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Chapter 271: How Can You Get Violent?

Translator: Atlas Studios Editor: Atlas Studios

“What is Mr. Hunt doing, Ms. Smith? It doesn’t look like there’s anyone

he’ll talk to over there, right?”

“Yeah…”

While Yvonne was watching, someone asked curiously,

“The people there are all young rich good-for-nothings totally different

from Mr. Hunt. Why would he go there…?”

“Is it because he thinks their behavior is too inappropriate?”

“That must be it. What kind of place do they think this is? That group of

good-for-nothings and that woman should look at where they are first

before they hook up with one another! Mr. Hunt values   his

grandmother the most. He must have become angry!”

—

Nora was completely unaware that she had become the focus of the
women’s discussion.

She merely watched the men swarming toward her and raised her
eyebrows, feeling like something wasn’t quite right.

No matter how frivolous they were, they weren’t people who didn’t take

time and place into consideration, so why were they doing this to her?
Moreover, her belief was that she did have a rather powerful aura around

her. Lily always said she was an impressive person, and just a glare from



her was enough to scare Lily. When she was abroad, all the men had also

kept their distance from her despite her good looks, so why would such a

thing happen the moment she returned to the States?

She narrowed her eyes.

Next to her were also people trying to talk to her.

“Do you know who I am, Ms. Smith? If you have time, I think we can

have a chat…”

“I met you first, Ms. Smith. Even if we are to line up to chat with you,
shouldn’t I be the first?”

“Do you like Hermès, Ms. Smith? Shall I take you to Hermès for some

shopping?”

“Hermès is so tacky! I have a villa in the suburbs. Shall I take you to visit

it?”

Their speech became more and more explicit. Even Sheril and Melissa

frowned when they heard them. Why did they look like rich young men

lavishing attention on and flattering a famous courtesan?!

They were looking down on Nora too much!

Melissa reprimanded them. “Which families are you children from?! Stop
fooling about!”

However, they instead laughed and said jokingly, “We aren’t fooling

about. I meant what I said… You’re the Andersons, right? How about

letting Ms. Smith have dinner with me so that we can discuss a

partnership between our hospital and Harmonia Pharmacy?”

“Ms. Smith seemed unwell, so I wanted to help. Which part of what I’m

doing looks like I’m fooling about…”



Sheril was so mad that even her cheeks had turned red. “All of you are

too much! Nora doesn’t need your help! She doesn’t even want to pay any
attention to any of you at all, so please step aside! We are going to rest!”

“You’re not the one who decides whether your cousin Nora wants to pay
any attention to us or not. It only counts if she says it…”

“That’s right. Ms. Smith, although you already have a child, I don’t mind

at all. After all, young but mature women are more charming…”

“…”

The look in Nora’s eyes turned cold, and anger roiled in her cat-like eyes.

If it weren’t because this was Mrs. Hunt’s birthday party, she would have

beat them up a long time ago, yet they were actually pushing their luck

this far?

In that case, they couldn’t blame her for what came next.

She lowered her head and flexed her wrists. Then, she said to the masked

Cherry, “Go to the side.”

Her four words alone made Cherry step back in silence. She hid behind

Melissa with practiced movements and hugged her leg.

“Don’t be scared, Cherry…” said Melissa.

Cherry replied in her adorable voice, “I’m not scared, Grand-Aunt. I just
think it’s so pitiful…”

Melissa’s eyes reddened. “It’s okay, your mother is not pitiful. She still
has us, we won’t let anyone bully or humiliate her!”

Cherry: “?”



She blinked her big dark eyes and said, “What I meant was that those

people are so pitiful. To think they are blind enough to offend Mommy.
Mommy is really angry now, and the consequences are serious when that

happens!”

Melissa: “?”

As soon as she said that, a shadow flashed across in front of her.

Nora had already suddenly thrown a punch at the face of the man closest
to her, who was also the one who had said the most awful things out of

the lot!

Melissa: “!!”

Sheril was also dumbfounded.

The man who had been punched was even more dumbstruck. He had
never expected the other party to suddenly attack while they were still
talking.

However, just as Nora’s fist was about to connect with the man’s face, a
large and strong hand suddenly reached over and grabbed her fist,
stopping her movements.

The very next moment, a low and deep voice reached them. “You’re not
allowed to hit him.”

That voice…

Everyone turned their heads in unison to see Justin standing beside Nora.
He was holding Nora’s hand, thereby stopping her actions.

Everyone: “??”

Everyone in the entire party hall looked over.



The man who had almost been hit immediately said, “It’s fortunate that
you came here in time,Mr. Hunt. Otherwise, I would have been beaten up!
How can a great beauty like you hit someone?”

The others also echoed him.

“Yeah, what kind of occasion do you think this is? How can you hit

him?”

“All he did was say a few words. Aren’t you being too crass if you get

violent?!”

“That woman is too savage, Mr. Hunt! Her behavior is outrageous!”

In the distance.

Yvonne breathed a sigh of relief at the sight.

As expected, Justin had become angry.

That woman sure was stupid, though. Even though they were in public,
instead of trying to defuse the situation, she actually had the guts to get

violent?

A woman like her wasn’t fit to be seen in public!

Rachel couldn’t even hide the gloating look on her face. She said, “Did
you see that? I told you, women from small places are just too reckless.
She’s offended Mr. Hunt!”

Their friends also said very cooperatively, “Exactly. This is Mrs. Hunt’s
birthday party, how can she get violent?”

“Here I was, thinking that she was some kind of impressive person

because she’s wearing the Blue Enchantress. I didn’t expect her to
actually behave in such a low-class manner!”



“A gentleman resolves problems through words instead of violence.
Doesn’t she have even the most basic common sense?”

Justin’s actions also shocked Sheril and Melissa. Melissa frowned and

defended Nora. She said, “They were the ones who provoked Nora first,
Justin.”

Sheril nodded.

Cherry also nodded repeatedly.

But unexpectedly, as soon as she said that, Justin said sternly, “Even so,
she’s still not allowed to hit anyone.”

Melissa: “??”

She was a little angry.

She didn’t expect that in order to prevent an embarrassing situation,
Justin actually didn’t even care that Nora had suffered injustice.

The man who had almost been hit became even more triumphant. He said,
“That’s right! If you’re unhappy, then we can just talk about it. What is

the meaning of resorting to violence? You’re too much!”

He looked at Justin again. “It’s okay, though, Mr. Hunt. I’ll let the matter

pass as long as she apologizes to me. I won’t hold it against her…”

It was only after he spoke that he realized that Justin wasn’t looking at
him at all. Instead, he was looking at Nora.

Nora’s brows were raised. She asked with a hint of displeasure, “Why

can’t I hit him?”

That woman was actually countering with a question of her own?



The man immediately sneered, “Because you should see where you

are…”

It was a shame that before he could finish, Justin had already said,
“Because force goes both ways. What if it hurts your hand?”

Everyone: “????”

Chapter 272: Let Me Make The Introductions, This Is My

Girlfriend

Translator: Atlas Studios Editor: Atlas Studios

For a while, it was as if someone had pressed the mute button for the

entire party hall.

There was no other sound aside from the soft music that the Hunts were
playing.

Yvonne’s friends next to her, the rich young men taking the opportunity

to fool about, the people with actual status and influence, as well as the
guests that had just entered the hall… All of them were looking at him in
disbelief.

Justin’s voice just now had neither been too loud nor too soft, but because
everyone was paying attention to him in order to determine his stance, his
words had reached everyone’s ears clearly.

Everyone looked at him incredulously, and then at Nora.

All of them were wondering the same thing—what was going on here?

Why did the atmosphere between Mr. Hunt and Nora Smith feel kinda

off?! Also, why was Mr. Hunt still holding Ms. Smith’s hand even though

so much time had passed since he grabbed her hand to stop her?



Yvonne’s friends next to her started whispering and speculating again.

“What’s going on? Why does it look like Mr. Hunt knows that hillbilly?”

“Why do I feel like there’s an unusual relationship between those two?”

