
Chapter201

GeorgeThomasthebillionaire!Whatprestigeandfamehehad!Hehadanetworthofmorethanten

billionandwasthelegendofRiverdale.Theamountofwealthandconnectionshehadcouldnotbe

imaginedbyanyoneatthescene.ApowerfulmanlikehimwasatOldMasterYates’party.Noone

wouldhavethoughtofthishappening!WhentheyheardGeorge’sname,everyoneinthehallandouter

courtyardstartedgasping.Theyfellintoastateofshock.EveryoneatthesceneincludingBob,Peter,

andSamsonstoodup.RussellandTheoalsostooduptogetreadytowelcomethisVVIP.“Whowould’ve

expectedGeorgeThomastoshowup?”

Everyonewasscared.Therewereominousglintsintheireyes.Theyallstaredattheentranceatthe

sametime.TheywantedsobadlytoseethelegendarybillionaireofRiverdaletoappearatthedoor.A

fewluxurycars

stoppedoutsidethedoorofYatesManor.Then,GeorgegotoutofablackBentley.Hewaswearinga

greyTangsuitandholdingacane.Heslowlymadehiswaytotheentrance.Bobandhisgroupofpeople

werealreadyatthedoor.TheywerethefirsttowitnesstherefinedGeorgeThomaswalkingover.“It’s

reallyGeorgeThomas!”Bobcouldnotstandstillanymore.HewalkedoverandwelcomedGeorge

personally.Eventhoughtherewasnotmuchdifferenceintheirages,itwasobviousthatGerogelooked

moreenergetic.Hehadablushandaglowonhisface.“Mr.Thomas,Ididn’texpectyoutovisitmein

myhumbleabode,”Bobsaidflatteringly.Hehadagrinonhisface.“MydearBob,Iheardyou’re

celebratingyour70thbirthday,soIdecidedtocrashtheparty,”GeorgeshookhandswithBobandsaid

flatly.Whenhesaidthat,everyonefiguredthatthiswastheYatesfamilyluckyyear.Theyhadfour

simultaneoushappyevents,andnow,VIPswerecomingheretocongratulateOldMasterYates.

However,everyonecouldnothelpbutcasttheirglancesatPhilipwhowassittingintheoutercourtyard.

DidhecomeforPhilipaswell?Ifthatwasthecase,thenhehadjustaccomplishedanunattainabletask!

ThatwastherichestmaninRiverdale!Philipwasjustauselesspieceoftrash.Whatdidhedotoclaim

connectionswithpowerfulpeoplelikethem?Beforethis,theythoughtthatTheo’sprestigeandfame

wereallfake.Ifnot,howcouldhebesorespectfultowardauselessbum?Then,inthenextsecond,

Georgesaidsomethingthatwidenedeveryone’seyes.“Um…IsmylittleboyPhiliphere?”Georgeasked

withagrin.WhenBobheardthat,hishandstrembled.Healmostcollapsed.Ericandtherestofthe

groupfeltasifalargehammerhadfallenfromtheskyandlandedontheirhearts.Theyfeltthat

everythingthatknewwasstartingtocrumblearoundthem.Theydidnotexpecttoberight.The

billionaireofRiverdale,GeorgeThomas,wasalsohereforPhilip!Jesswasstartingtofeelnumb.Russell

Field,TheoZander,GeorgeThomas…Allofthemhadanetworthmorethanbillions,andtheywereall

hereforPhilip!

Wasthatspinelessbumreallyagood-for-nothing?Bobcamebacktohissensesandreplied,“Yes.”Then,

heledGeorgeintothecourtyard.Everyone

followedsuit.GeorgegreetedeveryoneandfollowedBobintothehall.“Mr.

Thomas,youcameallthewayfromRiverdale.Youmustbeexhausted.



Come,letmeproposeatoasttoyou,”Petersaid.HehadtoflatterabillionairelikeGeorge.Itwouldbe

beneficialtotheYatesfamilyandatthesametime,itwouldbebeneficialtohim.“Haha,howcanIbe

absentforOldMasterYates’party?”Georgelaughed.Then,hiseyeslandedonMarthaandCharleswho

weresittingdiagonallytohim.“Mr.andMrs.Johnston,hello.ThesearetwolittlepresentsIbroughtfor

youtwo.Ihopeyoucanacceptthem.”Afterhesaidthat,Georgeaskedhissecretarytotakeouttwo

littleboxesandhandthemtoCharlesandMartharespectfully.Thetwoofthemgladlyacceptedthegifts.

Marthawasespeciallyecstatic.ThiswasagiftfromRiverdale’srichestman.Itmustbeextremely

valuable!Shewasgoingtoberich!Everyoneatthetablewasenviouswhentheysawthat.

TheywerelookingatMarthawithjealousyintheireyes.“Mr.Thomas,you’retookind.HowcanIaccept

suchanexpensivegift?”Marthapretendedtodeclinebutstill,sheputawaytheboximpatiently.Itwas

asifshewasscaredthatGeorgewouldaskforitback.“Mrs.Johnston,youhaveanamazingson-in-law.

Hehasaverybrightfuture!”Georgelaughedandsaid.“Philip?”Everyonefellintoastateofshockagain.

TheydidnotexpectabillionairelikeGeorgetocomplimentthatpieceoftrash.Thiswassounbelievable.

Everyonewasindisbelief.ThiswasabirthdaypartyforOldMasterYates.Philiphadnotdoneanything

andsomehow,hebecamethestaroftheparty.

Chapter202

“Mr.Thomas,doyouhavethewrongperson?LookatPhilip’swretchedstate,he’sjustahopelesscase

whoeveryonelooksdownon…”Paulawasunconvinced,sosheblurtedout.Notonlydidshesuspect

thatTheowasafake,butnow,shesuspectedGeorgewasafaketoo.Whowerethey?Weretheyblind?

HowwouldtheyhaveanyconnectionswithapennilessfoollikePhilip?“Ma’am,pleasewatchyour

language.Noonecaninsultmylittle

Philiplikethat.”George’stonewasicy.Bobshoutedaswell,“Paula,shutup!Onemorewordandyou’re

outofhere!”Paulashuthermouthwhenshesawherfather’sangryexpression.Shewasasscaredasa

birdthatwasstartledbythemeretwangofabow.Shedidnotdaretoliftherheadanymore.Martha

chuckleddeviously.Shesaidweirdly,“Oh,ourPhilisthebestindeed.Heevenknowsarichpersonlike

you,Mr.Thomas.UnlikesomepeoplewhosedaughteronlygotanicehusbandaftersleepingwithGod

knowshowmanymen.Andshestilldarestoshowoffeveryday.Howcheap.”Bobwasusedtothedaily

bickeringsofhistwodaughters.Hespokeupandstoppedthem.Paulawastremblingwithanger.She

peeredatPhilipattheoutercourtyard.Herheartwasfilledwithangerandjealousy.WhatdidPhilipdo?

HowcouldheclaimrelationswithsomeonelikeGeorge?Didhesellhiswife?Attheparty,itwasonly

naturalforpeopletoaskaboutPhilipandGeorge’srelationship.BeforeGeorgecouldsayanything,

Marthacouldnotwaittoshowoff.ShetoldthemPhiliphadsavedGeorgeandwasGeorge’ssavior.

Whentheyheardthis,everyonesighedbreathsofrelief.

However,ifhewasGeroge’ssavior,therewouldbeahugechanceforhimtohaveabrightfuture.After

lessthantenminutes,Georgegotupandwalkedtotheoutercourtyard.Everyone’seyesfollowedhim.

AftergreetingPhilip,Georgesatdownathistable.Inaninstant,multipleeyesweregluedonPhilip.

Bewilderment,jealousy,envy,anddisbeliefwereamongsomeofthecomplicatedemotionsintheir



gazes.However,Philipwascalm.Heevenstartedtocomplainaboutthis.“OldManGeorge,whatare

youplaying?”

Philipasked.Georgeonlysmiledandsaid,“YoungMaster,didn’tyouaskmetoprepareagift?How’s

this?”Pfft!Philipalmostspatouthisdrink.

Georgewasevenmoreofaposerthanhewas!TedwaslookingatPhilip,andatthatmoment,hefelt

foreigntohim.Whowasthisguy?Washereallyjustaspinelesscoward?Heevenstartedtounderstand

whatPhiliphadsaidearlier,somethingaboutmakingtheYatesdisappearfromRiverdale.Wasthisguy

soarrogantjustbecauseheknewafewpeople?Teddrankhiswinequietly.Hishandsweretrembling,

andhisheartwasroaringin

dissatisfaction.‘You’rejustapieceoftrash!Howisitpossibleforyoutoknowsomanypeople?How?

‘ThisistheYatesManor!Aspinelessbumlikeyouisnotallowedtocausetroublehere!I,EricYates,am

unconvinced!

I’llkillyou!’Whilethinkingaboutthat,Ericexitedthecourtyardandrantoacorner.Hedialedanumber

andsaidwithadarkface,“Monkey,bringtheboysandblocktheentranceofthevillage.Iwanttof*ck

someoneup!Iwanttocripplehim!There’salsoawoman.I’llletyouguysdoanythingyouwanttoher

aslongasyoudon’tkillher.”BacktoPhilip.ItwasobviousthatPhilip’stablehadbecomethehighlight

ofthepartyeventhoughitwasneartothedoor.Everyonewouldcastglancesatthemoccasionally.

Theywerewatchingthemclosely.Afterspendingsomemoretimehere,Wynnstartedtofeeltired.

PhilipgotupandsaidtoGeorgeandtherest,“Um,IhavetosendWynniebacknow.Ifyouhavethe

time,youcanhelpyourselftowhateveryouwant.”WhenWynnheardPhilip’stone,sheglaredathim

andsaid,“Um,Mr.Field,Mr.Zander,Mr.Thomas,I’msosorry.Idon’tfeelsogood,soI’mgoingtoask

Philiptosendmeback.I’lltakehimtovisitallofyouoneday.”Whentheyheardthat,RussellandTheo

wavedtheirhandsandsaid,“No,no,no.There’snoneedforthat.Philissobusy.

Youdon’thavetodothat.”Georgewastheonlyonesittingcalmly.WynnhesitatedandlookedatPhilip.

Shesmiledbeforefollowinghimoutofthedoor.WheneveryonesawWynnwalkingoutwithPhilip,

theyletoutsighsofrelief.Thatguywasfinallygone.Afterawhile,George,Russell,andTheoleftaswell.

Finally,theYates’partycametoanend.WhenRussellwasabouttoleavethecourtyard,hewasasked

backtothedrawingroominthehallbyBob.“Mr.Field,thereasonIaskedyouhereisforyoutotakea

lookatsomethingforme.”Bobwasgrinningcheerfully.Then,hetookoutasmallboxandhandeditto

Russell.ThethreegenerationsofYateswereallintheroom.Ofcourse,theYates’relativeswerealso

there.Naturally,Charleswaspresenttoo.“What’sthis?”Russellwascuriouswhenhetookthebox.Bob

wasfrowningslightlywhenhesaid,“Thisisfrommygrandson-in-law.Ididn’tthinkitwasworth

anything,butnowthatyou’re

here,Iwanttoaskyoutolookatitforme.”Toputitinsimplerterms,Bobwassuspicious.Hewantedto

getacluethroughtheboxsothathecouldgetridofthequalminhisheart.Whatvaluablethingcould

Philipaffordtogivehim?



Chapter203

BobknewaboutPhilip’srelationshipwithRussell,andheknewthattheywerenotthatclose.Naturally,

hisimpressionofPhilipwentbacktohowitwasbefore.PhilipandRusselljusthappenedtoknoweach

otheratagallery.

Thatpieceoftrashwasnotworthmentioningatall.ItwasnotjustBobwaitingforRussell’sappraisal,

therestofthegroupwasalsoanticipatingtheresult.Russelldidnotdecline.Heopenedthebox,andat

thefirstglance,hewasattractedbythejadeornamentalthumbring.This…Thisjadeornamentalthumb

ringwasdefinitelymadefromjadeofthehighestgrade!

Judgingfromthecraftsmanshipandthelevelofpolishing,thisringwasnotmaderecentlybutfromthe

pre-Qingdynasty.Russelltookouthismagnifyingglassfromhispocketandstartedlookingatitupclose.

Withthisgesture,everyoneinthehallwasbeingkeptinsurprise.Whatwasgoingon?WasPhilip’sjade

ornamentalthumbringagenuinepieceofantique?

Ericfelthisheartsink.However,hegotridofthisthought.Itwasjustapieceofjade.Howcouldit

possiblybeanantique?“Howisit,Mr.Field?

Doyouseeanything?”Bobaskedwithagrin.Hewassupernervous.Hehadnotfeltthiswayforso

manyyears.Hedidnotknowwhyhewassonervousfornoreason.BobcouldevenpredictwhatRussell

wouldsaynext.

JudgingfromRussell’sexpression,Bobcouldtellthisornamentalthumbringwasnotmadefromany

normaljade.“This…ThisisajadeornamentalthumbringfromtheQingdynasty!Itmightevenbelongto

EmperorQianlong!”Russelsaidexcitedlyallofasudden.Hewasemotional.Heevenstartedtobreathe

heavily.IfitbelongedtoEmperorQianlong,itmustbeextremelyvaluable!Hehadnotseenanything

likethatforsomanyyears!

Russellrememberedthathehadbidforapieceofcalligraphythatonce

belongedtoEmperorQianlonginCapitalCity.Itwassoldat30millionbucks.Thevalueofthisjade

ornamentalthumbringwasdefinitelymorethan30millionbucks.Itmustbeavaluabletreasure!“Qing

Dynasty…

EmperorQianlong?”Bobwasstunned.Hiseyeswerewideashestaredatthejadeornamentalthumb

ringinRussell’shand.Inaninstant,everyoneinthehallwasbeyondshocked.Eventheoneswhodid

notknowanythingaboutantiqueslikeMarthaknewthatitwassomethingextremelyvaluablewhenshe

hearditoncebelongedtoEmperorQianlongfromtheQingDynasty.Eric’sfacefell.Didthatuselessbum

reallygivetheoldmastersomethingvaluable?Wheredidhegetthemoney?“Charlie,isthatthing

valuable?”MarthapokedCharlesandasked.Ifthiswasbackthen,Marthawoulddoanythingtotake

backthatthumbring.Philipwassuchaspendthrift.Thereweresomanythingsintheworldtogiveand

yethegavesomethingthatoncebelongedtoEmperorQianlong.Charles’facewasred.

Hewantedsobadlytopounceoverandtakealook.Hesaidexcitedly,



“Valuable!It’sextremelyvaluable!Twoyearsago,apieceofcalligraphyfromEmperorQianlongwas

soldfor30millionbucks.”“What?30

million?”Marthayelledoutfromexcitement.Inaninstant,everyone’sattentionwasonMartha.She

coveredhermouthandsmiledawkwardly.

However,MarthawashurlingabusesatPhilipinherheart.Whatadamnpieceoftrash!Whata

spendthrift!30million!However,inthenextsecond,Russellshookhisheadandsaid,“OldMasterYates,

Ithinkthisringcostsmorethan30millionbucks.”Morethan30million?Thisnewswasmakingwavesin

theroom.Bobwasbreathingheavily.Hisfacewasredashestaredatthatthumbring.Hesmiledin

satisfactionandsaid,“Whydon’tyougiveusanestimateforthis,Mr.Field?”Afterponderingforawhile,

Russellliftedafingerandsaidsolemnly,“Atleast100million.”100million?Thud!

WhenMarthaheardthat,shepassedoutonthespot.Shefellbackwardandlandedonthefloor.

Thankfully,Charleswasagileenough.HehelpedMarthatoonesidequickly.Hepresseddownonher

philtrumandfedherwaterbeforesheregainedconsciousness.Marthawaslimpallover.Her

handsweretremblinguncontrollablyasshemurmuredresentfully,“Philip,oh,Philip,youspendthrift!

Wheredidyougetthatthumbring?It’sworth100millionandyoujustgaveitoutlikethat.”Marthawas

seething.Shestaredattheringandwantedsobadlytoswallowit.IfPhiliphadnotgivenittoherfather,

itwouldhavebeenhers!100million!Mygosh!Noway,shehadtogetitback!

Chapter204

Marthadecidedtopretendtobesick.Shegruntedandpointedatherchest.

HowwouldBobnotbeabletotellhisdaughter’slittletricks?Heglaredathercoldlyandyelled,“Martha,

sincePhilipgavethistome,thenitbelongstotheYates.Ifyoudon’tfeelwell,youshouldjustaskPaula

tosendyouback.”Whensheheardthat,Marthadidnotdaretopretendanymore.Shestraightenedher

back,herfacefilledwithhatred.EventhoughPaulawasjealous,shestillfeltalittlepleasedwhenshe

sawthatMarthacouldnotgetanygoodiesfromthis.BobtookthethumbringfromRussellwith

tremblinghands.Hevalueditverymuch.100million!HowdidPhilipaffordtogivehimsomethingso

expensive?Eric,Aaron,andJesswereallbeyondshocked.Theywereindisbelief.WasPhilipnota

completelyuselesspieceoftrash?Howdidheaffordthethumbring?Ericclenchedhisfists.Wheredid

thatguygetsuchatreasure?Fck,fck,fck!Hewasfuming.EricwenttoonesideandurgedMonkeyand

hisgangtohurryup.Jesswasalsocurious.Shecouldnotmakesenseofthesituationnomatterhow

hardshetried.Whatelsewasthisguyhiding?Atthesametime,shespottedEricstandingaloneatthe

corneronhisphone.Hisfacewasfilledwithanger.WhatwasEricdoing?Afterponderingforawhile,

shetookoutherphonetosendamessagetoWynntellinghertobecareful.Russelllookedat

everyone’sshockedfaces.Hefelthelplessaswell.Theydidnotknowthatathumbringworth100

millionwasmerelyjustatoyforPhilip.Mr.Clarkehadpreviouslytoldhimtokeephisidentityasecret.

Assuch,Russellexplainedquickly.“IthinkPhilipmusthavegottenthisringfromanantiquemarket.This



guyhassuchasharpeye.Hefoundthe‘FriendsandSpringMountain’paintingbyTangYinfroman

antiquemarketaswell.”“Hefoundit?What’sgoingon?”Bobwaspuzzled.Russellexplainedbriefly

beforeeveryoneunderstoodthesituation.TheirsuspicionstowardPhilipvanishedaswell.Itturnedout

thatauselesspieceoftrashwouldalwaysbeauselesspieceoftrash.TheythoughtPhiliphadasecret

identity.Whoknewitwasjustblindluck?Whataluckybastard!AfterRussellleft,Bobaskedhispeople

toputawaythethumbring.Thewholefamilylookedateachotherandsmiled.ThatcowardPhilipwas

suchanidiot.Hemightnotevenknowthetrueworthofthethumbring.Indeed,agood-for-nothing

wouldnotknowthetrueworthofsomethingvaluableevenifitwasinfrontofhim.Ericstartedtolook

downonPhilipevenmore.Hewouldnotamounttoanythinghisentirelife.MarthaandCharleswere

furious.TheyleftYatesManoraswell.“I’msomad,I’msomad!100million!It’s100million!Charlie!

Philipreallywantsustodiefromanger!”Onthewayhome,MarthakeptonhurlingabusesatPhilip.She

wasseething.“That’senough.Healreadygaveitaway.Doyouthinkyoucanaskforitback?”Charles

saidhelplessly.“Ofcourse!Whynot?ThatgiftwasfromPhilip,soitbelongstous.Whyshoulditgoto

theYates?No,I’mnotleaving.Youshouldgobackfirst.Iwon’tgobackuntilIgetthering.”Marthahad

madeuphermind.Afterall,shedidnotcultivatehersnobbishnessinjustoneortwodays.Howwould

shebewillingtopartwithsomethingsovaluable?BacktoPhilip.WynnandPhilipsatinsidethecarTheo

hadpreparedforthem.Insidethecar,Wynnwasveryreserved.Afterall,thepersoninthefrontseat

wastheundergroundkingofRiverdale.PhilipknewWynnwassuspectinghisidentity,soheasked

quickly,“Theo,thankyou.Youcanjustsendmetothehospital.”Theowasshocked,butheunderstood.

Herepliedwithasmile,“It’sfine.It’snothing.Comehaveteawithmewhenyou’refree.Ihavetothank

youforwhathappenedlasttime,Clarke.”Whatthing?Wynnwascurious.HereyesweregluedonPhilip

asshepinchedhimonthewaist.Shebitherlipandmuttered,“Philip,youhavetoexplainthistome

whenwegetback.”Philipknewwhatshewasthinkingafterlookingintohereyes.Hefeltlikehewasin

trouble.“Theo,Ithinkwehavesomefollowers.”Whentheywereabouttogooutofthevillage,the

drivernoticedsomethingwasoff.“Clarke,whatareyougoingtodowiththem?”Theolookedatthe

rearviewmirrorandasked.“Ignorethem,”Philiprepliedcalmly.Hecouldguesswhowasbehindthis,

buthedidnotwanttomakeenemiesnow.Theonoddedanddidnotsayanything.However,inablink

ofaneye,thetwovansbehindchaseduptothem.Oneofthevanscrashedintothemandforcedthe

Mercedes-Benztostop.Seventoeightmuscularmenwithtattoosgotoutofthetwovans.Theywere

holdingthingsthatlookedlikebats.“Youfckers!Getout!Getthef*ckoutnow!”Theleaderofthegang

wasamanwithabuzzcut.Helookedextremelyviolent.HesmashedhissteelbatontheMercedes-Benz

andpointedatthepeopleinside.Heroaredwhilestruttingaround.
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“Clarke,sittight.I’llhandlethis.”Theosaidanddialedanumber.Hesaidcoldlyintothephone,“Ned,

I’mattheentranceofYatesVillage.Bringyourmenover.”Afterhesaidthat,heremovedhishatand



tookoffhissuitjacket.

Heopenedthedoorandwalkedoutwithhismen.Philipsmiledandgotoutaswell.Wynnwantedto

follow,butPhilipkeptherinsidethecar.Wynnshouldnothavetowatchwhatwasgoingtohappen

next.“WhichoneofyoumotherckersisPhilipClarke?Getouthere!”TheleaderwasnamedMonkey.He

wasthelocalbullyofthisareaatYatesVillage.Hewouldtyrannizethisareatonoend.Hewasalso

pushyandoverbearingwhilethinkinghewasabigshot.Heheldasteelbatinhishand,andhisfacewas

filledwithmalice.HesmashedhisbatdownonthehoodoftheMercedes-Benzandyelled,“What’s

wrong?Didyounothearme?Arey’allfckingdeaf?GetPhilipClarkeouthereandkowtowtome!And

thatwomannamedWynnJohnstontoo!Comeouthereandgobackwithmesothattheboyscanhave

funwithyou!Ifnot,noneofyouwillbeallowedtoleave!”“Do

youwanttodie?HowdareyouinsultMr.andMrs.Clarke?”Theowalkedforwardandsaidwithanicy

face,“Areyouboredofliving?”HehadbeeninthisindustryandworkinginRiverdaleforsolong,sohe

wasnotscaredofalocalbullylikeMonkey.HewasjustmadthattheywereinsultingPhilip!“Damnit!

Whothefckareyou?Isityourturntospeak?You’regoingtodieandyou’restillsostubborn.”Monkey

lookedatTheofromheadtotoe.“Youdolooklikeahumanafterdressingup,though.Doyoubelieve

thatI’llbeatyouuntilyoukneelandbegmeformercy?”“MynameisTheoZander.WhodoyouthinkI

am?”Theorepliedcoldly.WhenMonkeyheardthename,hewasshockedatfirst.Then,heclutchedhis

stomachandguffawed.HeswunghissteelbatandpointedatTheoarrogantly.“TheoZander?Youlook

likeapssyandyoudaretosaythatyou’reTheoZander?

DoyouknowwhoTheoZanderis?He’smyboss’boss!He’stheundergroundkingofRiverdale!”

Monkeycouldnotholdbackhislaughter.

Hedidnotexpecttorunintoanidiotlikethisfellatoday.“Hey,dumbass!Lookatyourselfinthemirror

beforetellingothersthatyou’reTheoZander.HowdareyoupretendtobeTheo?Ifyou’rereallyTheo

Zander,thenI’myourgrandson!”“Whatbigwords!You’rediggingyourowngrave!”Theo’sfacefellas

hetookthefirststeptokickMonkeyonthestomach.Monkeydidnotexpecthimtomakethefirst

move,sohesufferedthekickandstaggeredafewmetersbackwardbeforestablinghimself.Hefeltpain

spreadingacrosshisstomach.Monkeyrubbedhisstomachthroughgrittedteethandyelledangrily,

“Whythefckarey’allstillstandinghere?Go!

Crippleallofthem!CripplePhilipClarkefirst!Stripthatwomanandtakeherback!”Inaninstant,a

groupofpeoplechargedtowardthemwhileswingingtheirweapons.Intheend,Theoandhisthreemen

defeatedallofthesethugsinlessthanfiveminutes.Theywereallwrithingonthegroundinpain.Philip

tooktheopportunityandkickedthemafewtimes.Hewasaddingtotheirpain.Therestofthemwere

alltakencareofbyTheoandhismen.Ofcourse,thereasonTheocouldbewherehewastodaywas

becauseofhisskills.Hehadhandpickedallofhismen,sonaturally,Monkeyand

thelocalbullieswerenotworthytobetheiropponents.“Tellme!Whoorderedyoutodothis?”Theo

steppedonMonkey’sfaceanddidnotshowanymercyatall.Monkeystartedtoshriekloudlyfromthe

pain.“Fckyou!I’moneofNed’smen!Ifyoudaretotouchme,Nedwillnotforgiveyou!”Monkeywas

stubborn.Ragewasburninginhiseyes.“NedSutherland?”Theosnortedandcontinuedtosay,“He



won’tdaretospeaktomethatwayevenifhe’sstandinginfrontofme.”“Stopfckingpretending!When

hegetshere,I’msureyou’llsuffertheconsequencesofyouractions!Ifyouknowwhat’sbestforyou,

you’llletmego!”Monkeykeptonhurlingabuses.Hewasseething.Theothenkickedhimintheface

andhisnosestartedbleedingprofusely.However…WhenMonkeywasabouttohurlmoreabuses,four

RangeRoversspedoverandstoppedabruptlyatthesideoftheroad.Inablinkofaneye,amanwho

wasaboutsixfeettwogotoutofthecar.Hewashugeandappearedtobecoveredinmuscles.He

lookedextremelystrong.Seventoeightmengotoutofthecarsbehindhim.Thatmuscularman

scannedthescenequickly.Hiseyeswereterrifying.“Ned?”

Whenhesawtheman,itwasasifMonkeyhadseenhope.Heyelledhappily,

“Ned!Overhere!Saveme,Ned!”Ned’seyeswereonMonkeywhowasonthefloor.Hewasbeingheld

firmlytothegroundbyTheo’sfoot.However,Nedchosetoignorehim.Undereveryone’sshockedgazes,

NedwalkedovertoTheoanddida90-degreebow.Hesaid,“Theo!I’vebroughtmymenhere.Whatdo

youwantmetodo?”Theo’sexpressionwasneutral.Henoddedcalmly.“Theo?”Atthismoment,itwas

asifMonkeyhadaspellcastonhim.Hiseyeswentwideandhisjawdroppedopen.Hecouldnot

believewhathewasseeingorhearing.Monkeywasbeyondconfused,especiallywhenhesawNed

standingnexttoTheohumbly.Hefeltlikehisviewoftheworldwasallwrong.Hehatedhimself.Hewas

remorseful!Hisbackstartedtobedrenchedincoldsweat.Evenanidiotwouldbeabletounderstand

whatwasgoingonatthismoment.Thepersoninfrontofhimwasindeedtheundergroundkingof

Riverdale,TheoZander!Themyth,thelegend,thebossofhisboss—TheoZander!Monkeyhadbeen

beggingNed

tobringhimtovisitTheo,buthestilllackedthequalifications.Hedidnotthinkthedayhefinallymet

Theowouldbeunderthesecircumstances!WasGodplayingajokeonhim?Hewasdonefor!

Comments(1)

GideonDapaah

servesyouright!nexttimedon’tpretendtobeaforceamongmen!idiot!sounbelievable

VIEWALLCOMMENTS

Chapter206

Monkey’sfacewentpale.Hisfacewasashy,andhewasextremelyfrantic.

Whenhewasatacompletelossandwasthinkingabouthowtoturnthesituationaround,the

undergroundkingofRiverdalewalkedhumblytoanotheryoungmanandbowed.Heasked,“Mr.Clarke,

whatdoyouthinkweshoulddotothem?”Mr.Clarke?Damnit!WasthatyoungmanPhilipClarke?The

manthatEricwantedhimtocripple?Whenhesawthis,Monkeywasinacompletestateofshock.It



wasasifhishearthadstoppedbeating.‘EricYates,you’rekillingme!’InMonkey’seyes,Theowas

someonehehadtomaintainarespectfuldistancefrom.Hewasinvolvedwithboththedarkandlight

sides.Hehadhugepoweroveralotofthings.

Ifhestompedhisfoot,theentireRiverdalewouldshake!Now,thispersonwasbeingsorespectful

towardthatyoungman.Hewasalsoactingextremelycautiousaroundhim.Hecouldguesstheidentity

ofthatyoungmanjustfromthewayTheowastreatinghim.Hewantedsobadlytodienow!Ashe

watchedtheyoungmanapproachhim,Monkey’sheartleapedintohisthroat.“DidEricaskyoutodo

this?”Philipaskedcoldly.Monkeyhesitatedbeforenoddingquickly.Headmittedtoeverything.“Yes!

Ericaskedmetodothis.Please,Sir,pleaseforgiveme.Iwasblind.Iwasafool.

Ideservetodie!Thishasnothingtodowithme.Iwasjustlookingtomake

endsmeet.Pleaseforgiveme,Sir!”Philipfrownedandscratchedhischin.

Helookedlikehewasindeepthought.Then,hesaid,“Whatdidyousaytoinsultmywifejustnow?”

Monkeystartedsobbingashesaid,“Ideservetodie!Ideservetodieathousanddeaths!Iwaswrong,

Sir!Pleaseforgiveme.

Iwillbewillingtoundergothemostseveretrialsforyouifyouletmego!

I’lllistentoeverythingyousay,Sir!”Whilehesaidthat,Monkeygotupfromthegroundandslapped

himselfonthefaceagainandagain.Heslappedhimselfuntilhestartedtobleed.Ifhedidnotdothat,

heknewhewoulddieanevenmorehorribledeath.Philipponderedandsaid,“Alright,I’llgiveyou

anotherchance.WatchtheYatesforme.Reporteverythingtheydotome.”“Alright!”Monkeyagreed

quickly.“Right,findanopportunitytoreturnagifttoEricforme.Youshouldknowwhattodo,right?”

Philipchuckledcoldly.Monkeytrembledandagreed.Hekneltonthegroundandstartedkowtowing.He

said,“Iunderstand!Don’tworry,Mr.Clarke.Iunderstandcompletely!Iwilldothiswell!”Afterhesaid

that,PhilipandTheogotintothecarandleft.Thisinterruptionwasnothingtothem.Philiponlythought

aboutaskingMonkeytowatchtheYatesattheverylastminute.Thereasonwasthathewasunhappy

withtheYatesfamily.Hewaswonderingifheshouldtakeactionagainstthem.Nevermind.Heshould

justletitbe.IfEricdecidedtodoanything,PhilipwouldnotmindtowipeouttheYatesinonenight.

Theygotbacktothecity.Theyhadbeensittinginthecartheentireday.PhilipbroughtWynnbackto

restbeforegoingtothehospitaltoseeMila.Thenextday,Philipwanderedaroundinhiscompany.

Then,heinvested30millionandaskedAgnestotakecareofit.

GopherDeliveryServiceswasresponsibleforhalfofthedeliveryservicesinRiverdale.Hehadnochoice.

Itwastoof*ckingcooltobesendingdeliverieswithBMWbikes!Afterhegotoutofhisoffice,Philip

thoughtforawhileanddecidedtogoforacandlelitdinner.HechoseaFrenchrestaurant.Whenhe

enteredtherestaurant,heheardavoicefromnotfaraway.“Philip?Whyareyouhere?”Heliftedhis

headandsawtwowomenwalkingovertohimwhileholdinghands.Oneofthemwastallerthanthe

other.Heknewthem.Tobemoreprecise,theywerehisoldclassmates!

“Yolanda?”Philipaskedcuriously.“Oh,itisyou.Ididn’texpecttorunintoyouhere.”Yolandawasthe



famousbeautyqueeninuniversity.Shewasalsoextremelyflirtatious.Shewastallandslenderwith

featuresasbeautiful.

Shehadanamazingbody,andshehadthepotentialtobeonthecoverofJapanesemagazines.When

shesawPhilip,shewastakenaback.Then,herfacewasfilledwithmockeryandsarcasm.Philiphad

goneafterherbackwhentheywereinuniversity.However,hedidnotsucceed.Yolandawasnot

interestedinhim.Shelikedmenwithmoney.ShewouldrathercryinaBMWthanlaughonastupid

bicycle.“Yeah,longtimenosee,”Philipsmiledlightlyandsaid.Hedidnotwanttopaytoomuch

attentiontoher.

TherewasamisunderstandingbetweenhimandYolanda.Whentheywereinuniversity,hehadasked

YolandatodeliverhislovelettertoWynn.

However,therewasahugemisunderstandingintheprocessandYolandathoughthehadfeelingsfor

her.“Why?Where’syourwife,Wynn?Shedidn’tcomewithyou?”Yolandachuckled.Sheturnedher

headtolookforWynn.“Yola,whoishe?Helookssounsophisticated.Howdoyouknowsomeonelike

this?”TheshorterwomannexttoYolandajeered.ShedidnoteventrytohideherdisgustforPhilip.

Chapter207

Philipfrowned.Thislittlegirlwassorude.Shewascriticizingsomeonethemomentshemetthem.‘IfI

wereyourfather,Iwouldhaveslappedyou!’

“Oh,Philip.Thisismybestfriend,SadieCash,”Yolandasmiledandsaid.

Therewasdisdainonherface.Philipwassuchapervert.Whatwashelookingat?Hewasstaringather

theentiretime.Sadiepressedherlipstogetherandscoldedfiercely,“Whatareyoulookingat?Have

youneverseenaprettygirlbefore?”Philipshookhisheadhelplesslyandchuckled.

Heignoredthetwoofthem.Yolandawasnotsatisfied.Shefinallyranintothemanwhohadfeelingsfor

herwhentheywerebackinuniversity.Shehadtoshowoff!AbrilliantwomanlikeWynnactually

marriedaspineless

bumlikePhilip.SheevenheardthatPhiliphadbeenhavingittoughthesepastfewyears.Heevenowed

peoplealotofmoneyandwasabouttohaveadivorce.Yolandawasfeelingpleased.Shewantedso

badlytoshowoffinfrontofPhilipsothatshecouldinsulthimalittle.Withoutthinkingaboutthe

consequences,shepulledPhilipintoacafenextdoorandsaid,“Thisissucharareopportunity.Let’s

haveacoffeetogether.”Philipwantedtodecline,buthecouldnot.Theychoseaboothandsatdown.

Afteralongwhile,Yolandastoodupunhappilyandsaid,“Sadie,stayhere.I’llgoordercoffee.”Aftershe

saidthat,sheglaredatPhilipindetest.Thismanwasnotgentlemanlyatall.Thereweretwobeautiful

womenhereandhedidnotevendothepolitethingbyofferingtogetthemcoffee.Whataloser.

Yolandawasgladthatshedidnotfallforamanlikehimduringtheiruniversitydays.Plus,judgingfrom



Philip’soutfit,hemustbepoor.Afterthefewofthemchattedforawhile,Agneswalkedinfromthe

doorandsaidsomethingtoPhilip.YolandaandSadiewerecuriouswhentheysawabeautifulwoman

walkingoverandtalkingtoPhilip.“Philip,whoisshe?”

Yolandaaskedcuriously.WasthatPhilip’smistress?Noway!Howcouldsomeonelikehimgetsucha

beautifulwoman?Philipponderedforawhileandrepliedcalmly,“She’sthemanagerofmycompany.”

Agnesnoddedandsmiledatthetwoofthem.”Hello,mynameisAgnesSummer.I’mthemanagerof

Philip’scompany.”Damnit!Sadiewasexcited.HereyesweretwinklingwhenshelookedatPhilip.She

exclaimed,“Philip,youhaveyourowncompany?Notbad!”HowwouldSadienotbeexcited?Philip

lookedsoordinary,buthehadhisowncompany.Hemustbeloaded.Thismeantthatallsheneededto

dowasseducehimalittle.Shewasconfidentthatthisstupidmanwouldfallheadoverheelsforher.

Afterall,hehadalreadylikedheroncebefore.Whileimaginingthat,Sadietookherbagimpatientlyand

announcedthatshewantedtogototherestroom.Actually,shewasgoingtotouchuphermakeup.

Yolandawasshocked.Sheaskedemotionally,

“Philip,doyoureallyhaveyourowncompanynow?”Yolandawascurious.

ShewasnotabouttomakeafussaboutnothinglikeSadie.Afterall,she

wasPhilip’sclassmate,sosheknewabouthispast.Hewasjustapoorloser.

Howwouldhebethebossofacompany?Wasthisamisunderstanding?

Eventhoughshewasfeelingsuspicious,Yolandawasdoingagoodjobofkeepinghercomposure.She

smiledandsaid,“Notbad,Philip.Ihaven’tseenyouforthreeyearsandyou’redoingsowell.Youeven

haveyourowncompany.”Philipsmiledflatlyanddidnotsayanything.Heknewifhesaidthathewas

justanemployee,hewoulddefinitelybetherecipientofYolanda’sjeersandinsults.Ifthatwasthecase,

hewouldjusttellherthetruth.Hewouldnothavemuchcontactwithherinthefutureanyway,so

whatever.Yolandasmiledandsaid,“IguessOlivergotthewronginformation.Ithoughtyouweren’t

doingsowell.Ididn’texpectyoutobeexcelling.”Sadiecamebackatthismoment.Awomanindeed

lookedbetteraftersheputonsomemakeup.ShewassmilingflirtatiouslyandevenwinkedatPhilip

repeatedly.Shesaid,“Heyhandsome,takeusforatourinyourcompanyifyouhavethetime.Ihave

nothinggoingonrecently,soyoucanaskmeoutifyouwantto.”Howstraightforward!Philipwas

terrified.

Yolandachuckledandsaidquickly,“Philip,youwereabsentforthelasttwogatherings.Thistime,you

havetocomenomatterwhat.Coincidentally,they’vebookedaprivateroomatArcdeTriumphHotel

today.Youcan’trunawayagain!”Philipwasshocked.“Today?”Yolandanodded.Shesaid,

“Yeah,didn’tOlivertellyou?”Philiphadreceivedtheinvitationfortheprevioustwogatherings,buthe

declinedbothofthem.Backthen,heandWynnwerehavingconflicts.Plus,itwouldbeawkwardforhim

toattendwhenhewasanobody.Perhapsitwasbecausehehadalreadydeclinedthemtwicethat

OliverJurgendidnotinvitePhilipthistime.Thiswassounexpected.



Chapter208

YolandawatchedasPhiliphesitated.Shesaidquickly,“Sincewe’reallhere,let’sgotogether.We

haven’tseeneachotherinsomanyyears.”Actually,YolandawantedtogetclosetoPhilipthroughthis

gathering.Shefelt

remorsefulfornothavinganyinterestinPhilipbackthen.Shedidnotexpectamanlikehimtohave

suchpotential.Philiptouchedhisnoseandnoddedhishead.“Alright.”Philipdidnothaveanythingto

dointheafternoonanyway.Also,hiscandlelitdinnerreservationwithWynnwasfortomorrow.Assuch,

hedidnothavetoworry.PhiliptoldAgnessomethingbeforethelatterwentbacktotheoffice.After

stayingawhilelongeratthecafe,YolandaandSadiebroughtPhiliptothekaraokeinthemallnearby.

“OliverandthegangwillbesingingherebeforegoingtoArcdeTriumph,”

saidYolanda.SheevengrabbedPhilip’sarmvoluntarilyandsaidinamysterioustone,“Philip,doyou

knowwhatJoshuaopenedacompanyofhisownaswell?Histurnoverisalreadyatthreemillionbucks.I

heardhe’sgoingtohitatargetof20millionthisyear!He’stheonewho’shostingthisgatheringtoday.”

PhilipdidnotlikeYolandaholdinghimlikethis.Heknewwhatthiswomanhadinhermind.Heremoved

Yolanda’shandfromhisarmpolitelyandshookhishead.Hesaid,“Joshuahashisowncompany?

Wehaven’ttalkedinsolong.”Yolanda’sexpressionchanged.ShedidnotexpectPhiliptobeso

insensible.Shemadeafaceashertonebecamecolder.

Shecrossedherarmsacrossherchestandsqueezedherbreaststogether.

Shesaid,“Weren’tyouguysbestfriendsbackthen?What’swrong?Didyouguysfight?”Yolandaknew

thatPhilipandJoshuaMcAdamsusedtobebestfriendsbackthen.Theywerealwaysseentogether.

Onewouldcallthembosombuddies.Now,theydidnotevenkeepintouchanymore.Theymusthave

gottenintoafightbecauseofWynn.EveryoneknewthatJoshuahadfeelingsforWynnbackthen.

However,intheend,WynndecidedtobewithPhilip.AlltheguyswhohadfeelingsforWynnwere

jealous.ItwasalsobecauseofthisthatPhilipfelloutwithalotofhisfriends.Thatbtchwassucha

femmefatale.Atthismoment,Sadiecameoveraswell.Shewasfeelingnosey.“Hey,who’sJoshua?

What’sthisabouthiscompany?”Sadie’sheadwasshakingslightly.Sheseemedpassionate.Philipshook

hisheadandsaid,“Idon’tknow.Istoppedtalkingtohimaftergraduation.”Yolandagaveaknowingnod

anddidnotsayanythingmore.“Oh,right,areyoustillincontactwithJuanParker?HowardLowetoo.

Oh,andalsoCarlOrtega!Didyoustoptalkingtoallofthem?”Yolandaaskedcuriously.WhenSadie

heardthat,shefrownedandcomplained.“Philip,whydoesitfeellikeyouhavezerocontactwithyour

oldclassmates?You’resobadatkeepingincontactwithpeople!”“IthinkI’mstillalright.I’mnotsosure

aboutJuan,butI’mstillincontactwithHoward.Actually,Idon’treallyliketokeepintouchwith

everyone.It’senoughformetohaveafewclosefriends,”Philipsaid.Philipfeltalittlesadwhenhe

thoughtaboutJuan.HehadnotseenHowardinsolong.Hewonderedabouthisweddingarrangements



withRuby.PhiliphadyettotellHowardaboutcatchingRubyintheactatthehotellasttime.Hewas

worriedthatHowardwouldbesadifhetoldhim.HewasevenmorescaredthatHowardwouldnot

believehim.Theymightstopbeingfriendsbecauseofthis.Thethreeofthemwalkedtogetherand

arrivedattheprivateroomafterashortwhile.Theycouldhearshrieksandscreamsfrominsidethe

room.However,inashortwhile,theycouldhearallkindsofpraisesandcompliments.Theyfelt

extremelyawkwardwhilelisteningtothesenoisesoutsideoftheroom.“Haha!Howamazing,Mr.

McAdams!Yousoundedjustliketheoriginalsoundtrack!I’mblownawaybyyourtalents!”“Exactly!Mr.

McAdamshouldparticipateinTheVoice!Withhisvoice,he’lldefinitelybethewinner!”“NotonlyisMr.

McAdamsrichandextremelytalented,butheisalsoahottie!He’stall,rich,andhandsome!”…The

crowdwaspraisinghimrespectfully.Philipfeltawkwardhearingthoseremarks.Hecouldonlychuckle

tohimself.Yolandapushedthedooropenandwentin.Sheannouncedtotheroom,“Everybody,come

seewhoIstumbledintotoday!”Theroomfellsilentimmediately.Underthecolorfullights,everyone’s

eyesweregluedonthepersonbehindYolanda.Coldness.Silence.Noonewascheering.Onlyafew

peopleshoutedwithafakesmile,“Fckme!PhilipClarkeishere!”“He’ssuchabusyman!Ihaven’tseen

himinthreeyearsandIfinallygettoseehimhere!”“Philip,yousonofab*tch.Ifyou’redoingbadly,

youshouldjusttellus.We’lldefinitelygiveyouahandsothat

youwon’thavetodresslikethat!”Laughterandnastycommentsstartedtosoundintheroom.

Chapter209

Therewereallkindsofcoldstaresandjeers.Thiswastheso-calledgathering.Eventually,itwould

becomeaplaceforflatteryandsneers.ThiswasalsowhyPhilipdidnotwanttocome.Whatkindof

gatheringwasthis?

Itwasallfake.Theex-classmatesherewereallswingingwitheachother.

Inadditiontothat,themenalwaystriedtocurryfavorsandbeposers.

“Philip,whydidn’tyoutellmethatyouwerecoming?Icould’vegonetopickyouup.What’swrong?

Youdidn’tcomethefirsttwotimesIaskedyoubutyou’reherenowwhenYolanda’stheoneinviting

you.Areyoutryingtodisrespectme?”Joshuawastheonewhosaidthat.Hestoodupandwalkedover.

HeplacedhisarmaroundPhilip’sshoulderandpretendedtobecordial.Philiplookedathimcoldly.Had

hebecomesohypocriticalnow?

Whendidheinvitehim?WasitnotOlivertheonewhoinvitedhimtheprevioustwotimes?After

walkingtothemiddleoftheroom,JoshuagavePhilipaglassofwine.Hesaid,“Come,it’ssucharare

chanceforustoseePhilip.Let’sgivehimatoast.Thiswasthemostpopularguyinourschoolback

then!”EveryonewasfeelingindifferentaboutPhilip.Theyheardthathewasnotdoingsowellallthese

years.Hewasnotasdazzlingashewasbefore.However,sinceJoshuahadalreadysaidthat,theyall

liftedtheirglassesastheywantedtoflatterJoshua.Philipchuckledcoldlyanddrankhiswine.Then,he

satdownatacorner.However,itwasobviousthatJoshuawouldnotletgoofthisrareopportunity.He



hintedatCarlwhowassittingatonesideandthelatterimmediatelygotit.Hesaidloudly,“Say,Philip,

yousonofab*tch.Wherehaveyoubeenalltheseyears?Youdon’tevenpickupyourphone.Didyou

changeyournumber?Youdidn’tcometothegatheringwhenOliverinvitedyou.Areyounotbothered

aboutyouroldclassmatesanymore?”CarlknewwhatJoshuawanted.HewantedhimtohumiliatePhilip,

orrather,toshamehim.Whenhesaidthat,everyone

startedberatingPhilip.“Yeah,Philip.Areyourichnow?Isthatwhyyou’renotinterestedinus

anymore?”“Howcanheberich?Iknewhewasjustplayingtothegallerybackwhenwewerein

university.Hehasnogenuinetalentatall!”“Hehe,Carl,stopmakingfunofPhilip.Whohereinthis

crowdisbetterthanMr.McAdams?”EveryonecontinuedtobelittlePhilip,butatthesametime,they

didnotforgettoflatterJoshua.Joshuasatathisseatwhilefeelingpleased.Heliftedhishandandsaid,

“Hey,youguysspeaktoohighlyofme.It’sjustasmallcompany.”However,thesmirkonhisface

betrayedtheprideinsidehisheart.WhenhesawPhilipsittingatthecornerallbyhimself,Joshuafelt

extremelypleased.Backthen,Philipwasthestarwhiletheywereallsidecharacters.Whoknewthat

everydogwouldhaveitsday.Today,hebecamethestar.Hewaspleasedwithhimself.Hefelt

extremelyproud!“Hey,Philip,I’maskingyouaquestion.Whyaren’tyouansweringme?Whyareyouso

arrogant?”Carlwasslightlyfrustratedasheaskedcoldly.Thisidiotwassittingthereunperturbed.Was

helookingdownonhim?Philipchuckledandsaid,“It’snothing.I’vebeenreallybusythesefewyears,so

Ididn’thavetime.Iapologizetoeveryonehere.Plus,I’mheretoday,aren’tI?”Philipwasclearabout

whatthesepeoplewerethinking.Heknewhowtoplaythesecheaptrickssincehewasasyoungaseight

yearsold.Joshuaguffawedandsaid,“Alright!It’sdifficultforallofustogatherhere.Weshoulddrinkto

this!”Afterdowninghiswine,Joshuastartedcausingtrouble.Heasked,“Philip,Iheardyoustarteda

businessafteryougraduated.How’sit?It’sdoingwell,right?”Philipshookhisheadandsaid,

“Ifailed.”Carllaughedsarcasticallyandsaid,“Sowhat?It’sfine.You’renotmadetostartbusinesses

anyway.Right,howareyouandWynn?Iheardyou’replanningtogetadivorce.”Everyoneintheroom

fellsilentaftertheyheardthat.Theyliftedtheirears.WynnJohnston.Itwassuchadreamyname.She

usedtobethegirlofeveryone’sdreamsbackinuniversity.Theydidnotexpecthertomarryaspineless

cowardlikePhilip.Joshua’sfacefell.

HewaswatchingPhilip’severymove.“Don’tworry,we’redoinggreat,”

Philipsaidandsmiled.Carlchuckledperfunctorily.Joshuasaidquickly,

“Whydidn’tyoubringher?Shewasthecampusbelle.Areyouworriedabouther?Isthatwhyyoudidn’t

bringherhere?”JoshuawantedtoseeWynn.Hewantedtoprovetoherthatherdecisionwaswrong.

HewasevenmoresuccessfulthanPhilipnow.Afterbeingquietforawhile,Philipsaid,

“She’sbusy,soshedoesn’thavethetime.”Everyonelookedateachotherandlaughed.Theywereall

lookingatPhilipliketheywerepokingfunathim.Thisguywassuchaposer.Heshouldjustadmitthat

theyweregoingthroughadivorce!Whatcouldnotbesaidamongfriends?Joshuagotupandsatnext

toPhilip.Hepattedhimontheshoulderandsaid,“Ihiredsomeonetofindoutaboutthis.You’re

workingasadeliveryguynow?Whyareyoudoingsobadlynow?”Itwashere.Themainquestionwas

here!



Philipliftedhiseyebrow.Hesaid,“Yeah,it’stomakealiving.There’snothingbadaboutworkingasa

deliveryguy.I’mnotlikeyouguys.You’reallbossesormanagers.I’msoenvious.”SinceJoshuawanted

tofeelsuperiortohim,hewouldjustgiveittohim.Hedidnotlackthatanyway.

Plus,itwasmeaningless.Joshuafakedasmileandsaid,“It’sfine.Beingadeliverymanisagoodjob.I

heardyoucanearnmorethan10,000bucksamonthifyouworkhard.”Philipshrugged.“Iguess.I’m

justtryingtomakeendsmeet.”WhenCarlheardthis,helaughedandsaid,“Philip,Joshuajuststarteda

newcompanyandhe’shiring.Whydon’tyouconsiderit?JusttellJosh,I’msurehewon’ttreatyou

badly.”Joshuasmiledtoothilyandsatthereunperturbed.HesippedonhiswineandwaitedforPhilipto

beghim.

Howwonderful!HeneverexpectedthedaythatPhilipwouldcometobeghim.
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Chapter210

“Yeah,Philip.Thisissuchararechance.Iwanttogotoo.Josh,whataboutme?”OneofPhilip’s

classmatessaidinenvy.“Metoo.IheardthecurrentaccountofJosh’scompanyhasafewmillionevery

month.Hehassomanyemployeestoo!”Yolandawasenvious.Herfacewasfilledwithadoration.

ShesatclosetoJoshuaandkeptactingcoquettishly.Thereweremorethan

tenpeopleintheroom.Initially,everyonewasjustdoingtheirownthings.

However,whentheyheardCarl’sconversation,everyonebecameeagerandwaslookingatJoshuawith

impatientgazes.Itbecameobviousnowthattheyhadjustcometothegatheringfortheirownselfish

needs.Itcouldnotbehelped.Thiswastherealityofit.Theywereallnormalpeople.Theyjustwanted

aneasywayout.Thiswasunderstandable.Itwasnotdespicable.

“Mr.McAdams,doyoustillneedpeople?”“Josh,whataboutme?Iwasasecretarybefore.Icando

anything.”“…”Sadie,whowassittingatoneside,immediatelygotclosetoJoshua.Hereyeswere

twinkling.Thiswasagoldmine!ShewastheonewhobeggedYolandatobringherhere.Hergoalwasto

curryfavorswitharichmanlikeJoshua.Shewoulddoanythingformoney.Everyonestartedchattering

non-stop.TheywantedtoshowthattheyhadwhatittooktobehiredbyJoshua.Joshuasmiledandsaid,

“Mycompanyisstillnew,andI’mindeedhiring.However,Ijustneedtwo.Ifyouwanttocome,please

sendyourresumestomyemail.Asformyoldclassmates,Iwilldefinitelytakegoodcareofyouall.”

Joshuawasfeelingextremelypleasedwhenheheardthempraisingandcomplimentinghim.

However,hewouldnotgetoverhisownhead.Hecouldnotgiveeachoneofthemajobjustbecause

theywerehisoldclassmates.Hestillhadtoseewhattheygot.Ifnot,hiscompanywouldbeatrisk.

“Philip,don’teventhinkaboutit.Howmuchmoneycanyourdeliverycompanymakeinamonth?

HurryupandbegJosh.Hemighthireyouifyoumakehimhappy.Iheardthestartingsalaryisatleast



7,000bucks,”saidCarlinenvy.Whenhesaidthat,everyonefellintoastateofshockagain.Itwasjusta

newcompanyanditsstartingsalaryforemployeeswas7,000bucks?!Whataboutinthefuturethen?In

ablinkofaneye,everyone’seyesstartedburningwithflamesofpassion.Twovacancieswerenot

enough!“Hey,don’tlistentohim.Thestartingpayisn’t7,000bucks.It’sonly5,000.ButIwillalso

rewardmyemployeesbasedonperformance.Whatdoyouthink,Philip?Ifyouneedmoney,youcan

workforme.I’llreserveaslotforyou.ForWynn’ssake,Iwon’ttreatyouunfairly.Whenthetimecomes,

youand

Wynncanjusttreatmetoameal.”Joshuasmiled.Hehadapleasedexpressiononhisface.Now,in

Joshua’seyes,heandPhilipwerepeoplefromdifferentlevels.Philipwasjustadeliveryguy.Hewas

workingalow-leveljob.Joshuawasnotinterestedinhimatall.Hewasjustexchangingcourtesieswith

him.ItwouldalldependonJoshua’smoodwhetherhewantedtohirehimornot.AslongasPhiliptook

thisopportunity,hewouldbeabletousethischancetogetclosetoWynn.Hehadnotseenherforso

manyyears.JoshuawonderedhowWynnwasdoing.“Thankyou.I’llthinkaboutit.”Philipsmiled.

“Thinkaboutit?Philip,don’tmissthischance.Thisisarareopportunity.Mr.McAdamsisopeningthe

backdoorforyouandyoustillwanttothinkaboutit?”YolandawaseyeingPhilipfuriously.Wasthisguy

anidiot?JoshuawaspersonallyofferinghimthechancetoworkathiscompanyandPhilipstillwanted

tothinkaboutit.Hedidnotknowwhatwasgoodforhim!AsforPhilip’scompany,Yolandahadalready

forgottenaboutit.Shedidnotbelieveaguylikehimwouldbecapableofstartingacompany.Itmight

justbealiesothathewouldnotmakeafoolofhimselfinfrontofher.EveryonestartedcriticizingPhilip

infrustration.“Philip,youdon’tknowwhat’sgoodforyou.ThisisachancegiventoyoubyMr.

McAdams!”“Thisidiotstillwantstothinkaboutit.Hedoesn’tknowhowtoappreciatefavors!”“Apiece

oftrashwillalwaysbeapieceoftrash.NowonderWynnwantstodivorcehim.Hedoesn’tevenknow

howtograspagoldenopportunity.”Philipwasfacedwitheveryone’scriticisms.Philipwasfeeling

helpless.Hethoughtforawhileandsaid,“Um,everyone,actuallyIdon’tneedthehelpbecauseI’m…”

Chapter211

“What?Whatisit?Doyouwanttosaythatyou’reloaded?”Sadietalkedbackinfrustration.Thisguy

wasdisrespectingJoshua.TherewasasmallsmileonJoshua’sface.However,thedissatisfactioninhis

heartwasgettingmoreandmoreintense.‘Igaveyouachanceandyou’renotappreciatingit.

Notonlythat,butyoustillwanttodecline?‘Howdareyourejectmewith

yourcurrentstatus?’Hewasstillapieceoftrashattheendoftheday!

“Philip,Ishouldadviseyoutothinkaboutthisclearly.GobackanddiscussitwithWynn.Ifyouneedany

help,justcomefindmeatmyoffice.I’lldefinitelylendyouahand.”Joshuaclappedhishandstogether

andtookoutanamecardfromhispocket.HethrewitovertoPhiliprudelylikehewasgivingalms.

“Alright,Ithinkthat’senoughfun.Let’sgoeatatArcdeTriumph.”JoshuasmiledandignoredPhilip’s

unappreciativeexpression.



Everyonestoodup,givingdirtylooksatPhilip.Thisidiotwassuchafool.

Hedidnotevenknowhowtoappreciatesucharareopportunity.Hewasgoingtobealoserforever,so

theydecidedtostayawayfromPhilip.

Everyonewasthinkingaboutthesamething.Philipfelthelpless.Hewasthelasttogetupandfollow

them.‘I’mtheheirofabillionaire.Whywon’tyouletmefinish?’Hegotoutandwalkedtotheparking

lot.JoshuadroveoutwithhisstylishAudiR8.Thiscarwasexpensive.Itcostaroundonetotwomillion

bucks.Whenhedroveout,hecaughttheeyesofalotofpeople.

Itwassocool!Yolanda,Sadie,andafewfemaleclassmateswereallstaring.

However,thiscarcouldonlyfittwopeople.Thewomenwoulddefinitelyfighttositonthepassenger

seat.Joshuaknewwhatthesewomenwerethinking.Hesmiledandasked,“Whowantstoridewith

me?”“Me!”“Me,me,me!”Inablinkofaneye,afewwomenrushedovertothepassengerseat

impatiently.Someevenstartedtofight.Intheend,JoshualookedatYolandaandsaid,“Yolanda,getin.

I’lldriveyou.”Yolandawasfeelinggleeful.Shewalkedoverwithherhighheelsclackingagainstthefloor.

Shetwistedherbottomandsatinsidethecar.Thewomenwerealllookingatherwithenvyand

jealousy.Then,Joshualaughedandsaid,“Um,I’llbeheadingovernow.Pleasetakecareofeachotherif

youhavecars.”Afterawhile,afewclassmatesstartedtodriveoutoftheparkinglotwiththeircars.

ThebestonewasaBMW3Series.ItbelongedtoCarl,andhewastakingthreewomen.Hewasalso

feelingpleasedwithhimself.Then,outcamethemorenormalcarslikeVolkswagenPhaetonandBuick.

Philipwastheonlyonestandingatthesideoftheroad.Noonewantedtogivehimaride.Joshua

wasstillinsidehiscarwhenhesawPhilip.Hehadafakesmileonhisface.

Hesaid,“Philip,youdidn’tdrivehere?”“Howwillhehaveacar?Hemusthavewalkedover!Nevermind,

let’sjustignorehim,Josh.Weshouldheadoverfirst.We’lljustlethimusethee-hailingservice,”

Yolandasaidincontempt.ShecouldnotwaittoexperiencetheAudiR8.“Haha,Philip,youhaven’t

boughtacaryet?”“Howuseless!You’vegraduatedforthreeyearsandyoustillcan’taffordacar?”

“Sigh,we’renotonthesamelevelafterall.

Lifeisfullofupsanddowns.”Everyonestartedtomakefunofhim.Joshuaponderedforawhileand

nodded.Hetookouta100dollarbillandthrewitatPhiliplikehewasgivingmoneytoabeggar.Hesaid,

“It’sforyoutocallacab.I’mtreatingeveryonehere,soIcan’tletyouspendadime.”Afterhesaidthat,

hedrovehiscarawayabruptlywithaloudrumblingnoise.Then,theothercarsfollowedsuit.Thestreet

wasfilledwiththeirlaughterandnastyremarks.Philipwasfinewiththis.Hedidnotwanttoquibble

overtheneedtobuyacar.Whenhewasabouttocallacab,heheardadeepmasculinevoicebehind

him.“You’rehereaswell,Mr.Clarke?”Whenheheardthat,heturnedaroundandsawTiger’shuge

bodyalmostknockingintohis.Fortunately,hestoppedjustintimeandstoodinfrontofPhiliphumbly.

Hesmiledandscratchedhisheadbeforesaying,“Whatacoincidence,Mr.Clarke.”“Yeah.”Philip

noddedanddidnotsayanything.

Tigerwasfeelinganxious.Mr.Clarkedidnotbickerwithhimaboutwhathadhappenedlasttime.



However,hestillfeltveryapologeticandwantedtofindachancetomakeituptohim.Hedidnot

expecttorunintoMr.Clarketoday.“Didyoudrivehere?”Philipaskedsuddenly.WhenTigerheardthis,

hesmiledflatteringlyandsaid,“Idid.Whereareyougoing,Mr.Clark?I’lldriveyoutheremyself.”Then,

TigerledPhilipintotheparkinglot.Atthesametime,Rubywasholdingamiddle-agedman’sarmsin

frontofthecafe.

Theywereabouttogoinside.Shesawthebacksofthetwomenfromthecornerofhereyes.How

familiar.‘WhydoesthatmanlooklikePhilip?’

Rubywascurious.Theotherman’sbacktoo!Itlookedsomuscular,likeTiger’s!PhilipandTigertogether?

Wassheoverthinking?Rubyshookher

headandcontinuedtorubherselfagainstthemiddle-agedmansweetly.

Theyenteredthecafe,andshedidnotthinkaboutthisanymore.TigerledPhilipintotheparkinglot.He

openedthecardoor,butPhilipdidnotgetin.

“Holycow!Youlooklikeabrickwallandyou’redrivingapinkPorsche911?”Philipwasstunned.A

femininepinkPorsche911wasrightthereinfrontofhiseyes.Tigerblushed.Hewasfeelingawkward,

soheexplainedimmediately,“You’remistaken,Mr.Clarke.ThiscarbelongstoTheo’sdaughter.Idrove

itouttotakecareofsomebusiness.”Theo’sdaughter?Hedidnotthinkhehadmetherbefore.Actually,

Tigeromittedsomething.

Whentheywerebuyingthecar,MelodyZanderaskedforhisopinion.Tigerfeltthatthepinkonelooked

thebest.Whosaidthatamanwithalargebuildcouldnothavetheheartofateenagegirl?

Chapter212

Philipwasfeelinghelpless,buteventually,hestillgotin.Inablinkofaneye,thetwoofthemarrivedat

ArcdeTriumph.Tigerparkedthecarintheparkinglot,andPhilipgotout.Afterafewsteps,heraninto

Joshua.HeandYolandahadgottentherefirst.WhenJoshuasawthatPhilipwashere,hewascurious.

HisAudiR8wasnotslow.TherestwerenothereyetbutPhilipwasalreadyhere?“Hey,Philip.Ididn’t

thinkyouwouldmanagetogetacabthatquickly.Didyoutakeashortcut?”Joshuasmiledmockingly.At

thesametime,helookedbehindPhilip.ApinkPorsche911.ItseemedthatPhiliphadgottenoutofthat

carjustnow.Wasitpossible?HemustbeseeingthingsYolandachimedinandsaidsarcastically,“You

ranoverhere,didn’tyou?Hewasthechampionofthe5,000-meterrunbackthen.”Joshuachuckled.

Philipdidnotsayanything.Thetwoofthemturnedaroundandwalkedin.Tigerranoverashortwhile

later.HesaidsomethingtoPhilipbeforeturningaroundtoleave.Atthesametime,therestofPhilip’s

classmatesarrived.“Philip?Yougotherefirst?”AfewpeopleaskedcuriouslywhentheysawPhilip

standingbythedoor.Thisguydidnothaveacar,though.Howdidhemanagetogetherefasterthan

theoneswithcars?

Howweird!Philipchuckledandsaid,“Thedrivertookashortcut.”Whentheyheardthat,they



understood.Sadiecouldnotcontrolherselfandsaid,

“Whatdriver?Youjustcalledacab.You’reevencallingtheDiDidriveryourdrivernow?Willyoudieif

youstopbeingostentatious?”SadiewasnolongertryingtocurryfavorswithPhilipasshewasbefore.

Whenshewasinthecar,sheheardthatPhilipwasacompleteloser.Whatcompany?

Itwasallfake!Itmustbefake.SadietoldthistosomeotherpeopleandtheyallagreedthatPhilipdid

notwanttohumiliatehimselfinfrontofYolanda,sohepurposelymadeupalie.Theyallshooktheir

headsandlaughedindisdain.Then,theyturnedtheirheadsandleft.Philipjustsmiled.Thisgathering

wassoboring.Theywerealljusttryingtofeelsuperior.Inafewseconds,theywereallsittinginthe

privateroom.ArcdeTriumphwasanexpensiveandfamoushotel.Thepeoplewhocouldaffordtosit

herewereallrichpeople.AlotofPhilip’soldclassmateshadnevercomeherebefore.

Thistime,theywerealllookingaroundwithaweontheirfaces.Onanynormaloccasion,everyone

wouldsitrandomlyduringagathering.

However,todaywasdifferent.EveryonewascautiousandkeptonflatteringJoshuasothathewouldsit

onthemainseat.Itwasonlyafterhesatdowndideveryonefinallydaretotakeaseat.Philiphadbeen

forgottenalongtimeago.Hefoundarandomspotandsatdownthere.Noonesaidanything.

Afterall,theyunderstood.NoonewouldwanttoflatterapersonwithnostatuslikePhilip.Afterhesat

down,Joshuasnappedhisfingerandcalledtheserverover.Hesaid,“ThreebottlesofRomanee-Contis

andtwobottlesofMaotai.”Inablinkofaneye,theservercameoverwiththealcohol.

“Wow!Romanee-Conti!Abottleofthiscosts10,000bucks!”“Holymoly!

You’reamazing,Mr.McAdams!Youcanindeedbeimposingwhenyou’rerich!”“Idon’tcare!Iwantto

workwithMr.McAdamsinthefuture!”Thecrowdwasexcited,andtheirgazeswereheated.Joshua

smiledandshookhishand.Hesaid,“It’snothing,really.It’sjustafewbottlesofalcohol.Youguys

shouldknowthatassomeonewiththeirownbusiness,wehavetoknowsomethingaboutalcohol

becauseweneedtohavedealingswith

clients.10,000bucksforRomanee-Contiisnothing.”WhenYolandaheardthis,hereyeswentwide.

Joshuahadfeelingsforherbackthen.Duringtheiruniversitydays,shewasyounganddidnot

understandmen,sosherejectedhim.Today,shewasfeelingextremelyremorseful.Shewasthinkingof

waystoclaimrelationswithJoshua.Subconsciously,shelookedatPhilip.

Thedifferencesbetweenthemweretoohuge.Suddenly,sherememberedPhilipsayingthathehadhis

owncompanyaswell.However,Yolandadidnotthinkthatitwastrue.Shestartedtolookdownon

Philipevenmore.Atthesametime,thedooroftheroomwasopened.Zaynwalkedinholdingafew

bottlesoftop-tieralcoholinhishands.Hesmiledandsaid,“Everyone,I’mthemanagerofthis

restaurant,andthisisthelatestredwinewehave.

TheyarefromChâteauPétrus.”Everyonewasshocked.Theydidnotunderstandwhatwasgoingon.

Joshuajumpedupfromshock.HeknewabouttheredwinefromChâteauPétrus.Onebottlewouldcost



morethan10,000bucks.ItwasaboutthesamelevelasRomanee-Conti.However,hedidnotorder

these!EvenifJoshuawasrich,hewouldnotwastehismoneylikethis.“I’msorry,wedidn’torder

these,”Joshuasaidwithasmile.Carl,whowassittingnexttohim,startedexplainingtoeveryone.The

crowdknewimmediatelythatonebottleofthiswinecostmorethan10,000bucks!

“Oh,thesearegiftsfromus.”Zaynsmiled.HiseyeslandedonPhilipsecretlyashenoddedslightly.

Everyonewasstunned.Gifts?Holymoly!

WasJoshuasuchanimportantperson?ThemanagerofArcdeTriumphwasgiftingthemwinehimself!

However,Joshuadidnotthinkthiswasthecase.

Hisfacefellashefrowned.HedidnotknowthisMr.Yeager.“Excuseme,Mr.Yeager,whyareyougiving

uswine?”Joshuaasked.ZaynpeeredatPhilipandsmiled.Hesaid,“It’sbecauseofMr…”
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BeforeZayncouldfinishtalking,hemetPhilip’scoldgaze.Hechangedwhathewasabouttosay

immediately.“It’sfine.Enjoy.”Allkindsofdiscussionsbrokeoutintheprivateroom.Theywereall

wonderingwho

wastheonesocapablethateventhemanagerofArchdeTriumphpersonallygiftedthembottlesof

expensivewine.“Who?WhoamongyouknowsMr.Yeager?”Abottleofthiswinecostmorethan

10,000bucksandtheyweregiftedwiththreebottles.Everyonelookedateachother,guessingwhothe

VIPcouldbe.Ofcourse,noonelookedatPhilip.Whowashetobeconsidered?ZaynandPhilip

communicatedwitheachotherwiththeireyes.Thankfully,hewasquick.IfheexposedMr.Clarke’s

identity,hecouldjustgetoutofArcdeTriumph.Justnow,whenZaynwasinthemanager’soffice,the

receptionistraninandtoldhimMr.Clarkewashere.

HerandownstairsimmediatelyandchoseafewgoodwinestomakeMr.

Clarkehappy.Hewantedtoperformwellinfrontofhim.Hedidnotexpectthistobackfire.Zaynwas

clever.Heexitedtheroomwhenhesaweveryonesuspectingeachother.“Wow!WhoistheVIP?Takea

pictureandpostittoWeChatmoment!ThisisredwinefromChâteauPétrus!Normalpeoplewillnever

beabletodrinkthis!”Afewwomenweresquirmingintheirseatsinexcitement.Theytookouttheir

phonesandstartedsnappingpicturesfuriously.“Haha,IthinkMr.Yeagermusthavesenttheseover

himselfbecausehesawMr.McAdams,”Carlsaidwithagrinonhisface.Wheneveryoneheardthat,

theynoddedtheirheadsinagreement.“Yeah,IthinkonlyMr.McAdamshastheprestigeandreputation

forthis.”“Josh,whydidn’tyoutellusthatyouknowthemanagerofArcdeTriumph?Isthisasurprise

forallofus?”“Mr.McAdams,yousonofagun!Howgenerous!”

Thecrowdstartedtorainpraisesdownonhim.Joshuawaspuzzled.Hedidnotknowthemanagerof

ArcdeTriumph.However,itwasimpossibleforhimtostopthemnow.Hesmiledandsaid,“Haha,it’s

nothing.Themostimportantthingisthatyouguysarehappy.Ifit’snotenough,I’llaskZayntobring



more.”Adeadmousewouldnotfeelcold.Hehadalreadyputonanact,sohedidnotmindtogoeven

further.Wheneveryoneheardthat,theycheered,“Hooray,Mr.McAdams!I’lldefinitelysticktoyou

fromnowon.”Yolanda’sbrainwasoccupiedwithJoshua.Themoreshelookedathim,themoregood

lookinghebecametoher.Shewantedsobadlyto

swallowhimwhole.Shehadtogetthisman.Shewenttotherestroomandremovedherbra.Thiswould

makewhatshewasabouttodomucheasier.

Whenshewentbacktotheroom,shesatdownnexttoJoshua.SheranherfootupJoshua’sleg

unintentionallyandtouchedhimwithherhands.Theotherpartycouldnothandleherteasinganymore.

Asanexperiencedmanwhofrequentednightclubs,Joshuajustneededtotakeoneglancebeforehe

knewthatYolandawasnotwearingabra.HechuckledandclinkedhisglasswithYolanda.Thetwoof

themweretouchinghandsandfeetunderthetable.Theywereinanextremelyamorousstate.Yolanda

saidjustintime,

“Philip,what’syourcompanycalled?Howmuchdoyoumakeinayear?

Whydon’tyoushutitdownandworkforMr.McAdamsinstead?”ShewaslookingdownonPhilip.He

thoughthewasallthatjustbecausehemarriedWynn?Hewasstillagood-for-nothing.Yolandawas

sayingthisonpurpose.Inheropinion,evenifPhilipwasthatgoodandstartedastupidcompany,could

hemakemorethanJoshua?Hehadacurrentaccountofafewhundredthousandbuckseverymonth.

EveryoneintheroomhadtheireyesgluedonPhilip.Theywerelookingathimweirdly.Joshuaalso

lookedoverwitharaisedeyebrow.Hefrownedandaskedindisdain,“Philip,youalsohaveyourown

company?Whydidn’tyoutellusjustnow?”Philiprepliedcalmly,“It’snothing.Ican’tcomparetoyou,

Mr.McAdams.”

Actually,PhilipwasworriedthatJoshuaandhisgangwouldwanttocrawlintothegroundifhetold

them.Hehadjustinvested30millionintohiscompanyforanexpansionlikeitwasnothing.Asforhis

oldclassmateswhowerejustpayinglipservice,hefeltextremelydisgustedbythem.Aftertalkingforso

long,thesepeoplestillrefusedtogivehimabreak.Theywereallmockingandbelittlinghim.Wasthis

theso-calledcamaraderieamongfriends?Joshuachuckledandaskedwitharaisedeyebrow,“What

company?Tellus.IwanttoseeifI’llhavethechancetoworkwithyouguys.”Thisguycanalsostarthis

owncompany?Whatajoke!Philipansweredtruthfully,“It’sadeliveryservice.Ijusthavesome

performanceshares.It’sreallynothing.I’mliterallyanarm-flingingshopkeeper.”Joshua

frownedandsaid,“Isthatso?Nowonderyou’renotinterestedinus.That’sfine.I’mgladthat

everyone’sdoingwell.Ihopeyourbusinessskyrocketsandstartshavingfranchisesalloverthecountry.”

Afterhesaidthat,hemadeatoast.Everyonedownedtheirdrinks,buttheywerefeelingunhappy.Philip

wasinitiallyavictimofeveryone’sinsults.Theydidnotexpecthimtohavehisowncompany.Evenif

theywereperformanceshares,itwasstillamazing.Itwasmuchbetterthanworkingforotherpeople.

Chapter214



Afterhesatdown,Joshuaaskedimpatiently,“Right,what’sthenameofyourcompany?I’llaskmy

peopletomakesomeinquirieslater.Wemightevenhavethechancetoworktogetherinthefuture.

Youcanjustdeliverthelunchesforourstaffnexttime.”Philipnoddedandanswered,“GopherDelivery

Services.”Afterhesaidthat,everyonefellsilent.Theywerenotenthusiasticaboutthis.Everyonewas

tryingtheirbesttocurryfavorswithJoshua.Afterall,hewasthestaroftoday.Philip’scompany?Itwas

justsomethingonasmallscale.ItwasnothingcomparedtoJoshua’sbusiness.

Whatfuturewouldtherebeforadeliverycompany?Philipatehisfoodquietly.Ifheknewthiswas

goingtohappen,hewouldnothavecome.HewasjustwatchingJoshuabeingaposertheentiretime.It

wassoboring.Thefoodwasalmostfinished.JoshuaandYolandawentouttogether.Theysaidthey

neededtotakecareofsomething.Everyoneintheroomunderstoodwhatwasgoingon.Theywere

goingtohaveaquickie.Allofthemenintheroomknewthisverywell.Scenesofthetwoofthem

entangledwitheachotheracrosstheirheads.WhentheythoughtaboutYolanda’shotbody,they

figuredthatJoshuahadgothimselfagooddeal.Indeed,aftermorethantenminutes,Joshuawalked

backintotheroomwithasatisfiedgrinonhisface.Yolandawalkedinafewminuteslater.Herfacewas

blushing,andtherewasaslightglowtohercheeks.Herclotheswerealsowrinkled.Sincegettingback,

theyhavebeengluedtoeachother.Noonesaidanything.Theyknewwhathadhappenedbetween

them.Sadiewastheonlyonewhowas

mad.ShedidnotexpectYolandatohavemadesuchfastprogress.Afterawhile,theroomstartedtobe

filledwithsmoke.Joshuahadalittletoomuchtodrink,sohethrewthekeyofhisAudiR8onthetable.

Hesaid,“Iboughtthiscarforalittlemorethanhalfayear.Idon’twantitanymore.Y’allcantakeitfor

halftheprice.I’mgoingtobuyaFerrariattheendoftheyear.”

“Wow!Howprestigious,Mr.McAdams!AFerrari?”“He’sindeedloaded.

He’ssowillful.”Joshuashookhisheadandsaid,“It’sjustmoney.Icanmakemore.Plus,aFerrariwill

sureturnheads.”“Amazing,Mr.

McAdams!”“Takeusforaridewhenthathappens.”Joshuasmiled.“Forsure.”YolandastaredatJoshua

heatedly.Itlookedlikeshehadmadetherightdecision.AFerrari!Oneofthemcostsfourtofivemillion!

Atthismoment,someoneinterrupted.“F*ckme!Look,youguys.There’satrendingtopicsayingthat

there’sadeliverycompanywhereallitsemployeesuseBMWbikes!”thepersonexclaimed.Joshuawas

takenaback.Heshookhisheadandsaid,“They’rejustplayingtothegallery.Thisistheusualmarketing

trick.They’rehypingthemselvesuptopromotetheirbrand.They’llgetmorebusinessthisway.

However,Ithinkthisdeliverycompanyshouldadjusttheirprices.Iftheylowertheirprices,they’llhave

morecustomers.“Ofcourse,thismightalsobeBMW’smarketingtricks.”

WhenJoshuawastalkingbig,thatpersoncontinued,“No,Mr.McAdams.

Thiscompanyreallybought100BMWbikes!”“Howmany?”Everyonewasshocked.100BMWbikes!It

mustcostatleasttensofmillions!Whatrichcompanywasthis?Atthesametime,thatpersonhanded

hisphoneover.HepointedthevideotoJoshua,“Here,there’savideo.Itwastakenbyanemployee

fromaBMWstore.TheysaidthatthecompanywantstouseBMWbikessothattheirdeliveryspeedwill



befaster.”Everyonegatheredaroundwhilelookingateachother.Thatcompanywassodarnrich!A

fewdaysago,theysawafewBMWbikessendingdeliveries.Theydidnotthinkmuchaboutitbecause

theythoughtitwasanewgimmick.Theydidnotexpectthistobethetrendingtopicfortoday.Yes,

correct.ItwasthefirstprojectfromPhilip’s30millioninvestment.Hewantedtopromotehis

company.Hewantedittotrend!Adeliverycompany?Everyonewaspuzzled.Theyturnedaroundto

lookatPhilip.Hewastheonlyoneinthedeliverybusinessinthisroom.Wasithiscompany?Those

were100BMW

bikestheyweretalkingabout!Theycost30million!WasPhilip’scompanysorich?Yolandastartedto

feelrestless.Thevideowasslightlyshakyasitwastakenfromadistance.Thiswastheangleofsomeone

whowascapturingthevideoinsecret.Suddenly!Yolandacoveredhermouthandexclaimed,“Look!

WhydoesthatmanlooksosimilartoPhilip?”

Chapter215

Immediately,theroomfellintoaneeriesilence.ThatpersonlookedlikePhilip?Thatwasajoke,right?

Everyonewidenedtheireyesastheystaredatthescreen.Theydidnotwanttomissoutonanydetails.

Themoretheylookedatit,themoretheirheartsfell.Thesetwopeoplelookedthefckingsame!Plus,

themaninthevideo’sclotheswerealsothesameaswhatPhilipwaswearingtoday!Theroomwas

extremelysilent.EveryoneliftedtheirheadsandgluedtheireyesonPhilip.However,thelatterwas

playingonhisphone,unperturbed.HewaschattingwithAgneswhilearrangingsomeworkforthe

company.Finally,Philipnoticedeveryonestaringathimlikehewasaghost.Hefeltgoosebumpsrising

alloverhisbody.Hewasconfused.“Whyareyouguyslookingatmelikethat?”Philipputawayhis

phoneinconfusion.Yolandacouldnotholditinanymore.Sheaskedchallengingly,“Philip,didyoubuy

100BMWbikesforyourcompany?”Philipwasstunnedforafewseconds.Heponderedandsaid,“100

BMWbikes?Aretheyexpensive?Ijustwantedtochangethevehiclesinmycompany.”“Change…

vehicles?”Atthatmoment,everyoneinhaledsharply.Wasthishowpeoplechangedvehicles?Those

were100BMWbikestheyweretalkingabout!Joshua’sfacefell.Hefrownedashismoodgotworse.He

smiledweirdlyandsaid,“Philip,stoplying.Youbought100BMWbikes?”Philiplookedateveryone,all

oftheireyeswerewide.TheywantedtoextractsomeinformationfromPhilip.Philippretendedtothink

whiletouchinghischin.Hesaid,“Yeah,Iboughtthem.Theyweren’tthatexpensive,only30million.”

Joshuainhaledsharply,hiseyesfilledwithshock.Heaskedindisbelief,“30millionisnotexpensive?”“Is

it?It’sjust100BMWbikes.Forme,that’schild’splay.”Philipshruggedandlookedunbothered.“Damn!

Philip,you…”Atthatmoment,everyonewasspeechless.Theydidnotknowwhattosay.Thiswassucha

plottwist.Justnow,theywereallmockingPhilip,butnow,thetableshadturned.Theycouldnotaccept

this,orrather,theydidnotwanttoacceptthis.Theatmosphereintheroomwassuffocating.Theyhad

beenpraisingJoshuatheentiredayandevenkissedhisfeetrepeatedly.Thereasontheydidthatwasso



thatJoshuawouldtakegoodcareofthem.Now,however,itturnedoutthatthepersontheyhadbeen

belittlingspent30milliontobuy100BMWbikes!Whowouldbelievehim?Washethatrich?Philip

touchedhisnoseandsmiledcalmly.“Don’tlookatmelikethat.It’sforthedevelopmentofthe

company.Ijustinvested30million.Iboughtthetrendingtopicaswell.”Everyonestartedtofeeldizzy.

Joshua’seyestwitched.Hesnorted.“Philip,you’resuchaposer.You’regoingoverboardwithyour

boasting.You’resayingyouspent60million?”Philipmustbelying!Thisidiotmustbesayingthison

purposebecausehecouldnotstandthemboycottinghim.Joshuawasfrustrated.Hehadspentsomuch

timeandeffortputtingonashowtoday,fromthekaraoketotherestaurant.Attheendoftheday,

Philipsnatchedawaythespotlightwithjustafewwords?Philippressedhislipstogetherandsaid,“Is60

millionalot?It’sjustmypocketmoneyforoneday.”…Everyonewasspeechless.Finally,they

understood.Philipwasjustfckinglying!“Dang!Philip,you’resoshameless!”“Whendidyoulearntolie?

60millionforyourpocketmoney?”“Iregreteatingwithhimsomuch.Howembarrassing.”Inthenext

second,allofhisoldclassmatesstartedtalkingatonce.TheywereallroastingandscoldingPhilip.Atthe

sametime,Philipgotaphonecall.HelookedatthenumberandsawthatitwasfromBuffer.“Mydear

MasterPhilip,I’malreadyhere.Whereareyou?

I’llcometofindyounow.”Philipwasshocked.“Buffer,whyareyouhere?

Didn’tItellyoutocomehereaftersometime?”“MasterPhilip,Imissyousomuch.Plus,Ihavealotof

thingstoreporttoyou.Let’smeet.”BufferwasatCapitalCityrightnow.“Alright,whenwillyouarrivein

Riverdale?”

Philipgotupandlefttheroom.Beforeheleft,thepeopleinsidecouldstillhearhisvoice.“I’mnothappy

withtheonebillioninvestmentlasttime.”

Chopsticksfellontheground.Aninvestmentofonebilliondollars?Buffer?

Wasthatthegodofinvestment,Buffer?Joshuaandhisgangwerebeyondshocked.Theywouldrather

believethatPhilipwaspurposelyputtingonanactthanbelievethathewasasrichasheclaimedtobe.

TheyalsodidnotwanttobelievethatheknewBuffer.Everyoneexchangeddoubtfulgazesateachother.

Chapter216

Yolandacrossedherarmsandscoldedangrily,“Iwouldn’thaveinvitedhimifIknewthatthiswould

happen.Ididn’tthinkthathe’ssoshameless.Whatishetalkingabout?Buffer?IfheknowsBuffer,then

IknowJackMa!”

“Yeah,Philipissuchaposer.Howdisappointing.”Afewofthemstartedscoldinghimtocalmthealarm

intheirhearts.Joshua’sfacewasglum.Hisfacefrozeashechuckledslightly.Fck!Thegatheringhad

beenruinedbyPhilip.Howshouldtheyfckingcontinuethis?Noonehadthemoodtoeatanymore.

Yolandasatthereforawhileandpondered.ShewantedtoseeifPhilipwasreallythatrich.Yolanda

slippedoutoftheroomwithanexcuseandstartedwanderingaroundtherestaurant.Then,she

bumpedintoawaitresswhenshewasnotpayingattention.Inaninstant,sixexpensivebottlesofred



winefellontotheground.Theywereallbrokenintopieces.

Thewaitresswasshocked.TheyweretheLafitesthatacustomerordered.

Thereweresixbottlesintotal,sotheywereworth40,000bucks!Nowthattheywereallbroken,she

hadtotakeresponsibility.Immediately,thewaitresswasenraged.ShelookedatYolandawhowas

tryingtoescapewhilepretendingnothinghadhappenedandgrabbedher.Sheyelled,“Areyoutryingto

run?Madam,yousmashedsixbottlesofLafites!Please

compensateusimmediately.”“What?Stoptalkingnonsense.I’mwarningyou,Ididn’tbumpintoyou.

Youweretheonewhodroppedandbrokeallofthem.Stopfalselyaccusingme.”Yolandashookher

headfuriously.Shewasfrantic.Shewantedsobadlytorunaway.Sheknewshecouldnotfeelguilty

rightnow.Shehadtolookstrongandpowerful.Hence,shestartedtopointatthewaitress’noseand

yelled.Thatwaitressdidnotwanttoshowherweaknesseither.Thetwoofthemstartedarguing

heatedly.Immediately,agroupofpeoplestartedgatheringaroundthemwhilegossipingandpointingat

them.“Notyou?Alright,let’slookatthesecurityfootagethen!”

thewaitresssaidloudly.Thistime,Yolandapanicked.Sheimmediatelyapologized,“I-Ididn’tdoiton

purpose.Itwasanaccident.”Yolandalookedlikeabeautywithatear-stainedface.Shelookedsopitiful

andwronged.

“Youdidn’tdoitonpurpose?Whydidn’tyouadmititjustnow?Nowyou’resayingit’sanaccident.I

thinkyoudiditonpurpose!”Thewaitresswasabouttogoinsanefromanger.Shehadneverseen

anyonelikethis.

Thiswomanrefusedtoownupforhermistakes.Thewaitresssaid,“Stopspewingrubbish.Payforthe

damagesnow.”“Yeah,thatwomanissuchalyingb*tch.”“Hehe,shelookssoprettybutshe’saliar.”

“Thiswomanbringssomuchshametoallwomankind.”ThecrowdstartedcriticizingYolanda.Theireyes

werefilledwithdisdainandcontempt.Yolandastartedsobbingfromanxiousness.Shefeltevenmore

franticnow,especiallywhensomanypeoplewerecriticizingher.Shewailed,“I’llpay!I’llpayfor

everything,okay?Stopyellingatme!”Yolandawasscared,butatthesametime,shewasalsofeeling

frantic.However,thecriticismsdidnotstop.Evenifshewasatfault,itwasnotnecessaryforthemto

lectureherlikethis,right?Wasitnotenoughthatsheowneduptoherownmistakesandagreedtopay

themback?Didsheneedtokneelandbegforforgivenessaswell?

“Alright,Madam,pleaselookclosely.TherearesixbottlesofLafitehere.

Onebottleis7,000bucks,sothetotalis42,000bucks.Madam,areyoupayingwithcashorcard?”

“What?42,000bucks?Impossible!You’rescammingme!”Yolandawasshocked.Tearsrolleddownher

cheekslike

pearlsonabrokenstring.42,000bucks?Wherewouldshegetsomuchmoney?“DoyouthinktheArc

deTriumphHotelwillscamyou?Youdon’twantyourdignity,butwedo.Westillneedtodobusiness.”

Thatwaitresswasfightingabattleofwords.Evenso,shewasextremelycalm.Yolanda’slegswere

shakingfromfear.Shekeptonlookingatthefloor.Shedidnothavethatkindofmoney.Shecouldnot



eventakeout2,000bucks,letalone42,000!“I…Idon’thavethemoney.Canyougivemeafewdays?”

Yolandaaskedwhilecrying.“No!”thewaitressrepliedcoldly.“Ithinkyoushouldjustcallthecops.I

thinkshespentallhermoneyonherface.”“Yeah,justcallthecops.”Thecrowdsaidcoldly.Theywere

justhereforthedrama.

Plus,itwasfunwatchingaprettywomanmakingafoolofherself.Yolandastartedtobreakdown.She

wailedandsaid,“No!Don’tcallthecops.”

Yolanda’sfamilywasnotrich.This40,000wastheannualincomeofherfamily.“Payup,then,”the

waitresssaid.Yolandawasinastateofdespair,andeveryonewasstillcriticizingherharshly.Shefeltlike

herworldwascrumblinginfrontofhereyes.“I…Idon’thavethemoney.”Atthesametime,Philip

endedhiscallandwalkedpastthem.Hehesitatedandwalkedintothecrowd.Then,heunderstood

whatwasgoingon.Hesaidtothewaitress,“I’llpayforher.”
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Everyonefellintoastateofshockastheyturnedtheirheadstolookattheyoungmanwhoemerged

fromthecrowd.Hewasjustanormalguy.Whowashetosaysomethinglikethis?Washetryingtosave

thedamselindistress?Thatwas40,000bucks!Alotofpeoplestartedlookingathimindetest.Thisguy

wasdressedsonormallyandyet,hewastalkingsobig.

“Hehe,wheredidthispennilessfoolcomefrom?He’sheretryingtoactlikeabigshot.”“Perhapshehas

anulteriormotivetowardherbecauseshelookspretty.”“Him?He’swearingcheapclothes.He’s

obviouslyaloser.”Somepeopleweremakingfunofhiminsidetheirheartsandoutloud.Theydidnot

careaboutPhilip’sfeelingsatall.YolandaliftedherheadandsawPhilip

throughhertears.Shefeltembarrassed.Inheropinion,howwouldshenotfeelfrustratedafterbeing

seeninsuchanembarrassingstatebysuchaperson?Plus,shethoughtPhilipwasheretomakefunof

her.“Philip,whatareyoudoinghere?Goaway!Idon’tneedyourhelp!”Yolandayelledangrily.Atthis

moment,Sadieranoverthroughthecrowd.“Yola,whathappened?”“Sadie…”WhenYolandasawSadie,

hertearsescapedhereyes.SheheldontoSadieandstartedsobbing.“It’sokay,Yola.Whathappened?

Tellme.”Sadiecomfortedherandpattedherbacksoftly.Shenoticedthesmashedbottlesofwineon

theflooraswellasthepuddlethathadformed.Sheimmediatelyunderstoodwhathappenedwhenshe

heardthecriticismsfromthecrowd.Yolandahadgottenherselfintrouble!“Sadie,Ismashedsixbottles

ofLafite!Shewantsmetopay42,000bucks!”

Yolandawascryingsadly.“42,000?”Sadiewasshocked.Herfamilywasnottoowell-offeither.Shecould

notaffordtoforkoutthatamountimmediately.Shewasregrettingherdecisiontocomeout.Nowthat

herbestfriendwasaskingherforhelp,itwasdifficulttoreject.Thewaitresswhowasstandingatone

sidewasgettingimpatient.Shesnortedandsaid,

“Madam,pleasepayupnow.Westillhaveworktodo.Ifnot,I’llcallthecops.”Therewassuchahuge



crowdaroundthem.Ifshedidnothandlethiswell,shewouldbecriticizedfurther.“Don’tcallthecops.

Pleasedon’t.I’lldefinitelypay.”Yolandacriedandshookherhead.Then,shelookedatSadiehopefully

andbegged,“Sadie,you’remybestfriend.You’llhelpme,right?”Sadiewasinadifficultposition.She

awkwardlysaid,“Yola,I…Idon’thavethatmuchmoneyaswell.Youknowaboutthesituationinmy

family…Istillhavetopayformybrother’sstudies.”WhenYolandaheardthis,shepanicked.Atthesame

time,shestartedtodetestSadie.Peoplelikeherwerefakefriendsindeed.Sadiebecameunreliablethe

momentYolandaneededherthemost.“Yola,whydon’tyouaskforhelpfromJoshua?Hemusthave

themoney.Hemightevenhelpyoupayforthedamages.Afterall,youtwojust…So,he’llnotturna

blindeyetoyouwhenyou’reinneed,right?”Sadiesuggested.“I…Willitwork?”Yolandawasashamed.

Would

Joshualookdownonherforaskinghimforhelpatatimelikethis?Shehadalwaysmaintainedthe

imageofagoddessinfrontofeveryone.However,shedidnothaveachoicenow.“Hurryup,please.Are

yougoingtopayornot?Ifnot,I’llcallthecops.”Thewaitressurged.“I…”Yolandacouldnotstopher

tears.Finally,shebracedherselfandtookoutherphonetocallJoshua.Overhere,Joshuawasfuming.

Suddenly,hegotYolanda’scallandshewassobbing.Afterhefoundoutwhathadhappened,hesaidin

anoverbearingmanner,“Alright,waitforme.I’llgooverrightnow.It’sjustafewbottlesofwine.Isall

thisnecessary?”Slam!Afterhehungupthephone,Joshuabroughtafewguysovertothescene

intimidatingly.Heshoutedwhenhewasstillquiteadistanceaway,“Hey,whathappened?

You’rebullyingmygirlfriend,eh?It’sjustafewbottlesofstupidLafite!

Howmuchcantheycost?”Joshuahadbeenfeelingfrustratedearlier,whichiswhyhecouldnotwaitto

gainsomerespectbackinfrontofallthesepeople.WhenYolandasawJoshua,sheranintohisarmsand

startedwailingsadly.“Josh,they’rebullyingme!Theywantmetopay42,000bucks!”

Yolandasobbed.Hervoicesoundedcoyandchildish.JoshuaheldYolandaandcomfortedher.“It’sokay,

it’sjust42,000bucks.I’llpayforyou.”WhenYolandaheardthat,asmileappearedonherface.She

wipedhertearsandthankedhimprofusely.“Thankyou,Josh.Mua!”Aftershesaidthat,shekissed

Joshuaonthefaceloudly.ThisgesturewasextremelyseductivetoJoshua.HeleanedintoYolanda’sear

andmumbledsomething.Then,Yolanda’sfaceturnedbrightred.Herlegsstartedtwistingtogetherlike

twopiecesofropes.Then,Joshuasaidcoldlytothewaitress,“42,000bucks,yeah?Putitonmybill.I’ll

payforitlater.”ThewaitresssawthatJoshuawasactinglikeaboss,soshenoddedandagreed.

However,allofasudden…
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Amandressedinasuitwalkedover.Hewasthehallmanager.Heaskedcoldly,“Leah,whathappened?

Whyaresomanypeoplehere?”Beforethis,thehallmanagernamedBillHortonheardthecommotion

comingfromover



here.Whenhesawthescene,hecouldguesswhathadhappened.Thewaitresssawthatthehall

managerwashere.Shebowedandsaid,“Mr.

Horton,thismadamsmashedsixbottlesofacustomer’sLafite.I’mhandlingthis.”WhenBillheardthis,

henoddedanddidnotsayanything.HeevenexchangedafewwordswithJoshua.However,whenhis

eyeslandedonthesmashedbottlesonthefloor,hestartedtopanic.“Howmuchdidyouaskthemto

pay?42,000bucks?”Billaskedfrantically.Thewaitressnoddedherhead.“Yes,Mr.Horton.Lafite.7,000

bucksperbottle,soit’s42,000bucksforsix.”Slap!Billslappedthewaitressacrosshercheekandroared,

“Areyoufckingblind?7,000bucksperbottle?Lookattheyearofthewine!”Theslapwassosudden

thatthewaitresswasstunned.Tearswelledupinhereyesasshestartedtostammer.Bill’seyeswere

wideinanger.Then,heturnedaroundwithasmileonhisface.HesaidtoJoshua,“I’msorry,Sir.The

waitressisnew,soshedoesn’tknowanything.TheseareourlatestbatchofLafite.Theyareapartof

thecollector’seditionfromtheyear1787.There’rejustsixbottlesinthisentirecity.Eachofthemcosts

110,000pounds.”Crack!Theroomfellsilent.“What?5.76millionyuan?Areyoufckingkiddingme?”

Joshuaexploded.Weretheynotjustbottlesoffckingwine?Yolandawasbeyondshocked.Shejumped

outandyelledatBillwhilepointingathim,“Damnit!Ididn’texpectArcdeTriumphtobesoshameless!

You’retryingtooverchargethecustomers!”Thecrowdwassoshockedthatthecolorsfromtheirfaces

wereslowlybeingdrained.Whattheheck?Abottleofwinethatcost960,000bucks?Sixbottleswould

be5.76millionbucks!Thiswasdaylightrobbery!Bill’sfacefell.Hetuggedonhissuitandpickedupa

smashedbottlefromthefloorcalmly.Hesaid,“Everyone,lookclosely.Theyeariswrittenhereclearly.If

youdon’tbelieveme,youcancheckhowmuchabottleofLafitefrom1787costsonline.I’monlytelling

everyonethatthereareonlysixbottlesinthisentirecity.Thesearegenuinegoodsatfairprices.Arcde

Triumphhadbeenoperatingforsomanyyears,andwe’veneverliedtoourcustomers.Ifyouthinkthat

I’mlying,youcancallthemarketregulatorstocomeandinvestigateusanytime.”Bill’sfacewas

despicable.Thesepeoplehadnoexperienceinlife.Iftheydidnotevenknowa1787Lafite,whowere

theytotalkaboutalcohol?Joshuawasshocked.Hetooktheglassshardandindeed,‘1787’wasclearly

printedonthelabel.However,hewouldnotgiveintothiswithoutafight.Thesebottlesofwinecost

fcking5.76millionbucks!Hiscompanyonlyhadacurrentaccountofmorethanthreemillionevery

month.Howwouldhepayforthis?Joshuastartedtopanic.HesaidtoYolandawhilestammering,“Um,

Yolanda,you’reinbigtrouble!5.76

million!I…Ican’taffordthat.”WhenYolandaheardthat,shegrabbedontoJoshuaandwailed,“Josh,

they’relying!Thosethingsdon’tcost5.76millionbucks!Theymustbebluffing.We’lljustpay40,000

bucks!”Howcouldshenotpanic?Ifthiswasreal,shewouldnotbeabletopayforthemevenifshesold

herbody.“Bluffing?”Bill’sfaceturnedcoldashesaid,“Madam,pleaseaskaround.WhendidArcde

Triumpheverlietoourcustomers?

You’renotpaying,right?ThenIcanonlycallthecopsandletthemhandlethis.”WhenJoshuaheard

thattheyweregoingtocallthecops,hestoodatonesidetimidly.Hedidnotwanttogetinvolvedinthis

anymore.Yolandawailedandbegged,butitwasofnouse.Thatwasalmostsixmillionbucks!

Whichsugardaddywouldbedumbenoughtopayforher?However,Philip,whohadbeenstanding

therequietlytheentiretimeopenedhismouthsuddenly.Hesaid,“Um,whydon’tyoujustletthisgofor



mysake?”
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Wheneveryoneheardthis,theywereshocked.Whatdid‘formysake’

meant?Didhisnamecostsixmillion?JoshuafrownedwhenheheardwhatPhilipsaid.Hewasunhappy

asheretorted,“Philip,areyouanidiot?Didn’tyouhearwhathesaid?Sixbottlesofthemcostsix

millionbucks!Whoareyou?Areyouevenworthsixmillionbucks?”Philipmustbetryingtobeaposer

again!Hewouldjustwatchhowhewasgoingtomakeafooloutofhimself.Yolanda’sfacewasfilled

withangerandfrustration.Philipkeptjumpingouttobeaposer.Intheend,notonlywouldhe

embarrasshimself,buthewouldalsoembarrassYolanda.“Philip,getlost!Thishasnothingtodowith

you!”Yolandashriekedtearfully.Shewasfuming.Thatpieceoftrashwasstilltryingtobeaposerata

timelikethis.Philipshookhisheadandsmiledhelplessly.Helookedatthewaitressandsaid,“I’llpay

thesixmillionbucks.”EvenifYolandaandJoshuarefusedtobelievehim,Philipstillwantedtohelp.

Afterall,theywereex-classmates.Washepurposelycausingtroubleforhimself?Maybe.Thewaitress

liftedhereyebrowandlookedatPhilipfromheadtotoe.Shesaidindisdain,“You’repaying?Sir,listen

carefully,sixbottlesof1787Lafitecost5.76million!Canyouaffordit?”Thewaitressdidnotwantto

lookdownonPhilip,buthisoutfitwastooordinary!Plus,shehadoverheardhisfriendsbelittlinghim

likethat.Howcouldhestillhavethecouragetostandupforthem?Washedroppedontheheadwhen

hewasborn?Thepeoplearoundhimwerealljeeringathim.

TheywerepointingatPhilipwhilehurlingabusesathim.“Hehe,thatguyissuchadumbss!”“I’venever

seensuchashamelessguybefore.Hejusthadtocomeoutandbeaposer.We’lljustwaitforthisto

backfire.”“Sigh,menareindeedanimalswhothinkwiththeirlowerhalves.Hedoesn’tevenwanthis

dignityafterseeingaprettylady.”Philipwasunbotheredbyeveryone’sdetestandlaughter.Hesaid,

“WhatifI’mabletoaffordit?”Thewaitresschuckled.Whenshewasabouttoyellathim,Billturned

aroundandlookedatPhilip.Suddenly,hispupilsconstricted!“Sir,pleasedon’tinterferewiththis,okay?

Doyouthinkamanlikeyouisabletopayforthis?”Thewaitresssneered.Suddenly…Slap!Aloudslap

landedonthewaitress’facewhileeveryonewatched.“Mr…Mr.Horton,whydidyouslapme?”The

waitresswaspuzzled.Sheclutchedherredface.Hereyeswerefilledwithtearsandgrievances.This

sceneshockedeveryone.Holymoly!Whatthehellwashappening?Inthenextsecond,everyonefell

intoastateofshockonceagain.TheysawBillwalkingtowardPhilipbeforebowing.Hesaidrespectfully,



“I’msorry,Mr.Clarke.She’snewhere,soshedoesn’tknowyou.Ihopeyoucanbesogenerousto

forgiveherandnottakethistoheart.”Mr.Clarke?Everyoneinhaledsharplyandlookedateachother.

Theywerebeyondconfused.Thiswretched-lookingidiotwassomeonerespectable?Wasthisajoke?

Joshualiftedhiseyebrows.Hewasfeelingagitatedashesaid,“Mr.Horton,areyouanidiot?Philiponly

hassomeperformancesharesinhisdeliverycompany.Howfckingrespectablecanhebe?”Hewas

unhappy.HedidnotexpectMr.HortontotreatPhilipsohumbly.However,Billturnedhisheadand

glaredatJoshua.Heroared,

“Shutup!Whatdoyouknow?Mr.Clarkeisour…”Hestoppedabruptly.

PhilipinterruptedBillandsaidcalmly,“That’senough,Mr.Horton.Justletthismattergo.”Billnodded

quicklyandsaid,“Alright,I’lllistentoeverythingyousay,Mr.Clarke.”Slap!Aninvisibleslaplandedon

everyone’sfaces.Thisslaphadcometoofast!PhilipClarke?Theyweregoingtowavethesixmillion

bucksforPhilip’ssake?Everyone’seyeswerewide.Theylookedliketheywereindisbelief.Yolanda

stoppedsobbing.

ShestaredatPhilipandBill.Sheasked,“Re-really?”Billlookedfrustrated.

Thisstupidwomanstilldidnotwanttobelievehim.Heannouncedsolemnlyoncemore,“Yes,youdon’t

havetopayanymore.”“Thankyou!Thankyou!”WhenYolandaheardthat,shebowedandkept

thankingBillwhilenodding.However,Billsaid,“Madam,youshouldbethankingMr.Clarkeinstead.”

Philip?YolandafrownedandlookedatPhilipwhowasplayingonhisphonecalmly.Shewasextremely

puzzled.Afterponderingforawhile,shestillthankedPhilip.“Philip,thankyou.Ifyou’refree,we…We

can…”

Whatcouldshedo?Yolandaonlyknewhowtopaysomeonebackwithherbody.DidPhiliphaveno

ulteriormotivesinsavingher?Thispervertmust

behopingtosleepwithher.Yolanda’sheartwasconfused.Ononeside,therewasJoshua.Ontheother

side,therewasPhilip.ShekneweverythingaboutJoshua,butYolandawasconfusedaboutPhilip.Who

washe?Didhereallyjusthavesomeperformancesharesinhiscompany?
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However,Philiprepliedcalmly,“It’sfine.We’realloldclassmates.It’snothing.”Afterhesaidthat,he

tookhisphoneandwentovertoonesidetotakeacallwithoutwaitingforeveryone.Whenthecrowd

dispersed,Joshuaswunghisarmsandleftwithhismenangrily.YolandaandSadiestayedwherethey

were.TheywerewaitingforPhilip.“Yola,Idon’tthinkPhilipiswhatheseemstobe.That’ssixmillion

bucks!Hecanjustnotpayifhewantsto.Thismustbeanact,right?”Sadiewascurious.Yolandawas

alsoconfused.WasthePhilipsheknewthesamemanastheonewhowastalkinginadomineering

mannerjustnow?Coincidentally,Philipwalkedback.

Yolandaranuptohimimpatiently.Shewasblushingwhensheasked,



“Philip,doIreallynothavetopaybackthatsixmilliondollarstoyou?”

Philipnoddedandsaid,“Don’tworry.Iknowthebossofthisplace,soit’sfine.”Yolandawasshocked.

Hereyeswentwideasshesaidinastonishment,“YouknowthebossofArcdeTriumph?”Philipnodded

andreplied,“Yeah.He’sanoldfriend.”‘WillyouwetyourpantsifItellyouthatI’mtheboss?’After

hearingthis,Yolanda’srestlessheartfinallycalmeddown.ItturnedoutthatPhiliponlyknewthebossof

thisplace.Shethoughthewassomeonespecial.Hmph!Philipwasfeelinghelpless.

Yolanda’sattitudehadchangedtoofast!Afterafewsteps,Yolandaturnedaroundandtookouther

phone.Shesaid,“Um,Philip,givemeyourfriend’snumber.Ihavetothankhiminperson.”Yolanda

rememberedoutofthebluethatshehadtomeetthebossofArcdeTriumph.Ifpossible,shewantedto

wraphimaroundherfingersaswell.Philipwastakenaback.Heasked,

“Whydon’tyouthankme?”Yolandawasstunned.Shesaidrudely,“Didn’tIjustthankyou?”Philipwas

feelinghelpless.Afterthinkingaboutit,he

gaveherhisothernumber.AfterYolandagotthenumber,shewasecstatic.

Shesaid,“Alright.Whenit’sdone,I’lltreatyoutoameal.”‘Whenit’sdone?‘Whenwhatisdone?’Philip

wasconfusedashewatchedYolandawalkaway.Whatwasthiswomanplanning?Philipwasaboutto

leave.

Whenhewasatthedoor,Zaynranovertosendhimoff.HeevenchattedwithPhiliprespectfully.

Philip’sotherphonerang.Hetookitoutandsawthathehadjustreceivedamessage.Itwasfrom

Yolanda.‘Heyyou,thankyouforwhathappenedtonight.Areyoufree?Iwanttotreatyoutoameal.

(Shy)’Philipwasspeechless.ThiswaswhatYolandawasplanning!Hesmiledhelplesslyanddidnotreply.

However,hewasthenspammedwithmessagesfromYolanda.Shewasflirtingwithhimandtryingto

gethisattention.Philipwasfeelinghelpless.Hereplied,‘Whoareyou?’Yolandarepliedinstantly,‘Filthy

richboss,you’refinallyreplyingtomymessages!

Iwastheonewhoaccidentallysmashedthebottlesofredwineinyourrestaurant.Philiptoldmeyou’re

hisfriend,sothat’swhyIdon’thavepay.

However,Idon’tfeelgoodaboutthis,soIwanttotreatyoutoamealasanapology.’Philipchuckled

andreplied,‘It’sfine.Youcansparethemeal.’

Afterthat,Philipignoredher.YolandaandSadiewereloiteringintheparkinglot.Whensherealizedthat

theotherpartywasignoringher,shefinallygaveup.“Let’sgo.Thislookslikealong-termplanformajor

returns,”Yolandasaid.However,atthesametime,shesawafamiliarfiguregettingintoapinkPorsche

911fromthecornerofhereyes.Yolanda’sfacewasfilledwithshockandconfusion.SheaskedSadie

whowasbyherside,

“Sadie,doyouthinkthatguyjustnowlookslikePhilip?”Sadiesquintedandsaid,“Ithinkso.Doyou

wanttogooverandtakealook?”Yolandafrownedandgotup.Shesaid,“Letgoandtakealook.”
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YolandaandSadiequicklywalkedovertothepinkPorsche.Theclosershegot,themoreshocked

Yolandabecame.ThatpersonlookedtoomuchlikePhilipevenifitwasjusthissideprofile.Hewasalso

chattingandsmoking

withatall,muscularman.“Philip?”Yolandacalledout.Theotherpartylookedover.Whenhesawthatit

wasYolanda,hewastakenaback.Heasked,“Didn’tyouleavealready?”Philipfelthelpless.Hedidnot

expecttorunintoYolandawhenhewassmokingwithTiger.Yolanda’seyeswanderedaround.She

staredatPhilipbeforegluinghereyesonTiger.Thiscarmustdefinitelybelongtothisman.CouldPhilip

betheownerofthisPorsche?Impossible!Evenabattery-operatedbikewouldbetoogoodforaman

likethis.YolandagrabbedSadie’sarminthefirstinstantandstartedtoflirtwithTiger.“Heyhotstuff,is

thiscaryours?”TigerlookedatYolandaandSadieinconfusion.Thesetwowomenlookedgorgeous,and

theirbodieswereamazingaswell.Hewantedtosayno,butbeforeTigercouldsayanything,Philipsaid,

“Yes.”WhenYolandaheardthat,shebeamed.

However,shestaredatPhilipandsaidinagitation,“Whoareyoutobesonosey?Whatareyoulooking

at?Hurryupandgetlost.”Yolandawasbeingunreasonableandwasactingfrommercenary

considerations.Philipknewthisverywell.Hetouchedhisnosehelplesslyandsaid,“I’msmoking.I’llgo

awayinabit.”YolandarolledhereyesathimbeforeproceedingtoaskTigeralotofquestions.She

lookedextremelypassionate.Tigerwaspuzzled.IfPhilipsaiditwashiscar,thenitwashiscar.“Hey,

Tiger,doyouknowPhilip?”YolandaandSadieweregrabbingTiger’sarmsfrombothsides.Theypeered

atPhilipcuriously.Tigersmiledtimidlyandsaid,

“Yeah.”YolandaandSadielookedateachother.Theywerebothshocked.

ItseemedthatPhilipwasdoinggreat.ThebossofArcdeTriumphwashisfriendandhealsoknewthis

affluentTiger.YolandastartedtothinkmoreofPhilip.Thisguywasdoingagoodjobofhidinghistrue

identity.“Hey,let’sgo,”PhiliptookadragofhiscigaretteandsaidtoTiger.Then,heopenedthedoorof

thebackseattoclimbin.Yolandastartedtopanic.SheranforwardandpulledPhilipout.Shescolded

coldly,“Philip!Whatareyoudoing?Howcanyougetintohiscar?”Sadiecrossedherarmsacrossher

chestandsneeredatPhilip.Shesaid,“Hehe,Ithinksomething’swrongwithhisbrain.Lookclosely,

Philip.ThisisaPorsche,notacab.Whatacountry

bumpkin.”Philipwasstunned.Whatdidhedo?Heasked,“Whycan’tI?”

Yolandasnortedandsaidfiercely,“You’restillaskingwhy?Whydon’tyoutakealookatyourself?Do

youthinkyou’reallthatbecauseyouhavesomeperformancesharesinastupiddeliverycompany?

That’sTiger’scar.Areyouevenqualifiedtositinside?Plus,didyouaskforTiger’spermission?”

Theownerofthecarwashere,buthegotinwithoutevenaskingforpermissionfirst.Didhehaveany

manners?Plus,YolandahadalreadydecidedtomakethepassengerseatofthisPorscheherstonight.

ShealsowantedtopostpicturesofthecartoherWeChatmomenttoshowoff!Philiptouchedhisnose



andlookedatTiger.TigerdidnotsayanythingbeforeslappingYolandaacrossthefaceangrily.Slap!The

soundreverberatedintheparkinglot.“Tiger!Whydidyouslapme?”Yolandawastakenaback.

TheslapwassohardthatYolandaevenspunafewtimesonthespot.Herearsstartedbuzzingaswell.

“Shutup!You’reaskingfordeath!”Tigerroaredferociously.Yolandawasshockedandterrified.She

grabbedontoSadieandwailed,“Tiger,whydidyouhitme?Iwasjustspeakingupforyou!”Yolandawas

unhappy.Shewasslappedfornoreason,andherfacewasnowswollen.Shewasextremelyunlucky

today.Sheshouldhavenevergottenoutofthehouse.TigerglaredatYolanda.Thisb*tchdeservedto

die!

Then,heturnedaroundandsaidtoPhiliprespectfully,“Mr.Clarke,pleasegetin.”WhenYolandaand

Sadiesawthis,theywerestunned.What…Whatdidthismean?DidthiscarnotbelongtoTiger?“Tiger,

whatdidyoucallhimjustnow?Isn’tthiscaryours?”Yolandablinkedafewtimes.Herfacewasfilled

withdisbelief.Wasthereanythingmoreshockingthanthis?Thisgiganticmanwasbeingsorespectful

towardPhilip.BeforeTigercouldsayanything,Philipsaidcalmly,“Yeah,it’snotmine,buthe’smy

driver.”

Driver?SadiesuddenlyrememberedPhilipsayingthatthedriverhadtakenashortcutwhenhecame

herejustnow.WasTigerwithhispinkPorschePhilip’sdriver?Thiswasinsane!
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TigerpolitelygesturedtoPhiliptogetintothecarbeforeglaringatYolandaandSadie.Hesaid,“Goback

andaskothersaboutme,TigerfromLordNorthStreet.Inthefuture,ifyoudaredisrespectMr.Clarke,

don’tblamemefornotgoingeasyonyou!”YolandaandSadiewatchedasPhilipleftinthestylish

Porsche.Yolandawasunconvinced.Shesnappedapictureofthecar’snumberplateandaskedangrily,

“Sadie,doyoubelievethathe’sPhilip’sdriver?”Sadiewaspuzzled.Shesaid,“I’mnotsure.However,

I’veheardmyex-boyfriendtalkaboutTiger.”YolandablamedPhilipfortheslap.Furious,shesentthe

carplatetoJoshuaandsaid,“Josh,IsawPhilipleaveinthiscar.Checkwhothecarbelongstoforme.”

Joshuahadfeltagitatedthroughouttheentirenight.WhenhereceivedYolanda’smessage,hebecame

evenangrier.What?ThatuselessbumPhilipleftinaPorsche911?Impossible!Joshuareplied

immediately,“Alright,givemefiveminutes.”Fiveminuteslater,Joshuafoundoutthatthecarbelonged

toayoungwomanwhowas20-years-old.Consequently,JoshuacalledYolandaandsaidsarcastically,

“I’mgoingtodiefromlaughter.Thatcarbelongstoalittlegirl.Myguessisthatshe’sanouveauriche.

Say,isPhiliphersugarbaby?”WhenYolandaheardthat,herheartbecamefilledwithdisdainandscorn

forPhilip.Philipwasasugarbaby?Howdisgusting!Didthatmeanhewasbeingunfaithfultohiswife?

YolandahadtofindachancetotellWynnandseparatethem.Additionally,shewantedPhiliptoleave

hismarriagewithoutasinglepenny!“F*ck!Hegothimselfsomerichlady.

Howdisgusting!”YolandaberatedassheturnedaroundtoleavewithSadie.

Overontheotherside,TigerbroughtPhiliptothehospital.WhenPhilipenteredMila’sroom,hesaw



herplayingwiththedollsofSnowWhiteandtheSevenDwarves.Herhairwastiedinpigtails,andshe

lookedadorable.

Mila’seyeswerehuge,andherskinwaslikeporcelain.Moreover,hercheekshadsomebabyfaton

them.Shesaidchildishly,“Daddy,comeplaywithme!”Philipapproachedherandsatonthefloor.He

pretendedtobethewitchfromthestoryashemadeascaryface.Philipsaidinaneviltone,

“Daddyhasanapple.DoyouwanttogiveittoSnowWhite?”Milarolled

hereyesatPhilipandsaidlikeanadult,“Daddy,you’resochildish.Idon’twanttoplaywithyou

anymore.”Havingsaidthat,MilaturnedherheadaroundandbegantoignorePhilip.Philipfeltdefeated

andspentalotoftimecoaxingherafterward.Eventually,heasked,“Mila,whogaveyouthese?”Mila

poutedbutthenbeamedshortlyafter.“They’refromabeautifulbigsister.SheaskedmetocallherMiss

Chloe.”ChloeSommerset!Philip’sfacefell.AfterplayingwithMilaforalittlelonger,heleftthehospital

andcalledChloe.Philipsaidrudely,“Chloe,thankyouforthedollsbutpleasestopsendingthem.Wynn

doesn’tlikethem.”Bluntandstraighttothepoint.“Philip,isitreallyyourwife,orisityouwhodoesn’t

likethem?”Chloefakedasmileontheotherendofthephone.Philipcontinuedtosayinaflattone,

“Wedon’tlikethem.Whatareyoutryingtodo?IadviseyoutogobacktoCapitalCity.Icangiveyouan

explanationofwhathappenedbetweenus.”“Explanation?”Chloechuckledcoldly.Shesaid,“Philip,

whatkindofexplanationcanyougiveme?You’rehidingitfromyourwife.Areyouevenaman?”Chloe

wasamused.Shecouldnotunderstand;HowhadPhilipwhohadbeensofearlessandarrogantback

thenbecomesuchaspinelesscoward?“It’snoneofyourbusiness.Inshort,I’mwarningyou.Don’ttest

mylimit.Also,don’ttrytodoanythingtoWynnorMila!”Philipwarned.HewaswellawareofChloe’s

personality.

Shewouldnotstopunlesssheachievedhergoal.“I’mafraidyou’regoingtobedisappointed.Guess

whereIamrightnow.”Chloechuckledairily.

Philipcouldhearafewvaguesounds.“MissSommerset,whyareyouatouroffice?”ItwasWynn’svoice!

“ChloeSommerset!Whatareyougoingtodo?”Philip’sfacefell.Heranoutofthehospital,readytorun

allthewaytoWynn’soffice.“Philip,youhavetenminutes.You’llknowwhatI’mabouttodointen

minutes,”Chloecoldlysaidintothephone.Then,slam!Shehungup.BackintheVP’sofficeinBeacon

Pharmaceutical.Chloecouldbeseensittingonthesofalikeanarrogantqueen.Ontheotherhand,

Wynnstoodinfrontofherwithaswollenface;therewasbloodonthecornerofherlips.Therewere

twobodyguardsinblackbehindWynn,holdingher

armstightly.OnecouldimmediatelytellwhowastheculpritthathadcausedthewoundsonWynn’s

face.

Chapter223

WynnglaredangrilyatChloewhowassittinginfrontofher.WynnhadnotexpectedChloetobeso

unreasonable.Thelatterhadbargedintoherofficewithherbodyguardsandaskedthemtorestrainher



arms.Anothertwobodyguardsstoodoutsidetheofficeastheyblockedtheentrance.Alotof

employeeshadgatheredoutsidethedoorandwerenowanxiouslywatchingwhatwashappening.

Evidently,theyhadwitnessedVPJohnstongetslappedsixtimesintheofficebythewoman.Eventhe

chairman,Derrick,hadbeenstoppedatthedoor,unabletoentertheroom.Itwasnotthathedidnot

wanttogoin,buthetrulycouldnotaffordtooffendthewomaninsidetheVP’soffice.600millionbucks!

Shehadused600millionbuckstobuythecompanyinonego!Derrickwasnowonlythetemporary

chairmanofthecompany,whileChloewastherealboss.ChloelookedatthePatekPhilippewatchon

Wynn’swristthathadacrystalembeddedinitandsaidnonchalantly,“Philipshouldbehereinten

minutes.”“Philip?”

Wynn’seyesgrewwide.Shesaidinalowvoice,“MissSommerset,whydidyouaskhimtocome?If

you’relookingtocausetrouble,I’mtheonlyoneyoushouldlookfor.Youdon’tneedtoinvolvehim.”

Wynnhadbeguntopanic.IfPhilipsawherinsuchastate,shewasscaredthatPhilipwoulddo

somethingoutofbounds.WhathadhappenedtoYasminwasanexample.Additionally,inWynn’seyes,

PhilipcouldnotcomparetoChloeintermsofwealth.IfPhilipreallyendedupdoingsomethingtoChloe,

shecouldnotimaginewhatwouldhappentohim.Nevertheless,Chloesmirkedandsaid,“Philipwasthe

onewhowrongedmefirst.Soit’sonlyrightformetopunishyou,btch.Philipdeservestobehereto

watchthis.Hehastowitnessthis.Ifhecan’tgivemeanexplanation,Iwouldn’tthinktwiceofmaking

youdisappearfromthefaceoftheearth!”Disappearfromthefaceofthisearth?Wynnwastakenaback,

andherentirebodywentlimpfromfear.Chloe’stonewassofullofhatredthatitwasscary!Whatwas

sheplanningtodo?ChloecouldtellthatWynnewasverynervous.Sheaddedcoldly,“Wynn,ifyou

don’twantanythingtohappentoyourdaughter,IadviseyoutodivorcePhilipassoonaspossible.I

wouldn’twanttoseeanythinghappentoyourdaughter.”Itwasathreat!Ablatantoneatthat!Atthe

moment,Chloehadanicyairaroundher.Shelookedextremelymenacing.Thatwasespeciallytruefor

hereyesthatlookedsinisterandevil!Nonetheless,Wynnwouldnotsubmittoherjustlikethat.Not

whenMilawasbeinginvolved!“ChloeSommerset,I’mwarningyou.Don’tyoudaretouchmydaughter,

ifnot,I’llkillyou!”Wynnstoppedfeelingafraidandbecameratherfearlessallofasuddenasshestarted

tostrugglewithallhermight.However,shesoonbegantofeelpainasthetwobodyguardsinblackthat

wereholdingherarmstightenedtheirgrips.“Whatdidyousay?Areyouthreateningme?”Chloe

laughed.Theexpressiononherfacewasstonecold.Furthermore,theaurashewasexudingwasrather

terrifying;itwasmorethancapabletomakesomeonefeelanxious.Itcouldbesaidthatthegrandeur

shehadfrombeingborninahugefamilywasoozingout.Atthispoint,Wynnlookedlikeanegg,while

Chloewasarock.Theformerwasthreateningsomeonewhowasmuchstrongerthanher.Therefore,to

nosurprise,whenWynnlookedintoChloe’seyes,herimposingmannerwascrushed.TheVP’soffice

hadanextremelysuffocatingairtoit.Eventheemployeeswhowerewatchinghadbeguntotremble.

“Chloe,whatareyoutryingtodo?”Wynnaskedaftersuppressingthefearinherheart.;shesomehow

managedtosetasidetheextremestressshewasfeeling.ChloelookedatWynnsilentlyandstoodup.

ShethenapproachedWynnfromthefrontandslappedher.WhilelookingatWynndisdainfullyandfull

ofscorn,shesaid,“You’renotqualifiedtoaskmethat.”WhenWynnheardthat,shecouldfeelher

entirebodyexplodefromanger.Chloewassoboastfulandegoistic.Wynngrittedherteethandsaid,

“Chloe,I’madvisingyoutoleavenow.Philipwon’tforgiveyouwhenhegetshere.”Atthismoment,the

onlythingWynncouldthinkofwasPhilip.Chloescoffedandsaid,“Wynn,youplacetoomuch



importanceonyourself.Youmightnotknowit,butyou’reonlyadispensableitemtoPhilip.Youdon’t

evenknowwhatPhilipworksas.So,whoareyoutotalktomeinthattone?”“Idon’tcarewhatPhilip

worksas.TheonlythingIknowisthathe’smyhusband!”Wynnrepliedfearlessly.Slap!Morepainwas

inflictedasChloestruckWynnagainwithallhermight.Theformer’seyeswereabletomakeonefeel

fearful.Wynn’sfacewasbrightredatthispointandbloodhadstartedflowingoutfromthecornerof

herlips.“Killmerightnowifyouhavethegutstodoso!”Wynnwasstrong.Sherefusedtobackdown

evenatatimelikethis.IfWynnhadbeenscaredofChloeearlier,then,itcouldbesaidthatshehad

completelywonintermsofvigor.Chloebecameenraged!Wynnwasabtchthathadanexaggerated

opinionofherownabilities.DidshereallythinkChloewouldnotdoanythingtoher?“Idon’tthinkyou’ll

everrememberwhoChloeSommersetisunlessIteachyoualesson!”Chloesaidbeforehintingtoher

bodyguardswithhereyes.ThetwobodyguardsgrabbedWynnandfirmlypressedherheaddown

againsttheground.TheythenstartedkickingWynn’scalves.Wynngroanedandbuckledinpainbefore

collapsingtothegroundinakneelingposition.ThetwobodyguardspresseddownagainstWynn’shead

oncemoreandyelled,“ApologizetoMissSommersetnow!”

ChloelookedatWynnfromwhereshestoodandchuckledcoldly.Shesaid,

“Wynn,weren’tyoureadytodietopreserveyourchastity?Whatareyoudoingnow?Areyoubegging

me?Sayitthen.Ifyoubegme,I’llletyougo.”Wynnwasunwillingtoplayalong.Hence,shestruggled

angrily,butthebodyguardsweretoostrong.Shecouldnotescapenomatterwhat.Wynnliftedhergaze

andglaredatChloe.Shespatoutsomebloodandchuckled.

“Iwon’tbegforyourmercyevenifIdie!Chloe,isthistheonlythingyou’recapableof?”WhenChloe

heardWynn’swords,shewassolividthatherfacebecametwisted.Consequently,sheliftedherhandto

slapWynnagain.

Chapter224

Suddenly!Aroarcamefromthedoor!“Stopit!”Philiphadarrivedatthesceneandcouldseewhatwas

happening.Hiseyeswerebulginganditwasasiftheyweregoingtopopoutoftheirsockets!‘Damnyou,

Chloe.You’reaskingtodie!’‘You’reaskingtodie!’ChloeturnedaroundandsawPhilip’sbloodshoteyes.

However,shedidnotstop.Instead,sheswungherhandandslappedWynnacrosstheface.Additionally,

Chloehadasmirkonherface.

Inaninstant,Philipwasengulfedinrage.Outsidethedoor,thetwobodyguardscouldbeseenholding

outtheirhandstoblockPhilip.

Nevertheless,Philipkickedbothofthemandsentthemflying.Philipnolongerhadanythingtohide.He

didnotholdbackandinsteadusedtheskillshehadlearnedfromReedinthepast.“ChloeSommerset!

You’rediggingyourowngrave!”Philiproaredashestoodbythedoor,hishandsballedupinfists.Philip

hadlostallrationalityfromrage,andhispupilswereconstricted.Nottomention,whenhesawthe

woundsonWynn’sfaceandherkneelingposturethatwasonthefloorinfrontofsomanypeople.Bam!



Onekickandapunch.ThetwobodyguardswhohadbeenrestrainingWynnwereinstantlydefeatedby

Philip.Theycollapsedtotheground,andtheirbodiesbegantotwitch.Itwasunknowniftheywerealive

ordead.Philip’seyeswereredashehelpedWynnupandinhaleddeeply.Afterward,heturnedaround

andglaredatChloe.HowdareshehitWynn?HowdaresheaskWynntokneel?Chloehadcrossedthe

linewithPhilip!“Philip,Iwasn’texpectingtoseeanimageofthepastofyourself.Shouldn’tyoube

thankingme?I’mtheonewhomadeyourememberyourtruenature.”Chloewasnotworriedthat

Philipwouldhitherandthuscontinuedtotalkarrogantly.

Philipsmirked.Hisfacewasstonecold,andhisvoicesoundedlikethedevilashesaid,“Chloe

Sommerset,youaskedforthis!”Slap!PhilipliftedhishandandstruckChloe.Chloefellontothesofa

immediately.Hereyeswerefilledwithdisbeliefassheheldherface.Chloeyelledhysterically,“Philip,

howdareyouslapme!”“WhywouldInotdare?”Philiprepliedangrily.

“Chloe,Iwarnedyouseveraltimesnottoprovokeme,mostimportantly,nottoharmWynn.Whydidn’t

youlistentome?”Atthismoment,every

employeeinthecompanywasshockedbyPhilip’sperformance.WasthisWynn’sgood-for-nothing

husband?Washethatsavage?WynnwasstandingbehindPhilip,anditwasthefirsttimeshefeltthat

Philiphadturnedintoabrandnewperson.Heseemedlikeastrangertoher.EspeciallythevibePhilip

wasexudingatthemoment.Itwassoscarythatitwas100

times,oreven10thousandtimes,scarierthanChloe’sjustnow.Chloegotupfromthesofaandsaid

furiously,“Philip,you’llregrethavinghitmetoday!”Philipscoffedandsaid,“Chloe,don’ttryto

challengeme.TheSommersetsarenothingtome!Don’tforgetwho’stheonewhohelpedthe

Sommersetsregaintheirposition.”Crack!AclapofthunderstruckChloe’sheart.Philipwasright.The

reasonwhytheSommersetshadbeenabletoreclaimtheirplaceasthenumberonebigshotinCapital

CitywasallthankstoPhilip.Chloehadbecometoousedtobeingasocialitethatshehadforgottenhow

herfamilyhadsignedacontractofalliancewithPhilipinthepast.AsChloethoughtofit,herbodywent

limp,andshefellbackwardontothesofa.Ontheotherhand,justasPhilipwasabouttosaysomething,

Wynnstoppedhim.Sheshookherheadandsaid,“That’senough,Philip.I’mfine.”

WynndidnotunderstandwhatPhilipwastalkingtoChloeabout.However,shedidnotwantPhilipto

offendChloebecauseofher.ThatwasbecauseWynnknewthattheSommersetswererichand

powerful.CouldPhilipaffordtooffendthem?PhiliplookedatWynn,andhiscoldeyesturnedgentleas

hesaid,“Alright.”Aftersayingthat,heignoredChloeandleftwithWynn.Behindhim,Chloeyelled

hysterically,“Philip,you’llregretthis!I’msure!”AftertheyleftBeacon,PhilipbroughtWynntothe

hospitaltocheckherwounds.Aftertakingtheprescribedmedicine,Wynnhesitatedforalongtimein

thewaitingareabeforeaskingoutoftheblue,“Philip,areyouhidingsomethingfromme?”

Chapter225

PhilipknewwhathehaddoneatBeaconPharmaceuticalwasoverbearingandsomewhatcruel.Itwas



onlyunderstandablethatWynnhadbecome

suspiciousofhim.Shouldhetellherhistrueidentity?No.GiadawasalreadyinRiverdale,andPhilipdid

notknowwhatthatwomanwasplanning.ShewouldnotcometoRiverdalewithoutareason.Hence,

shehadtobeplanningsomething.Hewasrestrictinghimselfalotbyagreeingtothatwoman’s

conditions.IfPhilipdidnotneedtoprotectthepeoplehelovedbyadheringtoherconditions,hewould

haveturnedtheworldupsidedownalready.“Wynnie,doyoureallywanttoknow?”Philipaskedwitha

raisedbrow.Wynnhesitatedbeforenoddingshortlyafter.“Iwanttoknowaboutyourpast.Ihavea

feelingthatyou’renotthePhilipthatIknow.Didyouusedtobethewayyouwerejustnow?”Philip

shookhisheadandliedashesaid,“Nonono,notatall.”IfWynnfoundoutaboutthoseridiculousand

despoticthingshehaddoneinthepast,therewasachanceshewouldgoinsane.Afterstayingsilentfor

awhileandcomposinghisthoughts,Philipsaid,“ChloeandIarefromaristocraticfamilies.Alongtime

ago,therewasamarriagecontractbetweenthetwoofus.However,Ionlysawherasmylittlesister.So,

onthedayoftheengagement,Ifoughtwithmyfatherandranawayfromhome.Iwasn’texpecting

Chloetoresentmeforsevenwholeyears.Dowomenlikeholdinggrudges?”Philipwasnottellingthe

entiretruth.However,afterWynnheardPhilip’sexplanation,shebelievedhim.Shesaid,“Itwasan

engagementparty,andyouranawaywithoutsayinganything.Youdidn’tevengiveherareasonoran

explanation.IfIwereinherposition,Iwouldresentyouforsevenyearstoo.

Imightevenwanttokillyou.”Allofasudden,WynnfeltsorryforChloe.

Shewasapitifulwomanaswell.Wynncouldnotimagineherhusbandtohavebeensuchahorrible

personbackthen.“Ohright,Philip,whenareyougoingtotakemetoseeyourparents?Sinceyour

parentsarrangedthemarriageforyou,aren’ttheyextrafondofChloe?Wouldtheyrefusetorecognize

usiftheyfoundoutaboutmeandMila?”Wynnstartedtofeelanxious;thetoneofhervoicewas

graduallybecominglowerandlower.ShewasworriedthatPhilip’sparentswouldnotrecognizeher.

Eveniftheyrefusedtorecognizeher,theyhadtorecognizeMila.Shewastheir

granddaughter.PhilipsquintedhiseyesandlookedatthechangesinexpressiononWynn’sface.He

laughedandsaid,“Whatareyouthinkingabout?Don’tworry.You’remywife,andMilaismydaughter.

Theywon’trefusetorecognizeyou.Iftheyreallyendupbeingunwillingtorecognizeyou,whatever.As

longasthethreeofusaretogether,we’llbehappy.”

HappinesswasthatsimpletoPhilip.Itwasthesamehappinesshehadlefthishomesevenyearsagoin

searchof.Wynnrolledhereyesathimandsaid,

“You’remakingthisseemwaytooeasy.IjusthopethatMilagetstoliveabetterlife.Evenifmyin-laws

refusetorecognizeme,it’llbefineaslongastheyrecognizeMila.”Thatwasamother’slove.Philip

pattedWynn’sshoulderandheldherinhisarms.Hesaid,“It’sfine.I’mhere.”Justlikethat,Wynn

leanedagainstPhilip’sshoulderandbegundaydreamingaboutmeetingPhilip’sparentswithherfamily.

No,shehadtoprepareforit.Evenifitwasonlyherwork,shehadtothriveforsuccess.Shehadtomake

Philip’sparentsatleastrecognizeoneofherqualities.TheClarkesownedNorthernSkyWestern

Restaurantsotheyhadtobeloaded.Philip’sparentshadtohavealotofemphasisontheirdaughter-in-

law’supbringing,self-cultivation,andpersonalstatus.NowonderChloehadbeenhisfiance.Shewas



excellentindeed,andherfamilybackgroundwassuperior.

Additionally,shewasprettyandstrong.ShewastheperfectcandidateasPhilip’swifewhowascapable

ofhelpinghimmanagehisfamilyandrestaurant.AsWynnthoughtaboutit,shestartedtofeelinferior.

Consequently,shebecamemoody.Philipwasunawareofthisasheaskedhappily,“Right,Wynnie,are

youfreetonight?I’llwaitforyouinyouroffice.”Wynnwasshocked.ShelookedatPhilipwhowas

actingmysteriouslyandaskeddumbfoundedly,“Yeah,what’swrong?Whatareyouplanningtodo?”

Philipsmiledslylyandsaid,“Hehe,it’sasecret.

You’llknowwhenthetimecomes.”Thetwoofthembickeredforawhileandthenwenttothehospital

tobewithMila.Milawouldundergosurgeryinthreedays.ProfessorTurnerwasreadytocarryoutthe

surgeryandhadbeguncheckingonMiladailyforthepastfewdays.Atthesametime,he

hadmadesuretofinalizethesurgery’sprocedureandtherecoveryprocessthatwastofollow.Inthe

evening,Martha’scontinuouscallsoutofthebluesummonedPhiliptoherhouse.WhenPhilipentered

thehouse,hecouldfeelthechillyair.Marthawasseatedonthesofa,anditwasobviousthatshewas

mad.Additionally,shecarriedafitofangerthatwouldburnone’sinsides.“Mom,what’swrong?Who

madeyouangry?”Philipaskedcarefully.Marthatookoutthemopshehadpreparedearlierandstruck

Philipwithit.Asshehithim,sheyelled,“Youuselessthing!Youspendthrift!Lookatwhatyou’vedone!

Therearesomanythingsintheworld,andyoujusthadtogiveEmperorQianlong’sornamentalthumb

ringthat’smadeofjadeaway!Didyounotknowhowmuchthatthingisworth?”

Philipcouldnotfightbackandcouldonlyendurebeinghit.AfterhittingPhilipseveralmoretimes,

Mathabecametired.SheputonehandonherhipandpointedatPhilipwiththeotherbeforeshrieking

athimwithsalivaflyingallovertheplace,“You’regoingtokillmebyengulfingmeinanger!

Whatdidwedotogetauselessson-in-lawlikeyou?Youspendthrift!”

Marthawasangry.Thatthingwasworth100millionbucks,andPhiliphadgivenitawayinastateof

confusion!Naturally,Marthahadnotaskedforittobereturned.Instead,shewasscoldedbyherfather

intheYatesManorwasaskedtoscrambacktoRiverdale.Onthewayback,shewashumiliatedand

laughedatbyhersister,Paula.

Chapter226

WhenMarthagothome,shewasstillinafitofrage.Hence,shecalledPhiliptocomeover.Shehadto

ventheranger.Philipfinallyunderstoodwhyshewassomad.ItmusthavebeenbecausetheYateswere

awareofthethumbring’svalue.Whatshouldhedonow?Weretheysuspiciousofhisidentity?

“Mom,what’sgoingon?Whatdoyoumean100million?”Philipasked,pretendingtobeinnocent.

MarthabecameevenangrierwhenshesawPhilip’sface.Sheyelled,“Youworthlessbum!Youdon’t

knowanything!



Getout!Getoutnow!IgetsoangrywhenIlookatyou!”“Okay.”His

mother-in-lawwasstillmad,sohedidnotwanttostaythereanymoreeither.

Hence,Philipturnedaroundtoleave.However,beforePhilipcouldleave,Marthashriekedbossilyoutof

theblue,“Wait,comeback!”“Istheresomethingelse,mom?”Philipasked.Marthaponderedandasked,

“You…

Didyoureallygetthatthumbringfromanantiquemarket?”Marthastillfeltsuspicious.“Yeah.Ibought

itatthesametimewhenIboughtthatpaintingfordad.What’swrong?Isitvaluable?”Philippretended

tobeexcited.“Ofcourse!Youbastard!It’snotjustvaluable.WhenMr.Fieldevaluateditsworth,we

foundoutthatitcosts100millionbucks!100million!Youspendthrift!”Marthawasbeginningtofeel

sadagain;shecollapsedonthesofaandstartedbawlingwhilerollingaround.Aftermakingafuss,

MarthagotupandgrabbedPhilip’shand.Shesaid,“Come,takemetothesamemarket.Letusbuya

fewmore.”Philipwassurprised,butheunderstoodwhatMarthawastryingtodo.Didshethinkhewas

anexpert?“Mom,itwasjustblindluck.Iboughtthatthingrandomly,”Philipsaidhelplessly.

Hismother-in-lawwassounpredictable.Didshelovemoneythatmuch?

Marthaturnedadeafeartoallhiswords.Hermindwasoccupiedwithobtaining100millionbucks.She

saidindissatisfaction,“Areyougoingtocomewithmeornot?Ifyou’renotcoming,thengetoutofmy

house!I’llaskWynntodivorceyou!”WhatwasPhiliptryingtosaynow?Washeturningadeafearto

everythingshehadsaid?Hewasbeingtruant!PhiliplookedatMartha’sfuriousfaceandcametothe

conclusionthathedidnothavemuchofachoice.Henoddedandsaid,“Alright,I’llcome,butIdon’t

haveanymoneywithmerightnow.”WhenMarthaheardhimsayhedidnothaveanymoney,shetook

astepback.ShelookedatPhilipcautiouslyandasked,“Howmuch?”Philipthoughtforawhileandsaid

randomly,

“TwotothreethousandIguess.”“Thatmuch?Areyouscammingme?”

Marthayelled.Clearly,theactofaskingherfortwotothreethousandbuckswasequivalenttoasking

hertosliceherownflesh.Philiprepliedandsaidthattheyindeedneededthatmuch.Marthagrittedher

teethandranbacktoherbedroomaftermakinguphermind.Shetookafewthousandbuckswith

herandthenurgedPhiliptohurryup.Shewasverysetontryingherluck.

Whentheyexitedthehouse,Philipmadeanexcusethathehadtobuysomethingfirstandthencalled

Russell’snumber.Ontheotherendofthephone,Russellaskedrespectfully,“Hello,Mr.Clarke,isthere

somethingIcanhelpyouwith?”Philipdidnotbeataroundthebush.Hesaid,“Areyoufamiliarwiththe

antiquemarket?”“Yeah,Ihaveafewfriendsoverthere.

What’swrong?Doyouwanttobuysomeoldthings,Mr.Clarke?Whatdoyouneed?Justtellme.I’ll

sendthemtoyouasgifts,”Russellsaidflatteringly.“It’sn-nothing…”PhilipthentoldRusselleverything,

andthelatteradmittedtobeinghalfresponsiblefortheordealasheshouldnothaverevealedthetrue

priceofthethumbring.Philipdidnotblamehimandinsteadsaid,“We’llmeetattheantiquemarket.



