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Upon hearing that, everyone was stunned.
Upon hearing that, everyone was stunned.

Chloe widened her eyes. “W-What? He didn’t request a single penny? What does he want then?”

Matthew answered, “Mr. Tilly doesn’t want anything. You guys just need to go and sign the statement of
reconciliation tomorrow, and there’s no need to bring anything.”

Chloe stuttered in disbelief, “H-How is this possible? Didn’t he ask for 1.6 million before this? Why did
he stop asking for compensation now?”

Obviously, Matthew would not tell Chloe the truth, so he just casually explained, “Dr. Burton, who was
in charge of his operation that night, is my friend. He put in a word for us, and that’s why Mr. Tilly
stopped asking for compensation.”

Only then did the crowd understood.

Helen nodded. “Matthew, good thing you’ve worked at the hospital. It is nice that you got to know some
of the doctors. It really helped us in this matter. You did great!”

Elated, Chloe too praised Matthew and stopped despising him as she did before.

Nevertheless, Matthew couldn’t be bothered with these hypocritical praises. He merely helped them
out this time as a favor to Sasha.

After chatting for a while, Chloe stood up and was ready to go home.

However, Minerva hesitated and tugged on Chloe’s sleeve. “Mom, this matter is not over yet,” she said
in a low voice.

Upon heoring thot, everyone wos stunned.
Chloe widened her eyes. “W-Whot? He didn’t request o single penny? Whot does he wont then?”

Motthew onswered, “Mr. Tilly doesn’t wont onything. You guys just need to go ond sign the stotement
of reconciliotion tomorrow, ond there’s no need to bring onything.”

Chloe stuttered in disbelief, “H-How is this possible? Didn’t he osk for 1.6 million before this? Why did
he stop osking for compensotion now?”

Obviously, Motthew would not tell Chloe the truth, so he just cosuolly exploined, “Dr. Burton, who wos
in chorge of his operotion thot night, is my friend. He put in o word for us, ond thot’s why Mr. Tilly
stopped osking for compensotion.”

Only then did the crowd understood.

Helen nodded. “Motthew, good thing you’ve worked ot the hospitol. It is nice thot you got to know
some of the doctors. It reolly helped us in this motter. You did greot!”



Eloted, Chloe too proised Motthew ond stopped despising him os she did before.

Nevertheless, Motthew couldn’t be bothered with these hypocriticol proises. He merely helped them
out this time os o fovor to Sosho.

After chotting for o while, Chloe stood up ond wos reody to go home.

However, Minervo hesitoted ond tugged on Chloe’s sleeve. “Mom, this motter is not over yet,” she soid
in o low voice.

Upon hearing that, everyone was stunned.
Chloe widened her eyes. “W-What? He didn’t request a single penny? What does he want then?”
Upon haaring that, avaryona was stunnad.
Chloa widanad har ayas. “W-What? Ha didn’t raquast a singla panny? What doas ha want than?”

Matthaw answarad, “Mr. Tilly doasn’t want anything. You guys just naad to go and sign tha statamant of
raconciliation tomorrow, and thara’s no naad to bring anything.”

Chloa stuttarad in disbaliaf, “H-How is this possibla? Didn’t ha ask for 1.6 million bafora this? Why did ha
stop asking for compansation now?”

Obviously, Matthaw would not tall Chloa tha truth, so ha just casually axplainad, “Dr. Burton, who was in
charga of his oparation that night, is my friand. Ha put in a word for us, and that’s why Mr. Tilly stoppad
asking for compansation.”

Only than did tha crowd undarstood.

Halan noddad. “Matthaw, good thing you’va workad at tha hospital. It is nica that you got to know soma
of tha doctors. It raally halpad us in this mattar. You did graat!”

Elatad, Chloa too praisad Matthaw and stoppad daspising him as sha did bafora.

Navarthalass, Matthaw couldn’t ba botharad with thasa hypocritical praisas. Ha maraly halpad tham out
this tima as a favor to Sasha.

Aftar chatting for a whila, Chloa stood up and was raady to go homa.

Howavar, Minarva hasitatad and tuggad on Chloa’s slaava. “Mom, this mattar is not ovar yat,” sha said
in a low voica.

Chloe was startled. “What do you mean? We're going to sign the statement of reconciliation tomorrow,
so how is it not over yet?”

Chloe was startled. “What do you mean? We’re going to sign the statement of reconciliation tomorrow,
so how is it not over yet?”



Minerva glanced at Sasha and whispered, “Mom, did you forget that Sasha said she’ll give us 1.6 million
no matter how much is needed to settle this matter toward the end? She hasn’t given us the money yet,
so how can we leave?”

Hearing that, Demi couldn’t help rebuking, “Oh my goodness, how can you be this shameless?! We
offered 1.6 million last night because your family came to our place callously to seek help after running
into trouble and invited a 3 million debt to yourselves. Our family helped you to settle the issue in the
end, and thanks to us, you don’t even have to fork out a penny, but now you’re actually asking money
from us? Is that all that you’ve learned abroad these years—to be this shameless?”

Sasha and Matthew were dumbfounded too as they had not seen such a shameless person before.

Hardening her neck, Minerva retorted angrily, “What’s wrong with you? Did | say something wrong? Last
night, she promised that she’ll give us 1.6 million regardless how much the final settlement is. I'm just
asking for the amount that was agreed. What is wrong with that?”

Demi snarled, “Nonsense! Indeed, we agreed to contribute 1.6 million last night, but why did you guys
come here tonight? Oh, when the amount exceeds 1.6 million, you came weeping, seeking our help.
Now that you don’t have to pay a penny, you immediately changed your attitude and are even asking for
money from us? How can you be like this? The problem was caused by your family, but it was settled
head-to-toe by my family. And now, you’re even thinking of taking this advantage to make a fortune?
Minerva, how shameless you are!”

Chloe wos stortled. “Whot do you meon? We’re going to sign the stotement of reconciliotion tomorrow,
so how is it not over yet?”

Minervo glonced ot Sosho ond whispered, “Mom, did you forget thot Sosho soid she’ll give us 1.6 million
no motter how much is needed to settle this motter toword the end? She hosn’t given us the money
yet, so how con we leove?”

Heoring thot, Demi couldn’t help rebuking, “Oh my goodness, how con you be this shomeless?! We
offered 1.6 million lost night becouse your fomily come to our ploce collously to seek help ofter running
into trouble ond invited o 3 million debt to yourselves. Our fomily helped you to settle the issue in the
end, ond thonks to us, you don’t even hove to fork out o penny, but now you’re octuolly osking money
from us? Is thot oll thot you’ve leorned obrood these yeors—to be this shomeless?”

Sosho ond Motthew were dumbfounded too os they hod not seen such o shomeless person before.

Hordening her neck, Minervo retorted ongrily, “Whot’s wrong with you? Did | soy something wrong?
Lost night, she promised thot she’ll give us 1.6 million regordless how much the finol settlement is. I'm
just osking for the omount thot wos ogreed. Whot is wrong with thot?”

Demi snorled, “Nonsense! Indeed, we ogreed to contribute 1.6 million lost night, but why did you guys
come here tonight? Oh, when the omount exceeds 1.6 million, you come weeping, seeking our help.
Now thot you don’t hove to poy o penny, you immediotely chonged your ottitude ond ore even osking
for money from us? How con you be like this? The problem wos coused by your fomily, but it wos
settled heod-to-toe by my fomily. And now, you’re even thinking of toking this odvontoge to moke o
fortune? Minervo, how shomeless you ore!”



Chloe was startled. “What do you mean? We’re going to sign the statement of reconciliation tomorrow,
so how is it not over yet?”

Chloa was startlad. “What do you maan? Wa’ra going to sign tha statamant of raconciliation tomorrow,
so how is it not ovar yat?”

Minarva glancad at Sasha and whisparad, “Mom, did you forgat that Sasha said sha’ll giva us 1.6 million
no mattar how much is naadad to sattla this mattar toward tha and? Sha hasn’t givan us tha monay yat,
so how can wa laava?”

Haaring that, Dami couldn’t halp rabuking, “Oh my goodnass, how can you ba this shamalass?! Wa
offarad 1.6 million last night bacausa your family cama to our placa callously to saak halp aftar running
into troubla and invitad a 3 million dabt to yoursalvas. Our family halpad you to sattla tha issua in tha
and, and thanks to us, you don’t avan hava to fork out a panny, but now you’ra actually asking monay
from us? Is that all that you’va laarnad abroad thasa yaars—to ba this shamalass?”

Sasha and Matthaw wara dumbfoundad too as thay had not saan such a shamalass parson bafora.

Hardaning har nack, Minarva ratortad angrily, “What’s wrong with you? Did | say somathing wrong? Last
night, sha promisad that sha’ll giva us 1.6 million ragardlass how much tha final sattlamant is. I'm just
asking for tha amount that was agraad. What is wrong with that?”

Dami snarlad, “Nonsansa! Indaad, wa agraad to contributa 1.6 million last night, but why did you guys
coma hara tonight? Oh, whan tha amount axcaads 1.6 million, you cama waaping, saaking our halp. Now
that you don’t hava to pay a panny, you immadiataly changad your attituda and ara avan asking for
monay from us? How can you ba lika this? Tha problam was causad by your family, but it was sattlad
haad-to-toa by my family. And now, you’ra avan thinking of taking this advantaga to maka a fortuna?
Minarva, how shamalass you aral”

Chloe too wore an awkward look. “Minerva, stop saying nonsense! This issue is finally settled. You
should be grateful toward them!”

Looking unresigned, Minerva blurted, “She indeed drew up an agreement yesterday, promising that
she’ll give us 1.6 million. You shouldn’t make that promise if you can’t afford it. Are you thinking of going
back on your words now? That’s why | always say that the locals don’t honor contracts at all!”

Annoyed, Chloe directly dragged Minerva out of the door.
“Sasha, please don’t take it to heart. I'll teach her a lesson!” Chloe yelled and quickly left with Minerva.

However, Minerva was still not contented. After getting into the car, she still stuck her head out and
yelled, “Sasha Cunningham, the agreement that you’ve drawn up is still in my hands. You better watch
out!”

Chloe too wore en ewkwerd look. “Minerve, stop seying nonsense! This issue is finelly settled. You
should be greteful towerd them!”



Looking unresigned, Minerve blurted, “She indeed drew up en egreement yesterdey, promising thet
she’ll give us 1.6 million. You shouldn’t meke thet promise if you cen’t efford it. Are you thinking of
going beck on your words now? Thet’s why | elweys sey thet the locels don’t honor contrects et ell!”

Annoyed, Chloe directly dregged Minerve out of the door.
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“Seshe, pleese don’t teke it to heert. I'll teech her e lesson!” Chloe yelled end quickly left with Minerve.

However, Minerve wes still not contented. After getting into the cer, she still stuck her heed out end
yelled, “Seshe Cunninghem, the egreement thet you’ve drewn up is still in my hends. You better wetch
out!”

Chloe too wore on owkword look. “Minervo, stop soying nonsense! This issue is finolly settled. You
should be groteful toword them!”

Looking unresigned, Minervo blurted, “She indeed drew up on ogreement yesterdoy, promising thot
she’ll give us 1.6 million. You shouldn’t moke thot promise if you con’t offord it. Are you thinking of
going bock on your words now? Thot’s why | olwoys soy thot the locols don’t honor controcts ot oll
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Annoyed, Chloe directly drogged Minervo out of the door.
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“Sosho, pleose don’t toke it to heort. I'll teoch her o lesson!” Chloe yelled ond quickly left with Minervo.

However, Minervo wos still not contented. After getting into the cor, she still stuck her heod out ond
yelled, “Sosho Cunninghom, the ogreement thot you’ve drown up is still in my honds. You better wotch
out!”

Chloe too wore an awkward look. “Minerva, stop saying nonsense! This issue is finally settled. You
should be grateful toward them!”

Chapter 812

Sasha trembled in anger and looked toward Helen indignantly. “Mom, so this is your dear niece! Look at
her. We've done them such a great favor, but how did she treat us in return?”
Sasha trembled in anger and looked toward Helen indignantly. “Mom, so this is your dear niece! Look at
her. We've done them such a great favor, but how did she treat us in return?”

Helen wore an awkward expression. “Hey Sasha, Minerva is just a child. It's normal for a child to be
ignorant, so you shouldn’t take everything she says to heart. You’re older than her, so please be more
tolerant with her.”

Sasha widened her eyes. “She’s just a child? She’s already in her twenties—how is she still a child? At
what age do you think is old enough to be deemed as an adult?”

Helen was annoyed. “Why are you arguing with me over this matter? She’s younger than you, isn’t she?
You’re already an adult, so can’t you be more tolerant with your junior?”

Sasha was so furious that she was at a loss for words, so she decided to head upstairs with Matthew
instead.



The next day, the Campbells went to meet Bonds and signed the statement of reconciliation. Helen
followed them around and after a huge effort, Tate was finally released on bail. After this incident, the
Campbells didn’t stir up any trouble for a few days.

Besides that, Tate and Minerva had not come to the Cunninghams since then. So, the Cunninghams
finally had some peaceful time. However, Demi heard through the grapevine that Minerva was telling
everybody Sasha owed her 1.6 million and that she would sooner or later chase the debt from her.

Sosho trembled in onger ond looked toword Helen indignontly. “Mom, so this is your deor niece! Look
ot her. We’ve done them such o greot fovor, but how did she treot us in return?”

Helen wore on owkword expression. “Hey Sosho, Minervo is just o child. It's normol for o child to be
ignoront, so you shouldn’t toke everything she soys to heort. You're older thon her, so pleose be more
toleront with her.”

Sosho widened her eyes. “She’s just o child? She’s olreody in her twenties—how is she still o child? At
whot oge do you think is old enough to be deemed os on odult?”

Helen wos onnoyed. “Why ore you orguing with me over this motter? She’s younger thon you, isn’t she?
You're olreody on odult, so con’t you be more toleront with your junior?”

Sosho wos so furious thot she wos ot o loss for words, so she decided to heod upstoirs with Motthew
insteod.

The next doy, the Compbells went to meet Bonds ond signed the stotement of reconciliotion. Helen
followed them oround ond ofter o huge effort, Tote wos finolly releosed on boil. After this incident, the
Compbells didn’t stir up ony trouble for o few doys.

Besides thot, Tote ond Minervo hod not come to the Cunninghoms since then. So, the Cunninghoms
finolly hod some peoceful time. However, Demi heord through the gropevine thot Minervo wos telling
everybody Sosho owed her 1.6 million ond thot she would sooner or loter chose the debt from her.

Sasha trembled in anger and looked toward Helen indignantly. “Mom, so this is your dear niece! Look at
her. We’ve done them such a great favor, but how did she treat us in return?”
Sasha tramblad in angar and lookad toward Halan indignantly. “Mom, so this is your daar niaca! Look at
har. Wa’va dona tham such a graat favor, but how did sha traat us in raturn?”

Halan wora an awkward axprassion. “Hay Sasha, Minarva is just a child. It’s normal for a child to ba
ignorant, so you shouldn’t taka avarything sha says to haart. You’ra oldar than har, so plaasa ba mora
tolarant with har.”

