
Chapter 447 

Not Fast at All in a Certain Aspect Manny was taken to an abandoned construction site and recorded the 

video under Herschel, Running Man and GTR’s request. Of course he was not doing it without a fight but 

it was obviously not his shot to call, especially when Herschel was ready to stab him with a dagger. 

Therefore, he obediently began to tell what he had done back then in the recording. He had even 

repented sincerely toward the end, expressing that he had been remorseful for having done wrong and 

letting everyone down. 

The reason he was so cooperative was simply because he wanted to stay alive. While he did his best to 

achieve that, his wife was on her knees to express her thanks. 

Javier waved nonchalantly. “Take Manny’s money and find a man who’s strong and healthy and likes 

you. Live your life! 

“Isn’t it great to find happiness that truly belongs to you…” After Javier left Samantha, he met Herschel. 

Herschel told him, “I’ve sent it to Lloyd and asked him to publish it through specialized channels. No one 

can track back to the source. As for Manny Poupe, I’ve done the arrangement for him as well—a 

drunken accident.” Javier nodded. He had always been assured in how Herschel handled things. The 

reality was as expected. That afternoon, the internet exposed Manny’s medical fraud and forgery of the 

vaccine patent. Each exposed matter was proven with concrete evidence. Hence, the hospital revoked 

all of his duties and position before they managed to contact him and relevant departments had 

canceled everything that was proven to be stolen or forged by him back then. They had also published 

an apology on their official site and invited the actual inventor to step out. 

It caused a little commotion in the medical field as others fretted over themselves. Many inadequate 

experts were fearful since that was how their patents came as well, so medicine endorsed by experts 

reduced significantly on satellite TVs as they would rather pay for the breach of contract than to keep 

showing their faces. If they were exposed to have forged or stolen their invented patent as well… 

On the third day after the incident, Javier called Suzanne. 

“Pretty Suzanne, you can come back now. I’ve done what I should do and the only thing left to do now is 

for you to come back and offer yourself for verification.” 

There were usually only two instances in the ancient times for one to offer themselves for verification. 

One was for a criminal to do before being executed and another was for the chosen girl to do before her 

first meeting with the king. 

What Javier said was obviously not an execution, so Suzanne understood it right away that a certain 

someone was taking advantage of her again. It was just that she could care less about this as she was 

more surprised about what Javier could do. 

“You really took Manny Poupe down? This is too fast, though?” 

Javier answered, “It depends what it is. I’m not fast at all in a certain aspect.” 

“Jerk!” Suzanne commented with a flushed face. 

To which, Javier replied instantly. “I mean when I eat. The wise ancient saying is that one shouldn’t eat 

quickly. Don’t you know that as a doctor?” Suzanne retorted, “You don’t know what you were thinking? 

I’m not arguing with you over this.” 

She shifted the topic of conversation after that. “Forget about the vaccine patent. I’m not going back. 

Besides, I believe that you’re capable to a certain extent now, so come over. I’ll introduce the boss of my 

company to you.” 

Javier was curious why Suzanne was not claiming her patent credit for the vaccine she invented. It was 

her work, after all. When he raised the question, the woman did not make any tangible response. 



Since she refused to answer, Javier was not one to press her for it. “All right. The soonest flight is 

probably tomorrow. I’ll go to you tomorrow. Wash up and wait for me!” 

“Bye bye!” Suzanne was not about to talk more to Javier. That pervert seemed to be getting worse. 

 