Youcanrandomlychooseoneforus.Justmakemymother-in-lawhappy.I’llreturnthemoneytoyou

later.”HowcouldRussellacceptPhilip’smoney?Hesaidquickly,“Mr.

Clarke,you’retookind.Justtreatthisasalittlegiftfrommetoaunty.We’llmeetatthenorthentrance

oftheantiquemarket.”“Alright.”Philipagreedandhungupthephone.Shortlyafter,heheardMartha’s

impatienttoneofvoiceasshecalledouttohim,“Philip,whatareyoudoing?Hurryup!Whatagood-for

-nothing.I’maskingyoutodosomething,andyou’redilly-dallying.”Philipfelthelpless.Heyelledouta

replyandthenbroughtMarthatothemarket.Intheend,aftertheygottothemarketandmetRussell,

MarthaproceededtoignorePhilipafterexchanginggreetingswithRussell.

“Alright,Philip.Youcangobacknow.Mr.Fieldwillbeherewithme.”

Martha’seyesweregluedonRussell.Shewasextremelyexcited.Hewasthemasterandtherewasno

doubtthathehadabettereyethanPhilipforantiques.PhilipfelthelplessandcouldonlylookatRussell.

Hesaidcourteously,“Sorryforthetrouble,Mr.Field.”Russellbeamed,wavedhishand,andsaid,“It’s

fine.I’lljusttreatthisasaplaydatewithMadamYates.”

ItwasasifRussellwasyoungerthanMarthabyseventoeightyears.AsPhilipwatchedMarthaand

Russellwalkintotheantiquemarket,hisrighteyebegantotwitch.Hehadafeelingthatsomethingbad

wouldhappenand

thusdidnotleaveimmediately.Instead,hestoodbytheentranceandsmokedacigarettebeforeleaving.

Indeed,inlessthantenminutes,PhilipreceivedacallfromMartha.Aheatedargumentcouldbeheard

takingplaceontheotherendofthephone.“Philip,comequick!ThesepennilessfoolssaidIsmashed

oneoftheirblueandwhiteporcelainantiquesandwantmetopaythemthirtymillionbucks!”Martha

saidangrily.Atthesametime,shebeganfightingfiercelywiththeowneroftheshop.

Comments(1)Chapter227

Thirtymillionbucks?Philipfelthelpless.Heknewsomethingwouldhappen,buthewasnotexpecting

Marthatogetherselfintosuchbigtrouble.

“Alright,mom.I’llbethereimmediately.Pleasewaitforme.”AfterPhilipsaidthat,hehungupthe

phoneanddashedtothescene.WhenPhiliparrivedatthescene,henoticedthattheywereata

hundred-year-oldshop.Therewasacrowdattheentrance.Someofthepeopletherewerewaitingin

line,tryingtoselltheirolditemswhilesomeofthemwereonlythereforthedrama.Nonetheless,their

headscouldbeseenbobbingupanddown.Therewasanargumenttakingplaceintheshop,andPhilip

couldhearMartha’sshrieksfromoutsidetheplace.WhenPhilipenteredtheshop,hesawMartha

accusingtheshopownerofbullyinghiscustomers.Shewastalkingsofasthersalivawasflyingallover

theplace.Additionally,shewasaccusingtheownerofsellingfakeantiquesandscammingpeopleof

theirmoney.“I’mnotpaying!WhyshouldI?Whatkindofblueandwhiteporcelainvaseisthis?It’sfake!

Youjustwanttoscamawomanlikemewhodoesn’tknowanything.I’mgoingtocallthecopsonyou!

Whatyou’redoingisextortion

andblackmail!”Marthawasfuming.Itwasjustaporcelainvase.Howdareheaskhertopaythirty



millionbucks?Hehadtobebullyingherbecauseshedidnotknowanything.Heonlywantedtoscam

her.However,Marthawasfeelingratherguiltyaswell.Itwastheman’sshopandbehindtheowner

weretwomuscularandtattooedmen.IfRussellhadnotstoppedthem,Marthawouldnothavehadany

sayaswell.“Mom,whathappened?”Philipsqueezedthroughthecrowdandaskedcuriously.Martha

glaredatPhilip.

Shewasmadthathehadtakensolongtocome.Withinthatperiodoftime,shehadbeencriticizedby

thepeoplearoundthem.Sheyelled,“Whattookyousolong?Nevermind.Look,thisisthetinyvaseI

accidentallyknockedover.Theywantmetopaythirtymillionforit,butIdon’tcare.Youstayhereand

takecareofthisforme.Ithinkitonlyhasavalueofafewhundredbucks.Istillhavetogobacktomake

lunchforyourdad.”Aftersayingthat,Marthaturnedaroundandranaway.Ifshedidnotrunnow,

whenwouldshegetthechancetorun?Philiplookedatthesmashedporcelainvaseonthefloorand

thenatRussell.Heasked,“Mr.Field,isitgenuine?”Russellsaidhelplessly,“Yeah,it’sagenuineblueand

whiteporcelainvase.Theshopownerisafriendofmine.Thevaseisgenuineandthepriceisjust.Itis

indeedthirtymillionbucks.”Russell’sheartwasbrokenaswell.Itwastheshop’sshowcaseditem,and

theshopownerwasafriendofhis.RussellhadonlybroughtMarthatopickanitem.Hehadnot

expectedMarthatotouchandlookateverythingthemomentshesteppedfootintotheshop.

Additionally,RusselhadneverimaginedthatMarthawouldknockovertheblueandwhiteporcelain

vase.WhentheshopownersawthatPhilipwasareasonableperson,hepouredoutsometeafromhis

dark-redenameledpot,tookasip,andsaid,“Myfriend,theblueandwhiteporcelainvaseisfromthe

yearwhenEmperorYonglewasinpower.Iwouldn’tlietoyou.Itisindeedgenuineandworththirty

millionbucks.I’llleaveonceIgetthemoney.Ifyouwon’tpay,I’llcallthecops.Itwasthemostvaluable

objectinourhumble,littleshop,andyourmomjustsmasheditlikethat.”Philipsighed.Itwasahuge

pricetopay.However,whowouldhaveexpected

Marthatoshriekloudlyafterhearingsuchanexplanation?“Bullsh*t!

EmperorYongle?Isayit’sfake!Yourshopisscammingitscustomers!I’vecomeacrosstoomanypeople

likeyouwhosellfakegoods!You’vebeenpoorforfartoolongthatyou’vegoneinsane!”Whenthe

shopownerheardherwords,hecouldnolongerendureit,andhisfacefellimmediately.Didshejust

saythathisshopsoldfakegoods?Hecouldnottakesuchaninsult.

Inordertodobusinessintheantiquemarket,ownerswererequiredtofollowalotofregulations.How

couldanyonestandbeingpointedandyelledatbythisshrew?“Madam,pleaselookclosely.Myshopis

ahundredyearsold!

Wevaluetrustinourindustry.I’veneversoldfakegoodsbefore.Ifyoukeepslanderingmelikethat,this

won’tjustbeaboutcompensation.”Theshopownerwasnowmad.Heplacedhisdark-redenameled

potdownandtookouthisphone.Hesaid,“Letjuststoparguingaboutwhathappened.

I’lljustcallthecopsandletthemhandlethis.”WhenMarthaheardthathewasgoingtocallthecops,

shestartedtopanic.Sheknewshecouldnotstaythereanylonger,soshesaidtoPhilip,“Philip,handle

this.I’ll…gohomefirst.Ifyougetintoanytrouble,justtakecareofityourself.”Thewisestthingtodo



wastorunaway!ThatwaswhatMarthawasthinkingatthemoment.However,couldshe?Shewas

stoppedbythetwomuscularmenatthedoor.Marthafelltothegroundinfearaftershesawtheir

musclesandterrifyingexpressions.Then,shestartedbawlingandshouting,“Everyone,look!They’re

goingtohitme!They’regoingtohitme!Thisisdaylightrobbery!They’rescammingtheircustomersand

lyingtothem!Theblueandwhiteporcelainvaseisafake,andtheywantmetopaythirtymillion

bucks!”Whatelsecouldshedo?Ofcourse,shecouldonlythrowahugetantrum.Themethodhad

workedcountlesstimesforMartha,andithadbeentime-tested.However,Marthahadforgottenthat

thiswasnotherhouse.Howwouldtheyallowhertogetawaywiththis?Oneofthebigmengrabbed

Martha’scollaranddraggedherbackintotheshopasifshewasadeaddog.“Letgoofme!Letgo!

They’rehittingme!Murderer!”Marthakeptonstrugglingandyelling.WhenshesawPhilipstandingat

oneside,

doingnothing,sheyelledhysterically,“Philip,whyareyoujuststandingthere?Comeandhitthemfor

me!Areyougoingtowatchmegethitanddonothing?”Shewasshrewishandrude.Nottomention,

shewascausingahugescene.ItwasMartha’sself-cultivationasashrew.Withoutanyotherchoice,

Philipshookhisheadandasked,“Mom,didhehityou?Youbroketheirvase.Whydon’tyouownupto

yourmistake?Wecanjustapologizeandpayup.Whydoyouwanttomakeafooloutofyourself?”Pay

up?

Marthawoulddefinitelyrefuse!Itwasthirtymillionbucks!“Areyouinsane?WhyshouldI?It’safake!A

fake!”Marthawasextremelyshamelessnowthatshehadbecomehysterical.

Chapter228

Slap!Theshopownercouldnolongertakeit.HelookedathissubordinatesandthenslappedMartha

acrosstheface.Immediately,Martha,whohadbeenmakingthreateninggesturesandendlesspesters,

fellsilent.HereyeswerefilledwithrageasshestaredatPhilip.Shedidnotdareattacktheshopowner,

sosheranovertoPhilipandstartedscratchinghimshrewishly.Sheyelled,“HowdidIgetsuchauseless

son-in-lawlikeyou?Iwasslappedandyou’restillstandinghere!You’rejustaspinelesscoward!I’m

goingtoaskWynntodivorceyou!”Philipfeltratherhelpless,buthedidnotwanttoargueaboutitwith

her.Hence,heturnedaroundandsaidtotheshopowner,

“I’msorry.We’llpayforit.Whydon’twetalkinside?”TheshopownerlookedatRussellandnodded.

“Alright,you’requitereasonable,kid.”Afterthat,thefewofthemwentbackintotheshop.Onthe

otherhand,Marthacontinuedtomakeasceneoutsideasshehurledextremelynastycomments,

“Philip,ifyouintendtopayforthecase,youshouldpayforitbyyourself!

Thishasnothingtodowithmenormyfamily!”However,whenMarthasawthecoldgazesofthetwo

hugemen,shebecameastimidasamouse.

Consequently,sheloweredherheadandstoodinthecornerassheglaredateveryoneintheroom

fiercelywhilemumblingcurses.Overontheotherside,Philipfollowedtheshopownerintoaroom



locatedintheshop.“I’m

sorry,Mr.Clarke.It’sallmyfault,I’mresponsibleforthis.”RussellapologizedtoPhilipthemomentthey

gotintotheroom.Theshopownerwasshockedbywhatheheardandaskedcuriously,“Mr.Field,what

areyoudoing?”Dang!WhatwasgoingonwithMr.Field?Whywashebeingsorespectfultowardthe

youngman?Russellsmiledandsaid,“Tom,thisisMr.Clarke.Imentionedhimtoyoubefore.”Clank!

Theshopowner’sheartskippedabeat,andheimmediatelyinvitedPhiliptotakeaseat.So,hewasthe

toptiernouveaurichewhohadinvestedtwobillionbucksinRussell’scompany.Awhiteandblue

porcelainvasewasnothingtoarichmanlikehim.“Um,Mr.Clarke,I’msosorry.Ididn’tknowwhoyou

were.Whydon’twejustdisregardthepaymentforthewhiteandblueporcelainvase?

Let’streatitasalittlesomethingfrommetoyou.”Theshopownersmiledflatteringly.Philipwavedhis

handandsaid,“No,that’sahorseofanothercolor.Thirtymillionisthirtymillion,andI’mnotshortof

money.Givemeyouraccountlater,I’llaskmypeopletotransferthemoneytoyou.”Theshopowner

lookedatRussellandsawthelatternodding.So,hedidnotdeclinePhilip’soffer.Afterlessthan5

minutes,Philipandtheothertwomenwalkedoutoftheroomtogether.Marthawasshockedwhenshe

sawPhilipunharmed.Sheasked,“You’realright?”“Whywouldn’tIbe?”Philipasked.Theshopowner

saidpolitely,“Pleasecomebacktoourshopnexttime,Mr.Clarke.Letmeescortyouout.”Philipshook

hisheadandsaid,

“Noneed.”Afterhesaidthat,theylefttheshop.Onthewayout,MarthalookedatPhilipasifhewasa

ghost.However,anopportunityhadfinallypresenteditself,sosheasked,“Philip,stop!Tellmehonestly,

doyouhaveasecretstashofmoneythatyou’rehidingfromWynn?”Asecretstashofmoney?Philip

shookhisheadandsmiled.“Mom,whatareyoutalkingabout?”Marthachuckledandsaid,“You’re

askingmewhatI’mtalkingabout?Theshopownerkeptinsistingthatwepayhimthirtymillion.Howisit

possiblethatheletyougoifyoudidn’tpay?”Philiphadtohaveasecretstashofmoney,andtherewas

achancehehadalotofitinside.Nonetheless,thirtymillionwasjustimpossible.Marthawassurethat

thewhiteandblue

porcelainvasewasfake.Itwasatactictoscampeopleoftheirmoney.Philipexplained,“Mom,thevase

wasfake.Mr.Fieldwasthere,sotheownerdidnotwanttolookintoitanymore.Iendeduppayingonly

ahundredthousandbucks.”Philipcouldonlycomeupwithsuchanexplanation.“Ahundred

thousand?”Martharaisedhervoice.Whensheheardahundredthousand,shefeltherheartdrop.

Marthayelled,“Youspendthrift!Wheredidyougetthehundredthousandbucks?You’restillsayingyou

don’thaveasecretstashofmoney!Tellme,wheredidyougetthemoneyfrom?Doyouhaveamistress

behindWynn’sback?”Philiphadtobehavinganaffairoutside.

Marthahadtofindoutwherehegotthathundredthousandbucksfrom!

Philipfelthelpless,andatthesametime,extremelyannoyed.Marthawastormentinghimtoomuch.

“Mom,there’snosuchthing.Stopindulginginflightsoffancy,”saidPhilip.Then,hecalledacartosend

Marthahome.Atthesametime,abeautifulwomanwithasweet-smellingscentwalkedovertoPhilip.

Inafitofanger,sheslappedPhilipacrossthefaceinfrontofMartha.Chloe’sfacewasstonecold.Her

longdressaccentuatedherperfectfigure.Nonetheless,theonlythingoccupyinghermindwasher



hatredforPhilip.“Whatareyoudoing?”Philipwasenraged.Wassheinsane?“Philip,youstilldareto

sayyou’renotdoinganythingshameful!Whoisthislittlebtch?”Marthawasfurious.Shestaredat

Chloewithresentmentinhereyes.Thewomanlookedlikeawhre.Shewasobviouslyahomewrecker!

ThatwasMartha’sfirstimpressionofChloe.However,somethingamazinghappenedrightafter.“Are

youPhilip’smotherinlaw?”ChloeaskedasshestaredatMarthawithanicyexpressiononherface;her

eyeswereextremelycold.Marthawasterrified.Shefeltfearinherheartastheotherpartylookedat

herlikethat.Shesaidwithaguiltyconscience,“Yes,Iam.Why?Whoareyou?”Slap!Chloeliftedher

handandslappedMarthaacrosstheface.

Shesaidcoldly,“Remember,you’renotqualifiedtoaskwhoIam.”

Chapter229

Slap!TheslapstunnedMarthawhowasarrogantandunreasonable.Marthabecameasterrifiedasa

dog.ShehidbehindPhilipandheldherfacewithherhand.Shesaidthroughgrittedteeth,“Who…Who

areyou?Whydidyouslapme?Myson-in-lawishere!”Whatcouldshedo?ShecouldonlyrelyonPhilip

atsuchatime.“IheardthatPhilip’smother-in-lawisfamousforbeingunreasonableandbossy.Now

thatI’vemetyou,Icanconfirmthatyourreputationisfullyjustified.”Chloesnorted.InMartha’seyes,

Chloewasjustanordinaryoldwoman.Thus,shedidnotneedtotakeanyactionherselfandsomeone

elsewouldhandleher.However,whenMarthaheardChloe’swords,shebecamefurious.Shewas

indeedunreasonable,butshewasproudofthat.Shewasabletoenjoyquiteanumberofbenefits

becauseofherattitude.Nonetheless,shedidnotfeelasproudwithChloesayingitstraighttoherface.

“Evenifthatwerethecase,youcan’tslapsomeonewilly-nilly.”Marthahadlostheroverbearing

manner.Shelookedterrified.

MarthanolongerlookedlikethepersonwhohadbeentargetingPhilipmaliciously.Hence,itcouldbe

saidthatshewasthetypeofpersonwhowouldmanipulatetheweakandcoweratthepresenceofthe

strong.ChloepeeredatMarthacoldlybutignoredher.ShelookedatPhilipandsaid,

“Philip,thatslapwasforyou.You’llneverbeabletopayforwhatyoudidtomeinthislifetime!”Philip

felthelpless.Atthesametime,hefeltremorsefulforwhathehaddonetoChloe.Nonetheless,he

wouldnotletChloedoanythingthatwouldhurtWynnorMila.“I’mwarningyou,Chloe.

Don’ttrytochallengeme.YoushouldknowhowIam.”Philip’sfacewasdark,andhiseyeslooked

solemn.ChloesnortedandlookedatMartha.Shesaid,“Remember,mynameisChloeSommerset.I’m

warningyou,behaveyourself.Don’tcausePhilipanytrouble,ifnot,I’llneverforgiveyou.”Aftersaying

that,Chloeturnedaroundandwalkedaway.Then,shegotintoablackBenzandleft.OnceChloeleft,

Marthafeltasifahugeweighthadbeenliftedfromhershoulders.Consequently,sheletoutahugesigh

ofrelief.Slap!BeforePhilipcouldcomprehendwhathadhappened,Marthaslappedhimacrosstheface.

Additionally,shepointedatPhilip’snoseand

yelled,“Whatareyoustaringat?Whatwereyoudoingjustnow?Shewasbullyingme!Wereyoudead?



Wereyousoafraidthatyoucouldn’tspeak?

HowdidIgetsuchauselessson-in-lawlikeyou?I’msomad!”Marthawasseething.Herattitudewas

horrible.Shehadlivedforsolong,andnoonehaddaredlectureherlikethatbefore.Howshameful!

Shewasfuming!

HavingyelledangrilyatPhilip,sheturnedaroundtolookinthedirectionwhereChloehadleftand

shoutedarrogantly,“Doyouthinkyou’resohighuptherejustbecauseyou’rerich?Whatkindofstupid

carareyoudriving?

Youlittlevixen,I’llkillyouwhenIalsohaveacarlikethat!”ThatwashowMarthawasasaperson.She

darednotsayanythinginfrontofChloe,andsheonlydaredtotalkafterthelatterhadleft.Philip’sface

wasdark.HehadbeenslappedbyMarthafornoreason.However,hecouldnotdoanythingtoher.

“Mom,doyouknowwhoshewas?”Philipaskedcoldly.“Why?Whoelsecouldshebe?Pah,she’sjusta

homewrecker!Letmetellyou,thisisnotoveryet.Youhavetoexplaineverythingtome.What’syour

relationshipwiththathomewrecker?ComebackhomewithWynntonightandexplaineverythingtome

andyourdad!”Marthawasfumingassherubbedherswollenface.Herexpressionwasrathershrewd.

Philipwasgettingoutofhand.HowdarehegethimselfamistressbehindWynn’sback.Now,therewas

ahomewreckerinthepicture!Philipshookhisheadhelplesslyashesmiledbitterly.Marthahadsucha

wildimagination.IfhetoldMarthathatChloewasMissSommersetwhohadgivenherallthepresents,

whatwouldherreactionbe?WouldshestillrunhermouthandcontinuetohurlinsultsatChloe?

Perhapsnot.Thus,Philipdidnotsayanything.Hewouldjustletsomethingsremainthewaytheywere.

SomeonelikeMarthawouldneverlearnunlessshesufferedsomesortofpunishment.Afterheparted

wayswithMartha,Philipwenttohisofficetosupervisehisemployees.Hewouldnotbeacompetent

bossifhewasalwaysabsentfromwork.Thatday,hestayedintheofficeuntillatehours.Subsequently,

hereceivedacallfromWynnwhothentoldhimthathisin-lawswereaskingforthemtogohome.

Philipknewimmediatelythatitwasaboutwhathadhappenedthatevening.

Marthawasgoingtocriticizehimviolently.Hedidnothaveachoice.

Hence,PhilipsatinAgnes’carandreturnedtotheoldmanor.

Coincidentally,heranintoWynnattheentrance,andthethreeofthemgreetedeachother.“Agnes,

swingbyourplacewheneveryou’refree.”

Wynnsmiledandwavedherhand.Agnesrepliedpolitelyandleft.AfterAgnesleft,Wynnfoldedher

armsinfrontofherchestandworeajealousexpressiononherface.ShelookedatPhilipcoldlyand

asked,“IsitnicebeinginthesamecarasAgnes?”“Notbad,”Philipblurtedout.Hehadnotnoticedthe

expressiononWynn’sface.Smack!WynnkickedPhilipintheshinandpinchedhisear.Shesaidsternly,

“Well,well,Philip.You’refrolickingallovertheplaceafteronlyafewdaysofmenotpayingattentionto

you,huh?Doesitfeelgood?”PhilipwasdumbstruckandfinallyfiguredoutthatWynnwasjealous.He

grinnedandlaughedlikeanidiot.Hesaid,

“No,itdoesn’t.”Wynnrolledhereyesathimbeforefinallystopping.



Chapter230

WhenWynnarrivedattheentrance,shedidnotgoinimmediately.Instead,shelookedatPhilip

anxiouslyandsaid,“Philip,somethingmustbewrongjudgingbythewaymomaskedustocomehome.

Ifsheyellsatyouorhitsyou,you…youcanfightback.”Wynnwasfeelinghelplesstowardhermother’s

unreasonableness.Beforethis,shewouldcloseoneeyetotheabuseMarthainflictedonPhilipbecause

shewasstillcontemplatingwhethershewantedtodivorcehimornot.However,itwasdifferentnow.

WynnhadstartedtofeelalonglostlovebetweenherandPhilip.Philipwastakenaback.Heshookhis

headandsaid,“it’sfine.Yourmomismymom.

Iwon’tloseanythingfromtheinsultsorpunches.”WynnlookedatPhilip.

Hereyesweretwinklingunderthemoonlight.Outoftheblue.ShetiptoedandkissedPhiliponthelips.

Then,shebackedawayquickly.“Stopoverthinking.That’syourrewardthatI’mgivingyouinadvance,”

Wynnsaidwhileblushing.Shortlyafter,shemadeherwayintotheyardandknockedonthedoor.The

fourofthemsatinsidethelivingroom.Martha

wasfuming.SheaskedPhilipinaninterrogativetone,“Philip,yourfather,me,andWynnareallhere.

Youshouldtellusthetruth.Whowasthatvixenthismorning?Issheyourmistress?”Mistress?Allofa

sudden,therewasdeadsilenceintheroom.Wynn’sreactionwasthemostgenuineasshelookedat

Philipindisbelief.Hadhebeenhavinganexternalaffair?CharlesonlyknewwhatMarthawastryingto

donow.HegotupandangrilypointedatPhilipwithburningrageinhischest.Heroared,“Philip,doyou

haveamistressoutsideofthisfamily?”Howdarehisuselessson-in-lawdosomethingsoutterly

heartless?Howwouldhefacehisneighborsifwordgotout?Whatwouldhappentohisdaughter,Wynn?

Philipknewthatitwascoming,so,heexplained,“Mom,you’remistaken.She’snotmymistress.”

Marthawasstillunconvinced.Shecontinuedangrily,“Thentelleveryoneintheroomwhothatwoman

was.Howdidsheknowyouandwhycan’tyoupayherbackforwhatyoudid?”PhiliplookedatWynn

helplesslyandaskedMartha,“Mom,doyoureallywanttoknow?”“Rubbish!Tellusnow.

Ifyoudon’tgiveusanappropriateexplanation,youshoulddivorceWynn!

Leavethemarriagewithnothing!”MarthalookedatPhilipwithagrimlookonherfaceasshesnorted.

Theguyinfrontofherhadenoughmoneytopayforthestupidvase.So,hehadtohaveasecretstash

ofmoney!Marthawouldnotlethimgosoeasilyuntilshehadtakeneverythingfromhim.After

ponderingforawhile,Philipsaidcalmly,“She’sMissSommerset,theonewhosentyouallthosegifts.”

Crack!Martha’swordsbecamestuckinherthroat.What?MissSommerset?Noway!“Whatnonsense

areyouspewing?”Martha’sfacewasindisbelief.Philipdidnotwanttoexplainfurther.Hesaid,“Mom,

I’llreturneverythingtohertomorrow.TherearesomethingsthatIcan’ttellyou,andyoushouldn’task

meaboutthemaswell.There’sreallynothingbetweenus.”“What?Returneverything?”

Marthawaslivid.Shegotup,pointedatPhilip’snose,andshriekedangrily,



“Whoareyoutoaskmetoreturneverything?Shegavemethosethings,sothey’reminenow.”Martha

startedyellinghysterically.Eventually.PhilipwaskickedoutoftheJohnstonManorinunder10minutes.

PhilipandWynn

lookedateachotherhelplesslybeforetheydecidedtocallacartogotothehospital.Theyhadtostay

byMila’ssideforthenexttwodays.“Philip,whatareyougoingtodoaboutChloe?”Wynn’sbackwas

towardPhilipasshelaidonthehospitalbed.Sheaskedwithhereyesclosed.Philip’sarmwasdraped

acrossWynn’swaistashesaid,“I’lltakecareofit.Milaandyouaremyeverything.Iwillloveyouand

Milanomatterwhathappens.”Wynnstirredandsmiledsweetly.Theearlymorningthenextday,Philip

hiredafewmoverstogototheJohnstonManor.“Whatareyoudoing?Whoaskedyoutocomehere?

Getout!”Marthastartedyelling.Thosepeoplehadbegunmovingherthingstheverymomentthey

enteredthehouse.Additionally,theywereallmovingthegiftsChloehadgivenher.HowcouldMartha

remaincalm?MarthawasfuriouswhenshespottedPhilipsmokingcalmlyoutsidethehouse.Sheran

overtohimtoslaphim.Sheyelled,“Philip,yourebelliousrascal!Thisismyhouse!Tellthemtostop

now!”However,Philipcaughtherhandmid-air.“Martha,I’veconstantlyenduredyourtormentbecause

you’reaneldertome.However,you’vebeenanintolerablebully!”Philipsaidcoldlyandswunghishand.

Marthawasstunned.Philiphadneverspokentoherlikethisbefore.Washecrazy?Marthawas

seething.Howdarehedisrespectherinfrontofeveryone?Itwasherhome,andshewashismother-in-

law.WhatstatusdidshehaveconsideringthefactthatPhilipdaredtotalktoherlikethat?“Philip,are

youinsane?Isthathowyou’regoingtospeaktome?Doyouevenrespectmeasyourmother-in-law?”

MarthaglaredatPhilipangrily.Nevertheless,Philipignoredherandwalkedawayaftertakingacall.It

wasfromTheo.HetoldPhilipthatMonkeyfromYatesVillagehadcontactedhim.“M-Mr.Clarke,I’m

Monkey.Ihavesomethingurgenttotellyou,”Monkeysoundedextremelyanxiousoverthephone.“Tell

me.Whathappened?”Philipaskedcalmly.

“Mr.Clarke,youhavetowatchoutforEric.Hebroughtafewmentothecitytolookforyourwife,”

Monkeysaidanxiously.Ericwasintown?HehadcomeforWynn?Whatwastheguyplanningtodo?

Chapter231

Afterhehungup,Philipfeltanxious,sohecalledWynn.“Wynnie,whatareyoudoing?”Philipasked.

Wynnreplied,“I’mintheoffice.Therearealotofannoyingthingsgoingon.Turner’sHospitaldidnot

signthecontractwithus.”Wynnwasinherofficefacingahugestackofdocuments.Shewasextremely

irritated.ThecontractwasnotsignedbecauseChloehadbargedinandmadeasceneduringthe

meeting.Intheend,Derrickcontactedanotherparty.Nevertheless,Derricktoldtheemployeesnotto

worryasthecompanywouldreconsidertheircontractagain.Hence,theheavyburdenfellontoWynn’s

shoulderinaninstant.ShewastheVPafterall,andDerrickhadassignedthetasktoher.Thus,shehad

tobesuccessfulinsecuringacollaborationwithTurner’shospitalbranchinRiverdale.WhatWynndid

notknowwasthatChloewastheonemessingthingsupsecretly.

Atthemoment,BeaconPharmaceutical’sbosswasChloe.Thereasonthecollaborationwas

unsuccessfulwasthatChloehadpressuredthemtodosobyusingherfamily’snameinCapitalCity.In

short,ChloewascreatingallkindsoftroubleforWynn.Womenwereindeedmagicalandterrifying



creatures.WhenPhilipheardthat,herepliedquickly,“Alright,Igotit.”

Afterhangingupthephone,PhilipcalledHenrypersonally.“ProfessorTurner,whywasthecontract

withBeaconnotsigned?”Henryrepliedrespectfully,“Itwasn’t?Idon’tknow.Iorderedmyemployees

tohandleit.

Mr.Clarke,don’tworry,I’llcallthemandaskaboutit.”Philipdidnotsayanything.Fiveminuteslater,he

receivedaphonecallfromHenry.Henrysaid,“Mr.Clarke,don’tworry.Ialreadyaskedmypeopleto

settlethecontractwithBeaconnow.IthinkIwillreceiveareplysoon.”“Alright,thankyou,Professor

Turner,”Philipsaidpolitely.Atthesametime,underthebuildingwhereBeaconPharmaceuticalwas

located,ablackAudiA8L

couldbeseenspeedingover.ItwasDirectorStanleyfromTurner’sHospital.HehadcometoBeacon

Pharmaceuticalhimself.“VPJohnston,pleasegotothemeetingroomnow.Mr.Derrickislookingfor

you.Iheard

thatDirectorStanleyfromTurnerisheretotalktoyouaboutthecollaboration.”Mindyhadruntothe

VP’sofficeandwasecstatic.Wynnwasstillworriedaboutthematter.Themomentsheheardthenews,

sheaskedquickly,“Really?DirectorStanleyishere?”“Yeah,gotakealook.

They’reaskingforyoutosignthecontract.”Mindywasexcited.Thecompanyhadbeendiscussingtheir

contractwithTurnerforalongtimenow,anditwasfinallygoingtobesortedout.Mindywasgenuinely

happyforWynnbecauseWynnoftenlookedafterherlikeabigsister.Havingstaredintospacefora

while,Wynnfinallycamebacktohersenses.Shelookedoveratthephoneonherdesk.HadPhilipdone

somethingtohelpher?Thatwasbecausenotlongago,shewasstillonthephonetalkingtoPhilip.

Nevertheless,shethoughtaboutitforawhileandeventuallydismissedhersuspicions.Maybenot.

Turner’sHospitalwastooprestigious.

EvenifPhiliphadsomesortofrelationshipwithProfessorTurner,hewouldnothavetherighttohavea

sayintheircontract.Afterall,thebenefitsoftheindustryandcompanyshewasrepresentingwereon

theline.WynnsuppressedherurgetocallPhilipandaskhimaboutit.Shewaswearingacream-colored

shirtandaredskirt.Shestoodupandquicklymadeherwaytothemeetingroomasherwhiteheels

clickedagainstthefloor.Inthemeetingroom,WynnsawDirectorStanley.Theyshookhandsand

exchangedpleasantriespolitely.“DirectorStanley,haveyoumadeupyourmind?”Wynnasked.Director

Stanleyadjustedhisglassesandsmiled.“VP

Johnston,we’veconcludedourinvestigationandobservation.Wecansignthecontractwithyour

companynow.”Havingsaidthat,DirectorStanleydidnotwasteanytimeandsignedthecontract

immediately.

“Congratulations,VPJohnston.Ihopeourcollaborationwillgosmoothly.”

DirectorStanleystoodupandshookWynn’shandoncemore.“DirectorStanley,thankyoufortrusting

Beacon.Wewon’tdisappointyou,”Wynnsaidcourteously.Therewasasmileonherface.Aftersending

DirectorStanleyandhispeopleoff,Wynnstumbledslightly.Shecouldnotbelievethattheyactually



signedthecontract.Itwasacontactworthfiftymillion

bucks!“Congratulations,VPJohnston!”“VPJohnston,you’resoamazing!

Whereareyougoingtotreatusfordinnertonight?”“It’sfinallydone,VP

Johnston.Itwouldbetoomeanifyoudon’ttreatustodinner.”Thecompanybecamelivelyimmediately

aseveryonestooduptoclapandcongratulateWynn.Someeventookoutbottlesofchampagneand

partypoppers.Derrickjoinedinaswell.Aftersayingsomethingcongratulatory,hesuggested,

“Alright,tonight,we’llhavedinneratArcdeTriumph,whatdoeseveryonethink?”“Oh!Thankyou,Mr.

Hall!”Everyonecheeredexcitedly.Wynnwassohappythatsheforgotaboutthedateshehadwith

Philipthatnight.

Chapter232

Atthesametime,Derrick’sphonerang.Helookedatthenumberandrantoonesidepolitelybefore

answeringit.“M-MissSommerset,howcanIhelpyou?”“DidWynnJohnstonmanagetosecurethe

contractwithTurner’sbranch?”Acoldvoiceasked.“Yes,MissSommerset.DirectorStanleyfromTurner

cameherepersonallyandsigneditjustnow.”ThebackofDerrick’sheadwasdrenchedinsweat;hislegs

weretremblingfromfear.ChloeSommersetwasverydifficulttodealwith.Asofnow,Derrickwasthe

onlyonewhoknewthatChloewasthenewbossofthecompany.HecouldguessthateverythingChloe

didwasrelatedtoWynn.ItcouldevenberelatedtoPhilip.“Gotit.”Slam!Shehungupthephone.

Derrickstartedtopanic.Hedidnotknowwhatshewasthinking.Hecalmedhimselfdownbefore

returningtotheoffice.Atthattime,everyonewasstilldiscussingwhattoeatinArcdeTriumphthat

night.Then,Wynnreceivedaphonecall.ItwasfromEric.“Hello,Wynn.Whereareyou?I’mat

RiverdalePlaza.Comepickmeup.”Eric’stonewasextremelyarrogant,andhewasspeakingasifhewas

orderinghisservant.Wynnwassurprised.Therewasastunnedexpressiononherfaceasshesaidcoldly,

“Eric?Whyareyouhere?”WhywasEricthere?“Wynn,I’mheretoenjoymyselfofcourse!Why?Don’t

youwanttoentertainme?”EricwasatRiverdalePlaza.Hewaswearingapairofsunglassesand

chewingonapieceofgum.Helookedverystylishin

hisfloralshirt.Nevertheless,helookedwantonandunrestrainedatthesametime.Hewasleaning

againstaremodeledBenzsport’scarthatwasredincolorandtoyingwithhiscarkeys.Helookedcool

andflashy.Naturally,heattractedtheattentionofafewprettygirlsthatevencametoflirtwithhim.

Ononeside,therewereafewotherremodeledsport’scarsaswell,namelyMazdas,BMWs,and

Mitsubishis.Therewasanunbridledmanstandingatthesideofeachcar.Additionally,thereweretwo

beautifulwomenwhoweredressedstylishlynexttothem.Theirhairwasinbraids,andtheywere

wearingearrings,noserings,boots,bootyshorts,andcroptops.Theyweretypicalhedonisticchildrenof

richparents.Thewaytheydressedmadeitseemthattheywereobviouslyintocars.Wynnponderedfor

awhilebeforesaying,“Okay,I’llpickyouuplater.”Erichungupthephoneandlookedattheclearblue

sky.Asmirkappearedonhisface.Hesnappedhisfingersandsmiledathisgang.“Showtime.”They



lookedateachotherandnoddedtheirheads.Afterabout15minutes,WynndrovetoRiverdalePlaza

herself.

Therewerealotofcarsparkedattheplaza.However,shedidnotseeEric.

Justasshewasabouttocallhimandaskwherehewas…Suddenly!Sheheardtherumblingofamotor.

WynnturnedherheadandsawaredBenzsport’scarchargingatherataspeedof100milesperhour.

Ericwassittinginthecar,andtherewasaneeriesmileonhisface.Atthatmoment,Wynnwasstunned.

ShestoodmotionlessandwatchedinadazeastheredBenzsport’scarchargedtowardher.Moreover,

herearsbegantobuzzfromtherumblingofthemotor.OnlywhentheBenzsport’scarwasonemeter

awayfromWynndidthecarswiftlydriftbesideherandcircleher.Finally,itstoppedwithaloudbuzz.

Ericpushedopenthecardoor,gotoutofit,andhelditopenwithhishandonitsframe.Then,he

removedhissunglasseswithhisotherhandandsaidprovocatively,“Hey,Wynn,wereyouscared

stupid?”Hahaha!LaughtersoundedbehindWynn.Eric’sfriendsbeganwalkingtowardWynnand

lookingatherfromheadtotoewithouttheslightestscruple.Afewofthemenlaughedandsaid

shamelessly,“Damn,Eric.Yourcousinishot.Lookatherbody.”“Hahaha,thischickisnotbad.

She’smytype.Ican’twait,Eric.Whataboutahundredthousandpernight?

Wouldthatbeokay?”Oneofthementhathadhishairinbraidssmirkeddeviously.Ericshookhishead

andsaid,“Slim,you’dhavetotalktomycousinabouttheprice.Ihavenoproblemifsheagrees.”‘That

faceisevensofterthanthefaceofacelebrity.’Slap!Wynnfinallycamebacktohersensesoutoffear,

andsheslappedthemanthathadhishairinbraidsheavilyacrosstheface.Sheyelled,“Didyourmother

neverteachyouhowtospeaklikeahumanbeing?”

Chapter233

ErichadnotexpectedWynn’ssuddenslap.Themanwithbraidswasstunned.Aftercomingbacktohis

senses,heyelled,“Fck!Youbtch!Howdareyouhitme!Doyouwanttodie?”Braidswasfurious!Hehad

neverbeenslappedbyawomaninpublicbefore.Slap!HeliftedhishandandreturnedWynnaslap.The

slaplandedonWynn’sface.Consequently,herrightcheekinstantlybecameswollenandstartedtoturn

red.“Btch!Howdareyouslapmyfckingface!”Braidswasfuming.HeglaredatWynnangrilyandthen

grabbedherarm.“Letgoofme!Ifnot,I’llcallthecops!”

Wynnstruggledandscreamed.However,itwastonoavail.Theseventoeightpeoplearoundherwere

allEric’sfriends.However,atthemoment,theywerejustspectators.Theyonlywatchedoncoldlyas

thesceneunfolded.TheywerewellawarethatEricwantedtoteachthatwomanalesson.“Scream

more!Strugglemore!Youlittleb*tch,slapmeagain,Idareyou!IfIdon’tteachyoualessontoday,I’ll

juststopexistingaltogether!”

Braidssworeashetalked,andtherewasadevioussmirkonhisface.Heliftedhischinashelookedat

everyone;heseemedextremelyarrogant.EricwascurrentlyleaningagainsthisredBenzsport’scarand

wassmokingacigarette.Hewatchedoncoldlyanddidnothing.Onthecontrary,Ericfeltextremely



pleasedwithhimselfashewatchedWynngetbullied.Thatwomandeservesthis!“Eric,doyouknow

whatyou’redoing?”WynnwaspressedagainstthehoodofthecarbyBraids.Herfacewasfilledwith

rage,

andhereyeswerered.EricchuckledheartlesslyandpattedWynn’sface.

Hesaid,“Wynn,ofcourse,IknowwhatI’mdoing.Why?Areyouscared?

Don’tyouhaveagoodhusband?Come,tellhimtogethere.Ifyouwanttoleavehereunharmed,Philip

willhavetokneelandkowtowtome,understand?”Ericadded,“Wynn,we’refamily.Ofcourse,I

wouldn’tcausetroubleforyou.AslongasyoutellPhiliptogetoverhere,kneel,andkowtowtome,I’ll

letyougo.Thinkaboutit,Philipisjustaworthlessbum.

Plus,he’sanoutsider.”Afterhesaidthat,EricsignaledBraidstotakeaction.Braidshadbeenwaitingfor

alongtime.Helickedhislipsandletoutapervertedlaugh.Then,hepinchedWynn’ssmoothcheek.

Wynngrittedherteeth.Hereyeswerefilledwithtears.Shestruggledfuriouslyandyelledhoarsely,“Eric

Yates,you’lldieahorribledeath!”IfsheaskedPhiliptocomeover,Ericwoulddefinitelynotlethimgo

easily.Wynncouldnotdothat.Hence,shebitherredlipsangrilyandclosedhereyes.Inherears,she

couldhearBraids’pervertedlaugh.Shewasreadytoendureallofit.

WynnwouldnotaskPhiliptocomeoverevenifitmeantshewouldbedishonored.Sheknewvery

clearlythatEric’stargetwasPhilip.IfPhilipweretocome,hewouldbefinished.EriclookedatBraids

andhisgang.

Then,hetookoutapillfromhispocket.HedidnotsayanythingandputhishandaroundWynn’sneck

beforeforcinghertoswallowit.“Coughcough!”

Wynn’seyeswereredaftercoughingsoviolently.ShestaredatEricandhisgangandyelled,“Whatdid

youfeedme?”Ericchuckledcoldlyandsaid,

“Averyexcitingpill,ofcourse.”Afterhesaidthat,Ericwavedhishandcoldly.Subsequently,Braidsand

theothermenheldWynnasthelatter’slegswentlimp.Theythengotintotheircarsandforcefully

kidnappedherawayfromtheplaza.

Chapter234

Erichadgottenthepilloverseas.Nowomancouldstayconsciousunderitseffects.Insidethecar,four

menstaredatWynnwhohadjuststartedtofeeltheeffectsofthepill.Shelookedveryalluringasshe

bitherlipandpressed

downonherskirt.Thecarspedtoahotel.ThefewofthemgotoutofthecarandcarriedWynnintoa

room.Atthesametime,PhiliphadbeentryingtocallWynnfrantically.However,nooneeveranswered

herphone.Intheend,herphonewasswitchedoff.Ohno,somethingterriblemusthavehappened!

ThatwasPhilip’sfirstinstinct.Hence,hecalledMindyimmediately.“Mindy,wheredidWynndo?Why



isn’tshepickingupherphone?”Mindywasintheofficediscussingwhattoeatwithhercolleagues.

Shereplied,“VPJohnstonleft20minutesago.Ithinkshewenttotheplaza.

Ohright,shewenttopickuphercousin,Eric.”Eric?Philipwasbeginningtofeelmoreandmoreanxious.

HehungupthephoneandcalledTheo.“TellmewhereEricYatesis!Hurry!”Theorepliedrespectfully,

“Mr.Clarke,I’llaskmypeopletolookforhim.Don’tworry!”Howcouldhenotworry?

Philipdidnotsayanythingelseandimmediatelyhungupthephone.HethencalledEric.Almost

instantly,thecallconnected.Ericchuckledcoldlyandsaid,“Oh,isn’tthismycousin-in-law?Whyareyou

callingme?”“Eric!

WhereisWynn?”Philiproared.Hewasextremelymad;ragehadenvelopedhisentirebody.IfEric

crossedtheline,Philipwouldteachhimalessonsoharshthattheformerwouldneverforget.

Additionally,hewouldmaketheYatesdisappearfromRiverdaleandfromthefaceoftheearth!“Philip,

benicertome.Iwon’tbeabletorememberifyoucontinuebeingthatangryatme.”Ericwasdrinking

withhismenatabar.Theywereeachhuggingagirlineachoftheirarmswhilehavingthetimeoftheir

lives.Hence,Philipeventuallymanagedtofindthem.Hahaha!Hisplanhadworked!Philipsuppressed

theangerinhisheart.Hewasfearlessasheyelled,“Eric,tellme,whereisWynn?I’mwarningyou.If

anythinghappenstoWynn,you’llregretthisforever,EricYates.TheYateswillpayhorriblyforwhatever

youdo!”Ericwasenraged.“Fck!Philip,Wynniswithmenow,sowhoareyoutotalktomelikethat?”

Ericwaslivid.Hewasnotexpectingagood-for-nothinglikePhiliptoyellathim.Howwouldhepreserve

hisdignity?“Philip,IcanonlytellyouthatWynnmustbehavingthetimeofherliferightnow.Fourmen!

Ah,right,it’sbeenfiveminutes.Iwonderwhichstepthey’reatnow.IcelandHotelRoom3088.Ifyou

managetogetthereintime,youmightbeabletowitnesssomethingexciting.”Ericlaughedshamelessly.

Hiseyesandlipswerefilledwithmalice.Boom!AclapofthunderstruckPhilip’sheart.“EricYates,

you’rediggingyourowngrave!”Philipyelledangrily.Hiseyeswerewidewithanger.‘Damnyou,Eric

Yates.’Ericwasseriouslyaskingtodie.Nevertheless,PhilipdidnothavetimetoseekrevengeonEric.

Thus,hecalledTheoimmediatelyandtoldhimtoorderhispeoplewhowerenearbyIcelandHoteltoget

thereimmediately.Atthesametime,hetookhiscompany’sBMWbikeandspedovertoIcelandHotel.

Overontheotherside,afterPhiliphadhungupthephone,Ericchuckledcoldlywithagrimexpression

onhisface.Hesaid,“Hehe,haveaniceday.”Atthesametime,afigurepushedthedoortotheprivate

roomopenandwalkedinside.Hesaidwithacoldchuckle,“Eric,youpromisedmeyouwouldn’thurt

Wynn.You’donlycripplePhilip.”Ericlookedatthemanwhowasnowseatedoppositehimandasked

curiously,“Juan,Idon’tunderstand.Doyoulikemycousinthatmuch?Philipusedtobeyourbestfriend

inthepast,andnow,you’resosavagefordoingthistohim.”Twodaysago,JuanfoundEricandtoldhim

hehadaplantoexactrevengeonPhilip.Naturally,Ericacceptedhisofferhappily.Theonlythinghedid

notunderstandwashowJuanwhousedtobeprettywealthyhadbecomesodownandout.WhenEric

askedhimaboutit,thelatterrefusedtospeak.Juan’seyesweredark,andtherewasagrimsmileonhis

face.Hedidnotsayanythingandinsteadonlydranksomewinebeforeleaving.Helookeddesolate,and

coldnesscouldbefeltradiatingfromhisback.AfterJuanleft,Erickickedthecoffeetableandroared,

“Fck!Howdareheputonairswithme!”EricwasnothappywithhowJuanhadactedandfeltlikehe

hadbeenlookeddownu[on.HetookouthisphoneandcalledBraids.



“Gowiththeoriginalplan.Haveyourwaywithher.”‘DonothurtWynn?

‘Whoareyou,JuanParker?‘You’rejustapieceoftrashinadirestate!’OnPhilip’send,afterarrivingat

IcelandHotel,herantoRoom3088.Hekickedthedooropenwithoutthinkingtwice.Bang!Afterthe

doorwaskickedopen,

Philiprushedin.Whenhesawwhatwashappening,therageinhisbodywasignited,andhiseyes

becamecompletelybloodshot.“Gotohell!Allofyou!”Hisroarfilledtheentireroom.

Chapter235

Philipwastriggeredbywhathesaw.Hiseyeswentredandhewaslivid!

Wynn’shandswerebeingtiedtotheframeofthebed,andshewasmoaningindiscomfort.Additionally,

therewasafainthandprintonhercheek,andtherewasbloodonthecornerofherlips.Philipwas

fuming.HeranoverandkickedBraidsinthestomachwithallhismight.Bam!Braidsflewbackwardafter

beingkickedbyPhilip,andtheformercrashedintothenightstand.IthastobesaidthatBraids’head

wastheonethathitthenightstand.Consequently,hisheadstartedbleeding,andhehowledinpain.

TheotherthreemenwereshockeduponseeingPhilip’sarrival.However,theyquicklycamebackto

theirsensesandtookoutbatsandknivesfromunderthebed.Theyhadplannedforhimtocome!Itwas

atrap.AtrapforPhiliptofallinto!Wynnwastiedtothebed;shehadbitherlipuntilithadstarted

bleeding.Hereyeswerefilledwithtearsasshetriedherbesttostayconscious.Wynnwatchedasthe

threemensurroundedPhilip.Shestruggledtoyell,“P-Philip,run!Runnow!”Evennow,shewasstill

worriedaboutPhilip.Nevertheless,thenextmoment,Philipwasseenpunching,kicking,andgrabbing

theirkniveswithhisbarehands.Evidently,thethreeofthemwereeventuallydefeatedandknocked

unconsciousonthefloor.Petersnatchedabaseballbatoneofthemwasholdingandsmasheditdown

intotheperson’shead.Smash!Bloodstartedpouringoutfromtheperson’shead.

Thatpersonclutchedhisbloodyheadashefelltothefloor.Subsequently,hecurleduphisbodyandlet

outacryofpain!Theothertwolookedateachotherafterretrievingtheirweaponsanddecidedto

teamu.TheychargedatPhilipastheyshoutedatthetopoftheirlungs.However,intheend,theywere

defeatedinlessthanaminute.Twoloudthuds.Thetwoofthemflewbackwardandfelltothefloor.

Theirbodiescontinuedtotwitchasthey

driftinginandoutofconsciousness.Then,PhilipslowlywalkedovertoBraidswhowasleaningagainst

thenightstand.HeglaredatBraidscoldlyasthelatterstoodtherelimply,clutchinghisheadand

groaninginpain.

Bam!HekickedBraidsinthechestonceagain,andthesoundofthelatter’sribsbreakingwasheard.A

screamofagony.Braidspassedoutinstantly.

“P-Philip.”Philipreactedquicklyandthrewthebloodybatontothefloor.



Hisbloodshoteyesreturnedtonormalslowly,andherantountieWynn.

However,thenextsecond,Wynncouldnolongercontrolherself.ShepouncedatPhilip‘aggressively’

andclimbedintohisarms.ShelatchedherselfontoPhiliplikeanoctopus.Wynnhadcompletelylosther

mind.Herentirebodywasburning.Philipwasshocked.Heturnedaroundandpressedheragainstthe

bed.Atthistime,Theoandhispeoplehadarrived.Theywerecompletelyshockedbywhattheysaw.

“Dragthemout!”Philiproared.Theoandhismendraggedthefourmenontheflooroutsideandthen

closedthedoorbehindhim.Theowouldguardthedoorhimself.Tworowsofmendressedinblack

stoodneatlyontheleftandrightsidesofthedoor.Theywerebothfivemetersawayfromthedoor!

Chapter236

Ericwasenjoyinghimselfatthebar.Hewasextremelypleasedwithhimselfatthemomentashefinally

managedtogetbackatthatlittlebtch,WynnJohnston.Nottomention,Philiphadtobeverybeatenup

bynow.ErictookouthisphoneandcalledBraids.However,noonepickedup.Hesmirkedshamelessly

andmuttered,“Iguessit’sgoingwell.Iwasn’texpectingWynntobesuchalittlewhre.It’sbeensolong

andshestillisn’tdoneyet.”AsEricthoughtaboutit,heproceededtoflirtwiththeprettyladynextto

him.

However,atthismoment.Bam!Thedooroftheprivateroomwaskickedopenviolently.Fourmuscular

meninsuitsbargedin.TigerglaredcoldlyatEricwhowassittingonthesofaandcurrentlybeing

overwhelmedwithlust.

Tigerboomed,“Eric!”Ericturnedhisheadandsawthatsomeonehadbargedin.Hewasfumingashe

gotup,pointedatTiger,andshouted,“Who

thefckareyou?Fckoff!”Inhisfamily,Ericwastheking.Thus,hewasusedtobeingarrogantand

unreasonable.Tigersnortedandforcefullypunchedhim!Crack!ThatwasthesoundofEric’snose

havingbeenbroken.

Ericfellbackwardasbloodpouredoutofhisnose.Hisbrainbeganbuzzingaswell.“F*ck!H-Howdare

youpunchme!SoyouknowwhoIam?IamEricYatesfromtheYatesFamily!MygrandfatherisBob

Yates,andmyfatherisSamsonYates!You’realldeadmeat!”Ericclutchedhisnoseandyelled

hystericallyashiseyesgrewwide.“Idon’tcarewhoyourfatherorgrandfatheris.We’reafteryou!”

Tigersaidcoldly.Tigerwavedhishand,andtwoofhismengrabbedEric.TheythentwistedEric’sarms

behindhisback.Ericstruggledandhowledinpain.“Letgoofme!IamoneoftheYates!Mydadknows

TheoZander!TheoZanderevenattendedmygrandpa’sbirthdayparty!You’reaskingtodieifyoudare

catchme!”Slap!

Tigerwasstartingtogetannoyedbyhisyapping,soheslappedEricacrosstheface.Consequently,Eric

immediatelybecameobedient.Overinthehotelroom,Wynnhadfinallybeensatisfied.Herfacewas

redasshelaidinPhilip’sarms.Theatmosphereoftheroomhadnotdissipated,andtheiramorous

moodwasstillintheair.Wynn’seyeswerewideasshestaredintoblankspace.Philipsaid,“Don’tgo



home.GostaywithMila.”“Whataboutyou?”Wynnliftedherheadandasked.ThesceneofPhilip

bargingintotheroomwasstillreplayingitselfinWynn’shead.Shedarednotask.“Ihavesomethingsto

takecareof.Youshouldgobackfirst.Mila’shavinghersurgerytomorrow.”Philip’stonehadturned

coldoutofnowhere,andhiseyeshadalsobegunglintingominously.Wynncouldfeelit.Shelookedat

Philipandponderedforawhile.Finally,shesaid,“Becareful.Don’tcauseanytrouble.”Philipkissed

Wynnlightlyontheforeheadandsaid,“Alright,I’lllistentoyou.”“Right,Philip,whyareyousogoodat

fighting?Younevertoldmeaboutitbefore.”Wynnliftedherheadandaskedoutoftheblue.Hereyes

weretwinklingcuriously.“IrealizethatIcan’tseemtofigureyououtanymore.Areyourparentsreally

restaurantowners?”Philip’sfightingmoveswerelikethoseseeninthemovies.Hewassoamazing!Oh

no.Wynnhadbegunsuspectinghim.Shouldhetellher?Philipinhaledsharply,gotup,andputonhis

clothes.Aftercleaningup,hebidfarewelltoWynnandlefttheroom.Theoandhismenwerestanding

outsidereverentlyandrespectfully.Theyonlyremovedtheirhandsthatwereontheirearswhenthey

sawPhilipwalkout.“Mr.Clarke,hehasbeenretained.Youcantelluswhattodowithhimanytime,”

Theosaiddeferentially.Philipnoddedandsaid,“Asksomeonetosendasetofclothesinside.”Afterthat,

PhilipleftthehotelwithTheoandhismen.HegotintoTheo’sMaybackandtookofftoasport’sarena.

Insidethecar,Philip’seyeswereicy.However,afirewasburninginhischest.‘EricYates,I’mcoming.’‘I

warnedyou.You’llpaygreatlyforwhatyou’vedone!”

Chapter237

TheMaybachheadeddirectlytothestadium.Atthemoment,theoutsideofthestadiumwascrawling

withhenchmeninblacksuitsanddarksunglasses.

Theywereeachstandingsolemnlywiththeirhandsbehindtheirbacks.

Whenthecarpulledoverattheentrance,oneofthehenchmenimmediatelysteppedforward,opened

thedoorofthecar,andgreetedrespectfully,“Mr.

Clarke.”Abouttwentytothirtyhenchmenintheareafollowedthatperson’scueastheyeachbowed

downandshoutedrespectfully,“Mr.Clarke!”Thevolumeoftheirvoiceswasstaggering!Philipgotout

ofthecar,hiscolddemeanorandangerseemedtobesuppressedinhiseyes.Withquicksteps,hemade

hiswaytowardthearena.Theofollowedcloselyfrombehind,readytodealwiththeaftermath.Assoon

asPhilipenteredthestadium,heheardEricshoutinghysterically.“Letgoofme!MynameisEricYates.I

belongtotheYates’family!Ifyoudon’treleasemeatonce,mygrandfatherwon’tletyouoff!“My

fatherknowsTheoZander.He’stheUndergroundKingofRiverdale!Youhadbetterletgoofmenow!

“Andyou,youshouldkneelandbegformyforgiveness!Otherwise,I’llaskTheototakecareofyou!”

ThearrogantEriccouldnotstopyellingbrazenly.Evenwithhisarmstiedbehindhisbackandpressed

againsttheseat,hewasstillacting

obnoxiously.Why?BecausehisgrandfatherwasBobYates,andhewasamemberoftheYatesfamily.

HisfatherwasSamsonYates,andhewasongoodtermswithTheoZander.Whowoulddarelayafinger



onhim?Thosebunchofpeoplewouldbecourtingtheirowndeaths!Despiteallthat,Tiger’sexpression

wasindifferentashestoodbeforeEric.ItwasasifTigerwaslookingatamoron.Withaswingofhisarm,

aslaplandedonEric’sface,knockingouttwoofhisteeth.Tigershouted,“Somuchnonsense.Youdon’t

evenknowhowandwhyyou’regoingtodie.Suchanidiot.”EricglaredvehementlyatTiger,spata

mouthfulofblood,andsneered.“Dmnfatso,I’llrememberyou.You’refinished!I’llshatteryourteeth

personally!”Infact,Ericbecamealittleflustered.Whenhewasbroughttotheplaceearlier,hehad

observedhissurroundings.Thereweremanypeople,andallofthemwerehenchmeninblacksuits.

SuchasetupcouldnothavebeenaccomplishedbyanunknownpersoninRiverdale.EricYateshadjust

arrivedonthesamedayandhehadnotoffendedanyone.Theonlypeoplehehadprovokedwerethat

littlebtchWynnJohnstonandPhilipClarke.

CoulditbePhilip?Impossible!Howcouldthatpieceoftrashcommandsuchahugeforce!Ifthatgood-

for-nothingreallywasbehindit,Ericwouldeatsh*t!However,theverynextsecond,Ericsawafamiliar

silhouetteappearattheentrance.WhenEricsawtheperson’sfigure,hewasdumbstruck!This…how

couldthisbepossible?!ItwasPhilipClarke.Whywashethere?Waitaminute!Thepersonbehindhim

wasTheoZander!ItwasTheo!Instantly,EricignoredPhilipandinsteadbegantofranticallyshoutat

Theoforhelp,“Theo,it’sme.I’mEricYatesfromtheYatesfamily.

MyfatherisSamsonYates.Tellyourmentocapturethem.Theydaredbeatmeup,they’recourting

death!”Nevertheless,nomatterhowmuchEricshouted,Theowasunmoved.Withacoldexpressionon

hisface,hestoodbehindPhilip,lookingatEricasifhewerealreadyadeadman.Thenextinstant,under

Eric’sshockedgaze.Philipapproachedhimonestepatatime.

Philipwasfullofangerashiseyesreflectedhell’sbitterchill.Bam!HewasstruckbyPhilip’sknee!Philip

hadstruckEric’schinwithdeadlyforce!

Crack!Acrispsoundwasheard!AfewofEric’steethwereknockedoutofhismouth,andhespatout

mouthfulsofblood!ThesuddenexcruciatingpainmadeEricshudderallover!Thepain!Thegut-

wrenchingpain!Hehadnotmanagedtoclosehismouthintimewhenhewasstruck.Consequently,his

teethbitoffasmallpieceofhistongue,andhiswholemouthwasnowfullofviscousblood!“Argh!”An

agonizingcrywasheard!Withhisheaddown,andblooddrippingfromhismouth,Ericsnaredashe

staredviciouslyatPhilipwithhisbloodshoteyes.“Philip!Youdare…youactuallydarelayahandonme!

Iwantyoudead!Yourwholefamilyisdead!”“Mywholefamily?”Philipsaidcoldlyandthenlooked

downuponEricliketheKingoftheUnderworld.Thump!Anotherkick!Thistime,itlandedonEric’s

chest.Hiswholebody,includingthechairhewassittingin,toppledoverandhittheground!Then,Philip

quicklysteppedforward,grabbedholdofthechair,raisedit,andslammeditintoEric!Thewoodenchair

brokeintopieces!Ericexperiencedthemostheart-wrenchingpainthatcamefromhisverysoul.He

wouldrememberitfortherestofhislife.“No,nomore.Iwaswrong,Iwaswrong!”Ericabandonedhis

previouspersonathatwasarrogant.Hefelltothegroundandbegantobegformercywithgreat

difficultyashetriedtocrawlaway.However.Philipstoodstoicallyinfrontofhim,raisedhisleg,and

stompedonhishand!Inaninstant,screamsakintodyingpigswereheardthroughoutthestadium.

Abouttenminuteslater,Ericwaslimponthegroundlikeadeaddog.TheopassedatoweltoPhilipto

cleanhishands.Philiptookit,wipedhishands,andthrewitonEric.



Fishingoutacigarettefromhispocket,Philiplititandtookadeeppuff.HethenglaredatEricwhowas

ontheground,“EricYates,now,doyouknowwhattheconsequencesofprovokingmeare?”Erichad

beenbeatenbeyondrecognition.Withhisbodytremblingallover,heopenedhisheavilybruisedeyes

withgreatdifficultyandwhimperedasheasked,“You…whoareyou?”

Chapter238

ErichadneverimaginedthatapieceoftrashlikePhilipwouldlashoutathimlikethat!Hewassimply

unscrupulous!Also,whywasTheostandingnexttohimsorespectfully?Alltheeventsthathad

happenedalmostcausedErictosufferamentalbreakdown.Why?Washenotagood-for-nothing!

Philipthoughtforamomentbeforereplyingcalmly,“I’msomeoneyoucan’taffordtooffend.

Rememberthis,theYatesfamilyisnothingmorethananantinmyeyes.Don’ttrytochallengeme,

otherwise,Iwon’tthinktwiceaboutremovingtheYatesfromthefaceofthisearth.”Philiphadtheurge

toremovetheYatesthatday,butherecalledthewordsWynnhadsaidtohim.Donotcausetrouble.

Therefore,PhilipheldbackandonlytaughtEricalesson.IfEricremainedunrepentantafterthis,then,

therewouldbenolongeranyreasonfortheYatesfamilytoexist.Ericliedonthegroundashesneered

andsaid,“PhilipClarke,itseemsthatI’veunderestimatedyou.

You’vebeenholdingbackallthiswhile.”Ericcouldnotfigureitout.Howcoulduselesstrashlikehimbe

soformidable?Philipmerelychuckledandleftaftersayingafewpartingwords,“I’llgiveyouapieceof

advice.StayawayfromWynnanddon’ttryanyfunnybusinessagain.Otherwise,you’llendup

miserably.”Withthatsaid,Philipturnedaroundandleft.TheonoddedtoTigerandpersonallysawPhilip

out.Inthestadium,onlyTigerandthehenchmenremained.TheyallstaredatEriccoldlyandsneered.

Ericfeltchillsalloverhisbody.Beingstaredatbyagroupofburlymenmadehimfearforhislife.“You…

Whatareyougoingtodo?I’mBobYates’sgrandson,andmyfatherisSamsonYates!Youcan’tdothisto

me!Youcan’t!”EricwatchedonhopelesslyasTigerandhismenwalkedovertowardhimwithasack

andrope.Theyplacedhiminthesack,tieditup,andquicklyloadedhimintoavan.Philipheaded

towardthehospitalassoonasheleftthestadium.TheohadtakencareofthemenErichadbrought

withhim.

Theohaddisposedoftheminfrontofahospitalbecausetheirlimbswerebroken.Afterarrivingatthe

dooroftheward,Philiptookadeepbreathandpushedthedooropen.Hewasgreetedbya

heartwarmingsight.Intheward,WynnandMilawereplayingtogether.ItwasascenethatPhilip

wantedto

safeguard.“Daddy.”SeeingPhilip,MilaranoverwithherarmswideopenandthrewherselfintoPhilip’s

arms.PhilipcarriedherhighintotheairwhileMilagiggledwithjoy.Mila’svoicewascrisplikewind

chimes.Afterplayingforawhile,WynnpulledPhilipintotherestingarea.Wynnhesitatedforabrief

momentbeforesheasked,“Philip,tellmehonestly,didyoudoanythingtoEric?”PhilipknewWynn

wouldaskhimthat.Hereplied,“Ofcoursenot.WhatwouldIdotohim?Wejusthadachat.”“And

then?”



Wynn’sexpressionwasfullofdisbelief.“Andthen,hewenthome,ofcourse.”Philipshrugged.Wynn

simplycouldnotbelievehiswords.SheknewexactlywhatsortofpersonEricwas.Wouldhegohome

afterhavingonlyabriefchatwithPhilip?PhilipnoticedthatWynndidnotbelievehim,soheexplained

further,“It’strue,I’mnotlyingtoyou.Perhapshewastouchedbymywords.Hecriedbitterly,admitted

hismistakes,andwenthome.”WynnstaredatPhilip,tryingtosearchfortracesofdeceit,buthe

seemedverysincerethroughout.Wereallmenlikethatnow?Abletospoutnonsensewiththeireyes

openwithoutblinkingatall.“I’llcallhimandask,”

Wynnsuddenlydeclaredbeforetakingherphoneout.Philipwasstartledbeforehebecameflustered.

Ohno!Hewasabouttobeexposed!
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Chapter239

Withherarmscrossed,Wynnraisedherchin,lookedstraightatPhilip,anddialedEric’snumber.The

factwas,evenifPhilipreallyhadtaughtEricalesson,Wynnwouldnotsayanything.Thatwasbecause

Ericreallyhadgonetoofarthistime.IftheYatespursuedthematter,Wynnwould

definitelytakePhilip’sside.Beep,beep,beep…Alongwaitensued.Intheend,thecallwent

unanswered.Afterawhile,WynngaveuptryingandsaidtoPhilipdubiously,“Okay,I’llbelieveyoufor

once.”Philipgrinned,touchedhercheekthatwasstillslightlyredandswollen,andasked,“Isitstill

painful?”Wynnshookherheadshylyandsaid,“Ithasbeentreated.I’mfine.”Thetwostaredintoeach

other’seyes.“Damnit,Ialmostforgot!”

Philipslappedhisforeheadoutoftheblueandhurriedout.“Wynn,I’llpickyouuplater.”Wynnwas

puzzled,totallyunawareofwhatPhilipwasupto.

Oh,right.Philiphadaskedherthedaybeforeifshewasfreetoday.Thatwasbad.Wynnhadpromised

tohavedinnerwithhercolleaguesthatnight.

Nonetheless,afterhesitatingforawhile,WynncalledDerrickandexplainedwhyshewouldnotbe

attendingthecelebratorydinnerthatnight.Derrickwasareasonablepersonandsimplysaidthatthere

wouldbemoreopportunitiesinthefuture.Wynnheavedabreathofreliefandstoodbythedoorwayof

theward,staringatthedirectionPhiliphadrunoffin.ShelookedforwardtoseeingwhatPhilipwas

abouttodo.OnPhilip’sside,hehurriedtowardtheFrenchrestaurantthathehadmadereservationsat



thedayprior.WhentherestaurantmanagersawPhilip,hegreetedhimrespectfully,“Mr.Clarke,you’re

here.Where’sMrs.Clarke?”Thechubbymanagerlookedaroundandwaspuzzledwhenhedidnotsee

Philip’sfemalecompanion.Thedaybefore,Mr.Clarkehadpaidadepositofthirtythousandtoreserve

theentirerestaurantforthenight.Atfirst,themanagerrefusedPhilip’srequestbecausethelatterwas

dressedlikeanaverageworking-classperson.ThemanageronlychangedhismindwhenPhilippaidthe

deposit.

Hewaspartofthehiddensecond-generation.Philippantedasheasked,“Iwanttocheckonthe

preparations.”ThemanagerwasveryenthusiasticandpersonallyledPhiliparoundtolookatthesetup

ofthevenue.Outsidethewindow,thebeautifulsceneryofLakePhoenixcouldbeseen.“Mr.Clarke,as

peryourinstructions,we’vehiredapianistaccompaniedbyaviolinist.

Additionally,whenMrs.Clarkearrives,rosepetalswillfallaroundher.Therosesthatwillrainonherare

theonesyouwanted,thefreshestofroses,

importedfromErdogo.Ourwaitersalsohand-pickedthepetalsandsoakedtheminthefragranceof

Chanel…”ThemanagerspokecontinuouslywhilePhilipfollowedcloselyfrombehind,noddinghishead

silently.“Okay,welldone.Thisisthefinalpaymentoftwohundredthousand.”Philipwasveryhappyas

hehandedhiscardtothemanager.Themanagergrinnedbroadly,tookthecard,andsaid,“Mr.Clarke,

pleasewaitamoment.”Afterswipingthecard,themanagerquicklyreturnedandgavethecardbackto

Philip.Ifthemanagerhadanydoubtsbefore,allofthemhadbeendispellednow.

Twohundredthousand.Veryfewpeoplecouldforkouttwohundredthousandforareservation.Philip

Clarkewasone.Therefore,themanagerassumedthatPhilipwasalow-keynouveauriche.Such

customershadtobeservedwell.AsPhilipleft,thewaitersoftherestaurantwatchedhisdisappearing

figure.Theirfaceswerefullofenvyandjealousy.“Wow,thatmanissorichthathebookedtheentire

restaurantfortwohundredthousand.

HownicewoulditbeifIhadsuchalowprofileandarichboyfriend.”“Iwonderwhothatwomanis.

She’ssofortunatetohavesomeonewholovesherthatmuch.I’msoenvious.”“Okay,that’senough.

Hurryupwiththepreparations.Wecan’taffordtomakeanymistakestonight!”Themanager

admonishedsternlywhenhesawtheidioticexpressionsonthewaiters’

faces.Nightsoonfell.AttheRiverdalePublicHospital,oneafteranother,alonglineofMercedes-Benz

decoratedwithflowerspulledoveratthemainentrance.Thesceneinstantlyattractedeveryone’s

attention.

Chapter240

Everyonegatheredaroundtheentranceandwatchedoncuriously.

Additionally,manypeopletookouttheirphonesandstartedtorecordvideostouploadontoTikTokand

othersocialmediaplatforms.“Damn!Whoisthisrichperson,spendingsomuchmoney?Somany



luxurycars,isthepersonproposing?”“Noidea.Thisistooglamorousforwords.I’msoenvious!”“It

wouldbeniceiftheywereheretopickmeup.Thisistooromantic,andtheplotistoosurreal.It’s

exactlylikesomethingthatwould

appearinaK-drama.”Manyfemalenursescrowdedaroundtheentrance.

Theywereeachstaringatthesceneinenvy.Atthistime,Wynnwalkedoutfrombehindthecrowdwith

Milainherarms.ShehadreceivedacallthataskedhertobringMilatothehospital’sentrance.When

Wynnarrivedatthedoor,thefourchauffeursstandingnexttotheMercedes-Benzvehiclesbowedin

unisonandstretchedouttheirhandsinagentlemanlyfashion.

“MissJohnston,pleasegetinthecar.”Inaninstant,everyone’sgazewaslockedonWynn.Shewasthe

mainstar!Envy,jealousy!However,theappearanceofthewomanwasethereal,andthelittlegirlinher

armswasalsoveryadorableandbeautiful!Wynnwascompletelytakenaback.Sheglancedatthelong

lineofluxuriousvehiclesandgotintooneofthemamidtheenviousstaresofthecrowd.Wynnwasina

daze.Shortlyafter,thecarpulledoverinfrontoftheFrenchrestaurant.WynngotoffthecarwithMila

inherarms.Herdulleyeswerefullofsuspicion.“Mom,areweherefordinner?”LittleMilablinkedher

large,jewel-likeeyesassheasked.Herfacehadanexpressionfullofamazement.Wynnhadnoidea

howtorespondtoherquestion.“MissJohnston,welcome.Pleasefollowme.”Atthedoor,awaitress

approachedWynnwithahugesmileonherface,bowed,andmadeagestureofinvitation.“Oh,sure.”

Wynn’smindwasstillinablurassherepliedthewaitress.WhenWynnenteredtherestaurantandsaw

theimmaculatearrangement,shewasbothsurprisedandmoved.Asthestringsofaviolinsounded,

accompaniedbyapianoplayinginthebackground,afamiliarsingingvoicefilledtherestaurant.Wynn

heldinwithonehandandcoveredhermouthwiththeother.Tearsbegantostreamdownhercheeksin

bigdroplets.Atthatverymoment,shewasfullofbliss.ItwasPhilip.IthadtobePhilip!Heremembered

whattodaywas.Itwastheirweddinganniversary!Amidthemusic,fromadimcorner,Philipwalkedout

slowly.

Hewasdressedinacleanandcrispsuitandwasholdingabouquetofredrosesinhishand.Hisfacewas

wearingasmile.Withbothkneesontheground,PhilipraisedhisheadandlookedatWynnwhowasstill

immersedinheremotions,cryingandsmilingblissfully.Philipsaid,“Wynnie,Ididn’t

treatyouwellenoughinthepast,andyou’vesufferedalotbecauseofme.

Startingfromtoday,you’llbethehappiestwomanintheworld.”WynnlookedatPhilip.Hertearfuleyes

carriedanexpressionofseriousness.Atthatmoment,allhergrievanceshaddisappeared.Shecherished

theromanticmomentalot.“Dad,Iwantonetoo,”Milasaidjealously.WynnandPhilipexchangeda

glanceandsmiled.Fromthehugebouquet,PhiliptookoutasinglestalkandgaveittoMila.“Okay,this

oneisforMila.”Milawasveryhappy,andshekissedPhiliponthecheek.Subsequently,Philipstoodup

andlookedatWynn.Heturnedhisheadtothesideandraisedhischeek.

Wynnrolledhereyesbeforeplantingaquickkissonhischeek.Thewaitersstandingatthesidewere

wipingtheirtearsatthismovingscene.Whatawarmandhappypictureitwas.Itwouldbegreatifthe

picturebelongedtothem.However,thatpictureofhappinesscametoanabruptend!Allofasudden!A



figuredashedintotherestaurantandwalkeduptoPhilipandWynn!Slap!Chloeappearedoutofthe

blueandangrilyslappedWynn.ShepointedatWynn’snoseandcursed,“Sl*t!You’renotworthy!”As

shesaidthat,shesnatchedthebouquetofrosesfromWynn’shands,threwittotheground,and

trampledoveritwithherhighheels.Itwasalltoosudden!

Everyonewasshocked.Especiallythewaiters,allofthemstaredwiththeireyeswideopenandmouths

covered.Theycouldnotbelievethatsuchathingwasactuallyhappening.Amongthem,someonecould

beseenrecordingavideoofthescene.Atotalreversal!“Areyoumad!”Philiproaredinanger.Hiseyes

wereredashefuriouslyslappedChloe’sface.Thewomaninfrontofhimwascrazy!Chloeclutchedher

faceasshelookedresentfullyatPhilipandWynn.Shesaid,“PhilipClarke,Iwon’tletyouoff.

Withmearound,don’texpecttoliveinpeaceforasingleday!”ChloethenstaredatWynnandsaidwith

asneer,“WynnJohnston,you’resopitiful.Uptillthisday,youstilldon’tknowwhoPhilipClarkeis.You

patheticclown!”

Withthatbeingsaid,Chloeturnedaroundandleft.Ontheotherhand,Philipclenchedhisfistsand

glaredfuriouslyatChloe’sbackbeforeturninghisattentiontoWynn.Wynnwasabsolutelylivid.She

pickedMilaupand

anotherslaplandedonPhilip’sface.“PhilipClarke,I’vehadenough!Youmustresolvethematter

betweenthebothofyou.Otherwise,we’llgetadivorce!”Wynnhadhadenough.Shewaswillingtobe

hospitalizedforPhilip.EvenifitmeantlettingErichumiliateher,shewouldnotwishforPhiliptobehurt.

However,asawoman,Wynncouldnottolerateanotherwomaninterferingwiththeirmarriage.

Furthermore,thatwomanhadamarriageagreementwithherhusbandinthefirstplace.Fuming,Wynn

lefttherestaurantwithMila.Philipstoodtherealonewithanexpressionfullofangerandhelplessness.

Afterviolentlykickingtheflowersontheground,PhiliprushedafterWynn.“Wynnie,waitforme.Please

listentowhatIhavetosay,”PhilipshoutedashechasedafterWynn.Wynnstopped,turnedaround,

lookedatPhilipangrily,andsaid,“Okay,tellmethen,whoareyou?

WhydoesChloekeeptellingmethatIdon’tknowwhoyouare?WhoisPhilipClarke?Whathaveyou

beenhidingfromme?Whycan’tyoutellme?”

Chapter241

Philipwastakenabackanddidnotknowhowtorespond.Hesaid,“Wynnie,pleasebelieveme.I’lltell

yousomedaybutnotnow.Ihavemyownproblems.”PhilipreallywantedtotellWynn,butrealitydid

notallowhimtodoso.GiadawasstillinRiverdale,andPhiliphadnotfiguredoutwhatshehadplanned

yet.ThatwomanwouldnotletPhilipoffeasily,andthepeoplePhiliptreasuredthemostwereWynn

andMila.Therefore,hedidnothaveachoice.Wynnscoffedathiswords.“Fine,keepyoursecretthen.

Milawillbehavinghersurgerytomorrow,soIwon’targuewithyoutoday.”

Withthatsaid,WynnturnedaroundwithtearsinhereyesandleftwithMilainherarms.Philip’slonely

silhouettestayedashewatchedWynn’sbackdisappearintothedistance.Additionally,hesawMilawho



wasperchedonWynn’sshoulderstryingtoreachoutherarmstohim.‘Wynn,I’lltellyousomeday.

‘Thatdaywillarriveverysoon.‘Wheneverythinghasbeenresolved,I’llbringyouandMilabacktothe

Clarkefamilywithfanfare!’

Ontheotherside,afterChloelefttherestaurant,shereturnedtoherhotelandsatdownonthecarpet

alone.Shedrunkredwineuntilshebecameintoxicated.Witheyesfulloftears,shestaredatthenight

sceneryofthecityandmumbled,“Why,whydoyoutreatmethisway?WhathaveIdonewrong?”To

Chloe,Philipwashereverything.However,hereverythingseemedtobelongtosomeoneelseasofnow!

Shecouldnotacceptit!Thethirdyoungladyofoneofthebiggestfamiliesinthecapitalcitywas

troubledbytheaffairsofherownheart.Ifthepublicfoundoutaboutit,itwoulddefinitelycausea

scandal.Astrongwomanlikeherwouldactuallygetdrunkoveraman.Themoonlightoutsidethe

windowspilledintothehotelsuite.Chloestoodupandslowlyremovedherlacynightgown,revealing

hergracefulfigure.Shestaredathernakedreflectioninthemirror.

Aboutoneinchawayfromherheart,therewasahideousscar.Itwasastabwound.Shecouldstill

rememberthatPhiliphadonceriskedhislifeforher.

Warmtearsfloweddownhercheeksanddrippedontoherchest.Chloestrokedthescarasshe

murmuredwithtremblinglips,“Philip,haveyouforgotten?Thishere,Igougeditforyoubefore.Why

can’tyouloveme?

Why?”Ifalltheemotionsintheworldcouldbeexplainedlogically,therewouldnotbesomuchregret.

Chloeknewverywellwhatsheshoulddologically,butshecouldnotbringherselftostop.Sheloved

Philiptothepointofmadness.Shewasawomantroubledbylove,andtherewasnoescapeforher.Her

onlytroublewasnotbeingabletoobtainPhilip’slove.

BackattheYatesfamilycompound,BobYatescouldbeseensittingontheGrandPreceptorarmchairin

theinnerhall,playingwiththejadethumbringthatPhiliphadgiftedhim.BobYateswasunableto

concealthesmileonhislips.Itwasgoodstuff.Thisitemwasworthonehundredmillion!Thatuseless

Philiphadmanagedtofindsuchavaluabletreasure,butthepointwas,heignorantlygaveitawayto

Bob.Sureenough,apieceoftrashwouldneverbeworthyofatreasure.Allofasudden!Thebutler

bargedinandshoutedinpanic,“OldMaster,it’sbad!”Bobglaredathimangrilyandyelled,“Whatare

youshoutingfor?Suchinsolence!”Thebutler

immediatelybowedhishead.Hisbodywastremblingallover.“So,whatisit?”Bobsaidcoldly,still

fiddlingwiththejadethumbring.“OldMaster,theYoungMaster,he’sintrouble.”Thebutlerlooked

veryworriedandwassweatingprofusely.JustmomentsagohehadbeennotifiedthatYoungMaster

EricYateswasgrievouslyinjured.Thelatter’slimbswerebrokenandallhisteethwereshattered.Eric

Yateswasnowinthehospitalandwasincriticalcondition.Itwasacatastrophe!Someonehadlaid

handsontheYates!Smack!Bobstoodupfuriously,shakinginanger.Thump,thump,thump!Withhis

cane,herushedoutofthehallwhilesayinganxiously,

“Hurry,bringmetothehospital,quickly!MyEric,nothingmusthappentoyou!”Bobwasvery

distressedandorderedsomeonetobringhimtothehospital.Ericwashispreciousgrandson,his



youngestoneatthat,andtheonehelovedthemost.InawardinSecondPublicHospital,Ericwaslying

onabed.Hiseyeswereblank,andhiswholebodywrappedinbandages.

Eversincehewokeup,heonlystaredattheceilingblankly.Therewasnoexpressiononhisface.Hehad

threebrokenribs,andallhisarmsandlegshadbeenbroken.Itwouldtakeatleastoneyearforhimto

recover!Ashestaredattheceiling,hisdulleyessuddenlybecamebloodshot.Hiswordsweremuffledas

heroaredinanger,“Iwanttokillhim!I’mgoingtokillhim!”Hewasnothingbutavegetablenow!The

doctorssaidthathewouldfacedifficultiesholdingaknifeandforkinthefuture,andhewouldhaveto

undergoalongperiodofrehabilitation!Whatmorewouldittakeforhimtowalk.Ofcourse,Philipwas

notawareofallthis.Eric’sotherinjurieshadbeencausedbyTheo’smen.OffendingMr.Clarkewasthe

sameascourtingdeath!

Chapter242

NexttoEricstoodadistinguished,middle-agedmaninhismid-forties.Hisappearancewasquitesimilar

toEric’s.HewasthechairmanofSeafareTradingandwasEric’sfather,SamsonYates.Additionally,on

thetopofEric’shospitalbed,therewasamiddle-agedwomandressedinluxurious

clothes.Thewoman’seyeshadturnedredfromcrying.“Whoissocrueltohavebeatenmysonuplike

this?”ShewasEric’smother,CeceliaDrew.

Herheartwasinpain.Evidently,amother’schildrenwerehermostbeloved.

Atthatmoment,seeingthatherchildhadbeenhurtbysomeoneelse,Cecelia’sheartwasbleeding!

“Eric,tellme,whohurtyou?I’llaskyourfathertocapturethatperson!”CeceliawantedtoholdEric’s

handbutwasafraidofhurtinghim,soshecouldonlywatchanxiously.Astreamoftearsfellfromthe

cornersofEric’seyes.Hischappedlipstrembledashesaid,

“Dad,youmustavengeme!It’sPhilipClarke,thatspinelesspieceoftrash!

Killhimforme!I’macripplenow!”Samsonhadnotsaidasinglewordeversinceheappearedinthe

ward.Nevertheless,hisfacewasextremelydark.PhilipClarke?Washenotauselesspieceoftrash?

Whydidhedosuchathing?Washetiredofliving?“Samson,saysomething!Don’tyoufeelbadthatour

sonwasbeatenupbythatworthlesspieceoftrash?Wemustavengeourson!Iwantthatbstardtopay

withhislife!”Ceceliawascrying,buthereyeswerefilledwithmalice!“Enough!”Samsonbecame

annoyedwithCeceliaandglaredather.“You’rethewomanofthehouse,butyoudon’teventakecare

ofyoursonproperly.Hecausestroubleallthetime.Ifhereallydidn’tdoanythinginthefirstplace,why

didPhilipdothistohim?”“Whatdidyousay?Isn’theyoursontoo?Fine,SamsonYates,Imustbeblind

tohavefollowedyou!Mysonissuffering…”Ceceliastoodupabruptly,pushedSamsonaside,and

startedtomakeascene.Seeinghisheartbrokenwifeandatsonlyingonthehospitalbed,Samsonfelt

ratherdistressedinhisheart.Hence,hehuggedCeceliaandsaid,“Okay,fine,stopcryingalready.I’ll

dealwiththismatter.I’llbesuretomakePhilipsuffertentimesmorepainthanEric.”Samsontrulydid

nottakethatuselessPhilipseriously.However,whydidPhilipdaretakethingssofar?Samsonknewhis



sonverywell.Hemusthavekeptsomethingfromthem.Nevertheless,itdidnotmatter.Philiphadto

payforit!Withthatsaid,Samsonturnedaroundandlefttheward.Ontheotherside,Bobarrivedatthe

hospitalrightafterSamsonleft.WhenhesawEricwrappedupinbandages,lyingonthehospitalbed,he

flewintoarage.Hehithiscaneagainstthefloorandbellowed,“Whodidthistomygrandson!Iwant

himtopaytenfold!”WhenEricsawBob,heimmediatelyburstintotearsandstartedcrying.“Grandpa,

I’macripplenow.It’sPhilip,hedidthistome.Avengeme!”WhenBobheardthatPhilipwastheculprit,

hebecameflushedwithanger.Thehandholdinghiscanetrembledashesaid,“Okay,Eric,I’llcapture

Philiprightnowandbreakhisbones.I’llavengeyou!”Havingsaidthat,Bobbroughtafewmenwithhim

andspedaggressivelythroughthenighttoMartha’shome.Morethanhalfanhourlater,Philipreceived

acallfromMartha.“Mom,it’ssolate,what’sthematter?Philipwasinhissmallseventytoeighty

squaremetershouse,busypreparingthethingstobeusedafterMila’ssurgerythedayafter.Hehad

alsojustdistributedtensofthousandsworthofbonusestohisemployeesingroupchats940,901,and

551asaspecialrewardtothem.“PhilipClarke,you’vegotsomeguts!Comebackhererightnow!”A

loudshoutwasthenheard.ItwasnotMartha’svoiceontheotherendoftheline,butBobYates.Philip

frownedasheimmediatelyrealizedsomething.Hecalmlysaid,“BobYates,areyouhereforEric?”“Very

well,PhilipClarke,youdarecallmebymyfullname?You’rereallyinsolent.Getthehellbackhereat

once!”Bobwasabsolutelylivid.Aftersayingthat,heslammedthephone.AttheOldJohnstonManor,

MarthaandCharlesstoodinonecornerastheytrembledtogether.Theyhadnoideawhytheoldman

hadturnedupattheirhouseinthemiddleofthenightwithsomanymenintow.Helooked

exceptionallyfurious.MarthaexchangedaglancewithCharlesasshecursedinternally,‘DmnPhilip,he

musthavecausedtroubleagain!Thistime,heevenprovokedtheoldman!Evenifhedoesn’tdiethis

time,hewon’tleaveunscathed.’Bobmerelyheldthetigerheadonhiscaneandsatstoicallyonthesofa

withagrimexpressiononhisface.Theentireroomwaspermeatedwithamurderousaura.Shortlyafter,

Wynnreturnedhome.Shehadalsoreceivedacallfromhermother.Assoonasshewalkedin,shesaw

hergrandfathersittingonthesofasomberly“Grandpa,whyareyouhere?”Wynnaskedpolitely.But!

Smack!Bobraisedhiscane

andstruckWynn’sleg!Wynnkneltonthegroundinpain.Herfaceturnedpaleandbigdropsofsweat

begantopourfromherforehead.“Grandpa?”

Shedidnotunderstandwhyhergrandfatherwasinsuchamood.Itwashisfirsttimebeatingherlike

that.“Kneel!KneeluntilPhilipcomesback!”Bobshoutedangrily,“Uselesspieceoftrash!Youtooka

wolfintothehouse!

You’readisgrace!”

Chapter243

Thehousewasfilledwithamurderousaura.Noonespoke.Martha,whohadalwaysbeenunreasonably

noisy,wasnowquietlystandingatonecornerlikeanobedientbaby.Shewaslookingwithlowered

eyelidsatthekneelingWynn,afraidtomakeonesound.Wynnkneltwithpoiseandsaidstubbornly,

“Grandpa,canyouatleasttellmewhat’sgoingon?DidPhilipdosomethingwrong?”“TellPhiliptoget



backhereatonce!”Bobbellowedangrily.Hisfacehadastonyexpression,andabitingchillcouldbe

seeninhiseyes.MarthadarednotsayanythingandmerelystoodthereasshelookedatWynn.She

winkedatWynnasasignalforhertocallPhilip.Thatwastrelmusthavecausedtrouble,otherwise,the

oldmanwouldnothaverushedtotheirhouseinthemiddleofthenight.Hehadalsobroughtmany

menwithhim,allofwhomwerelinedupoutside.Therewerealsofourmoremeninsidethehousewith

them.Scary!Martha’shatredtowardPhilipincreasedjustlikethat.Wynnhadjustreturnedandhadnot

figuredoutwhatthecauseofallofitwasyet.Nevertheless,shehadavaguefeelingthatithad

somethingtodowithEric.AlthoughWynnappearedstubbornonthesurface,shewasactuallyvery

nervous.Theywereabouttofacehergrandfather,BobYates.Eversinceshewasyoung,shehadfelt

thathewasaformidableperson.Thedauntingaurathathecarriedwasfullyportrayedatthemoment

asWynnfeltimmensepressurefromhim.“Grandpa,youmusttellmewhatPhilipdid,otherwise,Ican’t

callforhim,”Wynnsaidweakly,butherkneelingposturewasstillfirm.BobglaredatWynnandfelt

sorryforherfromthebottomofhisheart.Suchafineyoungladyhadchosen

tomarryawimpandbecometheboutofeveryone’sjokes.Inthepast,Bobpurposelydidnotattend

Wynn’sweddingandevenannouncedthattheYateswouldnotacknowledgeWynnastheir

granddaughter.ThatcausedWynntoloseherjobinFortune500,andsheendedupinBeacon

Pharmaceuticalasaresult.“Wynn,you’renotinvolvedinthismatter.YoujustneedtocallPhilipto

comeback.Therestofithasnothingtodowithyou!”Bobsaidsternlyinatonefullofdeterrence.Wynn

wasupsetwhensheheardthosewords.AsPhilip’swife,itwasherrighttosharehisburdens.

“Philipwillnotreturntonight.He’sinthehospitalwithMila.Youcantalktomeinstead.Ifhemadea

mistake,I’llkowtowtoyouandbegforyourforgiveness,”Wynnpersisted.However.Bobthenstoodup

withasneeronhisfaceandapproachedWynnwithhiscane.Thescenethatensuednextshocked

everyone!Withoutanotherword,BobraisedhishandandslappedWynnacrosstheface.Theloud

smackwasheardthroughouttheentirehall.

“Whatrightdoyouhavetospeaktomelikethat?CanyourepresentPhilip?

Doyouknowwhathehasdone?”Bob’sfacewasflushedasheroared,“IfPhilipdoesn’treturntonight,

you’llcontinuetokneel!Whenhereturns,that’swhenyoucanstandup!”Whenwouldthisfoolish

granddaughterofhiscomebacktohersenses?AlthoughBobwasfurious,hestillcaredforWynn.

MarthadarednotsayanythingeventhoughWynnhadbeenbeaten.

Shewasmerelyaspineless,two-facedperson,whocouldonlyactarrogantlyinfrontofpeoplelike

Philip.Whenfacedwithsomeonelikeherfather,shedarednotmakeanywaves.Despitethat,shewas

stilldistressedatthesightofWynnbeingbeaten,andsaidanxiously,“Wynnie,hurryupandtellthat

wretchtoreturnatonce!Whyareyoustillprotectinghimnow?

Heshouldberesponsibleforhisownmistakes.He’snottheson-in-lawofJohnstonfamily,northe

grandson-in-lawoftheYatesfamily.”Whileshecursed,MarthatriedtodiscernBob’smood.

Nevertheless,thestubbornWynnonlycontinuedtokneelwithoutsayingawordortakingouther

phone.Bobnearlyexplodedinfury!Helamentedherbullheadedness,pointedatherviciously,andsaid

throughgrittedteeth,“Verywell,you’ve



chosentorebel!Fromnowon,you’llnolongerbethegranddaughterofBobYates.TheYatesfamilywill

notacknowledgeyourbloodline!”Thosewordswereveryharsh.
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Chapter244

Marthabecamestartledatthosewordsandrushedatherfatherwhileshouting,“Dad,youcan’tdothis!

Wynnisyourgranddaughter!Thismatteristhatwimp’sfault!”SheturnedtoWynnangrily,heldher

shoulders,andshookthemdesperately.“Wynnie,don’tbesilly.Justhurryupandtellthatwimpto

comeback.Wewon’tgetinvolvedinthismatter.Hemustsolvehisownproblems.”Whywasher

daughtersostupid?WasitworthittostandagainstOldMasterYatesforthatwastrel?However.Wynn

laughedcoldlyashereyesbecametearful.SheglancedatMarthabeforelookingatBob.“Grandpa,I

knowyou’rehereforEric.Idon’tknowwhathappenedtohim,butyoulaidyourhandsonmeassoon

asIsteppedinhere.DidyoufindoutaboutwhatEricdid?DoyouknowwhatEricdidtometoday?”

Wynnwasinfuriated.Thiswashergrandfather,anoldmanwhodidnotcareaboutrightorwrongand

distinguishedbetweengrandsonandgranddaughter.ToBob,EricwasthefleshandbloodoftheYates,

hispreciousgrandson.WasWynnnothisgranddaughter?Bob’smouthtwitched.However,hislovefor

hisgrandsoncausedhimtoignoreherstatementasheretorted,“EricisthegrandsonoftheYates

family.Evenifhedidsomethingwrong,itshouldbetheYateswhopunishhim.Anoutsiderhasnoright

tobreakhislimbs!”Thump,thump,thump!Ashespoke,Bobangrilytappedhisblack-and-goldcane

thatwasembellishedwithatiger’sheadagainstthefloorthatwastiled.Everyoneinthehousefellsilent.

What?

PhilipbrokeEric’slimbs?Marthawasthefirstpersonwhofellintodisbelief.Herbreathingbecamerapid,

andhereyesrolledbackintoherheadasshealmostpassedout.Theyweredoomed!Philiphad

wreakedhugehavocthistime!Wynnwasobviouslystartledbythisaswell.Shehadnotexpectedsuch

anoutcomeatall.Despitethat,shedidnothaveanyregrets.

Philipwasherhusband,andshewaswillingtostandbyhisside.“Heaskedforit.”Toeveryone’s

astonishment,Wynnbitherlipandsaidthis.“Verywell,verywellindeed!”Boblaughedmenacinglyand

orderedhismen,

“Beather!IwanttoseehowhardthebonesofWynnJohnstonare!Let’sseeifPhilipcanreturnbefore

you’vebeenkilled!”Twobodyguardssteppedforwardandswungtheirbighands.Consequently,several



blowslandedonWynn’sface!Wynnwasafeistywoman.Althoughshewasbeatenupandendedup

vomitingbloodfromhermouth,shekneltsteadfastlywithoutcryingoutinpain.BobstaredatWynn

frostily.HerefusedtobelievethatPhilipwouldnotreturn!“CallPhilip!TellhimthatWynnishere.Ifhe

doesn’tcomeback,I’llbeathertodeath!”BobturnedaroundandshoutedatMartha.Marthagota

fright.Shepickedupthephone.HerfingersshookasshedialedPhilip’snumber.“Phil…Philip,come

backatonce!Wynn,Wynnieisbeingbeatentodeath…”Criesechoedthroughoutthehouse.Itwas

Martha’swails.Shewasheartbrokenatthesightofherlittlegirlbeingbeaten.WhenPhilipreceivedthe

call,hehadjustarrivedatthestreetright

outsidetheOldJohnstonManor.Heheardtheslappingsoundsfromthereceiverandwasimmediately

enraged.D*mnBobYates!Hewascourtingdeath!TheentireYatesfamilywascourtingtheirdeath!

Verywell!Hehadgiventhemaninch,andtheyhadnowtakenamile!TheentireYatesfamilywould

disappearfromtheworldthen!Philipdashedintothemanor,andassoonashesteppedintothehouse,

hesawWynnkneelinginfrontofBob.

Wynn’sfacewasredandswollen.Nottomention,hermouthwasfullofblood,andthetwobodyguards

showednosignsofstoppingastheyslappedherfacebackandforth.“You’redead!”Anangryroar!

Philippouncedandthrewacoupleofpunches.Bam!Beforethetwobodyguardscouldrealizewhatwas

happening,theyeachreceivedapunchtothefaceandimmediatelyslumpedbackinadaze.Despite

that,theywerephysicallystrongafterallandcouldtakePhilip’sblows.Withagrimexpressiononhis

face,Philipsquattedandinhaledcoldly.EspeciallywhenhesawtheinjuriesonWynn’sface.Hecould

hardlycontainhisanger!TheydaredhitWynn!

Itwastantamounttoplayingwithfire!“PhilipClarke,you’refinallyhome.

Areyougoingtocomewithmequietly,ordoIneedtodragyouwithme?”

Bobknockedhiscaneonthetilesoftheflooronceagain,producingaloud,frighteningthump.Philip

turnedhisfacearound.Hiseyescouldbeseenexudingabitterchill,andhismouthwasupturnedatits

corners.Hewaswearingaverydangeroussmile!IfChloewerethere,shewouldhavedefinitely

understoodthemeaningofhissmile!Philipwasinfuriated!Hiswrathwouldflattenmountainsand

destroyrivers!PhilipClarkeofthepast,hewaswearingtheverysamesmilehehadonwhenhe

annihilatedtherivalsofChloeandtheSommersetfamily!“BobYates,doyouknowthetasteoftotal

familydestruction?”Philipasked.
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Chapter245

Bobscoffednonchalantly.“Philip,you’rejustaworthlesspieceoftrash.

Canyouevenbragaboutsomethinglikethat?”Philipclenchedhisfiststightly,hisdarkeyesscrutinizing

thefourbodyguardsinthehousealongwiththemensurroundingthearea.Itwouldnotbeeasy.

AlthoughhehadlearnedafewmovesfromReed,histwofistswouldbeinsufficientforsomanypeople.

Hehadtowrapthingsupquickly.“BobYates,Ithinkthenumberofpeopleyoubroughtwon’tsuffice,”

Philipjeered.ThesneeronBob’sfaceremained.AlthoughhedidnotknowwherePhiliphadgottenthe

couragetosaysuchthingstohim,hehadbroughtmanypeoplejusttocapturehim.Howcouldthe

tablesturn?Couldauselesswimplikehimcreateamiracle?Atthistime,Marthasteppedforward,

pointedatPhilip’snose,andshouted,“Philip,you’retobeheldresponsibleforyourownmess!

TheJohnstonfamilyhasnothingtodowiththis!”Marthawasscaredandeagertocutoffalltieswith

Philip.Theoldmanwasangry,andthe

consequenceswereunimaginable.However,whatMarthadidnotexpectwasfortherepercussionsto

becomeevenmoreseriouswhenhewasangry!

Moreseriousthantheentireskyfalling!“Philip,beamanandtakeresponsibilityforyourownactions.

YoucanbreakyourownarmsfirstandthencomewithmetokneelinfrontofErictobegforhis

forgiveness.Ifhe’swillingtoletyouoff,thenI’llletyougo.However,youwon’tshowyourselfin

Riverdaleeveragain,andyouwilldivorceWynntoo.”Bobsnickeredcoldly.Inhiseyes,Philipwas

nothingmorethanauselesswimp.

Wynn’shearttrembledviolentlyatBob’swords.Grandpawasverydomineering.Hewaspreparedto

denyPhilipanychanceofsurvival.WouldsomeonelikeEricletPhilipoffthehooksoeasily?“No,Idon’t

agree!WhatrightdoyouhavetotakePhilipaway?Youdidn’tevenaskaboutwhatEricdid.He

deservedit!”WynngotupandstoodinfrontofPhilip,glaringatBobasshespoke.“Shutup!Another

wordfromyouandI’lltakecareofyoutoo!”Bobwasfurious.Wynnwasconstantlytestinghislimits,

andhewasveryannoyedbythat.Evenifshewashisgranddaughter,Bobdidnotmindteachinghera

smalllessonifshepersisted.Marthawasterriblyscared.

Uponhearingherfather’swords,shebecameevenmoreflustered.Shedidnotwishforherdaughterto

behamperedbyarottenpersonlikePhilip.

“PhilipClarke,Idon’tcarewhatyou’rethinking.Fromnowon,you’renolongertheson-in-lawofthe

Johnstonfamily.Mydaughterwilldivorceyou!”MarthashoutedatPhilipdesperately.“Shutup!”Philip

saidangrilyashestaredatMarthawithdaggersinhiseyes.HewasfedupwithMartha’sunprovoked

accusations.Hehadtoleratedsuchamother-in-lawforthreeyears.Marthawascaughtbysurprise,

especiallywhenshecameintocontactwithPhilip’smurderousgaze.Hence,withherheartpounding

rapidly,shesaidweakly,“Verywell,Philip,youdareshoutatmenow!Idon’thaveason-in-lawlikeyou!

Dad,takethistrashawaynow!”AfterscoldingPhilip,Marthatookafewstepsbackwardinfearthat



Philipwouldrushatherandbeather.Shehadwitnesseditearlier.WhenPhilipcamein,hebeatupthe

twobodyguards.Thefellowcouldactuallydoleoutsomepunches.Bob

sneeredatPhilipwithpityinhiseyes.“Didyouhearthat?You’reasinglemannow.Kneelobediently

andbreakyourarms,thencomewithmetobegforEric’sforgiveness.Maybethenyoucankeepyour

patheticlife.”

However.Philip’sexpressionsank.Heraisedhiseyebrowsandaskedwithafaintsmile,“Areyousure

youwantmetokneelinfrontofyou?”Bobfrownedashefeltasuddensurgeofdreadfulnessand

retorted,“Why,doyouthinkyoucanescapewithjusttwohands?Evenifyoudomanageto,whatabout

yourwifeandchild?”AchillspreadacrossPhilip’seyes.BobdaredtothreatenhimwithWynnandMila?

Inaninstant,Philiptooktheinitiativeandsteppedforward.Ithastobesaidthatthebodyguardbeside

BobdidnotevenseewhenPhilipmadethefirstmove.Bam!Onepunch!

Philip’spunchhitBob’sfaceandbloodwasspilledimmediately!Bobstaggeredbackwardandslumped

limplyonthesofa.Bloodfromhisnosewasnowsplatteredalloverhisfaceashisheadbuzzed!Athis

age,hecouldnolongerwithstandsuchablow.Hewasalreadydizzyfromonestrike!Theresultof

Philip’sblowtookMarthaandtherestofthepeopleinthehousebysurprise.

Chapter246

“Philip,whathaveyoudone?!”Marthashrieked.Bynow,Philiphadalreadyeliminatedanotherfour

bodyguards.WynnstaredatPhilipinadaze,realizingonceagainthathehadterrifyingfightingskills!

Themenoutsidewantedtorushin.However,whentheysawPhilipstandingnexttoBob,chokingthe

latter’sneck,theydarednotriskit.Bob’sfacewasbloody,andhisbreathingwasrapid.Hishandswere

tremblingashegavePhilipaviciousside-glareandsaid,“You…youdarelayhandsonme!I’ll…I’llkill

you!”Upuntilnow,Bobwasstillunawareofhissituation.Marthawashuddledinacorner.Shecould

onlywatchhelplesslyasPhilipchokedherfather’sneck.Sheyelledagitatedly,“Philip,letgoatonce!If

anythinghappenstomyfather,Iwon’tletyouoff!”Howdarethegood-for-nothingdothis?

Nevertheless,PhiliponlythrewaglanceatMarthaandsaid,

“MarthaYates,he’syourfather,notmine.HedaredtohitWynn,hehastopaytheprice!”Withone

sentence,Philipmadeeveryonefeelasthoughtheyhadplungedintoanicyabyss.Marthanever

thoughtthatPhilip,whohadalwaysbeenuseless,wouldportraysuchanimposingdemeanor.Itwasthe

headoftheYatesfamily.Wynntooksometimetocomebacktohersenses.

Shequicklysaid,“Philip,lethimgo.He’smygrandfather!”Thatwasright;hewashergrandfatherafter

all.WynncouldnotbeartowatchPhilipchokehimlikethat.Philipraisedhiseyebrows,lookedatWynn,

andaskedherinallseriousness,“Wynnie,heorderedhismentobeatyouupindiscriminatelyandeven

threatenedyouandMila.Areyousureyouwantmetolethimgo?”Wynnwasnowinadilemma.After

alongwhile,shefinallysaid,

“He’smygrandfatherafterall.Evenifhehasdonesomethingterriblywrong,Imustforgivehim.”Philip



fellsilent,andwithoutanotherword,heslowlyloosenedhischokehold.Bob’sentirefacewasflushed

red.WhenPhilipletgoofhim,heopenedhismouthanddrewbiggulpsofair.Atthatmoment,Bob

trulyfeltthethreatofdeath.Formanyyears,hehadnotsufferedthetasteofdefeat.However,thatday,

hehadalmostdiedinthehandsofPhilip,thewastrel.“Wynn,takeMomandDadout.Iwanttohavea

goodchatwithOldMasterYates.”Philipsaidsolemnly;hiseyeshadtracesofdeterrencewithinthem.

“Okay.”Wynndidnotknowwhattodo,butshecouldonlytrustPhilipfornow.Hopefully,hewouldnot

causeanymoretrouble.SincetheoldmanwasinthehouseandPhilipwasinastrategicposition,the

menoutsidedarednotmakeanyrashmoves.Philipsaidsternly,“OldMaster,tellyourmentowithdraw

fromthehouse.Believeme,Ihavethestrengthtodealwithyoubeforetheycantakeanyaction.”

Bob’sheadwasstillbuzzing.Hence,afterbriefconsideration,hewavedhishandangrilyandmotioned

tohismentowithdraw.Ontheotherhand,WynnpulledCharlesandMarthaalongwithher.“Philip,

don’tcauseanytrouble.

Justspeaktograndpanicely,”WynnsaidtoPhilipbeforeleaving.ShewasafraidthatPhilipmightlose

histemperanddosomethingirrational.“Okay,Ipromise.”Philipchuckled.Verysoon,onlyPhilipand

Bobwereleft.

Sittingonthesingle-personsofa,Philipsaidwithoutbeatingaroundthebush,“OldMaster,whatdoyou

thinkisthecurrentsocialstandingoftheYatesfamilyinRiverdale?”Bobwasalreadyquitesoberatthis

point.

HearingPhilip’squestion,hecouldnothelpbutchuckle.“Philip,eveniftheYatesarenotconsidered

first-classinRiverdale,we’reatleastsecondorthirdclass.Why,isagood-for-nothinglikeyouplanning

todosomethingtotheYates?”BobfelttheutmostdisdainfromPhilip’sattitudeandmannerisms.What

didhemeanbythat?HewantedtolayhishandsontheYates?Awimplikehim?Philipmerelysmiled

indifferently,tookouthisphone,dialedanumber,andsaidtoBob,“Then,doyouwanttowitnessthe

Yatesfamily’scollapseintenminutes?”Ba-thump!Bob’sheartsank.Hesuddenlyfeltasenseofcrisisas

helookedatPhilip’snonchalantsmile.Hefeltextremelyunsettled.Whatwashappening?Howcouldhe

feelsuchpressurefromawastrel?Impossible!Afteramomentofsilence,Bobsaidslowly,“Philip,I

camehereoutofafittoday.MaybeEricreallydidsomethingwrong.Letmegohomeandhaveagood

talkwithhim.Whydon’twejustleaveitasitistoday?”Bobbackeddown.Indeed,hefelt

unprecedentedpressurefromPhilip.Thatpressuremadehimthinktwice.

However,Philipignoredhiswordsandmerelysmiledfaintly.“Ason’swrongdoingsmustbecorrectedby

hisfather.TheYatesfamilyhasneverproducedagoodman.IalreadytaughtEricalessonforwhathe

didtoday.

Nonetheless,OldMaster,whyareyousoeagertostandupforhim?IstheentireYatesfamilylessthan

oneEric?”Withthatsaid,whenthecallconnectedthenextsecond,PhilipcalmlysaidinfrontofBob,

“OldManGeorge,intenminutes,IwantallofYates’propertiestogobankrupt.Thatappliestoany

amountofprofitthattheYateshavegainedthroughillegalmeans.Additionally,relatedevidenceof

theirdirtydealingsshouldbehandedovertotheLawEnforcementBureau!”



Chapter247

BobsneeredreflexivelywhenheheardPhilip’swords.Washejoking?TenminutesandtheYatesfamily

willgobankrupt?“Philip,doyouknowthevalueoftheassetstheYateshave?Twobillion!”Boblaughed

coldly,hiseyesfullofcontemptforPhilip.“DoyoureallythinkyoucanmaketheYatesfamilygo

bankruptwithjustonephonecall?You’retoonaïve.”Bobshookhisheadandsuddenlyfeltthatallhis

worrieshadbeenfornothing.

Philipwasjustalittlegoodatfighting.Howcouldhereallyhavethemeanstomakesomeonego

bankruptjustlikethat?Washebecomingsenile?Hewasactuallyscaredbythatwretch.However.Philip

smiledplacidlyandsaid,“Sinceyoudon’tbelieveme,let’sdoitthisway.We’llstartwithSamsonYates.

He’sEric’sfather,sohehasfailedinhisresponsibilitiesasafathertoteachEricwell.”Aftersayingthat,

PhilipcalledGeorgeThomasagain.“Theplanhaschanged.IwanttheYates’’propertiestogobankrupt

onebyone,startingwithSamsonYates’.”Ontheotherendoftheline,Georgerepliedrespectfully,“Yes,

YoungMaster,pleasewaitforamomentwhileIhandleit.”Afterthecalldisconnected,theroomfell

silentagain.

BobcouldnotunderstandwhyPhilipspokewithsuchconfidence.Well,hewouldwaitandsee.Atthis

time,Samsonwasinhisoffice.Hehadgottenintouchwithafewtop-notchedhooligansinRiverdale.He

wantedtoteachPhilipalessonthathewouldneverforgetfortherestofhislife.“Remember,Iwant

himcrippled,notdead,”Samsonsaidominously.TheyeachtookSamson’smoneyonebyoneandsaid

withasmile,“Don’tworry,Mr.Yates.

We’veworkedtogetherformanyyears.Wewon’tdisappointyou.”Samsonnodded,hiseyelidsjumping

madly.Allofasudden,aflusteredfemalesecretarybargedinandshouted,“Mr.Yates,somethinghas

happened!Ourtradersoverseashavesuddenlycutoffallsupply.Eightdomesticbranchcompanieshave

alsoreceivednotificationsfromtheirsuppliersthatallsupplieswillbehalted.Furthermore,theyhave

receivednoticesfromthetaxdepartmentsayingthatthereisaproblemwithourtaxation.Thecompany

isnowsuspended,andallfinancialandaccountingbookshaveretainedbythetaxdepartment!”The

femalesecretarywasratheragitated.

Allofasudden,thecompanywasfacingsomanymajorincidents!Eachonewasenoughtomake

SeafareTradinggobankrupt!Samsonflinched.

“What?Sayitclearly,whywasthesupplycutoffwithoutanypriorwarning?Hasn’tourfinanceteam

beendoingagoodjoballthiswhile?Whyareweunderinvestigationallofasudden?”Samsonstarted

topanic.Whichcompanyhadnofinancialproblems?Iftheywereexposed,Samsonwouldbeputinjail

foratleasttenyears!“Boss,wedon’tknoweither.Weheardthatitwasananonymousreport,”the

femalesecretaryrepliednervously.

Ananonymousreport?Samsonstoodup.Bigdropsofsweatweredrippingfromhisforeheadashe

slammedthetable.“Itshouldbeokay.Ourbooksareverydetailedandthereshouldn’tbeanyproblems.



Now,theproblemiswiththeforeignanddomesticsuppliers.Whydidtheycutoffthesupply?”

Whatajoke.TheSeafareTradingCompanywasatradingcompany,andaforeignoneatthat!Withtheir

suppliersnolongerwillingtosendthemsupplies,Samsonwouldhavetoforkoutahugesumofmoney

tofindnewsuppliers.Itwasamatterofbothtimeandmoney.Thefemalesecretaryhesitatedforalong

whilebeforesaying,“Theysaidtheyfoundanewtradingpartnerthatofferedtopayhalfourprice.”

“What?Half?Isn’tthatequivalenttonoprofitatall?”Samsonwasshocked.Athalftheprice,therewas

noprofittobemadeatall.Therefore,hewasverysurethatitwasacompetitor!Atthismoment,

Samsonwasinastateofconfusionashehurriedlysaid,“Hurryupandfindoutwhocontactedthose

suppliers.Imustfindout!IwanttoseewhodaresmessaroundwithSamsonYates!”Thesecretaryleft,

andonlySamsonandthefewhooligansremainedinthehugeconferenceroom.Nevertheless,the

hooligansknewthatSamsonwasfacingabusinesscrisisnow,sotheyleftquicklyaswell.Rightthen,

beforeSamsoncouldtakeabreather,thefemalesecretaryfrombeforeranintotheroomonceagain.

Herexpressionthistimewashighlyunsettled.“Whatnow?

Speakslowly!”Samsoncouldtellthatsomethingelsehadhappened.“Boss,ourdownstreamchannel

distributorsarerequestingreturnsandrefunds!”

Thesecretarygulped.“All?Returnsandrefunds?”Samsonwas

flabbergasted,andhisbreathingbecamerapid.Additionally,hisfaceturnedred!Ifallthegoodswere

returned,andthemoneywasrefunded,SeafareTradingwouldgobankrupt!Assetsworthatotalofone

billion!Ruinedjustlikethat?“Getsomeonetosuppressit!Areturnandrefundcannothappen!”

Samsonsaidmenacingly.Thesecretarysaidasshecried,“Wecan’tdothat,Boss.Theyhavealready

blockedthedoorsofallthebranchesandaredemandingwedoso.Thereareproblemswithourgoods,

allofwhicharefakes.TheBureauofIndustryandCommerceisalreadyinvestigatingthematter.”Crack!

Samson’sheartshatteredintopieces.“Fakes?Howcouldthatbe?”Samsonwasinacompletepanic

now.Iftheissuewasinvestigated,notonlywouldhegobankrupt,buthewouldendupinjail!The

secretarycried.“Idon’tknow.ThepeoplefromtheTaxDepartmentandtheBureauofIndustryand

Commercearedownstairs.Theywanttoseeyou.Thesecuritystoppedthematthedoor.”Samson

collapsedinhischair.Hecouldonlystareatthechandelierontheceilingwithhisdulleyes.Theyhad

comesosoon.Hedidnotevenknowwherethefakeshadcomefrom.

Chapter248

Hisopponentwastooformidable!Heorshewasdrivinghimtohisgrave!

Samsoncouldnotunderstandhowhehadprovokedsuchanopponent.

Nevertheless,hedidnothavethetimetothinkaboutit.Samsonquicklytookouthisphoneandcalled

hisfather.Atthemoment,onlyhisfathercouldsavehim.Verysoon,Bob,whowasstillintheOld

JohnstonManor,receivedacallfromSamson.Bob’sringtonewaslikeanevilmelody.Bobstaredathis



phoneonthetableforalongtime,afraidtoanswerit.IthadbeenlessthantenminutessincePhilip

declaredthathewouldmaketheSeafareTradingCompanythatbelongedtoSamsongobankrupt.Could

itbe…Impossible!“OldMaster,youshouldpickupthecall.Samsonmustbecallingyouforhelp,”Philip

saidashesippedhisteacalmly.Bobwasdubiousbutansweredthecallanyway.Almostimmediately,

Samson’scryingvoicewasfromtheotherendofthephone,“Dad,youmustsaveme

thistime.Mycompanyhasgonebankrupt.Thebusinessandtaxauthoritiesarealsoafterme!”Ba-

thump!Bob’shearttookadive,andhegapedatPhilipwhowasindifferent.Hereallyhaddonewhathe

saidhewoulddo.

“Samson,whatdidyousay?”Bobwasstillindisbeliefasheaskedinaquiveringvoice.“Dad,the

company…thecompanyisbankrupt!They’rehereforme,theywanttotakemeaway.Thinkof

somethingquickly!”

Samsonwasanxiousandterrified.Oncehewascaught,hewouldbeputinjailforsure!Atthismoment,

Bobfinallyflewintoapanic.HiseyesfellonPhilip,andheasked,“Didyoureallydothis?”Philipnodded

andsaid,

“That’sright,andit’sonlytheappetizer.”ThatonesentencefromPhilipbrokeBob’sfinaldefense.

Samsonnaturallyheardtheexchangeofwordsfromtheotherendofthelineandaskedinnervous

curiosity,“Dad,whoareyoutalkingto?Whodidwhat?”Bobsaidquaveringly,“Samson,yourcompany’s

bankruptcywascausedbyPhilip.”AlthoughBobwasunwillingtobelieveit,thetruthwasrightinfront

ofhim,andhehadnochoicebuttobelieveit.PhilipClarkeactuallydidit!Whothehellwashe?Justone

phonecall,andinlessthantenminutes,Samson’scompanywentbankrupt!

Horrifying!Itwassimplytoohorrifying!Wasthistheuselessson-in-lawoftheJohnstonfamily?When

Samsonheardthis,hewasstunned.Ittookalongwhileforhimtoreact.“Dad,howcouldthatbe?Isn’t

hejustauselesspieceoftrash?”Samsoncouldnotbelieveit.Hehadjustbeendiscussingwithhooligans

howtomutilatePhilip.Now,hiscompanywassuddenlybankrupt,andthecauseofitwasPhilip?Bob

sighed.“He’srightnexttomenow.”Subsequently,BobhandedthephonetoPhilip.Philiptookthe

phonefromBobandsaidwithalaugh,“SamsonYates,youhaveagoodson.Thisisjustyourappetizer.”

Samsonthoughtforamomentbeforereplying,

“Philip,Idon’tknowwhatEricdidwrong,butsinceyou’vealreadymaimedhim,howaboutthematter

stophere?Ontheaccountthatyou’rethegrandson-in-lawoftheYates,let’sjuststophere.”Samson

hadnootherchoice.Thewimpthathehadalwayslookeddownuponhadsuddenlydealthimafatal

blow.Whatelsecouldhedo?Resist?Therepresentativesofthe

twodifferentbureauswerewaitingforhimdownstairs.Contrarytohisexpectations,Philipsaid,“There

aresomethingsthatoncehavebeendone,cannotbeundone.Enjoyyourlastfewdaysoffreedom.”

PhiliphungupthephoneoncehewasdonespeakingandsaidtoBob,“OldMaster,Iknowyou’rewell

connected.Youcanstartsettingupyourdefensesnow.Ihopeyoudon’tdisappointme.”Bobwastaken

aback,andhisheartbegantopoundwildly.However,allofasudden,hisgazebecameresoluteashe

asked,“PhilipClarke,areyousureyouwon’tletgooftheYates?”“IftheYatesaren’tdestroyed,I’llhave



troublesleepingandeating.Besides,thisisthepriceyouhavetopay,”Philiprepliedmildly.Bobwas

crestfallen.

However,hehadgonethroughcountlessbattlesovertheyearsandhadexperiencedstrongwindsand

waves.Hesoonstabilizedhismind.“Philip,IhavetoadmitthatI’veunderestimatedyou.Nonetheless,I

adviseyounottobetooheavy-handed,toforgiveandforget!TheYatesfamilyisnotaforcetobe

reckonedwith.BeforeyoudoanythingtotheYates,youshouldweighthepriceofityourself!”Bobhad

thoughtaboutitthoroughly.Atmost,Philiponlyhadafewconnections.Hence,suchactionagainst

Samsonhadmostlikelyexhaustedhisstrengthandnetwork.Bobhadalsothoughtofthepossibilitythat

itwasallabluff.ThebankruptcyoftheSeafareTradingCompanywasmostprobablythemostPhilip

coulddo.Therefore,Bobwasquiteconfident.InRiverdale,apartfromthefewbigfamilies,nooneelse

wasqualifiedtoopposetheYates!Bobwasassteadyasamountainwhenhedialedanumberandsaid,

“OldFargo,I’mfacingabitofdifficultyhereandneedyourhelp.”

Chapter249

Aloud,boomingvoicewasheardfromtheotherendoftheline,containingatraceofmelancholiness.

“Bob,whathashappenedforyoutocallmethislateatnight?Thisisveryunlikeyou.”DesmondFargo

wascurrentlyathomeinhisstudyroom,lookingatthefollowingday’sworkminutes.Hewaswearing

readingglasses,andhishairwaswhiteathistemples.He

carriedtheauraofsomeonewhohadbeeninanofficialpositionforalongtime.Hisactionsand

demeanorwerebothstoicandresolute.BobYateswasagoodfriendofhisformanyyears.Inthepast,

bothofthemwereoftenseenhand-in-hand,achievingnumerousaccomplishmentsinthesystem

together.EventhoughBobhadretiredearly,hestillhadastronginfluence.

Thatwasespeciallytruewhenitcametomanystudents.BobflickedaglanceatthenonchalantPhilip

andsaid,“Desmond,mysonSamsonisfacingsomeproblemsinhiscompany.Thetaxofficersgottohim

andsaidthereareproblemswithhisbooks.Pleasehelpmesuppressthem.Also,pleasetalktoJeffrey

forme.TheIndustryandCommerceBureausaidthatthegoodsthatweresoldbySamson’scompany,

theSeafareTradingwerefakes.Pleasedomeafavorandtalktothesetwodepartments.You’remore

familiarwiththem.”AlthoughBobwasgettingoninyears,hewasstillveryarticulate;hiswordswere

veryconcise.HeknewverywellthatifhewantedtosaveSamson,hehadtostepforwardandcontact

hisoldfriends.Mostimportantly,Desmondwasstillinthesystem,andhiswordscarriedacertain

amountofweight.“ProblemsinSamson’scompany?Hasn’titbeendoingwellallthiswhile?Whyso

sudden?”Desmondsatupstraightandtookoffhisreadingglasses.Hisexpressionwasfullof

astonishment.ItwasimpossibletosaythathehadnotbenefitedfromSamsonovertheyears.Asa

junior,respectingone’selderswasbeyondreproach.However,manytimes,thesuminvolvedwashuge.

Therefore,DesmondwaswellawarethatifSamsongotintotrouble,hewouldnotbeabletoescape

scotfreeeither.

“Samson’sson,Eric,hasoffendedsomepeople.Consequently,theotherpartyisattackingSamson’s



company.Okay,youdon’thavetoworryaboutanythingelse.JusthelpmedealwiththetwopartiesI

mentionedjustnow.”

Bobwasbeginningtobecomeanxious.Hestillhadtocontactotherpeople.

“Verywell,Bob.I’llhandleitrightaway,justwaitformy…wait!Whoareyoupeople?Whoallowedyou

tobargeinhere!Getout!”Allofasudden,ashoutwasheardfromtheotherendoftheline.Soonafter,

Bobheardavoiceoverthephonesay,“DesmondFargo,youaresuspectedofhaving

receivedmonetarybenefitsandbeinginvolvedinpower-for-moneydeals.

Youarenowunderarrest.Pleasecomewithus!”Hearingthis,Bobtrembledreflexively.Heshouted

apprehensively,“Desmond,Desmond,whathappened?Whobargedintoyourhouse?”Withaclick,the

phonewaspickedup,andthevoiceofamiddle-agedmanthathadatraceofamusementwithinitwas

heard,“BobYates,I’msorrytoinformyouthatthisconnectionofyourshasbeenseveredbyus.

DesmondFargohasnowbeenofficiallyapprehended.Youshouldprepareabackupplannow.”Click!

Bobfellintoapanic.Afterrecovering,hehurriedlydialedPeter’snumber.“Hello,Peter,didsomething

happen?Desmondhasbeenarrested.”“Dad,somethinghashappened!I’vebeenremovedfrommy

post.Now,representativesfromthetwobureausarewaitingformebythedoor.Youmustsaveme!”

Peter’scryforhelpwasheardoverthephone.Bobbecamedrenchedincoldsweatwhenheheardthis!

DesmondFargohadkeptalowprofileformanyyearsandwasresponsibleforfacilitatingtheYates

family’sactions.Thatwasespeciallytrueforthedealstheyweretomakeinthefuture.Bobhadalso

sentPeterintothesystemforthesamepurpose.However,Peterhadnowbeenarrestedaswell!Bob

hadplannedforitallhislife,yethistwolineshadbeenseveredjustlikethat!ThetwoweretheYates

family’sfuturesupport!Samson’scompanyhadgonebankrupt,Peterhadbeenapprehended,andeven

Desmondhadbeenarrestedaswell!Bobwasdrenchedincoldsweatashishandstrembled

uncontrollably.Atthismoment,hefinallyunderstoodwhatPhilipmeantbythetasteoftotalfamily

destruction.“Didyoudoallthat?”Bobenduredthetremorsinhisheartasheaskednervously.Philipsat

onthesofanonchalantly,glancedathisphone,andsaid,“NextupisTedYates.”Ted?!Bobwastaken

abackforamoment.Nevertheless,hethenhurriedlycalledhisfavoritegrandsontowarnhimtobe

careful.However,beforehecoulddialTed’snumber,hisphonerang!ItwasfromTed!Atthatinstant,

Bobdarednotpickupthecall.

Hisfacepaled,andhewasafraidthatthecallwouldbringbadnews.“Pickupthecall.Somethingsare

setinstone.Whetheryoufindoutsooneror

later,theoutcomewillbethesame,”Philipsaidcalmly.Withtremblinghands,Bobansweredthecall.

Immediately,Ted’sagitatedvoicewasheardoverthephone,“Grandpa,there’strouble!There’sa

problemwiththeoasisdevelopmentprojectthat’shappeningsouthofRiverdale.Thecontractwent

wrongandtheentireprojectisnowvoid.Wehavetocompensatetheotherpartysixhundredmillion

duetoabreachinthecontract!”Sixhundredmillion!Bob’sbreathingstutteredallofasudden.The

Yatesfamilyhadatotalofonebillioninpropertyandanotheronebillionintermsofinvestments.They

hadatotaloftwobillioninassets!WhenSamson’scompanywentbankrupt,theysufferedalossofone

billion!However,wouldhedarerefusetopaysixhundredmillionintermsofcompensation?



TheoasisdevelopmentprojectthatwassouthofRiverdalewasanApexGroupproject.Hecouldnot

affordtoabandonit!“Compensatethem!WemusthandleourrelationshipwiththeApexGroup

properlyandtryourbesttogettheprojectback.Westillhaveachancetomakeacomeback!”Bobsaid

throughgrittedteeth.Therewasamenacinglookonhisface.Yes,theystillhadachance!Aslongasthe

projectexisted,theYateswouldnotcollapse!TheworstthingthatcouldhappenwasthattheYates

wouldnotmakemuchmoneyoutofit.However,oncetheirreputationwasfirmlyestablished,there

wouldbemoreopportunitiesfortheminthefuture!

Nevertheless,inthenextsecond,Tedexclaimed,“Grandpa,wecan’t!ThechairmanoftheApexGroup,

GeorgeThomas,hascalledmepersonally.

TheprojectwillnolongerbehandledbytheYates!Now,notonlydowehavetocompensatethemwith

sixhundredmillion,butthetwohundredmillionthatwepaidinadvancehasgonedownthedraintoo!”

Bobcrumbledatthenews.Hefellintoaslumponthesofaasheclutchedhischestandgulpedforair.

Howdidsuchathinghappen?Samson’scompanyhadgonebankrupt!Tedhadbeentakenaway!The

oasisdevelopmentprojectthatwassouthofRiverdalehadbeenterminatedwithalossofeighthundred

million!

Whatthehellhadhappenedexactly?Hadtheworldgonemad?EvenifBobYateshadthegreatestof

abilities,hecouldnotcausesuchdestructiontothe

Yatesfamilyinamatterofminutes!Bobregretteditnow.Hebitterly,utterly,absolutelyregrettedit

now!OnlythendidherealizehowstupidhehadbeentoprovokesomeonelikePhilipClarke.Hewas

notawimp;hewastheDevilhimself!

Chapter250

Bobquicklyregainedhissensesandpickeduphisphone.Hehadanotherwayout;theangelinvestor!As

longastheangelinvestorcontinuedtoinvestintheYates,therewasstillachanceforhimtomakea

comeback!Mr.

Clarke.Thatwasright,Mr.Clarke!Thatangelinvestorhadmentioneditbeforethathisactionswereon

theaccountofMr.Clarke.BobcouldnotwaittofindthismysteriousandwealthyMr.Clarke.However,

atthismoment.Philipglancedathisphoneplacidlyandaskedwithagrin,“OldMaster,areyoutryingto

approachtheforeignbusinessmanthatinvestedonebillioninyourfamilylasttimetocomeandsave

you?”Bobwasstartled.

HisgazesweptacrossPhilipandsawatraceofvictoryinthelatter’seyes.

Coulditbe,thatMr.Clarkewas…No,impossible!Bobshookhisheadrepeatedlyandscreamedinutter

aversion,“Itcan’tbeyou!Impossible!

You’renothingbutaworthlesspieceoftrash,theuselessson-in-lawoftheJohnstonfamily!”Hewould



notbelieveit!However,thenextsecond,Philipdialedanumberonhisphoneandsaid,“Buffer,retract

thatinvestmentofonebillion.”“Sure,mymostesteemedMr.Clarke.I’lldoitrightaway,”

Buffer’srespectfulvoicewasheardfromtheotherendoftheline.Hewasinthecapitalcityatthe

momentandhadbookedaflighttoRiverdalefor

thenextday.AssoonasPhilip’svoicefell,Bob’sphonerang.Bobquicklypickedupthephoneinhopeof

apieceofgoodnews.However,anotherdesperatevoicewasheardfromtheotherendoftheline

instead,“Old…

OldMaster,ourfamilyhasgonebankrupt!Theinvestmentofonebillionisnowgone!”Ka-thunk!Bob

couldnolongertakethepressure.Hisbodywentlimp,andhesankintothesofaashestaredatthe

chandelierblankly.Hewasfinished.TheYateswerefinished.Inundertwentyminutes,theprestigious

Yatesfamilyhadfallenfromheaventohell.Atthismoment,Bobwasparalyzedonthesofaasifhehad

beendrainedofblood.Philipstoodup,lookedatBobwhowascryingonthesofa,andsaid,“Thisisthe

Yatesfamily’scomeuppance.Youmustreapthebitterfruitthatyousowedyourself.”Withthatsaid,

Philipwasreadytoturnaroundandleave.

However,atthistime,Philip’sphonerang.WhenPhiliplookedatthedisplayofhisphone,hefrowned!

Heturnedaround.Bobkneltonthegroundwithhisphoneinhishand.Hehadagedconsiderablyfor

somereason.“Philip,Ibegofyou,pleasegivetheYatesawayout!”Bam,bam,bam!BobYatewas

alreadysoold.Nevertheless,atthatmoment,hekneltinfrontofPhilipandkowtowedtohimashe

beggedformercy!Theonce-uppityBobYatesnowlookedlikeafrail,oldman,kneelingandbeggingfor

forgiveness.Philipstaredathimplacidlyasheansweredthecall.Awoman’svoicewasheardonthe

otherendoftheline,“Philip,IheardfromSamson.Grandpaalsosentmeamessagejustnow.I…Iwant

tobegyou…

pleaseleaveusawayout.”Silence.Philipsaidindifferently,“Jess,I’llgiveyoutwooptions.First,save

theYates.Second,becomeBuffer’sstudent.”

JesswastheonlypersonintheYatesfamilywhohadtreatedWynnandPhilipwell,soPhiliphadnot

plannedtoattackherfromthebeginning.

However,JesswasnowbegginghimtolettheYatesoff.Sheonlyhadoneoption,andshehadtomakea

choice.Sureenough,Jessfellsilentforalongwhilebeforefinallyreplying,“IchoosetosavetheYates.”

“Okay,”Philiprespondedandhungupthephone.WithhiseyesonBobwhowasnowtrembling,Philip

saidcoldly,“OnJess’saccount,theYatesfamilywillnot

bedestroyed.However,don’teventhinkaboutmakingacomeback.Fromnowon,notasinglemember

oftheYatesfamilywillenterRiverdale.Idon’twanttolayeyesonanyoneofyoueveragain,otherwise,

don’tblamemeforbeingruthless!”Withthatsaid,PhilipnolongerlookedatBobwhowasstillkneeling

andkowtowingontheground.Instead,heopenedthedoorandsteppedoutofthehouse.Outsidethe

house,Wynnandtheotherswerewaitinganxiously.SeeingPhilipcomeoutunscathed,Wynnbreathed

asighofrelief.SheranoverandhuggedPhilipwhilecrying,“Don’tleavemealoneagain.Icansharethe



weightoftheburdensthatyouhave.”Philipreturnedherhugandsaidwithasmile,“Okay.”Onthe

otherhand,Martharushedintothehouseanxiouslyandsawherelderlyfatherkneelingontheground.

Shescreeched,“PhilipClarke,whatdidyoudotomyfather!Yougood-for-nothingpieceof

trash!”Chapter251

PhilipignoredMarthaandturnedhisattentiontothemenstandingoutsidethehouse.“Doyoustill

wanttolayyourhandsonme?”Thosepeopleexchangedsilentlooks.WhentheysawBobkneelingon

theground,theysteppedbackwithoutafuss.PhilipthenlefttheOldJohnstonManorwithWynn.

Beforethat,WynnhadnoticedthesituationinthehouseandaskedPhilip,“Philip,whatdidyoudoto

Grandpa?Whyishekneelingontheground?”Wynnwasshocked!Thescenewassimplyunbelievable!

BobwastheOldMasteroftheYatesfamily!Hewashergrandfather,astubbornoldfogey!However,at

thatmoment,hewaskneelingontheground,andtearscouldbeseenstreamingdownhischeeks!

Philip…whatexactlydidhesaytotheOldMaster?PhiliplookedatWynnandsaid,“I’lltellyounexttime.

Now,I’llbringyoutothehospitaltotreattheinjuriesonyourface.Ifascarisleft,youwon’tbe

beautifulanymore.”Wynn’swordsgotstuckinherthroat.LookingatonesideofPhilip’sface,she

wantedtoaskbuteventuallyrefrainedfromdoingso.Thus,sherolledhereyesinstead.Hecouldstill

saysuchcheekywordsinthissituation.Philiphadchanged.Hewasdifferent

frombefore.Wynnhadneverexperiencedsuchasenseofsecuritybefore.

ItseemedasifPhilipwasnowabletodoeverything.ThatwasalsopreciselywhyWynnfelt

unprecedentedpressure.Atthehospital,WynngotherinjuriestreatedbeforesheandPhilipwentto

accompanyMilainherward.

Milawouldundergosurgerythenextday.NeitherWynnnorPhilipfellasleepthatnight;bothofthem

foundthemselveslostintheirownthoughts.

Thenextday,thenewsabouttheYates’bankruptcyspreadlikewildfireandcausedanuproarin

Riverdale.Evidently,itbecamethetopicofinterestformanypeople.TheYatescouldbeconsidereda

second-ratefamilyinRiverdale.EspeciallysinceOldMasterBobYatesusedtobeaseniorrankingofficer

intheprovincialsystemandstillhadmanystudentseventhoughhewasalreadyretired.Nevertheless,it

wasthatveryYatesfamilythatendedupfacingbankruptcyinjustonenight.Furthermore,theentire

YateshouseholdhadlefttheYatesfamilycompoundovernightwithoutleavingasingletraceoftheir

whereabouts.AsforBob’sformerstudents,aftertheincidentwiththeYates,theyunexpectedlyand

unanimouslychosetokeepsilent.NoonestoodoutonbehalfoftheYates.Thenewsspreadquicklylike

asmallearthquake.Eveninthehospital,manypeoplehadbeguntalkingaboutitasthematterwas

alreadybeingcoveredinthenews.

EachandeverycompanyundertheYatesfamilyhaddeclaredbankruptcy.

OnTV,Bobseemedtohaveagedbydozensofyearsovernight.

Additionally,helefthurriedlyafterannouncingthenews.“Philip,tellme,whatexactlyhappened

yesterday?”WynnwasastoundedwhensheheardthenewsandquicklyfoundPhilipwhohadjust



returnedfromshopping.

ShecouldhardlybelievethatthehugeYatesfamilywentbankruptovernight.DidPhilipreallydothat?If

so,wheredidallthatpowercomefrom?Philipknewhecouldnotkeepitasecretforever,buthewas

notpreparedtoconfesseither.Heshookhisheadandsaid,“Ihavenoidea.

Yesterday,theOldMasterreceivedabunchofcallsandthat’sit.Wedidn’teventalkmuch.”Wynnwas

dubious,especiallywhenshesawPhilip’ssincereeyes.Hence,sheaskedagainsuspiciously,“Youreally

didn’tdoit?”

Philipgrinnedasheboppedhernoseandsaid,“What’reyouthinkingabout.

DoIhavethatkindofability?IfIdid,Iwouldn’tbelookeddownuponbyyourfamilymembersinthe

firstplace.”Wynnrolledhereyesandsaid,“Ineverlookeddownonyou.”Thatwasright.IfPhilipwas

capableofsuchathing,wouldhehaveenduredsuchtreatmentthroughoutthepastthreeyears?Would

hegosofarastosufferthebruntofeveryone’sdisdain?

WynnglaredatthecheerfulPhilipbeforegrowingsomber.“WilltherebeanyproblemswithMila’s

surgerytoday?”PhilipheldWynn’sshouldersandcomfortedherashesaid,“Don’tworry,she’llbefine.”

At9a.m.,Milawaspushedintotheoperatingroom.PhilipandWynnsatoutsidetheOR,waiting

anxiouslyforMilatoreturn.Aftertwohoursofsurgery,MilasafelymadeitoutoftheOR.Professor

HenryTurnertookoffhismaskandsaidexcitedly,“Mr.Clarke,MissJohnston,theoperationwasvery

successful!”

Attheannouncement,Wynnburstintotearsandbegancrying.SheheldHenry’shandsinexcitement

andappreciation.“ProfessorTurner,thankyou.Thankyousomuch!”HenryglancedatPhilipandsaid,

“It’sonlymyresponsibilitytodoso.Therestoftherehabilitationwillbecarriedoutaccordingtothe

planI’veprepared.Afterfourmonths,Milawillbeabletobedischargedfromthehospital.”“Thankyou,

ProfessorTurner.You’veworkedveryhard.”Philipthankedhimandthentookalookatthestillsedated

MilathroughtheglasswindowofthewardwithWynn.Philip’seyeswerefulloflove.

Chapter252

“Areyourelievednow?”PhiliphuggedWynn’sshouldersandasked.Wynnnoddedandwipedhertears.

Shehadwaitedforthisdayforsuchalongtime.Atthesametime,intheOldJohnstonManor,Martha

washystericallykickingupabigfuss.TheYateswerebankrupt,andMarthahadlostthesupportofher

maidenfamily.Whatwouldhappentoherstatusinthisfamilyinthefuture?Howwouldshefaceher

neighborswhenevershewentoutinthefuture?Especiallywhenthismatterwassplatteredalloverthe

news.

Earlythismorning,shereceivedafewtextmessagesfromherfriends.Theirwordswereallfullof

gloatingandsarcasm.“Thesemeanb*tches,theymusthavebeenwaitingforthisday!Sendingphony

messagestocomfortme…



They’rejustsheddingcrocodiletears!”Marthaalmostwentcrazywithrage.

ShetriedtophoneBob,Peter,andSamson,butthecallswentunanswered.

Afterthinkingaboutit,shesatonthesofaandcalledPaula.“Paula,whatshouldwedo?Ourfamilyhas

gonebankrupt.Willanythinghappentous?

Willwebeaskedtopayupinstead?”Marthawasextremelyflustered.Shehaddonesomeinquiring.

SincetheYateswasnowbankrupt,theyhadtopaymorethanonebillion!TheYatesfamily’sassetswere

onlyworthonebillion,sowhatwouldhappentotheremainingdebt?Paulaalsosoundedverynervous

overthephone.“Martha,justwashyourhandsoffthismatter.

Afterall,ourdaddidn’tgiveusanythingbackthen.Inhisheart,heonlycaresaboutPeterandSamson,

soIwon’ttakeanyresponsibilityforthismatter.ThecompensationshouldcomefromtheYatesfamily.

Ithasnothingtodowithme.IadviseyoutoquicklyseveryourtieswithPeterandSamson.Iheard

they’restillshortof200million!”Inthefaceofanadversary,onewouldchoosetoflythecoop.This

sayingwasvividlyreflectedinthetwodaughtersoftheYatesfamily.WhenMarthaheardthattherewas

ashortageof200million,shequicklysaid,“Okay!I’llblocktheirnumbersnow!”Aftershehungup,

MarthacouldnotwaittoblockthenumbersofPeter,Samson,andeveryoneelseintheYatesfamily.

Afterdoingallthis,shewasstillworriedanddiscusseditwithCharles.“Charles,let’smoveaway.We

can’tstayhereanymore.”Charleshadalreadybeeninafrenzytheentireday.Hisfather-in-lawwas

bankruptandtheYateswereruined.Astheson-in-law,hisfuturewasbleak.“Moveaway?Why?”

Charleswaspuzzled.Marthaslappedhimonhisarmandexclaimed,“Areyoustupid!Mydadstillowes

200million!Whatifheasksustoselltheoldmanorandpayuponhisbehalf?Idon’tcare,Iwantto

moveaway!Let’smovetomorrow.Today,youandIwillgoandlookforasuitableplacetostayandsell

thisoldmanor.Iheardthattherealestatepricesinthisarea

haveincreasedrecently.Ourhouseisquitevaluable.Wecansellitforsevenoreightmillion.Thisway,

I’llcombinethatwiththeonemillionthatPhilipgavemelasttimeandaskyourbrotherforasmallloan.

