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Chapter 118 

Wynn was shocked somewhat out of her wits. 

Why would they call Philip… Mr. Clarke? 

Wait! 

This man… This man was the owner of Virtuous Court, Javier Morris! 

He had personally attended Wynn’s father’s birthday party last time, bringing with him good wine and 

even a platinum membership card! 

Besides, Wynn clearly remembered that he had mentioned Mr. Clarke last time too. 

Back then, everyone was looking down on Philip, so naturally they would never associate that name 

with him. Only Wynn paid a little extra attention to that, though soon she too forgot about that as well. 

Now, though… Right here and now… 

Javier had approached them once again. This time, he was respectfully calling her husband Mr. Clarke! 

No matter how ignorant Wynn might be, by now she would have started to piece some things together. 

So that night, Javier had given her father that gift in Philip’s stead, huh? 

It went without saying that Philip noticed the gears turning in Wynn’s head. 

Crap. She must be onto something now. 

That was why he gave Javier a cold glare. Just one look was enough to scare Javier speechless. 
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