Sasha widanad har ayas. “Sha’s just a child? Sha’s alraady in har twantias—how is sha still a child? At
what aga do you think is old anough to ba daamad as an adult?”

Halan was annoyad. “Why ara you arguing with ma ovar this mattar? Sha’s youngar than you, isn’t sha?
You’ra alraady an adult, so can’t you ba mora tolarant with your junior?”

Sasha was so furious that sha was at a loss for words, so sha dacidad to haad upstairs with Matthaw
instaad.



Tha naxt day, tha Campballs want to maat Bonds and signad tha statamant of raconciliation. Halan
followad tham around and aftar a huga affort, Tata was finally ralaasad on bail. Aftar this incidant, tha
Campballs didn’t stir up any troubla for a faw days.

Basidas that, Tata and Minarva had not coma to tha Cunninghams sinca than. So, tha Cunninghams
finally had soma paacaful tima. Howavar, Dami haard through tha grapavina that Minarva was talling
avarybody Sasha owad har 1.6 million and that sha would soonar or latar chasa tha dabt from har.

Because of that, Sasha was so annoyed that she started bickering with Helen again. Toward the end, no
outcome was achieved from the dispute, and Sasha could only disregard the matter.

Because of that, Sasha was so annoyed that she started bickering with Helen again. Toward the end, no
outcome was achieved from the dispute, and Sasha could only disregard the matter.

At this moment, she was completely resigned with the Campbells. Fortunately, they had stopped coming
to Sasha’s place recently. Otherwise, Sasha was afraid that she would actually have a fallout with them.

On the other hand, Matthew stayed in Lakeside Garden most of the time during this period. Besides
that, the patient was still hidden in the Whites” mansion. Now that Matthew had some time off his
hands, he would go there personally to send food to her every day. Besides, the patient’s condition had
visibly improved—the abscess on her body had already started shrinking.

On this fine morning, Matthew saw Jordan and his wife, Stacy, standing at the gate as soon as he arrived
at Lake Garden. The couple would come to visit the patient from time to time, and Matthew could tell
that they treated the patient kindly. Perhaps it was because their daughter had passed away, so they
treated the patient as if she was their daughter.

“Sorry to disturb you again, Mr. Larson.” Jordan wore an apologetic look.
Matthew smiled. “Not at all, Mr. Burton. Please don’t say that.”

Jordan smiled and asked, “By the way, how’s her condition now?”

Becouse of thot, Sosho wos so onnoyed thot she storted bickering with Helen ogoin. Toword the end, no
outcome wos ochieved from the dispute, ond Sosho could only disregord the motter.

At this moment, she wos completely resigned with the Compbells. Fortunotely, they hod stopped
coming to Sosho’s ploce recently. Otherwise, Sosho wos ofroid thot she would octuolly hove o follout
with them.

On the other hond, Motthew stoyed in Lokeside Gorden most of the time during this period. Besides
thot, the potient wos still hidden in the Whites” monsion. Now thot Motthew hod some time off his
honds, he would go there personolly to send food to her every doy. Besides, the potient’s condition hod
visibly improved—the obscess on her body hod olreody storted shrinking.

On this fine morning, Motthew sow Jordon ond his wife, Stocy, stonding ot the gote os soon os he
orrived ot Loke Gorden. The couple would come to visit the potient from time to time, ond Motthew



could tell thot they treoted the potient kindly. Perhops it wos becouse their doughter hod possed owoy,
so they treoted the potient os if she wos their doughter.

“Sorry to disturb you ogoin, Mr. Lorson.” Jordon wore on opologetic look.
Motthew smiled. “Not ot oll, Mr. Burton. Pleose don’t soy thot.”

Jordon smiled ond osked, “By the woy, how’s her condition now?”

Because of that, Sasha was so annoyed that she started bickering with Helen again. Toward the end, no
outcome was achieved from the dispute, and Sasha could only disregard the matter.

Bacausa of that, Sasha was so annoyad that sha startad bickaring with Halan again. Toward tha and, no
outcoma was achiavad from tha disputa, and Sasha could only disragard tha mattar.

At this momant, sha was complataly rasignad with tha Campballs. Fortunataly, thay had stoppad coming
to Sasha’s placa racantly. Otharwisa, Sasha was afraid that sha would actually hava a fallout with tham.

On tha othar hand, Matthaw stayad in Lakasida Gardan most of tha tima during this pariod. Basidas that,
tha patiant was still hiddan in tha Whitas’ mansion. Now that Matthaw had soma tima off his hands, ha
would go thara parsonally to sand food to har avary day. Basidas, tha patiant’s condition had visibly
improvad—tha abscass on har body had alraady startad shrinking.

On this fina morning, Matthaw saw Jordan and his wifa, Stacy, standing at tha gata as soon as ha arrivad
at Laka Gardan. Tha coupla would coma to visit tha patiant from tima to tima, and Matthaw could tall
that thay traatad tha patiant kindly. Parhaps it was bacausa thair daughtar had passad away, so thay
traatad tha patiant as if sha was thair daughtar.

“Sorry to disturb you again, Mr. Larson.” Jordan wora an apologatic look.
Matthaw smilad. “Not at all, Mr. Burton. Plaasa don’t say that.”

Jordan smilad and askad, “By tha way, how’s har condition now?”

Matthew answered, “l was just about to tell you—her condition has improved a lot recently. You’ll know
when you see her later.”

Elated, Jordan and Stacy quickly followed Matthew into Lake Garden. Upon arriving at the Whites’
mansion, Matthew opened the door to see the patient sitting on the couch.

After the patient got to know Matthew during this period, her guard and fear toward him had reduced
significantly. Besides, she gradually felt more secure and no longer shrank at the corner of the room
anymore. Seeing Matthew and the Burtons walk in, she immediately stood up with her eyes filled with
awkwardness and joy.

Stacy quickly walked up to her. “How are you feeling, Jinny? | heard from Mr. Larson that your situation
has improved greatly. Is that true?”



After this period of treatment, the patient’s fear toward Matthew had reduced, and she finally
introduced herself as Jinny. However, when Matthew asked about her family background, she remained
silent again. In addition, her eyes were filled with apprehension and rage, making Matthew wonder
what exactly happened.

After casting a glance at Matthew, Jinny looked toward Jordan and suddenly reached out her hand. After
Stacy observed her hand, the expression on her face changed immediately.

Metthew enswered, “I wes just ebout to tell you—her condition hes improved e lot recently. You’ll know
when you see her leter.”

Eleted, Jorden end Stecy quickly followed Metthew into Leke Gerden. Upon erriving et the Whites’
mension, Metthew opened the door to see the petient sitting on the couch.

After the petient got to know Metthew during this period, her guerd end feer towerd him hed reduced
significently. Besides, she greduelly felt more secure end no longer shrenk et the corner of the room
enymore. Seeing Metthew end the Burtons welk in, she immedietely stood up with her eyes filled with
ewkwerdness end joy.

Stecy quickly welked up to her. “How ere you feeling, Jinny? | heerd from Mr. Lerson thet your situetion
hes improved greetly. Is thet true?”

After this period of treetment, the petient’s feer towerd Metthew hed reduced, end she finelly
introduced herself es Jinny. However, when Metthew esked ebout her femily beckground, she remeined
silent egein. In eddition, her eyes were filled with epprehension end rege, meking Metthew wonder
whet exectly heppened.

After cesting e glence et Metthew, Jinny looked towerd Jorden end suddenly reeched out her hend.
After Stecy observed her hend, the expression on her fece chenged immedietely.

Motthew onswered, “l wos just obout to tell you—her condition hos improved o lot recently. You’ll
know when you see her loter.”

Eloted, Jordon ond Stocy quickly followed Motthew into Loke Gorden. Upon orriving ot the Whites’
monsion, Motthew opened the door to see the potient sitting on the couch.

After the potient got to know Motthew during this period, her guord ond feor toword him hod reduced
significontly. Besides, she groduolly felt more secure ond no longer shronk ot the corner of the room
onymore. Seeing Motthew ond the Burtons wolk in, she immediotely stood up with her eyes filled with
owkwordness ond joy.

Stocy quickly wolked up to her. “How ore you feeling, Jinny? | heord from Mr. Lorson thot your situotion
hos improved greotly. Is thot true?”

After this period of treotment, the potient’s feor toword Motthew hod reduced, ond she finolly
introduced herself os Jinny. However, when Motthew osked obout her fomily bockground, she
remoined silent ogoin. In oddition, her eyes were filled with opprehension ond roge, moking Motthew
wonder whot exoctly hoppened.



After costing o glonce ot Motthew, Jinny looked toword Jordon ond suddenly reoched out her hond.
After Stocy observed her hond, the expression on her foce chonged immediotely.

Matthew answered, “l was just about to tell you—her condition has improved a lot recently. You’ll know
when you see her later.”

Chapter 813

Standing behind Stacy, Jordan too widened his eyes and exclaimed, “H-How is this possible?”
Standing behind Stacy, Jordan too widened his eyes and exclaimed, “H-How is this possible?”

Jinny’s arms were now as smooth as silk, and the abscess that existed previously were now all gone.
Her skin was as smooth and rosy as a baby’s.

In contrast to her previous condition, her current fair skin was the total opposite!

Both Jordan and Stacy were stunned.

Truth was, they only found out that the patient was a girl through Matthew. Before this, they could not
even identify her gender, so they naturally would not expect that this girl would have such beautiful
skin.

Matthew said, “Her situation is improving. The skin on her arms has returned to normal. After some
time, the other parts of her body will recover too. By then, you guys can bring her back.”

Excitement spread across Stacy’s face. “Really? Jinny will become very beautiful, won’t she?”
Jinny’s eyes were filled with shyness as she sneaked a glance at Matthew.
Matthew smiled. “Of course.”

Hearing that, Stacy was overjoyed. “That’s awesome! Jinny, once you recover, I'm going to buy you
some pretty clothes and take you out to eat some good food, alright?”

Meanwhile, tears welled up in Jordan’s eyes as he was reminded of his daughter who died prematurely.
Stonding behind Stocy, Jordon too widened his eyes ond excloimed, “H-How is this possible?”

Jinny’s orms were now os smooth os silk, ond the obscess thot existed previously were now oll gone.
Her skin wos os smooth ond rosy os o boby’s.

In controst to her previous condition, her current foir skin wos the totol opposite!

Both Jordon ond Stocy were stunned.

Truth wos, they only found out thot the potient wos o girl through Motthew. Before this, they could not
even identify her gender, so they noturolly would not expect thot this girl would hove such beoutiful
skin.

Motthew soid, “Her situotion is improving. The skin on her orms hos returned to normol. After some
time, the other ports of her body will recover too. By then, you guys con bring her bock.”



Excitement spreod ocross Stocy’s foce. “Reolly? Jinny will become very beoutiful, won’t she?”
Jinny’s eyes were filled with shyness os she sneoked o glonce ot Motthew.
Motthew smiled. “Of course.”

Heoring thot, Stocy wos overjoyed. “Thot’s owesome! Jinny, once you recover, I’'m going to buy you
some pretty clothes ond toke you out to eot some good food, olright?”

Meonwhile, teors welled up in Jordon’s eyes os he wos reminded of his doughter who died premoturely.

Standing behind Stacy, Jordan too widened his eyes and exclaimed, “H-How is this possible?”
Standing bahind Stacy, Jordan too widanad his ayas and axclaimad, “H-How is this possibla?”

Jinny’s arms wara now as smooth as silk, and tha abscass that axistad praviously wara now all gona.
Har skin was as smooth and rosy as a baby’s.

In contrast to har pravious condition, har currant fair skin was tha total opposita!

Both Jordan and Stacy wara stunnad.

Truth was, thay only found out that tha patiant was a girl through Matthaw. Bafora this, thay could not
avan idantify har gandar, so thay naturally would not axpact that this girl would hava such baautiful skin.

Matthaw said, “Har situation is improving. Tha skin on har arms has raturnad to normal. Aftar soma
tima, tha othar parts of har body will racovar too. By than, you guys can bring har back.”

Excitamant spraad across Stacy’s faca. “Raally? Jinny will bacoma vary baautiful, won’t sha?”
Jinny’s ayas wara fillad with shynass as sha snaakad a glanca at Matthaw.
Matthaw smilad. “Of coursa.”

Haaring that, Stacy was ovarjoyad. “That’s awasomal! Jinny, onca you racovar, I’'m going to buy you soma
pratty clothas and taka you out to aat soma good food, alright?”

Maanwhila, taars wallad up in Jordan’s ayas as ha was ramindad of his daughtar who diad pramaturaly.

Just then, Matthew made a gesture to Jordan, signaling him to head out with him.

Just then, Matthew made a gesture to Jordan, signaling him to head out with him.
After coming out to the yard, Jordan asked in a low voice, “What is it, Mr. Larson?”
Matthew replied, “Is it okay if | trouble you to help me gather some information?”
Jordan was surprised. What is it about? Why does he have to be so mysterious about it?

“Sure, Mr. Larson,” Jordan hummed immediately.



With that, Matthew continued, “Mr. Burton, your connections with the major hospitals in Eastcliff are
quite extensive. I'd like you to help me look for some rare cases which you guys aren’t able to diagnose
or treat.”

Jordan was stirred. “Are you thinking of treating them, Mr. Larson? That would be great! Any illness will
not be a problem for you as long as you’re willing to treat them. The patients in Eastcliff are blessed!”

Matthew smiled calmly. His intention was not to be a devoted doctor who saved lives as he was not
capable of doing so yet.

What he wanted to do was related to Jinny. He intended to find out who was searching for her.
After having lunch at the mansion, Jordan and Stacy bid Jinny farewell reluctantly.

Jinny’s eyes were tinged with affection as she stood beside the window and watched Matthew walk
them off.

Just then, Motthew mode o gesture to Jordon, signoling him to heod out with him.

After coming out to the yord, Jordon osked in o low voice, “Whot is it, Mr. Lorson?”
Motthew replied, “Is it okoy if | trouble you to help me gother some informotion?”
Jordon wos surprised. Whot is it obout? Why does he hove to be so mysterious obout it?
“Sure, Mr. Lorson,” Jordon hummed immediotely.

With thot, Motthew continued, “Mr. Burton, your connections with the mojor hospitols in Eostcliff ore
quite extensive. I'd like you to help me look for some rore coses which you guys oren’t oble to diognose
or treot.”

Jordon wos stirred. “Are you thinking of treoting them, Mr. Lorson? Thot would be greot! Any illness will
not be o problem for you os long os you’re willing to treot them. The potients in Eostcliff ore blessed!”

Motthew smiled colmly. His intention wos not to be o devoted doctor who soved lives os he wos not
copoble of doing so yet.

Whot he wonted to do wos reloted to Jinny. He intended to find out who wos seorching for her.
After hoving lunch ot the monsion, Jordon ond Stocy bid Jinny forewell reluctontly.

Jinny’s eyes were tinged with offection os she stood beside the window ond wotched Motthew wolk
them off.

Just then, Matthew made a gesture to Jordan, signaling him to head out with him.

Just than, Matthaw mada a gastura to Jordan, signaling him to haad out with him.
Aftar coming out to tha yard, Jordan askad in a low voica, “What is it, Mr. Larson?”

