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After all, Toby was a talented man, and the Fuller family was a wealthy family. So why was Jean always 

acting like a hick from the country? 

 

She twitched the corners of her mouth. “Please just understand this one thing—your son and I are 

divorced. Also, I never took a cent from your family.” 

 

“Bullsh*t!” Jean didn’t buy her nonsense, and she obviously refused to let things go. “Where did you get 

the money to come to this high-end place if you didn’t get it from my son? Let me tell you, Sonia Reed—

even if you kneel down and apologize to me right now, I will not forgive you!” 

 

Kneel down and apologize? 

 

Sonia almost laughed from anger. 

 

What a swell woman she is. She’s just never normal, huh? Sonia felt that Jean was definitely not worth 

her time, so she wanted to turn around and leave. 

 

But how could Jean—who was making trouble—let her go so easily? 

 

“Look at you, trying to escape!” Jean reached out and grabbed the hair on the back of Sonia’s head. 

 

Charles, who had been prepared for a long time, pushed Jean away and protected Sonia behind him. 

 

While doing so, Charles used a little force, causing Jean to lose her balance, and she fell backward onto 

the floor hard. “Ouch!” 

 

She raised her head to meet Charles’ disgusted gaze. Immediately, she sat on the ground and cried out, 

“Where is the justice? I am an old woman who was beaten by a stinky brat! I don’t want to live 

anymore!” 

 

More and more people gathered around the scene, and soon, the general manager came too. 



 

Seeing that, Jean quickly pointed to Charles and complained to the manager, “It was this little b*stard 

who hit me. Oh, my waist… It hurts so much…” 

 

After all, she was a VIP customer of the store, and she had spent quite a lot of money here, so Manager 

Zeller naturally wanted to help. 

 

He glanced over at Sonia and the rest with a serious expression, and when his eyes fell on Carl, he was 

shocked. 

 

“Bo—” 

 

Almost instantly, Carl interrupted him. “She is lying. If you don’t believe me, take a look at the 

surveillance cameras.” 

 

After all, Manager Zeller had been through many things, so he could easily get the cue. He suddenly 

seemed to have changed into a different person as he nodded and said with a chuckle, “Yes, yes. I will 

get the tapes right away.” 

 

Seeing this strange turn of events, Sonia became more curious about Carl. Is he really just a poor 

student from a mountain village? 

 

When Manager Zeller came back again, he had already changed sides and was speechless as he faced 

Jean. “Madam, you should take your leave first, or the cops will be here soon.” 

 

Jean was taken aback by what he said. “What cops?” 

 

Manager Zeller berated her angrily, “In the surveillance tape, it was obvious that you made the first 

move. How can you say that someone beat you! If you continue to make trouble like this, of course I will 

have to call the cops to settle this. After they take a look at the tape, you will immediately be punished 

for what you did!” 

 

As soon as she heard what the manager had said, Jean couldn’t bear it anymore. “In what world!” 



 

Seeing that she was still stubborn, Charles laughed angrily and sarcastically said to Jean, “Why are you 

still so shameless at your age? You deliberately harassed Sonia when she was in your house, and even 

now, when she is divorced from your sc*mbag of a son, you are still bothering her? Don’t think that just 

because you are an old woman, I won’t beat you up. Should you ever piss me off again, I will kill you, old 

hag!” 

 

Jean was taken aback by Charles’ words. Even though it made her grind her teeth, she could only leave 

without reconciliation. 

 

Charles sneered, “What an old hag that only bullies the weak. What comes around goes around!” 

 

Suddenly, Charles’ cell phone rang. After answering, he had a vague conversation with the other party, 

during which he looked over to Sonia subconsciously. 

 

She raised her eyebrows upon seeing that. “Seeing how you’re looking at me that way, is it related to 

me?” 

 

“A friend of mine said that he saw Tom looking into the roadside surveillance of Tina’s car accident six 

years ago.” 

 

After he finished speaking, Sonia’s face turned cold. 

 

Seeing the change in her expression, Carl turned to look at Charles and asked, “What surveillance 

footage?” 

 

Charles snorted with an unabashed anger. “Well, it must be the femme fatale, Tina Gray, again. After 

waking up, she found out that Sonia got married to Toby, and she immediately became jealous and 

vindictive. Hence, she deliberately distorted the facts and told Toby that it was Sonia who hit her with 

her car out of jealousy. How could a man as smart as Toby not see that this was all a lie? Damn. I am 

speechless.” 

 

Carl lowered his eyes and pondered. “Let’s not think about if the video file still exists after so long; even 

if Toby were lucky enough to get it, what would be the use of that?” 



 

“You’re right.” After a while, as if he had suddenly thought of something, Charles’ expression changed. 

“Tina, that black-hearted witch, can even come up with such an unscrupulous lie—what if she makes a 

fake video to tear you down?” 

 

Sonia suddenly laughed, but it wasn’t sincere. “Well, I originally planned to mind my own business once I 

divorced Toby. It seems that I am too naive, for a certain someone wouldn’t let me go no matter what.” 

 

Titus had something to do with Sonia’s father being wronged, and when Tina woke up, she charged 

Sonia with assault and attempted murder. 

 

Like father, like daughter, huh? Do they take me as an easy target? 

 

Sonia hooked the corner of her mouth, smiling like a blooming rose. “I won’t mess with Tina if she leaves 

me alone. But if she ever tries to harm me, I will let her understand that I am not someone that she can 

easily mess around with.” 


