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Chapter 177 

Jim felt a bone-piercing chill after he heard that sentence. 

The young master was livid. 

Jim nodded furiously. He had a nervous expression on his face when he said, “Got it!” 

Then, he turned around and kicked Michael’s stomach. Michael fell on his face. Jim shouted at Michael 

indifferently, “Michael Moseby, from now on, you’re not the manager of my restaurant!” 

Michael was furious. He was shaking all over. 

“F*ck you! Jim Winger, don’t think that I won’t do anything to you because you fired me! I have more 

than ten men here! Do you think you’ll be able to handle it if we start rioting?” 

Michael was savage. He was relying on having more people on his side. Then, he stood up from the 

ground and rubbed his stomach. 

When he said that, his men approached them. His men were trying to force them to submit. 

Jim’s face was dark as he shouted to Michael’s men, “Are you blind? Don’t you know who I am? Jim 

Winger! If anyone dares to take one more f*cking step, I’ll kill their entire family!” 

Jim’s face was icy, but there was a fire flickering in his eyes. 

If he could not perform well in front of his young master, he could just pack up and f*ck off. 

When they saw Jim in his furious state, they were scared. They looked at each other and did not dare to 

approach him. 

“You good-for-nothings!” 

Jim yelled. When he was about to call for backup, Philip came forward and said something in his ear. 

instant, 

were shocked when 

What did this mean? 

doing?” Michael could feel that 

Michael and his men. He said slowly, “Let me ask you guys, what kind of benefits do Michael usually give 

What do you 

men were stunned. They looked 

his hands in his pockets calmly. He said nonchalantly, “Are you deaf 

trying to get by. Mike gives me 1,000 bucks per month. He’ll also bring us for massages and have fun 



men blurted out subconsciously 

to the core 

were scared after seeing 

you were so stingy. 1,000 bucks? Are you even fit to be their 

back. There were two servers 

Philip took the plastic bags. Then, he threw 

everyone’s eyes went 

Money! 

They were all money! 

There were about 500,000 to 600,000 bucks 

cash to the feet of the person who spoke up and said, “40,000. It’s your reward. You’ll be able 

“Um…” 

who answered earlier was stunned. He was in disbelief. He looked at the wads 

could not wait to 