Along with those words, the few of them looked at Yvonne and asked,
“Surely Mr. Hunt doesn’t have anything to do with her, right, Ms.
Smith?”

Yvonne bit her lip.

She lowered her head and slowly said, “I don’t know what kind of

relationship the two of them share, but even if they aren’t related in any

way, a host won’t stand by idly and watch as someone bullies their guest,
right? After all, those men went too far.”

Rachel was so jealous that she was almost out of her mind. She said,
“Yeah, what kind of relationship can Nora Smith and Mr. Hunt possibly
share? They have nothing to do with each other at all! Mr. Hunt must

have just found those people’s actions too much. It’s just a shame that he

doesn’t know what that woman is like!”

The girls: “…”

Everyone exchanged looks with one another, all of them sensing

something amiss.

Why did Yvonne look a little unhappy? It seemed like that woman’s

presence was really bothering her…

Everyone was smart here. They hadn’t thought of that in the beginning,
but now…

Could it be that Nora Smith’s good looks had also attracted Mr. Hunt?



Just as everyone was speculating, Nora, the subject of the drama, waved
and shook Justin’s hand away in disdain. Her voice was low and

impatient as she asked, “If I can’t hit him, then what should I do?”

Her shoes were too uncomfortable. She wanted to deal with the people in

front of her as soon as possible so that she could change her shoes.

Justin’s icy voice rang out. “Where’s the butler?”

The butler in charge of the Hunts’ external affairs had already noticed
Justin the instant he appeared. Upon hearing his words, he hurriedly
came over. “Sir.”

Justin pointed casually at the men. “These frivolous and flippant people

here… Send! Them! Out! Nicely!”

The meaning behind his deliberate emphasis on the words ‘send them out
nicely’ was very obvious. There was no way the butler could see those

people out the door politely anymore.

The butler nodded immediately. “Yes, sir.”

With a wave from him, a few security guards rushed over. They held

down the frivolous rich second-generation heirs, buckled their hands

behind their backs, and dragged them out!

The men were dumbfounded. One even shouted, “Mr. Hunt, Mr. Hunt…!
What are you doing? All we did was say a few words to her… Do you

know who she is, Mr. Hunt? She’s a socialite! It was mutually consensual

when we chatted with each other! We didn’t force her into anything!”

‘Socialite’…

The word made Justin’s pupils shrink.

He suddenly said, “Stop.”



The security guard stopped and let go of the man. The man wasn’t from

an influential family. He had come to the party by tagging along with

someone else’s invitation so that he could get to know more people.

Thus, when Warren incited them to go over, he had done so accordingly.

He wasn’t willing to be driven out just like that. On top of that, he also
had the guts to speak up. He immediately said, “Are you doing this

because you’re not aware of her identity? Don’t let her beautiful

appearance fool you! I heard tha—”

But before he could finish, Justin interrupted him. “Who did you hear

that from?”

The man subconsciously looked at Warren standing among the crowd,
causing him to shrink back and hide behind Yvonne.

Yvonne: “…”

He didn’t see Warren, but he didn’t dare to drag the Smiths into this,
either. Thus, the man could only say, “I… I just overheard some

people…”

“Can things that you hear through the grapevine be brought to the
public?” Justin looked at the butler and said, “Find Ms. Smith a lawyer,
and sue him for slander.”

“… Yes, sir,” said the butler.

Everyone else: “…”

“There’s no need for that.” Nora suddenly interrupted him. Then, she
lowered her voice and slowly said, “I don’t care about all this. I just want
to change my shoes now.”

Justin: “…”



He fell silent for a moment. Then, he looked at the butler and said,
“Never mind, then. Don’t sue him anymore.”

His voice was deep and tinged with displeasure.

The butler silently said a prayer inwardly for the man.

If they had sued him, all he would have had to do was just pay damages

for harming the other party’s reputation.

But now that they weren’t suing him anymore, the man would probably

have to pay an even higher price to appease Mr. Hunt.

The butler wasn’t the only one who understood that; the man understood

it even better.

He panicked at once. “I was wrong, Mr. Hunt. Please let me off!”

Unfortunately, Justin was no longer paying attention to him.

What more did he have to say to him when his girlfriend’s feet were
uncomfortable?

He waved casually. The security guards immediately dragged the men to

the door…

Once they went out the door, he would really have to pay the price for his
actions!

The man was so terrified that he yelled, “Isn’t she just a woman who

looks a little better than most, Mr. Hunt? Who is she to you? Why would

you protect her like that?!”

The place fell silent.

Everyone looked at Justin curiously.



Yvonne clenched her fingers nervously.

Justin wouldn’t admit it, right? After all, Nora’s status was too low; she
wasn’t worthy of him at all. If he admitted it on an occasion like this,
everyone would hear of it!

Having a girlfriend in private and showing her off to everyone were two
completely different things!

Nora raised her eyebrows.

She said unhurriedly, “We don’t have anyt—”

Before she could finish, a warm arm suddenly snaked around her waist,
and her feet left the ground the next moment—Justin had picked up her
and was carrying her in his arms!

Her head whipped toward him, and she saw Justin carry her to the sofa

next to them with his gaze lowered.

He put her down gently when he reached the sofa.

It was only then that everyone finally noticed that he had been holding an
exquisite bag all this time. He opened the bag, took out the shoes inside,
and slowly squatted down. He took off the shoes that Nora was wearing,
and then changed her shoes for her.

His series of actions came so suddenly that even Nora herself was
dumbfounded.

Never would she have ever thought that the lofty man high up in the air
would actually squat down and change her shoes for her.

Then, the man stood up straight as if he wasn’t the person who had just

bent over. As if overlooking everyone from the top, he slowly said, “Let
me make the introductions. This is my girlfriend, Ms. Nora Smith..”



Chapter 273: Birthday Gift~

Translator: Atlas Studios Editor: Atlas Studios

“…”

“…”

“…”

The entire hall was filled with silence. Everyone looked at them in

disbelief.

Melissa and Sheril hadn’t expected at all that Justin would disregard
everything and reveal their relationship on an occasion like this.

To be honest, the Andersons were already no longer comparable to the

Hunts thirty years ago. Yvette had been able to make everyone take notice

of her because she was simply that outstanding, so much so that the Hunts

and the Smiths found it an honor to have her marry into the family.

But the Andersons were just a down-and-out family these days. Besides,
that situation just now… Melissa and Sheril exchanged a look.

Sheril leaned toward Melissa and whispered, “Mom, Mr. Hunt is serious
about Nora.”

And wasn’t that so?

She was the two children’s mother, after all!

Melissa was never one to underestimate children from her own family.
She asked, “Why does Nora look a little unhappy to me, though?”

Sheril followed her gaze and looked over to see Nora frowning.



She was indeed a little unhappy.

She had always stayed low-profile ever since she was a child, and had

never wanted anyone to pay any attention to her. Once she became

Justin’s girlfriend—or even the future Mrs. Hunt—people would

definitely pay attention to her.

Of course, this was also the reason why she had kept pushing Justin away,
and forbade herself from developing feelings for him all this time.

Yet that guy had actually announced their relationship in public?

Had he asked her for permission? And had she agreed to it?

But there was no use crying over spilled milk. She frowned and started

thinking of a way to get out of the situation unscathed.

Seemingly having sensed her displeasure, Justin lowered his head as if to

explain, yet also as if to cover up his actions. He said, “They were too

much just now, Nora. I didn’t manage to hold myself back for a moment

there and ended up revealing our relationship. You won’t mind, right?”

Nora: “?”

He didn’t manage to hold himself back for a moment there?

Did he really think that she would believe his nonsense?

Given the man’s personality, she would believe it if he said that he held

himself back and stopped himself from doing something, but she would
never believe it if he said that he did something in a moment of impulse!

As the head of the Hunts and the leader of the top conglomerate in the
States, would he do something ‘in a moment of impulse’?



