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Chapter 103 

The air in the bar right now was eerily cold and heavy. 

All of a sudden! 

One of Nino’s lackeys ran over to his boss and whispered into Nino’s ear, “Master Nino, Mr. Thomas’ 

secretary, Mr. Thane is here. He says he needs to meet you urgently.” 

“Mr. Thane?” Nino immediately leaped to his feet, beside himself with excitement. “What are you 

waiting for? Let’s go greet Mr. Thane!” 

His lackeys opened a path in front of him. 

Nino was clearly exhilarated. 

After all, that was the Mr. Julian Thane, chief secretary to the richest man in the city, George Thomas. 

It was quite the honor to have him here on Nino’s turf! 

There was a saying in Riverdale. Where Mr. Thane went, there went George Thomas’s will. 

However… 

Before Nino could approach Julian, the latter had already walked into the bar with the young blonde-

haired, blue-eyed secretary in tow. 

Who would dare stand in his way? 

“Oh my, Mr. Thane! It’s been such a long time, how rare to see you here! What winds of fortune blew 

you here today? I’m quite honored.” Nino instantly toadied up to Julian, his manner respectful, his back 

bent and his head lowered. He offered Julian a handshake, his smile as flattering as he could make it. 
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