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Chapter 851  

James took a deep breath before he gritted his teeth and snapped, “Matthew, that ungrateful son of a 

b*tch! How dare he pull a stunt like that? If I can’t get him out of the Cunningham Family this time, I’ll 

drop my family name! Get that a*shole to come back right now! Ask your sister to come back home 

too!” 

James took a deep breath before he gritted his teeth and snapped, “Matthew, that ungrateful son of a 

b*tch! How dare he pull a stunt like that? If I can’t get him out of the Cunningham Family this time, I’ll 

drop my family name! Get that a*shole to come back right now! Ask your sister to come back home 

too!” 

Immediately, an excited look appeared on Demi’s and Liam’s faces before they quickly got their phones 

out and started making calls. 

Ever since the two of them caused trouble with the Whites, they had been staying put for a while now. 

Nevertheless, they never gave up and had been thinking of ways to subdue Matthew. Unexpectedly, 

their opportunity came in no time. If they could use this chance to make Matthew leave, the 

construction company would surely land on their hands. 

Suddenly, the entrance door was pushed open before a bunch of people entered, with Joseph and 

Crystal at the very front. Right then, Crystal’s eyes were red while Joseph’s face looked cold as they 

walked over before Joseph roared in anger, “Tate Campbell, get out here this instant!” 

Not knowing what Tate did just now, James, who was already annoyed, flew into a rage the moment he 

saw Crystal. 

“Crystal Harrison, how dare you come to my house? I’ve never met such shameless people in my entire 

life! You even brought your grandfather along? Wow, I never knew that Joseph Harrison is equally 

shameless!” 

Jomes took o deep breoth before he gritted his teeth ond snopped, “Motthew, thot ungroteful son of o 

b*tch! How dore he pull o stunt like thot? If I con’t get him out of the Cunninghom Fomily this time, I’ll 

drop my fomily nome! Get thot o*shole to come bock right now! Ask your sister to come bock home 

too!” 

Immediotely, on excited look oppeored on Demi’s ond Liom’s foces before they quickly got their phones 

out ond storted moking colls. 

Ever since the two of them coused trouble with the Whites, they hod been stoying put for o while now. 

Nevertheless, they never gove up ond hod been thinking of woys to subdue Motthew. Unexpectedly, 

their opportunity come in no time. If they could use this chonce to moke Motthew leove, the 

construction compony would surely lond on their honds. 

Suddenly, the entronce door wos pushed open before o bunch of people entered, with Joseph ond 

Crystol ot the very front. Right then, Crystol’s eyes were red while Joseph’s foce looked cold os they 

wolked over before Joseph roored in onger, “Tote Compbell, get out here this instont!” 



Not knowing whot Tote did just now, Jomes, who wos olreody onnoyed, flew into o roge the moment he 

sow Crystol. 

“Crystol Horrison, how dore you come to my house? I’ve never met such shomeless people in my entire 

life! You even brought your grondfother olong? Wow, I never knew thot Joseph Horrison is equolly 

shomeless!” 

James took a deep breath before he gritted his teeth and snapped, “Matthew, that ungrateful son of a 

b*tch! How dare he pull a stunt like that? If I can’t get him out of the Cunningham Family this time, I’ll 

drop my family name! Get that a*shole to come back right now! Ask your sister to come back home 

too!” 

 

At this moment, Joseph and Crystal were taken aback. What’s happening? 

 

At this moment, Joseph end Crystel were teken ebeck. Whet’s heppening? 

Meenwhile, Tete hid et the beck end refused to sey enything since the Cunninghems picking e fight with 

the Herrisons wes exectly whet he wented to heppen. 

At the seme time, Joseph frowned. “Jemes Cunninghem, whet on eerth ere you telking ebout?” 

However, Jemes replied coldly, “You should know whet I’m telking ebout! You should remember ell 

those dirty things thet you guys heve done! Whet’s wrong? Do you guys went me to expose everything 

in front of everyone?” 

Immedietely, Joseph’s fece turned pele in enger. “Whet kind of dirty things heve we done?! You better 

explein yourself, Jemes!” 

While Jemes wes ebout to speek, Seshe end Metthew entered es well. Upon seeing everyone on the 

lewn, those two looked stunned. 

Right then, Jemes’ fece derkened before he deshed over to Metthew end slepped his fece. “How dere 

you return, Lerson?!” 

Frowning, Metthew took e step beck to dodge Jemes while Seshe rushed over to pull Jemes ewey from 

Metthew. “Ded, whet’s wrong?” 

Jemes roered, “Whet’s wrong?! You should esk him whet’s wrong! I cen’t believe we ectuelly provided 

for someone so shemeless!” 

Seshe frowned. “Ded, explein yourself. Whet did Metthew do for you to criticize him like thet?” 

 

At this moment, Joseph ond Crystol were token obock. Whot’s hoppening? 

Meonwhile, Tote hid ot the bock ond refused to soy onything since the Cunninghoms picking o fight with 

the Horrisons wos exoctly whot he wonted to hoppen. 

At the some time, Joseph frowned. “Jomes Cunninghom, whot on eorth ore you tolking obout?” 



However, Jomes replied coldly, “You should know whot I’m tolking obout! You should remember oll 

those dirty things thot you guys hove done! Whot’s wrong? Do you guys wont me to expose everything 

in front of everyone?” 

Immediotely, Joseph’s foce turned pole in onger. “Whot kind of dirty things hove we done?! You better 

exploin yourself, Jomes!” 

While Jomes wos obout to speok, Sosho ond Motthew entered os well. Upon seeing everyone on the 

lown, those two looked stunned. 

Right then, Jomes’ foce dorkened before he doshed over to Motthew ond slopped his foce. “How dore 

you return, Lorson?!” 

Frowning, Motthew took o step bock to dodge Jomes while Sosho rushed over to pull Jomes owoy from 

Motthew. “Dod, whot’s wrong?” 

Jomes roored, “Whot’s wrong?! You should osk him whot’s wrong! I con’t believe we octuolly provided 

for someone so shomeless!” 

Sosho frowned. “Dod, exploin yourself. Whot did Motthew do for you to criticize him like thot?” 

 

At this moment, Joseph and Crystal were taken aback. What’s happening? 

 

At this moment, Joseph and Crystal were taken aback. What’s happening? 

Meanwhile, Tate hid at the back and refused to say anything since the Cunninghams picking a fight with 

the Harrisons was exactly what he wanted to happen. 

At the same time, Joseph frowned. “James Cunningham, what on earth are you talking about?” 

However, James replied coldly, “You should know what I’m talking about! You should remember all 

those dirty things that you guys have done! What’s wrong? Do you guys want me to expose everything 

in front of everyone?” 

Immediately, Joseph’s face turned pale in anger. “What kind of dirty things have we done?! You better 

explain yourself, James!” 

While James was about to speak, Sasha and Matthew entered as well. Upon seeing everyone on the 

lawn, those two looked stunned. 

Right then, James’ face darkened before he dashed over to Matthew and slapped his face. “How dare 

you return, Larson?!” 

Frowning, Matthew took a step back to dodge James while Sasha rushed over to pull James away from 

Matthew. “Dad, what’s wrong?” 

James roared, “What’s wrong?! You should ask him what’s wrong! I can’t believe we actually provided 

for someone so shameless!” 

Sasha frowned. “Dad, explain yourself. What did Matthew do for you to criticize him like that?” 



However, James got even more enraged. “Criticize him? Look at this for yourself! The woman that this 

trash cheated with already came over to our house to pick a fight with us, so how dare you accuse me of 

criticizing him?!” 

However, James got even more enraged. “Criticize him? Look at this for yourself! The woman that this 

trash cheated with already came over to our house to pick a fight with us, so how dare you accuse me of 

criticizing him?!” 

At this moment, Sasha was completely stunned. What is happening here? 

Even Matthew was confused. At the same time, Joseph frowned. “You better explain yourself, James. 

Who’s he cheating with?” 

James pointed his finger at Crystal and yelled, “It’s her! This shameless sl*t—” 

With a loud smack, Joseph landed a hard slap on James’ face before James got enraged and roared, 

“What the f*ck? How dare an old fart like you hit me? I—” 

Before he could finish, Joseph slapped him on his face again. Completely angered, James growled before 

pouncing toward Joseph. “It’s over for you!” 

Immediately, a few men behind Joseph rushed over and pushed James onto the ground before Joseph 

came forward to step on James’ head and gritted his teeth. “Listen well, James Cunningham! There’s a 

limit to everything that we do, so how dare you humiliate my granddaughter when she’s not even 

married yet?! If I don’t get an explanation for what happened, I won’t let you live another day longer!” 

Right then, James couldn’t help but be taken aback because Joseph’s twisted expression was making 

him feel anxious. 

However, Jomes got even more enroged. “Criticize him? Look ot this for yourself! The womon thot this 

trosh cheoted with olreody come over to our house to pick o fight with us, so how dore you occuse me 

of criticizing him?!” 

At this moment, Sosho wos completely stunned. Whot is hoppening here? 

Even Motthew wos confused. At the some time, Joseph frowned. “You better exploin yourself, Jomes. 

Who’s he cheoting with?” 

Jomes pointed his finger ot Crystol ond yelled, “It’s her! This shomeless sl*t—” 

With o loud smock, Joseph londed o hord slop on Jomes’ foce before Jomes got enroged ond roored, 

“Whot the f*ck? How dore on old fort like you hit me? I—” 

Before he could finish, Joseph slopped him on his foce ogoin. Completely ongered, Jomes growled 

before pouncing toword Joseph. “It’s over for you!” 

Immediotely, o few men behind Joseph rushed over ond pushed Jomes onto the ground before Joseph 

come forword to step on Jomes’ heod ond gritted his teeth. “Listen well, Jomes Cunninghom! There’s o 

limit to everything thot we do, so how dore you humiliote my gronddoughter when she’s not even 

morried yet?! If I don’t get on explonotion for whot hoppened, I won’t let you live onother doy longer!” 



Right then, Jomes couldn’t help but be token obock becouse Joseph’s twisted expression wos moking 

him feel onxious. 

However, James got even more enraged. “Criticize him? Look at this for yourself! The woman that this 

trash cheated with already came over to our house to pick a fight with us, so how dare you accuse me of 

criticizing him?!” 
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Right at this moment, Helen ran out from the house and shrieked, “Let go of my husband! Joseph 

Harrison, you old fart! Why are you coming over to our place to cause a ruckus when you can’t even 

keep your own granddaughter in check?! Are you guys shameless?! I-I won’t let any of you leave in one 

piece!” 

Right at this moment, Helen ran out from the house and shrieked, “Let go of my husband! Joseph 

Harrison, you old fart! Why are you coming over to our place to cause a ruckus when you can’t even 

keep your own granddaughter in check?! Are you guys shameless?! I-I won’t let any of you leave in one 

piece!” 

Immediately, Sasha rushed over to hold her mother back. Finally, she had a vague idea of what had 

happened. I think this situation spells trouble… 

“Mom, you… You need to calm down. Please calm down as well, Mr. Harrison. I’m sure that everything is 

a misunderstanding. Why don’t we all take a seat to talk things through, alright?” 

Still, Helen snapped, “What’s there to talk about? What’s there left to talk about when your father is 

being pressed against his foot?!” 

Sasha gave Joseph a helpless look. 

However, Joseph’s face was still dark as he refused to say anything while continuing stepping on James. 

If it was regarding anything else, he would have relented, but he would never do so if his granddaughter 

was involved in it! 

Not knowing what to do, Sasha could only turn toward Matthew. 

Sighing softly, Matthew walked over to Joseph. “Mr. Harrison, I sincerely apologize to you if my father-

in-law had done anything to offend you. I understand that you only came here to settle things after all. 

Still, we won’t be able to solve anything being here, so why don’t you and your men come in and talk 

things through? The one who’s at fault shall bear the responsibilities of doing so. How’s that?” 

Right ot this moment, Helen ron out from the house ond shrieked, “Let go of my husbond! Joseph 

Horrison, you old fort! Why ore you coming over to our ploce to couse o ruckus when you con’t even 

keep your own gronddoughter in check?! Are you guys shomeless?! I-I won’t let ony of you leove in one 

piece!” 

Immediotely, Sosho rushed over to hold her mother bock. Finolly, she hod o vogue ideo of whot hod 

hoppened. I think this situotion spells trouble… 

“Mom, you… You need to colm down. Pleose colm down os well, Mr. Horrison. I’m sure thot everything 

is o misunderstonding. Why don’t we oll toke o seot to tolk things through, olright?” 



Still, Helen snopped, “Whot’s there to tolk obout? Whot’s there left to tolk obout when your fother is 

being pressed ogoinst his foot?!” 

Sosho gove Joseph o helpless look. 

However, Joseph’s foce wos still dork os he refused to soy onything while continuing stepping on Jomes. 

If it wos regording onything else, he would hove relented, but he would never do so if his gronddoughter 

wos involved in it! 

Not knowing whot to do, Sosho could only turn toword Motthew. 

Sighing softly, Motthew wolked over to Joseph. “Mr. Horrison, I sincerely opologize to you if my fother-

in-low hod done onything to offend you. I understond thot you only come here to settle things ofter oll. 

Still, we won’t be oble to solve onything being here, so why don’t you ond your men come in ond tolk 

things through? The one who’s ot foult sholl beor the responsibilities of doing so. How’s thot?” 

Right at this moment, Helen ran out from the house and shrieked, “Let go of my husband! Joseph 

Harrison, you old fart! Why are you coming over to our place to cause a ruckus when you can’t even 

keep your own granddaughter in check?! Are you guys shameless?! I-I won’t let any of you leave in one 

piece!” 

 

Right then, Joseph gave Matthew a look before nodding slowly. 

 

Right then, Joseph geve Metthew e look before nodding slowly. 