The corners of Nora’s lips spasmed. She looked at him and saw that his

usually deep and bottomless eyes looked a little tentative and nervous, as
though he really was sincerely apologizing. Even the beauty mark at the

corner of his eye seemed to be exuding a vague feeling that he had
suffered injustice, making her unable to pursue the matter at all. In the

end, her words went a few rounds in her throat only to finally turn into

two words filled with resignation. “… Never mind.”

Justin nodded. “Mm, although we aren’t going to get married, you’re still
the children’s mother, so it’s okay to let outsiders know about our

relationship, right, Nora?”

‘Nora’?

It was only then that Nora noticed that the man had started using a
different term of address for her at some point.

However, it did sound pretty nice when the scumbag uttered her name

with his deep and slightly raspy voice.

She lowered her gaze and glanced at the new pair of shoes. Although they

were also high heels, their soles finally weren’t that slippery anymore, so
she could manage them now.

In the distance.

The man whom the security guards were holding down was stunned. He
looked at Nora in disbelief, and then looked toward the crowd, trying to
find Warren.

Didn’t Warren say that she was a socialite?

But there was no way Mr. Hunt would acknowledge a socialite as his

girlfriend in public!

He had been tricked!



By the time he reacted, the security guards were already dragging him out

after a wave from the butler.

He was utterly despondent. What was he to do? He had finally realized

just what kind of mistake he had made. Besides, even he himself felt that

his behavior was no different from having a death wish!

Further away, Yvonne and Rachel were dumbfounded.

The two of them had been ready for a good show just now when Nora was
surrounded by the group of men, and when faint rumors of her being a

socialite had been spreading.

Once a reputation like that made the rounds, Nora would pretty much be

finished!

Little did they expect that Mr. Hunt would openly admit the relationship

between the two.

With that, Nora definitely wasn’t a socialite anymore… Because Justin’s

words, as well as his taste, were the most direct evidence!

Their friends nearby were startled by the news. Then, gloating looks

immediately appeared on their faces.

In fact, they couldn’t even quite keep their voices low anymore.

“Nora Smith is actually Mr. Hunt’s girlfriend?”

“Oh my god, what a revelation! She’s beautiful enough, though!”

“I suddenly thought of something—please let Mr. Hunt subdue a vixen
like Nora Smith, lest she brings harm to other people’s husbands!”

“… Oh my god, I also breathed a small sigh of relief. My husband was

practically dazzled by Nora Smith just now! But he can only secretly



fantasize about her now. Who would dare to lay a hand on Mr. Hunt’s
girlfriend?”

“Hahaha!”

Someone glanced at Yvonne.

“I already had a vague feeling that something was amiss just now. Why

does it feel like Yvonne has been competing with Nora Smith the whole
time today? As it turns out, it’s because of that!”

“In other words, Yvonne has been waiting painstakingly for Mr. Hunt for
over twenty years, but in the end, he doesn’t want her at all?”

“I suddenly find her a little pitiful. Nora Smith has stolen all the limelight

today… But this means that Mr. Hunt must have been the one who

borrowed the gown for her. Nora has totally suppressed Yvonne!”

“… Shh, keep your voice down. She’s heard you…”

“So what even if she hears me? She’s just the Smiths’ adopted daughter.
Does she really think she’s a real young lady of the Smiths?”

The few of them gradually walked away. Yvonne clenched her fists tightly
and tried her best to suppress her anger.

She mustn’t make a faux pas under such circumstances!

She would also make up for the embarrassment she had just suffered in a
while!

Rachel had also heard the few women’s conversations. She looked at

Yvonne but saw that she looked calm and was still smiling gently.

She couldn’t help but sigh in admiration inwardly. Ms. Smith sure had

outstanding mental resilience!



Why should Nora Smith get to show off so much, though?

Just as everyone was entertaining their own thoughts, Mrs. Hunt, the
elderly birthday girl, finally made her appearance. She sat at a higher
position and looked at everyone with a kindly look on her face.

One by one, everyone started to present her with gifts and pay her

compliments.

The elders went first. Starting with Raymond, people went forward one by
one to offer her their well wishes.

After the Hunts were done, it was the guests’ turn.

By right, the Smiths should have been the first.

But because of Justin’s official announcement, the Andersons’ status had
risen accordingly. In fact, he even personally led Melissa, Nora, and the

others forward.

Everyone’s gazes instantly fell on them.

Rachel, who was next to Yvonne, sneered at the sight. She said, “It
doesn’t mean a thing no matter how much Mr. Hunt favors them.. Aren’t
they unable to present a decent birthday gift all the same?”

Chapter 274: Zabe Corporation’s Calming Pill!

Translator: Atlas Studios Editor: Atlas Studios

The juniors’ gifts were all in her hands. The larger ones were already
placed beside, and the smaller ones were sent to the gift section after their

congratulations.

During the gift-giving process, Mrs. Hunt would keep what she liked.



For example, she liked a longevity painting very much and could not bear

to let it go.

Someone asked, “Mrs. Hunt, who gave this to you? Why do you like it so

much?”

Mrs. Hunt smiled and glanced at Nora.

When she was upstairs earlier, she had witnessed everything downstairs

and also saw Justin expose their identities to save her face.

She felt even more unhappy. At this moment, she lowered her eyes and

said very seriously, “My great-grandson Peter Hunt drew it!”

Peter Hunt…

This was the first time this name had appeared in front of the public!

At first, no one realized who it was, but Mrs. Hunt continued to explain.
“He’s Justin’s son!”

Son!

It turned out that many years ago, Justin’s illegitimate child was a son!

Over the years, that child had been a secret and had been protected very

well by Justin. The others did not even know if he was a man or a woman.

However, at this moment, Mrs. Hunt had given everyone the evidence!

She was giving Pete a lot of face.

Of course, this behavior was to reassure everyone.



She wanted everyone to know that Young Master Pete’s status would not
change just because Mr. Hunt had a girlfriend… Before this, Pete had
never appeared in front of everyone!

Of course, he had not appeared yet, but at least his name had already

spread among the high society.

When everyone heard this, they all looked at Justin and Nora.

Mrs. Hunt’s intentions were too obvious. Everyone understood. They
originally thought that Nora would look a little ugly, but the two of them
actually had an indifferent attitude.

Justin was a man. As long as the future heir was his son, he could do

whatever he wanted. However, Nora did not care at all?

After everyone had looked at her highly, they could not help but look

down on her now.

Rachel smiled as well and said to Yvonne, “Did you see that?Mrs. Hunt is
warning her publicly. She’s telling Nora to be obedient!”

Yvonne lowered his eyes and did not speak.

However, Rachel became smug. “So what if she’s with Mr. Hunt? She

still doesn’t have any status in the family!”

As she spoke, Justin led Melissa to Mrs. Hunt.

Rachel instantly became even more excited. “The Andersons are in dire

straits now. Their family can’t even afford a decent gift, right?”

As she thought about this, she heard Melissa say, “Mrs. Hunt, today is

your birthday. The Andersons wish you good fortune and longevity.”



After saying this briefly and elegantly, she said, “We have prepared a

small gift here. I hope you’ll like it.”

After saying that, she looked at Nora.

Nora raised her eyebrows and handed her a box of pills.

Mrs. Lewis took a step forward first. She was very respectful in front of

Justin and everyone else. After all, she could not lose the Hunt family’s

face.

The others saw the iron box without a label. Nora originally wanted to use
a paper box, but Melissa felt that it looked too ridiculous. Therefore, she
had changed to the iron box. However, even so, it was still too shabby in

the eyes of outsiders.

Rachel could not help but laugh mockingly.

Her laughter attracted the attention of the others. Everyone asked, “What

are you laughing at?”

Rachel lowered her head. “The Andersons manufacture the Carefree Pill.
So this must be a box of Carefree Pill, right? I heard that the price of

Carefree Pill on the market is $3,000. This box should have 50 pills,
right?”

50 pills meant $150,000.

In an ordinary family, this was definitely a huge gift.

However, in the Hunts… especially when Justin had just announced their

identities, Nora’s gift should be more valuable.

But it was only worth $150,000?



