Chapter 146
Solomon was in the Hanshus' living hall, looking around with a bitter gaze.

A few days ago, he met with Wayman and agreed to work together. He thought by killing Andrius, he would
be able to take over New Moon Corporation for sure.

To his surprise, the notorious Scarface died in Andrius' hands.

The Hanshus went after New Moon Corporation, but then the Timberlands intervened and gave Luna a billi
on worth of investment. The Timberlands saved the Crestfalls and prolonged their lifespan!

Now, Sonia Timberland even invited Luna and Andrius to attend her birthday party.
What the hell happened?
When Solomon got the news, he came to the Hanshus right away to discuss a plan with Wayman.

A while later, Wayman came out. He glanced at Solomon, who had a terrible expression on his face. “Mr. S
tormbrew, you look terrible.”

“Master Hanshu...” Solomon nervously asked, “Is New Moon Corporation close to the Timberlands?”

If Luna had gotten the Timberlands to side with her, then Solomon would be forced to rethink many of his st
rategies.

“Impossible,” Wayman denied his concerns right away. “The three major families work together closely and
there is nothing that

can challenge our relationship. Even if the Timberlands are working with the Crestfalls, all it takes is one cal
| from me and they will stop.”

Solomon’s expression looked better after getting assurance from Wayman.

Wayman picked up his phone and dialed a number.

In order to clear Solomon’s doubts, Wayman put the call on speaker mode.

“Ms. Timberland, are the Timberlands working with New Moon Corporation?”

Wayman simply asked.

Before Sonia could answer, Wayman confidently continued, “New Moon Corporation is an enemy to my fa
mily. If you are working with them, stop immediately.”

He then looked at Solomon while waiting for Sonia’s reply.

“Unfortunately, that won't happen.”



Sonia sounded firm and strong, showing Wayman no courtesy and denying his demands.

“The Timberlands are working closely with New Moon Corporation and our bond is stronger than a rock. Th
ere is no way we will stop working with them.

“Wayman Hanshu, | hereby inform you that New Moon Corporation is under the Timberlands* protection. If
you go after New Moon Corporation, you will be going against us. Then, it is either us or you!”

Sonia emphasized the last part, warning Wayman of the consequences. Then, she hung up the phone with
out giving Wayman a chance to speak.

Wayman was fuming.
Solomon’s expression turned gloomy.

“Master Hanshu, what are we going to do now?”

“No worries.”

Wayman'’s expression was grim as well. His narrowed eyes gleamed dangerously. “I think Sonia Timberlan
d has decided to take New Moon Corporation under their wing because of Andrius Moonshade.”

“Andrius Moonshade again?” Solomon'’s pupils shrank out of shock.

That man had left a deep impression on Solomon, and he wished for his demise, but he was unable to do a
nything.

“You don't need to worry about Andrius Moonshade,” Wayman said. He continued with brazen killing intent,
“A few days later, Andrius Moonshade will be dead. With him out of the picture, taking care of New Moon C
orporation will be a piece of cake. You can do whatever you want with them.”

Solomon gritted his teeth and nodded. “Thank you. | shall wait for your good news, Master Hanshu.”

The Grand Drunken Immortal Hotel was one of the most famous hotels in Sumeria, and Sonia held her birt
hday party at their banquet hall.

Sonia was waiting at the main entrance, looking around nervously.

She wore a snowy white dress for the evening with light makeup. Her crystal clear eyes and fair skin made
her look like Snow White. She had meticulously dressed up for the

event.