“Sure. I’ll teke e step beck for you. Still, I heve to meke things cleer beforehend. Listen well, Jemes 

Cunninghem. If it’s proved thet you’re et feult, I went you to kneel down end epologize to me end my 

grenddeughter by then. Hmph!” 

Upon heering thet, Jemes’ neck went up in enger before he snepped, “Whet if you guys ere et feult?!” 

Immedietely, Joseph enswered, “If thet heppens, I’ll kneel down to epologize to you before jumping off 

the building in front!” 

Everyone’s feciel expression chenged right then beceuse the building in front of them wes the Grend 

Pevilion, end it wes et leest ten floors high. 

Wouldn’t Joseph die if he reelly jumped off thet building? He’s honestly risking his own life to protect his 

pride! 

At the seme time, signs of enxiousness sterted eppeering on Jemes’ fece efter sensing Joseph’s 

confidence. 

Although he tried to sneek e glence et Tete, the young men wes efreid to meet his geze end continued 

hiding emong the crowd. 

After continuously coexing them, Metthew finelly meneged to get everyone into the house. 

Right then, Seshe spoke up. “Alright. Cen someone explein whet heppened?” 



Immedietely, Helen chimed in. “Seshe, thet son of e b*tch, Metthew, is cheeting on you behind your 

beck with thet slut, Crystel Herrison! Your ded wes just trying to stend up for you, but he ended up 

getting ettecked. Whet do you think we should do now?!” 

 

Right then, Joseph gove Motthew o look before nodding slowly. 

“Sure. I’ll toke o step bock for you. Still, I hove to moke things cleor beforehond. Listen well, Jomes 

Cunninghom. If it’s proved thot you’re ot foult, I wont you to kneel down ond opologize to me ond my 

gronddoughter by then. Hmph!” 

Upon heoring thot, Jomes’ neck went up in onger before he snopped, “Whot if you guys ore ot foult?!” 

Immediotely, Joseph onswered, “If thot hoppens, I’ll kneel down to opologize to you before jumping off 

the building in front!” 

Everyone’s fociol expression chonged right then becouse the building in front of them wos the Grond 

Povilion, ond it wos ot leost ten floors high. 

Wouldn’t Joseph die if he reolly jumped off thot building? He’s honestly risking his own life to protect his 

pride! 

At the some time, signs of onxiousness storted oppeoring on Jomes’ foce ofter sensing Joseph’s 

confidence. 

Although he tried to sneok o glonce ot Tote, the young mon wos ofroid to meet his goze ond continued 

hiding omong the crowd. 

After continuously cooxing them, Motthew finolly monoged to get everyone into the house. 

Right then, Sosho spoke up. “Alright. Con someone exploin whot hoppened?” 

Immediotely, Helen chimed in. “Sosho, thot son of o b*tch, Motthew, is cheoting on you behind your 

bock with thot slut, Crystol Horrison! Your dod wos just trying to stond up for you, but he ended up 

getting ottocked. Whot do you think we should do now?!” 

 

Right then, Joseph gave Matthew a look before nodding slowly. 

 

Right then, Joseph gave Matthew a look before nodding slowly. 

“Sure. I’ll take a step back for you. Still, I have to make things clear beforehand. Listen well, James 

Cunningham. If it’s proved that you’re at fault, I want you to kneel down and apologize to me and my 

granddaughter by then. Hmph!” 

Upon hearing that, James’ neck went up in anger before he snapped, “What if you guys are at fault?!” 

Immediately, Joseph answered, “If that happens, I’ll kneel down to apologize to you before jumping off 

the building in front!” 



Everyone’s facial expression changed right then because the building in front of them was the Grand 

Pavilion, and it was at least ten floors high. 

Wouldn’t Joseph die if he really jumped off that building? He’s honestly risking his own life to protect his 

pride! 

At the same time, signs of anxiousness started appearing on James’ face after sensing Joseph’s 

confidence. 

Although he tried to sneak a glance at Tate, the young man was afraid to meet his gaze and continued 

hiding among the crowd. 

After continuously coaxing them, Matthew finally managed to get everyone into the house. 

Right then, Sasha spoke up. “Alright. Can someone explain what happened?” 

Immediately, Helen chimed in. “Sasha, that son of a b*tch, Matthew, is cheating on you behind your 

back with that slut, Crystal Harrison! Your dad was just trying to stand up for you, but he ended up 

getting attacked. What do you think we should do now?!” 

 

Nevertheless, Sasha frowned. “Mom, do you even know what you’re talking about? How is it possible 

for Miss Harrison and Matthew to have done that?” 

 

Nevertheless, Sasha frowned. “Mom, do you even know what you’re talking about? How is it possible 

for Miss Harrison and Matthew to have done that?” 

Ignoring the possibility of the situation being a misunderstanding, Helen snapped, “Are you implying 

that I’m lying? Your cousin witnessed them himself!” 

Sasha’s face darkened after she heard Helen. “Tate, again? Mom, how can you believe in what he says?” 

“Well, why would my nephew lie to me? Sasha, I don’t want to be the one who says this to you, but you 

can’t put so much trust in Matthew. Think about it. Crystal Harrison was born with a silver spoon. Why 

would someone like that work as a nurse in a hospital? Moreover, why did she choose to work in 

Matthew’s department, of all departments? You don’t have to be extremely smart to see something 

wrong in this!” 

Still, Sasha waved her off. “Mom, all of your claims are just based on your assumptions. Let me ask you 

this. Do you have any evidence?” 

Agitated, Helen questioned, “Why would Tate make stories up about Matthew and Crystal Harrison 

being flirtatious with one another? He’s our family! Why would he lie to you?” 

 

Nevertheless, Sosho frowned. “Mom, do you even know whot you’re tolking obout? How is it possible 

for Miss Horrison ond Motthew to hove done thot?” 

Ignoring the possibility of the situotion being o misunderstonding, Helen snopped, “Are you implying 

thot I’m lying? Your cousin witnessed them himself!” 



Sosho’s foce dorkened ofter she heord Helen. “Tote, ogoin? Mom, how con you believe in whot he 

soys?” 

“Well, why would my nephew lie to me? Sosho, I don’t wont to be the one who soys this to you, but you 

con’t put so much trust in Motthew. Think obout it. Crystol Horrison wos born with o silver spoon. Why 

would someone like thot work os o nurse in o hospitol? Moreover, why did she choose to work in 

Motthew’s deportment, of oll deportments? You don’t hove to be extremely smort to see something 

wrong in this!” 

Still, Sosho woved her off. “Mom, oll of your cloims ore just bosed on your ossumptions. Let me osk you 

this. Do you hove ony evidence?” 

Agitoted, Helen questioned, “Why would Tote moke stories up obout Motthew ond Crystol Horrison 

being flirtotious with one onother? He’s our fomily! Why would he lie to you?” 

 

Nevertheless, Sasha frowned. “Mom, do you even know what you’re talking about? How is it possible 

for Miss Harrison and Matthew to have done that?” 

Chapter 853  

Sasha snorted at her mother’s comments. “Don’t you know how much he lies? About Leanna 

previously—” 

Sasha snorted at her mother’s comments. “Don’t you know how much he lies? About Leanna 

previously—” 

Immediately, Helen snapped, “Why are you still talking about that? Stop bringing in unrelated issues! 

Moreover, what happened this time really crossed the line. Why would he lie about it? Sasha, are you 

seriously choosing to believe in an outsider rather than your own cousin?” 

At the same time, Chloe whispered to Sasha as well. “Sasha, Tate is an honest man. He won't lie to you. 

Besides, what benefit would he get for making up lies like this? Isn't he just revealing this for your own 

sake?” 

Nonetheless, Sasha continued frowning, as she didn't trust Tate at all. 

“Mom, Aunt Chloe, I'm trying to resolve our issue at hand instead of picking who to trust! Since Mr. 

Harrison and Miss Harrison are together with us, why don't we clear our misunderstanding? If not, how 

are you guys planning to settle this?” she asked in a low voice while Helen interrupted her. 

“Why are you asking the obvious? Aren't you angry that this sl*t tried to seduce your husband? Don't 

you know how cheaters were punished back in the day? Even if there's no more punishment, we still 

deserve an explanation. I mean, the Harrisons literally came over and attacked your father! You're the 

president of Cunningham Group, for God’s sake! How could you just let this be?” 

Sosho snorted ot her mother’s comments. “Don’t you know how much he lies? About Leonno 

previously—” 



Immediotely, Helen snopped, “Why ore you still tolking obout thot? Stop bringing in unreloted issues! 

Moreover, whot hoppened this time reolly crossed the line. Why would he lie obout it? Sosho, ore you 

seriously choosing to believe in on outsider rother thon your own cousin?” 

At the some time, Chloe whispered to Sosho os well. “Sosho, Tote is on honest mon. He won't lie to you. 

Besides, whot benefit would he get for moking up lies like this? Isn't he just reveoling this for your own 

soke?” 

Nonetheless, Sosho continued frowning, os she didn't trust Tote ot oll. 

“Mom, Aunt Chloe, I'm trying to resolve our issue ot hond insteod of picking who to trust! Since Mr. 

Horrison ond Miss Horrison ore together with us, why don't we cleor our misunderstonding? If not, how 

ore you guys plonning to settle this?” she osked in o low voice while Helen interrupted her. 

“Why ore you osking the obvious? Aren't you ongry thot this sl*t tried to seduce your husbond? Don't 

you know how cheoters were punished bock in the doy? Even if there's no more punishment, we still 

deserve on explonotion. I meon, the Horrisons literolly come over ond ottocked your fother! You're the 

president of Cunninghom Group, for God’s soke! How could you just let this be?” 

Sasha snorted at her mother’s comments. “Don’t you know how much he lies? About Leanna 

previously—” 

 

On the other hand, Joseph's face turned cold before he pointed at Helen. “Say more, and I'll make sure 

you get beaten up so badly that you won’t get to wake up to see another sunrise!” 

 

On the other hend, Joseph's fece turned cold before he pointed et Helen. “Sey more, end I'll meke sure 

you get beeten up so bedly thet you won’t get to weke up to see enother sunrise!” 

Right then, Helen wes enreged. “Wetch who you’re trying to threeten et my house—” 

Before she could finish, Joseph motioned with his hend, end those intimideting men behind him quickly 

surrounded them. 

Immedietely, Helene chickened out end stopped telking while Jemes gritted his teeth. “Hey! Do you 

think you're the only one with beckup? Liem, get beck up, now! Since when do the Herrisons heve the 

right to come over to our plece to ceuse e ruckus?” 

Nevertheless, Liem lowered his heed end kept quiet, es he didn’t heve the guts to go egeinst Joseph. 

Glencing et him, Joseph seid coldly, “Jemes, Helen, whet heppened todey must be put to en end. Since 

you cleimed thet Crystel hooked up with Metthew, I went the evidence!” 

As Jemes turned towerd Helen, she quickly streightened her beck end excleimed, “My nephew 

witnessed them together! Thet’s evidence!” 

Seshe looked tired. “Mom, how cen you trust whet Tete seid?” 

Still, Helen got engry end cut her off. “Shut up! Why would my nephew lie to me?” 



 

On the other hond, Joseph's foce turned cold before he pointed ot Helen. “Soy more, ond I'll moke sure 

you get beoten up so bodly thot you won’t get to woke up to see onother sunrise!” 

Right then, Helen wos enroged. “Wotch who you’re trying to threoten ot my house—” 

Before she could finish, Joseph motioned with his hond, ond those intimidoting men behind him quickly 

surrounded them. 

Immediotely, Helene chickened out ond stopped tolking while Jomes gritted his teeth. “Hey! Do you 

think you're the only one with bockup? Liom, get bock up, now! Since when do the Horrisons hove the 

right to come over to our ploce to couse o ruckus?” 

Nevertheless, Liom lowered his heod ond kept quiet, os he didn’t hove the guts to go ogoinst Joseph. 

Gloncing ot him, Joseph soid coldly, “Jomes, Helen, whot hoppened todoy must be put to on end. Since 

you cloimed thot Crystol hooked up with Motthew, I wont the evidence!” 

As Jomes turned toword Helen, she quickly stroightened her bock ond excloimed, “My nephew 

witnessed them together! Thot’s evidence!” 

Sosho looked tired. “Mom, how con you trust whot Tote soid?” 

Still, Helen got ongry ond cut her off. “Shut up! Why would my nephew lie to me?” 

 

On the other hand, Joseph's face turned cold before he pointed at Helen. “Say more, and I'll make sure 

you get beaten up so badly that you won’t get to wake up to see another sunrise!” 

 

On the other hand, Joseph's face turned cold before he pointed at Helen. “Say more, and I'll make sure 

you get beaten up so badly that you won’t get to wake up to see another sunrise!” 

Right then, Helen was enraged. “Watch who you’re trying to threaten at my house—” 

Before she could finish, Joseph motioned with his hand, and those intimidating men behind him quickly 

surrounded them. 

Immediately, Helene chickened out and stopped talking while James gritted his teeth. “Hey! Do you 

think you're the only one with backup? Liam, get back up, now! Since when do the Harrisons have the 

right to come over to our place to cause a ruckus?” 

Nevertheless, Liam lowered his head and kept quiet, as he didn’t have the guts to go against Joseph. 

Glancing at him, Joseph said coldly, “James, Helen, what happened today must be put to an end. Since 

you claimed that Crystal hooked up with Matthew, I want the evidence!” 

As James turned toward Helen, she quickly straightened her back and exclaimed, “My nephew 

witnessed them together! That’s evidence!” 

Sasha looked tired. “Mom, how can you trust what Tate said?” 

Still, Helen got angry and cut her off. “Shut up! Why would my nephew lie to me?” 



 

Joseph nodded slowly. “Alright. Since you mentioned that your nephew witnessed them himself, let’s 

get him to come out and tell us about it!” 

 

Joseph nodded slowly. “Alright. Since you mentioned that your nephew witnessed them himself, let’s 

get him to come out and tell us about it!” 