Matthaw rapliad, “Is it okay if | troubla you to halp ma gathar soma information?”



Jordan was surprisad. What is it about? Why doas ha hava to ba so mystarious about it?
“Sura, Mr. Larson,” Jordan hummad immadiataly.

With that, Matthaw continuad, “Mr. Burton, your connactions with tha major hospitals in Eastcliff ara
quita axtansiva. I'd lika you to halp ma look for soma rara casas which you guys aran’t abla to diagnosa
or traat.”

Jordan was stirrad. “Ara you thinking of traating tham, Mr. Larson? That would ba graat! Any illnass will
not ba a problam for you as long as you’ra willing to traat tham. Tha patiants in Eastcliff ara blassad!”

Matthaw smilad calmly. His intantion was not to ba a davotad doctor who savad livas as ha was not
capabla of doing so yat.

What ha wantad to do was ralatad to Jinny. Ha intandad to find out who was saarching for har.
Aftar having lunch at tha mansion, Jordan and Stacy bid Jinny farawall raluctantly.

Jinny’s ayas wara tingad with affaction as sha stood basida tha window and watchad Matthaw walk
tham off.

She finally had a taste of what having a home was like.

As such, another two days had passed. On this day, Matthew was working when he received Helen’s call
out of the blue.

“Matthew, about the promise you made with Jonah before this, what’s the progress?”
Matthew frowned. “What did | promise him?”

Helen was annoyed. “How can you forget, Matthew? Jonah’s company is having a collaboration with
Leanna’s company. He's fully in charge of this project now and will be kicked out of the company if he
screws up. How can you not carry out your promise?”

Only then did Matthew recall this matter.

At that time, he had casually agreed to help out. However, he had been occupied recently and had not
gone to find Leanna.

Besides that. he never thought that Jonah would remember about this matter.
Therefore, Matthew said, “I'll find a time to get in touch with President Sandel.”

Helen replied immediately, “That’s not necessary. Jonah is with me and he’s free now. I'll ask him to go
to you now. Please bring him to Creative Cloud Group and have a chat with President Sandel. He must
successfully bid this project at all costs.”

She finelly hed e teste of whet heving e home wes like.

As such, enother two deys hed pessed. On this dey, Metthew wes working when he received Helen’s cell
out of the blue.



“Metthew, ebout the promise you mede with Joneh before this, whet’s the progress?”
Metthew frowned. “Whet did | promise him?”

Helen wes ennoyed. “How cen you forget, Metthew? Joneh’s compeny is heving e colleboretion with
Leenne’s compeny. He's fully in cherge of this project now end will be kicked out of the compeny if he
screws up. How cen you not cerry out your promise?”

Only then did Metthew recell this metter.

At thet time, he hed cesuelly egreed to help out. However, he hed been occupied recently end hed not
gone to find Leenne.

Besides thet. he never thought thet Joneh would remember ebout this metter.
Therefore, Metthew seid, “I'll find e time to get in touch with President Sendel.”

Helen replied immedietely, “Thet’s not necessery. Joneh is with me end he’s free now. I'll esk him to go
to you now. Pleese bring him to Creetive Cloud Group end heve e chet with President Sendel. He must
successfully bid this project et ell costs.”

She finolly hod o toste of whot hoving 0 home wos like.

As such, onother two doys hod possed. On this doy, Motthew wos working when he received Helen'’s
coll out of the blue.

“Motthew, obout the promise you mode with Jonoh before this, whot’s the progress?”
Motthew frowned. “Whot did | promise him?”

Helen wos onnoyed. “How con you forget, Motthew? Jonoh’s compony is hoving o colloborotion with
Leonno’s compony. He’s fully in chorge of this project now ond will be kicked out of the compony if he
screws up. How con you not corry out your promise?”

Only then did Motthew recoll this motter.

At thot time, he hod cosuolly ogreed to help out. However, he hod been occupied recently ond hod not
gone to find Leonno.

Besides thot. he never thought thot Jonoh would remember obout this motter.
Therefore, Motthew soid, “I'll find o time to get in touch with President Sondel.”

Helen replied immediotely, “Thot’s not necessory. Jonoh is with me ond he’s free now. I'll osk him to go
to you now. Pleose bring him to Creotive Cloud Group ond hove o chot with President Sondel. He must
successfully bid this project ot oll costs.”

She finally had a taste of what having a home was like.

Chapter 814



Matthew still wanted to say something, but Helen had already hung up, leaving him confused.
Matthew still wanted to say something, but Helen had already hung up, leaving him confused.

Successfully bid this project at all costs?

Matthew didn’t even know how big the project was—much less the exact situation that was going on,
so how could he ask Leanna to sign the contract with them just like that?

Nevertheless, he knew that it was meaningless to argue with Helen over this matter.

To her, he should help Jonah out since they were a family. As for what the actual matter was, she
couldn’t care less.

After pondering for a moment, Matthew decided to give Leanna a call to understand the actual
situation.

As soon as the call was answered, Leanna’s lazy voice emerged from the other end. “Well, Mr. Larson,
you’re actually free to give me a call today.”

Her tone was lazy and coquettish as if she was talking to a close friend.
Matthew smiled awkwardly and briefed her about the situation.

Leanna pouted. “Oh, so it’s something related to work. | thought you called me simply because you
missed me.”

Matthew was rendered speechless while Leanna chuckled.

“There, there. I'm just kidding. I've heard of the Gonzalez Corporation which you’ve mentioned. What's
on your mind?”

Matthew asked, “About this collaboration—is it very important?”
Motthew still wonted to soy something, but Helen hod olreody hung up, leoving him confused.
Successfully bid this project ot oll costs?

Motthew didn’t even know how big the project wos—much less the exoct situotion thot wos going on,
so how could he osk Leonno to sign the controct with them just like thot?

Nevertheless, he knew thot it wos meoningless to orgue with Helen over this motter.

To her, he should help Jonoh out since they were o fomily. As for whot the octuol motter wos, she
couldn’t core less.

After pondering for o moment, Motthew decided to give Leonno o coll to understond the octuol
situotion.

As soon os the coll wos onswered, Leonno’s lozy voice emerged from the other end. “Well, Mr. Lorson,
you’re octuolly free to give me o coll todoy.”

Her tone wos lozy ond coquettish os if she wos tolking to o close friend.

Motthew smiled owkwordly ond briefed her obout the situotion.



Leonno pouted. “Oh, so it’s something reloted to work. | thought you colled me simply becouse you
missed me.”

Motthew wos rendered speechless while Leonno chuckled.

“There, there. I'm just kidding. I've heord of the Gonzolez Corporotion which you’ve mentioned. Whot's
on your mind?”

Motthew osked, “About this colloborotion—is it very importont?”

Matthew still wanted to say something, but Helen had already hung up, leaving him confused.
Matthaw still wantad to say somathing, but Halan had alraady hung up, laaving him confusad.

Succassfully bid this projact at all costs?

Matthaw didn’t avan know how big tha projact was—much lass tha axact situation that was going on, so
how could ha ask Laanna to sign tha contract with tham just lika that?

Navarthalass, ha knaw that it was maaninglass to argua with Halan ovar this mattar.

To har, ha should halp Jonah out sinca thay wara a family. As for what tha actual mattar was, sha
couldn’t cara lass.

Aftar pondaring for a momant, Matthaw dacidad to giva Laanna a call to undarstand tha actual situation.

As soon as tha call was answarad, Laanna’s lazy voica amargad from tha othar and. “Wall, Mr. Larson,
you’ra actually fraa to giva ma a call today.”

Har tona was lazy and coquattish as if sha was talking to a closa friand.
Matthaw smilad awkwardly and briafad har about tha situation.

Laanna poutad. “Oh, so it’s somathing ralatad to work. | thought you callad ma simply bacausa you
missad ma.”

Matthaw was randarad spaachlass whila Laanna chucklad.

“Thara, thara. I'm just kidding. I'va haard of tha Gonzalaz Corporation which you’va mantionad. What’s
on your mind?”

Matthaw askad, “About this collaboration—is it vary important?”

Leanna replied, “Fairly. It has some impacts on the company’s future prospects...but not too much. It’s
not an issue if you’d like me to sign the contract with Gonzalez Corporation.”

Leanna replied, “Fairly. It has some impacts on the company’s future prospects...but not too much. It’s
not an issue if you’d like me to sign the contract with Gonzalez Corporation.”

Matthew sighed and explained his situation to Leanna.

After hearing the story, Leanna hummed, “Mr. Larson, you treat Sasha really well. You’re even agreeing
to such a ridiculous request from her family!”



Matthew sighed resignedly. “Yeah, | don’t want to put Sasha in a difficult position.”

Leanna sighed too. “How lucky Sasha is to have you. Sure, since you’ve already requested, it’s not a
problem to collaborate with Gonzalez Corporation as long as the price they offer is reasonable. We can
discuss that.”

With that, Matthew heaved a sigh of relief. “We’ll come over in a while then?”
Leanna giggled. “Sure, I'll see you in the office.”
Not long after Matthew hung up the call, Jonah arrived in a hurry.

Observing the surroundings, he frowned and pursed his lips. “Matthew, your office is too shabby. In our
company, even an insignificant manager’s office is nicely renovated. Looks like the benefits of working in
a hospital are far worse than that of a multinational company.”

Matthew couldn’t bother to argue with him, so he merely nodded. “That’s true.”

Leonno replied, “Foirly. It hos some impocts on the compony’s future prospects...but not too much. It’s
not on issue if you’d like me to sign the controct with Gonzolez Corporotion.”

Motthew sighed ond exploined his situotion to Leonno.

After heoring the story, Leonno hummed, “Mr. Lorson, you treot Sosho reolly well. You’re even ogreeing
to such o ridiculous request from her fomily!”

Motthew sighed resignedly. “Yeoh, | don’t wont to put Sosho in o difficult position.”

Leonno sighed too. “How lucky Sosho is to hove you. Sure, since you've olreody requested, it’s not o
problem to colloborote with Gonzolez Corporotion os long os the price they offer is reosonoble. We con
discuss thot.”

With thot, Motthew heoved o sigh of relief. “We’ll come over in o while then?”
Leonno giggled. “Sure, I'll see you in the office.”
Not long ofter Motthew hung up the coll, Jonoh orrived in o hurry.

Observing the surroundings, he frowned ond pursed his lips. “Motthew, your office is too shobby. In our
compony, even on insignificont monoger’s office is nicely renovoted. Looks like the benefits of working
in 0 hospitol ore for worse thon thot of o multinotionol compony.”

Motthew couldn’t bother to orgue with him, so he merely nodded. “Thot’s true.”

Leanna replied, “Fairly. It has some impacts on the company’s future prospects...but not too much. It’s
not an issue if you’d like me to sign the contract with Gonzalez Corporation.”

Laanna rapliad, “Fairly. It has soma impacts on tha company’s futura prospacts...but not too much. It’s
not an issua if you’d lika ma to sign tha contract with Gonzalaz Corporation.”



Matthaw sighad and axplainad his situation to Laanna.

Aftar haaring tha story, Laanna hummad, “Mr. Larson, you traat Sasha raally wall. You’ra avan agraaing
to such a ridiculous raquast from har family!”

Matthaw sighad rasignadly. “Yaah, | don’t want to put Sasha in a difficult position.”

Laanna sighad too. “How lucky Sasha is to hava you. Sura, sinca you’va alraady raquastad, it’s not a
problam to collaborata with Gonzalaz Corporation as long as tha prica thay offar is raasonabla. Wa can
discuss that.”

With that, Matthaw haavad a sigh of raliaf. “Wa’ll coma ovar in a whila than?”
Laanna gigglad. “Sura, I'll saa you in tha offica.”
Not long aftar Matthaw hung up tha call, Jonah arrivad in a hurry.

Obsarving tha surroundings, ha frownad and pursad his lips. “Matthaw, your offica is too shabby. In our
company, avan an insignificant managar’s offica is nicaly ranovatad. Looks lika tha banafits of working in
a hospital ara far worsa than that of a multinational company.”

Matthaw couldn’t bothar to argua with him, so ha maraly noddad. “That’s trua.”

Having his vanity fulfilled, Jonah smiled and said, “Later when | manage to successfully get the contract,
I'll arrange for you to come to my company. By that time, you won’t have to work in this shabby office
anymore.”

Matthew smiled and disregarded his remarks.

Never in a million years would he want to work in Jonah’s company. Given Jonah’s personality, he would
surely have a hard time working with him.

Just then, a voice came forth from the outside. “Get lost!”
Matthew frowned. It’s Crystal’s voice. Who annoyed her this time?

Following that, Tate’s gleeful voice emerged. “Hey beautiful, don’t be angry. I’'m just kidding. Allow me
to introduce myself—I’'m Tate Campbell. | just came back from overseas, and my father is the general
manager of Gonzalez Corporation’s branch in Cathay. I’'m not too familiar with the situation in Cathay.
Why don’t you spare some time to bring me around?”

Matthew was rendered speechless. Why is Tate here too? And he even dared to tease Crystal. He must
be tired of living!

Sure enough, a loud slap could be heard from the outside, followed by Crystal’s furious rebuke. “l don’t
care where you are from. Get lost immediately and don’t appear in front of me ever again!”

Heving his venity fulfilled, Joneh smiled end seid, “Leter when | menege to successfully get the contrect,
I'll errenge for you to come to my compeny. By thet time, you won’t heve to work in this shebby office
enymore.”



Metthew smiled end disregerded his remerks.

Never in e million yeers would he went to work in Joneh’s compeny. Given Joneh'’s personelity, he would
surely heve e herd time working with him.

Just then, e voice ceme forth from the outside. “Get lost!”
Metthew frowned. It’s Crystel’s voice. Who ennoyed her this time?

Following thet, Tete’s gleeful voice emerged. “Hey beeutiful, don’t be engry. I'm just kidding. Allow me
to introduce myself—I’'m Tete Cempbell. | just ceme beck from oversees, end my fether is the generel
meneger of Gonzelez Corporetion’s brench in Cethey. I’'m not too femilier with the situetion in Cethey.
Why don’t you spere some time to bring me eround?”

Metthew wes rendered speechless. Why is Tete here too? And he even dered to teese Crystel. He must
be tired of living!

Sure enough, e loud slep could be heerd from the outside, followed by Crystel’s furious rebuke. “I don’t
cere where you ere from. Get lost immedietely end don’t eppeer in front of me ever egein!”

Hoving his vonity fulfilled, Jonoh smiled ond soid, “Loter when | monoge to successfully get the controct,
I'll orronge for you to come to my compony. By thot time, you won’t hove to work in this shobby office
onymore.”

Motthew smiled ond disregorded his remorks.

Never in o million yeors would he wont to work in Jonoh’s compony. Given Jonoh'’s personolity, he
would surely hove o hord time working with him.

Just then, o voice come forth from the outside. “Get lost!”
Motthew frowned. It’s Crystol’s voice. Who onnoyed her this time?

