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Chapter 182
She was Aunt Paula’s only child. She was aloof and looked down on everyone.

When they were young, Samantha had been jealous of Wynn. No matter what it was, she had to
compare herself to Wynn.

“Cousin, please give us a short while. We'll be ready soon,” Wynn said apologetically.

Samantha raised the corners of her lips with a presumptuous look on her face. She shouted at Philip,
“Get out of the way, useless piece of trash. Why are you standing there?!”

Philip smiled and stepped out of her way in silence.
Samantha pushed him abruptly, patted her hands on her clothes in disgust, and muttered, “You stink.”
After Samantha swaggered away, the entire family was not in the best mood.

Martha slammed her hand on the table and started cursing, “What does Samantha mean?! What a
b*tch! She dares come to my house and complain about it! What does she have to show for? Her rich
husband? She even said that our house smells musty. I’'m so mad!”

Martha’s anger erupted like a volcano.

She had anticipated that there would be some mockery from her relatives since she was going back to
her family’s home today.

Wynn also felt very helpless, but she still comforted her mother and said, “Mom, keep it to yourself. She
did put in the effort to come over to pick us up. Let’s try to be more patient when dealing with anything
that comes next.”

not lower ourselves to their level.” Philip agreed with a

her frustration at him and pointed at Philip like she was ready to make a scene. “It’s all because of you. If
only you were rich. Look at Paula’s family, their life is so comfortable. They’re driving luxury cars and
living in a villa. It’s all because they have a rich son-in-law. If you compare it

in an unhappy tone, “What are you doing here? Didn’t |

suddenly realized that Philip had something in his hand. ‘He wants to go
was not okay,

he would become a laughing

go? If Philip doesn’t get to go, | won't go either,” Wynn said as

night, Wynn had made a

would

and she would stand by his



at Wynn even though she was out of breath, “Wynnie, are you trying to kill me?! | will be embarrassed
by our family if you bring this wretched bag along with us! Charles, Charles! Come out quickly, Philip
wants

After he got an understanding of the matter, he said coldly, “Philip, you don’t need

a while

aside his things

onto Philip’s hand and said righteously, “No! You must go with me today. If you don’t go, | won’t

so angry that she sat on the ground and looked like she was about to throw a tantrum. She howled,
“How have things changed! My

at Wynn, Martha got up and was about to hit her head at the corner of the table.
However...
Smack!

Philip and said in a vicious tone, “Go away, get



