Julie's accusations stunned Liam. He couldr

she was the same woman he knew and IO\‘led

"Why don't you have faith in me? | told you ti
would handle this problem. Why are you still as

others for help?" Liam questioned her in a low voice.

Julie was fuming. "Look, | didn't want to say this, but -
| just can't stand it anymore. We need to face the |
reality! You are not the spoiled young man of the
Hoffman family that you used to be. You are arrogant,
and you never take any problems seriously. You need

to stop being so immature!" she snapped.

Seeing that the quarrel between the two was getting

: %
more and more intense, Asher frowned. He took




Y Ly
Chapter 841 Dispute
Liam shot a complicated glan
~ away.
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ce at Julie and strode

Standing all alone in the

restaurant, Julie felt
despondent.

She watched Liam leave with tears ‘I‘
streaming down her cheeks,

At ten o'clock in the e

vening, Julie went to a bar to

drink her problems

away. By the time she staggered
home, the streets were empty.

Contrary to what she thought, the alcohol did nothing

1o erase the hurt inside. Rather, it fueled her

depression further, Walking unsteadily into her, Julie

kicked the flowers and plants lining the pathways as

she made her way to her villa.

Suddenly, a child appeared in front of her, holding a

water gun. He aimed it at Julie and pressed the

trigger. Before Julie could react, she was drenched.

The cold water sobered her up a little. Then, she saw

the child. Suppressing her anger, Julie walked up to

the little boy to reprimand him. "You shouldn't shoot

your water gun at people. It's impolite."

The child glared at her in disdain. "l can do whatever

| want! Mind your own business!”

After that, he chased after Julie with his water gun.
Julie didn't want to argue with the child,,{"‘sg 8

kept dodging him, ' el
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nowhere.

Before Julie knew it a group of people

surrounded her. Seeing their son crying, the paren
yelled, "Who are you? How can you bully a child lik
this? Shame on you!"

All this wiped out the lingering effects of the alcohol
in Julie's body, and she was completely sober. She
calmly tried to explain what happened, but the boy's

parents did not buy it.

Just then, Yesenia, who was taking out the garbage, 7
passed by the scene and noticed that Julie was being
harassed by a group of people. Squeezing through the
crowd to reach her daughter, she questioned, "Hey,
what's wrong? We are all neighbors, right? Let's take ;

it easy.”

The boy's parents sneered, "Neighbors? She's

a child! Since when do we ha

neighbors in the Nightingale Villa




never seen them before!” someone else chimed i

This made Yesenia furious.

These people were illogical and aggressive, an
was no use trying to reason with them. |

"Screw you all! How dare you fling such allegation:




hey went about their introddétrm';ﬁ
confidence started to wane.

 After all, Pearl Company had just started developi
It did them no good to offend these big shots.

Noticing Yesenia's waning confidence, the group

people started to become more aggressive in th

demands. In a threatening tone, one of them said,

‘Let's cut this bullshit! Either you compensate us with
fifty million, or we would strip your daughter off he
clothes and send her to the police station butt naked
Take your pick!"

Hearing this, Yesenia and Julie turned pale

 instant.




lady was drenched from head to toe wuth awater gun :

He continued, "Besides, | don't think that the kid was
hurt. Do you guys think you could bully her just like
this?"

Obviously, this man commanded respect from the
crowd. That was because he was none other than
Newell Williams, the eldest son of the second
generation of the Williams family, which was

considered one of the most influential families in

Salem.




expressed their gratitude. Julie was ésp_
thankful, saying, "Thank you so much for helping

today. If it weren't for you, | really don't know what t
do." |

Newell waved his hand and replied nonchalantly, ‘It's
no big deal. I, as a member of the Williams family,
hate bullies the most. When | saw what was

happening, | knew | had to step in."

Although his words sounded righteous, unbeknownst i
to Julie, his gaze had already swept across her body

several times already, silently appraising that figure of

hers.




 of red wine for him. The three o e
“and chatted for a while in the living room. Due
alcohol and fatigue, Julie stood up and said, "l
enjoy your time with Mr. Williams. I'm a little tired..
going to head to bed first."

Then, she walked into the room, oblivious to the hi

of reluctance in Newell's eyes.

He wasn't the gallant man he pretended to be. In fact,
if it wasn't for Julie's luscious figure and gorgeous 4

face, he wouldn't have interfered in this matter.

Even though he had a crush on her, he was aware of
his age. As such, it was difficult for him to express his ‘

feelings for her.

After downing a few more glasses of wine, the image
of Julie's curvaceous figure crossed his mind, and an

unspeakable sensation rippled through his body. A

fact, she thought that




Liam, just had to come back and cause more trot

| guess this is my fate. But it would be great if | could
have a man to rely on!"

The more she poured out her grief, the more her true
feelings were revealed as tears started to well up in

her eyes.

Newell had a lot of experiences when it came to
relationships, so he certainly could understand what
she meant. Coupled with the raging desire in his heart, *
he wasn't picky with his choice of woman. As such, he

took her into his arms and started to comfort her.

After having a few more glasses of wine, they were




