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“Dad, didn’t you want me to marry Eliza and inherit everything she has?” Monte was
apprehensive.

Men like to conquer smart and powerful women.

Monte used to get tired of playing with Eliza, but after being humiliated by her the last
time, he developed a mindset of not being able to get her and not being reconciled.

Albert said, “Of course | hope. but do you have the ability and charm?”

Monte: “I...I understand now, this Eliza is a scourge, if | can’t marry When | come back,
| can only get rid of it.”

Albert’s eyes flashed fiercely, “This woman, Eliza is not simple, she has been warned so
many times, she is not afraid, and she can fight back quickly, in addition to Luciano, |
must find a helper. ©

Monte: “Who?”

“Chester.” Albert sneered, “Eliza put Chester in prison, | believed that Chester hate her
after the incident.”

Monte thought about it, and said uneasy: “Dad, That being said, but Chester has been
out of prison for so long,and Eliza is still fine.”

Albert glared at Monte, “It’s just because he was released from prison, but it’'s not easy
to do it. At this time, Eliza happened, and everyone didn’t know. It was Chester who did
it, now Jewell’'s image is damaged, and Chester is not too high-profile.”

Monte was silent, maybe that’s the case.

In the afternoon, Messiah Zeller, the biological father of the victim Coraline came out
and recorded a video crying and accusing: “My daughter, who was only 22 years old,
was killed by that scm, and we called the police at that time, but when the police went to
check the monitoring of the hotel, the monitoring in the corridor disappeared. | just
wanted to ask the hotel, you are a five-star hotel but why the good monitoring was
deleted, who else is there besides you, and that The scm is the boss of a listed
company in Webberton and lives in Jesmong’s presidential palace, so | doubt that
Jesmong might help him cover up the evidence.”




“Also, during this period of time, | asked a reporter to expose this incident, but | was
repeatedly threatened, and the hotel did not answer my phone calls. You must give an
explanation to my dead daughter.”

When Messiah appeared, netizens shocked.

Even many women spontaneously organized to make trouble at the entrance of
Jesmong Hotel, and some even smashed things at the entrance of the hotel.

For a while, the reputation of the Patterson family fell into the dark.

In the Neeson Corporation, Charity received a choked call from Messiah: “Miss Eliza,
thank you so much, the police have re-established a special task force to investigate
this matter. If it weren’t for your help, the real murderer of my daughter would probably
still be dead.”

“Can | be convicted?” Charity asked.

“The police said there is a 90 percent chance of winning.” Messiah said excitedly,
“Before there was a lack of key videos, Luciano insisted that it was my daughter who
seduced him and took the initiative to enter the room with him.”

“That’s good.” After Charity ended the call, she felt a little sighed in her heart.

Unexpectedly, she just wanted to teach the Patterson family a lesson, but there was
such an infuriating thing behind her.

This time, Chester was considered to have done a human affairs.

In the early evening.
The car drove into the parking lot of Jewell’s villa.

When Chester got out of the car, he glanced at Maybach who was parked on the side,
and then walked into the house with his long legs.

In the reception room in front of the floor-to-ceiling windows, Hank Jewell and Albert
Patterson sat opposite each other, drinking tea and chatting, the room smelled of tea.

“Chester, you're back.” Mrs. Jewell didn’t see her son for a long time, and showed a
smile, “Albert has something to come to you.”




Chester raised his eyebrows and said in a low voice, “If he is looking for me, you will let
him in, are you and my dad confused, didn’'t you see how big the trouble with Jesmong
is today?”
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Mrs. Jewell’s face stiffened slightly, “In the past, your father and Albert had a good
relationship, and you can't just leave them clean when something happened. When you
were in prison before, he also came to see us, let's Jewell family can’t do such a thing.”

“You two are kind.” Chester laughed lightly, “| don’t even look at what he did. Mom, |
remember you are a woman too.”

“But this is not the case about Albert.” Mrs. Jewell said helplessly.

Chester was too lazy to pay attention to her, and walked towards the reception room
with his long legs.

“Chester, | haven’t seen you for a long time.” Albert stood up and immediately reached
out to Chester.

Chester didn’t even look at his hands, let alone shake hands. He found a sofa and sat
down, “Uncle Patterson, what are you doing here, now, your Patterson family is a rat
crossing the street, everyone is shouting, and there are a lot of people blocking the
entrance of the hotel. | want your hotel to give an explanation, It’s better for you to come
to my house. Dad, you are also confused, and you dare to open the door, in case a
reporter finds out, aren’t you afraid that others will think that our Ji family is the same as
the Patterson family?”