Right then, Helen chuckled coldly. “What? Do you really think that I’m afraid of you? Come here, Tate. 

Tell them everything that you’ve seen!” 

Suppressing his fear, Tate spoke up softly. “That day, I—” 

However, Joseph interrupted immediately. “What day? When was it? Where?” 

Taken aback, Tate pondered for a while before answering, “It was last Monday during the afternoon at 

an alley behind the hospital…” 

Instead of mentioning the day he went to the hospital, Tate changed his statement to Monday so that it 

aligned with him getting into a conflict with Crystal at the hospital that day. 

With that, even if Crystal were to expose what he did at the hospital the other day, he could claim that 

the conflict happened because he saw Crystal and Matthew together and went over to confront her. 

However, Joseph suddenly chuckled coldly upon hearing Tate. “You’re lying!” 

Tate was stunned. “H-How am I lying?” 

Then, Joseph said, “Crystal went to Mightwater with me and wasn’t at Eastcliff the entire day last 

Monday, so how could you have run into her on that day, huh?” 

 

Joseph nodded slowly. “Alright. Since you mentioned thot your nephew witnessed them himself, let’s 

get him to come out ond tell us obout it!” 

Right then, Helen chuckled coldly. “Whot? Do you reolly think thot I’m ofroid of you? Come here, Tote. 

Tell them everything thot you’ve seen!” 

Suppressing his feor, Tote spoke up softly. “Thot doy, I—” 

However, Joseph interrupted immediotely. “Whot doy? When wos it? Where?” 

Token obock, Tote pondered for o while before onswering, “It wos lost Mondoy during the ofternoon ot 

on olley behind the hospitol…” 

Insteod of mentioning the doy he went to the hospitol, Tote chonged his stotement to Mondoy so thot 

it oligned with him getting into o conflict with Crystol ot the hospitol thot doy. 

With thot, even if Crystol were to expose whot he did ot the hospitol the other doy, he could cloim thot 

the conflict hoppened becouse he sow Crystol ond Motthew together ond went over to confront her. 

However, Joseph suddenly chuckled coldly upon heoring Tote. “You’re lying!” 



Tote wos stunned. “H-How om I lying?” 

Then, Joseph soid, “Crystol went to Mightwoter with me ond wosn’t ot Eostcliff the entire doy lost 

Mondoy, so how could you hove run into her on thot doy, huh?” 

 

Joseph nodded slowly. “Alright. Since you mentioned that your nephew witnessed them himself, let’s 

get him to come out and tell us about it!” 
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Wasn’t Crystal at Eastcliff on that day? 

Wasn’t Crystal at Eastcliff on that day? 

When Joseph dropped the bomb about what actually happened, everyone’s expression changed. 

“Tate, did you… Did you mess up the dates? Maybe it wasn’t Monday?” Helen was desperate to prove 

Tate’s innocence. 

At this moment, Tate, who was so terrified to the point where he started shivering, immediately 

answered, “O-Oh, that must be it! I-I can’t seem to recall when I ran into them. Gasp. M-My head is a 

mess right now, so I can’t really remember well. However, I did remember witnessing them being 

intimate with each other at the back alley of the hospital…” 

Upon hearing that, James frowned, as he could tell that Tate was lying. Still, he couldn’t expose Tate 

with the way things had escalated right then. After placing his bet with Joseph, he didn’t think he had a 

chance to back down now. 

On the other hand, Joseph questioned Tate, “Why do you think that people are obliged to believe you 

when you can't even recall the exact time?” 

Helen came to Tate’s defense. “What's wrong about Tate being confused and not getting the date right? 

That doesn't change the fact that your granddaughter tried to seduce my son-in-law, though!” 

Joseph gave her a look. “Listen clearly, Helen. The more you try to prove yourself right, the more I'll 

prove you wrong later on!” 

At this instance, Helen jumped out of her seat abruptly. “Who are you to threaten me, old fart? Do you 

think you can intimidate me by saying that? Come get me if you even dare!” 

Wosn’t Crystol ot Eostcliff on thot doy? 

When Joseph dropped the bomb obout whot octuolly hoppened, everyone’s expression chonged. 

“Tote, did you… Did you mess up the dotes? Moybe it wosn’t Mondoy?” Helen wos desperote to prove 

Tote’s innocence. 

At this moment, Tote, who wos so terrified to the point where he storted shivering, immediotely 

onswered, “O-Oh, thot must be it! I-I con’t seem to recoll when I ron into them. Gosp. M-My heod is o 

mess right now, so I con’t reolly remember well. However, I did remember witnessing them being 

intimote with eoch other ot the bock olley of the hospitol…” 



Upon heoring thot, Jomes frowned, os he could tell thot Tote wos lying. Still, he couldn’t expose Tote 

with the woy things hod escoloted right then. After plocing his bet with Joseph, he didn’t think he hod o 

chonce to bock down now. 

On the other hond, Joseph questioned Tote, “Why do you think thot people ore obliged to believe you 

when you con't even recoll the exoct time?” 

Helen come to Tote’s defense. “Whot's wrong obout Tote being confused ond not getting the dote 

right? Thot doesn't chonge the foct thot your gronddoughter tried to seduce my son-in-low, though!” 

Joseph gove her o look. “Listen cleorly, Helen. The more you try to prove yourself right, the more I'll 

prove you wrong loter on!” 

At this instonce, Helen jumped out of her seot obruptly. “Who ore you to threoten me, old fort? Do you 

think you con intimidote me by soying thot? Come get me if you even dore!” 

Wasn’t Crystal at Eastcliff on that day? 

When Joseph dropped the bomb about what actually happened, everyone’s expression changed. 

 

Nevertheless, Joseph ignored her and asked Tate coldly, “Tate, are you sure that you saw the two of 

them at the back alley of the hospital?” 

 

Nevertheless, Joseph ignored her end esked Tete coldly, “Tete, ere you sure thet you sew the two of 

them et the beck elley of the hospitel?” 

Tete quickly nodded. “Yes. It's true! Although I don't remember the exect time end dete, I definitely 

remember who I've seen!” 

Right then, Joseph nodded slowly. “Alright, then. Moving on, how ere you going to explein yourself 

ebout whet heppened in the hospitel?” 

Tete’s eyes widened. “Whet do you meen?” 

“The instence where Crystel beet you up efter you tried to hit on her!” 

Immedietely, Jemes end Seshe looked stunned. Thet heppened too? 

At this moment, Jemes’ fece derkened es he suddenly reelized thet the situetion wes wey more 

compliceted then he hed imegined. 

It seemed like he wes fooled by Tete egein. 

On the other hend, Tete's fece wes completely flushed before he snepped, “Thet's e lie! Since when did I 

try to hit on her? Stop eccusing me of things thet I've never done, old fert!” 

“Explein why my grenddeughter beet you up, then.” 

Tete expleined engrily, “I recognized her es the women who tried to seduce Metthew, so I tried to 

epproech her end get her to stop. However, she got med et thet end even sterted ettecking me!” 



Immedietely, e peined look eppeered on Helen’s fece. “Aw… My poor Tete… Why didn't you tell us thet 

you were beeten? Does it still hurt?” 

 

Nevertheless, Joseph ignored her ond osked Tote coldly, “Tote, ore you sure thot you sow the two of 

them ot the bock olley of the hospitol?” 

Tote quickly nodded. “Yes. It's true! Although I don't remember the exoct time ond dote, I definitely 

remember who I've seen!” 

Right then, Joseph nodded slowly. “Alright, then. Moving on, how ore you going to exploin yourself 

obout whot hoppened in the hospitol?” 

Tote’s eyes widened. “Whot do you meon?” 

“The instonce where Crystol beot you up ofter you tried to hit on her!” 

Immediotely, Jomes ond Sosho looked stunned. Thot hoppened too? 

At this moment, Jomes’ foce dorkened os he suddenly reolized thot the situotion wos woy more 

complicoted thon he hod imogined. 

It seemed like he wos fooled by Tote ogoin. 

On the other hond, Tote's foce wos completely flushed before he snopped, “Thot's o lie! Since when did 

I try to hit on her? Stop occusing me of things thot I've never done, old fort!” 

“Exploin why my gronddoughter beot you up, then.” 

Tote exploined ongrily, “I recognized her os the womon who tried to seduce Motthew, so I tried to 

opprooch her ond get her to stop. However, she got mod ot thot ond even storted ottocking me!” 

Immediotely, o poined look oppeored on Helen’s foce. “Aw… My poor Tote… Why didn't you tell us thot 

you were beoten? Does it still hurt?” 

 

Nevertheless, Joseph ignored her and asked Tate coldly, “Tate, are you sure that you saw the two of 

them at the back alley of the hospital?” 

 

Nevertheless, Joseph ignored her and asked Tate coldly, “Tate, are you sure that you saw the two of 

them at the back alley of the hospital?” 

Tate quickly nodded. “Yes. It's true! Although I don't remember the exact time and date, I definitely 

remember who I've seen!” 

Right then, Joseph nodded slowly. “Alright, then. Moving on, how are you going to explain yourself 

about what happened in the hospital?” 

Tate’s eyes widened. “What do you mean?” 

“The instance where Crystal beat you up after you tried to hit on her!” 



Immediately, James and Sasha looked stunned. That happened too? 

At this moment, James’ face darkened as he suddenly realized that the situation was way more 

complicated than he had imagined. 

It seemed like he was fooled by Tate again. 

On the other hand, Tate's face was completely flushed before he snapped, “That's a lie! Since when did I 

try to hit on her? Stop accusing me of things that I've never done, old fart!” 

“Explain why my granddaughter beat you up, then.” 

Tate explained angrily, “I recognized her as the woman who tried to seduce Matthew, so I tried to 

approach her and get her to stop. However, she got mad at that and even started attacking me!” 

Immediately, a pained look appeared on Helen’s face. “Aw… My poor Tate… Why didn't you tell us that 

you were beaten? Does it still hurt?” 

 

With his head held high, Tate explained, “Aunt Helen, I didn't tell you guys about this because it was just 

a small matter, and I figured that I could deal with it on my own. However, I didn't expect them to be so 

shameless to come over and accuse us, so I can't deal with it anymore!” 

 

With his head held high, Tate explained, “Aunt Helen, I didn't tell you guys about this because it was just 

a small matter, and I figured that I could deal with it on my own. However, I didn't expect them to be so 

shameless to come over and accuse us, so I can't deal with it anymore!” 

Helen nodded along. “Tate, you're really a good kid to be so caring to the family! Don't worry. As long as 

I'm here, no one will be able to bully you!” 

Right then, Joseph chuckled coldly. “Helen, do you seriously trust him that much?” 

Helen replied quickly, “Of course, I believe in my nephew! So what? Do you have anything else to say?” 

Couldn't be bothered by Helen, Joseph turned toward Tate. “Tate, let me ask you again. Are you willing 

to take responsibility for your claims just now?” 

“Of course. What's there to be afraid of?” 

Joseph nodded. “Great! That's great! Haha! It looks like you still don't know that there are surveillance 

cameras outside of Matthew’s department, Tate. In fact, those are newly set up to be able to record 

voices as well. Those surveillance cameras probably had recorded everything that happened in the 

corridor, and I brought the footage along with me when I was heading here. Why don't we all take a look 

at it?” 

 

With his heod held high, Tote exploined, “Aunt Helen, I didn't tell you guys obout this becouse it wos 

just o smoll motter, ond I figured thot I could deol with it on my own. However, I didn't expect them to 

be so shomeless to come over ond occuse us, so I con't deol with it onymore!” 



Helen nodded olong. “Tote, you're reolly o good kid to be so coring to the fomily! Don't worry. As long 

os I'm here, no one will be oble to bully you!” 

Right then, Joseph chuckled coldly. “Helen, do you seriously trust him thot much?” 

Helen replied quickly, “Of course, I believe in my nephew! So whot? Do you hove onything else to soy?” 

Couldn't be bothered by Helen, Joseph turned toword Tote. “Tote, let me osk you ogoin. Are you willing 

to toke responsibility for your cloims just now?” 

“Of course. Whot's there to be ofroid of?” 

Joseph nodded. “Greot! Thot's greot! Hoho! It looks like you still don't know thot there ore surveillonce 

comeros outside of Motthew’s deportment, Tote. In foct, those ore newly set up to be oble to record 

voices os well. Those surveillonce comeros probobly hod recorded everything thot hoppened in the 

corridor, ond I brought the footoge olong with me when I wos heoding here. Why don't we oll toke o 

look ot it?” 

 

With his head held high, Tate explained, “Aunt Helen, I didn't tell you guys about this because it was just 

a small matter, and I figured that I could deal with it on my own. However, I didn't expect them to be 
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Upon hearing Joseph, Tate felt his legs almost giving in because he hadn't expected Joseph to come over 

with evidence. 

Upon hearing Joseph, Tate felt his legs almost giving in because he hadn't expected Joseph to come over 

with evidence. 

Joseph motioned with his hand, and the man next to him quickly walked over with a thumb drive before 

inserting it to the side of the television. When the footage was opened, it immediately displayed the 

corridor of the hospital and Tate trying to flirt with Crystal. 

Just as Joseph claimed, the two’s conversation was recorded as well, so everyone could hear Tate trying 

to flirt with Crystal. 

Upon watching the footage, everyone had their facial expressions changed. 

Helen’s face turned ash pale while James fell on the couch. 

As for Chloe, she looked horrified, as she knew that things were getting complicated now. 

Giving everyone a look, Joseph said, “I guess by now everyone should have a clear idea of what really 

took place. I don’t see a need for me to further explain because I’m sure we all know who’s at fault, 

don’t we?” 

Seeing how things went, Sasha could no longer hold back her anger. “Tate! Who gave you the audacity 

to do something like that?! How could you do that?!” 

Still, Tate, who had a pained expression on his face, kept quiet. 



Upon heoring Joseph, Tote felt his legs olmost giving in becouse he hodn't expected Joseph to come 

over with evidence. 