Wecangetavillathen!”Marthahadalreadyplannedeverythingout.Paulawasstayinginavilla,sowhy

couldshenot?Charles’facewasfullofreluctanceashesaid,

“He’syourfather,afterall.Ifhewantstoborrowmoney,canwereallysayno?Besides,whydoweneed

avilla?A100squaremeterismorethanenough.”Marthawasupsetwhensheheardthat.Sheslapped

andyelledatCharles,“You’resuchauselessman,exactlythesameasthatworthlessPhilip!He’smydad.

IfIsayno,thenit’sano.Hurryupandgooutwithme.Wemustbuyavilla!”Aftersayingthat,she

added.“Ohyes,callPhilipup.Thatwimpmusthavesomepersonalsavingsleft.Attheantiquemarket

lasttime,I…Hebrokeasmallbottleandpaid100,000bucksforit.Don’tyouthinkhe’sbeingstupid?It

mustbeascam.”Charlesfelthelpless.Thecardswerecertainlystackedagainsthimtomarrysuchawife.

IfitwerenotforthestatusoftheYatesfamilyinthebeginning,Charleswouldneverhavemarriedsuch

adomineeringwoman!SeeingthatCharleswasmotionless,MarthapersonallycalledPhilipinstead.

Verysoon,Philip’svoicecamefromthephone.Marthasaidcoldly,“Philip,ifyoudon’twanttodivorce

mydaughter,thenyouhavetotakeoutallyourhiddenpersonalsavings.



Weplantoselltheoldmanorandbuyavilla.We’restillshortofonemillion.“Bytheway,youshould

alsoselloffyourcurrenthouse.Sincewe’regettingavilla,I’llleavearoomforyou.”Asshewastalking

toPhilip,MartharaisedherchinatCharlesinatriumphantmanner.Philipwasstillinthehospital

currently.HeglancedatWynnwhowasstillbusyandmovedtooneside.“Mom,youwanttosellthe

currenthouseandmove?”“Yes.

TheYatesarebankruptnow.Whatiftheywanttoborrowmoneyfromus?

We’llmovetomorrow.YouandWynnshouldmovetoo.”Martha’swordswerelikeakindreminder.

Philipchuckledhelplesslyandsaid,“Noneed,Mom.I’vealreadyboughtahouse.Ifyouhavetime,I’ll

bringyouandDadtolookatit.”“Youboughtahousealready?”Martharaisedhervoicein

surprisebeforeshesneered.“Philip,areyouconfused?Canaworthlesswimplikeyouaffordtobuya

house?”Marthaheldcontemptinherheart.

Sheknewexactlyhowcapablethisson-in-lawofherswas.Evenifhehadsomepersonalsavings,it

wouldbenomorethantensofthousands.Howcouldheeveraffordtobuyahouse?Eventheplace

thattheywerecurrentlystayinginwascontributedinpartbyher.Iftheysoldthathouse,thenthey

wouldhavejustenoughfunds.Philippursedhislips.“Mom,Ireallyboughtit.It’satLongford…”

LongfordPark!FirstPalaceworth100million!“Thehellwithit!AreyoutryingtosayLongfordPark?Do

youevenhaveanyideawhatkindofplacethatis?Ahousethereisworthtensofmillions!Getbackat

once,andremembertobringallyourpersonalsavingswithyou.

Otherwise,youcansellyourhouseandmakeuptheshortage!”Marthawasveryangryandslammed

thephone.Philipwasgettingmoreandmoreaudacious.Hehadevenlearnedhowtobrag!Longford

Park?Whatajoke!

Marthadidnottakeitseriously.Philiphungupthephoneandtouchedthebackofhishead.Theclicks

ofhighheelssoundedbehindhimwhenWynnapproached.Sheasked,“WhatdoesMomwant?”“She

wantstoselltheoldmanorandbuyavilla.Shealsowantsmetomakeupfortheshortage,”

Philipsaidwithasmile.Wynnfrownedandsaiddubiously,“Buyavilla?

Whatisshethinking?Wherearewegoingtogetsomuchmoneyfrom?”

“It’sokay,Wynnie.Actually,I’vealreadybought…”Philipsaidwithasmile.

Chapter253

Beforehecouldfinishhissentence,Wynn’sphonerangandinterruptedtheirconversation.Sherolled

hereyesatPhilipandsaid,“RegardlessofwhatmyMomsays,justdon’tgivehermoremoney.She’s

justkickingupafussnow.It’lldiedownsoon.”Withthatsaid,Wynnsteppedasidetoanswerthecall.

PhilipstaredatWynn’sbackinsilenceandmumbled,



“Forgetit.OnceMilagetswell,allofuswillmoveintoournewhome.”Onthisday,thenewsabout

Yates’bankruptcyintensified.Manyforcesand

familieswerespeculatingaboutthepowerandinfluencebehindallofthis.

Themethodsweretooformidable!Theyonlyfoundouttheterrifyingcircumstancesafterdetailed

investigation!Overnight!Injustonenight,theYateswentbankruptandfellfromgrace.Thereason

turnedouttobebecausetheYateshadoffendedsomeone.Whowasthatperson?Itwasasecretthat

manyupper-classfamiliesandforcesinRiverdalewantedtounearth.Inotherwords,onesmallmove

fromPhiliphadattractedthecloseattentionofallprominentfiguresandfamiliesofRiverdale.Philip

stayedinthehospitaluntiltheafternoonbeforeheleft.Duringthattime,Marthamadenumerouscalls

tohim,demandinghisreturntotheoldmanor.Wynnhadtogotowork.Shewasbusyhandlingthe

cooperationbetweenBeaconandTurner’sSecondHospital.Therefore,theaffairsatthehospitalwere

temporarilyhandedovertoAgnes.Philiphailedacabandreturnedtotheoldmanor.Marthasatinthe

livingroomwithseveralbusinesscardsinfrontofheraswellasrealestateinformation.Assoonas

Philipsteppedin,Marthaimmediatelyservedhimteawithaflatteringsmile.“Philip,here,sitdown

quickly.Ijustwashedthegrapes.Trythem.”Philipwastakenaback.Itwasthefirsttimehefeltsome

enthusiasmfromhisunreasonablemother-in-law.

Itwaspetrifying.“Mom,justtellmewhatyouwanttosay.I’mnotusedtoyoubeinglikethis,”Philip

saidpensively.Charles,whowaspretendingtoreadthenewspaperattheside,couldnothelpbutsmile.

Philipcouldtellthathiswifewasuptosomething.Marthawasquiteembarrassedaboutbeingpointed

outlikethis.SheglaredatCharlesbeforeturningherattentionbacktoPhilip.Whatwaswrongwiththis

good-for-nothingtoactuallyrefuseherkindgestureofservinghimteaandfruits.Sureenough,awimp

wouldneverenjoyagoodlife.“Okaythen,let’sdropthepretenses.Giveme500,000bucks.Iwantto

buyavilla.Ifyoucan’tgetthemoney,youcanselloffthehouseyou’recurrentlystayingin.”Marthasat

rigidlyandsaiddirectly,“Ofcourse,we’llleaveyouandWynnoneroominthenewvilla.

Youdon’thavetoworryaboutthat.But,weneedtosetrulesinadvance.Inthevilla,Ihavethefinalsay.

You’reresponsibleforthelaundryand

housework.Youneedtomakesurethehouseiscleanbothinsideandout.

Also,Imightinvitemyfriendsoverformahjongorsomething,andyouhavetowaitonthemandmake

sureyoudon’tembarrassme.Doyouunderstand?”Marthasaideachrulemeticulously,thesmileon

herfacegrowingbrighterthemoresheexplained.Itwasasifshehadalreadyboughtthevilla.Charles

shookhisheadhelplesslyandsighed,“I’llgooutforawalk.”Marthaglaredathim,awarethathewas

nothappy.Sheyelledout,

“Oldman,youdon’thavetostaythere!”Ofcourse,itwasjustameaninglessrant.“Well,Philip,my

conditionsareokay,right?Afterall,you’relivingoffourfamilyandstayinginthevillaIbuy,soyoumust

listentome,”

Marthasaidloftily.Infact,shewasreluctanttoliveunderthesameroofwiththistrashson-in-lawof



hers,butshehadnootherchoicesinceshewasstillshortofsomemoney.“Mom,there’snoneedtogo

throughsomuchtrouble.I’vealreadyboughtahouse.OnceMilaisdischarged,we’llmoveintogether.”

Philipsmiled.Marthawasstartledforamomentbeforesheretortedcontemptuously,“That’senough,

Philip.Don’tyouthinkIknowhowcapableyouare?Canyouaffordahouse?Evenifyouhavesome

savings,howwilliteverbeenough?Evenifyou’vereallyboughtone,it’sprobablyakennelthesizeof

severaldozensquaremeters.Iwon’tstayinthattypeofplace!”MarthawouldneverbelievePhiliphad

boughtahouse.

Hemustbejoking.Hewasnothingbutauselessperson.Aftereatinganddrinkingforfreeinthe

Johnstonfamilyforthepastthreeyears,whatelsehadheachieved?Nothing.Philip’sgazeflickedover

therealestatepamphletsonthetableandfocusedonaparticularone,LongfordPark.

“Mom,thisisit.”PhiliplaughedashepickeduptheLongfordParkflyer.

Immediately,Martha’sexpressiondarkenedassheadmonishedPhilipwithafuriousglare,“Philip,do

youthinkit’samusingtojokearoundlikethat?

Areyouunwillingtoforkoutthemoney?Ifyouare,justsaytheword.Stopbeatingaroundthebush!”

Philipwasobviouslyunwillingtogiveherthemoney.“Okay,Igetit.Getlostanddon’teverentermy

houseagaininthe

future!WhenIbuythevilla,don’teverthinkyoucanmoveineither!”

MarthawasveryangryandstartedtodrivePhilipoutofthehouse.

Chapter254

Philipwaspowerlessashegotchasedoutofthehousejustlikethat.

Standingattheentrance,hecouldstillhearMartha’stiradeinthehouse.

Afterbriefconsideration,PhilipcalledGeorge.“OldManGeorge,canyouhelpmekeepalookoutfor

anyhousesonsalerecently?Wynn’smotheristhinkingofbuyingavilla.Ifsheasksaboutit,youcan

handleitonyourown.”“Sure,YoungMaster.Iknowwhattodo,”ontheotherendoftheline,George

respondedrespectfully.Afterhangingupthephone,Georgeimmediatelynotifiedhissecretaryto

contactalltherealestateagentsinRiverdale.AslongasMarthahadinquiredaboutavillatoanyreal

estateagent,thepricewouldbereducedbyhalf.Inthatcase,evenMarthawouldbeabletoaffordit.

Afterthearrangement,GeorgerespondedtoPhilipwhoimmediatelygavehisassent.Hewouldtreat

thatasagifttotheJohnstonfamily.Afterall,PhiliphadnotgivenanythingtoMarthainthepastthree

years.AfterPhilipleft,Marthasulkedathomealone.Shecouldnotbringherselftoborrowmoneyfrom

herfriends.However,lookingatthepricesofthevilla,shecouldnotaffordanyofthemeither.When

Charlesreturnedintheafternoon,Marthahurriedoutwithhimtoafewrealestateagentsthatshe

fanciedtoinquireabouttheproperties.MarthaheadedtotheHillsideVillasalesofficefirst.Shehad



beenfondofthisareaforalongtime,andsheheardthatPaulawasalsostayinghere.Aunitherewas

worthtenmillion!Ifshesoldtheoldmanorforsevenoreightmillionandcombineditwithsomefunds

hereandthere,sheshouldbeabletobuyone.ThesalesofficeoftheHillsideVillawasverydifferent

indeed.Itwasverystylishwithahighglassdomeandcrystalchandeliers.Theflooringwasnotmadeof

tilesbutcarpetthatwassoftunderthefeet.Theinsidesweredecoratedmainlywithgoldand

platinum—lavishandextravagant!Furthermore,thesalespeoplehereweretallandslenderbeauties,

eachmorebeautifulthanthe

next.However,Marthadidnotlikethat.Shehatedsuchvixensthemost!

Whenshewasyounger,shewasmostdefinitelymorebeautifulthananyofthem!Assoonasshe

enteredtheoffice,sheheadeddirectlytothemockupmodeloftheproperty.Itwasdoneupbeautifully

andatmospherically,surroundedbylushgreenery,nearthemountainandthelake,andtherewerealso

privateshoppingmallsandcinemaincloseproximity.Itwassimplyaparadiseforwomen!Whenthe

youngandbeautifulsalespersonnoticedsomeoneinspectingthemockupmodel,shenaturally

approachedherwithasweetsmileandawarmgreeting.“Hello,Madam.Thisunityou’relookingatis

ourbestseller.It’safour-storytwo-householdvillawithatotalareaof300squaremeters.It’ssellingat

40,000buckspersquaremeter.Thereareonlytwounitsleftnow.Ifyouarekeentopurchase,wecan

signtheagreementonsite.”Marthawasstartledwhensheheardthat.“It’spricedat12million?”

“That’sright,Madam.Thereareonlytwounitsleft.”Marthafrowned.Shelikedthisvillaverymuch,but

itwastooexpensive.Shecouldnotaffordit.“Well,I’llhavealookaroundfirst.”Martha’ssmilebecame

alittleawkward.ShepulledCharlesassheplannedtowalkaroundalittlebeforeleaving.Atthistime,a

flashywomanwithheavymakeupsmackedherlipsandmocked.“Poorwretch,heretoseeavillathat

shecan’tafford.

Dear,justlookatthesecountryfolks,heretolookatpropertiesinHillsideVilla.Suchan

embarrassment.”Amiddle-agedfatandgreasymanstoodnexttoher.HescrutinizedMartha,frowned

contemptuously,andtaunted,

“Ah,youshouldn’tsaythat.Evenpoorpeoplehavetherighttolookatvillas.Althoughtheycannever

afforditintheirlifetime,theycanstilllookatit.”Theflashywomansneered.“Theyshouldcomeup

witharuletopreventthesepoorpeoplefromdaydreaming.Payfirstbeforelookingatit!

TheirpresencehereisaninsulttoHillsideVilla!”ThetwopeopletookturnstohumiliateMartha.Who

wasMarthaYates?Wassheatolerantperson?

Obviouslynot.Marthawasenraged.Shepointedattheflashywomanandcursed,“Whatthehellare

yousaying?Who’spoor?WhosaidIcan’taffordit?Youarethepoorwretches.Icanalreadytellthat

you’reavixenwho

seducedamarriedman,butyou’restillshamelessenoughtobraghere.Ifyou’renotcareful,theactual

wifewillfindoutandexposeyourdirtydeedsonline,youslt!”Marthacouldbeveryvehementwhen

pickingafightwithsomeone.Especiallywhenshewasright.Thewomanwasindeedahomewrecker.

Whensheheardthat,shelosthertemperandretaliated.“Fckoff!You’retheslt!You’renothingbuta



patheticloserwithnomoneybutstillheretolookatthevillas.Buyitifyoucan!Getthefckoutifyou

havenomoney!”Aftershoutswereexchanged,theystartedfighting.

HowcouldMarthabeamatchforthisyoungerwoman?Shesufferedafewslapsonthefaceandfellon

thegroundcryinginpain,“I’vebeenhit,lookhere,I’vebeenhit.Thesltishittingme!”Allthe

salespeopleexchangedglancesbeforetheyrushedintoseparatethem.Charleswantedtotalkthings

outwhenhesawMarthagettingbeaten,butthefatmanjustpunchedhimintheface.Hisnosestarted

tobleed.“Fck!Twooldfogeyslikeyoudaretolayhandsonmygirlfriend,youmustbecourtingdeath!”

Thefatmanshouted,hisvoicethunderous.Marthagotfrightenedbyit,butshewouldnotbackdown

soeasily.Shepointedatthemandsaidvehemently,“Justwait.I’llaskmyson-in-lawtotakecareof

you!”MarthasaidthisbecauseshehadwitnessedPhilip’sskillthelasttime.“Goahead,callhim.Iwant

toseewhattypeofpersonyoucancall.Hopefully,it’snotanotherpoorwretch.”Theflashywoman

sneeredwithherarmscrossedoverherchest.

Martharemainedlyingonthefloorandrefusedtogetup,portrayinghermiserablestate.Shecalled

Philipandshouted,“Philip,cometoHillsideVilla’ssalesofficeatonce!YourdadandIhavebeenbeaten

up!We’renearlydying!Comequickly!”Philipreceivedthecallwithcoldsweatonhisforehead.“Okay,

Mom,I’llberightthere.”“What’swrong?”Wynn,whowasrightbesidePhilip,asked.Shehadjust

returnedfromwork.“MomandDadwerebeatenupatHillsideVilla’ssalesoffice.Itseemspretty

serious,”Philipscratchedhisnosewhilesaying.MarthaYateswassuchatroublemagnet.“What?My

MomandDadwerebeatenup?”Wynngotafrightandhurriedoutanxiously.“Let’sgotherenow.”

Philipconsideredfor

amomentandsentatextmessagetoGeorgebeforefollowingWynnoutside.Hesaid,“Waitforme,I’ll

driveusthere.”Wynnwasstartledandturnedaroundwhileasking,“Drive?Youhaveacar?”Atthe

sametime,hereyeslandedontheBMWmotorcycleparkedonthecurbwhichPhiliprodebackfromthe

companyjustnow.WhenPhilipgotonthebikeandhandedthehelmettoWynn,shelookedconfused

andasked,“Philip,haveyouforgottentotellmesomething?Wheredidyougetthisfrom?”
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Chapter255

PhiliphelpedWynnputonherhelmetbeforeheboppedheronthenoseandsaid,“Nothingmuch.It’s

justacompanyvehicle,that’sall.”Withthatsaid,hequicklystartedthevehicleandturnedthe

handlebars.TheBMW

motorcycleroaredtolifepleasantly!Itwasthedreamofeveryman.“Holdontight.”Philipchuckled.

Thevehiclezoomedoutquicklylikeadrift.

WynnsatbehindPhilip,herarmstightaroundhiswaist.Shegotafrightjust

now!Whencornering,PhilipactuallyimitatedthemovesofthebikeracersonTV,leaninglowintothe

corner!Itwastoocool!Thatsceneattractedmanypassersbytocheerandtakepicturesofthem.Was

hestillthetrashyhusbandofhers?Heevenknewhowtodostuntslikethis!WynnstaredatPhilip’s

back,herheartfullofquestions.Howmuchdidshenotknowaboutherownhusband?Verysoon,they

arrivedatthesalesofficeofHillsideVillaonthebike.Wynngotdownfirstandquicklydashedintothe

office.

Philiphadtoparkthebike.Hewasnotallowedtostopattheentranceandhadtoparkthebikeinthe

undergroundcarpark.ThiswasthesalesofficeoftheHillsideVillawithitsowndedicatedunderground

parkingfacility.

WynnrushedintothesalesofficeandimmediatelysawMarthalyingonthefloor,lookingasifshewas

abouttodie.Hermotherwasconstantlywailingandcursing.AsforCharles,hewasbleedingfromthe

nose.Althoughthebleedinghadstopped,hisfacewaspalefromtheinjurythatseemedquiteserious.

“Dad,Mom,areyoualright?”WynnrushedoveranxiouslyandhelpedMarthaupfromthefloor.As

soonasMarthasawWynn,shehowledandpointedattheflashywomanandthemiddle-agedfatman.

Sheyelled,

“Wynnie,ifyouwerehereabitlater,yourDadandIwould’vebeenkilledbythem!”Awaveoffury

welledupinWynn’sheartwhensheheardthis.

AftershepulledMarthafromtheground,sheglaredangrilyatthearrogantanddomineeringwoman

whowasstillcursingandadmonishedcoldly,“Didyouhitmyparents?”Thewoman’seyeswerefullof

disdainasshescrutinizedWynnfromtoptobottom.Shewasbeautiful,morebeautifulthanherself.All

ofasudden,herjealousybloomed.Theflashywomancrossedherarmsoverherchestandsaid

contemptuously,“Yes,Idid.Awomanlikeyourmotherdeservestobebeaten.She’ssopooryetshestill

wantstolookatthehousesatHillsideVilla.Stoppretendingifyoucan’tafforditandgetthef*ckoutof

herealready!”TheflashywomanwasveryupsetwithWynn’sattitude.Althoughshewasbeautiful,she

wasdressedinanaveragemiddle-classfashionanddidnotseemwealthy.Shefeltmoreconfidentwhen

shenoticedthat.Sureenough,theentirefamilywaspoor.

Wynnsaidcoldly,“Evenifwecan’taffordit,whatgivesyoutherighttohitthem?Apologizetomy



parentsatonce.Otherwise,I’llreportthismattertothepolice.”Wynnwasrationalanddidnotwaste

timeentanglingwiththem.However,whenthatwomanheardthis,shemerelysnortedandsmacked

Wynnacrossthefacewhilepointingathernose.Shescreeched,

“SowhatifI’vehityourparents?I’mhittingyoutoo!Callthepoliceifyouwant!Letmetellyou,my

brotheristhechiefstaffsergeantofthisarea!”

Brazen,audacious!Theflashywomanexudedtheauraofdomineeringwealthandpower.“Justafew

poorpeasantslikeyouwanttomakeapolicereport?Believeitornot,I’llaskmybrothertoarrestyour

entirefamily!”

thewomansaidcoldly,eyesflickeringwithdisdain.Thesepoorwretchesdaredtobrandishtheirteeth

andclawsather…Ignorantfools!WhenMarthaheardthattheotherparty’sbrotherwasthechiefstaff

sergeant,sheimmediatelycoweredandshrankbehindWynn.ShetuggedatWynn’sarmandwhispered,

“Forgetit,Wynnie.Let’snotpursuethismatter.Let’sgo.”

Marthaactedlikeawimp.Shehadnootherchoice.Shecouldnotaffordtoprovokesomeonelikethat.

Theyhadstrongbackingafterall.Shecouldonlyactarrogantlyathome.Outside,whenanyproblems

occurred,shewasnothingbutaspinelesscoward.Whentheflashywomanoverheardthis,shelaughed

heartilyandmockedsarcastically,“Whataweaklittlescaredy-cat!

Nowyouknowtobeafraid?AbunchofpoorpatheticloserslookingathousesatHillsideVilla.Ifyou

don’thavethemoney,justgetlostalready!”

Themiddle-agedgreasyfatmanwasalsoannoyedbynow.HepointedatWynnandyelledatthe

salespeople,“Isay,what’swrongwithyoupeople?

Howcanyouallowsuchtrashyfolkstocomeinhere?Areyoutryingtoruinmycustomerexperience?”

“Sir,Madam,sorry,it’sournegligence.”

Thesalespersonquicklybowedinfearandapologized.ShefrownedandglaredatWynnandherparents

whilecursingscornfullyinherheart.Atfirst,shethoughtMarthawasawealthypersonwhocameto

lookathouses,butitturnedoutthatshewasnot.Whydidshebothertocomein,then?Ifthey

offendedagenuinebigcustomerbecauseofthis,theirsalesfortheday

wouldberuined.“Hey,thethreeofyoushouldleavenow!”Thesalespersonwasnotmercifuland

immediatelyshoutedicilyatWynn.Suddenly!Astonyvoicesoundedatthedoor.
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Chapter256

“Mymother-in-lawandfather-in-lawareheretolookathouses.Whyareyouchasingthemaway?”

Philipappearedatthedoor.Withhisfacestoic,hewalkedinonestepatatime.Hisgazeimmediately

lockedonWynn’sleftcheekthathadanobviousredprint.Hiswifegothitduringthetimeheparkedthe

bike?PhilipwalkeduptoWynnandtouchedherleftcheek.Withfuryinhiseyes,hedemandedtoknow.

“Whodidthis?”Withtearsinhereyes,Wynnglancedattheflashywomanbutshookherheadandsaid,

“It’snothing.Let’sgo.”Wynnwasangry,butshedidnotwanttocauseanytrouble.Afterall,theother

partyhadconnectionsinthefamily.Asacommoner,shecouldnotaffordtoprovokethem.However,

theunexpectedhappened.Philipsaidgrimly,“Thatwon’tdo.Inthisworld,noonecanhit

mywife,nomatterwhotheyare.Evenifit’sthekingofheaven,hemustkneelandbegforyour

forgiveness.”Hewasbrimmingwithdominance!

Theentiresalesofficefellsilent.Everyonestaredatthemanwhojustwalkedinthroughthedoorin

sheerdisbelief.“Whatthef*ck!Whatthehelldidyoujustsay?Areyousayingyouwanttoteachmea

lesson?”Theflashywomantaunted.Withhisshabbyclothes,itwasobviousatoneglancethathewasa

low-classcitizen.Howdarehehavetheaudacitytouttersuchwords.Whatajoke!Themiddle-agedfat

manalsosneeredcoldly,raisinghiseyebrowsandglaringatPhilip.“Littlebrother,don’ttrytopicka

fightwithsomeoneoutofyourleague.Yourmother-in-lawandwifehavealreadybackeddown,butyou

stillwanttobereckless?”Wasthisguytryingtoputupabravefaceinfrontofeveryoneandearn

browniepointsinfrontofhiswife?Ifthatwasso,hewouldhumiliatehimthoroughly.However,inthe

nextsecond.Philipturnedaround,staredattheflashywomanandfatman,andsaidcurtly,“Excuseme,

butI’maveryspitefulperson.Sinceyouhitmywife,then…”Beforehecompletedthesentence,Philip

hadalreadystuckhishandoutandsmackedtheflashywomanacrossherfaceinfury!

Slap!Thesoundreverberatedthroughouttheentiresalesoffice.Twoteethwereimmediatelyknocked

outofhermouthasbloodgushedfromtheflashywoman’smouth.Tyrannical!ThissideofPhilip

frightenedmanypeople.

Marthawasstunned.Sheneverimaginedthatherspinelessson-in-lawwouldbesofierce.Itwasa

brainlessact!Thisperson’sbrotherwasthechiefstaffsergeant!Theywerefinished.Theywereinaload

oftrouble!“Philip,whatareyoudoing?DidIaskauselessfoollikeyoutohelp?You’vegottenusinto

troublenow!”MarthacouldnotcarelessaboutothermattersandquicklyadmonishedPhilip.Afterthat,

shepulledCharlesandWynntorunawaywithher.“Wynnie,let’sgoquickly.Thishasnothingtodowith

us.



Philipcausedthetrouble,soheshouldtakeresponsibilityforit.”Thissceneonceagainevoked

everyone’ssurprise.Thismother-in-lawwastrulysomeonewhoacteduponthecircumstances.Ittook

notimeatallforhertodouble-crosstheson-in-lawwhorushedtoheraid.Despicable!Despitethat,

Marthacouldnotbebotheredaboutthestrangelooksfromeveryoneelse.

Shejustwantedtorun.However,WynnstoodmotionlessbehindPhilip,glaredatMartha,andsaid,

“Mom,that’senough!Isn’tPhilipherebecauseofyou?Whatdoyoumeanbysayingallthesenow?If

youwanttoleave,goahead!I’mnotleaving!”Withthatsaid,WynnwalkedupandstoodbesidePhilip

andimmediatelybowedapologeticallytotheflashywoman.

“I’mreallysorryaboutthis.Myhusbandwasalittleheavy-handedjustnow.

We’llpayforthemedicalfees.Justgiveusanumber.”WynnwasawarethatPhilipwasinbigtrouble,

butshewasunwillingtoleavehimtofacetheresponsibilityalone.Heonlyactedoutbecauseofher

afterall.However,theflashywomanobviouslywouldnotletthemoffsoeasily.Shescreeched

hysterically,“You…Apoorwretchlikeyoudarestohitme?Honey,hehitme!”Shewaslivid.Thetwo

newlyfilledteethhadbeenknockedoutjustlikethat.Itwasextremelypainful.Thefatmanwasalso

infuriatedandswunghisfist.“Damnit!Youdaretohitmywoman,you’recourtingdeath!”Philiplanded

akickdirectlyonthefatman’sbigbelly,andthelatterslumpedbackwardonthegroundwithamuffled

crash.TheforceofPhilip’skickwassooverpoweringthatforalongwhile,thefatmancouldnotgetup.

Inaninstant,theflashywomanpanickedandrusheduptothefatman.

Shepulledhimupbeforetakingoutherphone.Then,sheshoutedhysterically,“Don’tyourunaway!I’m

callingmybrothernow.You’redoomed!Oncemybrothergetshere,you’llbejailedforsure!”However,

Philipjustlookedatthissceneindifferently,tookouthisphone,calledTheo,andsaidfrostily,“Hillside

Villasalesoffice.Bringyourmen.”
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Chapter257

WynnwasstandingrightnexttoPhilip,watchingeverythingunfoldwithoutaword.Thismanwasso

familiartoher,butalsosounfamiliar.MarthaandCharleshadlongsincebeenstunnedintosilence.

Theyexchangedalookandfoundoceansoffuryineachother’seyes.“Doyouhaveanyideawhat

you’vedone,Philip?Whythehelldidyoudothat?HerbrotheristheChief

StaffSergeant!We’rescrewed,you’vecondemnedusalltodeath!”MarthaimmediatelyshovedPhilip

andyelledathim,thenshejustsatherbuttonthefloorandbeganbawlingunreasonably.Philipreally

hatedthewayMarthamadeahugesceneoutofeverything.Shewasalwayssoignorantandungrateful.

“It’sfine,Mom.Icanhandlethis,”Philipsaidcalmly.“Asifyoucanhandleanything!You’rejustagood-

for-nothing!Oh,you’llbethedeathofusall!”Marthascoldedhimangrily.Shewantednothingmore

thantoriphimtoshredsrightnow.ThatcursedPhilipClarkewastrulyablightonherlife.Ifthewoman



reallycalledherbrotherover,thewholefamilywouldendupbehindbars.“Areyoudone,Mom?Philip’s

onlytryingtostandupforus,isn’the?”Wynnwastrulymadnow.MarthahadblatantlyinsultedPhilip

infrontofeveryone,makingthemapubliclaughingstock.

Marthawasalmostmadwithfuryaswell.ShegrabbedWynn’sarmandlambastedher,“Areyoustupid,

Wynn?Philipjusthitsomeone,andheevenmadeherspitblood!HerbrotheristheChiefStaffSergeant!

Ifthisescalates,he’llendupinjailandwe’llhavetopayforthedamages.”Assheranted,Marthagave

Philipanotherfuriousglare.Hewastrulygoodfornothing!Sheshouldnothaveaskedhimtocome.

However,Marthawouldneveradmitthatitwashermistake.Nomatterwhat,everythingnowwas

Philip’sfault.Ithadtobe.Ontheotherend,theflashywomanendedhercall.Whenshesawthe

dramaticscenebeforeher,shecouldnothelpacoldsneer.“Haha,doyouregretitnow?Well,toolate!

Youbeatmeupsobadly,andmyhusbandisinbadshapebecauseofyoutoo.You’llhavetopayatleast

onemillionforthis!”Thatwasnothingshortofbold-facedextortion!

Marthaalmostfaintedfromangerwhensheheardthesumof‘onemillion’.

“Idon’tcare!Thishasnothingtodowithus,hestartedit!Ifyouwantcompensation,getitfromhim!”

Marthasimplygaveup,pushingalltheblameontoPhilip.Withthat,shegrabbedCharles’hand

indignantlyandtriedtorunawaywithhertailbetweenherlegs.However,afigureatthedoorstoodin

theirwayandevenpushedthembackinside,roaring,“Whothehelldaredtobullymylil’sister?Doyou

haveadeathwish?Haven’t

youheardofthegreatMansonHorace?”Themanwhowalkedinwasverytallandhadapairof

handcuffsathiswaist.However,hewasnotinhisuniform,walkingaroundinplainclothesinstead.As

soonasheenteredthestore,thetemperaturedroppedbytensofdegrees.Itwasenoughtomake

anyoneshudder.Tomakethingsworse,hegaveMarthaaviciousglare.

GrabbingMarthaandCharleseachwithonehand,hethrewthemontothecouchandsaidcoldly,“Don’t

eventhinkaboutrunningawayuntilwesettlethistoday.”Ashesaidthat,themansatdownonthe

couchandslammedhiscuffsontothetable.HisactionsweresointimidatingthatMarthahadalready

emittedalittlescream.Withoutmissingabeat,shepointedatPhilipandshrieked,“D-Don’tarrestme,I

didn’thither!Itwashim,itwasmyuselessson-in-lawwhodidit!Ifyouwanttoarrestsomeone,take

him.Ithasnothingtodowithmeandmyhusband.”Shesoldhimout!Justlikethat,sheheartlesslysold

Philpout.ThatwasMarthaYatesforyou.Shewaseverthepragmaticmother-in-law.Smack!However,

thelargeman,MansonHorace,simplygaveMarthaaviolentslapacrosstheface.Hesaidcoolly,

“Shutyourtrap,btch!”HisslapleftMarthainadaze.Sheinstantlyshrunkaway,holdingherfaceand

tooafraidtosayanything.Philipwatchedthemsilently.Hehadnointentionofstandingupforher.

Marthahadlongsincedeservedagoodbeating.Itmightbegoodtoteachheralesson.Theflashy

womanhastilybroughtthefatman,runninguptoMansonandsobbingasshepointedathermouth.

“Look,Manny!Lookwhatthatidiotdidtome!Yougottaarresthim!Arrestthemall!Iwon’tsettlefor

anythinglessthanamillionafteralltheydid!”Mansonsawhisyoungersister’sinjuryandimmediately

blewhistop.HejabbedafingeratPhilipandbarked,“Getonyourfckingknees,*sshole,andapologize

tomysister!”Hewasbrutalanddecisive!ThatwasMansonHoraceinanutshell.Inhiseyes,hisyounger



sisterwaseverything.Anyonewhohurtherdeservedtodie!However,Philipmerelygavehimacool

lookandmadetowalktowardhim.Wynnquicklygrabbedhisarmandshookherhead,sayingina

whisper,“Whydon’twejustapologize?Let’snotcauseanymoretrouble,wecan’tafford

it.”Philipjustpattedthebackofherhandgentlyandsaid,“Don’tworry.

Youhaveme.”MarthahadseenPhilipandWynn’slittleinteraction,ofcourse,andshemutteredto

herself,“Keeppretending,uselesspieceoftrash.

Let’sseehowhewormshiswayoutofthis.”MansongaveMarthaanotherterrifyingglare,andshe

instantlyplayeddead,alltheblooddrainingfromherface.Bynow,Philipwasstandinginfrontof

Mansoncalmly.Hetookaseatwithoutbeingaskedandsaid,“Justspitit.Howdoyouwanttosettle

this?”Mansonfrowneddeeply.AthoughtoccurredtohimwhenhesawhowcomposedPhiliplooked.

Thepunkwasnotscaredofhimatall.DidhenotknowwhoMansonwas?

Chapter258

“Haha!Notbad,punk.You’reprettyboldforsomeonewhojustcommittedanassault.Infact,you’rethe

ballsiestoneI’veseensofar.”Mansonsniggeredandgrabbedthecuffsfromthetable,danglingthemin

frontofPhilip.“Doyouwanttocuffyourself,ordoyouwantmetodoit?”Theflashywomannextto

himinterrupted,“Iwannadoit!”However,Philipmerelysaidcalmly,“Youjustwantmoney,right?State

yourprice.”

Everyonewentsilentatthat.TheflashywomanexchangedalookwithMansonanddiscretelyheldup

twofingers.Mansonunderstoodinaninstant.Withasmile,hesaid,“Sinceyouoffered,let’sdotwo

million,andwe’llconsiderthiswaterunderthebridge.Afterall,Ican’tjustletyougetawaywithhitting

mysisterfornothing.”Philipnoddedandactuallyagreed.

“Alright.Twomillionitis.”Thatwasenoughtospreadsmilesacrossthethreepeoplesittingopposite

him.Theydidnotexpectthisbroke-sspunktoactuallyhavesomemoneybehindhim.Heagreedtotwo

millionjustlikethat.Ontheotherhand,Marthawasnothavingit.“What?Twomillion?That’sdaylight

robbery!”Marthablewhertop.Theywereplainlytakingadvantageofthesituation.“Shutyourface,old

btch!Thishasnothingtodowithyou!”MansonglaredatMarthaagain,andthelatteroncemore

loweredherhead,swallowingherwordsasherbodyshook.Atthesame

time,herheartwasfilledwithhatredandcursesforPhilip.Sheknewit,thatpieceoftrashreallywas

hidinganestegg.Hemusthavegottenitfromthatguybackthen,thatGeorgeThomas.Itwasdefinitely

morethanamillion,too.‘Well,well,PhilipClarke!Soyou’vebeenplayingmelikeafool,huh?’

Themoreshethoughtaboutit,theangrierMarthagrew.ShegavePhilipavengefulglare,plottinghow

shewasgoingtosqueezehimofeverypennyaftertheywenthomelater.Theflashywomanwaslooking

atherbrotherwithevenmoreadmirationnow.Sheknewit,therewasnoproblemherbrothercould

notsolve.Thatthoughtgaveherthegutstosuddenlysay,



“Moneyalonewon’tcutit.Youslappedmejustnow,soIdemandtherighttoslapyouback!”Shewas

beingevenmoreunreasonablenowbecausehegaveway.Mansonscoffedtoo.“Mysister’sright.We’ll

considerthisoverifyoutakeoneslapandgiveustwomillion.”However,thingswentcontrarytotheir

expectationsoncemore.Philipsaidmildly,“Howaboutthis?I’llgiveyouthreemillion,andwepretend

thisneverhappened.”Assoonashesaidthat,Mansonandtheflashywomantookasharpintakeof

breath.Threemillion!Thisbroke-*sspunkwasreallyloaded!“Deal!”Mansonthoughtitoverand

lookedathissister.Bothofthemagreed.Oneslapforonemillionwasworthit!Thistime,Wynnwas

growinganxious.WherewouldPhilipgetthreemillionfrom?Whatwasheplanning?Asshewatched,

PhilippickeduphisphoneandcalledTheoZander’snumber.“Whereareyou?”

“We’reatthedoor,Mr.Clarke.”Theohadarrivedatthesalesofficeatthehillsidevilla,withTigerand

overadozenhenchmenintow.Assoonashegotoutofhiscar,hereceivedPhilip’scallandhurriedly

ranintothesalesoffice.Hestoodatthedoorandlookedaround,onlytofindPhilipwavingathimfrom

thecouch.TheohastilyplasteredonasmileandjoggeduptoPhilip,sayingrespectfully,“I’mhere,Mr.

Clarke.WhatcanIdoforyou?”

Ashesaidthat,healsonoddedandsmiledatWynn,bendinghisbackintoalittlebow.“Hi,Mrs.Clarke.”

Thump!Wynnnearlyjumpedfromherseat!

ThatwasTheoZander,right?Shemethimthatdayathergrandfather’sbirthdaybash.Hewasafamous

andpowerfulmafiabosshereatRiverdale!

Whywashehere?Also,didhejustcallherhusbandMr.Clarke?NotPhil…?

Chapter259

WynnstareddirectlyatPhilip,hereyesfilledwithsuspicion.Justwhowasherhusband,really?Whywas

amanaspowerfulasTheoZandertreatinghimwithsuchrespectandgravitas?ItwasnotjustWynn,

either.MarthaandCharleswerealsolookingathimwitheyeswidenedinsurprise.TheyhadmetTheo

ZanderbeforeattheOldMaster’sbirthday.TheOldMasterhadtreatedTheowithsignificantreverence.

Yetnow,TheowastreatingthatuselessPhilipevenmorerespectfully.Whatkindofasickjokewasthis?

Martha’seyesnarrowedinsuspicionandshelookedPhilipupanddown.

ShejustcouldnotfindanythingspecialorimpressiveaboutPhilipatall.

Withthat,shewasevenmorecertainnowthatTheowasanobodytoo.Ifhehadtotreatapieceof

trashwithsuchrespect,hemustnotbeallthateither.

Hadheroldfathergoneblind?Whywashesopolitetoamerethuglikethat?Ontheotherhand,

MansonalsoblinkedslightlywhenhesawthatPhiliphadreallycalledinreinforcements.Hefrowned,a

badfeelingrisinginhisheart.Hethenexchangedanotherlookwithhissisteranddecidedtodemand

themoneyanyway.Whatwastheretobescaredof?HewastheChiefStaffSergeant,afterall!Hewould



justarrestanyonewhotriedtoresist!Hence,Mansonabruptlyslammedhishandontothetable,

makingthecupsonthetablejump.Theteaspilledeverywhereasheroared,“Idon’thaveallday,fckers!

Hurryupandhandoverthethreemillion,orelseI’marrestingthelotofyou!”“Whodidyousayyou’re

arresting?”Theoturnedtofacehimcoldlywhenheheardthat,givingMansonaglare.Mansonwasstill

inthemiddleofhislittletantrum,sohenearlyexplodedatTheo.Whenhesawwhohewaslookingat,

though,hisfaceinstantlyturnedpale,andhisheartpoundedinhischest!Whatthefck!Thatwas

motherf*ckingTheoZander,right?Noway!Mansonthoughthiseyesweredeceivinghim,soheblinked

hardandaskedinashakyvoice,“A-Areyou…theTheoZander?”

Theostraightenedup,hisexpressionstern.Holdinghishandsbehindhisback,helookedatManson

quietlybeforesaying,“Yes,that’sme.”Crash!

Mansonwassoscaredthathefelloffthecouch.Throwinghisimagetothewinds,hecrawledbackonto

hisfeetandjoggeduptoTheo.Henoddedawayashebowed,hisbodytremblingasheasked,terrified,

“M-MasterT-Theo…Whyareyouhere?”Hislegscouldnotstopshaking,andthecornersofhismouth

weretwitchinglikemotors.Mansonhadlosthisguts!ThiswastheundergroundbossofRiverdale,after

all!Hehadahandineverything!

Thatincludedboththelegalandillegalsidesofthecity!Whowoulddaretomakeanenemyofhim

callously?Thatwouldbesimplyaskingtobekilled!Besides,herememberedhowsubservientTheo

Zanderhadbehavedinfrontofthatyoungmanearlier.Thathadtomeanthattheyoungmanwasa

formidablefigureindeed!Itwasallover!Mansonwasfeelingverysorryforhimselfrightnow.Today

mightbetheendofhim,consideringheoffendedsomeonesoimportant.“S-Sorry!Ididn’tknowany

better,MasterTheo,forgiveme!”Mansonhurriedlybowedhisheadinanapology.Aseveryone

watchedoninsurprise,hethenturnedtoPhilipandapologizedtohimtoo.“Um…Mr.Clarke,right?I’m

sorry.Iwaswrong.I’madogwhocan’ttellrightfromwrong.Pleasesparemejustthisonce.”Ashesaid

that,Mansonabruptlyturnedtowardhissister,givingheralook.“Comeon,apologizetoMr.Clarke,

andtheladywithhim.Apologizetotheirparentstoo!”Rightnow,Mansonhadonlyonethoughtin

mind.Hejustwantedtoapologizeassoonashecouldandbegfortheirmercy.Otherwise,ifTheo

Zanderreallygrewangryatthem,theymightnotgetawaywiththeirlives.

Theflashywomanwasproud,andshedidnotunderstandwhyherinvinciblebrotherhadsuchavast

changeinattitudeafterhesawthatman.Shejeeredcoldly,“What’swrongwithyou,Manny?Whothe

hellishe,andwhydoyouhavetotreathimsonicely?Helooksnormaltome.You’retheChiefStaff

Sergeant!Whyareyouscaredofhim?”Mansonwantednothingmorethantostranglehissisterright

now.HowcouldshetalktoTheolikethat?

Didshewanttodie?!Theolookedattheflashywomanicilyandfrowned.

“What’syourname?”TheotherswerestillprocessingManson’sapologyfromearlier,butnowthey

watchedinshockashefelltohisknees,tearsfallingfreelydownhisface.“MasterZander!Please,spare

us!”Mansonhowledatthetopofhisvoiceandabruptlykowtowedhisapology.

Immediatelyafterthat,hegotupandslappedhissisteracrossthefacefuriously!Smack!!Helookedat



hissister.Itwasallhisfaultforspoilingher.Thesoundoffleshagainstfleshreverberatedthroughout

thesalesoffice!Everyonewasstunned!Whatjusthappenedthere?

Chapter260

Thereweremanysalespersonnelandprospectivebuyersinthelargesalesoffice,allofthemgathered

towatchthedrama.Now,however,allofthemwerefeelingratherlost.Mansonhadbeenquitecocky

justawhileago,buthewastheChiefStaffSergeantaroundtheseparts.Hehadareputationofgetting

uptosuchantics,butnoonedaredtoreallycrosshimatall.Yetherehewas,slappinghisyoungersister

withouthesitation.“Whydidyouhitme,Manny?”Theflashywomanwasutterlyshell-shocked,holding

herfacewithhurtwrittenalloverhereyes.Shehadlostthetwoteethshehadjustgottenfixedtoday.

Afterthat,evenherownbrotherslappedhertwice.Whatonearthwashappening?“B*tch!Itoldyouto

getonyourkneesandapologizetothismanandhislady!Andtheirparentstoo!Areyoudisobeying

me?”Mansonwasespeciallyfurious.Hissisterwasbeingsostupid!Couldshestillnotreadthesituation?

Everyonewasonceagainblind-sided.Justasecondago,Mansonwasswearingthathewouldnotletthis

slidewithoutthreemillionindamages.Sowhyhadhesuddenlyendedupkowtowingandbeggingfor

forgiveness?Theydidnotunderstandatall,soallofthemturnedtheirgazestowardPhilip.Justwho

wasthisunassumingman?Whatkindofabackgrounddidhehave?Marthalookedcompletelyshocked,

herbodysoakedwithwavesofcoldsweat.ShethoughtthatPhilipwasdonefor,butthenhesummoned

Theooverwithjustaphonecall.Nowthelargemanwhohadbeenbehavingsoarrogantlyjustawhile

agowasbowinghisheadandapologizingforeverything…Wynn’sgazehadlongsincelostfocus.She

moreorlessunderstoodTheo’scapabilitiesandinfluence,butshedidnotthinkitwasthisexaggerated.

Hejustaskedfortheirnames,andMansonhadimmediatelyfallentohisknees,begging.

HereyesinvoluntarilywentbacktoPhilip.Justwhowasherhusband?Didhetrulycomefromafamily

ofmererestaurantowners?Didhereallyrunawayfromhome?Forthefirsttime,Wynnwasstartingto

doubtthatexcuse.

However,justthen,Philipsaidcalmly,“Don’tscarethem,Theo.I’vealwaysbeenareasonableguy.They

wantthreemillion,right?Thenwe’llgivethemthreemillion.”Withthat,hetookacardoutofhispocket

andgaveittoTheo,saying,“Withdrawthreemillionforme.”“Yes,sir.”Theorespectfullytookthecard

andthenpersonallywalkedoutofthedoor.Hewenttoanearbybankandwithdrewthreemillionbucks,

fillingawholesevenoreightbagswiththecash.Smack!Thesevenoreightbagslandedinfrontof

Mansonloudly,spillingtheircontentseverywhere.Theywerefilledwithbrightredhundred-yuannotes!

Alltiedandbundledtogether!Thatimagethreatenedtooverwhelmeveryone’ssenses!Thatwasthree

millionbucks?

Marthawasthefirsttogrowsoexcitedshenearlyfainted.Threemillion!

Philipactuallyreallywithdrewthreemillion!Withthat,sheglaredathisbackresentfully,mutteringto

herself,“Well,well,PhilipClarke!Yousayyoudidn’thoardanymoney,butthisjustgoestoshowhow



muchyouwereactuallyhiding!”Now,MarthawasevenmorecertainthatGeorgeThomashadgiven

Philipfarmorethanonemillionafterhehelpedhimthattime.

Therehadtobeatleastfivemillion!Thatcursedscum,howdarehetrytokeepitfromher.Marthawas

furious,evenmoresothanwhenthatflashywomanhither.“Here’sthreemillion,notapennyless.

Wanttotakesome?”

Philipsatonthecouchcalmly,lookingatMansonwhowasbowingbeforehim.Rightnow,Mansonwas

wishingforthesweetreleaseofdeath.Hisentirebodywasshaking.Didhedaretotakethatthree

million?No,hedidnot!Thatmoneywouldcosthimhislife!Ontheotherhand,thatflashywomanran

uptothemindignantlyandgrabbedthemoneyfromthetable,

saying,“Ofcoursewe’lltakeit!Whyshouldn’twe?Thisistomakeupforwhatyoudidtome!”Thatwas

threewholemillionincash!Thetemptationwasalltooreal!HowcouldMannybesospineless?Of

coursetheyhadtotakeit!However!Bam!Mansonfinallyblewup.Hewentforthandgavehissisteran

almightykick,sendinghersprawlingontothefloorasheroaredather,“TakeitandI’llchopoffyour

hands!”Afterthat,heturnedaroundandkneltbeforePhiliponcemore,slamminghisheadrepeatedly

ontothefloor.“Mr.Clarke,pleaseforgivemeandmysister.She’ssuchafool,butI’llapologizetoyou

andyourwife,sir!Wewerewrong,itwasourfault!

We’llevenpayforthedamages!”Ashesaidthat,Mansontookabankcardfromhispocketandoffered

ittoPhiliprespectfully.“Here’stwomillion,Mr.Clarke.Thinkofitasmyapologytoyouandyourwife,

aswellaspaymentforyourparents’psychologicaldamagesandmedicalfees.Please,acceptit!”Bynow,

mostpeoplecouldseethatPhilipwasnotyouraveragecitizen!Theonlyoneintheroomwhodidnot

recognizethatfactwasMartha.Toher,hewasstillagood-for-nothingpieceoftrash.Hismoneywas

justahiddennestegg.ThatTheosomethingoranotherwasjustanactorhecalledovertoscare

Manson.Now,though,shewasgladtoseeMansonapologize.Shehastilygrabbedthecardfrom

Manson’shandsandevensweptthemoneyonthetableintothebags,takingitallforherself.“Alright,I

acceptyourofferonbehalfofmyson-in-law.Now,getthehelloutofmysight.”Everyonewasonce

againstunned,lookingatMarthawiththeirjawsonthefloor.Theretrulywasnoendtoher

shamelessness!Philipwasexasperated.HeglancedatTheoandshookhishead,indicatingatthelatter

tocallitaday.Whatelsecouldhedo?Hismother-in-lawwassimplythatgreedyformoney.Theo

shruggedtooandbarked,“Comeonin!”Marthajumpedandswiveledaroundtoseemorethanadozen

meninblacksuitschargingthroughthedoor.Shethoughttheywereheretotakethemoneyfromher,

soshehurriedlyheldthemoneyagainstherchest.However,thosemeninblacksuitsmerelygrabbed

Manson,hissister,andthatfatmiddle-agedmanwhohadstayedquietallthistime,escortingthethree

ofthem

away.Withthat,TheobowedatPhilipagainandsaid,“Alrightthen,Mr.

Clarke.I’lltakemyleave.”Hethenledhismenawayfromthescene.Marthawasecstatic,forgettingall

aboutherpain.ShehastilyfilledthebagswithallthemoneyandevencasuallytoldPhilip,“Philip,I’ll

keepthismoneyforyou,okay?Ifyouneedit,youcancomeaskmeforitlater.”Shecouldnotstayhere

forlong.MarthawasworriedthatPhilipwouldchangehismind,soshedraggedCharlesandthebagsof



moneywithher,takingoffintoarun.Philipwasexasperatedbuthelpless.HelookedatWynnbeside

himandsaid,“Comeon,weshouldgobacktoo.”Wynndidnotsayanything.Sheleftthesalesofficeat

thehillsidevillawithPhilip,butoncetheywereoutside,shegrabbedhisarmandlookedhimintheeye,

asking,“Whydoyouhavesomuchmoney?Wheredidyougetitfrom?Also,what’supwiththatTheo

Zanderguy?Whyishe…”Philipinterruptedherbeforeshecouldfinishthatquestionandhandedthe

cardtoher,saying,“Here,thiscardisforyou.There’ssomemoneyinside,someofmysavingsfrom

beforeIranawayfromhome.Ialsosecretlyboughtsomestockssincethenandearnedquiteabit.My

initialplanwastotakeyouandMilaonatriparoundtheworldaftersheleavesthehospital.”Intruth,

thiscardwastheonePhiliphadjustgottenatthebankearlier.Therewasanentirebillioninside!What

Wynndidnotknowwasthatthemoneyhadbeensavedunderhername.

Sheblinkedandquietlyacceptedthecard,givinghimadubioussmile.

“Yoursavings?Howmuchisthere?”Philiprubbedhischinandgrinnedcraftily.“Doyoureallywantto

know?”Wynnrolledhereyes.“What,areyousayingthere’sanothermillioninthere?Maybetenmillion,

orahundred?”Ofcourse,Wynnwasjustjoking,butPhilipnoddedandsaidcalmly,“Yeah,Ithinkthere’s

tenofthose…”

Chapter261

“Thereshouldbeabillionbucksinthatcard,”Philipsaidmildly,raisinghisbrowasheworeaconfident

smile.WynnpausedandstaredatPhillipsuspiciously,herheartpoundinginherchest.Afterthat,

though,sherolled

hereyesathimagainandpinchedhiswaist,beratinghim,“You’repullingmylegagain,aren’tyou?If

youreallyhaveabillion,I’llhavetoserveyoufortherestofmylife.”Philipgrinnedatthatandputhis

armaroundWynn’sslenderneck.“Yousaidit,notme.Comeon,let’smakethatanofficialcontract.”

Wynnbattedhisarmawayandscoldedhimwithalaugh,

“Alright,alright.Soyouinsistyouhaveabillion?Sheesh,youdon’thavetotellmeifyoudon’twantto.

Butyou’renothandwavingthisofftoday.Idemandanexplanationoncewegetback.”Wynnraisedher

browsandrolledhereyesathim.Shedidnotbelievethathereallywasabillionaire.

Toher,itwasjustPhilip’sideaofajoke.EvenifhedidtellherthathisfamilyranNorthernSkyWest

Restaurant,heprobablywasnotwealthytothatextent.Besides,heranawayfromhome,right?There

wasnowayhewouldhavethatmuchmoney.ThatwaswhyWynndidnottakehiswordstoheart.

Nevertheless,shehappilyputthecardaway.ThecardwasPhilip’scontributiontothefamily.Shehadto

takegoodcareofit.Philipshrugged.

Hetoldthetruthsometimes,sowhydidnoonebelievehim?Afewdayspassedwithoutevent.Over

thosedays,PhilipconstantlystayedbyMila’ssideinthehospital.Wynnwasbusywithworkatthe

company,doublysonowthattheyhadthedealwiththeTurner’sHospitalbranchtohandle.Asfor

Martha,shehadbeensurprisinglyquietforthosefewdays.Sometimesshewouldjustrandomlycall



PhilipandtrytoconvincehimtovisittheJohnstons.OfcoursePhilipknewwhatMarthawasupto.She

hadprobablybeenbaitedbythelittleamountofmoneyhehadshownherthatdayatthesalesoffice.

Thatwomantrulyonlyhadeyesformoney.Marthahadspentthepastfewdaysathome,looking

throughallthemanorsandvillasonsaleinRiverdale.Shehadthemoneynow,sotheywerealready

puttingtheoldhouseonthemarket.Shecouldgetmorethansevenmillionforit,andthenshehad

Philip’sfourmillionandManson’stwomillion.Marthacouldbuyavillanow,sonaturallyshewasover

themoon.Infact,shewouldhaveplentyofchangetosparetoo.Onceshestartedhavingmoremoney,

however,Marthanaturallybegantohaveotherideas.“Hey,Charles,IbetPhilipis

hidingplentymoremoneyfromus.Thinkabouthowhesocasuallydroppedthreemillionthatday,and

hehasn’tevenaskedmeforthemoneybackuntilnow.Don’tyouthinkthat’sweird?”Marthawasself-

awareenoughtoknowthatifPhilipreallywantedthethreemillionback,shewouldnotbeabletohide

itfromhim.However,shehadwaitedforafewdaysandPhiliphadnotsoughtheroutatall.Asaresult,

shegrewbolder.Charlessatonthecouch,readinganewspaper.Hesaid,“Imean,consideringyour

temper,ofcoursehewouldn’tdaretoaskyouforthemoneyback.Idon’tmeantoinsultyouor

anything,butthemoneyisstillPhilip’s,soyoushouldreturnittohim.Ifyoudon’twanttogiveitback,

thenyou’dbettertreathimbetterfromnowon.Don’talwaysthrowtantrumsathim.Afterall,heis

yourson-in-law.”Charlesshookhisheadhelplessly.Heknewwhathiswifewaslike.

Sinceshemanagedtogetherhandsonthatthreemillion,noonewasevergoingtogetitbackfromher.

Philipprobablyknewthattoo.Thatwaswhyhecouldnotbebotheredtoask.Marthadidnotlikewhat

sheheard,andsheimmediatelysnappedback.“Hey,Charles,sincewhenhaveyoutakenthatgood-for-

nothing’sside?Allhedidwasgiveyouapainting,doyouhavetochangesomuch?Kissinguptohim

now,huh?Ifhe’sreallyallthat,thenheshouldbuymeavillaofhisownaccordinsteadofaskingmeto

comeupwithaplan.”Marthawasannoyednow,andshebeganactingupagain.

Charlessighedandsaid,“You’rebeingunreasonable.Whatever,I’mgoingtoplaychesswithReggie.You

justkeeponplayingwithyourlittlecalculator.Seriously,whatifPhilipdivorcesWynnonedayandasks

youforthemoney?Whatwillyoudothen?”Withthat,Charleswalkedoutofthedoor.Hiswords

servedasawake-upcalltoMartha.Hewasright.ThemoneywasPhilip’s,sowhatifhedivorcedWynn

andaskedforthemoneyback?Wasthemoneypartoftheirsharedfinancesorhispersonalassets?

No,shehadtomakesure.MarthaimmediatelygaveWynnacall.“Hey,Wynn,Iwanttoaskyou

something.”Marthasatcross-leggedonthecouch.

“Whatisit,Mom?I’matwork.”Wynnsoundedsomewhattiredoverthephone.Marthathoughtitover

andasked,“Wynnie,doyouknowhowmuch

Philiphasinsavings?”Therewasasilenceontheotherend,followedbyWynn’ssuspiciousquestion.

“Whyareyouaskingaboutthat,Mom?Doyouwanttoaskhimformoneyagain?”Marthasaidviciously,

“Areyouanidiot,orwhat?Wouldyouevenknowifhewashidingmoneyfromyouandkeepinga

mistressoutthere?He’syourhusband,whichmeansyouneedtohaveafirmholdonhisfinances.Once

yougohome,askhimproperlyifhestillhasanymoremoneystashedaway.Makesureyouknowifhe

earnedthemoneybeforeorafteryougotmarried.Ifit’safter,thatmeansthemoneyisevenlysplit



betweenthetwoofyou.Inotherwords,youwon’tloseoutifyougetadivorcesinceyou’llgettokeep

halfofit.”Martharantedonandon,growingmoreenthusiasticasshewent.BackwhenPhilipand

Wynnfirstgotmarried,notasinglememberofhisfamilyattendedthewedding.

Couldhereallybethesonofawealthyfamily?Didhehideawaythemoneyfrombeforetheygot

married?Ontheotherend,Wynnwasabsolutelyflabbergastedbywhatshewashearing.Shehurriedly

said,“Alright,alright,Mom.Ihearyou.I’llaskhimwhenIgethome,alright?Ifthereisn’tanythingelse,

I’llhangupnow.Workisreallybusythesedays.”Smack.

WithoutwaitingforaresponsefromMartha,Wynnendedthecallandtossedherphoneontothetable,

sighinghelplessly.Whywashermotheralwayslikethat?Ashermindwandered,shepulledthecard

Philiphadgivenherafewdaysagooutofherwallet.Shehelditinherhandandlookeditoverafew

times.Onlysheknewwhatshewasthinkingtoherself.Didthiscardreallycontainmoney?

Chapter262

Wynnstoodup.Wearingawhiteblazer,heels,apresentableblacklaceblouse,andwhiteslacks,she

walkedoutoftheVP’soffice.“Mindy,I’mgoingoutforabit.Callmeifyouneedme,”Wynntoldher

assistant,MindyScott.“Surething,Wynn.Oh,doyouwanttotakemycar?”Mindywasalwaysso

cheerfulandfullofsmiles.Shewasadorable.Fullofyouthandvigor,shewas.“Alright.”Wynnaccepted

Mindy’scarkeysandheadedto

thecarparkalone.ShewantedtogotothebankandcheckhowmuchmoneywasinthecardPhilipgave

her.Morethananythingelse,shewassimplycurious.Ontheotherend,Philipwasjustleavingamall

withaprincessdollabouthalfhisheight.Milahadinsistedonit.Assoonashewalkedoutofthedoor,

though,hehadbarelytakenafewstepsbeforeaflashypinkPorsche911swervedabeautiful180

degreesandskiddedtoahaltrightinfrontofPhilip.“Fck!”Philipresistedtheurgetoswearoutloud.He

walkedaroundthecarandtriedtoleave.Thispersonwasrich,afterall.Heshouldnotprovokethem.

However,thewindowonthepinkPorschewounddown,revealingayounggirlwithlongpurplehair.

Sheworeshadesandhadaneye-catchingfiguretogowithit,lookingjustlikeoneofthosemagicalgirls

fromTV.“Hey,getintothecar.”ThegirlturnedaroundandtiltedherfairchinatPhilip.Hervoicewas

sweet,cute,andverymuchchuuni.Philiplookedaroundsuspiciouslybeforepointingathimselfand

asking,“Areyoutalkingtome?”Thegirlwiththepurplehairjustgotoutofthecarimpatiently.She

woreashortblackskirt,revealingherlong,slender,fairlegswithcalf-highboots.Forhertop,shewore

aplainwhiteT-shirt.Presently,shegrabbedthedollfromPhilip’shandsandstuffeditintothecar,

tellinghimcoldly,“Getinside.”Philiplookedcompletelylost,buthegotintothecarhelplessly.Themain

reasonwasbecauseherecognizedthiscar.ItwastheoneTigerZanderdrovelasttime.Wasthisgirl

Theo’sdaughter,Melody,then?Thatseemedaboutright.Wasthissexualharassment?Shedidjustdrag



amanintohercarinbroaddaylight,afterall.ThepinkPorsche’sengineroaredtolife,anditspedaway

fromthemall.Philiphadbarelyleftwhenawomaninalongblackdressandcarryingahandbagwalked

outofthemall’smainentrance.ItwasYolandaLee.ShewaslookinginthedirectionthePorschehad

left,perplexed.Inwardly,shemutteredtoherself,“ThatwasPhilipClarke,right?”Whatwashappening

here?HeactuallygotintothatPorsche,andthatyounggirlwas…Yolandaimmediatelyfigureditout.

EitherPhiliphadamistress,orhehadasugarmommy!TheresultsofJoshua’spreviousinvestigations

wererightonthemoney.ThatPhilipClarkewastrulydespicable.Lookingatthevideoshehadfilmedon

herphone,Yolanda’slipscurvedintoamean,coldsneer.‘You’redeadmeat,Clarke!‘IfyourwifeWynn

findsoutaboutthis,you’llbeinforhell!‘Takethat,yousunuvabtch!’Justthen,Yolanda’sphonerang.

WhenshesawthecallerID,shefrownedherprettybrowandhesitatedforalongtimebeforeshe

reluctantlyacceptedthecall.Awoman’swailsimmediatelyblastedfromthespeaker.“Yola!Whereare

you?Whyaren’tyouathome?Yourdadwentoutgamblingagain,andhelostseveralthousands,so

theywon’tlethimleave!Hurryupandtransfermesomemoney,orelsethey’regonnabeatyourdadto

death.”Yolanda’sentirebodyshookwhensheheardthatnightmarishvoice.Shewasfrustrated,butshe

hadtoreplyexasperatedly,“Stopcallingme,Mom.Justletthembeatthatuselessgamblingaddictto

death.He’snotmydad!”Smack!Yolandahungup,herheartfallingintothepitofherstomach.Her

fatherwasahopelessgamblingaddict.Becauseofhim,theirfamilywascompletelybroke,andthey

evenowedadebtofseveralhundredthousand.Aftersomanyyears,Yolandafinallyhadenough.She

lefthomeandcamehereallbyherself.Itwasallbecauseshewantedtohelpclearherfamily’sandher

father’sdebts.

Thatwaswhysheendedupthegolddiggershewastoday.Shehadnevertoldanyoneelseaboutthis

becauseshewasworriedtheywouldlaughather.Nevertheless,thatvampirealwaysseemedtofindher

somehow,demandingmoneyfromher.Ifsherefusedtogivehimanymoney,hewouldsimplybeather

up!Allthebeatingsshehadtakensincechildhoodmeantthatshewasinevitablyterrifiedofhim.

Depressedandhelpless,Yolandaletafewtearsrolldownhercheeks.Shesniffled.Itwasnotlikeshe

hadanymoneytogivethemnow.Thecallsneverstoppedcoming.Afterawhile,shehadnochoicebut

toacceptoneandroar,“Fine!Getoffmyback!I’llgiveyouthemoneynow!Butthisisthelasttime,you

hearme!”AfterYolandahungup,shecroucheddownandputherfaceinherhands,breakingdownin

tears.Money,money,money!Shethoughtitoverforalongtimebeforescrollingthroughhercontacts

andfindingthenumbershe

hadlabeledas‘FilthyRichBoss’.Sheeditedthemessageoverandoverbeforeshefinally,hesitantlyhit

send.“SugarDaddy,”itread,“I’mdesperaterightnow.Pleaselendmefivethousandbucks,I’llreturn

themoneyassoonasIgetmysalarynextmonth!”

Chapter263

Assoonasshesentthetext,Philip,whowasstillsittinginthecaranxiously,receivedit.Aglancetold

himthatthesenderwasYolanda.Hestraight-upignoredit.However,themessageskeptcomingin,

pinginghisphoneoverandover.Hehadnochoice,sohepickeduphisphoneandglancedatit.



“SugarDaddy,I’mnotaconman.I’mYolandaLee,andhere’smyIDandaddress.Please,lendmefive

thousand!It’sanemergency!I’lldefinitelypayyoubacklater!”ThemessagecamewithYolanda’sID

attached.Itwasanicephoto.PhilipthoughtitoverandsuddenlydecidedtoteachthisYolandaalesson.

Hereplied,“WhyshouldIlendyouthemoney?What’sinitforme?”Yolandawasquiteexhilaratedto

receivehisreply,butwhenshesawthecontentsofthemessage,shefellsilent.Aftersomehesitation,

shebitherbrightredlipandreplied,“Ifyoulendmethemoney,I’llkeepyoucompanyforaweek.Every

nightifyouwantmeto,andyoucandowhateveryoulike.I’llreturnthemoneynextmonthanyway.”

Yolandahadnochoice.Herheartwasfilledwithragerightnow,becauseshehadnotexpected‘Filthy

RichBoss’tobethatkindofmantoo.Themomenthesawherreply,Philipinstantlyaskedforhernudes.

Itwasverylow-brow,yes,butPhilipwantedtofindoutjustwhatYolandawasthinking.Shehesitated

foralongwhile,buteventuallyshereplied,“Okay,waitasec.”Afterthat,shejoggedtotheladies’

restroomandclosedthedoor.Abitofrustlinglater,shesenthimthephoto.Philipclickedonthepicture

oncehereceivedit.

Whoa,whatthehell!Herbodywascrazysexy!Unbelievablyso!HedidnotexpectthatfromYolanda

Lee!Hewouldneedatleasttwohandstograbthat!“Whatdoyouthink,Boss?Isthisenough?Don’t

senditout,youhear?”Yolandacontinuedtotexthim.Philipdidnotholdbackeither.After

hereceivedherphoto,heaskedherforhercardnumberdirectlyandtransferredtenthousandintoher

account.WhenYolandareceivedthetextinformingherofthetransfer,sheleapedinsurpriseandjoy!

Tenthousand!

ShedidnotexpectSugarDaddytobesogenerous!“Thankyou,SugarDaddy!I’llreturntheten

thousandassoonasIcan!Ifyouwantmycompanyanyofthesedays,justcallme.I’msafeforthenext

fewdays.”

Yolandashylysentthattextandthenhurriedovertothebank.WhenPhilipreceivedthattext,allhe

sawwastheword‘safe’.Theywerealladultshere,sohenaturallyunderstoodwhatshemeant.Shewas

sayinghedidnothavetopullout.F*ckme!Yolandasurewasbold.Philipwasdefinitelytempted,buthe

hurriedlythrewthatrepulsivethoughtaside.HecouldnotbetrayWynn!Hecouldnotbecomeascumof

aman!Sigh,itseemedthathetoowasavictimofhislust.Philipsighedhelplesslyandsooncalmed

himselfdown.Heclosedhiseyesandmeditatedforawhile,thefogslowlyfadingfromhisgaze.He

nearlymadethehugemistakeeverymanwouldmake.

Justthen,Melody’sPorschehadarrivedinfrontofahugemansion.Therewereoveradozenluxurycars

parkedinfrontofit.EventhecheapestonewasaGTR!Philipfeltutterlylost.Hegavethepurple-haired

girlaninnocentlookandasked,“Um,whoareyou?Andwhydidyoutakemehere?”Thepurple-haired

girltookoffherseatbelt,hertwinpeaksunderhercollarbouncinglikeasightforsoreeyes.Sheturned

aroundandappraisedPhilipcuriously.“You’rePhilipClarke?”Philipnoddedinsomeexasperation.How

couldthisgirlaskhimtogetintothecarbeforeconfirmingwhohewas?Whatifshegotthewrongguy?

“You’retheguy,then.”Melodysmiledandtookoffhershades.Philipwasstunned.Thegirlwastruly

quitebeautiful.Shehadasmallface,largeeyes,amouthlikeacherrybud,andtwoadorabledimplesin

hercheeks.Hereyeswereespeciallyclearandpure,freefromanydefilements.Melodygotoutofthe



car,andPhilipfollowedsuit.ShewalkedinfrontofPhilipandlookedhimupanddowncarefully.Finally,

sheheldherjade-likechinandfrowned,shakingherhead.“Mydadsaidyou’reareallyspecialguy,but

youseem

prettynormaltome.You’redressedsolamely,andthere’snothingexceptionalaboutyou.”Philipdid

notfeelateasewhenshestaredathimlikethateither,soheshruggedandsaid,“Yourdadmusthave

gottenthewrongguy,then.Ifthat’sall,I’llleavenow.”Withthat,heturnedtoleave.

Chapter264

Therewasagenerationgapbetweenhimandkidsthesedays.Hehadnoideawhattheywerethinking.

“Hey,holdup.DidIsayyoucouldleave?”

MelodyputherhandsonherhipsandpointedatPhilipwithahuff.Philiphadbarelyturnedwhenafew

youngmenandwomenpouredoutofthemansion.Theywerealldressedtotheninesandclearlycame

fromwealthybackgrounds.WhentheysawMelody,allofthembeamedandwavedather.

“Hey,Melody!Wewerewaitingforyou.Wheredidyougo?Yousaidyouwenttopickupafriend,right?

Wherearethey?Introducethemtous.”

“AnyonethegreatMissZandercallsafriendmustbeimpressiveindeed.”

“He’snotyourboyfriend,ishe?ThatwouldbreakpoorMasterFinn’sheart.”Theyspokeovereach

other,theirarmsovereachother’sshouldersastheyjokedandlaughed.Theyweretheverypictureof

youthfulenergy.

Melodyglaredattheboywiththebaseballcapandblondeclosecrop.Sheberatedhim,“FrederickKelly,

couldyoulayoffitalready?Youalwayshavethemosttosay.”Theboywiththeblondeclosecrop

shruggedandstuckouthistongue,lookingcompletelyunaffected.Nexttohim,therewasaboywitha

whiteshirtandtwobuttonsundonetoshowhowwildandfreehewas.Hehadslightlylong,K-popstyle

silkyhair.Hisfeatureswerewell-defined,andhelookedbothhandsomeandenergetic.Healsoworea

pairofsimpleankle-lengthblackslacks.Anyonecouldtellataglancethattheywerenotcheap.Onhis

feet,heworefashionablewhitesportsshoesthatemphasizedhisyouthfulvigor.Asforhiswatch,itwas

aCartierworthseveralhundredthousand!Ithadtobesaidthatthisyoungmanwasquitedashing,but

itwasalsoquiteobviousthathecamefrommoney.Atthesametime,hewasstaringatMelody,hislove

forherobviousinhiseyes.Witha

smile,hesaid,“Welcomeback,Mel.Where’syourfriend?”Hedidnotseemveryconfidentwhenhewas

talkingtoMelody,sohequicklychangedthesubject.Thatwaswhentherestofthemfinallybeganto

noticePhilip.Theproblemwasthathewasjustdressedtooshabbily.Totheserichheirsandheiresses,

hebarelyregisteredontheirradar.Atfirst,theyalljustassumedhewasamemberofthemanorstaffin

chargeofcollectingthetrash.ItwasonlywhentheysawthatMelodywasstaringathimthatthey

understood.



“Whatthef*ck,seriously?Ishethefriendyoumentioned,Melody?Thispeasant?”Theboywiththe

blondeclosecroplaughedoutloudandwalkedaroundPhilipafewtimes,saying,“Hey,bro!Areyoua

garbagecollector?”

Assoonashesaidthat,theothersbegangiggling.“Don’tsaythat,Fred.

Don’tyouknowthereallyrichpeoplethesedaysliketoactpoor?It’satrendamongstthem.”Oneof

thesexy-lookinggirlscrossedherarmsinfrontofherchestandturneduphernose.Fredericksnorted

withlaughterandpointedatPhilipcondescendingly.“Him,rich?Whatajoke.”Ashesaidthat,he

turnedtolookatMelodyandaskedwithasmile,“Melody,ishereallythefriendyoubroughtover?”

Melodynodded,unmoved,andthenlookedatPhilipcalmly.“Hey,introduceyourselftothem.Afterthat,

we’regoingtoDragonstoneMountainforarace.”Arace?Philiplookedcompletelyoutoftheloop.He

saidhelplessly,“Sorry,butIhavesomethingtodo,soIthinkI’llleavenow.Youguyshavefun.”What

wasthematterwiththisMelodyZander?WasthishowTheoraisedhisdaughter?Allofasudden!

SomeoneyelledatPhilipcoldlyfrombehindhim.“Standrightthere!Whosaidyoucouldleave?”Finn

barkedathim,hisexpressionfrosty.

HereallydidnotlikethewayPhiliptreatedMelody.EvenFinnhimselfdidnotdaretotreatMelodyso

nonchalantly.WhatrightdidthispeasanthavetogiveMelodythecoldshoulder?Hewasaskingfora

beating!FinnwalkedoverandlookedatPhilipcoldly,saying,“Hey,whatwaswithyourattitudejust

now?Melodytoldyoutointroduceyourself,sohowcouldyoujustwalkaway?”Therewasanother

reasonwhyFinnwassoupsetwithPhilip,andthatwasthefactthatMelodyhadpersonallygonetopick

himup.Wasthere

somethingbetweenthetwoofthem?ToFinn,Philipwasnowsomethingofaloverival.Still,theguyjust

reekedofpoverty.Everythingaboutitwaslowandtawdry.PhiliplookedatFinncalmlyandsaid,“Sorry,

butIhavenothingtodiscusswithcluelesskidslikeyou.Idon’tknowher,either.Ifyou’retryingtoshow

offinfrontofher,thenyougotthewrongguy.I’mjustanormalperson,soI’llgetoutofyourway

now.”Withthat,Philipturnedandmadetoleave.However,thistimeitwasFrederickwhorantohim

withahintofasmile.HestoodinPhilip’swayandtauntedhim,saying,

“Don’tbeinsucharush,man.Stayandplay.SinceMelody’salreadybroughtyouhere,wecan’tjustlet

youleave.Thatwouldbesorudeofus.”

AsFredericksaidthat,hegesturedatFinnwithhiseyebrows.Thetwoofthemhadgrownuptogether,

sotheycouldreadeachother’sthoughtsquiteeasily.Theywerethinkingofplayinganicelittlegame

withPhilip.Melodywatchedeverythingunfold,lookingdetached.Shehadnointentionofhelping.She

justwantedtoseewhatwassospecialaboutthisMr.Clarke,themanherfathertalkedabout.It

seemedtoherthathewasjustanotherordinaryguy.Sheseriouslydidnotknowwhatherfatherwas

thinking.Whydidhetellhertogetonhisgoodside?Howdisgusting!Atthesametime,Wynnhad

arrivedatthebankandwasstandinginfrontofanATM,readytoseehowmuchmoneytherewasinthe

cardPhiliphadgivenher.SheputthecardintothemachineandenteredthePIN.Hehadtoldherthat

thePIN



washerbirthday,andthatdidmakeWynnquitehappy.Next,shetappedon

‘Checkaccountbalance’…

JoinTelegramGroupForchitChatandFastupdate

Chapter265

However,shewaitedforeverwithoutaresult.WynnfrownedandkeyedinthePINagain,butnothing

changed.Shecouldnotdoanything,soshecalledthesecurityguardoverandfoundoutthattheATM

wasoutofserviceandcurrentlyundermaintenance.“Thankyou,”Wynntoldtheguardpolitelyand

thenwalkedtowardthecounter.Justthen,however,afamiliarvoicecalledouttoWynnfrombehind

her.“WynnJohnston?Whyareyouhere

too?”Yolandajusthappenedtowalkthroughthebankdooratexactlythatmoment,andthefirstthing

shesawwasthatfamiliarfigure.ItwasWynnJohnston,huh?Thetwoofthemexchangedapolitesmile

whentheymet,behavingexceptionallypassionatewitheachother.“Yolanda,right?”Wynnsaidwitha

smile,hergazesayingsheonlywishedshecouldhavereunitedwithheroldfriendsooner.Backin

college,Yolandawasherclassmateandbestfriend.Aftertheygraduated,though,thetwoofthemfell

outoftouch.

ItwasnotbecauseYolandawasespeciallyheartlessoranything.Thatwasjusthowtheworldworked.

Everyonewasbusywiththeirowncareers.

Unlikethoserichmarriedladies,theydidnothavethetimetofindacafe,havesomecoffee,exchange

gossip,orshowoffthenewestmake-upandbags.YolandawashappilyhuggingWynntoo,smilingso

brightly.Shelookedcompletelyunlikethepower-hungrygold-diggershewasearlier.

Yes,shewasaclassictwo-facedbtch.“Hey,Wynn!It’sbeenthreeyears.You’vegrownevenprettier!

Where’syourhusband,Philip?”YolandaappraisedWynnandsawthatthelatterwasjustasbeautiful

andelegantasever.Yolandawasinevitablyjealous,butshedidnotexpressitatall.Still,thewayshe

specificallyenquiredaboutPhilipwasabitobvious.EveryoneknewthatPhilip’scareerhadnotbeen

goingverywelltheseyears,andthatWynn’smarryinghimwasahugemistake.YethereYolandawas.

Theyhadjustencounteredeachother,butshewasalreadyaskingaboutPhilip,andinatauntingtone

too.Wynnsmiledslightlyandrepliedpolitely,“He’satthehospitalwithMila.Shejustcompletedher

surgery.”Yolandalookedshockedtohearthat.ShetuggedWynnasideandbegantalkingtoherabout

Mila.Afterawhile,shepulledtheconversationbacktoPhilip,painstakinglyadvisingWynn,“Yougotta

believeme,Wynn.Menthesedaysareterrible,andthey’realwaysgoingbehindtheirwives’backstobe

withtheirmistresses.YougottakeepagoodholdonPhilipandmakesurehedoesn’tsneakaround.

Yeah,he’snotthatsuccessful,buthestilllovesyouquitealot.That’swhyyouhavetokeepacloseeye

onhim.Lookatme!I’msingleandfree.”Yolandaspokewith‘sincerity’,hereyestwitchingasshe

constantlywatchedthechangesinWynn’sexpression.Wynnsmiledandsaid,“Oh,ItrustPhilip.He

won’tplayaroundoutthere.”Yolandafrowneddeeplywhensheheardthat.Allofasudden,shesaid,



“Ohyeah,Isuddenlyrememberedsomething.IsawPhiliponthewayhere,butIdon’tknowifIshould

tellyouthis.”Shepurposelyhesitated,buildingthesuspense.Wynnaskedsuspiciously,“What’sthe

matterwithyou?Whatdidyousee?”Yolandalookedaroundthemandthenpulledoutherphone,

saying,“Firstofall,Ididn’ttakethisonpurpose.Ijusthappenedtostumbleacrosshim,okay?Tryto

staycalm.”Asshesaidthat,YolandashowedadoubtfulWynnthevideoshehadjustsecretlytaken.

Whilesheplayedit,sheevenputonanactofindignation,saying,“Look,Wynn!Youdidn’tbelieveme,

right?Butsee,allmenthesedaysarelikethis.Ifyoudon’twatchhim,he’llbeplayingaround

everywhere.LookatPhilip!Thegirlisbarelytwenty,andheevengotintohercarsocasually.How

shameless!”Sheadded,“Whoknowswherethey’vegone.Ifyouaskme,though,that’sthedirectionof

theHiltonHotel…”Yolandajustlethervoicetrailoffthere.Wynnwasextremelyshockedandfuriousto

seethecontentsofthatvideo!ShetrustedPhilip,ofcourse,butitwasonlynaturalthatshewouldbe

angrytoseesomethinglikethat!Themainproblemwasthatthegirlinthevideowasveryprettyand

hadagreatbody.SheevenhuggedPhilip’sarmandpulledhimintothecar.Despiteheranger,

however…Wynndidnotletherfuryshow.Shekeptherexpressioncalmasshesaid,“Oh,that’smy

relative’skid.ShehastomeetPhilipforsomething.Iknewaboutit.”Thistime,itwasYolandawho

panickedinstead.“Youknewaboutit?Noway.”YolandadidnotbelievethatWynnknew,soshe

guessedthatthelatterwastellingabald-facedlie.Evenso,shecouldnotseeanyrageorpanicon

Wynn’sface.Evenaftertheyparted,Yolandastillhadherarmscrossedinfrontofherchest.Watching

Wynn’sbackassheleft,Yolandamutteredtoherself,“DidIguesswrongly?”Whatever,forgetaboutit.

Gettingthemoneywasmoreimportant.Ifpossible,shewantedtoinviteSugarDaddyouttonight.Wynn

leftthebankwithoutevencheckingtheaccountbalance.Shewasfurious!Onceshegotintohercar,she

gavePhilipacallanddemandedfiercely,“Whereareyou,Philip?’Atthetime,Philiphadbeendragged

byMelodytotheDragonstoneMountainracingtrack.Itwasaveryvastandhigh-classtrack.EvenPhilip

hadnotknownthatRiverdalehadaplacelikethis.“I’mbusyoutside,Wynn.What’sthematter?”Philip

walkedaside,carryingtheprincessdollinonehand.“Whoareyouwith?”Wynnhuffed.“Noone.Just

somefriends.”PhilipturnedaroundandglancedatMelodyandtheothers.Theywerealllookingathim

strangely.“Isthatso?”Smack!Wynnsimplyhungup,leavingPhiliponthebackfoot.What…just

happened?Didallwomenthrowtantrumsatwilllikethat?“Hey,Clarke,areyoufckingdonewiththat

call?Youchickeningout?”Inthedistance,FrederickwaslaughingatPhilip,hiscontemptwrittenclearly

acrosshisface.“Haha,lookslikehedoesn’tevenknowwhereheisrightnow.Mustbegettingcold

feet.”

AnothergirlwasleaningagainstaredMustang,chewinggumasshejeered.

Theothersexchangedalookandburstoutlaughing,tossinginsultsatPhilip.

Melodydidnotsayanythingeither.WhenshesawPhilipapproaching,shefinallywalkeduptohim,her

expressioncold.Shegrabbedhisphoneandsaidicily,“We’replayingtoday.Don’tworryaboutanything

else.”Philiplookedhelpless.Theydraggedhimhere,sowhatdidtheywantto‘play’?
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Chapter266

Justthen,themaninthewhiteshirt,Finnsuddenlypulledalargebouquetofredrosesoutofhistrunk.

Infrontofeveryoneelse,hefellontoonekneebeforeMelody,sayingpassionately,“Mel,Ireallylike

you.Willyoubemygirlfriend?”Thecrowdwentwild.Melodyandherfriendswerenottheonly

onesthere,afterall.Thiswasaprofessionaltrack,andtherewereatleastahundredpeoplehere,allof

whomhadrichparents.“Sayyes,sayyes!”Finnhadclearlycoordinatedthechantinginadvance.

Frederickandtheotherswereespeciallyfiredup.Incomparison,Philiphadlongsincebeenleftbythe

wayside.Thatwasperfectlyfinebyhim,ofcourse.Hejustwantedthesedangkidstogettheirparty

overwithandsendhimhome.Oncehegotback,hehadtocomplaintoTheoaboutthelatter’sdaughter.

Sheneededagoodre-education.However,thingsdidnotturnoutasplanned.MelodygaveFinnacold

lookandrejectedhimoutright.“Sorry,Finn.Iknowyoulikeme,butIdon’tlikeyou.Besides,Ialready

haveaboyfriend.”Withthat,sheturnedandleft.ShepretendedtotakeacallandbeckonedPhilipto

getintothecar.“Comeon,let’sgo.”Philipwasstunnedspeechless.Seriously,thatwasit?Sowhythe

f*ckwashedraggedoverhere?Tomakethenumbers?

Thatmadenosense.Afterthepause,MelodyglaredatPhilipandbarkedathim,“Comeon!Whythe

hellareyoujuststandingthere?”However,FinnimmediatelystoodinMelody’sway.Hegrabbedher

armandaskedcoldly,

“Don’tplaywithme,Mel.Sincewhenhaveyouhadaboyfriend?”Ashesaidthat,heevensneeredand

lookedatPhilip,pointinghimout.“Don’ttellmehe’syourboyfriend?”AlleyesfellonPhilip,filledwith

disgustandevenhatred.Philipknewthatthingsweregoingsouthforhim.Hehadnotexpected

somethingsodamnedclichetobefallhim.Hehastilyshookhisheadtotryandexplain,butMelody

brokefreefromFinn’sgripandsaid,

“That’sright,he’smyboyfriend.What’sthematter,don’tlikeit?”Crap!

Philip’sinternalmonologuehadbrokenoutintoswears.MelodyZanderwasclearlyouttocausetrouble.

Didshenothaveanyothermalefriends?Didshehavetogetastrangertoimpersonateherboyfriend?

Itwasnottotallyherfault,though.ItwasTheowhopraisedPhiliptoomuchtoher.Melodythoughtthat

onlyamanlikethatwasworthyofbeingherboyfriend.Thatwaswhyshelookedhimup.However,her

disappointmentwasimmeasurableandshehadnowayoutnow.FinninstantlyturnedtolookatPhilip,

stridinguptohimmenacinglyandtaunting,“Melsaidit,butIreally

don’tbelieveher.Lookatyou,dressedlikeapeasant!There’snowayshe’dfallforyou.Alright,tellme



howmuchshepaidyoutoputonthislittleact,andI’llpayyoudouble.Thenyoucanroly-polyoffthis

mountain!”Hahaha!

Therewasaroaroflaughterandsneers.Melodycouldnotstandallthoseunfriendlygazesuponher,so

shestompedherfootangrilyandpointedatFinn,saying,“Idon’tcareifyoubelievemeornot,Finn,but

heismyboyfriend,andI’mleavingnow.TellthemtogetoutofmywaysoIcanleave.”Frederickand

theothershadlongsinceblockedtheroadleadingawayfromthetrack.“Youwanttoleave?Sure.He

justhastoracemeforonelap.Ifhebeatsme,youcanleavewhenever.Ifheloses,youhavetoagreeto

bemygirlfriend.Asforhim,hehastocrawlunderneathmycrotchandthenrolloffthismountain!”Finn

saiddarkly,hisgazeopenlychallengingthemandhisattitudeunbearable.“Buddy,it’syourfaultfor

agreeingtoherruse.Iinsistonteachinganymanwhoapproachesherahardlesson!”Finnwalkedupto

Philipandpattedhisshoulder,hiseyesfilledwithcoldmalice.TheotherslookedatPhilipincontenttoo.

Thisidiotwasdonefornow.Afterall,theyallknewFinn.Hewastheprovincialracingchampion!Hehad

wonthelastthreecompetitionsinarow!Infact,laterthisyear,hewasgoinginternationaland

participatingintheAsianLeMansSeries!Hewasoneofthecountry’sbrightestrisingtalents!Racing

himwaspracticallysuicidal!Tomakemattersworse,Finnhadevenqualifiedforthehighestlevelof

racingintheworld,theFormula1GrandPrix!Thatwasthehighestlevelofcompetitiveracinginthe

world,oneoftheworld’sthreelargestsportingeventsaftertheOlympicsandtheWorldCup!Inother

words,Philipdidnotstandachance.Besides,judgingbyhowpoorhelooked.Philiphadprobablynever

eventouchedaracecarbeforeinhislife.

Theywerejustforcinghishandnow.Philipfrowneddeeply,hisexpressiondarkening.Hedidnotexpect

theselittlebratstolookdownonhim.Theproblemwastheyweresobold-facedandarrogantaboutit.

Thatrubbedhimverymuchthewrongway.Philiphadwantedtorefusethechallenge,buthispounding

heartmadehimhesitate.Melodyknewthattherewasnoway

PhilipwouldbeabletowinagainstFinntoo,soshestompedherfootandsaidfuriously,“You’redoing

thatonpurpose,aren’tyou,Finn?Ofcoursehecan’trace.I’mnottakingyourstupiddeal.Let’sgo!”

Withthat,MelodytriedtodragPhilipaway.Toeveryone’ssurprise,though,Philipgrinnedwidelyand

saidwithalaugh,“Sure,let’sdoonelap.We’lldoexactlyasyousay.ButifIwin,firstlyyouhaveto

apologizetome,andsecondlyIwantyoutogivemeyourcar.How’sthatsound?”

Chapter267

Philip’sgazefellupontheredFerraribehindFinn!IfhegavethatcartoWynn,shewouldnothaveto

takepublictransporttoworkanymore.Thatwouldsavehersomucheffort.Withthatthoughtinmind,

Philipsmiledwithcertainty.However,thepeoplearoundhimlookedathimasthoughhewasafool.Did

theguyhithisheadonsomething?“Whatdidhejustsay?

HewantstoraceMasterFinn?Andifhewins,hewantsMasterFinntoapologizeandgivehimthecar?”

“Well,damn!Theguy’sgotballs.Doesn’theknowwhoMasterFinnis?”“Theprovincialthree-time

champion!”



Manyonlookersbrokeoutlaughing,jeeringatPhilipandfeelingsorryforhim.Thepauperreallythought

hecouldbeattheprince.Finnwasscoffingheartlesslyaswell.HedidnotexpectthefriendMelody

broughttobesounawareofhisowncapabilities.ThemanwantedaracewithFinn?Thatwassuicidal!

“Haha,friend,Ithinkyoumessedupthere.Ifyou’djustapologizedlikeagoodboy,Imighthaveletyou

go.Butwhatyoujustsaidgotonmynerves.”Finn’slipscurvedintoacoldsmile,hisgazearrogant.

HepokedPhilip’schestwithafinger,sayingfiercely,“Whatrightdoyouhavetochallengeme?!”Fck!

Thenerveofthemotherfcker!HowdareheissueFinnachallenge?Besides,hewantedFinntoapologize

andgiveupthecar?Washeanidiot?Frederickandtheotherswantedtoseetheworldburntoo.They

staredatPhilipmaliciouslyandtauntedhim,“C’mon,buddy.

Nooffense,buttherehastobealimittoyourjokes.MasterFinnhereistheprovincialchampion,and

he’sjoininganinternationalracelaterintheyear.

TheAsianLeMansSeries,heardofit?He’llevenbeanF1racernextyear.

Seriously,howcouldapieceoffilthlikeyouhavetheballstobraginfrontofourMasterFinn?”Asthey

spoke,Frederickandtheotherslookedatthecold-facedMelody.Whatajoke.EvenifMelodywantedto

turndownFinn,sheshouldhavefoundsomeonedecent.Melodywasquitepissednowherself.She

abruptlygrabbedPhilip’sarmandsaidcrossly,“Whatareyoudoing,Philip?You’recrazy!Finnisthe

bestracerhere,andhe’stherecordholderatthistracktoo.There’snoonefasterthanhim!You’re

purposelygettingmeintroublehere,aren’tyou?Whatthehell,man!Shutupandstandaside!”Melody

wasveryunhappyrightnow.ShewasnowabsolutelycertainthatherfatherhadmisjudgedPhilipClarke.

Howimpressivecouldamanlikethatbe?Yetheroldmanpraisedhimtohighheavens.“Finn,he’shim,

andI’mme.Hispromisehasnothingtodowithme.Idon’tacceptyourterms.Bye,”MelodysaidtoFinn,

annoyed,andthentriedtojumpintohercar.However,Frederickandtheothersclearlywerenotgoing

tolethergosoeasily.Theysimplyblockedherwayandforcedhertostay.“Whatareyouguysdoing?

Getoutofmyway!”Melodywasveryangrynow,poutingheradorablelittlemouth.Herchestroseand

fallaswell,andsheturnedaroundtoglareatFinnfuriously.“Whatisthemeaningofthis,Finn?”Finn

smiledathergently.“Patience,Mel.Sinceheissuedachallengeagainstme,andsinceyousaidhe’syour

boyfriend,howcouldInottakehimuponhisterms?”Ashesaidthat,Finnturnedaroundandlookedat

Philipwithendlessconfidence.“Howdoyouwanttodothis?”Philiprubbedhischinandsaidcalmly,

“Sinceyou’retherecordholder,let’smakeitaraceofspeed.”“Sure,”Finnsaidwithalaugh.Hewas

brimmingwithconfidence.

Sixminutesandtwenty-sevenseconds!Heheldtherecordoftheshortesttimetocompletethetrack!

Thesecond-placetimewasmorethanaminuteslowerthanhis!ThatwasFinn’strueskill!Almost

everyonehereknewFinn.Allofthemwerehisfans.Withinthreeminutes,everyoneattheDragonstone

MountainknewthatsomeonewaschallengingFinntoarace,tryingtobeathiminspeedatatrackhe

knewlikethebackofhishand.

“Whoa,seriously?Theguymustbemasochistic.”“Peoplethesedayswilldoanythingtoactcool.Didn’t

heatleasttrytofindoutwhoFinnisbeforethat?”“Thinkofitasahazing,then.Butthatguydefinitely

hassomeballs.



It’sbeensuchalongtimesinceanyonedaredtochallengeFinn.”Everyoneatthetrackgathered

togetheranddiscussedtheevententhusiastically.Itwasgoingtobeaveryunevenmatch.Ofcourse,no

onehadanyhopesforPhilip.

Hereekedofpoverty.See,hedidnotevenf*ckingknowhowtoputonaracingsuit.Heneededhelp

fromthestaff.Manypeoplewereevenstartingtowonderifhewashereasajoke.ThenewsofPhilip’s

challengeagainstFinntookoffthewind,andsooneveryoneknewaboutit.Therewereevenmany

peoplewhowerenotonthescene,butwhostreamedtothetrackfromallpartsofRiverdalejustto

watch!Itwasareallybigdeal!PhilipClarkewaschallengingthelegendaryracer,FinnGerald!

Chapter268

Itwasquitethespectacle!ThatwaswhyRiverdalewasespeciallybusythatday.Thestreetswerefilled

withluxurycars,racecars,modifiedcars.Theyallsurgeddowntheroads,headingtowardDragonstone

Mountainfromalldirections.“Mommy,whyaretheresomanyfancycars?Wherearetheygoing?”

Manychildrenonthestreetwerequitecurioustoseesomanyluxurycarsdrivingpastthem.Theadults

wereevenmorelost.Whatwasupwiththestreetstoday?Wasitafancycarparade?Intheend,even

thetransportdepartmentgotinvolved,goingdowntothestreetstomaintaintheorder.Therewere

simplytoomanyluxurycars,eachofthemworthatleastamillion.Therewereevensomethatwere

worthtensofmillions,likeAstonMartinsandBugattiVeyrons!Theycouldnotaffordanyincidents!The

streetswerejampacked!Alloftheserichsonsanddaughterswerestuckonthestreets,slammingtheir

steeringwheelsandcursingtheirheadsoff.Theownersofnormalcarsallstayedfar,farawayfromthe

wealthydrivers,puttingatleastseveraltensofmetersbetweenthem.Itwastooworrying!Iftheyeven

bumpedintothosecars,therepairsmightcostthemtheirhouse!

“Whatthefckishappeninghere?”Thecaptainofthetransportteamwasstunnedtohearthathundreds

offancycarshadtakentothestreetstoo.Meanwhile,Philip’sraceagainstFinnwasabouttobegin.The

entiretrackhadbeenemptiedout.Everyonestoodatthestands,lookingattheenormousdigitalscreen.

Thetrackwascoveredwithcameras,andthegiantscreenplayedthefootagelive.Onthetrack,Finn

wasdonewithhispreparations.Heworearedracingsuit,andbeforehegotintohiscar,therewaseven

asexyracecarmodelwhopresentedhimwithsomechampagneinlieuofanearlycelebration.Finngave

Philipthefinger,sayingwithcontempt,“Hopeyoudon’tlosetoobadly.”Withthosewords,heopened

thecardoorandslippedinside.Ontheotherhand,Philipshruggedhelplessly.Hedidnotevenhavea

carrightnow.Nooneherewaswillingtolendhimone.Theywereembarrassinghimfromthestart.

“Damn,hechallengedMasterFinnwhenhedoesn’tevenhaveacar?”“That’ssoembarrassing!IfIwere

him,Iwouldhavefoundaholetohideinbynow.”“Whothefckishe?Doesanyoneknowhim?He’sso

f*ckingstupid.”Thejeersandlaughterdidnotstop.PhiliplookedatMelodyinexasperation,andshe

saidwithgreatreluctance,“Fine,youcantakemycar.Doyouknowhowtodriveit?Don’tyoudare

crashit,becauseyoudefinitelycan’taffordtherepairs!”ShewasveryunhappywithPhiliprightnow.He

justhadtoinsistonracingFinn.

Whatifhelost?Still,shehadnochoice.ShewastheonewhobroughtPhiliphere,soitwouldbeunfair



ofhernottohelp.Toeveryone’ssurprise,though,Philipshookhisheadandsaid,“Forgetit,Ican’t

affordtodriveyourcar.IfIhappentocrashit,Ican’taffordtopayyoueither.”Hisstatementmadethe

entireaudienceburstintolaughter.Afterthat,PhilipwalkedtothesideandpointedatanAE86,asking

themannexttoit,“Couldyoulendmeyourcar,mate?”ThemanlookedatPhilipandshrugged.“Fine,

I’llbeagoodguyforonce.Butbecarefulwithit,thisisanAE86,youknow.TheracinggodofMount

Akina.”PhilipgavehimanOKsignandsaidwithalaugh,

“Surething.IfIcrashit,I’llmakesuretopayyouback.”Melodywitnessedthewholething,clenching

herteeth.WhatthehellwaswrongwithPhilip?

WashesayingthatherPorsche911wasnomatchforanAE86?Soon,theracebegan!Finnhadlong

sincebeenready.Hesatinhiscar,hiseyesalightwithflamesofconfidence.Lookingoutofthecar

window,hegavePhilipnexttohimalookofcontempt.Hehe.Inthecontrolroom,therewereabunch

ofpeoplegatheredaroundthelargescreenandthepileofdataeverywhere.Thesewereallprofessional

dataanalysts.Therewerequiteafewprofessionalracinganalystsgatheredaroundaswell,andthey

werepayingraptattention.Ofcourse,theyweremostlyoccupiedwithFinn’sdata,becausehewas

goinginternationallaterthatyearandjoiningtheF1

circuittoo.Thelivefeedfromthetrackandthecarswerebeingplayedhereaswell.FinnGeraldwasas

dashingasever,stealingtheheartsofmanyfemaleracersandracecarmodels.Thecontrolroomwas

filledwiththecheersoflovestruckgirls.AsforPhilip,hewasstillgettingusedtotheinteriorofhiscar.

Lookinghereandthere,hemurmuredtohimself,“Clutchontheleft,brakesontheright…”

Chapter269

Theentirecrowdnearlyfelloverfromexasperation!PhilipClarkereallywashereasafckingprank,right?

Hehadtobe!Didheevenknowhowtodrive?Melody’sexpressiondroppedafewmoredegrees.She

wasgoingtobeutterlyhumiliatedtoday.Everyonesnortedatthescreen,feelingutterlyexasperated

withPhilip.“Go!”Onthetrack,thesexyracecarmodelbroughtdowntheredflagshewaswaving!

Finn’sFerrariwasthefirsttoroartolife.Itzoomedrightahead,leavingPhilipinitsdust.Onthetrack,

Philip’sAE86wasstillparkedinitsoriginalposition.Nooneknewwhathewasupto.“Whatareyou

doing,Philip?Getmoving!”Melodywasbesideherselfwithanxiety,soshegrabbedthecommentator’s

micandroaredathim.Philipshruggedhelplessly.“Sorry,Imistookthebrakefortheaccelerator.”Pfft!

Theaudienceburstintolaughter!Melodyfeltdizzy.Shethrewdownthemicandsatbackinherchair,

poutingangrilyandignoringthehappeningsfromnowon.Soinfuriating!ThatPhilipClarkewasnothing

butapieceoftrash!However,theverynextsecond,theruckusinthecontrolroominstantlybecame

deadsilent!Finally,someoneexclaimed,“Whatthefck!

Didhejustdoawheelielaunchcontrol?!”Melodyfrowneddeeply.Shedidnotunderstandthatatall,so

shejustglancedatthecarfromadistance.WhatshesawwasPhilip’sAE86tremblingviolently.The

car’sfrontwheelsthentookofffromtheground,andtheentirecarshotforthlikeanarrowfromabow!

Thescenestunnedtheentireaudienceintosilence!Thedigitalscreenoutsideplayedthatveryimage



live,too!Infact,theracewasevenbeingstreamedtotheirentireracingcommunity.Everyonewhosaw

whatjusthappenedfelttheirjawshittheground!Awheelielaunchcontrolstart!Heactuallydida

wheelielaunchcontrolstart!Therewasalegendamongracers.Thewheelielaunchcontrolwasalso

knownasthedragongod’slaunch!Onlyonepersoncouldeverpullthisoff!Anunsurpassablelegend!

Afour-timeworldchampionoftheF1circuit!Thetrueindisputableracinggod!Themanyracersinthe

controlroomwerefeelingdizzyandshocked.

Afterthat,theirheartsturnedtoexcitementandwildjoy!“Sevenyears!Ihaven’tseenthatwheeliefor

sevenyears!”“It’sthatman!Ithastobehim,he’sback!”“Whothehellishe?!”Afewexperienced

racersanddataanalystswereallstunned!Allofthemlookedatthemanonthescreen,themanthey

hadjustinsultedintothemud,inuttershock.Whoonearthwashe?Eventhoseoutoftheknowwere

extremelyshockedrightnow.Theykeptdemandinganswersfromthepeoplenexttothem.“Yeah,stop

thesuspense.Whoishe?”“Wait,whyareyoumakinghimsoundsoepic?Whoonearthishe?”Allof

themaskedimpatiently.Justthen,amiddle-agedmanwalkedoutfrombehindthecrowd.Hehadsome

salt-and-pepperstubble,andtheclothesheworewerealllimited-editiongoods.Inhishandshehelda

coffeecup,sometracesofgreyinhishair.“UncleChase!”“Hi,UncleChase.”Thecrowdpartedbefore

themiddle-agedman.HewasthebossbehindthesceneshereattheDragonstoneMountaintrack,

ChaseFisher.Hewasworth800million,afamoustycoonintheracingandracecarcircles.

Heevenhadhisownteam.Ateamofracecarsandracers.Hehadhisown

privateracingclub,andhewasaprofessionalracerhimself.Hewasoncethenationalchampion,the

racinggodoftheentirecountry.Hisreputationprecededhim,andhehadatonoffans.Themomenthe

steppedforth,everyonetreatedhimwithrespect.

Chapter270

Chaseraisedhiseyestolookatthescreen,hisexcitementspillingintohisexpression.“Thatwheeliehas

theworldrecordforthefastestlaunch,andonlyonepersoneverusedit.Theinventorofthatmovewas

theF1

championforfourtermsrunning.Theysayhe’sthebestracertheworldhasseenthusfar,andsomecall

himtheinternationalracinggod.Hesetcountlessrecordsintheracingscenethatnoonehasmanaged

tobreaktothisday.”Shockwashedovertheaudience’sexpressioninwavesasChaseexplained.Inthe

end,theywerealmostnumbtoitall.“Doyoumeanthatmysteriousinternationalracinggod,Uncle

Chase?Noway.”Frederickstoodinthecrowd,voicinghisextremedoubts.Thathadtobealie!

Frederickwasnottheonlyone.Manyotherssharedhissuspicions.Thatwasinsane.Chasefrowned

deeply.Helookedattheimageonthescreen,hiseyesfilledwithconfusion.“Idon’tknoweither.That

mysteriousracinggodvanishedsevenyearsagoandwasneverseenagain.Manypeopletriedtolook

intohim,butnoonefoundanynewsofhim.”Chasewasveryconfusedtoo.Whywouldsucha

mysteriouslegendappearathishumblelittlearena?



Besides,whenhelookedatthefootagefrominsidethatcar,hefoundthatthemanlookedutterlyplain

andnormal.TheonlythingthatpiquedChase’sinterestwashowthatmantreatedracingevenmore

flippantlythanachildwould.Onthescreen,Philiplookedutterlyatease,asthoughthiswasnotarace

atall.WhenFrederickandtheotherssawhisattitude,theysnortedandsaid,“Ithinkyoumustbe

mistaken,UncleChase.Howcouldhebethatinternationalracinggod?Heprobablyjustlearnedthe

techniqueinsecretorsomething.It’snotimpossible.”Chasenoddedandtookasipofhiscoffee.

Hesimplysatdown,payingraptattentiontothelivefootage.Melodystood

atthebackofthecrowd,watchingasPhilip’slipscurvedintoaslightlycraftysmileonscreen.Inwardly,

sheaskedherself,‘Couldthatguyreallybetheinternationalracinggod?’Theirgazesturnedbacktothe

twomenonthetrack.Rightnow,Finnwascompletelyrelaxed.Hehadbeenwayintheleadtheentire

time,andhesmiledconfidently.Howdarethatwimptrytochallengehim!Whatapieceofuttertrash!

WhenFinnlookedintohisrearviewmirror,however,hisheartsuddenlyskippedabeat.Whatthef*ck?

Washeactuallycatchingup?!Finnslammedtheacceleratoranddriftedpastthebend!Withabeautiful

swerve,FinnimmediatelyleftPhilip’sAE86inthedust.Onthetrack,everyonecheeredFinnwildly.

“Whoa!That’scrazy!”

Thefootagewasbeingstreamedlivetoracingenthusiaststhroughoutthecityaswell.Philip’sstart

earliersetalotofheartsablaze.Manypeoplewerejumpingtotheirfeet!Afterall,thatwasaworld-

classstartthathadnotbeenseeninsevenyears!Manyofthemwereevenwonderingwhotheman

racingFinntodaywas.Threeminuteslater,though,PhilipwasstillfarbehindFinn.Severalonlookers

graduallybegantodoubttheirsuspicions.

Didtheygethimwrong?Histechniquesweretotallythoseofanamateur.

Therewerebarelyanytechniquesatall.Chasewasgrowingdisappointedaswell.Heshookhisheadand

gotup,preparingtoleave.Hemusthavebeenmistaken.However,someonesuddenlyyelled,“The

hairpinturn!fiveconsecutivehairpins!”DragonstoneMountainwasknownforitstwistsandturns,and

thefiveconsecutivehairpinsweretheDragonstonetrack’smostdramaticstretch!Thefiveconsecutive

hairpinsweremuchsharperthanusualturns,withahigherriskofswerving.Afterall,whenacartook

thefiveconsecutivehairpins,itwouldhavetoalternaterapidlybetweenturningandgoingstraight,

managingaccelerationandbrakinginquicksuccession.

Itdriftedalotmorethanusual,too!Onastretchlikethat,amoment’sslipcouldmeaninstantdeath!

ThatwaswhyevenaprovincialchampionlikeFinnwouldslowdownatthehairpinturns,simplydrifting

sidewaystogetpastthem.Ittooktime,butitwasalsosafest.Mostracerscouldnotevenmanageto

driftpastaturnlikethat.Chasesatbackdownandtoldthe

analysts,“CheckFinn’stimeandspeedonthefiveconsecutivehairpins.”

Theanalystshurriedlygottowork.TheprofessionalracingassistantwasalreadytellingFinnacrossthe

intercom,“MasterFinn,we’llbecheckingyourtimingandspeedonthefiveconsecutivehairpins.”

“Sure,”Finnrepliedconfidently.Rightnow,everyone’seyeswereonFinn.Theywantedtoseeifhe



couldbreaktherecordagainandasetrecordforfiveconsecutivehairpins.Twohundredmeters!One

hundredmeters!Fiftymeters!Vroom!

TheFerrariturnedatrapidspeeds,itsenginehummingnicely.Fullofconfidence,Finnchangedgears,hit

thebrakes,andturnedthewheelalltheway.TheredFerrariflewlikethewind,driftingquicklyand

easilytraversingthefirstturn!5.06seconds!Thatwasanewrecord!Theentirecrowderuptedinto

cheers!Before,Finnhadspent7.78secondsonthefirsthairpin!Hehadimprovedbymorethanan

entiresecond!Thatwasunbelievable!Justaseveryonewascheeringandwhooping,though…Onthe

largescreen,therewasablackcar,movinglightningfastacrossthescreen.ItovertookFinn’sredFerrari

andinstantlyleftitseveraltensofmetersbehind!

Chapter271

Onthescreen,theblack86haditstiresinthegutterbytheside.Thecarslanted,thetiresrapidly

spinningagainsttheroad.Thefrictionresultedinplumesofwhitesmoke,andthetiresbegantoshriek

aswell!Ittookhimslightlyovertwoseconds!Thecardidnotslowdownatall!Itsimplylurchedforth

andleftFinn’sFerrarifarbehind!Thewholeactionwasquickandelegant!Thecheerswereabruptly

silenced!Everyonewasstunnedspeechless!Eventheracecargirlswhodidnotunderstandsuchthings

wereclappingtheirhandstotheirmouthsandgaspingoutloud!Whatwasthatjustnow?Theyhadnot

evenseenitclearly!Wasthatstillracing?Finnwascompletelyfloored.Hehadbeenovertaken!Infact,

hecouldnoteventellhowPhilipdidit!Fck!Inhisfury,Finnslammedtheaccelerator,tryinghisbestto

catchup!However,afterFinnpersonallywitnessedhowPhiliptraversedthenextfourhairpins,there

wasnothingbutshockleftinhisheart!Hehadlost!Philipdidnotslowdownatallacrossthehairpins!

Washeademon?“U-UncleChase!That’sagutterrun!Andbrakedrifting!”Theassistantsandanalysts

wereallastounded!Chasewassimilarlystunned.Hejumpedupfromhisseat,hisexpressionlooking

overwhelmedasheburstoutlaughing.“That’shim,wefoundhim!Thelegendaryracer!”Withthat,he

ignoredeveryoneandranrightoutofthecontrolroomtogowaitbythefinishline.Theotherswereno

foolseither.Allofthemranoutandgatheredatthefinishline.Thevideohadbeenstreamedthrough

theentirecity,andhundredsofpeoplecheeredinunison!Allofthemhadtakenthosehairpinsbefore,

buttheyhadneverseensuchanimpressivewayoftakingthem!Itwastrulyasighttobehold!Sothat

wasamotherfckingracinggod!Therewasnodoubtaboutit!Justthen,thehundredsofluxurycarson

themainstreetofRiverdalewereraringtogo.ThedriverswereallanxioustogotoDragonstone

Mountainandmeetthatlegendaryravinggod!Ashundredswatched,theblackAE86rapidlyzoomed

pastthefinishline!Fiveminutesandtwenty-eightseconds!HehadabsolutelyshatteredFinn’srecord!

Whenthenewrecordwasborn,theentirearenaeruptedintocheers!Everyonelosttheirminds!That

wastheirwaytoshowrespecttowardthenewrecordholder.WhenPhilipgotoutofthecar,theman

whohadlenthimthecarwasalreadyrunningathimexcitedly.Admirationwrittenalloverhisface,he

said,“Bro,bigbro!Pleasegivemeyourautograph!Youcanhavethecar,it’syoursnow!”Totheserich

youngmasters,theircarsmeantlittle.Itwasfarmoreimportantforthemtogettoknowracinglegends

likePhilip!



Allofthemgatheredaroundhim,leavingPhilipfeelingratherawkward.

Melodyranuptohimaswellandimmediatelypouncedathim.ShehuggedPhilipandshowedofftothe

others,saying,“See?Thisismyboyfriend,PhilipClarke!Anyoneelsewannaracehim?”Asshesaidthat,

sheevengaveFrederickandtheothersaglare.Bynow,Frederickandhisfriendshadcomplexionsthe

colorofpigliver.Theywerescarlettotheroots.Theywereeatingdirtnow!Motherf*cker,howwere

theysupposedtorecoverfrom

this?Whiletheotherswerecheering,FinnslowlydrovehisFerraritothefinishline.Hesatinhiscar,

lookingupattherecordonthescreen.Helost!

Hehadlostbyamile.Finnclosedhiseyes.Hewasfrustrated,butinwardly,hewasalsoquitejealousof

Philip’sskillatthosehairpins.Hegotoutofthecar.FinnwalkedtowardPhilip.Toeveryone’ssurprise,

hebowedandtoldPhilip,“Sorry.”Philipwasquiteastonishedtoo.HethoughtthatFinnwasjust

anothercockyrichkid,butitseemedhewasamanofhisword.“Noworries,”Philipsaidwithasmile.

Melodywasnotgoingtoletthischancepass,ofcourse.ShegrabbedPhilip’sarmexaggeratedlyandsaid

withapout,“Sonowyouknow,Finn.Myboyfriend’sreallyimpressive,sogetoffmycasefromnowon.”

Finnwastroubled.HereallylikedMelody,butatthesametimehewasamanwhokeptallhispromises

andwalkedhistalk.

Philipwasfeelingawkwardtoo,sohehastilychangedthesubject,“SoMasterFinn,aboutyourcar…?”

Finndidnothesitate,throwingthekeysatPhilip.“It’syours.”Philipwaspleasantlysurprised.Hegave

Finnathumbs-upandsaid,“Impressive,MasterFinn.Moneyreallymeansnothingtoyou,huh?Well,

thanksfortheride.”Withthat,Philipturnedtoleave.However,Chaseapproachedhimthenandlooked

atPhilipwithapolitesmile.“Ifyou’refree,myfriend,shallwehavealittlechat?”Everyonewas

dumbfounded.UncleChasehadpersonallyextendedaninvitationtohim!

Thatwassuchanhonor!

Chapter272

PhilipturnedandsparedChaseFisheraglancebeforehereplied,“Ifyou’dexcuseme,I’mrunning

againsttime.Mywife’swaitingformeatthehospital.”Pfft!Everyoneelsefaintedagain!Thisdudewas

unnecessarilypretentious!HowcouldhejustbrushChaseFisherofflikehewasnothing?

DidhenotknowwhoChaseFisherwas?HewasthevicepresidentoftheNationalAssociationOfCar

Racing!Hewasoneofthecountry’sbestracerstoo!YettoPhilipClarke,racingwasjustagametoplay.

‘Ifyoulikeit,youcanhaveit.’EveryonemightthrottlehimshouldtheyknowofPhilip’s

currentthoughts.Beingaracerwasthedreamcareerofmanyyoungmales!

InsteadofbeingirkedbyPhilip’sattitude,Chasesmiledevenfriendlierathim.“Shouldyouhaveany

freetimeinthefuture,Mr.Clarke,you’realwayswelcometodropby.Thisismynamecard.”Not



rejectinghimthistime,PhiliptookthecardfromChaseandstuffeditintothepocketofhispants.Then,

heturnedtoholleratMelody,“Bye.”Melody’seyessparkledassheponderedoverthelove-hate

feelingsshehadforPhilip.Shehadfalleninlovewithhowattractivethismanwas!Hestoodoutfrom

therest!Itexplainedwhyherfatherkeptpraisinghowdifferentandspecialhewasaswellashowhe

wasadamantnottooffendhim.Whatshehated,wasthatdespitebeingamanofsuchcaliber,whydid

hefeeltheneedtohideitaway?

Undertheenviousgazeofeveryoneelse,PhilipdroveawayinFinnGerald’sredFerrari.Onlyafter

watchingPhilipdriveawaydidtheweightonFinn’schestlift.HeturnedtoaskChase,“Who’sthat,

UncleChase?”FinnhadyettobeacquaintedwithPhilip’strueidentity,buthefoundhimselfcompletely

impressedbytheother’sskills.Thoseweretheskillsofaworld-classracer.

Whydidheseemsocommon,though?ChasesquintedandpattedFinnonhisshoulder.“You’recurious,

aren’tyou?That’stoobadthen,sinceI’dliketoknowtoo.Ithasbeensevenyearsofamystery,butallI

cansayisthatthisisnoordinaryman.You’ddowelltostudyfromhimifyouhavethechance.Who

knows,youmightevenlearnaskillortwo.Ifso,thevictory’sbasicallyyoursintheraceforthesecond

halfoftheyear.”Hearinghim,Finn’sheartpulsedinexcitement.Watchingthesilhouetteofthecarasit

drovedownthemountain,hemutteredtohimself,“Thatimpressive,huh?”

Chasesmiled.“Idon’tknowaboutworldwide,butasfarasI’mconcerned,therehasyettobeamatch

forhim.”Chasecouldnothelpbutshakehishead.Hewasalittlewistful.Foramanwithhisabilities,

whywouldheeverpresenthimselfastheunderdog?Nottomention,whyhadhevanishedfromthe

faceoftheearthforsevenyearsafternumerouslegendarydeeds?

However,Finnhadalreadymadeuphismind.HewasgoingtobePhilip’sdisciple!BacktoPhilip’spoint

ofview.AfterleavingMelodyZander,he

drovehiswaytothehospital.Hittingthebrakesattheentrance,hegotoutofthecarwithaprincess

figurineinhishands.Wynnwasnotfree,soitfellonPhiliptospendtimewithMila.Seeingthefigurine,

Milawaselated.Shemadegrabbyhandsatthefigurinebutinsteadofgivingin,Philiphelditjustoutof

reachandplaceditsomewhereelsebeforeturningtoher.“This’llbeMommyfornow,Mila.Ondays

thatshe’stoobusywithwork,thisprincessherewillwatchoveryouinherplace,okay?”Milalaid

understandinglyonthehospitalbedandnodded,asweetsmiletuggingatthecornersofherlips.

Philipgaveherapeckonherforeheadbeforewalkingoutofthehospitalroom.Reachingthecarpark,

hewasmetwiththesightofquiteafewfashionablydressedwomentakingpicturesoftheFerrari.The

thingwas,hecouldactuallyrecognizetwoofthem.‘YolandaLeeandJaneSnyder.

‘Seriously,bothofyou…’Aftermullingoverit,Philipfoundthathewasnotinarush.Itwouldnothurtto

letthemtaketheirpictures.UnfortunatelyforYolanda’spairofsharpeyes,sheeasilyfoundPhilip

watchingthegroupofthemfromadistance.Herdisdainflared.JanewasnostrangertoPhilipeither.

SheimmediatelybegantotellthetaleofPhilipClarke’sostentatiousbehavioratArcdeTriumphtothe

othertwogirls.Sure,PhiliphadgivenYolandaahelpinghandlasttime,buttheyallcollectivelyagreed

thatitwasmerelyanactoutofobligationastheywerefriends.Afterall,Philiphadwastedthreeyears



ofhislife.“Whatareyoulookingat,PhilipClarke?

What,you’regoingtotellmethisisyourcarnow?”Yolandastruttedoverandcrossedherarmsunder

herchestwithanexpressionofbelittlingmockery.Philipquirkedaneyebrowashisgazefell

unintentionallyonthejadepiecebyhercollar.Itdidnotseemtoosmall.UneasecreptuponYolandaat

Philip’sscrutinizinggaze.Shescoffed.“Thefckareyousmilingat?Doyouthinkyouhavetherightto

laughatme?Isthisyourfckingcar?”YolandawaspissedunderthepretensethatshebelievedPhilip

waslaughingatherfortakingpictureswithaluxuryvehicle.Shemostcertainlycouldnotbuyherself

one,sowasPhilipheretolaughathowfakeshewas?“Howdoyouknowthecar’snotmine?”Philip

askedcalmly,

thoughthecornerofhislipsbetrayedhimasatingeofasmirkappearedonhisface.Yolandahadcome

tohimtoborrowmoneynottoolongago.Sheevenflirtedwithhim.Hestillhadhernudepictureswith

him.Philipwasalmosttemptedtofishthemoutinfrontofher,curiousabouthowYolandawouldreact.

Yolandaandhergangoffriendscoveredtheirmouthsastheyburstintolaughter.“Whydon’tyoulook

atyourselffirst?Asifyouhavetherighttodriveacarlikethis.”Inreturn,Philipbrushedpastthem

withoutanotherwordandslowlymadehiswaytotheFerrari…

Chapter273

YolandaandherfriendswatchedasPhilipwalkedtowardtheredFerrari,thecondescendingdistastefor

himthickeningintheirgazes.Evenafterhavingscoldedhimangrily,Yolandastompedforwardand

grippedontoPhilipwhosehandwasrummagingforthecarkey.Shereprimandedagain,

“Isn’tthisenough?Stoppretendingalready!What,doyouneedthefewofustoshriekandfawnover

youforyoutostop?”‘Seriouslythisman…He’sgoingalloutjusttolookcool.‘Howcouldsuchanicecar

evenbelongtoaworthlesswretchlikehim?‘Atleasttakealookatyourselffirst!’Philipfrownedatthe

motion.“Whatnow?Thisismycar.”Withameresentence,hemanagedtooffendallfourgirlsatthe

sametime.Jane’slaughtercouldbeseeninthecurveofhereyebrowseventhoughherhandwasheld

overhermouth.Shemockedhimsarcastically.“Lookathim,stillpretendingtobeallhighandmighty.I

canneverunderstandwhysomepeoplefindtheneedtopretendtobesomebigshotthey’renot.

Hilarious.”ThegazesoftheothertwogirlsalsoshonewithahintofscornastheyglancedatPhilip.

Yolandaout-rightlaughedtauntinglyasshepattedPhilip’sshoulderinmockconsolation.“Iknowlife

isn’tthebestforyounow,Philip.Butthere’snoneedtoembarrassyourselflikethis.”Withthat,

Yolandaledhergroupoffriendsaway.Philip,staringattheirretreatingbacksindisbelief,fetchedout

thecarkeyfortheFerrariandsighedabreathofexasperation.‘YolandaLee,you’rereallygoingtoturn

againstmelikethis?‘Evenafterhelping

youlasttime,thisishowyourepayme?Nothanks,nonothing,butmockery?‘Whatever.I’mnotinthe

moodtoexplainanythinganyway.’

PhilipgaveitsomethoughtbeforeheultimatelydecidedtodriveovertowhereWynnworkedand



surpriseher.HehadagoodexplanationfortheFerrari.Hewouldsayhewonitinabet.ShouldWynn

notbelievehim,well,hecouldalwayscallFinntobackhimuponthis.Onthewaythere,Philipreceived

anunexpectedcallfromhisgoodfriendHoward.PhiliphadhisregretswhenitcametoHowardLowe.It

hadbeensolongsincehecontactedtheother,andhedidnotknowhowthisfriendofhiswasdoing

now.Afterpickingupthecall,thelinedriftedinthelightlaughterofHowardLowe.“Youfreetonight,

Philip?ComeoutfordinnertonightandbringWynnJohnstontoo.RubyandIaregettingengaged.”

Howard’secstasywasevidentinthetoneofhisvoice.Philip,ontheotherhand,frowneddeeply.

‘HowardandRubyaregettingengaged?’“Sure!Where?

I’llcometoyou.”Philipsmiled.HedecidedagainsttellingHowardaboutwhatheknewofRubyFordat

thatmoment,forthisfriendofhisworehisheartonhissleeve.Shouldhefindoutaboutwhatkindofa

womanRubyFordwas,whoknewwhatstupidthingshemightdo?Atthesametime,theengagement

betweenRubyFordandHowardLowewasonehewouldneveragreewith.Hehadtocomeupwitha

plantouncoverherlies.“ShehasdecidedonNorthernSkyWesternRestaurant.Shesaysit’sahigh-end

placewithagoodatmosphere.Tonight,atseveno’clock,don’tbelate.Oh,andremembertobring

Wynn.”DescribingHowardasexcitedwasanunderstatement.HavingbeeninarelationshipwithRuby

forfourlongyears,todaywasfinallythedaytheytookthenextstepfurther.“Okay.”

Philiprepliedandhungupthephone.Hewassittinginthecardeepinthought.Makingaturn,Philip

cametotheclosestgiftshop.Hehadtobringsomethingatleast.Philipneededtobringsomething,

evenifitwasasmallthankyougiftforthehelpthatHowardhadgivenhimallthoseyears.Hewould

notembarrasshisfriend.HowardLowewassittinginhisapartment.

RightasheendedthecallwithPhilip,Rubyenteredthedoor.Donnedin

brandedclothingwiththenewestGuccihandbaginherarms,shehadanintellectualvibetoher.She

walkeduptoHowardinstruts,showingoffherpalelonglegs.HavingheardwhoHowardhadcalled,

Ruby’sexpressionturnedgrimassheasked,“Thisisourengagementdinner,Howard.Whycanyoucall

PhilipClarke,thatnobody?”EversincetheincidentattheBMWshowroom,shedespisedPhilip.Hehad

madeabigfooloutofher.

Howardwasatalossaboutwhattodo.Hehadnoideawhatthereasonbehindhisgirlfriend’sanimosity

towardPhilipwas,butwithasmile,hecomforted.“ButRuby,Philip’smybestbud.He’stheonlyfriendI

have,Ican’tjustnotcallhim.”Rubypouted,unhappywiththeturnofevents.“Justthisonce.Nomore.”

Rubyknewthatthiswasabigmatter,anditwouldnotbodewellforhertofightoveranissueinregards

toHoward’shonor.ThetwospokeforalittlelongerbeforeRubypickedupacallwithasweetsmileon

herfaceandwalkedout.“Hello,Mr.Wade?What’stheoccasionforthiscalltoday?”Themellowvoice

ofamiddle-agedmanrangout,“Areyoufreetonight,Ruby?Ithasbeenawhilesincewemet.Imiss

you,dear.”

Rubyfrownedherperfectlyshapedeyebrowsandturnedtolookbackattheworn-downapartment

behindher.Aglintofdisgustflashedacrossherfacebeforeshepulleditbackintoabeautifulsmile.“Of

course.I’mhavingdinnerattheNorthernSkyWesternRestauranttonightwithafewofmyfriends.How

aboutyouwaitformeatthehotelupstairstonight?”“Sure,”



repliedMr.Wadeexcitedly.Endingthecall,RubyflippedthroughherGuccihandbagandtouchedupher

makeup.Hailingacarafterward,shecontactedafewofherbestfriends.Seveno’clockatNorthernSky

WesternRestaurant.Intheprivateroomgatheredyouthfulmalesandfemaleswhochit-chattedand

laughedwithoneanother.Therewerequiteafewbeautifulladies.Theyhadporcelainskincoupledwith

fashionabledressingasperwhatthetrendsconsidered‘in’.Especiallytheoneinthemiddle,whoseeyes

wrinkledintocrescentmoonswhenshesmiled.Shehadsharpfeatures,andherlonglegswerecovered

withtheshorthemofherminiskirt.The

gazesoftheboysbyhersidewouldslipdownwardfromtimetotime.ThatwasRuby’ssister,Isabelle.

Chapter274

Ofcourse,sheshowedup.Todaywashersister’sengagementpartyafterall.Shehadarrivedafter

butteringherselfuptothenines.Whatfor,youask?Tomeetmoreboys,whatelse?“How’syour

boyfriend,Sis?I’veonlymethimahandfuloftimes.Whatdoeshisfamilydo?”Isabellespoke,turningto

lookatRubywhowasevidentlymoreinterestedinthecontentsofherphonethantheirconversation.

Rubysmiled.“Nothingspecial.Hetreatsmewellthough,soIthoughtit’sbestthatwegetengagedfirst.

Thatway,atleastMomandDadwillstopnagging,youknow?”Aquickflashofdisappointmentshonein

Isabelle’seyes.Shehadassumedthatherfuturebrother-in-lawwouldbethescionoftherich.Who

wouldhavethoughthewasfromanormalfamily?‘Hasmyarrogantsisterchangedhertasteinmen?

‘So,sheprefersthehonestkindnow?’Ruby’sWeChatwithMr.Wadewasfilledwithflirtatious

messagesofallsorts.Theyhadalreadypickedatimetomeetaswell.Shewouldjoinhimatnineo’clock.

Satisfied,sheplacedherphonedownandbegantochatwithbothhermaleandfemalebestfriendsthat

sheinvitedover.“Guys,Ihavesomethingtotellyou.It’sfckinghilarious.”Takingoutherphone,Ruby

pulledupavideoshehadpreviouslytakenforeveryoneelsetosee.Everyonepresentwereyoungteens

wholivedforgossip,soitwasexpectedthateveryone’sattentionwaspiquedthemomentshesaidshe

hadsomethingfunnytotell.“Somethinghappenedhereafewdaysago.SoyouknowhowHowardhas

abestfriendnamedPhilipClark?Youshouldknowhim,Isabelle,he’stheguywhobought100BMWs

fromtheshoptheotherday.”RubyscrunchedhereyebrowsatIsabelletohintatherintentionalslipof

detail.Thelatterimmediatelyunderstood.“Yeah,Iremember.PhilipClarke!”Isabellemadesuretoflop

backontotheseatofthechairasshespoke,herarmscominguptocrossunderherchest.“Huh?What

PhilipClarke?”Afewofthemwidenedtheireyesincuriosity.RubysecretlycreatedaWeChatgroup

withthelotofthemandsentthevideoshehadrecordedofPhilip’sconflictwithsomeoneinthe

NorthernSkyWesternRestaurant.Withafacefullofjeer,shetoldthem,“I’vesentittoyou.Basically,

somebastardtouchedhiswife,sohedecidedtopretendlikehewastheshitandfoughtwiththe

restaurant’smanager.Idon’tknowabouttherest,butitwasn’tprettyfromwhatmyfriendtoldme.

OnlyafterhiswifesleptwiththeguydidthemattercometoanendIthink…”Rubyleftgapsinherstory,

butitsgeneralideawasclear.Thefactthathewasalivetodaywasthankstohiswifesellingherself!The

taleRubytoldhadabsolutelynoevidence.Sure,therewasavideo,buteverythingelseafterwardwasa

lie.WhatmorecouldshewishforthantheperfectchancetoshamebothPhilipandhiswife?Shehad

beenpissedwithPhilipforaverylongtime,evenmoresotheperfectWynnJohnstonwhowashiswife.



Shewasthekindwhowouldinvokeenvyineverywoman,andRubywasmorethanhappytoruinherin

suchapublicsettingwithamade-uptale.Themorehumiliatingthestory,thebetter.Itwastheonly

wayforRubytofeelbetter.‘HowardwantstobringPhilipovertoday,right?Thenletthisbeasurprise

forhim.’ThiswasRuby’srevenge.TodisgracePhilipClarkeinfrontofeveryone!Withthat,shesentan

imageofWynntothegroupchataswell.Everyonewasshocked.Thegirlswerefilledwithenvy.Afew

ofthemwereevenpleasedtoknowthatsuchawomanhadbeeninsuchdisgustingcircumstances.The

boysfeltliketheylostsomethingasregretstewedintheirchests.Suchabeauty,onlytobepairedwith

agood-for-nothinghusband.Whatapity,havingtoclimbintobedwithanothermanjusttosaveher

husband.“Youknow,IthinkI’menviousofthatman.Oh,tobejoinedinbedwithabeautylikeher.”

“Whatatrashyexcuseofaman!”“Youguysmightnotknow,butthelasttimehecametoourHarley-

Davidsonshowroomandaskedfor100Harleys,itwasabsolutelyhilarious!Ithrewthepoorfckerout.”

Isabelleaddedmorefueltotheflames,herexpressiondrippingwithridicule.“Ahwell,weshouldstop.

Yourboyfriendshouldbeheresoonright?”Isabellesmiledbrilliantly.

“Didn’tyousayhe’llbringoverafewfriends?Who’scoming?Anyhandsomeandrichboysyoucan

introducetoyourgoodol’sister?”“Aretherehandsomeboys?”Thegirlsbegantogossip.Rightthen,

Howardpushedopenthedoorstotheprivateroom.Sittingdown,helopedhisarmsaroundRubyand

gaveherakissonthecheek.Itwasquitealovingscene.

Ruby,ontheotherhand,pushedhimawaywithaglare.“What’reyoudoing?Ijusttouchedupmy

makeup.”OnlyRubywoulddisrespectHowardinfrontofsomanypeople.Thegroupexchangeda

wordlessglancefortheyallknewthatRubywasmostprobablynotinlovewithHoward.Shewasjust

leadinghimon.Didoneevenhavetoask?Everyone’sgazehadsettledonHowardsincethemomenthe

walkedthroughthedoors.Intheirminds,theyhadalreadygradedhim.Fouroutoften,thatwasthe

highestitwouldgo.Thismanwasordinary,theepitomeofanhonestman.HowcouldRubyFordget

engagedwithamanlikethis?Isabellewasstunnedtoo.Whatwasupwithhersister?Howcoulda

brother-in-lawlikehimhaveanyrichfriendsatall?“Oh,right,”Rubyasked,“Ithoughtyousaidyou’d

bringyourfriend?Whereishe?”ThecornerofRuby’slipsliftedinmockeryassheasked.Shehadyetto

tellanyonethatthefriendHowardwasbringingwastheveryPhilipClarketheywerediscussingjust

momentsprior.ShewascuriousastohoweveryonewouldreactthemomentPhilipenteredthedoors.

“Oh,hewenttothetoilet.”Howardexplained.Rightatthatmoment,Philipenteredthedoors.“Oh,

allowmetointroduceyou.Thishereismygoodfriend,PhilipClarke.”Howardstoodfromwherehesat

andintroducedwithasmile.
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“PhilipClarke!”EveryonefrozethemomenttheysawPhilipentertheprivateroom.“Holyfck!That’s

PhilipClarke?”Therewasastrangeglintineveryone’seyesastheyscrutinizedhimallover.Whowould

havethoughttheywouldmeethimtoday?Philipwasconfusedaswell.Somethingwasoffaboutthe

atmosphereeversincehesteppedfootintotheroom,especiallyasheglossedoverthestrangelookin

everybody’seyes.Theywerefilledwithunadulteratedinsultandcontempt.“Isn’tyourboyfriend’s



friendalittletooshoddy,Ruby?Whathewearsisevenmoremiserablethanyourfuturehusband.”

Isabellebegantotaunt.AngerrosethemomentshelaidhereyesonPhilip’spokerface.Notonlyhad

shelostherdignityattheBMWmotorcycleshowroomlasttime,butitevencostherherjobaswell.

Thiswasanactofrevengeshehadtotake!Shewouldmakehimpay,andifsquishinghimlikeabug

underherfootwaswhatneededtobedone,shewould.Evenifitwasthelastthingshedid!Howard’s

expressionturnedawkwardaswell.HehadonlymetRuby’ssisteracoupleoftimes,andsincetheyhad

yettohaveanyin-depthconversations,hedidnotknowwhatkindofapersonshewas.Now,though,

Howardknew.Shewasofhighmaintenance.Awomanwhosparednorespect.However,therewas

nothingHowardcouldsay.ShewasRuby’ssisterafterall,andinextension,hisfuturesister-in-law.All

HowardcoulddowasturntolookatPhilipwiththehopethathewouldbepatientandbethebigger

persontonight.Philipnoddedbutdidnotcommentorreplytoher.Hewasfrowningashehadnot

expectedtomeetIsabellehereofallplaces.UnderHoward’smotion,hetooktheseatbesidehim.

Calmly,Rubytoucheduphermakeupwithaportablemirrorandsaidabruptly,“Whydoyoucare?”

Withthat,Rubypickedupaglassandstoodup.“Nowthateveryone’shere,let’shaveatoast.”Everyone

toastedanddranktheirdrinks.Placingherglassdown,Rubyexcusedherselfandpromisedtoreturn

soononthepretensethatshehadsomethingtodo.Shethenlefttheroomwithherhandbag.Howard

frownedassheleftandfollowedRubyoutaswell.Philipwasnowaloneintheprivateroomtodealwith

everyone’sdistaste-filledgazes.“Hey,PhilipClarke.IheardyouwenttoIsabelle’sshoptobuy100

Harleys?”startedasmallmalefromtheside,hisexpressionfullofdisdain.Philipmerelyraisedan

eyebrowbeforedivertinghisgazetoIsabellewhowassittingquietlywithherhandscrossedbeforeher.

Thepeoplebesidehimwerequicktobecomeangry.Theirtonedancedalongthelineofthreatening.

“Oh?Fckerthinks

he’stough.I’maskingyouaquestionhere!”Someonewaspissed.HowdarethisPhilipClarkeignore

them.Washelookingdownonthem?Philipturnedtolookatthegirlnexttohim.Herentirefacewas

cakedwithmakeup,andshewaschubby.Herfacelookedlikethatofapig.Sittingthere,shecontinued

totakeselfiesasifnothingwaswrong.“Ifyou’dexcuseme,I’mgoingtothebathroom.”Philipwasinno

moodtodealwiththelotofthem,soheturnedtoleavetheprivateroom.Behindhimwerethe

condescendingsnortsofpeopleintheroom.“Whoknowswhathiswifewasthinking,marryingsucha

pieceoftrash.”“Haha.Howaboutyoudon’tcomeback.

KnowingthatI’meatinginthesameroomwithyoucurbsmyappetite.”Thetauntingtoneandmocking

wordsofthepeopleintheroomignitedasmallsparkofangerwithinPhilip.Leavingtheroom,Philip

fetchedacigarettetosmokeinthebathroom.Henolongerwishedtoentertheprivateroomagain.

Walkingaround,Howardwasnowheretobefound.Philipdecidedtosendhimamessageinstead.‘I

haveagiftforyou,buddy.I’veplaceditatthereceptiondesk.Remembertopickituprightbeforeyou

leave.I’vegottogobacktothehospitalnow.I’llbeherefortheweddingthough.’Havingsentthe

message,Philipextinguishedhiscigaretteandturnedtoleave.

However,hesawafamiliarfigureashepassedbytheelevators!RubyFord?!Nottomentionshewas

holdingthearmsofamiddle-agedchubbymaninasuitastheyenteredtheelevators.Whoknewwhat

theyweregoingtodo?Philip’sheartstopped.Hewaitedfortheduototurnaroundbeforehetooka



betterlook.Therewasnomistakingit,thatwasRubyFord!Whatthef*ck!AngerrangedinPhilip

immediately.Sharingthenightwithanothermanthesamedayshewasholdinganengagementparty

withHoward?Philipknewitwasahotelupstairs!Afterall,thiswashisfamily’srestaurant.Infact,this

entirebuildingbelongedtoPhilip’sfamily.Well,itwasunderPhilip’snamenow.Howardseemedto

catchuptohimfromtheotherend.HewaswavinghishandsatPhilipwithasmileonhisface.

“Philip!Why’reyouleavingsosoon?What’stherush?Stayforawhile,it’snotalwaysthatItreatyou

outtodinner.”FearstruckPhilip.Hehadtostop

Howardbeforehecouldseeanythingforthiswastoocruelanattack!

However,hewastooslowtostophim.Howardwatchedastheentiresceneunraveledintheelevator.

Asifstruckbylightning,HowardstoodunmovinginfrontofPhilip.Hisfacewasflushed,andhishands

wereballedintofistsashewatchedwithwideeyestheclosingdoorsoftheelevatoChapter276

Intheelevator,RubyhadalsorecognizedbothHowardandPhilip.Withoutanounceofregret,herfirst

responsewastofrowndisgustedlyandglareattheduo.Then,rightbeforeHoward’seyes,shepecked

themiddle-agedmanonhischeekandneck.Sheevenwentasfarastohumorthemanbyclingingonto

him.Timefroze.Theelevatordoorsclosed.Philipsighedhopelesslyandwalkedforwardtopatthe

shockedHowardonhisshoulder.“I’vebeentryingtotellyou.Ruby…”HowardinterruptedbeforePhilip

couldfinishtalking.Withaforcedsmileandtearsthatthreatenedtospillfromhiseyes,hesaid,“Come

on,let’sgo.It’stimetoeat.Rubyjustwenttobuysomething.She’llbebackinawhile.”Philipwas

stunned.‘Howardreallydoesn’tplantoadmitit,doeshe?’Havingsaidthat,Howardturnedtoleave.

Philip’sexpressionhardenedashewatchedHoward’sretreatingfigure.Heroared,“Dude!Howthefck

longmoreareyougoingtolietoyourself?ThatovertherewasRubyFord!Thewomanyou’velovedfor

fourlongyears!Thewomanwhohasonlyseenyouasawalletandnothingelse!”“Stop!”Howard

turnedaroundandgloweredatPhilipwithreddenedeyes.“Itwasn’ther!Itwasn’t!”Rightatthat

moment,thedoorstotheelevatoropenedagainandoutwalkedRuby.Hereyebrowswerefurrowed

tightlyasshewalkedpastPhiliptoglareatHowardwithbothherhandscrossedbeforeherchest.“You

saweverything,didn’tyou?”Quicklywipingthetearsinhiseyes,Howardbroughthisentirefaceintoa

smile.“Whatareyoutalkingabout?Wheredidyougo?Ithoughtyousaidyouwenttobuysomething?

Comeon,let’sgo.Myparentswillbeheresoon.”Smack!Withaslaptohischeek,Rubystared

disdainfullyatHoward.“It’sover,HowardLowe.I’vehadenough,let’sbreakup.”Shewascold,hertone

completelydisregardingtheirpast.Howardwasstunned,butheheldontohiscomposedfacade.“Come

on,Ruby.It’snotfunny.We’regettingengagedtoday.Myparentsareatthedoor.”Hecouldnotbelieve

hiseyes.Thiswasthewomanhehadlovedforfourlongyears.Yet,Rubyneveroncelovedhim.Flinging

Howard’shandaway,Rubysneeredaudaciously.“Engaged?Whatcanyougiveme,HowardLowe?Do

youhavemoney?Ordoyouhaveahouse?What,wereyouexpectingmetoliveinarentedapartment

withyoufortherestofourmarriedlives?”Asshespoke,Rubypulledoutacigarettefromherpurse.

