
Marcus recalled what happened at his birthday event. The Wolf King had told him to forbid Axel’s entry.
With that, the Wolf King’s words sounded very intriguing.

Andrius did not think about it. He just thought that Axel’s status as a rich young master was not that stable, 
so where did he get the confidence to be arrogant?

The two chatted for a while before Marcus got a call. He excused himself and left in a hurry.

Andrius continued looking for Fatty Frank.

Back at Luna’s office, after Harry left, she made a few calls to her friends to ask for help.

However, gathering funds for a project was difficult. Her friends told her there was not much of a solution, 
which fueled her anxiety.

Then, Danni came into the office. “Ms. Crestfall, Axel Cloverfield is here to see you. He said that he’s here 
to talk to you about something important. Do you…”

“Axel?” A hint of annoyance flashed on Luna’s face.

The disgusting things Axel did at the mayor’s birthday event scarred her. She had no good impressions left 
of the playboy cum Trust Fund Baby.

However, out of respect, she said, “Danni, bring him to the reception room.”

Danni nodded and went out.

Luna waited in the reception room for a while before Axel

came in.

“Luna.” Axel sat next to Luna on the couch when he came in. ”

I heard you were having trouble gathering funds for the project.”

Luna subtly drew distance from Axel and said, “Yeah.”

“Luna, why didn’t you talk to me about this?”

Axel looked at Luna’s perfect face, and a hint of lust and greed flashed in his eyes.

Luna’s heart raced when she heard Axel. She looked at Axel with slight anticipation. “What do you mean? 
Do you have a way to help us gather the necessary funds?”



Axel smiled mysteriously. He sat closer to get a whiff of Luna’s body scent before he whispered, “Luna, 
don’t tell anyone what I’m about to tell you.”

“Alright. I won’t tell anyone.” Since Axel was being

mysterious, she nodded and agreed.

“Alright.” Axel nodded. He then said, “Yesterday, I

accidentally heard something from my dad during dinner, and he’s talking about us being listed publicly.”

A public listing?

Luna raised a brow.

If it was true, then the Cloverfields would earn a massive profit.

Once the company was listed, it would be able to gather more

 

honest with you. Your concerns are unnecessary.

“I am my father’s only child. No matter how much he earns, it will eventually be mine. If I make him, he will 
agree.”