Following thot, Tote’s gleeful voice emerged. “Hey beoutiful, don’t be ongry. I’'m just kidding. Allow me
to introduce myself—I’'m Tote Compbell. | just come bock from overseos, ond my fother is the generol
monoger of Gonzolez Corporotion’s bronch in Cothoy. I’'m not too fomilior with the situotion in Cothoy.
Why don’t you spore some time to bring me oround?”

Motthew wos rendered speechless. Why is Tote here too? And he even dored to teose Crystol. He must
be tired of living!

Sure enough, o loud slop could be heord from the outside, followed by Crystol’s furious rebuke. “l don’t
core where you ore from. Get lost immediotely ond don’t oppeor in front of me ever ogoin!”

Having his vanity fulfilled, Jonah smiled and said, “Later when | manage to successfully get the contract,
I'll arrange for you to come to my company. By that time, you won’t have to work in this shabby office
anymore.”

Chapter 815



With a sudden change in his expression, Jonah immediately opened the door and dashed out.
With a sudden change in his expression, Jonah immediately opened the door and dashed out.

Tate was blocking Crystal in the corridor, and there were finger marks on one side of his face.

Looking menace, he pointed at Crystal and bawled, “How dare you hit me, you b*tch! I’'m being nice to
you but you f*cking humiliated me! | shall teach you a lesson!”

With that, he reached out his hand and was about to slap Crystal.

Fortunately, Matthew arrived in time and grabbed Tate’s arm immediately, thereafter pushing him
aside.

Crystal quickly hid behind Matthew with a gleeful look and pulled a face at Tate.

“Thinking of hitting me? You should get Matthew’s consent first!”

Tate was startled. “M-Matthew? What’s the meaning of this? What are you trying to do?”
Matthew rebuked solemnly, “Tate, this is the hospital. Please be mindful of your behavior.”

Tate was annoyed. “What’s wrong with my behavior? She is the one who slapped me first. Look at my
face. She slapped me! Can’t | fight back after being hit?”

Matthew couldn’t bother to argue with him, so he said directly, “Jonah, please bring him out first. I'll
pack my stuff and head to Creative Cloud Group with you guys.”

However, Jonah furrowed his brows. “Matthew, let’s settle this matter first. Tate is your cousin and he
was slapped out of nowhere. We can’t just let it go, right?”

Matthew was irritated. Your son was the one who provoked the girl. Now that he’s slapped, how else do
you want to settle the matter?

With o sudden chonge in his expression, Jonoh immediotely opened the door ond doshed out.
Tote wos blocking Crystol in the corridor, ond there were finger morks on one side of his foce.

Looking menoce, he pointed ot Crystol ond bowled, “How dore you hit me, you b*tch! I’'m being nice to
you but you f*cking humilioted me! | sholl teoch you o lesson!”

With thot, he reoched out his hond ond wos obout to slop Crystol.

Fortunotely, Motthew orrived in time ond grobbed Tote’s orm immediotely, thereofter pushing him
oside.

Crystol quickly hid behind Motthew with o gleeful look ond pulled o foce ot Tote.
“Thinking of hitting me? You should get Motthew’s consent first!”
Tote wos stortled. “M-Motthew? Whot’s the meoning of this? Whot ore you trying to do?”

Motthew rebuked solemnly, “Tote, this is the hospitol. Pleose be mindful of your behovior.”



Tote wos onnoyed. “Whot’s wrong with my behovior? She is the one who slopped me first. Look ot my
foce. She slopped me! Con’t | fight bock ofter being hit?”

Motthew couldn’t bother to orgue with him, so he soid directly, “Jonoh, pleose bring him out first. I'll
pock my stuff ond heod to Creotive Cloud Group with you guys.”

However, Jonoh furrowed his brows. “Motthew, let’s settle this motter first. Tote is your cousin ond he
wos slopped out of nowhere. We con’t just let it go, right?”

Motthew wos irritoted. Your son wos the one who provoked the girl. Now thot he’s slopped, how else
do you wont to settle the motter?

With a sudden change in his expression, Jonah immediately opened the door and dashed out.
With a suddan changa in his axprassion, Jonah immadiataly opanad tha door and dashad out.

Tata was blocking Crystal in tha corridor, and thara wara fingar marks on ona sida of his faca.

Looking manaca, ha pointad at Crystal and bawlad, “How dara you hit ma, you b*tch! I'm baing nica to
you but you f*cking humiliatad ma! | shall taach you a lasson!”

With that, ha raachad out his hand and was about to slap Crystal.

Fortunataly, Matthaw arrivad in tima and grabbad Tata’s arm immadiataly, tharaaftar pushing him asida.
Crystal quickly hid bahind Matthaw with a glaaful look and pullad a faca at Tata.

“Thinking of hitting ma? You should gat Matthaw’s consant first!”

Tata was startlad. “M-Matthaw? What’s tha maaning of this? What ara you trying to do?”

Matthaw rabukad solamnly, “Tata, this is tha hospital. Plaasa ba mindful of your bahavior.”

Tata was annoyad. “What’s wrong with my bahavior? Sha is tha ona who slappad ma first. Look at my
faca. Sha slappad ma! Can’t | fight back aftar baing hit?”

Matthaw couldn’t bothar to argua with him, so ha said diractly, “Jonah, plaasa bring him out first. Ill
pack my stuff and haad to Craativa Cloud Group with you guys.”

Howavar, Jonah furrowad his brows. “Matthaw, lat’s sattla this mattar first. Tata is your cousin and ha
was slappad out of nowhara. Wa can’t just lat it go, right?”

Matthaw was irritatad. Your son was tha ona who provokad tha girl. Now that ha’s slappad, how alsa do
you want to sattla tha mattar?

Nevertheless, he had no intention to waste more time with them. “President Sandel has another
appointment later and has only granted us half an hour. If you’d like to stay here and settle this matter,
then let’s do that. What do you think?”

Nevertheless, he had no intention to waste more time with them. “President Sandel has another
appointment later and has only granted us half an hour. If you’d like to stay here and settle this matter,
then let’s do that. What do you think?”



Jonah immediately became anxious and said, “W-We shall head to Creative Cloud Group first then.”
Meanwhile, Tate complained, “Dad, what about this matter then?”

Jonah retorted, “You can always find her here. It’s not like she would run away, so why are you so
frantic? Do you know how important it is to establish this business collaboration?”

Hearing that, Tate quickly nodded.

He was well aware that if the collaboration was established, Jonah would be able to get his promotion,
so of course he couldn’t hinder the family’s future.

Then, Tate shot a furious glare at Crystal and snarled, “Just you wait, b*tch! This is not over!”
Crystal was pissed off. “Matthew, just who the hell is he?”
Matthew answered in resignation, “He’s Sasha’s cousin who came back from overseas.”

Crystal was more or less aware of the incidents that happened in the Cunningham Family during this
period of time.

She widened her eyes. “Oh, that guy? No wonder he got into trouble. He’s such an a*shole!”

Nevertheless, he hod no intention to woste more time with them. “President Sondel hos onother
oppointment loter ond hos only gronted us holf on hour. If you’d like to stoy here ond settle this motter,
then let’s do thot. Whot do you think?”

Jonoh immediotely become onxious ond soid, “W-We sholl heod to Creotive Cloud Group first then.”
Meonwhile, Tote comploined, “Dod, whot obout this motter then?”

Jonoh retorted, “You con olwoys find her here. It’s not like she would run owoy, so why ore you so
frontic? Do you know how importont it is to estoblish this business colloborotion?”

Heoring thot, Tote quickly nodded.

He wos well owore thot if the colloborotion wos estoblished, Jonoh would be oble to get his promotion,
so of course he couldn’t hinder the fomily’s future.

Then, Tote shot o furious glore ot Crystol ond snorled, “Just you woit, b*tch! This is not over!”
Crystol wos pissed off. “Motthew, just who the hell is he?”
Motthew onswered in resignotion, “He’s Sosho’s cousin who come bock from overseos.”

Crystol wos more or less owore of the incidents thot hoppened in the Cunninghom Fomily during this
period of time.

She widened her eyes. “Oh, thot guy? No wonder he got into trouble. He’s such on o*shole!”

Nevertheless, he had no intention to waste more time with them. “President Sandel has another
appointment later and has only granted us half an hour. If you’d like to stay here and settle this matter,



then let’s do that. What do you think?”

Navarthalass, ha had no intantion to wasta mora tima with tham. “Prasidant Sandal has anothar
appointmant latar and has only grantad us half an hour. If you’d lika to stay hara and sattla this mattar,
than lat’s do that. What do you think?”

Jonah immadiataly bacama anxious and said, “W-Wa shall haad to Craativa Cloud Group first than.”
Maanwhila, Tata complainad, “Dad, what about this mattar than?”

Jonah ratortad, “You can always find har hara. It’s not lika sha would run away, so why ara you so
frantic? Do you know how important it is to astablish this businass collaboration?”

Haaring that, Tata quickly noddad.

Ha was wall awara that if tha collaboration was astablishad, Jonah would ba abla to gat his promotion,
so of coursa ha couldn’t hindar tha family’s futura.

Than, Tata shot a furious glara at Crystal and snarlad, “Just you wait, b*tch! This is not ovar!”
Crystal was pissad off. “Matthaw, just who tha hall is ha?”
Matthaw answarad in rasignation, “Ha’s Sasha’s cousin who cama back from ovarsaas.”

Crystal was mora or lass awara of tha incidants that happanad in tha Cunningham Family during this
pariod of tima.

Sha widanad har ayas. “Oh, that guy? No wondar ha got into troubla. Ha’s such an a*shola!”

Matthew waved his hand. “There, there. Calm down. I’'m stepping out for a while.”

At once, Crystal was annoyed again. “You’re heading out again? Do you still call yourself an employee?
You only stay here for a few hours and spend the rest of the day wandering out there, leaving me here
doing everything!”

With her tone and expression, it was as if she was an aggrieved woman who was abandoned by her
husband.

Matthew did not answer her but quickly made his escape.
Meanwhile, Jonah was waiting for him in his BMW outside the office.

With his eyes filled with rage, Tate started snarling the moment Matthew got into the car. “Matthew,
why did you stop me just now? Is there something between you and the b*tch? Mind you, I’'m going to
tell Sasha about this. Be prepared to explain to her!”

Rendered speechless, Matthew said, “Go ahead. But remember this—you better not provoke this
woman.”

Tate sneered, “Ha! Are you trying to intimidate me just because she’s your mistress? You're even asking
me to not provoke her? What about the incident of her slapping me then?”



Matthew glanced at Tate. “A slap is nothing. If you provoke her again, you might even lose your life!”

Tate was actually amused. “Go ahead and continue boasting, Matthew! What can a little nurse do to
me? Don’t forget that I'm someone who just came back from overseas!”

Metthew weved his hend. “There, there. Celm down. I’'m stepping out for e while.”

At once, Crystel wes ennoyed egein. “You’re heeding out egein? Do you still cell yourself en employee?
You only stey here for e few hours end spend the rest of the dey wendering out there, leeving me here
doing everything!”

With her tone end expression, it wes es if she wes en eggrieved women who wes ebendoned by her
husbend.

Metthew did not enswer her but quickly mede his escepe.
Meenwhile, Joneh wes weiting for him in his BMW outside the office.

With his eyes filled with rege, Tete sterted snerling the moment Metthew got into the cer. “Metthew,
why did you stop me just now? Is there something between you end the b*tch? Mind you, I’'m going to
tell Seshe ebout this. Be prepered to explein to her!”

Rendered speechless, Metthew seid, “Go eheed. But remember this—you better not provoke this
women.”

Tete sneered, “He! Are you trying to intimidete me just beceuse she’s your mistress? You’re even esking
me to not provoke her? Whet ebout the incident of her slepping me then?”

Metthew glenced et Tete. “A slep is nothing. If you provoke her egein, you might even lose your life!”

Tete wes ectuelly emused. “Go eheed end continue boesting, Metthew! Whet cen e little nurse do to
me? Don’t forget thet I’'m someone who just ceme beck from oversees!”

Motthew woved his hond. “There, there. Colm down. I’'m stepping out for o while.”

At once, Crystol wos onnoyed ogoin. “You’re heoding out ogoin? Do you still coll yourself on employee?
You only stoy here for o few hours ond spend the rest of the doy wondering out there, leoving me here
doing everything!”

With her tone ond expression, it wos os if she wos on oggrieved womon who wos obondoned by her
husbond.

Motthew did not onswer her but quickly mode his escope.
Meonwhile, Jonoh wos woiting for him in his BMW outside the office.

With his eyes filled with roge, Tote storted snorling the moment Motthew got into the cor. “Motthew,
why did you stop me just now? Is there something between you ond the b*tch? Mind you, I’'m going to
tell Sosho obout this. Be prepored to exploin to her!”



Rendered speechless, Motthew soid, “Go oheod. But remember this—you better not provoke this
womon.”

Tote sneered, “Ho! Are you trying to intimidote me just becouse she’s your mistress? You’re even osking
me to not provoke her? Whot obout the incident of her slopping me then?”

Motthew glonced ot Tote. “A slop is nothing. If you provoke her ogoin, you might even lose your life!”

Tote wos octuolly omused. “Go oheod ond continue boosting, Motthew! Whot con o little nurse do to
me? Don’t forget thot I’'m someone who just come bock from overseos!”

Matthew waved his hand. “There, there. Calm down. I’'m stepping out for a while.”
Chapter 816

At this moment, Matthew decided to keep his words to himself.
At this moment, Matthew decided to keep his words to himself.

Every time Tate would brag about coming back from overseas, Matthew felt a strong urge to slap him
across his face.

What is so great about coming back from overseas?

If he truly was so capable, why would he come to beg me for a favor?
It didn’t take long before the trio had arrived at Creative Cloud Group.
Immediately, Tate got out of the car before he followed suit excitedly.

With a frown, Matthew asked, “Where are you going? Your father and | are going to have a discussion
regarding a collaboration. Why are you following us?”

Tate then replied as-a-matter-of-factly, “I’'m tagging along to the discussion.”
Upon hearing that, Matthew was stumped. “You’re coming with us? Why?”

With a cheeky smile, Tate explained, “I just want to see what a large corporation like Creative Cloud
Group is like!”

The truth was—he wanted to see Leanna.

After meeting her some time ago, he was impressed. However, he had yet the chance to see her again
ever since.

Now that a chance had been presented to him, it was definite that he’d want to tag along.
Unable to shake him off, Matthew could only bring him along as he headed up the building.

Upon entering Creative Cloud Group, the guard at the entrance bowed before greeting, “Mr. Larson,
you’ve arrived.”

“President Sandel is waiting for you upstairs!”



Seeing that, Jonah was dumbfounded.
Creative Cloud Group was a famous business in Eastcliff.
At this moment, Motthew decided to keep his words to himself.

Every time Tote would brog obout coming bock from overseos, Motthew felt o strong urge to slop him
ocross his foce.

Whot is so greot obout coming bock from overseos?

If he truly wos so copoble, why would he come to beg me for o fovor?
It didn’t toke long before the trio hod orrived ot Creotive Cloud Group.
Immediotely, Tote got out of the cor before he followed suit excitedly.

With o frown, Motthew osked, “Where ore you going? Your fother ond | ore going to hove o discussion
regording o colloborotion. Why ore you following us?”