Lightingit,shetookalongdragandflickedherhairtorevealhersculpturedfeatures.Withaslimand

slenderfinger,shepokeddisdainfullyatHoward’schest.“Stopdreaming,Howard.Everythingwithyou

wasjustagame.You’reworthnothingmoretomethanawallet!Gettingengaged?Yourparentsare



farmers,they’renotworthmecallingthem‘mom’and‘dad’!”Thosewerehorriblewordstohear.Anger

spreadlikewildfirewithinPhilip.‘Whatthehell,RubyFord?‘Howcanyouevensaysomethinglikethat?

‘Ifanything,Howardhasspentfouryearstakingcareofyou.Howcanyoubesocruel?’Howardfroze

andavertedhisgazetothefloor.Hishandswereclenchedintofistsashespokeinaself-convincing

manner,“Comeon,Ruby.Let’snotfight,okay?Iknowyou’reangryaboutwhathappenedtoday.I’m

sorry,pleasedon’tbreakupwithme,please.Myparentstookasix-hourtrainjusttobeheretoday.

Theyreallylikeyou,theydo.Ipromisethey’lltreatyouliketheirowndaughterwhenyoumarryme.”

Howardquicklyfetchedoutapassbookandasmallboxfromhisbreastpocket.Goingdownononeknee,

heopenedtheboxtorevealasmalldiamondring.“Ruby,Igotthisforyou.Iknowthediamond’ssmall,

butIpromiseI’llworkharderandchangeittoabiggeronesoon.Thepassbookholdsallmysavings,so

there’saround300,000bucksinthere.Itshouldbeenoughtopaythefirstinstallmentforasuite.”Their

actionsstirredtheinterestsofmanypassersby.EvenRuby’sfriendshadcomeoutoftheprivateroomto

watchthecommotion.Nobodydaredtostepoutastheyfeastedtheireyesquietlyuponthescene

beforethem.ItwascommonknowledgebetweenthemthatHowardLowewasmerelyoneofRuby’s

toys.Justanotherdumbss.“Haha.”RubyscoffedassheflungtheringinHoward’shandaway.Sheyelled,

“Areyoufckingstupid?WhatmakesyouthinkI’dwantsomesmallring?Oh,andyourfckingpassbook

too!300,000bucks?What,youwantmetopaydebtswithyoutoonow?Youwish!”Outtheelevator

strolledagreasymiddle-agedman.HewasthesamemanwhohadbeenwrappedaroundRubymere

momentsago.HescornfullyapproachedtheirsmallgroupandclunganarmaroundRuby.While

condescendinglystaringatthekneelingHowardfromatop,hemocked.“Youhavenomoneyandyet

youthinkyouhavetherighttodateandgetmarried,youlittlesht?Keepdreaming,youdumbss!Rubyis

myprecioustreasure.WhatIgivehereverymonthismorethanyourentirepassbook,youidiot!”With

that,hepulledRubyclosertohimandsmackedapossessivekissonherlipsinfrontofeveryone.Ruby

startedoffuneasy,butthenquicklyacceptedthekiss.

Whataperfectmatchofabtchandabstard.Theduoturnedtoleave,butnotbeforetheystared

unfeelinglyandspewedafewmoreinsultsatHowardwhowasstillkneelingbeforethem.Frenzyand

riotaroseamongthespectators.“Holdon!Whatmakesyouthinkthebothofyoucanleave?Youthink

that‘causeyou’rerichyoucanbelittlehim?”Rightatthatmomentshotoutahostilescoffthatstood

outfromthecommotion!Philiphadenough!TrailinghisgazetothekneelingHoward,hecouldfeelthe

angerinhischestreachingnewpeaks!PhilipsteeledhisgazebacktoglareatRubyandthemiddle-aged

man.Hetookafewstepsforwardandworeanexpressionofunadulteratedfury.“RubyFord,whatifI

weretotellyouthatHowardisactuallyveryrichandhashundredsofmillionsworthofassets?

Wouldyoustillhumiliatehimthesamewayyouarenow?”
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TheentirerestaurantfellintosilenceatPhilip’squestion.Everyonewasconfused.‘Suchaboldclaim.

‘Hundredsofmillionsworthofassets?

‘Doesn’theonlyhave300,000bucks?Thatwasmerelyasmalldiamondringtoo.‘Buthe’ssuddenlyrich



nowthathisgirlfriendisbreakingupwithhim?’RubysmirkedtauntinglyassheturnedtoPhilip.“Come

again?He’snothingbutapieceoftrash,justlikeyou.Hundredsofmillionsworthofassets?Whoare

youkidding?”‘Evenatthispoint,heoptstobuttininsteadofpullingHowardaway?‘Hundredsof

millionsworthofassets?‘Whatajoke.’RubyhadbeenwithHowardforfouryears.Ifanyone,shewould

knowbestabouthisfinancialcondition,no?ThefatgreasymanbyRuby’ssidealsobegantomake

relentlessfunoftheduobeforehim.“Who’sthisfcker?Doyouknowhim,Rubydear?”Themanhad

neverseensomeoneasshamelessasPhilip.Themanwasnotaloneinhisopinion.Infact,everyoneelse

spectating,mostlythefriendsRubyhadbroughtover,weremakingfunofhimaswell.“Holysht!Whata

disgustingfcker.”“Whatahorriblechoiceoffriendship!IfeelbadforHoward.First,hegetsdumpedby

hisgirlfriend.Then,hisbestfriendstabshimintheback.”“Whataoneofakinddouche.Thoughtheydo

saybirdsofakindflocktogether.”Thepeoplearoundthembegantocriticizebelittingly.Ontheground,

tearsstreamedfreelyfromHoward’seyesasheclenchedthepassbooktightlyinhisballedfists.

Standingup,heturnedtoPhilipwithhisheadstillhelddown.“Let’sgo.”Hedidnotwanttostayinthis

placeofheart-wrenchingmemoriesanylonger.PhilippulledHowardbackinstead.“No,we’renotgoing.

Wecan’tpossiblyleavequietlyafterbeinginsultedlikethat!We’renotgoinganywhereuntilthey

apologize.”DeterminationshoneinPhilip’seyes.HewouldnotstandbyRubyandherfriends

humiliatingoneofhisown.Money?Hehadmorethanheneeded!Howard’sfacewasflushedashe

tuggedPhiliptowardtheexitimpatiently.“Forgetit.Let’sjustgo.”Themiddle-agedmanguffawed.“Get

lost,youpiecesoftrash!You’repretendingtoberichinfrontofme?Youknowwhat,ifyoufckersend

uphavinghundredsofmillionsworthofassets,I’llprostratetoyou.”Flamesofragecackledwithin

Howard,butheknewthathewasnomatchforthem.

Itwaspainfullyobvious.Rubyhadchosenarichmanoverhimself,

someoneinacompletelydifferentleague.“Forgetit.”Philipcouldnotforgetit.Turningaround,he

glaredmenacinglyatthefatman.“Thoseareyourwords,notmine!”“Oh?You’restillhelpinghimout?

Whydon’tyoutakeagoodlookatyourselffirst?Onwhatbasisisyourarroganceon?”Themiddle-aged

mandidnotappreciatePhilip’sattitude.‘Whodoesthisfckingdumbssthinkheis?‘Brainlessidiot.’

PhiliphadalreadydialedforGeorgebythetimethemanfinishedspeaking.Fromtheotherendofthe

lineansweredGeorgecourteously,“Whatareyourorders,YoungMaster?”

Philipglaredatthemiddle-agedmanbeforehimandasked,“What’syourname?”“Fckyou!Myname’s

DeatonWade!What,callingafckinghitmantogetridofme?”Condescendencedrippedfromthe

cornersofthefatman’seyes.ClingingontoDeaton’sarm,RubystaredatPhilipwithequalamountsof

hatredinhereyes.“Whatthehell,PhilipClarke.Justbringyourworthlessfriendoutofmysight

already!”Rightthen,Isabelledecidedtostepoutandwalkedtohersister’sside.Pointingafingerat

Philip,sheexclaimed,“Exactly!Rememberthattimeyoucametotheshopandaskedfor100Harleys?It

endedwithmethrowingyououtoftheshop!”

Immediately,everyonearoundthembegantolaughathimwithallsortsofchidingremarkshangingoff

thecornersoftheirmouths.“Whatthefck!Whowould’vethought…Whataweirdo!”“Sigh.Whata

disgustingexcuseofaman.”“Iwannabreakhisphone.Whothefckishetryingtodeceivehere?Who

canheevencall?”Philipremainedcalmandsereneinresponsetothetauntsaroundhimanddirectly



instructedintothephone,“FindmeeverythingyoucanonaDeatonWadeandtransferallhisholdings

underHowardLowe.ASAP.”Then,Philiphungupthephoneandwaitedquietly.

Thelobbyburstintolaughter.EveryonepointedtheirfingersatPhilipastheyrioted.“Whatthef*ckis

wrongwiththisguy?Ishestupid?”TheFordsisterscouldnolongerholdintheirlaughter.Philiphad

goneoffthefarend.

Embarrassedtosaytheleast,HowardtuggedontoPhilipandwhispered,

“Forgetit,Philip.Let’sjustgo.”ItwasnotthathedidnotbelieveinPhilip,butthecallhemadewasjust

toooutrageous.Inreturn,Philiprepliedcalmly,

“Holdon.Giveitaminute.”“Haha!Evenbeingpretentioushasalimit,myfriend.Transferringallmy

holdingsunderthatpunyfriendofyours?Areyoukiddingme?”Deatonscoffed.Yetrightashefinished

speaking…Ring!

Thepressingringingofsomeone’scellphoneechoedintherestaurant’slobby.

Chapter278

Everyonefetchedfortheirphonesimmediatelyeventhoughmostofthemwereawarethatthephone

ringingwasnottheirown.StaringatDeaton,Philipmotionedwithajerkofhischin.“It’syours.”

Stunned,Deatonreachedforhispocketstorealizeitwasindeedhisphone.Mostimportantly,itwas

fromhiscompany’ssecretary.Hadhenotalreadyestablishedthattheywerenottodisturbhimtoday?

Deatonfrowned.Havingnoideawhatthemeaningbehindthecallwas,hepickeditupwithasmile.

“Rightintime.Acallfrommycompany’ssecretary.I’llgettoaskifmyassetshavebeen…”Beforehe

couldfinishspeaking,hisearwasmetwiththeanxiousvoiceofhissexyfemalesecretary.“Mr.Wade,

somethinghashappened!

Ourcompany’sbeenboughtandtransferredtosomeoneelse’sname.”

Stunned,coldsweatbegantoformonDeaton’sforehead.“What?”Hewasshocked.Theuneaseinhis

chestcausedhisentirebodytoshiverinfearashestaredatPhilip.“Mr.Wade,allyourholdingshave

beentransferredtosomeoneelse!Asofrightnow,you’vegonebankrupt!”thefemalesecretary

worriedlyexclaimed.Bang!Deatonpaledashefelthisbraincrash.Hislegsgaveoutashelandedbutt-

firstonthefloor.Thatwasanappallingsight.

Rubywasespeciallyagitated.QuicklyreachingtopullDeatonup,sheexclaimedinaspoiledtone,“Mr.

Wade!What’swrong?Whathappened?”

Withhisfaceseeminglydrainedofblood,Deatonsatdejectedlyonthefloor.

‘Bankrupt?‘Hehadgonebankrupt!‘Noway!’Immediately,Deatondemandedwitharoar,“Who?Under

whosenamehavetheybeentransferredto?”Thefemalesecretarytrembledontheotherendofthe



lineassheanswered,“AmancalledHowardLowe…”‘Well,fck!‘Hewascompletelyscrewed!’Alllight

hadvanishedfromDeaton’seyesuponhearingHoward’sname.Hismindblanked.Bang!Beforeanyone

couldgetagraspoverwhatwasgoingon,theyfoundDeatonkneelingbeforePhilip,prostratingand

begginghim.“Pleaseforgiveme.Iwaswrong,please!Iwaswrong!”Everyonewasdazed.Whatwas

happening?RubycouldnotbelievehereyesasshetuggedatDeaton.“Whathappened,Mr.Wade?”

Slap!AfuriousslaplandedonRuby’scheek!Deatonstoodupwithrenewedvigorandsentanotherslap

herwayasheraged.“Fckyou!Youscrewedmeover,btch!Allmyholdingshavebeentransferredto

HowardLowe!”Rubywasconfused.Shefeltwronged.Cradlinghercheek,hereyeswerebrimmedwith

unshedtears.“Transferred?You’rejokingright,Mr.Wade?”Rubywaspetrified.‘WhatthefckisDeaton

doing?WhyisheactingalongtoPhilip’sscript?’DeatonappearedinfrontofHowardthenextsecond

andbeggedonhisknees.“Mr.Howard,please!Please,letmego!I’msorry,Ishouldneverhavegone

afteryourgirl!Please,forgiveme!”Deatonwasabrightman.HeknewthatforPhiliptojusttransferall

hisholdingsaway,itmeantthatthismanwaspracticallyagod!Thiswasnotsomeonehecouldoffend!

Hecouldonlybegforforgiveness!Everyonewasstunned,shockdawningonalloftheirfaces.Especially

Ruby,wholookedasifshehadbeenforce-fedfeces.‘AllofDeaton’sholdingshavebeentransferred,

andtoHowardLowetoo.‘That’shundredsofmillionsworthofassets!‘ThatmeansHowardLoweisa

millionaire!‘Noway!‘AllwithacallfromPhilipClarke?’“Noway!Therehastobesomekindofmistake!

It’snotfunnytojokearoundlikethis,Mr.Wade.”Rubywasindisbelief.Shewasnotaloneinthatsense.

Everyoneelsewatchingcouldnotbelievetheireyestoo,optingtounderstanditassomelarge-scale

prank.RightthenenteredauthoritativefigureswhowalkedstraightintoarrestDeaton.“DeatonWade,

wehavereasontobelievethatyouhaveresortedtoillegalmeanstoseekprofit.

Pleasecomewithustoassistinourinvestigation.”JawsdroppedastheywatchedDeatongetdragged

limplyaway.Holysht!Thiswasactuallyfckinghappening!Inaninstant,everyone’sgazetowardPhilip

Clark

shiftedintosomethingindescribable.OnecallwasallittookforhimtoendDeatonWade.Philipturned

hisapatheticgazetoRuby.“Nextup,yourturn.”Thatmeresentencewasenoughtoscarethestrength

fromRuby’slegs.Droppingontothefloor,shebegantobawl.“BrotherClarke!I’msorry!Ishouldn’t

havelaughedatyou!Ididn’tknowhowgreatofapoweryouhad.Please,forgiveme!”That,ladiesand

gentlemen,wasRubyFord,acompletebtch.Philipcalledheroutcoldly.“Theoneyoushouldbe

apologizingtoisHoward!”Howardwasstillinshockashewatchedthewomanhehadlovedforfour

yearscrawlingandbeggingonthefloortowardhimlikeabtchinheat.“Howard!Forgiveme,please!I

shouldneverhavecheatedonyou,I’msorry!Thisisallmyfault!”Rubyslappedherselfacrossherface

asshesobbed,tryingherbesttogainHoward’ssympathy.

Unfortunatelyforher,Howard’sheartwasalreadynumbfromthepain.HestaredemotionlesslyatRuby

andclenchedhisfistsasheshouted,“Getout!

Fromthismomenton,webecomestrangers.Donotcometomeeveragain,RubyFord!”Rubywas

shaken.Quicklypickingherselfoffthefloor,shesparedbothPhilipandHowardaglancebefore

mortifyinglypullingherfriendstoleave.Theroundofspectatorsbegantothinout,andPhilippattedhis

confoundedfriendonhisshoulder.“Alright.I’llanswerallyourquestionsanotherday.Tonight,wedrink



likethereisnotomorrow.”

Howardnoddedandenteredtheirprivateroomtodrinkthenightaway.ThenightendedwithPhilip

hailingHowardaridehome.Turningaround,hewalkedtothecarpark.Milawasstillinthehospital.

RightthencameacallfromWynn.“Hello,Wynnie?What’sup?”Philipasked,lettingthewindblow

againsthimtoridhimselfofthescentofalcohol.OntheotherendofthecallcameWynn’squietvoice.

“Philip.There’sthiswoman,aGiadaWallis?She’sheretoseeMila.Shesaysyou’re…”

Chapter279

GiadaWallis!‘ShehasfoundWynnandMila,butwhatdoesshewant?’

Philipfelthiseyebrowtwitchashisexpressionsheditswarmth.Anxiously,

heutteredout,“I’llbetheresoon!”Philiphadnotimetoexplainandquicklyhailedataxitothehospital.

Havingjustdrunk,hecouldnotdrive.Philipreachedthehospitalwithintenminutesandquicklyalighted

thecar,dashingtowardMila’shospitalroom.Pushingopenthedoor,hewasmetwiththesceneof

Wynnspeakinghappilytoagracefulwoman.Theduowasshroudedbyanindescribableairofharmony.

“Philip,You’reback.”Wynnstoodfromwhereshepreviouslysatandgreetedhimwithawarmsmile.

OppositeherwasGiadaWallis.Donnedinanexpensivesetofclothingandanauraofnobilitythatone

couldonlybebornwith,shegaveofftheroyalvibefitforaqueenmerelybysittingthere.Despitebeing

over40yearsofage,thiswasawomanwiththebeautyofa20-year-oldlady.Thesmallquirkonthe

cornerofherlipsandthewarmthofhereyesmadeitdifficultforpeoplenottotrusther.Thatwas

GiadaWallis—awomanwiththeappearanceofanangelandwhoconcealedthedeviousnessand

slynessofasnake.PhilipnoddedashisgazetrailedfromWynntoMilawhohadlongfallenasleepon

thehospitalbed.Then,helookedbackatGiada.Giadastoodaswell,clutchingherLVlimitededition

handbaginherhandassheturnedandsmiledgently.Warmthshonefromherface,anditwas

reminiscentofspringbreezes.“Notgoingtointroduceme,Philip?”Philip’sexpressiongrewcold.

Frowning,heturnedtoGiada.“That’smywife,WynnJohnston.

Andthat’smydaughter,MilaClarke.”Havingintroducedthem,PhilipwalkedovertoWynntowhisperin

herear,“TakecareofMila,Ihavethingstodiscusswithher.”TurningtostarecoldlyatGiada,hesaid,

“We’lltalkoutside.”Then,hewalkedaway.GiadatiltedherheadtobidWynnfarewellbeforeshe

turnedtolookatMilaonthebed.“I’llseeyouguysagainnexttime.Millieisaverycutegirl,andIhope

shespendseverydaybeingthehappiestlittleprincessintheworld.”Wynnnoddedpolitelyandtucked

asectionofherhairbehindherears.“Thankyou.”Turningaway,Giadatookelegantstepsoutthedoors.

Atthehospital’srestingarea.Theareahadbeencleanedofpeople,thankstotheeightbodyguardsin

suitsandsunglassesstandingateverycorner.Philipstoppedbeforeawindowandwatchedthe

sceneryoutsidewithhishandsinhispockets.Behindhim,Giadatooksmallstepstoreachwherehe

stoodandsmiled.“Yourfatherwishesforyourreturn.Hedoesn’thavemuchtimeleft,andtheClarkes

needtheirheir.”TheGiadaWallisherewasonewhohadauthorityandknewhowtouseit,acomplete



oppositefromtheoneinthehospitalroommomentsago.Herlipsdrewintoasmile,butunlikethelast,

thisonebroughtashiverinsteadofwarmth.RogerClarkewasrunningoutoftime.Philip’sbreath

hitchedasanunidentifiableglintflashedthroughhiseyes.“Why’dyoucometofindWynnandMila?”

Philipturnedaroundtoaskwithanicytone.“They’rethewifeanddaughterofYoungMasterClarke.As

yourmother,it’sonlyrightthatIcomeoverinplaceofyourfathertoscreenifyourwifehastherightto

marryintoourfamily.”Giadasmiled.Itwassooverwhelmingthatitcompelledpeopletoaccept,yetstill

sogentleatthesametime.ItwasatthatmomentPhilipunderstood,thiswoman’ssmilewasdangerous.

“She’smywife,andMila’smydaughter.Theyhaveeveryrighttobelonginthefamily.

ThoughIwouldgreatlyappreciatethatyouremoveyournosefrommybusinessandleavemeoutof

yourpettymatters.”Philipwarnedmatter-of-factly.Giadasmiled,removingasmallbrocadeboxfrom

herpurseandopeningittorevealasmallgoldenbangle.“Thisissomethingyourmotherleftbehind.

Saidsomethingalongthelinesofgivingittoyourchildwhenyougetmarriedandhavechildrenofyour

own.”PhilipfrownedashestaredatthesmallgoldenbangleinGiada’shand.Ithadbelongedtohis

mother.

Takingthegoldenbangle,Philipaskedwiththeintentionforhertoleave,

“Anythingelse?Ifnot,pleaseleave.Thisisnotsomewhereyoushouldbe.”

Unfazedbyhistone,Giadawascalmwhenshespokenext,“TherewillbeaneventatCirrusManornext

week.ComeandbringWynnwithyou.”Oneofherbodyguardspolitelyhandedhimagoldeninvitation

asshespoke.Itscoverwasdecoratedwithcloudsandbutterflies,thusdrawingemphasistoitssubtle

extravagance.Takingtheinvitation,Philiprepliednonchalantly,

“We’llsee.”Hedidnotwanttoaccepttheinvitation,butthiswasGiada

Wallishewasdealingwith.Intheend,Philiptooktheinvitationanyway.Itwastooearlytoshowhis

hand.
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GiadasmiledrightasPhilipwasabouttoleave.“Aren’tyoucuriousaboutwhatWynnJohnstonandI

weretalkingabout,Philip?”Thetemperatureoftheroomseemedtodropsignificantlywiththatone

sentence.Furious,PhilipturnedtopunchGiada.Unfortunately,alleightofherbodyguardsformeda

wallbetweenthem.“Move!”Philiproared,flamesoffuryburninginhiseyes.Yettheeightbodyguards

onlyavertedtheirgazedownward,notmovinganinch.Giadawaswhotheytookordersfrom.Philip

mightbetheClarke’syoungmaster,buthewasnotthemanofthehouse.Assuch,hehadnorightto

giveorders.“Iapologize,YoungMaster,butwehaveourorders,”saidtheheadofthebodyguards.

Philipfrownedandkickedtheman.“Fckyou!”Giadasmiled.Puttingonherpairofsunglasses,sheleft

withherbodyguardsbehindher.Standingbythewindowoftherestingarea,PhilipwatchedasGiada

gotintoaRolls-Royceattheentrance.WiththreeblackMercedes-BenzS-Classsedansbothinfrontand

behind,allsevenvehiclesleftthehospital.GiadaWallis,awomanwhoseentrancehadtooutdo



everyone.PerhapswhathappenedwasGiada’sversionofawarning,oritwasanactofprovocation.So

whatifPhilipClarkewasthefutureheir?Aslongashehadyettotakefullcontroloverthefamily,he

wasmerelyayoungmastertoGiada.“Philip?What’swrong?”Coincidentally,Wynndecidedtocometo

lookforhim.Withbothherarmscrossedinfrontofher,shestrolledtowardPhilipworriedly.Philipwas

quicktoreinhisemotionsinandrepliedwithasmile,“Nothing.DidMilamakeafusstoday?”Philip

brushedshoulderswithWynnashemotionedtoreturntothehospitalroom.However,Wynnplaceda

handagainstPhilip’sshouldersbeforehecouldwalkpast.Withglimmeringeyes,sheasked,“Who’s

GiadaWallis?”ThecouplestaredatoneanotherasPhilipsearchedforhisvoicetoanswer.Afterawhile

onlydidPhilipreply,“Wynn,totellyouthetruth,she’sarelativeofmine.ShecameovertoRiverdale

forbusiness,andhavingheardaboutmysituation,sheprobablyjustcameovertotakealook.”Wynn

frownedasshesearchedPhilip’seyesforanytracesofalie.Satisfied,sheletgoandnodded.“Alright.

Let’sgocheckonMila.”“Don’tworry,okay?It’sgoingtobealright.”Philipcaressedhercheekbefore

turningtoleave.Leftalone,Wynnsatononeoftherestingarea’schairs.Shewasdeepinthought.After

alongmoment,shefetchedoutthequaintlydesignednamecardfromherpockettoexamine.Madeof

gold,thebackofthecardhadaclouddesignengravedonitandthename‘Wallis’3D-printedinfront.A

goldnamecardwasnotsomethingonewouldfindinanyotherfamily.Giadahadtoldhertoothatifshe

wasopentoansweringanyquestionsshehadonPhilip,allsheneededtodowasbringthiscardtoany

storeinRiverdalewiththe‘Wallis’flag.WynnJohnstonwasconfused.Philipwashidingsomethingfrom

her,butwhat?Havingmadeuphermind,Wynnreturnedtothehospitalroomaswell.Tonightwas

doomedtobeasleeplessnight.BothPhilipandWynnlaidbacktobackontheotherhospitalbedinthe

roomdespitehavingnointentiontofallasleep.PhilipreceivedacallfromHowardthenextdaywiththe

lattersoundingespeciallyenergeticandexcited.“I-I’mnotdreaming,amIPhilip?Someonetoldmethis

morningthatI’vebecomethenewchairmanforLushHarvestGroup…”Philipwalkedoutoftheroom

onlytoseeWynngettingreadyinthebathroominhershortsfromthecornerofhiseye.Closingthe

doorforher,hewalkedoutofthehospitalroomandarrivedatthehospital’sgarden.“Thatshouldbe

right.”“Holysht!So…Solastnightwasn’tadream?”Howardwasasshockedashewasexcited.

Memoriesoflastnightresurfaced—howhehadblownitoffwithRubybutinturn,gainedhimselfa

companyandbecameamillionaire.

ItwasallthankstoPhilip’sonephonecall.“No,it’snotadream.It’sallreal,sotakeyourtimeandenjoy

thisnewlifeofamillionaire,yeah?Maybeenrichyourselfalittlemoretoo.Thisisyourcompanynow,

afterall.”Philipsmiled,sittingonabench.Havingpassedtheinitialcraze,Howardasked,

“ButhowPhilip?Howdidyoudoit?You’rehidingsomethingfromme,

aren’tyoubuddy?”Habituallytouchinghisnose,Philipmulledoverhowheshouldanswerhisfriend.

“Uh,well,myfamily’skindofrich,Iguess.

Liketop-notchrich,richerthananyWangSicong,Tiger,Mr.Zach,orJackMa.I’vejustneversaid

anything.I’lltellyoumorenexttime,butyouhavetokeepthisasecret,especiallyfromWynnandMila,

gotit?”Seatedinhisrentedapartment,Howard’sheadwasintheclouds.Itwasringinginshock.

“Thenaren’tyoulike,superrich?”Philipsmiled.“I’mokay,Iguess.Mydebitcardshavelike100billion



each?Andmyfamilyowns70%oftheworld’swealth,Ithink.”Philipwouldgladlyshowhishandifit

meantforHowardtofeelatease.Yet,outoftheblue!“Philip?What’reyoutalkingabout?What100

billion?”BehindhimcameasweetvoicethatscaredthelivinglightsoutofPhilip!Whippinghishead

around,hewasmetwiththesightofWynninablackdressthathuggedherbodyinalltherightplaces.

Herlonglegswererevealedatthehemofthedress.Herivorywhitefleshcontrastedtheblackofher

clothes.Wynnhadnaturalmakeupon,andshewaswalkingtowardadazedPhilipwithbreakfastinher

hands.Therewasasuspiciouslookinhereyes.“What70%oftheworld’swealth?”

Chapter281

Fck!WheredidWynncomefrom?Suddenlynervous,coldsweatbegantoformonhisforeheadasPhilip

hungupthecallandsmiled.“Wynnie!What’reyoudoingouthere?”HandingPhiliphisbreakfast,Wynn

staredamusedlyatherhusbandwhohadbeguntoprofuselyperspire.Crossingherarmsandherlegs,

shestaredatPhilipwithmockarroganceandasked,“So,what’sthisabout100billionand70%ofthe

world’swealthagain?”Philipwasnervousashefumbledwithhishands,notknowingwheretoput

them.‘Ohno!‘Couldthisbetheendofthelie?’Philipstoodup.“Okay.I’lltellyouthetruth!”Strongly

grippingontoWynn’sshoulders,Philip’seyesshonewithoverzealousexcitement.“Wynnie.I,Philip

Clarke,amactuallyoneoftherichestheirsintheworld.Myfamilyisveryrichandverypowerful,and

I’mgivenanallowanceof100billion!”‘What?’Wynnwasstunned.Shewasblinkingconfoundedlyat

himbeforeherblankstaresturnedintofumingglares.“Whatonearth!Stopkiddingaround,it’snot

funny.”Howcouldshebelievethat?PlacingherhandonPhilip’sforeheadbeforetouchingherown,

Wynnmurmured,“You’renotburningupeither.What’swithallthebullshtsoearlyinthemorning?

“Nevermind.TakecareofMilatoday,Istillhaveworktodo.Thecompanyneedsmetodealwitha

contractwithsomepharmaceuticalfactory.”Withthat,Wynnturnedtoleave.However,sheturned

backaroundafterafewstepstoglareatPhilipandgentlyreminded.“Eatyourbreakfast.”Chuckling

foolheartedly,Philip’shandwenttoscratchthebackofhishead.“Gotit.Becareful,okay?”After

watchingWynnleave,Philipfinallyletoutasighofrelief.

Thankgoodnessforhisfastreflexes,orthatwouldtrulyhavebeentheendofhislie.Thankgoodnessno

onebelievedthetruth.Finishinghisheartybreakfast,PhilipspentawhileplayingwithMilabeforeacall

fromMarthapulledhimaway.Hehadnoideawhathismother-in-law’sintentionswere,forshehadnot

saidanythinginthecall.TakingadetourtoNorthernSkyfirst,PhilipthendrovehisFerraritowardthe

OldJohnstonManor.Ofcourse,insteadofparkingattheentrance,heoptedforacarparkaroundthe

area.Afterbringingthecartoastop,hewalkedhiswaytotheOldJohnstonManor.Atthesametime,

LynnJohnstonwashappilyshoppingwithherclassmatesatanearbymall.Fromafar,Lynn’sjaw

droppedwhenshesawPhilipalighttheFerrari.‘Holysh*t!‘PhilipdrivingaFerrari?‘OramImistaken?’

“Lynn?What’swrong?What’reyoulookingat?”askedagirlwithpigtailswhosesharpcaninespeeked

outasshespoke.Thegirlhadacutepinkschoolbaghitchedonherbackandwaswearingwhite

stockingsonherlegs.Lynnhuggedherselfandfrowned.“Ihaveafewthingstodo,soyouguysmight

wanttogoaheadfirst.I’llcomeandlookforyouguysagaintomorrow!”Theboysandgirlshadno



qualms,sotheyallwenttheirownways.Withthat,LynnwalkedtowardtheFerrariandturnedherback

towarditaftertakingafewgoodlooksaround.Poutingherlips,shetookacutelookingselfieand

postedittoflauntonherWeChatMoments.‘My

boyfriend’snewFerrari!Suckit,guys!’Satisfiedwithherpost,Lynnsatherbuttdownontheengineand

begantoplaywithherphone.Ontheotherend,PhiliphadarrivedattheOldJohnstonManor.After

enteringthedoors,hefoundMarthaYatesandAuntPaulachattingwitheachother.“Martha,Idon’t

wanttobethedevil’sadvocatehere,buthowdoyouplantobuythehillsidevillawiththelittlemoney

youhave?Impossible!They’veevenincreasedthepricenow.You’llneedatleast15million!”Paulasat

onthesofa,hereyebrowtwitchingextravagantly.BesideherwasanLVhandbagwhileherwristwas

donnedwithexpensivejewelry.Marthalaugheddryly.

“Whosaidanythingaboutbuyingthevilla,Sister?Idon’thavethatmoney.”

Marthawaspissedeversincethemomentsheheardaboutthepriceinflatingto15million.Especially

sincehersisterhadcomeallthewayheretolaughinherface,evenbringingherson-in-lawoverto

flauntaswell.Marthawasinfuriated.“Oh?Stilltryingtolietoyoursister,areyou,Martha?Thehillside

villayouhadyoureyesonbelongstomyson-in-law’scompany.SoIknewthemomentyouaskedabout

thevilla.”ArroganceoozedoutofPaulainwaves.Paulahadlongknownabouttheincidentinvolving

Marthaaskingaboutthehillsidevillaandgettinghitforit.Shehadanxiouslyrushedbacktocheckon

hersisterandperhapsmakefunofheralittleaswell.Shehadonlyheardthefirsthalfofthestoryand

wascompletelyobliviousastowhathappenedafterward.Thefactthathersisterknewaboutitmade

Marthafeelasifshehadlostalldignity.WhenshesawPhilipentertheroom,sheunleashedherfuryon

him.“Whatareyoudoingthere?Gogetmeanewpotofwater.”Philiphadnootherchoicebuttohum

asoundofaffirmationbeforehelefttoboilanewpotofwaterinthekitchen.

Chapter282

PaulaflickedaglanceatPhilip.Amusedbyhistimidandobedientdisplay,shecouldnothelpher

sarcasm.“Youhavesuchagoodson-in-law.

Althoughhe’snotpromising,he’sgoodatdoinghousework.Youcanberelaxedbecauseofthat.”

Marthawasangrywhensheheardthisand

promptlycursed.“He’snothingbutauselesspieceoftrash.Sowhatifhecandothehousework?Ifhe’s

halfasgoodasFrank,Iwon’thavetosuffersomuchandliveinthisoldmanorwithCharles.”Paula’s

eyesnarrowedwithasmile.WhenshesawPhilipwalkingoverwiththetea,shedeliberatelyloosened

herholdonthecup,makinghotwaterspillalloverPhilip’shands.Theboilinghotwaterinstantlyburned

Philip’sskinafieryred!Thecupalsoshatteredwithaloudcrack.“Ohdear,I’msosorry.Thecupwastoo

hot,andIdidn’tholditproperly.Philip,Ihopeyourhandsarealright.”Paulapretendedtobeconcerned.

Philipclenchedhisteethinpainandforcedoutasmile.“It’sfine.”Afterthat,hequicklyranintothe

kitchenandsoakedhishandsincoldwater,butahugeblisterhadalreadyformed!



Thepainwasexcruciating!Philip’seyeswerecoldashestoodinthekitchen.Howcouldhenotnotice

thatPaulahaddoneitonpurpose?Inthelivingroom,PaulahadalreadyforgottenaboutPhilipand

turnedtoMarthainstead.“Wellthen,sinceyou’vealreadyaskedformyhelp,I’llgetFranktohelpand

seeifhecangetaninternaldiscountorsomething.”Withthatsaid,Paulaleanedbackonthesofaand

fiddledwiththejewelryonherhand,waitingforMarthatobegforhelp.Shecontinued,“Martha,it’s

notthatIwanttoreprimandyou,butyoureallyshouldn’thaveallowedWynntomarryPhilipbackthen.

Nowseehowmuchyou’reregrettingit.”WhenPaulasaidthis,shetotallydidnotconsiderifPhilipcould

hearherfromthekitchen.Sowhatifhecould?Hewasnothingbutawimp.Atthesametime,Philip

walkedoutofthekitchen.Hehadalreadyappliedsomemedicationforhisburnsbeforehereturnedto

thelivingroom.Hesaidwithasmile,

“AuntPaula,pleasedon’tworryaboutthevilla.I’vealreadyboughtahouse.

Ifyou’reinterested,youcancometovisitournewhomelater.”BothPaulaandMarthawerestunnedby

hiswords.MarthadidnotexpectthatPhilipwouldstillbragandjokeaboutthismatteratatimelikethis.

Thus,MarthaglaredfuriouslyatPhilip,pickedupabookonthetable,andflungitathimwhilecursing.

“Philip,noonewillthinkyou’reamuteifyoudon’tspeak.

Now,getlostatonce!”“Mom,I’vereallyboughtahouse.I’vetoldyoulast

time.Inafewmoredays,allofuscanmovein,”Philipsaidwhilehebentovertopickthebookupfrom

thefloor.Paulawasindifferent.ShelookedatPhilipdubiouslybeforemockingwithasneer.“Martha,

yourson-in-lawhaslearnedtobragnow?Thisisn’tgood,youknow.He’llturnbadprettysoon.”“Yes,

you’reabsolutelyright.”MarthacouldnotdoanythingexceptglaredaggersatPhilip.However,inthe

nextsecond,Paulastoodupwithherhandbagintowandsaid,“Wellthen,sincetheson-in-lawhas

alreadysaidso,let’ssetadateforustovisityournewhomethen.”Crack!Martha’sheartshatteredinto

pieces.Shewasfullofangerbuthadnowheretovent.

SheglaredvehementlyatPhilip,stoodup,andslappedhimacrossthefacewithascreech.“Getlost!

Whotoldyoutoopenyourbigmouth!”PhilipchuckledandsaidthatonceMilawasdischargedfromthe

hospital,theywouldmoveintothenewhometogether.ThismadeMarthasoangrythatshecursedhim

foralongtimeevenafterhisfigurehaddisappeared.AfterPhilipleft,Paulapretendedtoberuefuland

saidtoMartha,“Martha,thisson-in-lawofyoursisreallynogood.Youmustteachhimagoodlesson.

However,sincehehasalreadysaidso,I’mreallycurioustoseewhatsortofhousehehasbought.”Paula

left.Soonafterthat,shetoldherhusband,daughter,andson-in-lawaboutthismatter.Atthesametime,

shealsonotifiedmanyrelativesaboutit,sayingthatonceMilawasdischargedfromthehospital,they

shouldallvisitMarthaattheirnewhome.Thefamilymembersobviouslyjustwantedtoseetheir

humiliation.ThisincidentmadeMarthaextremelyangry,andsheimmediatelyfellillformanydaysafter

that.However,shewasunabletoreversethesituation.AfterPhiliplefttheOldJohnstonManorand

walkedtowardtheparkinglot,hewasjustabouttotakeoutthekeytotheFerrariwhenagracefulgirl

appearedandhuggedhimfrombehind.Shesaidcheerfully,“Philip,you’vereallyconcealedyourselfwell.

You’reevendrivingaFerrarinow.”LynnJohnston?WhenPhilipturnedaround,hesawLynnwithher

armscrossedoverherchest,lookingathimwithasmirkonherface.Theclothessheworetoday



revealedherbellybutton.Herpantsalsoexposedherpaleandslenderwaist.Shehad

exquisitemakeuponherface.Duringthehugjustnow,hefeltthesoftnessonhisbackwhichfeltvery

real.Thislittlegirlhaddevelopedwell.“Whatareyoudoinghere?”Philipaskeddubiously.Withaphone

inherhand,LynnplayedashortvideowhichwasthesceneofPhilipabouttogetintothecar.Shethen

threatenedwithasmile.“Philip,ifmycousinseesthis,whatwillshethink?”

Chapter283

PhilipraisedhiseyebrowsandwatchedthevideoinLynn’shand.Hereachedouttograbthephone.

“Whatdoyouwant?”Philipasked.Lynnwasnotcoyaboutit.ShegrabbedPhilip’sarmandsmiled

intimately.“Iwastight-lippedaboutyourbusinesslasttime,sothistime,howdoIputit…Ishould

receivesomehushmoneyfromyou.”PhilipfrownedandlookedatLynn.Thisgirlhadplasteredher

bodyagainsthis,andherprovocativedemeanormadehimshortofbreath.“Justsayit,whatdoyou

want?”Philipasked.“Letmedrivethecararoundforacoupleofdays.”Lynndidnotbeataroundthe

bushandreachedoutforthekey.ItwasaFerrari,acarshehadneverdrivenbefore.Ifshedroveitto

school,itwouldbeflashyashell!

Hence,shewouldborrowtheFerrarifromPhiliptodaynomatterwhat.

Philipfrowned,thoughtaboutitforamoment,andshookhisheadbeforesaying,“Noway,thecarisn’t

mine.”Lynnimmediatelybecameanxiousandsaid,“Notyours?Philip,thisjokeisn’tfunny.Whowould

everlendyouthiscar?”CoulditbethatPhilipdidnotwanttolendherthecar,sohemadesuchan

excuseonpurpose?“It’sreallynotmine.”“Well,Idon’tcare.

Iwantthecar.Ifyoudon’tlendittome,I’llsendthevideotoWynnandeventellheraboutwhat

happenedthelasttime.”Lynnwasangry.Shesathaughtilyonthehoodofthecar,clearlyindicatingthat

shewouldnotbudgefromthespot.Philipwashelpless.Helookedaroundbeforetakingoutthekeyand

throwingittoLynn.“Okay,I’llletyoudriveitfortwodays,onlytwodays.You’llhavetoreturnittome

afterthat.Thiscarreallydoesn’tbelongtome.”LynntotallydidnotpayanyheedtoPhilip’swords.She

was

simplyecstaticwhenshereceivedthekeyfromPhilip.Shecouldhardlywaittogetintothedriver’sseat

beforesheyelledexcitedly,“Philip,getinthecar.I’lltakeyouforaride.”Philipsmiledbitterlybeforehe

gotintothecar.ThetwoofthemdrovearoundthecitybeforeLynnsentPhiliptothehospitalandtook

offagain.StaringatthedirectionLynnhaddisappearedinto,Philipcouldonlyshakehishead.Inthe

afternoon,PhilipplayedwithMilaforalongwhile,butmostofthetime,itwasPhilipmakingfacesat

herandtellingherstories.ThelittlegoldbraceletgivenbyGiadayesterdaywasalreadybeingwornon

Mila’shand.Philipfeltawaveofsadnessashelookedatit.Ithadbelongedtohismother.Ithadbeen

sevenyearssincehelastvisitedhismother’scemetery.Hedidahorriblejobasherson.Hehadno

choice.Hismother’sfinalrestingplacewasnotanordinaryplace.ItwasRogerClarkewhopersonally

boughtapieceoflandmeasuringtensofthousandsofhectares.Itwasbuiltinimitationofanancient



imperialtomb.

Now,thecemeterywasheavilyguardedbyGiada’speople.Afterleavingtheward,hecametothe

convalescentgarden.Philipsatonthelongbenchanddidnotspeakforalongtime.Inhishand,there

wasaphonethatnooneelsehadeverseenbefore.Hehesitatedforalongwhilebeforefinallydialinga

stringofnumbers.Abouttensecondslater,thecallconnected.Ablandmalevoicecouldbeheard.

Therewasnotmuchemotion,butitgavepeopleanimposingfeeling.Herespectfullysaid,“Young

Master,whatareyourorders?”Philipaskedcalmly,“Howarethepreparations?”“Everything’sready.

I’mawaitingYoungMaster’sinstructions,”thevoicerepliedrespectfully.“Good,”Philipsaid,“Nothing

cangowrong.TheWallisfamilymustbedestroyed.Inafewdays,youshouldattendthebanquetheld

attheCirrusManor.We’llmeetthere.”“Yes,YoungMaster.”Philiphungupandstaredattheglowof

thesettingsunonthehorizon,unabletocalmhisemotions.InordertodealwithGiadaandtheWallis

family,hehadbeenpreparingfor13years.Sincehewas12,hehadspentsixyearsinvestigatingthe

causeofhismother’sdeath.Attheageof18,hestruckanagreementwithGiadaandlefttheClarke

family.Ittookhimanotherfouryearsto

disappearandintegratehimselfintothelowerechelonsofsocietyandboretheinfamyofbeinga

wastrelforthreeyears.Initially,PhilipthoughthecouldletgoofeverythingbecausehehadWynnand

Mila.However,Giada’ssuddenvisityesterdaysoundedthealarmforPhilip.Thiswomanhadnever

thoughtaboutlettinghimgo.TheWallisfamilyhadahiddenagenda.Inthatcase,thesharpswordthat

hehadconcealedforsomanyyearswouldnowbehungoverGiada’shead,overtheheadsoftheentire

Wallisfamily!TheClarkefamilywouldforeverholdthelastnameofClarke!Philip’seyesbecamedarker

astheatmospheresurroundinghimgrewchill.Philipwaswillingtoremainanonymousforthesakeof

WynnandMila.Now,however,hehadnootherchoice.Giadahadstartedtocrosstheline.

Chapter284

BacktoWynn.Today,shedressedupandcametotheHuttenPharmaceuticalFactoryatthesouth

districtofRiverdaleforabusinesscooperationdiscussionwiththemanufacturers.Sincethecooperation

withTurner’sSecondHospitalhadstarted,Beaconneededtolookformorepharmaceuticalfactoriesto

producedrugsforthem.HuttenPharmaceuticalFactorywasthelargestmanufacturerinRiverdale,and

thebossbehindthesceneswasquiteinfluential.NotonlydidtheyhavefactoriesinRiverdale,butalso

branchesalloverthecountry.Thiswasatestimonialtotheirstrongbase.Inthepast,Beaconwasnot

qualifiedtocooperatewithHutten.Now,everythingwasdifferent.WithTurner’sSecondHospital’s

reputation,Beaconwasnowqualified.“Ohdear,VPJohnstonhascomeherepersonally.Whydidn’tyou

tellme?Icould’vegonetopickyouuppersonally.”Wynnwalkedintothe13-storybuildingofthe

HuttenPharmaceuticalFactoryandmetJaredHutt,theownerofHutten,inthechairman’soffice.He

wasawell-knownentrepreneurinRiverdale.Hewasarepresentativeinthesystemandhadalsomade

itintotheHoff’srichestlist.SpeakingofJaredHutt,hisfather-in-lawmustalsobementioned.He

wasahigh-rankingbigwiginCapitalCitywithunfathomablepower.Overtheyears,undertheprotection

ofhisfather-in-law,Jared’spharmaceuticalfactoryhadbeenflourishing.Itwasfirminitsstandingas



oneofthetoptenbusinessesnationwide.Hiswifewasalsoastrongcareerwomanwithmany

companies.Shedabbledinrealestate,filmandentertainment,culturalcommunications,andother

fields.ItcouldbesaidthatJaredHuttwasaverysuccessfulson-in-lawwhohadmostdefinitelywonthe

favorofhisfather-in-law.Wynnsmiledandstretchedoutherhandforahandshake.“Mr.Hutt,you’re

suchabusyman.HowcanIaskyoutopickmeup?”JaredshookhandswithWynnandstaredather

fixedly.Heeventookafewmoreglances.Thiswomanwastrulybeautifulasmentionedintherumors.A

rarebeautyindeed.Thatauraofelegancewassimplytooenticing.“Umm,Mr.

Hutt.”Wynnwasalittleembarrassedandtriedtopullherhandback.Jaredreturnedtohissensesand

quicklylaughed.“Ohdear,VPJohnstonissuchabeautifulwoman.I’vebeencaptivatedbyyouraura.”

Wynnjustsmiledfaintly,butshewasmoreguardednow.Beforeshecamehere,Mindyhadalready

warnedherthatJaredHuttwasnotagoodperson.Hewasanoldpervert.Overtheyears,hehadfooled

aroundwithcountlesswomen,bothopenlyandsecretly.Basically,allthefemalesecretarieshiredby

thecompanyhadbeenplayedbyhim.Hiswifeturnedoneblindeyetohisactivities.Afterall,shehad

herfairshareofboytoystoo.Thiscouplehadalreadylosttheirfeelingsforeachother,buttheydidnot

resorttodivorcebecausetheywantedtomaintaintheirbusinessrelationshipsandreputation.

JaredpersonallymadeteaforWynn,andtheychattedforalongtime.Themoretheychatted,themore

fascinatedJaredwaswithWynnandthemorehefelttheitchinhisheart.Itwasapitythatthissortof

womanwasmarriedtoauselessman.Jared’seyestraveledfromWynn’swhiteanklesandmoved

slowlyupwarduntiltheyreachedthosealluringredlips.Superb!Hervoicewasalsoverysweetand

beguiling.Swallowingdryly,JareddidnotevenhearwhatWynnwassaying.Hesatdownnexttoher,

seeminglypouringteaforWynn.Then,heplacedoneunrulyhandonWynn’sthigh

andsaidwithasmile,“MissJohnston,we’lldiscussbusinesslater.Letmetakeyououtfordinner

tonight.”WynnvigilantlyremovedJared’shand,changedhersittingposture,andsaid,“Mr.Hutt,let’s

talkbusinessfirst.

Oncewehavereachedanagreement,wecanhaveacelebrationdinnerthen.”Withthatsaid,Wynn

tookoutherphoneasifshewascheckingthetime,butinfact,shewassendingamessagetoPhilip.She

onlythoughtofPhilip.Hewastheonlypersonwhocouldgiveherasenseofsecurity.Jaredtouchedhis

handandfelttheresidualwarmthonit.Heleanedbackagainsttheleathersofa,hisbeer-bellyin

prominentdisplay.Hesaidwithasmile,

“MissJohnston,Ihaveanunwrittenrulethatweshouldfirsteatanddrinkbeforediscussingbusiness.If

youcan’tdothis,thenIdon’tthinkwecancontinueourdiscussion.MyHuttenPharmaceuticalFactory

isnotshortofbusinesspartners.Inmyeyes,BeaconPharmaceuticalisnotqualifiedenoughjustyet.”

JaredlookedatWynn,hismindalreadyuptonogood.

Toobeautiful.Shewassimplythegoddessofhisdreams!Withoutbeingabletoenjoythetasteofsucha

woman,Jaredfeltonedge.Itwasasifantsweregnawingathisheart.“What’swrong,MissJohnston?

Don’tworry.

It’sjustameal,”JaredreachedoutforWynn’ssmallhandsashesaidwithalewdsmile.Wynnforced



outasmile,pulledherhandsaway,stoodup,andbowed.“Mr.Hutt,itlookslikewecan’tworktogether

afterall.”Oldpervert!SeeingthatWynnwaspreparedtoleave,Jaredfeltasifthischickwasabouttofly

thecoop.Jaredgotanxious,andhisfacechangedintoamenacinglook.Hisvoicebecamesharp,andhe

rusheduptoWynnwildlybeforehuggingherfrombehind.“MissJohnston,don’tleave.Sinceyou’re

alreadyhere,let’shaveagoodtalkandbefrankwitheachother.Let’sdoitthisway.Aslongasyou

sleepwithmeforonenight,I’llgiveyouasmanyordersyouwant.”JaredhuggedWynntightlylikea

boorishbeastandattemptedtokissWynn’sneckfrombehind.Inhiseyes,therehadneverbeena

womanhecouldnotlayhishandson!“Letgoofme!Help!”Wynntriedtostruggle,butshewasnota

matchforJared.Shecouldnotmuster

anystrengthatall.Besides,shefeltdizzyandwasgraduallylosingcontrolofherbody.Theteahadbeen

drugged!

Chapter285

Wynnpanicked.Sheneverthoughttheotherpartywouldbesoboldandbeastly!Hedidthisinbroad

daylight!“Helpme!”Wynncriedforhelpdesperately,butherbodywasgettingweaker.Shecouldnot

gatherenoughenergyuntilfinally,herbodyseemedtohavefallenapart.Shefeltextremelysick,and

hervisiongraduallyblurred.Atthismoment,thedoorwaspushedopen.Twosecurityguardsrushedin

andaskedanxiously,“Mr.Hutt,whathappened…”“Getlost!”Jaredroaredfuriouslyandflungthetea

setatthem.

Thetwoguardssawthisscene,andinunison,loweredtheirheadsbeforeexitingtheofficetacitly.They

evenlockedthedoorbehindthemreflexively.Theywereusedtothiskindofthingsincetheywoulddeal

withitonceeverytwoorthreedays.Atthesametime,Philip,whowasatthehospital,receivedthetext

messagefromWynn.Hisexpressionchangedinstantly.Wynn’stextwasverysimple,justarequestfor

himtopickherupfromHuttenPharmaceuticalFactory.Withoutanyhesitation,Philiphailedacaband

headedthere.Whilehewasontheway,JaredalreadyhadcompletecontroloverWynn.Hecarriedher

overtothesofaandgazedinraptureattheflushedanddelicatebeautyinfrontofhim.“MissJohnston,

let’sfaceeachotherfranklyandhavein-depthinteractions.Don’tworry,wewillcooperateafterward.”

Withhisdepravitytotallyfiredup,Jaredsmiledlewdly,rubbedhishands,andstartedundoingWynn’s

buttonsunderhercollar.Withtwobuttonsundone,twobeautifularcswrappedinundergarmentscould

beseen.Wynnwasextremelyagitated.Shestruggledtoshieldherchest.ShepushedatJared

desperatelyandshoutedinaslur,

“Mr.Hutt,please,letgoofme.Ihaveahusbandandchild…”TearsdrippedfromthecornersofWynn’s

eyes.Herwholebodytrembledinfear.

However,shecouldnotmusteranystrengthatall.Atthismoment,shewashelplessandpitiful.“I’ve

heardofthatuselesshusbandofyours.What’sso

goodabouthimanyway?Aslongasyouagreetobecomemymistress,I’llpromisethatyou’llhavea



lavishlifeandnoshortageofmoney.”Jareddidnotstophisactions.Helickedhisdrylipsashiseyes

widened.Hisbreathingturnedrapidaswell.Bang!“JaredHutt!”Suddenly,theofficedoorwaskicked

openviolently!Jaredfelltothegroundinfright.Whenhesawthatperson,hegotupquicklyand

approachedherhumbly.Nervously,hesaid,

“Honey,whyareyouhere?”ShewasJaredHutt’swife,SandyLogan!TheLoganfamilywasoneofthe

eightbigfamiliesinCapitalCity!SandyLoganwastheonlydaughterofCaymanLogan.CaymanLogan

wasthefamilyhead,abigwiginCapitalCity.Hetraveledaroundwithanold-fashionedAudiA6Lwitha

licenseplateofCCA80!Withinthefamily,therewerenobleswhowalkedtheimperialstudy,influential

magnatesinvariousindustries,royaltywithnosesupintheair,andelegantanddistinguished

gentlemenofaristocrats!Inotherwords,theLoganfamilywascertainlyamajorforcetobereckoned

with!Sandywalkedintotheroomwithafrostyexpression.SheglancedatWynnonthesofaand

sneered.“Verywell,JaredHutt,youdaretofoolaroundinyourofficeinbroaddaylightnow.Doyou

expectmetowipeyourssforyou?”Jaredwasverynervousassweatbeadedonhisforehead.He

hurriedtoexplain.“Dear,don’tbeangry.It’sjustamisunderstanding.”Ofcourse,Jaredwasscared.His

wifewastheappleofOldMasterLogan’seyes.IftheOldMasterfoundoutaboutit,hewouldbedead

forsure.Maybeevenwithoutawholecorpse.Moreover,Sandyhadalwaysbeenmoredominantthan

Jared.Toputitbluntly,hewasmarriedintotheLoganfamily,buthehadachievedmany

accomplishmentsovertheyearsandwonthefavoroftheoldman.Althoughtheyenjoyedtheirownfun,

ifthismatterwasexposed,everyone’sreputationwouldbeimpacted.“Honey,you’vemisunderstood.

It’sher.It’sthissltwhoseducedme.Shewantedtodiscussbusinesswithmeatfirst,butforsome

reason,shejustpouncedonmeandsaidthatshewantstoaccompanymesothatIcancooperatewith

her.”Whenhesaidthis,JaredwasnotembarrassedatallandevenglaredseveraltimesatWynnwho

wasstilllyingonthesofa

feelingsick.“Isthatso?”SandyglaredatJaredcoldly,andthelatterloweredhisheadwhilecoldsweat

drippedfromhisforeheadlikeawaterfall.

Chapter286

“Holdthislittlebtchupforme!”Sandysaidcoldly,andherfollowersbehindherimmediatelypulled

Wynnupfromthesofa.Smack!Wynnwasgreetedwithanangryslap.Thecornersofherlipscracked

openfromtheimpactandbloodslowlyfloweddown.“Littlebtch,sinceyoudareseducemyhusband,

thenI’llkillyouinfrontofhimtoday!”Sandycursed,andatthesametime,sheinstructedherfollowers

totakeavideoofthescene.

AnotherslaplandedonWynn’sface.SheglaredviciouslyatJaredandsaid,

“I’llshowthevixenswhodaretorunintoyourofficeeveryday!Let’sseewhowilldaretocomein

again.”Sandywantedtoseizethebullbythehornsandsettlethisonceandforall!Afteraboutadozen

whacksonherface,bothsidesofWynn’scheekswereredandswollenwithbloodinhermouth.She

wastotallyunabletowithstandsuchabeating,andherwholebodytrembledviolentlyfromthepain.



“No…Ididn’t…”Wynnsaidweaklywhileshakingherhead.“Youstilldaretotalkback?”Sandy’seyes

turnedstony.ShegrabbedWynn’shair,twisteditharshly,andcuffedhertwiceagain.Atthesametime,

shereachedfortheteaonthetableandsplasheditonWynn’sfacewhilecursingfiercely.“Iknow

you’reavixenwithjustoneglance.

Yourwholebodystinksofone.Seducemyhusband?I’llkillyoutoday,youslt!”Slap!“Youreallyhave

thegalltosellyourbodyforbusinessopportunities,right?Whotoldyoutocomehere?Whichcompany

doyouworkfor?Whatafckingslt!”Smack!“Yourfacelooksgoodbutyoudaredosomethingso

disgusting.Areotherpeople’shusbandsbetter?Areyounotgettingfckedenoughorareyoujustitching

formore?”Bash!Bang!

Sandyhitherafewmoretimesuntilshewastired.Bythistime,Wynn’sfacewasalreadyfullofpalm-

prints,andwithherhairhangingdown,shelookedveryinnocent.Jared’smouthtwitchedashisheart

filledwithfearatthesightofWynngettingbeatenup.Despitethat,whenhesawSandytired

fromallthebeating,hequicklyservedteatoherwithasimperingsmile.

“Honey,haveadrink.”Sandyreachedoutfortheteaandtookasipbeforesayingcoldly,“Youtwo,bring

thisbtchtothesquarebelowsothateveryoneinthecompanycanseewhatthisbtchlookslike!”When

Jaredheardthis,hekneweverythingwasdoomed.“Dear,there’snoneedtogothisfar.Maybeshe’s

justtooeagerforthisbusinessopportunity.Let’sspareher,”Jaredsteeledhimselfandsaid.“Why,are

youfeelingsorryforthisvixennow?”Sandysaidgrimly.“No,ofcoursenot…”Jaredimmediatelyshook

hisheadbackandforth.Soon,WynnwasdraggedlikeadeaddogbytwoofSandy’sfollowerstothe

squareonthefirstfloorofthepharmaceuticalfactory.Sheinstantlyattractedtheattentionofhundreds

ofemployeeswhowerenowwatchingthespectacle.“IheardthiswomanseducedMr.Huttandwas

caughtred-handedbyMissLogan.Shereallydeservesit!”“Haha,justkillherandbedonewithit!This

sortofwomanoughttobebeatentodeath!MissLogandidtherightthing!”Theonlookerswere

discussingthismatteratlength.“Fckingbtch!IheardshewantedtouseherbodyandbegMr.Huttto

cooperatewithourfactory.She’ssuchaloosewoman!”EveryonestaredincredulouslyatWynnwho

wastiedtoapoleinthemiddleofthesquare.Theywerecondemninghermercilessly.

Withtearsatthecornersofhereyes,Wynnsobbedsoftly.“No…Ididn’t…”

Nooneheardher.Eveniftheydid,theywouldpretendnotto.Theywereallemployeesinthefactory,

sohowcouldtheynotbeawareofthehanky-pankystuffthattheirchairmanwasupto?Thiswoman

wasmerelyatthewrongplaceatthewrongtime.Itwastrulyunfortunate.“Ah!”Wynnwailedinpain.

Sandygraspedherhair,showedherfacetoeverybody,andsaidfrostily,“Takeagoodlook,thisiswhat

aslttybtchlookslike!”Thiswasthemostdirectandoverwhelmingapproach.Aseveryonewatched,

theydidnotevendaretodrawaloudbreath.Shewasbeatenupreallyhorribly.Atthesametime,Philip

arrivedatHuttenPharmaceuticalFactoryinacab.Attheentranceofthefactory,heheardallsortsof

cursingandcommotioninside.“Hey,Mister,what’sgoingoninside?”Philipaskedthedoorsecurity



ashepassedacigarettetohim.Theolddoormantookthecigaretteandshookhisheadregretfully.

“There’sawomanwhoseducedMr.Huttandwascaughtred-handedbyourladyboss.Shewasbeaten

upterriblyandiscurrentlyondisplaytothepublic.“Aye,theladyissoprettytooandspeakskindly.

Howcouldshedosuchathing?”Theolddoormansighedagain.

Philipnoddedandlookedinthedirectionwherethecrowdhadgathered.

Suddenly,asharpwailwasheard,“Ididn’t!”Thatwas…Wynn’svoice!!!
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Chapter287

Likeamadman,Philiprushedintothecrowd.WhenhesawWynnbeingtiedtoawoodenpostand

hangingbyherarms,hecompletelywentberserk!

RagingangerovertookPhilipashiseyesreddened.Herushedupandkickedtheabdomenofthemiddle-

agedwomanwhowaspullingatWynn’shairandcursingherwildly.Theforceofthiskickwassoheavy

thatSandyflewafewmetersintheairbeforefallingwithaloudthud.PhilipreleasedWynn’shands

fromthecuffs.Theskinonherpalewristwasrubbedrawandhadturnedafieryred.HestaredatWynn

lyingweaklyinhisarms.Herfacewascoveredwithinjuries,andthetemperaturearoundhimdropped

toafreezingpoint.Aura!Itwasanaurasointensethateveryoneswallowednervouslyandfoundit

difficulttobreathe!Atthisverymoment,theentiresquarefilledwithhundredsofpeoplefellintodead

silence!Everyonestaredatthismanwhorushedinsuddenlyandwasabsolutelyastoundedbyhim.

Whatastrongmurderousintent!“Wynnie…Whyisthis…”WithWynnalmostunconsciousinhisarms,

tearsofregretandpainflowedfromPhilip’s

eyes.“Why,whydidtheytreatyoulikethis?”“Fck!Whothehellisthisguy?HedarestokickMiss

Logan!”“Security!Catchhimatonce!”“Killhim!HedarestohitMissLogan.Don’tlethimescape!”A

fewpeoplecamebacktotheirsenses.Drivenbygroupfrenzy,theywantedtorushinandbashPhilipup.



“Phil…Philip…You’rehere…Painful,sotired.I…”Wynnwhisperedweakly.Shehadwoundsonherface

andwasbleedingfromthecornersofhermouth.Shereachedoutwithtremblinghandsandtriedto

touchPhilip’sface.“Takemeaway.Idon’twanttostayhereanymore.Iwanttogohome…Gohome…

Mila…”TearsfromthecornersofWynn’seyesrolleddownlikeshatteringbeads.Argh!Hewaslivid!

PhilipheldWynninhisarmsandroareduptothesky.Atthismoment,hisangerwaslikeaninvisible

dragon,shakingeveryoneatthecoreoftheirsouls!Thatroarwaslikethunderontheflatground,and

theskywassuddenlycoveredwithdarkandsurgingclouds!Boom!Amuffledthunderrumbled,

frighteningeveryone.ItseemedasifGodwasventingHisfrustrationonPhilip’sbehalf.“You’rethewife

ofPhilipClarke.Inthislifetime,noonecanbullyyoulikethis,never!Iwantthemtorealizethatinthis

world,anyonewhodarestotouchyouwillbedestroyedbyme!EvenGodwilltrembleandbowbefore

me!”“Whatareyoustandingaroundfor?Tiethislunaticupatonce!”“Thisguyiscrazytobebragging

likethis.”ThesurroundingemployeespointedatthemandlaughedastheyfeltthatPhilipwasbeinga

fool.Ontheotherside,SandystoodupwithJared’shelp.Herfacewaspaleasherstomachroiledin

pain.Withherstubbyfingers,shepointedatPhilipandshoutedfuriously,“Hithim!Beathimtodeath!

Hedarestokickme,hemustbecourtingdeath!”Jaredwasalsoveryangrybecausehiswifewaskicked.

HeimmediatelyledateamofsecurityandpouncedonPhilip.However,atthistime,Philip’saura

explodedwithfreezingkillingintent.Itpiercedthroughtheaudiencelikeatangiblesword.HeputWynn

downgentlybeforestandingup.ApairofstonyeyesstaredatSandy.Then,herushedather.Inhiseyes,

thesecurityguardsinfrontofherposednothreattohimwhatsoever.Bang!Thud!Slam!Withease,

Philiptookcareofthefewguardswhowereallkickedandnowsprawledonthegroundunmoving.It

wasunknowniftheywerestillaliveordead.Then,withoneswingofhisfist,heslammedapunchinto

Sandy’sface!Crack!Itwasthecrispsoundofabrokennosebone.BeforeSandycouldcalloutforhelp,

shewasalreadypunchedinthefacewithbloodspurtingfromhernose!“You…Apatheticfoollikeyou

darestohitme?!”Sandyshieldedherfacequickly,blooddrippingfrombetweenherfingers.Shecould

notbelieveit.Noonehadeverlaidafingeronherformorethan40years,butshewashittoday.Inher

currentstatusandposition,howdarethepatheticguyinfrontofherlifthishandagainsther?“Fck!He’s

mad!He’sgoingtobedead!”

“Finished!Withthatpunchofhis,neitherhenorthewomancanhopetoleavenow.”“What’smore,

theirentirefamilieswillfallintothedarkesthour.That’sourMissLoganwiththemostruthlessmethods.

HerfatherisOldMasterLogan,abigwiginCapitalCity.EvenMayorSandersisadiscipleoftheLogan

family.”“He’sdoomedforsure!OldMasterLogan’sadoptedson,SeanLogan,iscurrentlyinRiverdale.

He’stheheadofGreenDragonCourt!”Theonlookersdiscussedandshooktheirheadshelplessly,

feelingsorryforPhilip.Withjustonepunch,thisguyruinedhisentirefamily.Theywouldbeburiedwith

him.“Fck!Youhitmywife!I’llkillyou!”Jaredknewhehadtoperformwellthistime,soherushed

forwardandswunghisfists.Thud!Withahighkick,PhilipswepthislegatJared’shead.Theforceofthe

kickwasgreat.Jared’sheadimmediatelywentfuzzy,andwithaloudthump,helandedwithbothknees

ontheground!“Hubby!”Sandywasshocked.Sherushedover,glaredmenacinglyatPhilip,andshouted,

“You’redead!I’llaskmybrothertokillyouandburyyouwiththatbtch.We’lldestroyyourfamily!My

brother’sGreenDragonCourtwillhuntdownyourentirefamily,evenyourrelativesandyourfamily’s

ancestralgraves.I’lldigeverythingup!I’llfeedalltheashestothedogs!”



Sandyshriekedhysterically.Shehadneverbeenhitsinceyoung.Today,gettinghitlikethis,shewasso

angrythatshehadlosthermind.TheonlythinginhermindnowwastokillPhilipandthatlittleb*tch!

“They’redead!

ThekillorderofGreenDragonCourt!SeanLoganisadevilwhokillswithoutbattinganeyelash!”“I’ve

heardthattheGreenDragonCourtisamajorforceinCapitalCity.EvensomeonelikeTheoZanderhas

togivethemsomeleeway!”“Ofcourse,they’renotonthesamelevelatall.AndOldMasterLoganis

standingbehindtheGreenDragonCourt!”Thecrowdhadreachedaboilingpoint.Everyonefeltsorry

forPhilipandstartedtoshoutathim,“Hey,man,quicklykneeldownandbegMissLoganforher

forgiveness.Otherwise,yourentirefamilywillbedeadforsure.”However,Philipwasnotafraidatall.

Chapter288

GreenDragonCourt?Stophimandtheywouldbedestroyed!TheLoganfamily?Stophimandthey

wouldbedestroyed!BigwigofCapitalCity?

Stophimandhewouldbedestroyed!Today,anyonewhodaredtostopPhilipwouldbedestroyed!So

whatifhecausedupheavaltoRiverdaleandCapitalCity?OffendWynnandtheywouldbedestroyed!

Suddenly!PhilipleanedforwardandgrabbedSandybyherhair.Hiseyeswereredwithanger.Slap!

Smack!TwoslapsandfourofSandy’steethwereknockedout!

Then,withasinglebackthrow,PhilipthrewaladylikeSandyLoganwhoweighedlittlemorethan150

cattiesdirectlytotheground.Itwasfollowedbyakickonherabdomen.Urgh!Sandyretched

immediately,herstomachroilinginwaves.Alltheabalone,shark’sfin,andlobsterthatsheateforlunch

werethrownup.“Startingfromtoday,HuttenPharmaceuticalFactorywillannounceitsclosure!”With

hisfootstillonSandy,Philiplookedaroundthecrowdanddeclaredcoldly.Histhunderousvoice

shockedeveryone.“Fck!He’sreallynotafraidtodie!”“HuttenPharmaceuticalFactoryisacompany

highlyvaluedbytheLoganfamily.Whoishetospeaksuchgrandwords?”Everyonemurmuredsoftly.

“Bstard,you’redead!I’mSandyLoganoftheLoganfamily,myfatherisCaymanLogan!Forhittingme

today,I’llannihilateyou!”Sandystruggledtogetupfromtheground.

Shewassupportedbyafewemployees.Herfacewasnowfullofinjuries.

Shehadneversufferedsomuchindignitybeforeinherlife.Sandywasalmostderangedwithanger.She

gnashedherteethwhilestaringatPhilipandgropedforherphone.“Brother…Cometothefactory

quickly,Iwasbeaten!Fourofmyteethhavebeenknockedout!Bringyourmen,thosefromtheGreen

DragonCourt.Comehereatonce!Iwanttokillthem!Killallofthem!”Everyonesuckedinabreathof

coldairwhentheyheardthat!

Itwascompletelyover.Sandy’sbrother,theadoptedsonofOldMasterLogan,SeanLogan,wouldbe

heresoon!“PeoplefromtheGreenDragonCourtwillbeheretoo?That’soneofthemajorforcesin

CapitalCity!”“Ohno!Today,thatkidwillbemaimedforsure!”“It’soverforsure.He’stooimpulsive.

It’suselesstobegformercynow.”Sandythrewherphoneawayangrily.Pointingatthesecurityguards



whowerescramblingtogetupfromtheground,shebarkedherordersfiercely,“Blockthef*ckingdoor

forme.

I’mgoingtowatchthe*ssholeandthebtchdieinfrontofmetoday!”Today,Sandywantedeveryoneto

knowthattherewouldonlybeoneendforthosewhoprovokedher—death!However,Philipwas

unmovedandlookedateverythingindifferently.Afterthat,hequietlytookouthisphone.“Damn!

What’shedoing?Ishecallingforhelp?”“Idiot!InRiverdale,whocanbemorepowerfulthanSean

LoganoftheGreenDragonCourt?”“EvenifsomeonelikeTheoZandercame,they’dhavetoserveteato

Seanwithasmile!”EveryonefeltthatPhiliphadgonecrazyasabat.Hewasonlyleadinghimselfdown

thepathoffire.Sandyalsosneeredcoldly.Howcouldasillyfoollikehimorderothersaround?“Hello,

OldManGeorge.”PhiliphadreturnedtoWynn’ssideandwashugginghertightlyinhisarms.“Young

Master,howcanIhelpyou?”Onthephone,George’svoicesoundedalittledistressed.“Iwantthe

Loganfamilydestroyed!”Philipsaidgrimly.“Huh?TheLoganfamily?”Georgegotashock.TheLogans

wereoneoftheeightgreatfamiliesinCapitalCity,andOldMasterLoganstillheldthereins.Thiswas

notsomethingthatcouldbedoneeasily.“Ineedtomakeuseofthefamily’spower.Today,Iwantthe

Loganfamilytodisappearfromthefaceoftheearth!”Philipsaid.“Whatsortofpower?”“Iwantto

invoketheDisplacementOrder!”TheDisplacementOrdermustnotbeinvokedunlessitwasamatterof

lifeanddeathforthefamilyoreventhecountry!“TheDisplacementOrder?!”Georgesuckedinabreath

ofcoldairandsaidanxiously,“YoungMaster,youmustn’t!TheDisplacementOrderisn’tajoke.You’ll

causeamajorpanic!Also,MadamWallisisrightnexttome.Shesaid…”“GiadaWallis?Whatdidshe

say!”Philipfrownedashistoneslowlydipped.“Shesaidthatfromtodayon,ifyoudon’treturntothe

family,you’llhavenorighttomakeuseofanyofthefamily’spropertyandpower.”Fck!GiadaWallis,

shedeservedtodie!Philipwaslivid!HestaredatWynnlyingweaklyinhisarms.Rightfromthestart,if

hehadtoldWynnabouthisidentityandtoldthewholeworldthatshewastheyoungmadamofthe

Clarkefamily,wouldshestillbesubjectedtosuchhumiliationandabuse?Philipwasannoyed!He

wantedtodestroytheLoganfamilyasawarningtoeveryone!“TellGiada,ifshedarestostopmefrom

destroyingtheLoganfamilytoday,myagreementwithherwillbeinvalidated.EveniftheentireClarke

familyisatstake,thesharpswordhangingabovethemwillfalltonightandobliteratetheWallisfamily!

Therewon’tbeanyWallisesleftintheworldfromthenon!”Followingthat,Philipthunderedintothe

phone,“Now,Iwanttoinvokethefamily’sDisplacementOrder!”

Chapter289

“YoungMaster,pleaselistentome…”Georgewasverynervousthatevenhisexpressionhadchanged.

Nevertheless,thecallwasalreadydisconnected.Withcoldsweatonhisforehead,heglancedatGiada

whowassittingonthesofaandsaidwithasmile,“MadamWallis,youheardhim.This…”Giadasimply

lookedcoldlyatGeorgeandsaid,“HewantstodestroytheLoganfamily?Why?”Shehadnointentionof

destroyingtheLoganfamilybecauseoftheconnectionsbetweentheClarkeandLoganfamilies.The

sharpswordhangingabovetheWallisfamily?Giada’sgood-lookingeyebrowsdippedinafrownasher

mouthturnedupinacoldarc.



“Interesting.Ididn’texpectthathe’snottheuselesswimpIthoughtofhim

forsomanyyears.”Georgebowedatthewaistashetentativelyprobed.

“MadamWallis,theDisplacementOrder?”“He’sbeingrecklessandyoustillwanttofollowhisorders?

DoyouknowwhenaDisplacementOrdercanbeinvoked?”Giadagloweredasherauraintensified.

Georgegotsoscaredthathiswholebodywasdrenchedinacoldsweat.Withthatsaid,shegotupand

preparedtoleave.However,justatthismoment,Giada’sphonerang.Shefrownedwhenshesawthe

unfamiliarnumberonthephonedisplay.Herexpressionbecameslightlyunnatural.“Hello,whoisthis?”

WithGiada’saura,evenafewwordsandhertonecouldconveyanunbeatableimpression.“Miguel

Wallis,attheageof13,wasinvolvedinagang-beating.Thevictimdiedofseriousinjuries.Atage15,he

rapedseveral….Atage18…”Asthelowvoiceonthephonecontinued,everysinglechargeinvolving

Miguelwaslisted.Atthismoment,Giada’sbodytrembledassheclenchedherphonetightly.Witha

twistofhereyebrows,herexpressionfinallychanged.MiguelWallis,afourth-generationmemberofthe

WallisfamilyandalsotheyoungestsonofGiada’soldestbrother.Hewasthefavoritegreat-grandsonof

thepatriarchoftheWallisfamily.Overtheyears,MiguelwasspurredonbythepoweroftheWallis

familyandcommittedmorethanoneortwoheinousacts.However,hismisdeedswerecoveredup

everysingletime.MiguelwasdeeplydotedbyPatriarchWallisandwasalsoGiada’sfavoritenephew.

“Whoareyou?”Giadaaskedcoldly.

“Howmuchdoyouwant?”Onthephone,thelowvoicecametoahaltandonlyspokeonesentence,

“WhattheYoungMasterwants…You,GiadaWallis,willnotstopit.Otherwise,MiguelWalliswon’tsee

thesuntomorrow.”Click!Thecallhadbeendisconnected.Atthismoment,Giadafeltchillsupherspine.

Forthefirsttime,hercoldeyeswerefilledwithkillingintenttowardPhilip!Thatguywasreallynot

foolingaroundwiththis!Thenextsecond,withoutanyhesitation,GiadacommandedGeorge,

“GivehimtheDisplacementOrder.”TherewasnoneedforGiadatogotosuchlengthsovera

displacementorder.Ofcourse,shedidnotthinkthatMiguelwasthesharpswordhangingabovethe

Wallisfamily.Whatexactly

hadPhilipplanned?Inthepast13years,whatpreparationshadhedone?

Withthatsaid,Giadawalkedoutofthechairman’sofficewhileshroudedinanauraofchill.Backto

Philip.HestillheldWynninhisarmsandwaslookingupatthesky.Thedarkcloudshanginglowinthe

skyandthedepressingpressureitbroughtwithitmadeeveryonepresentatthescenefeltchills.Many

peoplehadgoosebumpsallovertheirbodies.“DidIhearitwronglyjustnow?Whatdidhesay?What

family’sdisplacementorder?”

“Idon’tunderstanditeither.HewantstodestroytheLoganfamily?Isherightinthehead?”“Ahem,I

thinkhe’ssoscaredthathehasbecomedelusional.Thatphonecallwasjustadecoy.Anothermentally-

impairedperson…Whatapity.”“Hah,IcanguaranteethatoncethepeoplefromtheGreenDragon

Courtarrive,he’llkneelandbegformercy.Ibethe’llhavehisshtbeatenoutofhim.”Atthismoment,

everyonewasheartilydiscussingthismatterwithvariousexpressions.Somewithcontempt,somewith



regret,somewithhatred,andsomewithpity.Itwasalsoatthistimethatsomeoneinthecrowd

shouted,“They’rehere!SeanLoganishere!It’stheGreenDragonCourt!”Then,everyoneinthesquare

turnedtheirheadsandstaredattheelectronicgateinunison.Everyonewaitedwithbatedbreath!Once

theelectronicgatesopened,aconvoyofcarsslowlyentered.TheleadingcarwasablackBentley!The

vehiclethatfollowedbehindwasthestarattraction,aRolls-RoyceSilverGhostwiththeiconiclittle

statuette.Itwastheepitomeofaluxuriousidentityandstatus!ThiscustomizedversionoftheRolls-

RoyceSilverGhostwasworthonebillion!Thedesignofthecarwasverysymbolic.Assoonasthiscar

appeared,everyoneknewthatthepersonsittinginsidehadanextraordinaryidentityandstatus.This

wassimplyamobilevault!Followingbehinditweredozensofluxuriousescorts—Cayenne,Maserati,

AudiR8,LandRover,andMaybach.Allthetopluxurycars!Thiswastoooverwhelming!Justthis

appearancewasworthbillions!Furthermore,thesleekluminancefromtheRolls-Roycereflectedthe

dimsky,givingitafieryandawe-inspiringpresence.Chapter290“Whatthefck!Rolls-RoyceSilverGhost,

Maybach…They’reallfckingluxuriouscars!”“Awesome!IsthistheGreenDragonCourt?TheoZander

can’tcomparewiththematall.They’retheboss!”“Ohno,thiskidisdoomedtoday.Hehasprovoked

theGreenDragonCourt.Justwaittocollecthisbodynow.”Ononesideofthesquare,alltheluxurious

carswereparked.Afterthat,thedoorsopenedoneafteranother.Dozensofmeninblacksuitsstepped

outofthecarssolemnly.TheywereallstandingaroundtheRolls-RoyceSilverGhostrespectfully,

waitingforthemaster.Thisformationalonewasfrighteningenough.Itwasexactlyliketheappearance

ofanItalianmafia!Subsequently,thedooroftheRolls-Royceopened.Amiddle-agedmansteppedout.

Heworeanavybluesuitwithaprominentlogoonhischest.Hishairwascombedback,andhehada

beardedsquareface.Withhissharpgaze,hisdemeanorwasveryimposing.HewastheheadofGreen

DragonCourt,SeanLogan.HewasOldMasterLogan’sadoptedsonandalsothemostpowerful!Sandy

hadalreadyrushedovertohimandwascryingaggrievedly,“Sean,lookatme,I’vebeenbeatenuplike

this…”“Sandy,don’tworry.SinceI’malreadyhere,I’llmanagethistoyoursatisfaction.Thosewho

offendedtheLoganfamilyhavealldrownedatseaalready.”SeantouchedSandy’sheadinadoting

manner.Afterthat,hewalkedstoicallytowardthecenterofthesquarewherePhilipwas.Wynnwasstill

inhisarms.Followingthat,dozensofthugsbehindSeansurroundedPhilip,leavingnogapsinbetween.

Clank!Thesepeopledrewouthiddendaggersasamurderousauraflared!Theonlookersgotsucha

frightthattheydispersedandbackedupseveralmeters.Thekillingintentfromthosepeoplewastoo

overpowering.SeanlookedatPhilipwhowasinfrontofhimandsneeredcoldly.Heglancedathiswatch

andsaid,“Youstillhavefiveminutesforanylastwords.Youcansaygoodbyetoyourfamilymembersor

breatheinthisfreshandfragrantair.Thiswillbethemostcomfortablefiveminutesofyourentirelife

becauseafterfiveminutes,mybrotherswillstarttocutoffyourfleshpiecebypiece.”Seanwasfullof

arrogance.Therewasacoldmurderousglintinhiseyes.Hewastheperformeronthisstage,performing

hisownshow.“Ofcourse,ifyoudon’twishtodie,youcanchoosetokneeldownrightnow.Andlikea

dog,crawluptomysistertobegforherforgiveness.Ifshedoesforgiveyou,I’lljustbreakyourfour

limbs.”“Noway!Iwon’tforgivehim!Iwanthimtodietogetherwiththatbtch!”Sandywalkedoverand

snarled,staringatPhilipfuriously.ShewantedPhilipdead.Shewantedhimtorturedtodeathwhile

beggingformercy.Seanshookhisheadandsaid,“There’snootherchoice,then.Bro,youreally

shouldn’thaveprovokedtheLoganfamily.Youshouldhopetogetagoodreincarnationinyournext

life.”Philipcalmlyraisedhisheadandlookedatthetwo.Hisexpressionwasindifferentwhilethe

cornersofhismouthtwitched.“Haha,scarednow?”Sandywasverypompousandexcitednow.Witha



distortedsmileonherface,shesaid,“Didn’tyoumakeacalljustnow?Wherearethey?Wherearethe

peopleyoucalled?”Shehadonacruelsmileandsaidinasarcastictone.WithawaveofSean’shands,

dozensofmenbrandishedtheirdaggersandwalkedtowardPhilip.Swish!

Thedaggerinoneman’shandfellandwasabouttocutintoPhilip’sshoulder.Rightatthismoment,

boom!Loudrumblingnoises,likethunderingwaves,sweptoverthepharmaceuticalfactory.Everyone

wasshockedanddumbfounded!Theyraisedtheirheadsinthedirectionofthemaingate.Everyonewas

astounded!Fourhugehollowsteelpipespaintedincamouflagecolorswerebeingpenetratedfrom

outsidethebuilding!Whatfollowedimmediatelywasthecollapseoftheouterwalls!Thisscenewas

imprintedintothemindsofeveryoneandwasanightmarethatnoonecouldevergetridofintheir

entirelives!Tooscary,tooterrifying,toooverwhelming!Fourbattletankscrashedintothewallsand

producedaloudrumblingsound.Hugecloudsofsmokeanddustsweptintothefactory!

Theyweremovingattopspeedasiftheywereenteringnoman’sland.

Everyonescreamedandscattered.Thesefourtankssuddenlystoppedlessthanonemeterawayfrom

Philip!Fourgiantbarrelsadjustedtheirangles

withloudclankingnoises!TwobarrelsaimedatSean’shead,oneatSandy’shead,andoneatJared’s

head!

Chapter291

“Battle…Battletanks!”“Fck!Imustbeblind!WhatthehellamIseeing?”Pandemonium!Thecrowdwas

inanuproaratthismoment.Everyonewasstunnedastheystaredatthefourgenuinewartanksinfront

oftheireyes!Theatmospherewasextremelyintriguing!Noonedaredtobreathealoud!Itwasascene

thatcouldonlyappearinthemovies,sowhywasithappeninghere?“Whatthehellisgoingon?Are

thosereinforcementsfromtheGreenDragonCourt?It’stooexaggerated.Thosearetanks!”“No!That’s

theMerkavaIV,themainbattletankusedbytheIsraelDefenseForces.Itweighs65tonsandcanreach

aspeedof70km/hour.It’salsooneofthemostadvancedwartanksintheworld.Itcosts23million

dollars!”Atthismoment,therewasonepersoninthecrowdwhowasveryinterestedinthistopicand

quicklytookouthisphoneforcomparisonandexplanation.Everyonewasstupefied.Theirjawsdropped

atthescenehappeninginfrontofthem!Itwasnotaquestionofmoney.Thecannonswerejusttoo

terrifying!EveryonemistakenlythoughtthatthosewerethereinforcementsfromtheGreenDragon

Court,butastimelapsed,theyrealizedthatthesituationwasnotquiteright.Thefourbarrelswere

adjustedatananglewheretheypointeddirectlyatSeanandtheothers.Moreover,itseemedthatSean

wasshakingallovernow.Dropsofcoldsweatonhisforeheadweredrippingtothefloor.Sandyhad

turnedpalewithfrightlongago.Shefelltothegroundwhiletremblingallover.Thatwasnotall.Just

wheneveryonewasinfinitelyconfusedandbewildered,anotherrumblecouldbeheardfromthedistant

sky!“Lookatthesky!”Everyonelookedupandsawthreeblackdotsflyingtowardthisdirectionquickly.

“Fck!Helicopters!Thosearemilitaryhelicopters!”Someoneshoutedinsurprise.Atthismoment,

everyonestartedtofreakout—especiallywhenthethreemilitaryhelicoptershoveredrightabovethe



factory.Thepowerfulwindscausedbythehigh-

speedrotatingpropellersmadeitdifficultforpeopletostandsteadilyontheirfeet.Theycoveredtheir

earsandrushedtolookforaplacetohide!

Whoosh,whoosh,whoosh!Theropesweredropped,andeveryonesawthehatchopen.Immediately

after,peopledescendedfromthehelicopters!

“Fckme!Thosearearmedsoldiers!”“Specialguards!”Everyonewascompletelyblownawayand

stoppeddeadintheirtracks!Everythingthathappenedtodaytotallyrefreshedtheirunderstandingof

theworld.18peopledescendedfromthethreehelicopters.Theywerefullyarmedingreencamouflage,

bulletproofvests,explosion-proofboots,greenhelmets,tacticalgoggles,guns,andammunition!Such

anappearancemadepeopleweakattheknees!Itwastheexactscenefromthemovie‘WolfWarriors’!

Toointense,tooawesome!Atthistime,allthemenfromGreenDragonCourtbroughtbySeanstaredat

thescenedumbfounded.Bang!Thesespecialcombatguardskepttheirweaponsthemomentthey

landedbeforetheyrushedatthethugswhostillhelddaggersintheirhands.Therewasnoneedfor

fancymoves.Injustthreeminutes,dozensofarmedthugsinblacksuitsweresubdued!15special

guardsrushedintotheflockofsheeplikeanambushofferocioustigersandstartedtoshredtheminto

pieces!Bam!Argh!Theanguishedscreamswereendless!Theywereallthespecialarmedforcesof

Riverdale.Theywerehighlycombativeandhighlytrained!Threeofthem,assoonastheylanded,

formedatrianglefacingoutward.TheywereguardingPhilipinthemiddlewhilestaringattherestless

crowdwarily.Anyoddmovementsandatriggerwouldfollow!Theywerearmedwithrealammunition!

“Teamone,undercontrol!”“Teamtwo,undercontrol!”“Teamthree,undercontrol!”“Captain,report!

Dangerremoved,everythingisundercontrol!”Soundsofthereportsthunderedacrossthearea!Atthis

moment,within20metersradiusofPhilip,apartfromSean,whowasalreadyscaredshtless,Sandy,and

Jared,aswellasthespecialguardsandthesubduedthugsontheground,therewasnooneelse!Within

threeminutes,everythinghadchanged!Now,everyonerealizedthatthesepeoplewerecalledbythat

man.Withabreathofcoldair,everyoneknewthatthe

GreenDragonCourtandtheLoganfamilywereinforittoday!Atthistime,theyalsorecalledwhatthat

manhadmentioned.HesaidthathewantedtodestroytheLoganfamily.Itwasnotajoke!Howmuch

powerdidittaketomobilizebattletanksandspecialarmedforces!SeanLoganwascompletely

dumbstruck.HewastheheadofGreenDragonCourt,oneofthefourmajorforcesinCapitalCityand

thefavoriteadoptedsonofOldMasterLogan!

Overtheyears,whatstormshadhenotweatheredbefore?Whatsortofpeoplehadhenotmetbefore?

Now,hewasflusteredandflabbergasted.Hislegswouldnotstopshaking!Eventhosewithpolitical

connectionswouldnothavesuchterrifyingpowers!Suchapersoncouldhardlybefathomedby

ordinarymeans.Thiswasthesortofpowerthatcouldonlybedeployedbyveryfewseniorranking

characters!Itwashorrifying!TheyoungmaninfrontofhimexceededSean’sexpectations.Hecouldnot

affordtooffendhim.TheGreenDragonCourtcouldnotoffendhim.TheLoganfamilycouldnotoffend

him!Doomed!Whowasheexactly?



Chapter292

Seandesperatelysearchedthroughhismemoryforthisperson,buttonoavail.TheWallisfamily,the

Sommersetfamily,theZachfamily…Theywereallsuchsuperinvinciblefamilies.Hehadmetmostof

thefamilymembers,buttherewasnosuchpersonastheyoungmaninfrontofhim.

Noonehadeveremployedsuchmethodsbefore,andnooneeverdaredtofoolaroundlikethis!

Nevertheless,thingshadalreadycometothispointnow.Withtherealitystaringathiminhisface,Sean

wasterrifiedtohisverycore.Heattemptedtotakeastepforwardbeforethebarrelonhisforehead

moved.Then,heheardthesoundofagunbeingloaded.Ka-chak!

Seanturnedpalewithfrightandimmediatelykneltontheground.SandyandJaredquicklyfollowedsuit.

Itwasnotbecausetheywantedto,buttheysimplycouldnotremainstanding.Theirlegshadturned

intojelly.Therewasavaguestenchofurineintheair.Afterlookingaround,itturnedoutthatthe

husbandandwifeduoweresoscaredthattheyhadpeedintheir

pants.Sandy’spreviousuppityarrogancehadallbutdisappeared,leavingbehindamiserablewoman

whowascoweringlimplyonthegroundwhiletremblingalloverwithapaleface.“Fck!That’ssimplytoo

amazing!”“Whotheheckisthatguy?Thesearespecialforcesthatcan’tbemobilizedbyordinary

people!”“Dmnit!I’msohypedupnow!It’sexactlylikeanAmericanblockbuster!”Everyoneheldtheir

breathsastheywatchedthebrilliantreversalofthescenes.However,thenextscenewasevenmore

shocking!“SpecialCombatGuardsofRiverdale,thequarterteamwith18

membershavereceivedordersfromthefamilyandhaveallarrived.Allmembersareawaiting

instructionsfromYoungMaster.”Thump!18armedguardsstoodatattentionatthismoment,andin

everyone’sfullview,salutedPhilip!Everyoneatthescenefellintoapin-dropsilence!Everyonewas

numbwithshock.TheGreenDragonCourt,animpressiveforce,hadbeensubduedjustlikethat.Even

SeanLoganwasreducedtokneelingonthefloor.Itwassimplyunbelievable.Thiswaslikeabarrageto

thesoul!Thisyoungmanwasthemostinvincibleandterrifyingexistence.Washeanoffspringfroma

hiddentopfamily?PhilipwatchedeverythinginsilencewhileholdingWynntightlyinhisarms.Wynn

wasbreathingweaklyatthismoment,herwholebodyshaking.SheburroweddeeplyintoPhilip’sarms,

baskinginthatsenseofsecurity.SheopenedhereyesstrenuouslyandlookedatPhilipwithtearsinher

eyes.Philiploweredhisheadandwhisperedwithagentlesmileonhislips,“Don’tworry,noonewill

bullyyouagain.I’llbringyouhomerightnow.”WithoutanyfurtherinstructionsfromPhilip,therewere

nootheractionsfromtheguards.Subsequently,inplainview,PhilipcarriedWynnandwalkedtoward

Sandystepbystep.Allthespecialguardsgaveway,butofcourse,theyprotectedPhilipeverystepof

thewaytoo.PhilipcarriedWynnandapproachedSandywhowasalreadyscaredstiff.Facingthis

ordinary-lookingmaninfrontofher,Sandywasshakingallover.“IstheLoganfamilygreat?”Philip

glaredather,hisvoicegrimandhisgazesharp.Hetookthephonefromtheguardstandingbehindhim

andthrewitatSandy,sayingcoldly,“Look.”Sandydarednotrefuse.

Withtremblinghands,shepickedupthephonefromtheground.

Immediatelyafterthat,shewatchedthevideoplayingonthescreen.Thepoliceforcehadsurrounded



theLoganfamilygrounds,andeventhespecialtroopsfromCapitalCityweredispatched.Thescenewas

inutterchaos!Inthevideo,OldMasterLoganwasbeingtakenawaybytheSupervisoryCommission!

TheentireLoganfamilyhadbeenseizedinaninstant!Atthescene,manycitizenshadsurroundedthe

areaandwerebusilytakingpictures.TherewerereportersfromTVstationstherecompetingto

broadcastthesceneaswell.TheLoganfamily,oneoftheeightgreatfamiliesinCapitalCity,had

collapsed!ThismatterwascausinganuproarinCapitalCity,andeveryonewasshocked.Thatwasthe

LoganfamilyandOldMasterLogan!Unexpectedly,theywereseizedwithinaday!Theremaininggreat

familieswereontenterhooksandquicklysentpeopletoinquireaboutthecircumstancessurrounding

theLoganfamily’ssituation.

However,therepliestheyreceivedwereallthesame.WhoeverinquiredwouldendupliketheLogan

family.Atthismoment,Sandyslumpedontheground,eyesfulloftears.Withloudwails,sheheldonto

Philip’sthighsandkowtowedtohim,beggingformercy!However,Philipmerelyturnedaround,walked

towardSean,andsaid,“Doyouknowwhattodo?”Sean’sfacewasgreyasdeath.Hegrittedhisteeth

andpickedupasharpbladefromtheground.Aswishoftheblade!Plop!Oneseveredarmfell,dripping

withblood.Self-mutilation!“Fromtoday,theGreenDragonCourtisnomore.I,SeanLogan,willretire

andneverresurfaceagain!”Withthatsentence,theentirecrowdwentsilent.Philipdidnotsayanother

word.HeturnedaroundandleftwithWynninhisarms.Everyonekeptquietwithbatedbreaths.Itwas

toooverwhelming.Atthistime,Wynn,whowasstillleaninginPhilip’sarms,openedhereyesslightly

andmumbled,“Phil,Philip…Tellme,isthistherealyou?”

Chapter293

Philiploweredhisheadandsaidtenderly,“We’llgohomefirst.Afteryou’verecovered,I’lltellyou

everything,okay?”‘Mypitifulwife,Ishouldn’thavekeptitfromyou.‘Fromthismomenton,Iwantto

tellthewholeworldthatyou’rethewifeofPhilipClarke,theYoungMadamoftheClarkefamily!‘No

onecaneverbullyyou!’Wynnnoddedandleanedbackintohisarmslikeaninjuredkitten.Philipcarried

Wynnandarrivedatthegates.Theoandhismenwerealreadywaitingforhim.Hesaweverythingthat

happenedjustnow.SeanLoganoftheGreenDragonCourtwasmaimed!ThepowerfulSeanLoganof

GreenDragonCourt,theveryexistenceheoncelookedupto,lastednomorethanthreeminutesatthe

handsofPhilipClarke!GreenDragonCourtwasdisbanded!TheLoganfamilyhadcollapsed!Atthis

point,Theo’srespectforPhilipreacheditspeak!Mr.Clarke’sidentityandstatuswereunfathomable.

EventheLoganfamilyofCapitalCitywastakendownsoeasilywiththemobilizationofthespecial

guards!TheoandhisentourageescortedPhilipandWynnallthewaytoFirstPalaceatLongfordPark.It

wasthemostluxuriousandcomfortableofallthevillasuites.ThebestmedicalteaminRiverdalewas

alsothere.ItwasallarrangedbyGeorge.Philipwaitedoutsideatthewhite-goldWesternEurope-

designedcorridorwhileTheoandafewofhishenchmenaccompaniedhim.Mr.Clarkedidnotsit,so

theystoodaswell,waitingwithbatedbreaths.IfsomethingelsehappenedtoMr.ClarkeandMiss

Johnston,eventenheadswouldnotbeenoughtomakeupforit.

RiverdalewasunderTheo’sterritory,butMissJohnstonhadmetwithsuchanincident.Theowasupset



andblamedhimselfforit.“Mr.Clarke,I’msorry.It’smyresponsibilityandIdidn’tguardherwell!”Tiger

stoodoutatthismoment.Hewasquiteimpetuous.AlthoughhehadbeensecretlyprotectingWynn

duringthepastfewdays,therewereplaceshecouldnotenter,sosometimes,hecouldnothelpitifhe

wasunabletofulfillhisduties.

Blunderswereunavoidable.Theoalsobowedandrespectfullyapologized,

“Mr.Clarke,it’sallbecauseofmynegligencetoo.Pleasepunishme.”Philipglancedatthemcalmlyand

said,“Ithasnothingtodowithyou.”Theofelt

relievedwhenheheardthis,buthewasstilluneasy.Atthistime,PhilipstaredatTheoseriouslyand

asked,“Doyouwishtofollowme?”Theowasdumbfoundedatfirst,buthereactedinstantlyandbowed

whilesayingexcitedly,“I’matMr.Clarke’sdisposal!”Itwasanopportunity!Itwasachanceencounter

andtheturningpointthatTheowouldneverfindagaininthislifetime!Hewasalreadytheunderground

kingofRiverdale.Althoughhehadagoodreputation,hewasstilltieddownbycertainrestrictionsand

couldnotdothingsashepleasedallthetime.AllofthiswasbecauseTheodidnothavestrongsupport

andbackground.George?Hewasjustfinancialsupport.Inmostcases,Georgewasnotinvolvedin

Theo’saffairs.Now,withMr.Clarketakingthelead,Theowascertainthathisstatusandinfluence

wouldreachanimmeasurablepeak!“BringyourmenandtakeovertheGreenDragonCourt.Fromnow

on,TheoZanderisPhilipClarke’sman.Youwillnotbetrayme.Otherwise,you’llendupahundredtimes

worsethanSeanLogan.Canyoudoit?”Philipsaidmildly,hisexpressionimpassive.Withoutany

hesitation,Theonoddedimmediately,bowed,andsaidrespectfully,“Mr.Clarke,you’remybossfrom

nowon!Mylifeandmywholefamily’sliveswillbegiventoMr.Clarke!”“Andme!”Tigersaidtoo.“And

us!”Thefewhenchmenfollowedsuit.Philipsmiled,pattedTheoontheshoulder,andsaid,“Goon,

makeagoodshowoutofit.”Theoleftexcitedlywithhismen.Atthismoment,hefeltasifhehad

returnedtotheeramorethantenyearsagowhenheworkedhisfingerstothebone!

EverythingwasforMr.Clarke!StaringatTheo’sretreatingback,Philipdidnotknowifhehadmadethe

rightdecision.Didhehavenopowerofhisown?Obviouslyimpossible.However,Philipdidnotmind

developinganotheroneandkeepingitasabackup.IntheFirstPalaceatthesouthernmostareaofthe

floatinggardens,twopeoplewereseatedatthecrystalteatable.Therewasayoungmanwithaslender

figurewearingacleanundershirt.Anoldmaninhis60sor70swhowasdressedinasuitwasmakingtea

fortheyoungman.Helookedhumbleandknowledgeable.Morethantensofmillionswasspent

buildingthefloatinggardens.Hundredsof

flowersbloomedthere,andallkindsofbirdsweresingingandchirping.

“WhatdidGiadasay?”TheyoungmanwasPhilip.Sittingacrossfromhimwastheeverrespectful

George.“YoungMaster,pleasedon’teverusetheDisplacementOrderagain.Althoughwe’veonlyused

thelowest-levelorderthistime,ithascausedmuchmayhem.Thefeweldersinthefamilyhavealready

expressedtheirdissatisfactionwithyou.”Georgesaidlightlywithnotraceofworryinhisexpression.
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“Thereshouldbemoreofthem,”Philipsaidleisurelyashetastedthetea.

“Yes,therearealsosomeveteransfromothercountrieswhohadsomecriticisms,sayingthatyou’retoo

reckless.AsmallLoganfamilyisnotworthyofsuchfanfare,”Georgesaidforlornly.Thisyoungmaster

hadtakenthingsalittletoofarthistime.Tobeprecise,itwasthefirsttimeinsevenyears.Theyoung

masterofthepasthaddonemoreabsurdthings.Georgekindofmissedtheyoungmasterofthattime.

Hewasfearlessanddomineering,butitwasalsoastrategytohidehistrueself.“Letthemcomplain,

then.Idon’tintendtolookattheirfacesanyway,”Philipsaidcalmly,notconcernedintheslightest.

Georgeclosedthedistancebetweenthemandheldbackforalongtimebeforeasking,“YoungMaster,

doyoureallyintendtostrikebackatMadamWallis?”Philipdidnotgiveanaffirmationbutsaidinstead,

“It’snottherighttiming.Idon’tquitegetthiswomanyet,andIdon’thaveenoughchipsonhand.Ifwe

goheadtoheadnow,we’llbothenduplosing.Shehasunderestimatedmeforsixyearsandleftme

aloneforanotherseven.Itwon’tbethateasy.”Georgemerelynoddedbeforehetookoutanenvelope

andpassedittoPhilip,saying,

“YoungMaster,theOldMasteraskedmetogiveyouthis.Hesaid,ifyoueverencounteradifficultythat

can’tbesolved,you’llknowwhattodoafterreadingtheletter.Thelettermustbeburnedafter

reading.”Philiptookthedarkbrownenvelopeandhelditinhishands.Itstillsmelledfaintlyof

sandalwood.“Myfather…Ishealright?”Afterabriefhesitation,Philip

asked.Georgeshookhisheadandsaidwithatraceofsadness,“OldMasterhasbeenwaitingforyour

return.YoungMaster,whydon’tyoujustgoback?TheOldMasterhasbeenruefulaboutthematter

backthen,he…”

“That’senough,let’snotdwellonthistopic.Justtellmyfatherthathehasagranddaughternowanda

beautifuldaughter-in-lawaswell.”Philipstoodupwhilesaying,andthen,withhishandsinhispockets,

heleftthefloatinggardensunderthesunshine.GeorgestaredatPhilip’sbackandsighedhelplessly.He

tookouthisphoneanddialedtheoldmaster’snumber.Ontheotherendoftheline,alowthroatyvoice

soundedweakly,“Phil…Whatdidhesay?”“OldMaster,YoungMaster…Willnotgohomeyet.”George

wasupsetandwipedhistears.Cough,cough!Aboutofrapidcoughs.“Ah,okay…Iunderstand.Lethim

playaround…forafewmoredays.”“OldMaster,YoungMasterwantsmetotellyou,youhavea

beautifulgranddaughteranddaughter-in-law.”Georgetearedupandchoked.Hehadbeenwaitingfor

thismomentfortoolongbutneverdaredtotelltheoldmaster.Intermittentpantingcouldbeheard

overthephone.“Real…Really?

I…Ihavea…Granddaughter?Philismarried?”RogerwasnotawarethatPhiliphadgottenmarried.This

wasbecauseGiadahadreplacedeveryonearoundhimwithherownpeople.Rogernowhadnoother

choicebuttogethisnewsfromGiada.AfterRogergottoknowthatPhilipwasmarriedwithkids,his

specialcarenurse,awomanwithafrostyface,tookthephoneawayfromRoger’searandsaidlightly,

“OldMaster,youshouldrestnow.”Aftersayingthat,sheputRogertobedbeforewalkingoutofthe

hugeluxuriousroom.Shetookoutherphoneanddialedthemadam’snumber.“Madam,theoldmaster

hasfoundout.TheyoungmastertoldMr.Thomastoinformhim.”Withcurlyhairlikeawaterfall,an



alluringfigurestoodbesidethewindow.Withanarmacrossthechestandahandholdingawineglass,

shetookasipofitwhilestaringatthesceneryoutsidethewindow.“PhilipClarke,areyoutryingtotest

mylimits?”Giadamumbledtoherselfgrimly.

…BackattheFirstPalace.Wynnwasawake.Sheopenedhereyesslowly,andwhatcaughthergazewas

ahugecrystalchandelierandalavishly

decoratedroom.Theoverallstylewasluxuriousyetlow-key.Itwasextremelycleanandcozy.Thepure

whiteandflawlessbeddingwasimprintedwiththelogoofagoldencrown,andthebedwassoftand

comfortable.EventhebedsidecabinetswerecustomizedbyChanel.Wynnlookedateverythingaround

herinsurpriseandnervousness.Wherewasthis?Whatwasshedoinghere?Philip?“Philip!”Wynn

calledout.PhiliprushedinandheavedasighofreliefwhenhesawWynnonthebed.Wynnjumped

downfromthebed.Withherpaleslenderlegs,shetookafewstepsanddashedtowardPhilip,grabbing

himinatighthug.Then,shestartedcrying.“Okay,everything’sfinenow.It’sallover.”Philipcarried

Wynnbyherwaistandputherdownonthebed,wipinghertearyface.Ittookabouttenminutesbefore

Wynnfinallycalmedheremotions.ShewasfullofquestionsasshestaredatPhilip.“Philip,whereisthis?

Thehospital?Itlooksexpensive.Let’snotstayhereanymore.”Philipgrinned,boppedWynnonher

exquisitenose,andsaid,“DoyoustillremembertheincidentatHillsideVilla?ItoldyouandMomthat

I’vealreadyboughtahouse.”

“Youreallyboughtone?Thenwhereisthisplace?”Wynnwipedhertears,widenedhereyes,andasked

Philipinsurprise.Philipsaidplayfully,“DoyouknowLongfordPark?”
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LongfordPark?Themostluxurious,heavilyguardedvillaarea…Thegatheringplaceofthetopmost

affluentpeopleinRiverdale!Thevillasherewouldcostmorethantensofmillionsaunit!Eventheunit

attheborderswouldstartfrom30millionandonward!AsforLongfordPark,themostexpensivevilla

wouldnaturallybetheFirstPalaceatthecenter.Theuniquegeographicallocationwasverymajestic.

Plus,itwassurroundedbyagroupofguardedheroes.SpeakingofLongfordPark,itwouldbenaturalto

mentionthebossbehindthescenes—LongfordGroup,ownedbytheLongfordfamily.TheLongford

familywasalocalentrepreneurofRiverdalethathadstoodundefeatedfor40years.Thepowerand

influence

behindthemwereterrifying.EventheundergroundkingofRiverdale,TheoZander,hadtoworkbytheir

rules.Hecouldnotaffordtooffendthem.Theywerethetrueforce!ThestrengthofLongfordGrouphad

penetratedalmosteverycornerofRiverdale.Theconnectionsbehindthemweresocomplicatedthat

mostpeoplecouldnotimagineit.WynnwascaughtbysurpriseandaskedPhilipdubiously,“Ofcourse,I

do.Whataboutit?”Philipgrinned,tookWynn’shands,andsaidgently,“Here,comeoutwithme.Ihave

agiftforyou.”WynnwaspulledalongbyPhilip’sbroadhands.Shewalkedbarefootedonthegoose

downcarpetandpassedthroughhundredsofmetersofcorridorsinwhite-goldWesternEuropean

designbeforetheyarrivedatacourtyardmeasuringmorethan1,000squaremeters.Themagnificent



atmosphere,inparticularthesouthernmostfloatinggardens,immediatelyattractedWynn’sattention.

Inthecourtyard,therewerefountains,rockeries,andpools.Theyweresurroundedbybloomingflowers.

Therewerealsoteapavilions,miniaturegolfcourses,andchildren’samusementparks.Wynnwalked

forwardandsteppedonthesoftlawn,takinginthelongtablethatwasfilledwithwhiteandredroses,

sumptuousfood,andwine.Itwasacozycandlelightdinner.Eightmaidsinblackandwhiteuniforms

stoodoneithersideofthelongtable,bowingandgreetingWynn,“YoungMadam.”Wynncoveredher

mouthexcitedly,hereyesfillingwithtears.SheturnedtoPhilipwhowasbehindherandasked,

“This…Thisis?”Philipwalkedrightuptoher,kneltononeknee,andtookoutasmallboxfromhis

person.ThecustomizedSwarovskidiamondringsparkledbrightly.“Wynnie,thiswillbeournewhome

fromnowon.You’vesufferedforsomanyyears,soletmemakeituptoyouonceandforall,”

PhilipsaidsoftlyandpersonallyreplacedtheshabbysilverringonWynn’shand.Backthenwhenthey

firstgotmarried,Philipcouldnotevenaffordadecentdiamondring.Atthismoment,Wynnwas

undoubtedlytouchedandinbliss.Withtearsgleaminginhereyes,shepouncedonPhilipandprinted

herwarmredlipsonhismouth.AsshehuggedPhilip,allherfrustrationswereventedallatonceas

tearsstartedfallinglikeabrokendam.“Being

withyouisthegreatesthappinessofmylife.Nomatterwhatyougiveme,I’lllikeit.”Thecandlelight

dinner.Wynnputthesilverringawayverycarefully.Philipwaspuzzledandasked,“Whyareyoustill

keepingit?”

Wynnglaredathimandsaid,“Thisisthefirstringyou’vegivenme,soofcourseIhavetokeepit.Ithas

adifferentmeaning.”Philipshruggedbutdidnotsayanymore.“Bytheway,thisplacehere…Youreally

boughtit?Howmuchdoesitcost?Wheredidyougetsomuchmoney?”Wynnlookedaroundcuriously.

Thisplacewassimplytoogrand.Everythingwascustomizedbyinternationalbrandnames.Thebrightly

litvillabehindheralonewasenoughtofrightenWynnoutofherwits.Itwastooopulent.Shehadnever

seensuchavillainherlife.Philipsmiledfaintlyandsaid,“Well,Iboughtitwithmyparent’smoney.”

Actually,thisvillawasboughtbyGeorge.ItwasreservedasthenewlywedhomeforPhilipandWynn.

Only,itwasneveruseduntilnow.“Howmuch?”Wynnaskedagain.“Well,notmuch.Tensofmillions

maybe,”Philipreplied.HedidnottellWynntheexactnumberashewasafraidthatshecouldnot

handleit.Wynnwasverynervous.Whensheheardthatitcosttensofmillions,herheartalmostfailed.

Shequicklydrankafewmouthfulsofwater.“That’stoomuch!Whydidyoubuysuchanexpensiveplace?

Ahousemorethan100squaremetersismorethanenough.”Wynnwasalittleangry.Philipwasbeing

toowasteful.

Didhenothaveafalloutwithhisfamily?Howcouldhestillhavetensofmillionstobuyahouse?Philip

smiledfaintlyandsaid,“It’snothing.Didn’tItellyouthatIspeculatedinthestockmarket?Imadequite

abitthere.”

Wynnswallowedherdrinkandaskedcoyly,“Philip,tellme,isyourfamilyreallyjustmanagingthe

NorthernSkyWesternRestaurant?”Philipputdownhisknifeandfork,passedthecutsteaktoWynn,



andsaidwithasmile,

“Notreally,theyhaveotherbusinessestoo.”“Doingwhat?”Wynn’seyeswidened,especiallywhenshe

recalledthescenesattheHuttenPharmaceuticalFactory.Herheartstilltrembledinfearnow.Her

husband’sidentitywasnotthatsimple.Whywasamanlikehimwillingtobeauselessson-in-lawofthe

Johnstonfamilyforthepastthreeyears?
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PhilipknewexactlywhatWynnwasthinking,sohesaid,“Whatyousawwasarrangedbyafriendofmy

dad’swhomI’vecontacted.HehappenedtobeworkinginthespecialforcesinRiverdale.Idon’tknow

whyhemadesuchabigcommotion,butdon’tworry,it’llbefine.”Wynnwasrelievednow.Initially,she

thoughtPhilip’sfamilywaspartofthatcircle,ormaybehewastheoffspringofthesortoffamilywitha

specialbackgroundthatcouldonlybeseenonTV.Itseemedthatshehadbeenoverthinkingit.

Nevertheless,WynnwasevenmorecuriousaboutPhilip’sfamilynow.

Wynnaskedmanyquestionsinthedurationoftheircandlelightdinner.

PhilipcleverlyavoidedthecrucialquestionsandgaveWynnasatisfactoryexplanationeachtime.

“Wynnie,trustme.TherearesomethingsthatIcan’ttellyouyet,butIpromiseyouthatoneday,I’lltell

youeverything.”PhilipsatinthegardenwithWynninhisarms,enjoyingthewarmth.Wynnnodded.At

thismoment,shehadfullfaithinPhilip.Atleast,Philiphadtoldherpartofthetruth.Forexample,Philip

plannedtotakeWynnandMilahomeforavisit.Wynnwasagitated,excited,butnervousatthesame

time.

Wouldherparents-in-lawacceptherandMila?“Wynnie,howshouldwehandleDadandMom?Should

wetellthemwe’veboughtavillaatLongfordPark?”Philipsuddenlyasked.Wynnthoughtforamoment

beforeshereplied,“ForMom’sside,let’swaitforawhile.I’mafraidthere’llbetroubleagain.”Philip

nodded,huggedWynntenderly,andbaskedinthemoonlight.

Twodayslater,thewoundsonWynn’sfacehadhealed.Duringthistime,Philipwenttoandfrobetween

thehospitalandLongfordPark.Wynnhadappliedforleave,butsheneededtoreturntoworktoday.

HuttenPharmaceuticalFactoryhadreleasedapressannouncementontheirbankruptcyandliquidation,

sothereweremanythingsthatWynnhadtohandlebackinthecompany.Afterthepressrelease,Jared

Huttwasalsotakenawaybytheprosecutorandwasconvictedonmultiplecharges.Thewell-

establishedHuttenPharmaceuticalcollapsedovernightandmade

headlinesinRiverdale.Manypeopleweretalkingaboutit.Thisincidentnaturallycausedanuproarin

Riverdale.ManypeopleintheuppercirclewerespeculatingifHuttenPharmaceuticalhadoffended

someone.EventheLoganfamilyofCapitalCitythatstoodbehindthemwasseized.Withthetwo

incidentshappeningatthesametime,everyoneknewthattheLoganfamilyhadoffendedapowerful

personwhoshouldnothavebeenprovoked.

Otherwise,howcouldagreatfamilyofCapitalCitycollapseovernight?



EvenOldMasterLoganwasnotsparedandhadtogothroughtheinternaldisciplinaryprocess.Everyone

wasdiscussingwhoexactlyHuttenPharmaceuticalandtheLoganfamilyhadoffended.Wynn’scompany

wasnoexception.Assoonasshereturnedtothecompany,sheheardallsortsofdiscussions.“Hey,did

youhear,HuttenPharmaceuticalisbeinginvestigatedaftertheyoffendedsomebigshot.”“Iknow,my

unclewastherethatday,”onegirlsaidexcitedly.“Really?Whatdidhesay?Whatdidhesee?”“Ah,say

italready,I’msoanxious!WhodidHuttenPharmaceuticaloffend?”Thegroupofemployeeschatted

endlesslyandmadethegirlfeelveryimportant.“Hehappenedtobedoingadeliverythatday,andhe

sawfourbattletanksandsomespecialguardsescortingamanandawomanintoacar.”Thegirlcould

hardlycontaintheexcitementonherfaceasshecontinued,“Hey,doyouknow,theygotintothecar

thatbelongedtotheundergroundkingofRiverdale,TheoZander!Myunclesawitwithhisowneyes.

Theotreatedthatmanwiththeutmostrespect!”Thegroupofpeoplewasstunnedwhentheyheardit.

“Stopbraggingalready.

Battletanksandspecialguards?Doyouthinkit’samovie?”“That’sright.

Howcouldtherebesuchaformidablepersoninthisworld?Isn’tthatapowerthatonlycomeswitha

specialbackground?”Thegroupofpeoplediscussedendlessly.“Oh,VPJohnston,wereyouatHutten

Pharmaceuticalonthatday?Doyouknowanything?”WhenMindynoticedWynncomingthroughthe

door,shetrotteduptoher,facefullofcuriosity.Wynnmerelychuckled,flickedherontheforehead,

andmock-glaredatthegossipingcolleagues.“Getbacktowork.Whatareyougossipingabout?Doyou

want

togetyoursalarydeducted?”TheyknewWynnwasjoking,sotheygrinnedbroadlybeforereturningto

work.Wynndidnotsayanythingelsebutturnedaroundandenteredtheoffice.Asshesatontheswivel

chair,shepulledoutabusinesscardwithgoldcharactersthatwrote‘Wallis’fromthedrawer.

Shehelditinherhand,lostinthoughts.Verysoon,sheputthecardbackintothedraweragain.Would

shebeabletofindthewomanfromthatnightinanyshopswiththename‘Wallis’inRiverdale?Didshe

knoweverythingaboutPhilip?WynnabandonedtheideaoffindingoutinformationaboutPhilip

becauseifshereallydidit,itmeantthatsheplacednotrustinhim.

BacktoPhilip.HejuststeppedoutofFirstPalaceandwascarryingthefoodpreparedbythemaidinhis

hand.HewasabouttoheadtothehospitaltovisitMila.Suddenly,heheardashoutfrombehind.“Hey,

Philip,whatareyoudoinghere?Aren’tyousupposedtobeatthehospital?”Philipturnedaround

quicklyandsawMarthawithanothertwoelegantly-dressedmiddle-agedwomenapproachinghim.

Marthalookedconfusedandbewildered.

ShetookasecondlookatthehugeandluxuriousvillabehindPhilip.Whatwasthiswimpdoingat

LongfordPark?Philipwasalsotakenaback.HedidnotexpecttoseeMarthahere.Whatshouldhedo?
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Philipturnedaroundandsawhismother-in-lawapproachinghimwithaconfusedexpressiononherface.



Hereyebrowsweretwistedintoadeepfrown,andshelookedextremelyunhappy.Atthismoment,

MarthasimplycouldnothidehercontemptforPhilip.Thetwoladiesnexttoherwereelegantlyand

luxuriouslydressed.OneofthemwasMartha’ssister,Paula.

Philipdidnotrecognizetheotherpersonasitwasthefirsttimehemether,butfromherlooksand

appearance,shewasfromnoordinaryfamily.SincebothMarthaandPaulaweretryingtheirbestto

pleasetheotherparty,itwasconceivablethatheridentitywasquitespecial.“Whatareyoudoing

here?”

MarthawasquitesurprisedtorunintoPhiliphere,butshewasevenmoreupsettoseehim.Shehad

finallybeggedPaulatointroducehertoadistant

branchrelativeoftheLongfordfamilytobringthemforalookatthevillasinLongfordPark.However,

theyranintothisuselessson-in-lawofhers.Iftheotherpartyfoundoutaboutit,wouldthatnotbe

embarrassing?“I…”

Philipinitiallywantedtosaythathewasabouttoheadtothehospital.Hewasalsocarryingfoodinhis

hands.Paulabeathimtoitandsaidinstead,

“Martha,can’tyousee?He’sdoingadelivery.Lookatwhathe’scarryinginhishands.”Paularidiculed

Philipwhenevershehadthechance.Thisway,Marthawouldbeembarrassedtoo.Marthatooka

secondlookwhensheheardthat,andsuddenangerwelledupinher.Thisuselessson-in-lawofhers

wasreallygoodatputtingherinatightspot.Whydidhechoosetomakeadeliveryinfrontofher?On

topofthat,itwasinfrontofMadamSearstoo.Wherewasshegoingtoputherdignity?Sureenough,

thegracefulandluxuriously-dressedwomanwithashawloverhershouldersraisedherhandandplaced

itunderhernose.Shefrownedandpretendedtocoughafewtimesbeforesaying,“Whatisthatsmell?

Itstinks.Martha,isthispoorfellowyouruselessson-in-law?”ThiswomanwasBarbSears,theyounger

sisterofNancySearswhowaswifetoStephanLongfor,sonofthesixthwife.Stephanwasamemberof

thethirdgenerationoftheLongfordfamily.RelyingonthepoweroftheLongfordfamily,Barbhadbeen

actingallhighandmightyalltheseyearsandevenmanagedtomarryintoawelltodofamily.Lookingat

Martha’sson-in-lawnow,hisclotheswerecleanbutordinary.Itturnedoutthathewasnothingbuta

poordeliveryboy.NowonderPaulamentionedbeforetheycameoverthatMarthahadauselessson-in-

law.Ifamanlikethiswasseenwithafooddeliverypackageinhishands,whatelsecoulditbe?Of

course,hewasheretodeliverfood.Heobviouslywouldnotbelivinghere!Thisvillaareawasbuiltby

hersister’shusbandandwasapropertyoftheLongfordfamily.BarbfrownedasshescrutinizedPhilip.

Asexpected,hewasalow-classmemberofsocietyandlookedtheparttoo.Nowonderhecouldonly

deliverfood.Poorboy.Marthawasfuriousnow.ShestaredatPhilipandkeptwinkinghereyes,

signalingforhimtogetlost.Whydidthiswimpnotpossessanyforesight?Didhenot

noticethecontemptintheireyes?Whydidsuchagooddaughterofhersmarrysuchaworthlesswretch?

Thethreemiddle-agedwomendidnotsayanythingbutsimplystoodtherewithPhilip.Philipwantedto

leavetoo,especiallysinceTheo’sMaybachwasparkedatthesideandTigerwaswaitingforhimbythe

car.IfnotforPhilip’ssignal,Tigerwouldhaveapproachedthemalready.“Okay,hurryupwithyour

delivery,then.”



MarthacouldnotstanditanylongerandmotionedforPhiliptogetlost.Tobehonest,ifnotforBarb’s

presence,MarthawouldhaveslappedPhiliponthefacealready.Whensherecalledthelasttimeat

homewhenPhiliphadbraggedtoPaulaaboutbuyingahouse,herheadachereturned.Ifnotforthat

matter,shewouldneverhavebeggedforPaula’shelptocontactsomepeopleforsomediscountsona

villapurchase.Philipwasalsovexedandsuddenlysaid,“Mom,aboutthevilla,I’vereallyboughtit.Look,

thisis…”

WhenMarthaheardPhilipaddressingherashismother,shefeltuncomfortablealloverandsaidcoldly,

“That’senoughalready!Stoptalking.Whenareyougoingtostopbragging?Doyouwanttosaythatyou

boughtavillainLongfordPark?Doyouknowhowexpensivethevillashereare?”ThisPhilipwasreally

toodense.Whydidhementionthismatternow?Itwassoembarrassing.Barbwaspuzzledwhenshe

heardthis.SheturnedtoMarthaandsneered.“What’sgoingonhere?”Marthawasjustanordinary

woman,butshehadaviciousmouth.Shewasalittlemeanandmoney-minded,yetcowardlytoo.When

sheheardthechangeinBarb’stone,sheimmediatelyexplainedinahumblemanner,“MadamSears,

don’tlistentohim.He’snotrightinthehead.”However,Paulataunted.“Martha,thisisyourfault.

WhenIwasatyourhouselasttime,Philipdidmentionthathehadboughtavilla.Listeningtohimnow,

didhebuyoneatLongfordPark?”Mockeryandsarcasm.Itwastooobvious.

Chapter298

Marthahurriedtoexplain.“Noway,don’tlistentohisnonsense.Ifhecanbuyavillahere,I’dservehim

teaandwaitonhimeveryday.”Hmph!Barb

sneeredandsaid,“DoyouthinkthatLongfordParkisavegetablemarketwherejustanybodycanbuyas

theyplease?”Marthaquicklyacquiesced.

“Yes,you’reright.”Afterthat,sheglaredatPhilipandwalkeduptohimangrily.Sheraisedherhandand

slappedhimwhileshouting,“Getthehelloutofhere!Doyoustillwanttostayhereandembarrassme

further?”Philipdidnotexpectthathewouldbeslapped.Theexpressiononhisfacehardenedashis

eyesturnedcold.ItwasnotonlyadayortwothathehadtoleratedMarthaYates.Unfortunately,the

vindictivewomanstandinginfrontofhimwasWynn’smother.Philipshookhisheadhelplessly.He

turnedaroundandwalkedtowardTigerandtheMaybach.BarbandPaulawerefullofcontemptat

Philip’sactions.Hadthatguygonemad?ThatwasaMaybach!Didhedeliverfoodinthatcar?Martha

wasalsofuriousandimmediatelyranovertograbPhilipbyhisshoulders.Sheyelledathim,

“Philip,areyoustupid?Whereareyougoing?That’ssuchagoodcar,areyoublind?Canyouaffordto

payforthedamagesifyoubumpintoit?Doyouwantyourmother-in-lawtopayupforyou?Getlost.

Getthehellawayrightnow.IgetupsetwheneverIseeyou.”Philipfrownedashestaredatthe

screamingMartha,feelingveryupset.HeflickedaglanceatTiger,whowasabouttoapproachhim,and

wiselychosetowalktowardthegateofLongfordPark.WhytellMarthathathecansitinaMaybachand

liveinFirstPalace?Sinceshehadalwaysthoughtofhimasauselessperson,thenletherthinkthat

forever.Philipcouldnotbebotheredtoexplainanymore.



However,beforeheleft,PhilipsuddenlyturnedaroundandaskedMartha,

“Mom,ifI’vereallyboughtavilla,willyoustayinit?”Hahaha!BeforeMarthacouldreact,Paulaand

Barbhadalreadystartedtolaughoutloud.

Thisgood-for-nothingwasreallynotrightinthehead.Marthanearlyfaintedfromanger.Sheputher

handsonherwaistandcursed,“Noway!Awastrellikeyoucanneveraffordtobuyavilla!Now,hurry

upandgetlost!You’reaneyesore!WhydoIhavesuchauselessson-in-law?”Philipnoddedwithout

sayinganythingelseandturnedaroundtoleave.AfterPhilipleft,Paulatwistedherhugebumand

sneered.“Martha,yourson-in-lawissuch

abigtalker.You’vedoneapoorjobinteachinghim.”Marthagrittedherteethinangerasshemumbled,

“I’lltakecareofhimwhenIgethome.”

Then,sheturnedaroundandsaidtoBarbwithasmilingface,“MadamSears,ifIwanttobuyavillahere,

what’stheminimumprice?”Barblookedathernewlymanicuredhandsandsaidarrogantly,“Martha,

stopdaydreamingalready.AlthoughLongfordParkisthepropertyofmysister’sfamily,Ican’tmakethe

decision.Justlookatthisunitinfrontofyou.It’sthemostexpensiveandluxuriousvillaaroundhere,

anditcosts100million!

Ifincludingthefurnishingsinside,atleast200million!Besides,eventhecheapestunitwesawwhenwe

firstenteredthegatejustnow,doyouknowhowmuchthatcosts?35million!”Marthawas

flabbergastedattheprices!

Sheraisedherheadandstaredatthevillathatwasguardedbysevenoreightsecurityguardsatthe

electronicgate.ThatwasthemostexpensivevillainLongfordPark.Itwasworth200million!Whatkind

ofwealthypeoplecouldactuallylivehere?Marthawasfullofenvyandjealousy.Itwouldbeniceifshe

couldliveheretoo.Ifnottostay,itwouldbegoodtovisittoo.

Justlookatthegate,lookatthewallsofthecourtyardandthetreesandflowersplantedoutside…It

wasallsolavish!ThetallandmajesticstonearcheswerecarvedwithWesternEuropeanmythical

figures.Thestonemasonryoftheporchwaselegantanddistinguished,andtheplantedvinesadded

somecontrasttotheappearance.Itwasclassicyettrendy.Justlookingatitfromtheoutergates,the

vintageyetcheerfularchitecturaldesigncomplementedeachother.Therewasalsoanothersmalltower

withasteeple-shapedroof,justlikeapalacecastle.PaulaglancedatMarthawithcontemptbefore

standingclosetoBarb.Shesaid,“MadamSears,canyouletusinforavisit?It’snoteasyforustogetin

hereafterall.Wecan’tjustleavelikethis.”WhenBarbheardthis,sheturnedaroundandstaredatthe

gildedcharactersthatspelledout‘FirstPalace’andallthesecurityguardsoutsideandinsidethearea.

Shewasnothingmorethanabraggartherself.

Shehadnotvisitedthisplaceeither,andherheartitchedwhensheheardthatsuggestion.TheFirst

Palace!Avillathatdeservedtobenamedapalace,

whatcoulditlooklike?Barbwasalsoverycurious.Sheraisedherchinandsaidveryconfidently,“Wait

foramoment.I’llcallmysisterandaskhertofindoutiftheownerofthisvillacanletusin.”Paulaand



Marthaimmediatelybecameexcited.Barbtookoutherphoneandcalledhersister.

Afterbeggingandpleading,shefinallygotthenumberoftheowner.“Thisisthenumber.ShouldIcall

now?”Barbasked.PaulaandMarthanoddedandsaid,“Makethecall.Yoursistershouldhavegiven

themtheheads-upalready.”Barbdialedthenumber.Thethreewomenwerefullofcuriositytowardthe

ownerofthevilla.Ontheotherside,assoonasPhilipsteppedoutofLongfordPark,Tigerfollowed

closelybehindhiminthecar.Ring,ring!Suddenly,Philip’sphonerang…
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Philiplookedatthephonedisplaywithafrownandconnectedthecall.Ontheotherendoftheline,the

soundsofcryingandangryshoutscamethrough.“Philip,comeandsaveme.I…Igotintoanaccident

withyourcar,andtheotherpartywantsmetopay20million…”“Accident?Whatkindofdamagescost

20million?”Philipgotashock.Lynnwasjusttoounreliable,gettingintoanaccidentjustlikethat.That

wasaFerrari!Shegotintoanaccidentandtheotherpartywasdemanding20millionincompensation?

Wasitpossiblethattheotherpartydrovealuxurycartoo?Wasthisthedayforluxurybumpercars?

Lynncouldnotexplainclearlyoverthephone.Shewasjustcryingandshouting.“Philip,comehere

quickly!Therearesomanyofthem.IfIdon’tpayup,theysaidthey’lltakemeawayandgotomyhouse

tolookformyparents!”Philipcavedinandhurriedlysaid,“Waitforme,I’llbetheresoon.”Philiphung

upthephone,gotintoTiger’scar,andrushedtothesceneofLynn’saccident.Ontheotherhand,Barb

hadgottenintouchwiththeownerofthevillaandreceivedareply.Shecouldvisit,butshewasnot

allowedtotouchanythinginside.“MadamSears,you’regreat.Justacallandyoucansolveiteasily.”

Paulaflatteredherimmediately.Barbwavedherhandsarrogantlyandsaid,“It’sjustasmallmatter.The

owner

hastogiveussomeleewayforthesakeofmysister’sfamilytoo.It’stheLongfordfamilyafterall.In

Riverdale,whodoesn’trespectthem?”Barbwasexhilaratedandfeltasifshewaswalkingoncloudnine.

Initially,shewonderediftheotherpartywouldrefuse,butshedidnotexpectthemtoagreesoreadily.

Allofasudden,herstatuswasliftedinfrontoftheYatessisters.Marthaalsofawnedoverher.“Madam

Searsissimplytoocapable.

Ihopetogetyourhelpinthefutureaswell.”Barb’ssisterwassofortunatetomarryStephanLongford.

Shehadreallyrisentotheoccasionandhitthejackpot.BarbSearshadalsorisenwiththetidewitha

totalreversaltoherstatus.Inthepast,BarbSearswasjustanordinarygirlfromthevillage,poorand

penniless.ThatwaswhatPaulatoldMartha.Now,herclothesandhandbagwereallbrandedgoods.

Marthawasenvious,veryenvious.WhenshewasstillwiththeYates,itwasnotlikethis.Itwasonly

whenshemarriedCharlesJohnstonandafterherdaughterWynnmarriedthatgood-for-nothingPhilip

thatherstatusunderwenttremendouschangesandplummeted.ThathadalsomadeMartha

unreasonableandmoney-mindedovertheyears.Itwassimplythevanityandarrogancehiddendeep

withinhersubconsciousness.“Bytheway,whoistheownerofthisvilla?”Marthasuddenlyasked.She

reallywantedtofindout.BarbglancedatMarthacontemptuously.Shewasanordinarywomanindeed.



Itwasreallydisgustingtolookathersimperingface.Shesaid,“Doyouknowwhotherichestpersonin

Riverdaleis?”Paulaquicklyjumpedin.“Iknow.ThechairmanofApexGroup,GeorgeThomas.”Barb

noddedandcontinued,

“That’sright.Thisvillabelongstohim.Ididn’texpectthisoldmantobesoeasytotalkto.Let’sgoin

andhavealook.Weonlyhaveonehour.”

Withthatsaid,BarbledPaulaandMarthaintotheplace,andlikeAlicewalkingaroundandexploring

Wonderland,theylookedhereandtherewithutmostcuriosity.Itwasliketheyhadembarkedonatrip.

Thisvillawassimplytoogrand.Atthesametime,atthecornerofSavilleStreet,acrowdhadgathered.

Itwasdifficultnottoattractattentionwhenacollisionbetweentwoluxurycarshappened.Lynnstood

nexttotheredFerrariwith

herarmscrossedoverherchest.Sheyelledarrogantlyatthefewyoungpeopleacrossfromher,“Why

shouldIpay?Howmuchisyourbrokencarworth?Openyoureyesandlookatthisclearly,it’saFerrari!

Youaretheoneswhoshouldpayup.Youdon’thavetopaymuch,justonemillionwilldo.”Atthis

moment,Lynnwastotallyunlikethecryingandwailingpersononthephone,butexactlylikeMartha

whenshewasyounger—fieryandarrogant.Lynnwasnotstupid.Theothercarlookedquiteniceaswell.

Coulditbealuxurycartoo?Despitethat,evenifitwas,howcoulditbecomparedtoaFerrari?InLynn’s

knowledge,aFerrariwasthetopsportscar!Theotherfourorfiveyoungmenwereledbyaclean-cut

handsomemaninawhiteshirtandfloral-patternedpants.Hishairwasstyledinacenter-parting,and

helookedlikeanoffspringfromawealthyfamily.Hesatonthehoodofhiscarwithanexpressionof

disdain.HeglancedattheFerrariandsaid,“Beauty,isthiscaryours?”Lynnimmediatelyspatlikean

angrykittenwithherchinyankedup.Withaflushedface,shesaid,“Whyisitnotmine?IfthecarI’m

drivingisnotmine,coulditbeyoursthen?”

Thefewyoungmenacrosstheroadlaughedatherwords.Lynnimmediatelyflustered.Afterlooking

around,shecursedangrily,“Whatareyoulaughingat?Canyouaffordtodrivethiscar?Andyou,payup

quickly!”However,thehandsomeguyinthewhiteshirtchuckledandsaid,“Beauty,pleasetakeagood

lookatmycar.ThisisaFerrariEnzo.Youdon’tevenrecognizemycarandyouarestillsoshamelessto

saythatthecarbelongstoyou?”Lynnwastakenaback,hermindfullofsuspicions.Shehadonlyheard

ofFerrari.

WhattheheckwasaFerrariEnzo?“F*ck!You’redrivingafakeFerrariandstilldaretodemand20

millionfromme!Areyoukiddingme?”Lynnretortedimmediately.Itmustbeafake!WhatFerrari

Enzo…Therewasnosuchthing!

Chapter300

AssoonasLynnfinishedhersentence,thecrowdburstintolaughter.“Thefck!Shedoesn’teven

recognizeaFerrariEnzo.”“Soembarrassing.That’sanEnzo,atop-notchsportscar!It’saFerrariroyalty,

asupersportscarthat’snolongerinproduction!”“Butofcourse.Onlyafewhundredvehicleswere



producedintheworld,andinthiscountry,onlysixorsevenarehere!”Listeningtothecrowd’s

discussion,Lynnbegantorealizethatthesituationwasnotquiteright.Therewereonlysixorsevenin

thecountry?AFerrariroyalty,asupersportscarthatwasnolongerinproduction?Ohno!Lynn

panickedallofasudden,andhereyesstarteddrifting.Shestillsaidstiffly,“Idon’tbelieveyou.My

cousin-in-lawwillbeheresoon.”Lynnstompedherfootbitterly.Thediscussionsoftheonlookershad

deflatedherbubblealittle.Acrossfromher,thefewyoungmensimplychuckled.Theownerofthe

FerrariEnzo,theyoungmaninthewhiteshirt,said,“Okay,we’llwaitforhimthen.However,let’sget

onethingstraight,youcan’trunawayfromthe20million.”Lynngotafright,andherkneesbeganto

weaken.Shesaidawkwardly,“Whatbrokencarwouldcost20million?Areyoukiddingme?”“Kidding?”

Anotheryoungmanstoodupatthistimeandsaiddisdainfully,“Beauty,listenup.ThisFerrariEnzoisa

sacred,out-of-productioncar.Thedomesticpriceforoneunitis40million,andthat’sonlythepaper

price.Doyouunderstand?”40millionforoneunit?Lynnalmoststaggeredandhurriedtosay,“I…I

don’tbelieveyou!Youguysaregangingupandtryingtocheatme!”Haha…Everyoneshooktheirheads

helplesslyandlaughed.“Thischickisprobablyshocked.IheardthattheFerrariEnzocan’tbeboughtby

ordinarypeople.Therearespecialconditions.”Inthecrowd,someonesaid.“Iknow.TobuyaFerrari

Enzo,youmustbeacelebritywithhighmoralsandcan’thaveanycriminalrecords.Youmustalsobea

Ferrarimember,ownmorethanthreeFerraris,andoneofitmustbemorethantenyears.Furthermore,

theymustalsoowntheF40andF50models.It’sdifficultenoughtogetholdofthesetwocollectioncars

alone.”“Yeah,butofcourse,thereareotherspecialpeoplewhogettheprioritytobuyit,suchasthe

racingchampion,Schumacher.”Facingeveryone’sdiscussion,Lynnwassofrightenedthatshecouldnot

standstill.This…ThisFerrariEnzocouldonlybeboughtifthepersonownedmorethanthreeFerraris?

TheyoungmanacrossfromherownedthatmanyFerraris?Whatwasshegoingtodo?Shewasinbig

trouble!Lynnfinallyrealizedtheimplicationsofthismatterandwaslikeacatonhotbricks.Evenif

PhilipknewTheo,hemaynotbeabletoforkout20millionatonce.Atthistime,theguyinthewhite

shirtapproachedLynnwhowasanxiouslybitinghernails.HelookedattheFerrarinexttoherandsaid,

“ThisFerrari488ofyoursonlycostsfourmillion.Littlemissy,howdoyouplantopaymethe20

million?”“I…I,”Lynnstammered.Shetookafewstepsbackinfrightandcried,“I’msorry,Ididn’tmean

it.Thiscarisnotmine,Iborrowedit.Don’tforcemeanymore.Mycousin-in-lawwillbeheresoon,he’ll

payyou!”Instantly,everyoneunderstoodthesituationandstartedtocriticizeLynn.“Justlookatthat.

Younggirlsthesedaysarejusttoovain.Aftertakingaluxurycaroutforaride,theygetthemselvesinto

acarelessaccident.”“Hehe,fromwhatIcansee,sheprobablysleptherwaytogetthiscar.”“Justlook

atherknees.Iguessshedoesitquiteoften,then.Socheap!”WhenLynnheardthesecomments,she

criedandretorted,“No,Ididn’t!I’mnotthekindofpersonyou’retalkingabout!”However,noone

believedheratall.Themoretheytalkedaboutit,themorevigoroustheybecame.Theycondemnedher

thoroughly.Itwasjustshortofholdingabanneroverherheadwiththewords‘btch’and‘sl*t’.Thefew

youngmensawLynn’spitifulstateandteased.“Beauty,whydon’tyoujustaccompanyLoganforafew

drinks.”

“Loganisaveryeasy-goingperson.Let’sgo.”“Thischickhasgotthelooks.

Logan,it’snottoobad.Thoselonglegsareenoughforyoutoplayforayear.”WhenLynnheardthose

words,shetookafewstepsbackandcried,



“No,Iwon’t!”However,theguysignoredherandtriedtopullherintothecar.Lynnwassofrightened

thatshecriedoutforhelpfromtheonlookers.

However,thecrowdonlystaredatthescenesolemnly.Whowoulddaretogetinvolved?FerrariEnzo!

40millionaunit!Theywoulddiemiserablyiftheyprovokedsuchaperson.Theywereordinarycitizens

andcouldnotaffordtooffendsuchpeople.Suddenly!Anangryshoutsoundedfromtheneardistance.

“Stop!”Chapter301

Philipcamerunningfromadistanceandrushedintothecrowd.HegrabbedholdofLynnandaskedin

concern,“Lynn,areyoualright?”LynnweptbitterlyandthrewherselfintoPhilip’sarms,crying,“Philip,

they…Theywantmetoaccompanythemtosinganddance.TheysaidifIdon’tsleepwiththem,Ihave

topay20million!”Boohoo!Lynnsobbedpiteously.

Philipcomfortedherandsaid,“Okay,okay.Justleaveeverythingtome.