Albert froze suddenly, although he has heard people say for a long time that although
Chester is handsome and suave but his mouth is really poisonous.

Albert really saw it today.

“‘How did you talk?” Hank Jewell blamed angrily, “Your Uncle Patterson has known me
for more than ten years.”

Chester snorted softly, “Those more than ten years ago, when Jewell’s condition was
bad, I didn’t see him helping us.”

‘I want to help, but | don’t know anything about hospitals, I'm a hotel owner.” Albert
explained quickly, “I came to you today mainly because | think we have something in
common.”




“Oh.” Chester cocked his brow slightly.
When Albert noticed this, he quickly said, “Eliza.”
“It turned out to be this woman.” Hank Jewell said with a cold expression on his face.

“Yes.” Albert sighed and said, “I'm not going to lie to you any longer. Everyone in the
circle now knows that my son has AIDS. This woman is in charge of everything. When it
comes to this woman, she is also ungrateful. Would she have been able to enter the
entertainment industry and achieve everything she has today if it hadn’t been for the
introduction of our family? This man and woman'’s relationship is suitable for each other,
and it is normal to break up if it is not, but she is good only to exact revenge on my son
for breaking up.”

After a brief pause, Albert cast an awkward glance at Chester “No, Chester, you are
also exacting vengeance. One of them, if it weren’t for her, Jewell's market value would
have shrunk, and even your reputation has suffered as a result of her.”

Hank Jewell snorted icily, “Eliza is a woman with deep scheming, and | should have
seen her sooner. It's not visually appealing, but this woman isn’t simple...”

“That is why we must work together. I’'m not afraid to tell you, if you want to take
revenge on Eliza, this is a Chance, then we can blame everything on Luciano.” Albert
said suddenly.

Chester lit the cigarette with his thin lips.

He was aware of it. The Patterson family believed they would never retaliate against
Eliza because they believed something bad had happened to him and that the outside
world was the first to suspect him.

“This is an opportunity, Chester.” Hank Jewell stated: “Our Jewell family’s shares cannot
be kept in her hands indefinitely. It will be difficult if she joins forces with those
directors.”

Albert continued: “Don’t worry, Luciano will certainly do it first. We can deliver another
fatal blow after Eliza’s accident. Even if she befriends Freya and Catherine, | believe
that killing her will also kill the ants. It's Same.”

Let me go, Mr. Hill Chapter 2803

Chapter 2803

“Would Luciano like to do something? He hasn’t been arrested yet?” Chester inquired
coldly.




“Mr. Jewell, you may not know that Luciano has been taking medicine for several
years.” Albert said with a smile.

“The more you fight, the more abnormal it becomes.” he said, pointing to his brain. He is
rash, irritable, irritable, and insane. Such a person is dangerous.”

“Did you tell him Eliza did it?” Chester had dark eyes. There was a glimmer of light.
“Naturally.” Albert was overjoyed, and he imagined Chester thanking him.

“Uncle Patterson, | need to talk to you alone.” Chester said, changing his posture and
smiling.

Albert’s eyes glowed.
“You can’t say anything in front of me!” Hank Jewell grumbled.
“Quite a few words.” Chester abruptly stood up and walked upstairs.

“‘Excuse me, Hank Jewell.” Albert followed Chester upstairs into the study, his face
troubled.

Chester gently shut the door and turned the lock upside down.

“Chester, there’s no reason to lock it upside down.” Albert’s heart pounded, and he had
an unexplainable foreboding.

“I’'m going to beat you. What if my parents come in to save you when | beat you later?”
Chester turned around and put out his cigarette in the desk’s ashtray.

“‘Ah?” Albert briefly believed he was experiencing hallucinations in his ears.

“Bang” rolled down the stairs and landed on his chest.

“I've been wanting to beat you for a long time.” Chester viciously kicked him to the
ground and then stepped on Albert’s back. “Even | can’t bear touching a woman with my
finger, but you did it once. | found someone to do tricks on her car and now | instigate
Luciano to deal with her, and | want to take advantage of me, Albert, since you brought
her to the door, | don’t teach you a lesson, | don’t believe in Jewell.”

Albert was taken aback. What exactly is Chester saying?

He knew every word, but when he put them together, he couldn’t believe it.




“Chester, do you like Eliza?” Incredulously, Albert revealed a fact.

‘I don't like her. | love her. If it wasn’t because Eliza didn’t want to see me do it, you
Patterson’s family would have me sooner.” Chester said as he picked up Albert, his
handsome face tense. It broke 10,000 times, and I'm not afraid to tell you that | was
there the night your son was infected with AIDS, and | deleted all of the hotel videos.”