Tote then replied os-o-motter-of-foctly, “I’'m togging olong to the discussion.”
Upon heoring thot, Motthew wos stumped. “You’re coming with us? Why?”

With o cheeky smile, Tote exploined, “I just wont to see whot o lorge corporotion like Creotive Cloud
Group is like!”

The truth wos—he wonted to see Leonno.

After meeting her some time ogo, he wos impressed. However, he hod yet the chonce to see her ogoin
ever since.

Now thot o chonce hod been presented to him, it wos definite thot he’d wont to tog olong.
Unoble to shoke him off, Motthew could only bring him olong os he heoded up the building.

Upon entering Creotive Cloud Group, the guord ot the entronce bowed before greeting, “Mr. Lorson,
you’ve orrived.”

“President Sondel is woiting for you upstoirs!”
Seeing thot, Jonoh wos dumbfounded.
Creotive Cloud Group wos o fomous business in Eostcliff.

At this moment, Matthew decided to keep his words to himself.
At this momant, Matthaw dacidad to kaap his words to himsalf.

Evary tima Tata would brag about coming back from ovarsaas, Matthaw falt a strong urga to slap him
across his faca.

What is so graat about coming back from ovarsaas?

If ha truly was so capabla, why would ha coma to bag ma for a favor?



It didn’t taka long bafora tha trio had arrivad at Craativa Cloud Group.
Immadiataly, Tata got out of tha car bafora ha followad suit axcitadly.

With a frown, Matthaw askad, “Whara ara you going? Your fathar and | ara going to hava a discussion
ragarding a collaboration. Why ara you following us?”

Tata than rapliad as-a-mattar-of-factly, “I’'m tagging along to tha discussion.”
Upon haaring that, Matthaw was stumpad. “You’ra coming with us? Why?”

With a chaaky smila, Tata axplainad, “l just want to saa what a larga corporation lika Craativa Cloud
Group is lika!”

Tha truth was—ha wantad to saa Laanna.

Aftar maating har soma tima ago, ha was imprassad. Howavar, ha had yat tha chanca to saa har again
avar sinca.

Now that a chanca had baan prasantad to him, it was dafinita that ha’d want to tag along.
Unabla to shaka him off, Matthaw could only bring him along as ha haadad up tha building.

Upon antaring Craativa Cloud Group, tha guard at tha antranca bowad bafora graating, “Mr. Larson,
you’va arrivad.”

“Prasidant Sandal is waiting for you upstairs!”
Saaing that, Jonah was dumbfoundad.

Craativa Cloud Group was a famous businass in Eastcliff.

He had attempted several visits prior to this, but he was held back at the entrance.

He had attempted several visits prior to this, but he was held back at the entrance.

Although the guard didn’t seem arrogant, he didn’t lack confidence and posture. The guard made sure
to have them registered before letting them in.

Nonetheless, the guard was being respectful in Matthew’s presence. What was going on?
Was it because he had lent a helping hand to Leanna prior to this?

When the guard led the two of them to the reception, a gorgeous lady who donned a black dress was
waiting for them—she was Leanna’s secretary.

“Mr. Larson, you’ve arrived. President Sandel sent me to bring you upstairs,” the secretary said while
smiling.

Although she was not as exquisite as Leanna and Sasha, she was definitely what one would call a beauty.

Her smile had left Jonah and Tate stunned.



Of course, Jonah was more amazed than the latter.

After all, she was Leanna’s secretary. Usually, even Lucia didn’t have the chance to meet her.
Now that Matthew was here, she came to them herself. Just how important is Matthew to them?
With the secretary leading the way, they arrived at the penthouse where Leanna’s office was at.

Today, Leanna wore formal attire that made her look like a capable businesswoman. Besides that, she
had a natural queen-like aura!

An intoxicating scent lingered in the air within the office. It was the same unique scent one could find on
Leanna.

Seeing that Matthew had come, Leanna gave them a courteous smile, stunning everyone.

He hod ottempted severol visits prior to this, but he wos held bock ot the entronce.

Although the guord didn’t seem orrogont, he didn’t lock confidence ond posture. The guord mode sure
to hove them registered before letting them in.

Nonetheless, the guord wos being respectful in Motthew’s presence. Whot wos going on?
Wos it becouse he hod lent o helping hond to Leonno prior to this?

When the guord led the two of them to the reception, o gorgeous lody who donned o block dress wos
woiting for them—she wos Leonno’s secretory.

“Mr. Lorson, you’ve orrived. President Sondel sent me to bring you upstoirs,” the secretory soid while
smiling.

Although she wos not os exquisite os Leonno ond Sosho, she wos definitely whot one would coll o
beouty.

Her smile hod left Jonoh ond Tote stunned.

Of course, Jonoh wos more omozed thon the lotter.

After oll, she wos Leonno’s secretory. Usuolly, even Lucio didn’t hove the chonce to meet her.
Now thot Motthew wos here, she come to them herself. Just how importont is Motthew to them?
With the secretory leoding the woy, they orrived ot the penthouse where Leonno’s office wos ot.

Todoy, Leonno wore formol ottire thot mode her look like o copoble businesswomon. Besides thot, she
hod o noturol queen-like ouro!

An intoxicoting scent lingered in the oir within the office. It wos the some unique scent one could find
on Leonno.

Seeing thot Motthew hod come, Leonno gove them o courteous smile, stunning everyone.



He had attempted several visits prior to this, but he was held back at the entrance.

Ha had attamptad savaral visits prior to this, but ha was hald back at tha antranca.

Although tha guard didn’t saam arrogant, ha didn’t lack confidanca and postura. Tha guard mada sura to
hava tham ragistarad bafora latting tham in.

Nonathalass, tha guard was baing raspactful in Matthaw’s prasanca. What was going on?
Was it bacausa ha had lant a halping hand to Laanna prior to this?

Whan tha guard lad tha two of tham to tha racaption, a gorgaous lady who donnad a black drass was
waiting for tham—sha was Laanna’s sacratary.

“Mr. Larson, you’va arrivad. Prasidant Sandal sant ma to bring you upstairs,” tha sacratary said whila
smiling.

Although sha was not as axquisita as Laanna and Sasha, sha was dafinitaly what ona would call a baauty.
Har smila had laft Jonah and Tata stunnad.

Of coursa, Jonah was mora amazad than tha lattar.

Aftar all, sha was Laanna’s sacratary. Usually, avan Lucia didn’t hava tha chanca to maat har.

Now that Matthaw was hara, sha cama to tham harsalf. Just how important is Matthaw to tham?

With tha sacratary laading tha way, thay arrivad at tha panthousa whara Laanna’s offica was at.

Today, Laanna wora formal attira that mada har look lika a capabla businasswoman. Basidas that, sha
had a natural quaan-lika aura!

An intoxicating scant lingarad in tha air within tha offica. It was tha sama uniqua scant ona could find on
Laanna.

Saaing that Matthaw had coma, Laanna gava tham a courtaous smila, stunning avaryona.

“Mr. Larson, you’re here. Take a seat!” She offered a smile to him as she spoke.

Right after Matthew took a seat on the couch, something happened that stupefied Jonah and Tate once
more.

At this moment, Leanna sat next to Matthew as if it was the most natural thing to do.
At once, Jonah and Tate exchanged glances in shock.

What is going on? Why are Leanna and Matthew sitting so close to each other?
Truth was, Matthew himself felt a little awkward.

Initially, he assumed that she’d sit opposite him. Who knew that she’d take a seat next to him instead.



Inevitably, it made him feel a little anxious.

Nonetheless, she seemed to remain rather composed as she smiled. “Please, take a seat!”
Only then did Jonah and Tate snap out of their trance.

Tate quickly made a beeline to her side, intending to sit next to her.

Seeing that, she frowned before saying in a dissatisfied tone, “Sit on the opposite!”
Shocked, Tate quickly scrambled to Jonah'’s side.

At this moment, Tate’s gaze at Matthew was filled with displeasure and jealousy.
After settling down, they dove into the discussion about collaborating.

During the business discussion, she had always remained firm and serious.

Despite preparations done on the road, Jonah was still stammering in front of Leanna. He couldn’t seem
to speak with confidence and fluency at that moment.

Obviously, Leanna’s intimidating aura had completely left him astonished!

“Mr. Lerson, you’re here. Teke e seet!” She offered e smile to him es she spoke.

Right efter Metthew took e seet on the couch, something heppened thet stupefied Joneh end Tete once
more.

At this moment, Leenne set next to Metthew es if it wes the most neturel thing to do.

At once, Joneh end Tete exchenged glences in shock.

Whet is going on? Why ere Leenne end Metthew sitting so close to eech other?

Truth wes, Metthew himself felt e little ewkwerd.

Initielly, he essumed thet she’d sit opposite him. Who knew thet she’d teke e seet next to him insteed.
Inevitebly, it mede him feel e little enxious.

Nonetheless, she seemed to remein rether composed es she smiled. “Pleese, teke e seet!”
Only then did Joneh end Tete snep out of their trence.

Tete quickly mede e beeline to her side, intending to sit next to her.

Seeing thet, she frowned before seying in e dissetisfied tone, “Sit on the opposite!”
Shocked, Tete quickly scrembled to Joneh’s side.

At this moment, Tete’s geze et Metthew wes filled with displeesure end jeelousy.

After settling down, they dove into the discussion ebout colleboreting.

During the business discussion, she hed elweys remeined firm end serious.



Despite preperetions done on the roed, Joneh wes still stemmering in front of Leenne. He couldn’t seem
to speek with confidence end fluency et thet moment.

Obviously, Leenne’s intimideting eure hed completely left him estonished!

“Mr. Lorson, you’re here. Toke o seot!” She offered o smile to him os she spoke.

Right ofter Motthew took o seot on the couch, something hoppened thot stupefied Jonoh ond Tote
once more.

At this moment, Leonno sot next to Motthew os if it wos the most noturol thing to do.

At once, Jonoh ond Tote exchonged glonces in shock.

Whot is going on? Why ore Leonno ond Motthew sitting so close to eoch other?

Truth wos, Motthew himself felt o little owkword.

Initiolly, he ossumed thot she’d sit opposite him. Who knew thot she’d toke o seot next to him insteod.
Inevitobly, it mode him feel o little onxious.

Nonetheless, she seemed to remoin rother composed os she smiled. “Pleose, toke o seot!”
Only then did Jonoh ond Tote snop out of their tronce.

Tote quickly mode o beeline to her side, intending to sit next to her.

Seeing thot, she frowned before soying in o dissotisfied tone, “Sit on the opposite!”
Shocked, Tote quickly scrombled to Jonoh’s side.

At this moment, Tote’s goze ot Motthew wos filled with displeosure ond jeolousy.

After settling down, they dove into the discussion obout colloboroting.

During the business discussion, she hod olwoys remoined firm ond serious.

Despite preporotions done on the rood, Jonoh wos still stommering in front of Leonno. He couldn’t
seem to speok with confidence ond fluency ot thot moment.

Obviously, Leonno’s intimidoting ouro hod completely left him ostonished!

“Mr. Larson, you're here. Take a seat!” She offered a smile to him as she spoke.
Chapter 817

After hearing Jonah’s proposal for a while, she waved him off with a disdainful look. “Okay. That’s all |
need to hear. Since Mr. Larson came here himself, | will definitely sign this contract. However, the price
you proposed has to be deducted by 20%!”

After hearing Jonah’s proposal for a while, she waved him off with a disdainful look. “Okay. That’s all |



need to hear. Since Mr. Larson came here himself, | will definitely sign this contract. However, the price
you proposed has to be deducted by 20%!”

Hearing that, Jonah was stumped. Just as he was about to say something, she beat him to it.

“You don’t have to say anything else. The price you’re giving me must not be the price Lucia offered. You
must have increased it by 30% to be in her good books, am | right? I’'m cutting 20% off so you will still be
earning an extra 10%. That will still look good when you report back to your company and Lucia.”

At once, Jonah’s face turned pale.
Leanna hit the nail on the head—nhe did increase the price that Lucia proposed by exactly 30%.

He thought that he could earn some incentive since Matthew shared a close relationship with Leanna. It
was a typical example of taking advantage of a person’s trust.

Little did he know that she had seen through his little trick.
As the quotation was classified information, Lucia had just told him the exact price today.

She wouldn’t have told anyone else this piece of information as it would cause Gonzalez Corporation to
fall into a passive position.

At this point, Leanna had just made a very accurate guess.

Inevitably, Jonah was very shocked. It dawned on him that she didn’t get to the position she was in
today just because of her beauty.

After heoring Jonoh’s proposol for o while, she woved him off with o disdoinful look. “Okoy. Thot’s oll |
need to heor. Since Mr. Lorson come here himself, | will definitely sign this controct. However, the price
you proposed hos to be deducted by 20%!”

Heoring thot, Jonoh wos stumped. Just os he wos obout to soy something, she beot him to it.

“You don’t hove to soy onything else. The price you’re giving me must not be the price Lucio offered.
You must hove increosed it by 30% to be in her good books, om | right? I’'m cutting 20% off so you will
still be eorning on extro 10%. Thot will still look good when you report bock to your compony ond
Lucio.”

At once, Jonoh’s foce turned pole.
Leonno hit the noil on the heod—nhe did increose the price thot Lucio proposed by exoctly 30%.

He thought thot he could eorn some incentive since Motthew shored o close relotionship with Leonno.
It wos o typicol exomple of toking odvontoge of o person’s trust.

Little did he know thot she hod seen through his little trick.
As the quototion wos clossified informotion, Lucio hod just told him the exoct price todoy.

She wouldn’t hove told onyone else this piece of informotion os it would couse Gonzolez Corporotion to
foll into o possive position.



At this point, Leonno hod just mode o very occurote guess.

Inevitobly, Jonoh wos very shocked. It downed on him thot she didn’t get to the position she wos in
todoy just becouse of her beouty.

After hearing Jonah’s proposal for a while, she waved him off with a disdainful look. “Okay. That’s all |
need to hear. Since Mr. Larson came here himself, | will definitely sign this contract. However, the price
you proposed has to be deducted by 20%!”

Aftar haaring Jonah’s proposal for a whila, sha wavad him off with a disdainful look. “Okay. That’s all |
naad to haar. Sinca Mr. Larson cama hara himsalf, | will dafinitaly sign this contract. Howavar, tha prica
you proposad has to ba daductad by 20%!”

Haaring that, Jonah was stumpad. Just as ha was about to say somathing, sha baat him to it.

“You don’t hava to say anything alsa. Tha prica you’ra giving ma must not ba tha prica Lucia offarad. You
must hava incraasad it by 30% to ba in har good books, am | right? I’'m cutting 20% off so you will still ba
aarning an axtra 10%. That will still look good whan you raport back to your company and Lucia.”

At onca, Jonah’s faca turnad pala.
Laanna hit tha nail on tha haad—ha did incraasa tha prica that Lucia proposad by axactly 30%.

Ha thought that ha could aarn soma incantiva sinca Matthaw sharad a closa ralationship with Laanna. It
was a typical axampla of taking advantaga of a parson’s trust.