It’sgoingtobefine.”Lynnrubbedhertearyredeyesandaskedcautiously,

“Really?It’s20million.Philip,doyouhavesomuchmoney?”Philipshrugged,turnedtowardthefew

arrogantyoungmen,andsaid,“Isn’titjust20million?Whyareyoupullingherintothecar?”The

leadingguyinthewhiteshirtchuckled.HescrutinizedPhilipfromtoptobottombeforepointingathis

nose.“Fck!Wheredidabeggarlikeyoucomefrom?Areyoutryingtostickyournoseinhere?”“What

thehell?Openyourblindeyesandseeclearly.ThisistheFerrariEnzothatLoganjustboughtanditwas

scrapedbyyoursister-in-law!”ThefewyoungpeoplestartedactingupandpointedatPhilipwhile

cursingwildly.Itwasnotonlythem,buttheonlookersalsostartedtodiscusstoo.“That’sthegirl’s

cousin-in-law?What’shewearing?”“Theyareintroublenow!IfIremembercorrectly,thismorning

whenIwaswatchingTikTok,LoganFisher,thefamousrichsecond-generationoftheFisherfamilyinour

city,didindeedbuyasecond-handEnzofor45million!”Everyone’seyeswidened,andtheirgazesfell

upontheguyinthewhiteshirt.“Damn,he’stherichsecond-generationLoganFisher?Thenthosetwo

aredoomed.”“Yeah,Irememberlasttimetherewasanotherrichsecond-generationwhooffended

Logan.Hewasbeatenintoacripple,andthefamilywentbankrupt.”Everyonemuttered.Philipglanced

atthedamagedFerrariEnzo,andhisbrowstwistedintoadeepfrown.ItwasreallyanEnzo!Whatwas

moreinsultingwasthatitwastheveryEnzohehadsold!Ifherememberedcorrectly,thiscarwas

speciallycustomizedbyFerrari.Therewasapartofthecarthatwasengravedwithhisname.Itseemed

thatalltheFerrariEnzosinthecountrywereboughtbyhim.Someweregivenaway,andsomehad

changedhandsafterbeingdestroyedunderhishands.Philipfeltalittlehelpless,buthealreadyhada

roughestimationofthesituation.LynnhadlonghiddenbehindPhiliplikeafrightenedrabbit.Shecould

onlyplaceherhopesonPhilipnow.Afterall,heknewTheo.“Howdoyouwanttohandlethis?”Philip

knewLynnwasatfault,sohehadnochoicebuttobehumble.Logansnortedandwalkedrightupto

Philip.HegrabbedPhilipbythecollarbrazenlyandsaidviciously,“Whogaveyouthefckingrightto

speakuphere?Itwasthechickwhohitmycar.Whothehellareyou?Getoutofhere!”Logan’s

followerscursedmenacinglyatPhiliptoo.Afterthat,theychosetoignorePhilipbutwalkeduptoLynn

insteadandsaidlaughingly,“Let’sgo,beauty.

I’mafraidyoucan’tescapeifyoudon’taccompanyLoganfordrinksandservehimwellinbed.Couldit



bethatyouwantyourbrother-in-lawtopayupthe20milliononyourbehalf?Justlookathim.Doeshe

evenlooklikesomeonewhohasthatkindofmoney?”LynnlookedatPhilipinfearandstompedher

footwithashout,“Don’tyouknowTheoZander?Tellhimtocomeherequickly!”Whatwaswrongwith

Philip?Hewasjustdilly-dallying!Washetryingtoembarrassheronpurpose?Lynngrumbledinternally

becausePhiliphadturnedupalone.Whatwashedoing?Shealreadysaidthiswasabigmatterbuthe

stillcameherealone.Hedidnotevenbothertobringsomeonewhocouldpretendtoholdthefort.

“Whatdidyousay?AfoollikehimactuallyknowsTheoZander?”Fewpeoplelaughedatthat.Logan

shookhisheaddismissivelytoo.AguylikethisknewTheoZander?Shemustbejoking.“That’sright,my

cousin-in-lawknowsTheo!

Areyouscarednow?Thenletgoofme!Ifyouwantmoney,tellhimtocompensateyou.Thiscarisnot

mineanyway.Helentittome.”Atthistime,Lynnreallycouldnotcarelessaboutwhatwasgoingto

happen.Shewasalreadyscaredoutofherwits,soshepushedalltheblametoPhilipinstead.Ifthey

reallylookedforherparentsforthat20million,shewouldbebeatentodeathforsure!Philipwastaken

aback.HedidnotexpectLynn

todouble-crosshim.Shehadeventurnedherfacetothesideandwasignoringhim.Instantly,Logan

andhisfollowerslaugheduproariously.

“Bro,didyouhearthat?Thatchicksoldyouout!”“Fck!Thisisevenworsethanwearingagreenhat!He

rushedheretosavethedaybutwasabandonedbythecousin-in-lawinatwist!I’llbedmned!”Facing

thecynicismoftheonlookers,Philipcouldonlyshakehisheadhelplessly.Initially,hewantedtohelp

Lynn,butnow,Philiphadchangedhismind.Standingononeside,Philipalsobecameaspectator.Lynn

startedtogetanxiousnow.Withswayinghips,shetrottedoveronherredhighheelsandsaid

unpleasantly,

“Whatareyoudoing?Icalledyouovertohelpmesolvethisproblem.Don’tyouknowTheo?Hurryup

andcallhimtogethere.Otherwise,I’lltellWynneverything!”Philipgaveup.Lynnwassuchabrainless

girl.Ifsheknewhewasheretohelp,whywasherattitudetowardhimnotanybetter?“Excuseme,butI

don’tknowTheoZander.Whatyousawlasttimewasjustacoincidence.”Philipshrugged.“What?You

don’tknowhim?”Lynnimmediatelyblewhertop.Hermouthdroppedopenandhereyeswerefullof

confusion,butallthemore,shewasangry!CoulditbethatPhiliphadliedtoherforsuchalongtime?

HedidnotknowTheoatall?WheredidthisFerraricomefrom,then?“You’relyingtome?Wheredid

thisFerraricomefrom,then?”Lynnalmostwentcrazywithrage.IfPhilipdidnotknowTheo,thenshe

wouldbeforcedtoaccompanythemfordrinksandsleepwiththem!Ohno!Thisbabywassofragile…

Howcouldshehandlesomanyguys…
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“I’mtellingyou,thiscarisnotmine,butyoudon’tbelieveme.Now,notonlydoyouwantmetopay20

million,butyoualsowantmetopayoveronemillionforthecarrepairfees,”Philipputouthishands

andsaidhelplessly.Itwastimetoteachhiscousin-in-lawalesson.Ifnot,shewouldnotrememberher



place.Shewassoarrogantandbossy.Howwouldshesurvivewhenshesteppedfootintosociety?“Ah!”

Lynnwasstunned.She

stompedherfeetinfrustration.“Whydidn’tyoutellmeearlier?WhatshouldIdo?It’smorethan20

million!Sob,sob,sob…”Lynnwashorrified.

Shesquatteddownonthestreetandstartedcryingwithoutcaringaboutherimage.Philipwaitedfor

herwhileshecriedandsighed.Then,hewasabouttowalkoverandnegotiatewiththefewyoungsters.

Lynnstoodupsuddenlyandran.Whileshewasrunning,sheshouted,“It’shiscar!Goaskformoney

fromhim!”Everyonewascompletelyshocked.Asecondlater,Lynnhadvanishedfromtheirsight.Damn

it!Whatthefck?Philipcursedinsidehisheart.Then,hesawLoganFisher,theleaderoftheyoungsters,

clenchinghisfists.Hewaswalkingtowardhimwithmaliceonhisface.“Bro,yourcousin-in-lawisgone.

Areyougonnapaythe20million?”Logansaidangrily.Philipbackedawayandsmiledtimidly.“Um…

Let’stalkaboutthislikecivilizedmembersofsociety.There’snoneedtobeviolent.Wecansolvethis

problemrationally…”“Fckyourrationality!Fckhimup,boys!Fck!”Loganyelled,andafewofhismen

chargedtowardPhilip!Bang,bang!Ah!Inlessthanthreeminutes…“Ouch!Bro,goeasyonme,Iwas

wrong…”LoganandhismenwerealllyingonthegroundafterbeingdefeatedbyPhilip.Thelatterheld

ontoLogan’sarmandpressedhimdownontheground.Then,hetookoutLogan’sphonefromhis

pocketandaskedcuriously,“IsChaseFisheryourfather?”“Yes!Getyourf*ckinghandsoffme!Kneel

andapologizetomeandmyboys.Ifnot,I’llkillyou!”Loganyelledfuriously.Hewasnotwell-behaved.

PhilipexertedsomeforceandLoganyelled,“Ouch,ouch,ouch!Bro,softer!”Philipdidnotwanttopay

attentiontohim.HedialedChase’snumber,andontheotherendofthephonecameafuriousvoice,

“Youstupidkid,areyoucausingtroubleformeagain?”“It’sme,PhilipClarke,”Philipsaidawkwardly.

“M-Mr.

Clarke?”OverhereattheDragonstoneMountainRaceCourse,Chasestoodupimmediatelyinhisoffice

onthesecondfloor.Hesaidexcitedly,“HowcanIhelpyou,Mr.Clarke?”Now,Chasewassurethat

Philipwastheworld-classracerwhovanishedwithoutatracesevenyearsago.Hehadbeenasking

aroundthesefewdaysbutonlyreceivedsomeinformation.This

mysteriousracerwasfromoneofthepowerfulfamilies!Plus,thisfamilywasphenomenal!“Icrashed

intoyourson’scar.Doyouwanttocomeheretotakecareofthismatter?”Philipsaid.“Alright,I’llcome

overrightnow.”

Chasehungupthephonequicklyanddrovetothescene.AtthesametimeatFirstPalaceofLongford

Park.MarthaandtheothertwohadbeentouringaroundFirstPalaceforhalfthedaynow.Theywere

gaspingandscreaminginastonishmentduringtheentiretrip.Theywerelikecountrybumpkinswho

cametothecityforthefirsttime.Thiswasamansionwithaninnercourtbuiltaccordingtoastandard

ancientRomearchitecturestyle.Itwassurroundedbyaporticowithcolumns.Thewhitemarblefrom

Greececonstitutedanelegantcourtyard.Inthemiddleofthecourtyard,therewasasmallfountainwith

abronzestatue.Thecrystalclearwatersprinkledontherosessurroundingitandwasreflectinga

dazzlinglightunderthesun.

Romanceandextravagancefilledtheairoftheentirecourtyard.Alloftherichesintheworldcouldbe



foundinthissplendorousandmajesticcastle.

Onewouldhavetheillusionthattheywereinapalace.Thefloorwascoveredwithblackmarble,and

thetileswereasshinyasamirror.Therewasagorgeouscrystalchandelier,aglassGabonebonytable,

brandedcushionedchairsfromoverseas,adelicatelycarvedbookshelf,andallkindsofcustom-made

luxurygoodsfromallaroundtheworld.EvenarichwomanlikeBarbSearswasmakingsoundsofawe

whenshesawtheinsideofFirstPalace.Shewantedsobadlytobethepersonwholivedhere.“Hey,I’m

goingtotherestroom.”Marthaclutchedherstomachsuddenlyandaskedthemaidwhohadbeen

followingthemtheentiretrip.Barbscruncheduphernose.“Alazypersonwillfindmanyexcusesto

delayanything.”Then,sheandPaulacontinuedtheirtourwhileholdinghands.Marthafinallyrelieved

herself.Aftershecameoutoftherestroom,shegotlost.Thehousewastoobig,andshecouldnot

rememberwhereshehadcomefrom.Shewanderedtothedoorofaroomonthesecondfloor.Martha

pushedopenthedoorthatwasslightlyajarandwasshockedbytheextravagantdecorationsinthe

room.Onlyaconcubineinancienttimeswouldbeable

togetaroomlikethis.Marthawasintrigued.Shelookedaroundandsawtheluxuriouscustom-made

Chanelqueen-sizedbed.Ontopofit,therewasaweddingphoto.Themanwashandsome,andthe

womanwasbeautiful.

Theylookedliketheywerehopelesslyinlovewitheachother.Clank!

Martha’sheartskippedabeat!W-WhywasPhilipandWynn’sweddingphotohanginghere?
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Chapter303

Marthastartedtopanic.Sherubbedhereyesfuriously.Shewantedtogoandtakeacloserlook.Her

eyesightwasnotthatgood,soshewasscaredthatshemightjustbeseeingthings.“Hey,whyareyou

runningaroundonyourown?Youcan’tseethis!Getoutnow!”Suddenly,atallandslendermaid

stormedinandstoodinfrontofMartha.Shebroughtheroutandshutthedooroftheroom.Thiswas

themasterbedroom.Howcouldshebargeinonherown?Thiswomanwassofullofherself.Howdare

shewanderaroundonherown.ShetoldMarthashecouldonlyvisitthefirstfloor.Thesecondfloorwas

forbidden!Marthadidnothavethechancetogivetheweddingphotoanotherglancebeforeshewas

pushedout.Shewasbeingkeptontenterhooks.“I’msorry,Iwaslost.”Marthaexplainedtimidly.The

maidpeeredathercoldlyandmumbled,“Godownstairsnow.Yourfriendsarewaitingforyou



downstairs.”Marthacouldnotdoanythingmore,soshewentdownstairs.SheranintoBarbandPaula

inthelivingroom.“Martha,wheredidyougo?We’vebeenlookingforyouforalongtime,”Paulasaid

indissatisfaction.Barbchimedin,“Thisisnotmyhouse.Youcan’twanderaroundonyourown.You

didn’tbreakanything,didyou?”Marthadidnot

havethetimetoexplainbeforethemaidscoffedbehindher.“Alright,yourtourisover.I’llwalkyou

out.”Marthawasagitated.Shekeptthinkingabouttheweddingphotointheroomthatlookedlikeit

wasfitforaconcubine.

Howwasitpossible?Wasitreallyjustanillusion?Marthadidnotsayanything.Herfacewasglumas

well.“What’swrong,Martha?Youlooklikeyou’velostyoursoul.AreyouthinkingabouttheFirst

Palace?”Paulasneeredasshewalked.“Stopthinkingaboutit.Peoplelikeuscan’taffordtofantasize

aboutthisplace.Itcost200million.Whocanaffordthis?Plus,Philipissuchagood-for-nothingbum.He

won’tbeabletoliveinaplacelikethisinhisentirelifetime!”Paulasawanopportunity,soshejusthad

tosaysomething.However,Marthawasabnormallyquiettoday.ShedidnotwanttoarguewithPaula

aftershegotoutofthemansion.Paulawasdispleasedaboutthis.“Hey,what’sgoingonwithyou?If

youdon’twanttotalktome,whatever.I’mleaving.”Paulastompedherfootandtwistedherbottom

beforeleavingtheOldJohnstonManor.Shedidnotevengoin.HowwouldMarthahavethemoodto

arguewithhersisternow?Sheopenedthedoorandenteredthehouse.Shesatinthelivingroom

lifelessly.Afterawhile,Charlescameback.Marthagrabbedhimandtoldhimwhathadhappenedtoday.

“Charlie,don’tyouthinkit’sweird?ThatphotoisexactlythesameastheoneWynnandPhiliptook.”

TherewasaknotinMartha’sheart.Charlessatonthesofaandreadtoday’snewspaper.Hesaid,

“You’rejustoverthinking.Aren’tallyoungsters’weddingphotosthesame?Plus,yousaidthatmansion

is200millionbucks.Didn’tMadamSearssaythatplacebelongstothatbillionaireinRiverdale,George

Thomas?Whyareyouspendingsomuchtimeandeffortthinkingaboutthis?Ifyou’rereallyworried,

youcanjustcallPhilipandaskhimaboutit.”CharlesdidnotwanttotalktoMartharightnow.He

wonderedwhatthisoldwomanwasplanningnow.“Right,I’lljustcallPhilip.Hesaidheboughtahouse

lasttime.Iwanttoaskthisgood-for-nothingbumwherehishouseis.”Marthamadeuphermindand

tookoutherphonetocallPhilip.PhiliphadjustfinishedtalkingtoChase.Itwassettled,andofcourse,

hedidnotneedtopayforthecar.

“Excuseme,Ineedtotakeacall.”PhilipsmiledatChase.“Please,Mr.

Clarke.I’llgobackfirst,then.Pleasecomevisitussometime.”Chasesmiledpolitelyandglaredathis

stupidson.Then,theylefttogether.PhiliplookedatthecallerIDandsawthatitwasfromMartha.

“Hello,Mom,what’swrong?”Philipasked.“Philip,letmeaskyou,wheredidyoubuyyourhouse?”

Marthawasstraightforward.Shedidnotbeataroundthebush.

Philipshuddered.WhatwasMarthadoing?Whywassheinterestedinthisallofasudden?“Didn’tItell

youthatIboughtoneatLongfordPark?Doyouwanttogotakealook?”Philipasked.Hecouldnothide

thisanymore.

Plus,Philipdidnotplantodosoeither.Theywouldmoveintheresoonerorlater.WhenMarthaheard

him,shewasstunned.Then,shesaidinannoyance,“Alright,stoplying.Doyouknowhowmucha



mansioninLongfordParkcosts?It’satleast35million.Doyouhavethatmuchmoney?”Initially,Martha

wasfocusedontheweddingphoto,butnow,shewassurethatPhilipwasjustagreatliar.

Chapter304

“Mom,Ireally…”“Enough!Shutup,whyareyoustilllying?”Marthawasmad.Thisuselessguywasstill

lyingaboutthis?“Right,comebackforawhile.There’sgoingtobeaguestinthehouse.Comebackand

actasthesupportingrole.”Aftershesaidthat,Marthahungupthephone.Sheslammedthephone

downonthecoffeetablewithhercheekspuffedinanger.“What’swrong?DidPhilipmakeyouupset

again?”CharlesaskedafternoticingthechangesinMartha’sexpression.“Thatwretchedbumisstill

lyingtome.HesaidheboughtahouseatLongfordPark.Youhavenoidea,themansionsovertherecost

atleast35million!Ishecrazy?Howcanhesaysomethinglikethis?”Marthagrittedherteethinanger.

Charlesshookhisheadhelplessly.Hesighedandaskedallofasudden,“Willyoumovethereifhehas

reallyboughtahouseatLongfordPark?”Marthawastakenaback.Shefrownedandpointedatthedoor

aftergettingup.Sheshouted,

“He’sjustaworthlesspieceoftrash.HowcanheaffordahouseatLongford

Park?Let’snottalkaboutthatplaceanymore.I’llcookandcleanforhimeverydayevenifhebuysavilla

inthehillsforme.I’llservehimteaandwaitonhim!”WhenCharlesheardthis,heshookhisheadeven

more.Hedidnotsayanythingelse.Hiswifewaslikethis.“Right,Iforgottotellyou,Charlie.JoelHarris

iscomingoverinabit.Gobuysomeingredients,I’llcookforhimlater.”Marthasatdownsuddenlyasa

hugegrinappearedonherface.“JoelHarris?OldManHarris’boy?Isn’thestudyingoverseas?

He’sback?”Charleswasshocked.Heremovedhispresbyopicglasses.“Ofcourse!Thatkidisjust

amazing.HedidhisPh.D.overseas,andnowhe’stheCEOofalistedcompany.Wynnieisoneofthe

reasonswhyhecamebackthistime.”WhenMarthatalkedaboutJoel,herfacewasglowing.Shewas

absolutelybeaming.Itwasasifshewasbraggingabouthowgreatherownsonwas.“Doyouremember

howwedisagreedwhentheydatedeachotherinseniorhigh?Ithinkthatidiotboywantstocomeback

andcontinuehisrelationshipwithWynnie.”“Wynnieisalreadymarried.Whyareyoustilltryingtodo

this?”Charleswastakenaback.HedidnotunderstandwhatMarthameant.“Say,areyoustupid?So

whatifshe’smarried?IsthatpieceoftrashPhilipbetterthanJoel?Plus,youcangetadivorceafter

you’remarried.AslongasJoelstillhasfeelingsforWynnie,we’lljustgivehimahand.”Marthasmiled

andsaid.Hereyesweretwinklingwithjoy.“Aren’tyouseparatingthelovebirdsthisway?Whyareyou

alwaysdoingsomethingsoimmoral?”CharlescouldnottakethisanymoreWhenMarthaheardthis,she

wasunhappy.Shesaid,“Me?Immoral?Doyouwantourdaughtertospendtherestofherlifewiththat

pieceoftrash?”Charlesdidnotsayanything.Hegotupandlefttobuytheingredients.Whatan

unreasonablewoman.PhilipstayedwithMilaforawhilebeforecallingacabtogobacktotheOld



JohnstonManor.Whenhewasatthedoor,hesawabrandnewPorsche.Thisguestwasprettywealthy.

PhilipwalkedintothehouseandsawMarthachattingwithayoungmanwithahugesmileonherface.

Therewereallkindsofslicedfruitsinfrontofthem.“Joel,I’vealreadygivenWynnieacall.She’llcome

backinabit.Iheardyou’reworkingin

HodgsonPharmaceuticalandthatyou’realsotheCEO.”Marthalookedverypassionate.JoelHarriswas

theCEOofthelistedcompany,HodgsonPharmaceutical.Hestudiedoverseasforsixyearsandhadjust

returnedtothecountry.Plus,hisfamilywasrich.HewastheyoungmasterofHarrisEnterprise.Heand

Wynnwerethegoldencouplewhentheywereinseniorhigh.Theyhadashortperiodofromance,but

intheend,theirrelationshipfailed.Marthawasstillbroodingaboutthisuntilnow.Shehadbeenblind

backthen.Thatwaswhyshedidnotagreetotheirrelationship.Atthesametime,Philipcameback.

“AuntMartha,whoisthis?”Joelwasshockedwhenhesawamancominginthroughthedoor.Martha

glaredatPhilipinagitationandchangedthesubject.“It’sfine,justignorehim.Let’stalkaboutyou.

UncleCharlieisouttobuysomeingredients.He’llbebackinabit.

Youshouldjuststayfordinner.Wehaven’tseenyouinsolong.Wynniemusthavemissedyouso

much.”Wynn?Misshim?Philipfeltawkward.Hestoodatthedooranddidnotknowwhattosay.He

couldtellthathismother-in-lawwaspurposelyhidinghisidentity.Philipdidnotsayanything.Whenhe

wasabouttogointothebedroom,Marthascolded,“Whyareyoustandingthere?Hurryupandgeta

glassofwaterforJoel.”PhilipgruntedareplyandpouredanewglassofwaterbeforehandingittoJoel

politely.Joelalsoacceptedtheglasscourteouslyandthankedhim.Then,heaskedcuriously,“Aunt

Martha,didyouhireamalehousekeeper?”Housekeeper?

Damnit!Philipwasenraged.Marthachuckledanddidnotexplain.Ifsheknewthatthiswouldhave

happened,shewouldnothaveaskedPhiliptocomeback.Coincidentally,Wynncamebacktoo.“Mom,

whydidyouaskmetocomebackinsuchahurry?”Wynnwaswearingablackpantsuit.Shewastalland

slender.Hertemperamentasanofficeladywasalluring.WhenJoelsawWynn,hiseyeswerefilledwith

love.Hegotupandsaid,“Wynnie,you’reback.”Wynnwasshocked.ShelookedatJoel,andherface

bloomedlikeaflower.Shesaidexcitedly,“Joel,whendidyoucomeback?”Aftershesaidthat,Joel

walkedoverandhuggedWynninfrontofPhilip.Hesaidsoftly,“Ijustgotback.I’vebeenthinkingabout

youeverydayforthepast

fewyears.It’sgreattoseeyou.”F*ckinghell!Philip’sfacefellimmediately.

Chapter305

Atfirstglance,onewouldthinkthattheywerenewlywedswhohadnotseeneachotherforalongtime.

Wynnwasshocked.ShepattedJoelgentlyandsaid,“Alright,Joel.”Afterthat,thetwoofthem

separated.JoelwasstilllookingatWynnamorously.Wynnwasblushing.Shelookedlikeasubmissive

littlewoman.Philipgotevenmoreangeredwhenhesawthis.

Whatthehellwasthat?Hiswifewasactinglikeasubmissivelittlewomaninfrontofanotherman?



“Philip,you’reheretoo?”WynnwasstartledwhenshesawPhilipstandinginthekitchen.Shekepta

distancefromJoelandloweredherhead.Shewasembarrassed.Ohno!Whatshouldshedonow?

WasPhilipmadatherforbeinglikethis?Ohno!Wynnwassoashamedrightnow.Joelwastakenaback.

Eventually,heunderstoodthatPhilipwasnotamalehousekeeper.Heasked,“Wynnie,whoishe?”

WynnplacedastrandofherhairbehindherearsandwalkedtowardPhilip.Shesmiledandintroduced,

“Joel,thisismyhusband,PhilipClarke.”Husband?Joelwasshocked.Wynnwasmarried?Howwasit

possible?Wynnmarriedamanwhowasnotonherlevelatall!Joelwasmad.HewasmadatPhilip.It

wasclearthatthismanwasauselessbum.HowcouldhemarryWynn?Hehadbeenwaitingforsix

years.HehadcomebacktomarryWynn.However,hedidnotexpectthistohappen.Joelwaslivid!

WynnsmiledandpulledPhilipintothebedroom.Whentheygotinsidethebedroom,Philipswung

Wynn’shandawayangrilyandaskedweirdly,“Whatapassionatehug.”Wynnwassuperashamed.She

begantoexplain.“Philip,it’snotwhatyouthink.He…

He’s…”“He’swhat?”PhilipcrossedhisarmsandlookedatWynncoldly.

HedidnotexpectWynntohuganotherman.Shewasevensopassionateaboutit.Wynngrittedher

teethandexplained.“HisnameisJoelHarris.Hewasmyboyfriendbackinseniorhigh,butdon’t

misunderstand.There’snothingbetweenus.Youshouldknowthis.”“Thenwhatwasthat?WasI

blind?”Philipwasjealous.Hewasfeelingangry,soheswunghishandandleftthebedroom.Wynndid

notevenhavethechancetoexplainherself.Shefollowedhimoutwhilefeelingfrustrated.Intheliving

room,MarthawatchedasPhilipandWynncameoutrespectively.ShecouldclearlysensePhilip’sanger.

Shewasfeelingextremelyproudofherself.Itwouldbegreatifthismisunderstandingcouldbecome

biggerandbigger.Thebestscenariowouldbethetwoofthemdivorcingeachother.“Hey,Wynnie,

whereareyougoing?”WhenMarthasawWynnfollowingPhilip,shegotupandstoppedher

immediately.“Comeback!Joelisstillhere.Talktohim!”WynnwatchedasPhilipleftthehouse.Shewas

feelingagitated,soshesaid,

“Mom,I’mgoingoutwithPhilipforawhile.We’llcomebacksoon.”

Marthawasmad.Howcouldshemissoutonsuchagoodchance?ShepulledWynntositdownonthe

sofaimmediatelyandyelledatPhilip,“Youshouldjustgo!Atleastyouwon’tembarrassyourselfhere.”

WhenPhilipheardthis,hewasevenangrier.HehadbeenenduringMartha’sabuseforthreeyears.

Today,herefusedtodoso.“Whyareyounotleaving?Whyareyoustandingthere?We’renotplanning

tocookyourshareofdinnertonight.”MarthawasagitatedwhenshesawPhilipstandinghisground.

Herfacelookedunhappy.Whileshesaidthat,sheglaredatPhilipindetest.

Philipdidnotsayanything.Hewasusedtothis.Thiswasnotthefirstdayhismother-in-lawlooked

downonhim.WhenshesawhermotherberatingPhilipinfrontofanoutsider,Wynnwasstartingto

feelunhappyaswell.

ShegotupandpulledPhilipaway.“Mom,we’regoingtobuysomethings.

We’llbebacksoon.”Aftershesaidthat,WynnlookedatPhilipandhintedathimtofollowher.However,



Philipdidnotmove.Hestoodtheremotionless.Marthawasecstaticasshewatchedthemarguewith

eachother.

Suddenly,shesaidtoWynn,“Wynnie,didn’tyousaythatthere’saproblemwithyourcompanyoverthe

phonejustnow?Coincidentally,JoelistheCEOofHodgsonPharmaceutical.Whydon’tyouaskhimifhe

canhelpyou?”WhenJoelheardthatWynnwasintrouble,heaskedwithconcerninhisvoice,“Wynnie,

whereareyouworkingat?LetmeseeifIcanhelp.”

“BeaconPharmaceutical,”Marthaansweredquickly.“IknowaboutBeaconPharmaceutical.Iknowthe

chairman.I’llhelpyoutakecareofthisminormatter.”Joelsmiledandlookedconfident.“That’s

wonderful!Thankyou,Joel.You’resoyoungandpromising.”Marthawasgleeful.Shewasextremely

fondofJoel.“Hmph,notlikesomebodywho’sofnohelpatall.

Heonlyknowshowtosenddeliveries.”MarthalookedatPhilipindetest.

Shewasveryunsatisfiedwithhim.

Chapter306

PhilipfrownedandlookedatWynn.Heasked,“Whydidn’tyoutellmeyourcompanyisintrouble?”

Wynnwasfeelingfrustratedtodaytoo.ShewasespeciallymadatPhilip’sattitudetowardherjustnow.

Shesaidcoldly,

“Youcan’tdoanythingaboutitanyway.”Philipfrowned.HeknewWynnwasmadathim.Thetwoof

themcontinuedtostandlikethis,andtheicyvibestartedtospreadacrosstheroom.Noonewantedto

givein.“Don’tworry,I’llhelpyou,”Philipponderedforawhileandsaidaftersurrendering.Afterall,she

washiswife.However,whenhesaidthat,Marthajeeredwhileguffawing.“Can’tyoujustshutup?Why

areyoustilllying?CanyouevenhelpWynnwiththeprobleminhercompany?Whodoyouthinkyou

are?”Joelshookhisheadandsmiledhelplessly.HefinallyunderstoodwhatkindofmanWynn’s

husbandwas.Hewasaliar,andAuntMarthadidnotlikehim.HowdidthispieceoftrashmarryWynn?

Atthatmoment,JoelsworethathewouldstealWynnawayfromPhilip.Hewouldthengiveherabright

future.WynnJohnstoncouldonlybelongtohim,JoelHarris!“AuntMartha,Philip’sjustworriedabout

Wynn.Stopscoldinghim.

Whydon’twedothis?Didn’tyousayhe’sworkingasadeliveryguy?Mycompanyishiringnow,sowhy

don’tIfindapositionforhim?”Joelsmiledandsaidinamagnanimousway.“That’llbegreat,Joel!

Thankyouforyourtrouble.”WhenMarthaheardthat,shewasshocked.Then,shefeltsurprised.She

wasthejokeoftheneighborhoodbecausePhilipwasadeliveryguy.Itwouldbeamazingifhecouldget

anewjob.Wynnwas

shocked.ShedidnotexpectJoeltooffertohelpPhilip.“Alright,I’llcallthemanagerofthehuman

resourcesdepartmentnow,”Joelsaidandwentoutthedoorwithhisphone.Hehadaplanto

completelyhumiliatePhilip.



Hewouldlethimknowthattheywerebothincompletelydifferentleagues.

HewouldmakethatpieceoftrashleaveWynnobediently.Afterawhile,Joelenteredthehouseand

saidwithasmile,“Alright,I’vetoldthemaboutthis.Youcangooverandtakealookatthecompany.

Philip,whatdoyousay?Wecangonowifyouwantto?”“Yes,ofcourse!”Marthaansweredquickly

beforePhilipcould.“I’msorry,I’mquitesatisfiedwithbeingadeliveryguy.Plus,Idon’tthinkthejob

you’reofferingmewillbebetterthanwhatIhavenow.”Philipsaidcalmly.Didheevenneedtowork?

Whocouldaffordtohirehim?Martha’sfacefellasshesaidinanger,“Joelishelpingyououtofkindness.

Whatareyousaying?”“Idon’tneedhishelp.”

“You…You’regoingtokillmewithanger!Areyougoingtobeadeliveryguyyourentirelife?You’re

worthless!Getlost!Don’teverstepfootinmyhouseagain!”Marthawasactingoutviolentlyasshe

glaredatPhilip.Philipwasfeelinghelpless.HelookedatWynnandsawherignoringhimwithherhead

turned.Washetheoneatfaulthere?Wereallwomensounreasonable?

‘You’retheoneatfault,Wynn.Whyareyoumakingitlikeit’smyfault?’

WynnknewthatPhilipdidnotneedtowork.FirstPalaceatLongfordParkwouldbeenoughforhim.

However,Marthadidnotknowthis.Sheordered,

“Philip,ifyoudon’tgetoutnow,youcanjustdivorceWynn!”Aftershesaidthat,Marthacrossedher

armsandsatdownonthesofa.Theatmosphereintheroomwassuffocating.Joeldidnotwanttosay

anything.HesatdiagonallyacrossMarthaandsippedhistea.Hewasveryrelaxed.“Wynnie,wehaven’t

seeneachotherinsixyearsandyou’vefoundyourselfapieceoftrash.”‘Wynn,you’vechanged.How

couldyoumarryapieceoftrashlikehim?‘Whereisthepridethatyouusedtohave?’Wynnfrowned.

ShedidnotlikeitwhensomeoneberatedPhilipinfrontofher.ShelookedatPhilipandadvisedhim.

“Go.Justtreatitasawaytoeasemymom’smind.”

Philipwasfeelinghelpless.HelookedatMarthaanddecidedtoshowallhis

cards.Hesaid,“Mom,whatifItellyouthatI’veboughtthatdeliverycompanyformorethantenmillion

bucks?”

Chapter307

Thelivingroomplungedintosilence.Joelwasthefirsttoburstoutlaughing.

Heshookhisheadhelplessly.HewaslookingdownonWynn’shusbandevenmorenow.Howhilarious!

Thisgood-for-nothinghadboughtacompanyfortenmillionbucks?Ifthatwasthecase,withAunt

Martha’ssnobbyattitudeandfeistytemper,shewouldbetreatinghimlikehewasherownson!Martha

wastakenaback.Herfacefellimmediately.Shepickedupabookonthetableandthrewitathim.She

pointedatthedoorandyelled,

“Getout!Youshamefulthing!Youneverdoanythingproperlyandonlyknowhowtolie!Aren’tyou



ashamedofyourself?Ifeelashamedforyouevenifyou’renot.”Philipdidnotwanttoexplainanymore.

Hismother-in-lawwouldneverbelievehim.MarthapulledJoeloutthedoorandinsistedhetookPhilip

totheinterview.Withnochoice,thefourofthemsatinJoel’sPorscheanddrovetoHodgson

Pharmaceutical.“Joel,yourcarmustbeprettyexpensive,right?”Marthagotintothecarandsathappily

onthepassenger’sseat.Shekeptadjustingtheseatwhileenjoyingthecomfortofaluxurycar.“It’snot

expensive.It’sjustalittleoveramillionbucks.Ifyoulikethis,I’llgiveittoyou.IhaveaKoenigseggand

Lamborghiniatmymansion.”Joelsmiledandsaid.Hewasunintentionallyrevealinghiswealth.When

Marthaheardthat,shewassmilinglikeaflowerinbloom.

Joelwassorich.Heevenhadthreeluxurycarsandamansion!No!Marthacouldfeelherbreathgetting

heavier.Thisamazingmanmustbecomeherson-in-law!ThatpieceoftrashPhilipcouldnotevenbegin

tocomparewithJoel.“Joel,areyoureallygivingmethecar?”Marthawasexcited.Hereldersister’s

daughter,Samantha,droveacarthatcostoveronemillionaswell.

Shewassoarrogant,evenherbottomwasstickinguptothesky.“Joel,don’tlistentomymother.”

Wynnremindedhimfromthebackseat.Hermotherwasreallysomethingelse.Shewassothick-

skinned.Joelsmiledandsaid,

“It’snothing.It’sjustalittlemorethanamillion.Icameouturgentlytoday.

IfIknew,Iwouldhavedriventheothercar.Thatoneismorecomfortable.

Right,Philip,doyouhaveacar?”Suddenly,Joelchangedthetopicandaskedwithafakesmile.The

insideofthecarfeltawkwardimmediately.

MarthawantedtokickPhilipoutofthecarsobadly.Philipsmiledandsaid,

“Ido,butIdon’tdriveitoften.”“Oh?Ididn’tthinkyou’dbeabletoaffordacar.Didyougetaloanwith

Wynnforit?”Joelsmiledandsaid.Hisfacewasfilledwithsarcasm.WynnandMarthastaredatPhilip.

“Youhaveacar?When?WhydoInotknowaboutthis?”Marthawasthefirsttoyell.Itwasasifshehad

heardahugepieceofnews.Theinsideofthecargotevenmoreawkwardaftershesaidthat.Joelshook

hisheadandsaid,“Youdon’tknow,AuntMartha?Isyourcarstillatthecardealership?”Hewas

obviouslylying.WhenMarthaheardthat,sheunderstoodimmediately.SheglaredatPhilipwhilefeeling

unhappy.Philipwassousedtolying.Itwassuchashametobeinthesamecarashim.Philipdidnot

wanttoexplainanyfurther.Wynnpinchedhimonthewaistandaskedquietly,“Didyoureallybuyit?”

Philipnoddedanddidnotsayanything.Itwasjustacar.Itdidnotbotherhimthatmuch.Onlyanentire

mountainwouldbeenoughtobetheparkinglotforthenumberofluxurycarshisfamilyowned.Joel

chuckledlightly.HehadmaintainedhisdignityaftershowingoffhiswealthinfrontofWynn’shusband.

Afterawhile,thecarstoppedinfrontofHodgsonPharmaceutical.Thiswasaninternationalbuilding.It

wastheheadquartersforHodgsonPharmaceutical.Itwasalistedcompanywithmorethan1,000

employees.ItcouldbesaidthatHodgsonPharmaceuticalwasthesecond-largestpharmaceutical

companyasidefromHuttenPharmaceuticalFactory.Now,HodgsonPharmaceuticalwasflourishing

becauseHuttenPharmaceuticalwentbankrupt.WhenPhilipandtherestofthegroupwentintothe

building,abeautifulwomanwithaglamorousbodyapproachedthem.WhenshesawPhilip,herface



wentpale.ShedidnotevenhavetimetogreetJoelandthegang.Shejustquicklyrantothechairman’s

office.“Sir,he’shere!Thepersonyoutoldmetoaskaboutisdownstairs!”

ThebeautifulwomanwiththeglamorousbodywasthepersonalassistantofthechairmanofHodgson

Pharmaceutical,VernonPayne.HernamewasElizaGomez.“Really?”Vernonwassurprisedandshocked.

Hestoodupimmediately.HuttenPharmaceutical’scrisishadbeenabuzzforthelastfewdays.Hehired

afewpeopletoinvestigatethisandfinallygotsomeinformationaboutwhathappenedthatday.He

spentalotofmoneytobuythatphoto…

Chapter308

ThisyoungmaninthephotowastheonewhocausedthebankruptcyofHuttenPharmaceuticalFactory

andthedownfalloftheLogans.WhenVernonfoundoutaboutthetruth,hewasbeyondshocked!He

mustgettoknowthispowerfulperson.Ifhecoulddestroyonepharmaceuticalfactory,hecoulddestroy

another.Vernonwasscaredofhisfuture.“Whereishe?”

“IthinkMr.Harrisbroughtthemtothehumanresourcesdepartment.”

“Hurry,comewithme!”Vernonknewtheimportanceofthis.Thetwoofthemrantothehuman

resourcesdepartment.BackintheofficeoftheHR

manager.“Boris,helpmeout.ThisismyAuntMartha’sson-in-law.Hewantstoseeifthereareany

vacanciesinourcompany.Pleasearrangesomethingforhim.”Joelsatonthesofawithacupoftea.A

manwithapointyfaceandpuffedcheekswasstandinginfrontofhimrespectfully.Hewasthemanager

ofthehumanresourcesdepartment,BorisBauer.BorisrespectedJoelalot.Thecompanyspentalotof

moneytohirehimastheirCEO.Plus,hewasalsotheyoungmasterofHarrisEnterprise.Hecouldnot

affordtooffendhim.Hecouldonlywaitonhimrespectfully.“Um,Mr.

Harris,whatpositiondoyouplantogivehim?”Borisaskedwithacourteoussmile.“Whatdoesthe

companyneed?”“We’reatfullcapacity.Ifwehavetohiresomeone…Well,westillneedasecurity

guard.However,asecurityguardwillbeexposedtothesunandrain.Plus,they’reatone’sdisposal.

Canhedoit?”Borissmiledandasked.Beforehecamehere,JoelhadmessagedBoris.Hetoldhimto

humiliatethispieceoftrashPhilip.

However,thisgood-for-nothing’swifewasprettyhot.Shewasanoutstandingbeauty.NowonderMr.

Harriswasinterestedinher.JoelknittedhiseyebrowstogetherandlookedatMartha.Heasked,“Aunt

Martha,howunfortunate.Weonlyneedawatchdog,no,Imeanasecurityguard.Whataboutit?Ifit’s

okay,I’llgivePhilipasalaryof7,000bucksfortheposition.”



Joelpurposelymadeamistake,andtheatmosphereintheroomchangedinstantly.7,000bucks?Itwas

alot!Marthawasintrigued.Shewasnottheonewatchingthedooranyway.ItwasPhilip.Shelookedat

himandsaidangrily,“Whatareyoulookingat?HurryupandthankJoel.Whatalog!”

Wynnfrowned.ThiswasthefirsttimeshefeltthatJoelwasnotthepersonsheusedtoknow.Hehad

changed.Hebecamehypocritical.HewasobviouslytargetingPhilip.Hewantedtohumiliatehim.“No

need.Philip,let’sgoback.”Wynnwasmad.ShewantedtoleaveaftergrabbingPhilip’sarm.“Why?

Watchingthedooriswaybetterthansendingdeliverieseveryday,right?”Marthawasenraged.She

lookedatPhilipimpatiently.Philipwasmad.Hesaidcoldly,“Martha,youshouldbethewatchdogifyou

wantitsobadly.”“Whatdidyousay?I’msomad!”Marthawasinfuriated.Philipdidnotrespectherat

all!“Hehe,dude,don’tbiteoffmorethanyoucanchew.Noteveryonehasthechancetogetinto

Hodgson.Mr.Harrisisgivingyouachanceandyou’renotappreciatingit?Lookatyou.You’rejusta

good-for-nothingwhodependsonyourwoman,right?Howdareyoustillactsopretentious.”Boriswas

mockinghim.Evenhisnosehairswerebeingdramatic.Joelpeeredathimandsaid,“Philip,Idon’twant

tosayanything,butyoushouldhavesomeself-realizationasagood-for-nothing.Youonlyknowhowto

dependonyourwoman.Don’tyouthinkyou’reembarrassingyourownkind?”“You’resoright,Mr.

Harris.Agood-for-nothingshouldhavesomeself-realization.HowaboutIgiveyouasalaryof7,500

bucks?

Youcanstartworktomorrow.I’mdoingthisforthesakeofMr.Harris,whatdoyousay?”Borislooked

atPhilipwithcontempt.“YoushouldthankMr.Harrisproperlyafteryougoback.Hewon’thelpjust

anyone.Watchingthedoorasajobisablessingforsomeonelikeyou.Youshouldknowwhat’s

goodforyou.”Suddenly!Aroarcamefromthedoor,“Boris,whatareyousaying?Whoexactlydoesn’t

knowwhat’sgoodforthem?”Thedeepvoiceofanangrymiddle-agedmancamefromthedoor.Boris

jumpedupinstantlyfromterror.Then,everyonelookedoverandsawamanandawomanatthedoor.

“S-Sir…Whyareyouhere?”WhenBorissawVernonstandingatthedoorangrily,coldsweatstartedto

formonhisforehead.Heapproachedhimhurriedlyandloweredhishead.

Chapter309

VernonglaredatBoristhemomentheenteredtheroom.Thelatterwasscaredasasinnerinchurch.He

didnotevendaretobreathetooloudly.“Sir,isthereanythingIcanhelpyouwith?Youcanjusttellme.

Youdidn’thavetocomehereonyourown.”Borishadasmileonhisfaceashebowedevenlower.

“Why?DoIhavetoreportmyeverymovetoyou?”Vernon’sfacewasdarkashelookedatBoris.“Ah,

no,no.You’vemisunderstoodme,Sir.

Imean…”Boriswassoscaredthathewantedtokneelontheground.Whatwaswrongwiththe

chairmantoday?Hewassoangry!“Stoptalkingnonsense!I’maskinghowdidyoutreatthismanover

here?Didyouofferthismanajobasawatchdog?”VernoninterrogatedBorissternly.Wasthisguy

dumb?Howdareheaskayoungmasterfromaprestigiousfamilytobecomeawatchdogfortheir

company?Washeaskingfordeath?HewouldnotbeabletocompensatePhilipevenifheownedafew



HodgsonPharmaceuticals.Ashewasyelling,VernonlookedatPhilipandsmiledflatteringly.Thiswas

theyoungmanwhodestroyedHuttenandtheLoganssingle-handedly.Hewassopowerful,butwhy

washepretendingtobeweak?Wasitbecauseofthatbeautyandthatunreasonablewoman?Vernon

madesomeguessesinhisheart,buthestillcouldnotunderstand.However,heunderstoodifamanlike

himdestroyedtheLogansinsecret,itmeantthathedidnotwantanyonetoknow.“I’msorry,Sir.Iwas

wrong…”Borisdidnotdaretobreatheloudly.Hisforeheadwasalreadycoveredincoldsweat.

VernonglaredatBorisangrily.Hewantedsobadlytokickthisworthless

bumoutthedoor.IfheoffendedthisVIP,hewouldnotevenknowhowhedied.Vernonletoutasighof

reliefwhenhesawPhilip’sconfusedface.

“Sir,I’msosorry.Iwasincompetentineducatingmyemployees,that’swhyheoffendedyou.”Vernon

lookedlikeaslavewhowasfawningoverhismasterrightnow.Hewasbowingandloweringhimself.He

lookedveryrespectful.Everyonewasshocked.VernonPaynewasthechairmanofHodgson

Pharmaceutical!Now,hewastalkinghumblyandrespectfullytoagood-for-nothinglikePhilip.What

wasgoingon?Martha’seyeswerewide.Shewasveryconfused.Philipwasalsoconfused.Hedidnot

knowVernon.WhenhesawPhilipfrowning,Vernon’sheartsank.HeturnedhisheadandyelledatBoris,

“Comeoverhereandapologizetohim.”Whatthefck?Apologizetothatpieceoftrash?Boriswas

stunned.Hewasbeyondreluctant.Hewasthemanagerofthehumanresourcesdepartment.Itwould

besoembarrassingtoapologizetothatworthlessbum.“Mr.Payne,look,I’mthemanagerofthehuman

resourcesdepartment.Plus,Ididn’tdoanythingwrong.He’sonlyqualifiedtowatchthedoor.”Boris

explainedwhilegrittinghisteeth.Slap!VernonslappedBorisonthefaceangrily.Theslapcausedthat

meatheadtowidenhiseyes.Hedidnotdaretosayanythingelse.“Areyounotgoingtoapologize?Fine,

you’refired!”Vernonwaslivid.WasBorissostupid?Didhenotknowhowtoreadsomeone’s

expression?Thistime,Borissurrenderedcompletely.HeranovertoPhilipandbowedbefore

apologizing.“I’msorry,Mr.Clarke.Iwaswrong.Ishouldn’thavehumiliatedyou.”Philipdidnoteven

wanttolookatBoris.HeknewthismanwascolludingwithJoel.Boriswasjustahumanshield.However,

hewasintriguedbyVernonnow.Thismanmightalreadyknowsomething.VernonnoticedPhiliplooking

athim,andhisheartsank.Hepanickedimmediately.‘Whatdoesthismean?‘Hewon’tacceptthe

apology?‘Alright!’“BorisBauer,you’refired.Fromnowon,you’renolongerthemanagerofthehuman

resourcesdepartmentinHodgsonPharmaceutical.Getlost.”Vernonsaidcoldly.Hewavedhishand

whiletellingBorishecouldpackhisthingsandleave.Borisstartedtopanic.Hekneltonthefloorwitha

loudthudandgrabbedVernon’spants.Hebegged,“Mr.Payne,Iwaswrong.Pleaseforgiveme.”

However,VernonjustlookedatBoriscoldly.Hequicklyaskedthesecuritytodraghimout.Boriswas

bawling.HedespisedJoelsomuch.Whothefckhadhecrossed?Hewasjustascapegoat.Overhere,

Joelfrowned.HelookedatPhilipfromheadtotoe.Thisguywasnotassimpleasheseemed.However,

hecouldnottellwhatwassodifferentaboutPhilip.Washeimaginingthings?“Mr.Clarke,areyou

happywithmydecision?”Vernonaskedwithacharminglynaivesmileonhisface.“It’salright,”Philip

saidandnodded.Vernonletoutasighofrelief.HefrownedandlookedatJoel.Then,hesaidtoPhilip,

“Mr.

Clarke,ifyou’refree,canwetalkoverthere?”PhilipdidnotthinkmuchbeforehefollowedVernonto



oneside.
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“HelloMr.Clarke,thisismynamecard.I’veheardsomethingsaboutHuttenPharmaceutical.”Vernon

saidfrankly.Hedidnotplantohide.WhenPhilipheardthat,hefinallyunderstood.Henoddedand

asked,“Whatdoyouwantfromme?”Vernonalmostscreamedoutinexcitement.Hesaid,

“You’remisunderstandingme,Mr.Clarke.Ijustwanttogettoknowyou.”

Philipsmiledandsaid,“Alright,I’lltakeyournamecard.I’lllookforyouwhenIneedanything.Ofcourse,

youcanlookformetooifanythingarises.

You’renottoobad.”WhenheheardPhilippraisinghim,Vernonfeltlikehehadjusteatenaspoonfulof

honey.Henoddedhisheadandbowed.Afterawhile,thegroupofthemleftHodgsonTower.Afterthey

gotout,WynngrabbedPhilipandaskedcuriously,“DoyouknowthechairmanofHodgson?”Philip

shookhishead.“No,”hesaid.Wynnwantedtoasksomethingelse,butMarthastartedtourgethem

impatiently.“Whatareyoudoing?Getintothecar.”Wynnstoppedaskinganymorequestionsandgot

intothecar.WhenPhilipwasabouttogetinside,JoelhintedatPhilip.ThelatterthensaidtoWynn,

“Wynnie,pleasewaitforme.I’mgoingtosmokeforabit.”Wynnnodded.Marthamutteredangrily,

“It’llbethebestifyou

diefromsmoking!”Philipdidnotsayanything.HefollowedJoeltoasmallgardennearby.Joelwasstill

pretendingtobeamiableinfrontofWynn.

However,whentherewasnoonearoundthem,hisfacefellashesaidrudelytoPhilip,“Philip,Ihope

youleaveWynn.Thisismyadvicetoyou.”Philipfrowned.Then,hecouldnothelpbutlaughoutloud.

“Joel,whoareyoutosaythistome?Wynnismywife.”“Sowhat?I’mtellingyouhonestly,IloveWynn.

IcamebacktotakeWynnoverseas.You’rewithherbecauseyoucravewhatyou’renotworthyof,”Joel

saidslowly.Philipplacedhishandsintohispocketsandsaidcoldly,“Wynntoldmethatitwasallinthe

past.Youstilldon’twanttoforgetaboutit?Amanshouldbemoremagnanimous,andweshouldall

lookforward.Oh,letmeremindyoutoo.

Don’tcrossme,orelseyou’lldieahorribledeath.”Joellaughedsarcasticallyandsaid,“You’reso

confident.IwonderhowWynnfellinlovewithagood-for-nothinglikeyou.However,letmewarnyou

thatyoushouldjustleaveWynn.Youcan’tgiveheranything!OnlyI,JoelHarris,cangiveheranything

shewants.”“Anythingshewants?”Philipwaspuzzled.Joelnodded.“Anything!Luxurycars,mansions,

money,brandedbags,andwatches!Plus,abrightfuture!Canyougiveanyofthosetoher?”Whilehe

saidthat,heliftedhisarm.HehadthelatestCartierwatchonhiswrist.Itcostmorethan40million

bucks.Then,Joelcontinued,“You’renotamatchforher.Onlyapersonwithmywealthandconnections

cangiveherabrightfuture.Doyouunderstand?”“Yeah.”Philipnodded,thensmiled.



“However,I’msorry,Ican’tdoit.”“Don’tyouignorewhat’sgoodforyou!”

Joelwasenraged.Hewastalkingnicelytohim.Didhenotunderstandthehumanlanguage?However,

Philipdidnotpayattentiontohim.Heturnedaroundandwalkedaway.Joelgrittedhisteethand

mumbled,“Alright,Ihaveallthetimeintheworldtoplaywithyou.”Whentheygothome,Wynnwent

backintoherbedroom.MarthaberatedPhilipinthelivingroomfuriously.Then,sheturnedaroundand

returnedtoherbedroom.Philiptiptoedtotheroomandopenedthedoorquietly.WhenhesawWynn

lyingonhersideinbed,heasked,“What’swrong?”Wynngruntedsoftly.“It’s

fine.I’mjustalittletired.”Philipwasfeelingheartbroken.Hewalkedovertoherandhelpedherremove

herhighheels.Hesaidslowly,“Um,Wynnie,Iwaswrongjustnow.Ishouldn’thavelostmytemper

towardyou.Ishould’vebelievedyou…”Beforehecouldfinish,WynnsatuprightandheldPhiliptightly.

Shesobbed,“Philip,Iloveyou.Ireallydo.Pleasedon’tdothisagain,okay?There’snothingbetweenme

andJoel.”TherewasasmileonPhilip’sface.HehuggedWynnsoftlyandsaid,“Okay,Ipromise.”

Thetwoofthemheldeachotherforawhileandsmiledafterlookingateachother.Philiptouched

Wynn’snoseandwipedherfaceforher.Suddenly,heasked,“Right,what’sgoingonwithyourcompany?

I’llseeifIcanhelp.”

Wynnsighed.Shelookedanxiouswhenshesaid,“Youmightnotbeabletohelpme.Ourcollaboration

withTurner’shasbegun,butnoneofthepharmaceuticalfactoriesinthecitywantstoworkwithus.I’m

sofrustrated.

Idon’tknowwhy,butevenouroldclientsallstoppedworkingwithus.

“Now,wehavealotoforders,butwe’velostabout200million.”Wynnlookedanxious.“Doyouneed

money?”Philipasked.Wynnshookherheadbeforenodding.Shesaid,“Wehavetopaythepenalty,and

it’sabout600

million!Wedidn’thaveanyoutlineswiththecollaborationwithTurner’sbranch,andMr.Hallisworried

sick!”Philipfrowned.600millionwasnotasmallamount.“Don’tworry,Wynnie.I’llhelpyou,”Philip

grabbedWynn’shandsandsaidcalmly.“Really?”Wynn’seyesglistenedwithtears.

Shewasexcitedandhopeful.However,aftershethoughtaboutit,shesaid,

“Alright,thankyou,Philip.Iknowyou’reworriedaboutme.However,youcan’tdoanythingaboutthis.”

Wynnsmiledbitterly.EvenifPhilipwasrich,couldhehelpherwiththepenaltyof600million?

Apparentlynot.PhilipknewwhatWynnwasworriedabout,sohedidnotsayanything.Afterchatting

withWynn,hemadeupanexcusetovisitMilainthehospitalandwentout.Afterhegotoutofthe

house,hecalledGeorge.“OldManGeorge.”Thecallwentthrough.“Whatdoyouneed,Young

Master?”

Georgewasstillasrespectfulasalways.“BuyBeaconPharmaceuticalforme.Also,tellour

pharmaceuticalcompaniestoworkwithBeacon.”



Chapter311

Georgequicklyreplied,“Alright,YoungMaster.I’lltakecareofthismatternow.”Afterhesaidthat,he

hungup.Georgethenstartedtobusyhimselfwithcontactingpeople.However,aftertenminutes,Philip

stilldidnotreceiveGeorge’sphonecall.Hestartedtocomplaininhisheart.Georgewasneverthisslow

before.Whenhewasabouttocallhimandaskaboutthis,Georgebeathimtoit.Histonesounded

helplessashesaid,“YoungMaster,Ican’tpurchaseBeaconPharmaceutical.”Philipwasshocked.He

frownedandscolded,“Whathappened?Can’tyoutakedownBeacon?”“YoungMaster,Beacon

changedtheirchairpersonhalfamonthago.Now,itbelongstoMissChloeSommerset.”Georgesaid.

Histonesoundedanxious.Hereallycouldnothandlehisyoungmaster’sdebtinlove.“Chloe?Whydid

shebuyBeacon?”Philipwasshocked.Hiseyebrowswereknittedtogethertightly.Then,heunderstood.

WasChloetheculpritbehindBeacon’stroubles?WasitbecauseofWynn?“Alright,Igotit.”Philip

repliedflatly.

Then,hehungupthephone.Afterhesitatingforawhile,hedecidedtocallChloe.Beforehecouldsay

anything,alazyyetseductivevoicesoundedfromtheothersideofthephone,“Philip,you’refinally

callingme.”“Chloe,whatareyoutryingtodo?AreyoutheonebehindBeacon’scrisis?”Philipwas

unhappy.HewasremorsefultowardChloe,butifthiswasaboutWynn,hewouldratherbethef*ckboy

inthissituation.“Yes.”Chloerepliedstraightforwardly.Then,shechuckledlightlyandsaid,“George

calledmejustnow.YouwanttobuyBeacontohelpWynn,don’tyou?Then,letmetellyouthatyou’re

beingdelusional.”Yes,Chloehadusedherfamily’spowertocausethecurrentcrisisinBeacon.Noneof

thepharmaceuticalcompaniesinthecitywouldworkwithBeaconanymore.Anyonewhoworkedwith

BeaconwouldbefacedwiththewrathoftheSommersets.

ChloewouldnotcareaboutasmallcompanylikeBeacon.ThereasonsheboughtitwastotortureWynn.

Shewasjusthavingfun.Thiswashowtherichentertainedthemselves.Philip’seyesturnedcoldashe

sighed.Hesaid,

“Whereareyou?Let’smeet.”“Alright,seeyouatGentlemanTeaShop.”

Aftershesaidthat,shehungupthephone.Onesecond,herfacewasicy,butinthenextsecond,she

wasasexcitedasalittlegirl.Sheskippedtoherclosetandrummagedthroughherexpensiveandstylish

clothes.Shetriedallofthemoninfrontofhermirror.Shekeptcomparingwhichoutfitwouldbebetter.

Shewantedonethatwouldaccentuateherbodyinanalluringmanner.AnymanwouldfallforChloe

Sommerset!ItwasevidentthatChloewasecstatic.Shewasbrimmingwithhappinesslikeachirpingbird.

“Hehe,letmesee.HowdoIlookinthis?”Chloelookedatherperfectselfinfrontofthemirror.Shewas

dressedlikearefinedlittleprincess.Herpersonalassistantwasgivinghersuggestionsononeside.She

smiledandsaid“Miss,thisoneisperfect.YoungMasterPhilipwilllikeitforsure.”

Chloehadnotbeenthishappyinalongtime.“Really?Willhelikeit?”

Chloepouted.Shecouldnothidetheslighthintofsadnessonherface.Shelookedattheperfectbeauty

inthemirror.Iftherewassomeoneelseintheroom,theirjawswoulddropatherbeauty.Thiswoman



wassobeautiful!

Shelookedlikeafairy!Afterhalfanhour,Chloewalkedoutofthehotelstylishlyinaskybluedress.She

hadhersunglassesonandwasholdinganLVpurse.Then,shegotintothewhiteBentleythatwas

waitingattheentrance.
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GentlemanTeaShop.Philiparrivedearly.Hewaitedforabout20minutesbeforeastylishwoman

walkedinthroughthedoor.WhenChloesawPhilip,herheartstartedracing.However,sheforced

herselftoremaincalm.ShesashayedintotheshopandapproachedPhilipslowly.Shesatdownquietly

andremovedhersunglasses.Then,shelookedathimcalmly.“Haveyouwaitedlong?”Chloeasked.Her

voicewascalm.“Nottoolong,”Philipreplied.HelookedatChloeandsawthatshewasstillasrefinedas

ever.

EventhoughChloelookedcalmonthesurface,herheartwasbeatingextremelyfast.Herdelicatehands

underthetableweregraspingonherskirttightly.ShehadnotsatinfrontofPhiliplikethisforavery

longtime.Hewasstillsocharming.Anairofarrogancewascoursingthroughhisbody.

Otherpeoplecouldnotdetectthisairaroundhim,butChloecould.Theyusedtobethegoldencouple

thateveryonewasjealousof.However,thatwasoldnews.“Tellme,howwillyousellBeacontome?”

Philipsaid.Hedidnothavemuchtime.“DivorceWynnandI’llsellittoyou,”saidChloe.

Shedidnotbeataroundthebusheither.“Impossible,”repliedPhilip.HeknewbyaskingChloeout,he

wouldnotbeabletoescapefromthis.

However,hewouldnotagreetodivorceWynn.“Sothere’snothingtotalkabout,then.Beaconiswhat

I’musingtotormentWynn.Ifyoudon’twanthertosuffer,justdivorceher.Philip,I’lltellyouhonestly.

AnythingChloeSommersetwants,shegets,andthatincludesyou.”Chloewasfrank.Sheturnedcoldall

ofasudden.WynnJohnston.Chloedespisedthiswomanwhointrudedintothelifeofthemanwho

belongedtoher.Philipraisedhiseyebrowandsaidcalmly,“Chloe,don’ttrytochallengemylimits.IfI

wantBeacon,noonecanstopme.EventheSommersetfamilyinCapitalCityismerelymyaccessory.I’m

goingtoaskyouonelasttime,onwhatconditionswillyousellBeacontome?”Philipwasstartingtoget

impatient.Hisexpressionwentcoldaswell.Chloefellsilent.Shetookastepbackandsaid,“Mybirthday

isnextweek.Iwantyoutoaccompanyme.Thisistheoneandonlycondition.”Philip’sheartskippeda

beatashiseyeswentwide.



Afterbeingsilentforawhile,henoddedandsaid,“Okay.”Afterhesaidthat,hegotupandleft

GentlemanTeaShop.Chloewasleftaloneinsidethequietandmeticulouslydecoratedshop.Tears

startedrollingdownhercheeks.Afterawhile,Chloegotupandleft.Thenextday,Wynnleftthehouse.

Aftershearrivedattheoffice,shenoticedthatthemoodintheofficewasnotright.Whenshestepped

footintotheoffice,everyonestoodattheentrancerespectfully.Theyallbowedandsmiledwhile

greeting,

“ChairwomanJohnston.”Wynnwasshocked.Chairwoman?“Whatareyouguysdoing?”Wynnwas

confused.Shedidnotsleepwelllastnightasshewastroubledbywhatwashappeningintheoffice.

Derrickwalkedoverwithagrinonhisface.Hesaid,“Wynn,fromthisdayon,you’rethechairwomanof

ourcompany.I’veresigned.”Whatahugepieceofnews!Wynnwascompletelystunned.Derrickhad

resignedandshewasthechairwomanofthecompany?“M-Mr.Hall,pleasestopjoking,um…”Wynn

waspuzzled.

Whatwasgoingon?DerrickdismissedeveryoneandbroughtWynnintothemeetingroom.Atthis

moment,therewereseventoeightpeopleinside

theroom.Theyweretheboardmembersofthecompany.WhentheysawWynn,theygotupand

applauded,“Congratulations,ChairwomanJohnston.

You’resoyoungandfullofpotential.”Wynnwasterrified.Shekeptnoddingandgreetingeveryone

whilebowing.Shehadmetthesepeoplebefore.Theywerealltheinvestorsofthecompanyandbig

bosseswhohadanetworthofoverhundredsofmillions.Derricktookoutadocumentandhandeditto

Wynn.Hesaid,“Wehadameetinglastnightanddecideditwouldbebesttohandthecompanytoyou.

Thisisthedocumentforthestockrights.ChairwomanJohnston,youhaveover60%ofthecompany’s

stocksnow,soyou’rethebiggestshareholder.”Lastnight,DerrickgotMissSommerset’sorderto

transferthecompanyshares.SheaskedhimtotransferthestockstoWynn’sname.Inablinkofaneye,

WynnbecamethechairwomanofBeaconPharmaceutical.Derrickdidnotdaretoaskquestions.Heonly

didwhathewastoldbecauseafterhesoldhisshares,heearned400millionbucks!NowthatBeacon

wasfacingsuchahugecrisis,itwouldbenicetousethisopportunitytosellsomesharesandearna

littlebitofmoney.Wynnwasshockedwhenshesawthesignatureofeveryboardmemberonthe

document.Thiscompanybelongedtohernow?“Mr.Hall,whatisgoingon?Areyoujoking?”Wynnwas

notanidiot.Therewerenofreemealsinthisworld.Derrickcoughedafewtimesandexplained.

“MadamJohnston,I’llbefrankwithyou.Thecompanyisfacingahugecrisisrightnow,soI’vesoldthe

company.Thiswasaunanimousdecisionfromallofthemembersoftheboard.You’llbethe

chairwomannow.Asforthestockrights,don’tyouworry.IfBeaconmakesit,yournetworthwill

increase1,000oreven10,000times.Ifnot,youwon’tsufferanylosses.”AfterDerrickexplained

everything,Wynnwasstillinastateofshock.Thecompany’sassetswereworthatleastafewhundred

million!

Wynnstillhadnotcompletelydigestedwhathappenedinthemorninguntilitwaslunchtime.Wynnwas

extremelypuzzled,especiallywhenshewassittinginthehugechairperson’soffice.ShouldshetellPhilip

andherfamilyaboutthis?WasthisPhilip’swayofhelpingher?Possiblynot.Afterall,the



companywasinsuchadifficultcrisisnowTheoverdueordersandpenaltywereworthover600million

bucks!Philipmightnotbesopowerful.Aftershethoughtaboutthis,WynncalledPhilip.Shelowered

hervoiceandspokeasifshewasathief,“Philip,letmetellyousomething.WhenIgottotheofficethis

morning,thememberoftheboarddecidedthatIshouldbethechairwoman.Ialsohave60%ofthe

shares.Idon’tunderstandwhat’sgoingon…”Philipwasonhiswaytothehospital.Whenheheard

Wynnspeakingsoftly,hechuckledandsaid,“Doyouwanttoknow?”
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Wynnwasshocked.Sheaskedcuriously,“Youknow?”Philipchuckledandsaid,“Yeah,Ididit.Ibought

yourcompany.You’rethechairwomannow,areyouhappy?”WhenWynnheardthis,shewastaken

aback.Then,sheliftedherperfectlypluckedeyebrowsandsaidinaflirtytone,“Alright,thankyou.”

WynnknewPhiliplikedtojokearound.Hercompanywasinacrisisandtheyneeded600millionin

funds.HowcouldPhiliphavehelped

herwilly-nilly?“Nevermind,I’mgoingbacktoworknow.DidyouvisitMilatoday?”Wynnasked.“Yeah,

I’monmyway,”repliedPhilip.Hewasalreadyinthehospital.HeknewWynndidnotbelievehim.

Whatever,then.

Hehadmoretimetoexplaintohernexttime.Wynngruntedareplyandhungupaftersayingsomething.

Shesatinthechairperson’soffice.Shethoughtforalongwhile,butshestillcouldnotmakesenseof

this.WasitreallyPhilip?Atthismoment,shegotaphonecallfromJoel.Hesaidwithawarmsmile,

“Wynnie,how’syourcompany?Isitsolved?”Wynnwasshocked.Shesmiledandasked,“Didyouhelp

me?”Joelsmiledandsaid,

“Yeah,Iaskedforhelpfrommyfather.Thecrisisyourcompanyisfacingrightnowisnotonethatcanbe

easilytakencareof.Whydon’twemeetupandtalkaboutthis?”Wynnthoughtaboutthisandcrossed

herarmsacrossherchest.Shereplied,“Alright,whereshouldImeetyou?”Joelwasjoyful.



Hesaid,“I’mdownstairs.Lookdown.”Wynn’sheartskippedabeat.Sheapproachedthelargefrench

windowwithherlongandslenderlegs,highlightingherperfectcurves.Whenshegottothewindow,

shelookeddown.Attheplazadownstairs,therichandhandsomeJoelstoodnexttoawhiteMaserati

convertible.Thebackseatofthecarwasfilledwithredroses.

Heliftedhisheadandwavedatherwithasmile.Afterhesitatingforawhile,Wynnwentdownstairs.

“Wynnie,you’rehere.”Attheplaza,JoelwaswearingawhiteArmanilowneckshirtandapairofblack

casualflaxpants.

Helookedhandsomeandtrendy.ThegoldenRolexwatchonhiswristwasasymbolofhisstatusand

wealth.Hewasradiatingtheairofanobleyoungmaster.Heevenmanagedtoattracttheattentionofa

fewgirls.Theywerelookingathimwithstarryeyesandinfatuation.Someofthemwereeventaking

picturesofhim.“Wow,thismanissohandsome!Thoseareallroses,andhe’sdrivingaconvertible

sportscar!”“I’mgoingtopassout!He’ssohandsome!Isthisaproposal?Hurryupandrecordthis!”“Ah!

He’smyPrinceCharming.Ican’tdothis!I…Ican’t!”Agroupofwomenwasshriekingandyellinglike

crazy.Theywereactingasiftheyhadjustseenacelebrity.Wynncamedownstairsandwalkedoverto

Joel.Shedidnotlike

himdoingthis.Itwastooflashy.“Joel,whatareyoudoing?”Wynnwasfrowning.Joelwalkedoverto

herafterpickingupabouquetofroses.Hesaid,“Thisisforyou.Ihopeyou’llbeasprettyandcharming

astheseflowerseveryday.”Afterhesaidthat,hemovedhisbodyandleaneddowntoplantakisson

Wynn’scheek.Thankfully,Wynnmovedawayfastenough.Shesaidwhilefrowning,“Thisisnot

appropriate.I’mmarried.”

Joelstoppedabruptlybutdidnotsayanything.Hesmiledandsaid,“Let’sgo,I’vemadeareservation.”

Wynnwantedtorejecthim,butsheknewthiswasimpolite.Joelopenedthecardoorforher,andWynn

gotin.Anicecarandabeautifulwoman…Thisscenecausedquiteastironline.

Coincidentally,Yolandasawthiswhenshewaspassingby.Shewasshocked.WasthatnotWynn?She

wasinanotherman’scar!Plus,itwasalsoatall,rich,andhandsomeman!Immediately,Yolanda’s

imaginationstartedrunningwild.Hereyeswerefilledwithdetestasherlipsupturnedintoasmirk.She

saidsarcasticallyinsideherheart,“Hmph!WynnJohnston,Ididn’texpectyoutobeawantonwoman.

You’dgoasfarastodothiskindofthingbehindPhilip’sback.”PhilipwasaccompanyingMilainthe

hospital.Then,hereceivedavideofromYolanda.WhenPhilipsawwhathadbeensenttohim,hisface

fellimmediately.JoelHarris!Atthesametime,hisphonerang.ItwasfromYolanda.“Philip,yourwifeis

onadatewithanotherman.Aren’tyougoingtodosomething,youcoward?Haha!”

Yolanda’svoicewasdrippingwithsarcasm,andshewascacklinguncontrollably.Philipwassucha

spinelessbum.Hiswifewasdatinganothermanbehindhisback.Itseemedliketheyweregoingtogeta

divorcesoon.“Yolanda,thishasnothingtodowithyou.I’mwarningyounottospreadthisnonsense

around.Ifnot,I’llneverforgiveyou.”Philiprepliedangrilybeforehehungupthephone.Heknewabout

Yolanda’spersonality.

Shewoulddefinitelyannouncethiseverywhere.Justasheexpected,afterPhiliphungupthephone,



Yolandascoldedangrily,“Themoreyoudon’twantmetotellanyone,themoreIwanttodoit!”After

thinkingaboutthis,Yolandasentthevideotothegroupchatwithallofheroldclassmates.She

evenaddedthecaption,‘Lookatthis!Philip,thespinelessbum,isbeingcuckoldedbyhiswife!Hahaha!’

Instantly,thegroupchatbecamelivelier.

Everyonewaswaitingforthedramatohappen.

Chapter314

’IsthatWynnJohnston?Thepreviousbeautyqueenoftheschoolhasbecomesuchagolddigger.’‘Hehe,

shehastheappearanceofanangelbutafilthyheart.You’recallingherabeautyqueen?How

disgusting!’‘Yeah,womenlikeWynnwillonlylietoyouall.Shedidalotofdisgustingthingswhenshe

wasinschool.Shelovedstealingherbestfriend’sboyfriend.Ithinkshehashereyesonarichmannow.’

‘PoorPhilip.Notonlyisheaspinelesscoward,buthe’sbeingcuckoldednow.’Themoodofthegroup

chatchangedinstantly.TheywerestartingtocriticizeanddenounceWynn.

Theydugoutallkindsofdarkhistoryandrumorsabouther.Theywereallmadeupbythewomenwho

werejealousofWynn.Atthesametime,PhilipgaveWynnacall.“Whereareyou?”WynnandJoelhad

justarrivedatLover’sThemedRestaurant.Shepurposelyloweredhervoiceandsaid,“I’mintheoffice.

I’mabitbusy.I’lltellyoueverythingwhenIgethome.”Aftershesaidthis,Wynnhungupthephone.

JoelturnedaroundandsawthatWynn’sfacewasred.Heasked,“Whathappened?”“It’snothing.It’s

myoffice.”Wynnsmiled,thenfollowedJoeltothesecondfloor.AfterWynnendedPhilip’scall,hefelt

extremelyunwell.Wynnwaslying!Fck!HiswifewasonadatewithJoel.Howcouldheendurethis?

Afterall,WynnandJoelusedtobeloversbackinseniorhigh.Everyonesaidmarriedpeopleloved

reminiscingabouttheromancetheyoncehadbackinhighschool.Damnit,hewasreallygoingtoget

cuckolded!Hedidnothavetimetothink.PhilipcalledTigerandaskedcoldly,“Whereisyoursister-in-

law?”TigerwasatthemasonryborderinfrontofthefirstfloorofLover’sThemedRestaurant.Hewas

wearingapairofsunglassesandacap.Hewaswatchingeverymovementinsidetherestaurant.When

hesawMr.Clarke’scall,heimmediatelypickedupandsaid,“Mr.Clarke,she’sinLover’sThemed

Restaurant.There’salsoastrangemanwithher.Doyouneedmetocripplehim?”“Noneed.I’llbe

thereinabit.”Philiphungupthephonecoldlyandgotoutofthehospital.Inablinkofaneye,Philip

arrivedatLover’sThemedRestaurant.HespottedTigerwhowascrouchingattheentrancewithhis

bottomliftedhigh.Hewalkedoverandkickedhimonhisbottombeforeaskingcoldly,“Whereisshe?”

Tigerturnedaroundquickly.Whenhewasabouttostartyelling,hesawMr.Clarke.Heimmediately

softenedintoalittlekitten.“Shewentupstairs.”Therewerenotalotofpeopleintherestaurant.The

normaltableswereonthefirstfloor.Philipwentinandlookedaround.HedidnotseeWynn.He

spottedthestairs,andwhenhewasabouttogoup,therestaurantmanagersawhimandstoppedhim.

Hesaid,“Hey,wait.Whoallowedyoutogoup?Doyouknowtherules?”Philipliftedhiseyebrowand

asked,“Whycan’tI?I’mlookingforsomeone.”Philipdidnotwanttowasteanytimetalkingtohim.He

pushedthefatmanagerasidetowalkupstairs.Thefatmanagerwasenraged.HepushedPhilipand

yelled,“Stop!Areyouinsane?Don’tyouseethatthesecondfloorisbookedbyaVIPguest?Getout



now!Youstink!Wheredidthisbeggarcomefrom?”Thefatmanagershoutedandorderedhispeopleto

kickPhilipoutoftherestaurant.Philipdidnothavetimetostoopdowntothelevelofthissnobbish

manager.HewasworriedthatJoelwoulddosomethinginappropriatetoWynn,soheranupstairs

immediately.Thefatmanagerwaslivid.HegrabbedPhilipandpushedhimoutthedoor.“Getaway

fromme!I’mlookingforJoelHarris!”Philipsaidangrily.“You’relookingforMr.Harris?Hehe,how

hilarious.Whydon’tyoutakealookatwhoyouarefirst?”Thefatmanagerpressedhislipstogetherand

lookedatPhilipcoldly.Helookedsowretched.Whatacountrybumpkin!“I’mtellingyouonelasttime,

getoutofmyway!”Philipwasenraged.“Fck!Youwanttobeaposerwithme,huh?Whydon’tyoutake

alookatwhereyouare?

Guys,comeandthrowhimout!”Thefatmanagerwasfurious.Hecalledovertheserversinthe

restaurant.FourserversranoverandgrabbedPhilip’sarmstothrowhimout.“F*ckyou!Youcountry

bumpkin,doyouthinka

smellybeggarcancomeinaplacelikethis?Mr.Harrisbookedtheentireplaceforhimselftoday.Open

youreyesandlookclosely.Ifonemoresmellybeggarstepsfootintothisplace,breaktheirlegsand

throwthemout!”Thefatmanagerglancedattheserversandstruttedaroundwhileyelling.Now,Philip

waslividbecausehehadcaughtsightofWynnsittingwithJoelonthesecondfloor.Theywerechatting

happily.Atthesametime,Joelnoticedwhatwasgoingonandwalkeddownstairs.“Philip,Ididn’t

expectyoutocomehere.”Joelplacedhishandsinhispocketsandwalkeddownthestairswhile

smirking.Hisfacewasfilledwithdisdainandcontempt.

Chapter315

WhenJoelsawthatPhilipwasbeingstoppedbytheservers,hefeltextremelypleasedwithhimself.He

wasstillauselessbumattheendoftheday.Joeldidnotneedtotakeactionagainsthim.Philipwasnot

worthit.

Alright,then.HewouldjustletWynnseehowmuchofaworthlessbumherhusbandwas.Thefat

managersmiledflatteringlyandsaid,“Mr.Harris,I’msorry.I’llkickthissmellybeggaroutnow.Iwon’t

disturbyourmeal.”Afterhesaidthat,thefatmanagershoutedtotheservers,“Whyareyoustill

standinghere?Throwhimout!Ifhedarestostepfootinside,cripplehimbeforethrowinghimoutagain.

I’lltakeresponsibilityifanythinghappens!”

JoellookedatPhilipwhohadbeencapturedbytheservers.Hewalkedinfrontofhimandscoffed.

“Philip,doyouknowthedifferencebetweenyouandmenow?I’mwarningyoutoleaveWynn

immediately.Ifnot,Ihavealotofwaystoscrewwithyou.”“Throwhimout!”Thefatmanagerknewhis

place.AfterJoelfinishedtalking,heyelledcoldly.Suddenly!“Stopit!”

Wynnrandownstairsquickly.Tobehonest,sheonlycameoutwithJoelbecauseofhercompany.

However,shestartedtoregretherdecisionaftershearrived.Joelhadsomeulteriormotives.Hedidnot

talktoherabouthercompanyatall.Hewasjustreminiscingabouttheirtimesinseniorhigh.



Plus,WynnwasagitatedafterseeinghimtargetingPhiliplikethis.How

shouldsheputthis?Philipwasherhusband.EvenifsheoncesharedapastwithJoel,hewasnot

allowedtohumiliatePhiliplikethis!“Joel,Philipismyhusband.Hemightnotknowtherules,butcan

youjustletthisgoformysake?”Wynnsaidanxiously.JoelwastheyoungmasterofHarrisEnterprise.

Thatwasawell-knownenterpriseinRiverdale.Theirassetswereworthmorethanabillionbucks!Plus,

Joelknewalotofpeople.Sheheardthathehadconnectionswithpeopleonthedarkside.Philipwould

notbeabletowinagainsthim.Joelsnortedandsaid,“Wynnie,I’mjustteachingthispieceoftrashhow

tobehavelikeahuman.We’reonadatetoday,andIdon’twanttobeinterruptedbyaspinelessbum,

doyouunderstand?”Afterhesaidthat,JoelapproachedPhilipandwarnedhiminalowvoice,“Philip,

you’rejustaworthlessbum.You’llneverbeabletowinagainstme.”“JoelHarris,you’retooconfident.

Don’tthinkyou’reallthat.Iwon’tevenneedtoliftafingerifIwanttotakeyoudown!”Philipretorted.

Mr.Harris?Hehe.

InPhilip’seyes,HarrisEnterprisewasnothing!HedidnotdoanythingtoJoelyetbecausehislimitshad

notyetbeencrossed.However,whenJoelheardthat,heguffawedbrashly.“Whatdidyousay?Didyou

sayyouwanttotakemedown?Wheredidyougetthecouragetosaysomethinglikethis?

I’mgoingtodielaughing!“Doyouknowwhatmyfamilydoes?Icantakeyoudownwithjustaphone

call.IfitwasnotforWynn’ssake,Iwouldhavedestroyedapieceoftrashlikeyou!”Joelwaslaughing

arrogantly.Helookedatthefatmanagerandtheserversbeforesayingtothemindisdain,

“Doyouknowwhoheis?”ThefatmanagerandtheserverslookedatPhilipwithcoldsmirksontheir

faces.Theyshooktheirheads.“No.”“He’sjustagood-for-nothingbumwhodependsonhiswoman.I

wonderwherehegetsthecouragetosaythathewantstotakemedown.”Joellaughedwhilemaking

funofPhilip.Therewasatwistedsmileonhisface,andhiseyebrowswerelifted.“Holysht,he’sa

worthlesspieceoftrashwhodependsonhiswoman!”“Fckme!I’llsay,thiscountrybumpkinisreally

somethingelse.”“Whataloser.Hehasarmsandlegs,buthe’sstilldoingthiskindofthing.He’s

embarrassingallmen.Kickhimoutofherenow.I

getsoangrylookingathim.”Thefatmanagersaid.Then,heorderedhisserverstokickPhilipout.He

woulddoanythingaslongasitpleasedMr.

Harris.“Stop!Don’tdothis!”WynnstartedtopanicasshestoodinfrontofPhilip.“Don’tworry,Wynnie.

Let’scontinueourmeal.We’lljustletthemtakecareofthis.”Joeldidnotwanttocareaboutthis

anymore.HegrabbedWynnbeforegoingupstairs.Philipflewintoastateofrage.Heescapedfromthe

gripsoftheservers.HekickedJoelandroared,“Fckyou!Idareyoutopullheragain!”Joeldidnothave

thechancetododge.Hisfaceplantedontothegroundaftergettingkicked.Hishandsomefacecame

intocontactwiththeground,andhisnosestartedbleedingprofusely.“Fck!Killhim!”Joelhadnever

beensobatteredbefore.Heflewintoastateofrageasheyelledfuriously.“Mr.Harris?Fck!Killhim!”

Thefatmanagerwashorrified.HehelpedJoelupimmediatelyandrolleduphissleevestoattackPhilip.

However,beforehecouldpunchPhilip,hesawamountainofamanbarginginfromthedoor.Then,the

manchargedoverandpunchedhimintheface.Bam!Thefatmanagerflewbackwardinaperfect

parabola.Helandedonthefloorheavilybeforecrashingintoafewtables.Theentirerestaurantfell



silent.Noonedaredtobreathetooheavily.“WhodaredtotouchMr.Clarke?”Tigerhadbargedinand

wasnowroaring.Theentirerestaurantbuzzedfromhisvoice.Thefatmanagerclimbeduptohisfeet

andlimpedwhileenduringthepain.HepointedatTigerandyelled,“Areyoufckingaskingtodie,you

blind…”However,beforehecouldfinishhissentence,hestartedtostammer.Holymoly!Wasthatnot

TigerZander?

Whywashehere?
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Ohno!ThisentirestreetbelongedtoTigerandthatincludedthisrestaurant.

TheoZander’spropertieswerebehindthisshopaswell.Thefatmanagerwasbeyondterrified.Inablink

ofaneye,heturnedintoaturtle.Hecoweredinfearandstoppedwhathewasdoing.Theoscowledat

thefatmanagerandyelled,“Getthef*ckoverhere!”Thefatmanagerwastremblingallover.

Hewalkedovertohim.Slap,slap,slap!Heslappedhimfourtimescontinuouslyontheleftandright

sidesofhischeeks.Thefatmanagerstartedbleedinginsidehismouth,andthreeofhisteethfellout!

“You’retryingtothrowMr.Clarkeout?”Tigershoutedandasked.“T-Tiger,no,it’shim…He’sdisturbing

thecustomersintheshop.”ThefatmanagerlookedatPhilipandwaspuzzled.ThismanknewTiger?

Whatwasgoingon?Plus,Tigerlookedfurious!“Shutup!Kneel!”Tigerflippedoutandroared.Thud!

ThefatmanagercouldnotstandthefierceauraTigerwasradiating.Hekneltalmostimmediately.He

actedsofastthatitwasastonishing.“Kowtowandapologizetohim!”Tigerliftedhisfootandkickedthe

fatmanageronthechest.Thisfatsowastremblingalloverinterror.Hewasevenbeingbeatensobadly,

sohowwouldhedaretohesitate?Hekowtowedbitterlyandsaid,

“M-Mr.Clarke,I’msosorry.IwastooignorantthatIdidn’tknowofyourimportance.Pleaseforgive

me…”Ohno!Ohno!HecrossedTiger.Thismeantthathecouldnevermakealivinghereagain.Who

wasMr.Clarke?

WhywasTigertreatinghimsorespectfullylikethis?Philiplookedatthefatmanagerwhowaskneeling

andkowtowingbeforehimcontinuously.Hedidnotwanttobotherabouthimanymore.Hewasjusta

snobbishlittlebug.

Atthismoment,Joel’sfacefell.HelookedatPhilipwithconfusion.HeknewTiger.TigerwasTheo’s



mostbelovedmanandthebravestindividual.

“Hehe,Ididn’texpectyoutoknowTigeraswell.”Joelsnorted.HewasnotafraidofTigernorTheo.Even

ifTheowashere,hewouldbeabletohandlehimaswell.Afterhesaidthat,Joelturnedaroundandleft

beforePhilipcouldsayanything.Hecouldnotcontinuethismealanymore.Hehad

embarrassedhimselfandneededtogotakecareofhisnose.Philipdidnotchaseafterhim.Helookedat

Wynnwhowasredinthefaceandfeelingaggrieved.Hesaidcoldly,“Let’sgohome.”Wynnwasacting

likeakidwhomadeamistake.ShenoddedherheadandwasledoutsidebyPhilip.Shedidnotdareto

askanything.However,shelookedatPhilip’sbackandfeltwarmthsurginginherheart.Therewasa

pleasedsmileonherface.Hedidcareaboutherafterall.Aftertheygotintothecar,Wynnlookedat

Philipwhowasobviouslyangry.Therewereafewtimesshewantedtoholdhishand,butherejected

her.Then,sheusedherfistscoquettishlyandstartedpunchingonPhilip’sshoulderlightly.Shesaidlike

akittenthathadbeenextremelywronged,“Gee,Iknowmymistakes.Yourhumbleservantdidn’ttell

youthetruth.Can’tIjustapologizetoyou?”Philipcouldnotendurethisanymore.Heburstoutlaughing

beforepretendingtobeicecoldagain.

Hesaid,“Tellme,whathappened?”WynnheldPhilip’sarmandleanedonhisshoulder.Shetoldhim

aboutJoelaskingheroutandsaid,“Iwasscaredyou’dmisunderstand,soIdidn’ttellyou.Okaynow,

don’tbemadanymore.

I’lltakegoodcareofyoutonight,okay?”Philipwasintrigued.HelookedatWynnwhowasseducinghim

withherbigeyesandtookinhersweetscent.Heswallowedhissalivaandsaid,“Alright,I’llletyouknow

howstrongIcanbe!”Wynnrolledhereyesathimshyly,andthen,thetwoofthemwenttothehospital.

Whentheywereinthehospital,Wynnstartedretching.Shecoveredhermouthandranintothe

restroom.Philipwasterrified.Heranbehindherandpeekedintothetoilet.Hedidnotdaretogoin.He

askedanxiously,“Wynnie,what’swrong?Didyoueatsomethingspoiled?”
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AfterWynnvomitedintherestroomandwashedherface,shewalkedoutwhilefeelingterrible.She

forcedoutasmileandsaid,“It’sfine.IthinkthefoodIhadforlunchismakingmenauseous.”Philip

noddedandgruntedinacknowledgment.Then,hewentintotheroomwithher.Today,Milawashappy

becausehermommyanddaddywerebothhere.WynnwaswithMilaasshetalkedaboutherworkwith

Philip.“Let’streatJoelamealtothankhimsomeday.”“Why?”Philipaskedinconfusion.“Hewasthe

onewho

askedsomeoneforhelp.Hetoldmeaboutit.Plus,therewillbeotherpharmaceuticalcompanies

comingtoworkwithus,”Wynnsaid.Eventhoughshewasreluctant,shedidnothaveachoice.Afterall,

hedidhelpher.WhenPhilipheardthat,hisfacefell.Joelhelpedher?Thisidiotwouldreallyclaimany

credithecould.Whatdidthishavetodowithhim?“Doyoureallythinkhe’stheonewhohelpedyou?”

Philipasked.Wynnwastakenaback.Shesaid,“Whoelsecoulditbeifnothim?Wewerelacking600

millionbucksforourcapitalchainandsomanypharmaceuticalcompaniesstoppedworkingwithus.I

justgotanoticethatHodgsonPharmaceutical,whereJoelisat,isreadytocollaboratewithus.”Philip

frowned.HewastheonewhoarrangedforHodgsonPharmaceuticaltoworkwiththem.Therestofthe

pharmaceuticalcompanieswereownedbyhisfamily.“It’sme,actually.I’mtheonewhohelpedyou,”

saidPhilip.Wynnwasshocked.ShelookedatPhilipinconfusion.Herexpressionchangedwhenshesaid,

“That’senough,Philip.Iknowyouwanttohelpme,butthere’snowayyoucould’vehelpedmewith

this.”Philip’sfacechanged.

Wynnsaidinstantly,“Nevermind.Let’snottalkaboutthisanymore.”HowcouldPhilipexplainnow?He

couldonlysayhelplessly,“Alright.”Wynnnodded.Tobehonest,shereallydidnotwanttocompare

PhiliptoJoel.

EventhoughPhiliphadchangedalotthesefewdays,hewasstilldefeatedwhensheputhimnextto

Joel.Plus,Philipwasobviouslynotmatureenough.WasitthatimportantifJoelwastheonewhohelped

her?EventhoughPhilipcouldnothelpher,Wynnwouldnotblamehim.Withthis,Wynnstartedtohave

someopinionstowardPhilip.Shesaid,“Philip,Iknowyouhavesomemoneynow,butsometimes,you

can’thelpmewitheverything.I’mnotblamingyou,butIhopeyou’llbemorehonestwithmenexttime.

Iknowyou’rebiasedagainstJoelaboutthis,buthedidhelpmeattheendoftheday.Canyoubemore

magnanimous?”Philipwasannoyed.

HecouldfeelthatWynnwastryingtostandupforJoel.Philipscoffedandstoodup.“Why?Areyou

worriedaboutyourboyfriendfromseniorhigh?

Ifyoureallywanttoreminisceaboutyourgoodtimeswithhim,Idon’t

mind.Gotohimthen,sinceyou’resosurethathe’stheonewhohelpedyou.”“Philip,whatdoyou

mean?”Wynn’sfacefell,andherbeautifuleyebrowswerescrunchedtogether.Itwasobviousthatshe



wasmad.Howdarehenottrusther?Wasthisreallysoimportant?“WhatdoImean?”

Philipscoffedandsaid,“Yourmotheriswaitingforustogetadivorce,andnowJoelappears.Lookat

howhappyyourmotheris.Shewantshimtobeherson-in-lawsobadly.Howwonderfulitisnowthat

he’shereforyou.Goon,then.Howamazingit’llbe!He’sMasterHarris,andyourmomloveshim.He

canevenhelpyouwithyourcompany.Isn’tPhilipClarkejustapieceoftrashtoallofyou?”Afterhesaid

that,heexitedtheroomangrily.

Wynnwasfurioustoo,soshedidnotwanttochaseafterhim.Atnight,PhilipandWynnwentbackto

theOldJohnstonManorrespectively.Theyhadbeeneatinghereforthepastfewdays.Whentheywere

eating,everyonecouldclearlysensethatWynnandPhilipwerefeuding.Marthawasecstatic.

ShedraggedWynnintothebedroomandmumbled,“Wynnie,didyouhaveafightwithPhilip?”Wynn

wasfrustrated.Shesaid,“No,Mom.Stopmeddlinginouraffairs.”HowwouldMarthanotknowwhat

herdaughterwasthinking?Shedefinitelyknewherowndaughter.Sheaddedfueltothefireandsaid,

“Mylove,listentome.Philipandyouarenotmadeforeachother.You’vebeenmarriedforthreeyears.

Lookathimnow,he’sstillactinglikeabum.IthinkJoeliswonderful.Hecamebackforyouthistime.

Youhavetotakethisopportunity.TheHarrisesisapowerfulfamilyandhasareputableenterprise.If

youmarryhim,you’llbeMrs.Harris.YourfatherandIwillhaveabetterfuturetoo.”Wynn’sheadwas

hurting.Shesaid,“Mom,canyoustoptryingtomakethathappen?IwillnotdivorcePhilip.There’s

nothingbetweenmeandJoeltoo.Stopworrying,okay?”

“Sigh,howcanyoubesodisobedient?What’ssogoodaboutPhilip?He’sjustaworthlessfool!Canyou

evenhaveagoodlifewithhim?LookatJoel.

Hehasamansionandsomanyluxurycars.Aren’tyoutakingarockandthrowingawayadiamond?

ListentoMommy,findatimetodivorcePhilip.

Don’tbescared.I’mhere.I’lldefinitelymakehimleavethismarriage

penniless!”Thisguydefinitelyhadasecretstashsomewhere.“Iwon’tdivorcehim.Stopworryingabout

this.”AfterWynnsaidthat,shewalkedoutofthebedroom.Inthelivingroom,Philipwaschattingwith

Charles.

Theyweretalkingaboutantiquesandenjoyingthemselves.Philip’sfather-in-lawwashavingsecond

thoughtsabouthim.WhenMarthasawthis,sheslappedCharlesafewtimesandscolded,“Whyareyou

havingsuchaheatedconversationwiththisbum?Gotobed!”“RightMom,Ihavetotellyouguys

something,”Wynnsaidsuddenly.ShelookedatPhilipandcontinued,“I’mthechairwomanofa

companynow.Ialsoown60%oftheshares.”Immediately,theroomplungedintosilence.
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Marthacouldnotbelieveherears.Herfacewasglowingwithexcitementassheaskedhurriedly,“What

chairwoman?Wynnie,areyoujoking?Yourcompanycostsafewhundredmillion!”Wynnnoddedand

toldthemaboutwhathappenedintheoffice.Aftershesaidthat,Charlesfellsilent.Then,he

said,“Iunderstandnow.Yourcompanywasmetwithacrisis,sotheyappointedyouasthechairwoman.

Eventhough60%ofthestockrightsisveryhigh,itmeansnothing.Youhavetothinkaboutthisclearly.

Alotofmyfriendstoldmethatifanythinghappenstothecompany,youhavetoberesponsibleforit.”

Wynnnoddedandsaid,“Iknow,butit’sstillanopportunity.Ifthecompanycangetthroughthis

successfully,I’llbethebiggestshareholder.I’llalsohavesomesolidpower.Iwanttocontinuedoing

this,”WynnsaidandlookedatPhilip.Itwasobviousshewasaskingforhisopinion.Philipdidnotsay

anything.Hewasstillmadaboutwhathappenedinthemorning.Marthadidnotcareaboutanything

else.Whensheheardtheword‘chairwoman’,shefeltlikeshewasoncloudnine.Shesaidexcitedly,

“Wynnie,youmeanthatthecompanybelongstoyounow?”

Wynnsmiledandnodded.Marthawassoexcitedthatshefeltlikeshewasfloating.Shegrabbedher

phoneandsaid,“No,IhavetotellyourAuntPaulanow.Thisb*tchisalwaysshowingoffherdaughter

andson-in-law.Now,thetableshaveturned.Mydaughterhasherowncompanynow.Hahaha!”

“Hello,Paula,letmetellyousomething.MyWynnhasherowncompanynow.Haha!Beacon

Pharmaceutical,youknowthat,right?Wynnieisthechairwomannow,andshealsohas60%ofthe

stockrights.It’snothing,justafewhundredmillion…”Marthawassmilingwidely.Shecouldnotstop

flaunting.Shecouldfinallyholdherheadhigh.Afterthiscall,Marthamadeanotherone.Shecontinued

tomakephonecallstheentirenight.Shecalledalmostallofherfriendsandfamily.Sheevenmadethe

initiativetoinviteeveryonetohavedinneratthehouse.Shesaiditwastocelebrate.Wynnwas

troubled.Ifsheknewthatthiswouldhappen,shewouldnothavetoldherfamily.Inthenextfewdays,

Wynnwasbusywithwork.HodgsonPharmaceuticalwasthefirsttoworkwithBeaconPharmaceutical.

Then,afewtoppharmaceuticalcompaniesinthecountryallexpressedtheirwishestocollaboratewith

Beacon.Wynnwasshocked.Thesetoptenpharmaceuticalcompaniesinthecountryhadunimaginable

wealthandpower.Plus,theywereallownedbythesamefinancialgroup,whichwas

ClarkeGroupinCapitalCity.ItcouldbesaidthatBeaconwoulddefinitelymakeitthroughthiscrisisif

theyworkedwiththem.Plus,ClarkeGroupinCapitalCityannouncedthattheywouldinvestonebillion

intoBeacon.ItcausedahugestirinRiverdale.ThispieceofnewscausedquiteacommotioninRiverdale,

especiallywhenalotofpeoplewitnessedoneluxurycarafteranotherstoppinginfrontofBeacon

Pharmaceutical.Thepeoplewhogotoutofthecarswereleadersofthepharmaceuticalindustry.



Theywereabletoshaketheentirecountrywithjustastompoftheirfeet!

Howshocking!Plus,thenewsaboutthenewchairwomaninBeaconwasalsodugout.WynnJohnston

waspushedintothespotlight,andshebecameasuccessfulcareerwomanineveryone’seyes.Plus,she

wasalsocrownedasthenumberonewomaninthebusinessworldofRiverdalewhocouldbringinalot

ofmoney!Hernameblewup!Inaninstant,everyone’seyeswereonBeacon.Theywereabletowork

withClarkeGroupofCapitalCity,sotheirfuturewouldbeextremelybright.Alotofpharmaceutical

companiesinthecitywereallbreakingtheirheadstotrytogetachancetoworkwiththeseleadersof

thepharmaceuticalindustry.Wynnwasextremelybusythesedays.Shedidnotexpectherluckto

changesosuddenly.Shedidnotexpectsomanyleadersofthepharmaceuticalindustrytoappearand

proposetoworkwithherinperson.Anyoneofthesepeoplewouldhaveanetworthofovertenbillion

bucks!ClarkeGroupfromCapitalCity?Wynnhadjustsentoffoneofthebosses.Sheletoutasighof

relief.

Shesatdowninthechairman’sofficeandcomplainedinternally.Whydidallofthishappensosuddenly?

WhydidsomanypharmaceuticalcompanieswanttoworkwithBeacon?WasClarkeGrouprelatedto

Philip?Highlyunlikely.Ifitwastrue,wouldPhiliplowerhisheadandendurealltheabuseinthe

Johnstonfamilyforthreewholeyears?Wynnalmostbrokeherheadthinkingaboutthis.However,she

couldnotfigureouttheanswer.ClarkeGroupofCapitalCitywasthebiggestfamilybusinessinthe

country!Theyhadanabundanceoffundingsandthepowertocontroltheeconomyofasmallcountry!

WhydidahugecompanylikethatinvestinBeacon?Wynn

waspuzzled.Atthesametime,herphonerang.ChloeSommerset!Whywasshecalling?“MissJohnston,

areyouconfusedwhyClarkeGroupofCapitalCityisinvestinginatinycompanylikeBeacon?”Chloe’s

voicesoundedfromtheotherendofthecall.“Whatdoyoumean?”Wynnfrowned.Shedidnotlikethis

woman.Chloesnortedandsaid,“IcantellyouthatClarkeGroupinCapitalCityisactually…”

Chapter319

“MadamJohnston,thechairmanfromShinePharmaceuticalishere.Hesaidhewantstotalktousabout

thecollaboration.”Coincidentally,Mindyknockedonthedoorandenteredthechairperson’soffice.She

walkedinwithastackofdocumentsinherhands.Shewasbeaming.Thecompanyhadbeentalkingwith

thetoppharmaceuticalcompaniesinthecountryforthepasttwodays.Wynnwassoamazing!Shehad

suchhugeconnections!

WynndidnothearwhatChloesaid,soshereplied,“I’msorry,MissSommerset.Ihavesomethingto

takecareof.However,ifyouwanttolookforme,I’llentertainyouanytime.”Wynnhungupthephone

withacoldexpressiononherface.Overhere,Chloewasseething.Howdarethatb*tchhanguponher!

No,shehadtoteachheralesson.Ifnot,shewouldnotknowthedifferencebetweenthem.Wynn

ponderedforawhileandtidiedherselfup.Then,shefollowedMindyintothemeetingroom.Inthe

afternoon,Philipwasfeelingboredinthehospital.Soonafter,hegotGeroge’scall.



“YoungMaster,there’sapartyinVirtuousCourttonight.It’shostedbythefewchairmeninvolvedinthe

family’spharmaceuticalbusinesses.Theyknowthatyou’reinRiverdaleandbeggedmetotellyouto

meetthem.Whatdoyouthink?”Georgesaid.“Alright,”Philipreplied.Heknewhewouldnotbeableto

declinethis.Afterall,hewastheonewhoaskedthemtohelpBeacon.Sincetheywerehere,itwouldbe

inappropriatetorejectthem.Hewouldjustmeetthem,then.“I’lltellthemtowaitforyouinVirtuous

Courtnow.Doyouneedmetopickyouup?”Georgeasked.“Noneed.I’llgoovermyself,”repliedPhilip.

Afterhehungup,PhilipstayedwithMilauntilabout

sixtoseveno’clock.Then,hecalledacabandheadedtoVirtuousCourt.

Whenhegotintothehall,hesatdownonthesofa.Hewantedtopreparehimselfbeforegoingin.He

wasfeelingbored,soheflippedthroughthemagazineonthetable.Then,heoverheardtwowaitresses

talkingabouthimatthedoor.“Look,thatmanisdressedinsuchshabbyclothes.Whyishehere?”“I

don’tknow,butit’ssogross.Therearealotofpeoplewhowanttocadgeamealhere.”“Yeah,Iheard

thatsomepeoplepurposelycometohotelstobegformoneyfromtherich.”Philippressedhislips

together.Hewasnotbotheredbythem.Washisoutfitthatbad,though?Hefelthelplessashewalked

overtothelift.Then,heattractedweirdgazesfromthewaiters.

Theirgazesfeltlikeacat’sscratches.Hefeltveryuncomfortable.

Eventually,beforehecouldgetanyfurther,heheardsomeonecallinghisname.“Philip,whyareyou

here?”Joelenteredthebuildingwhilefollowingbehindhisfather.Themomenthewalkedin,hesawa

familiarfigure.‘Isn’tthattheuselessbum,Philip?WhyisheinsuchaluxuriousplaceasVirtuous

Court?”PhilipturnedhisheadandsawJoelwalkingovertohimbossily.

Hesmiled.“Isn’tthisMr.Harris?Whatacoincidence.”Joelscoffedandsaidsarcastically,“Alright,Philip.

ItseemsthatevenyoucanaffordtocometoVirtuousCourtnow.Doyouknowwhereyouare?”Joel

feltagitatedwhenhesawPhilip.HowdidthispieceoftrashmarryWynn?“ThisisVirtuousCourt.

What’swrong?”Philiprepliedwhilefeelinghelpless.

“You’restillaskingmewhat’swrong?Howdareauselessbumlikeyoucomeinhere!”Joelsneered.

Philipfrownedandlookedathim.Then,herepliedwithasimple‘oh’.Joel’srichman’stemperrosein

hischest.

“Waiter,what’swrongwithVirtuousCourtnow?Howcanyouletsomeonelikehimcomein?”Joel

pointedatPhilipwhileshouting.HewouldnotfeelateaseifhedidnotdosomethingtoPhilip.Then,a

hallmanagerranover.

Heapologizedimmediately,“I’msorry,Mr.HarrisJr.It’sourmistake.

Pleaseheadinsidefirst.I’lltakecareofthisnow.”Afterthat,hisfacefell.

ThehallmanagersaidtoPhilipcoldly,“Um…Sir,pleaseleavenow.”PhiliplookedatJoelwhohada

pleasedlookonhisface.Hefeltaslightblush



creepinguphisfaceasheaskedcoldly,“I’mherefordinner.DoesVirtuousCourthaveapolicytonot

allowgueststocomein?”“You’rejustapieceoftrashandyoustilldaretocomeheretoeat?Whydon’t

youlookatyourselfinthemirrorfirst?IhavenoideawhyWynnlikessomeonelikeyou.”Joelsaidwith

agitationonhisface.Then,heexplainedbrieflytohisfather.Hisfatherhadasquareface.Hisbodysize

wasaverage,andhehadabeerbelly.

HeglancedatPhilipindisgust.Thiswastheguywhostolehisson’sgirlfriend?Hewasjustanobody.He

couldendhimjustwithasnapofafinger.

Chapter320

“Philip,thisisthelasttimeI’mwarningyoutoleaveWynn.Ifnot,I’llletyouspendtherestofyourlifein

abed!”JoelwalkedinfrontofPhilipandthreatenedhim.Hiseyeswereicy.Philipwassuppressingthe

fireinhisheart.HeglaredatJoel’sback.Hewouldteachhimalessonsoonerorlater!

ThehallmanagerlookedatPhilipupanddown.Therewascontemptinhiseyes.Heaskedcoldly,“Are

youreallyheretoeat?”Philipdidnotexplainhimself.HetookouthisphoneandcalledJavierMorris.

Then,thehallmanagerbecameastimidasamouseafterJaviertalkedtohimthroughthephone.Heled

Philiptotheelevatorrespectfully.“Mr.Clarke,I’msorry.Iwasactinglikeasnob.Pleasedon’ttakethis

toheart.”Thehallmanagerapologizedprofusely.Philipignoredhimandtooktheelevatorupstairs.

Afterthedooroftheelevatorwasclosed,thehallmanagerletoutaheavysighofrelief.Hehadalmost

gottenhimselfintrouble.Thatmanevenknewhisboss.Healmostgothimselfintoahugemess!When

hewasonthetopfloor,Philipfeltaurinaryurgency,soherantothemalerestroom.Intheend,heran

straightintoabeautifulwomanwhowascomingoutofthefemalerestroom.Shesmelledamazing.The

womanwiththegorgeousbodyalmostflewbackwardafterPhilipcrashedintoher.Thatwoman

staggeredforawhileandstartedyelling,“Whoareyou?Doyounothaveeyes?”Aftershefinished

yelling,sheliftedherheadtoglareatPhilip.Shepushedhim

awayandwalkedawaywithherhighheelsclickingonthefloor.Philipwasastonished.Thatwomanwas

extremelygood-looking.Shehadnicelydefinedfeatures,andhereyeswerehuge.Sheonlyhadalittle

makeupon.

Shelookedabout24or25yearsold.Herskinwasamazing,andshewasradiatingafemininecharmall

overherbody.“Wheredidhecomefrom?

WhyisheinthetoiletofVirtuousCourt?”thewomanmutteredunhappily.

SheturnedaroundandsawPhilipwholookedlikeanordinaryman.Hewasalsostaringbrazenlyather

chest.Hemustbeapervertandarascal!Philipwaslookingather,memorizingthatscentbeforegoing

intotherestroom.

Thewomanquicklywalkedbacktotheprivateroom.Sheopenedthedoorandseventoeightmiddle-



agedmenwerealreadysittinginside.Theywereinaheateddiscussionaboutsomething.Whenthe

womanwalkedin,oneofthemiddle-agedmenwithglassessmiledandsaid,“MissMiller,you’relate.”

Whenthewomanenteredtheroom,everyone’seyeswereonher.

Theireyesweregluedonherlonglegsandheavybosoms.Thewomansatdownandplaceddownher

bag.Sheapologized,“I’msorry,Mr.Sims.Iwascaughtinatrafficjam.Thatyoungmasterisnothereyet,

right?”“No,IjusttalkedtoMr.Thomas.HesaidMr.Clarkeisalmosthere.”Mr.Simslookedathiswatch

andannouncedtoeveryone,“Whentheyoungmastergetsherelater,pleasebemorepassionate.We

can’tbesloppyaboutthis.”“Gotit,Mr.Sims.You’vetoldusamilliontimesalready.”Therestofthem

nodded.

Theyknewwhatthisdinnermeant.TheyhadinvitedtheyoungmasterofClarkeGroupfromCapitalCity

tonight!AlmostallofthemheredependedonClarkeGroupforaliving.Ofcourse,KateMillerdidnot.

Sheonlyhadthechancetosneakintothisdinnerbecauseofherconnections.Shewasdoingthisforthe

futureofhercompany.KatewantedtogettheadmirationandfundingfromMr.Clarkeduringthis

dinner.EveryonewantedtohaveaconnectionwithaprestigiousandpowerfulcompanylikeClarke

GroupofCapitalCity.Atthismoment,Philiparrivedatthedooroftheprivateroomafterfollowingthe

directionsfromawaiter.Then,hepushedthedooropen.

Mr.SimsgotupandwelcomedPhilipatthedoor.Therestofthemstoodup

outofrespect.“YoungMaster,please.”Mr.SimsrecognizedPhilipinstantly.Hebowedandgreetedhim.

HehadthehonortomeetPhilipatapartyeightyearsago.Thememoryofthatdaywasstillfreshinhis

mind.

Everyonestoodandbowedrespectfully.Philipfeltquiteuneasywhenhesawthat.“Mr.Jenkins,Mr.

Matthews,Mr.Sims,Itrustyouhaveallbeenwellsincewelastmet,”Philipsaid.Whentheyheard

Philipaddressingthembyname,theyfeltextremelyproudandhonored.Theysmiledandsaid,

“YoungMaster,youstillrememberus!Whatanhonor.”Atthesametime,Katewasfeelingexcited.She

hadasmileonherface.However,whenshefinallysawthefaceofthepersonwhocamein…“It’syou?”

sheexclaimed.

Shewasindisbelief.

Chapter321

Kateexclaimed.Shecouldnotbelievehereyes.Wasthisnotthepervertwhohadcrashedintoher

outsidetherestroom?“Hello,wemeetagain.”

Philipwascourteous.Hesmiledandwaved.MarcoSimswasanexperiencedman,soheknew

immediatelywhatwashappening.Hesmiledandsaid,“DoyouknowMissMillerfromRocker

Pharmaceutical,YoungMaster?”Philipscratchedhisheadinembarrassment.Hesaid,“Iranintoher



outsidetherestroomjustnow.Ididn’tthinkthatit’dbesuchacoincidence.”Everyonesatdown,and

MarcopurposelyarrangedforKatetositnexttoPhilip.Philip’sheartstartedtobeatfasterbecauseof

this.Hewasunabletofocus.Kate’sbodywastooglamorous.Hecouldnotaverthiseyesfromher.

Duringdinner,MarcoandthegroupreportedtoPhilipaboutthecollaborationwithBeacon

Pharmaceutical.Philipwaslisteningclosely.

ItwasrelatedtoWynnafterall.Then,hewavedhishandandsaid,“Youshouldjustdothisaccordingly.

InvestonebillionintoBeaconanddoitfast.

Idon’twanttodragthisoneout,understand?”“Understood.”Alloftheleadersofthepharmaceutical

industryinthecountrynoddedatthesametime.Ifanoutsidersawthis,theywouldbeterrified.They

wereallthebestofthebest,andeachoftheirnetworthwasmorethantenbillionbucks.

Now,theywereactinglikeschoolkidsinfrontofPhilip.Theyweretreatinghimwiththeutmostrespect.

Katewasshocked.Shekeptencouragingherselfinherheart.ShetoldherselfshehadtogetonPhilip’s

goodside.Attheendofthedinner,Katefinallyfoundachance.“M-Mr.Clarke,canyougivemeyour

phonenumber?”PhilipturnedhisheadandsawKatewhowasfeelinguneasy.Hereplied,“Sure.”She

wasecstaticthatshemanagedtogetPhilip’snumbersuccessfully.“Thankyou,Mr.Clarke.”Before

leaving,Philipwenttotherestroom.Whenhewentbacktothehall,hesawsomethinginteresting.

Insidethehall,Joelwasgreetingallofthechairmenofthepharmaceuticalindustrieswithasmileonhis

face.Hewasbeingextremelyrespectful.“Mr.Jenkins,Mr.Sims,Mr.Matthews,Ididn’texpecttorun

intoyouhere.Whatanhonor.”Joelgreetedthechairmenmodestly.

Allofthechairmenherewerephenomenalleadersofthepharmaceuticalindustry.Theywereableto

shakeuptheentireindustryofthecountry.TheywerealsotheentrepreneurswhocametoRiverdaleto

talktoBeaconthesepastfewdays.Joelwasexcited.Ifhecouldgettoknowthem,thenhisfuturewould

beextremelybright.Hisfamilybusinesswouldgoupanotherleveltoo.Atthattime,Wynnwould

definitelyrunbacktohimThechairmensmiledandnodded.However,theywerelookingaroundasif

theywerelookingforsomething.“Whereistheyoungmaster?Whyisn’theouthereyet?”Marcoasked

inalowvoice.“Idon’tknow.Ithinkhe’sintherestroom.Let’sjustwaitforabitmore,”Mr.Jenkins

replied.WhenJoelheardthat,hisheartsank.Thesechairmenwerenotpayingattentiontohimatall.

Whowasthisyoungmaster?Ifhewasabletomaketheseleadersoftheindustrywaitforhim,thenhe

mustbesomeoneextraordinary.CoulditbetheyoungmasterofClarkeGroupfromCapitalCity?Holy

moly!Joelponderedforawhile.Heknewwhathehadtodo.HehadtogettoknowMasterClarke.It

wouldbeenoughifhecouldmakeMasterClarkerememberhisface.“Mr.Sims,doyoumeanMaster

ClarkefromClarkeGroupofCapitalCity?”Joelsmiledandaskedprobingly.Marcosmiled.

Then,heturnedhisfaceandsawamanwalkingtowardhim.Hebeamed.

“YoungMaster,wheredidyougo?”Marcoandtheotherchairmenapproachedhimquickly.WhenJoel

heardthat,heturnedhisheadinthatdirection.Then,hewasbeyondshocked.Philip?Noway!

Impossible!

However,thiswasindeedhappeninginfrontofhiseyes.Marcoandtheotherleadersoftheindustry



weregatheringaroundhimrespectfully.Theysmiledandgreetedhumbly,“YoungMaster.”Philiponly

noddedcalmly.

HeturnedhisheadandspottedJoel.“Mr.Harris,Itrustyouhavebeenwellsincewelastmet.”Philip

smiledcalmly.Therewasahintofsilenceinhissmile.Joelwascompletelystunned.Hecouldnotbelieve

whathewasseeing.Thereweresomanyleadersaroundhim,andtheyeachhadanetworthofoverten

billionbucks.Theywerebeingsorespectfultothisuselessbum?Wasthisajoke?“Mr.Sims,doyou

havethewrongperson?He’sawell-knownuselessbum!”Joelcouldnotbelievethis.Hewasglaringat

Philip.Marco’sfacefell.HeturnedhisheadandwasangryatJoel.Hesaidcoldly,“JoelHarris,whatare

youtalkingabout?AreyouevenqualifiedtoinsultYoungMasterClarke?Shutupnow!”Clank!Joel

startedtopanic.Heloweredhisheadandbowedimmediately.Heapologized,“M-Mr.Sims,you’ve

misunderstoodme.Ididn’tmeanthat.Thisman…HisnameisPhilipClarke,andhe’snotayoungmaster.

He’sjustapieceoftrashwhodependsonwomen.Areyouallbeingfooledbyhim?”Itmustbe!Hedid

notthinkthatPhilipwouldknowhowtoswindle.HemustbepretendingtobeMasterClarketohelp

Wynn.HemusthaveliedtoMr.Simsandtherestofthechairmen.Howshameless!“Philip,tellusthe

truth.WhyareyoupretendingtobeMasterClarke?Doyouthinkapieceoftrashlikeyouarequalified

topretendtobeMasterClarke?”Joelwasenraged.HereachedouthisfingerandpointedatPhilip

angrily.

Chapter322

Slap!Intheend,Mr.SimsslappedJoelacrosstheface.“Youpresumptuousfool!Howdareyoutalkto

theyoungmasterlikethat?”Marcowasfurious.

Joel’sfamilyonlyownedasmallmedicalcompany,andhedaredtotalkto

theyoungmasterinsuchanunbridledway.Didhewanttodie?EvenifhisfatherRonaldHarriswere

there,itstillwouldnotbeanexceptionforhimtobesorudetotheyoungmaster!“Mr.Sims,you’re

beingfooledbythisuselessbum!He’sjustanidiot!”Joelwasinsistentonputtingupafight.

However,Philipcalmlylookedathimandsaid,“Joel,Itoldyounottothinktoohighlyofyourself.There

aremanymorepeoplewhoaremuchbetterthanyouinthisworld.You’rejustabuginmyeyes.The

onlyreasonwhyI’mnottakingactionagainstyouisbecauseofWynn.”Joel’sheartskippedabeatwhen

heheardthis.Heshookhisheadfuriouslyandroaredwithanger,“Impossible!Thereisnoway!”

Nevertheless,thetruthhadbeenplacedrightinfrontofhim.Forinstance,Joelhadseentheleadersof

thepharmaceuticalindustryrespectfullywalkPhilipout.AfterJoelsawPhilipenteraBentley,Joelhada

completeemotionalbreakdownasthelastshredofhesitationinhisheartdisappeared.Howwasit

possible?PhilipwasMasterClarkefromtheClarkeGroupofCapitalCity?Fck!Hewasonlyapieceof

trash!How?Joelwaslivid.Hekickedhissubordinateswhowerestandingnexttohimandyelled,“So

whatifheistheyoungmasteroftheClarkeGroup?Riverdaleismyterritory!Iwillendhim!”Joelwas

enraged!Additionally,helostallsenseofrationality.Joelhadbeenpamperedandspoiledeversincehe

wasakid.Hehadalwaysbeentreatedasifhewasthesonoftheheavens.Now,apieceoftrashhad



transformedintotheyoungmasteroftheClarkeGroupthateveryonehadbeentalkingabout.How

couldhenotbemad?Whatwashethen?Wait,wasWynnawareofit?Allofasudden,Joelshuddered.

IfWynnwasawareofit,whatwouldhappentohim?AsJoelthoughtaboutit,hecalledWynnandasked

probingly,“Wynnie,Iwanttoaskyousomething.DoyouknowwhatPhilipworksas?”Wynnhadjust

exitedthecompanyandwasheadingtothehospitalwhenshereceivedJoel’sphonecall.Consequently,

shewasshockedandrepliedinconfusion,“Whyareyouaskingmethat?”WhenJoelheardthetoneof

hervoice,heinstantlyunderstoodthesituation.WynndidnotknowwhoPhilipwas.Hence,hereplied,

“Nothing.Oh,IjustrememberedIhavesomethingtotakecareof.I’llhangupnow.”Afterhangingup

thephone,JoelleftVirtuousCourtwithanicyexpressiononhisface.Overatthehospital,Philip

bumpedintoWynnafterarriving.Theywerestillfighting.Naturally,bothofthemweregivingtheother

acoldshoulder.Nevertheless,WynndecidedtogiveinthatdayandsaidtoPhilip,“Philip,Iwaswrong,

okay?”PhilipdidnotwanttokeepuphisargumentwithWynnanymore.Thus,hefoldedhisarmsin

frontofhischestandaskedcoldly,“Doyouknowwhatyoudidwrong?”Wynnhookedherarmswith

Philip’sandsaidaggrievedly,“Ishouldtrustmyhusbandcompletelyanddiscusseverythingwithhim

first.Ishouldn’thavemetJoelbehindyourback.Additionally,Ishouldn’thaveliedtoyou.”Philipsmiled

gentlyandsaidsoftly,“Tellme.Whatwereyouthinking?”WhenWynnheardPhilip’stone,sheknew

thathehadalreadyforgivenher.Therefore,shebeamedandsaid,“Honey,Ihadselfishmotiveswhen

Joelaskedmeoutthatday.Iwantedtousehisconnectionsandfundstohelpthecompanyweatherthe

crisis.Nonetheless,youhavetobelievethatnothinghappenedbetweenus.Ionlyloveyou.You’remy

besthubby.”Philiprolledhiseyesatherandtouchedhernose.Hesaid,“Iknowyou’restressedbut

pleasetalktomebeforeyoudoanything.Icanhelpyou,okay?”Wynnnoddedandtightlyheldonto

Philip’sarm.Sheleanedagainsthisarmandclosedhereyes.Therewasasweetsmileonherlipsasshe

said,“I’msogladtohaveyoubymyside,Philip.”Thetwodidnotsayanythingafterthatandonly

stayedbyeachother’ssidesquietly.Theirlivesweresimpleyetlovely.However,allofasudden,Wynn

gotupandrantotherestroomwhilecoveringhermouth.Shortlyafter,shecouldbeheardretching

again.Philipworriedlyknittedhiseyebrowstogether.Hefollowedherfrombehindandpattedherback.

Heasked,“Wynnie,areyoualright?Whyhaveyoubeenretchingsomuchrecently?”Wynnshookher

headandwashedherfacewithcoldwater.Shesaid,“It’sfine.IthinkI’mjuststressedandhaven’tbeen

eatingwell.”“Really?”PhilipwasworriedaboutWynn’shealth.Heknewthatshehadbeenstayingup

latethepastfewdays.Wynnwantedtosaysomethingbutathoughtflashedacrossherbrain.She

widenedhereyesandsaidinshock,“P-Philip,amI…pregnant?”Fck!Philipwasstunned.Hefrozeand

staredatWynn.Thenextmoment,withoutsayinganything,hecarriedWynnlikeabrideandrantothe

emergencyunit.“Doctor,hurry!Hurryupandtakealookatmywife!”Gynecology.Wynnsatnervously

asadoctoroppositeher,whoseemedsomewhatold,readherpulse.InstarkcontrasttoWynn,the

doctorhasacalmexpressiononhisface.PhilipstoodnexttoWynnanxiouslywithhishandsplacedon

hershoulders.Hewasextremelynervous.Itwasverylateatthemomentandtherewasnooneelseat

thehospital.Therewereonlyafewdoctorsonshift.“Howisit,doctor?Ismywifepregnant?”Philip

askednervously.

Chapter323



ThedoctorremovedhishandandsmiledatWynnbenevolently.

“Congratulations,you’repregnant.”Pregnant!Wynnwaspregnant!WynnandPhiliplookedateach

other.WynnstartedtocrytearsofjoyasshehuggedPhilip.Shesaid,“Philip,wehaveanotherbaby.

You’regoingtobeafatheragain!”Philipwasstunned.Nonetheless,hecamebacktohissensesand

lovinglyreturnedWynn’shug.Hesmiled,“We’regoingtohaveanotherchild.Milahaseitherabrother

orasisternow!”“Thankyousomuch,doctor.”PhilipletgoofWynnandgrabbedthedoctor’shands.

TherewasahugesmileonPhilip’sfaceashethankedthelatterprofusely.Theolddoctorhadseenthe

samescenetoomanytimes.Hemerelysmiledandsaidbenevolently,“Kid,takegoodcareofyourwife.I

noticedthatyourwifeisalittleweak.Fromnowon,don’tlethergettootired.”Philipquicklynoddedin

responseandthenhelpedWynnbacktothehospitalroomlikeaeunuchservinghisempress.Thetwoof

themwatchedasMilasleptsoundlyonherbed.PhilipheldWynn’shandtightly;allofhisprevious

suspicionsthathadbeenplacedonhervanishedinstantly.Wynnwaspregnant!Hewassohappy.

“Philip,doyouthinkit’salittlebrotheroralittlesister?”Wynnwashappytoo.SheleanedagainstPhilip

andlookedathimassheliftedher

head.“Idon’tcarewhetheritturnsouttobealittlebrotheroralittlesister.

Attheendoftheday,thechildisstillmine,”Philipsaidgently.PhilipandWynnfeltecstaticthroughout

thatnight.Earlythenextmorning,PhiliptookWynntohaveanultrasounddoneinthehospital.Finally,

itwasconfirmedthatshewasindeedpregnant.Then,theytoldMarthaandCharlesthenews.

“Mom,I’mpregnant,”Wynnsmiledandsaid.Ontheotherendofthephone,Marthawasathome.She

wasstilltryingtogetherdaughtertobewithJoel.

WhenMarthaheardWynnwaspregnant,shewasshocked.Shejumpedupfromthesofaandyelled,

“What?Wynnie,you’repregnant?”Charleswasplayingwithhisbirdsonthebalcony.Whenheheard

hiswifeyellinsurprise,heranoverwithahugegrinonhisfaceandasked,“Wynnieispregnant?”

Martha’sfacewasglumassheglaredatCharles;shehadhungupthephoneafterhearingthenews

fromWynn.Sheasked,“Why?AreyouhappythatWynnispregnant?”“Whyshouldn’tIbe?Isitaboy

oragirl?”

Charleswasconfused.HedidnotknowwhatMarthameant.Marthasatdowninangerandfoldedher

armsinfrontofherchest.Itwasclearthatshewasupset.Shesaid,“Say,Charlie,nowthatWynnis

pregnant,shecan’tdivorcePhiliptheuselessbum.AmIright?”Whywasshesuddenlypregnant?What

wouldhappenthen?DiditmeanthattherewasnolongeranychanceforhertobewithJoel?Martha

wasfrantic.ThatwretchedPhilipwasalwaysdoingfoolishthings.Charleswasshocked.Hesaid

helplessly,

“Whatdoyouwanttodonow?Isn’titgood?Don’ttrytopullanythingnowthatWynnieispregnant.”

MarthaglaredatCharlesangrilyandsaid,“No!

Theycan’tmakeup!ThatuselesspieceoftrashisnomatchforourWynnie.

IthinkJoelisgreat.I’mgoingtoaskthehospitalmyself.Whatifthey’relyingtome?”Aftersayingthat,



Marthatookherbagandheadedtothehospital.Overthere,onPhilipandWynn’sside.“Howisit?

Whatdidmomsay?”PhilipaskedafterWynnhungupthephone.“Nothingspecial.Shedoesn’tsound

toohappy.”Wynnfelthelpless.Hermotherwasreallysomethingelse.Philipchuckledbutdidnotsay

anything.Then,hebroughtWynnbacktothehospitalroom.Atthesametime,amanwaswatched

coldlyasPhilipandWynnleft.Themanwaswearingablacktracksuitandalargeblackcap.After

watchingthemleave,heexitedthehospitalandfoundasecludedcorner.Then,hetookouthisphone

anddialedanumber.

Hesaidrespectfully,“Madam,Ihavesomethingtotellyou.”Afterhangingupthephone,hedrovehis

caroverScarletBridgeandarrivedatCirrusVilla.

Chapter324

Giadawastendingtoherplantsinsidetheheavily-guardedCirrusVilla.Theman,standingfivemeters

awayfromher,saidhumbly,“Madam,MissWynnispregnant.”Giadastoppedwhatshewasdoingand

becameextremelycold.Sheturnedaroundandlookedattheman.Withanicytone,shesaid,“Pregnant?

When?”Giadafrownedandtheairaroundherbecamechillyasifshewereanicequeen.Shebeganto

giveoutanauraofintimidationthatcouldnotbeseentowardthepeoplearoundher.“Thismorning,”

themanansweredwithhisheadlowered.Giadafoldedherarmsinfrontofherchest.Subsequently,she

beganpacingbackandforththereceptionpavilionanxiously.“Tellyourpeopletobringthatgood-for-

nothingbacktome!”Giadasaidinanicytone.Angryflamescouldbeseenburninginhereyes.How

dareshebepregnantwiththefleshandbloodofaClarke.Theaudacity!MilahadbeenGiada’slast

strawforPhilip.TherewasnowayshewouldletPhilipoffasecondtime.“Yes,Madam.”Thatman

noddedrespectfullyanddismissedhimselffromthereceptionpavilion.

Alone,Giadastoodinthereceptionpavilionasshelookedatthebuildingthatwasmadeentirelyoutof

glass.Additionally,theplacewasfilledwithexpensiveflowersfromallovertheworld.Afterawhile,

Giadamadeaphonecallandsaid,“Father,I’vedecidedtotakeactionearly.”Ontheotherendofthe

phone,apeaceful,oldvoicewasheard,“Gigi,whathappened?

Whydoyouwanttomovethingsforward?”“Philip’swife,Wynn,ispregnant,”Giadasaid.Hertoneof

voicewashumbleandrespectful.Giadawasverysubmissivetoherfather.“Becareful.”Afterthatshort

statement,

themanhungupthephone.Backatthehospital,PhilipwasabouttosendWynntoworkwhenhewas

stoppedbyMarthawhohadrushedtherewithoutasecondtolose.“Getlost!”Marthawasfurious.She

pushedPhilipawayanddraggedWynntooneside.WynnfelthelplessasshewavedatPhilipand

followedMarthatothewaitingarea.“Mom,whatareyoudoing?

What’swrong?”WynnwasdisgustedbyhowhermothertreatedPhilip.

MarthalookedatPhilipwhohadnotfollowedthemandaskedWynnhurriedly,“Wynnie,tellmethe



truth.Areyoureallypregnant?”Wynngrinned.“Yes.”Aftersayingthat,Wynntookouttheresultsshe

hadgottenfromtheultrasound.Marthasnatchedthemoverurgently.Whenshesawthereport,she

wasstunned.Wynnreallywaspregnant!Howwasitpossible?Howcouldherdreamoflettingher

daughtermarryintoawealthyfamilyjustcrumblelikethat?“Wynnie,listentome.Abortthebaby.You

can’thavethischild.”Marthawasfrantic.ShesatWynndownandtriedtopersuadeherpatientlywith

well-meaningadvice.WhenWynnheardMartha’swords,hereyeswidened.Shecouldnotbelievethat

herownmotherwassayingsuchthingstoher.“Mom,whatareyoutalkingabout?”

WynnwasfuriousassheglaredatMartha.Shewasatacompleteloss.Howhadhermotherbecomelike

this?Marthadidnotcareaboutanyofitasshesaid,“Areyououtofyourmind?Youcan’tevenafford

Milawiththatpieceoftrash,andyou’renowhavinganotherone.Howareyougoingtogetthemoney

toraisethissecondchild?Whatifthebabyisbornwithanillnessagain?Plus,you’reverybusywith

worknow.Wherewillyoufindthetimetotakecareofthechild?Areyougoingtogiveupyourposition

asthechairman?Iwon’tagreetoyoukeepingit!”Marthasaidonethingafteranotherbeforeeventually

comingtoastopasshetoldWynn,“I’mgoingtogiveyouadeathordertoday.Youhavetoabortthe

child!Youcan’tgivebirthtoit!”Wynnalmostbegantocryoutoffrustration.Shestoodupandstomped

herfootonthegroundangrily.Shesaid,“Mom,canyoustopbeingsounreasonable?Thiskidbelongsto

meandPhilip.Ihavetherighttodecidesuchathingmyself!”MarthajumpedupandslappedWynn

across

theface.Shescreamed,“Shutup!Youcan’thavethischild!Ifyoudaregivebirthtothischild,I’lldisown

you!I’mtellingyounow.Iraisedyou,soyouhavetolistentome!“I’mgoingtotellyouthetruthnow.I

amfondofJoelandhe’stheonlyonewho’squalifiedtobemyson-in-law.Eitheryouabortthechildand

divorcePhilip,orgetout!”Marthasaidangrily.Shewasfuming.Whycouldn’therstupiddaughterget

thepoint?“Mom,whydoyoualwayslookdownonPhilip?What’ssobadabouthim?Plus,there’s

nothingbetweenmeandJoel!Stopforcingme!”Wynncoveredherfaceassheyelled.Hereyeswere

red,andtearshadbegunwellingupinhereyes.

“Hehe,tellmethen.What’ssogoodaboutPhilip?IshericherormoreprestigiousthanJoel?Joelisthe

youngmasteroftheHarrisGroupandhasanetworthofafewbillionbucks!Howcouldthatpieceof

trashcomparewithhim?”Marthasnortedbeforesayingstubbornly,“I’mgoingtosayittoday.Youmust

abortthatchild!”Havingsaidthat,Marthaturnedaroundandleft.Ontheotherhand,Wynncovered

herfacewithherhandsandstartedtocry.Shelookedveryweakandfragileasshesatinthewaiting

area.Atthattime,PhilipwasplayingwithMilainthehospitalroom.WhenhenoticedthatWynnhad

beengoneforalongtime,hedecidedtolookforher.ThatwaswhenhespottedWynncryingalone.

“Wynnie,what’swrong?”Philipwasheartbroken.Wynnwipedawayhertearsandforcedasmile.She

said,“It’sfine.I’mgoingtowork.”Aftersayingthat,Wynngotupandleft.PhilipwatchedWynn’sback

andfrowned.WhathadMarthadonetoWynnthistime?Meanwhile,afterMarthaleftthehospital,she

wentbackhometograbapairofsunglassesandafacemaskbeforeheadingoutonceagain.Atanalley,

inashopthatsoldtraditionalChinesemedicine.

Marthaenteredtheshopandlookedaroundbeforesayingtotheshopkeeper,



“Doyouhaveanythingthatcanbeusedtoabortababy?”

Chapter325

Theshopkeeperwasafatmiddle-agedman.Hewatchedasthewomanwhowascoveredfromheadto

toeenteredhisshop.Somethingtoabortababy?

Suchathingwasillegal!“No.No.Wedon’thavethingslikethat,”thefatshopkeepersaidimmediately

andresumedtendingtothedriedherbsthatwereonthetable.Smack!Marthatookouttenthousand

bucksincashfromherbagandslammeditonthetable.Sheaskedcoldly,“Doyouhaveitornot?”The

fatshopkeeperglancedatthemoneyandfrowned.Helookedatthewomaninfrontofhimandinsisted,

“No,wehaven’thadsuchathingforalongtime.Takebackyourmoney.”Marthadidnotbelievehim.

Thus,shetookoutanothertwentythousandfromherbagandslammeditdownonthetable.Sheasked,

“Somethingtoabortababy.Doyouhaveitornot?”

Tobehonest,Marthafeltsomethingpokeatherheartwhenshetookouttheextrastackofcash.

Nevertheless,inordertomakeWynnbecomeMadamHarris,andinordertomakesurethatshehada

nicelifeinthefuture,shewaspreparedtogotosuchlengths.Ifherstupiddaughterrefusedtolistento

her,shewouldtakemattersintoherownhands.Now,theshopkeeperwasstunned.Helookedatthe

brightredbillsandstartedtohavebadthoughts.

Subsequently,theshopkeeperwalkedawayfromthecounter,closedthedoor,anddrewthecurtains.

Then,hetookthemoneyandsmiledflatteringlyashesaid,“Madam,pleasewaitforamoment.”After

sayingthat,theshopkeeperwenttothecourtyardanddilly-dalliedforawhilebeforetakingoutasetof

medicineandputtingitonthetable.Heasked,“Whoisitfor,madam?”Marthalookedatthefat

shopkeepercoldlyandsaid,“It’snoneofyourbusiness.Howshouldoneconsumethis?Itwon’thurtthe

mother,right?”Thefatshopkeepersaid,“Madam,tobehonestwithyou,abortionmedicineisn’tgood,

andit’lldefinitelyharmthemother’sbodyinafewways.However,youcanbuysomemedicinetonurse

themother’sbodybacktohealth.I’llgogetthemforyourightnow.”Oncethefatshopkeeperhad

finishedspeaking,hewenttogetsomemedicinethatwasusedtonurseone’sbodyandsoothehisor

hernerves.Marthaspentaboutfortythousandbucksbeforeshelefttheshophappily.Tosomeonewho

lovedmoneylikeMartha,fortythousandbuckswastheequivalentofherownfleshandblood.

WhenMarthagothome,sheimmediatelystartedgettingbusyandbeganto

brewthemedicine.Shortlyafter,thehouseandcourtyardwerefilledwiththesmelloftraditional

Chinesemedicine.Charlesreturnedhomeandaskedcuriously,“Whatareyoudoing?Who’ssick?”

Marthafeltratherguilty.

Afterall,therewasnodoubtthatshewouldgotohellfordoingsomethinglikethis.Nevertheless,she

said,“Wynnispregnant,right?I’mbrewingsomemedicineforthebaby.”Charlessmiledandsaid,“How

wonderful.



Youweresayingyoudidn’twantthechildthismorningandyou’redoingthisnow?Oh,youmusthavea

sharptonguebutmeanwell.IthinkPhilipandWynnaregreattogether.Stopberatingourson-in-lawin

thefuture.

He’sfamilyafterall.”Atthispoint,Marthafeltveryguilty.Nonetheless,shewasnotbotheredtosay

anythingandmerelychuckledinreply.“Yeah,yeah.Godoyourownthing.I’llsendthemedicineoverto

Wynnieonceit’sdone.”Charlesdidnotsayanythingelseandmerelyhummedasongashewentback

tohisroom.Atthesametime,inthechairman’sofficeinApexGroup,Philipcouldbeheardtalkingto

George.“OldManGeorge,greatnews,Wynnieispregnant.”Philipwasextremelyhappy.Hesatwith

onelegovertheotherashebeamedhappily.WhenGeorgeheardthat,hebecamesoexcitedthathe

startedsobbing.Hesaid,“YoungMaster,istheyoungmadamreallypregnant?”Philipnoddedand

gruntedareplybeforesaying,“Yeah,weconfirmeditthismorning.”“Alright!That’swonderful.

Iftheoldmasterhearsaboutit,he’llbeveryhappy.Therearenowtwochildren.”Georgewipedhis

tearyeyes.Hefeltgenuinelyhappyforhisyoungmaster.TherewasnowanotheradditiontotheClarkes.

Hisorherbirthwoulddefinitelyastonishtheworld.“Youngmaster,whatareyouplanningtodo?”

Georgeasked.Philipthoughtforawhilebeforesaying,

“AfterWynngivesbirthtothischild,I’lltakethemhome.Maybeit’stimeItellthemmytrueidentity.”

Philiphadponderedaboutitforaverylongtime.Whathappenedthatmorningtouchedhimgreatly.His

mother-in-lawhadalwayslookeddownonhim.Hence,hewouldusehisidentitytotellherwhotheson

-in-lawshehadbeencallingapieceoftrashthroughoutthepastthreeyearsreallywas.“Right,how’s

myfather?”Philipasked.George

shookhisheadandsighed.“Youngmaster,doyoureallynotwanttocomebacknow?Theoldmaster

missesyoualot.Plus,alotofthingshavehappenedathome.Youreallyneedtogobackandtake

chargeofthesituation.Theoldmastercan’tholdonanylonger.”Georgewasanxious.

Theoldmasterwasgettingweakerandweaker.Philiphadtoreturnandinheritthefamily’sestatesand

abundantwealth.TheClarkescouldnotfallintoGiada’shands.Philip’seyesdarkened,andhenodded.

Hesaid,“Iunderstand.Soon.”Philipwantedtogobackaswell.However,hestillhadtowaitbecauseof

thecontracthehadwithGiada.Hehadtobepatientforthenextfewdays.Ifnot,hewouldlose

everything.“Alright,I’llbegoingifthere’snothingelse,”saidPhilip.JustasPhilipwasabouttoleave,

Georgeaskedanxiously,“Youngmaster,whatareyouplanningtodowithMissSommerset?Her

birthdayiscoming,andshe’splanningtohostapartyhere.

Shehasinvitedafewrichandfamouspeople.SomeofthemhaveevencomeallthewayfromCapital

City.”Philip’sfacefell.DidChloewanttomakesuchasceneforherbirthday?Whataboutthethinghe

hadpromisedher?Whatwassheplanningtodo?

Chapter326

“I’llfindawaytosettleit.Prepareapresentforme.”Philipsaidbeforewalkingoutofthechairman’s



office.ThemomentheleftApexGroup,hebumpedintoYolandaatitsundergroundentrance.Shewas

dressedlikeavixenwiththelowcuttopshehadon.Additionally,herscentwasverystrongasshewas

wearingstrongperfume.Whileshewalked,herbottomthatwasperkyswayedfromonesidetoanother.

“Hey,areyoublind?”

YolandacrashedheadfirstintoPhilip,andsheyelledangrily.“Philip,whyareyouhere,youcuckold?”

Yolandaliftedherhead.Justasshewasabouttoyellsomemore,shesawthatitwasPhilipwhowas

standinginfrontofher.Instantly,anevilsmirkappearedonherface.Philipfrowned,andhesaidcoldly,

“Doyounotknowhowtospeakproperly?”Hehe.Yolandaplayedwithherhairinateasingmanneras

shescoffed.“What’swrong?

YourwifeWynnisdoingimmoralthings,andyou’restillplayingdumb?”

Philipwassuchaworthlessfool.Hiswifewascheatingonhim,andhestillhadthegutstovisittheplace?

Didhenotknowwherehewas?ApexGroup!

Thetowerofthenumberonecompanyinthecity!“Yolanda,watchyourmouth.”Philiphadbeenina

goodmood,however,hewasnowbeginningtofeelannoyed.Yolandaalwayslovedtomakesomething

outofnothing.

Nevertheless,YolandawastakenabackasshehadnotexpectedastupididiotlikePhiliptorespondto

herinsuchamanner.Slap!YolandaangrilyslappedPhilipacrossthefacewithoutanyexplanation.Then,

shepointedathisnoseandyelled,“Philip,whodoyouthinkyouare?Howdareyoutalktomelikethat!

DoyoubelievethatI’llfindsomeonetokillyou?”Philipwasstunned.HehadnotexpectedYolandato

slaphim.Itallhappenedtoosuddenly.“YolandaLee,you’rediggingyourowngrave!”Philipwasmad.

HecouldendureMarthaslappinghim.However,whodidYolandathinkshewas?Hewastheonewho

hadpreviouslyhelpedherpaythebillofsixmillionbucksintherestaurant!Thisbtch!Thud!Yolanda

sawthatPhilipwasstartingtobecomeangry,soshekickedhim.Sheyelledangrily,“Damnyou!Whyare

yougettingsoworkedup?Idon’tevenwanttopayattentiontoyou!Gobacktoyourwife,you

cuckold!”Aftershesaidthat,Yolandaleftasherheelsclickedontheground.Herbottomswayedasshe

quicklyranaway.Philipfeltastingingpainonhisface,andheclutchedhisstomach.Yolandawasso

fckingvicious.Ontheotherend,Marthahadfinishedbrewingthemedicine.Thus,shehurriedlycalled

Wynn.“Wynnie,whereareyou?”Marthachuckledandasked.Wynnhadjustgottenoffworkandwas

abouttoswingbythehospital.Shewasstillangryaboutwhathadhappenedthatmorning.Hence,she

repliedwithanagitatedtoneofvoice,

“I’mgoingtothehospital.Whatisit,mom?Ifit’saboutwhathappenedthismorning,Idon’twantto

talkaboutit.”HowcouldMarthaletthathappen?

