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Chapter 569 Helping Out

An hour later.

After finishing his meal, Carl left the room and headed downstairs.

"Mr. Spike, is the dinner tonight to your liking? Do you have any valuable suggestions on the management of the restaurant?"

The manager bowed and led the way carefully with a smile.

At the same time, a girl with an outstanding temperament got up and left her seat.

She was wearing a cap, and the black mask only revealed a pair of cold eyes.

At a glance, Carl, who was standing on the spiral staircase, was a bit surprised. This girl, whether in terms of figure or

temperament, was very similar to his sister when she was seventeen or eighteen years old.

However, she was obviously more attractive than his sister at that time.

"Mr. Spike?" Seeing that he did not answer, the manager followed his gaze suspiciously.

"Is that girl a regular here?" Carl suddenly asked.

The manager recognized Anna at a glance, who was tidying up her bag.

'That's Ms. Anna of the Elliott Group. She occasionally comes over for dinner."

As for Paige who was walking in front, he did not notice her.

"Anna Elliott?" Carl murmured the name.

The Elliott Group was a top financial group and was in the limelight in the country. He had heard of it, but he had never

cooperated with it.

They didn't expect that their daughter was so similar to his sister when she was young.

She looked like his sister even more than Patricia.

This didn't make sense.

At this time, his cell phone rang. It was a call from his special assistant, Daniel.

"Sir, the car is here."

"Alright."

Carl put away his phone and looked in the direction where the girl had left again. There was no one there.

On the other side.

On a luxurious cruise ship parked on the shore, the lights were bright at this time.

This was a high-end private club, which was heavily guarded and highly private. Only a few rich people were qualified to go in

and out.

Usually, the celebrities and elites of the upper class would make friends here.

The monthly auction would also be held here.

People outside could only see luxury cars on the shore. The people who entered the cruise ship were dressed luxuriously and

looked noble.

But they couldn't go in and have a look, because the person who went in had to meet two conditions. One was the membership

card, and the other was the capital verification.

Anna brushed her face and checked her qualifications. Then, Paige took off her mask and recorded it. After checking her

qualifications, she was invited to enter.

The customer could choose a private room or take a seat in the audience.

In order to avoid being noticed, Anna and Paige chose a private room.

The room was on the ninth floor of the yacht, which was one of the best rooms on the yacht.

In a while, all the items in the auction would be projected on a wall in the room for 360 degrees exhibition.

"Please follow me, two ladies."

A staff member led the way.

"Anna Elliott?"

At this time, an unhappy voice suddenly sounded.

They saw a well-dressed young lady from a rich family, surrounded by her best friends, blocking their way.

Although Paige did not know who this daughter of a rich family was, the staff member greeted her very politely, "Ms. Angela."

When Anna saw her, there was a hint of displeasure in her eyes. "Get out of the way."

"My family is one of the organizers. Do you want me to get out of the way?" Angela looked down at Anna from above and sized

up Paige, who was next to her.

"Are you wearing a cap and a black mask in the middle of the night to be a thief?"

As soon as she said that, several friends around her laughed out loud and looked at Paige with disdain.

Those who got on the yacht were all well-dressed. They couldn't wait to put on their most distinguished clothes, as noble as they

could be.

But it was the first time that he had seen people in casual clothes like Anna and Paige.

"It's obvious that these two people don't respect our auction. I request to drive them away."

The staff looked troubled. Who dared to drive Ms. Elliott away?"

Putting aside her family background, she was at least a VIP member of the club.

However, Angela crossed her arms in front of her chest and said proudly, "My family has also invested in this cruise ship. As one

of the organizers, if I say they are not qualified to come in, they are not qualified to!"

"Ms. Angela... Ms. Anna is an old member of our club..."

Before the staff member could finish his words, Angela sneered and said, "I'm also an old member. I even have the right to fire

you. I want you to take them away within one minute, or you'll have to leave here!"

Anna sneered and said, "It’s not up to you to decide whether we're qualified to show up or not! Your family is one of the

organizers, but what does it have to do with you? Believe it or not, I'll call your father and ask him to deal with you later."

"You..." Knowing her father's temper, Angela was a little angry.

"Don't show off. When you have the ability to become the organizer on your own, it's not too late for you to bark in front of me.

You haven't grown up yet, but you've already come out to make a fool of yourself."

The guests around were all laughing, and their best friends were secretly worried about her, but they couldn't think of anything to

refute.

"You...” Angela's face changed in anger.

"If Angela says that you're not qualified to show up here, then you're not qualified. If you know what's good for you, get out of

here. Otherwise, I'll ask the security guards to carry you out. At that time, you’ll be the ones to lose face!"

"Yes, that's right. Who gave you the courage to make Angela unhappy?"

"This is not a place where the Elliott family can act wildly. Get out of here.”

'Get lost!"

"Is this how you treat the guests in the club in private?"

At this time, a noble voice came into their ears.

Everyone looked in the direction of the voice, and their faces changed. The staff was also frightened. They hurried forward and

respectfully called out, "Mr. Spike!"

Everyone had to be wary of the power of Carl here.

Paige's gaze fell on Carl. For some reason, he looked a little familiar, but she couldn't remember where she had seen him

before.

He looked very young, but he exuded maturity and steadiness, with a strong personal charm, which was very attractive.

"It seems that your club doesn't need guests anymore?"

As soon as Carl finished his words, Angela hurriedly explained, "Mr. Spike, you misunderstood. The reason why she and I..."

"Angela." Carl's meaningful gaze fell on her. "There must be a limit to your willfulness."

"Got it, Mr. Spike," said Annie, trying to defend herself.

Perhaps she had not expected Carl to speak up for them. Her father had always respected Carl and called him a ruthless

character. He was worthy of respect...

At this time, she didn't dare to be presumptuous in front of the elders, so she could only give the staff a look.

The staff quickly apologized, "I'm sorry, ladies. We neglected you. Please come with us."

Anna turned around and thanked Carl. Paige also nodded at him and left
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