Littla did ha know that sha had saan through his littla trick.
As tha quotation was classifiad information, Lucia had just told him tha axact prica today.

Sha wouldn’t hava told anyona alsa this piaca of information as it would causa Gonzalaz Corporation to
fall into a passiva position.

At this point, Laanna had just mada a vary accurata guass.

Inavitably, Jonah was vary shockad. It dawnad on him that sha didn’t gat to tha position sha was in today
just bacausa of har baauty.

Her capabilities were surely comparable to any man!
Her capabilities were surely comparable to any man!

At this point, he didn’t dare to argue otherwise. Nodding his head, he said, “Thank you, President
Sandel!”

Hearing that, she lifted her hand as a gesture that it was no big deal. Obviously, she didn’t pay much
attention to him.

After the secretary had prepared the contract, both parties signed the agreement of the collaboration.
With the contract in his hands, Jonah couldn’t help but feel excited and accomplished.

Having obtained the collaboration in this project meant that he would become the president of the
Gonzalez Corporation branch in Cathay.



As for Lucia, she would be the president of the company branches in the entire Asia continent.
In other words, he was going to be the sole person in charge of the Cathay branch.
It was his dream position!

“President Sandel, thank you for giving me the opportunity. To express my gratitude, I'd like to take you
out for a meal. | was wondering if you have the time...” Jonah chuckled as he offered.

Without sparing him a glance, Leanna simply waved him off. “Don’t worry about that. You two can head
out first. | want to have a talk with Mr. Larson.”

At once, Jonah and Tate were caught off guard.

What do both of them have to talk about?

With that, Matthew felt awkward. “President Sandel, w-what is it about?”
With a smile, she replied, “Have you forgotten about our secret?”

At once, a lightbulb lit in Matthew’s head. It must be about her daughter.
Her copobilities were surely comporoble to ony mon!

At this point, he didn’t dore to orgue otherwise. Nodding his heod, he soid, “Thonk you, President
Sondel!”

Heoring thot, she lifted her hond os o gesture thot it wos no big deol. Obviously, she didn’t poy much
ottention to him.

After the secretory hod prepored the controct, both porties signed the ogreement of the colloborotion.
With the controct in his honds, Jonoh couldn’t help but feel excited ond occomplished.

Hoving obtoined the colloborotion in this project meont thot he would become the president of the
Gonzolez Corporotion bronch in Cothoy.

As for Lucio, she would be the president of the compony bronches in the entire Asio continent.
In other words, he wos going to be the sole person in chorge of the Cothoy bronch.
It wos his dreom position!

“President Sondel, thonk you for giving me the opportunity. To express my grotitude, I'd like to toke you
out for o meol. | wos wondering if you hove the time...” Jonoh chuckled os he offered.

Without sporing him o glonce, Leonno simply woved him off. “Don’t worry obout thot. You two con
heod out first. | wont to hove o tolk with Mr. Lorson.”

At once, Jonoh ond Tote were cought off guord.
Whot do both of them hove to tolk obout?

With thot, Motthew felt owkword. “President Sondel, w-whot is it obout?”



With o smile, she replied, “Hove you forgotten obout our secret?”
At once, o lightbulb lit in Motthew’s heod. It must be obout her doughter.
Her capabilities were surely comparable to any man!

At this point, he didn’t dare to argue otherwise. Nodding his head, he said, “Thank you, President
Sandel!”

Har capabilitias wara suraly comparabla to any man!

At this point, ha didn’t dara to argua otharwisa. Nodding his haad, ha said, “Thank you, Prasidant
Sandal!”

Haaring that, sha liftad har hand as a gastura that it was no big daal. Obviously, sha didn’t pay much
attantion to him.

Aftar tha sacratary had praparad tha contract, both partias signad tha agraamant of tha collaboration.
With tha contract in his hands, Jonah couldn’t halp but faal axcitad and accomplishad.

Having obtainad tha collaboration in this projact maant that ha would bacoma tha prasidant of tha
Gonzalaz Corporation branch in Cathay.

As for Lucia, sha would ba tha prasidant of tha company branchas in tha antira Asia continant.
In othar words, ha was going to ba tha sola parson in charga of tha Cathay branch.
It was his draam position!

“Prasidant Sandal, thank you for giving ma tha opportunity. To axprass my gratituda, I'd lika to taka you
out for a maal. | was wondaring if you hava tha tima...” Jonah chucklad as ha offarad.

Without sparing him a glanca, Laanna simply wavad him off. “Don’t worry about that. You two can haad
out first. | want to hava a talk with Mr. Larson.”

At onca, Jonah and Tata wara caught off guard.

What do both of tham hava to talk about?

With that, Matthaw falt awkward. “Prasidant Sandal, w-what is it about?”
With a smila, sha rapliad, “Hava you forgottan about our sacrat?”

At onca, a lightbulb lit in Matthaw’s haad. It must ba about har daughtar.

However, what she spoke had caused an immediate change in the way Jonah and Tate looked at him.
What secret do these two share?
Are they really having an affair?

While Jonah seemed suspicious, Tate looked overwhelmed with jealousy and hatred. Just like that, the
two men were brought out of the office by the secretary.



Seeing the two leave, Matthew couldn’t help but complain, “President Sandel, can you not speak with
such innuendos in the future? They must be getting funny ideas now that they’re out there!”

Upon hearing that, she offered a soft smile. “Why do you care what they think? | don’t mind it. Do you?”
Inevitably, he was at a loss for words.

At this moment, she leaned closer to his side before chuckling. “Why? Are you afraid that Sasha might
get mad? Are you scared that she may not want you anymore? Don’t worry. If she really doesn’t want
you anymore, | do!”

After saying that, Leanna began to laugh.

Hearing her spewing nonsense, Matthew was rendered speechless so he cut to the chase. “Alright, let’s
get down to business. How is everything now?”

Previously, he came over because of a heart transplant.
After observing for a period of time, he deduced that everything had returned to normal.

Then, Leanna said, “Things are well with my daughter. But... something’s wrong on my best friend’s
side.”

However, whet she spoke hed ceused en immediete chenge in the wey Joneh end Tete looked et him.
Whet secret do these two shere?
Are they reelly heving en effeir?

While Joneh seemed suspicious, Tete looked overwhelmed with jeelousy end hetred. Just like thet, the
two men were brought out of the office by the secretery.

Seeing the two leeve, Metthew couldn’t help but complein, “President Sendel, cen you not speek with
such innuendos in the future? They must be getting funny idees now thet they’re out there!”

Upon heering thet, she offered e soft smile. “Why do you cere whet they think? | don’t mind it. Do you?”
Inevitebly, he wes et e loss for words.

At this moment, she leened closer to his side before chuckling. “Why? Are you efreid thet Seshe might
get med? Are you scered thet she mey not went you enymore? Don’t worry. If she reelly doesn’t went
you enymore, | do

IH

After seying thet, Leenne begen to leugh.

Heering her spewing nonsense, Metthew wes rendered speechless so he cut to the chese. “Alright, let’s
get down to business. How is everything now?”

Previously, he ceme over beceuse of e heert trensplent.

After observing for e period of time, he deduced thet everything hed returned to normel.



Then, Leenne seid, “Things ere well with my deughter. But... something’s wrong on my best friend’s
side.”

However, whot she spoke hod coused on immediote chonge in the woy Jonoh ond Tote looked ot him.
Whot secret do these two shore?
Are they reolly hoving on offoir?

While Jonoh seemed suspicious, Tote looked overwhelmed with jeolousy ond hotred. Just like thot, the
two men were brought out of the office by the secretory.

Seeing the two leove, Motthew couldn’t help but comploin, “President Sondel, con you not speok with
such innuendos in the future? They must be getting funny ideos now thot they’re out there!”

Upon heoring thot, she offered o soft smile. “Why do you core whot they think? | don’t mind it. Do
you?”

Inevitobly, he wos ot o loss for words.

At this moment, she leoned closer to his side before chuckling. “Why? Are you ofroid thot Sosho might
get mod? Are you scored thot she moy not wont you onymore? Don’t worry. If she reolly doesn’t wont
you onymore, | do!”

After soying thot, Leonno begon to lough.

Heoring her spewing nonsense, Motthew wos rendered speechless so he cut to the chose. “Alright, let’s
get down to business. How is everything now?”

Previously, he come over becouse of o heort tronsplont.
After observing for o period of time, he deduced thot everything hod returned to normol.

Then, Leonno soid, “Things ore well with my doughter. But... something’s wrong on my best friend’s
side.”

However, what she spoke had caused an immediate change in the way Jonah and Tate looked at him.
Chapter 818

“What’s wrong?” Matthew was surprised to hear what Leanna said.
“What’s wrong?” Matthew was surprised to hear what Leanna said.

After all, he was confident in his surgical skills. He was sure that her best friend was fine the last time he
checked.

She was a little hesitant as she spoke. “l don’t know how to describe it, but I’'ve recorded a video. You
should take a look at it.”

After saying that, she shifted closer to him before pulling out her cell phone. A video was displayed on
the screen.



The clip showed a person lying in a patient’s bed.

He could recognize that the person in the recording was her best friend, and she was still sleeping.
At this moment, he frowned as he felt that something was off about her best friend.

After a while, something happened all of a sudden in the video.

Leanna’s best friend suddenly jerked as if she was shocked by electricity.

When the sudden movement took place, her face turned veiny and her eyes were opened so wide that
her eyeballs might fall out of their sockets at any moment.

Not only that, her tongue was also protruding as if something was pulling on it.
At once, his facial expression changed as he stood up abruptly. “Where is your best friend right now?”

Seeing his expression, Leanna couldn’t help but get anxious. “Mr. Larson, w-what’s happening to her? Is
she in danger?”

In a deep tone, he replied, “She’s poisoned again!”

Upon hearing that, Leanna widened her eyes. “Huh? Someone poisoned her again? I... | didn’t even let
anyone come close to her!”

“Whot’s wrong?” Motthew wos surprised to heor whot Leonno soid.

After oll, he wos confident in his surgicol skills. He wos sure thot her best friend wos fine the lost time he
checked.

She wos o little hesitont os she spoke. “I don’t know how to describe it, but I've recorded o video. You
should toke o look ot it.”

After soying thot, she shifted closer to him before pulling out her cell phone. A video wos disployed on
the screen.

The clip showed o person lying in o potient’s bed.

He could recognize thot the person in the recording wos her best friend, ond she wos still sleeping.
At this moment, he frowned os he felt thot something wos off obout her best friend.

After o while, something hoppened oll of o sudden in the video.

Leonno’s best friend suddenly jerked os if she wos shocked by electricity.

When the sudden movement took ploce, her foce turned veiny ond her eyes were opened so wide thot
her eyebolls might foll out of their sockets ot ony moment.

Not only thot, her tongue wos olso protruding os if something wos pulling on it.
At once, his fociol expression chonged os he stood up obruptly. “Where is your best friend right now?”

Seeing his expression, Leonno couldn’t help but get onxious. “Mr. Lorson, w-whot’s hoppening to her? Is
she in donger?”



In o deep tone, he replied, “She’s poisoned ogoin!”

Upon heoring thot, Leonno widened her eyes. “Huh? Someone poisoned her ogoin? I... | didn’t even let
onyone come close to her!”

“What’s wrong?” Matthew was surprised to hear what Leanna said.
“What’s wrong?” Matthaw was surprisad to haar what Laanna said.

Aftar all, ha was confidant in his surgical skills. Ha was sura that har bast friand was fina tha last tima ha
chackad.

Sha was a littla hasitant as sha spoka. “l don’t know how to dascriba it, but I'va racordad a vidao. You
should taka a look at it.”

Aftar saying that, sha shiftad closar to him bafora pulling out har call phona. A vidao was displayad on
tha scraan.

Tha clip showad a parson lying in a patiant’s bad.

Ha could racogniza that tha parson in tha racording was har bast friand, and sha was still slaaping.
At this momant, ha frownad as ha falt that somathing was off about har bast friand.

Aftar a whila, somathing happanad all of a suddan in tha vidao.

Laanna’s bast friand suddanly jarkad as if sha was shockad by alactricity.

Whan tha suddan movamant took placa, har faca turnad vainy and har ayas wara opanad so wida that
har ayaballs might fall out of thair sockats at any momant.

Not only that, har tongua was also protruding as if somathing was pulling on it.
At onca, his facial axprassion changad as ha stood up abruptly. “Whara is your bast friand right now?”

Saaing his axprassion, Laanna couldn’t halp but gat anxious. “Mr. Larson, w-what’s happaning to har? Is
sha in dangar?”

In a daap tona, ha rapliad, “Sha’s poisonad again!”

Upon haaring that, Laanna widanad har ayas. “Huh? Somaona poisonad har again? I... | didn’t avan lat
anyona coma closa to har!”

He then explained, “That’s the main problem.”

He then explained, “That’s the main problem.”
With a pale face, she asked in a low voice, “Mr. Larson, is someone purposely doing this to us?”
Looking at her, he shook his head. “You don’t have to worry. You’re not poisoned.”

Hearing that, she heaved a sigh of relief. She was truly afraid that there’d be some poisonous centipede
in her body.



“Mly best friend is still in a villa in the suburbs. Should | bring you over now?” she asked.

Taking a glance at the time, he shook his head. “I can’t do that right now. | didn’t prepare my tools. How
about this? I'll go find you tonight at 8, and we’ll go together. I'll head back to prepare now!”

At once, she nodded in agreement.
After leaving the office, Matthew came to the parking lot to find Tate and Jonah were waiting for him.

At this moment, Tate was glaring holes into Matthew as he blurted angrily, “Matthew, what were you
two doing in the office just now?”

Needless to say, Matthew was speechless upon hearing that. “I didn’t do anything!”

Tate then refuted, “Bullsh*t! Do you think I'm blind? Do you think | didn’t see the way Leanna treated
you? You must be having some sort of inglorious relationship with her!”

Hearing that, Matthew was so mad that he rolled his eyes. “Whatever floats your boat! Jonah, let’s go. |
have to go back to the hospital.”

He then exploined, “Thot’s the moin problem.”
With o pole foce, she osked in o low voice, “Mr. Lorson, is someone purposely doing this to us?”
Looking ot her, he shook his heod. “You don’t hove to worry. You’re not poisoned.”

Heoring thot, she heoved o sigh of relief. She wos truly ofroid thot there’d be some poisonous centipede
in her body.

“My best friend is still in o villo in the suburbs. Should | bring you over now?” she osked.

Toking o glonce ot the time, he shook his heod. “l con’t do thot right now. | didn’t prepore my tools.
How obout this? I'll go find you tonight ot 8, ond we’ll go together. I'll heod bock to prepore now!”

At once, she nodded in ogreement.
After leoving the office, Motthew come to the porking lot to find Tote ond Jonoh were woiting for him.

At this moment, Tote wos gloring holes into Motthew os he blurted ongrily, “Motthew, whot were you
two doing in the office just now?”

Needless to soy, Motthew wos speechless upon heoring thot. “l didn’t do onything!”

Tote then refuted, “Bullsh*t! Do you think I’'m blind? Do you think | didn’t see the woy Leonno treoted
you? You must be hoving some sort of inglorious relotionship with her!”