Albert almost vomited blood out of his mouth. He mistook Chester for Eliza’s
accomplice.

He even came to the door to ask for assistance. He was horrified at this point.
Chester kicked him in the crotch a few more times.

Albert screamed in agony and fought valiantly, but at his age, he couldn’t possibly be
Chester’s opponent.

“What are you doing inside, Chester?” Hank Jewell slammed and kicked the door
several times.

‘I saw that the father and son are very unpleasant, and if you want to take revenge, feel
free to come, but if Eliza is injured by Luciano, I will not let your Patterson family have a
better time.” Chester said as he kicked Albert to the ground.

He turned to open the door after he finished speaking.

Hank Jewell slapped Chester’s face angrily after seeing Albert being beaten to the
ground with a pale face.

Chester grabbed it, coldly tossed Hank Jewell’s hand away, and strode away.
“Chester, please stop for me.” Hank Jewell yelled.

‘I don’t want the Patterson family to come into the house again.” Chester walked away
coldly after being warned.
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Hank Jewell is so conceited that he can’t wait to strangle this son to death.

“‘Albert, are you all right?” Hank Jewell quickly assisted Albert, but when he saw Albert’s
intact face, he was perplexed. “Didn’t my son beat you?”




Albert was irritated and angry. He screamed angrily and demanded to know if he had
been beaten. Isn’t that self-evident?

‘I was almost killed by beatings.” Albert shook his head and lifted his clothes, which
were blue and purple. This was still a traumatic injury, and the internal injury was
thought to be more severe.

Hank Jewell felt slapped in the face by himself as well, as Albert was his guest, “You're
also aware that my son is moody and rarely takes me seriously. What did you say to
irritate him?”

Thinking of what Chester said, Albert suddenly shuddered: “Your son said he loves
Eliza.”

Albert was perplexed and should not have approached Chester.
—Who could think of it?
—Chester, a devil, can also say love, but I'm afraid he’s seen a ghost.

Hank Jewell was taken aback, “This is just his character...he doesn’t even love his
parents, but he still loves someone, don’t fool me.”

“Is it possible that | will lie to you in this manner? He himself stated that he assisted
Eliza in sweeping the end of Monte’s last night before contracting AIDS; no wonder
Eliza is so arrogant.”

Albert became aware of what Chester had just said. He quickly endured the pain and
stated: “Your son stated that if Eliza lost a hair, it would be difficult for our Patterson
family. Hank, please assist me in finding a solution, how did | know he likes Eliza?
However, Eliza ruined your Jewell family’s reputation.”

“Whatever Eliza, | will not accept her into our home.” Mrs. Jewell exclaimed with
disgust, “We would not have accepted Eliza into our home if she hadn’t previously
publicly ruined Chester’s reputation. Will the market value of Jewell’s family evaporate
by hundreds of billions, and girls’ families don’t know how to be ashamed.”

Furthermore, Eliza followed Monte.

Mrs. Jewell does not object to her husband’s approach to the Patterson family, but she
is arrogant to the core. The Patterson family, in her opinion, is not as good as the Jewell
family, but her son is required to find a woman who has been slept by the Patterson
family. It's revolting.

“I'm wondering if she played a trick on Chester. Who doesn’t know how much Chester
hated her before, he just used Eliza as a tool to solve his needs, Suddenly loving her so




much is not what the h-e-I-I, | heard that in some places abroad, there are some
crooked ways to make a person suddenly fall in love.” Albert exclaimed.

Mrs. Jewell had moved, after all, she had lived to this age, in addition to the usual
contact. Because there are so many people, something like this is entirely feasible...

The lights were turned on at night.
A high-performance car was speeding down the road.

Chester attempted to contact Charity but was blocked by the other party. He had no
choice but to call Catherine and ask, “Where is Charity now?”

“Why are you looking for her?” Catherine asked, her voice a little cold.

“Luciano might bother her.” Chester quickly stated, “When the police arrived to arrest
Luciano, they made quite a scene. I'm not sure where Luciano is. He is a very
dangerous individual who takes medication. He is capable of doing anything extreme.”

Catherine was taken aback. “During the day, Charity mentioned that she was going to
the supermarket after work. She planned to buy some whipped cream and cheese and
bake some cakes in the morning. By the way, she mentioned in the previous group that
her phone was out of battery. | was just chatting with Freya, but she didn’t respond, so it
should have been turned off.”

“You can try calling or finding a way to contact the driver or bodyguard standing next to
her.”