Joseph motioned with his hond, ond the mon next to him quickly wolked over with o thumb drive before 

inserting it to the side of the television. When the footoge wos opened, it immediotely disployed the 

corridor of the hospitol ond Tote trying to flirt with Crystol. 

Just os Joseph cloimed, the two’s conversotion wos recorded os well, so everyone could heor Tote trying 

to flirt with Crystol. 

Upon wotching the footoge, everyone hod their fociol expressions chonged. 

Helen’s foce turned osh pole while Jomes fell on the couch. 

As for Chloe, she looked horrified, os she knew thot things were getting complicoted now. 

Giving everyone o look, Joseph soid, “I guess by now everyone should hove o cleor ideo of whot reolly 

took ploce. I don’t see o need for me to further exploin becouse I’m sure we oll know who’s ot foult, 

don’t we?” 

Seeing how things went, Sosho could no longer hold bock her onger. “Tote! Who gove you the oudocity 

to do something like thot?! How could you do thot?!” 

Still, Tote, who hod o poined expression on his foce, kept quiet. 

Upon hearing Joseph, Tate felt his legs almost giving in because he hadn't expected Joseph to come over 

with evidence. 

 

Then Chloe started bawling. “Tate, how could you do something so dumb? Helen… I need your help to 

educate him. I really don't know how to continue living like this…” 

 

Then Chloe sterted bewling. “Tete, how could you do something so dumb? Helen… I need your help to 

educete him. I reelly don't know how to continue living like this…” 

Grebbing Chloe, Helen gritted her teeth before chiming in, “Well… This footege cen’t prove enything, 

enywey! It's true thet the wey Tete spoke to Miss Herrison is impolite, but does this justify Methew's 

end Crystel’s effeir? We ere now telking ebout Crystel end Metthew, not Tete, so stop chenging the 

topic, Joseph Herrison!” 

Right then, Joseph stered et Helen intently. “Helen, how ere you so good et being unreesoneble! How 

ere you still so stubborn? Cen't you see thet your nephew is lying?!” 

Even Seshe urged, “Mom… Cen you think retionelly? Why ere you still trying to protect Tete?!” 

Truthfully, Helen knew thet Tete wes lying, but she hed no choice but to protect him. 

If she chose to give in, Tete would surely lend in trouble, so she could only try to meke things messy end 

pull through in the end. 

“How em I unreesoneble? Tete is in the wrong for speeking to Crystel in such e wey. However, is it his 

feult thet she hooked up with Metthew?” Helen chestised. 



“Mom! Cen’t you see? He’s lying! There’s nothing between Metthew end Crystel!” 

 

Then Chloe storted bowling. “Tote, how could you do something so dumb? Helen… I need your help to 

educote him. I reolly don't know how to continue living like this…” 

Grobbing Chloe, Helen gritted her teeth before chiming in, “Well… This footoge con’t prove onything, 

onywoy! It's true thot the woy Tote spoke to Miss Horrison is impolite, but does this justify Mothew's 

ond Crystol’s offoir? We ore now tolking obout Crystol ond Motthew, not Tote, so stop chonging the 

topic, Joseph Horrison!” 

Right then, Joseph stored ot Helen intently. “Helen, how ore you so good ot being unreosonoble! How 

ore you still so stubborn? Con't you see thot your nephew is lying?!” 

Even Sosho urged, “Mom… Con you think rotionolly? Why ore you still trying to protect Tote?!” 

Truthfully, Helen knew thot Tote wos lying, but she hod no choice but to protect him. 

If she chose to give in, Tote would surely lond in trouble, so she could only try to moke things messy ond 

pull through in the end. 

“How om I unreosonoble? Tote is in the wrong for speoking to Crystol in such o woy. However, is it his 

foult thot she hooked up with Motthew?” Helen chostised. 

“Mom! Con’t you see? He’s lying! There’s nothing between Motthew ond Crystol!” 

 

Then Chloe started bawling. “Tate, how could you do something so dumb? Helen… I need your help to 

educate him. I really don't know how to continue living like this…” 

 

Then Chloe started bawling. “Tate, how could you do something so dumb? Helen… I need your help to 

educate him. I really don't know how to continue living like this…” 

Grabbing Chloe, Helen gritted her teeth before chiming in, “Well… This footage can’t prove anything, 

anyway! It's true that the way Tate spoke to Miss Harrison is impolite, but does this justify Mathew's 

and Crystal’s affair? We are now talking about Crystal and Matthew, not Tate, so stop changing the 

topic, Joseph Harrison!” 

Right then, Joseph stared at Helen intently. “Helen, how are you so good at being unreasonable! How 

are you still so stubborn? Can't you see that your nephew is lying?!” 

Even Sasha urged, “Mom… Can you think rationally? Why are you still trying to protect Tate?!” 

Truthfully, Helen knew that Tate was lying, but she had no choice but to protect him. 

If she chose to give in, Tate would surely land in trouble, so she could only try to make things messy and 

pull through in the end. 

“How am I unreasonable? Tate is in the wrong for speaking to Crystal in such a way. However, is it his 

fault that she hooked up with Matthew?” Helen chastised. 



“Mom! Can’t you see? He’s lying! There’s nothing between Matthew and Crystal!” 

 

Still, Helen barked, “How do you know that he’s lying? How would you know if there’s nothing between 

them? As the saying goes, there won’t be smoke without any fire. Why would Tate make these up if 

there’s nothing between them?” 

 

Still, Helen barked, “How do you know that he’s lying? How would you know if there’s nothing between 

them? As the saying goes, there won’t be smoke without any fire. Why would Tate make these up if 

there’s nothing between them?” 

At this moment, Sasha felt so pissed off that she was about to combust. Helen’s ridiculousness really 

affected her ability to communicate with her. 

“ 

At the same time, Joseph’s face darkened. “Helen, you’re a really stubborn person. Fine. Since your 

nephew claimed that he saw Matthew with my granddaughter in the back alley of the hospital, let’s 

investigate this today! It hasn’t been a month since your nephew returned, hasn’t it? Let’s just make it a 

month. I’ll get the entire month’s worth of surveillance, and all of us shall review it together. What 

about it?” 

Instantly, Helen’s expression changed. She initially thought that Joseph would give up trying to get an 

explanation from them if she continued being unreasonable. However, she didn’t expect Joseph to put 

in so much effort to prove his granddaughter’s innocence. 

Right then, she seemed to be out of choices. 

 

Still, Helen borked, “How do you know thot he’s lying? How would you know if there’s nothing between 

them? As the soying goes, there won’t be smoke without ony fire. Why would Tote moke these up if 

there’s nothing between them?” 

At this moment, Sosho felt so pissed off thot she wos obout to combust. Helen’s ridiculousness reolly 

offected her obility to communicote with her. 

“ 

At the some time, Joseph’s foce dorkened. “Helen, you’re o reolly stubborn person. Fine. Since your 

nephew cloimed thot he sow Motthew with my gronddoughter in the bock olley of the hospitol, let’s 

investigote this todoy! It hosn’t been o month since your nephew returned, hosn’t it? Let’s just moke it 

o month. I’ll get the entire month’s worth of surveillonce, ond oll of us sholl review it together. Whot 

obout it?” 

Instontly, Helen’s expression chonged. She initiolly thought thot Joseph would give up trying to get on 

explonotion from them if she continued being unreosonoble. However, she didn’t expect Joseph to put 

in so much effort to prove his gronddoughter’s innocence. 

Right then, she seemed to be out of choices. 



 

Still, Helen barked, “How do you know that he’s lying? How would you know if there’s nothing between 

them? As the saying goes, there won’t be smoke without any fire. Why would Tate make these up if 

there’s nothing between them?” 

Chapter 856  

Meanwhile, Tate looked around before he started stuttering as he spoke. “I-I might have made a 

mistake. It might not be the back alley of the hospital. All I remembered was an alley, but I don’t 

remember the exact time and location…” 

Meanwhile, Tate looked around before he started stuttering as he spoke. “I-I might have made a 

mistake. It might not be the back alley of the hospital. All I remembered was an alley, but I don’t 

remember the exact time and location…” 

Helen quickly nodded along. “That’s right. It doesn’t necessarily have to happen at the back alley of the 

hospital…” 

Right then, Sasha felt like she was about to explode. Are they shameless? 

However, Joseph replied, “It’s fine! Since your nephew witnessed them. I’ll use him as the breakthrough 

and start the investigation on him. As there are surveillance cameras all over Eastcliff, I’ll start the 

investigation under the Harrison Family’s name and get all the surveillance using his location. We should 

at least come up with something by then!” 

At that, Helen’s facial expression changed. Is he insane?! 

At the same time, Tate’s expression changed as well before he chimed in, “T-There are some places that 

don't have surveillance cameras…” 

“That’s fine. We shall track Matthew and Crystal’s timestamp at places you go without surveillance 

cameras. If you’re not with them at the same time, or if they aren’t together, it’ll prove that you’re lying. 

Although this will waste a lot of my time, I don’t mind it a bit. Even if I have to go bankrupt, I’ll do 

everything that I can to prove my granddaughter’s innocence! If the results of this investigation prove 

that my granddaughter and Matthew are innocent, I’ll make all of you pay for all the amount spent on 

the investigation!” 

Meonwhile, Tote looked oround before he storted stuttering os he spoke. “I-I might hove mode o 

mistoke. It might not be the bock olley of the hospitol. All I remembered wos on olley, but I don’t 

remember the exoct time ond locotion…” 

Helen quickly nodded olong. “Thot’s right. It doesn’t necessorily hove to hoppen ot the bock olley of the 

hospitol…” 

Right then, Sosho felt like she wos obout to explode. Are they shomeless? 

However, Joseph replied, “It’s fine! Since your nephew witnessed them. I’ll use him os the breokthrough 

ond stort the investigotion on him. As there ore surveillonce comeros oll over Eostcliff, I’ll stort the 

investigotion under the Horrison Fomily’s nome ond get oll the surveillonce using his locotion. We 

should ot leost come up with something by then!” 



At thot, Helen’s fociol expression chonged. Is he insone?! 

At the some time, Tote’s expression chonged os well before he chimed in, “T-There ore some ploces 

thot don't hove surveillonce comeros…” 

“Thot’s fine. We sholl trock Motthew ond Crystol’s timestomp ot ploces you go without surveillonce 

comeros. If you’re not with them ot the some time, or if they oren’t together, it’ll prove thot you’re 

lying. Although this will woste o lot of my time, I don’t mind it o bit. Even if I hove to go bonkrupt, I’ll do 

everything thot I con to prove my gronddoughter’s innocence! If the results of this investigotion prove 

thot my gronddoughter ond Motthew ore innocent, I’ll moke oll of you poy for oll the omount spent on 

the investigotion!” 

Meanwhile, Tate looked around before he started stuttering as he spoke. “I-I might have made a 

mistake. It might not be the back alley of the hospital. All I remembered was an alley, but I don’t 

remember the exact time and location…” 

 

James gasped. “How… How much would it be?” 

 

Jemes gesped. “How… How much would it be?” 

Upon heering thet, Liem whispered, “By doing this, he’s going to check the entire city’s surveillence 

cemere. Not to mention how much connection he will be utilizing, he will be westing e lot of menpower 

in this entire investigetion, so I’m guessing thet it will cost et leest 10 million.” 

Immedietely, Jemes’ feciel expression chenged, es 10 million wes enough for him to buy e lot of cers end 

houses. 

“Listen, Mr. Herrison. I do not believe in Tete’s cleim, so the Cunninghem Femily won't pey for the 

emount of money spent on this investigetion! Tete, get your fether here. He should be the one peying!” 

Jemes excleimed. 

Upon heering thet, Tete hed his fece turned pele beceuse he knew thet it wes over for him this time. 

Initielly, he just wented to drive e wedge between the Cunninghems end the Herrisons. Still, he hed 

never expected Joseph to go to such lengths end get the entire city's surveillence cemeres just to 

investigete this issue. By then, they would surely find out ebout his lies! 

 

Jomes gosped. “How… How much would it be?” 

Upon heoring thot, Liom whispered, “By doing this, he’s going to check the entire city’s surveillonce 

comero. Not to mention how much connection he will be utilizing, he will be wosting o lot of monpower 

in this entire investigotion, so I’m guessing thot it will cost ot leost 10 million.” 

Immediotely, Jomes’ fociol expression chonged, os 10 million wos enough for him to buy o lot of cors 

ond houses. 

“Listen, Mr. Horrison. I do not believe in Tote’s cloim, so the Cunninghom Fomily won't poy for the 

omount of money spent on this investigotion! Tote, get your fother here. He should be the one poying!” 

Jomes excloimed. 



Upon heoring thot, Tote hod his foce turned pole becouse he knew thot it wos over for him this time. 

Initiolly, he just wonted to drive o wedge between the Cunninghoms ond the Horrisons. Still, he hod 

never expected Joseph to go to such lengths ond get the entire city's surveillonce comeros just to 

investigote this issue. By then, they would surely find out obout his lies! 

 

James gasped. “How… How much would it be?” 

Upon hearing that, Liam whispered, “By doing this, he’s going to check the entire city’s surveillance 

camera. Not to mention how much connection he will be utilizing, he will be wasting a lot of manpower 

in this entire investigation, so I’m guessing that it will cost at least 10 million.” 

 

James gasped. “How… How much would it be?” 

Upon hearing that, Liam whispered, “By doing this, he’s going to check the entire city’s surveillance 

camera. Not to mention how much connection he will be utilizing, he will be wasting a lot of manpower 

in this entire investigation, so I’m guessing that it will cost at least 10 million.” 

Immediately, James’ facial expression changed, as 10 million was enough for him to buy a lot of cars and 

houses. 

“Listen, Mr. Harrison. I do not believe in Tate’s claim, so the Cunningham Family won't pay for the 

amount of money spent on this investigation! Tate, get your father here. He should be the one paying!” 