The rest of the people’s expressions became complicated as they
whispered to each other and chuckled. However, they did not dare to say

anything on the surface. Someone else complimented, “50 Carefree Pill?
That’s too impressive. If you want to buy this pill, you have to have your

identity card. Everyone is only allowed to buy one every month. As
expected of the Andersons, you can buy 50 pills at once.”

This flattery was too dry.

Mrs. Hunt became even angrier.

She lowered her eyes and still had a gentle smile on her face. She said,
“Mrs. Anderson, you’re too polite. At my age, it’s indeed better to give

me pills than anything else…”

Although she said that, when Mrs. Lewis handed her the box of pills, she
placed it casually beside her and did not bother to open it.

When Melissa saw this situation, she did not say anything.

Under such circumstances, she couldn’t possibly praise herself for being

good with her pills, right?

If Mrs. Hunt did not open the box and did not ask, she would not be able

to answer anything. She simply smiled and brought Sheril and Nora to the

side.

After they left, it was the Smiths’ turn.

Hearing the butler call out, Warren represented the Smiths and led

Yvonne forward.

After saying a few polite words, he delivered the gift the Smiths had

prepared. It was a red coral tree. It was expensive, but it matched both

parties’ identities and was very standard.



After Warren walked away, Yvonne stepped forward and smiled.
“Grandma, I’m here to wish you a happy birthday!”

Seeing her, Mrs. Hunt immediately smiled. “Miss Smith, you’re here
too?”

Yvonne nodded and took out a carefully packaged box. “Yes, I also
prepared a small gift for you.”

As she spoke, she handed her the medicine box.

Mrs. Lewis took it and handed it to Mrs. Hunt.

Mrs. Hunt smiled and opened the medicine box. “What medicine is this?
It looks so good. Let me see if it’s some miracle medicine!”

After she opened the box, a faint fragrance that belonged to the Calming

Pill floated in the hall.

Mrs. Hunt was indeed someone who had seen the world. She immediately

understood what was going on when she smelled it. She asked in surprise,
“This is… the Zabe Corporation’s Calming Pill?”

Her words immediately surprised the guests below. Everyone exclaimed,
“The Zabe Corporation’s Calming Pill? Wasn’t the production stopped?”

“I heard that up until now, only the heir of the Zabes, Silvester Zabe,
could create something like this. But this skill ends with him! Did the

Smiths invite Dr. Zabe to make the pills? That’s too awesome!”

“As expected of the Smiths. Only their family can have so much

manpower, resources, and financial power!”

“…”



When the praises from the surrounding people reached Yvonne’s ears, she
said “humbly”, “I’m considered to have made a big move in front of

everyone. The Andersons are the real pharmaceutical experts.. Compared

to their pills, what’s mine?”

Chapter 275: Ian Is Here!

Translator: Atlas Studios Editor: Atlas Studios

Although she said that, she instantly focused the conflict on the

Andersons and Nora.

Melissa’s brows knitted together.

The others laughed as well. Someone even said, “Although the Andersons

are pharmaceutical experts, Dr. Zabe is a respected figure in the

traditional medicine world. His skills have long stopped being passed on,
and the Andersons can’t make it! Besides, this pill is special because of the
ingredients. I heard it costs millions! It even needs 500-year-old
ginseng!”

“500-year-old ginseng? Isn’t that too old? One ginseng can only produce

one pill?”

“This is where the value of Zabe Corporation’s Calming Pill lies. Logically
speaking, a single ginseng should be enough to create an entire furnace

worth of pills. However, this medicine is extremely difficult to form. Dr.
Zabe created a furnace-full of pills a few years ago, and indeed, only one
succeeded. Therefore, although this medicine is useful for calming the

mind, even people like us really can’t afford it!”

“The Smiths are indeed powerful! Yvonne, this gift is to touch Mrs.
Hunt’s heart, right? From the looks of it, Nora can’t compare to Yvonne.
Why is Mr. Hunt interested in Nora Smith?”



“…Nora is good-looking! Aren’t men all about looks?”

“…”

As everyone was discussing in private, Mrs. Hunt and Mrs. Lewis looked
at each other.

Yvonne’s words had thrown the topic to the Andersons. Although Mrs.
Hunt did not like Nora, she still knew her limits under such

circumstances!

She did not follow Yvonne’s words and smiled. “Miss Smith, thank you!”

However, she did not say this to the Andersons. It was obvious that she
did not take a liking to the Andersons’ pills.

Yvonne’s eyes flickered as she smiled and did not speak again.

When she turned to leave, Rachel saw that Yvonne did not seize such a

good opportunity. She could not help but call out for her, “Mrs. Hunt,
show us the pills the Andersons gave you! Are they Carefree Pills?”

Everyone looked at Mrs. Hunt.

Mrs. Hunt’s expression turned even uglier.

She glanced at Nora and saw that the girl’s eyes were lowered and her
eyelids were drooping. She seemed to not understand the atmosphere at

all and had an indifferent attitude.

Her expression made Mrs. Hunt even angrier.

How stupid was she? She could not even hear such provocative words!

Mrs. Hunt looked at Melissa again. The moment their eyes met, Melissa

understood what she meant.



After some thought, she shook her head gently.

Mrs. Hunt understood what she meant. She sneered in her heart and

looked down on them. However, she smiled and said, “This is medicine

for me to take, why should I show it to you young people? Mrs. Lewis,
send the medicine to the room!”

Hearing this, Mrs. Lewis instantly nodded. She took Nora’s medicine and

Yvonnes medicine and turned to walk upstairs.

In the crowd.

Sheril looked at Melissa in confusion and asked, “Mom, why didn’t you

let Mrs. Hunt open the pills we gave her? This way, we could ruthlessly

slap those people who look down on us!”

Melissa stood there steadily. She smiled and said gently, “First of all, your
Sister Nora might not want anyone to know that she can create this pill.
Otherwise, there will be a lot of trouble in the future. Secondly, we don’t
have any enmity with the Smiths. There’s no need to make things difficult

for Yvonne.”

She educated Sheril. “Sometimes, unnecessary comparisons only make

people more and more concerned about other people’s opinions.We don’t

live for other people’s opinions. We live for ourselves.”

Sheril was stunned when she heard Melissa’s words.

Her mother had always had a proud and self-righteous aura. She never
cared about others’ opinions and lived like herself.

She herself had never reached this level before.

Just as she was thinking about it, she heard Nora say, “Aunt is right.”



Sheril suddenly felt that her thoughts were too immature. Did even Sister

Nora think that way?

As she was thinking, she heard Nora say slowly, “It’ll be too troublesome

if someone finds out.”

For the sake of making medicine, she had not slept for two days!

What if people found out that she knew how to make drugs and came
looking for her in the future?

Sheril: !!!

She knew that Sister Nora’s thoughts were different.

She winced.

The rest of the people continued to send gifts, but Nora already felt a little
hungry. She simply took Cherry and walked to the dessert area beside

them.

When she got there, she casually took a fork and was about to pick up a

piece of cake when another fork reached over. Their forks met in the air.

Nora looked up and saw a woman in her 30s looking at her.

Nora raised her eyebrows and retracted her fork. She grabbed the cake

beside her.

Just as she was about to leave, the woman suddenly said, “You’re
Cherry’s mother, right?”

Nora: “?”

The woman smiled. “I’m Brandon’s mother! Brandon always talks about

his boss at home. It’s a pleasure to meet you!”



Nora: “…Hello.”

Brandon’s mother, Maureen, who was also Warren’s wife, was a
straightforward woman. Her husband doted on his little sister, but as his
wife, she could not say a word.

At home, Yvonne would definitely want the best and eat the most

exquisite food.

This made her feel a little uncomfortable.

Others might not be able to tell, but she could. Yvonne wanted the best

because she felt that she was not Ian’s biological daughter. If she could
not get the best, wouldn’t she be looked down on?

However, they were both women. She was also someone else’s daughter

who had been pampered since she was young. Why should she let her

have her way?