Marthachuckledandimmediatelysaid,“No,I’mgoingtothehospitaltoo.

Waitforme.”Wynnseemedcluelessandinnocentafterhangingupthephone.Shedidnotknowwhat

hermotherwastryingtopullagain.Wynn



gottothehospitalandstayedwithMilaforawhile.Shortlyafter,Marthaarrivedwithathermosinher

hands.MarthafawnedoverWynnasshesaidwithagrinonherface,“Wynnie,here.IknowIsaidafew

wrongthingsthismorning.So,IbrewedsometraditionalChinesemedicineforyouandthebaby.Imade

thisespeciallyforyou.Drinkitnow.”Aftersayingthat,Martharemovedthelidofthethermos.The

smelloftheblackliquidinsideitwasverystrong.Wynnhadneverlikeddrinkingsuchthingsevenwhen

shewassmall.Thus,shepinchedhernoseandsaid,“Mom,takeitaway.Idon’twantit.Itstinks.”How

couldMarthaletheropportunityslipaway?

Hence,shesaidearnestly,“Whatdoyouknow?Drinkit.Imadeitwithmyheartandsoul.What’swrong?

Areyoustillmadatme?”Marthawasobviouslymadnow.Sheplacedthebowlononesideand

pretendedtocry.

“Wynnie,I’mjustdoingitforyourowngood.Whycan’tyouunderstandmygoodintentions?”Wynn

sawMarthasobbinguncontrollablyandquicklysaid,“Alright,mom.I’lldrinkit,happy?”Aftersaying

that,WynnlookedatMarthaandpickedupthebowlofmedicine.Itlookedasifshehadtoforceherself

withallhermightjusttodoso.Themedicinesmelledsobitter.“Drinkup.”Marthaanxiouslylookedat

herfromthesideChapter327

Wynnwasalmostabouttostartdrinkingthemedicine,andMarthafeltanxiousandfranticasshe

watchedon.Afterall,shewasherowndaughter.

‘Wynnie,Iamsosorry,butIdon’thaveachoice.Youwon’thaveagoodfuturewiththatworthlessbum,

Philip.Sinceyouwon’tabortthechild,I’llbethebadguythen!’Martasaidcallouslyinherheart.Still

holdingthebowl,Wynnwasabouttodrinkthemedicine.However,justthen,herphonerang.Wynn

hesitatedforamomentbeforeplacingthebowldown.Then,shelookedatthecallerIDandsawthatit

wasfromhercompany.“Mom,I’lldrinkitlater.Ineedtotakethis.”Wynngotupandwalkedoutofthe

roomtoanswerherphone.Marthawasextremelyanxious.Sheyelled,

“Hey,Wynnie,drinkthisbeforeyoutakethecall.”Nevertheless,Wynnhad

alreadyleft.Marthawaslivid.Shewassoclose.Thenextmoment,Wynncameback.However,she

merelygrabbedherbaginarushandkissedMilabeforeheadingoutoncemore.“Hey,Wynnie,drink

themedicine.”Marthawasfrantic.WynnturnedaroundtolookatMarthabeforesayingwitha

contradictinglookonherface,“Noneed,mom.Nexttime.Ihavesomethingtotakecareof.Ineedtogo

now.”Havingsaidthat,Wynnquicklywalkedoutofthehospital.Meanwhile,Marthabeganstomping

herfootinanger.

Shehadwastedanentireafternoonbrewingthemedicine,andithadgonetowaste.“Grandma,don’t

bemadatmummy.Mummyisverybusyandtiredatwork…”Milasaidchildishly.Shewasplayingwith

herdollonthebed;shelookednaiveandlovable.MarthaturnedherheadaroundtolookatMilabefore

walkingover.Forcefully,shepokedMila’sforeheadandbegantoyellthroughgrittedteeth,“You

bastardchild!It’sallyourfault!

Yourdaddyisaworthlessbum,andyou’realittlebastard!Yourmomispregnantnow.Onceyour



mommygivesbirthtothenewbaby,yourdaddyandmommywon’twantyouanymore.They’llthrow

youintoagarbagebin,andyou’llstarvetodeath!”WhenMilaheardthis,tearsstartedtofallfromher

eyesontoherfacelikeraindrops.Shebawled,“Mommy,mom…

Daddy,dad…”MarthawasstillmadasshegrabbedMila’shairandyelled,

“Crymore!Ifyouevercryagain,I’llkillyou.Youlittlebastardchild!”Milastartedsobbingloudlyoutof

fearbeforefinallybitingherlip.Atthemoment,shelookedextremelywrongedandpitiful.Havingheard

her,thefemalenursewhowasonshiftquicklyranover.WhenshesawMarthatreatingMilasorudely

andboorishly,shebecameenraged.“Whoareyou?

Whogaveyoupermissiontobullythechild?”Thenursewasatallandslenderwoman.SheheldMilain

herarmsasherheartcrumbledintopieces.

ShecomfortedMilarepeatedlyasshesaid,“Don’tcry,Mila.Don’tcry.”

Milaburiedherheadinthenurse’sshoulder.Shewasbawlingheavilyandwasinconsolable.Marthawas

alreadymad.Hence,whenshesawthenurseactsoaggressivelytowardher,shepointedatherand

yelledangrily,“Whoareyou?Doyouevenhavetherighttospeak?You’rejustthechild’snurse.

Howdareyoutalktomelikethat?”WhenthenursesawthatMarthawasfightingback,sheretorted

fiercely,“Youyelledatthechild,soyou’reatfault!Whoareyou?Ifyoudon’tleavenow,I’llcall

security!”Marthascoffed.“You’reusingachickenfeatherasanexcusetoordermearoundnow,huh?

You’rejustanursethatmydaughterhired.Howdareyouspeaktomelikethat.Doyoubelieveme

whenIsayI’llaskhertofireyou?Whenthenurseheardthat,shewasshocked.Herdaughter?“You

are…”thenurseaskedprobingly.“Hehe,I’mhergrandmother.Why?Scared?Apologizetomenow.If

not,I’lltellmydaughtertofireyou!”Marthacrossedherarmsinfrontofherchestandliftedherchin

uphigh.Herheadbeganbobbingleftandright,andshelookedextremelyarrogantandunreasonable.

Thenursewasobviouslyachildfromapoorfamily,yetshehadthegutstoorderheraround?Shewas

askingtodie!However,thenursebecameevenmorefurious.Themean,irrational,troublemaking,

middle-agedwomaninfrontofherwasMila’sgrandmother?Whatajoke!Howcouldtherebesuchan

evilgrandmother?Nowondershehadneverseenhervisitthechildbefore,andwasalwaysMr.Philip

andMissWynnwhovisitedalternately.Now,AnneFosterknewwhy.HowwouldMr.PhilipandMiss

Wynnliveniceliveswithamotherandmother-in-lawlikethis?“Excuseyou,butIwon’tapologize!On

theotherhand,youshouldbetheoneapologizingtothechild!Sinceyou’reMila’sgrandmotherand

havesaidsuchhorriblethings,you’vehurtMilatremendously!”Annerefusedtogivein.Shewas

insistentonstandingherground.ShewasnotafraidofMartha!

Comments(1)

PaulDavis

Wow!!Whotalkstoa3yearoldlikethat?
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Chapter328

Naturally,theirargumentattractedtheattentionofmanypatientsinthehospitalandvisitingfamilies.

Theyallgatheredaroundtowatchwhatwasgoingon.Everyonecouldbeseenpointingfingersand

discussingloudly.

“Oh,thatmustbethechild’sgrandmother.Howdevious!”“Myheartisinpieces.Howcouldthat

womanscoldthechildlikethat?Iheardwhatshesaidjustnow.Itwashorrible!”“Irecallthelittlegirl’s

parentstobenicepeoplewhoareveryfriendly.Howisitpossiblethattheyhavesuchanevilmother?”

Instantly,Marthafeltasifshehadbeeninsulted.Shewasfuriousbecauseeveryonewaspointingfingers

andfaultingher.Consequently,Marthawalkeduptothenurseandslappedheracrosstheface.She

yelled,

“Whodoyouthinkyouare?Areyouevenqualifiedtomeddleinourfamilyaffairs?You’rejustanurse

whomydaughterandson-in-lawhired.Don’tstartfeelingtooproudofyourself,anddon’tmeddlein

otherpeople’sbusiness.Ifnot,I’llslapyoutodeath,understand?”Annewasstunned.Herfacehad

begunturningredfromtheslap.Marthawasbeyondevil.

Nevertheless,AnneendureditbecauseMilawasinherarms.“Ididtakeyourson-in-lawanddaughter’s

money,butithasnothingtodowithyou.

YouhavetoapologizetoMilatoday.Ifnot,youwon’tbeallowedtoleavethisplace!”Annewasanice

andkindwoman.Undoubtedly,shecouldnotstandawomanlikeMartha.Marthawasawomanthat

hadaheartmadeofsnakesandscorpions!ItwasthefirsttimeAnnehadseensomeonetreattheirown

granddaughterinsuchamanner.Beingcriticizedbyeveryone,Marthawasenraged.SheglaredatAnne

andslappedheroncemore.Sheshrieked,“Youstupidbtch,saythatagain.DoyoubelievemethatI’ll

ripyourmouthoffyourface?You’rejustapennilessfool,andyou’retakingourmoney.You’rejusta

nurseandshouldknowyourplace.MydaughteristhechairwomanofBeaconPharmaceutical.Whoare

you?Howdareyoutalktomelikethat?”Anne’sfacewasbrightredafterbeingslappedtwice.However,

becauseofherunbendingpersonality,shecontinuedtoliftherheadandsay,“Yes,Idoworkforyour

money.However,Icanstoptakingitaswell.Youcan’tinsultmelikethis.I’mgoingtocallMr.Philipand

tellhimIquit!”WhenMarthaheardthis,shebegantopanic.WhatifPhilipfoundoutaboutwhat

happened?Hence,MarthareachedoutherhandandsmackedAnne’sphoneawaywhenshesawthe

lattertakingitout.Consequently,thephonelandedonthefloor,anditsscreenbecamecracked.“How

dareyoucallhim!I’mgoingtokillyou!”Rightafter,MarthabegantopullatAnne’shair.Shepulledatit

withallofhermightassheshriekedloudly,“Youbtch!Don’tyouknowtherules?Thatuselessbum’s

moneyismymoney.Mydaughter’smoneyismymoney.Ifyoudarefightagainstme,I’llkillyou!”The

crowdthatwaswatchingdidnotdaretohelpAnnewhentheysawthisscene.Theyonlywantedto

watchthedrama.Iftheyjumpedinandhelped,theywereunsureofwhatwouldhappentothem.



Withherarms,AnnetightlyheldontoMilawhowascryingloudly.Atthesametime,sheendured

Martha’spunchesandkicks.Intheend,MarthapressedAnneagainstthebedandbeganslappingher

repeatedly.Bythispoint,AnnehadplacedMilaaside.Anne’sacewasred,anditwascoveredwith

handprints.Additionally,heruniformhadbeenrippedopen,exposingherskin.Annegrittedherteeth;

hereyeswerefilledwithtearsandgrievances.“You’reaninsufferablebully!”Annewailedandranout

whilecoveringhermouth.Ontheotherhand,Marthapointedatthecrowdthatwasatthedoorand

yelledproudlyasifshewerearoosterthathadwonacockfight,“Whatareyoulookingat?Getlost!”A

lotofthemwereinfuriated,buttheydidnotdaretodoanything.Afteryellingattheonlookers,Martha

lookedatMilawhowassobbinginthecorner.ShepointedatMilaandsaidfiercely,“I’lltakecareofyou

nexttime.”Afterthat,Marthaturnedaroundandleft.Meanwhile,Anneranoutofthehospitaland

cametothegarden.Shecoveredherfaceandbawledasshesquattedontheground.Shefeltextremely

wronged.Shehadneverbeenhumiliatedlikethisbefore.Shewaspoorbuthadintegrity.Howdare

Marthahumiliateherlikethat!“What’swrong,Annie?”Allofasudden,Philipwalkedovertoher;he

washoldingalunchboxandabagoffruits.WhenAnneheardPhilip’svoice,sheturnedaroundand

quicklywipedawayhertears.“I-I’m

fine.”Anneforcedasmile.Hereyeswereredlikesomeonewhohadjustcried.Philipfrownedandsaid,

“You’refine?Youwerecryingsoheavilyjustnow.Tellme,whobulliedyou?I’llstandupforyou.”“Who

else?Itwasyourhorriblemother-in-law!”AnursewalkedoverandglaredatPhilipfuriouslybefore

sayingtohim,“SheattackedAnnieandmadeherlooklikethisinfrontofeveryonejustnow.”“Oh,

Sheila,pleasestopsayingsuchthings.Mr.Philip,don’tlistentoher.Nothinghappened.”Anneclutched

theothernurse’sskirtandhintedatherwithhereyes.Martha?“Whatthehellhappened?”Philipasked

withfurrowedbrows.Theothernursecouldnottakeitanymore.“Themoreyoudon’twantmetotell

him,themoreIwantto.Philip,I’mtellingyou,yourmother-in-lawisamonster.Shejust…”WhenPhilip

heardwhattheothernursesaid,hefeltragewellupinhisbody.Additionally,hisentirebodyturned

cold.HegrabbedAnneandsaidicily,“Let’sgo.I’llstandupforyou!”
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Annewasnervous.Hence,shesaidwhileshewasbeingdraggedbyPhilip,

“Mr.Philip,it’sokay.I’mfine.She’syourmother-in-lawafterall.Ifyouguysfightbecauseofme,I’llfeel

bad.”Despitefeelingaggrieved,Anneknewherplace.MarthawasMr.Philip’smother-in-lawafterall.If

theyfoughtbecauseofher,shewouldfeelbad.Shewasjustachildfromapoorfamily.Herparentshad



toldherthatshehadtoendureeveryhardshipthrowntoher,andshecouldnotfightwithotherpeople.

Nottomention,Mr.Philiphadalwaysbeengoodtoher.Shecouldnotbearcausehimanytrouble.“It’s

fine.Justlistentome.Eventhoughshe’smymother-in-law,shecan’tbeallowedtobeso

unreasonable.”PhilipcomfortedAnne.EventhoughhehadmanagedtoendureMarthaforthepast

threeyearsbecauseofWynn,hecouldnotletthecurrentmattergojustlikethat.Marthahadinvolved

otherpeopleinherunreasonableness.HowcouldPhilipjustletherbelikethat,showinghertemper

andcruelness?Notlongafter,PhilipranintoMarthawhowasabouttoexitthehospital.Astonishingly,

shehadahugesmileplasteredonherfaceassheheldherbagandyelledatthepeoplearoundher.It

wasasifsheownedthishospital.“Whatareyoupennilessbumslookingat?Why?Mydaughteristhe

chairwomanofBeaconPharmaceutical.Youcan’ttouchme!”Marthapointedatthefamilymembersof

thepatientsandyelledrudely.Itwasasifheractionswerejustifiedbecauseshewastheoneyellingthe

loudest.AfterMarthafinishedshouting,sheturnedaroundtoleave.However,shethensawPhilipand

Annewalkingtowardher.Intheblinkofaneye,Marthabecameevenmoreenraged.Sheranover,

pointedatAnnewhowasbehindPhilip,andyelled,

“Youlittlebtch!Howdareyouhavethecheektocomeback?I’mgoingtokillyou!”Havingsaidthat,

MarthaliftedherhandinanattempttoslapAnnie.Nevertheless,AnnehidbehindPhilipoutoffear.Her

eyesweretearyassheloweredherheadandyelled,“Whoareyoutoslapme?”“Oh?Youhavea

tempernow,huh?DoyouthinkIwon’thityoubecauseyouhavethisuselessbumwithyou?He’sjust

good-for-nothinginmyhousehold.Hehastolistentomeaswell!”MarthapointedatPhilip’snoseand

yelledbossily.Shedidnotrespectherson-in-lawatall.Philip,whowasstandinginfrontofAnne,caught

Martha’sslapandsaidwithasolemnface,“MarthaYates,shutthefckup!”“Philip,areyouinsane?Is

thathowyoutalktome?Getlost!”Marthascreeched.HowdarePhilipcallherbyhername?Hewas

beingtruant!Whodidhethinkhewas?Hewasmerelytheuselesssonin-lawoftheJohnstonfamily!

“ApologizetoAnne.She’sanurseIhired.”

Philipsaidcoldly.“Philip,areyouconfusedaboutyourstatus?Whatdoyoumeanthenurseyouhired?I

amthematriarchofthehouse.You’rejustason-in-law.Areyouevenqualifiedtospeaktome?Areyou

lookingforabeating?”Marthasaidrudelyassheliftedherhandtoslaphim.Itwastoosudden!Her

useless,good-for-nothingson-in-lawwasrebellingagainsther!

Shewouldslaphiminfrontofeveryonetolethimknowwhowastheboss!

Slap!WhenPhilipsawthatMarthawasabouttoslaphim,hedidnotdodge.

Ontheotherhand,AnneranoutfrombehindPhilipandtooktheslapforhim.Consequently,aloud

thudwasheardasitreverberatedthroughoutthecorridorofthehospital.Anneclutchedherfaceand

cheeksthatwerered.

Hereyeswerefilledwithtearsasshesaidaggrievedly,“Mr.Philip,let’sgo.”Philip’sfacefellasanger

welledupinhisheart.Marthawassounreasonable!Hewasveryunfortunatetohaveamother-in-law

likeher.Itwasasifhehadaccumulatedeightgenerationsofmisfortuneandwassufferingthe

consequences.PhiliphadtomakeMarthaapologizetoAnneaboutwhathadhappenedthatday.

Internally,Marthawaslaughing.Shefurrowedherbrowsandstartedtomutter.DidPhilipandAnne



haveanillicitrelationship?No,shehadtotellWynnaboutit.Thetwohadtobecahootingbehindtheir

backs.Atthismoment,thecrowdstartedtoberateMarthaloudly.“Thatwomanissooverbearing!IfI

werehim,Iwouldkillher!”

“Fck!I’msomadwatchingthis!”“Kid,don’tbescared.Youhaveourfullsupport.Yourmother-in-lawis

soevil!”WhenMarthaheardeveryonetalkingabouther,herexpressionchanged,andshehadtheurge

toleave.“Getlost!Doyounotunderstandhumanlanguage?”Marthaliftedherhandonceagain.

However,justasherhandwasabouttomakecontactwithPhilip’sface,thelattercaughtholdofher

wrist.“Philip,whatareyoudoing?”Marthasaidinanicytone.Philip’sfacewasascoldasicewater,yet

flamescouldbeseenburninginhiseyes.Hesaid,“MarthaYates,I’mwarningyou.Don’tyoudarethink

thatyoucandowhateveryouwantjustbecauseyou’reWynn’smother!ApologizetoAnnenow!”

“Apologizetoastupidbtchlikeher?Areyouinsane?Nottomention,you’reonlyapieceoftrashinmy

eye,Philip.Whoareyoutotalktomeinthattone?Letgo!”

Marthawasgrittingherteethinanger.Theuselessbumwasbeingdisrespectfultoher!Shehadtotell

Wynnaboutitwhenshegothome.ShehadtoaskWynntodivorcehim!‘Ifhecontinuestostayinthe

family,I’llleave!’

Chapter330

PhilipthrewMartha’shandasideandsaidcoldly,“You’reindeedtheoneatfaultthistime.Anneisthe

nurseIhired,andyouhitherfornoreason.

There’snoquestionthatyouhavetotakeresponsibility!It’sfineifyoudon’twantto.Youcanleavenow.

I’llcallthecopsandletthemhandlethis.”WhenMarthaheardPhilipsaythathewouldcallthecops,

shewasterrified.“You…You’regoingtobetheendofme!Youspinelesscoward,howdareyou

threatenme!”MarthapointedatPhilipangrily.Shethoughtthatauselessbumlikehimwouldnotdare

doanything.Shehadnotexpectedhimtobesounyielding.Ifhecalledthecops,shewouldbeataloss

too.Apologize?Impossible!Marthastartedtothrowatantrumasshescreechedunreasonably,“Why

shouldIapologize?Whydon’tyouaskherwhyshegothit?I’mgoingtokillthatlittlebtch!”“Tellme

then.”PhiliplookedatMarthacoldly.Hewasreadytolistentohermade-upstories.“She…She

disrespectedmeinthehospitalroom.Shecalledmeanoldhag.Plus,IsawherhittingMilaandpulling

herhair.ShewasabusingMila!Don’tyouthinkIshouldhavetaughtheralesson?”Marthawas

infuriated.ShestartedmakingupstoriesonthespotassheblamedeverythingshehaddoneonAnne.

Additionally,shepointedatAnnieandyelledloudly,“Thisnurseyouhiredisadeviouswoman!Howcan

IfacemydaughterifIdon’tkillher?HowwouldIfacemygranddaughter?”Afterthat,Marthasatonthe

groundandstartedtomakeascene.Ontheotherhand,Annehadbegunsweatingprofuselyoutof

panic.Sheshookherheadandtriedtoexplainwithhereyeswerefilledwithtearsofgrievance,“Ididn’t!

Ididnot,Mr.Philip!She’slying!Itwasher…”“Whataboutme?”Marthajumpedtoherfeetandpointed

atAnne.Shethreatened,“Itwasyou,andyoustilldaretoquibbleandspoutnonsense.I’llkillyou!”

PhilipstoppedMarthaandroared,“Shutup!”Martha’sheartbegantopoundinfearwhensheheard

that.Foramoment,shefeltthatPhilipwasveryterrifying.Thus,whilefeelingguilty,Marthastoodat



oneside.Philipfrowned.Hedidnotsayanythingandmerelyenteredthehospitalroom.There,hesaw

Milaonthebedwithanothernurse.“Daddy…”WhenpoorlittleMilasawthatPhilipwasthere,she

spreadherarmstoaskforahugfromherfather.Shefeltextremelywronged.“Mila,it’sfinenow.Let

measkyou,didAnnieorgrandmahityoujustnow?”PhilipheldMilaandaskedinasoftvoice.Mila’s

hugeeyesglimmeredastearsfilledthem.Shewasterrified.Shewasscaredthatherfatherwouldfight

withhergrandma,soshestammered,“Daddy,Annieandgrandmadidnothitme.Iaccidentallyknocked

intosomething…”Sheknockedintosomething?PhiliplookedattheredhandprintonMila’sfaceand

feltthefireofrageslowlybeginningtoengulfhim.Milawastheonewhohadbeenslapped,butPhilip

wastheoneinpain.‘MarthaYates,youshouldnothavehitMila!’AfterputtingMiladown,Philipasked

thenursetolookafterher.Then,heturnedaroundandstrodeoutofthehospitalroomwithangerand

coldness.Atthispoint,Philipwasnolongerthespinelesscowardwhousedtoletanyonebullyandwalk

alloverhim.Hiseyeswerebloodshotandfilledwithinexhaustiblerage.Threeyears.Hehadendured

Martha’stemperandevilbehaviorforthreeyears!Ontheotherhand,shehadneverexercisedrestraint

andhadnowbecomeevenworse!Afterexitingtheroom,Philipwalkedovertothecrowd.Therewere

alreadyafewnursestryingtogetthepeopletoleave.Nevertheless,Marthawasstillyellingattheother

party,“Youlittlebtch,whoallowedyoutospewnonsense?DoyoubelievemethatI’llkillyou?”

Aggrievedly,Anneheldherheadhigh.

Thereweretearsinhereyes,however,sherefusedtogivein.“Whatdidyoudo?WhatdoesMilaknow?

Thislittleb*tchwastheonewhohither!”

Marthawasfirmandinsistent.Nonetheless,shefeltsomewhatguilty.

EspeciallywhenshesawPhilipwalkingtowardherwithamurderousaura.

Shetookafewstepsbackwardsubconsciouslyandaskedinterror,“W-Whatareyoudoing?”Instantly,

theentirecorridorwasfilledwithPhilip’smurderousaura.Consequently,everyonetrembledinfear.

“Youshouldn’thavehitMila!”Philipclenchedhisteeth.Hiseyeswereredasheclenchedhisfistsand

liftedhishand…
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Slap!Thesoundofaslapreverberatedacrosstheentirecorridor!Philipswunghishanddownand

forcefullyslappedMarthaacrosstheface!Themistreatmentandgrievancehehadenduredthroughout

thepastthreeyearswereallcompressedintothisoneslap.ItwasenoughtosendMarthaflyingtothe

floor!“Ah!”Marthashriekedloudlyassheclutchedherface.ShelookedatPhilipindisbeliefandyelled

inanger,“Y-Y-You!Howdareyouslapme?PhilipClarke,you’reinsane!Howdareapieceoftrashlike

youslapme!Iamyourmother-in-law!”Marthawasgoingtoexplodefromanger!Howdareaspineless

good-for-nothinghither?Hewasrebellingagainsther!DidPhilipwanttodie?Didhewanttogetoutof

herfamily?

Marthawasgrittingherteethinanger.Additionally,herfacewasinexcruciatingpainafterbeing



slapped.MarthagotupfromthefloorandpointedatPhilipbeforeshestartedyellingandshovinghim

furiously,

“Philip!Iwantmydaughtertodivorceyou!Iwillneverforgiveyouforwhathappenedtoday!”Slap!In

theend,Philipslappedheroncemore!Hehitherwiththesameamountofforcesobothsidesofher

facewouldbalance

out.TheslapstunnedMarthacompletely.Shewidenedhereyesandlookedattheuselessbuminfront

ofherindisbelief.Hehadbeenweakandsubmissiveforthepastthreeyears.Hehadtohavegonecrazy!

Philiphadtobecrazy!Annewassoscaredthatherhearthadbegunpoundinginherchest.Shecovered

hermouthandwatchedindisbelief.Mr.Philipwastoomanly!Itwashismother-in-law!Wouldhebe

alright?ThecrowdwatchingfromthesideeruptedincheersforPhilip.Theircheersechoedthroughout

theroom.“That’sit!Whatarelievingslap!”“Thatevilandoldwomandeservestobeslappedinthe

mouth!”“Ah!Iwassomadjustnow!I’mstartingtosweatcoldsweatforthatkid.”Marthaclutchedher

faceinpainandstompedherfoot.Sheyelled,“Philip,areyoucrazy?Don’tthinkaboutcomingtomy

houseeveragain!Idon’thaveason-in-lawlikeyou!Justyouwait!”Aftershefinishedyelling,Martha

clutchedherfaceandranoutofthehospitalinshameandanger.Shedidnotdaretostaythereany

longer.

Somanypeoplewerecriticizingher.Theycoulddrownherwiththeirsaliva.

Ithastobesaidthatevenafterleavingthehospital,Marthacouldbeseenclutchingherfaceinpain.At

theentranceofthehospital,Marthastompedherfootandturnedaround.Sheglaredatthebuildingas

shesaid,“PhilipClarke,we’reontotallyoppositestandpointsnow.IwillseparateyouandWynnie!”

Overontheotherside,PhilipbroughtAnnetothehospitalroom.

Theyoungwomanwasstillsobbingandlookedextremelyaggrieved.Shesaid,“Mr.Philip,willyoube

fineafterslappingMadamYateslikethat?

Willyougetintoanytroublebecauseofme?”AsAnnespoke,shegotupandquicklyapologizedwith

herheadlowered,“Mr.Philip,Ididn’tdoitonpurpose.I-I’llapologizetoMadamYatesnow.I’llbegher

toforgiveyou.”

Aftersayingthat,Annewantedtoexittheroom,butPhilipstoppedher.HeadmiredAnne’spersonality.

Nottomention,shewaspretty.However,shewasnormallyveryquiet.PhiliphadheardthatAnnelived

inpovertyandhadayoungerbrotherinthehospitalaswell.Thus,sheneededalotofmoneyforhim.

“It’sfine.Ithasnothingtodowithyou.Don’ttakeittoheart.”Philipsaidbeforetakingouthisphone.

Hethentransferredfour

thousandbuckstoAnneandtoldher,“Thisisyoursalaryforthemonth.”

AnnetookoutherphoneandsawtheamountPhiliphadtransferredtoheraccount.Sheexclaimedin

surprise,“Fourthousandbucks?Mr.Philip,haveyoumadeamistake?”Anurse’ssalarywasonlythree

thousandbucks,buthehadtransferredfourthousandtoher.“It’sfine.Theextraonethousandisme

apologizingtoyouonbehalfofmymother-in-law.”Philipsmiledlikeabigbrother.Anneshookherhead.



Shewantedtotransferitbacktohim.

Thus,shesaid,“No,threethousandbucksisthreethousandbucks.Plus,youalreadystoodupforme.I

can’taccepttheextramoney.”

Chapter332

No,shecouldnotallowit.AnneknewMr.Philipwasnotfromawealthyfamily.Additionally,fromwhat

shehadobservedthatday,hedidnothaveahighstatusinhisfamily.Shecouldnotacceptthemoney.

Nevertheless,Philipstoppedher.Hechuckledandsaid,“Whyareyoubeingsocourteouswithme?If

youdon’tacceptthemoney,I’llfireyou.”Fireher?Annewasshocked.Shecouldnotloseherjob.

Pressingherlipstogether,AnnebitthemandbowedasshethankedPhiliprepeatedly,“Thankyou,Mr.

Philip.”

Philipdidnotsayanything.Intheevening,PhilipwentoutlookingforAnneandfoundherinthegarden

onaphonecall.Thelatterwascrying.“What’swrong,Anne?”Philipwalkedovertoherandaskedin

concern.Annehungupthephoneandwipedawayhertears.Shesaid,“I’mfine.”Philipknewthatthe

youngwomanwasverystubborn.Afterall,sherefusedtotellhimanything.Hence,Philipsatdownand

glancedatherphone.Onherlockscreen,hesawacute,littleboythatwassmilingbrightly.However,

theboywassickandhadabreathingtubeinhim;hewasforcinghimselftosmileatthecamera.Philip

wasemotionallystirred.Heasked,“Isthatyourbrother?”

Annepressedherlipstogetherandlookedatthephoto.Shesmiledsoftly.

“Yeah,he’scute,right?”Philipnodded.“Yourbrotherislikealittleman.

He’sverystrong.”Annenodded.Shecaressedherphonescreenandsaid,

“He’sonlyeightbuthe’ssosmart.He’salwaysnumberoneinhisclass.”

AsAnnetalkedaboutherbrother,loveandproudnessfilledhereyes.Philipnoddedandsaid,“Iheard

peoplesaythatyou’realwaysworkinghard.Youworkthreejobsaday.Inthemorning,you’reanurseat

thehospital.

Meanwhile,atnight,youworkatapart-timejobandstudyatthesametime.

Yougetascholarshipeveryyear.Tobehonest,I’mimpressedbyyou.Areyoudoingthistosaveup

moneyforyourbrother’smedicalfees?”AnnewasnotexpectingPhiliptobesoconcernedabouther

life.Shesmiledandsaid,“Yeah,mybrotherisstillyoung.Myparentsarenotaroundanymore.

He’smyonlyfamilymembernow.IfIdon’ttakecareofhim,noonewill.”

Philipsmiledandreminiscedabouthispast.Hesaid,“You’restrongerthanyourbrother.Actually,Ilost

mymotherwhenIwas12.Iwasn’tsostrongbackthen.Ilockedmyselfinmyroomformorethana

month.”Annewassurprised.Shecomfortedinasmallvoice,“Mr.Philip,yourmothermusthavebeena



verybeautifulwoman,right?”Philipfoldedhisarmsbehindhisheadandlookedatthebluesky.Hesaid,

“Yeah,shewasthekindestandgentlestwomanonearth.Thatday,itfeltasiftheskyhadfallen.

However,Ithenmetanotherwoman.Awomanwhochangedme.”Philipsmiledsweetlyashetalked

aboutit.“ItmustbeMissWynn.”Annepressedherlipstogetherandclenchedhercanineteeth

together.Shesmiledandsaidwithtearsinthecornerofhereyes.ShewasenviousoftheloveMr.Philip

andMissWynnhadbetweenthem.Philiptouchedhisnoseandaskedoutoftheblue,“Right,whatdoes

yourbrotherhave?”Anneturnedherhead.

Therewasasadexpressiononherfaceasshesaid,“Leukemia.”Philipinhaleddeeplyandfelthelpless.

Hesaid,“It’shardtotreatleukemia.Notonlydoesheneedacompatiblebonemarrow,buthealso

needsahugesumofmoneytopayforthemedicalfees.Canyouhandleitalone?”Annechuckled

bitterlyanddidnotanswerPhilip.Instead,shegluedhereyestotheoptimisticlittleboyonherlock

screen.PhiliplookedatAnnieandgotup.Heasked,“Doyoutrustme?”AnnedidnotunderstandPhilip.

Sheblinkedandmerelylookedathimcuriously.Shesaid,“Mr.Philip,whatareyoutalkingabout?”“I

canhelpyou.Icanfindawayforyoutopayforthe

medicalbills,”Philipsaid.PhilipwasgenuinelyfondofAnne.However,heonlyviewedherashislittle

sister.ThereasonwasthathesawayoungwomanheusedtoknowinAnne.Thatveryyoungwoman

wassomeonewhohadgivenupeverythingforhim.Shewaswhowouldbelockedinthedeepestpartof

Philip’smemoryforever.ItwasPhilip’sbiologicalsister,HannahClarke.Shegaveupeverythingincluding

herlifetosavehim.Annewasstunned.Philipsmiledandsaid,“Don’tthankmeyet.Ifyouwanttothank

me,justtreatmeasyourbigbrother,oryoucanevenofferyourbodytome.However,IthinkMiss

Wynnwon’tagreetothelatter,soyoucanonlybemysister.”Annedidnotsayanything.Philip

continued,“Iknowwhatyou’rethinking.IcanonlytellyouthatI’mnotthepersonyouthinkIam.I’m

notaspinelesscoward,okay?Letmetellyouthetruth,I’mloaded.

It’sonlybetweenyouandme.Youcan’ttellMissWynn.”Annewassilentforalongwhile.However,out

oftheblue,shegrinnedandsaid,“Thankyou,Mr.Philip.”PhilipknewthatAnnedidnotbelievehim,so

hetookhertotheATMmachineinthehospital.Heinsertedhiscardandshowedherhisaccount’s

balance.WhenAnnesawtheamountdisplayedonthescreen,shewastakenaback.H-Hewassorich!

Howmanyzeroswerethere?Morethan90billionbucks!Mr.Philipwasrich!Then,whyhadhealways

beensosubmissiveandweakinfrontofhismother-in-law?…Atthesametime,Martha,whowasstill

angry,reachedhome.Whenshegottothedoor,shetookoutherkets.Suddenly,twomuscularmenin

sunglassesandsuitsappearedbehindher.Theydidnotsayanything.Instead,theygrabbedMarthaand

threwherintoablack,commercial,seven-seatercar.Ithastobesaidthatthewaytheycarriedherwas

similartohowonewouldcarryasow.“Ah!Whoareyoupeople?Letmego!Help!I’mbeing

kidnapped!”

Marthakickedandscreamed,butitwasnouse.Slam!Thecardoorwasslammedshut,andthecarsped

away…

Chapter333



Marthawasroughlybeingpushedintoacafe.Shewasenraged.Shepointedatthemountainousmenin

blackattheentranceandyelled,“Whoareyoupeople?Letmeoutnow!Ifnot,I’llcallthecops!Thisis

kidnapping,andit’sillegal!”Marthafeltextremelyguilty,andherhandswereshakinguncontrollably.

Nevertheless,sheknewshecouldnotshowanysignsofweakness.Shehadtobestrong.Ontheother

hand,thetwomeninblackwhowereblockingthedoorpretendedtonothearherastheystoodstillin

silence.TheydidnotbudgenomatterhowmuchMarthapushedthem.

Marthabegantopanic.Shedidnotknowwhereshewasnorwhotheywere.

Wherewasshe?Atthismoment,agracefulandsumptuouswomanwalkedintothecafe.Therewere

seventoeightbodyguardsbehindher.Onecouldinstantlytellthatshewassomeonepowerfulafter

seeingthis.Additionally,herpresencecausedthetemperatureofthecafetofallbyafewdegrees.It

becameterrifyinglycold.Marthafeltashamedafterseeinghertemperamentandappearance.The

womanwassobeautifulandatthesametimesosharpattheedges.Shehadanauratoher,and

Marthadidnotdarelookather.

Shecouldonlytrembleatoneside.Marthawasterrified.Shewasinastrangeplacewithastrange

woman.Nottomention,thatwomanwaswalkingtowardher.“AreyouMarthaYates?”Thewoman

openedhermouth.Hertonewasicyandunquestionable.“Ah…Yeah,that’sme.Whoareyou?”Slap!

TheotherwomanslappedMarthawithoutwarning.Theslapwasloud,andMarthawasimmediately

takenabackafterbeingslapped.Didshejustslapher?“Whydidyouhitme?Whoareyou?DoIeven

knowyou?”Marthawasmad,butforsomereason,shefeltlikeanantintheoceanafterseeingthe

woman.So,shecouldonlygrindherteethtogether.

“Remember,mynameisGiadaWallis.”Giadasaidcoldly.Inhereyes,Marthawasjustanant.Ifshe

wantedto,shecouldcrushherwithonefinger.

HowcouldthisevilwomanbePhilip’smother-in-law?PhilipwasthebloodlineoftheClarkes.Giada

couldnotstandsuchathing.AsidefromtheClarkesthemselves,nooneelsewasallowedtoberate

anotherClarke!

“Martha,I’mwarningyou.Fromthisdayonward,behumble.Ifyoudare

beirrationalandarrogantoncemore,I’llbesuretoteachyoualessononhowtobeaproperhuman

being,”Giadasaidinanicytone.Philipcouldenduresuchhumiliation,butGiadacouldnot.Insulting

PhilipwasequivalenttoinsultingtheentireClarkeFamily.Additionally,GiadawantedtogivePhilipa

warning.Undoubtedly,teachinghismother-in-lawalessonwouldbethebestmove.“I…Whothehell

areyou?”Marthaclutchedherface.Hereyeswerefilledwithconfusionandterror.Slap!Intheend,

Giadamerelyslappedheracrossthefaceoncemore.Shesaid,“WhoIamisnoneofyourbusiness.Just

rememberthataslongasI,GiadaWallisishere,acheapwomanlikeyouhastoliveyourlifewithyour

headdown,understand?”“I-Iunderstand.”Atthismoment,howcouldMarthadarefightback?Shewas

soshockedbyGiada’spresencethatshedidnotdaretoutterasingleword.Thebigthieveshangthe

littleones.Itwasanaccuratestatementtodescribethesituation.Marthahadalwaysbeenmeanand

unreasonable,now,shewasmetwithanopponent.Atthat,itwasanopponentthatshewasnomatch



for.UnderGiada’scoldaura,Marthawaslikeanunreasonablecountrybumpkinthathadcomeface-to-

facewithaVIPfromthecity.Marthadidnotevendaretoliftherheadtolookather.

MarthafinallyletoutabreathofreliefwhenGiadawasgone.However,beforeshecouldinhale,thetwo

hugemeninblackwalkedovertoherwiththeirhandsclenchedinfists.Bam!Apunchlandeddirectly

onMartha’seye!Theybegantohitherforaslongasfiveminutes!Whentheyweredone,Marthawas

seenlifelesslylyingonthefloor.Shewasgroaninguncontrollably,andherfacewasbruisedandswollen.

“Stophittingme,stopit.Pleasehavemercyonme.Iwon’tdoitagain…”Marthabeggedformercy.Half

anhourlater,MarthawassentbacktotheoldJohnstonManorlikeadeaddog.Thementhrewheronto

thefrontdoor.

Chapter334

WhenCharlesreturnedandsawMartha,hewashorrified.“Honey,whathappened?Whobeatyouup?”

CharleshelpedMarthaintothehouse.He

washeartbrokenafterseeingthestateshewasin.Thus,Charlesimmediatelybusiedhimselfwith

fetchingMarthaicepacksandrollinghard-boiledeggsonherbruises.Marthawasfumingasshesaton

thesofa.Themoreshethoughtaboutit,theangriershebecame.ShedidnotevenknowanyGiada

Wallis.Whyhadthelatterbeatenherup?“Whathappened?Whomadeyourfacelikethis?”Charles

washeartbroken.Afterall,thiswasthewifehehadsharedthesamebedwithforthepast20years.

“Whoelse?Itwasyourwonderfulson-in-law,Philip!Why?Doyoudarecallhimhereandteachhima

lesson?”Marthawasseething.Shewasnowtalkingwithoutthinking.

Attheendoftheday,shedespisedPhilipafterwhathadhappened.WhenCharlesheardthat,he

explodedfromanger.HehadchangedhisoutlookonPhilip.However,hewasnotexpectingthatuseless

scumtobeathisownmother-in-law.Hehadevengoneasfarastobeatheruntilherfacewasall

swollenlikeaballoon.Hewasdigginghisowngrave!“Whatarevoltingfool!Justyouwait,I’llcallhimto

comebackrightnowwithWynn.Theyhavetogetadivorce!”Charleswasquiteterrifyingwheneverhe

becameangry.HetookouthisphoneandcalledWynn.Hesaidinalowvoice,“Getbackherenow!Your

momisintrouble!”AftercallingWynn,hecalledPhilip.Hewasfurious,andheyelled,“Philip,getback

hererightnow!”

WhenPhilipandWynngothome,theatmosphereinthelivingroomwasextremelyicy.Itwasespecially

truewhenWynnandPhilipsawMarthasittingonthesofa,coveredinbruises.Theywerebothstunned.

Charleswaslivid.WhenhesawPhilip,heranovertohimandslappedhimacrossthefacewithallofhis

might.“Philip,howdareyou!Howdareyoubeatupyourownmother-in-law!Getoutofmyhousenow!

And,getadivorcewithWynn!Idon’thaveaheartlessson-in-lawlikeyou!”Charlesyelledangrily.

Philipwasbeingaccusedofanabsurdallegation.Heexplainedhelplessly,

“Dad,haveyoucometoamisunderstanding?Ididn’tdoit.”MarthahadnotexpectedCharlestobeso

manlythatday.ThelatterevenhitPhilipforher.



Shefeltverypleasedasshesatonthesofawithhericepack.Shesquintedhereyesandsmirkedcoldly.

“You’retheonewhohitmeinthehospital

today!You’restilltryingtoargue?Somanypeoplesawyoudoit!”Marthasaiddeviously.Shewas

waitingforCharlestoexplode.Hermanwasfinallystandingupforher.IfhecouldseparatePhilipand

Wynn,itwouldbethebestoutcome.CharlesglaredatPhilipangrilyandshovedhimaside.Then,he

pointedatthedoorandyelled,“Getoutnow!Youdon’thaveapositioninthishouseanymore,Philip!”

Philipnolongerhadanyexcuse.HelookedatMarthawhowassittingonthesofa;thelatterhada

pleasedlookonherface.Immediately,heunderstoodwhathadhappened.Shewasshiftingtheblame

onhim.‘Alright,Martha,doyoureallyneedtodothis?’WhenWynnsawhermother’sbruisesonone

side,shebegantofrown.Marthawasbadlyhurt,andherfacewasswollen.EvenifMarthahadbeen

unreasonable,therewasnoreasontobesovicioustoher.HadPhilipfoundoutaboutwhathappened

earlierthatmorning?Nevertheless,hehadnorighttodosuchathing.Afterall,shewashismother-in-

law.Tohavedonesuchathing,hewastoovicious.“Philip,whydidyoubeatmomup?Apologizenow!”

Wynnwasbeginningtohaveaheadache.Shehadalotofworkattheoffice,andtherewassomuch

troubleathome.WhenMarthasawthatWynnwasmad,sheimmediatelyaddedfueltothefireby

saying,“It’shim!Idon’twantason-in-lawlikehim!Wynnie,youhavetodivorcehim.Thisisdomestic

abuse!Domesticabuse!Howareyougoingtolivelikethis?Whataboutyourunbornchild?”Philip’s

facedarkenedashesaid,“Wynnie,Ididn’t.Itwasn’tme.”Marthawasnothappywhensheheardthat.

Thus,shegotupandthrewherblanketontothefloor.ShepointedatPhilipandyelled,“Youdidit,yet

you’restilltryingtodenyit!”Philip’sfacewasextremelydarknow.“Martha,I’mwarningyou.Ifyou

dareattackmemaliciouslyagain,I’lldefinitelyteachyoualesson!”Intheblinkofaneye,theroomfell

silent.

ThereasonforthatwasPhilip’sfacewasfilledwithangerwhenhesaidthatsentence.Outofnowhere,

Marthafeltscaredandwasremindedofthatwoman.Sheexplodedinanger!“Philip,whatdidyoucall

me?Well,well,youlearnedhowtothreatenme,huh?”Marthawasextremelyangry.Shepointedat

PhilipangrilyandlookedatWynnasshesaid,“Wynnie,listento

him.ListentowhatPhilipjustsaid!”WynnlookedatPhilip’sface.Itwasherfirsttimefeelingsoscared

ofhim.Hewassoterrifyingmomentsago.

WynnknewthatPhilipwasmad.Thus,shepulledPhilipoutofthemanorandsaidhurriedly,“Philip,tell

me,what’sgoingonrightnow?Howdidmomgetherbruises?”Philip’sfacewasstonecoldasheasked,

“Doyounottrustme?”Wynnwasshocked.Shedidnothavetimetoreact.“IfItoldyouthatIslapped

momtodayforagoodreason,whatwouldyoudo?”Philipasked.Wynnfrownedandasked,“Soyou

reallydidhither?”Philipnoddedandadmittedtoitbeforecontinuing,“MombeatAnneup

unreasonablyinthehospital,soItaughtheralesson.However,Ididnotcausethebruisesonherface.”

PhilipdidnottellheraboutMila.HewasworriedthatWynnwouldhaveafalloutwithMarthaoutof

anger.WynnsighedhelplesslyandgrabbedPhilip’shand.Shesaid,“Philip,apologizetomomformy

sake,okay?”PhilipknewthatMarthawoulddefinitelykeepagrudgeifhedidnotsortitout.Hence,he

noddedandsaid,“Alright.”Then,thetworeturnedtothehouse.Instantly,MarthapointedatPhilip

bossilyandsaid,“Why?Whatelsedoyouwanttosay?Getoutnow,Idon’twanttoseeyou!”Wynn



approachedMarthaandtookherhandbeforesaying,“Mom,Philipknowshe’satfault.He’sgoingto

apologizetoyounow,okay?”WhenMarthaheardthis,herheartbloomed.However,herfacestill

lookedarrogantasshesaid,“Apologize?Alright,tellhimtokneelandkowtowtome!”Intheblinkofan

eye!Theroomplungedintodeadsilence.Philipclenchedhisfistsinanger,andhestaredatMartha

coldlyashesaidinadeepvoice,“MarthaYates,don’tbedissatisfiedwithsmallgains!”

Chapter335

Martha’sfacefell.ShepointedatPhilipandyelled,“Look!Thisishowheapologizes!Ifhedoesn’tkneel

today,Iwillneveraccepthisapology!”

Marthasatonthesofacoldly,turningadeafeartoeverything.Evidently,herattitudewashorrible.She

hadthoughtitthroughanyway.ShewasplanningonreleasingallofherpentupangeronPhilipthatday.

Howdare

thatspinelesscowardslapheratthehospital?Charleswaslivid.HepointedatPhilipandshouted,

“Listentoyourmother!Kneelandapologize!You’resucharebel!”Wynn’sheadwasbeginningtohurt.

ShehadnotexpectedMarthatobesounreasonable.“Mom,canyoustopbeingsoirrational?Youknow

whathappened.Doyouwantmetosayitoutloud?”WhenMarthaheardthat,shewasterrified.Had

PhiliptoldWynneverything?“Whatdoyoumean,Wynnie?Areyougoingtosidewithanoutsidernow?

I’myourmother!Howcanyouspeaktomelikethat?”Marthadidnotcareanymoreasshecontinued

beingirrationalandstartedthrowingatantrum.Shesatontheground,slappedherthigh,andwailed,“I

can’tlivelikethisanymore.

Mydaughteristakingsideswithanoutsider,andamother-in-lawwasbeatenbyherson-in-law.I

shouldjustdie!Charles,ifyou’reaman,youhavetokickthatpieceoftrashouttoday!”Charlesfelt

helpless.Hisfacefellashewatchedhiswifethrowatantrum.Subsequently,hepointedatthedoorand

said,“Philip,getout.Fromthisdayonward,wewon’tbewelcomingyou.”Philip’sexpressionchanged.

Heknewthattheordealwouldnotberesolvedifherefusedtobackdown.Philipfeltbadformaking

Wynnsad.Hence,afterponderingforawhile,Philiploweredhisheadandsaidwithoutachoice,“I’m

sorry,mom.Ishouldn’t…”However,justasPhilipwasabouttoapologize,someonebargedintothe

room.Thepersonwaspantingheavily.Anne!Shewasbreathingrapidly,andherhairwasinamess

becauseofalltherunningshehaddone.Herchestwasheavingupanddown.“Annie,whyareyou

here?”Wynnwasshocked.Sheturnedaroundtolookather.Annetookabreatherandwalkedintothe

room.ShebowedatMarthaandapologized,“Auntie,I’msorry.Iwasatfaultthismorning,soI’m

apologizingtoyounow.IthasnothingtodowithMr.

Philip,pleaseforgivehim.”Annehadponderedaboutwhattodoforaverylongtimewhenshesaw

Philipbeingsummonedbackhomewithaphonecall.Shefeltextremelyworried.So,shecycledallthe

waythere.Thankfullyshemanagedtomakeitintime.“Youlittleb*tch,getlost!Thisismyhouse!

Youhavenorighttospeak!”WhenMarthasawAnne,shewasinfuriated.



Shewalkedoverandforcefullyswungherhandather.However,Martha’sslapdidnotland.Philipwho

wasstandinginfrontofAnnecaughtMartha’shandmid-air.Hesaid,“Martha,don’tbedissatisfiedwith

smallgains.”

Wynnwasstartled.Shehadnotexpectedhermothertobesounreasonable.

Shewasalwaysslappingpeoplewhenevershewished.Nevertheless,shedidnothaveachoice.Martha

washerbiologicalmother.“Mom,whatareyoudoing?AnnieisthenursethatPhilipandIhired.Philip

toldmeaboutwhathappenedinthehospital.It’sindeedyourfault.WhydidyouhitAnnie?”Wynn

stoodupandpulledAnniebehindher.Shesaid,“Mom,ifyouapologizetoAnnienow,I’llaskPhilipto

apologizetoyou.Ifnot,we’lljustleavethisatitis.”Charleshadbeentakenoverbyangerjustnow.

Now,herealizedthatthewholeordealwasnotassimpleasitseemed.EvenifPhilipwerebrave,he

wouldnotdaretodoanythingtoMartha.Unless,ofcourse,shehaddonesomethingtoinfuriatehim.

“Martha,tellusthetruth.

Whathappened?WhywouldPhilipattackyoufornoreason?”CharlesaskedandlookedatAnne.The

youngwomanwasnotbad,andshedidnotlooklikethekindwhowasunreasonable.“Idon’twantto

liveanymore!

Youpeoplewouldratherbelieveanoutsiderthanbelieveme?”Marthastartedtomakeascenewhile

lookingboldandconfident.

Chapter336

Wynncouldnolongerstandit.Hence,shegrabbedAnneandasked,“Annie,tellmethetruth,what

happenedinthehospital?Whydidmymotherhityou,andwhydidPhiliphitmymother?”Anne

loweredherhead,andMarthaglaredatherdeviously.AnnethensawPhiliphintingatherwithhiseyes.

Nevertheless,shecouldnotholditinanymore.Thus,sheclenchedherfistsandpointedatMarthaas

shesaid,“Itwasher.ShebeatMila.Icouldn’tstanditsoIwentoverandarguedwithher.Then,she

startedattackingme.

Mr.Philipslappedhertwicebecausehewantedtostandupforme.”Twice?

Wynnwaspuzzled.Shelookedatthebruisesonhermother’sface.Hadtheyallbeencausedbytwo

slaps?Therehadtobesomethingmorebehindit.

Nonetheless,Wynndidnotcareanymore.ThatwasbecauseAnnesaidthathermotherhadbeatenMila!

Itinfuriatedher.“Mom,whydidyoubeatMila?Isn’tMilayourgranddaughter?”Wynnstartedtocry

outofanger.

HermotherhadneverlikedMila.However,thistime,shehadbecomesoaggravatedastostartbeating

Mila.WhenCharlesheardthis,hefelthelpless.Thetruthhadfinallycomeout.Hiswifehaddone

somethingstupidagain.WhenMarthaheardAnne’swords,shecouldnolongerholditin.



Immediately,shestartedyellingandmakinganunreasonablescene,“Whatdoyouknow?Thislittle

whreisPhilip’smistress!Icaughtthemintheact,soshehasbegunspewingnonsense.Well,well,you

adulterousswine,youtwohavebeencolludingwithoneanothereversincethebeginning,huh?”

Martharefusedtoadmitherfaultandthusstartedtoframethembyhurlingallkindsofnastythings.

Annestartedtocryoutofangerthemomentsheheardthat.Howcouldsheendurebeinginsultedby

theevilMarthawhowaspointingatherandcallingherabtchandacheapwhre?Annestartedtobreak

downandbegansobbingonthespot.Then,outoftheblue,Annetookouttheonethousandbucksshe

hadpreviouslyreceivedfromherpocket.Lookingextremelywronged,Anne,whoseeyeswerered,

stuffeditintoPhilip’shand.Shesaid,“Mr.Philip,MissWynn,I’mleaving.I’mheretoresign.Here’sone

thousandbucks.Thankyouforhavingtakencareofme,Mr.Philip,MissWynn.”Aftersayingthat,Anne

coveredherfaceandranoutofthehouse.“Annie?”WynnshoutedanxiouslyandthenglaredatMartha

angrily.Marthawasstillshriekingandshoutingangrily,“Lookatthatimmoralcouple.Philip,howdare

you!Howdareyougivemoneytothatlittlewhre!Tellus,howmuchmoneydidyougiveherbehindour

backs?”PhilipfeltextremelyhelplesstowardMartha’sunreasonablenessandirrationality.“Shutup!Do

youwantmetoplaythesecurityfootageofthehospital’ssurveillancecameratoshoweveryonewhat

youdid?Howoldareyou?You’resounreasonable.Ifyouweren’tmymother-in-law,Iwouldhavehit

yousooner!”Philipsaidinanicytonebeforeleavingthehouse.Ontheotherhand,Wynnlookedat

Marthacoldly.Shewasstillunmoved.

“Mom,Iregrethavingyouasmymother.”WynnstompedherfootandlefttheoldJohnstonManor.

Thistime,Marthawasbeyondfurious.Shesatonthegroundandstartedthrowingatantrum.

Consequently,shekickedCharleswhowasstandingnexttoherandsaid,“Johnston,they’reyour

wonderfulson-in-lawandgreatdaughter!Howdareyounotstandupforme?Lookathowthatpieceof

trashwasbehavingjustnow!Heevenwantedtohitme!Lookatthebruisesonmyface!Hewastheone

whocausedthem!

Hewas!”“You’re…impervioustoreason!”Charleswassomadthathisscalpfeltnumb.Hehadnot

expectedMarthatobesoirrational.Meanwhile,PhilipchasedAnneoutofthehouseandgrabbedhold

ofherhand.Hekeptonapologizingtoherashesaid,“I’msorry,Annie.Mymother-in-lawislikethat,so

pleasedon’ttakeittoheart.Also,pleasetakethemoneyback.

Idon’tacceptyourresignationbecauseMilalikesyou.Ipromiseyouthatmymother-in-lawwillnever

bullyyouagain.”WynnhadchasedAnneoutofthehouseaswell.ShegrabbedAnne’shandandsaid

somethingthatfinallyconvincedher.Aftersettlingthematterathand,PhilipandWynncametoa

garden.WynnfollowedPhilipfrombehindandhesitatedforalongwhilebeforefinallygrabbinghimand

apologizing,“Philip,I’msorry.

Iapologizeonmymother’sbehalf.”Philipwasstillmadashesaid,“Yourmotherreallyissomethingelse.

ShedidbeatMila.However,evenifshedoesn’tlikeMila,Milaisstillmydaughter.Iwon’tletanyone

bullyher.”

WynnunderstoodwhatPhilipmeant.Sheheldhimtightlyandsaid,“Iunderstand.Iwillhandlethe

matterproperly.Don’tworry.”Thetwoofthemdidnotsayanythingelsethatnight.Thenextday,after



Wynnwenttowork,PhilipreturnedtotheoldJohnstonManor.Themomenthesteppedfootinthe

house,Marthabecameenraged.Shethrewsomethingathimandyelled,“Whatareyoudoinghere?Get

out!”Philipdidnotwanttoentertainher.Heaskedcoldly,“Tellme,whoattackedyou?”Marthawas

startled.

Nevertheless,shefurrowedherbrowsinconfusionandsaid,“Why?Doyouwanttoshowwhatyou’re

capableof?Lookatyourself.Areyoueven

capableofdoinganything?”Philipwasonlyapieceoftrash.Whatcouldhedo?Itwouldbegreatifhe

couldkeephimselfoutoftrouble.

Chapter337

“It’suptoyouwhetheryouwanttotellmeornot.You’retheonewhowasbeatenupanyway.I’mfine

ifyou’refinewiththis.”PhilipguessedthatMartha’stemperwasstillmanageable.Nevertheless,she

wasameanwomanwhocouldbearsufferanyill-treatment.Marthaponderedforawhilebeforesaying,

“Itwasawomanwho’sprettygoodlooking.ShesaidhernamewasGiadaWallis.Canyouavengemein

anyway?”Marthahadbeenmiserablethroughouttheentirenight.ShedidnotevenknowGiada,but

shedidnotdarebeaggressivetowardher.Heraurawastoostrong.Marthaknewshecouldnotoffend

her.Giada!Whenheheardhername,Philipwasstunned.Immediately,hisfacewasfilledwithdark

clouds.Philiphadwarnedherbeforenottodoanythingtothepeoplearoundhim,butsherefusedto

listen.Wasthisawarningforhim?“Philip,aslongasyoucanavengeme,Iwon’tlookintothematterof

youhittingmeanymore.Plus,Iwilltreatyoulikemybiologicalson,whatdoyouthink?”Marthasaid.As

longasPhilipcouldteachthatwomanalesson,Marthadidnotmindtreatinghimbetterinthefuture.

“Youshouldstayhomethesefewdays.Ifyougetjumpedagain,Iwon’tbeabletohelpyou.Eventhe

Longfordsthatyoufawnedoverlasttimewon’tbeabletohelpyouifthatwomanisinvolved.”

Philip’sfacewasicyasheturnedaroundandleft.Then,heaskedTigerforacaranddrovetoCirrusVilla

Theentirevillahadsecurityguardsstationedallovertheplace.Itwaseasytoenterbutdifficulttoexit.

Afterenteringthevilla,Philipgotoutofthecarandwasstoppedbythesecurityguards.“Getoutofthe

way,”Philipsaidflatly.“Youngmaster,madamsaidshewon’tseeanyone.Pleasegoback,”oneofthe

securityguardstoldPhilip.Philip’seyeswerecold.Hisgazewaspiercingashesaid,“Areyougoingto

stopme?”Thesecurityguardslookedateachother.However,theydidnotdaredisobeyanorder.

Hence,theybracedthemselvesandexplained,“Young

master,madamsaidshewon’tseeanyonetoday.Pleasegoback.”Philipdidnotwanttotalktothem

anymore.Hence,hewalkedafewstepsforward,andthesecurityguardsbackedaway.Whentheyhad

nowhereelsetogo,theysaid,“Youngmaster,ifyoucontinuedoingthis,we’lltakeactionagainstyou.”

“Youguysdaretotouchme?Whogaveyouthecouragetodoso?”Philipshoutedinanicytone.The

securityguardslookedateachother.

Whiletheywereinastateofmutualhostility,Giadaslowlysashayedoverfromadistance.Shesmiled



geniallyandsaid,“Philip,whydoyouwanttostoopdowntothelevelofthesubordinates?”Giadawas

wearingalong,whitedress,andtherewasalight,blueshawlonhershoulder.Herlonghairwaswavy,

andshehadanamazingphysique.Itcouldbesaidthatshewastheperfectwoman.Thewomanhadan

almostetherealbodyandappearance.However,herheartwasbeyondevil.“Dismissed,”Giadasaid

flatly.Herarmswerefoldedinfrontofherchest.Ontheotherhand,herfingerswereadornedwithjade

rings,diamondrings,andringsthathadexpensivegemsembeddedinthem.Thesecurityguards

dismissedthemselvesafterrespectfullybowingtoher.Nonetheless,theystayedandkeptwatchmore

thantenmetersawayfromher.BehindGiadawasafemalepersonalassistant.Philiponlyglancedather

brieflyandcouldtellthatshewasnotassimpleasshelooked.Thewomanwasradiatinganairof

coldnessandhadmurderousintent.“WhydidyouattackMarthaYates?”Philipaskedcoldlyina

straightforwardmanner.“ShewaslookingdownontheClarkes.

Shedeservestodieahundredtimesjustforthatalone.”Giadasmiledsoftly.

Hersmilelookedgentleandkind,however,herkindnesscouldkill.“She’smymother-in-law,andshe’s

alsoWynn’smother.Youdon’thavetherighttodosuchathingonmybehalf,”Philipsaidcoldly.

Nonetheless,Giadareplied,“Iwasjustgivingheratinylesson,sosheknowshowtobehave.Isthat

wrong?WhenCharlottepassed,sheaskedmetotakecareofyou.

Technically,you’remystepson.Ifyoutalktomelikethat,I’llfeelsad.”

Giadahadasmirkonherfaceasshesaidthis.Philip’sfacefell,andhesaid,

“Shutup!Youdon’thavetherighttosaythenameCharlotte!I’mhereto

warnyoutoday.Don’ttouchthepeoplearoundme.Ifnot,Iwon’tgoeasyonyou!”AfterPhilipsaidthat,

areddotappearedonGiada’svoluptuouschest;itwasaimedatherheart!“Madam!”Allofasudden,

thesirensinthevillastartedtoblare.“Hurry!Protectthemadamandtheyoungmaster!”

Thesecurityguardsinsuitsdrewtheirpistolsfromtheirholstersandstoodguard.Then,moresecurity

guardsrushedoutfromallovertheplace.TheyallshieldedGiadaandPhilipbehindthem.Thewoman

behindGiadawaswearingapairofskinnyjeans,awhiteshirt,andapairofhighheels.Shetookoutthe

pistolfromherholsterinpanicandpointedthemuzzleofthegunatthecenterofPhilip’sforehead.

Philiponlyglancedathercoldly,andhispiercingeyesbecamegluedtothewoman.“Youunbridled

fool!”Giadayelledandslappedherpersonalassistantintheface.“Whotoldyoutopointyourgunat

him?”“Yes,madam.”Thepersonalassistantwithanicydemeanorputawayherpistolandstoodbehind

Giadasilently.Nevertheless,hereyeswerelockedonPhilip.Iftheotherpartydaredtoactblindly

withoutthinking,shewouldpullthetrigger.SowhatifhewasMasterClarke?Shewasonlyprotecting

MadamWallis.ShewasraisedbytheWallises.“Iwasn’texpectingyoutohaveanexpertwithyou.No

ordinarypersoniscapableofsneakingintoCirrusVilla.”ThereddotonwasstillonGiada’schest.

However,shelookednonchalant.Alightsmilecouldstillbeseenonherface.Philipsaidcoldly,“Giada,

thisismywarningtoyou.Don’ttestmylimits!”Havingsaidthat,Philipturnedaroundandwalked

towardthebootoftheblackBenzthatwasapproachingthem.Heopeneditanddraggedoutaman

whohadbeenbeatenupbadly.Philipthrewthepersontothegroundandkickedhim.“Yourmanwas



sloppy.Youshouldknowwhattodo,”Philipsaidcoldly.Giadalookedatthemanwhowaskneelingon

theground.ItwasthethugthatshehadhiredtobringMarthabackbefore.Thistime,therewasahint

ofshockandpaniconGiada’snonchalantface.Herneatly-pluckedeyebrowsknittedtogether.Shehad

notdoneanythingbeforeherpersonalassistantwalkedovertotheman.

Chapter338

Bangbang!Aftertwoloudshotswereheard,bloodbegantopourout.Thatmanwasshotinhisarmand

leg.Consequently,heletoutashrillscreamofpain.“Happy?”Giadasmiledandsaid.Philipdidnotsay

anything.Instead,hemerelyliftedhishandandmadeagesturebeforethereddotonGiada’schest

disappeared.Atthesametime,intheforestnearbythevilla,ablackfigureflashedby.“Overthere!Get

him!”Inaninstant,morethanhalfofthesecurityguardsinthevillaranoverinanattempttocatchthe

intruder.

AsforPhilip,hebegantocalmlydriveawayfromthevilla.Whenhegottothefootofthemountain,he

stoppedthecar.Then,amanwhowaswearingablackhoodie,acap,andafacemaskjumpedoutfrom

abushbytheroadandenteredthecar.Subsequently,thecarstartedonceagainandspedaway.

Insidethecar,themaninthepassengerseatremovedhiscapandfacemaskbeforelettingoutasighof

relief.Hesaid,“Thatplaceisreallysomethingelse.Therearesomanysecurityguards.Nexttimeyou

wantmetodosuchathingagain,you’llhavetopaymemore.But,Giadaissohot.She’sabout40years

old,right?Shetookcareofherselfwell.Shelookslikeayoungwomaninher20s.”Itwasobviousthat

thismanwasachatterbox.Hebeganrattlingawaythemomenthegotintothecar.“Whathappenedto

thethingIaskedyoutolookinto?”Philipaskedashedrove.Themangruntedareplyandtookouta

fewphotosanddocuments.Itwasclearthathehadtakentheminsidethevilla.Theanglesweretricky,

andthephotoswerescandalous!TheywerephotosofGiadakissingandmakingoutwithastrangeman!

Philipglancedatthembrieflyandsaid,“Thirtymillion.AskOldManGeorgeforit.”“Alright!Master

Clarkeissuchaloyalman.Ididn’tcomeherefornothing.”Themanchuckled.Afterhefinishedtalking,

heopenedthecardoorandsaid,“I’llseeyounexttimethen.”Afterthat,hejumpedoutofthecarwhile

itwasstillspeedingonthehighway.Whatanexpert!UnbeknownsttoPhilip,afterthemanjumpedout

ofthecar,hewasforcedtolimptothehospital.Hecomplained,“Damnit,Ishouldn’thave

putonanact.”Itendedupbackfiring.…Ontheotherside,Marthahadnotlefthomefortwodays.She

feltextremelyuneasy.Sheponderedforawhilebeforegrabbingherbag,wrappingherfacewitha

headscarf,andgoingoutwithapairofsunglasses.ShewantedtotakealookatPhilipandWynn’snew

house.Shewantedtoseeifshecouldselltheirhousetoanagent.

Marthawantedtobuyamansionandwouldnotjustgiveupontheidea.Iftheycouldnotafford

LongfordPark,ahillsidevillawouldsuffice.WhenMarthaarrivedatPhilipandWynn’snewhousethat

wasabout70to80

squarefeetwide,sheopenedthedoorandsnuckinsidelikeathief.Lookingatthesimplefurniture,

Marthafeltheartbroken.HowcouldherdaughtermarryauselessbumlikePhilip?Itwastorture!“The

certificateofpropertyownership!”Marthatookactionthemomentshethoughtaboutitasshestarted



torummagethroughthedrawersandcabinetsforthecertificateofpropertyownership.Aslongasshe

hadthecertificateofpropertyownership,theywouldhavetolistentoher.Afterlookingforitforavery

longtime,shefinallyfounditinoneofthedrawersinthebedroom.Marthaliftedthecertificateof

propertyownershipandkissedithappily.Wonderful!

Shehadfoundit!Thus,shequicklystuffedthecertificateofpropertyownershipintoherbag.Then,just

asshewasabouttoleave,shesawasmallboxinthecornerofthedrawer.Shehadcaughtsightofit

fromthecornerofhereyes.Marthapickedupthebox,openedit,andwasstunned.Whatabeautiful

jadebangle!Fromjustoneglance,Marthacouldthatitwasnotanyordinaryjadebangle.Itwasso

beautiful!Ifoutsiderswerethere,theywouldknowthatthebanglewasmadeoftopqualityjade;a

glassyspeciescalledgreenjadeite.Itwastranslucentandlookedstunning.Therewasnodoubtitwas

thebestofthebest.However,therewasanamecarvedontheglassyjadebangle.CharlotteLarson.

Marthadidnotcareasshepickeditupandhappilyputitonherwrist.Shewassoinlovewithit.She

muttered,

“Well,well,youhavesuchanexquisitethingandyou’rehidingit.Whowereyougoingtogiveittoifnot

forme?It’sminenow!”

Comments(1)

PaulDavis

Ooh!HowiwantMarthatodie.

VIEWALLCOMMENTS

Chapter339

Thatday,PhilipwasreadytofindAnneatthehospital.Hehadpromisedtotakealookatherbrother’s

condition.Ontheway,Philipponderedaboutitbeforebuyingsomefruits.Itwouldberudetovisit

empty-handed.Whenhearrivedatthehospital,itwasaboutthreeintheafternoon.SeeingPhilip,Anne

wasalittlebashfulasshesaid,“Mr.Philip,youreallydon’thaveto.

Ifeelbadforyouhavingtocomealltheway.”Philipsmiledandsaid,“It’snothing.However,it’sasecret

betweenyouandme.Don’ttellMissWynn.

Let’sgo.Takemetoseeyourbrother.”AnnewasawholeheadshorterthanPhilip.Eventhoughthe

youngwomanwaspretty,herfacewasalittlewaxy.

Shehadmostprobablyoverworkedherself.Suchayoungwomanlikethatoftenmadepeoplefeelsorry

forher.AnneledPhiliptothesixthflooroftheinpatientdepartment.Thefloorwasexclusivelyreserved

forpatientswithleukemia.Therewerebothadultsandchildren.Philiplookedaroundandsawalotof



familymemberswholookedmiserable.Someofthemwereevensobbingintotheirphonesinthe

cornersoftheirrespectivewards.Sigh,whataharshreality.Whenthetwoarrivedatthewardthat

belongedtoAnne’sbrother,theywereunabletofindhimevenafterlookingaround.

Consequently,Annestartedtopanic.Sheaskedafewnursesbutitwastonoavailasnoneofthemhad

seenhim.Uponhearingthis,Anne’sexpressionchanged,andshehurriedlyrantowardacorner.Onthe

otherhand,Philipchasedafterher.Infrontofabaldlittleboywhowashidingbehindapillar,Anne

squatteddownandaskedfrantically,“Whydidyourunoutonyourownagain?Didn’tItellyoutowait

formebeforeIgethere?”Itwasobviousthatthelittleboyhadbeencryingmomentsago.

However,hesmiledstaunchlyandsaid,“Anne,Idon’twanttostayhereanymore.I’mcured.Iwantto

gohomenow.”Annetookadeepbreath,andtearsstartedtowellupinhereyes.Sheheldthelittleboy

tightlyandshookherhead.Shesaid,“Trustme.Wecancureyou,okay?”ThelittleboycaressedAnne’s

faceandshookhishead.Hereplied,“Anne,Ireallydon’twanttoundergoanymoretreatment.Weno

longerhaveanymoney.Idon’twanttoseeyouworkingdayandnightjustforme.Youmustbe

exhausted.

Iwanttogoback.Idon’twanttostayhereanymore.”ThelittleboywasAnne’sbrother,andhiswords

wereheartbreaking.Hewassoyoungyetsosensible.“Littleguy,don’tworryaboutthemoney.Just

undergothetreatment,yoursisterwillfindaway.”Philipwalkedoverandsaidwhileshakingthefruits

andpresentsinhishands.ThelittleboylookedatPhilipandthenbackatAnneinconfusion;hewas

cluelessastowhoPhilipwas.

Philipgrinned.“Iamagoodfriendofyoursister.”Thelittleboywassmart.

HepulledAnnetoonesideandloweredhisvoiceashewhisperedinAnne’sear,“Anne,isheyour

boyfriend?Helooksabittooold.”AnneblushedandturnedaroundtolookatPhilip.Shesaid,“No,stop

spoutingnonsense.He’sMr.Philip,theguyI’vebeentellingyouisalwaysextremelygoodtome.”

Whenthelittleboyheardthis,hewasdisappointed.“Ithoughtyoufinallyfoundaboyfriend,Anne.So

someonewouldbetheretotakecareofyouwhenI’mnothere.”Anneshookherhead.Hereyeswere

redassheheldthelittleboyinherarms.Shesaid,“Youidiot.I’llneverfindaboyfriend.

I’llstaywithyouforever.”ThelittleboysmiledandthenranovertoPhilipbeforebowingtohim.“Thank

you,sir.Mysistertoldmethatyou’realwaystreatingherverywell.WhenIgetbetter,I’lldefinitely

repayyou.”Philipwasnotexpectingthelittleboytobesosensible.Hechuckledandsaid,

“Alright,I’llwaitforyou.However,beforethat,youhavetolistentoAnneandthedoctorssoyoucan

haveafasterrecovery.”Thelittleboyshookhisheadandlookedatthehospitalroomaggrievedly.Then,

heloweredhishead,pulledAnneoutside,andsaid,“Anne,let’sgohome.Iwanttogohome.”Right

then,aloud,aggravatedvoicewasheardfromoneside,“Just

gohomeandbedonewithit!Stopbeingadoginthemanger.Youdon’thaveenoughmoney,andyou

stillwanttocometothehospital.”WhenPhilipheardthis,hisexpressionchanged.Heturnedaround

andsaidangrilytotheman,“Whatdidyousay?”ThemanlookedatPhilipfromheadtotoeandsaidin



frustration,“WhatIjustsaidisnoneofyourbusiness.Why?Areyoutryingtochatuptheprettygirl?If

youdon’thavethemoneytotreatyourillness,getlost.Hehasalreadybeenkickedoutofhisward,and

he’sstillsquattinghere.Whatasoresight!”Philip’sfacebecameextremelydark.

Nowondertheboyhadinsistedongoinghomeearlier.Itseemedlikehewasbeingkickedoutofthe

hospital.Wasitbecausetheycouldnotaffordthehospitalbill?PhiliprecalledthatMilawasalmost

kickedoutofthehospitalbecausehedidnothaveanymoneyeither.HefeltextremelysorryforAnne

andMason.Nevertheless,thatwasnotthereasonwhyPhilipwasangry.Hewasmadattheman’s

humiliationandcondemnation.Philip’sfaceturnedcoldandhesnorted.“Doyouownthishospital?

Whatdoeshiswhereaboutshavetodowithyou?You’reanadult.Areyounotashamedforhavingsaid

suchthings?”Themansatonhischairwithonelegovertheother.Helookedmalicious.Immediately,

hestartedtoberatePhilipsarcastically,“Why?Areyounotsatisfied?You’rejustapennilessfool,yet

youstillwanttocometothehospital.Ifit’snotwastingtheresourcesofthehospitalandtheeffortsof

thedoctors,whatisit?Whyshouldwerichpeoplewait?”F*ck!Whowasthisman?Howdareheargue

withhim?Hisbrother-in-lawwasthedepartmentheadofthehospital!

Chapter340

Philipburstoutlaughingfromanger.“Justbecausewedon’thavemoney,wecan’tcometothehospital?

Whosetthatrule?You?Areyouthedean?

Whoareyou?SaythatagainandtrustmethatI’llslapyoutonextweek!”

Whenthemanheardthat,hewasenraged.Hegotupandsaidthroughgrittedteeth,“Well,well,kid.

Slapmenowifyouhavethefckingguts.DoyoubelievemethatI’llfindsomeonetoendyou?”After

that,themancontinued,“Mybrother-in-lawisthedeanofthishospital.DoyoubelievethatIcanget

thatsicklyfooloutofherewithjustonephonecall?”Philipdidnotwanttosurrender.Thatpersonhad

tobetaughtalesson!Dean?Hehe.“Whatareyoutwofightingabout?Thisisthehospital,notyour

home!”Thenursewhowaspassingbyglaredatbothofthem.Finally,Philipstoppedandsaidtothe

nurse,“IwanttoaskwhathappenedtoMason’sspot.”ThenurselookedatMasonandthensaidinpity

andhelplessness,“Heowesthehospitalalotofmoney,andithasbeenaverylongtime.Thehospital

gavehimanextensionofhalfamonth,andhestillcan’tpayup.Hence,wehavenootherchoice.We

havealotofpatients,andwecan’tlethimoccupythebed.”Themansnickeredatonesideandsaid,

“Don’tcometothehospitalifyou’repoor!”Philipwasenraged.Hekickedthemaninthewaist,andthe

latterflewbackward.Heyelled,“Sowhatifthey’refckingpoor?Dopoorpeoplehavenorighttoget

treatment?Goahead,tryspewingmorebullsht!”Themanwasinfuriated.Hequicklystoodupand

glaredatPhilipviciously.Heyelled,“Fck!Howdareyoukickme!Alright,todayisthedayyoudie!

Also,thatsicklyfoolhastogetoutofthishospitalimmediately!”Philipdidnotwanttoentertainthe

mananymore.Heturnedaround,lookedatthenurse,andsaid,“Doyouhaveanymorebeds?Ineed

onenow,I’llpayforit.”Thenurseshookherheadandsaid,“I’msorry,therearenoneleft.Pleaseget

outoftheway,Ineedtocheckonmypatients.”Whenthepersonwhohadbeenkickedheardthis,he



snickered.“Iwasrightforcallingyouapennilessfool,right?Whodoyouthinkyouare?Whyareyou

stilltryingtobepretentious?Howmuchmoneydoyouhave?Thatsicklyfoolhasleukemia!Youcan’t

treathimevenwithonemillionbucks!Youshouldjustgohomeandwaitforyourdeath!”Annetugged

onPhilip’sshirt.Hereyeswerefilledwithaggrievedtearsassheshookherheadandsaid,“It’sfine.

Let’sgo.We’llfindanotherhospital.”Shehadnootherchoice.Shecouldnotdoanythingiftheydidnot

haveaspotforherbrother.Itwasheronlyoption.Nottomention,shedidnothaveanymoney.Even

thoughsheknewMr.Philipwasloaded,shedidnotwanttousehismoney.Shehaddignity.

PhilipturnedhisheadtolookatAnneandsaid,“Don’tworry,Ihaveaplan.

Waitforme.”Aftersayingthat,PhilipwalkedtoonesideandcalledGeorge.

Ontheotherhand,thatpersoncontinuedtorollhiseyesatpoorMason.Hecriticizedandberatedhim

andAnnieforalongtimebeforefinallyshakinghisheadandsaying,“Poorbaby,you’regoingtodieat

suchayoungage.”

AnneheldMasonwhowascompletelypaleinherarmsassheglaredattheman.Thereweretearsin

hereyes.Shehadgonethroughtoomuchhumiliation.Almostalloftherelativesaroundherhad

disownedthem.Itwasbecauseofmoney.Noonewantedtolendhermoney.Itwasanendlessabyss.

Whoknewthattheevilmanwouldbecomemoreexhilaratedashelaughedandsaid,“Heygirl,you

won’tbeabletotreatyourbrotherevenifyoucontinuetostareatmelikethat.Hecanonlywaitforhis

death.”Havingsaidthat,themanwalkedoverandhandedacardtoAnne.Headded,“Ifyouneedhelp

withyourbrother’sfuneral,youcancometome.Icanhelpyou.Ithinkyouaren’tthatbad.Whydon’t

youcometomyofficeandbemysecretary?”Thefatmanwasshamelessanddisgusting.Atthis

moment,Philipreturned.Themansnortedandasked,“Haveyoufoundyourconnections?Areyousad

thathecan’tbecured?Letmetellyou,thedepartmentheadofthishospitalismybrother-in-law.Even

ifyou’vesuccessfullycontactedsomeone,Iwon’tallowthatsicklyfooltogettreatmenthere!”Philip

wasnotbotheredbyhimashelookedatAnneandsaid,“Waitforfiveminutes.”Annedidnotknow

whatPhilipwasgoingtodo.Nevertheless,shecouldwaitforfiveminutes.Thenextmoment,agroupof

doctorsinwhitecoatshurriedlywalkedovertothem.Theleaderofthegroupwasanoldmanwith

whitehair.Helookedlikehewasinahurryasheleftatrailofwindwitheachstephetook.Hehadbeen

inthedean’sofficewhenhereceivedaphonecallfromthefamily’sbutler.Theyoungmasterwasthere!

Itwassomethingmajor!Hecouldnotbesloppyaboutit!

Whenthemeanmansawtheperson,heimmediatelystoodupandshoutedafterapproachinghim,

“DeanNeale,Iwasn’texpectingyoutocomeherepersonally.Couldyoutakealookatmywife?”The

reasonthemanhad

cometothehospitalthatdaywastoaskthedeanifhecouldtakealookathiswife.Hedidnothaveany

otherchoiceasDeanNealewasthebestspecialistinthecountry.Evenwithhisbrother-in-lawasthe

headofthehospital,itwasadifficulttasktomeetDeanNealeinperson.Hence,themancouldonly

waitthere.Unfortunately,themomenthewalkeduptoDeanNeale,theotherdoctorsaroundhim

pushedhimaway.Ontheotherhand,DeanNealquicklywalkedovertoPhilipandsmiledapologetically.



“I’msorryforbeinglate,youngmaster.”

Chapter341

Everyonearoundthemwasshocked.ThemanwhohadapproachedDeanNealetoaskhimtotakea

lookathiswifebecamelifelessintheblinkofaneye.DeanNealwasbeingsorespectfultothat

pennilessfool?Youngmaster?PhilipcaressedMason’sheadandsmiled.Hesaid,“IfIsayyou’llget

better,you’llsurelygetbetter.”MasonlookedatPhilipcuriouslywithadmirationburninginhiseyes.Mr.

Philipseemedlikeapowerfulperson.

PhiliplookedatDeanNealeandsmiled.“Hello,DeanNeale.”DeanNealesmiledandsaid,“Young

master,Thomascontactedmebeforehand.Whatdoyouneed?”DeanNealelookedatMasonwhowas

standingbyPhilip’ssideandunderstoodimmediately.“It’sforthislittleboy,right?”PhilipshookDean

Neale’shandandsaid,“Setasidecuringhimfirst,DeanNeale.

Idon’tlikethatmaninmyhospital,doyouunderstand?”DeanNeale’sfacebecamesolemn.Heturned

aroundandlookedatthefatman.Themanmusthavecrossedtheyoungmaster.DeanNealethen

turnedhisheadoncemoreaskedthenursenexttohim.“Whoishe?”Thenurseansweredalmost

instantaneously,“Dean,he’sMr.Danish’sbrother-in-law.Hiswifeisinthenextroom.”DeanNealesaid

coldly,“DoeshethinkthatAndyDanishiseverything?Wewon’taccepthimandhiswife.Blacklistboth

ofthem.

Additionally,telltheotherhospitalstoneveraccepthimandhiswife!”Ifhehadoffendedtheyoung

master,itmeantthathehadoffendedover70%

ofthehospitalsintheworld!Hewasaskingtodie!Uponhearingthat,the

man’sfaceturnedpale.Withtwoloudthuds,hedroppedtothefloor,kneltdown,andgrabbedDean

Neale’slegs.Hewailed,“DeanNeale,no!Iwaswrong.Iwasverywrong!Pleasedon’tdothis.Ifyoudo,

mywifewilldie!”

Nevertheless,beforehecouldfinishspeaking,someonedraggedhimaway.

Hewasforcedtofaceutterdespair.ThesubsidiaryhospitalwasaGradeAprimaryhospital!DeanNeal

wasfamousinOrienta.IfapersonlikeDeanNealblacklistedhim,itwouldbedifficultforhimtoseek

medicalcareinthefuture.Additionally,DeanNealwantedtotelltheotherhospitalstodothesameas

well!Itwouldmeanthathewouldbeleftwithnootherchoiceastheotherhospitalswouldmost

probablynotaccepthimaswell!ThefatmanwasnowawareofPhilip’sidentity.Thus,heranoverto

Philipandkowtowedasheyelled,“Pleasegivemywifeachancetogetoutofthispredicament!Youcan

doanythingyouwanttome,butplease,Ican’tleavemywifeuntreated!She’lldieifshedoesn’tget

treatment!”Philip’seyeswereicy.“Ifyouknewthiswouldhappen,whydidyoudowhatyoudid?”

ThemancontinuedtokowtowtoPhilipuntilevenhisforeheadwassplitopen.“Iwaswrong.I’msorry.



I’msosorry.”Atthismoment,atinyhandtuggedonPhilip’sshirtandasoftvoicewasheard,“Mr.Philip,

pleaseforgivehim.Thatauntyisprettynicetome.”AnneturnedherheadandlookedatMason.Oh,

hersillybrother!Ofcourse,Anneknewthepeopleherbrotherknew.Therewereafewauntieswho

wereoftennicetohim,butthatman’swifewasnotoneofthem.Nevertheless,whenshesawhimlike

that,shedidnothavethehearttocontinuewithitanymore.Thus,shesaid,

“Whydon’twejustletitgo?”PhilipsmiledwhenhesawAnneandMasonpleadinghimtobelenientto

theman.“Youtwoaresosoft-hearted.Sinceyou’reaskingmetobelenientonbehalfofhim,I’llletthis

onego.”Themanwasecstatic.Hekowtowedrepeatedlyandsaid,“Thankyou,MasterClarke.Thank

you,MasterClarke.”PhilipshookhisheadandlookedatDeanNealebeforesaying,“Hiswifeisapatient,

soshecanstay.However,Idon’tthinkthismanhastherighttoseekmedicalcare.”DeanNealeasked,

“Whatdoyoumean,youngmaster?”Philipsaid,“Justblacklisthiminthe

subsidiaryhospital.Don’ttelltheotherhospitalstodothesame.”DeanNealenoddedandsaid,“I’lldo

exactlyasyou’vesaid,youngmaster.”ThemankneltonthegroundandkowtowedtoPhilip.“Thankyou,

MasterClarke.Thankyousomuch,MasterClarke.”PhilipshookhisheadandsaidtoMason,

“Sometimes,abadpersonisevenmorerespectablethanagoodperson.”Masonnoddedhishead

despitenotfullyunderstandingwhatPhilipmeant.Nevertheless,eventhoughhedidnotunderstand

whatitmeant,itsoundedquitemeaningful.AnneletoutasighofreliefandlookedatPhilipingratitude.

IfPhiliphadnotcomealongwithher,perhapsshewouldbeenduringthegrievancesbyherself.Did

Philiphaveanyulteriormotivesforhelpingher?Itdidnotseemlikeit.Forherbody?Sincehehad

alreadydonesomuchforher,whynot?However,ifshedidsuchathing,wouldn’tshebelettingMiss

Wynndown?

Chapter342

Annewasinadilemma.However,Philipdidnotthinktoomuch.Hemerelyturnedaroundtolookat

DeanNealeandsaid,“DeanNeale,thislittleboydoesn’thaveaspot…”DeanNealechuckledlightlyand

replied,“It’snothing,wehaveaspecialwardonthetopfloor.”Philipnodded.“Thankyouforthe

trouble,DeanNeale.”DeanNealesmiled.“It’snothing.”Then,DeanNealeandthedoctorsdismissed

themselves.Meanwhile,afterPhilipmadeanotherphonecall,heovertoAnneandsaid,“Themedical

teamwillarriveinRiverdaletomorrow.”“Tomorrow?”Anne’shandsbecamefrozen.

Shepushedherhairbackbehindherearsandsaidsoftly,“Thankyou.”“Youdon’thavetobeso

courteous.It’ssomethingIshoulddo.IfyouwanttothankmetakegoodcareofMila.”Philipchuckled.

HewasreallyfondofAnneandwantedtomakeherhissister.Thetwoofthemstayedinthehospitalfor

abitbeforepartingways.Ontheotherhand,Marthahadstayedawakesincethedaybeforeandhad

notsleptthroughouttheentirenight.

Shewasecstatic.Shestayedhomefortheentiredayandadmiredthejadebangle.Itwassopretty.The

moreshelookedatit,theprettieritbecame.



Charleswaswearinghispresbyopicglasses.Aftercarefullylookingatit,heexclaimed,“Wheredidyou

getthatbangle?It’ssomethingspecial.Itlookslikeit’smadeofsometypeofjadethat’sglassy.It’svery

valuable.”Charleslookedatitoncemore.Itwasaglassyjadebangleworthatleastafewhundred

thousandbucks.WhenMarthaheardthat,herfacebloomedlikeaflower.ShegrabbedCharlesand

asked,“Howmuch?”Charlesponderedforawhilebeforesaying,“I’mnotsure,Iguessatleastafew

hundredthousandbucks.IrememberseeingitontheTVonce.Therewasonethatlookedexactlylike

thisoneanditvaluedat200millionbucks!”“200million?”

Marthacoveredhermouthinshock,andhereyeswidened.Thatmuch?

“Thisonemightbeareplica.Nevertheless,theglassyjadeit’smadeofshouldbereal.So,Iguessmaybe

atleastafewhundredthousand.”Ifitcost200million,itwouldnothaveappearedonMartha’swrist.

Charlesasked,

“Right,wheredidyougetit?”Marthafeltverypleasedwithherself.Sheheldherheaduphighasshe

said,“IgotitfromPhilip.Thatpieceoftrashwashidingsuchagem.Thankfully,Iwentovertotheir

placeandhadalook.IfIhadn’ttakenit,thisbanglewouldhavegonetowaste.”Marthawassohappy.

Shehadfoundthisthingthatcostafewhundredthousandbucks.

SowhatifitbelongedtoPhilip?Hehadbeenaspinelessbumatherhouseforthepastthreeyearsand

nevergaveanythinggoodtoher.Thebanglewouldsufficeascompensation.“Philipgaveittoyou?”

Charlesasked.

“Wouldhehavegivenittome?Itookit.Itooktheircertificateofpropertyownershiptoo.I’mgoingto

giveittoanagentthisafternoon.Thatway,wecanbuyahillsidevilla.”Marthawasjoyous.Shehad

everythingplanned.

Aslongasshecouldliveinahillsidevilla,shewouldbearichwoman.

WhenCharlesheardthis,hewasshocked.Heaskedinastonishment,“Youtookit?Isn’tthatstealing?”

Marthawasnothappywhensheheardtheword

‘stealing’.Thus,sheslappedCharlesacrossthefaceandsaidunhappily,

“Whatareyoutalkingabout?AmInotallowedtoentermydaughter’shouse?AmInotallowedtotake

afewthingsfrommydaughter’shouse?Ihelpedthempayhalfoftheirhouse,sowhatifItookthe

bangle?”After

Marthafinishedyelling,shestoodup,tookherbag,andsaidangrily,

“You’rejustanoldcodger.I’mgoingout!”Havingsaidthat,Marthaturnedaroundandwalkedaway.

Whileshakingherbottom,shewalkedoutofthedoor.Wherewasshegoing?Toflaunt,ofcourse!Early

inthemorning,shemadeafewcallsandinvitedhersisteralongwithafewofherfriendsfortea.Atthat

time,Philiparrivedathis70to80squarefeethomeafterreturningfromthehospital.Hehadcomeback

totakesomethingsandwantedtotakeafewfreshsetsofclothesforMila.Hence,Philipwentintothe



bedroomandpickedoutsomeclothesforhisdaughter.However,justashewasabouttoleave,he

noticedthatsomethingwasamiss.Thedrawerhadbeenopenedbysomeone.Heponderedforawhile

beforethinking,‘Didaburglarcomeintothehouse?’Quickly,heranoverandbegantorummage

throughhisdrawersfrantically.Thenextinstant!Thehousewasfilledwithrageandanger!Philipgritted

histeethsohardthatonecouldhearthesoundofhisteethgrindingtogether.Additionally,an

uncontainableragecouldbeseeninhiseyes,anditwasasifhewasaninfuriatedlion.Theboxwasstill

there,buthismother’sbanglewasgone!Itwastheonlyitemhismotherhadlefthim!“Ah!”Philip

roaredfuriously.Hisvoicewaslikerumblingthunderasitresonatedintothedistance.Consequently,

theentirebuildingbegantoshake!Whodidthis?Dotheywanttodie?

Chapter343

Afewmiddle-agedwomenweregatheredinBlueMountainCafeandcouldbeseenchattinghappily.

Marthawasveryhappythatday.Shecouldfinallyshowoffinfrontofhersisterandfriends.Apleased

expressioncouldbeseenonherfaceassheshookthejadebangleonherwrist.Shesaid,“It’snothing,

myson-in-lawgavethistome.Iheardthatit’smadeofglassyjadeandgoesforafewhundredthousand

bucks.”Themiddle-agedwomenaroundherwereextremelyenvious.Theireyesweregluedonthe

bangleonMartha’swrist.“Martha,isn’tyourson-in-lawawell-knownpieceofgarbage?Howcouldhe

affordit?”Oneofthewomenwhohadhereyes

gluedonthejadebangleonMartha’swristaskedcuriously.“Oh,thatkidwonthelotteryafewdaysago.

Heboughtthisformeoutoffilialpiety.”

Marthawasblatantlylying,yetshewasnotashamedofherbehavioratall.

Ontheotherhand,Paulascoffed.Theotherwomenwereunawareofherpersonality.However,as

Martha’soldersister,sheunderstooditverywell.

“Whyareyousopleased?It’sjustastupidjadebangle.I’llaskmyson-in-lawtobuyapairformelater.”

Paulasippedonhercoffee.Shelookedmaliciousassherolledhereyesandsaid.“Whyareyoustill

pretending?

Whatgoodthingcanyouruselessson-in-lawbuy?Itmustbefake!”

Immediately,theairaroundthemchanged.Then,thegroupoffriendssuddenlybegantochangethe

topic;theywerealltryingtocurryfavorswithPaulanow.“Paula,you’regoingtobuybanglestoo?I’m

sureyourswillbebetterthanhers.”“Ofcourse,Paula’sson-in-lawissomuchbetterthanPhilip.Helives

inahillsidevilla,right?”“Hey,Martha,didn’tIhearthatyouweregoingtobuyahillsidevillaaswell?

Whichone?”Thistime,someoneelsebroughtupthematter.Consequently,thefocuswentbackto

Marthaasthelatterhadsaidthatshewouldbebuyingahillsidevilla.Marthablushed.Shefelt

somewhatannoyed.Thereasonwhyshehadcomeoutthatdaywastoshowoffherbangle.However,

theotheroldwomenwerenowtryingtoambushherbecausetheywerejealousofher.“Ialready

boughtit.”



Marthasaidandtookasipofhercoffee.Shewassoangrythatshehadstartedblurtingoutnonsense.

“Really?Where?”“Tellus,whichonedidyoubuy?”“Come,takeustovisityourvilla.”Thegroupofold

friendswasextremelyenergeticandexcited.Theylookedextremelynoseywiththeirhappyfaces.

Nevertheless,PaularainedonMartha’sparadeandsaidsarcastically,“Yeah,shedid.Sheboughtthe

FirstPalaceinLongfordPark.

Itcosther200million!”AsPaulasaidthis,shecouldnothelpbutburstoutlaughing.Asaresult,

laughterrippledacrosstheroom.WhenMarthaheardPaula’swords,shebecameenraged.Shecould

tellthathersisterhadsaiditonpurposetohumiliateher.WhenMartha’sfriendsheardPaula’sremark,

theirexcitedfacesinstantlygloomed.Nonsense!CouldMarthaevenafford

LongfordPark?TheycouldtellthatPaulahadsaidittogetakickoutofMartha.“Martha,you’reatfault

now.Justtellusyoudidn’tbuyone.Whyareyoutryingtolietous?Wewon’tlaughatyou.”Herfriends

jeeredinschadenfreude.Theysaidtheywouldnotlaughather,buttheireyesandexpressionsbetrayed

whattheytrulythought.Martha’sfaceturnedwhitefromgreen.Outofanger,shegotupandpointed

atPaulabeforeyelling,

“WhotoldyouIdidn’t?I…Iboughtit!Myson-in-lawboughtit!”ToMartha,Paulawasveryinfuriating.

Thelatterhadalwaysgoneagainsthereversinceshewasyoung.Shewassooldnow,andshewasstill

tryingtomakelifedifficultforher.Shehadawonderfulson-in-law,sowhat?AsMarthathoughtaboutit,

shebegantohatePhilipevenmore.Hewasthereasonwhyeveryonemadefunofherwhenevershe

wasoutside.Damnit!

“Oh,areyoumad?Canyouruselessson-in-lawaffordavilla?Stopjoking.

Canyoureallybelievewhatthispennilessfoolissaying?”Paulablewonherfreshlydonenails.Herface

wasicyasshemadefunofMartha.ThelasttimeshewasintheoldJohnstonManor,Philipsaidthathe

hadboughtavilla.HowcouldMarthabelievesuchablatantlie?Sheonlyhadbeendriventodesperate

action.“Shutup!What’swrongwithmyson-in-law?”Marthawasenraged.ItwastruethatPhilipwas

alwaysembarrassingher.However,sheonlylostherreputationafterbeingexposedpubliclylikethis.

Thus,MarthaimmediatelypointedatPaula’snoseandyelled,“Whydon’tyoutakealookatSamantha?

HowmanymendidshesleepwithbeforemeetingFrank?”Yourdaughterisjustawh*re!Shesoldher

bodyforriches,andyou’restillsoproudofthat?Hahaha!”Slap!Thenextsecond,somethinghappened

withoutwarning!

Chapter344

PaulagotupandforcefullyslappedMartha.Sheyelled,“What’swrongwithmydaughter?She’sstill

richerthanPhilip!Philipisjustauselesspieceoftrash,aspinelesscoward,andagood-for-nothingwho

dependsonwomen!

He’sthescumofallmen!”Slap!Marthaclutchedherface.Shewasmad



too.Consequently,sheliftedherhandandreturnedtheslap.Now,thetwosisterswerefightingwith

oneanother.Theywerebeatingupeachotherinthecafe!Thescenewasextremelyviolent!Asaresult,

alotofpeoplehadstartedgatheringaroundthem;somepeoplehadevenbeguntakingvideosand

uploadingthemontotheinternet.Instantly,thetwoofthembecameinternetsensations.WhenMartha

gothome,herentirefacewascoveredwithfingernailmarks.Shelookedhorrible.Charlesfelthelpless

asheappliedtheointmentonherfaceandsaid,“Say,whywereyoubickeringwithyoursister?See,you

endedupbeingscratched.You’reatadisadvantagenow,aren’tyou?”Marthainhaledsharplyand

shouted,

“Softer!I’mnotatadisadvantage.Shewasbadlyscratchedtoo!Ievenpulledherhairout.Youhaveno

idea,butmysisterwearsawig.Hahaha!IwasabouttodiefromlaughterwhenIfoundout.Let’sseeif

shedarescontinuetobesuchab*tchandifshedarestoshowoffinfrontofme.Ihadtoletherknow

mystrength.”Charlescouldonlyshakehisheadandsighhelplessly.Hesaid,“Youhavetocontrolyour

temperinthefuture.Don’tyourememberhowyouwerebeatenuplasttime?”WhenCharles

mentionedthis,Marthabecamescared.ShetookoutherphoneandcalledPhilip.Sheasked,“Philip,

how’sit?Didyoufindthepersonwhoattackedme?”Philipwaslividandwasflippingout.However,

whenhereceivedMartha’sphonecall,hesuppressedhisangerandsaid,“Notyet,I’mstilllookingfor

her.Mom,don’tgooutforthenextfewdays.”WhenMarthaheardthathehadnotfoundher,shedid

notwanttoplaceherhopesinhimanymore.Hewasindeedapieceoftrash.Shehadthoughtthathe

wouldbeabletodoatleastsomethingforher.“It’salright,don’tlookforheranylonger.IknowIcan’t

dependonyou.”Aftersayingthat,Marthahungupthephone.“Aren’tyougoingtotellPhilipaboutthe

jadebangle?”Charlesasked.Hewasworried.Afterall,itbelongedtoPhilip;itwasinappropriatethathis

wifehadtakenitwithoutasking.Martha’sfacefell,andsheglaredathimbeforesnorting.“What’sthere

tosay?Ialreadytookit.Wouldheaskmetogiveitback?”Charlesfelthelplessasheshookhisheadand

putaway

thefirstaidkit.Hedidnotsayanythingmore.Lookingatthejadebangleonherwrist,Martha

rememberedthatshestillhadnotbrewedtheotherpackofabortionmedicineyet.Hence,after

thinkingaboutit,sherantothecourtyardandstartedtobrewthemedicine.Thistime,shewouldmake

Wynndrinkitnomatterwhat.BackonPhilip’send,hewasinGeorge’soffice.Hisentirebodywas

coursingwithangerandmurderousintent.

GeorgewastimidashestoodinfrontofPhilip.Theformeronlybenthiswaistandloweredhishead,

undaringtospeak.Theyoungmasterwasontheedgeofflippingout.Ithadbeensevenyears,andhe

hadneverseentheyoungmasterthatangry.Hadsomethinghappenedtotheyoungmadam?”

“Youngmaster,whathappened?Whatdoyouneedmetodo?”Despitefeelingtimid,Georgeheldhis

breathandaskedrespectfully.SweatcouldnotstopdrippingdownGeorge’stemples.Eventhoughthe

youngmasterwasonlystandingbythefrenchwindowandhadhisbacktowardhim,hisicyaurawas

abletolowerthetemperatureoftheentirechairman’sofficetofreezingpoint.Philipwaslikean

unsheathedsword,waitingtokill!Itwassoterrifying!“Lookforit!Lookforitthroughouttheentirecity!

Theremnantmymothergavemewasstolen!Iwanttoknowwhotookit!”Philipsaidcoldly.Hiseyes

reflectedthelightsoftheentirecity.Nevertheless,atthesametime,aflamecouldbeseenburningin



hiseyes.Atthemoment,Philipwaslikeamalelionthathadbeenawakened.Therewasonlyangerin

hisheart.“What?Madam’s…”Georgewasshocked.Hestartedtopanic.

Itwassomethingseriouslyhuge!Madamwasataboothatcouldnotbespokenoffortheyoungmaster.

Whohaddoneit?Whohadtheaudacitytostealmadam’sremnant?Theywerelookingfordeath!

“Youngmaster,I’llarrangeitrightaway.”Georgebegantopanic.Hehadtofindmadam’sremnant

beforetheyoungmasterbecamelivid.Ifnot,theconsequenceswouldbeunthinkable.Havingspokento

Philip,Georgemadeafewphonecallsandarrangedeverythinginasternvoice.Immediately,allofthe

ClarkeFamily’sforcesinRiverdaleweredeployed.

Chapter345

Ithastobesaidthattheforceswerecapableofdestroyinganentirecity’seconomy.Eventheeight

greatfamiliesofCapitalCitywouldcrumbleundertheforceGiadawasinCirrusVillawhenshegotwind

ofthis.“Madam,theyoungmasterhasdeployedalloftheClarkes’forcesinRiverdale,”Giada’stall,

slender,andsexypersonalassistantsaidhumbly.Giadagotoutofthebathtubthatwasoverahundred

squarefeetandwascoveredinrosepetals.

Sheputonherbathrobe,frowned,andasked,Why?”“Iheardthathelostsomething.”Giada’spersonal

assistantrepliedwithhergazewaslowered.

ShedidnotdaretolookatGiadadirectly.Alowlypeasantlikeherwasnotqualifiedtolookatthe

madam’sbody.“Whatisit?”GiadawalkedovertothewinerackandpouredherselfaglassofWhiskey.

Shefoldedherarmsinfrontofherchestandaskedininterest.“It’ssomethingMadamCharlotteleftfor

theyoungmaster,”repliedthepersonalassistant.Giada’sexpressionchangedandasmirkappearedon

herface.ShetookasipofherWhiskey,liftedaneyebrow,andasked,“Didhemanagetofindit?”The

personalassistantshookherhead.Atthesametime,inthechairman’sofficeofApexGroup,Philip

stoodinfrontofthewindowcoldlyashelookeddownattheskylineofthecity.Then,Georgehurriedly

walkedintotheoffice.Holdinghiscane,hesaid,“Youngmaster,wefoundit!”Foundit!Philipletouta

sighofrelief.Nevertheless,hisangerdidnotvanish.“Wherearethey?”

Philipturnedaround,hiseyesfilledwithrage.WhenGeorgesawPhilipinsuchastate,hisheart

trembled.Afterstammeringforalongwhile,hesaid,

“Youngmaster,I’mafraidthatthemattercan’tberesolvedsoeasily.”Philipliftedaneyebrowand

snorted.“ArethereeventhingsthatIcan’ttakecareof?”Georgewasanxiousashesaidslowly,“Young

Master,thepersonwhotookMadamCharlotte’sthingisyourmother-in-law,MarthaYates.”

Boom!Martha?WhenPhilipheardhername,hissoullefthisbody.Whydidithavetobeher?

Nonetheless,afterawhile,evenmoreangerbegantowellupinPhilip’schest.EvenMarthawasnot

allowedtotouchthatjade

bangle!Ameanmother-in-lawlikeherdidnothavetherighttodoso!Shewastarnishinghismother’s

goodname!SeeingPhilip’scoldness,Georgeaskednervously,“YoungMaster,howareyougoingto

handlethis?Areyougoingtorevealyouridentitytoher?”Philipshookhisheadandsaidcoldly,“No



need.I’lltakecareofitmyself.”Uponsayingthat,Philipleftthechairman’sofficeinahurry.Then,he

calledacarandwenttotheoldJohnstonManor.Hehadpretendedtobeacowardinthathouseforthe

pastthreeyearsandhadlethimselfbespittledonthroughoutthatduration.Philipcouldendurethat.

However,hecouldnolongersuppresshisangerafterfindingoutthatMarthawastheonethathad

takenhismother’sjadebangle.

Hisunreasonableandirrationalmother-in-lawwasstilltryingtotesthislimitsagainandagain.Shewas

askingtodieinfinitely.Alrightthen,hewouldletherseewhathecoulddosothatshewouldstopfora

periodoftime.WhenPhilipgottotheoldJohnstonManor,hedidnotdoanythingunnecessarylike

knockingonthedoor.Instead,heimmediatelykickeditopen.Atthistime,Marthawasintheliving

room,examiningthejadebangleonthetablewithathinman.“Howmuch?”Marthawasecstaticand

nervousatthesametime.Charleshadsaidthatthethingwasworthless,andshewasthinkingabout

sellingit.ThemanwithherwasthebossofajadeshopMarthahadfoundonthestreet.Helookedat

thebangleclosely,andanominousandhopefulglintflashedacrosshiseyes.Itwasanitemofthe

highestquality!Itwasaglassyjadeitebangleofthehighestquality!Itwasthebanglethathadshocked

theentirecountrytenyearsago!Therewasonlyonepairofthem.Oneofthemwasputupforauction,

whiletheotheroneneversurfacedonthemarket.Whywasaglassyjadeitebangleofthehighest

qualitythere?

Chapter346

Thebosswasconfusedbutathoughtsoonflashedacrosshishead.

Consequently,henoddedandthenshookhishead.“Madam,itissomethinggood,butit’snotworth

much.It’safake.Whydon’tItakethisforone

hundredthousanddollars?”Thebossknewthatthebanglewouldsellforatleast100millioninthe

market.“What?Onlyahundredthousand?”WhenMarthaheardhim,shesnatchedthebanglebackand

shookherhead.“I’mnotsellingitanymore.Myhusbandtoldmethatit’sworthatleastafewhundred

thousand.You’relyingtome!”Thebosshurriedlyexplainedafterhearingherwords,“Madam,Icameall

thewayhere.There’snoreasoningformetolietoyou.Itisindeedafakeandonlycostahundred

thousandbucks.Ifyoudon’tbelieveme,youcanaskotherpeople.Ifanyoneoffersyouahigherprice,I,

MoDunbar,willpayyoutwicethepricetheyofferyou!”Havingsaidthat,Mopretendedtogetupand

leave.Hewastheheadoftheindustry.Therefore,heonlyneededtoletthewordoutandnoonewould

offerherapricehigherthanhis.Thatway,hewouldonlymakeaprofitandnotsufferanyloss.When

Marthasawthathewasabouttoleave,shestartedtopanic.Thus,shegrabbedhimandsaid,“Go

higher.Ahundredthousandistoolittle.”Mosmirkedwithapleasedlookonhisfaceandsatbackdown.

Takingthebangleandlookingatitagain,hesaid,“Madam,Ithinkyou’reanhonestwoman.So,I’llgive

you150thousandforthis.Ifyousayyes,I’llgogetthecashforyourightnow.”Marthainitiallywanted

toturndownhisofferafterhearingtheamount.However,afterfiguringthatthebangleindeedonly

costthatmuch,shewashesitanttodoso.Mowasnotinahurryandmerelytookasipofhistea.

“What’sitgoingtobe,madam?Youonlyhaveonechance.”MotriedtoenticeMartha.Marthagritted



herteethandsaidafterbracingherself,“Alright,150thousand!”Mowasecstatic.Hewasabletobuya

glassyjadebangleworth100millionwithjust150thousand.Hewasgoingtoberich!Allofasudden!

Bang!Thedoorwaskickedopenviolently.Asaresult,thetwoofthemintheroomweretakenaback

andimmediatelybegantofeelextremelynervous.MarthasnatchedthebanglebackfromMo’shand.

Shewasworriedthatitwasarobber!However,whenMarthasawwhoitwas,shebecameenraged.She

pointedatPhilipwhowaswalkingovertowardhercoldlyandshrieked,“Doyouwanttodie?Whoasked

youtokickthedoor?Whyareyouback,you

snivelinggood-for-nothing?Didn’tItellyouthatyou’renotallowedtobeinthehouse?Getoutnow!”

Philipwasbecominggutsierandgutsier.Hewasatthepointwherehedaredtokickthedooropen!Did

hewanttodie?

Mojumpedupoutofshock.Seeingthemanapproachingthem,hecomplainedsilentlyinsidehisheart

andaskedMartha,“Madam,whoisthis?Doyouwantmetokickhimout?”Marthasaidviciously,“He’s

myson-in-law.He’sjustagood-for-nothing.Ignorehim.”Mocametoarealization,andasmirk

appearedonhisface.Hesaid,“Oh,it’sjustagood-for-nothing.Ithoughtitwassomeoneelse.”Having

finishedspeaking,thetwowereabouttogoout.However,Philipblockedthedoorascoldnessradiated

fromhisbody.Hiseyeswereredandflamesofangercouldbeseenflickeringinhiseyes.Hestaredat

thejadebangleonMartha’swristandsaidinadeepvoice,“Takethatthingoff!”Anuncontrollable

flamecouldbeseeninPhilip’seyes.Helookedlikeaferociousbeast.MarthawasshockedbyPhilip’s

voice.Itwassodeepthatitsoundedlikethegrowlofabeast.“Doyouwanttodie?Whatthing?Idon’t

know.Getoutofmyway!”

MarthaknewwhatPhilipwastalkingabout,butshehidherarmbehindherbackandusedherother

handtopushPhilipaway.Sheshouted,“Getlost!

Don’tinterruptmewhenI’mgoingaboutmybusiness!”Mojeeredbeforeheadingtowardthedoor.

However.Bang!PhilipraisedhislegandkickedMointhestomach.Consequently,Moflewbackintothe

houseandlandedonthefloorwithathud.Hedidnotgetupevenafteralongwhile.WhenMarthasaw

this,shescreechedloudlyinterrorandquicklyranovertohelphim.“Ohno,Mr.Dunbar,areyou

alright?”“Philip,whatareyoudoing?

Areyouinsane?Whyareyoualwayscausingtroubleforme?”Marthaturnedherheadandglaredat

Philipangrily.Then,shegotup,walkedovertohim,andliftedherarmtoslaphim.Slap!Tohersurprise,

Philip’sslaplandedonherfirst.HisslaplandedheavilyonMartha’soldface.Asaresult,asoundwas

heardsimilartothatofanexplodingfirecracker!“Ouch!He’shittingme!Theson-in-lawishittingthe

mother-in-law!Comequick!

Help!”Marthafelltothegroundaftertheslap.Sheclutchedherfaceand

foundbloodonthecornerofherlips.Subsequently,shebeganwailingandhowlinguncontrollably.After

that,shestaredatPhilipfuriouslyandyelledunreasonably,“Philip,you’reinsane!Youmustbeinsane!I

amyourmother-in-law,andyou’rehittingme!ImustletWynnseehowyou’retreatingmerightnow!I

wantyoutwotogetadivorce!Iwillexposeyouontheinternet!Iwillcallthecopsonyou!”After



Marthasaidthat,shetookoutherphoneandcalledWynn.Then,sheslappedherthighandbawled,

“Wynnie,comehomequick!Philipisgoingtokillme!”Wynnwasbusyworkingovertimeinheroffice

whenshereceivedMartha’scall.Thus,shefeltextremelyannoyed.Therewastroubleoncemore.

“Alright,I’llcomehomenow.”Wynnfelthelplessasshegrabbedhercoatandrushedhome.

Ontheotherhand,Philiplookednonchalant.HiseyesweregluedonMarthawhowasmakingascene

whilesittingonthefloor.Hesaidcoldly,“I’llsayitagain,takeitoff!”Afterward,hebegantoapproach

Marthaslowlyascoldnessenvelopedhisbody.Thefireinhiseyeswasburningevenbrighterthanthe

fireinafurnace.Marthawasbeyondpetrified.Sheonlybulliednaiveandwell-behavedpeople.Hence,

shehadnotexpectedthispieceoftrashtobesooutoftheordinarythatday,takingitasfarastoslap

her!Howarrogant!Hewasundisciplinedandoutofcontrol!Ifshedidnotteachhimalesson,how

wouldshecontinuetobehismother-in-law?Howwouldshemanipulatethisgood-for-nothing?Inthe

midstofheranger,Martharemovedthebangle.Shehadtheurgetothrowittowardthewallbut

suddenlyhadanideaassheyelled,“Takeitoff,takeitoff,takeitoff!Don’tyouwantthis?I’llsmashit

sonoonecanhaveit!”

Chapter347

Marthawascompletelyinsane!Shewasoverwhelmedwithanger!Shewaslivid!Thepieceoftrashhad

slappedher.Ifshedidnotteachhimalesson,howwouldshemaintainherpositioninthefamily?After

shefinishedyelling,Marthaliftedherhandtosmashthebangleagainstthewall!Intheblinkofaneye!

Aroarfilledthelivingroomlikearagingfire!“Don’tyou

f*ckingdare!You’reaskingtodie!”Philip’seyeswerered,andhewasclenchinghisfiststightly.Notonly

hadwrinklesbegantoformatthecornerofhiseyesduetoanger,buttheveinsonhisneckand

foreheadwerenowtwistedliketheimageofadragon!“Ah!”Marthawasshocked.Shewasgoingto

haveaheartattackfromfear.Nevertheless,beforeshecouldunderstandwhatwashappening,Philip

walkeduptoherwithhiseyesfilledwiththeflamesofwrath.PhilipglaredatMarthathesamewayhe

wouldatadeadbody!Crack!Philipreachedouthishand,strangledMartha’sneck,andliftedheroffthe

floor!“MarthaYates!I’veenduredyouforthepastthreeyears.However,you’rejustaskingtodieby

testingmylimitstoday!”

Philipwaslivid.Histoneofvoicewasicecold.Theairaroundhimwaslikethatofanicyvillage.

Additionally,theentireroomwasenvelopedinitinjustasplitsecond.Marthabegankickingherfeet

franticallyandhittingPhilip’sarms.Sherolledhereyesbackwardandmadechokingsoundswiththe

backofherthroat.Shebegged,“L-Letmego,I….Ican’tbreathe…”

Shewasterrified!Shewasgenuinelyterrified!Marthahadfinallygottenatasteofdeath.Philiponly

glaredatherandyelledangrily,“Givethebangletome,now!”Atthismoment,Marthaquicklyremoved

thebanglefromherwristlikeacowardandhandedittoPhilip.Shesaid,“I-Igaveittoyou…

Letgo,I’mgoingtodie.”Philiptookthebanglefromhercoldlyandletgoofhisgrip.Consequently,



Marthafelltothefloorlifelesslylikeadeaddog.

Shewheezedasshetookinhugegulpsofair.Hereyeswerenowtwitching.

Momentsago,shefeltthethreatofthegrimreaperinheruselessson-in-law.Itwashorrifying!Washe

stillPhilip,thegood-for-nothingwhohadletherabusehimthroughoutthepastthreeyears?Martha

wasfinallyabletotakeabreather.Nevertheless,shewasnowterror-strickenandfurious!Shehadbeen

utterlyhumiliatedbyhergood-for-nothingson-in-law.Everyonewoulddefinitelylaughatherifword

gotout!Howwouldshecontinuetoliveherlife?ThemoreMarthathoughtaboutit,themorefurious

shebecame.MarthagotupfromthefloorandslappedPhilipwhilehewastakingthetimetolookatthe

bangleandcomposinghimself.Theslaplanded

onhisfacewithalargethud,andshepointedathisnosebeforesaying,“I’mreturningyourslaptoyou!

Iamyourmother-in-law,yetyouhavetheaudacitytoslapme!WhenWynncomesbacktoday,Iwillask

hertodivorceyou!IwanttokickyououtoftheJohnstonfamily!Ialsowanttocallthecopsonyou!”

ShehadtoseparateWynnandPhilip.Thingsweregettingoutofhand!Thekidwasgettingmoreand

moreunbridled.Heevendaredtosteponherheadandrideroughshodoverher.Ifthingswereto

continue,howwouldshecontrolhiminthefuture?Philipstoodthereasheheldthebangleinhishand.

HiseyeswereredashestaredatMartha.Shewassuchanevilwomanthatshewasnotafraidofdeath!

Additionally,shedidnotwanttoreflectonhermistakes!Bam!Apunch!Philipthrewapunchthatwas

composedofallhisangeraccumulated.ThepunchlandeddirectlyonMartha’sface.“Ah!Og!”Martha

collapsedonthefloor,andhernosestartedtobleedprofusely.Marthaclutchedherfaceandcurledher

bodyintoaballinfrontofthesofa.Then,shebegantobawlandyellforhelp.“Blood!I’mbleeding!

Help!He’sgoingtokillme!”Nonetheless,Philipmerelystoodinfrontofherquietly.Hewatchedas

Marthahowledandwailedonthefloor.

Hesaidcoldly,“I’mwarningyou.EventhoughI’mjustapieceoftrashtoyou,Ihavemylimitsaswell.If

youtestmylimitsagain,Idon’tmindkillingyou!”Kill?Marthawasnowshakinginfear.Shecouldtell

thatPhilipwasserious.Whywashebeingsoaggressive?Heevendaredtokillher.“You…

Getout!Wedon’thaveason-in-lawlikeyou!”Marthawashorror-struckassheclutchedhernoseand

pointedatthedoor.Shewasbeyondpetrifiednow.ShewasscaredthatPhilipwoulddosomething

seriousatthespurofthemoment.Atthistime,Wynnappearedatthedoor.

Chapter348

Wynnwashorrifiedwhenshesawwhathadhappenedinthehouse.SheraninandhelpedMarthaup

beforeexclaiming,“Mom,whathappened?I’mgoingtotakeyoutothehospital.”WhenMarthasaw

thatWynnhadarrived,shewasrelieved.Shestartedthrowingatantrumassheyelled,“Whyshould

Igotothehospital?Justletmediehere!Lookwhoattackedme!It’sPhilip!”

WhenWynnheardthat,sheturnedaroundandlookedatPhilipinangeranddisbelief.Sheasked,“Philip,



whatdidyoudo?She’smymother!”Philipknewthatsuchathingwasgoingtohappen.Aslongas

Marthawasthere,thingswouldsettledownsoeasily.Hesaidcoldly,“Yes,she’syourmother.

However,askherwhatimmoralthingsshehasdone.”“Y-You’respewingnonsense!WhatdidIdo?It

wasjustastupidbangle!Didyouhavetogoasfarastohitme?YouevenhitmeuntilIbecamelikethis.

Iamyourmother-in-law!You’llbestruckbylightningandthunder!Idon’tcare!Wynn,youhaveto

divorcehimtoday!Ifyoudon’t,I’llrunmyheadintothewallanddiehere!”Marthawasthrowinga

tantrumandhadbegunbeingunreasonableandirrational.Shewouldnotstopuntilshehadreleased

heranger.Wynndidnotknowwhatwasgoingon.ShewantedtohelpMarthatostopthebleeding,but

thelatterrefusedandyelled,“Don’ttouchme.Lettheneighborssee!Letthemseehowamazingour

son-in-lawis!Heevendarestohithismother-in-law.Iwanttoseeifhedaresgooutinpublic.”

Wynnknewhermother’stemper.Hence,shegotupandpulledPhiliptooneside.Sheaskedcoldly,

“Philip,whathappened?Whydidyouhitmomuntilshehasbecomelikethis?”Philiptookoutthe

bangleandrepliedinanicytone,“Yourmotherstolethisfromus,andshewantedtosellit.”Philip

loweredherheadtolookatthebangleinPhilip’shand.Sheknewaboutit.

Philiphadtoldherthatitbelongedtohismotherandthustreateditlikeapieceoftreasure.However,it

wouldstillbetoofar-fetchedtohitsomeonejustbecauseofabangle.Philipnoticedtheconfusionon

Wynn’sface.Thus,afterbeingquietforalongwhile,hesaid,“It’smymother’sremnant.”

Clank!Wynn’shearttrembled.IfitwasPhilip’smother’sremnant,itwouldmeanthathermother-in-law

hadalreadypassedaway…Inaninstant,WynnunderstoodwhyPhilipwassoangry.Hermotherhad

donesomethingextremelystupidthistime.Thistime,shewouldsupportherhusbandunconditionally.

Hence,afterturningaround,WynnlookedatMarthawhowasstillsittingonthefloorandsaidin

annoyance,“Mom,youcrossedthe

line.DoyouknowwhatthatbanglemeanstoPhilip?”WynnwasawareofMartha’spersonalityand

wonderedhowthelatterwasalecturerinauniversity.Howdidsheeducateherstudents?“Mom,the

bangleisPhilip’smother’sremnant.It’ssomethingthatbelongstomymother-in-law.Youstoleitand

evenwantedtosellit?Youwentoverboard!”Wynnsaidcoldly.

Thiswasthefirsttimeshetrulyfelthelplessanddisappointedinhermother.

Shewasnowinastateofdespairaswell.WhenMarthaheardWynn’swords,shewasshocked.Philip’s

mother’sremnant?Herin-lawwasdead?

Damnit!“What?Adeadperson’sthing?Whatbadluck!I’llgoburnsomeincenseandpraytoBuddhato

getridofthebadlucktomorrow!”Marthajumpedupimmediately.Herentirebodyfeltso

uncomfortableitwasasifshehadthornsalloverit.Atthattime,Philiphadalreadycalmeddown.

However,whenMarthagaveherremarks,heexplodedinangeroncemore.

“Saythatagain!”HowcouldMarthasaysomethingsobrainless?Atthatmoment,Marthawashorrified

byPhilip’saura.Shewasscaredthathewouldpunchhimagainandmutteredsomecursestoherself.On



theotherhand,Wynnwastroubled.ShepulledPhiliptoleaveandthenturnedaroundtoglareat

Martha.Shesaid,“Mom,don’tdosuchathingagain.Ifeelsoashamedforyou.”Ashamed?Martha

becameenragedwhensheheardthis.

ShepointedatWynnandyelled,“Well,well,well,you’vegrownandhavewingsnow.You’retakingan

outsider’ssideinsteadofyourownmother’s,huh?Getout!Getoutwiththatpieceoftrash!Idon’t

haveaheartlessdaughterlikeyou!”Wynnwasstartled.ShelookedatPhilipwhowasstandingnextto

herandthensaidafterawhile,“Alright.I’llnevercomebacktothishomeeveragain!”Withthat,their

relationshipcrumbled.WynndecidedthatPhilipwashereverything,andhermotherwasindeedatfault

forwhathadhappenedthatday.Iftheyhadtoseveretheirrelationship,thensobeit!Marthawasso

angrythatshestartedsmashingthings.ShepointedatPhilipandyelledunreasonably,“You!Youuseless

bum!Don’tcomebackeveragain!You’renotmyson-in-law.Getout!Bothofyou,getout!”

Marthawasbeyondlivid!Herdaughterhadtotallychanged!Itwasall

becauseofthatuseless,good-for-nothingman!PhilipturnedaroundandlookedatMarthawhowas

flippingout.Hesaid,“Tobehonest,Icouldn’tcarelesswhetherI’myourson-in-lawornot.Youtookour

certificateofpropertyownership,sojusttreatitasagiftfrommetoyou.Idon’twantthathouse

anymore.WynnandIwillmoveintothenewhouseinafewdays.Ihopeyoubegtomoveinwithus

whenthathappens.”UponhearingPhilip’swords,Marthascoffed.“You’rejustaworthlessbum,and

you’retellingmeyoucanaffordabighouse?Gosleeponthestreets!”Philipshookhisheadandhis

eyesturnedcold.Hecontinued,“Martha,I’mwarningyouagain.IfyoudarebullyMilaagain,don’t

blamemeifIdon’tgoeasyonyou.”Havingsaidthat,PhilipandWynnlefttheoldJohnstonManor.In

theend,Marthawastheonlyoneleftinthehouse.Shewassoangrythatherliverbegantohurt.

Consequently,shedidnotthinktwicebeforesmashingeverythinginthehouse.Thebossofthejade

shophadalreadyrunawaybythen.“Alright,you’reallthanklesswretches!”Marthawaslivid.Herhair

wasamessassheranintothekitchen.Lookingatthemedicinethatshehadfinishedbrewing,Martha

feltamaliciousthoughtsurfaceinherheart.Shehadtobesidingwithhimjustbecauseshewas

pregnant.Thenextday,shewouldwatchWynndrinkthemedicinewithherveryowntwoeyes.She

wouldforcehertodrinkitifshehadto!‘Ican’tletmydaughterstaywiththatpieceoftrash!‘Shehasto

marryintoarichfamily!’Thefollowingday,MarthacalledWynnandtoldhertocomehome.Shesaid

thattherewassomethingurgent.Wynnwasstillmadaboutwhathadhappenedthenightbefore.

However,hermotherhadhumbledandloweredherselfonthephoneandsaidsheneededtofindan

opportunitytoapologizetoPhilip.Wynnwaskind-hearted,soshebelievedinhermother’sintentions.

Thus,shewentbacktotheoldJohnstonManorthatafternoon.“Mom,whydidyoucallmetocome

back?”Wynnenteredthehousewithoutremovinghershoes.

Marthatookoutthemedicinefromthekitchenandsmiled.Shesaid,

“Wynnie,thisisthemedicineImadeforyouandyourbaby.Youdidn’t

drinkitlasttime,soyouhavetodrinkitthistimenomatterwhat.Don’twastemyeffortandgood

intentions.”
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Chapter349

Halfanhourago,PhilipreceivedacallfromGeorgewhosaidthattherewasanemergency.

Subsequently,afterexitingthehospital,PhilipsawGeorgestandinginfrontofitsentrancewithacane

inhishandnexttohisRollsRoyce.Georgewaswearingasuitwithahat.Evidently,helookedpoliteand

refined.However,whenPhilipapproachedGeorge,hecouldseethatGeorge’sforeheadwasdrenched

insweat,andthelatter’seyeslookedfrantic.Somethingwaswrong!Hehadtotelltheyoungmaster

immediately.

“Whathappened,OldManGeorge?Whyareyouinsuchahurrytofindme?”Philipaskedashewalked

outofthehospital’sentrance.“Youngmaster,Iwaswrong.”Georgerespectfullybowedandloweredhis

head.

Therewasahintofself-blameinhistoneofvoice.Philipfrowned.ItwashisfirsttimeseeingGeorge

actinglikethis.Hesmiledandasked,“Whathappened?”Georgedidnotdareconcealthematterfrom

himandreplied,

“YoungMaster,theyoungmadamandtheunbornchildmightbeindanger.”

Allofasudden!Philip’seyesturnedcold.Nevertheless,PhilipdidnotunderstandwhatGeorgemeant

andthusaskedhurriedly,“Whatdoyoumean?”Georgewipedawaythesweatonhisforeheadandsaid,

“YoungMaster,whilewewerelookingforthebangleyesterday,oneofourmenfoundoutthatyour

mother-in-law,Martha,hadvisitedatraditionalChinesemedicineshop.Sheboughtsomemedicine

thereaswell.”GeorgeobservedPhilip’sexpressionashespoke.Hewashesitantuntilhesawthatthe

latter

wascalm.“Continue,”Philipsaidcoldly.Hecouldsenseahintofdanger.

“Whenourmenaskedtheowneraboutit,theyfoundoutthatamongthemedicineMarthahadbought,

included…”Georgewassweatingprofuselyanddidnotdaretocontinue.Someonewoulddiebecauseof

it!“Tellme!”

Philip’sfacehadbecomecold,andhistoneofvoicewasnowicyaswell.

Hewaslikeasharpknifethatwasglinting.“Oneforabortion!”Afterfinishinghissentence,George



loweredhisheadevenmoreandbeganapologizingrepeatedly,“YoungMaster,it’sallmyfault!”

Nevertheless,Philipdidnotsayanythingtohim.Instead,Philiplethisentirebodybecomeenveloped

withrageashispupilsconstricted.Then,heclenchedhisfistsandgrowledlowlyasapiercinggazeshot

outofhiseyes,“She’saskingtodie!”Subsequently,PhiliptookouthisphoneandcalledWynn.However,

nooneansweredthecall.Philipwasfranticandbeginningtofeelanxious!

Hewaslost,sohecalledMindyandasked,“Mindy,wheredidWynngo?”

“Shewentbackhome.Isawhertaleacall.Shetoldmeitwasfromyourmother-in-law,”repliedMindy.

Slam!Philiphungupthephoneandhurriedlygotintothecar.Afterward,heaskedGerogetospeed

overtotheoldJohnstonManor.Hewouldnotletanythinghappen!ThatwretchedMartha.Hehadlet

heroffthehookthenightbefore,andshewasstilltryingtocausetrouble!Shehadcompletelycrossed

thelinethistime!ShewasdiggingherowngravebytouchingWynn.Atthistime,Marthawasinsidethe

oldJohnstonManor,askingWynntositdown.Shecouldbeheardsayingearnestly,“Wynnie,Iwas

wrong,alright?I’llfindachancetoapologizetoPhiliptomorrow,okay?Drinkthismedicinenow.It’s

goodforyouandyourbaby.I’vebeenbrewingitfromthismorning.”Wynnsatonthesofaandwatched

ashermotherfawnedoverher.Shefelthelpless.

However,thesmellofdarkmedicineonthecoffeetablewasreallystrong.

“Mom,canInotdrinkit?Itstinks,”saidWynnwhilepouting.Eversinceshewasyoung,Wynnhadnever

likedtakingmedicine.ThiswasespeciallytruewhenitcametotraditionalChinesemedicine.Howcould

Marthagiveup?Thus,sheputonanaggrievedfaceandsaid,“Wynn,areyoustillmad

atme?Then,Idon’twanttoliveanymore.Ibrewedthismedicineforyououtofgoodintentions,and

youdon’tevenwantit.WhyshouldIcontinueliving?”WheneverMarthabehavedlikethat,Wynnfelt

badandhelpless.

Shecouldonlycomply.“Fine,I’lldrinkit,okay?”WynnlookedatMarthalikeaspoiled,littlegirland

smiled.Hermotherstilllovedherafterall.

Marthasmiledknowingly.SheplacedthebowlinfrontofWynnandsaid,

“Goodgirl.You’remybestdaughter.WhoelsewouldIbegoodtoifnotyou?”Wynndidnothesitate.

Shepickedupthebowlandtookasip.

However,themomentshedrankit,shestartedreactingtoit.Almostimmediately,Wynnbeganhaving

morningsicknessandwasforcedtocoverhermouthandruntothetoiletMarthalookedatthebowl.

Wynnhadonlytakenasip,howcouldshenotfeelanxious?Nevertheless,Marthastillwenttothetoilet

andpattedWynn’sback.Sheaskedinaconcernedvoice,“Whyareyouvomitingsomuch?Thatkid

mustbetormentingyoualot.Icantellthatit’sgoingtobeamenace.”Wynnwasupset.Shecouldnot

recoverbecauseofthesmellofmedicine.Hence,aftervomitingforawhile,shewentbacktotheliving

room.Marthacouldnotwait.Shepickedupthebowlandsaid,“Drinkitnow.Lookathowyou’re

vomiting.Thedoctortoldmeyouhavetodrinkthisifyourmorningsicknessissevere.”“Really?”Wynn

washesitantbutstilltookthebowlofmedicine.Marthanoddedandsaid,



“WhywouldIlietoyou?Drinkupnow.”Wynngrabbedthebowl.

However,justasshewasabouttodrinkit,shestoppedandchuckled.“Mom,it’scold.”WhenMartha

heardherwords,shebecamefrantic.Shetoucheditandsaid,“It’snot.Fine,I’llwarmitupforyou.”

Quickly,Martharantothekitchen,warmeditup,andbroughtittoWynnonceagain.Thistime,shehad

tomakeWynnfinishitnomatterwhat!WynndidnothesitateasshetookthebowlfromMartha.She

wasjustabouttodownit.

Chapter350

Allofasudden!Bang!Thedoorwaskickedopenviolentlyfromoutside.

Wynnturnedaround,lookedatthedoor,andsawafigurestandingtallat

theentrance.Ithastobesaidthatthefigure’sbackwasfacingthelight.Thepersonthenbargedinside,

tookWynn’sbowl,andsmasheditonthefloor!

Smash!Thebowlwassmashedintopieces.WhenMarthasawthatthebowlhadbeensmashed,shefelt

angerwellupinherchest.ShestoodupandpointedatPhilipbeforeshrieking,“Philip,yourascal,what

areyoudoing?

Areyoustillgoingtorespectyourmother-in-lawornot?”Slap!Philip’sresponsetoherwasaslapinthe

face.Marthafelltothegroundafterbeingslappedanddidnotgetupevenafteralongwhile.Shebegan

fuming.

“Philip,whatareyoudoing?”Wynnwashorrified.ShehadnotedexpectPhiliptobargein,smashthe

bowl,andslapMarthainfrontofher.

Nevertheless,Philipwasfurious.HeturnedaroundandglaredatMarthawhowasonthefloor.Then,he

pointedatthesmashedbowlofmedicineonthefloorandroared,“MarthaYates!You’retestingmy

limits!IfanythinghappenstoWynnieandherunbornchild,I,PhilipClarke,willneverforgiveyou!”

Havingsaidthat,PhilipturnedaroundandcarriedtheconfusedWynnlikeabrideashewalkedoutof

theJohnstonManor.ThetwothengotintotheRollsRoycethatwaswaitingattheentrance.Tobe

honest,WynnwasstunnedwhenshesawtheRollsRoyce.However,shesawevenmoreshockedwhen

shesawGeorgeinthepassengerseat.ThebillionaireofRiverdale,GeorgeThomas,wassittinginthe

passengerseatofthevehicle.

Furthermore,hehadreservedthebackseatforbothofthem.W-Whatwasgoingon?Throughoutthe

journey,PhilipheldWynntightlyinhisarms.Onasidenote,Wynndidnotdaremoveorspeak.When

theyarrivedatthehospital,Wynnnoticedthattheentrancewasfilledwithbothyoungandolddoctors.

Additionally,therewerealotofscholarsatthedoor.Eventhedeanofthehospitalcouldbeseen

respectfullystandingatthedoor.Ontopofthat,alotofpeoplehadbegungatheringaroundtowatch

whatwasgoingon.WhichVIPwascomingtothehospital?Thereweresomanyscholarsandeventhe



deanwaswaitingattheentrance.Atfirstglance,afieldofwhitecoatscouldbeseen.Shortlyafter

Wynnwasplacedonabed,agroupofpeoplesurroundedher.Then,Wynnrememberedsomething

beforeshe

waspushedintotheintensivecareunit.“Philip!”WynngrabbedPhilip’shandastearsrolleddownher

eyes.Shesaid,“She’smymother.”PhilipwatchedasWynnwaspushedintotheintensivecareunit.His

eyeswereicy,andhedidnotsayanything.Halfanhourlater,thedeanwalkedoutwithseventoeight

scholars.TheyrespectfullystoodinfrontofPhilipandsaid,

“YoungMaster,theyoungmadamisfine.We’vealreadypumpedherstomach.Thebabyisfineaswell.

However,theyneedtostayinthehospitalforafewdays.”Philipnodded,pushedopenthedoor,and

walkedin.Wynnlookedpaleonthebed.Herlipswerewhite,andhereyeswerered.Itwasobviousthat

shehadbeencrying.WhenWynnsawPhilipwalkingtowardher,shesatupquickly.Nevertheless,she

wasstoppedbyhim.“Philip,I’msorry.I’msosorry.She’smymom.Please,don’tblameher.Thebaby

andIarefine.”WynngrabbedPhilip’shandtightlyastearsrolleddownhercheekslikepearlsona

brokenstring.Wynndidnotknowwhy,butshehadafeelingthatPhilipwaslivid.Moreover,itwasthe

kindofangerthatMarthawouldnotbeabletohandle.Wynnwaspetrified.“Wynnie,don’tyouhate

yourmotherfordoingsuchathing?”Philipasked.Wynnbitherlip.Shehadnotexpectedhermotherto

dosomethinglikethat.Itwastheirchild.Why?“Restwell,I’llbebackinabit,”Philipsaidashegotup,

leavinghisforeignshadowbehindforWynn.Wynnclutchedherfaceandsobbed.Atthismoment,she

wasconflicted.However,Martha’sactionshadoversteppedallofherlimits.“Mom,you’resocruel!I’m

yourdaughter!”

Wynnbawledinsidetheroom.Philipwalkedoutofthehospitalandlitacigaretteforhimself.Atthe

door,TheoandTigerwerewaitingforhim.

“Mr.Clarke,we’reready,”Theobowedandsaidrespectfully.“Let’sgo.”

Philipsaidbeforeextinguishinghiscigarette.Then,withanicyaurasurroundinghim,hegotintothe

blackMaybach62S.

CHAPTERLIST

TheMaybach42SstoppedinfrontoftheoldJohnstonManor.BehinditwasfiveblackBenzes.Itwasa

motorcade!Thesightattractedtheattentionofmanypassersbyandneighborsaroundthemanor.“Oh,

therearesomanyluxurycars.WhichVIPisthis?”“Holymoly!Maybach62S!It’sTheoZander’sride!

Whyishehere?”WhentheneighborsheardthatitwasTheo’scar,theybackedawayinfearandonly



daredtowatchfromadistance.HewastheUndergroundKingofRiverdale.Therewasatimewhenhis

namewasthecauseofthenormalresidents’nightmares.Whocouldaffordtooffendhim?Whywasa

VIPlikehimthere?“Hey,they’regettingoutoftheirvehicles.Who’sthat?Theyoungmanlooksso

familiar!”

“Look!That’sTheo,andthat’shisnumberoneright-handman,Tiger!”

“Who’sthatyoungman?Theoisbeingsorespectfultohim.”Thecrowdwatchedfromadistanceas

theygossipedamongoneanother.Theycausedahugescene,anditwasdifficultforthemnottoattract

theattentionofonlookers.“They’removing!They’reheadingtowardtheoldJohnstonManor!”

someoneyelled.Immediately,everyonelookedinthedirectionoftheoldJohnstonManor.They

watchedastheyoungmanwalkedtowardthebuildingwithhiscrew.Theowavedhishandintheold

compoundoftheoldJohnstonManorandseventoeightofhismenbargedin.Then,theystoodina

singlelineinthelivingroom.MarthaandCharlesweredraggedoutfromthemasterbedroom.Thetwo

ofthemwereinpajamasandhadbeennapping.Atthismoment,theywerethrowntotheground.

“Whoareyoupeople?Whoallowedyoutobargein?I’mcallingthecops!”Marthastoodupbossilyand

pointedatthefewmenwhowereinsuits.Shestartedyellingandscreamingatthem.Wasshenot

afraid?Ofcourse,shewas!However,itwouldbeofnousetohertobescared.Thus,shepretendedto

bebold.

“Hmph!Doyouthinkyou’reallthatbecauseyou’reinsuits?I’mgoingtocallthepoliceandaskthemto

arrestallofyou!”Marthawasnotveryconfident.Nevertheless,sheranovertothecoffeetabletomake

thecallwiththehousephone.Thenextmoment!TigerwalkedinandforcefullyslappedMarthaacross

theface.Consequently,Marthafelltotheground.

Then,Tigertookthephoneinherhandandsmasheditintopieces.Marthawaswokenupbytheslapas

shefelltothegroundandclungontoCharles.

Therewasnowbloodonthecornerofherlips.Ithastobesaidthattwoofherteethendedupfalling

outduetothatslap.“Y-Y-You…Whothehellareyoupeople?You’retrespassing,andit’sagainstthelaw!

Ifyoudon’tleavenow,I’llreallycallthecops!”Marthawastrulypetrified.Therewereeightmeninthe

house,andtheirleaderwasamuscularguythathadafierceexpressiononhisface.Totopitoff,theguy

wasstaringatherandherpartner.Washegoingtoeatthem?Charleswashorrified.Hehidbehind

Marthaandmumbled,“Didyoucausetroubleagain?Whyaretheyinourhouse?Aretheytheoneswho

beatyouuplasttime?”UponhearingCharles’

words,Martha’shearttrembled.Sheshookherheadviolentlyandstammered,“I-Idon’tknow.Ididn’t

gooutmuchthesepasttwodays.Ididn’tcrossanybody.”“Youdidn’t?”Atthismoment,Theowalkedin.

Hisstepswerebrisk,andhisfacewasicy.“Theo!”WhenTheoenteredtheroom,allthemeninsidethe

houseaddressedhimrespectfullyatthesametime.Martha’sheartcrumbledwhensheheardthemcall

himthat.ItlookedexactlylikeascenestraightoutofaHongKongmovie.Itwasterrifying.