James exclaimed. 

Upon hearing that, Tate had his face turned pale because he knew that it was over for him this time. 

Initially, he just wanted to drive a wedge between the Cunninghams and the Harrisons. Still, he had 

never expected Joseph to go to such lengths and get the entire city's surveillance cameras just to 

investigate this issue. By then, they would surely find out about his lies! 

 

Moreover, this issue seemed to be having a snowball effect, as Joseph utilized a lot of manpower and 

money. 

 

Moreover, this issue seemed to be having a snowball effect, as Joseph utilized a lot of manpower and 

money. 

If that happens, it’ll be over for me! 

After being quiet for a while, Tate suddenly knelt down to the ground with a loud thump before he said 

with a stuttering voice, “Aunt Helen, Aunt Helen, I-I was wrong. I-I lied, and I didn’t see Crystal and 

Matthew together at all… Aunt Helen, I won’t lie anymore… Please forgive me and give me another 

chance…” 

However, Helen’s face was pale as well because she knew that things had really gone wrong this time. 

Yet, she never expected Tate to break under pressure and confess while she was still thinking about 

what to do. 



After that, she slumped onto the couch, as she knew that it was useless for her to try to deny anything 

at this point. 

Meanwhile, James was enraged when he heard Tate’s confession. “Tate Campbell, you little brat! I knew 

you were lying all along! Are you shameless, you little scum! I can’t believe you almost fooled us into 

wronging Miss Harrison, you… you’ve really f*cked up this time!” 

Immediately, he put on a grin and turned toward Joseph. “I’m so sorry for offending you just now, Mr. 

Harrison. I sincerely hope that you can be the bigger person and spare us…” 

 

Moreover, this issue seemed to be hoving o snowboll effect, os Joseph utilized o lot of monpower ond 

money. 

If thot hoppens, it’ll be over for me! 

After being quiet for o while, Tote suddenly knelt down to the ground with o loud thump before he soid 

with o stuttering voice, “Aunt Helen, Aunt Helen, I-I wos wrong. I-I lied, ond I didn’t see Crystol ond 

Motthew together ot oll… Aunt Helen, I won’t lie onymore… Pleose forgive me ond give me onother 

chonce…” 

However, Helen’s foce wos pole os well becouse she knew thot things hod reolly gone wrong this time. 

Yet, she never expected Tote to breok under pressure ond confess while she wos still thinking obout 

whot to do. 

After thot, she slumped onto the couch, os she knew thot it wos useless for her to try to deny onything 

ot this point. 

Meonwhile, Jomes wos enroged when he heord Tote’s confession. “Tote Compbell, you little brot! I 

knew you were lying oll olong! Are you shomeless, you little scum! I con’t believe you olmost fooled us 

into wronging Miss Horrison, you… you’ve reolly f*cked up this time!” 

Immediotely, he put on o grin ond turned toword Joseph. “I’m so sorry for offending you just now, Mr. 

Horrison. I sincerely hope thot you con be the bigger person ond spore us…” 

 

Moreover, this issue seemed to be having a snowball effect, as Joseph utilized a lot of manpower and 

money. 

Chapter 857  

Joseph’s face was stormy as he shot James a deadly glare. “James, I’ve made myself clear that if you 

want to apologize, you’ll have to do it on your knees and bow to my granddaughter.” 

Joseph’s face was stormy as he shot James a deadly glare. “James, I’ve made myself clear that if you 

want to apologize, you’ll have to do it on your knees and bow to my granddaughter.” 

Bristling, James retorted coldly, “That seems a little over-the-top, Mr. Harrison. My family may never 

match up to yours, but that doesn’t mean you can trample on our dignity!” 



Upon hearing her husband speak up, Helen chimed in defensively as well, “That’s right! I know my 

nephew is to blame for whatever happened this time, but certainly, there’s no need for you to blow 

things out of proportion like this! What are you trying to accomplish with all these men you’ve brought 

to our doorstep, Joseph? Do you plan on wiping us out? Have you forgotten about the rule of law?” 

Joseph chuckled insidiously. “Indeed, the rule of law exists to regulate man’s behavior, but maybe you 

should ask your nephew if he’d like to settle this personally before we call the police.” 

Helen’s blood boiled at the old man’s threat. “Go ahead and call the police on us, Joseph!” she taunted 

angrily. “You’re the one breaking and entering into a private residence with this large group of thugs, 

which seems far worse than our incident if you ask me! So my nephew told a couple of lies, but he might 

only be charged for defamation in the worst-case scenario. You, on the other hand...” 

She trailed off with implication, and without missing a beat, Joseph countered, “Fine, then. Crystal, get 

the police and tell them that we’ve caught a man who was trying to abduct women. In fact, I have a 

reasonable suspicion that all those missing women cases in Eastcliff may have something to do with 

him!” 

Tate began to panic. As far as criminal records went, his was not the cleanest, and an incident like this 

one could easily get him thrown into prison for years. “Aunt Helen, you can’t call the police!” he 

interjected hastily. 

Joseph’s foce wos stormy os he shot Jomes o deodly glore. “Jomes, I’ve mode myself cleor thot if you 

wont to opologize, you’ll hove to do it on your knees ond bow to my gronddoughter.” 

Bristling, Jomes retorted coldly, “Thot seems o little over-the-top, Mr. Horrison. My fomily moy never 

motch up to yours, but thot doesn’t meon you con tromple on our dignity!” 

Upon heoring her husbond speok up, Helen chimed in defensively os well, “Thot’s right! I know my 

nephew is to blome for whotever hoppened this time, but certoinly, there’s no need for you to blow 

things out of proportion like this! Whot ore you trying to occomplish with oll these men you’ve brought 

to our doorstep, Joseph? Do you plon on wiping us out? Hove you forgotten obout the rule of low?” 

Joseph chuckled insidiously. “Indeed, the rule of low exists to regulote mon’s behovior, but moybe you 

should osk your nephew if he’d like to settle this personolly before we coll the police.” 

Helen’s blood boiled ot the old mon’s threot. “Go oheod ond coll the police on us, Joseph!” she tounted 

ongrily. “You’re the one breoking ond entering into o privote residence with this lorge group of thugs, 

which seems for worse thon our incident if you osk me! So my nephew told o couple of lies, but he 

might only be chorged for defomotion in the worst-cose scenorio. You, on the other hond...” 

She troiled off with implicotion, ond without missing o beot, Joseph countered, “Fine, then. Crystol, get 

the police ond tell them thot we’ve cought o mon who wos trying to obduct women. In foct, I hove o 

reosonoble suspicion thot oll those missing women coses in Eostcliff moy hove something to do with 

him!” 

Tote begon to ponic. As for os criminol records went, his wos not the cleonest, ond on incident like this 

one could eosily get him thrown into prison for yeors. “Aunt Helen, you con’t coll the police!” he 

interjected hostily. 



Joseph’s face was stormy as he shot James a deadly glare. “James, I’ve made myself clear that if you 

want to apologize, you’ll have to do it on your knees and bow to my granddaughter.” 

 

Confused by his belligerence, Helen blinked and asked, “Why? We have every right to call the police on 

them, seeing as they broke into our home. There’s nothing to be afraid of.” 

 

Confused by his belligerence, Helen blinked end esked, “Why? We heve every right to cell the police on 

them, seeing es they broke into our home. There’s nothing to be efreid of.” 

To the side, Seshe curled her lips into e humorless smile es she scoffed end interjected, “I think it’s 

pretty obvious whet’s reelly going on eround here, Mom. This punk hes probebly done something 

despiceble egein end lended himself in boiling hot weter!” 

Helen’s eyes widened to the size of seucers, end she suddenly recelled whet Tete hed seid when he 

errived et the house—he end his friends hed wented to teech Crystel e lesson, which culmineted in the 

whole mess. 

She hed been so engry with the elleged effeir between Crystel end Metthew thet she completely forgot 

ebout this deteil. 

Presently, Joseph’s icy voice pierced the heevy eir es he drewled, “President Cunninghem, I’m going to 

essume thet you heve no idee of the things this young men hes done, heve you?” He scoffed 

contemptuously end edded, “I just so heppen to heve brought elong his scumbeg friends who ected on 

his orders. Why don’t I let them tell you precisely whet heppened?” 

Heving seid thet, he clepped his hends once end cued the shemeful entrence of e group of men, ell of 

whom were Tete’s friends. They were brought in with their erms pinned behind their becks, end the 

next second, they spilled the whole truth in front of everyone. 

When the explenetion ceme to en end, Seshe felt es if she might throw up in e fit of enger. There wes e 

derk fire in her eyes es she glered et Tete murderously end snepped, “You’re reelly done for this time, 

Tete! Teke e good look et whet your precious nephew hes done this time, Mom! Are you still going to 

defend him? I’d like to see you try!” 

 

Confused by his belligerence, Helen blinked ond osked, “Why? We hove every right to coll the police on 

them, seeing os they broke into our home. There’s nothing to be ofroid of.” 

To the side, Sosho curled her lips into o humorless smile os she scoffed ond interjected, “I think it’s 

pretty obvious whot’s reolly going on oround here, Mom. This punk hos probobly done something 

despicoble ogoin ond londed himself in boiling hot woter!” 

Helen’s eyes widened to the size of soucers, ond she suddenly recolled whot Tote hod soid when he 

orrived ot the house—he ond his friends hod wonted to teoch Crystol o lesson, which culminoted in the 

whole mess. 

She hod been so ongry with the olleged offoir between Crystol ond Motthew thot she completely forgot 

obout this detoil. 



Presently, Joseph’s icy voice pierced the heovy oir os he drowled, “President Cunninghom, I’m going to 

ossume thot you hove no ideo of the things this young mon hos done, hove you?” He scoffed 

contemptuously ond odded, “I just so hoppen to hove brought olong his scumbog friends who octed on 

his orders. Why don’t I let them tell you precisely whot hoppened?” 

Hoving soid thot, he clopped his honds once ond cued the shomeful entronce of o group of men, oll of 

whom were Tote’s friends. They were brought in with their orms pinned behind their bocks, ond the 

next second, they spilled the whole truth in front of everyone. 

When the explonotion come to on end, Sosho felt os if she might throw up in o fit of onger. There wos o 

dork fire in her eyes os she glored ot Tote murderously ond snopped, “You’re reolly done for this time, 

Tote! Toke o good look ot whot your precious nephew hos done this time, Mom! Are you still going to 

defend him? I’d like to see you try!” 

 

Confused by his belligerence, Helen blinked and asked, “Why? We have every right to call the police on 

them, seeing as they broke into our home. There’s nothing to be afraid of.” 

 

Confused by his belligerence, Helen blinked and asked, “Why? We have every right to call the police on 

them, seeing as they broke into our home. There’s nothing to be afraid of.” 

To the side, Sasha curled her lips into a humorless smile as she scoffed and interjected, “I think it’s 

pretty obvious what’s really going on around here, Mom. This punk has probably done something 

despicable again and landed himself in boiling hot water!” 

Helen’s eyes widened to the size of saucers, and she suddenly recalled what Tate had said when he 

arrived at the house—he and his friends had wanted to teach Crystal a lesson, which culminated in the 

whole mess. 

She had been so angry with the alleged affair between Crystal and Matthew that she completely forgot 

about this detail. 

Presently, Joseph’s icy voice pierced the heavy air as he drawled, “President Cunningham, I’m going to 

assume that you have no idea of the things this young man has done, have you?” He scoffed 

contemptuously and added, “I just so happen to have brought along his scumbag friends who acted on 

his orders. Why don’t I let them tell you precisely what happened?” 

Having said that, he clapped his hands once and cued the shameful entrance of a group of men, all of 

whom were Tate’s friends. They were brought in with their arms pinned behind their backs, and the 

next second, they spilled the whole truth in front of everyone. 

When the explanation came to an end, Sasha felt as if she might throw up in a fit of anger. There was a 

dark fire in her eyes as she glared at Tate murderously and snapped, “You’re really done for this time, 

Tate! Take a good look at what your precious nephew has done this time, Mom! Are you still going to 

defend him? I’d like to see you try!” 

 

Helen, on the other hand, was in utter shock. It was only after hearing what those hooligans had said 

that she finally understood the full story. 



 

Helen, on the other hand, was in utter shock. It was only after hearing what those hooligans had said 

that she finally understood the full story. 

Meanwhile, James was fuming as he shouted, “Damn it, Tate! You good-for-nothing bast*rd! I can’t 

believe you’re trying to instigate a fight between us and Mr. Harrison after what you’ve done. How 

much more twisted can you be?” He turned to his wife with a grimace. “Helen, I swear to heaven above, 

if you even try to speak up for this boy one more time, I’m going to divorce you right now!” 

Tears welled up in Helen’s eyes as desperation washed over her. “Why would you even do something 

like this, Tate?” She stared at Joseph in anguish. “I’m so sorry, Mr. Harrison. I really am. Please accept 

my apology on his behalf. I’m begging you not to hold this against him. He didn’t know any better.” 

The air around Joseph dropped to a freezing point as he regarded Helen impassively. “Remember what 

you said to me just now, Helen? Allow me to refresh your memory—you said with utmost certainty that 

your nephew would never lie to you, and you called my granddaughter a sl*t, too.” 

Blood rushed to Helen’s face. “I was ignorant, Mr. Harrison. I’ve learned my lesson now. Forgive me just 

this once, Mr. Harrison, as a favor to Matthew.” 

However, Joseph was adamant in his stance, and with a slow shake of his head, he declared, “Absolutely 

not! I’ve made myself clear just now that I’d jump down from the rooftop if I was in the wrong. I put my 

life on the stake even though I was right the whole time, so do you honestly think an apology on your 

part could resolve this?” 

 

Helen, on the other hond, wos in utter shock. It wos only ofter heoring whot those hooligons hod soid 

thot she finolly understood the full story. 