Therefore, over the years, she had developed a huge grudge against

Yvonne.

Just like earlier, when she was eating a piece of cake, she had picked the

one with the best design. She did not expect to bump into Nora.

She originally planned to move aside subconsciously. After all, Nora was
Justin’s girlfriend. There was no need to offend her.

However, she did not expect Nora to take the initiative to pick a piece of

cake at the side.

It was this humble gesture that made her instantly have a good impression
of her. She was about to say something more to Nora when her phone

suddenly rang.



She lowered her head to take a look and said, “Cherry’s mother, my

eldest brother is here with Third Uncle. I’ll pick him up. Let’s have a good
chat another day!”

With that, she left, leaving Nora confused.

At the door.

Ian’s body was weak and he could no longer walk for long. He sat in a

wheelchair and was pushed into the banquet hall by Joel.

After entering, he looked up, his eyes searching for that person eagerly.

He wanted to see what she looked like.. Did she look more like her

mother?
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Although he had seen her appearance on camera during the live broadcast
last time, there was still a difference between video and reality.

Ever since he found out about the DNA test results, he had been hiding in

the hospital like a deserter because he could not face it.

However, when he arrived at the scene, he realized that he actually

wanted to see her. He wanted to see Yvette from more than twenty years

ago through her.

There were many people in the banquet hall… and as soon as the two of
them entered, the Hunts noticed them.

Ian was definitely an elder worthy of respect, so the butler immediately

informed Justin…



At this moment, Justin was walking to the dessert area. He found Nora

and spoke to her in a low voice. “I’ve already investigated those people

just now. Sure enough, someone is causing trouble.”

Nora ate the desserts in one bite and filled her stomach.

She liked to eat big bites to save time. She was not picky about the cake’s
appearance earlier because what it looked like did not matter to her at all.
She only cared about the taste.

After eating it, her lips were stained with cream.

When Justin saw this, his eyes darkened.

He pointed to her mouth and said, “There’s cream here.”

Nora raised her eyebrows and wiped her mouth in the direction he
pointed. However, Justin was referring to her right side. When it came to

her, it became the left side.

She did not know that the cream on the right side of her mouth was still
there.

Justin pointed again, and Nora wiped it again hesitantly.

Was it still there?

How big could her mouth be?!

Just as Nora was hesitating, Justin reached out helplessly and placed his

hand on her lips.

Perhaps because he practiced martial arts often, but his fingers were thin
and calloused. When his warm hand touched her slightly cold lips, Nora’s
body froze slightly.



She felt the man’s fingers knead her lips. The strength and warmth made

her feel as if she had been aroused.

It was as if a feather had gently glided across her heart. It was as if she
had been electrocuted…

This made her mouth feel a little dry. The man retracted his hand as if

nothing had happened and raised it in front of her. “Nora, I didn’t mean

to take advantage of you.”

His fingers were very clean. There were no traces of cream at all.

Nora: “…”

Just as she was about to say something, the man retracted his fingers and

said with a dark gaze, “Those people were bewitched by Warren. Initially,
I wanted to settle scores with him directly, but because of your special
relationship with the Smiths… I wanted to ask you how to handle this
matter.”

Special relationship?

Nora was stunned. What special relationship?

As she was hesitating, she heard Justin say, “I saw that you seemed to be

chatting with his wife. Did she apologize to you?”

His wife?

Nora’s thoughts had already shifted with Justin’s words. How could she

still care about those fingers unstained with cream?

After a moment of silence, she finally understood. “You’re saying that
Maureen is Brandon’s mother, and Warren is Brandon’s father?”

Justin nodded.



Nora hesitated.

Although she did not know why Warren had hired someone to slander her
reputation, his wife was quite cute and a little familiar. Furthermore, his
son seemed to be Cherry’s little follower.

She nodded slowly. “Forget it.”

Anyway, that matter did not affect her much. However, as a safety
precaution, she said, “Leave evidence. If he still dares to attack, I’ll
destroy him with one hit!”

Nora could not be bothered to fight with others.

Such a small conspiracy was nothing to her. If she had the time and

energy, she might as well sleep!

If that person was really annoying, she would settle him at once.

Justin clearly agreed with her words. He nodded and said, “I think so.
Since you say so, I’ll get that man to leave a statement and video. If
Warren dares to play any tricks again, I’ll directly get Joel to deal with

him!”

“Yeah.”

After Nora answered, she walked to the cake section beside her and

picked up another small cake.

She felt that this design was very good. She ate one cake with one bite at

a time, making her feel extremely comfortable.

Justin looked at a lady standing not far from her. She was holding a plate
and fork and eating them bit by bit. Then, she looked at Nora… She was

too cute!



He chuckled and pointed at the black forest cake beside him. “This cake is
not bad.”

Cherry stood beside him. “Daddy, I want to eat the mousse cake!”

“Sure.”

Justin bent down, picked Cherry up, and walked to the side.

Cherry’s mask only covered half of her face, and the bottom half was

exposed. It did not affect her eating.

After taking two bites, she sighed again.

Justin asked, “What’s wrong?”

Cherry looked at Nora grudgingly. “Mommy, have you not found my

Sponsor Grandpa yet?”

Nora, who was eating cake, was speechless.

She froze for a moment before nodding confidently. “Yes, I forgot.”

Cherry: “!!”

The sparks on her and her Sponsor Grandpa had already been
extinguished. There was still no news of her Sponsor Grandpa. She did not
know how he was doing either.

On the other hand, Justin was a little jealous. “Why are you looking for

your Sponsor Grandpa? What do you want? Daddy will buy it for you.”

Cherry: “…Daddy, you don’t understand!”

It was not easy to find someone who could maintain sparks. How could

she give up so easily?



Justin was stunned. He suddenly felt sad. His daughter had grown up and

had other thoughts!

He still wanted to say something when the butler came in front of him.
“Sir, Mr. Ian Smith is here.”

Ian…

Justin glanced at Nora and said, “I’ll go over and take a look.”

Nora nodded. “Alright, you go.”

After taking two more steps, Justin suddenly turned back to look at her.
Indeed, he saw the woman looking at the door curiously, seemingly quite

interested.

He thought about it and turned back. “Want to come with me?” he

asked.

Nora thought for a moment and nodded. “Okay.”

She put down the cake plate and held Cherry’s hand.

Justin instructed, “When you see him, you have to call him Grandpa

politely. You can also call him Grandfather…”

Just as he was debating whether to call him “Grandpa” or
“Grandfather,” Cherry pursed her lips. “I don’t want to call anyone else

“Grandpa”. I just want to call my Sponsor Grandpa!”

“…”

Nora became a little curious.

She really wanted to know what kind of person could not forget her
mother for 25 years!Moreover, she heard that he was not in good health?
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Warren’s appearance caused the banquet to have another small climax.

After all, this person had been living in seclusion for more than ten years.
However, the fear of being dominated by him in the business world still

remained in the hearts of the big shots.

Everyone greeted him respectfully. Only when they saw Justin bringing

his official girlfriend over did everyone make way for him.

In the distance.

Yvonne was stunned when she heard that her father was there.

Rachel exclaimed, “Miss Smith, did your father come here for you?”

Yvonne was unsure.

However, Rachel became determined. “The Hunts have let you down.Mr.
Hunt had just announced his girlfriend, but your father dragged himself

over despite his illness. He must be here to help you get justice!”

When Yvonne heard this, her eyes lit up.

She quickly walked to the entrance and bumped into Warren on the way.

Warren said, “Little Sister, I couldn’t help you vent your anger earlier. I’ll
help you vent it later! I’m famous for being protective! I’ll definitely
protect you in this matter!”

However, Yvonne bit her lips and did not have much hope.



Ian was famous for being protective, but Justin had already declared a

few years ago that he would not marry her. Ian knew about this, so he had
no reason to come and seek justice for her.

Then why did Dad suddenly come here?

She did not have time to think about it. She walked over and stood behind
Ian. She took over the wheelchair from the servant very naturally and

called out, “Dad.”