Theywerelikegangsters!Whohadsheoffended?“Y-You’reTheoZander?”Atthismoment,Charlesand

Martharecognizedhim.Wasn’thethemanthathadattendedOldMasterYate’sparty?Whywashein



theirhouse?Shehadnotoffendedhim.Afterenteringtheroom,TheogaveMarthaandCharlesacold

glare.Hesaid,“Youdon’tknowwhatstupidthingsyou’vedone?Youstillhavethenervetosayyou

didn’toffendanybody?”Uponhearinghiswords,Marthabeganrackingherbrain.Shereallyhadnot

offendedanybody.WasPhilipsomebody?Ofcoursenot!He

wasjustapieceoftrash!Why?Hehadtheaudacitytocallsomanypeopletoteachheralesson?

Marthaknewthathewouldnotdaredoanythingtoher.Thatwaswhyshecouldstilltakeanafternoon

nap.Ofcourse,MarthadidnottellCharlesthatPhiliphadhither.Afterall,ifCharlesfoundoutthat

somethingwaswrongwiththemedicine,shewouldbeinhotwateraswell.

“I-Idon’tknow.Theo,canyouletusgoforthesakeoftheoldmaster?Howmuchmoneydoyouwant?

I’llgiveittoyou.”Marthawasterror-stricken.

EveryonehadsaidthatTheowouldnothesitatetokill.Hence,sherantoherbedroomandtookouther

bankcardsanddepositbook.Shetimidlyplacedthemonthecoffeetableandsaid,“H-Here’stwo

millionbucks.Pleaseacceptit,Theo.Letmeandmyhusbandgo.”Marthawasscared.Thus,shewanted

tobribeTheowithmoney.Nevertheless,Theoonlysmirkedcoldlyanddidnotevenlookatthebank

cardsanddepositbook.Hesaid,“I’msorry.Youoffendedsomeoneyoushouldn’thavetoday.I’mhere

toteachyoualessonthatyou’llneverforget.”Havingsaidthat,Theowavedhishand.Immediately,the

eightmenapproachedthecouple.TwoofthemheldCharlesbackwhiletheremainingsixtookturnsto

attackMartha.

Chapter352

Slap!Slap!Slap!Thesoundofslappingfilledtheroom.Martha’sfacehadbeensmackedswollenwith

patchesofherskinbloominginshadesofblackandbluewhilebloodtrickleddownthecornerofher

mouth.AllCharlescoulddowaswatchfromthesidelines.Hecouldscreamhislungsout,buttherewas

nothinghecoulddotostopthem.Intheend,Tigercameforthwithabottleofmedicationatthesnapof

Theo’sfingers.HewalkedmenacinglytowardMarthawhohadlonglostherbearingsfromtheslaps.

Settinghereyesontheconcoction,Marthafeltfearcreepupwithinher.

Tearsstreameddownherfacewhilesheshookherheadasifherlifedependedonit.“I’msorry,I’m

sorry!Pleasedon’t,Theo.Pleasedon’tmakemedrinkthepoison,no,please…”Herbeggingfellondeaf

ears.AfterclampingahandoverMartha’sthroatwhileothersforcedhermouthopen,

Tigerthenpouredtheconcoctionintoherthroat.Karmawasabtch!Withherheadtiltedupasshewas

force-fedtheconcoction,Mathagargledattheintrusiveliquidbeforeshefinallyswallowedhalfofit.

OnlyafterthatdidTigerletgoofher,causingMarthatofloplifelesslyontothefloor.“Listenup!IfI’m

you,I’llbemorecarefulwiththethingsIdoandsayfromnowon.It’lldoyougoodtobeaniceperson!”

Theowarnedcoldlybeforeheledhisgangoutthedoors.Scaredsoulless,Marthadashedtothe

bathroomandforcedafingerdownherthroattopuke.However,hereffortsweretonoavail.Lyingon

thefloor,shebegantowhineandcry,“I’mgonnadie,I’mgonnadie.Thisismurder!Oh,Charlie,send



metothehospital!”AfterleavingtheOldJohnstonManor,TheoandhisgangmetupwithPhilip.They

thengotintotheircars.Fetchinganotherbottleoftheconcoctionfromhispockets,Tigerbegantochug

it.“Thisactuallytastesprettygoodforamedicinalconcoction.Sigh,you’retookind,Mr.Clarke.”The

carsdroveawayfromtheOldJohnstonManor.Thecrowdaroundimmediatelybegantospeculateand

comment.“Holysht!Isn’tthattheJohnston’sgood-for-nothingson-in-law?”“Goodlord!Imustbegoing

blind,he’sacquaintedwithpeoplelikeTheoZander?”Everyonewasconfused.TheJohnstonshadfound

abigbenefactorthistime.Aroundtenminuteslater,bothCharlesandMarthaquicklyleftthemanor.

Marthahadascarfoverherfaceandsunglasseson.BacktoPhilip.Hehadfoundhimselfinasmall

alleyway.

TherewasaChinesemedicinalpharmacythere.Enteringthedoors,asmallgangofseventoeight

peoplerushedinbehindhimandbegantosmashthings!Bang!Bang!Clatter!Smash!Stunned,the

middle-agedchubbyshopkeeperbegantoshout,“Hey!Hey!Whatareyoudoing?Whoareyou?

I’mgoingtocallthecops!”AllhegotinreturnwasakickfromPhilip!Akickthatsenthimfallingtothe

floor.Afraid,themiddle-agedchubbymancouldtellthatthismanhadhostileintentions.Hestayedon

thegroundasheasked,petrified,“Who…Whoareyou?”Staringunfeelinglyatthemiddle-agedchubby

man,Philipasked,“Twodaysago,didyousellanythingforabortions?”Themiddle-agedchubbyman

couldconnectthe

dotsafterhearingthequestion.Hewasscrewed!“N-No!Whatareyoutalkingabout?Thisisalawful

Chinesemedicinalpharmacy,wedon’tdothatillegalbusinesshere.”Thechubbyshopkeeperexplained

thoughitwasevidentthathehadsomethingtohide.“I’vefoundit,Mr.Clarke!”Rightthen,Tiger

appearedfromthebackoftheshopwithalargecaseofmedicinalherbs.Then,behindPhilipwalkedout

anoldmanwithaheadfulofwhitehair.Glancingatthecase,heconfirmed,“Indeed,YoungMaster.

Strychninetree,Jack-in-the-pulpitTuber,Aconiteroot…”Themiddle-agedchubbyshopkeepercouldnot

defendhimself.Immediatelyonhisknees,hecrawledtowardPhilip’slegsashebeggedformercy,“I’m

sorry,Sir!I’msorry!Awomancametobuyitfrommelasttime.Shedidn’tsayanything,soIdidn’tknow

itwasforyourwife!I’msorry,pleasedon’tkillme!”Itwasevidentthatthismanstandingbeforehim

wasnoordinaryyoungman.Thiswasamanwhobroughtagangovertocrashhisshopandanold

Chinesedoctortoo.Hewasscrewed!Intheend,allPhilipdidwaskickhimawaybeforeheinstructed

Tiger,“Breakhislimbsandthrowhimout.Idon’twanthimopeninganysortofChinesemedicinal

pharmacyfromnowon.Crasheverynewoneheopens.”“Understood,Mr.Clarke,”Tigerreplied

courteously.

Then,Philipturnedtoleave.Atthatmoment,thegravityofwhathehaddonefinallycrashedontothe

middle-agedchubbyshopkeeper.SeeingTigerwalkingtowardhim,theshopkeeperscreamedforhislife

beforehewasfinallythrownlimplyatthedoorsofhispharmacyandlefttheretofendforhimself.After

Philipleft,someoneemergedfromthealleytocallforparamedics.Whenhereturnedtothehospital,

Philiprecollectedhisemotionsandenteredthehospitalroom.Rightasheentered,hewasmetwiththe

sightofawomanwhohadnobusinessthere.GiadaWallis!Sittingbythehospitalbed,shewaschatting

withWynn.ThemomentWynnfixedhereyesonPhilip,sheaskedcalmly,“Howlongmorewereyou

planningtohideitfromme,Philip?AuntGiadahasalreadytoldmeeverything.”



Chapter353

Theatmosphereinthehospitalroomseemeddifferent.Giadasmiledasmilethatencompassedthe

warmthofaspringbreeze,onethatPhilipknewtherewasmorethanmettheeye.Itwasasmilethat

removedherselffromthenarrativewhileshemockedandthreatenedatthesametime.Standingfrom

herseat,shewalkedtowardPhilipwholookedasifhisentireworldhadcrashed.Shespokegently,

“TakeyourtimeasyouexplaintoWynn,wouldyou?We’llmeetagain,verysoon.”Withthat,Giada

wavedtobidWynnfarewell.“I’llbeleavingfirstthen,Wynn.I’msurePhiliphashisreasonstohidefrom

you,soIdohopeyou’llkeepanopenmindandhearhimout.”

WynnwasabouttostandandsendheroutonlytobeheldbackbyPhilip.

Withnootherchoice,shesmiledpolitely.“Youcancomeovernexttimethen,AuntGiada.”“Oh?”There

wasanewhintofshockinGiada’sexpressionattheinvitation.Herbrowscurvedintoasmile.“Verywell

then,I’llvisitwhenIhavetime.I’llgetgoingnow,wouldn’twanttointrudeonyoutwoanylongerafter

all.”OnlyafterWynnrespectfullybodeGiadafarewelldidGiadaleavetheroom.ThisleftWynnand

Philipaloneinthehospitalroom.“Closethedoor,”Wynninstructedindifferently.Likeachildwhohad

beencaughtred-handed,Philiphummedasoundofacknowledgmentandwenttoclosethedoor.

Anxietystewedinhischestforhefeltafearhehadneverbefore.WhatdidGiadatellWynn?Wasithis

identity?Wasitsomethingelse?“Sit.”Armscrossed,Wynnworeanexpressionofdetachedcomposure.

Earnestly,notunlikeanelementaryschoolstudent,Philipsatashewastold.“Goodjob,PhilipClarke.

Forhowlonghaveyoubeenhidingthisfromme?”Wynninquired,thoughthecoldnessofhertone

seemedtocarryhintsofreproach.AftersneakingaglanceatWynn,Philipgotaslapathisshoulder

beforehemuttered,“S-Sevenyears…”‘What?’Wynn’seyebrowsfurrowed,uneasewrittenonherface

asshepressedon.“Why’dyouhideitfromme?I’myourwife,amInot?”Philip,too,feltdisheartened.

TuggingonWynn’shand,heplayedtheguiltycard.“Wynnie,Ididn’tmeanto…Ihadmyreasons,I…”

WatchingPhilipcrestfallenbeforeher,Wynnreachedoutapalearmandflicked

Philip’sforeheadwithaslenderfinger.“You’remyhusband,Philip.Youhavetotellmeaboutthese

things,okay?Sure,AuntGiada’syourstepmom,butthere’snothingwrongwiththat.Whydidn’tyoutell

me?”‘Stepmom?’

Philipwasconfused.Inarush,heasked,“WhatelsedidGiadatellyou?”

Wynnblinked.“Yeah!Shetoldmeshegotmarriedtoyourfatherafterthedeathofyourmother,and

thattheactualreasonwhyshe’shereinRiverdaleistocheckonhowyou’redoing.Shealsosaidthat

shehopesIcanpersuadeyoutogohome,somethingabouthowyourfamilyneedsyouandhowyour

dad’ssideofthefamilywantsyoubacktoo.Whydidn’tyousayyes?

You’refatherandson,whatresentmentcantherepossiblybebetweenafatherandhisson?Findatime

andclearyourschedule.Gobackandtakealook,okay?”Despiteunderstandingwhatwashappening,

Philipstillfeltuneasyandpressedon.“Didshesayanythingaboutwhatmyfamilydoes?



OrwhoIam?”‘JustwhatisGiadaWallisplanning?’“Isn’tyourfamilyintherestaurantbusiness?You

toldmelasttimeright?”Wynnaskedsuspiciously.WasPhiliphidingsomethingfromheragain?“Yeah,

yeah.

We’reintherestaurantbusiness.”Philip’shandcameuptoscratchatthebackofhisheadwhilehe

continuedtocontemplatewhatexactlyGiadawasplotting.‘Holysh*t!Ialmostsoldmyselfout!’“Oh,

andPhilip?AuntGiadasaidsomethingabouthowDadisn’tfeelingverywellthesedays.Areyoureally

notgoingtovisit?”Wynnasked.ThehandholdingthefruitknifefrozeatthequestionbeforePhilip

smiledandpassedWynntheapplehehadcut.“Don’tworryaboutitsomuch.I’llbringbothyouand

Milatovisitafteryougetbetter,okay?”Wynnacceptedtheapple.“Iknowthere’ssomesortof

misunderstandingbetweenyouandAuntGiada,butIdon’tthinkshe’sabadperson…She’sprettywell

versedinavarietyoftopics.Ithinkit’lldobothofyousomegoodtositdownandchatsometime.”

DespitenotknowingwhatthemisunderstandingPhiliphadwithGiada,WynncouldtellthatPhilipwas

reluctanttoletherknowofGiada’strueidentityfromhowhehiditfromherthelasttime.However,

GiadawasstillPhilip’sstepmother.“Itcan’tbe,right,Philip?Thatthereasonwhyyouhateheris

‘causeshehityouwhenyouwereachild?”Shocked,Wynn’shandcoveredherpetitemouth.Hereyes

wereblownwideassherecalledstereotypicalrichhouseholdscenesfromKoreandramas.‘DoesPhilip

havesuchaheart-wrenchingchildhood?’

Chapter354

“Nope.Whateveryouthinkitis,it’snot.”Philiphuffedhelplesslyashestuffedasliceofappleinto

Wynn’smouth.“EnoughaboutGiada,okay?

I’vegotitcovered.Oh,andtellmeifshecomestolookforyouagain,okay?”Stunned,Wynnhummeda

toneofacknowledgment.Afterfinishingtheapple,Wynnasked,“Philip…Aboutmymother,whatdid

youdo?”

WynnwasafraidthatPhilip’sangerwouldhavedrivenhimtodotheunthinkable.Itwasonlynaturalfor

hertoworryasitwashermotherandPhilip’smother-in-lawafterall.Philiprespondedserenely,

“Nothingmuch,sodon’tworryaboutit.Ifshelearnsanythingfromthis,she’llstartthinkingtwice

beforesheacts.”Wynnnodded.Hermotherwasindeedatfaultthistime,sotherewasnothingworth

arguingwithPhilipabout.Moreover,Wynnhadalreadymadeherowndecision.Twotothreedayslater,

Wynnwasdischargedfromthehospital.Marthastayedconscientiouslyathome.

Shehadspentthelastfewdayslivinginfear,notevendaringtoleavethehouseforgroceriesincase

shegothitagain.Evenathome,shemadesurethatallwindowsanddoorswereclosedtightly…Incase

someonecrashedintobeatherupagain.Thefearofgettingbeatuphadturnedintopsychological

trauma.TherewasnothingCharlescoulddoashiswifewasunwillingtotalkaboutthismistakeshehad

made.Shewasalsounabletoidentifywhoexactlyshehadoffended.Marthawasreluctanttocallthe

policeaswellforshewasafraidtheywouldtakerevenge.Afterall,themanbehindtheoperationwas



nootherthantheundergroundking—TheoZander!Todosowasequivalenttosuicide.“Charlie,Ithink

Philip’sbehindallthis.Don’tyouremember?PhilipandTheoZanderwereevenhappilychattingduring

thefeast.”Seatedonthecouch,Martha’sarticulationwas

sloppyduetoherstill-swollenfaceandthenewlyfilledtoothinhermouth.

“Holdon.Youkeepsayingit’sPhilip,butwhywouldhesendpeopletohityou,though?”Charleswould

notmakethesamemistakeofsimplycallingPhilipoverwithoutconcreteevidence.Hehadtoatleast

knowwhy.Marthfoundherselfbetweenarockandahardplace.Therewasnowayshewouldtellhim

abouthowshedosedWynnwithanabortionmedication,sosheoptedtolie.“Thebangle.Philiptookit

back,sayingsomethingalongthelinesofitbelongingtohislatemother.AllIdidwaswearitforadayor

two.I’msurethatdoesn’twarrantmegettingbeatupforit,right?”“Hislatemother’sbelongings?”

Charlesfroze.SadnesspermeatedhischestattheunexpectedknowledgeofPhilip’smother’spassing.

MarthasentakickhiswaywhenshesawtheexpressionCharleswore.Sheshoutedathim,“Hey!

What’swrongwithyou?Whyareyousighingoveradeadwoman?ThecurrentissueisthatPhilipsent

peopleovertobeatmeup!I’mnotjustgoingtosithereandlethimoffforthis!Ifyou’renotgoingto

helpme,getout!

Sleepsomewhereelsetonight!”ThatwasMartha’stemperament.Sheneverhesitatedtomakeyoupay

ifshefeltthatyouhadwrongedher.Gotbeatenup?Then,shewouldtakerevenge.Itdidnotmatter

whowastheactualculpritforshehadlockedhereyesonPhilipClarke.Knowingtherewasnothinghe

coulddo,Charlessighed.“Canyounot?Youdon’tevenhaveanyevidencethatitwasPhilip.Iswear,this

familywillendupbrokenonedaybecauseofyou.There’snopeace,nopeaceatall.”Withthat,Charles

gotupandleftforthestudy,bangingthedoorclosebehindhim.Marthacontinuedtostewinherown

angerinthelivingroombeforeJoelHarriscametohermind.Shedialedforhim.“Hey,Joel?Thisis

AuntyMartha,areyoufree?Let’smeetup.”ThiswasacalculatedmovefromMarthatogetJoelonher

side,onesheeasilydidwithasmile.Hangingupthephone,Marthagatheredherthingsandleftthe

housewithamaskandsunglasseson.Reachingtherestaurant,Marthaproudlyproclaimedtotheusher,

“Mr.

Harris’privateroom.”ThefemaleusherbowedbeforeshepolitelyledMarthaintothemostextravagant

privateroomonthesecondfloor.“Aunt

Martha.”Havingalreadyarrived,Joelstoodupandgreetedpolitely.“Oh,Joel.Youdon’thavetobeso

polite.Eatingherecan’tbecheap,right?”

Seatingherself,Martharemovedhermaskandsunglassesbeforetakingagoodlookaround.Itwasa

niceplace.Everythingseemedtoglitter,andthestaffwaspolite.Joelsmiledbrightly.“It’snothingmuch,

AuntMartha.It’snottoobadsinceamealhereonlycostsaround10,000to20,000yuan.Notthat

anything’stooexpensiveifit’samealwithyou,AuntMartha.Takealookandorderwhatyouwant.I

heartheirsharkfinandAustralianlobsterarequitegood.Oh,andhowwouldyoulikeabottleof

Lafite?”



Chapter355

Marthaglossedoverthedishesonthemenuonlytofindthatthesharkfincostsixthousand6,000yuan!

TheAustralianlobstercost2,000perentree!

FlippingtothepageoftheLafite‘82…10,000?!“This…Joel,thisistooexpensive.”Marthabegantofret.

Smiling,Joelsnappedhisfingerstocalluponawaiterandinstructed,“ThishereismyAuntMartha.

ServeusallyourrecommendationsandabottleofLafite,please.Oh,andstartupanewVIP

membershipaccountaswell.”Hearinghim,Marthawasbeyondelated.

Joelwasbetterthanthatgood-for-nothingPhilipClarkeineveryway.Nottoolonglater,allthedishes

wereserved.ThewaiterapproachedtocourteouslyhandJoelthenewVIPcard.“AuntMartha,thishere

isactuallymyclassmate’srestaurant.Withthismembershipcard,everythingis40%

off.”AfterhandingthecardtoMartha,Joeladded,“Butofcourse,everythingwillbeonmytab.”

Martha’seyesshonewithmirthandsatisfactionassheacceptedtheVIPcard.“Thankyousomuch.

Whatapromisingyoungfellowyouare,Joel.GodknowshowblessedalifeWynniewouldbehavingif

shemarriedyou.”Speakingofthat,Joelsmiled.

“So,AuntMartha,whenisWynniedivorcingPhilip?”Martha’seyesturnedintocrescentmoonsathow

interestedJoelwasinherdaughter.Shehadhereyessetonthisgoldengoose,andshewasnotgoingto

letitgo.“Calmdown,Joel.WhydoyouthinkyourAuntMarthacametofindyoutoday?”

ThecornersofMartha’slipsturnedupwardtoasmile.Then,Marthapointedatherowncheek.Joelhad

realizedlongagothebruisesonMartha’sface.

‘Didshegetbeatenup?’“Yourface…AuntMartha,whobeatyouup?”Joelasked.Enraged,Martha

answered,“Whoelsecanitbe?PhilipClarke,thatworthlesspieceoftrash!Heevengotsomeonetodo

itforhim!”“What?”

Joelburstinfury,ragecoatinghisentireexpressionashegroundhisknucklesinafist.“Theaudacity!

HowcanPhilipcallsomeonetobeatyouup?Hashenorespectforyou?Whydidn’tWynnsay

anything?”Keepingherfacadeofthewrongedandweak,Marthareplied,“Exactly.Thatpieceoftrashis

gettingworse,evengoingasfarastobeatmeup.Wynniedoesn’tknowaboutit,butevenifshedoes,

whatcanshepossiblydo?She’spartofhisfamilynow.YourAuntMarthaherealmosthasnosayinthe

family,soyouhavetohelpme,Joel.Philip,thatpieceofscum,hasnorighttobemyson-in-lawatall.”

Tearsandsnotwereeverywhere.Immediately,Joelbegantoconsoleher.“Don’tworry,AuntMartha.

Howdarethatuselesspieceoftrashdosuchathing.IpromiseI’llmakehimpay.“Joel,youknowquitea

fewpeoplefromtheupperclassesright?Can’tyoufindmesomepeopletoteachPhilipalessonhe’ll



neverforget?”MarthapleadedpitifullyatJoel.

Shecouldnotwaitanylonger.ShehadtofindsomeonetoteachPhilipalessontodayorshewould

neverforgiveherself.Joelwouldlovenothingmorethantocomply,butaftertheincidentinVirtuous

Court,hecouldnothelpbutfeelwary.‘HowcanMarthabeunawareofthefactthatPhilipispartof

CapitalCity’sClarkeGroup?”“Idon’tthinkit’sthateasy,AuntMartha.Perhapsyou’reunawareof

Philip’strueidentity?”Joelproddedgently.Feelingamiss,Marthascoffed.“Whattrueidentitycanthis

good-for-nothinghave?He’sjustadeliveryboy.”“Reallyjustadeliveryboy?”

Skeptical,JoelretoldtheincidentinVirtuousCourt.Marthawasshocked,tosaytheleast,whenshe

heardthetale.Herfacepaledasshemuttered,

“Youcan’tscaremelikethis,Joel.You’retellingmePhilipistheyoungmasterofthisCapitalCity’s

ClarkeGroup?”Joelwasreluctanttobelievesoaswell.“Noway.That’simpossible!”Marthashookher

headvigorously

likeachildwouldapelletdrum.“You’vegottobemistaken.Philip’sjustsomeuselesspieceoftrash,

andthat’sallhe’lleverbe.HowcanhebethisCapitalCity’sClarkeGroup’syoungmasterthatyouspeak

of?”‘Him?

‘Hah.‘Noway!’OverthethreeyearshehadlivedastheJohnston’sson-in-law,hewasapusswhonever

stoodupforanything,norhadtherebeenanysuddenchangesinhim.Ifanything,Philiphadonly

becomecruelerthesepastfewdays.NotthatMarthagaveitanythought.Perhapsthebstardhad

nothingbettertodowithhislifeanymoreanddecidedtothreatenherpositioninthefamily.Hearing

Martha,Joelonlygotmoresuspiciousandpressedon.“CouldPhilipbehidingsomethingfromyouguys,

AuntMartha?Thisisreallyimportant,sopleasegiveitalittlemorethought.Ihavetoknowwhoheis

beforeIcanthinkofaplantodealwithhim.”Marthafoundherselfdeepinthoughtandrespondedonly

aftermullingoveritforawhile,“Nope,noway!HowcanInotknowwhoPhilipClarkeis?Youmust’ve

fallenforsomesortofliethelittleshttoldyou.Fromwhatyou’vetoldme,heprobablytooktheidentity

oftheClarke’syoungmastertopretendtobesomesortofbigshot.Hehasdoneitbefore,soIdon’tsee

whyhewouldn’tdosomethingsoshamelessagain.”Joelletoutasighofrelief.‘Ah…Ifthat’sthecase.

‘Damnyou,PhilipClarke.Youalmosthadmescaredhalftodeath.‘AndhereIthoughtyouhadsome

specialidentity.

Allyouareisaposerandapretentiousb*stard.’

Chapter356

“Nowthatweknow,AuntMartha,he’seasytodealwith.Justapieceoftrash,right?I’llcallsomeoneto

getridofhim.”Seatinghimselfbackonthechair,Joelpulledouthiscellphoneanddialed,“Hello?Wolf?

Where’reyounow?Ineedyourhelpwithsomething.Canyouhelpmeteachthisguyalesson?Idon’t

care,youcanbreakhislegs…”Sayingso,heturnedtolockeyeswithMarthawhoshowednohintsof

opposition.MarthaseemedtohatePhiliptothebone.Ahwell,clashesbetweenthemotherandson-in-



lawmeantitwouldbesoonerorlaterbeforeWynndivorcedPhilip.Bythen,it

wouldnottakehimtoomucheffortbeforeWynnbecamehis.Afterthecall,Marthahappilyateatthe

mealasshediscussedwithJoelHarrishowbesttopursueWynn.“ListentoyourAuntMartha,Joel.

Comeovertomorrow.I’llmakesuretocallWynnieovertoo.Then,youbringherouttoplay.Nurture

yourfeelingsandI’msureit’llonlybeamatteroftimebeforeyougettogetheragain.Thetwoofyou

werecloseinhighschool,right?I’msureitwon’ttaketoolongthistime.”Marthasaidknowinglyjust

beforeshetookherleave.Joelwasthrilledtosaytheleast,forhehadnotexpectedMarthatohelphim

somuchalongtheway.However,howPhilipsurvivedthesethreeyearswithsuchamaterialisticmother

-in-law,Joelhadnoidea.“Iunderstand,AuntMartha.I’llbookticketsfortheMaldivestoday,andI’llgo

overtoyourhousetomorrow.Pleaseputinagoodwordforme.”JoelsmiledashesentMarthabackto

theOldJohnstonManorcontentedly.

Settingfoothome,Marthabegantoplot.ShedialedrepeatedlyuntilWynnansweredthephone.

“Quicklycomehome,Wynnie,Ihavethingstoaskyou.”Shewasinagoodmood,especiallysowhen

JoeltoldheroftheonebillionyuaninvestmentmadebytheCapitalCity’sClarkeGrouptoWynn’s

company.Delightedwasanunderstatementtotheeuphoricrushshefelt.

‘Onebillion!‘Alltomydaughter’scompany.Thatmeansmydaughterhasanetworthofoverabillion

yuan,right?‘I’vebecomepartofthenouveauriche!‘Oh,butwhoisthisCapitalCityGroup’syoung

master?Itcan’tbe,right?Thatthisrichmanhashiseyesonmydaughter?’Naturally,Marthasharedher

speculationswithCharles.Herhandsshookinanticipationasshedronedonandon,“Charlie,doyou

thinkthisClarkeGroup’syoungmasterfanciesourlittleWynnie?Whyelsewouldheinvestinher

company,right?

AccordingtoJoel,thisClarkeGroupisoneofCapitalCity’smonopolists!

They’reworthhundredsofbillions!”Entertainedbyhispetbird,CharlespaidMarthanoheed.“You

can’tpossiblyhaveyoureyesonthisyoungmasterfromtheClarkeGroupnow,canyou?Giveitup,or

doyouwanttogetbeatenupagain?”Furious,Marthaberated,“Whatdoyouknow?Whodoyouthink

I’mdoingthisfor?Myself?AllIwantisformydaughterto

marryintoagoodhomesoshecanenjoytherestofherlifeinpeace.”

Charlescouldonlyshakehisheaddejectedlyanddidnotrespond.Wynnarrivednottoolonglaterwith

Philipintow.MainlybecausePhilipcouldnotfinditinhimtoletdownhisweariness,forhefearedthat

Marthamighthaveanothertrickuphersleeve.Marthabegantofeelguiltyandafraidwhenshesaw

Philip.Tooafraidtomakedirecteyecontact,sheinsteadmurmuredcondemnationsunderherbreath.

Despitenotbeingabletohearher,PhilipcouldvaguelytellthatMarthawascriticizinghim.Philiphuffed

weakly.

‘Marthareallyneededtobebeatenupfirstbeforeshewouldchangeherattitude.’“Hey,Mom.What’s

up?”Wynndidnotwanttostayinthishouseanylongerthannecessary.“Wynnie,didyourcompany

receiveaonebillionyuaninvestmentfromayoungmasterofCapitalCity’sClarkeGroup?”



MarthaaskedasshetuggedonWynn’shand.“Yeah.Howdidyouknow?”

Wynnaskedcuriously.“HowIknowdoesn’tmatter,butdoyouknowthisClarkeGroup’syoung

master?”Inanenvioustone,Marthasoundedmoreexcitedthemoreshepressedon.“What’syour

relationshipwiththisYoungMasterClarke?Helikesyou,doesn’the?Areyouhidingsomethingfrom

yourmother?Bringhimhomefordinner,ifthat’sthecase.Introduceus.”

Marthastaredexpectantly.“Mom,whatareyoutalkingabout?Idon’tknowthisMr.Clarkeatall.Stop

meddling,it’sjustabusinessrelationship.”Wynnhadenoughwithhowherownmotherwasmoreofa

busybodythangossipyyoungmaidens.StandingbesideWynn,Philipseemedtohavegraspedaholdof

thesituation.MarthamusthavehereyesonthisYoungMasterClarkethemomentsheknewofthe

investmentmadebyCapitalCity’sClarkeGroup.Howwouldshereactifshefoundoutthatthis

mysteriousYoungMasterClarkewasstandinghererightbeforeher?“Whatareyoulaughinggoofily

about?Getout!”TakingnoticeofPhilipchucklingcoldlybytheside,Marthafeltasurgeofuneaseas

sherolledhereyes.Shakinghisheadhopelessly,Philipstoodoutandproclaimed,“Icantellyouwho

thisYoungMasteroftheClarkeGroupfromCapitalCityis.”Enoughhiding.Itwastimetocomeclean!

Chapter357

ThefamilystaredatPhilip.Heknewwhothisyoungmasterwas?Wynn’seyeslitupasshestaredat

Philipwhilethelatterspokeasifitwasanactofgenerositytosharetheknowledgehehad.“Theyoung

masteroftheClarkeGroupisactually…”“You?”Marthainterruptedabruptly.Shesaiditinatoneof

ruthlesstauntingbeforePhilipcouldfinishhissentence.Snortingtwiceforgoodmeasure,Marthawore

anexpressionofpuresarcasm.“Wereyougoingtotellusyou’retheyoungmaster?I’veneverrealized

you’resopronetolying,PhilipClarke,butIsupposeit’sbetterlatethannever.

Wynniemarryingyouisatragedy!”“Mom,canyounottalktoPhiliplikethat?Whyareyouso

opinionatedabouthimwhenallhehasbeendoingthesefewyearsistakeyourcomplaintsandchidesin

stride?”Wynnsighedandshookherheaddejectedly.ItwasasifhermotherandPhilipweremortal

enemiesorsomething.Shejusthadtoberateorhithimafewtimesbeforeshewouldmoveon.“Are

yououtofyourmind,Wynnie?Whyareyousoadamantaboutdefendingthisuselesspieceoftrash?”

MarthawasfuriousassheglaredatWynn.PointingafingeratPhilip,shetoldher,“Youcanaskhim!

Washeabouttotellushe’stheyoungmasteroftheClarkeGroup?”Wynnturnedherheadtoface

Philipandasked,“Ismymothercorrect?”Initiallyplanningtocomeclean,Philiprealizedthesituation

wasnotonewherehewouldbebelieved.Helplessly,hesmiledfaintlyandshookhishead.“Haha.”

Marthahuggedabolsterandsighedpurposefully.“Somepeoplejusthavetopretendthatthey’resome

bigshot.Iwonderhowtheyhavetheshametothinkthattheybelonginthisfamily.We’retalkingabout

ayoungmasterfromCapitalCity,notsomeoneanypieceoftrashcanposeas.You’rebothClarkesand

yetthisYoungMasterClarkehasskills,vigor,andbillionsofyuanathisdisposalforinvestmentwhile

someoneelseisameredeliveryboy!”Martha’sangeronlyseemedtoflarethemoreshecomplained.

SheendedherrantwithanintensegloweratPhilip.“Alright,Mom.Let’sleaveitatthatandmoveon.”

Wynnturnedtoleaveaftersaying

so.Whatonearthwasupwithhermother,callingheroverforsuchatrivialmatter?“Hey,Wynnie.I’m



notdoneyet,what’stherush?”MarthabegantofeelanxiousandtriedtotugWynnback.“Youshould

findatimetomeetupwiththisYoungMasterClarketothankhimorsomething.It’sonlyrightafterthe

investmenthehasfundedyourcompany.”Itwouldbesuchawastenottomakethisrichyoungmaster

herson-in-law.ThiswasMartha’sgreedyattemptatreelinginthebiggerfish.“Youdon’thavetoworry

aboutthat,Mom.Iknowwhatshouldbedoneinaccordance,”Wynnreplied.

MarthalaughedscheminglyandsparedPhiliponelastglancebeforeshepulledWynnintothebedroom

andclosedthedoors.Recognizingthetelltalesignsofhermother’ssecretivebehavior,Wynngrew

agitatedattheknowledgethatMarthahadanothertrickuphersleeve.“Istheresomethingyoucan’t

tellmeoutside,Mother?”Wynnasked,slightlyannoyed.“Tellyourmotherthetruth,Wynnie.Doyou

reallynotplantogetadivorcefromPhilipClarke?”MarthaaskedimpatientlyasshesatnexttoWynn,

tuggingherdaughter’swrist.Shewouldjusthavetostepuphereffortstobreakthemapartiftheyhad

noplanstogetdivorced.Wynnhadtherestofherlifeaheadofher,andMarthawasnotgoingtowatch

herdaughtersufferasshewouldbystayingwithPhilip.Wynnmightnotunderstandnow,butperhaps

shewouldunderstandwhenshewasolder.Itwasalwaysbettertomarrysomeonerich.Thatway,she

wouldbeguaranteedgoodfoodandlavishclothes.Shewouldbefreeofworriesthatonlycommoners

wouldhave.

Wynn’seyebrowsscrunchedindistasteasshestoodtoleave.“Willyoustopaskingmethisagain,Mom?

PhilipandIarenotgettingadivorce,nottomentionthatI’mpregnantwithhischild.It’snotgoingto

happen,sostopthinkingaboutit.You’remymother,forheaven’ssake.Whycan’tyouthinkwithmy

benefitinmindforonce?”“Thinkwithyourbenefitinmind?

What’stheretothinkabout?”MarthawasenrageduponhearingthecontextofWynn’swordsand

proddedherfingeratherforeheadassheberated,

“You’rejuststubborn!What’ssogoodaboutPhilipClarke?Whatcanhegiveyou?Forgetaboutthe

youngmasteroftheClarkeGroup,evenJoel

Harrisisbetterthanhim.Joel’sfamilyhasaprivatevillaandnumerousluxurycars,nottomentiongreat

connectionswithimportantpeopleallaround.Whobettertomarrythanhim?I’myourmother,

everythingIdoisforyourowngood!DoyouthinkI’mdoingallthisforme?”Thisdaughterofhersknew

nothingatall!“There’snothingbetweenJoelandmeanymore,Mom,sostopplotting,please.Asfor

whoyou’redoingthisfor,Ithinkyouknowtheanswerbetterthananyone.Yougothroughallofthis

justtomakeyourselflookbetterintheeyesofothers,evenifit’satthecostofyourowndaughter!”

Wynnshotupinanger.“Wow!EvenifI’mdoingallofthisformyself,aren’tyoubenefitingfromitas

well?Isn’tMila?Tellme,howareyougoingtopayforbabyformulaandschoolfeesforbothMilaand

thechildinyourtummy?Oh,youthinkyou’resomebad*ssnowthatyou’rethechairman?Whatifhe

cashesouthisinvestment?I’vedonemyhomeworkonthis,IknowthatBeacon’sasgoodasgonethe

momenthecashesout.You’llhaveacourtcasetodealwithaswell.You’llendupwithadebtofover

tensandhundredsofthousandsofyuan!”Marthacontinuedcoldly,“Whatwillyoudo,then?You’ll

needanotherpartner,sosearchnowwhenyoustillhavethetime.”Bang!Thebedroomdoorflewopen

withakickfromtheoutsidetorevealPhilipstandingrigidlyashesmirkedcoldly.



“Iwouldneverhaveexpectedyoutogosolow,MarthaYates.”HehadheardeverythingMarthasaid

previously.Philipcouldbemoreforbearingorhavethebesttemper,buttherewasstillnowayhewould

staysilentinthefaceofamaterialisticmother-in-lawwhowaswillingtosellherdaughterforahigher

status.Martha’sheartshookwhenPhilipkickedthedooropen.Shescoldedhimtocoveruptheguiltin

herheart.“You’regettingmoreandmoreoutofhand,PhilipClarke.First,youkickdownthemain

entrance.Now,youkickdownmybedroomdoor.What,areyougoingtokickmenext?”“Withthe

thingsyou’vesaid,sowhatifIkickyounext?”

PhilipaskedwithafrostyundertoneashewalkedtowardMartha.

Chapter358

“Stop!Stayaway!”Marthashivereddowntoherbonesinfear,stilltraumatizedbythechokingincident

thatnight.ShedartedtohidebehindWynnasshescolded,“Look,Wynnie.ThisisPhilipClarke!Ican’t

believehewantstohitme.Who’stheheadofthefamilyhere?He’sgoingtoofar!”

“Haha.”Philipscoffed,toolazytoarguewithMartha.Philiphadalwaysbeenasoresighttoher,coupled

withhisattitudethepastfewdays,Marthacouldnothelptheangerthatbegantoboil.No,shehadto

throwthispieceoftrashouttheJohnstonfamilytree!ShehadtogetWynntodivorcehim!

Otherwise,thatwouldbetheendofMartha’speacefuldays.“Listentoyourmother,okayWynnie?I’ve

alreadysetitupforyouwithJoel.He’sbringingyououtonvacationforafewdays.Makegooduseof

thischance,okay?

Joel’sfamilyisrich,andhe’stheCEOofHodgsonPharmaceuticaltoo.

Don’tletsuchagreatopportunityslipby,it’llbegoodforbothyouandyourcompany.”Martha

persuadedWynnfurther.Meanwhile,Philipwassmokingoutside.Dinnerwasservedathomethatnight.

Theyhadnochoicebuttofollow,foritwaspartofMartha’splantoconvinceWynnintogoingonadate

withJoel.Wynnfoundherselfmind-boggledbytheturnofeventsassheshuffledaboutinthekitchen.

“Idon’twantanythingtodowithJoelHarris,Mom.Pleasestop.IswearI’llleaverightnowifyou

continue.”

“Okay,okay.We’lleaseintoitslowly,okay?Wehavetime.”Marthaknewtherewasnopointinbeing

pushy,butshehadalreadyplottedaplanonhowshewasgoingtomakeWynnhavesometimealone

withJoel.AllshehadtodowasmakePhilipwatchthingsunfoldbeforehiseyesandshewouldhavethe

bestofbothworlds.Hewouldhavenootherchoicebuttosignthedivorcepapers.Rightatthat

moment,afewpeopleenteredthroughthedoors.ItwasWynnandAuntPaula’ssideofthefamily.

“Pleasecomein,AuntPaula.”WynninvitedPaulaintothehouse.Theywereallrelatives,afterall.“Oh,

Wynnie,you’rehome!Where’syourmother?”Paulaaskedarrogantlyashereyesscannedthe

surroundingsbeforesheploppedonthesofaasifthiswasherownhouse.Shewasfollowedby

Samanthaandherhusband.Hearingnoisesoutside,Marthaleftherbedroomonlytobemet



withthesightofhersister.Herexpressionimmediatelydarkened.Aftergivinghergreetings,Samantha

revertedtoher‘theoldmanordisgustsme’

attitudeandbegrudginglyintroduced,“AuntMartha,thisismyhusband,FrankMcDonald.He’sRocker

Pharmaceutical’sgeneralmanager.”

Samanthalookednothingbutproudassheintroducedherhusband,evengoingasfarastocuddleupto

himaswell.FrankMcDonaldhad‘richman’

writtenalloverhim,fromtheseriousnessofhistailoredsuittohisslicked-backhair.Hewasa

handsomeman.ItmadesensethatSamanthawouldmarrysuchaman.FrankpolitelygreetedWynnas

Samanthaintroducedhim.ThesightofatalentedmansuchasFrankMcDonaldonlyfurtherinfuriated

Martha.Hersisterlikedtobragabouthowherson-in-lawwouldbuyhergoldandjewelry,someeting

himtodayonlyprovedtosolidifyherclaim.Coincidentally,Philipdecidedtoenterthedoorsatthesame

time.

Marthasenthimanangrygaze,forhepaledincomparisontoFrankMcDonald.“Oh,Philip’sback?”

PaulapurposefullyshoutedasshesawPhilipwalkin.Shebegantointroducehimtoherson-in-law.

“You’veprobablynevermetPhilipClarkebefore,Frank.ThishereisWynn’shusband.There’snothing

muchtotalkabouthimbutthathesendsfooddeliveries.Maybeyoucanbringhimouttolearnmore

abouttheworldifyouhavethechance?We’reallfamily,afterall.”
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Orlando

Whathappentothecharactersname?

..

Chapter359

Paula’stonewaslacedheavilywiththeintenttomakefun.ItwasonethatcausedMarthatoflushin

anxietyasthewordscutlikeknives.WynncouldtellaswellthatherAuntPaulawasmakingthings

difficultforPhilip.

However,shewasinnopositiontosayanythingasAuntPaulawasherelder.“Oh?SothisisWynn’s

husband.Helooksfinetome,though.Yup,alllimbsintact.”Frankhadnotmadeanymotiontostandat

all.Instead,hesatonthesofaandsippedpeacefullyonhisteaashecrudelycommented.



“Haha.Honey,you’resofunny.Didn’tyousayhe’sasimplisticman?”

Comprehendingtheimplicationsofhiswords,Samanthahidasmilebehindherhand.Philipwas

confused.‘Whattheheck?’Allhedidwasgooutforasmoke,howdidheendupbeingthecenterof

everyone’sjokeswhenhereturned?‘FrankMcDonaldandSamanthaBenson?‘Youarenothingtome!’

Philip’sexpressiondarkened.“Whatareyoudoingjuststandingthere?

Comesayhello.MeetSamantha’shusband,FrankMcDonald.”Marthabarkedout.Therewasnotmuch

Philipcoulddobutwalk.Smiling,he

reachedouthishandandsaid,“Oh,mybrother-in-law!Hello,I’mPhilipClarke.”FrankgazedatPhilip’s

handalooflybeforefrowningandspeakinginacoldtone,“Mypleasure.”Histonewasdiffidentand

extremelybelittling,consideringhedidnotshakePhilip’soutstretchedhand.Itwasanactof

condescendencerightinPhilip’sface.FrankwascompletelylookingdownonPhilipbyignoringhis

presence.Embarrassing,adisgrace.Philipstaredblanklybeforesmilingpolitelyanywayandretrieving

hishand.

Inconspicuously,hegavethemanstandinginfrontofhimaonce-over.

Whilehefoundthemanlookingthepart,hehaddarkeyebagsthatweremostprobablydueto

overworkingandstress.HealsohadapairoffrivolouseyesthatglancedindecentlyatWynnwhosat

adjacently.‘Haha.‘Nothingtoogood,afterall.’Philipwaspissed.WhowasFrankMcDonaldtoeyehis

wifelikethat?HewalkedoverandsatbesideWynn,coveringhersmoothandslimthighswithablanket.

Hespokeinagentlevoice,“Keepwarm,it’sgettingcold.”Frankchuckledbutdidnotcommenton

anything.Martha,ontheotherhand,wasirked.Frank’scondescendingbehaviormusthavebeentaught

byPaulathatbtch.GlaringintenselyatPhilip,irritationspikedinMartha.Trashwouldalwaysbetrash,

nevertoberespectedbyanybody!Feelingtheneedtofillintheawkwardsilence,Marthaaskedoutof

theblue,“Sister,IthoughtFrankwasworkinginrealestatealongwithyourhusband?Whydidhe

suddenlyswitchjobstoworkatRocketPharmaceutical?Whatenterpriseisthis?Isthepayhigh?”“Haha,

Martha,IsupposethisiswhereIfillyouin.Frank,unlikePhilip,isaimingforall-rounddevelopment,

afterall.Heismoreoutstandingthanadeliveryboy.Hehadonlystartedafewmonthsago,andasfor

hissalary,heearnsaround400,000yuanayear.Thoughitmaynotbeasmuchasheusedtoearn,this

newjoballowsmuchroomforfurtherdevelopment.”Paula’sexpressionshonewithoneofprideand

arrogance,fullyshowcasingheradmirationofFrank.Admirationofwhich,hintedatadifferentkindof

love.OnethatPhilipcaughtonwithonelook.SparksseemedtoflythemomentPaulaandFranklocked

gazes.‘Whatthefck?‘Thesetwo…‘DoesSamanthaknow?’“Wow!Yourhusbandsure

istalented!Whatapromisingfellow,suchhighpayhehas!”Marthawasenvious.Thatpieceoftrash

namedPhilipClarkecouldonlycountmonthlysalaries.“Bytheway,whatkindofcompanyisRocker

Pharmaceutical?”

Marthaasked.“It’sapubliclistedcompanyfromCapitalCity.It’sontheFortuneGlobal500,ownedbya



subsidiarycompanyunderCapitalCity’sClarkeGroup.”Samanthaaddedpridefully,“You’veheardof

CapitalCity’sClarkeGroupthesefewdays,right?Theyhavemorethanhundredsofbillionsworthof

assetswithinthecountryitself!MyhusbandoverherehasgottenintoRocketPharmaceuticalwithhis

ownskills.I’msurehe’llhaveabrightfutureinfrontofhim.”SamanthamadesuretoglanceatWynnas

sheshowedherhusbandoff.Naturally,Samantha’spridefulgazedidnotgounnoticedbyWynn.Not

thatWynnJohnstonfounditinhertocare,though.

Philipwasthebestinhereyes,evenifeveryoneintheworldwasbetterthanhim.Sowhatifhewasa

pieceoftrash?HewasstillthePhilipClarkeshehadgrowntolove.
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Chapter360

Philip,ontheotherhand,wasclosetoburstinginlaughteratSamatha’sclaim.RockerPharmaceutical,

ownedbyClarkeGroupfromCapitalCity.

Afterallthatfuss,itturnedoutthatitwashisfamily’senterprise.WhattheheckwasFranksosmug

about?HewantednothingmorethantotellthemthisRocketPharmaceuticaltheybuilttheirarrogance

on,washis.“AuntMarthasureisenviousofyou,Sammy.Yourdaysmustbespentincomfortwithsuch

agreathusband,right?UnlikemyWynnieoverhere,whatatragiclifeshe’sliving…”Marthamadesure

tosendafewglaresatPhilipasshespoke,frustrationbubblingwithinherchest.Itwasallbecauseof

thatuselesspieceoftrash!“Relax,Martha.Anopportunityhasarisenitself,no?

IheardClarkeGroupfromCapitalCityinvestedinWynnie’scompany,right?That’sabillionyuaninto

the,what’sthenameagain?Ahyes,BeaconPharmaceutical!That’salotofmoney.”Paulabeamed

brightly.“Wynnie,yourmothertoldmeyou’vebecomethechairmanatBeaconPharmaceutical?That

meansyouhavetheauthoritytodecidewhichpharmaceuticalcompanytoformapartnershipwith,

right?”Then,everybodyunderstood.WynnsharedaknowinglookwithPhilip.Thiswaspreciselythe

reasonbehindthefamily’svisittoday.“Whatareyoutalkingabout,Sister?We’refamily,it’sonlyright

tohelpeachotherintimesofneed.IbelieveourfamilyowesYoungMasterClarkeoftheClarkeGroup

ourappreciationforhisterrificjudgmentinchoosingcompaniestoinvestin.”“AuntMartha,apparently



ClarkeGrouphasnotifiedeverylargepharmaceuticalundertheirnametocometodiscussapartnership

withBeaconPharmaceutical.Infact,Frankoverherejusthappenstobeinchargeofthepartnership

betweenBeaconandRocker.”Samanthacouldnotsuppressthepridethatthreatenedtoshowonher

expressionasshespoke.

Rubbinghisnose,Franksmiled.“No,no.It’snotmuch,really.Thepartnershipwillstilldependon

whetherWynndecidestoformapartnership

withusRocker.ThoughIcanguarantee,it’llnottaketwoyearsbeforeBeaconPharmaceuticalwill

becomepartofthecountry’stoptenpharmaceuticalcompanies.”“Thankyou.”Wynnsmiled.“Asfor

thepartnership,it’snotsomethingIcandecideonmyown.Imustseektheopinionsofotherchairmen

aswell.”Impatient,Paulablurted,“Youmustactquick,Wynnie.Allwehavetodoisformanalliance

withourtwofamiliesandtheonebillionyuanwillpracticallybeours.”Onebillionyuan!

Martha’seyeswidenedattheprospectofmoney.Shejumpedonthebandwagon.“She’sright,Wynnie.

Youhavetogetitdone.JustsignthecontractwithFrank’scompany,wecannotletthislumpsumof

moneyfallintothehandsofothers.”Wynn’sheadthrobbed.Thatwasnothowpartnershipswere

formed.Itwouldnothappenjustbecauseonepartywisheditto.SheglancedhelplesslyatPhilip.

Immediately,Philipinterrupted.“Mom,AuntPaula,andFrank.Idon’tthinkyoushouldrushthingslike

these.Afterall,Wynndoesnothaveabsoluteauthorityoverwhothecompanyendsuppartneringwith.

Youguys…”“Shutup!”“Quiet!”

“Whatmakesyouthinkyouhavetherighttospeakaboutthis?”Paulascolded,displeasedbyhis

interruption.Marthareprimandedhimaswell,

“Gopreparedinnerandstopinterruptingourserioustalk.”Thatwasabillionyuan,therewasnothing

moreseriousthanthat!TheYatessisters,MarthaandPaula,finallyhadsomethingtheycouldbondover

andlaughabout.SamanthajoinedthechidingandpointedafingerbossilyatPhilip.

“Yourhusbandisn’twellversedinthesematters,Wynn.Thisisaserioustopic,onethatadumbf*cklike

himhasnobusinessin.”“Enough,youguys.

Philipismyhusband!”Wynnwasenraged,glaringatthepeoplesittingbeforeher.Sheturnedto

whisperatPhilip,“Gocookdinner,I’lldealwiththis.”PhilipsqueezedWynn’shandandsenthiswifea

gazeakintoawarmsecurityblanket.Standingup,heleftforthekitchen.Wynnletoutasighofrelief

beforemorphingitintoasmile.SheturnedtospeaktoFrank.“Frank,Isupposenowthatyouworkat

RockerPharmaceutical,you’vemetthisYoungMasterClarkefromClarkeGroup?”Wynnhadfound

herself

intriguedbythisyoungmaster.Afterall,thismaninvestedabillionyuanintohercompanybuthadyet

torevealhistrueidentitytoher.TheentiretyofRiverdalewasbustlingwiththemythsofthisman.He

wassimplytoomysterious.FrankfelthisdesireflareashestaredatWynn.Notonlywasthiswoman

milesmorebeautifulthanSamantha,butshealsoappearedtobeawomanofgreattemperament.

WhatawasteofagorgeousandintelligentwomanonapieceoftrashlikePhilipClark.Topreserve



whatevergoodimpressionWynnhadofhim,Franksmiledandlied,

“Indeed.We’veevenhaddinnertogetherlasttime.YoungMasterClarkeisaverypolitemanwithan

aurathatdemandsrespect…”Hearinghim,Marthacouldnotwaitanylongertoask,“Howdoesthis

YoungMasterClarkelooklike?Howoldishe?”Frankmustbeamanofsubstantialskilltoshareameal

withYoungMasterClarke!Indeed,heruselesspieceoftrashofason-in-lawwasnomatchforhim.

Wynnfeltimpatientaswell.Notforanyotherreasonthanthepurecuriosityofwhoexactlythis

legendaryyoungmasterwas.Philipwastheonlyonewhofelthopelessattheinteractionashewatched

fromthekitchen.Rubbinghisnose,hestaredspeechlesslyatFrankwhocontinuedtoliethroughhis

teeth.Whatashamelessfellowthiswas.SincewhenhadFranksharedamealwithhim?“Howaboutwe

doitthisway,Wynn.I’mmeetingYoungMasterClarkeinamomentanyway,willyoucaretojoinme?”

Frank’seyesturnedintocrescentmoonsashestaredatWynn,atintofperverseflashingthroughhis

gaze.Unaware,Wynnansweredaftergivingitsomethought,“Sure.”Philipfeltfrantic.Justwhatwas

Frankplotting?

Chapter361

PhilipsupposedheunderstoodFrank’sincessantdesiretoactpretentious.

FrankseemedtofeelthemostcomfortablebaskedintheenviousgazesofWynnandMartha.Indeed,

menwithspecificadvantagesweremorepronetoreceivingbetterresources.Withhowthingswere

going,perhapsallheneededwasalittleextraeffortandayoungwomanlikeWynnwouldeasily

becomehis.Stop,stop,stop!Takinginhisexpression,PhiliprealizedthatFrankwasamanofhigh

maintenance.“YouhavetotellAuntMarthaifyouevermanagetocontactthisYoungMasterClarke,

okayFrank?AuntMarthaherewantstotreatthisYoungMasterClarketoamealandmaybegetto

knowhimalittlebit.”MarthagazedatFrankwithnothingbutanticipation.

“Ofcourse,AuntMartha.Thatwon’tbetoodifficultconsideringhowYoungMasterClarkeandIare

ratherclose.”Frankaddedshamelesslyasifitwasthetruth.Liftinghiswristtocheckthetime,hetold

Wynn,“Oh,andWynn.There’llbeadinnereventtonightwithafewotherchairmenofpharmaceutical

enterprises.Willyoucaretojoinus?WemightinviteYoungMasterClarkeaswell.”Hearinghim,Wynn

turnedtolookatPhilip.Seeingasthelattermadenosigntostopher,sheagreed.“Sure.Perhapsmy

cousin-in-lawwillbesokindastointroduceme,then?”Wynnwasreluctanttoattend.Afterall,the

eventwasatnight,andshewaspregnantwithachild.

Itwasonlynaturalshewouldwanttoavoidanyformofsocializingifshecould.However,thiswasthe

youngmasterofClarkGrouptheyweretalkingaboutaswellasnumerouschairmenfromdifferent

pharmaceuticalenterpriseswhowouldbethereforthesakeofsettlingpartnership.Itwouldnotbode

wellforWynntoavoidsuchanimportantevent.ThatwaswhyshewantedtohearPhilip’sviewonthe

matter.Thatwasadetaileveryonepresentseemedtohavecaughton.Marthaworeanexpressionof

displeasure,forshedidnotbelievesuchtrashshouldhavetherightofany



‘viewonthematter’.Samanthasnorted.Wynnwashilarious.Whydidshefeeltheneedtoaskfor

Philip’sopiniononsuchatrivialmatter?“Oh?SeemslikePhilip’stheheadofthefamily,huh,Martha?”

Paulawashardlyanamicableperson,andsohertonedrippedwithunadulteratedmockingassherolled

hereyes.Shewasevidentlylookingdownonthem.‘Asifapieceoftrashlikehimwillbeabletohold

backaslywolfsuchasWynnJohnston.’

HowcouldMarthajustletthecommentslip?Thatwasthelineshedespisedhearingthemost.‘A

uselessscumlikePhilipbeingtheheadofthefamily?

‘Die,damnedb*stard!’“Pourustea,Philip!”MarthabarkedatPhilip.Just

likethat,Paula’sfamilysatbackandwatchedthesceneunfoldwithcondescensionintheireyes.Could

MarthapossiblyorderPhiliparound?

Wynn’sexpressionshifted,butshedidnotcommentonit.Notwhensheknewhermotherwasmerely

doingsotoproveherstatusinthefamily.

Philipunderstoodaswell.NotwantingtohaveaconflictwithMarthatoday,hefollowedthroughand

pouredeverybodyacupoftea.Mainly,hedidnotwanttodisgraceWynninfrontofPaula’sfamily.For

hiswife,hewouldtakeitinstride.Martha’smoodelevatedatPhilip’sobedience.Shecouldnotimagine

thehumiliationshewouldfeelhadhenotcompliedatall.“Thefloor’sdirty.Gomopupthehouse.”

MarthabegantodemandmoreandorderedPhiliparoundthehouse.HearingMartha,Philipwentto

retrievethemopandcleanedupthefloorthathadbeentrampleddirty.However,Paulaproceededto

purposefullyknockoveracupofwaterandlitteredthefloorwithsunflowerseedshellsasshelaughed

tauntingly.“Oh,I’msosorry,Philip.Imighthaveaccidentallydirtiedthespotyoujustcleanedup.CanI

botheryoutomopitupagain?”‘Thatwasunnecessary!’AngerflaredandslightlytintedPhilip’s

expression.Marthawashismother-in-law,andhewasfinewithcleaningifthatwaswhatsheordered.

‘Whodoyouthinkyouare,PaulaYates?’Wynnstoodintimebeforehecouldrage,tuggingatPhilipto

whisperinhisear,“Don’tsulk.Justholdonforalittlelonger,she’smyAuntPaula.”‘Hmph!’Philip

huffedabreathofindignancebutmoppedagainanyway.Martha,ontheotherhand,wasasenragedas

shewasnervous.Herbackwasdrenchedinhercoldsweat.ShewasnervousaboutwhetherPhilip

wouldoptnottolistenandbeatPaulaup.However,shewasenraged.WhydidPhilipnotbeatPaulaup?

AfterseeingWynncoaxPhilipoutofit,Marthabegantogrumbleinternally.‘Why’dyoucoaxhimoutof

it?’Havingcleanedtheareaagain,Paulaspokebossilyagain,“You’vedonewellteachinghim,Martha.

Whatanobedientson-in-lawyouhavehere.”

Marthasmiled,pleasedwithherself.“Ofcourse.I’mtheownerofthehouse,afterall.”Rightthen,Frank

suddenlysuggested.“Howaboutwegoforlunchtogether?”Nobodyobjected,andMarthawasmore

thangratefulto

eatout.Especiallywhenthethoughtoffoodcookedbyagood-for-nothinglikePhilipmadehersick.

Withthat,everybodygotreadytoleave.MarthaturnedaroundandtoldPhilip,“Idon’tthinkyoushould

go.Mila’sstillatthehospital,right?Golookafterher.”Weretheynotwelcomeofhimjoining?



Chapter362

Philipwaslost.HedidnotknowwhatMarthaYateswasplotting.Paula,however,wascrystalclear.Her

sistersimplydidnotwantPhiliptotagalongonthematterofdiscussingapartnership.Theonebillion

investmentwasasgoodastheirsthemomentFrankinitiatedapartnershipwithBeaconPharmaceutical.

TherewasnoneedforinputsfromoutsiderslikePhilip,lesthedemandedaportionofthemoney.Asa

result,Paulaimmediatelybackedhersisterup,“Yeah,yeah.Idon’tthinkyoushouldgo.”Therewasnot

muchPhilipcoulddo.SeeingtheYatessistersagreeing,Philipfoundhimselfunderstandingtheactual

goal.Theonlyreasontheydidnotwanthisinvolvementmeantthattheywereeyingtheonebillion

investment.‘Ohwell.’Hedidnotwanttoeatwithamaterialisticmother-in-lawandherrelativeseither.

“Verywell,then.Iwon’tgo.”PhilipturnedtospeaktoWynn.“Don’tdrink,it’snotgoodforthebaby.”

BothFrankandSamanthawereshockedatthewordshespoke.“You’repregnantagain,Wynnie?”

Wynnnoddedmirthfully.Frank’sexpressionsoured.Shewaspregnantagain!Howcouldsuchaperfect

womanwasteherselfbycarryingPhilip’schildagain?Although,atthesecondthoughtthatitmade

Wynnallthemorefuntoplaywith,Frank’ssinistersmilegrewagain.Seeingasnoneofherfamily

wantedPhiliptogo,sheturnedtospeakaswell,“Ah,youguyscangowithoutme,then.I’llgolookafter

MilainthehospitalwithPhilip.”

Frantic,Frankquicklyrefuted.“Nah.Let’sallgo.It’sjustameal,mybankaccountcantakeit.”Atthat,

everyone’scomplaintsdiedaway.EveryonefoundthemselvesseatedinFrank’scarthenextmomentas

theymadetheirwaytoanewlyopenedseafoodrestaurant.Enteringtherestaurant,Frank

spokeextravagantly,“DragonKingRoom.”AsthewaiterusheredFrankintotherestaurantwithabeam,

Marthafollowedbehindandlookedaroundtherestaurantinawe.Enteringtheprivateroomandsitting

down,shebegantopraise.“Itcan’tbecheapeatinghere,Sister.”Paulapoofedherhairstylepridefully.

“Notatall.Theprivateroomonlycosts2,000.”‘Howisthatcheap?’Marthasatstraight,inshock.‘Just

theprivateroomitselfcosts2,000!‘Sister’sfamilysureisrich!’“Ahwell,it’sallFrank’s.Frankoverhere

isrichifnotanythingelse.”Paulalaughedjoyously,evidentlyproudofherself.Franktoofeltdizzyatthe

complimentsandsmiledatthewaiter.

“We’lltakeyourDragonKingsetmeal.”“Verywell,Sir.”Thewaiterrepliedpolitelybeforeexitingthe

room.Marthacouldtelljustbyhearingthenameofthesetmealthatitwouldbeexpensive.She

whispered,“HowmuchistheDragonKingsetmeal,Frank?”Nonchalantly,Samantharepliedasshe

toucheduphermakeup,“Nothingexpensive,just10,000bucksperperson.”Marthapaledandsighedat

herreplybeforeturningtostaredaggersatPhilipsittingbesideWynnonhisphone.‘Thispieceoftrash

istoouseless!’“Weeatforthejoyoffood,Martha.Don’tthinktoomuchaboutmoney.WehaveFrank

here,youdon’thavetopayacent.”Paulalookedatherson-in-lawwithfondnessinhereyes.Martha

onlyfeltmoredisgruntledatherwords.‘Whywassuchagreatson-in-lawsomeoneelse’s?’Shestared

backatherworthlessson-in-lawPhilipwhosatoblivioustotheworld.Herlifewouldbevastlybetter

hadPhilipshownevenanounceofexcellenceinhim.“Whatareyoudoing,Philip?Allyoudoisplay

withyourphoneallday.WillplayingwithyourphonegetyouaDragonKingRoom?”Marthaspokeas



sheglaredatPhilip.Philiphuffedabreathoflaughter.Whatwashedoing?HewasqueryingOldMan

George.“OldManGeorge,isthisDragonKingPalaceSeafoodRestaurantoneofourfamily’s

establishments?”Georgequicklyreplied,“It’snot,YoungMaster.Pleasegivemeamoment.”Not

findingitinhimselftocare,Philipplacedhisphonedown.Minuteslater,hereceivedatext.“I’ve

purchasedtheDragonKingPalace,YoungMaster.It’snowyourestablishment.Isthereanythingmore

you’dlikemetodo?”Philipwasspeechless.OldManGeorgewasindeedreliablewhenitcamedownto

gettingresults.

Chapter363

Tothat,Philiprepliedwitha‘That’sall’.Ontheotherend,Georgeinquired,

‘AreyouatDragonKingPalace,YoungMaster?Mr.Cash,thepersoninchargeofCapitalCity’sdivision

ofClarkeGroup,isherewithmeandishopingtomeetupwithyouaboutthemattersoftheBeacon

investment.

ShouldIsendhimovertowaitforyouatDragonKingPalace?’‘ThepersoninchargeofClarkeGroup’s

CapitalCitydivision?’Philipworeanexpressionofsuspicionbeforeitmorphedintoaplayfulsmileashe

turnedhisgazetoFrankwhocontinuedtosinghighpraisesofhimself.Herepliedtothetext,‘Sure.

Havehimcomeover.’Havingreplied,Philipputhisphonedownagain.TheClarkefamilyhadmorethan

justoneClarkeGroup.TheoneinCapitalCitywasmerelyasmallgroupoftheirs.Marthawasenragedat

heruselesstrashofason-in-law.Aftergrumblingaboutitforawhile,shegaveanapologeticsmile.

“HowcanIletyoupaysomuch?HowaboutIpayforitthistime?”Totreatpeopletoamealmeant

spendingmoney.ThatwassomethingMarthaequatedtocuttingoffapieceofherflesh.Shehadno

otherchoice.Herdignitywasontheline.CouldsherelyonPhiliptoregainherdignity?Ofcoursenot.

“Ohno,AuntMartha.It’sjustameal,whyareyoubeingsocourteousaboutit?Frankhereearns

400,000ayear.

It’snotasifheneedsallthatmoney.Thoughwhataboutyourson-in-lawPhilip?Canhepaythecostof

theprivateroom?OreventreatustotheDragonKingsetmeal?”Samantharaisedhereyebrows,her

expressionfullofsarcasmandunfilteredtaunt.Itfeltgreat.Ithadbeentoolongsinceshestolethe

spotlightfromWynn.Haditnotbeenforheruselesshusband,Samanthamightneverhavethechance

toshowupthisperfectwoman.

“Indeed,AuntMartha.Justenjoythemeal.Themoneymeanslittletonothingtome.”Frankspokeupas

well,hiswealthbackinghimup.Hewaspleasedmainlybythefactthathewouldbeshowingoffhis

wealthinfront

ofWynn.Itwasallthankstothatgood-for-nothingPhilipClarke,orhemightnothaveshoneasbrightly

ashewasnow.Marthawasclosetoburyingherselfunderthetablewithhowdisgracedshefelt.She

wasextremelyenviousofhersisterandfeltnothingbutpuredisdainforPhilip.



Look.PhilipwasjustlaughinggoofilynexttoWynnaboutsomethinghesaid.“Whatareyoulaughing

about?LookatFrank,thenlookatyourself!

IfyouevenhavehalfofFrank’sskills,I,MarthaYates,willpersonallyserveyoumyself!”Martha’shead

throbbedininfuriation.ShegrumbledassheglaredholesintoPhilip.Wynnwasabouttostepinand

defendPhiliponlyforhimtotugherhandunderthetable.“It’sfine,”PhilipwhisperedinWynn’sear.

Oppositethem,PaulaandSamanthamerelylaughedinsultingly.Thefeelingoflookingdownatscum

fromahighpositionwasgreat.PhilipturnedtoMarthathistimeandspokecalmly,“I’mactuallypretty

rich,Mom.Ifyoudon’tbelieveme,Icantreatyoualltothismeal.”

“What?”Martha’sbloodboiledinanger!‘Whatdoeshemeanhecantreatusalltothismeal?‘Doeshe

evenhavethemoney?‘TheDragonKingsetmealcosts10,000bucksperperson!‘There’ssixofushere,

whichmakesthat60,000!‘Ishegoingtocallme,hismother-in-law,tocomeupwiththesumfrommy

ownpocket?’Asaresult,MarthabegantoreprimandPhilip,

“You’regettingmoreandmoreshamelesseveryday!Youthinkyou’rerichjustbecauseyousayyouare?

Wheredoyouthinkyougetyourmoneyfrom?It’sallWynnie’s!Howmuchcanyouearnamonthwith

yourstupidsalary?”“Ihavemoney,Mom.Mycard…”“Moneymyfoot!Shutyourmouth!”Furtherirked,

MarthainterruptedbeforePhilipcouldcontinue.

Philipwasspeechless.TherewasnowayhecouldwinaverbalfightwithMartha,soallhecoulddowas

sitquietly.“Don’tfightwithPhilip,AuntMartha.I’msurehehashistroublesaswell.HowaboutIhelp

himgetajoblater?Onethatearnsover10,000amonth?”Frankspokegenerously.

Marthanoddedonce.“Thankyou.”Frankfeltasurgeofsatisfactioninhisshallowheartandstoodupto

walkover.HepattedPhilipontheshoulderwithasmile.“It’snotmanlytoliveoffWynn,Philip.You’re

freetocome

tomeanytimeifyouwantajob.I’llhelpyou,okay?”Philiparchedhiseyebrows,hisexpressioncalmas

hestaredatFrankwholookedimmenselyproudofhimself.Wasthisfellownotjustlookingforachance

toshowoffinfrontofWynn?‘You’llhelpme?‘Icaneasilyhelpallyourchairmendealwiththeir

problems,whatdoyoumeanyou’llhelpme?‘Whatdoyoutakemefor?Amanwhofeedsoffhiswife?’

Chapter364

“Thanks,butnothanks,ManagerFrank.Iquitelikethefeelingofbeingtakencareofbymywife.Plus,

shelikestakingcareofme.”PhilipsaidshamelesslyashesmiledatWynn.“Sure,I’lltakecareofyou,”

Wynnrepliedcoordinately,hereyessparklingwithstars.AngerflaredinFrankatthescenebeforehim.

Scoffing,hereturnedtohisseatfortherewasnotmuchleftforhimtosay.Samanthasawthroughhim



andkickedFrankunderthetable,mumbling,“What’sthatallabout?Youcan’tpossiblyhavetakena

fancytomycousinnow,haveyou?!”Herpiercinggazedemandedanswers.Franksmiled,holding

Samantha’ssmallhandinhisown.“Whatareyoutalkingabout?There’sonlyyou.”Themealprogressed

withPaula’sfamilypickingonPhilipatanychancetheygot.Towhichhemerelybrushedoffandpaid

themnoheed.Afterall,itwouldnotmakesensetoletsuchbrainless.dampenhismood.Wynn,though,

nudgedthebackofhislegsworriedlywithherownandwhispered,“Areyouokay?Wecangooutif

you’renot.”Philipsmiled.“It’sokay.I’vegottenusedtoit.”Frankonlygotmorefrustratedashe

watchedPhilipandWynnmurmurtoeachother.Hewasgoingtohumiliatethedumbf*ckerinfrontof

everyone!

“What’sgoingon,ManagerStanford?DidInotsaytoreservetheDragonKingRoom?!”Fromoutside

theroomcamethefrustratedvoiceofamiddle-agedman.“I’mreallysorry,Mr.Wagner.Therehas

beenamistake.HowaboutImoveyoutotheCrownPrincePavillioninstead?”“Move?What’sthepoint

ofmovingusnow?Iwantthisprivateroom!DoyouhaveanyideawhoMr.Cashismeetingtoday?Go

andtellthepeopleinsidetogiveme

theroom.I’llcompensatefortheprice.”“This…Totellyouthetruth,Mr.

Wagner,theonewhobookedtheDragonKingRoomisthegeneralmanagerofRockerPharmaceutical.

He’snotsomeoneIcanoffend.”BygeneralmanagerofRockerPharmaceutical,ManagerStanfordwas

referencingFrankMcDonald.ItwasapubliclistedcompanyontheFortuneGlobal500,afterall.Hewas

notsomeoneamererestaurantmanagersuchashimselfcouldaffordtooffend.Hearingthemanager

fightingoutside,coupledwithhisalreadystewinganger,Frankwasquicktoscold,“Who’soutside?

Can’tyoutellwe’reeatinghere?Takehimaway,ManagerStanford!”Suchaninstructionimmediately

buffeduptheegoineveryoneintheprivateroom.

Paulaandtherestsuddenlyfelttheirstatusrise.“It’sme,HiramWagner.”

Thedoorsopenedtoentera30-year-oldmaninglasseswithasoft-spokenvibe.Hespokepolitely.“My

apologies,everyone.Canyoupleasemovetoanotherprivateroom?I’vebookedthisonehere.Asfor

theprice,don’tworry,I’llpay.”“No!Whydowehavetomove?Whatprice?Areyoulookingdownon

us?”“Exactly!Whoareyoutoorderusaround?”“Frankheredoesn’tlackmoney!We’renotmoving!”

TheYatessisters,PaulaandMartha,werethefiercestwiththeirshouting.Theyshowedcomplete

disregardforHiram.Frank’sheartshookslightlyinfaintrecognitionatthenameHiramWagner,butit

wastoolatetobackdownnowafterhismother-in-lawandSamantha’swords.Hecouldonlyfaceit

head-on.“Mr.Wagner,right?We’realreadyhalfwaythroughourmeal,Idon’tthinkit’sveryniceto

haveusmoveoutnow,don’tyouthink?”“Mr.McDonald?I’mreallysorry,butit’dbegreatifyou’ll

move,”Hiramaskedwithbothhandspressedtogetherpleadingly.“Sorry,butno!Youcantakethe

room,butonlyafterwe’veeaten.”Frankwasdonewithplayingnice.Afterall,therewasnowayhe

woulddisgracehimselfinfrontofhiswifeandhismother-in-law,letalonewithWynnandPhilipinthe

room!“Exactly!Comeagainafterwe’redone.Nowgetout!”Paulabegantorapid-fireherscoldings

againandturnedtospeaktoMartha,“Comeon,let’seat,Martha.Forgetabouthim.Frankhereknows

thebossofthisplace.HiramWagnerwho?”“What’sgoingon,



Hiram?Isitsodifficulttoaskyoutochangeaprivateroom?MasterClarke’sonhisway.’”Thevoice

outsidewasfollowedbyanelderwithwhitehair.“You’reherejustintime,Mr.Cash.They’reunwilling

tomovesincethegeneralmanagerofRockerPharmaceuticalistreatingthismeal.

Theysaidweshouldcomebackafterthey’redoneeating.”HiramspokecoldlyashegazedatFrank.

“Mr…Mr.Cash?”Frankpaledinshock.

Quickly,hestoodup,stunningeveryoneintheroom.“Yourprivateroom,Mr.McDonald?”HudsonCash

foundFranktobeafamiliarface.TheyhadmetlasttimeatRockerPharmaceutical.“Mr…Mr.Cash.I-I

didn’tknowyouwantedthisprivateroom.Um,this…Here…”Frankstutteredthroughhisspeechas

beadsofcoldsweatformedathisforehead.ThatwasthechairmanofCapitalCity’sClarkeGroup!He

hadthefortuneofsittingbesidehimduringRockerPharmaceutical’schairmenmeetinglasttime.He

wasprettymuchthespokespersonofCapitalCity’sYoungMasterClarke!

“Yeah,I’mmeetingwithanimportantguestinabit.It’dbegreatifyou’llmovesothatIcanusethis

privateroom,please?”Hudsonwasasternandseriousman.“Yeahsure,noproblematall.Pleasedo,

Mr.Cash.”Franknoddedinacceptanceandhintedathismother-in-lawandSamanthatoquickenup

theirpace.NobodydaredtospeakastheywatchedFrank’sexpression.Theymerelywalkedoutofthe

roombegrudgingly.Paulagrumbledunderherbreath.However,allofasudden!“Or,youcouldwait

untilwe’redone,Mr.Cash?”SpokePhilipunfazedashecontinuedtoeatinhisseat.

Chapter365

“Whatareyoudoing,PhilipClarke?”Frankroared.Whodidthispieceofshtthinkhewas?Frank’slife

wouldbeturnedupsidedownifheoffendedHudsonCash!“Doyouhaveanyideawhothisis?ThisisMr.

CashofCapitalCity’sClarkeGroup!ApologizetoMr.Cashrightnow,youpresumptuousbstard!”

AnxietyspikedinFrank.Philiphadnofilter.ThiswasMr.CashfromCapitalCity’sClarkeGroup!He

oversawthebusiness

ofagroupthatwasworthhundredsofbillions!OnecouldonlyimaginethepowerandconnectionsMr.

Cashhad!“Haveyougonecrazy,PhilipClarke?”Paulawasshocked!Shewasscaredsh*tlessbythe

wordsofherson-in-law.Philiphadnofear.WhowashetomindthebusinessesofMr.

Cash,thechairmanofCapitalCity’sClarkeGroup?OffendingthisMr.

Cashmeanttheirentirefamilywouldbeplaguedwithmisfortune!BothPaulaandSamanthawere

staringintenselyatPhilipwhowasstilleating,wishingnothingmorethantothrowthiseyesoreoutthe

window.Marthawastooshockedtoformulatewords.Therewassuchanimportantfigurestandingin

frontofher!‘ThechairmanofClarkeGroupfromCapitalCity?

‘Isn’tthatYoungMasterClarke’sgroup?‘Ohmy!ThatmeansthatYoungMasterClarkeisinthe

restauranttoo,right?That’sgreat.’WynnwasshockedtooassheheardFrankspeakoftheother’s

identity.Immediately,shereachedouttotugonPhilip,signalinghimtostopbeforehesaidsomething



wrong.Itwoulddohernogoodtooffendthebenefactorwhoinvestedinhercompany.Itwouldbe

troublesomeshouldPhilipmisspeakandtheyoungmastercashedouthisinvestment.Hudsonfrowned

atthevoiceandwasabouttoberatewhenhiseyeswidenedinsurprise.Hewasmetwiththesightof

Philipenjoyinghismeal.‘Isn’tthisyoungmaster?‘Hehasbeenherethewholetime!’Hudson’s

expressionquicklymorphedintoapoliteandcourteoussmile.Philipinterruptedhisplantoflatterby

speakingfirst.“Didn’tthinkI’llrunintoyouhere,Mr.Cash.Howaboutyouwaitforustofinisheating

first?You’renotinahurry,areyou?”PhilipspokesteadilywhileheheldHudsonCashinplacewithhis

gaze.HavingspentyearsofhislifeworkingwiththeClarkes,Hudsonimmediatelyunderstoodtheyoung

master’shint.Itseemedliketheyoungmasterwishedtodealwiththematterprivately.Verywell,then.

Immediatelysmiling,hebowedtoPhilip.“Ofcourse,ofcourse.We’reinnohurry.Ididn’texpectMr.

Clarketobeheretoo.TheCrownPrincePavillionitshallbethen.IshallexcusemyselfbeforeIimpose

further.Pleaseenjoyyourmeal,weshallmovetoanotherprivateroom.”Everyoneintheprivateroom

stared

blankly,eyesblownwide.Theydidnotknowwhathadjusthappened.Allittookwasafewwordsfrom

PhilipClarkeforHudsonCashtochangeprivaterooms?Thatwasunimaginable!Hewasthechairmanof

CapitalCity’sClarkeGroup!Achairmanwhooversawagroupworthhundredsofbillions!What…What

wasthedealwithPhilipClarke?Washethesameworthlessscumtheyusedtoknow?Unlessheand

HudsonCashwereacquaintances?BothMarthaandhersisterweresuspicious.Theirskepticalgazeran

overthegood-for-nothingthatwasPhilipClarke.‘Justwho’sthisfellow?’Everyone’sgazeonPhilip

changedafterHudsonCashleft.Theywereimpatientandcurious.Frankturnedaquestioninggazeat

Philipwhowasstillsittingdown.HehadmanagedtochangeHudson’smindwithonlyonesentence.

‘That’stheCapitalCity’sClarkeGroup!‘Thebiggestgroupinthecountry,afinancialmagnate!

‘Offendingthemisasgoodasadeathwish!’“Oh?IneverexpectedyoutobeacquaintedwithMr.Cash,

PhilipClarke.Whydidn’tyousayanythingearlier?”Frankplasteredonasmilethathidenvyand

suspicion.Philipmerelysmiledandglancedateverybody’sgazes.Therewasamyriadofeagernessand

suspicioninthem.

Hespoke,“Verywell,Ishalladmit,IdoindeedrecognizeMr.Cash.

However,it’snotasexaggeratedasyouthinkitis.Basically,myfatherusedtodobusinesswithhim

backathome.ThatwasbeforeMr.CashbecamethechairmanofClarkeGroup.Ineverthoughtthat

afteralltheseyears,hewouldbedoingsowellnow.”Philipaddedatintofamelancholicsighinhistone.

Frankfrowned.Thoughhewasunwillingtobelieveit,itwashighlyprobablethathewastellingthetruth.

Otherwise,howwouldapieceoftrashlikePhilipbeacquaintedwithHudsonCash?Paula,likeSamantha,

sighedabreathofreliefandreprimandedwithasmile,“Haha.HereIthoughtyouwouldturnouttobe

somegreatfigure.Turnsout,he’samanfromyourpast.ThoughthisMr.Cashsureispolite,optingnot

tofightoverthiswithus.Imustsay,perhapsweshouldhavegivenuptheprivateroomandbumpup

theimpressionhehasofus.”Atthat,Samanthajumpedonthebandwagonaswell.“Indeed,Mom,I

thinksotoo.ButPhilipClarkewanted

tolookcool.Great,they’regonenow.”Hearingthem,Marthafeltangerbubbleinsideher.‘It’sall

Philip’sfault.‘It’shisfaultforbeingacquainted,andhisfaultfornotgivinguptheprivateroom.‘Inother



words,it’shisfaultbecausehe’sapieceofgarbage.’“Youhavetotellusaboutthisnexttime,Philip.

Don’tstartbabblingmindlessly,”Marthasaid,displeased.However,shehadbeguntotakeaninterest.

‘WhatdidPhilip’sfamilyusedtodo?‘Ithastobesomethingbig,orhewouldn’tknowthisMr.Cash.

‘Washisfamilymetwithstraightenedcircumstances?‘That’sprobable!’Wynn,unlikeeveryoneelse,

glowedasshestaredatPhilip.Washerhusbandhidingsomethingfromher?Changesseemedtooccur

eversincePhiliptoldherthathisfamilywasintherestaurantbusiness.Today’sincidentwithMr.

Cashwasaperfectexample.Wasitreallyassimpleasitseemed?
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Chapter366

“What’swrong,Wynnie?Pennyforyourthoughts?”Philip’sheartdroppedasheturnedtofindWynn

staringathim.‘Didshefindout?’Wynnsmiled,herbrowscurvingasshespoke,“Nope.Iwasjust

thinking,whoexactlyismyhusband?Whatamysteriousman.”‘Ohfck!‘Shecouldnothavelinkedthe

dotsnow,couldshe?’Philipfeltalittlefranticandpouredhimselfaglassofalcoholtocalmhisnerves.

“Youthinktoomuch.I’myourhusbandandMila’sfather.”Wynnnoddedandmadenofurther..Right

astheywereabouttoleave,PhilipgaveWynntheexcusethathewasgoingtothebathroomwhilein

truth,hewalkeddownstairstotheCrownPrincePavillion.HudsonCashhadtextedhimjustnowthathe

wouldbewaitingintheprivateroom.“YoungMaster.”Hudsonbroughtalongafewotherpeoplewho

allstoodpolitelyatthedoorwithrespect.Philipwavedhishandtoindicatethattheyshouldspeak

inside.Settlingintheseat,Philipglancedaroundtofindthemanintheheadseat.Hewasamiddle-aged

manwithanangularfaceandflatbrows.Hegaveoffthefeelingofferocityevenwithoutshowinganger.

“Right,thishereisDirectorDenis.He’sheretoattractinvestments.”Hudsonintroducedwithasmile

andturnedtowhispertoPhilip,“Riverdale’supperclasswishesthatIpullstringstointroduceyouto

them,YoungMaster.MainlytospeakofyourinvestmentinRiverdale.DirectorDenishereistheir

representative.”DirectorDenisreachedouttoshakePhilip’shand,hisfacebeaming.“I’veheardmuch

aboutyou,YoungMasterClarke.Indeed,you’reamanoftalentasexpectedofthedescendantofawell-

knownfamily.”Afterinitialintroductions,Philipbegantoeatagain.Thistime,withafeweldersof



Riverdale’supperclass.HealsolearnedmoreaboutthedevelopmentofRiverdale’sfinancialsituation.

“Totellyouthetruth,YoungMasterClarke,wehavecomemainlytodiscusswithyouthedetailsofan

investment.WewonderifYoungMasterClarkeiswillingtograntusforourdevelopmentinRiverdale?”

Likeaslyfox,DirectorDenismadesuretotestthewatersfirst.“Howmuchdoyouwant?”Philipsmiled.

DirectorDenisknewtherewasmoretothesmile.Rubbinghishandstogether,hesaid,“Tenbillion?

Mainlytoconstruct…”“Verywell.DiscusstheexactdetailswithMr.Cash.It’sjusttenbillion,we’llplay

aroundandseewhathappens.”Philipspokecalmly.DirectorDenis’heartshiveredatPhilip’swords.‘A

tenbillionyuancontract,settledjustlikethat?‘ThisYoungMasterClarke’stoorich!‘Tenbilliontoplay

aroundwith?’DirectorDenishadheardrumorsbeforecomingtoRiverdalethatthisYoungMaster

ClarkewasCharlesJohnston’sson-in-law.BothheandCharlesJohnstongraduatedinthesameyear.

However,whileCharlesretiredearlyduetoabadcareer,hehadclimbedthecorporateladder.Henever

expectedCharlie’sson-in-lawtobetheyoungmasterofthegreatClarkeGroupfromCapitalCity!

EverybodyinRiverdalewantedapieceofthisgoldenduck.Theyweredrawntohimlikemothstoa

flame,onlytoberejectedintheend.Eveninvestorsandrepresentativesfromothercitiescameto

Riverdaleoneafteranotherjustforthechanceofapartnership.Beforeleaving,PhilipturnedtoDirector

Denis.“Youshouldbeabletodigsomethingupaboutmeandmywife’scompany.Ifit’snottoomuch

trouble,I’mhopingDirectorDeniswilldropbyshouldanissuearise.”DirectorDenismadeasoundof

agreement,notdaringtoreject.Exitingtheprivateroom,PhilipreturnedtotheOldJohnstonManor

withWynnintow.Then,Philipsenthertoworkaftershecollectedthethingsshewouldneed.Enroute,

WynntoldhimofthedinnerwithFrankscheduledthatnight.“I’mgoingtohavedinnerwithFrank

tonight,Philip,tomeetMasterClarkeofCapitalCity’sClarkeGroup.Doyouwanttocomealong?”Wynn

asked.Shewasbubblingfromanticipation,wonderingwhothisyoungmasterwouldbe.Lookingat

Philipnexttoher,ithadevencrossedhermindthatitmightbehim.However,thatwasathoughtWynn

immediatelythrewoutthewindowduetohowirrationalshefoundit.‘Itcan’tbehim.’Philipshookhis

head.“No,I’malright.Youhaveimportantmatterstodiscuss.”Wynnnoddedwithoutanothercomment

andalightedthecar.RightasPhilipwasabouttohavethedrivermakeaturntothehospital,he

receivedacallfromGeorge.“There’sadinnereventtonight,YoungMaster.Aneventmadeforyoubya

fewchairmenfromthefamily’spharmaceuticalcompanies.Therearequiteafewlocalpharmaceutical

enterprisesthatwanttomeetyouaswell,”Georgesaidrespectfully.Philipfroze,sotherereallywasa

fckingdinnerevent.HavingthoughtthatitwasoneofFrank’stricks,hewasabouttohaveTheowhip

Frankbackintoshapethatnight.‘Togoornottogo?’

HehadjusttoldWynnhewouldnotattend.Wasgoingnotequivalenttorevealinghisidentity?“I’llbe

there!”Philipansweredaftergivingitmuchthought.Ohwell,hecouldonlyhopethattheywouldnotbe

toosurprisedintheend.

Chapter367

After6pmthatevening,Philip,whowaskeepingMilacompanyatthehospital,receivedacallfrom

GeorgeThomas.“YoungMaster,pleaseremembertoattendyourpartyatCopperPeacockPlaza.Doyou

needmetogopickyouup?”“No,Icangoonmyown,”Philipsaid.ThepartyatCopperPeacockPlaza

washereatlast.Whowouldhemeet?Hewasactuallyquitecurious.Whatkindofanexpressionwould

Wynnhavewhenshefoundoutwhohereallywas?WhataboutFrankMcDonald?Wouldhewethis



pantswhenheknew?“Hey,Howard?Let’sgoshoppingforsomeclothesinabit.

Comewithmetoapartytonight.”PhilipcalledHowardandsaid,“Oh,andpickmeupinyourcar,will

you?”PhiliphadonlycalledHowardafewtimessincethelastincident.Thelatterwasgettingbusynow

too.Itwasnoteasytorunanentirebusiness,afterall.AsforPhilip’strueidentity,Howardknewpartof

it.Whatheknewwasactuallyalreadybeyondwhatmostpeoplecouldimagine.Inthatcase,hemightas

welltakeHowardwithhimtonight,givehimsomeopportunitiesandconnections.Hewasafriend,after

all.“Sure,”Howardreplied.Afterhehungup,Philipwalkedoutofthehospitalandimmediately

receivedtheinvitationGeorgehadsentsomeonetobringtohim.Unfortunately,hebumpedinto

Samanthaatthedoor.Shewasjustabouttogetintoacar,theveryLincolnFrankhadboughtforher.

Itwasworthmorethanamillion.Naturally,SamanthahadspottedPhilipaswell.Thetwoofthem

exchangedalookbutnowords.Hereyeswerestillfilledwithcontempt.Meanwhile,Frankwaseagerto

showoffagain.Hewounddownthewindowandsaidwithahalf-smile,“Oh,ifitisn’tPhilip.

Whereareyougoing?Wanttohitcharidewithus?”“I’llpass,”saidPhilip.

Frankdidnotreallywanttogivehimarideeither.HewasjustpullingPhilip’slegforhisownself-

satisfaction.“Hah,youpieceoftrash.DoyoureallythinkIwasgoingtogiveyouaride?Don’tyouknow

whoyouare?”

Franksaidunderneathhisbreath.Hedidnotsayitveryloudly,buteveryonecouldhearhim.Heacted

kindandgentlemanlyinfrontofWynn,butin

frontofPhilipnow,heshowedhistruecolors.“Areyoudone,Frank?Don’twasteyourbreathontrash

likehim.Comeon,let’sgo,”saidSamanthacoldlyasshegotintothepassenger’sseat.Shewasinabad

moodrightnow.

Hertestsatthehospitalshowedthatshewasnotpregnant.Wynnwasalreadyonhersecondchild,so

whySamanthanotconceiving?Wasitbecauseshehadtoomanyabortionsinthepast?Didthataffect

herfertility?

Philiponlyallowedhimselfacoldsneerafterthecarleft.HewaslookingforwardtoseeingFrank’s

expressionatthepartythatnight.Attheplacetheyhadagreedon,Howardhadparkedthenewly-

boughtBenzbythecurb.

HewasallsmilesashewavedatPhilip,“Overhere,Philip.”ItwasonlywhenPhilipgotintothecarthat

herealizedtherewasalreadyawomaninside.Shewasverypretty,hadagreatbody,andwaspolite

whenshespoketoo.Herentiredemeanorwasquitesweet.“Hi,Philip.I’mHayleyJorge,Howard’s

girlfriend.”PhilipgaveHoward,whowasinthedriver’sseat,asuspiciouslook.Withasmile,hesaid,

“Welldone!Gottenoveritalready?”

Howardgrinnedandturnedaround.“Longtimeago.Ithinkofitasalifeexperience.Hayley’sfrommy

hometown,andshe’snowmysecretaryatthecompany.Weplantogetmarriedattheendoftheyear.”

Philipwasevenmoresurprisednow.Helaughedandsaid,“Congratulations,then.Savemeaspotat



yourwedding.”Asexpected,thebestwayforamantohealhisheartwastofindanewloveandthen

getmarried.Withthatsaid,thethreeofthemmadeabeelineforMillenium.Theywereheretobuy

somenewclothes,andPhilipdidnotholdback.HeletHayleyandHowardchoosewhatevertheyliked,

andhejustpaidforit.Standinginfrontofthemirror,Philiptriedonasuit.Hayleyheldherchinand

shookherhead.HetriedonsomethingabitmoreBritish,butHayleyshookherheadagain…Intheend,

hetriedmorethanadozenoutfits,onlytogetrejectedeachtime.Finally,hefoundacasuallookthatfit

perfectlyandlookedamazingfromBrioni.

Ashelookedathimselfinthemirror,Philipcouldbarelybelievethathewaslookingathimself.His

reflectionwassogodda*mnhandsome!Theclothesreallymadetheman,huh.Afterthreeyearsof

beinganobody,he

hadalmostforgottenhowdashinghecouldbe.Afterthat,theywenttoCartiertogetawatch.“This

one.”Philippointedatadiamond-encrustedwatchinthedisplaycabinet.Itwasworth168,000yuan!

Hesimplyusedhiscardandleftstylishly!Arowofsalesgirlsstoodatthedoor,sayingrespectfully,

“Thankyou,pleasecomeagain.”

Chapter368

Moneymadetheworldgoround.Nowthateverythingwasinplace,thethreeofthemleftMillennium

withtworowsofprofessionally-trainedsalespeoplecarryingtheirthingsbehindthem.Whereverthey

went,itlookedlikeaparade!Ofcourse,thatresultedinquiteastirattheentrancetoMillennium.

Thesepeoplewerefilthyrich!Theyhadspentatotaloffivehundredthousand!Allthreeofthemwere

dressedfromheadtotoeinbrandedgoodsnow!“Alright,ontoCopperPeacockPalace.”Philipdeclared

calmlyassoonastheygotintothecar.Nowthathewasdressedlikethisatsuchanimportantevent,

howwouldhisoldfriendsreacttohisarrival?Getready,CopperPeacockPalace,becausePhilipClarke

wasonhisway!CopperPeacockPalacewasintheheartofthecity.ItwasoneofRiverdale’sfive-star

hotels,anditwasasighttobehold!Itwasbuilttoresembleanancientbuilding!Ithadsevenstories,

andthewholestructurewasgrandandmagnificent!Anypartyheldherejusthadtobeonawhole

differentlevel.Rightnow,CopperPeacockPalacewassurroundedbyastrictsecuritydetail,insideand

outside.Afterall,theattendeestodaywerealltycoonsandmogulsfromCapitalCity,aswellasthe

creamofthecropfromallfieldsinRiverdale.Theycouldnotaffordtoslipupintheslightest.

Thereweremanyreportersgatheredatthedooraswell,readyfortheirnextbigscoop.Philipandthe

othersparkedtheircaratanearbyparkinglotandwalkedovertothehotel.Assoonastheyreached

thedoor,theirattentionwascaughtbythelarge,traditional-lookingbuilding.“Comeon,let’sgoin,”

Philipsaid.HewasabouttoshowtheguardhisinvitationwhenanAudiflewuptothedoor.Ayoung

couplealightedfromthecar.“Dafuq?Philip

Clarke?Whyareyouhere?”ThemanwasnoneotherthanFrank.Hemadeabigshowoftakingoffhis

shades,givingPhilipandtheothersasidewayslook.“Whoa,decentthreadsyouhavethere.Brioni,huh?

Mustcostafewtensofthousands?Oh,Iknow,youmustberentingthem.What’sthedailyrate?I



thoughtyousaidyouweren’tcoming,sowhyareyouherenow?”

Howardwasfurious.Heclenchedhishandsintofistsandsaiddarkly,“It’snoneofyourfckingbusiness!

Whothefckareyou,anyway?!”HewasquiteunhappywiththewayFrankwastreatingPhilip.“Haha,

withthetwoofthem?Theymaketheclotheslookliketheydugthemoutofthetrash.”

ThatlittlebtchSamanthawaswearingapale-yellowcoatoverashortwhitepleatedskirt.Herlegswere

bareforalltosee,herskinsmooth,andherarmsproppingupherchest.Thecontemptonherfacewas

obvious.“Hey,howcouldyousaythat?You’resorude!”Hayleycouldnotbeartowatchanymore,so

sheimmediatelytoldSamathaoff.Samanthawasnopushovereither,though.Shesnortedandpointed

atHayley,askingPhilip,“Hoh,isthisyourlittlesugarmommy?Shedoesn’tlookthatgreat.Herface

lookslikeacroakerfish,ifyouaskme.”Whatthefck!Hayleyinstantlylosthertemper.Sherolledupher

sleevesandswore,“Whatthehelldoyoumeanby‘sugarmommy’?I’mHoward’sgirlfriend!Areyou

askingforabeating?”WaseveryonefromHoward’shometownthisraucous?Philpwasalittle

dumbfounded.Thegirlcouldbesweetasalarkorloudasahorn!

“What’sthematter,wannahitme?Goforit,I’mnotscaredofyou!Uglyb*tch!”Samanthastuckout

herchestandsteppedcloser,herexpressionsayingshecouldtakeanythingHayleycoulddishout.“Ibet

thethreeofyouareinittogether.Howd’youlikeyourthreesomes?Soshameless!”Samathaturnedher

cheekandthrewthemanotherinsult.“Saythatagain,Idareyou!”

Hayleyraged.Philiphurriedlypulledherbackfromthebrinkofgoingberserk.Heshookhisheadand

said,“Forgetit,don’tstooptoherlevel.

Let’sjustgoin.”HayleycursedatSamanthaafewmoretimesbeforeturningtogoinsidewithPhilipand

Howard.Frankscoffedandsaid,“Areyouseriouslytryingtogointhere,Philip?”“Yeah,Iam.Gota

problemwith

that?”Philipturnedaroundperfectlycasuallyandshrugged.“Hahahaha…”

Frankpracticallybentoverlaughing.HepattedPhilip’sshoulderandsaid,

“Philip,doyouhaveanyideawherethisis?Doyouhaveanyideawhat’shappeningheretonight?”“This

isCopperPeacockPalace,right?Can’tyouread?”Philippointedatthelargewordsetchedabovetheir

heads.Huh?

Frankpaused,hiswordsstuckinhisthroatandhisexpressionunreadable.

“That’sright,thisisCopperPeacockPalace,butnotanyonecangoinside.

Besides,thepartytonightwillbeattendedbyallthehotshotsfromCapitalCityplussomeofthetop

dogsinRiverdale.Whyareyoutryingtogoin,good-for-nothingtrash?Ifyou’reworriedaboutyourwife,

youcanwaitatthedoor.I’mniceenoughtogetyouthreesomechairs.”Whatheimpliedwasobvious

enough.HewassayingthatPhiliphadnorighttogoinandcouldonlywaitoutside.“Isthatso?”Philip

purposelyputonalookofconfusionashefrowned.HewaswonderingifheshouldcallHudsonCashto



greethimatthedoor.

Chapter369

Frankfoundthishilarious.Hecontinued,“Philip,oh,Philip.Ihavetoadmitthatyoucanbereallystupid

sometimes.Mr.Cashfromourcompany,ClarkeGroup,hasbookedthewholeplacetonight.Can’tyou

seethesignatthedoor?NotanyTom,Dick,orHarrycangoinrightnow.Youneedtoatleastbe

famousinRiverdale,likeifyoustartedacompanyorhaveafortuneoftenmillion,minimum!Orifyou

haveapositionatoneofRiverdale’stopdepartments.Whatmakesyouthinkyoucangoin,Philip?

Ifyouaskme,youshouldcallandaskifshecantakeyouinside.”“Whyareyoutellinghimallthat,Frank?

He’sjustacluelessidiotwho’sherewaitingforWynn.”Samathasneered.Philipfrownedslightly.In

Frank’seyes,though,heonlylookedstupiderthanever.FrankpattedPhilip’sshoulderandyankedathis

tie.“Standguardatthedoor.Whatagoodguy,youare.

Whileyourwifeisintheredrinkingwithothermen,you’reherewaitingforheroutside.Pooryou!But

well,asbefittingtrashlikeyou.“Comeon,

Sammy,let’sgoin.We’llleavethemtotheirterrificviewouthere.”Frankpulledhisinvitationoutofhis

pocketandwaveditinfrontofPhilip’seyesbeforehandingitovertotheguard.Justlikethat,theywent

through.

SamanthaeventurnedaroundandgavePhilipaglarebeforeshewentin.

“Whydidn’tyoutakeoutyourinvitation,Philip?Lookathowcockythatd*ckheadwas!Ireallywanted

tosockhimintheface!”Howardsaidangrily.Hayleywasseethingaswell.Shehadnoideawhy

someoneaspowerfulasPhilipjusttookthat.HowardhadtoldherwhoPhilipwas.Hewasamazing!

ClarkeGroupfromCapitalCitywashisfamily’s!Inotherwords,PhilipherewastheVIPoftonight’sparty.

Philipdidnotsayanything.Hetookouthisinvitationandgaveittotheguard,whorespectfullylethim

pass.OnlythendidPhilip,Howard,andHayleywalkintoCopperPeacockPalace.Intruth,hecouldhave

simplymadeacallandhadeveryonewaitingoutsideforhim.Thatwouldbetooflashy,though,sohe

didnotdoit.Thethreeofthemwereinnohurrytogoinside.Instead,theywanderedaroundthearea.

Bynow,manyofRiverdale’slocaltycoonshadlongsincearrived.Therewereafewothercelebritiesas

well.Theychattedwitheachother,butteringeachotherup.“Didyouguyshear?TheVIPtonightis

MasterClarkefromCapitalCity’sClarkeGroup!”“Iknow!

MasterClarkewasalsotheonewhosignedoffonthebillion-yuaninvestmentintoBeacon

Pharmaceutical!”“Whoa,abillion!That’snuts.

ThendoyouknowwherethisMasterClarkeisrightnow?”Everyonelookedshocked.Nooneherewas

anaverageJoe.Theywereallbusinessmenandentrepreneurswhohadmadeanameforthemselves.

Someofthemwerealsopoliticiansorsocialites,buteventheyweresilentlystunnedtohearabouta

billionininvestments.Thatwasnopaltrysum!“IonlyknowthathislastnameisClarke.Everyonecalls



himMasterClarkeoutofrespect.”

Thetongueskeptwagging,andMasterClarke’slegendsweptacrosstheroomlikeatyphoon.“Doyou

thinkMasterClarkewillbeheretoday?”

Someoneasked,lookingatthecrowdandtheseatedguests.“Hedefinitelywill.Thepartytonightisheld

forhim.Howelsedoyouthinksmallfrylike

uswillgettomeethim?Ibethe’sactuallyalreadyhere,sowebetterbecarefulwhatwesaw.Afterall,

he’sloaded.Ifweaccidentallyoffendhim,youandIwillbedonefor,”someonerepliedquietly.After

that,thenewsspreadfarandwide.Therewereconstantlypeoplelookingthroughthecrowdforanyone

withthelastnameClarke,andanyonewiththatlastnamewouldbeswarmedbygreeters.To

everyone’sdisappointment,though,MasterClarkewasnowheretobefound.“Joshua,yourdad’spretty

amazing.Iseehisnameatthemainseatsoverthere,”Yolandasaidtoadily.

IfPhilipwerehere,hewoulddefinitelyhavebeensurprisedtoseeJoshuaandYolandahereaswell.

Whatagatheringoflegendstheyhadhere.

Chapter370

Joshualaughedandglancedattheseat,saying,“Oh,it’snothing,really.

Theyarrangeditformydad,butitdoesn’treallymatter.It’sjustaseat.”

Hmph,hewasclearlyhumble-bragging.Still,noonesaidanything.“Ohyeah,doyouknowMaster

Clarke?Whatdoeshelooklike?Isheyoungorold?”TherestlessYolandasuddenlyseemedexcited.

Joshuashookhisheadandsaid,“Idon’tknow.IaskedmydadandhesaidhehadnevermetMaster

Clarkebeforeeither.HedidsaythatMasterClarkeiscomingtonight,though.”“Really?That’sgreat!I

gottagettoknowhim.”Yolandalookedlikeagirlinlove.Sheeventuggedathercollar,revealingatad

ofhersnowypeaks.“Aren’tyouworriedheturnsouttobesomeoldgeezer,Yola?”JaneSnyder,who

wasnexttoher,teasedher.“Idon’tmindevenifheis.He’sthetypewhocanspendabillionatonce!So

whatifhe’sold?Aslongashe’sinterestedinme,Icanwriteoffanything.”Yolandatouchedupher

makeupandasked,“Whatdoyouthink,Jane?DoIlookgoodlikethis?”

Janenoddedandagreed.Shethentookouthermakeupkitandtoucheduponhermakeuptoo.Joshua

watchedalloftheirlittleactionsandshookhisheadhelplessly.Thesegirlswerewaytooobsessedwith

money.Thankfully,hehadmanagedtosnagbothofthem.Hewasplanningtohavedoublethefun

tonight.“Aren’tyouworriedheturnsouttobePhilip,then?Hislast

nameisClarketoo.”Allofasudden,Joshuacrackedalittlejoke.Itwasmainlybecausehesuddenly

rememberedthatuselessPhilip.Yolandablinkedandburstoutswearing.“Thatfckingidiot?I’dnever

sleepwithhim.IfheturnsouttobeMasterClarke,I’llrunaroundRiverdalenaked.”Joshuasecretly

gaveYolandaathumbs-up.Thegirlhadguts.Justthen,Philip,Howard,andHayleyappearedatthe



entrancetothehall.“Whatthefck!Howdidtheygetinhere?”Yolandawasabouttogotothe

washroom,butshesawthethreeofthemassoonasshestoodup.Theyseemedtobelookingaround

them,whileherexpressioninstantlydarkened.HowdidPhilipandHowardgetinhere?Also,whowas

thegirlnexttothem?Shewasquiteprettyandlookedratherwealthy.Yolandawasnottheonlyone

wonderingaboutthis.Joshuawasevenmoreconfused.Speakofthedevil…

Philipandhiscrewreallycameinoncue.Yolandaimmediatelyturnedherroundbottomaround,

crossingherarmsunderherchestasshestrodeovertothemproudly.“Hey,Philip,wholetyouguysin

here?Don’tyouknowwherethisis?Howdarethetwoofyousetfootinhere!Getthehellout!

You’llregretitifsomeoneelsecatchesyou.”Yolandarolledhereyesatthemandcommandedthemto

leave.SheknewHoward.Theystudiedatthesamecollege.Hayleywasalreadyinabadmoodrightnow,

andthenherewasanotherwomanyellinginsultsatPhilip.Hayleyhadhadenough;sheimmediately

pointedatYolandaandsaid,“Hey,guardthattongueofyours!

Sowhatifwewannacomein?What’sittoyou?”“That’sright,Yolanda.

Don’tgofckinglookingdownonothers.Asifyouhaveanyrighttobehere,”Howardsaid,givinghera

sidewayslook.“Howard,youmotherfcker,thishasnothingtodowithyou!Getoutofmysight!”

Yolandashriekedandmadetoscratchhim.Philipstoppedher,lookingstern.Heglaredatherandsaidin

alowvoice,“Wedidn’tdoanythingtooffendyou,didwe,Yolanda?Doyouhavetobesohostile?

Besides,whoareyoutoaskifweshouldbehere?”Yolandafroze,feelinginstantlymortified.Shehated

toadmitit,butPhilip’sglarehadmanagedtoscareher.

Thenextmoment,sherecovered.Inherembarrassment,shenearlypoked

herfingerrightintoPhilip’snoseasshescreamed,“I’dcallyouamoron,PhilipClarke,butthatwouldbe

aninsulttomoronseverywhere.Rememberyourself!ThishereisapartyheldforMasterClarkeof

ClarkeGroupfromCapitalCity.Apeasantlikeyouhasnorighttobehere!”“Whosaidso?

Whosettherulesforwhocanandcan’tbehere?”Philiprepliedcoldly.Hewasquiteannoyednow,and

hecouldnotstandYolanda’sarrogance.“Notjustanyonecancomeinhere.”Justthen,Joshuawalked

uptothem,puttinghishandsinhispocketsandwalkingwiththewindbehindhisfeet.Heliftedthe

cornersofhislipsintoanaughtysmile.“Ifyou’reheretoexperiencelife,Clarke,youshouldwalkoutof

thatdoorandturnright.”JoshuahadthecompleteairofabullyashepointedatPhilipandsaid,“But

thisrighthereisapartyheldforMasterClarkefromCapitalCity’sClarkeGroup!You’veseenitfor

yourself.Everyonehereisfamousandpowerfulintheirownright.Asforyou,you’rejustagood-for-

nothingmanlivingoffhiswife’sapronstrings!Howdoyouhavethenervetobehere?”Hedidnoteven

botherhidinghiscontempt.“Isthispartyreallythatimpressive,McAdams?

AreyouthateagertosuckuptotheyoungmasterofClarkeGroup?Well,whatifItoldyouthatI’mthe

MasterClarkeyou’vebeenwaitingfor?”

Philipspokecalmly,hiseyesradiatingconfidence.
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Chapter371

“You’resofullofhotair!”Yolandacouldnotevenbegintoarticulatehercontempt.“Soshameless.How

couldapeasantlikeyousayanythingaboutthepartytonight?”“Pfft,bigdeal.It’sPhilip’spartyinthe

firstplace,”

Howardmuttered,givingheralook.Hesaidthatverysoftly,butJoshuaand

theothersheardhimanyway.Haha.Theyburstoutlaughing.JoshuagaveHowardandPhilipahuge

thumbs-up.“Youguysaremasteractors,I’llgiveyouthat.Yeah,youhaveafewshares,butit’salready

gettingtoyourhead.

Goodgoing,Philip!Tellme,howmuchareyouworth?Afewmillion?

“Impressive,Howard!ThisisPhilip’sparty,yousay?Youshoulddoabitofresearchbeforesaying

somethinglikethat.Whodoyouthinkisontheinvitelisttonight?Didyoureallythinkyoucould

impersonateMasterClarkejustbecauseyouhavethesamelastname?”Yolandaabsolutelydetested

peoplelikeHowardandPhilip,pauperspretendingtobeprinces.

“DoyouhaveanyideahowmuchMasterClarkeinvestedhere?Ibetthefigurewillknockyoursocks

off!”“Oh?Howmuchwasit?”Philipsaidwithaghostofasmile.“Abillion!Canyouevencomprehend

thatamount?”

YolandagavePhilipalookofpurecontempt.“Doyouhaveabillion?You?”

“Maybe,”Philipsaidwithamildsmile.“Haha,Ican’t,Ireallycan’t.Howcanyoubesoshameless?”

Yolandafinallylostit.Sheclappedherhandsoverherearsandscreamed,“Ifyouhaveabillion…No,if

youhaveevenamillion,I’llgetdownonmykneesandcallyouDaddy.I’llevensleepwithyouevery

night.”Philipshookhishead.“EvenifIdohaveamillion,Iwouldn’teversleepwithyou.Ididhearthat

partaboutyoucallingmeDaddy,though.”Dafuq!Yolandablewhertop.Shewantedtoscreammore

insultsathim,butPhilipandhiscrewhadturnedandleft.ThatrubbedYolandaverymuchthewrong

way.Shewasannoyedashell,soshecaughtuptothemandgrabbedPhilip’sarm,shouting,“Wheredo

youthinkyou’regoing?There’snowaytrashlikeyouguysmadeitinhere.Youmusthavesnuckin!”

“Seriously,Yolanda,haven’tyouhadenough?WhatdoesitmattertoyouhowImadeitin?”Philipwas

properlytickedofftoonow.



Whywasthisgirlsoirritating?Hewantedtoletitslide,butsheinsistedoncausingascene.Joshua

approachedthemtoo,andJaneevenpulledYolandaaway,sayinginawhisper,“Stopthat,Yola.Lotsof

peoplearewatching.

Besides,maybetheyreallydidcomeinlegally.”“Them?Jane,wakeup!

Thelasttime,Ievensawhimwithhissugarmommy!Hmph,forallwe

know,it’sexactlythesamesituationtoday!”Yolandawhined,hergazefallingintoHayley.Thathadto

beit.Thisgirllookedprettyrich.Soshewasfair,pretty,andloaded?PhilipClarkemaybetrash,buthe

surewasluckytohavesomanysugarmommies.WouldWynnpassoutfromangerifshefoundout?

Joshuawasunperturbedbefore,butwhenheheardYolanda’slittleexpose,hesmiledcoldly,hiseyes

twinklingdisturbingly.

SoPhiliphadfallensolowthathewassellinghisbodyformoney.Whatajokeofahumanbeing.“How

didyougetinhere,Philip?Onlytheverybestpeopleinuppersocietyreceivedaninvitation.Noonecan

getinwithoutone!”Yolandaraged.“Spillit,youlotsnuckin,didn’tyou?Theaudacity!

Lookaroundyou,alltheguestsheretonightarethetopbusinessmenandpoliticalleadersinRiverdale.

Ifstowawayslikeyouendedupcausingproblems,howareyousupposedtopayforit?”Withjustafew

lines,YolandahaddecidedthatPhilipandhisfriendswereguiltyoftheworstcrimespossible.Philip

lookedathercoolly.“Howcanyoubesurewedon’thaveinvitations?”“You?Haveinvitations?”

Yolandalaughed.Philipcouldsayjustaboutanythingwithastraightface.Theguestsherewereall

businesstycoonsworthtensifnothundredsofmillions!Attheveryleast,theyhadtohavetenmillion!

YetPhilipwassayinghehadaninvitation?

“Ahaha,you’rekillingme!Haveyouseenyourselfinthemirror,Philip?

Howcouldyoupossiblyhaveaninvitation?Whowouldevergiveyouone?”

JoshuasneeredatPhilipwithoutholdingbacktoo.“Howie,showthem,”

Philipsaidcalmly.Howardhadbeenwaitingforthismomentforalongtimenow.Hepulledthe

invitationfromhisbag,wavingitinfrontofJoshuaandYolandavindictively.“Openyourfilthyeyesand

getaholdofthis!Wehaveaninvitationrighthere!”Joshua’seyesnarrowed.Hehadbarelygottena

glance,butthatwasundoubtedlyaninvitation!Noway!HowcouldPhilipClarkehaveaninvitation?

Yolandacouldnotbelieveit,soshetriedtograbit,butHowardwastooquickforher.Heputthe

invitationawayinonefellswoopandevenboasted,“Itoldyounottolongdownonus.See,regretit

now?Y’alllooklikerealidiots.”“Nonsense!There’snowayyouguys

couldeverhaveaninvitation!”Yolandacontinuedtoscream,voicingthedoubtsinJoshua’smind.“Ah,I

know!It’sthatrichlittlebtchnexttoyou,isn’tit,Phillip?She’sprettyrichifshecanaffordtocome

here?”YolandaranhergazedownHayley’sbody.Thegirlhadagoodfigure.Haha.“Whatdoyoumean

bythat?”Philipaskedwithafrown.Hayley’sexpressionwaslookingstormytoo.“WhatdoyouthinkI

mean?Clearlyyoumadeitinhereonyourrichbtch’sapronstrings.”Yolandascoffed,raisingherbrows.



“Soyou’rehavinganaffairtoo?Howpositivelyshameless.”“Whatdidyoujustsay?Saythatagain!”

Hayleycouldnotholdbackanylonger.Itwasherfirsttimebeinginsultedlikethis.“There’snothing

betweenmeandPhilip.

You’retheshamelessonehere,dressedlikethat!Whoareyoutryingtosnare?Iknow,thisplaceisfilled

withrichpeople,soyouwanttogetintoarichman’spants,doya?Ifeelsoembarrassedforyour

parents.Theygavebirthtoafilthy-mindedwhore.”“Whothehellareyoucallingawhore?Sayanother

wordandI’lltearyourmouthopen!”Yolandaflewoffthehandle.

Thewomenlookedliketheywereabouttothrottleeachother,soJoshuaandPhiliphadtopullthem

apart.“Welldone,Philip,youdefinitelyhavetheballs.You’reluckyenoughtogetinhere,butI’m

warningyou,thisisn’taplaceforthelikesofyou.I’dleavefastifIwereyou.”JoshuaapproachedPhilip

withagleaminhiseyes.Hepattedthelatter’sshoulderandaddedalittleforce,pressingdownonPhilip.

Theatmospherebetweenthetwoofthemturnedtense.

Chapter372

Philiplookedup,acoldsmileonhislips.“WhatifIdon’twanttoleave?”

Thetensionthickened,andtheairaroundthemseemedtobecomeseveraldegreescolder.Philipand

Joshuastaredeachotherdown,sparksflying.

Yolandascoffed,“That’senough,Joshua,don’twasteyourbreathontheseidiots!Let’sgo!”Afterall,

evenYolandaknewthatsheshouldnotcausearuckushere.Thatwouldnotendwellforanyofthem.

Thetwomenwerepulledapart,andJoshuagavePhiliponelastwordofwarning.“I’mletting

yougothistime,Philip,butjustyouwaitandsee!”“Oh,I’llbewaiting.”

Philipsaidwithacalmsmile.“Lookatwhatan*ssthatJoshuawas,Philip!

Makesmereallywannagivehimabeating!”Howardhuffed,“Whenwillthepartystart?Ireallywantto

seeyoutakethestagesoyoucangivehimtheshellingofalifetimeinpublic!Showingofflikethat,all

cuzhisoldmanhasabitofmoneyandsomeconnections.Sowhatifhehashisownlittlecompanyand

atinyamountofsavings?Asifhe’sanywherenearasloadedasourMasterClarke!”Hayleyfrownedher

prettybrowanddidnotsayanything.ShejustlookedatPhilip’ssideprofile.WhatonearthwasPhilip

thinkingrightnow?Shedidnotunderstand,butshehadthefeelingthatnoonewasgoingtogetany

sleeptonight.AllthosepeoplewholookeddownonPhilipbeforewouldbeforcedtolookupathim.He

wasdestinedtobethebrighteststarofthepartytonight.Ontheotherhand,thechairsof

pharmaceuticalcompaniesfromCapitalCityandthoseofthesubsidiariesunderClarkeGroupwere

streamingintothemainhall,ledbydedicatedemployees.Assoonastheyappearedinthehall,alleyes

turnedtothem.

Everyoneraisedtheirglassestocongratulatetheseleaders,chattingwiththem…orrather,suckingupto



them.ThesewereallbigwigsfromCapitalCity,andtheyallobeyedClarkeGroup.Furthermore,Hudson

CashwasthechairmanofClarkeGroup!Hecontrolledtensofbillionsincapitalandresources!“Mr.

Cash,you’relookingdashingtoday!Bytheway,IheardthatMasterClarkewillbeattendingtheparty

tonight?Mindtellingusabitmoreaboutthegreatman?”“That’sright,Mr.Cash.We’redyingtomeet

him.Afterall,heinvestedanentirebillionatonce!”HudsonCashnoddedateachofthepeople

surroundinghim.“Youcanstopyourwildguesses.

MasterClarkeisaverylow-keyman,andhedoesn’tliketobedisturbed.

Evenso,hewilldefinitelybeheretonight,”Hudsonsaid.Nexttohim,therewasWynn.Shewaswearing

alongblackdressthatrevealedherfairandsmoothback.Herhairwastiedintoahighbun,andher

entirebodylookedextremelylongandslender.Shelookedlikeanangelthathaddescendedtoearth.

Shewasdressedveryelegantly.Underthechandelier,shehelda

champagneglass,approachingHudsonandtheotherswithagracefulsmile.

Frankledtheway.“Hi,Mr.Cash,”Wynnsaid.“I’mthechairwomanofBeaconPharmaceutical,Wynn

Johnston.It’sgreattofinallymeetyou.”

Wynnhadbeeninthisfieldforthreeyearsnow,sosheknewwhattosayandhow.Hervoicewassoft

andgentletoo,extremelysoothingontheears.

“Nicetomeetyou,MadamJohnston,”Hudsonsaidwithasmile,clinkinghisglassagainsthers.Hedid

notdaretoputonanyairsaroundher.Afterall,shewashismaster’swife,eventhoughshedidnot

knowityet.TheYoungMaster’splanwastorturetoHudson.HeevenhadtodeceivetheYoungMaster’s

wife.“Thankyouforyourhelpbackthen,Mr.Payne.Joeltoldmeeverything.Ifitwerenotforyourhelp,

Beaconwouldn’thavesurvivedthatcrisis,andwecertainlywouldn’tbeheretoreceiveClarkeGroup’s

investment.”WynnbowedslightlyandtookasipofherwineasshelookedatVernonPayne.Itwasher

wayofexpressinghergratitude.

BackwhenBeaconPharmaceuticalwasbeingshutout,whentheydidnothaveanyordersorsuppliers,

itwasallthankstoJoelHarristhattheyreceivedthatfirstorderfromHodgson.Huh?Vernonwas

confusedforasecond,anditshowedonhisface.Joelhadmentionedthatincidenttohimawhileago,

andheevenputHarrisEnterpriseontheline.Evenso,VernonhadhelpedBeaconoutnotbecauseof

JoelHarris,butbecauseofWynn’shusband,Philip!Thatwastherealsleepinggianthere!JoelHarris?

ThatmandidnothaveanywherenearthecloutandconnectionstohelpsmoothoverBeacon’scontract

crisis!Afterall,therehadbeenmorethansixhundredmillionatstakethere!TherewasnowayHarris

Enterprisecouldaffordtoforkoutthatmuchmoney!“Ithinkyoumisunderstoodsomething,Madam

Johnston.Iwasn’ttheonewhohelpedyouwiththeBeaconcrisis,anditwasn’tsomethingJoelcould

havesolvedeither.”VernondidnotdaretotakethecreditforPhilip’sactions.Bynow,hewasalready

quitecertainthatPhilipwasthatyoungmasterofCapitalCity’sClarkeGroup!HudsonCashhadtoldhim

thathimself.Wynnpausedandsaidsuspiciously,“Itwasn’tyou?Anditwasn’tJoeleither?Sowhowas

it?”ItwasnotJoel



Harris!Hadheliedtoher?“Stoppullingmyleg,MadamJohnston.”Vernonsmiledslightlyandprepared

totellhereverything.“There’snowayyoudon’tknow.ThepersonwhosolvedBeacon’scrisiswas…”

Chapter373

“ItwasMasterClarkefromClarkeGroup,”Vernonsaidwithasmile.Wynnfroze,herentirebody

stiffening.ItwasMasterClarkeagain.WhowasthisMasterClarke?Whydidhekeephelpingher?Just

then,agroupofpeoplewalkedthroughthemaindoorstothehall.Theycarriedwiththeman

impressivepresence,ledbyamiddle-agedmanwithabeerbellyandaredface.Themangreetedthe

manytycoonsfromRiverdale.ItwasRonaldHarrisfromHarrisEnterprise!Thatwasthemainplayerin

Riverdale’srealestatescene!Themomentheshowedup,thespotlightturnedtohimforawhile.Many

peopleapproachedandgreetedhim.WhenHudsonsawRonaldwalkin,hisexpressiondarkened.He

turnedtohisassistantandsaid,

“Go,getRonaldHarrisoverhere.”HewasveryangrythatRonaldandhissonhadtakencreditforthe

youngmaster’sactions.Theynearlypulledthewoolovertheyoungmadam’seyes.Overonhisside,

Ronaldwasstillgreetingtheotherswhenamaninasuitranuptohimandsaid,“Mr.Harris,Mr.Cashis

askingforyou.”“Mr.Cash?”Ronaldpausedandpromptlylefteveryoneelsebehind,strollingupto

Hudson.“Ohmymy,Mr.Cash!Yourreputationprecedesyou,I’vebeendyingtomeetyou.”Ronaldhad

plentyofexperienceinproperty,andheknewhowtostriketheexacttone.Thiswasthechairpersonof

CapitalCity’sClarkeGroup,ofcourse.HewasMasterClarke’smouthpiece.Furthermore,hehadspent

manyyearswiththeClarkes,andhehadplentyofcloutandconnectionswiththefamily.IfRonaldcould

winHudson’sapproval,hiscompanyandpersonalfinancescouldgetanunprecedentedboostinthe

future!Infact,hemightevenbeabletosurpassMillenium!“Hmph!”Hudsondidnotlookpleasedwith

himatall,askingcoldly,“There’ssomethingIhavetoaskyou,Mr.Harris.”

“Pleasegoahead,Mr.Cash.”Ronaldwassomewhatconfused.Whatwas

happeninghere?WhydidhefeellikeMr.Cashwasnothappywithhim?

“Doyouknowthisperson?”Hudsonasked,pointingatWynnwhowasinfrontofhim.Wynngave

Ronaldapolitenodinlieuofagreeting.RonaldglancedatWynnandimmediatelybeamed,saying,“Oh,

youngWynn.

You’reheretoo?That’sgreat,Joelwillbeoverinamoment.”WynnturnedtolookatRonaldashe

greetedher.Withasmallsmile,sheasked,“There’ssomethingIwanttoaskyou.AfterBeacon

Pharmaceuticalgotintotroubleforbreakingthatcontractbackthen,wereyouandJoeltheoneswho

helpedusthroughit?”“Wait,BeaconPharmaceutical?”Ronaldquicklyrememberedthematterhisson

hadaskedhimtohelpwith.ThenamehementionedseemedtobeBeaconPharmaceutical.“Youmust

bekidding,Wynn.Joeldidaskmetolookintoyourcompany’scrisisbackthen,butthere’sonlysomuch

Icando.Icouldn’thelpyouatall.Areyoumadaboutmebecauseofthat?”Itreallywasnotthem!Joel

hadliedtoher!Why?Inthatmoment,though,Wynnsecretlyheavedasighofrelief.Afterall,ifitwas



Joelwhohelpedher,shewouldowehimafavor.Howwasshesupposedtopayitback?Shedidnot

wanttogetinvolvedwithJoelanymore,lestPhilipgrewangryather.Rightoncue,Joelshowedup

flashilyinthepartyhall,dressedinahandsomesuit.Whenheswepthisgazeacrossthecrowd,hesaw

Wynnchattingmerrilywithhisfather.Shewasasbeautiful,elegant,andgracefulasever!Shewas

practicallyapearlshininginthecrowd.Joelstraightenedouthissuitandstrodeuptoher,his

expressiongentleashesaid,“You’reheretoo,Wynnie.”“Andthisis?”

Hudsonfrownedslightlyasheasked.“Thisismyson,Joel,Mr.Cash.

Pardonhisbehavior.”Ronald’sfacewasburningupslightly.Somethingfeltwronghere.“Hi,Dad.Mr.

Payne,Mr.Cash.”Joelimmediatelygreetedtheoldchairmenwithanod.Themennoddedback,butthe

atmospherewassomewhatawkward.Nevertheless,JoelonlyhadeyesforWynnnow,sohedidnot

noticethetensionintheairatall.Wynnwasinquiteabadmoodrightnow.Herexpressioncold,she

lookedatJoelandsaid,“There’ssomethingIwanttoaskyou,Joel.”“Whatisit,Wynnie?”Joelsaidwith

a

smile.Hewasnotblind,sohecouldtellthatWynndidnotlookverypleasedrightnow.Whatwasgoing

onhere?Whydideveryonelooksocross?“Afterwhathappenedtomycompanylasttime,you’rethe

onewhoaskedMr.

Harrisheretohelpme,right?”Wynnbuiltuptothecruxslowly.Joelpaused.Whywasshesuddenly

askingaboutthat?Helookedathisfather,whowasgivinghimweirdlookstotryandconveyamessage.

JoelthenlookedatWynnandsaidwithasmile,“That’sright,Wynnie,Ididaskmydadtofindsomeone

tohelpyourcompany.Butdon’tworry,itwasn’tabigdeal,soyoudon’thavetoharponit.Itwasall

thankstoMr.Payne’shelpaswell,orelseIwould’vebeenquitelost.”“Really?”Wynnwasquitefurious

now,butsheaskedagain.“Ofcourse,Wynnie.What’sthematterwithyou?Myfatherisrighthere,you

canaskhim.”Joellookedathisfatherandsmiled.“Youuselessson!”Therewasaloudbark!

Chapter374

Ronaldexplodedlikeavolcano,showingjusthowintimidatinghecouldbe!

Heglaredathissonandjabbedafingerathisnose,“Youuseless,uselessson!Howdareyouliethrough

yourteethlikethat?WhenhaveIeverhelpedyoungWynnhere?”Joelwasstunned.Helookedathis

fatherinconfusion.

Whatwaswrongwiththeoldman?Whywasheturningonhisson?Wynnwasquitedisappointedright

now.Joel,whowasoncesunnyandbright,hadchangedcompletely!Hehadbecomesotwo-facedand

fake!“Whatareyousaying,Dad?Didn’tyouhelpWynniethattime?Icalledyouandyousaidyouwould

assignsomeonetoit.Yousaidyoucouldhandleit.”Joelfrowneddeeplyandforcedtheliethrough,but

hewasgettingabadfeelingaboutthis.“Nonsense!WhenhaveIeversaidthat?”Ronaldwasproperly

furiousnow.“IjustsaidIwouldhavesomeonelookatit.WhendidIeversaythatIcouldsolveit?”The

airturnedtense.“Whatonearthishappeninghere?



Pleasetellmehonestly,JoelHarris.Didordidyounothelpmycompany?”

Wynnwasfrostynow,herexpressionhardandhertonestern.“Don’tbemad,Wynnie.Maybemydad

forgot,ormaybesomeonedowntheline

didn’tinformhim.”Joelunderstoodwhatwashappeningnow,buthestilltriedtoexplainitaway.

Smack!Therewasaloudandsolidslap!Ronald’sentirebodyshookinfury.Hisfacewasbrightredashe

slappedJoelviciously,roaring,“Stoplying!Youuseless,uselessson,howcouldyoutakecreditfor

somethinglikethat?!”Ronaldwasgoingtoexplodewithrage!Hehadsentsomeonetosurveythe

situation,butbythetimehedid,herealizedthatsomeoneelsehadsolvedBeaconPharmaceutical’s

crisis.

Someonehadpaidoffthesixhundredmillionindamages,justlikethat!

Thatwasanastronomicalsum!Itwasonlyafterhesecretlyinvestigatedthematterthathefoundout

Beacon’ssaviorwasamannamedClarke.Whocouldthatmanbe?Ronaldhadplentyofexperiencein

Riverdale,soheonlyhadtosearchabittofindout.ThismannamedClarkewasnoneotherthanthe

maincharacterofthepartytonight,MasterClarkefromCapitalCity’sClarkeGroup!ThatwasMaster

Clarke,forgod’ssake!NomatterhowboldRonaldmightbe,hewouldneverdaretotakecreditfor

MasterClarke’sactions.However,hisuselesssondidjustthat!IfMasterClarkefoundoutaboutthat,

howcouldRonaldstillsurviveinRiverdale?“Dad!Howcouldyouhitme?”Joelwasstunned.Heheldhis

cheekandlookedathisfatherindisbelief.“Whyshouldn’tIhityou?ExplaineverythingtoWynn,right

now!”Ronaldhatedhisstupidsontothecorerightnow.Theboy’slusthadtakenoverhissanity.Ronald

knewthathissonwasverymuchobsessedwithWynnJohnston,butthiswasalineheshouldnever

havecrossed!ThatwasMasterClarketheyweretalkingabout!ThemancouldbankruptHarris

Enterprisewithaword!Mr.Cashwasherenowtoo,yetJoelstillthenervetodenytheiraccusationsand

defendhislie!Washesuicidal?!“Please,hearmeout,Wynnie.”JoelturnedtolookatWynn,whose

expressionwascold.

Hetriedtoexplain.“That’senough!”Wynnsaidangrily,clenchingherdelicatefists.SheglaredatJoel

andsaid,“Doyouenjoytrickingme,JoelHarris?”“No,Wynnie,thisis…Icanexplain.”Joelpanickednow.

“Forgetit,stoptalkingtome.Idon’twanttoseeyouanymore,andnevercontactmeagain.Idon’twant

myhusbandmisunderstandinganything.”Wynnshot

himdowncoollyandthenturnedtoleave,holdingupherlongdress.Behindher,Joelstillwantedto

explain,butRonaldglaredathimandbarked,

“Uselessboy!”Astheothersleft,Ronaldlookedathissonicilyandsaidwithfury,“Standstraight!I’m

askingyouthisonemoretime,whydidyouimpersonateBeacon’ssavior?Doyouhaveanyideawho

wastheonewhohelpedWynnJohnston?”Joelwasquiteunhappy.Hisfatherhadhithiminfrontofso

manypeople,embarrassinghimandtickingWynnoffaswell.

“ItwasMasterClarke!TheVIPofthepartytonight,theyoungmasterofClarkeGroup!”Ronaldranted

onbyhimself,“Youbetterkeepyourhandstoyourself.Ifyougetmeintroublelikethatagain,I’llsend



yourightbackoverseas!”“Gotit,Dad,”Joelmumbled,hisheadhanginglow.“Getoutofmysight!”Joel

lefthisfatherandimmediatelysetouttosearchforWynn.

Hedidnotatallfeelpleasedaboutthings,though.SoitwasMasterClarkewhohelpedWynnbackthen.

SincewhendidWynnknowMasterClarke?

CouldhereallybePhilip…?

Chapter375

Noway!Themanwasagood-for-nothing,throughandthrough!Joelshookhisheadanddismissedthat

ridiculousnotion.Afterthat,hecontinuedtogivechase,tryingtocatchuptoWynnandexplain.Philip

wasatthedoor.

WhenhesawJoelrunningpasthiminsuchahurry,hewasinevitablyconfused.WhywasJoelHarris

heretoo?JoelwasshockedtosuddenlyseePhilipheretoo.Thenextsecond,hewasfilledwithrage.Ifit

werenotforPhilip,JoelwouldbelivinghappilywithWynnbynow.HewentuptoPhilipfuriouslyand

grabbedthelatterbyhiscollar,roaring,“Whyareyouhere,Philip,youpieceoftrash?”Why?Whywas

thisworthlesswretchhereatCopperPeacockPalace?ThepartytonightwasheldforClarkeGroup’s

MasterClarke.IfPhilipwashere…Impossible!PhilipyankedJoel’sarmawayandstraightenedouthis

collar,sneeringatJoelcoldly.“WhyamIhere,youask?You’llknowsoonenough.Stayputanddon’t

leave,okay?”

“Fckingidiot!Fckyou!”Joelsworeathimandthrewhimaside,

continuingtochaseafterWynn.“I’mgoingtotheloo,”saidPhilipcalmlyashelookedinthedirection

Joelhadvanished.Intruth,PhilipwantedtogoafterWynnbecausehehadcaughtaglimpseofher

beautifulformearlier.Itseemedtohimthathiswifewasratherdispleasedtonight.ThepartyatCopper

PeacockPalacehadofficiallybegun!ThetycoonsandfamousbusinessmenofRiverdalehadstreamed

intothehallandwerenowoccupyingalltheseats.Someoftheentrepreneurstooktheirseats,but

thereweremanyotherswhowereleftstanding.Thepeoplewhocouldmakeitherewereallrenowned

throughoutRiverdale,andtheoneswhocouldsitatthetableswerenaturallytheleadersofthe

Riverdalecommercialscene.

Nevertheless,theserichandpowerfulpeoplewereallwaitinginanticipationforthemaincharacterof

thepartytonight.TheywerewaitingforthelegendaryMasterClarke.“Hey,theparty’sgoingtostart

soon.HaveyouseenthatMasterClarke?”“Nope.Theysaidhe’dbehere,butIhaven’tseenanysignof

himuntilnow.”“Howmysterious.Allthispompandcircumstances,allforthatMasterClarke.”Several

peoplebegantodiscussinwhispers,andmanywerealsolookingaround,hopingforaglimpseofthat

legendaryMasterClarkesoon.Soon,hisnamewasonthelipsofallthesecelebrities.Severalpolitical

leaderswerealsowaitingwithbatedbreath.SomeyoungersocialiteshadbeendreamingofMaster

Clarke,theirpotentialPrinceCharming.Thiswasthedaytheyhadbeenwaitingfor.



Afterall,hewasamanwhocouldsplashonebillionyuanatonce!Whileeveryonewaswaiting

nervously,thehostoftonight’spartyandchairmanofCapitalCity’sClarkeGroup,HudsonCash,walked

intotheroomfromasidehall.Hewasfollowedbyagroupofchairpeoplefromothercorporations,

primaryandancillary.Allofthemwereneverthelessontheboardsofthetop500pharmaceutical

companiesfromallacrosstheworld.

AllofthesecompaniesbelongedtoClarkeGrouptoo.Thebusinessmeninthemainhallallstoodupand

greetedthenewarrivals.“Mr.Cash.”“Goodevening,everyone.Please,sit.”Asexpectedofamemberof

ClarkeGroup,HudsonCashemanatedhisclass,manners,andamiabilityfromheadtotoe.

Justthen,Philipwalkedintotheroomfromoutsidetoo.Hisheadwasloweredandhisexpressionrather

darkbecausehehadnotfoundWynn.

Coincidentally,Frankwalkedinthroughtothedooraswell.Thetwoofthemcollidedintoeachother.

“Getoutofmyway!”Frankwasinaverybadmoodrightnow,andhespatatPhilipwhenhesawhim.

Wynnhadleftinahuffearlier,sonaturallyhegavechase.HehelpedhershakeoffJoelHarrisbefore

returningtothemainhall.AfterthepieceoftrashthatwasPhilip,nowhehadanothercontenderinJoel

Harris.ThatmanwastheyoungmasterofHarrisEnterprise.Frankknewthathewasnomatch.

“Where’sWynn?”Philipaskedwithsomehostility.“Hey,PhilipClarke,areyoufckingblind?HowwouldI

knowwhereyourwifeis?Can’tyoufindheryourself?”Franksaidangrily,“Knowyourfckingplaceand

getoutofmyway!”Justthen,Samanthaapproachedthem.“Frank,theparty’sgonnastart.Whyareyou

stillhere?”“Thisidiotmadeitin,”Frankjeered,lookingatPhilipwithfullcontempt.“Philip?Damn,so

youdidmakeitin.”

Samathalookeddownhernoseathim.“Well,well,lookslikeyouhavesometricksupyoursleeveafter

all.Didyousneakinhereasthecleaner?

Whatawasteofyourprettyoutfit.”“Thathasnothingtodowithyou,”

Philipsaidcoolly.“Motherfcker,Iwastalkingtoyounicely!What’swithyourfckingattitude!R*tard!”

Samanthaswore.Whatwashedoing,withhisheaduphis*ss?!Asthoughshereallywantedtotalkto

trashlikehim!

“Forgetit,don’twastebreathonthatworthlesswretch.Weshouldjustgoin,”saidFrank.“True.Even

theairstinkswhenwetalktoapeasantlikehim.”Samanthaevenwavedherhandintheairand

frowned.“You’reheretoo,Sammy?Whatacoincidence.”Justthen,afewyoungmenandwomen

approachedthem.TheywereallSamanthaandFrank’sfriendswhowereattendingthispartywiththeir

parents.“Aretheyyourfriendstoo?”oneofthegirlsaskedquizically.“Haha,asif.ThisisPhilipClarke.”

SamanthapointedatPhilip,hercontemptclearinherwords.“Whoa,thePhilipClarkewholivesoffhis

wife?”someonesaidwithagasp.Samantharaisedherchinproudly.“That’stheone.He’snothingbuta

uselesswasteofspace.There’s

nowayinhislifehecouldevermakeitintoapartylikethis.Whoknowshowhemanagedtosneakin.

Ugh,Ireallywannacallsecuritytothrowhimout.Howrevolting.”Philip’sexpressioninstantlyturned



cold.WhatdidSamanthameanbythis?Whathadheeverdonetoher?Didshethinkhewasaneasy

targettobully?Hayleylookedquitelividaswell.Today,shehadfinallygottentoknowhowthewomen

aroundPhilipwerelike.Soallofthemlookeddownonhim,huh?Chapter376

ThesevenoreightyoungmenandwomenimmediatelylookedatPhilipwithcontempt.“Havey’allseen

enough?Scramoffsomewhereyou’reactuallywelcome.”ThatwaswhenHowardsteppedforthand

triedtoshoothemoffimpatiently.“Haha,what’sthematter?Areyouafraidofembarrassingyourselves

too?Ifyouare,shouldn’tyougetthehelloutofhere?”Samanthacrossedherarmsinfrontofherchest,

lookingdownhernoseatthem.“Shutup!Seriously,SamanthaBenson,don’tyouhaveanythingbetter

todo?Iwanttostayhere,soI’llstay.Whatthehelldoesthathavetodowithyou?”Phillipsnapped

back,clearlyangrynow.“Hmph!

R*tard!”Samanthascoffed,“You’reaturtlewho’sneverleftyourtinyshell.

Stayhereifyoulike,thenyou’llseehowpunyyoureallyare.“Let’sgo!”

Samanthaturnedaround,stickingupherperkybutt.Yolanda,Joshuaandtheresthappenedtowitness

thatscenetoo.“Haha,lookatthat.Joshua.

Philipsureisuseless.Hetookallthatscoldingwithoutevenfightingback,”

Yolandatauntedhim.Joshuashookhisheadwithahelplesslaughtoo,feelingcompletelydisappointed

withPhilip.Whiletheywerebusyclashingwitheachother,theRiverdalebusinessmenontheotherend

hadfinishedgreetingHudsonCashandwerenowtakingtheirseats.Allofasudden!

Hudsonsawthegroupgatheredatthedoor,andhesawhisyoungmaster,Philip,amongstthem!Itwas

theYoungMaster!TheYoungMasterhadarrived!Hethrewhismannerstothesailsandbeamedatthe

peopleseatednexttohim.“Everyone,MasterClarkeishere.”“Where?”theygasped.

Hudson’seyeswereshiningwithexcitementashestoodupandledthecrowdtothedoor.Whenthe

RiverdalebusinessmensawthatHudsonandtheotherbigwigswerebackontheirfeetandleadingaway

agaggleofchairpersonstowardthedoorinahurry,allofthemknewthatsomethingwasup!“Itmust

beMasterClarke!Hemustbehere!”“Comeon,let’sgo!

Keepup!Thisisaonce-in-a-lifetimeopportunity!”Thesebusinessmenwereeachcraftierthanthelast.

TheynaturallyrealizedthatanyguestwhocouldwarrantHudsonCash’spersonalgreetinghadtobe

importantindeed!

IthadtobeMasterClarke,nodoubtaboutit!RonaldHarriswasnoAverageJoeeither.Thesecond

Hudsonstoodup,hewasalreadyhotonhistail.ThegroupfollowedbehindHudsonandwalkedtoward

thedoor.However,therewereonlyafewyoungpeoplegatheredatthedoor.MasterClarkewas

nowheretobeseen.Washenothereyet?“Hey,moveaside.MasterClarkeisalmosthere.”Someone

pointedatFrank,Phillip,andtheothers,yellingatthemtomove.Ifthesecluelessyoungkidsreallygot

inMasterClarke’sway,theirparentswouldbetheonestopay.Theyoungpeopleturnedaroundand

immediatelyfroze!Businessmenfromtheentirehallweresurgingtowardthem.Theyevensawtheir



ownparentsinthecrowd.“Stepaside,Kale!MasterClarkewillbeheresoon,don’tblocktheway.”An

extravagantly-dressedwomanyelledatherchildfromafar.Frankturnedaroundandjumpedinsurprise

too.Judgingfromthecrowd,MasterClarkewasclearlyontheway!Heturnedaroundandglaredat

Philip,warninghim,

“Justyouwait,I’llmakeyoupaylater!”Philipjustsmiledcalmly.WhenFranksawthatPhiliphadno

intentionofmoving,helaughed.“Whythehellareyoustillstandingthere,Philip?Can’tyouseeall

thesebusinessmenheretogreetMasterClarke?”“Oh,Icanseethemalright.”Philipsaidmildly.