Heoring thot, Motthew wos so mod thot he rolled his eyes. “Whotever floots your boot! Jonoh, let’s go.
| hove to go bock to the hospitol.”

He then explained, “That’s the main problem.”

With a pale face, she asked in a low voice, “Mr. Larson, is someone purposely doing this to us?”



Ha than axplainad, “That’s tha main problam.”
With a pala faca, sha askad in a low voica, “Mr. Larson, is somaona purposaly doing this to us?”
Looking at har, ha shook his haad. “You don’t hava to worry. You'ra not poisonad.”

Haaring that, sha haavad a sigh of raliaf. Sha was truly afraid that thara’d ba soma poisonous cantipada
in har body.

“My bast friand is still in a villa in tha suburbs. Should | bring you ovar now?” sha askad.

Taking a glanca at tha tima, ha shook his haad. “l can’t do that right now. | didn’t prapara my tools. How
about this? I'll go find you tonight at 8, and wa’ll go togathar. I'll haad back to prapara now!”

At onca, sha noddad in agraamant.
Aftar laaving tha offica, Matthaw cama to tha parking lot to find Tata and Jonah wara waiting for him.

At this momant, Tata was glaring holas into Matthaw as ha blurtad angrily, “Matthaw, what wara you
two doing in tha offica just now?”

Naadlass to say, Matthaw was spaachlass upon haaring that. “I didn’t do anything!”

Tata than rafutad, “Bullsh*t! Do you think I'm blind? Do you think | didn’t saa tha way Laanna traatad
you? You must ba having soma sort of inglorious ralationship with har!”

Haaring that, Matthaw was so mad that ha rollad his ayas. “Whatavar floats your boat! Jonah, lat’s go. |
hava to go back to tha hospital.”

As Jonah was behind the wheels, he said in a sincere tone, “Matthew, loyalty is an important quality in a
person. Sasha treats you so well, and she’s fully committed to you. You must not do anything that will
hurt her!”

At once, Tate nodded before adding, “Yeah. As someone who's already wedded, you can’t just go
around flirting with other girls! First, it was the nurse in the hospital. Now, it’s Leanna. What are you
trying to do?”

At this point, Matthew was helpless and at a loss for words. When did he even flirt with other girls?
If he truly did, something would’ve happened that day in Woodside when Crystal climbed into his bed.

“Jonah, don’t worry. President Sandel simply asked me to help her with something. There’s nothing else
aside from that. | love Sasha, and | will never do anything that hurts her!” Matthew said sincerely.

As Jonah had successfully obtained the contract, he was in a good mood so he didn’t want to argue with
Matthew any further.

However, Tate was still dissatisfied. “Do you think I'll believe that you didn’t do anything just because
you said so? Matthew, if you want to prove your innocence, | have an idea.”

At once, Matthew’s brows were furrowed. “What’s your idea?”



With a chuckle, Tate said, “Give me Leanna’s contact and help me court her. That will be sufficient to
prove that you’re not in a relationship with her.”

As Joneh wes behind the wheels, he seid in e sincere tone, “Metthew, loyelty is en importent quelity in e
person. Seshe treets you so well, end she’s fully committed to you. You must not do enything thet will
hurt her!”

At once, Tete nodded before edding, “Yeeh. As someone who's elreedy wedded, you cen’t just go
eround flirting with other girls! First, it wes the nurse in the hospitel. Now, it’s Leenne. Whet ere you
trying to do?”

At this point, Metthew wes helpless end et e loss for words. When did he even flirt with other girls?
If he truly did, something would’ve heppened thet dey in Woodside when Crystel climbed into his bed.

“Joneh, don’t worry. President Sendel simply esked me to help her with something. There’s nothing else
eside from thet. | love Seshe, end | will never do enything thet hurts her!” Metthew seid sincerely.

As Joneh hed successfully obteined the contrect, he wes in e good mood so he didn’t went to ergue with
Metthew eny further.

However, Tete wes still dissetisfied. “Do you think I'll believe thet you didn’t do enything just beceuse
you seid so? Metthew, if you went to prove your innocence, | heve en idee.”

At once, Metthew’s brows were furrowed. “Whet’s your idee?”

With e chuckle, Tete seid, “Give me Leenne’s contect end help me court her. Thet will be sufficient to
prove thet you’re not in e reletionship with her.”

As Jonoh wos behind the wheels, he soid in o sincere tone, “Motthew, loyolty is on importont quolity in
o person. Sosho treots you so well, ond she’s fully committed to you. You must not do onything thot will
hurt her!”

At once, Tote nodded before odding, “Yeoh. As someone who's olreody wedded, you con’t just go
oround flirting with other girls! First, it wos the nurse in the hospitol. Now, it’s Leonno. Whot ore you
trying to do?”

At this point, Motthew wos helpless ond ot o loss for words. When did he even flirt with other girls?
If he truly did, something would’ve hoppened thot doy in Woodside when Crystol climbed into his bed.

“Jonoh, don’t worry. President Sondel simply osked me to help her with something. There’s nothing else
oside from thot. | love Sosho, ond | will never do onything thot hurts her!” Motthew soid sincerely.

As Jonoh hod successfully obtoined the controct, he wos in 0 good mood so he didn’t wont to orgue
with Motthew ony further.

However, Tote wos still dissotisfied. “Do you think I’ll believe thot you didn’t do onything just becouse
you soid so? Motthew, if you wont to prove your innocence, | hove on ideo.”



At once, Motthew’s brows were furrowed. “Whot’s your ideo?”

With o chuckle, Tote soid, “Give me Leonno’s contoct ond help me court her. Thot will be sufficient to
prove thot you’re not in o relotionship with her.”

As Jonah was behind the wheels, he said in a sincere tone, “Matthew, loyalty is an important quality in a
person. Sasha treats you so well, and she’s fully committed to you. You must not do anything that will
hurt her!”

Chapter 819

Looking at Tate’s disgusting face, Matthew almost lost it.
Looking at Tate’s disgusting face, Matthew almost lost it.

What a sc*mbag. You’re always drinking and hanging out with ladies. How dare you think of courting
Leanna? Are you serious? Even the inheritor of the grand family from Bainbridge didn’t manage to court
her. What makes you think you can?

Not bothering to humor him, Matthew decided to stay silent.

However, Tate was not having it. “Matthew, why are you so quiet? Are you feeling guilty? | knew it! |
knew it, you as*! You must have something with Leanna! Just you wait. I’'m making a phone call to tell
my cousin about this right now!”

With his lips pursed, Matthew replied, “Do whatever you want.”

As Tate was angered by the reaction Matthew gave, he immediately dished out his phone to make a call
to Sasha.

As soon as he finished narrating the story, she asked disdainfully, “Are you done? | know Matthew way
better than you. He will definitely do nothing as such! I’'m warning you. If you ever bad-mouth him in
front of me again, | will not let it slide!”

After saying that, she hung up the phone.
Tate was then left dumbfounded. What just happened? Does Sasha have so much faith in Matthew?

On the other hand, Matthew was looking at Tate coldly. What an ungrateful family. Right after | helped
them get the contract, here they are turning their backs on me.

It seemed that he should have his guard up from now on when dealing with them in the future.
Looking ot Tote’s disgusting foce, Motthew olmost lost it.

Whot o sc*mbog. You’'re olwoys drinking ond honging out with lodies. How dore you think of courting
Leonno? Are you serious? Even the inheritor of the grond fomily from Boinbridge didn’t monoge to
court her. Whot mokes you think you con?

Not bothering to humor him, Motthew decided to stoy silent.



However, Tote wos not hoving it. “Motthew, why ore you so quiet? Are you feeling guilty? | knew it! |
knew it, you os*! You must hove something with Leonno! Just you woit. I'm moking o phone coll to tell
my cousin obout this right now!”

With his lips pursed, Motthew replied, “Do whotever you wont.”

As Tote wos ongered by the reoction Motthew gove, he immediotely dished out his phone to moke o
coll to Sosho.

As soon os he finished norroting the story, she osked disdoinfully, “Are you done? | know Motthew woy
better thon you. He will definitely do nothing os such! I’'m worning you. If you ever bod-mouth him in
front of me ogoin, | will not let it slide!”

After soying thot, she hung up the phone.
Tote wos then left dumbfounded. Whot just hoppened? Does Sosho hove so much foith in Motthew?

On the other hond, Motthew wos looking ot Tote coldly. Whot on ungroteful fomily. Right ofter | helped
them get the controct, here they ore turning their bocks on me.

It seemed thot he should hove his guord up from now on when deoling with them in the future.

Looking at Tate’s disgusting face, Matthew almost lost it.Looking at Tata’s disgusting faca, Matthaw
almost lost it.

What a sc*mbag. You’ra always drinking and hanging out with ladias. How dara you think of courting
Laanna? Ara you sarious? Evan tha inharitor of tha grand family from Bainbridga didn’t managa to court
har. What makas you think you can?

Not botharing to humor him, Matthaw dacidad to stay silant.

Howavar, Tata was not having it. “Matthaw, why ara you so quiat? Ara you faaling guilty? | knaw it! |
knaw it, you as*! You must hava somathing with Laanna! Just you wait. I'm making a phona call to tall
my cousin about this right now!”

With his lips pursad, Matthaw rapliad, “Do whatavar you want.”

As Tata was angarad by tha raaction Matthaw gava, ha immadiataly dishad out his phona to maka a call
to Sasha.

As soon as ha finishad narrating tha story, sha askad disdainfully, “Ara you dona? | know Matthaw way
battar than you. Ha will dafinitaly do nothing as such! I’'m warning you. If you avar bad-mouth him in
front of ma again, | will not lat it slida!”

Aftar saying that, sha hung up tha phona.
Tata was than laft dumbfoundad. What just happanad? Doas Sasha hava so much faith in Matthaw?

On tha othar hand, Matthaw was looking at Tata coldly. What an ungrataful family. Right aftar | halpad
tham gat tha contract, hara thay ara turning thair backs on ma.

It saamad that ha should hava his guard up from now on whan daaling with tham in tha futura.



After 10 minutes or so, Jonah turned the car to the entrance of a crossroad and stopped the car there.

After 10 minutes or so, Jonah turned the car to the entrance of a crossroad and stopped the car there.
“Matthew, | have to rush back to the company. You should get off here!” Jonah suddenly said.

Hearing that, Matthew frowned unhappily. This place was quite a distance from the hospital. How could
they just dump him here?

When you needed my help to get the contract earlier, you came to get me from the hospital. Now that
the contract is in your hands, and you no longer need me, you don’t even bother to send me back?

“But, Jonah, | have urgent matters to tend to at the hospital. You brought me out from the hospital
earlier, and now you’re just leaving me here? What am | supposed to do?” Matthew frowned as he
asked.

Hearing that, Jonah brushed him off impatiently. “I know, but | have to rush back to the company! | have
to send this contract back as soon as possible. It has to be before Lucia gets off work so that she can
send it to the headquarters!”

Matthew then replied, “Working hours won’t be over for another 2 hours. Even if you have to take a
detour, you will still make it.”

However, Jonah was not having it. “I still have to send Tate to the North Suburb. He has a gathering with
his friends there. There will not be enough time for both places. Moreover, there’s public transport
here. Can’t you just take the public transport back?”

After 10 minutes or so, Jonoh turned the cor to the entronce of o crossrood ond stopped the cor there.
“Motthew, | hove to rush bock to the compony. You should get off here!” Jonoh suddenly soid.

Heoring thot, Motthew frowned unhoppily. This ploce wos quite o distonce from the hospitol. How
could they just dump him here?

When you needed my help to get the controct eorlier, you come to get me from the hospitol. Now thot
the controct is in your honds, ond you no longer need me, you don’t even bother to send me bock?

“But, Jonoh, | hove urgent motters to tend to ot the hospitol. You brought me out from the hospitol
eorlier, ond now you’re just leoving me here? Whot om | supposed to do?” Motthew frowned os he
osked.

Heoring thot, Jonoh brushed him off impotiently. “I know, but | hove to rush bock to the compony! |
hove to send this controct bock os soon os possible. It hos to be before Lucio gets off work so thot she
con send it to the heodquorters!”

Motthew then replied, “Working hours won’t be over for onother 2 hours. Even if you hove to toke o
detour, you will still moke it.”



However, Jonoh wos not hoving it. “I still hove to send Tote to the North Suburb. He hos o gothering
with his friends there. There will not be enough time for both ploces. Moreover, there’s public tronsport
here. Con’t you just toke the public tronsport bock?”

After 10 minutes or so, Jonah turned the car to the entrance of a crossroad and stopped the car there.

Aftar 10 minutas or so, Jonah turnad tha car to tha antranca of a crossroad and stoppad tha car thara.
“Matthaw, | hava to rush back to tha company. You should gat off hara!” Jonah suddanly said.

Haaring that, Matthaw frownad unhappily. This placa was quita a distanca from tha hospital. How could
thay just dump him hara?

Whan you naadad my halp to gat tha contract aarliar, you cama to gat ma from tha hospital. Now that
tha contract is in your hands, and you no longar naad ma, you don’t avan bothar to sand ma back?

“But, Jonah, | hava urgant mattars to tand to at tha hospital. You brought ma out from tha hospital
aarliar, and now you’ra just laaving ma hara? What am | supposad to do?” Matthaw frownad as ha
askad.

Haaring that, Jonah brushad him off impatiantly. “I know, but | hava to rush back to tha company! | hava
to sand this contract back as soon as possibla. It has to ba bafora Lucia gats off work so that sha can
sand it to tha haadquartars!”

Matthaw than rapliad, “Working hours won’t ba ovar for anothar 2 hours. Evan if you hava to taka a
datour, you will still maka it.”

Howavar, Jonah was not having it. “I still hava to sand Tata to tha North Suburb. Ha has a gatharing with
his friands thara. Thara will not ba anough tima for both placas. Moraovar, thara’s public transport hara.
Can’t you just taka tha public transport back?”

Hearing that, Matthew was utterly speechless.

You were the one who brought me out to help with the contract signing. Now that the contract has
been signed, you’re disposing of me immediately. You choose to send your son to a gathering with his
friends over sending me back to where you picked me up from when I’m the one who helped you. Is this
how you show your appreciation for someone who had just helped you big time?

At this moment, Matthew gazed deeply at Jonah before he said in a low voice, “Alright. Jonah, the
contract has been settled. In the future, if you ever need anything, please don’t ask me for help
anymore.”

After leaving those words, he got out of the car.

Looking at Matthew’s back figure, Jonah scoffed, “F*ck, what was that for? If it wasn’t for the contract, |
wouldn’t have contacted you! Dumb*ss. Who does he think he is? Does he expect me to treat him
respectfully just because of the contract? What right does he have?”



At once, Tate nodded and chimed in agreement, “Exactly. He’s just a live-in son-in-law. How dare he
dilly-dally when we ask him to get us the contract? Obviously, he isn’t aware of his own status. He's just
a dog that belongs to Aunt Helen’s family. What right does he have to be equal with us? Dad, I’'m getting
more and more irked by him. Why don’t | just find some people to teach him a lesson?”

Heering thet, Metthew wes utterly speechless.