Ian nodded at her.

He had done all he could for this adopted daughter of his, but perhaps it
was Yvette’s betrayal back then that made him very indifferent to favors.

Not to mention Yvonne, he didn’t even want to bother with his nephews

at home. Even Joel was used to his cold demeanor.

Yvonne’s heart sank. She felt that Ian was not here to give her face in

public.

At this moment, a voice came from the crowd. “Mr. Hunt is here!”

The people who were originally surrounding Ian instantly opened up a
path. Justin walked over slowly with Nora and Nora’s little masked

daughter.

The current heads of the two aristocratic families in New York were all
here. Although Ian was old and sitting in a wheelchair, his aura was still
powerful.

Not to mention Justin and Joel, who were like the midday sun. One of the
two men was cold, and the other was a wolf in sheep’s clothing. However,
both of them were important figures who could make one’s expression
change.



Therefore, the people around them gradually fell silent and listened to

their small talk.

Nora did not notice the expressions around her. At that moment, all her
attention was snatched away by Ian.

He was sitting in a wheelchair. His face was thin, and there were wrinkles
at the corners of his eyes because he was too thin. One could tell his age,
but his deep eyes and sharp facial features still exuded a mature charm
and handsomeness.

Furthermore, in Nora’s eyes, through his eyes and brows, he had even

restored his appearance from when he was young. He had thick eyebrows

and big eyes. Under his double eyelids, his deep eyes were not inferior to

any male celebrity now!

He might not even be inferior to Justin and Joel in terms of looks!

He was a handsome man.

Tsk.

Mother was so lucky!

Nora raised her eyebrows and sighed in her heart. She saw that Ian’s gaze

only swept past Justin gently before stopping on her.

His eyes were sizing her up, and his gaze was deep. If it was an ordinary

person, they would probably be frightened by his gaze. However, Nora
just stood there quietly and did not say a word. It was as if Ian was not

even looking at her.

She had a strong mental fortitude.

She was indeed a Smith



A hint of admiration flashed past Ian’s eyes. When he saw her again, the
hostility he had toward her earlier had unknowingly dissipated a little.

He was about to retract his gaze when Justin stepped forward and blocked
Nora.

Ian: “?”

Only then did he raise his eyebrows and look at Justin.

When he saw Justin previously, he always felt that this junior was not bad.
He and Joel were indeed the most outstanding people in their generation
and were much stronger than his own generation back then.

He did not expect him to be so protective of a woman.

He appreciated that.

Justin said politely, “Uncle Ian, I didn’t expect you to come personally.”

Ian lowered his eyes and said calmly, “It’s Mrs. Hunt’s birthday, how
could I not come?”

After saying that, he looked behind him. “Aren’t you going to introduce

us?”

Only then did Justin move aside. He gestured towards Nora and said,
“This is my girlfriend, Miss Nora Smith.”

After saying that, he introduced him to Nora. “This is Mr. Ian Smith. You
can follow me and call him… Uncle Ian.”

With that, Justin’s eyes flashed and he looked at Ian again.



Back then, after Nora had pointed out that she was not Henry’s daughter,
he had found someone to punish Henry and take revenge on him for
abandoning his son and burying him alive.

After all, he had not made a move previously on the account that Henry

was Pete’s biological grandfather. However, once he knew that the two of

them were not relatives and that they were no longer tied together, he no
longer had any qualms.

After that, he began to suspect that Nora’s biological father was Ian.

First of all, the love story between Yvette and Ian back then had spread

throughout the entire New York. He did not believe that a person’s heart

would change just because they said so.

Secondly, Nora’s surname was Smith. Wasn’t this enough to prove

something?

Next, the people he had sent to protect Nora said that someone had pulled

her hair, but Ian had stopped them and taken them away.

Justin could not get them back.

At that time, he knew that Ian must have gotten someone to do a DNA

test!

However, he could not understand what was going to happen next.

For families like them, it would only take a few hours to get a quick DNA

test report. However, the Smiths had not taken any action after that. They
only let Quentin follow Nora secretly. First, it was to monitor her, and
second, it was to protect her.

Therefore, he was confused.

What was the result of the DNA report?



Was Ian Nora’s father?

Therefore, he hesitated when introducing him. He did not know if letting

Nora call him Uncle Ian was right or wrong.

Just as he was feeling conflicted, Ian looked at Nora confidently. “Justin,
may I have a private chat with Miss Smith?”

Private chat?

Justin’s eyes narrowed.

Ian’s attitude was too unpredictable.

If she was his daughter, he would have come to acknowledge her a long

time ago. But if she was not, would he make a move on her when love

turns to hatred?

As he was thinking about Nora’s safety, Nora said, “Okay.”

She took a few steps to the side.

Yvonne pushed Ian and wanted to follow. However, before she could push
the wheelchair, she heard Ian instruct her, “Stay here and let Miss Smith

push me over..”
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Yvonne was slightly stunned. She watched as Nora raised her eyebrows

and walked over to push his wheelchair to the balcony. An inexplicable

sense of danger enveloped Yvonne’s entire body.



It was as if this woman would slowly snatch everything away from her in
the future!

Ian had always ignored others. Even his attitude toward her had always

been very cold. But now, he actually wanted to talk to Nora alone!

While she was hesitating, Warren walked over and said gloatingly, “See,
Uncle Ian must want to chat with her to make her leave Justin! I really
want to see the situation in an idol drama. Uncle Ian will probably throw

a cheque at her and domineeringly order her to leave him!”

Yvonne was speechless.

Maureen: “…”

Maureen couldn’t help but grab Warren’s ear. “Do you think you’re

living in a novel? Let me tell you, Miss Smith is Cherry’s mother. You’re
not allowed to target her!”

When Rachel heard Warren’s words, she smiled and said, “Miss Smith, I
really envy you. Even if you’re not his biological daughter, Mr. Smith is

still willing to stand up for you. But my father…”

At this point, her expression turned ferocious. “He only knows to scold

me every day. Nothing I do is right. Aunt is always right! Am I even his

biological daughter?”

Yvonne was speechless.

This Rachel was too annoying!

She took a deep breath and suppressed the anger in her heart. She smiled

and said, “Every father has a different personality.”

Rachel nodded. “My father only knows how to scold me!”



Yvonne lowered her head when she heard this.

She had never been scolded since she was young, but actually, she also
wanted to be scolded by her father.

Yvonne’s eyes flickered. “Actually, you should have learned from Nora.
After all, she has already become Mr. Hunt’s girlfriend. Your father said
that about you for your own good.”

Rachel was exasperated by her words. “Why do you say that, too?What’s

so good about her?”

—

On the balcony.

After Nora pushed Ian over, she closed the sliding door on the balcony.
After blocking out the noise in the hall, only the sound of cars honking

could be heard from the balcony.

She looked at him and saw that he did not seem to have any intention of
speaking. She coughed and said, “What are you planning to say, Mr.
Smith?”

Ian was silent for a long time before he suddenly asked, “Did your mother

say anything before she passed away?”

Nora: “…”

Ian had called her over so openly just to ask this question?

He wanted to know if her mother had left any words for him before she
died.

What did he want her mother to say? That she regretted it? That she

loved him? Or something else?



Sensing that she did not speak for a long time, Ian laughed dryly and said,
“What was I thinking? You were only half a year old when she passed

away. How could you know?”

Nora: “…”

He has already answered his own question. Why does he still want her to

answer?

She did not say anything else and waited for him to ask her to bring him
back.

However, after a moment of hesitation, Ian said, “You can go back first.”

Nora: “??”

She nodded and opened the sliding door, returning to the hall.

Looking at her back, Ian was silent for a long time.

He felt like he was looking at Yvette from more than twenty years ago.

Not only did the mother and daughter look alike, but their temperaments

were also similar. They were the kind of people who did whatever they

wanted and did not care about how others looked at them.

Back then, Yvette had offended many people because of this personality.

She had become the public enemy of many women.

