Obsessed CEO Throws Himself at Me Chapter 1834

Chapter 1834 All Of You Must Die

“Let him in,” Vinson replied after pondering a moment. Coincidentally, | would like to speak to him too.
I'll start by playing nice first.

Ushered into the office by Rayson, Gaspar didn’t bother to even give Vinson a look. Instead, he walked
right up to the window and stared at the scenery outside.

“I'm sure you must have been happy growing up in a well-off family.” Leaning against the window,
Gaspar turned around with his arms folded while glaring at Vinson. “l wonder if you’ll still feel as blissful
when the ownership of Nightshire Group changes hands.”

Upon hearing Gaspar’s words, Vinson narrowed his eyes at the former. “Why don’t we talk after you sit
down?”

Curling his lips into a smirk, Gaspar walked up to Vinson and pulled out a chair opposite the latter. “My
dear brother, what is it that you would like to discuss?” Gaspar was sure Vinson knew of their
relationship ever since they first met, especially with how much they resembled each other.

I hand Nightshire Group over to you, can you take it

Gaspar thought his brother a fool. Given our relationship, does he actually expect the company to

really think that

company to greater heights when | can’t wait



heart sank. Initially, he was willing to hand over Nightshire Group as long

as the eldest son of the Nightshire family, inheriting the

case, why do you want to become Nightshire Group’s Chairman?” Vinson stared at him grimly, unable to
figure out Gaspar’s true

a devilish smile—replied succinctly as he leaned back into the chair. “My own company is making more
money than | can ever spend. Thus, what do | even need Nightshire Group

Recalling the pain he suffered as a child when his mother lost her mind and was subsequently killed in a
car accident, Gaspar clenched his fists tightly. He