“Haha,sowhyaren’tyouhauling*ss?Gooddogsstayoutoftheirmaster’sway,don’tyouknow?”Frank

snorted.Samanthahadlongsincestoodtotheside,andnowshewastellinghergirlfriends,“Doyou

seethat?He’strulygood-for-nothing.Infact,he’stoodensetoknowwhat’sgoodforhim.

Standinginthewaylikeartard,let’sseehowtheythrowhimoutnow!”“Sammy,howcouldsuchan

idiotreallybeyourcousin-in-law?”“That’sright,Ican’tbelieveit!He’sjuststandingtherelikeastatue.”

“Iknow,right?Ican’tbelievesuchadisgustingrtardmanagedtomakeitin.”

Samanthahurledinsultsathim,makingPhilipsoundlikeworsethandirt.

“Hey,Philip,whyaren’tyoumoving?Don’tgetinMasterClarke’swaylater,Iwanttoactuallysee

MasterClarke’sgloriousvisagelater.”Yolandayelledoutfromthecrowd,herwordsdrippingwith

sarcasm.EveryonewasalreadyinsultingPhilip,soofcourseshehadtojointheparty.Franklaughedas

well.“Getyoursstothesideifyouwanttoseehim,Philip.Youshouldconsideritanhonorofalifetime

thatyougettomeetMasterClarke.”“Hey,whoisthatman?Don’tstandintheway,move,move!”

“Hurryupandmoveaside,MasterClarkeisalmosthere.”Someotherpeopleinthecrowdbegan

complaining.AllbecausePhilipwasstandingintheway.Philipdidnotsayanything.Hejustlookedat

Frankcalmly,takingintheirtauntsandjeers.Atthesametime,Wynn,whowasinthewaitingroom,

receivedamessagefromtheattendants.MasterClarkewashere!Shediduphermake-upandsent

Philipatext,saying,“Comepickmeuplater,Phil.I’malmostdonehere,willbemeetingMasterClarke

soon.”Onceshesentthattext,Wynnstoodupandmadeherwaytothemainhall,elegantlyholdingup

thehemsofherlongblackeveningdress.Whensheappearedatthehall,shesawHudsonCashstanding

upandheadingtowardthedoorwitheveryoneelse.MasterClarkewashere.Wynntookadeepbreath

andpoutedherdelicatelips.Shepattedherchestandclenchedherlittlehands,secretlycheering

herselfon.‘Youcandoit,WynnJohnston!Youcan!’ShehadtothankMasterClarkeproperly!Hehad

alreadyhelpedhertwice,afterall.Wynnwasverycuriousrightnow.WasthisMasterClarkereally

someonesheknew?Whyelsewouldhehelpher?Wynnputdownherhemandgracefullyfollowedthe

crowdtowardthedoor.Justthen,HudsonandtheotherswerealreadystandinginfrontofPhilip.

Respectfully,theysaid,“Hello,YoungMaster.”Chapter377Hudsonreachedouthishand

enthusiasticallytoshakePhilip’s.Everyonewasstunned!Allofthemhadtheirjawsdrop,theirheartsin

utterturmoil!Frank,Samanthaandtheotherswereevenmoretakenaback.Samanthaespeciallyhad

hermouthopensowidethatshecouldstufftwowholeeggsintoit!Someone,pleasetellherwhatwas

goingonhere!Joshua,Yolandaandtheirgroupwerestunnedspeechlessaswell.Theystaredintentlyat

Philip,whoworeacomposedsmile.No,thatcouldnotbe!Itmustbeamistake!Theywerenottheonly



oneswhothoughtthat.Samanthaandherfriendsweresimilarlyindisbelief!“Didyoumakeamistake,

Mr.Cash?There’snowayhe’sMasterClarke,he’smythirdaunt’sson-in-lawwhomarriedintothe

family.He’sagood-for-nothingfooddeliveryman.”Franksaidsnidely,interruptingHudson’shandshake

withPhilip.“That’sright,hecan’tpossiblybeMasterClarke.He’sjustaposerofapeasant!There’sno

wayhe’sMasterClarke.”Samanthashookherheadlikeabobble.Thathadtobethejokeofthecentury!

IfPhilipreallywasMasterClarke,Samanthawouldprobablyfallfainttotheground.“Iguaranteethat

he’snotMasterClarke,he’sjustapoormanpretending.Imean,Ievensawhimflirtingwithawoman

lasttime.I’msureheonlymadeitinbecauseofhissugarmommynexttohim.He’snothingmorethana

gigolo!”Inthecrowd,Yolandawasmadwithragerightnow,sosheshriekedatthetopofhervoice.

Howcouldthisbe?HowcouldPhilipbetheMasterClarkeshehadbeendyingtomeetallday?Hedid

notfitherimageofMasterClarkeatall!Philipdidnotsayanything.HejustlookedatFrank,Samantha,

andtheotherscalmly.Hiscomposureraisedahintofsuspicionintheirhearts.Howcouldhebesocalm?

“Philip,getoutoftheway!DoyoureallythinkyoucouldimpersonateMasterClarkejustbecauseyou

havethesamelastname?Don’tyouknowwhothesepeoplehereare?Doyouthinkyoucanreally

impersonatehim?”FrankrushedforthandtriedtoshovePhilipaside,butHowardstoppedhim.“Who

thefckdoyouthinkyou’reshoving?Open

yourfilthy-sseyesandlook!PhilipClarkeistheveryMasterClarkeyou’vebeenwaitingfortonight.”

Howarddeclaredsternly.“Haha,whatajoke!”Franklaughedcoldlyandsaiddecisively,“Ifhe’sMaster

Clarke,thenI’mtherichestmanintheworld!”Ridiculous!HowcouldthatpeasantPhilippossiblybe

MasterClarke,whoinvestedanentirebillionatonce?Philipwasgood-for-nothingtrash,throughand

through!!Hewasawretchwhohadtoborrowmoneytopayhisdaughter’smedicalbill!Howcoulda

peasantlikethathaveabillioninassets?“HowardLowe,you’resuchaliar!IfPhilipreallyisMaster

Clarke,I’llrunaroundRiverdalenaked.Caretotakemeuponthatbet?”Yolandasaidshrilly.Hahaha!

Thecrowdburstoutlaughing.ThepeoplearoundthembeganhurlinginsultsatPhiliptoo,mainly

becausePhilipwasjusttooyoung.Besides,Frank,Samantha,Yolandaandtheotherswereexposinghim

withoutathought.HowcouldsomeonelikethatbeMasterClarke?Seriously,howcouldHudsonCash

getitwrong?Didheevenforgethowhisyoungmasterlookedlike?Hudsonlookedstormyasheroared,

“That’senough!”Hesteppedforth,pointingatYolandaandtheothersashedemanded,“Whoareyou

lot?HowdareyoutreattheYoungMastersodisrespectfully!Wholetyouinhere?Where’sthesecurity?

Throwthemout!”Hetookthemdowninaninstant!Everyoneimmediatelyheldtheirbreaths,staringat

himinshock.Franklookedpale.WhatdidMr.Cashmeanbythat?Coulditbethat…Noway!While

everyonewasstunnedandconfused,HudsonbowedtoPhilipataperfectpoliteninety-degrees.Likean

elementarystudentwhohadmadeamistake,hesaid,“I’msosorry,YoungMaster.Itwasmymistake.

I’llhavetheguardsthrowthesedisrespectfulwretchesoutimmediately.”Ashesaidthat,hequickly

yelledatthesecurityguards,“Whatareyouwaitingfor?Getthesepeopleoutofmysight!”Thatwas

theYoungMastertheyhadinsulted!IfheoffendedtheYoungMaster,hemightevenlosehisseatasthe

chairmanofCapitalCity’sClarkeGroup.Theguardsranuptotheminapaniconcetheyreceivedthe

order.Evenanidiotcouldnowseethattheso-calledgood-for-nothingtrashwasnoneotherthanthe

legendaryMasterClarke!Frankwassotakenabackthathecouldnotevenspellhisnamerightnow.He

stammered,“A-AreyoureallyMasterClarke?”Philipsaidwithacalmsmile,“Oneandthesame.”“Ah!”

Meanwhile,Samanthascreamedandclappedherhandoverhermouth.Herprettyeyeswerewideas



saucers.“Noway,howcouldthisbe!You’rejustauselessbum,howcouldyoupossiblybeMaster

Clarke?”PhilipwasMasterClarke.Inthatcase,whydidhestayauselessson-in-lawattheJohnston’s

placeforthepastthreeyears?Yolanda’seyeshadalsowidened,andherbreathingquickened.She

couldnotacceptthisreality.ShehadbeenwaitingforMasterClarkeforsolong,andshewaswillingto

bedhimevenifhewasanoldman.Yet,whywashePhilip?Philipwasclearlyaworthlesswretch!

Yolandawasslightlydizzy.Herfeetfeltsofarawayandshenearlylostherbalanceafewtimes.What

didshejustdo?ThiswastheYoungMasterofCapitalCity’sClarkeGroup,arichheirworthbillions!

Clearly,YolandahadunderestimatedPhilip’sfinancialworth.AsforJoshua,hehadlongsinceslipped

intothecrowd.Today,hefoundoutjusthowmuchofadumbfckhehadbeen!Heactuallyinsulted

Philip,whocouldspendabillionlikeitwasnothing.WhenherememberedhowhehadtauntedPhilip

forbeingpooratthatreunionthatday,howheshowedoffhiscompanyandevenofferedtogivePhilip

ajob,Joshuafeltsomortifiedthathecouldnotpossiblystayhere.JusthowmuchhadPhilipbeenhiding

fromthem?Tothinkhewasactuallythatloaded!

Chapter378

Philplookedateveryone’sexpressionsofshock.Hiseyescold,hestaredatFrankandsaid,“Yousayyou

hadamealwithmebefore,Frank?”Smacksmacksmack!Philip’swordswerelikelightning-quickslaps

toFrank’sface.FranksuddenlyrememberedtheliehehadtoldattheJohnstons’placethatday.How

embarrassing.Samanthawascompletelyrednowtoo.Shedidnotevendaretoraiseherhead,her

entirebodyshaking.Theworthlesswretchwasnowemanatingaterrifyingaura!“N-No…Youmustbe

kidding,MasterClarke.Howcouldlittleoldmeeversitatthesametableas

you?”Frankloweredhisnoblehead.InfrontofPhilip,hehadnoqualmsbendinghisbacklow.The

sweatdrippedoffthecornersofhisforeheadandfellontothetipsofhisshoes.Hedidnotdaretoraise

hisheadorstraightenhisspine.Afterall,Philiphadnotsaidanythingyet.BehindFrank,Samantha’s

eyeswereloweredtoo.Herpanicandterrorshowedclearlyonherface.PhilipdidnotlookatFrank;the

latterdeservedtotakesomepunishment.Instead,heturnedtoYolandaandsaidwithacoldsmile

playingonhislips,“Doyourememberwhatyoujustsaid,YolandaLee?”

“I…”Yolandaloweredherheadaswell,avoidinghisgaze.Herfingerstuggedandpulledatthehemof

herskirt.Shelookedentirelyillatease.“Iknow!ThisbeautifulladyjustpromisedthatifPhilipturned

outtobeMasterClarke,shewouldcallPhilip‘Daddy’andrunaroundRiverdalenaked.”

Howardsteppedupandboldlydeclaredtoeveryonelistening.Yolandawasstuckbetweenarockanda

hardplacenow.Herfacewasfloodedwithembarrassment.Whatshouldshedo?“Ph-Phillip…Wewere

classmatesonce,right?Couldyouletmegothistime?”Yolandahadfullmasteryofhertearducts,and

shecouldeasilycryatwill.Sheletherlargeeyesfillwithtears,lookingutterlypitiful.Hertearsthen

beganflowingdownhercheekslikepearlsoffabrokenstring.Nevertheless…Philipsaid,“Youdon’t

havetorunaroundnaked,butIdowanttohearyoucallmeDaddy.”“You!”

Yolandaclenchedherteeth,lookinglikeshewantedtotearPhiliptoshreds.



Whatshouldshedo,whatshouldshedo?WasshereallygoingtocallPhilipDaddyinfrontofallthese

people?“Sayit,Yolanda.Orareyounotgoingtowalkyourtalk?”Howardscoffed.ThatYolandahad

beennothingmorethanadirtysl*tsincetheircollegedays,andshehadnotchangedatall.Tothinkshe

evenhumiliatedPhilip!Shehadeverythingshegotcoming.

Hudsonlookedfrostyrightnowaswell.SincetheYoungMasterhadstatedhisstance,Hudsonhadto

defendhisYoungMaster’shonor.“Guards!Ifthiswomandoesn’tdoasshe’stold,throwheroutofhere.

Also,tellallthecompaniesinthecitynottohireher!AnyonewhodoeswillbeanenemyofClarke

Group!”Hudsonsaidcoldly,hisexpressionhard.Thistime,Yolanda

burstintotearsforreal!Theyweresealingoffallherexitshere.Philipfrownedslightlyandglancedat

Hudson,buthedidnotstoptheolderman.

Itwastimehegavethesepeopleawarning.Yolandawasfuriousandmortified,butintheend,she

bowedtothepressureandsaid,“Daddy.”Afterthat,sheshovedthecrowdaside,herfacescarlet,and

ranrightoutofthehall.Behindher,Philipchuckledandshookhisheadbeforeturningtotheothers.“As

formyidentity,Ihopeeveryoneherecankeepitasecretforme.

Idon’twantmypeacefullifetobedisturbed.”Withthosewords,hegaveFrank,Samantha,andthe

othersacoldglare.Hisintentionwasobvious.

Finally,hewalkedtowardthemainseat,ledbythecrowdaroundhim.Whenhesawallthose

businessmensurroundingPhilip,Franklookedlikehehadfallenface-firstintoexcrement.Evennow,he

stillcouldnotbelievethatPhilip,themostuselessmanheknew,wasactuallythestaroftonight’sparty!

PhilipwasnoneotherthantheyoungmasterofClarkeGroup!So…

justhowwealthywashe,really?Frankdidnotevendaretoimagine!Heclenchedhisfistsangrilyand

glancedatPhilip,whowasnowonthestage.

Frankthenturnedandleft.Tonight,Frank’sdefeatwascertain.HeandSamanthahadhalf-heartedly

joinedthepartybeforeleaving.AsforPhilip’sidentity,theydidnotdaretorevealittoanyone,because

Philiphadmadehimselfquiteclear.Atthesametime,Wynnsawthemaninthecrowdfromadistance.

Hewasstandingagainstthelight,soshecouldnotseehimveryclearly.Shejustsawhissilhouettefora

bitbeforethecrowdcarriedhimtothemainseat.WasthatMasterClarke?Whydidhelookalittle

familiar?

Wynnpoutedandpracticedafewsmilesbeforeshetooktheglassthewaiterofferedherandwalked

towardthemainseat…

Chapter379

Shewasabouttostepforthwhenherphonerangatjustthewrongmoment.

WynnglancedatthecallerIDandsawthatitwasJoel.Shefrownedherprettycrescentbrowsand



simplyrejectedthecall.Immediately,however,shereceivedatextinstead.Thecontentswentstraight

tothepoint.“Wynn,

I’mwaitingforyouatthecarpark.There’ssomethingIhavetotellyouaboutPhilip.”Philip?Did

somethinghappentohim?Wynnwasworried.

SheglancedatMasterClarke,whowassurroundedbyhisadmirers,anddecidedthatshecouldstillsee

himlateranyway.Thatwaswhysheturnedaroundandheadedforthecarparkoutside.Shewasvery

worriedaboutPhilip.Ontheotherhand,Philipwasgivingaspeechonthestagetoahallfullofattentive

guests.Yolandahadreturnedafterleaving,andnowshewasstandingamongstthecrowd,stillfeeling

lost.HerlargeeyesstaredintentlyatPhilip,inthemiddleofhisspeech.SohereallywasMasterClarke.

“Thatpieceoftrash!He’sclearlyloadedandeventheyoungmasterofalargecorporation.Sowhythe

helldidheactpoorfor?!”Yolandasworeinwardlyandturnedtoleave.However,Howardjumpedoutof

theshadowsandgaveherahalf-smile.“IfIremembercorrectly,Yolanda,someonesaidthatshewould

runaroundRiverdalenakedifPhilipturnedouttobeMasterClarke.”

“You!”Yolandastompedherfoot,herfacebrightredwithembarrassment.

“Thathasnothingtodowithyou!”Shethenturnedonherkittyheelsandbegantoleave.Halfwayout

thedoor,though,sheturnedaroundandlookedatPhilip,whowassmilingcalmlyonstage.Noone

couldtellwhatshewasthinking,buteventuallyshemuttered,“Justyouwait,PhilipClarke.You’re

mine!”Afterthespeech,PhilipcheckedhisphoneandfinallysawthatWynnhadsenthimatext.She

hadtoldhimtocomepickherup.Sowherewasshe?Hedidnotrememberseeingherearlier.Shesaid

shewascomingtomeethim,right?Wherewasshenow?Philipstoodupandlookedaround.

HethensaidafewwordswithHudsonandtherestbeforeexcusinghimselfinadvance.“Yo,Philip!You

reallyshowedthemtonight.YoushouldhaveseenYolanda’sfacejustnow,andtheotherstoo.They

lookedliketheysawaghost!Damn,that’stherapeutic!”HowardbeamedandfollowedPhilipoutof

CopperPeacockPalace.“Actually,howrichisyourfamilyexactly,Philip?Doyouhaverulesinyour

familylikeinnovels,whereyoucan’trevealyouridentityuntilyou’reacertainage?”Hayleywalkedout

ofCopperPeacockPalaceandimmediatelyaskedPhilip.Althoughsheknew

Philip’strueidentityinadvance,shewasstillstunnedbythesceneshehadjustwitnessed!“Heh,Hayley,

youdon’tknowthisbutourPhilipistheheirtooneoftherichestfamiliesoutthere!”Howardboasted.

Justthen,thethreeofthemsawYolanda,whowasstandingatthedoor.“Whyareyoustillhere,

Yolanda?”Howardsaidwithascowl.Hewassofedupwiththiswomanandhershamelessgold-digging

ways.“Thathasnothingtodowithyou.”

YolandagaveHowardameanlookandthenturnedtoPhilip.Shelookedalittleguilty,herfacebright

red.“Um,Philip,Ineedtotalktoyouaboutsomething.”PhilipblinkedatYolanda,whowasactingall

shy.Whatwashappeningthere?Whatcouldshewanttotalktohimabout?However,Howardtaunted

her,saying,“Haha,Iseewhat’sgoingon.YouknowthatMasterClarkehereisloadednow,soyou

wannakissuptohim,huh?”Hiswordsmadeherturnevenredder.Shelookedathimangrilyandthen

toldPhilip,“It’saboutWynn.Uptoyouifyouwanttohearmeout.”Withthat,Yolandahastilyturned



aroundandwalkedtotheside.Philipthoughtitoverandactuallywentwithher.“You’reactuallygoing

there,Philip?YouknowwhatthatbtchYolandaislike,”advisedHoward.“It’sfine.Youtwocangoback

aheadofme,I’mgoingtowaithereforWynnanyway.”Philipassuredthemwithasmileandthenput

hishandsinhispockets,walkingtowardYolanda.“Alright,spitit.WhatdoyouwannasayaboutWynn?”

Philipasked,maintainingadistancefromYolanda.“Aww,PhillyWhyareyoustandingsofarawayfrom

me?”ThatgirlYolandawhinedsweetlyandthrewherselfontohi,perkingupherbuttandgrabbing

Philip’sarmlikeaclingygirlfriend.Huh?“Don’t,definitelynotwhenwe’realone.Let’sjustgetbackto

thetopicathand.”PhiliphastilypulledhisarmawayfromYolandaandtookadeepbreathtocalm

himselfdown.Yolandaglaredathim,butthenshecurvedthecornersofhercherrylipsintoacunning

smile.Shestoodachance!Thiswastheheirtooneoftherichestfamilies,theyoungmasterofClarke

Group!IfYolandacouldmakeherselfhislegalwifeandkickWynnoutofthepicture,shewouldnothave

toworryaboutmoneyeveragainasMrs.Clarke.Chapter380”Sorry,Philly~Iwaswrongbefore.Ididn’t

knowyouweresorich!Pleaseforgiveme?Afterall,wewereclassmates,right?”Yolandawhinnied,her

eyesfillingwithtearsthemoreshesaid.Tears,fears,andthenafull-outtantrum.Thatwashermodus

operandi.Philiphurriedlysaid,“Stoprightthere.Irememberclearlyhowyouusedtohumiliateme.Are

yousayingyouguyscouldshamemehoweveryoulikedjustbecauseIwaspoorbefore?”Well,fck!He

wasnottakingthebait!Yolandapanicked.Herplaybookneverfailedherbefore,butitwasnotworking

onPhilip.Shehadnochoicebuttocryforreal!AssoonasPhilipsaidthat,Yolandalethertearsspill

downherface.Wipinghertears,shesaid,“Iknow,Iwaswrong.

Pleaseforgiveme,Philly…Sooob…”Whataheadache!Philiphadnoideahowtohandleher,sohecould

onlynod.“Fine,fine,juststopcrying!I’llforgetaboutwhathappenedbefore.”Hallelujah!Yolanda

immediatelybeamedathimandgrabbedhisarmagain,kissingPhiliponhisredcheek.

Withagiggle,shesaid,“Really?Iknewit,youreallyaregoodtome,Philly.”Phew!Philipletoutalong

breath.Hishandsweretiedheretoo.

Whatjusthappened?Shesuddenlyjustkissedhim.Thatwasasininhisbooks;whatifWynnfoundout

aboutitlater?“Didn’tyouwanttotalktomeaboutWynn?”Philipaskedhastilytodistracthimself.

Yolanda’sfigurewasextremelydistracting.“Oh,Wynn’sfine.Let’stalkaboutus.Whatdoyouthink

abouthavingmeasyourgirlfriend?”Yolandasaidwithasmile.

ShehadlongsinceforgottenaboutthefactthatshesawWynngetintoaman’scaratthecarparkjust

now.Whatthefck?!Whataclassictwo-facedbtch!“Sojusthowmuchmoneydoyouhave,Philly?”

Yolandaventuredagain,hereyeswide.Philipknewtherewasnoavoidingthis,sohejustshruggedand

said,“Notmuch.”“Howmuchisnotmuch?”Yolandasaidanxiously.Hewasstillbeingsopretentious!

Healreadyinvestedabillionaway,sohowcouldhesayhedidnothavethatmuch?!‘Ifitwerenotfor

thatmoneyinyourpocket,Iwouldneverlowermyselftoplaythisrolewith

you.’“DoyouhaveanythingtotellmeaboutWynn?Ifnot,I’mleaving.”

Philipwasnoidiot.OfcourseheknewwhatthatbtchYolandawasthinking,soheneveroncerevealed

histruefortunetoher.“Don’t!Whytherush?”YolandaresentedPhilipslightlyfornotplayingalong,but

judgingbyhisexpression,itseemedthathetrulywasnotthatinvestedinher.Finally,shesaid,“Alright,



alright.I’lltakeyouthere,okay?”Mightaswell.SheshouldjustbringPhilipthereandshowhimwhata

loosehussyWynnactuallywas!Wynnwasflirtingwithanothermanduringtheparty!Whoknewwhat

theywereuptointhecar?Havingthetimeoftheirlives,maybe?YolandaknewthatWynnhadnoidea

whoPhilipreallywasyet.“Wherearewegoing?”YolandadraggedPhiliptothecarpark.Itwasthe

middleofthenightandeerilyquiet.Philipgrewatadnervous.Seeinghowthirstythiswomanwas,what

ifshedecidedtorapehim?Howcouldhefacehiswifethen?Thetwoofthemsoonarrivedatthe

carpark.PhilipsawthecarYolandawaspointingatfromthedistance.Joelwasinthedriver’sseatand

Wynnwasseatednexttohim!Tomakethingsworse,Joel’sbodywasbentoverWynn’s,sohisback

obscuredherfromview.Philiphadnoideawhattheyweredoing.Dafuq?!Motherfcker!Philipinstantly

flewintoarage!

Hewantedtoruntothecar,butYolandawouldnotletgo,shouting,“Look,Philip!WynnJohnstonisa

shamelesshussy!IfIdidn’tstumbleacrossthemtonight,Iwouldneverhaveknownthatshewas

cheatingonyoubehindyourback!”YolandacouldclearlyseehowredfromragePhiliphadturned.

Philipthrewherhandasideandglaredather,roaring,“Outofmyway!”

Afterthat,hestompedtowardthecarcoldly,hisexpressionlayeredwithhisice.Hisfistswereclenched

tightlyasherantowardthatAstonMartin!

Slam!Thecardoorswungopen!Wynngotoutofthecarhastilyandangrily.

SheglaredatJoel,whowasstillinthecar,andsaidcoldly,“You’vegonetoofar,JoelHarris!”Joel

jumpedoutofthecaraswell,walkingtowardWynnandgrabbingherhand,tryingtoexplain.“I’msorry,

Wynnie,butpleasehearmeout…”However,hiswordswereinterruptedbyapunch!

Philip’sfistcrashedintoJoel’sface,andthenheslammedhisfootintoJoel’s

stomach!Afterthat,PhilipsmashedJoel’sheadintothecarhood,creatingadentinthemetal.“You

askedforit,JoelHarris!”Philiproaredfuriously!

Chapter381

Joel’sheadwaspresseddown,buthestillyelled,“Letgoofme,Clarke!”

However,Philippressedhimdownharderratherthanlettinggo,hiseyescoldashesaid,“Youaskedfor

it,Harris!”Joelkeptwailingandwhining,

“Howdaretrashlikeyoutouchme,Clarke!I’llgetsomeonetokillyou,believeyoume!”Thiswasso

embarrassing!InfrontofWynn,noless!HewasbeingsubjugatedbyawimplikePhilip,andhecould

notevenfightback.“Killme?You?”Philipsaidwithacoldlaugh.Joelprobablydidnotknowwhat

happenedinthehallduringthepartytonight,huh.Otherwisehewouldneverhavethegutstosaythat!

Nexttothem,WynnwasalsoalittlefrightenedbyPhilip’sactofviolence.ShewasangryatJoelfor

tryingtomolestherearlier,buttheywerestillfriendsinaway.Ifthetwomenreallygotintoafight,



Philipwouldcomeoutofitworse.Asthesayingwent,thewinnerwenttothestationandtheloser

wenttothehospital.Thatwasexactlythesituationrightnow.ThatwaswhyWynnwasworriedthat

Philipwouldgetcarriedaway.Shehurriedlygrabbedhisarmandsaid,“Letgo,Philip.Don’tgetyourself

introuble.”Philip’sgazeturnedcold.Thefurywasstillburninginhischest,soheletgobutadded

anotherviciouskickforgoodmeasure,barking,“I’mwarningyou,JoelHarris!Ifyoutryanythingwith

mywifeagain,Icanendyouandyourcareerinaninstant!”Joelstraightenedupandrubbedhis

stomach,wipingthebloodthatwasseepingoutfromthecornerofhismouth.HelookedatPhilipcoldly

andlaughed.

“Yousurethinkhighlyofyourself,Philip.Howcouldtrashlikeyouthreatenme?DoyoureallythinkI

don’tknowaboutyourlittlesecret?Yourmother-in-lawtoldmeeverything.Wynn’swastedontrash

likeyou!”JoeldidnotexpectPhiliptoshowuphereandgetinhisway.Henearlyhadher.“Whatdid

shesay?”Philip’sexpressionhardenedandhelookedatJoelcoolly.

WhatnonsensewasMarthaspewingabouthimnow?“Haha.”Joelchuckled

coldlyandlookedatWynn,saying,“Youdon’tknowthis,Wynnie,butyourhusbandisanutter

embarrassment.HewasoutthereimpersonatingMasterClarkefromClarkeGroup,runningaconwhen

Ibumpedintohimatit.

AuntMarthatoldmethathe’salwaysbeenlikethattoo.Seriously,what’sthereforyoutolikeabouta

manlikethat?”WynnblinkedandturnedtolookatPhilip.HewasimpersonatingMasterClarke?“What

doeshemean?”

Wynnaskedsuspiciously.PhilipglancedatJoelandthenlookedatWynnwithfullseriousness,saying,

“Don’tlistentohisnonsense,Wynn.Idon’thavetoimpersonateanybody,becauseIamMasterClarke

fromClarkeGroup.”Atthisrate,hemightaswelljustsayit.Haha!Joelburstoutlaughing,ironywritten

alloverhisface.PointingatPhilip,hejeered,“Stillpretending?IfyoureallyareMasterClarke,whyare

youhere?Youshouldbeinsiderightnow,drinkingwiththehigher-ups.IfyoureallyareMasterClarke,

whywouldyoubesouseless?Stoppretending,Philip.It’sembarrassingtolookat!”Wynnlookedat

Philipuncertainlywhensheheardthat.Shouldshebelievehim?Philipwasexasperatedaswell.He

turnedtoYolandaandsaid,“TellthemwhoIam,Yolanda.”Yolandasauntereduptothem,waggingher

hips.RightinfrontofWynn,shegrabbedPhilip’sarmandsaid,“Itdoesn’tmatterwhoPhilipis.You

shoulddivorcehim,Wynn.

Afterall,you’realoosehussytoo,gettingintoanotherman’scarinthemiddleofthenightanddoing

thoseunspeakablethings.Isaweverything,youknow.”Well,fck!Yolandawassuchaschemingbtch.

ShejustrefusedtosaywhoPhilipwas.“Lies!”Wynngrewanxious.WhatifPhilipactuallybeganto

believeYolanda’sslander?“Lies,yousay?Isawyoutwohuggingwithmyowntwoeyes!”Yolanda

puffeduphercheeksandlookedatPhilipseriously,saying,“Yougottabelieveme,Philip,Ireallysaw

them.

Wynnislyingtoyou,shewasclearlyinthisman’sarmsearlier.Isawthemwithmyowneyes!”Philip

wasproperlyfrustratednow,theembersofrageinhisheartreigniting.HeglaredatWynnandasked,



“Isshetellingthetruth?”Thescenehehadwitnessedearlierwasalreadytickinghimoff.

Yolanda’sstatementonlyaddedoiltotheflames,andhisjealousy

immediatelyexplodedinhischest.Wynndesperatelyshookherhead,sayingwithasob,“No,Ididn’tdo

anyofthat!She’slying.”SheturnedtoJoelandsaidanxiously,“Tellhim,Joel!Tellhimwedidn’tdo

anythingjustnow!”AsifJoelwouldexplainanything.Thiswasexactlywhathewantedtohappen.He

simplychuckledandsaid,“Soyoureallyareworthless,Philip.Youcan’tevenkeepaholdonyourwife!

You’llbeagood-for-nothinguntilthedayyoudie!”Bam!Assoonashesaidthat…Philiplashedouthis

legintoanotherkick!Thistime,Joelwassentflying.HecrashedintotheAstonMartin’swindshieldand

shatteredtheglass!Afterthat,herolledintothefloorandgroanedinagony.“Youreallyaskedforthis,

Harris!”Philipwasenraged.HeshookYolandaoffandstrodeuptoJoel,pullingthelatterupbythe

collar.Smack!Smack!HeslappedJoelafewtimesuntilthelatter’smouthfilledwithblood,butJoelstill

grinnedcreepily,shouting,“Useless!Cuckold!”“Stopfighting!”Wynnpanickedandtriedtostopthetwo

ofthem!However,Philipwasfuriousrightnow.

Hewavedheroffandsentherfallingafewstepsback.Yolandawasalsosmilingcoldly.Sheraisedher

handandslappedWynnacrosstheface,barking,“Hussy!HowcouldPhiliphavemarriedasltlikeyou?

Youtwo-facedbtch,youcheatedonhim!”Yolandawasextremelypleasedrightnow.Themorechaotic

thingsgot,thebetter.“Whatthehellareyoudoing?!”WhenPhilipheardthat,heturnedaround

furiouslyandsawYolandaslappingWynn.HethenleapedtohisfeetinrageandsmackedYolanda

acrossthecheek,glaringatherviciously!“Areyoualright,Wynn?”Attheendoftheday,Philipwasstill

veryconcernedaboutWynn.

However,Wynn’seyeswerenowfilledwithtears,especiallywhenshesawtheredkissmarkonPhilip’s

cheek.Herheartburstwithemotion.“Y-Youtwo…”Wynnturnedaroundandranaway,herfaceinher

handsasshewept.AlthoughYolandawasholdinghercheekandactingsorryforherself,shewas

actuallysniggeringawayinwardly.Itworked,itworked!ShemanagedtodethroneWynnasMrs.Clarke!

Thetwoofthemwouldbehard-pressedtoundothismisunderstandingnow.

Chapter382

WithoutcaringforYolandaandJoel,Philiphurriedlychasedthemout.Notlongaftergettingchasedout,

YolandapulledJoelupfromthegroundandwithardentconcernonherface,said,“Mr.Harris,areyou

alright?”“F*ck!”

Joelstoodupfromthegroundandwipedthebloodonthecornerofhismouth.HeglancedatYolanda

coldlyandsaid,“Whoareyou?Getoutofhere!”Yolandawasunhappy,buttherewasstillafaintsmile

onherface.

EspeciallywhenshelookedatJoelgettingintotheAstonMartin.Shestartedtomumble.‘Joelwasalso

bornwithasilverspoon.’Wynnranawayintears.

Afterabouttenminutes,shecomposedheremotionsandreturnedtothebanquethall,readytomeet

YoungMasterClarke.Shewasawomanwhocouldseparatebusinessfrompleasure.“Mr.Cash,where’s



MasterClarke?”

WynnsawHudsonbutdidnotfindatraceofYoungMasterClarke.“Ah,MadamJohnson,whatashame.

YoungMasterClarkehasalreadyleft.

Didn’tyoubumpintohim?”saidHudsonwithasmileonhisface.Itcouldnotbehelped.Theyoung

masterwouldnotlethimsay,sohereallydarednotto.WhenWynnheardthis,disappointmentflashed

inhereyes.ShestillhadnotseenYoungMasterClarke.“Oh,thenIwon’tbotheryouguys,I’llgoback

first.”Wynnsmiledfaintly,turnedaround,andlefttheCopperPeacockPalacealone.Here,Philipranfor

alongtimebeforereturningtothebanquethall.HeimmediatelyfoundHudsonandasked,“OldMan

Cash,haveyouseenmywife?”Hudsonwastakenaback.Whatwasgoingon?

“YoungMaster,YoungMistresshasjustleft.Oh,right,Ididn’ttellherofyouridentity,”Hudsonreplied.

Philip’seyesnarrowed.Hehadnotimetoexplain,sohejustnoddedandranoutofthebanquethall.

However,YolandablockedPhilip’spathatthedoor.“BrotherPhilip,youstillwanttochaseafterWynn?

Shetreatedyouthatwaybutyou’restilltreatinghersowell?”Philiptwistedhishead,hisfacecold.He

lookedatYolandacoldlyandberated,“Yolanda,Iknowwhatyou’reuptoandI’mwarningyou,don’t

interferewithmattersbetweenWynnandI.Otherwise,don’tblamemefor

notbeingeasyonyou!”Withthat,PhilippushedYolandaawayharshlyandwasreadytoleave.Upon

seeingthis,Yolandacruellygrittedherteethandimmediatelyfelltothefloorhard.Sheknockedher

head,bruisingitbadly.

Then,shewailed,“Boohoo,ithurts!It’sbleeding…”Philiplookedbackandwasshocked.Helplessly,he

frowned,walkedover,andasked,“Areyoualright?”Yolandaclutchedherforehead,herhandsfullof

blood.Sheassumedafaintedposition.Damnit!Philipwasscaredsilly.Whatwasthis?

Afterthinkingaboutit,hethought,‘IwillgobackandexplaintoWynn’.

Then,heimmediatelypickedupYolanda,hadthewaitercallacab,andrushedtothehospital.

Unfortunately,thisscenewaswitnessedbyMarthawhohadgottenoffthetaxiatthedoor.Marthawas

soangryatthattime!

“This,thisgood-for-nothing…Withawomaninhisarms…”Marthacursedangrily.‘Sureenough,this

spinelesscowardisreallyhavinganaffair!‘ImusttellthistoWynnie,shemustdivorcehimandleave

himwithnothing!’

“Mom,whydidyoucome?”WynncameoverandwhenshesawMartha.

Shehesitatedforabit.WhenMarthasawWynn,sheimmediatelywalkedover,grabbedthelatter’s

hands,andscoldedangrily,“Don’tworryabouthowIgothere.OhWynnie,doyouknow,Philipthat

good-for-nothingjustleftinacarwithavixeninhisarms!”‘Avixen?’Wynnwastakenaback.

Sheturnedherheadtolookatthestreet.Shefeltdejectedandsaidwithacoldexpression,“Let’sgo

home.”Thismisunderstandinghadbecomeabigdeal.MarthawasscoldingPhilipalltheway.When



theyarrivedattheOldJohnstonManor,shepulledCharlesin.“Wynnie,thistimeyoumustlistentome.

YoumustdivorcePhilipClarke!Thatuselessbumactuallydarestohaveanaffair.IfIdidn’tseeitwith

myowneyes,wewould’vestillbeenkeptinthedark!“I’vesaiditbefore,thisPhilipClarkeisnogood.

Now,it’sconfirmed.“Wynnie,listentoMom.DivorcePhiliptomorrow.Hemustleavethemarriagewith

nothing.”Wynnwasalreadyverydejected,butafterbeingtoldbyherparentsforsolong,shegotup

andsaidinaburstofanger,

“Okay!”

Chapter383

Marthawasdumbfounded.Whoknewherdaughterwouldactuallyagree!

SheandCharlesgazedateachotherinconsternation.Afteramoment,Marthashoutedinjoy,“Charlie,

youheardthat?WynnieagreedtodivorcePhilip!”Charlesfelthelplessanddejected.Hegotupand

walkedintothestudyroomdesolately.Afterall,shewashisowndaughterandhermarriagehadfailed.

Asafather,hefeltheartbrokentoo.Marthajustsatonthesofa,pleasedwithherself.Sheimaginedthe

sceneofthishomewithoutthatgood-for-nothingPhilipClarke.‘Thingswilldefinitelygetbetterand

better!‘Mydaughterissoexcellent,shecandefinitelyfindabetterman!‘JoelHarrisisthebestchoice

atthemoment.‘Yesyes,gottaquicklytellJoeltostrikewhiletheironishottomorrowandlethimtake

Wynnieouttoeaseup,’

MarthasaidtoherselfbeforegivingJoelacall.“AuntMartha,what’sthematter?Ididn’texpectyouto

givemeacallsolateatnight.”Joelwasnowinhisownvilla,sulkingwhiledrinkingwine.Wynnmustbe

verydisappointedinhim.“Joel,AuntMarthaisgivingyougoodnews.”Marthacouldnotsuppressher

excitementonthephone.WhenJoelheard,hiseyebrowsbunchedtogetherashelaughed.“Aunt

Martha,onlythenewsofWynn’sdivorceisgoodnewsforme,nothingelseis.”“Hahaha,Joel,you

actuallyguessedit?”Marthalaughed,thensaidproudly,“WynnhasagreedtodivorcePhilip,thatgood-

for-nothing.Itwasmewhopersuadedherbytheside.”Thiswasanobviousshowofsomeoneelse’s

credit.“Really?”

WhenJoelheardthis,heimmediatelysatupfromthesofaexcitedly.“IsthereaneedforAuntMarthato

lietoyou?Howaboutthis,youcometomyhousetomorrowandtakeWynnout.Don’tyouknow,I

caughtPhiliphavinganaffairtoday.”Marthawasunabletocontainherjoy.Shegotmoreandmore

excitedasshesaid,“Right,theWolfyoulookedforlasttime,whenishegoingtotidyupPhilipClarke?It

mustbedonewell,byhookorbycrook!

Thiskiddaredtolookforamistressbehindmydaughter’sback.It’sbestifyouletthatWolfcatchhim

andthemistressintheact.Thisway,Wynnie

hastodivorcehimnomatterwhat!”‘Haha,PhilipClarke,youuselessscum.

Igotyouthistime.’ThemoreMarthathought,thehappiershegot.Afterhangingup,shewentto

Wynn’sbedroominahaste.SeeingWynnlyingsidewaysonthebed,shewokeherupstraightawayand

said,“Wynnie,Momhassomethingtodiscusswithyou.”Wynnhadbeencryingsecretly,especially



whenthinkingofthescenetonight.ShecouldnotdaretobelievethatPhilipandYolandawould…

However,thetruthwasinfrontofhereyes.TherewasalipstickstainonPhilip’sface.Thatshadewas

thesameshadeasthelipstickonYolanda’slips!Thiswasthekeenobservationskillsofawoman.

“What’sthematter,Mom?Can’twetalktomorrow?I’mtired.”

Wynnsatup,hereyesred.Marthafeltbadseeingherlikethis,andatthesametime,hatedPhilipClarke

evenmore.“Wynnie,it’snotthatI’mcruel.

Ijustwanttoaskyou,afteryoudivorcePhilip,who’sgoingtoraiseMila?”

Marthaasked.Wynnwastakenabackandsaidsurely,“Milaismine,I’llraiseher.”“Noway!”Martha

stronglyrefusedandsaid,“Wynnie,areyouconfused?Ifyou’redivorcedandhaveachild,whowillyou

marryinthefuture?Whowillstillwanttomarryyou?Wedon’twantMila!LeavehertoPhilip.Worse

comestoworst,I’llforkoutthemoneyandgivehimsomechildsupport!”Marthahadarrangedthe

matterforPhilipclearly.First,hewouldleavethemarriagewithnothing.Then,thechildwouldbe

throwntohim.Worst-casescenario,somechildsupportwouldbegiven.Marthacouldaffordthissmall

sum.Aslongasherowndaughtercouldmarryintoawealthyfamilyinthefuture,thesmallamountof

childsupportwasnothing.

“Mom,whatareyouthinking?IdefinitelywantMila,Ihavetherightstocalltheshots.”Wynn’shead

reallyhurtnow.ShegotupandpushedMarthaout.Marthastoodatthedoor,hittingthedoorasshe

yelled,“Wynnie,Ican’tletyoucalltheshotsforthismatter.Wedefinitelydon’twantMila!”Wynnwas

soannoyed.Shelaidonthebedandcoveredherheadwithapillow.

Shewasalsonotsurewhatshewasgoingtodo.Divorce?Thatwassaidinamomentofanger.However,

shecouldnotgetpastthathurdleinside.BacktoPhilip.Yolandawasblaminghimandmakinghim

accompanyherafter

leavingthehospital.Philiphadnochoicebuttolookforahotelforhertostay.However,Yolandavery

insistentlytuggedPhilipupstairs.“I’llsendyouupstairs,thenI’llleave,”saidPhilip.Yolandablinked

hurriedlyandsaidpitifully,“Okay,okay.”Infact,shethoughttoherself,‘Onceyou’reup,doyoureally

thinkyoucanleaveasyouwish?’Theywentupandenteredthesuite.Philipwasstartled.Hewantedto

leave,buthechangedhismind.

Yolandawasclearlyseducinghim.‘Whydon’tIplaywithher?’Moreover,Philipcouldnotthinkofa

reasontogobacknow.HowwouldhefaceWynnanyway?Hewasveryupsetwithwhathappened

tonighttoo.Philipsimplysatdownonthesofaandbrooded.Splash!Therewasthesoundofwater

splashingcomingfromthebathroom.Afterabouttenminutes,thebathroomdooropened.

Chapter384

Philipsatonthesofa.HeknewthathewasheretoplaywithYolandatonight,andhecouldnothelpbut

swallowhissaliva!Philipgulpeddownplainwatertosuppresstheheatandexcitementinhim.Yolanda



lookedathisback,andthecornersofhermouthwereupturned,revealingamockingsneer.‘Reallycan’t

tellifhehasagoodorterriblefate.’Inthebathroom,Philipwashedhisfacewithcoldwaterandlooked

intothemirror.Atthismoment,hehesitatedabit.Yolandawasoriginallyamoney-grubbinggirl,so

whatifhesleptwithherforonenight?Anyway,hewasverydisappointedinWynntonight.‘No,no!’‘I

initiallywantedtoplayaroundwithherandteachheralesson.Imustneveroverstep!’Wynnwasthe

onlywomanheloved!“Oh,BrotherPhilip,what’swrong?”Yolandatrottedover.

Shebentoverandaskedwithfakeconcern.Philipjustgaveheraglanceanditwasover.TuckerCarlson

wasright.Itwastheseasonofanimals…Again.

“Ah,I’mfine.Idrankinahurryandchoked,”Philipexplainedawkwardly.

Yolandasmiled,unexposed.ShehuggedPhilipandsatonthesofa.Sheaskedinacoaxingvoice,

“BrotherPhilip,canIbeyourlover?Yousawittonightanyway.Wynn’salsolookingforanotherman

behindyourback,

right?”Yolandablinked.SheputherarmsaroundPhilip’sneck,andherredlipswerepressedtightly

againsthisface.Philipstillfeltalittlehurtthinkingofwhathappenedtonight.“You?”Philipturnedhis

head.“Bemylover?

That’snotgood.Didn’tyoulookdownonmebefore?”“HowcouldI?Thatwasbackthen,Ilikeyou

now,”Yolandasaid.“Whatyoulikeismyidentityandmoney.”Philiprevealedheartlessly.Yolandafroze,

butshedidnotdenyitandsaid,“Youcantalkaboutloveifyouhavemoney.Don’tworry,I,Yolanda,will

loveyouwithallmyheart.”Inordertoproveherself,sheputbothherarmsaroundhisneckrightaway

andwantedtokisshimpassionately!Philip’seyeswidened.HedidnotexpectYolanda,thislittleb*tch,

tobesoinitiative.‘DoIwanttobreakmyvowofabstinence?’Atthesametime,severalblack

commercecarshadstoppedatthehotel.Click!Thecardoorsopened,andsevenoreightloaferswho

broughttheirfellowsleapedoutofthecars.Theleaderwasaboorishandcallusedfellowwithatiger

tattooedonhisrightarm!Hewasoozingassertiveness!Assoonastheyshowedup,theguestsinthe

hotelweresofrightenedthattheyscatteredinalldirections.“Wolf,thisistheplace.Oursubordinates

havebeenkeepingacloseeyeandsawthatbratgoingupwithawomanwithlonglegsandvoluptuous

bum,”asubordinatesaidwhilestaringatthegirlsatthefrontdeskwithshiftyeyes.Wolf,embodying

thetiger’smightandfulloffierceaura,said,“Tonight,let’sbeatupthatbratandheadback.I’lltreat

everyonetofoodanddrinksandwomen.WehavetomakeMr.Harrishappy,youknow?”“Yes!”Allof

thesubordinatesweresoexcited.Withoutanotherword,theyrushedintotheelevatorandwent

straighttotheroombookedbyPhilip.

Chapter385

Theyreachedthedoortothesuiteinnotime.“Arethingsready?”Wolfasked.Ahenchmanwearinga

hatwasclutchinghisphonetightlyinhispocket.Hesaid,“It’sready.Oncewerushin,wecanstart

broadcastingrightaway.I’vealreadycontactedmajorbroadcastingplatforms.Wecan



synchronizethelivebroadcast.Thistime,thisuselessscumwilldefinitelybetheinternetcelebrityof

Riverdale!”“Haha!Okay,aninternetcelebrity!

Aninternetcelebritycaughtintheactonalivebroadcast!”Wolfpattedtheshoulderofhishenchman.

Feelingveryjoyous,hethendialedJoel’snumber.“Mr.Harris,everything’sready.Youcangoonlineand

watchagreatshowtonightoneachmajorlivebroadcastplatform.It’sverypopularnowadays,it’ll

definitelysatisfyyou.Thisbratwillbeabsolutelyruinedtonight!”“Livebroadcast?Okay!Welldone,I’d

alsoliketoseeitwithmyowneyestheruinofthisuselessscumbeforehe’scastasidetodiebythe

peopleofthewholecity!”Joelwasnowupstairsinhisvilla.HeturnedontheonlineTVhurriedlyand

downloadedacertainlivebroadcastplatform.

Thesedays,becausePhilipandWynnworriedtoomuch,hefinallymanagedtoseizeachance.Hewas

goingtowipeouteverythinginonefellswoop!

‘PhilipohPhilip,turnsoutyou’rereallysuchadick.Can’tcontrolyourselfaroundawoman,Isee…‘Haha!

‘Wynnwasreallyblindtomarryyou!

‘Today,Iwantyou,PhilipClarke,tobecomeascumbagandworthlesswrenchintheentirecity’seyes!‘I

wantyourreputationtoberuinedforeverandhaveyoubeshamedtodeath!’Joelhurriedlyopenedthe

livebroadcastplatform.Afterafewminutes,thescreenappeared.Atthesametime,thepopularityof

thislivebroadcastroomwasalsorapidlyrising.Nottomention,theshakyfootage,thestandardhotel

facilities,andthebunchofburlymenintheframereallydidgiveoffacertainkindofvibe.Thetitle

aloneledtoalotofspeculation.‘Caughtintheactlivebroadcast!ThemostuselessmaninRiverdale

havinganaffairbehindhiswife’sback…’Onthisside,Wolfandafewofhismenwerelaughing

mischievously.Afterspendingmanyyearsminglinginsociety,henaturallyknewhowtopleasehisboss.

Themorebeautifullythingsweredone,themorethebossappreciated.Theentirehotelwasunderthe

controlofhismen!ItwasimpossibleforPhiliptoescapetonight.Hisnamewouldsurelygodownin

historyandbecomeajokeintheentireRiverdale!Then,severalpeopleadjustedtheangleofthescreen

andstoodatthedoorofPhilip’sroomwith

twopeopleguardingthedooroneachside.Afterwaitingforawhile,therewasnomovementinthe

room.Wolfexchangedsuspiciousglanceswithhismenandspokesoftly,“Whyistherenomovement?”

Afewhenchmenwerealsoverycurious.Oneofthemreplied,“Coulditbeover?”“Thisquickly?”

Wolfsneered.Assoonashisvoicefell,thethreeofthembroughtuptheirlegsandkickedonthedoor

fiercely!Boom!Aloudnoise!Theentiredoorwaskickedopenlikethis,anditshooktheentirefloor.

Wolfledhishenchmenandrushedinimmediatelyafter,screamingandcursing,“Don’tmove!Don’t

move!Don’twearyourclothes!”Themomenttheyenteredthedoor,themobilephonewasshooting

wildly.Themenpulledoutbaseballbatsandthelikes,holdingtheweaponsintheirhands.Itwasso

fierce!Itcouldbeseenclearlyinthelivebroadcastthatthesepeopleevenhadlongdaggers.Thelong

daggerswereshiningwithcoldlight!Damnit!

Thiscatchintheactwasarealdeal!Thelivebroadcastroomwasonfire!



Wolfwasveryexcitedandpushedawayhismenwhohadcrowdedinfrontofhim.Hethenlookedat

thewell-dressedPhilipsittingonthesofa,stickingonelegovertheotherandsippingonredwine.The

womannexttohimwentdumbforamoment.Shewaswrappedinabathrobeandsittingonthebed,

notdaringtomove.WolfjustgaveheronesweepinglookandfellinlovewithYolanda.Thisgirlhada

nicefigure,andlookingather,shewasshockedbyhisaggressiveness!Hahaha!“Brat,you’redonefor

today!”

WolfpickedhisteethandlookedatPhilipwhowasstillsittinguprightwithdisdain.Strange.Thisguy,at

thismoment,wassittingthereasthoughnothingwashappening.Hisfacialexpressionwasverycalm

andwithoutanytraceofpanic.Instead,hegrinnedevillyandsaid,“I’vewaitedforalongtime.”This

smilewascharminglyevil.Itpermeatedachillandthefeelingthateverythingwasunderhiscontrol!

PhilipwascalmandlookedatYolandawhowasfeelingveryhelpless.Atthesametime,Wolfwas

dumbfoundedandexchangedglanceswithafewofhishenchmen.Then,hewavedhishand,his

complexionsinkingasheshouted,“Finishhimupforme!”Afewb*stards,whileholdingbaseballbatsin

theirhands,yelledand

directlychargedatPhiliptohithim.Joelwassmilinginsidiouslywhilewatchingthelivebroadcast.He

feltverypleasedandmutteredtohimself,

“PhilipClarke,you’refinallydonefor!You’reauselessscum,butyou’vewastedalotofmyefforts.”Just

asJoelwasabouttogetupandleave,somethingunexpectedappearedonthelivebroadcastscreen!

Chapter386

Overadozendarkfiguressuddenlyappearedinthepicture.Theoriginallyemptyroomwasnowfilled

withpeopleinaninstant.TheywerestrictlyguardingPhilipwhowassittingonthesofa!Allkindsof

tumultuoussoundswereheard!“Fckme!Whyaretherepeople?Wherethehelldidtheycomefrom?”

“Shoot,wewalkedintoatrap!Withdrawquickly!”“Fck!Youfooledus!”“Everyonekneeldown!Kneel

down!”“Tossawayyourweapons!Everyonekneeldown!”Atthesamemoment,overadozen

murderousthugsinblacksuitsburstoutofeveryroomofthisfloorofthehotel.Theywereallcarrying

swingingbatsandthelikes.Thetwohoodlumsguardingthedoorweregottenridofrightaway!Thetwo

gangstersguardingtheelevatorstilldidnotunderstandwhatwasgoingon.Beforetheycould,the

elevatordooropenedbehindthem.Fourtofivemeninblacksuitsrushedoutandstruckthemhardon

theheadwiththeirbats.Therewereafewthugswhostayedbehindintheguestloungeontheground

floorofthehotel.Theyhadbeentalkingcheerfullyaboutwheretogotonighttorelaxwhentheysawa

fewblackMercedes-Benzesquicklyparkingatthemainentrance.Adozenoverthugsinblacksuitsand

blacktiesemergedfromthecarsinaninstant,rushinginsideinanorderlyandtimelymanner!Boom!

Wolf’smenwantedtorunaway,buttheywerekickedinthebackbyafewpairsofleathershoes.They

flewbeforefallingtothegroundandbreakingtheirteeth!Allthesethingshappenedatalmostthesame

time.Thebattleendedinlessthan30seconds!Inhisownvilla,Joellookedatthelivebroadcastandwas

completelystunned.Hejuststoodthereblanklyanddidnotdaretomoveforalongtime.Thesweaton

hisforeheaddrippeddowndropbydrop.



Damnit!Whatthefckwasthis?‘HowdoesPhilipClarke,thatuselessscum,havethismanywell-trained

thugs?‘Whoexactlyishe?‘Aspinelesscoward?Alive-inson-in-law?’Allthesewell-trainedthugswere

notcomparabletothoseofWolf’s!BeforeJoelcouldreact,hefeltastrangemovementbehindhim!A

ghostlyfigureappearedinhishouse,andtherewasabone-piercingchillonhisneck!Withcoldsweatall

overJoel’sforehead,heswallowedhissalivaandsquintedhiseyes.Hesawthattherewasasharp

daggeronhisneck!Hedidnotevenknowwhenithadstruckhim.Thebladewasshiningincoldlight!A

hitman?Joelhadsomeknowledgeaboutthis,especiallyafterlivingabroadinthepastfewyears.Hehad

comeintocontactwithplentyofsuchthings.Onlyahitmancouldenterhishouseandappearbehind

himsilently!Whatthehellhappenedexactly?Joelwasabouttobreakdown,andhislegscouldnothelp

buttremble.Whohadheprovoked?‘PhilipClarke?‘No,impossible!‘He’sauselessscum.Howcanhe

managetohireahitman?’Abone-piercingvoicequietlysoundedbyhisears,andJoelfeltthethreatof

death.“Thisjobissounexpectedlysimple.Ithoughtit’dbeapowerfulfigure,butitturnsouttobean

ordinaryworthlesswrench.Idon’tknowwhattheyoungmasteristhinking.”Theblackfigurebehind

Joelmutteredtohimself.“Bro…Brother,whosentyouhere?Howmuchdidtheypay,I…Iwillpay

double,pleasedon’tkillme.”Joelwascompletelyterrified.Thefeelingofthisfckingdaggerinhisneck

wasreallyscary!Toohorrifying!Hiss!Apangofsharppain!Joelfeltthedaggerglide,thenwarmfluid

begantooozeoutofhisneck.“Bro…Brother,sparemylife!Iwillpaytriple!Pleasedon’tkillme!”Puff!

Joelkneeleddownrightaway.Tooterrifying!Thechillandmurderousauraofthedudebehindhimwas

tooscary!“Triple?”Theice-coldvoicesoundedlikeitbelongedtothedemonkingoftheunderworld.

“Yes,yes!Triple!”Joelwasnowlikeapersonwhofoundasilverliningafteralmostdrowningintheriver.

Exceptthathekepthisheadburiedanddidnotdaretoliftitup.Itwassaidthatifyousawthefaceofa

hitman,youwouldbesilenced.“It’sagooddeal!”Thehitmansatcasuallyonthesofa

andinstructedJoeltowatchtheTVscreen,“Watchthelivebroadcast.”Joelwasstunnedforabit.Then,

heslowlyliftedhisheadandlookedatthelivebroadcast.AllhesawwasWolfandtheothersinthe

suitegettingbeaten.

Allofthemwerepressedtotheground.Philippickedupthephoneslowly,thengrinnedatthecamera

beforesaying,“JoelHarris,didn’tIwarnyoubefore?Whydidn’tyoulisten?YoureallythoughtI’ma

pushover?”

“F*ck!”Joelwasterrifiednowbutwasalsoextremelyresentfulinside!‘Itreallyishim!‘Thisuseless

scum,wheredidhegetsuchgreatcapabilities?

Therearesomanypeoplewhocanprotecthim,andhealsohiredahitman!’

Hecouldnothelpmutteringtohimself,“WhoexactlyisPhilipClarke?’‘IjustwantedtoletWolfteach

youalesson,butyoufoundsomanypeopleandevenhiredahitman!‘I’mdone!’Joelregretteditnow,

butthingshadalreadyhappened.Hecouldnolongerquibble.However,hedidnotbelieveit.Howcould

auselessscumhavesuchstrongcapabilities?‘I’mtheyoungmasterofHarrisEnterprise!’“PhilipClarke,

evenifyou’realittlecapableandcanhiresomanypeople,doyoudaretokillme?“MydadisRonald!

RonaldofRiverdale!ThechairmanofHarrisEnterprise!“MyuncleisKlausHarris!Thethirddragonof



Riverdale!He’ssomeoneevenTheoZanderhastoconsider!“YouthinkthatI’llbescaredofyoubecause

youmadesuchabigspectacletoday?!Dreamon!”JoelHarriswascrazy,completelyblindedbyanger

andhatred!HedidnotbelievethatauselessscumlikePhilipClarkedaredtokillhim!‘Hemustbe

pretendingtobeYoungMasterClarke,bluffinganddeceivingeveryone!’Philiplookedindifferent.He

lookedatthecamera,showedhiswhiteteeth,andsaid,“JoelHarris,youwanttoknowwhoIam?”

Chapter387

“Areyoutryingtoscareme!”Joelsmiledinanger.HelookedatPhilipferociouslyandroared,“I,Joel

Harris,amnotscared!You’reauselessscum,AuntMarthatoldmeherself!Whodoyouthinkyouare?

Callingafewpeopletowearsuits?Believeitornot,ifyou,PhilipClarke,dareto

touchmetoday,you’llbehackedtodeathassoonasyouwalkoutofthathotel!”‘ThisPhilipClarke,

wheredoeshegettheconfidencetospeaktomelikethis?‘Identity?‘F*ckifyouhaveafucking

identity!’“Oh?Youdon’tbelieveme?”Philipgrinned,hissmilecarryingasenseofcruelty.“Haha,Philip

Clarke,I’lladmit,Iunderestimatedyou.ButinRiverdale,thereisn’tapersonIdon’tdaretotouch!And

thereisn’tanyonewhodarestotouchme!”Joelsmiledcoldly,completelyignoringthehitmansittingon

thesofa.

‘Hedarestokillme?‘Whatawaitshimisacatastrophe!‘Hiswholefamilywillbeobliterated!’Ofcourse,

whatJoelsaidaboutPhilipbeinghackedtodeathrightawaywasanexaggeration,thoughnotbymuch.

Hisuncle,KlausHarris,wasafamousregionalmafiaboss!Afigureofdarkness!Hehadcommittedmany

thingsbutwasstillaliveandwell.HewasstillthethirddragonofRiverdale!Amongtheninedragons,it

wasKlausHarriswhowasthecruelest!Oncewheneatinghotpot,heforcedawaitertoservethem

poorly.Hesplashedthehotoilfromthepotdirectlyonthewaiter’sfaceandbroughthismentocripple

thatwaiter’sentirefamily!Hewasthisviciousofaperson.Noonedaredtoprovokehim!Withhis

uncle’scapabilities,Joelwasveryconfident.Onthescreen,Philipsaidindifferently,“Nobodydaresto

touchyou?ThenIreallyhavetotry.”Withthat,Philipsuddenlybecameextremelycold.Hesaid,“Slap.”

Assoonashisvoicefell,Joelfeltlikehewasbeingtargetedbyafiercebeast!Heturnedhisheadand

sawthatthehitmanhadalreadystoodupfromthesofa.Thedaggerinhishandswasgleaminginthe

light.“W-Whatdoyouwannado?Don’tcomeoverhere!

Don’tlistentohim,myuncleisKlausHarris!”Joelwasstillveryafraid.Hesatonthegroundwithaguilty

conscienceandcrawledintothecorner.

However!Crack!Crack!Afewextremelystrongslapsfellonhisface.Joeltastedbloodinhismouth,and

severalofhisteethwereknockedoutinstantly!“JoelHarris,look.I’venowtouchedyou,sotrytouching

me.”

Philipsmiledcoldly.Afteroveradozenslaps,Joel’sfacewascompletelyswollenlikeapig’shead.Blood

constantlyflowedoutofhismouth,andhehesitantlyslurred,“PhilipClarke…You’redonefor…Iwill

havemyuncle



killyou!”Afterthat,Joelcrawledtothesideofthecoffeetable,fishedouthismobilephone,andcalled

hisuncle.PhilipdidnotstophimbutglancedatTheowhowalkedintotheroomofthehotel.Heasked,

“How’sthepreparation?”Atthistime,TheostoodoppositePhiliprespectfully.Bendingover,hesaid,

“Mr.Clarke,everythingisready.We’rejustwaitingforyourorders.”Philipnodded,hisgazeclear.Philip

clearlyknewaboutJoel’sinsideinformationlongago.AsforKlausHarris,Philipalsoknewaboutit.

HehadalreadyaskedTheo.Thispersondidnothingbutevil.Therewasnoneedforhimtoexist.Theo

stoodinfrontofPhilipandcastaglanceatWolfandhishenchmenwhowerebeatenupintoapulp.He

asked,“Mr.Clarke,Mr.Thomasaskedmetoaskyou,doyouneedhelpfromyourfamily?”

PhilipglancedatTheoandsaid,“Youcan’thandleKlausHarris?”Beadsofcoldsweatappearedon

Theo’sforehead.Heburiedhisheadlowerandsaid,

“Ifit’sjustKlausHarris,Icanhandleitjustfine,butthere’sGoldenCity’swholefamilybackinghimup.

I’mafraidthatonceafightoccurs,mypeoplewillnotbeabletoholditdown.”‘GoldenCity’sbigfamily?

‘ItlooksliketheHarrisfamilyisnotassimple.’Philipgotup,walkedtotheFrenchwindows,lookedat

thenightsceneryofRiverdale,andsaidafteralongwhile,“LetOldManGeorgeprepareandmobilize

thefamilystaffinRiverdaleifsomethinghappens.Thistime,IwanttheHarrisfamilycompletely

destroyed!Nomatterwhoisbackinghimup,IwanttoletthemknowthatI,PhilipClarke,amnota

pushover!”Assoonashefinishedspeaking,Philipsuddenlyaskedagain,“WhichfamilyinGoldenCity?”

Theosaidwithabitterexpression,“Ihaven’tfoundout.They’reverymysteriousandhaveneverbeen

seeninRiverdale.They’vealwayscontactedKlausHarrisonly.”Philipnodded,notaskinganymore.

Philipdidnotallowahiddendangeraroundhim.Atthesametime,JoelhadalreadygivenacalltoKlaus

andwailed,“Uncle!Saveme!Savemequickly!”Klauswasatabanquetwithhisbrothersinhisown

place,celebratingthebirthofababysonfromhisthirdwife.Hisfacewasfullofdispleasurefrom

suddenlyreceivingacallfromhisnephew.Heasked,“Joel,whathappened?

Whyareyouthisflustered?Someonedaredtomesswithyou?”“Uncle!

Saveme!There’sahitman!Someonewantstokillme!”Joelyelledfrantically,tearsstreamingdownhis

face.Klausalsorealizedtheseriousnessoftheproblem.Heslappedthetableandroared,“Whodaresto

bullymyfamilymember?They’relookingfordeath!”Withhisroar,allofKlaus’subordinates,whowere

sittingondozensofbanquettablesinthehall,allstoodupangrilyatthismoment!Thescenewashuge!

Chapter388

Anupper-classwomanholdingababynexttoKlauswentdownimmediatelywiththesupportofthe

nurse.Klausaskedfortheaddressandhungupthephonestraightafter.HepickeduptheMaotaionthe

table,itwasempty!Crash!Suddenly,thewinebottlewasslammedontotheground.

Klausshruggedofftheminkvelvetcoatonhisbody,revealinghisstrongfigure,alltattooed.Therewasa

bluedragon!TospeakofthisKlausHarris,hehadbeenmuddlingaround,fighting,andkillingsincehis



childhood.Hehadwitnessedallkindsofscenes!Hehadmorethanadozenstabwoundsonhisbody

andtwodeepscarsonhisface.SomepeoplecalledKlausthetwinbladeddragon!Thatwasbecausehe

onlyneededtwoknivestocutpeopleup,oneintheheartandoneintheneck.“BrotherKlaus,who’s

bullyingYoungMasterHarris?Usbrotherswillcuthimdown!”“TooffendourHarrisfamilyistolookfor

death!”“BrotherKlaus,justonewordandusbrothersareallwithyou!Webrotherswillbring

weapons!”Thesewereallfiendishpeople.Klausshoutedangrily,“Godfckingdamnit!Bullyingthe

Harrisfamily!Neverhassomethinglikethishappened!Getmetheguy!He’sattheMarriottHotel!Take

himdown!”Theroaringofatleastahundredbrotherssoundedasallofthembroughtoutlongblades

andsteelrods!“Kill!Kill!Kill!”Theirroarsresoundeduntiltheycouldbeheardbythewholestreet.All

thepassersbyfledinhasteatthismoment.Klauswasleadingtheway.Justashewasabouttogetup,

hismobilephonerang.Avideocallcame.Heconnectedit.“Whothehell?”Klaushadanirritabletemper.

Lookingattheimageonhisphonescreen,hesawayoungmansittingonthesofa.Heappearedtobein

his20s.‘Whothefckisthis?’Inthenextsecond,themanonthescreenspoke.“KlausHarris,I’mtheone

you’relookingfor.Letmeintroducemyself.MynameisPhilipClarke.JoelHarriswasbeatenbyme,but

he’ssafefornow.”Klaus’expressionsuddenlychilledashesaidangrily,“It’syou!Goodman,youdare

toprovokemyHarrisfamily.Todaywillbetheendofyourlife!”Philipsmiledslightlyandsaid,“Klaus,I

justwanttogiveyouawarningnottowalkintothesemuddywaters.Otherwise,Ipromiseyou,today

willbeyourdeathdate!It’llalsobeyourHarrisfamily’sdeathdate!”“Youtryingtofckingscareme?”

Klauswasfuriousandshouted,“ThisisRiverdale,myarea!Whodoyouthinkyouare,PhilipClarke?You

waitforme,I’mbringingpeopletofindyounow.Iwanttoseeifyoucanactuallyfckingkillme!”“Really?

Then,let’swaitandsee.”Philiplaughedgrimly.Klauswasnotstupideither.Aftersomanyyears,he

naturallyhadtheabilitytomakediscerningjudgments.

Seeinganopponentthistough,hefrowned.Thisyoungman…Howdarehetalktohimlikethis?“Young

man,don’tyouknowwhoIam?I,KlausHarris,amthethirddragonofRiverdale!EvenTheowillgiveme

somerespect.Areyousureyouwanttofightme?”Philipjustsmiledindifferently.

FrombehindhimwalkedoutTheo.Thecornerofhislipsbroughtuponasmile.HelookedatKlausand

saidcoldly,“KlausHarris,longtimenosee.

Youstilllookthesame.”Inaninstant,Klauswasdumbfounded!HowcouldTheobewiththisyoungman?

Whowashe?LookingatTheo’sappearance,hewasobviouslyveryrespectfulofthisyoungman.Klaus

panickedslightly,butsinceheasthegangleaderwasquiteold,heimmediatelysneered.“Haha,Theo,I

didn’texpectyoutobecomeadogtoo.You’reactuallybeingrespectfulofthisgarbage.ItlookslikeI,

KlausHarris,willbetakingthepositionofRiverdale’sundergroundking.”Theo’sexpressionwas

indifferent.HedidnotspeakbutwaitedforPhiliptodoso.“Sure,youcansaythatagainifyoumanage

tolivetoseethesuntomorrow.”Philiplaughedandhungupthevideocall.Then,hiseyesfellontothe

cameraas

hesaid,“JoelHarris,doyouwanttoseehowtheHarrisfamilywillbewalkingtotheirextinctionbyyour

hands?”Joelnowhadbloodonhisface.

Itarousedhiscourageashesneered.“You’retryingtofckingscareme?!Mysecondunclewillcomefind



yousoon!Youaredead,Philip!Wynnismine!”Philipshookhishead.Joelreallywouldnotshedatear

untilhesawacoffin.WithjustalookfromPhilip,thehitmaninthevillaimmediatelycontinuedtoattack

Joel!Thiswentonforaslongastenminutes!Thesoundofwailingdraggedonforalongtime.Onthis

side,afterPhiliphunguponKlaus,hefellintoastateofanger!Noonehadeverdaredspeaktohimlike

this!Letalonethreaten!Fck,fck,fck!Hewaslookingfordeath!

“Brothers!Tonight,killthearrogantguy.Also,killTheoZander.Fromnowon,Riverdalewillbelongto

me,KlausHarris,andusDarkDragons!”Klausraisedhisarmsandshouted.Thehundredsofbrothers

behindhimwereallbrandishingtheirlongbladesandsteelrodsastheyyelledviolently.Inaninstant,

everyonewasdispatched!Agroupofsecond-ratemenwithweaponsrushedoutofthestreetsof

Riverdale,nightclubs,smallalleys,andshops.Lookingdownfromahighaltitude,onecouldseethat

therewasaconstantflowofpeople,allwithweaponsandfromalldirections.Theypouredintotheten-

milelongstreetinfrontoftheMarriottHotel!Inaninstant,thewholestreetwasfullofpeople!Klaus

satinthecar.Heassignedasubordinatewithmorethanadozenmenbeforesayingcoldly,“Goand

checkonPhilipimmediately.Grabhisfamily!Iwanthisfamilytodietonight!”

Chapter389

Withintenminutes,theten-milelongstreetinfrontoftheMarriottHotelwasfullofKlaus’people!

Lookingaround,thedenselypackedpeoplewereallcrowdedtogether!Allofthemlookedfiendish!

Longbladesandsteelrods,thelotofitemswereraisedintheirhands!ThiswasKlaus’method.

Whenhetookhisshot,itmustbeinthemostexaggeratedmanner!ThiswasthemethodKlauswas

accustomedtoforsomanyyears.Thiskindof

formationalonewasenoughtoscaretheopponent!“DarkDragonHall!

Kill!”“DarkDragonHall!Kill!”Theclamoring,likemuffledthunder,resoundedacrossthenightskyof

Riverdale!Atthismoment,allthepedestriansinthestreetwereevacuating.Thesurroundingshopsand

shoppingmallswereallclosed!Thousandsofpeoplewerehidingintheirhouses,lookingattheshocking

formationoutsidethroughtheirwindows.

Evennoisychildrenstoppedcryingatthismoment,openingtheireyeswideandlookingthroughthe

windowsatthemurderousbrigadeoutside!“It’stheDarkDragonHallagain.Ithasn’tbeenlongsince

theystoppedandnowthey’reoutagain.”“Theirlastonehappenedfouryearsago.Atthattime,the

wholecitywasfilledwiththeirpeople.Thestreetswerefullofblood,andthepeoplelyingonthe

groundallhadbrokenarmsandlegs.Itwassuchamiserablesight.”“Ialsorememberthatitwasadark

timeforRiverdale.Iheardthatalotofpeoplewerekilledandinjured.Intheend,theborderpatrol

guardsweredispatchedtosuppressthem.”Thepeoplecrowdedinashoppingmallsomewherewere

discussing,theirfacesfullofworry.Wouldtodaybecomelikethatdayagain?Klaus’carwasinthe

crowd.Theblack,elongatedLincolnlookedmagnificentandwasparkedfirmlyatthehotelentrance.

Therewerelower-rankingsubordinatesstandingaroundthecar,allholdinglongdaggersangrily.They



wereconfrontingadozenofTheo’sbig,black-suitedmenattheentranceofthehotel.Adozenpeople

againsthundredswasundoubtedlyadeadend!However,thesethugsofTheo’swereallseriouswithout

theslightestpanicorfear.EvenwhentheysawthedooropenandKlaus,whowastyrannical,stepping

outofthecar,theywerenotafraid.Ifitwasbefore,theymightbecallinghimBrotherHarris.Today,he

wasjustanenemy!Klauswalkeddownwithacigarinhishand.Hetookasharpinhale,lookedatthe

dozenpeopleguardingtheentrance,andsneeredruthlessly.“TheoZanderonlybroughtsofewpeople

withhim?Hereallyisn’tshowingrespectforme,KlausHarris.”Assoonashesaidthis,dozensofblack-

suitedthugssuddenlyrushedoutoftheeightdoorsofthehotel!

Theywereallalsocarryingdaggers!Seeingthesethugsrushingoutinan

orderlymanner,Klausstillhadafaintsneeronhisfacewhilehesaid,“Notenough,toolittle!Don’ttell

methereareonlythismanypeoplewithTheonow?”“KlausHarris,lookaroundyou!”Suddenly,there

wasasoundfromabove!Klauslookedupandsawaparticularwindow.TheoandPhilipstoodthere,

staringatthedensecrowdbelowwithextremelycoldeyes!Philipsneeredinternally.Itreallywasabig

scene!IfKlauswasnottakencareof,hedefinitelywouldnotstophiseffortshere.“KlausHarris,youare

onlythethirddragoninRiverdale.Iadviseyoutotakeyourpeopleandevacuateassoonaspossible.

Otherwise,don’tblamemefornotconsideringpastsentiments,”TheostoodbesidePhilipandshouted

coldly.Afterall,hewastheundergroundkingofRiverdale,soheshouldcomeforwardforthesematters.

Klausturnedbackandlookedaround,thenfoundthattherewerecountlessofblack-suitedthugs

comingoutfromvariousstreetcornersandpassages.Theywerealldressedinuniformedappareland

heldweapons!

Theirexpressionslookedliketheywerepreparedtodieinbattle!Murderousaurawasrisingallover!In

aninstant,hundredsofthugsinblacksuitscompletelyblockedtheten-milelongstreet!Lookingdown

fromahighaltitude,onewouldseethatKlausandthemenhebroughtwerelikeshrimpsoldiersand

crabgenerals,surroundedbythugsinblacksuits.Surrounded!

Klausthenrealizedthathewastricked!However,sowhat!HewasKlausHarris,therewasnoscenehe

hadneverseenbefore!“Theo,doyouthinkI,KlausHarris,amafraidofthis?Iwanthimtogethisass

overhereandkowtowtometoday!”TyrannicalaurawasflowingfromKlausfromheadtotoeashe

reachedoutandpointedatPhilipinfrontofTheo.Philipjuststoodsilentlyatthewindow,lookingdown

atKlausandhishundredsofsubordinates.Therewasnotraceoffluctuationinhisheart.Hiseyeswere

coldandclear.“KlausHarris,you’redone.”Philipgrinnedcoldly,thensentamessageinthegroup

9four0901five51.“You’retoast,youmtherfcker!”

Klausbecamefurious.Heimmediatelywavedhisbighandasheroared,

“Hackthatguytodeath!Destroythishotel!LeavenoneofTheo’speoplealive!Aftertonight,ourDark

DragonHallwillbetheheaddragonin

Riverdale!”“Kill!Kill!Kill!”Theirshoutsimmediatelyshatteredthedarkcloudscoveringthesky!Apale

moonlightfell!Then,severalblackdotsflewinfromafarwithadeafeningsound,rumblinglikethunder!

Everyonelookedup!Intheair,adozenblackspotswereapproachingquickly!“Fck!Whatthefckis



this?!”“OhmyGod,Mom,look,it’sanairplane!Anairplane!”Atthistime,thepeoplehidingintheir

roomswerewatchingcloselyandlookingupattheskythroughthewindow.Theysawadozenblack

spotsflyingpastthepalemoon,thenzoominginfinitelytowardtheskyoverMarriottHotel!“This,this

is…Theaircraftfightergroup!”“F*ck!

Theoneinthemiddleisanarmedtransportplane!Thedozenorsoonthesidearearmedfighterjets!”

“OhmyGod,what’sgoingon?Whyarethesefightersappearinghere?”Questionsflashedthrough

countlesspeople’smindsastheyallspeculated.Itwashorrible!Tooshocking!Thereweremorethana

dozenfighterjets,armedtransportaircrafts,andevenbombers!

Moreover,theyallsawthatthesefighterswereinacombatstate!Withthesefighterjetsandtheir

rumblingnoises,thehundredsofpeopleinfrontoftheMarriottHotelwerecompletelyuntenable!The

largearmedtransportplanewasgleamingwithacoldlightintheair,drivingsuperstrongairandsound

wavesthatdirectlycutthepalemoonlight.Itwastooterrifying!Thiswasthebigscene!Ifitwasone

fightercraft,whatever,butnow,thereweremorethanadozen!Eventhelargestarmedtransport

aircraft,An-225,washere!

Thereweremanyinternetusersinthecrowd,andtheycoulddirectlyuploadthephotostotheinternet.

Theentirecitywouldknowaboutthisinaninstant.“OhmyGod!ThisistheAn-225Wuyunwithatleast

hundredsofarmedspecialguardsinit!”

Chapter390

Sss!Everyonetookasharpbreath!Hundredsofarmedspecialguards!Thiswassimplythecomingofthe

armedspecialguards!Klauswasdumbfounded!Thehundredsofsubordinatesbehindhimwerealso

dumbfounded!InKlaus’life,whatsceneshadhenotseenafterallthat

killingandbeating?Tonight,however,wasdestinedtobehismostshockingday.Hehadneverseen

suchascene.Ifhehadseenit,itwasonlyinmovies!

Itwassohorrible!Hestoodunderthehugewindsandwaves.Hisearsrumbledwhilehisclothesrustled.

“This…What’sgoingon?”Klauswasfrightenedandhadalreadybeguntoretreat.Sht!Atthismoment,

Klauslookedupattheyoungmanstandingbythewindow.Hereadahintofcoldnessanddisdaininhis

eyes.Yes.Disdain!Intheeyesofthatyoungman,heneverreallynoticedthehundredsofsubordinates

hehadbroughtwithhim.Evenmoreso,inhiseyes,thesepeopleofhiswereants!Whywasthis

happening?“Retreat!Retreat!”Klauswasalsoasavvyperson.Heunderstoodsomekeypointsinan

instantandimmediatelyshouted!Inaninstant,hundredsofpeoplewantedtoscatteroff.However,the

peopleTheoledsurroundedthemimmediately.“Stepaside!”“Goaway!”“Fck!Ifyoustillmoveabout,I

willstarthackingpeople!”Klaus’subordinateshadneverseensuchascenebefore—adozenfighterjets

hoveringabovetheirheads.

Theyweregoingtodiethistime.Theywerescared.Liketrappedbeasts,theyactedoutandwantedto

run.Asmall-scalebattlebrokeout!Barelyinthenextsecond!Ateveryexitofthehotelandonthe



streets,countlessblackfiguressprangupinaninstant,fullyarmed!Theywereallwell-trainedguardsof

Riverdale!Everyonelookedmurderous!Ontheirbodieswereabulletproofvest,agun,ablackberet,a

blackcombatuniform,andallkindsofreddotsflashing!Boom!Auniformmarch!Atthetwoentrances

oftheten-mile-longstreetandinfrontofthehotelentrance,threeteamsofarmedguardsholding

explosion-proofshieldsquicklyrushedout!Stepbystep,thesolesoftheirfeetmadeastompingsound,

andtheyquicklysurroundedKlaus’people.Therewasnotraceofsloppywork!Theysolemnlytookthe

formofthreewallsofsteel!Bythewindowsofthehotel,adozenmoresniperriflesappeared!Adozen

snipersinstantlyopenedthesafetypinandstaredfirmlyintotheaimingscope!Adozenreddotswere

aimedatKlausandhissubordinates’eyebrows,chest,andotherkeyparts.Tick!Inaninstant,analarm

soundedthroughthewholestreet!Morethanadozen

armoredvehicleswithalltheirheadlightsturnedonchargedinandcompletelyblockedtheareatothe

pointwhereevenwaterwouldnotbeabletoflow!Oneveryarmoredvehicle,therewasaheavily

armedguardwithamachinegun!Fourwell-equippedandwell-trainedguardsquicklyjumpeddown

fromeachvehicle.Theywereeitherstandingorsquattingandwereallwearingguns.Theyhadalready

openedthesafetypinandwereaimingdirectlyatthesmall,fightingcrowd!Itwasnotoveryet.Special

guardswearinggreencombatuniformswererapidlydescendingthearmedtransportplanesfromabove.

Theyhadcamouflagepaintontheirfaces.

Theywerezippingdowntheskyinthemosteye-catchingforms,directlytowardKlausandhiscrowd!

Theseb*stards.Howweretheyabletowitnesssuchasceneinthislife?Theywereallstupefied!Aloud

voicewasbroadcastedonbigspeakers.“You’realreadysurrounded!Putdownyourweapons,everyone

getdown!”“Putdownyourweapons!Everyonegetdown!”“Offenders,youwillbeputdown!”Inan

instant,Klaus’menfelttheirlegsallturntojelly.Theywerealllyingontheground!Atthesametime,

PhiliphadalreadyappearedatthehotelentrancewithTheoandothers.

Assoonasheappeared,theexplosionshieldingteamautomaticallygaveway.Philiptookcalmsteps

andwalkedtoKlaus.Helookedatthemanwhowasalreadysweatingandtrembling.Hesmiledcoldly,

“KlausHarris,asI’vesaid,todayisyourdeathday.”Klauswasalreadyscared,buthesuddenlysmiled

coldlywithahideousexpressiononhisface.Hesaid,“Iunderestimatedyou,butifyouwanttotouch

me,yourwifeandchildwilljoinmetothegrave!”Suddenly,Philip’spupilsshrank.Achilling,murderous

auraburstoutofhisbody!

Chapter391

ThreateningPhilipwithhiswifeandchildren?Thisplanwassopoor,anditonlyspedupKlaus’death.

WhenKlaussawthechangeinPhilip’sexpression,hewasoverjoyedandhurriedlywalkedovertoshow

offhismight.However!Bang!Philipputhishandsinhistrouserpockets.Witha

firmkick,hisshoehitKlaus’chestandabdomenfirmly!Thelatterfelldirectlyonhisback!Beforehe

couldreact,twoguardsingreencamouflagecombatuniformimmediatelyaimedtheirgunsatKlaus’

headandshouted,



“Don’tmove!”Klaushadasneeronhisfaceandsurrenderedwithbothhands.“Haha,whataboutit?Do

youthinkhecanholdme,KlausHarris,downwithsuchabigshow?Don’tforget,thisisRiverdaleand

KlausHarris’

realm!Eventhemightydragonisnomatchforthenativeserpent.Iadviseyoutotakethesepeople

awayassoonaspossible.We’llconsiderthatnothinghappenedtoday,howaboutthat?”Klauswasalso

feelingalittlelessconfident.Thiswastheonlythinghecoulddo.Ofcourse,hecouldnotprovokePhilip,

buthealsodidnotwanttoloserespectlikethis.Ifthiswasthecase,hisDarkDragonHallwouldnotbe

abletohangaroundinRiverdaleanymore.However…Step!Philipwalkedoverwithacoldexpression

andimmediatelysteppedonKlaus’chestwithhisbigfeet.Hetappedhishandsonhiskneesand

sneeredfiercely.“KlausHarris,youreallythinkyou’rebeyondmyreach?Themightydragonisnomatch

forthenativeserpent?Haha,whatifItellyouthatI’mthemostpowerfuldragonintheworld?”Backat

theOldJohnstonManor.Tenminutesago,agroupofadozenpeoplehadsneakedoverwithlong

daggers.Thefewofthemwerehidinginthebushes.Theylookedaround,thentheleadersmiledcoldly.

“Doit!”Inaninstant,adozenpeoplerushedout!Suddenly!InthecorneroftheOldJohnstonManor,

dozensoffiguresslowlywalkedoutfromthedarkness.Asturdyfigureslowlywalkedoutofthedarkness,

andbeneaththeilluminationofthestreetlamp,thereprintedafacewithacruelsmile.

Tigercoldlylookedatthedozenorsohoodlumsholdinglongdaggersinfrontofhim.Hesaid,“Mr.

Clarkeknewyouwerecoming.I’vebeenwaitingforhalfanhour.”Toknowone’sownstrengthandthe

enemy’swasthesurewaytovictory.WhenPhilipdecidedtotakeactionontheHarrisfamily,hehad

alreadymadeacomprehensiveplan.ThosedozenlittlehoodlumswouldbeshockedtoseeTiger—Theo

Zander’sfirstfiercegeneral!“Run!”Morethanadozenpeopleturnedtheirheadstorunatthesame

time.Behindthem,

ateamofguardsinblackcombatuniformsandberetshadrushedoutofthebushes.Theyhadalready

loadedtheirgunswithliveammunition.Theyshoutedinlowvoices,“Putdownyourweapons!Get

down!Everyonegetdown!”Comingfacetofacewiththeseintimidatingmen,Klaus’menwere

immediatelywipedout.TigerlookedbackattheOldJohnstonManorandmuttered,“Mysister-in-lawis

soluckytohaveahusbandlikeMr.Clarke.”

Then,theyleftwithoutlookingback.Theyleftonlyafewpeopletheretokeepwatch.Backhere,Philip

waslookingatKlausverycalmly.Klaus,whowasbeingstaredatbyPhilip,feltuncomfortable.Sucha

strongsenseofoppression!Klaushadonlyseenthiskindofoppressionandaurafromoneperson.That

wasthesupporterbehindhim!Evenmoreso,Klausnowhadthemisconceptionthateventheauraof

thesupporterbehindhimwasnotasstrongasPhilip’soppressiveaura!Itwasliketheocean!Hewasan

ordinaryyoungmanjustnow,butnow,hewasactuallylikeanemperor.Withjustalook,Klaus’soul

trembled!Itwassohorrible!“You,whoareyou?”Klausbecameemptyandcouldnothelpbutask.At

thismoment,hislegswereshaking.“WhoamI?”Philipsmiledevillywiththecornersofhismouthand

said,“I’msomeoneyoucan’taffordtoprovokeinthislife!”Klausfrownedwithanurgetovomitblood!

Helookedaround.Allthepeoplehehadbroughtwerepressedtotheground!Thereweremorethana

dozenfighterjetshoveringinthesky,morethanadozenarmoredvehiclesintherear,andhundredsof



guards!Klausknewthathehadbeensetuptoday!Verythoroughlytoo!Thisseeminglyordinaryperson

wasactuallyfromsuchabigbackground!Tobeabletomobilizefightersandspecialguards,hewas

definitelynotanordinaryperson!Thatstupidnephewofhis…Whothehelldidheprovoke?Theirfamily

wasgoingtoberuinedbyhim!“Philip…Mr.

Clarke,ifyouhavesomethingtosay,Ithinkwecansitdownandtalk.”

Klaushadalmostgivenupresistanceandshowedaflatteringsmile.Philipglancedathimindifferently.

Atthesametime,Tigerwalkedoutfromthecrowdbehindhimandsaidrespectfully,“YoungMaster

Clarke,it’sdone.

Sister-in-lawissafeandsound.”Hearingthis,Philipbreathedasighof

relief.Thestrengthunderhisfeetdeepened.Hetookthegunfromtheguardathissideandpulledat

thesafetypinimmediately.HepointedthegunatKlaus’head!Inaninstant,theatmospheresuddenly

becametense!WhenKlausheardwhatTigersaid,heknewthathisplanshadfailed.Atthismoment,

whenPhilippulledthesafetypin,Klausturnedcompletelyredintheface.Heyelledverynervously,“Mr.

Clarke!Mr.Clarke,spareme!Wecantalk!”

Chapter392

Bang!Klauswascompletelyfrightened.Hiseyeswerewidenedashislegstwitched.Aurinesmellburst

out.Hehadpeedandshathimselfatthesametime!Atthatmoment,hewascompletelystunned!He

feltdeathforthefirsttime.Itwassoclosetohim!Afterawhile,heregainedhissenses.Hewasnot

dead!Nexttohishead,therewasabullethole!Onlythendidhefeelthesharppaininhisears!The

bullethaddirectlypiercedKlaus’ear.Oneofhisearswascompletelyblownoff.Halfofhisheadwas

splashedwithbloodduetotheimpactofthegunshot!Klauscouldonlyfeelthathisrightearwas

completelydeaf.Hecouldnothearanything!Then,thecrowdonthestreetsburstoutintoloud

discussions!Theydidnotseewhathadhappened.

However,theysawthatthepeopleofBlackDragonHallwerealldetainedandbeingputintothe

armoredvehicleswhichwerecomingoneafteranother!“Nice!Whatadelightfulmoment!”“Yeah,the

BlackDragonHallisdestroyed!”“OhmyGod,it’stooexaggerated!WhatdidIseejustnow?

Isthisajointcapture?”Variouspublicopinionsbrokeoutinthecrowd.

Tonightwasdestinedtobeshocking.BlackDragonHallthathadsurvivedinRiverdaleformorethanten

years,collapsedinaninstant.Thememberswereallbeingarrested!Eventheboss,KlausHarris,was

takenaway!“Didyouseeit?It’sthatman.Whoishe?Howcanhebesopowerful!”Inthecrowd,there

werepeoplewhowerefar-sighted.SeeingPhilip’ssilhouetteatthismoment,theywereallextremely

curious.“Ican’tsee,andIdon’tknowhim.Maybeit’sthebigshotfromahigherauthority.Thiskindof

execution



methodissimplyunheardof!”Here,therewereseveralpeopleescortingKlausaway.Klaushad

acceptedhisfatelikeadeadfish.However,hesuddenlystaredatPhilipfiercely.Heroared,“Youcan’t

captureme!Ihaveabacker!I,KlausHarris,haveaGoldenCitybacker!TheHarrisfamilywillnotdie!”

“Wait,”Philipsaid.Klauswastakenbacktohimagain.Hesneeredwithasternfaceandsaid,“Hehe,

nowyouknowhowtobeafraid,huh?Letmetellyou,thebackeroftheHarrisfamilyinGoldenCityis

definitelynotsomeoneyoucanoffend!Norcanyouimaginethepowerbehindthem!

AlthoughIdon’tknowwhoyouareandwhyyouhavesuchapowerfulexecutionmethod,infrontof

thatperson,you’rejustanant!”Ant?Verywell!Philiphasnotbeenthisexcitedinalongtime!Inseven

years,hehadalmostforgottenabouttheyoungmasteroftheClarkefamilywho‘madewaves’back

then!Hemightaswellletthisgroupofpeoplewitnesshiswaysthoroughlytoday!“AGoldenCitybacker?

Sayit,whoisit?IwanttoseeifI,PhilipClarke,canaffordtooffendthemornot!”Philip’sexpression

lookedcold.Atthesametime,somewherefarawayintheHarrisEnterprise,Ronaldhadbeenhavinga

headacheeversincehereturnedfromthedinner.

HissonactuallydaredtotakecreditinplaceofYoungMasterClarke.

Moreover,hewasnowverysurethathisson’scrush’sgood-for-nothinghusband,PhilipClarke,wasin

factYoungMasterClarke!‘MyGod!‘Apersonlikehimisactuallywillingtobeauselessbum?’“Mr.

Harris!

Somethingbadhashappened,somethingbadhashappened!”Suddenly,theofficedoorwasknocked

openbythesecretary.Atallandextremelysexywomanranin.Gaspingforair,herchestwasrisingand

falling.“Didn’tItellyouthatnooneisallowedtodisturbme?”Ronaldwasveryirritable.Hegaveheran

angrylook.Hethenasked,“Whathappened?”“Mr.Harris,yourhouseissurroundedbypeople,andthe

youngmasterhasgothimselfintroublewithakiller.”Thefemalesecretaryswallowedanxiously.“What?

Killer?!”Ronaldwasbeyondshocked!However,thatwasnotall.“Also,thereare…”Thefemale

secretaryswallowedherbreath.“Whatelse!”

“MasterHarriswasalsoarrested.He’sattheMarriottHotelnow.The

hundredsofpeoplehebroughthaveallbeenarrested!Theopposingpartyactuallymobilizedspecial

armedguards,sayingthatMasterHarrismustbedestroyedtonightandtheHarrisfamilytoo!”The

femalesecretaryfinallyfinishedspeaking.Shethenexpelledasighofrelief.Slam!Ronaldwasso

shockedthathesatupfromtheofficechair.Hisfistwasclenched,andhisfacewasflushed!Damn!Who

isit?WhodaredtoprovoketheHarrisfamily!“Who’stheotherparty?”Ronaldaskedwithagloomy

face.Itwassuchabigdeal.Hewasdefinitelynotanordinaryperson!‘WhodidJoelprovokethistime?

OneYoungMasterClarkeisenoughtodealwith.Now,hehasevenprovokedapersonwhocanmove

thespecialarmedguards.’

Ronaldwasextremelyfuriousnow!Ring,ring!Therapidringtonerang.

Lookingathismobilephone,Ronaldwasstartled.Therewascoldsweatonhisforehead.Itwasaphone

callfromastranger!“Hello,whoareyou?”



Ronaldthoughtforawhile.Hethenacceptedthephonecall.“It’sme,PhilipClarke.”Therewasavery

coldvoiceontheothersideofthephone.Ronaldfiguredsomethinginstantly.Hiseyeswidened.He

beggedformercyalmostinstantly,“MasterClarke,I’msorry.I’msorrymysonandbrotherhave

offendedyou.I’llgothereimmediately.IbegYoungMasterClarketoshowmercy!”“It’stoolate,I’m

callingyoujusttoinformyouthatthere’sstill…

FiveminutesleftbeforethedestructionoftheHarrisfamily!”AsPhilipglancedatthetime,hesaid

lightly,“Youcanlookbelowyourcompany.”

Ronaldhadaconditionedreflex.Standingatthewindow,hesawalotofpeoplecomingfromthe

business,finance,andsupervisiondepartment.“Sir,it’sbad.They’reheretochecktheauditsand

taxes…”Ronaldwassoscaredthathesatontheofficechair.Hiseyesflashedwithdespair.Clack,clack,

clack!Withtheintensivesoundoffootstepsinhisear,Ronaldsawadozenmenandwomeninsuitswho

lookedlikepeoplefromtheinstitute.Theybrokeinimmediately.Brush!Themanwitharedfive-

pointedstaronhischesttookthelead.Hethrewoutasearchwarrantimmediatelyandsaid,

“RonaldHarris,you’resuspectedoftransferringprofits,evadingtaxes,andillegallyobtainingtrade

secrets.You’renowofficiallyarrested.Comewith

us.”Ronaldwasinapanic.Takingouthismobilephoneinahurry,hedialedanumber.“Madam,help

me!”

Chapter393

ThedozenorsouniformedpeopleinfrontofRonaldlookedathimindifferently.Theywerenotinarush

totakehimaway.“Madam,youmustsaveme!Somethinghashappened!”Ronaldsaidanxiously.Atthe

sametime,onthemainroadinRiverdale,awhiteBentleywasspeedingtowardtheMarriottHotel.

Throughthecarwindow,awomancouldbevaguelyseensittinginthecar.Shewasonthephone.Her

expressionlookedslightlyunhappyasshesaid,“Isee.Thatidioticsonofyours…Whydidheprovoke

himoutofnowhere?!”Questioningsandscoldings!Ronalddidnotdarereplyforalongtime.Inhis

opinion,thismadamwasaverypowerfulperson.Rightatthismoment,however,Ronaldclearlyfelt

thateventheMadamdidnotwanttobeanenemyofthisYoungMasterClarke.Scary!

Horrifying!WhatwasthebackgroundofthisYoungMasterClarkethatcausedeventheMadamtoshow

fear?“Madam,it’s…It’smyfaultfornotteachinghimstrictly.IwanttorequestMadamtosaveJoeland

savetheHarrisfamily,forthesakeofmywife.”Ronaldkneltstraightawayinthehugedirector’soffice

whilehewept.Thewomaninthecardidnotspeakforalongtime.Then,shesighed.“Ifitweren’tfor

mystupidlittlesisterwhoescapedherweddingtomarryyou,Ireallywouldn’twanttorecognizeyouas

myrelative!”Ronald’sbodytrembledafterheheardthat!Itturnedoutthatforsomanyyears,Madam

hadonlybeentakingcareoftheHarrisfamilymerelybecauseofheryoungersister.Inhereyes,the

Harrisfamilywasonlyant-like?However,Ronalddidnothaveanycomplaints.ThiswasbecauseRonald

hadmadeitintooneofthetopentrepreneursinRiverdalebyhavingthisrelationshipalone!Although



Joel’smotherhadpassedawayearlieron,withthisrelationship,Ronaldwasabletodowell.TheWallis

familyoftheGoldenCity.Theywereanexistencethatcouldnotbelookedupto,amountainpeakthat

nooneintheworldcouldclimb!“Madam,I

knowIwaswrong.Ibegyou,pleasesaveJoelandsavetheHarrisfamily!”

Ronaldheldthephoneandkowtowedcontinuouslywhilekneelingontheground.Thebangingsound

wastransmitteddirectlytothewoman’searinthecarthroughthephone.Afteramomentofsilence,

Giadawhowasinthecarasked,“HowmuchsinceritycanyoushowformetosavetheHarrisfamily?”It

wasjustonesentence,butitwascold.ItwetRonald’sback.Howmuchsincerity…Thissentencewas

alreadyobvious.Itcouldnotbeanymoreobvious.“I’mwillingtotakeoutallmywealth!”Ronald

kowtowedhardandsaid.Inhiseyes,hissonwashiseverything.Alltheseyearsofspoilingandbabying,

itwasRonaldtryingtomakeupforthedamagebroughtuponJoelduetohismother’searlydeath.He

wassuchapitifulfather.“I’lltrymybest,”Giadarepliedcalmly.Asshewasjustabouttohangup,

Ronaldaskedboldlyfromtheotherside,“Madam,whoisthisYoungMasterClarke?Ishe…”Ronaldhad

realizedacertainpossibility.

Giadaglancedtowardthenightskyoutsidethewindow,andrepliedcoldly,

“ArcadiaIsland,theClarkefamily.”Snapped!Thephonehungup!Atthatmoment,itwasasifRonald

hadbecomehalf-paralyzed.Helimplysatonthegroundwithhiseyeshollowed.ArcadiaIsland,the

ClarkefamilyofArcadiaIsland!ItturnedoutthathewastheYoungMasteroftheClarkefamily.Then,

theClarkeGroupofCapitalCitybelongedtotheClarkefamilyofArcadiaIsland!Atthismoment,Ronald

suddenlyrealized.Sincethestart,hehadalwaysthoughttheClarkeGroupinCapitalCitywasjustabig

familynamedClarke,buthedidnotdaretothinkoftheClarkefamilyonArcadiaIslandnomatterwhat.

Thiswasbecausetheywereanextraordinarybigfamilywithcountlesswealth!Itcouldbesaidthata

wordfromArcadiaIslandwouldmakeasmallcountrydisappearfromthemap!

Ronaldfellcompletelyintodesperation.Agood-for-nothingson-in-lawoftheJohnstonfamily

transformedintotheyoungmasterofClarkeGroupfromCapitalCity,thentransformedagaintobethe

ClarkefamilyfromArcadiaIsland!Thehorror!Toohorrifying!Atthesametime,intheHarrisfamilyvilla,

Joelwitnessedeverythingonsite!Atthatmoment,hewas

stunned!Philipactuallyhadsuchpower?Washestillhuman?Evenhisseconduncle,Klaus,wasdealt

withjustlikethat!Verythorough!Atthismoment,Joelrealizedtheextentofhisstupidity!Philip

Clarke…Hisidentitywasdefinitelynotassimpleasauselessbum!‘Damnyou,MarthaYates!

‘Motherf*cker!’Joelwasextremelyangeredashefeltlikehegotscammed.Scammedbythedamn

MarthaYates!Thiswasadead-end!

“Clarke…PhilipClarke,BrotherClarke,Iwaswrong,Iwaswrong,please,stopbeatingme,don’tkillme,

pleasespareme,Ireallyknowmymistakenow!”Atthismoment,Joelnolongerwantedhisprideand

dignity.



Chapter394

WynnJohnston?No,no,no,no!ShebelongedtoPhilipClarke,shewasBrotherClarke’s!Hisfate

matterednow.Joelperformedthehumbleposturetothefullest.Hewasconsideredascastingthefive

limbstotheearth.Hekowtowednon-stoptothecamera,beggingformercy.AsPhilipstoodatthe

entranceofthehotel,helookedatJoelonthescreen.Acoldsmileappearedonthecornersofhis

mouth.“Somethingsshouldnotbeattemptedmorethanthreetimes.You’vechallengedmypatience

manytimesandevenaimedatWynnwithyourschemes.I’msorry,youandtheHarrisfamilyhaveto

saygoodbyetotheworldtoday.”“BrotherClarke,Iwaswrong,Iwaswrong,Iwasreallywrong.I

shouldn’thaveturnedtoWynn.Please,justforgivemethisonetime.I’llgetoutofRiverdale

immediatelyandnevercomebackinthislife.”Joelwasinextremepanic.Hiseyeswereglaringwidelyas

hekowtowedtothecameraformercy.Hisbodywascoveredinblood.Inastatelikethis,howcouldhe

stillhavethemannerofayoungmaster?PhilipsmiledcoldlyandignoredJoelbutglancedatKlaus

instead,saying,“Ronaldshouldhavefoundyourso-calledbackerbynow.Iwillwaitforhimtocome

over.Iwanttoseewhetheryourso-calledbackerisworthyformetomakeanactagain.”Klauswas

pressedtothegroundkneeling.

Withasneer,hesaid,“PhillipClarke,thebackerofourHarrisfamilyisdefinitelynotsomeoneyoucan

provoke!Justpreparetodie!Sinceyou’ve

provokedusHarrisfamily,justgotohell!”Assoonasthevoicefell,awhiteBentleydroveinslowlyfrom

behindthecrowd.Therewereguardswhowentuptostopit,butwhentheysawthepersoninthecar,

theyallstoodstillandsaluted!Philipfrowned,butwhenhesawthewomanwhowaswalkingdown

fromthecar,hiseyestwitchedandthecornersofhismouthcurledslightly.Thiswasthesupportbehind

theHarrisfamily?Thiswasprettygood.Giadawaswearingawhitesuit,ablacklace-rimshirt

underneath,apairofwhitewide-legtrousers,alargelady’shat,andapairofpastelpinklacegloveson

herhands.Assoonassheappeared,herauraspreadinvisibly!Alltheguardsonthesideautomatically

gavewayforher.

GiadatookherelegantandnoblestepswhilewalkingslowlytowardPhilip.

Shewasfollowedbyafemaleassistantcloselybehindher.ShedidnotevenlookatKlauswhowas

kneelingontheground.ShestaredatPhilipwithcoldeyesandsaid,“Lethimgo.”Klauslaughed

arrogantlywhenhesawtheincomingperson.Hethenbrokefreefromthehandsoftheguards.Ashe

stoodup,hesneered.“Haha!PhilipClarke,didn’tIsaythatthesupportbehindourHarrisfamilyis

someoneyouabsolutelydarenottoprovoke…”

However,hedidnotfinishspeakingbefore…!Boom!Philipkickedhimvigorously,makingKlausflyfora

fewmeters!Klausfelltothegroundwithacrampinhisabdomen!Hewasdumbfounded!PhilipClarke,

howdarehestillhithimatthismoment?!Damnit!“Madam,youmustkillhim!Thisscumbagcaughtmy

peopleandalsoinjuredyournephew!YoumuststandupforJoelandstandupfortheHarrisfamily!”

Klausclutchedhischestwhilethetwoguardsbehindhimhadhimundercontrolagain!JoelsawGiada’s

appearancethroughthevideoandyelled,“AuntWallis!AuntWallis,saveme!Idon’twanttodie!”

GiadawasundoubtedlyJoel’sonlyrayofhopeatthemoment.Shewasalsotherayofhopeforthe



entireHarrisfamily.“Slaphismouth!”Giadasaidcoldly.ShehadnotevenlookedatKlauswhowas

behindhersincethebeginning.“Haha!PhilipClarke,you’redone!”Klauslaughed!Hefeltextremely

goodinside.ItwouldbePhilipwhowouldbeslappedlater!MadamWalliswasjustsooverbearing!

However,Klausrealizedsomethingwaswronginthenextinstant.Giada’sfemaleassistantwalked

straighttowardhim,thenshewavedherhand!Slap!

Slap!Thecrispsoundofslappingresoundedthroughoutthestreetlikeanironpalmhittingaslabofpork!

Theseslappingsoundscausedalltheonlookerstotakeadeepbreath!Itsoundedlikeithurtalot!With

onlytwoslaps,afewofKlaus’teethgotslappedoutofhismouth!Hisentirefacewascrooked!“You,

youslappedthewrongperson!Youshouldslaphim!”Klausshouted,buttheslappingdidnotcease.

PhilipthenlookedatGiadaandaskedfaintly,“Joelisyournephew?”Giadadidnotdeny.Shereplied,

“Joelalreadyknowshismistake,andyou’vecausedmiserytotheentireHarrisfamily.There’snoneed

tokillthemall.Afterall,JoelhashalfofmyWallisfamily’sblood.LetgooftheHarrisfamilyformy

sake.”Philipsmiledindifferentlyandsaid,“Oh,areyoubeggingorthreateningme?”

Giada’sbrowsfurrowed.ShelookedatPhilipwithherbrighteyesandsmiledcharminglyallofasudden.

Withacoldexpression,shesaid,“YoucaneithertreatitlikeI’mbeggingyouorthreateningyou.”Philip

nodded,thensuddenlyasked,“Giada,Iwanttoaskyou,doyoubelongtotheWallisfamilyortheClarke

family?”

Chapter395

Giadawasspeechlessatthatquestion.Hercomplexionflushedslightly,andtherewasacoldglintinher

eyes.“LettheHarrisfamilygo.They’llpaythepriceforwhattheydid.”Giadatookadeepbreath.Her

expressionflickered,andshesoonrecoveredfromherguiltyconscience.Forthefirsttime,shefeltthat

shehadunderestimatedPhilip.Thisguyhadbecomeunfathomableinthepastsevenyears.Giada

suddenlyfeltthatalltherumorsandinformationabouthimthatwerecollectedthroughinvestigations

inthepastyearswereallfalse.PhilipClarkewasamasteratdisguisinghimself.Philipremainedsilent

andgrim.HetookastepforwardandforcedGiadatotakeafewstepsbackbeforehesaid,“WhatifI

sayIdon’twanttoletthemoff?”

Domineering!Atthismoment,thiswordwasundoubtedlyevidentinPhilip!

Followinghisactions,allthespecialguardswhowerelinedupaimedtheirgunsatKlausandGiada!

Giada’sassistantimmediatelystoodinfrontofherandshieldedherbeforeexclaiming,“Madam!”Giada

shookherheadandmotionedfortheassistanttostepaside.Then,sheraisedhereyebrows,lookedat

Philip,andsaid,“Let’sdiscussthis.Whatareyourconditionsbeforeyou’rewillingtoletgooftheHarris

family?”Sheneverexpectedthatthingswouldturnoutthisway.Ifshehadnotpromisedherdeceased

sistertotakecareoftheHarrisfamily,GiadawouldneverlowerherselftonegotiatewithPhilip.Inher

eyes,noonewasworthytonegotiatetermswithher!“Conditions?”Philipgrinnedbroadlyandlooked

atKlauswhohadbeenbeatenupbadlyandwaslyingontheground.Ontheotherside,Joelwasstill



beggingformercy.Hesaid,“IwanttobringWynnandMilabacktoArcadiaIsland.Inthemeantime,you

mustn’tstopmeandmustfullycooperatewithme!Ifthosepeopletrytostopmeorraiseany

objections,youmuststandonmyside!”Giadafrowneduponhearingthat,andherexpressionbecame

colder.Withasneer,hercomposureelevatedassheheldherselflikeaqueen,fullofcoldarrogance.

Giadasaid,“Philip,soyouhavethisinmind.Doyouthinkthey’llagreetoitevenifIdo?“Doyouhave

anyideahowmanypeoplearekeepinganeyeontheClarkefamilyinArcadiaIsland?“Youwanttobring

someonelikeWynnJohnston,withoutanyfamilybackground,backtoArcadiaIsland.Areyou

deliberatelytryingtochallengethosepeople’sauthority?“Evenyourfatherwouldn’tdreamofdoing

that!”Giadasaidalotinonebreath,hereyesglintingwithmenaceasherfacestartedtoflush.Philip

wastooaudacious!BringingWynnandMilabacktoArcadiaIslandwoulddefinitelycauseahuge

commotion!Oncethesituationbecameuncontrollable,evenGiadawouldbecaughtoffguard!

However,Philipmerelysmiledcalmlyandsaid,“Youdon’thavetoworryaboutthat.Justtakecareof

yourownaffairs.ImustbringWynnandMilabacktoArcadiaIsland,andnoonecanstopme!She’smy

wife,andMila’smydaughter.They’repartoftheClarkefamily!ArcadiaIslandbelongstotheClarke

familynowandinthefuturetoo!Whetherit’syouortheWallis

family,orthoseoldfoolishthings,whoeverdarestoharboranythoughtsaboutArcadiaIslandorthe

Clarkefamily,I’llnothesitatetopulltheirteethandbreaktheirclaws!I’llmakethemdisappearfromthe

faceofthisearth!”

Rumble,rumble!AsPhilip’sexcitedandinspiringwordsfell,therewassuddenmuffledthunder.Abolt

oflightningflashedacrossthenightsky!

Thenoisewasdeafening!Everyonewascaughtbysurpriseatthesuddenthunder.Atthismoment,

Philip’scoldandmurderousintentflowedoverhimlikeanemperorfromtheskiesabovestaringdown

atGiada!Giadasuddenlyfeltverysmallinthatinstant!WasthistheconfidenceandfortitudeofaClarke?

Sureenough,shehadunderestimatedPhilipandallowedhimtogrowforsevenyears.Now,healready

hadthemakingsofanemperor!Giadawasquietforamomentbeforeshespoke,“Alright,Iagree,but

don’texpectthatI’llhelpyou.”Philipgrinnedwhenheheardthis,andtheenchantingauradisappeared

completely.Hereturnedtohisusualcowardlyandawkwardimage.“Thankyou,mydearAuntGiada.”

Subsequently,PhilipturnedhisheadtowardKlausandsaid,“Idon’twanttoseethisKlausHarrisever

again.Doyouknowwhattodo?”Giadanaturallyunderstood.Withonelook,theassistantnexttoher

immediatelysprungtoactionandbrokeallofKlaus’limbsforcefully!Thescenewashorrifying!Thepig-

likesqueallastedforjustafewseconds.KlausHarrishadpassedout!AsfortheHarrisfamily,Philipwas

notconcernedbecausetheywerenolongerimportant.Theymustbeannihilated.TheHarrisfamily

wouldbenomoreinRiverdale.Finally,GiadatookanotherglanceatPhilipbeforesheenteredthecar

quietlyandleft.Verysoon,allthepeoplebroughtbyPhilipwithdrew!Thearmedspecialguards

arrestedKlaus’men.AsfortheHarrisEnterprise,itwasalsoseized.Klauswasalsobroughtawayfor

investigation.“I’llleavetheresttoyou.Don’tletmedown.”PhiliplookedbackatTheowhowasalready

stunnedsilly.EvenacharacterlikeTheocouldnotreactintimewithallthehappenings.Heknewthat

Mr.Clarke’sbackgroundwasquiteunusual,buthedidnotexpectittobesoextraordinary!Eventhe



incidentatthepharmaceuticalfactorywasnotas

shockingastoday!“Yes,Mr.Clarke.”Theoimmediatelybowedrespectfully.PhilippattedTheoonthe

shoulderandleft.Theowasnottoobadandcouldbegroomedintoausefulelite.“Mr.Clarke,please

watchyourstep,”Theosaid.“Mr.Clarke,pleasewatchyourstep.”Thehundredsofhenchmeninblack

suitsstoodinrowsandshoutedrespectfully.Thatscenewasprettyimpressive.

Chapter396

Yolanda,whowasstillinthehotelsuite,lookedatallthefiguresdownstairswhohadjustleftand

completelypanicked.Yolandawasdumbfounded.JustasshewasabouttokissPhilipjustnow,thedoor

totheroomwasopenedanddozensofmeninblacksuitsswarmedin.Thepersonleadingthegroup

wastheundergroundking,TheoZander!OnlynowdidshefindoutthatitwasallatrapsetbyPhilip!A

trapthatmadeuseofher!YolandaLeehadbeentakenadvantageof?PhilipClarke,thattrash!Yolanda

wouldhatehimfortherestofherlife!AsforPhilip,hewashummingatuneandleisurelyreturnedto

theOldJohnstonManor.Attheentrance,afewdarkshadowsmovedforwardandsaidrespectfully,“Mr.

Clarke,you’rehome.”Philipnoddedwhileglancingatthem.Theygrinnedbeforerunningaway.Philip

openedthedoorandtiptoedintothebedroom.Philipthoughtforamoment,andjustashewasabout

togetintothebed,WynnturnedoverbesidehimandhuggedPhilipwhilecryingbitterly.“Philip,I’m

sorry.Ishouldn’thavedoubtedyoutonight.It’sallmyfault.ButIfeelveryfrustrated.Icareaboutyou

andI’mafraidoflosingyou.I’mscaredthatMilawillloseherfather…”

Philipwasstunnedintosilence.Thetender,boilingheartinhischesttwistedfiercely.Shewasjustafraid

oflosinghim.Inherheart,hewasveryimportant.Philiplaydown,huggedWynntightly,andsaidgently,

“Wynnie,I’msorry,I’matfaulttoo.”Mwah!Suddenly,apairofthincoldlipspresseddirectlyonPhilip’s

mouth!Thisblissfulmomentcametooabruptly!Thisnight,forthetwoofthem,wasarareoccasion.

Thenextday,MarthagotupearlyandbangedonWynn’sbedroomdoorwithashout,“Wynnie,getup!

Don’tforget,you’regettingadivorcewiththatgood-for-nothingPhiliptoday!”Divorce?Philipwas

startled.Hesatonthebedinadaze,staringatthesleepy-eyedWynnbesidehim.Wynnlooked

awkwardwithherflushedface.Sheblinkedherbigeyesandsaidpitifully,“Phil,ifIsaidthataccidentally

outofanger,willyoublameme?”Philipheldhishead.Marthahadtakenheraccidentalwordsseriously.

Helplessly,PhilipscratchedWynn’snoseandsaid,“No,aslongasyouwantit,I’lldowhatever.”Wynn

rolledhereyes,punchedhimonthechest,andsaid,“Whatnonsenseareyousaying!Iwon’tdivorce

you.You’remyhusbandandMila’sfather.Youcan’trunawayfrommeinthislifetime!Iwanttoeatyou

up!Argh…”ThetworolledaroundinbedandpaidnoheedtoMarthawhowasstillknockingonthe

door.Marthawasbewildered.Whatwashappeningintheroom?Sheblinkedsuspiciouslyandmovedto

putherearonthedoor.Click!Thedooropened.Marthaalmoststumbled.ShesawWynnhuggingPhilip

whilesmilingveryblissfully.“Mom,I’mnotgoingtodivorcePhilip.”What?Notgettingadivorce?!

Marthawasdumbfounded.Sheglaredfuriously,threwherhandbagatPhilip,andcursed,“Philip,did

youdrugmydaughteragain?



Youuselesswretch.Whoallowedyoutosleepinmyhouse?Getlost,getlostatonce!”Philipwasalittle

dazedatbeinghitbythehandbag.Heclenchedhisfistsandwasquiteupset.WynncouldtellthatPhilip

wasangry.SheglaredatMarthaandsaid,“Mom,whyareyousounreasonable?

Philip’syourson-in-lawafterall,howcanyoutellhimtogetlostjustlikethat?”Marthawasoutraged.

ShepointedatPhilipandcontinuedcursing,

“HowcanI?Becausethishousebelongstome,MarthaYates,soheshouldgetout!”Shewaslivid.Her

daughterwasprotectingthewimpagain.

“Okay!IfyouchasePhilipawaytoday,I’llgotoo!TheworstthingthatcanhappenisthatIwon’treturn

tothishomeagain!”Wynnwasalsoveryangryandshoutedbackathermother.“You!You’llbethe

deathofme!”Marthatrembledinanger.Sheraisedherhandandswungit.Slap!Withthisslap,Wynn’s

eyesturnedred.Shestompedherfootangrily,packedherthings,andpulledPhilipoutofthedoor.

“Mom,youforcedmetodothis.Iwon’t

comebacktothishouseagain!”Marthawasenragedandsatonthefloor,slappingherthighswhile

crying,“Charles,comeoutandlookatthis.WhathaveIdonetosufferthis?Mydaughterissidingwith

anoutsider.HowcanIlivewiththis?Fine,leave,allofyoucangetlost!I’vealreadysoldyourhouse!I

wanttoseewhereyouandthatwimpcanlive!”However,Philipreturnedwithafrostyface.Heglanced

atMarthawhowasrollingonthefloorandsaid,“MarthaYates,you’rereallyruthless,butIwanttotell

youonething.WynnandIhaveanotherhouse,andit’savilla.Doyouwanttolookatit?”

Chapter397

Lookatit?“What’stheretolookat?Awastrellikeyouhasmoneytobuyavilla?”Marthastoodup

immediately,pointedfeistilyatPhilip’snose,andmocked,“Youcan’tevenaffordahousethesizeofa

hundredsquaremeters,whatmoreavilla!I’llkowtowandbegforyourforgivenesstodayifyouactually

ownone!”Thisuselessbumwasreallyshameless,lyingwithoutevenblinking.“Okay,rememberyour

words,”Philipsaidcalmly.Marthasnortedandsaid,“Wynnie,justlookatthisPhilip.He’ssucha

shamelessliar.Aworthlesswenchlikehimcanaffordtobuyavilla?Doesheevenknowhowexpensive

thepropertyinRiverdaleis?EventhepricesatHillsideVillahaveincreased.Eachunitnowcosts15

million!”Wynnwasgettingaheadachealready.WhywashermotheralwayslookingdownonPhilip?

“Mom,Philipistellingthetruth.HereallyboughtoneatLongfordPark.Ihavenoreasontolietoyou.”

Wynnsaiddisdainfully,hereyesslightlycold.Marthawastakenabackwhensheheardthat.However,

shesoonsneered.SheglaredwickedlyatPhilipandadmonished,“Tellme,whatdrugshaveyoufedmy

daughter?She’sstartingtotalknonsensenowjustlikeyou!“Wynnie,doyouknowwhatkindofplace

LongfordParkis?ThatplaceisthepropertyofLongfordGroup.Thecheapestvillathereisworthmore

than30million!Lasttime,IwastherewithPaulaforavisitandweranintoPhilipdeliveringfood.This

wretchtriedtolietousatthattime,

sayingthatheboughtavillaatLongfordPark.Weexposedhislie!“Now,heevendarestolietoyou!



Whyareyoustillprotectinghim?HurryupandgetyourmarriagecertificateandgowithmetotheCivil

AffairsBureautogetyourdivorce!”MartharefusedtogiveupandtriedtodragWynnalongwithher.

Divorce!Theymustgetadivorce!Wynnwouldneverbeabletoleadagoodlifeifshecontinuedtohave

agood-for-nothinglikePhilipasherhusband.JoelHarriswasmuchbetter.Hewasrichandhadagood

familybackground.Hetreatedherverywelltoo.Furthermore,MarthahadpromisedJoelthatWynn

andPhilipwouldbedivorcedtoday.Lookingatthecurrentsituation,howcouldshenotbeanxious?

“Mom,believeit!”

Wynnwasangry.ShestompedherfootandpulledPhilipwithher.“Okay,fine,youboughtahouse,right?

Verywell,Iwon’tgoanywheretoday.Let’sinviteallourrelativesandvisitthenewhousetocelebrate!”

Marthasuddenlychangedhertone.ShelookedatPhilipunkindlyandsaid,“Howaboutit,Philip?”This

uselesspersonwasstillpretending.Fine,shewouldjustexposehislietodaysothatWynncouldsee

howunreliablethehusbandshehadchosenwas!WynnlookedatPhilip.Philipsmiledandsaid,“Sure.

Youcanstayathomeandcontactourrelatives.I’llmakethearrangements.

I’llsendsomeonetopickyouupintheafternoon.”Marthaagreedimmediately.“Okay,I’llwaitathome.

Iwanttoseewhattypeofhouseyoucanaffordtobuy.”Withthatsaid,Marthaturnedaroundandsat

onthesofa.

Shetookoutherphoneandstartedtocallherrelatives.“Hello,Paula,cometomyhousequickly.Philip

saidheboughtahouseandwantstobringusforavisit.”Martha’stonewasfullofsarcasm.Onthe

otherendoftheline,Paulawasshopping.WhensheheardMartha’swords,sheknewthattherewould

beashow.Shequicklyagreedandsaid,“Ofcourse,Martha.I’llbringSamanthaandFrankalongtoyour

house.”Paulahungupthephonehappilyandstartedtomakeplans.Sheunderstoodthetemperament

ofhersisterverywell.Fromhertone,sheknewthatMarthawaspreparedtohumiliatePhilip.

Thatwasgreat.Itwouldbebestifthisguywhohadbeeneatingandlivingforfreecouldbedrivenaway

fromtheJohnstonfamily.Inthatcase,the

cooperationbetweenFrankandWynn’scompanycouldproceedsmoothly!

Thatwasworthonebillion!PhilipandWynnglancedatMarthabeforetheyreluctantlywalkedoutof

theOldJohnstonManor.Oncetheywereout,Wynnasked,“Areyoureallyplanningtotakemymomto

thevilla?”Philipnoddedandsaidplacidly,“Justgo.It’snotabigdealanyway.Attheveryleast,perhaps

yourmothercanlookatmedifferentlyandstopcallingmeawimpeveryday.”Philipdecidedtoshow

offalittlewealthandinfluence.

Otherwise,thisMarthawouldcontinuetoannoyhim.Wynnrolledhereyesandsaid,“Fine,youmake

thearrangements.I’llgototheoffice.”WynnhuggedandkissedPhilipbeforereluctantlyleavingonher

bike.Philipstaredatherbeautifulback,thoughtforamoment,andmumbledtohimself,

“Let’sbuythewifeacar.”PhilipcalledGeorgeandtoldhimtogetacar.

Hewoulddriveitbackintheafternoon.Afterthat,PhilipwenttothehospitaltovisitMila.Mila’s



recoverywasgoingverywell.Shecouldalreadygetoutofbedandrunaround.Afterafewmoredays,

shewouldbeabletogooutandplay.Ontheotherside,Marthahadmademanycallsandnotified

severalrelatives.Initially,shewantedtonotifytherelativesfromhermaternalsidetoo,butwhenshe

recalledthattheYateshadgonebankruptandstillowedalotofmoney,Marthagaveup.Verysoon,a

groupofrelativesfromtheJohnstonfamilyturnedupattheOldJohnstonManor.

“What’swrongwithMartha,tellingustocomeandvisitthevillathatheruselessson-in-lawhas

bought?”“Yeah,makingsucharuckusearlyinthemorning.CanthatPhilipevenaffordtobuyavilla?”

“He’snothingbutabumwhohasdonenothingforthepastthreeyears.I’venoideawhatMarthaisup

to.”Charles’sister-in-law,GinaWood,grittedherteethandsaid.Wastheresomethingwrongwiththis

sister-in-lawofhers?Howcouldshebelievethewordsofthatb*stardPhilip?Whydidshecallsomany

relativesover?Tohumiliateherself?

Chapter398

GinaWooddidnotthinkthatagood-for-nothinglikePhilipcouldeveraffordavilla.Sheheardthat

Wynnbecamethechairmanofacompany,sotherewasapossibilitythatsheboughtit,butforthesake

ofdignity,theywereclaimingthatPhilipboughtitinstead.Inanycase,Ginawasunhappy.

TheywereallmembersoftheJohnstonfamily,butCharles’familywastheonewhoboughtavilla,so

anyonewouldbeupsetaboutit.“Haha,Gina,IthinkMarthaisjustjokingaround.Howcanthattrash

affordavilla?”

Anothersister-in-law,AmeliaStone,hadamockingexpressiononherface.

Thetwofamiliesarrivedtogether.Charles’twoyoungerbrothers,MartinJohnstonandBernard

Johnston,alsolookeddisdainful.Thetwofamilieswereordinarypeopleandpossessedanaptitudeof

averagecitizenstoo.

Whentheyheardthattheeldestsibling’sfamilyhadboughtavilla,theywereallunhappybecauseof

theirfallingdignities.Theeldestbrotherbecameasectionheadbeforeheretired.Backthen,hedidnot

helpthemmuch,andbecauseofsuchtrivialmatters,thethreefamilieswerenotongoodterms.Lynn

Johnstonwasalsohereanddressedtothenines.Sheworeapairofhotpantsandastrappytop.Itwas

quiterevealing.Herfacewaspouty,andshelookedveryunhappytobecalledoveronsuchahotday.

Shewasjustabouttogoshoppingandwatchamoviewithherfriends.ShewonderedhowPhiliphad

managedtosettlethematterofthesportscarlasttime.Hehadnotlookedforherforcompensation

evenaftersomanydays.

CoulditbethatPhilipwasjustalittlebitmorecapablethanshethought?

Verysoonafter,PaulaarrivedwithSamanthaandFrank.Assoonassheappeared,theJohnston

brothersstartedtofawnoverher.Afterall,thissisterofMartha’swasquitealooker.“Oh,SisterPaula,

you’reheretoo.”Fewpeoplecameuptoherandstartedsimpering.Paulawaspleased.Thepeople



fromtheJohnstonfamilywerenothingbutwretches.“Marthainvitedmetovisitthevillathatherson-in

-lawbought.”Paulaactedlikeaproudoldmotherhen.Sheheldherheadhighandlookeddownat

peoplewithhernose.“Pooh,thatgood-for-nothingPhilip!Howcanhecomparetoyoursonin-law,

Frank?”Ginasteppedforwardatthismomentandsaidwitha

demuresmile,“SisterPaula,whencanFrankarrangeajobforthatincompetentsonofmine?Evena

securityjobwilldo.”“That’sright,forthatdaughterofminetoo.Ithasbeenayearsinceshegraduated

andshehasn’tfoundajobyet.Sheonlyknowshowtofoolaroundwithsomedancinggameeveryday.”

“Andmyyoungestdaughterisabouttograduatetoo.DoletyourFrankmakesomearrangementsfor

us.”Frankwasalreadyquiteannoyed,especiallywhenheheardthattheyweresupposedtocometo

theOldJohnstonManorandvisitPhilip’svilla.Hewasfullofreluctance.

OthersdidnotknowPhilip’sidentity,buthedid.EspeciallywhenheheardthecriticismsaboutPhilip

fromafar,hefeltveryamused.Thesepeoplewerejustasdisgustingasbefore.Washesodisgusting

backthentoo?FrankdidnotplantorevealPhilip’sidentity.Firstly,hedarednot.Secondly,hedidnot

wantto.Healsowantedtolookattheuglyfacesofthesepeopleandtheirvariousreactionsupon

findingoutPhilip’sidentity.Thatshouldbereallygratifying.“Ofcourse,I’llcheckwhenIreturntothe

office,”Frankrespondedwithalaughasachillflashedinhiseyes.Itwasthenfollowedbyendless

flatteryfromthesepeople.Paulawasverypleasedthathersonin-lawcouldelevateherstatuslikethis.

Atthismoment,MarthacameoutofthehousewithCharles.Shecursedangrily,“Ifthatwimpreallydid

buyavilla,sowhatifI’mtokowtowtohimtoday?”ThissentencewasaimedatCharlesbecausehekept

dissuadingMarthafrommakingsuchacommotion.Whydidshehavetoinvitesomanypeople?Wasit

onlyPhilipwhowouldbeashamedwhenthetimecame?“Oh,Sister-in-lawMartha,you’refinallyout.

What’sthesituation?HasPhilipboughtavilla?”Ginawasthefirsttoapproachherwithataunting

expressiononherfaceassheasked.“That’sright,Sister-in-lawMartha,don’ttrytofoolus.Allofusare

awareofhowcapableyourPhilipis.”Ameliaalsojoinedinmockingly.

Marthasneeredandsaid,“That’sthereasonIinvitedallofyoutoday.Whenthetimecomes,youhave

tostandunitedwithmetoteachthattrashPhilipagoodlesson.Heactually…”Blah,blah,blah.Martha

spokeatlengthandfinallyexplainedthesituationtoeveryone.Thefewpeopleglancedateach

otherandunderstood.Today’seventwasspecificallytohumiliatePhilip.

Thisidiotevendaredtobragaboutsomethinglikebuyingavilla.Sureenough,hewasnothingbuta

wastrelwhocouldnotbehelpedanymore.

“Sure,Martha,we’lllistentoyourinstructions.”Severalpeopleagreedreadily.Charles’brothers

breathedasighofrelief.Itwasnotwhattheyhadexpectedafterall.Afterwaitingforawhile,Martha

impatientlycalledPhilipandsaidadmonishingly,“Where’sthecaryouarranged?Didn’tyousayyou’ll

pickusup?”“Mom,waitforamoment.Itshouldbetheresoon.”

Philipexplained.PhilipwasherebusymakingthearrangementsatFirstPalace.Heevensentseveralbig

redpacketsinthegroupchattomaketheemployeesworkfaster.Marthahungupthephoneandwith

herarmscrossedoverherchest.Shestaredatthestreetaheadfiercely.Sureenough,afewluxurycars



approachedslowly.“Hey,Sister-in-lawMartha,arethoseMercedes-Benzesthere?”Ginapointedand

asked.“Noway,howcanawimplikePhiliparrangeforMercedes-Benzestopickusup?”Ameliaraised

hervoiceandmocked.ThosewereindeedMercedes-Benzes,theluxuriousmodelstoo!Marthaalsofelt

thatitwasimpossible,soshewavedherhandsandsaid,“Stopdreaming.It’sgoodenoughifthatguy

canevenaffordaWulingvehicle.”ThefourblackMercedes-BenzS-Classvehiclesstoppeddirectlyin

frontofeveryone.Thesefourcarswerenotordinary.

Theywereadornedwithaninsigniaofagolddragonheadinfront!ThiswasalogouniquetoRiverdale!

Onlyonefamilywoulddaretodothis,theLongfordfamilyofRiverdale!Thedoorsopenedinunison,

andthedriverswerealldressedinblacksuits,whitegloves,andagoldendragonlogoembroideredon

thechest.Theystoodrespectfullyinfrontofthecarsandgreetedthemwithabow,“Pleasegetintothe

cars.”Everyonewasdumbstruckatthismoment!Theywerereallyheretopickthemup…

Chapter399

Everyonewasconfusedatthismoment.WithsuchluxuriousMercedes-Benzessenttopickthemup,

couldPhilipreallyhaveboughtavilla?“F*ck!

ThesecarsbelongtoLongford!Thelogowithagolddragon!”Amongtherelatives,Martin’sson,Liam

Johnston,exclaimedloudly.Althoughhisfamilywasnotverywell-off,thiskidwasdressedcleanlywith

allbrandednames.Eventhephoneinhishandwasthelatestmodelfromthefruitbrand.

HerecognizedthesecarsfromthegolddragonlogouniquetotheLongfordfamilyofRiverdale!Inthe

entireRiverdalearea,nooneelsewoulddaretodothis!Besides,whenhewenttoabarlasttime,he

hadseenacarwithagolddragonlogobefore.ItbelongedtotheyoungmasteroftheLongfordfamily.

Now,seeingthecarhere,Liamwasnaturallyexcitedandexhilarated,butatthesametime,hewas

dubioustoo.WhywouldLongford’scarsstopinfrontofhisuncle’shouse?Weretheyreallyheretopick

themup?“What?Longford’scars?LongfordGroup?”Thetwomiddle-agedwomen,GinaWoodand

AmeliaStone,werealsodumbfounded.Theireyeswidened.Theydarednotgetintothecarsforalong

while.ThecarsbelongedtoLongfordGroup.Howcouldinferiorpeoplelikethemsitinthesecarsso

casually?Lynnalsogotafrightandstaredsuspiciouslywithwideeyes.Everyonewasalittleconfused

andturnedtheireyestowardMartha.“Sister-in-lawMartha,what’sgoingonhere?”Ginanudgedat

Martha’sshoulderandwhispered.ThesewerethecarsthatPhiliparrangedtofetchthemuptothevilla?

Thiswastooflashy!TheLongfordfamilywasahugeexistence!Marthaalsofrowneddeeply.Shedidnot

expectthatPhilipwouldactuallygetsomedecentcarstocomeandpickthemup.Thecarsbelongedto

LongfordGroup?“Liam,areyoucertainthecarsbelongtoLongfordGroup?”Marthaaskedsuspiciously,

feelingalittleguilty.“Yes,I’mcertainofit!”Liamwasveryexcitedandcircledaroundthecarsbefore

sayingwithcertainty.Afterthat,hetookouthisphone,leanedagainstoneoftheMercedes-Benz,and

tookpictureswithavictorysignwhilesaying,

“I’mgoingtopostthepicturesonmypage.I’msureallmyfriendswillbeenviousofmethistime.It’s

LongfordGroup’scars!”Foralongwhile,everyoneglancedateachother,atalossofwhattosay.Paula



wasveryangry.Ofcourse,sherecognizedLongfordGroup’scar.Shewaslucky

enoughtorideinonelasttime,anditlookedexactlylikethis.Whatwasthemeaningofthis?That

uselessPhilipwasactuallyabletosendLongfordGroup’scarstopickthemup?Wasitpossiblethatthe

trashactuallyboughtavillainLongfordPark?“Sister-in-lawMartha,isthevillaPhilipboughtinLongford

Park?IheardthatonlypeoplewhoboughtavillainLongfordParkcanreceivesuchtreatment.”Gina’s

expressionwasfullofenvyandjealousy.WhatwasMarthatryingtodo?Wasshesayingonethingbut

doingsomethingelse?DidshenotjustmentionthatPhilipcouldnotaffordavillaandtoldthemto

mockhim?Thissituationnow…Hearingthosewords,manypeople’sexpressionsturnedugly.Whatwas

sheupto?MarthathoughtforamomentandglancedataconfusedCharlesbeforesayingwithasmile,

“Impossible!Maybethebratfoundoutthatallofyouarecoming,soheespeciallygottheLongford’s

cars.Hemusthavespentabombonthem.Hejustwantstosavesomeface.We’llfindoutwhenweget

there.

Whenthetimecomes,allofyoumusthelpmetohumiliatehimseverely,thengetWynntodivorce

him!”Everyonewasalittlerelievedatthosewords.SinceMarthawassocertainthatPhilipcouldnot

affordavilla,thenitmustbethetruth.Withthis,everyonegrewmoredisdainfulandcontemptuous

towardPhilip.Hewasgoingtosuchlengthsjusttocoverupabluff.Howmuchexactlydidthebrat

spendtogetthesecars?Washenotauselesswretch?Wheredidhegetallthemoney?“Hey,don’tyou

knowthatWynnhasbeenappointedasthechairmanofacompany?Wasn’ttherearumorsometime

agothattheyoungmasterofClarkeGroupfromCapitalCityinvestedinhercompany?Fromthelooksof

it,Philipmusthavetakenthemoneytoshowoffinfrontofusnow.”Paulawasveryupsetandsaid

sarcastically.BothFrankandSamanthawereveryanxiousandkeptwinkingatPaula.Inthepast,they

wouldneverbelieveiteither.Aftertheincidentlastnightthough,theyknewthatPhilipcouldreally

affordit.InthewholeofRiverdale,itwasestimatedthatnoonewaswealthierthanPhilipClarke.

However,theydarednotspeakaboutitandcouldonlywatchquietly.Frank

shookhisheadhelplessly.HehopedthatthesepeoplewouldnotbefrightenedbyPhilip’sidentitylater.

Chapter400

“Yes,Ithinksotoo.Sister-in-lawMartha,youmustkeepaneyeonWynn.

Philipmustbeuptonogood.Maybehemightevenembezzlethemoneyandrunaway,thenyour

familywillendupinamiserablestate.”“That’sright.Forawimplikethattomakesuchabigshowfor

noreason,hemustbetryingtohoodwinkus!”WhenMarthaheardthosewords,herexpressionsank.

Shefeltverydissatisfied.Itwasaninvestmentworthonebillion.Thatgood-for-nothingPhilipmustnot

beallowedtotouchthatmoney!ThatmoneybelongedtoWynn’scompany,andWynn’smoneywas

hers!“Iunderstand.Thiswastrelwon’tgetasinglepennyfrommyhouse!”Marthagrittedherteeth

bitterly.Thereafter,everyonegotintothecarstentatively.

TheywantedtoseewhatPhilipwasupto.“Hey,doyouthinkwe’rereallygoingtoLongfordPark?I’ve



heardthatLongfordParkislikeapalace,veryluxurious!”Inthecar,thefewwomengatheredaround

andchatteredendlessly.Ginawasthetypeofwomanwithapettynature.ShekeptinfluencingMartha

alongtheway.“Sister-in-lawMartha,IthinkPhilipoftenbrainwashesWynnieathome.Youmustkeepa

goodeyeonWynnsothatshe’snotfooledbythatwretch.”“Yes,Sister-in-law,youmustbecareful.I

justsawonthenewsyesterdayaboutamanwhodeceivedawomanoutofherfamily’spropertyand

evenkeptamistressoutsidewhileraisingakid.Ithinkit’spossiblethatPhilip’sdoingthesame.”Amelia

agreedheartilywithamockingandgossipyexpressiononherface.Marthawasalsohavingaheadache.

Shefeltextremelyuncomfortablewhilesittingintheluxuriouscar.Itwasasifherbodywasfullofpins

andneedles.Afterthinkingaboutit,MarthacalledWynnandsaidharshly,“Wynnie,letmeaskyou,are

youinchargeofthehouseholdexpensesorPhilip?”Wynnhadjustleftthecompanyafterreceivinga

callfromPhilipjustminutesagothatshecouldreturntothevillanow.“Mom,whyareyouaskingthis

now?”

Wynnwasbaffled.“Justtellme,who’sincharge?”Marthasaidangrily,hertemperstuckinherthroat.

“Ofcourse,it’sme.Philiphasgivenmeallthecards.Besides,healsogavemeanothercard,andthere

shouldbe…”Wynnsuddenlydidnotknowhowmuchmoneywasonthatcard.Whenshewenttocheck

thebalancelasttime,shehadrunintoYolandaandforgotaboutit.

Itseemedthatitwastimetocheckagain.Marthawasrelievedwhensheheardthat.Shesaidgrimly,

“Wynnie,letmetellyouthis,thismanabsolutelycan’tcontrolthehouseholdexpenses.Youmusthave

fullcontroloverityourself!Amanwillflirtaroundwhentheyhavemoney!Also,aboutthecompany’s

investments,youcan’tlistentoPhilip,doyouunderstand?”

Marthaspokeatlengthbeforeshehungupthephone.“Whatdidshesay?”

Ginaleanedoverandasked.“AllmoneymattersarehandledbyWynn,”

Marthasaidwithasmile.“That’sfine,then.Butyoumustn’tbeslack.Inmyopinion,Philiplookslikea

sleazyperson.Hemustbeuptonogood,”

Ginapursedherlipsandcursed.JustastheywerediscussingwhetherPhiliphadboughtavilla,thecars

werealreadyheadedtowardLongfordPark!ThiswastheonlywaytogettoLongfordPark!“Look

quickly,thesearethevillasofLongfordPark!They’reallsogrand!”Suddenly,Ameliayelledout.Her

eyeswerefilledwithenvyandexcitement.Paulaaskedthedriverbluntly,

“Hey,Mister,didyoudriveustothewrongplace?WhyareweatLongfordPark?”“Hello,Madam,our

destinationisLongfordPark,”thedriverreplied.Atthismoment,everyoneinthecarwasdumbfounded.

TheywerereallyheadedtoLongfordPark.PhilipreallyboughtavillaatLongfordPark?Severalpeople

glancedateachotherdubiously,theireyesfullofbewilderment.WhenthefourMercedes-Benzesfinally

stoppedattheentranceofLongfordParkandalltherelativesgotdownfromthecars,theywerestill

shockedbythemagnificenceofthevillasaroundthem.Theywereexcitedyetflustered.LongfordPark!

ThemostluxuriousvillaareainRiverdaleandthemostrenownedareaforthewealthy!Thecheapest

unitherewasworthmorethan30million!Theyhadneverimaginedthattheywouldonedaystandon

thispieceofpreciousland.“This…SisterMartha,



Philipdidn’treallybuyavillahere,right?”Ginaandtheothersgotdownfromthecarandcametothe

innergatesbutdidnotwalkanyfurtherforfearofgoingthewrongwayandoffendingtheLongford

family.

.(17)
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