However, she never cared about what others said about her behind her

back. The words she often said were: “Will I lose a pound of flesh if they

say a few words about me? Since I won’t, why should I care?”

“They’re talking about me behind my back because they’re jealous of
me.”



“It’s all my fault for being so outstanding that I became the topic of
conversation. Sigh, I, with my beauty and intelligence coexisting together

am simply too perfect. I’m afraid it’s only because I’m too impressive!”

“…”

She was narcissistic and mockingly snobbish.

However, the mother and daughter were different.

Yvette was a talkative woman, and although she looked very graceful,
that image was broken once she spoke. On the other hand, Nora was very
quiet. It was as if she could not even bring herself to talk.

Ian was immersed in his own thoughts and could not extricate himself.

—

When Nora walked out of the balcony, Yvonne caught her immediately.

Seeing her calm expression, Ian did not seem to have said anything

overboard.

That made sense. No matter how much money her father gave her, was it
worth as much as the Hunt Corporation?

Any woman would choose Justin.

She lowered her gaze, her eyes glinting.

Nora yawned. Just as she was about to look for Cherry, she turned around
and accidentally bumped into someone. She looked over and saw a

familiar face. It was Rachel.

Nora was stunned. She subconsciously said, “I’m sorry.”

When she said this, her tone was cold and arrogant.



With that, she lowered her head slightly and planned to walk around

Rachel. However, after taking two steps, she was stopped by the other

party. “You bumped into me. Is it over just by apologizing?”

Nora: “?”

She was a little confused for a moment as her lips curled into a mocking
smile. “Should I kneel and beg for mercy?”

It was just a bump. It did not hurt her… Nora really did not know how to

apologize.

Rachel was furious. “What kind of attitude is that?”

Nora: “…”

What was wrong with her attitude?

She was about to say something when Yvonne grabbed Rachel and smiled
apologetically at Nora. “Miss Smith, it’s nothing.”

After saying that, she whispered to Rachel, “Rachel, take it easy. She’s Mr.
Hunt’s girlfriend. Under such circumstances, don’t be so rude to her!”

Rachel instantly exploded.

When she was at home, her father would often scold her, saying that she

was wrong in this and was not good at that. He would say she could not

compare to Nora and even asked her to contact Nora more often when she
was free.

Yeah right!

Nora was a country bumpkin from the countryside. Why should she curry

favors with her?



That was why she looked for Yvonne. In the entire New York, other than
Miss Hunt, who had studied abroad, Yvonne was probably the most

respected.

But why was even Yvonne afraid of Nora now?

Rachel panicked and pushed Yvonne away. “What are you afraid of?
She’s just an illegitimate daughter. How can she compare to you?”

Yvonne panicked. “Don’t talk nonsense…”

At this moment, Rachel spoke without thinking. Her voice instantly rose.
“How am I talking nonsense? Am I wrong? Didn’t you see it during the

last live broadcast? Her father isn’t even her biological father! Her
mother was pregnant before she even got married. She got her father to
be a spare tire and take over!”

At this moment, Ian turned his head when he heard this..
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Rachel’s voice was so loud that everyone in the banquet hall looked over.

Justin had been paying attention to Nora’s situation, so he caught the

argument immediately and hurriedly walked over.

Nora had already narrowed her almond-shaped eyes. Her cold eyes were

filled with anger. “What did you say?”

Although she had never experienced motherly love, her mother had given

her life, and she would not allow anyone to insult her mother.



Rachel’s voice spread clearly throughout the entire venue. “Why? She

has always been an unclean person. Why can’t she be told off? Back then,
everyone knew that she betrayed Mr. Smith and eloped with someone else!
I guess the other party didn’t want her anymore, right? That’s why she

found such a money-loving person to be her scapegoat.”

“As the saying goes, if the upper beam is not straight, the lower beam will

be crooked. Your mother was pregnant before marriage, and so were you.
Didn’t she also have a daughter with another hooligan? But you’re better

than your mother. At the very least, your designated driver to be the spare
tire is Mr. Hunt!”

“At the end of the day, you’re just an illegitimate daughter who doesn’t

even know who her biological father is. You’re just like your daughter.
Why? I’m afraid your daughter will also be a beauty when she grows up,
right? When the time comes, will she also have to find someone to get

pregnant before she gets married? I just don’t know if there will be a

good match like Mr. Hunt then!”

Nora clenched her hands into fists.

Her anger rose as she took a step forward, preparing to beat her up.

In the distance, Justin had already arrived in front of her. His expression
became even uglier, and he looked like he wanted to kill someone.

However, before the two of them could make a move, Farrell had already

rushed over and slapped Rachel’s face. “Shut up!”

Rachel was stunned by this slap and fell to the ground.

When Miranda saw this, she went mad as well. She rushed forward and

hugged Rachel. “Farrell, what are you doing?!”



Farrell was furious. He pointed at her with trembling hands. “Move aside.
I’m going to break her mouth today!”

There were two reasons why he was so agitated.

First, he was really angry. He did not expect his daughter to have already

reached this stage. In this kind of situation, she kept talking about Nora

being an illegitimate daughter and Mr. Hunt being a spare tire. She was
simply speaking dirty words and had lost all face for the Woods. Secondly,
he could already see Mr. Hunt walking over with an angry expression. If
he did not make a move, Mr. Hunt would probably make Rachel suffer

even more!

Rachel had done something wrong. She should be educated and beaten

when necessary. However, she was still his daughter. He still wanted to

give her a way out.

That was why he had hit her personally.

Indeed, after he made his move, Nora and Justin both stopped in their

tracks and did not come forward.

Unfortunately, the current Rachel did not understand his intentions at all.
Instead, she covered her face and roared, “You hit me? You actually hit

me because of her! Dad, tell me, what kind of bewitching potion did she

give you to make you protect her so much? Is it because she’s

good-looking?”

Farrell was already stunned.

He did not expect his daughter to go so overboard with her words. How
did he educate her all these years to make her say such shrewish words?!

His hands trembled. “Your… your aunt has never said such ugly words in

her life!”



Rachel sensed his anger and was so frightened that she did not dare to
speak.

However, Miranda was furious. “Her aunt, her aunt… Your heart is

biased toward Melissa, right? In that case, why don’t you live with your

sister? Why do you want to live with us?! I’ve never seen such good

siblings! Where’s Melissa? Come out. I want to ask you what your

relationship with your brother is. What kind of family is the

Andersons?!”

Farrell: “!!!”

Melissa, who was rushing over, was speechless.

Melissa’s eyes were red from anger. She pointed at her with trembling

hands and screamed, “Sister-in-law!!”

How could she slander her in public!

It had to be known that no one wanted to believe the truth. Everyone was
willing to believe in explosive topics.

Even if she had a clear conscience, Miranda’s words would become a

topic for everyone to talk about after meals!

She, Melissa, had always been noble and pure. Ever since her eldest
sister-in-law had entered the family, she realized that Miranda hated her.
Hence, she rarely returned to her mother’s house. In the past twenty years,
she had only met Farrell a little more than twenty times!

Not to mention being intimate, even the relationship between ordinary

siblings was not as bad.

When she was young, her mother often said that when a girl got married,
she would have no home. At that time, she did not believe it, but later on,
she really did.



How did Sister-in-law come up with such a lie?!

Farrell’s body swayed as he stared at Miranda and Rachel. This pair of
mother and daughter usually curried favor and flattered him, but he had
never seen their ugly faces before.

Just a moment ago, in order to save his daughter, he had risked offending

Mr. Hunt. But now… he felt that everything that had just happened was

ridiculous.

Children were indeed here to collect debts!

Farrell looked at Justin and cupped his hands in apology. “Mr. Hunt, I’m
sorry to have disturbed your birthday banquet. I’ll take the two of them

back first and visit you another day to apologize! I’ll definitely give you a

satisfactory answer!”

Justin pursed his lips tightly.

Farrell was Melissa’s elder brother, and Melissa was Nora’s aunt. Nora
had always been very respectful to this aunt.

Therefore, he could not go overboard.