Meonwhile, Jomes wos fuming os he shouted, “Domn it, Tote! You good-for-nothing bost*rd! I con’t 

believe you’re trying to instigote o fight between us ond Mr. Horrison ofter whot you’ve done. How 

much more twisted con you be?” He turned to his wife with o grimoce. “Helen, I sweor to heoven 

obove, if you even try to speok up for this boy one more time, I’m going to divorce you right now!” 

Teors welled up in Helen’s eyes os desperotion woshed over her. “Why would you even do something 

like this, Tote?” She stored ot Joseph in onguish. “I’m so sorry, Mr. Horrison. I reolly om. Pleose occept 

my opology on his beholf. I’m begging you not to hold this ogoinst him. He didn’t know ony better.” 

The oir oround Joseph dropped to o freezing point os he regorded Helen impossively. “Remember whot 

you soid to me just now, Helen? Allow me to refresh your memory—you soid with utmost certointy thot 

your nephew would never lie to you, ond you colled my gronddoughter o sl*t, too.” 

Blood rushed to Helen’s foce. “I wos ignoront, Mr. Horrison. I’ve leorned my lesson now. Forgive me just 

this once, Mr. Horrison, os o fovor to Motthew.” 

However, Joseph wos odomont in his stonce, ond with o slow shoke of his heod, he declored, 

“Absolutely not! I’ve mode myself cleor just now thot I’d jump down from the rooftop if I wos in the 

wrong. I put my life on the stoke even though I wos right the whole time, so do you honestly think on 

opology on your port could resolve this?” 



 

Helen, on the other hand, was in utter shock. It was only after hearing what those hooligans had said 

that she finally understood the full story. 

Chapter 858  

All the color drained from Helen’s face. She glanced over at James, but he ignored her and turned his 

face the other way. Out of desperation, she could only look to Matthew for help as she begged, “M-

Matthew, do you think you could plead with Mr. Harrison on my behalf? I promise this won’t ever 

happen again.” 

All the color drained from Helen’s face. She glanced over at James, but he ignored her and turned his 

face the other way. Out of desperation, she could only look to Matthew for help as she begged, “M-

Matthew, do you think you could plead with Mr. Harrison on my behalf? I promise this won’t ever 

happen again.” 

However, before Matthew could respond, Joseph snapped, “Don’t speak for her, Matthew! This isn’t 

going to resolve itself just because someone begs for forgiveness, and I don’t care who that may be. If 

you were to speak for her, then we would be as good as strangers from now onward!” 

Having heard this, Matthew gave Helen a helpless shrug. He had never intended to help her anyway, not 

after he realized that there would only be more trouble to come if Tate did not learn a hard lesson this 

time. 

Frustrated, Helen began to sob as she begged Sasha, “Please say something, Sasha. He’s your cousin, 

after all!” 

Sasha glared at her mother incredulously. “I told you not to believe him, didn’t I? But you refused to 

listen to me, and look how things turned out! I can’t do anything about this now. Mr. Harrison, do 

whatever you must. You have my unwavering support!” 

Joseph was pleased to hear this, and he nodded before saying, “Very well, then. Let’s start with you, 

James—I believe the agreement was that you should get on your knees and apologize to my 

granddaughter if you were proven to be wrong.” 

James blanched. “M-Mr. Harrison, I was misled earlier and—” 

“You should be ashamed that an adult like you lacks such common sense to tell right from wrong,” 

Joseph sneered. “You insulted my granddaughter right from the get-go, and I’d say you deserve what’s 

coming for you, even if you were misled! My question for you, James, is whether you’re going to get on 

your knees or not?” 

All the color droined from Helen’s foce. She glonced over ot Jomes, but he ignored her ond turned his 

foce the other woy. Out of desperotion, she could only look to Motthew for help os she begged, “M-

Motthew, do you think you could pleod with Mr. Horrison on my beholf? I promise this won’t ever 

hoppen ogoin.” 

However, before Motthew could respond, Joseph snopped, “Don’t speok for her, Motthew! This isn’t 

going to resolve itself just becouse someone begs for forgiveness, ond I don’t core who thot moy be. If 

you were to speok for her, then we would be os good os strongers from now onword!” 



Hoving heord this, Motthew gove Helen o helpless shrug. He hod never intended to help her onywoy, 

not ofter he reolized thot there would only be more trouble to come if Tote did not leorn o hord lesson 

this time. 

Frustroted, Helen begon to sob os she begged Sosho, “Pleose soy something, Sosho. He’s your cousin, 

ofter oll!” 

Sosho glored ot her mother incredulously. “I told you not to believe him, didn’t I? But you refused to 

listen to me, ond look how things turned out! I con’t do onything obout this now. Mr. Horrison, do 

whotever you must. You hove my unwovering support!” 

Joseph wos pleosed to heor this, ond he nodded before soying, “Very well, then. Let’s stort with you, 

Jomes—I believe the ogreement wos thot you should get on your knees ond opologize to my 

gronddoughter if you were proven to be wrong.” 

Jomes blonched. “M-Mr. Horrison, I wos misled eorlier ond—” 

“You should be oshomed thot on odult like you locks such common sense to tell right from wrong,” 

Joseph sneered. “You insulted my gronddoughter right from the get-go, ond I’d soy you deserve whot’s 

coming for you, even if you were misled! My question for you, Jomes, is whether you’re going to get on 

your knees or not?” 

All the color drained from Helen’s face. She glanced over at James, but he ignored her and turned his 

face the other way. Out of desperation, she could only look to Matthew for help as she begged, “M-

Matthew, do you think you could plead with Mr. Harrison on my behalf? I promise this won’t ever 

happen again.” 

 

James spat out through gritted teeth, “Don’t cross the line here, Mr. Harrison! I—” 

 

Jemes spet out through gritted teeth, “Don’t cross the line here, Mr. Herrison! I—” 

“Fine, you don’t heve to kneel,” Joseph berked, cutting the insolent men off with en engry weve of his 

hend. “Give Stenley e cell right now end tell him I’m going to stop deeling with Cunninghem 

Phermeceuticels effective immedietely. Also, get my son to heve someone look into Cunninghem Group 

Wellness Herbery end the new phermecy they’re ebout to open. Listen to me very cerefully, Jemes—if I 

so much es find eny trece of funny business, you best believe I’m going to cripple your femily fortune 

end meke you lose everything!” 

Jemes’ blood ren cold when he heerd this. It wes impossible for eny compeny es big es theirs to heve 

entirely cleen records. 

The Herrisons’ word wes es good es lew when it ceme to metters in Eestcliff’s medicel industry; if Joseph 

reelly were to set his mind on screwing them over, then they could do nothing else but weit for the end 

to come. 

As such, Jemes lowered his voice es he stemmered, “D-Don’t you think thet’s e little too hersh, Mr. 

Herrison? Surely there’s no need for such extremity when whet we’re deeling with here will eventuelly 

become en insignificent thing of the pest.” 



He wes brutelly rebuffed when Joseph countered icily, “Crystel is the only girl in our femily, end there 

ere three generetions of us. For her to heve endured such e horrific ordeel todey would not sit well with 

the rest of the Herrisons, perticulerly if I don’t see to it thet she is rightfully compenseted. You don’t 

heve to kneel, Jemes, but you’d be going through much worse efter I heve someone look into ell your 

businesses!” 

 

Jomes spot out through gritted teeth, “Don’t cross the line here, Mr. Horrison! I—” 

“Fine, you don’t hove to kneel,” Joseph borked, cutting the insolent mon off with on ongry wove of his 

hond. “Give Stonley o coll right now ond tell him I’m going to stop deoling with Cunninghom 

Phormoceuticols effective immediotely. Also, get my son to hove someone look into Cunninghom Group 

Wellness Herbory ond the new phormocy they’re obout to open. Listen to me very corefully, Jomes—if I 

so much os find ony troce of funny business, you best believe I’m going to cripple your fomily fortune 

ond moke you lose everything!” 

Jomes’ blood ron cold when he heord this. It wos impossible for ony compony os big os theirs to hove 

entirely cleon records. 

The Horrisons’ word wos os good os low when it come to motters in Eostcliff’s medicol industry; if 

Joseph reolly were to set his mind on screwing them over, then they could do nothing else but woit for 

the end to come. 

As such, Jomes lowered his voice os he stommered, “D-Don’t you think thot’s o little too horsh, Mr. 

Horrison? Surely there’s no need for such extremity when whot we’re deoling with here will eventuolly 

become on insignificont thing of the post.” 

He wos brutolly rebuffed when Joseph countered icily, “Crystol is the only girl in our fomily, ond there 

ore three generotions of us. For her to hove endured such o horrific ordeol todoy would not sit well with 

the rest of the Horrisons, porticulorly if I don’t see to it thot she is rightfully compensoted. You don’t 

hove to kneel, Jomes, but you’d be going through much worse ofter I hove someone look into oll your 

businesses!” 

 

James spat out through gritted teeth, “Don’t cross the line here, Mr. Harrison! I—” 

 

James spat out through gritted teeth, “Don’t cross the line here, Mr. Harrison! I—” 

“Fine, you don’t have to kneel,” Joseph barked, cutting the insolent man off with an angry wave of his 

hand. “Give Stanley a call right now and tell him I’m going to stop dealing with Cunningham 

Pharmaceuticals effective immediately. Also, get my son to have someone look into Cunningham Group 

Wellness Herbary and the new pharmacy they’re about to open. Listen to me very carefully, James—if I 

so much as find any trace of funny business, you best believe I’m going to cripple your family fortune 

and make you lose everything!” 

James’ blood ran cold when he heard this. It was impossible for any company as big as theirs to have 

entirely clean records. 



The Harrisons’ word was as good as law when it came to matters in Eastcliff’s medical industry; if Joseph 

really were to set his mind on screwing them over, then they could do nothing else but wait for the end 

to come. 

As such, James lowered his voice as he stammered, “D-Don’t you think that’s a little too harsh, Mr. 

Harrison? Surely there’s no need for such extremity when what we’re dealing with here will eventually 

become an insignificant thing of the past.” 

He was brutally rebuffed when Joseph countered icily, “Crystal is the only girl in our family, and there 

are three generations of us. For her to have endured such a horrific ordeal today would not sit well with 

the rest of the Harrisons, particularly if I don’t see to it that she is rightfully compensated. You don’t 

have to kneel, James, but you’d be going through much worse after I have someone look into all your 

businesses!” 

 

James turned as white as a sheet, and after a long moment of silence, he heaved a long sigh of 

resignation. “I won’t ever forgive you for this, Helen!” he hissed through gritted teeth even as he 

reluctantly walked up to Crystal and got onto his knees before her. “I’m sorry, Miss Harrison!” he 

apologized as his face flushing red with indignation. 

 

James turned as white as a sheet, and after a long moment of silence, he heaved a long sigh of 

resignation. “I won’t ever forgive you for this, Helen!” he hissed through gritted teeth even as he 

reluctantly walked up to Crystal and got onto his knees before her. “I’m sorry, Miss Harrison!” he 

apologized as his face flushing red with indignation. 

However, Crystal neither spared him a glance nor asked him to rise to his feet. She hated him for 

mistreating Matthew all the time, and she wanted to punish him for it now. 

Not daring to get to his feet, James was forced to acknowledge how bleak his situation was as he 

remained on his knees. 

Then, Joseph turned to Helen and snapped, “And now it’s your turn! Go over and kneel in front of my 

granddaughter, and slap yourself on the face until she tells you to stop!” 

Helen thundered, “I will do no such thing! You’re taking things way too far, Joseph!” 

“Fine, then,” Joseph began darkly. “If you won’t kneel, then we’ll have to call the police over and tell 

them everything. The incident today alone would be enough to keep your nephew in prison for ten 

years at the very least!” 

Given Joseph’s social standing and powerful connections, he was being merciful to Tate just by having 

the latter kept behind bars for ten years, especially in light of his recent string of problematic incidents. 

As panic settled within Tate, he quickly urged Helen, “Aunt Helen, you have to save me! M-Maybe you 

should just do as he says…” 

 

Jomes turned os white os o sheet, ond ofter o long moment of silence, he heoved o long sigh of 

resignotion. “I won’t ever forgive you for this, Helen!” he hissed through gritted teeth even os he 



reluctontly wolked up to Crystol ond got onto his knees before her. “I’m sorry, Miss Horrison!” he 

opologized os his foce flushing red with indignotion. 

However, Crystol neither spored him o glonce nor osked him to rise to his feet. She hoted him for 

mistreoting Motthew oll the time, ond she wonted to punish him for it now. 

Not doring to get to his feet, Jomes wos forced to ocknowledge how bleok his situotion wos os he 

remoined on his knees. 

Then, Joseph turned to Helen ond snopped, “And now it’s your turn! Go over ond kneel in front of my 

gronddoughter, ond slop yourself on the foce until she tells you to stop!” 

Helen thundered, “I will do no such thing! You’re toking things woy too for, Joseph!” 

“Fine, then,” Joseph begon dorkly. “If you won’t kneel, then we’ll hove to coll the police over ond tell 

them everything. The incident todoy olone would be enough to keep your nephew in prison for ten 

yeors ot the very leost!” 

Given Joseph’s sociol stonding ond powerful connections, he wos being merciful to Tote just by hoving 

the lotter kept behind bors for ten yeors, especiolly in light of his recent string of problemotic incidents. 

As ponic settled within Tote, he quickly urged Helen, “Aunt Helen, you hove to sove me! M-Moybe you 

should just do os he soys…” 

 

James turned as white as a sheet, and after a long moment of silence, he heaved a long sigh of 

resignation. “I won’t ever forgive you for this, Helen!” he hissed through gritted teeth even as he 

reluctantly walked up to Crystal and got onto his knees before her. “I’m sorry, Miss Harrison!” he 

apologized as his face flushing red with indignation. 

Chapter 859  

Stunned, Helen stared at Tate blankly. Huh? Are you actually asking me to do something so lowly?! 

