Wolfless 82

Chapter 82 Battles of the Bank Accounts

““Yeah, Tessa, you think just because you got that twenty percent of the shares, you can live a wealthy life
now? You haven’t even received your dividends yet!” Margot’s friends joined in the taunting.

“Tessa, just let it go! Since Margot wants it, let her have it. 700,000 dollars! Our family doesn’t have 700,000
dollarsto splash around.”

Winona pulled on Tessa, who obviously couldn’t afford the 700,000 dollars as she hadn’t received her
dividends yet.

“Fine, since you like it so much, I'll let you have it.”

Tessa pointed at another bracelet.

“Show me that one.”

“Ill take that one too.”

Margot was intent on embarrassing Tessa, thinking her a worthless, wolfless individual who shouldn’t even
be in her sight!

“This one...”

“I'll take it too.”



Whatever Tessa showed interest in, Margot claimed for herself.

At this point, the sales manager couldn’t help but come over.

“Ms. Margot, are you taking all these? The total for these jewels comes to 1.3 million.”

She knew the Shelby family was powerful, but surely her allowance wasn’t that much!

“What are you implying? You think | can’t afford it?” Margot was infuriated by the sales manager’s comment.

“Miss...”

The sales manager apologetically looked at Tessa, knowing full well that Margot was trouble.

Tessa smirked.

“Margot, are you really buying all of these? Is your credit card limit even high enough?”

“Mind your own business.” Margot pulled out her card and placed it on the counter.

“Wrap everything up.”

The sales manager reluctantly took her card to process the transaction, but soon returned.

“Ms. Margot, I’'m sorry, but your card shows insufficient funds.”



“What? How is that possible?” Margot’s face turned sour.

“Isn’t it true that Ms. Margot must have whatever she likes? It’s just 13 million after all, surely your credit
card can handle it!”

Margot was now caught in a difficult position and reluctantly pulled out another credit card. The pain of
spending 1.3 million was real; how long would it take her to pay that back?

Her monthly allowance was only around 70,000 dollars.

“Ms. Margot, would you like to continue shopping?” Tessa’s lips curved into a slight smirk.

Margot was seething with rage. Why did it seem like | had won, yet | was the one left fuming?

“Tessa, what are you so pleased about?”

“I’m not pleased about anything! Oh, | forgot to tell you, this store belongs to the Sinclair family.

Tessa had come today to check on the business of a few jewelry stores under Sinclair Corp, not expecting to
encounter Margot, the fool.

“Thanks for today, you’ve contributed 1.3 million to Sinclair Corp’s performance.”

Margot’s expression was ghastly.

“Take care, no need to see you out.”



Tessa was in high spirits, her enemy’s miserable face was truly a sight for sore eyes.

“Also, about that 1.3 million! Your dad might want to have a serious talk about where that money went, if he
finds out. | think you might have some tough days ahead.”

Tessa understood Margot’s father quite well.

“Margot, | didn’t know this store was part of Sinclair Corp. I’'m sorry, if it weren’t for me, you wouldn’t have
been tricked by Tessa.” Winona felt guilty.

Margot linked arms with her.

“It’s okay, Tessa is good at stirring trouble, but | won’t let her succeed, Winnie. Tomorrow is the birthday of
the noble daughter of the Nightshade Pack, the Thorne family. My dad got me an invitation, and I'll take you
with me.”

The Thorne family, as the alpha family of the Nightshade Pack, was one of the most prestigious families in
Montedra, with many clamoring to connect with them.

Even though the noble daughter of the Thorne family didn’t have a wolf, she was still the most cherished
child of the family. Despite not being able to have a typical werewolf coming—of—age ceremony, the Thorne
family was still throwing a grand eighteenth birthday party for Ysabel.

This stirred excitement among the elite of Navoris, all eager to attend the Thorne family noble daughter’s
birthday party and connect with the Thorne family.

Only a little over a hundred invitations were issued, and her father had gone to great lengths to secure one.



“Can | really come?” Winona asked eagerly.

“Of course, | bought this bracelet specifically to give to the noble daughter of the Thorne family”

“Mmm, then I'll also prepare a gift later.” Winona was instantly excited and hopeful.

Perhaps on this visit, she might even meet Landon of the Nightshade Pack.

The legendary strongest man of Montedra was rumored to be twenty—seven and still without a Luna. If he
chose her to be his Luna, she would truly reach the pinnacle of her life!