He nodded lightly. “Please do as you wish, Uncle Farrell. However, Miss

Wood’s upbringing is indeed worrying. A kind father will often spoil his

children. Uncle Farrell, you should understand this logic.”

Farrell nodded. “I understand. When we get back, I’ll send Rachel

overseas and never let her return!”

He would never let her come back…

Rachel’s pupils shrank as she screamed, “Dad, you can’t do this to me.
You can’t…”



Unfortunately, Farrell had already grabbed her hand and called for the

Wood family’s bodyguards to drag her and Miranda out.

Rachel knew that it was hopeless.

She was done for.

When she was dragged past Nora, she suddenly laughed out loud. “Nora,
aren’t you very proud to see me like this? But don’t forget! Even if I go

overseas, I’m still the eldest daughter of the Woods. On the other hand,
you don’t even know who your biological father is. You’re just an
illegitimate child! With your status, you’re not worthy of the Hunts at all!
Without a strong family to support you, you’ll be hated by the Hunts

sooner or later and will be divorced!”

At this moment, the entire hall was silent as her voice resounded in

everyone’s ears.

Everyone looked at Nora.

Yes, she was from a small family. Could she really last long with Mr.
Hunt?

At this moment, Ian, who had been sitting at the side, said, “Who said she

doesn’t have a strong family?”

Chapter 280: She’s A Daughter of The Smiths!
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Ian’s voice was very low, but his dispassionate words reached everyone’s

ears clearly.

The entire hall suddenly quietened again.



Everyone looked at Ian incredulously, only to see him pushing his

wheelchair forward slowly until he reached the few of them.

Upstairs.

An anxious Mrs. Hunt was going down the stairs. As she did, she
complained to Mrs. Lewis, “I knew Justin’s girlfriend would be terrible.
People from poor, humble families just aren’t presentable enough. Look
at that outrageous scene they made!

“Why can’t she even get along with her cousin? It’s to the extent that she

would even embarrass her like that in public!

“Look at how cultivated and refined Ms. Smith is instead. None of the
girls in the hall can say she’s not good enough. Whether it’s because they

fear the Smiths or because of Ms. Smith’s personal charm, this is
undeniably what she’s capable of! If only Justin were getting engaged

with a young lady of the Smiths instead! I won’t even ask for her to be

related by blood anymore. Yvonne Smith would do just fine!”

Mrs. Hunt went on and on. “Look at how I have to mediate for her despite

how much I dislike her. What else can I do when Justin has already

acknowledged her status?! Her embarrassing herself is equivalent to

embarrassing Justin, which is equivalent to embarrassing the Hunts!”

Mrs. Lewis held Mrs. Hunt’s arm and said, “Slow down a little. I told you

to take the elevator, but you simply refused to. Can you go down the

stairs with your knees like that?”

Mrs. Hunt replied huffily, “Considering the situation in the hall, it’ll take
even longer for me to reach if I take the elevator!”

The out-of-breath woman reached the lower floor just in time to hear

Rachel saying, “Without a strong family to support you, you’ll be hated
by the Hunts sooner or later and will be divorced!”



She panicked at once. She was about to speak when she heard Ian’s

comment.

Mrs. Hunt was stunned.

Justin looked at Nora—although her brows were raised slightly, and she

was a little surprised, she didn’t look greatly astonished. He knew right

away that she must already have guessed something a long time ago.

Nora had already given it a lot of thought.

After realizing that Henry Smith was not her real father, she had started

to wonder why her mother had picked him out of all the ordinary men out
there.

After she came to New York, she had come to understand the way her

mother did things. She was likely someone not to be trifled with, in which
case, she would definitely know what kind of person Henry was.

Therefore, her mother must have had her reasons for picking him.

She had thought about it over and over and even gone through all the
events from back then. The Henry of that time couldn’t get any more

ordinary than what he had been.

If there was anything unusual about him, it was the fact that his last name

was Smith.

After all, there weren’t that many people with the last name Smith.

His last name was Smith…

In that case, did that mean that her father was Ian?

She had already suspected that a long time ago, which was why she had

paid special attention to Ian’s condition. That was also why she had



followed him when he asked her to go to the balcony with him just now.
She had even planned to find an opportunity to take a DNA sample from
him and get Lily to do a test.

Therefore, she wasn’t very surprised when Ian said what he did.

Rachel, however, was dumbfounded. “W-what do you mean?”

Yvonne also looked at Ian in shock and astonishment. When she saw him

staring at Nora, she suddenly panicked…

Ian slowly lowered his head and said dispassionately, “She is a child of

the Smiths.”

“…”

The whole hall was silent.

Everyone stared at Ian in disbelief. Yvonne was also astonished and

bewildered. She looked at Nora, and then at Ian…

One must admit that Nora took after Yvette a great deal, but the parts that
didn’t did indeed resemble Ian!

Her legs went limp and she staggered.

Even Rachel was utterly stunned. “What? T-that’s impossible!”

She was just a hillbilly! It was impossible for her to suddenly become

Cinderella!

Ian must be lying!

Warren was also dumbfounded.

He had been arguing with his wife just a moment ago.



His wife had been unhappy at him for making things difficult for Nora and
had given him a warning in private, so he had been very angry. He said,
“I don’t care whether she did anything wrong or not. Yvonne is my sister.
Am I supposed to abandon my sister and take her side instead? No way!”

Maureen was furious when she heard that. “Can you be reasonable?
Besides, Yvonne is not related to you by blood anyway. How is she even

your sister?!”

Warren reprimanded her. “How can you say that? She is Uncle Ian’s

adopted daughter, and she grew up in the Smiths. That makes her my

sister! I look only at family ties, not reason! Hmph, Nora can only blame

herself for not being a daughter of the Smiths!”

Maureen was so mad that she was about to go berserk.

But unexpectedly, things had suddenly taken a huge turn!

Warren was also dumbfounded. When Rachel said what she did, he
subconsciously also asked, “Is Uncle Ian’s illness making him

muddleheaded?”

Joel’s gentle but stern voice reached him. “Uncle Ian would never take

matters about the Smiths’ bloodline lightly. Nora does indeed have blood

relations with the Smiths! She’s our cousin!”

Warren: “!!”

Everyone: “!!!”

This piece of news was simply too sensational!!

As it turned out, Yvette Anderson’s daughter was actually Ian Smith’s

daughter?

Then why did she run away when she became pregnant?



Hadn’t they been in love?

Didn’t they say that Yvette had betrayed Ian?

However!

The hillbilly’s sudden transformation into a young lady of the Smiths sure
was dramatic! No wonder Yvonne had stopped competing with her.

And no wonder Nora could catch Justin’s eye!

Just as everyone was speculating, Nora suddenly asked, “Why do you say

that? Do you have any evidence?”

Everyone: “??”

Why did it look like Nora wasn’t very happy about it?

Had they been in her shoes, they would have just acknowledged the

Smiths as family first and left the talk for later!Who cared about evidence

or whatnot?!

They were the Smiths!

Yet, Nora had asked about it. Joel answered seriously, “We did a DNA

test.”

It was just like what she had thought.

Nora thought back to the other time at the medical university when
someone had tugged a few strands of hair off her head.Was he sent by the

Smiths?

No… The Smiths would never send someone to kill her.



In the midst of her thoughts, Justin smiled and said, “Uncle Ian, Joel,
let’s go upstairs, find a quiet place, and have a good talk. I think Nora also
wants to know what exactly is going on.”

It wasn’t appropriate to talk about the details in public.

Joel looked at Ian. When he saw him nodding, he replied, “Okay.”

Justin led the way. Nora followed beside him. Joel pushed Ian’s

wheelchair and followed behind them. The four of them went upstairs

and entered a meeting room.

As soon as they entered, Joel took the initiative to take out the results of

the DNA test they did the other time. He handed it to Nora and said,
“This is the evidence.”

Nora took it from him casually. She glanced at Ian but didn’t see any

traces of joy on him.When she looked down at the report in her hand, her
eyes widened in astonishment…

This… How could this be?!
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