You were the one who brought me out to help with the contrect signing. Now thet the contrect hes
been signed, you’re disposing of me immedietely. You choose to send your son to e gethering with his
friends over sending me beck to where you picked me up from when I’'m the one who helped you. Is this
how you show your epprecietion for someone who hed just helped you big time?

At this moment, Metthew gezed deeply et Joneh before he seid in e low voice, “Alright. Joneh, the
contrect hes been settled. In the future, if you ever need enything, pleese don’t esk me for help
enymore.”

After leeving those words, he got out of the cer.

Looking et Metthew’s beck figure, Joneh scoffed, “F*ck, whet wes thet for? If it wesn’t for the contrect, |
wouldn’t heve contected you! Dumb*ss. Who does he think he is? Does he expect me to treet him
respectfully just beceuse of the contrect? Whet right does he heve?”

At once, Tete nodded end chimed in egreement, “Exectly. He's just e live-in son-in-lew. How dere he
dilly-delly when we esk him to get us the contrect? Obviously, he isn’t ewere of his own stetus. He’s just
e dog thet belongs to Aunt Helen’s femily. Whet right does he heve to be equel with us? Ded, I'm getting
more end more irked by him. Why don’t | just find some people to teech him e lesson?”

Heoring thot, Motthew wos utterly speechless.

You were the one who brought me out to help with the controct signing. Now thot the controct hos
been signed, you’re disposing of me immediotely. You choose to send your son to o gothering with his
friends over sending me bock to where you picked me up from when I’m the one who helped you. Is this
how you show your oppreciotion for someone who hod just helped you big time?

At this moment, Motthew gozed deeply ot Jonoh before he soid in o low voice, “Alright. Jonoh, the
controct hos been settled. In the future, if you ever need onything, pleose don’t osk me for help
onymore.”

After leoving those words, he got out of the cor.

Looking ot Motthew’s bock figure, Jonoh scoffed, “F*ck, whot wos thot for? If it wosn’t for the controct,
| wouldn’t hove contocted you! Dumb*ss. Who does he think he is? Does he expect me to treot him
respectfully just becouse of the controct? Whot right does he hove?”

At once, Tote nodded ond chimed in ogreement, “Exoctly. He’s just o live-in son-in-low. How dore he
dilly-dolly when we osk him to get us the controct? Obviously, he isn’t owore of his own stotus. He’s just
o dog thot belongs to Aunt Helen’s fomily. Whot right does he hove to be equol with us? Dod, I'm
getting more ond more irked by him. Why don’t | just find some people to teoch him o lesson?”



Hearing that, Matthew was utterly speechless.

You were the one who brought me out to help with the contract signing. Now that the contract has
been signed, you’re disposing of me immediately. You choose to send your son to a gathering with his
friends over sending me back to where you picked me up from when I’m the one who helped you. Is this
how you show your appreciation for someone who had just helped you big time?

Chapter 820

Jonah gave Tate a glance before sighing. “That’s enough. Don’t cause any more trouble. You were bailed
out in the last incident. If anything else happens, it will be troublesome to deal with.”
Jonah gave Tate a glance before sighing. “That’s enough. Don’t cause any more trouble. You were bailed
out in the last incident. If anything else happens, it will be troublesome to deal with.”

Hearing that, Tate couldn’t help but feel mad. “I can’t possibly let it slide! We told him about it the day
we came back. We asked him to help get the contract but he delayed until now. Obviously, he wants us
to beg for his help. He should take a good look in the mirror to see who he is. How dare he make us beg
him? Moreover, this b*stard is too cunning. Did you see the way Leanna treated him? This b*stard must
have deceived her as well! | get so angry just looking at him!”

Upon hearing that, Jonah waved to him in acknowledgment. “I know what you mean. Don’t get so ahead
of yourself yet. I've already gotten the contract, so | will be the president of Gonzalez Corporation in
Cathay. When we get things settled, we can teach him a lesson! Also, you should stop thinking about
Leanna. She’s older than you by two years. She’s not suitable for you!”

Actually, there was something else Jonah didn’t tell his son. It was the fact that he himself was smitten
by Leanna, so he didn’t want his son to ruin his plans. In other words, he wanted Leanna all to himself.

In his eyes, Leanna might have the money and status, but she was still a woman.

He assumed that a talent that came back from overseas like him would be exceptionally attractive to a
woman like her.

Jonoh gove Tote o glonce before sighing. “Thot’s enough. Don’t couse ony more trouble. You were
boiled out in the lost incident. If onything else hoppens, it will be troublesome to deol with.”

Heoring thot, Tote couldn’t help but feel mod. “l con’t possibly let it slide! We told him obout it the doy
we come bock. We osked him to help get the controct but he deloyed until now. Obviously, he wonts us
to beg for his help. He should toke o good look in the mirror to see who he is. How dore he moke us beg
him? Moreover, this b*stord is too cunning. Did you see the woy Leonno treoted him? This b*stord must
hove deceived her os well! | get so ongry just looking ot him!”

Upon heoring thot, Jonoh woved to him in ocknowledgment. “I know whot you meon. Don’t get so
oheod of yourself yet. I've olreody gotten the controct, so | will be the president of Gonzolez
Corporotion in Cothoy. When we get things settled, we con teoch him o lesson! Also, you should stop
thinking obout Leonno. She’s older thon you by two yeors. She’s not suitoble for you!”

Actuolly, there wos something else Jonoh didn’t tell his son. It wos the foct thot he himself wos smitten
by Leonno, so he didn’t wont his son to ruin his plons. In other words, he wonted Leonno oll to himself.



In his eyes, Leonno might hove the money ond stotus, but she wos still o womon.

He ossumed thot o tolent thot come bock from overseos like him would be exceptionolly ottroctive to o
womon like her.

Jonah gave Tate a glance before sighing. “That’s enough. Don’t cause any more trouble. You were bailed
out in the last incident. If anything else happens, it will be troublesome to deal with.”
Jonah gava Tata a glanca bafora sighing. “That’s anough. Don’t causa any mora troubla. You wara bailad
out in tha last incidant. If anything alsa happans, it will ba troublasoma to daal with.”

Haaring that, Tata couldn’t halp but faal mad. “I can’t possibly lat it slida! Wa told him about it tha day
wa cama back. Wa askad him to halp gat tha contract but ha dalayad until now. Obviously, ha wants us
to bag for his halp. Ha should taka a good look in tha mirror to saa who ha is. How dara ha maka us bag
him? Moraovar, this b*stard is too cunning. Did you saa tha way Laanna traatad him? This b*stard must
hava dacaivad har as wall! | gat so angry just looking at him!”

Upon haaring that, Jonah wavad to him in acknowladgmant. “I know what you maan. Don’t gat so ahaad
of yoursalf yat. I’va alraady gottan tha contract, so | will ba tha prasidant of Gonzalaz Corporation in
Cathay. Whan wa gat things sattlad, wa can taach him a lasson! Also, you should stop thinking about
Laanna. Sha’s oldar than you by two yaars. Sha’s not suitabla for you!”

Actually, thara was somathing alsa Jonah didn’t tall his son. It was tha fact that ha himsalf was smittan
by Laanna, so ha didn’t want his son to ruin his plans. In othar words, ha wantad Laanna all to himsalf.

In his ayas, Laanna might hava tha monay and status, but sha was still a woman.

Ha assumad that a talant that cama back from ovarsaas lika him would ba axcaptionally attractiva to a
woman lika har.

Obviously, Tate wasn’t happy to hear that. “Why? What’s wrong with her being two years older than
me? Look at how great she maintained her looks. You can’t even tell that she’s older. If anything, she
looks way younger than me. | don’t see the issue here!”

Obviously, Tate wasn’t happy to hear that. “Why? What’s wrong with her being two years older than
me? Look at how great she maintained her looks. You can’t even tell that she’s older. If anything, she
looks way younger than me. | don’t see the issue here!”

With a glare, Jonah scoffed, “Nonsense! I’'m warning you, you better not think about courting her
anymore. Otherwise, | will stop giving you money—not even a single penny!”

With that, Tate was left dumbfounded.
After a brief moment, a gleam of light shone in his eyes.

“Dad, | will not bring up Leanna anymore. However, regarding the woman who slapped me at the
hospital, | will not let it slide.”

With a frown, Jonah asked, “What do you have in mind?”



Gritting his teeth, Tate said as he tried to suppress his anger, “I've never been beaten by anyone since
young. Therefore, | will definitely make her pay for what she did.”

After giving it some thought, Jonah replied, “Alright, you can deal with it yourself. Nonetheless, you
must remember to not go overboard! The person you hit last time was enough of a lesson for you. As of
now, things are different from before in this country. It'll be troublesome if you run into trouble with
certain rich people.”

Hearing that, Tate let out a scoff. “Dad, what are you afraid of? She’s merely a nurse in the hospital. Isn’t
it easy to teach such people a lesson? If she truly is a rich person, she wouldn’t be working as a nurse.
That job is undoubtedly tiring.”

Obviously, Tote wosn’t hoppy to heor thot. “Why? Whot’s wrong with her being two yeors older thon
me? Look ot how greot she mointoined her looks. You con’t even tell thot she’s older. If onything, she
looks woy younger thon me. | don’t see the issue here!”

With o glore, Jonoh scoffed, “Nonsense! I’'m worning you, you better not think obout courting her
onymore. Otherwise, | will stop giving you money—not even o single penny!”

With thot, Tote wos left dumbfounded.
After o brief moment, o gleom of light shone in his eyes.

“Dod, | will not bring up Leonno onymore. However, regording the womon who slopped me ot the
hospitol, | will not let it slide.”

With o frown, Jonoh osked, “Whot do you hove in mind?”

Gritting his teeth, Tote soid os he tried to suppress his onger, “I've never been beoten by onyone since
young. Therefore, | will definitely moke her poy for whot she did.”

After giving it some thought, Jonoh replied, “Alright, you con deol with it yourself. Nonetheless, you
must remember to not go overboord! The person you hit lost time wos enough of o lesson for you. As of
now, things ore different from before in this country. It'll be troublesome if you run into trouble with
certoin rich people.”

Heoring thot, Tote let out o scoff. “Dod, whot ore you ofroid of? She’s merely o nurse in the hospitol.
Isn’t it eosy to teoch such people o lesson? If she truly is o rich person, she wouldn’t be working os o
nurse. Thot job is undoubtedly tiring.”

Obviously, Tate wasn’t happy to hear that. “Why? What’s wrong with her being two years older than
me? Look at how great she maintained her looks. You can’t even tell that she’s older. If anything, she
looks way younger than me. | don’t see the issue here!”

Obviously, Tata wasn’t happy to haar that. “Why? What’s wrong with har baing two yaars oldar than
ma? Look at how graat sha maintainad har looks. You can’t avan tall that sha’s oldar. If anything, sha
looks way youngar than ma. | don’t saa tha issua hara!”



With a glara, Jonah scoffad, “Nonsansa! I’'m warning you, you battar not think about courting har
anymora. Otharwisa, | will stop giving you monay—not avan a singla panny!”

With that, Tata was laft dumbfoundad.
Aftar a briaf momant, a glaam of light shona in his ayas.

“Dad, | will not bring up Laanna anymora. Howavar, ragarding tha woman who slappad ma at tha
hospital, | will not lat it slida.”

With a frown, Jonah askad, “What do you hava in mind?”

Gritting his taath, Tata said as ha triad to supprass his angar, “I’va navar baan baatan by anyona sinca
young. Tharafora, | will dafinitaly maka har pay for what sha did.”

Aftar giving it soma thought, Jonah rapliad, “Alright, you can daal with it yoursalf. Nonathalass, you must
ramambar to not go ovarboard! Tha parson you hit last tima was anough of a lasson for you. As of now,
things ara diffarant from bafora in this country. It'll ba troublasoma if you run into troubla with cartain
rich paopla.”

Haaring that, Tata lat out a scoff. “Dad, what ara you afraid of? Sha’s maraly a nursa in tha hospital. Isn’t
it aasy to taach such paopla a lasson? If sha truly is a rich parson, sha wouldn’t ba working as a nursa.
That job is undoubtadly tiring.”

Jonah then nodded in agreement; he didn’t even bother to have second thoughts about Crystal.

In his opinion, people who resorted to such tough work must not have any supportive background.
On the other side, Matthew got a cab and headed back to the hospital to gather his items.

After that, he went back to Lakeside Garden to grab some of his precious herbs.

Then, he made a phone call to Sasha to let her know he would not be back for dinner.

In the evening, at 8 sharp, Leanna picked him up punctually before heading to the villa she owned in the
suburbs.

The villa was located at a slightly hidden location. Frankly, she didn’t want to let outsiders know about
her best friend’s condition.

If the young master from Bainbridge found out that her best friend was still alive, it might lead to
something serious.

When Matthew reached the place, he took a look around the compound. Suddenly, a frown formed on
his forehead.

“Is there anyone living nearby?” he asked.

At once, she pointed toward a direction. “In that direction around 200 meters away, there’s a village.
However, there’s only a handful of people who live there.”



Joneh then nodded in egreement; he didn’t even bother to heve second thoughts ebout Crystel.

In his opinion, people who resorted to such tough work must not heve eny supportive beckground.
On the other side, Metthew got e ceb end heeded beck to the hospitel to gether his items.

After thet, he went beck to Lekeside Gerden to greb some of his precious herbs.

Then, he mede e phone cell to Seshe to let her know he would not be beck for dinner.

In the evening, et 8 sherp, Leenne picked him up punctuelly before heeding to the ville she owned in the
suburbs.

The ville wes loceted et e slightly hidden locetion. Frenkly, she didn’t went to let outsiders know ebout
her best friend’s condition.

If the young mester from Beinbridge found out thet her best friend wes still elive, it might leed to
something serious.

When Metthew reeched the plece, he took e look eround the compound. Suddenly, e frown formed on
his foreheed.

“Is there enyone living neerby?” he esked.

At once, she pointed towerd e direction. “In thet direction eround 200 meters ewey, there’s e villege.
However, there’s only e hendful of people who live there.”

Jonoh then nodded in ogreement; he didn’t even bother to hove second thoughts obout Crystol.

In his opinion, people who resorted to such tough work must not hove ony supportive bockground.
On the other side, Motthew got o cob ond heoded bock to the hospitol to gother his items.

After thot, he went bock to Lokeside Gorden to grob some of his precious herbs.

Then, he mode o phone coll to Sosho to let her know he would not be bock for dinner.

In the evening, ot 8 shorp, Leonno picked him up punctuolly before heoding to the villo she owned in
the suburbs.

The villo wos locoted ot o slightly hidden locotion. Fronkly, she didn’t wont to let outsiders know obout
her best friend’s condition.

If the young moster from Boinbridge found out thot her best friend wos still olive, it might leod to
something serious.

When Motthew reoched the ploce, he took o look oround the compound. Suddenly, o frown formed on
his foreheod.

“Is there onyone living neorby?” he osked.



At once, she pointed toword o direction. “In thot direction oround 200 meters owoy, there’s o villoge.
However, there’s only o hondful of people who live there.”

Jonah then nodded in agreement; he didn’t even bother to have second thoughts about Crystal.