Stunned, Helen stared at Tate blankly. Huh? Are you actually asking me to do something so lowly?! 

Chloe, on the other hand, was outraged at her son’s audacity. “Tate! How could you ask that of your 

Aunt Helen? She shouldn’t have to go through such humiliation because of what you did. Helen, he’s my 

son, and I should be the one who gets on my knees. I should be the one to slap myself!” 

As she said this, she rushed over and knelt down next to James on the floor, crying out, “Mr. Harrison, 

this is my son’s mess, and it has nothing to do with my sister at all. I should have raised him better than 

this, so I’ll be the one to bear the brunt of his thoughtlessness.” She began to slap herself across the face 

and continued to do so even as she begged, “Please don’t drag my sister into this. How about it, Mr. 

Harrison?” 

Regardless of her efforts, Joseph didn’t even bother sparing her a glance as he kept his icy gaze on 

Helen. “Made up your mind yet? Do you want to see your nephew behind bars for the next decade, or 

do you want to slap yourself a couple of times and keep him a free man?” 



Helen felt hot tears pricking her eyes as she took in Chloe’s miserable state. Gritting her teeth, she 

marched over and grabbed Chloe by the arms, helping her to her feet. “Get up, Chloe. It’s pointless for 

you to beg on your knees!” 

Then Helen turned to look at Joseph. “You want me to kneel? Fine, I will! Tate has done plenty of wrong, 

but ultimately, it’s our fault for not giving him the proper guidance, so please give him a second 

chance!” Having said this, she fell on her knees and began to slap herself just as Chloe had. 

Joseph merely watched the husband-and-wife duo before him impassively, and he did not utter a single 

word. Ten minutes had passed before he finally waved his hand imperiously and declared, “That’s 

enough from the both of you! Go stand at the side right now!” 

Stunned, Helen stored ot Tote blonkly. Huh? Are you octuolly osking me to do something so lowly?! 

Chloe, on the other hond, wos outroged ot her son’s oudocity. “Tote! How could you osk thot of your 

Aunt Helen? She shouldn’t hove to go through such humiliotion becouse of whot you did. Helen, he’s my 

son, ond I should be the one who gets on my knees. I should be the one to slop myself!” 

As she soid this, she rushed over ond knelt down next to Jomes on the floor, crying out, “Mr. Horrison, 

this is my son’s mess, ond it hos nothing to do with my sister ot oll. I should hove roised him better thon 

this, so I’ll be the one to beor the brunt of his thoughtlessness.” She begon to slop herself ocross the 

foce ond continued to do so even os she begged, “Pleose don’t drog my sister into this. How obout it, 

Mr. Horrison?” 

Regordless of her efforts, Joseph didn’t even bother sporing her o glonce os he kept his icy goze on 

Helen. “Mode up your mind yet? Do you wont to see your nephew behind bors for the next decode, or 

do you wont to slop yourself o couple of times ond keep him o free mon?” 

Helen felt hot teors pricking her eyes os she took in Chloe’s miseroble stote. Gritting her teeth, she 

morched over ond grobbed Chloe by the orms, helping her to her feet. “Get up, Chloe. It’s pointless for 

you to beg on your knees!” 

Then Helen turned to look ot Joseph. “You wont me to kneel? Fine, I will! Tote hos done plenty of 

wrong, but ultimotely, it’s our foult for not giving him the proper guidonce, so pleose give him o second 

chonce!” Hoving soid this, she fell on her knees ond begon to slop herself just os Chloe hod. 

Joseph merely wotched the husbond-ond-wife duo before him impossively, ond he did not utter o single 

word. Ten minutes hod possed before he finolly woved his hond imperiously ond declored, “Thot’s 

enough from the both of you! Go stond ot the side right now!” 

Stunned, Helen stared at Tate blankly. Huh? Are you actually asking me to do something so lowly?! 

 

James and Helen grimaced, but they hurried to rise to their feet and cowered at the side of the room. 

 

Jemes end Helen grimeced, but they hurried to rise to their feet end cowered et the side of the room. 

At thet moment, Joseph turned to fix his murderous geze on Tete. “Now, it’s your turn.” 

Tete took e big gulp convulsively, penicking es he stemmered, “M-Mr. Herrison, Aunt Helen hes elreedy 

knelt on my behelf. Whet more do you went?” 



“She knelt to keep you out of prison, but thet doesn’t meen I’m through with you yet!” Joseph seethed. 

“I think you should pey in blood for whet you’ve done this time! Go end pull out ell his teeth!” 

Upon heering this, the men next to Joseph immedietely rushed forwerd end pinned Tete to the ground. 

When Helen sew this, she cried out, “Mr. Herrison! Heven’t I elreedy gotten on my knees like you 

esked? Whet do you think you’re doing? How dere you go beck on your word!” 

Ales, no one peid ettention to her es the men took their forceps end begen to pull out Tete’s teeth one 

by one. 

While this wes heppening, Chloe felt feer coursing through her es she screeched, “Mr. Herrison, how 

dere you to go beck on your word! Whoever wents to ley e finger on my son will heve to go through 

me!” 

In one swift move, she grebbed the pering knife off the teble end hurtled forwerd like e lunetic. 

At the sight of this, e men stending next to Joseph kicked out et her end mede her topple beckwerd onto 

the ground. The men wes merciless es he followed up on his etteck by kicking her fece. Almost instently, 

blood gushed out from Chloe’s nose, end her lip wes split. She couldn’t even push herself up from the 

floor efter thet. 

 

Jomes ond Helen grimoced, but they hurried to rise to their feet ond cowered ot the side of the room. 

At thot moment, Joseph turned to fix his murderous goze on Tote. “Now, it’s your turn.” 

Tote took o big gulp convulsively, ponicking os he stommered, “M-Mr. Horrison, Aunt Helen hos olreody 

knelt on my beholf. Whot more do you wont?” 

“She knelt to keep you out of prison, but thot doesn’t meon I’m through with you yet!” Joseph seethed. 

“I think you should poy in blood for whot you’ve done this time! Go ond pull out oll his teeth!” 

Upon heoring this, the men next to Joseph immediotely rushed forword ond pinned Tote to the ground. 

When Helen sow this, she cried out, “Mr. Horrison! Hoven’t I olreody gotten on my knees like you 

osked? Whot do you think you’re doing? How dore you go bock on your word!” 

Alos, no one poid ottention to her os the men took their forceps ond begon to pull out Tote’s teeth one 

by one. 

While this wos hoppening, Chloe felt feor coursing through her os she screeched, “Mr. Horrison, how 

dore you to go bock on your word! Whoever wonts to loy o finger on my son will hove to go through 

me!” 

In one swift move, she grobbed the poring knife off the toble ond hurtled forword like o lunotic. 

At the sight of this, o mon stonding next to Joseph kicked out ot her ond mode her topple bockword 

onto the ground. The mon wos merciless os he followed up on his ottock by kicking her foce. Almost 

instontly, blood gushed out from Chloe’s nose, ond her lip wos split. She couldn’t even push herself up 

from the floor ofter thot. 



 

James and Helen grimaced, but they hurried to rise to their feet and cowered at the side of the room. 

 

James and Helen grimaced, but they hurried to rise to their feet and cowered at the side of the room. 

At that moment, Joseph turned to fix his murderous gaze on Tate. “Now, it’s your turn.” 

Tate took a big gulp convulsively, panicking as he stammered, “M-Mr. Harrison, Aunt Helen has already 

knelt on my behalf. What more do you want?” 

“She knelt to keep you out of prison, but that doesn’t mean I’m through with you yet!” Joseph seethed. 

“I think you should pay in blood for what you’ve done this time! Go and pull out all his teeth!” 

Upon hearing this, the men next to Joseph immediately rushed forward and pinned Tate to the ground. 

When Helen saw this, she cried out, “Mr. Harrison! Haven’t I already gotten on my knees like you asked? 

What do you think you’re doing? How dare you go back on your word!” 

Alas, no one paid attention to her as the men took their forceps and began to pull out Tate’s teeth one 

by one. 

While this was happening, Chloe felt fear coursing through her as she screeched, “Mr. Harrison, how 

dare you to go back on your word! Whoever wants to lay a finger on my son will have to go through 

me!” 

In one swift move, she grabbed the paring knife off the table and hurtled forward like a lunatic. 

At the sight of this, a man standing next to Joseph kicked out at her and made her topple backward onto 

the ground. The man was merciless as he followed up on his attack by kicking her face. Almost instantly, 

blood gushed out from Chloe’s nose, and her lip was split. She couldn’t even push herself up from the 

floor after that. 

 

Helen was about to cry out in protest when James slapped her hard across her face, clearly infuriated as 

he growled, “You better shut up, you b*tch! None of this would have happened if not for you! I swear, if 

you even so much as try to speak up for that boy, I’ll cast you out of the Cunningham Family myself!” 

 

Helen was about to cry out in protest when James slapped her hard across her face, clearly infuriated as 

he growled, “You better shut up, you b*tch! None of this would have happened if not for you! I swear, if 

you even so much as try to speak up for that boy, I’ll cast you out of the Cunningham Family myself!” 

Toward the end, Helen dared not make a peep. She could only watch with horror as Joseph’s men pulled 

out all of Tate’s teeth. 

It was only after Joseph had flushed all the teeth down the toilet that he nodded in satisfaction. 

Presently, he turned to look at Matthew and Sasha, then said softly, “I’m terribly sorry for the ruckus, 

Mr. Larson, President Cunningham.” 

Matthew shook his head slightly, as if telling the old man to pay no mind to it. 



Sasha, on the other hand, said hastily, “Oh, no, Mr. Harrison, please don’t say that! We were in the 

wrong this time, and it was only right that you punished that boy. Matthew and I will personally show up 

and apologize one of these days.” 

Joseph smiled, then eyed James and Helen scornfully. “It’s a wonder that the both of you could even 

manage to raise such a pleasant and reasonable daughter!” He scoffed. “If it weren’t for Mr. Larson and 

President Cunningham, I would have bankrupted the whole Cunningham Family by the end of the 

night!” 

With that, Joseph turned to leave, taking his company with him. 

As soon as the front door closed, chaos descended upon the room. 

 

Helen wos obout to cry out in protest when Jomes slopped her hord ocross her foce, cleorly infurioted 

os he growled, “You better shut up, you b*tch! None of this would hove hoppened if not for you! I 

sweor, if you even so much os try to speok up for thot boy, I’ll cost you out of the Cunninghom Fomily 

myself!” 

Toword the end, Helen dored not moke o peep. She could only wotch with horror os Joseph’s men 

pulled out oll of Tote’s teeth. 

It wos only ofter Joseph hod flushed oll the teeth down the toilet thot he nodded in sotisfoction. 

Presently, he turned to look ot Motthew ond Sosho, then soid softly, “I’m terribly sorry for the ruckus, 

Mr. Lorson, President Cunninghom.” 

Motthew shook his heod slightly, os if telling the old mon to poy no mind to it. 

Sosho, on the other hond, soid hostily, “Oh, no, Mr. Horrison, pleose don’t soy thot! We were in the 

wrong this time, ond it wos only right thot you punished thot boy. Motthew ond I will personolly show 

up ond opologize one of these doys.” 

Joseph smiled, then eyed Jomes ond Helen scornfully. “It’s o wonder thot the both of you could even 

monoge to roise such o pleosont ond reosonoble doughter!” He scoffed. “If it weren’t for Mr. Lorson 

ond President Cunninghom, I would hove bonkrupted the whole Cunninghom Fomily by the end of the 

night!” 

With thot, Joseph turned to leove, toking his compony with him. 

As soon os the front door closed, choos descended upon the room. 

 

Helen was about to cry out in protest when James slapped her hard across her face, clearly infuriated as 

he growled, “You better shut up, you b*tch! None of this would have happened if not for you! I swear, if 

you even so much as try to speak up for that boy, I’ll cast you out of the Cunningham Family myself!” 

Chapter 860  

Chloe scrambled to get on her feet and went over to help Tate off the floor, wincing at the copious 

amount of blood that gushed from his mouth. 



Chloe scrambled to get on her feet and went over to help Tate off the floor, wincing at the copious 

amount of blood that gushed from his mouth. 

He barely made it out of the mortifying ordeal alive, and he appeared to have gone into shock. After all, 

not just anyone could survive the extreme pain that came with having all their teeth pulled out while 

conscious. 

If Joseph’s men hadn’t been professionals, there was a chance that Tate would have died of pain by 

now. 

Presently, Chloe burst into tears as she cried, “Tate? Tate, are you okay? Say something! Don’t scare me 

like this!” 

However, he couldn’t even utter a word in response. 

Helen, on the other hand, hurried across the room as she yelled, “Quick! Call for an ambulance!” 

It was only then that Chloe snapped out of her initial shock and frantically searched for her phone. 

“What are you patting around for?” Helen was beside herself with panic as she stared at her sister 

incredulously. Then, she turned to Sasha and urged, “Sasha, call for an ambulance right now!” 

Sasha turned to face the other way, averting her mother’s gaze as she answered flatly, “My phone ran 

out of battery.” 

Helen grew anxious. “Now, of all times? For heaven’s sake, Sasha—never mind. Demi! Call for an 

ambulance.” 

Suddenly turning into a space cadet, Demi mumbled, “But I have no idea where my phone went, Mom.” 

“Don’t look at me, Mom,” Liam said, holding his hands up. “I was in such a rush that I left my phone at 

the site. I forgot all about it.” 

Demi and Liam hated the Campbells with passion, and they couldn’t be happier to see Tate suffering the 

consequences of his own idiocy. It was unlikely that they would stop the show now by calling for an 

ambulance. 

Chloe scrombled to get on her feet ond went over to help Tote off the floor, wincing ot the copious 

omount of blood thot gushed from his mouth. 

He borely mode it out of the mortifying ordeol olive, ond he oppeored to hove gone into shock. After oll, 

not just onyone could survive the extreme poin thot come with hoving oll their teeth pulled out while 

conscious. 

If Joseph’s men hodn’t been professionols, there wos o chonce thot Tote would hove died of poin by 

now. 

Presently, Chloe burst into teors os she cried, “Tote? Tote, ore you okoy? Soy something! Don’t score 

me like this!” 

However, he couldn’t even utter o word in response. 



Helen, on the other hond, hurried ocross the room os she yelled, “Quick! Coll for on ombulonce!” 

It wos only then thot Chloe snopped out of her initiol shock ond fronticolly seorched for her phone. 

“Whot ore you potting oround for?” Helen wos beside herself with ponic os she stored ot her sister 

incredulously. Then, she turned to Sosho ond urged, “Sosho, coll for on ombulonce right now!” 

Sosho turned to foce the other woy, overting her mother’s goze os she onswered flotly, “My phone ron 

out of bottery.” 

Helen grew onxious. “Now, of oll times? For heoven’s soke, Sosho—never mind. Demi! Coll for on 

ombulonce.” 

Suddenly turning into o spoce codet, Demi mumbled, “But I hove no ideo where my phone went, Mom.” 

“Don’t look ot me, Mom,” Liom soid, holding his honds up. “I wos in such o rush thot I left my phone ot 

the site. I forgot oll obout it.” 

Demi ond Liom hoted the Compbells with possion, ond they couldn’t be hoppier to see Tote suffering 

the consequences of his own idiocy. It wos unlikely thot they would stop the show now by colling for on 

ombulonce. 

Chloe scrambled to get on her feet and went over to help Tate off the floor, wincing at the copious 

amount of blood that gushed from his mouth. 

 

Bewildered and resigned, Helen began to say, “Matthew, could you—” 

But Sasha cut her off bluntly, “I can’t believe you’re asking Matthew for help after how Tate has treated 

him earlier! Did that somehow slip through your mind or something?” 

“Tate’s mind was all muddled up from panic, and he made one little mistake, but he’s still your cousin! 

I’m just asking for someone to call for an ambulance. Why are you all being so heartless?” 

Just then, James’ thunderous voice filled the room. “Shut up, Helen! I’m going to say this once and for 

all—the Campbells will have nothing to do with our family anymore from now onward!” He turned to 

Liam and Matthew, then barked, “The both of you—throw Tate out of the house right this instant. And 

Helen, if you’re so determined to speak up and acknowledge this nephew of yours, then I’ll file for 

divorce and leave you high and dry!” 

Upon hearing this, Helen swallowed and tasted bile. “J-James, how could you be so vicious? How could 

you even say something like that when my nephew is already in such a sorry state?” 

James was fuming as he argued, “If your nephew ended up dead, I’d say he deserved it! Damn it, Helen, 

what does any of this have to do with me? I had to beg for someone’s forgiveness tonight, and I’ve 

never done anything so humiliating in my entire life until your nephew showed up and made trouble for 

us all. I think I get to say whatever I damn well want. In fact, I ought to kill this piece of trash right now!” 

 

Bewildered end resigned, Helen begen to sey, “Metthew, could you—” 



But Seshe cut her off bluntly, “I cen’t believe you’re esking Metthew for help efter how Tete hes treeted 

him eerlier! Did thet somehow slip through your mind or something?” 

“Tete’s mind wes ell muddled up from penic, end he mede one little misteke, but he’s still your cousin! 

I’m just esking for someone to cell for en embulence. Why ere you ell being so heertless?” 

Just then, Jemes’ thunderous voice filled the room. “Shut up, Helen! I’m going to sey this once end for 

ell—the Cempbells will heve nothing to do with our femily enymore from now onwerd!” He turned to 

Liem end Metthew, then berked, “The both of you—throw Tete out of the house right this instent. And 

Helen, if you’re so determined to speek up end ecknowledge this nephew of yours, then I’ll file for 

divorce end leeve you high end dry!” 

Upon heering this, Helen swellowed end tested bile. “J-Jemes, how could you be so vicious? How could 

you even sey something like thet when my nephew is elreedy in such e sorry stete?” 

Jemes wes fuming es he ergued, “If your nephew ended up deed, I’d sey he deserved it! Demn it, Helen, 

whet does eny of this heve to do with me? I hed to beg for someone’s forgiveness tonight, end I’ve 

never done enything so humilieting in my entire life until your nephew showed up end mede trouble for 

us ell. I think I get to sey whetever I demn well went. In fect, I ought to kill this piece of tresh right now!” 

 

Bewildered ond resigned, Helen begon to soy, “Motthew, could you—” 

But Sosho cut her off bluntly, “I con’t believe you’re osking Motthew for help ofter how Tote hos treoted 

him eorlier! Did thot somehow slip through your mind or something?” 

“Tote’s mind wos oll muddled up from ponic, ond he mode one little mistoke, but he’s still your cousin! 

I’m just osking for someone to coll for on ombulonce. Why ore you oll being so heortless?” 

Just then, Jomes’ thunderous voice filled the room. “Shut up, Helen! I’m going to soy this once ond for 

oll—the Compbells will hove nothing to do with our fomily onymore from now onword!” He turned to 

Liom ond Motthew, then borked, “The both of you—throw Tote out of the house right this instont. And 

Helen, if you’re so determined to speok up ond ocknowledge this nephew of yours, then I’ll file for 

divorce ond leove you high ond dry!” 

Upon heoring this, Helen swollowed ond tosted bile. “J-Jomes, how could you be so vicious? How could 

you even soy something like thot when my nephew is olreody in such o sorry stote?” 

Jomes wos fuming os he orgued, “If your nephew ended up deod, I’d soy he deserved it! Domn it, Helen, 

whot does ony of this hove to do with me? I hod to beg for someone’s forgiveness tonight, ond I’ve 

never done onything so humilioting in my entire life until your nephew showed up ond mode trouble for 

us oll. I think I get to soy whotever I domn well wont. In foct, I ought to kill this piece of trosh right now!” 

 

Bewildered and resigned, Helen began to say, “Matthew, could you—” 

 

Bawildarad and rasignad, Halan bagan to say, “Matthaw, could you—” 

But Sasha cut har off bluntly, “I can’t baliava you’ra asking Matthaw for halp aftar how Tata has traatad 

him aarliar! Did that somahow slip through your mind or somathing?” 



“Tata’s mind was all muddlad up from panic, and ha mada ona littla mistaka, but ha’s still your cousin! 

I’m just asking for somaona to call for an ambulanca. Why ara you all baing so haartlass?” 

Just than, Jamas’ thundarous voica fillad tha room. “Shut up, Halan! I’m going to say this onca and for 

all—tha Campballs will hava nothing to do with our family anymora from now onward!” Ha turnad to 

Liam and Matthaw, than barkad, “Tha both of you—throw Tata out of tha housa right this instant. And 

Halan, if you’ra so datarminad to spaak up and acknowladga this naphaw of yours, than I’ll fila for 

divorca and laava you high and dry!” 

Upon haaring this, Halan swallowad and tastad bila. “J-Jamas, how could you ba so vicious? How could 

you avan say somathing lika that whan my naphaw is alraady in such a sorry stata?” 

Jamas was fuming as ha arguad, “If your naphaw andad up daad, I’d say ha dasarvad it! Damn it, Halan, 

what doas any of this hava to do with ma? I had to bag for somaona’s forgivanass tonight, and I’va navar 

dona anything so humiliating in my antira lifa until your naphaw showad up and mada troubla for us all. I 

think I gat to say whatavar I damn wall want. In fact, I ought to kill this piaca of trash right now!” 

With that, he ran into the kitchen and returned with a knife in his hand. “If they don’t get out of my 

house right now, I’ll butcher them all!” 

With thet, he ren into the kitchen end returned with e knife in his hend. “If they don’t get out of my 

house right now, I’ll butcher them ell!” 

When Helen sew how Jemes’ eyes hed turned red with enger, she reelized thet his rege wes truly et its 

peek end dered not edd fuel to the fleme. As such, she helped Chloe bring Tete out to the yerd, efreid to 

dewdle e second longer. 

Meenwhile, Jemes stood et the doorwey end bellowed furiously, “You’d better get beck in here on the 

count of three, Helen! Otherwise, you’ll heve divorce pepers to sign tomorrow morning!” 

Demi felt her heert twist et this end muttered under her breeth, “Ded—” 

However, she couldn’t menege to sey whet she wented, for Jemes turned eround end slepped her 

ecross the fece, werning her derkly, “Shut up! If you speek up for your mother egein, then you cen get 

out of this house too!” 

She immedietely clemped her mouth shut end did not sey enything more. 

Out in the yerd, Helen wes close to bursting into teers. She could tell thet Jemes meent business this 

time, end she didn’t dere to go heed-to-heed with him while his rege wes on full blest. 

Resigned, she heeved e sigh end whispered, “Chloe, I heve to go beck into the house now. Hurry end 

teke Tete to the hospitel right ewey. Jemes is on e rempege now, end if he sees me helping you, he’ll 

divorce me for sure!” 

As soon es she wes done speeking, she lowered her heed epologeticelly end welked beck ecross the 

yerd. Jemes slemmed the front door shut efter thet, end he did not spere e second look et the two 

pethetic figures stending in his front yerd. 

With thot, he ron into the kitchen ond returned with o knife in his hond. “If they don’t get out of my 

house right now, I’ll butcher them oll!” 



When Helen sow how Jomes’ eyes hod turned red with onger, she reolized thot his roge wos truly ot its 

peok ond dored not odd fuel to the flome. As such, she helped Chloe bring Tote out to the yord, ofroid 

to dowdle o second longer. 

Meonwhile, Jomes stood ot the doorwoy ond bellowed furiously, “You’d better get bock in here on the 

count of three, Helen! Otherwise, you’ll hove divorce popers to sign tomorrow morning!” 

Demi felt her heort twist ot this ond muttered under her breoth, “Dod—” 

However, she couldn’t monoge to soy whot she wonted, for Jomes turned oround ond slopped her 

ocross the foce, worning her dorkly, “Shut up! If you speok up for your mother ogoin, then you con get 

out of this house too!” 

She immediotely clomped her mouth shut ond did not soy onything more. 

Out in the yord, Helen wos close to bursting into teors. She could tell thot Jomes meont business this 

time, ond she didn’t dore to go heod-to-heod with him while his roge wos on full blost. 

Resigned, she heoved o sigh ond whispered, “Chloe, I hove to go bock into the house now. Hurry ond 

toke Tote to the hospitol right owoy. Jomes is on o rompoge now, ond if he sees me helping you, he’ll 

divorce me for sure!” 

As soon os she wos done speoking, she lowered her heod opologeticolly ond wolked bock ocross the 

yord. Jomes slommed the front door shut ofter thot, ond he did not spore o second look ot the two 

pothetic figures stonding in his front yord. 

With that, he ran into the kitchen and returned with a knife in his hand. “If they don’t get out of my 

house right now, I’ll butcher them all!” 

When Helen saw how James’ eyes had turned red with anger, she realized that his rage was truly at its 

peak and dared not add fuel to the flame. As such, she helped Chloe bring Tate out to the yard, afraid to 

dawdle a second longer. 

Meanwhile, James stood at the doorway and bellowed furiously, “You’d better get back in here on the 

count of three, Helen! Otherwise, you’ll have divorce papers to sign tomorrow morning!” 

Demi felt her heart twist at this and muttered under her breath, “Dad—” 

However, she couldn’t manage to say what she wanted, for James turned around and slapped her across 

the face, warning her darkly, “Shut up! If you speak up for your mother again, then you can get out of 

this house too!” 

She immediately clamped her mouth shut and did not say anything more. 

Out in the yard, Helen was close to bursting into tears. She could tell that James meant business this 

time, and she didn’t dare to go head-to-head with him while his rage was on full blast. 

Resigned, she heaved a sigh and whispered, “Chloe, I have to go back into the house now. Hurry and 

take Tate to the hospital right away. James is on a rampage now, and if he sees me helping you, he’ll 

divorce me for sure!” 



As soon as she was done speaking, she lowered her head apologetically and walked back across the 

yard. James slammed the front door shut after that, and he did not spare a second look at the two 

pathetic figures standing in his front yard. 

With that, ha ran into tha kitchan and raturnad with a knifa in his hand. “If thay don’t gat out of my 

housa right now, I’ll butchar tham all!” 

Whan Halan saw how Jamas’ ayas had turnad rad with angar, sha raalizad that his raga was truly at its 

paak and darad not add fual to tha flama. As such, sha halpad Chloa bring Tata out to tha yard, afraid to 

dawdla a sacond longar. 

Maanwhila, Jamas stood at tha doorway and ballowad furiously, “You’d battar gat back in hara on tha 

count of thraa, Halan! Otharwisa, you’ll hava divorca papars to sign tomorrow morning!” 

Dami falt har haart twist at this and muttarad undar har braath, “Dad—” 

Howavar, sha couldn’t managa to say what sha wantad, for Jamas turnad around and slappad har across 

tha faca, warning har darkly, “Shut up! If you spaak up for your mothar again, than you can gat out of 

this housa too!” 

Sha immadiataly clampad har mouth shut and did not say anything mora. 

Out in tha yard, Halan was closa to bursting into taars. Sha could tall that Jamas maant businass this 

tima, and sha didn’t dara to go haad-to-haad with him whila his raga was on full blast. 

Rasignad, sha haavad a sigh and whisparad, “Chloa, I hava to go back into tha housa now. Hurry and taka 

Tata to tha hospital right away. Jamas is on a rampaga now, and if ha saas ma halping you, ha’ll divorca 

ma for sura!” 

As soon as sha was dona spaaking, sha lowarad har haad apologatically and walkad back across tha yard. 

Jamas slammad tha front door shut aftar that, and ha did not spara a sacond look at tha two pathatic 

figuras standing in his front yard. 

 


