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"Alright." Wu Tian nodded in satisfaction. He glanced 
at the counter opposite and couldn't resist 
inquiring when he saw that Lee Mi and Dagaang 
weren't there. "Uncle, why didn't those two come 
here to do business today?" 
"That couple has been arguing lately and hasn't 
been here for two days." The middle-aged man 
took out the laptop while answering 
"Why?" 
"I think it's because of her ex-boyfriend or something 
like that. I'm not too sure about the specifics." 
"Uh!" Wu Tian nodded, deep in thought. Only after 
seeing the old man bring out the newly 
assembled computer did he come back to his 
senses. 
Staring at the brand-new computer, he asked the 
uncle, "How's the computer? Did you help me 
test it? " 
"I've already tried. Don't worry, I guarantee that there 
won't be a problem." 
"That's good." Wu Tian felt that the boss was rather 
reliable, so he didn't want to waste any more 



time trying to test the computer and was ready to 
carry it home. 
"Allow me." 
The middle-aged man was quite thoughtful and 
quickly picked up the laptop. He smiled and said, 
"The laptop is a bit heavy, let me help you carry it. I'll 
take it downstairs for you." 
"Then I'll have to trouble you." Wu Tian smiled in 
satisfaction, picked up the screen and walked 
downstairs first. 
"It's a small thing. You came to buy from my store. 
Even if I have to personally send the computer 
straight to your home, it's only right for me do so." 
The middle-aged man followed behind, holding 
the computer in his arms, smiling as he tried to 
please Wu Tian. 
The two of them carried their computers downstairs 
and collided with a yellow-haired youth at the 
corner of the stairs. The yellow-haired teenager was 
also holding a computer in his hands. 
"Kid, are you blind?" The yellow-haired youth 
bumped into someone, but instead of apologizing, 
he 
started furiously shouting, "Do you know what kind 
of computer this is? This is an Alien Brand 
Computer, which costs over 10,000 yuan! Can you 
afford to damage it? " 



After swearing, he couldn't help but sweep Wu Tian 
with his gaze that looked like he was looking 
at a beggar, his face full of disdain. 
"Ha ha!" 
When he said this, the middle-aged uncle behind 
him couldn't help but sneer as if he'd heard a 
joke. 
HIs laughter made the yellow-haired youth feel very 
displeased. He raised his head and stared at 
the middle-aged uncle, "What are you laughing at?" 
"Nothing." The middle-aged man looked at the Alien 
computer in the yellow-haired youth's arms 
and calmly said, "This computer is indeed not bad, 
but compared to the one in this little brother's 
hands, it's not even worth mentioning." 
"Him?" 
The yellow haired teenager eyed Wu Tian and said 
sarcastically, "Stop trying to fooling me, how 
can his assembly machine be better than my Alien's 
setup?" 
In China, workstation computers weren't common, 
so it was normal for many people to not 
recognize them. 
"You really don't know anything." The middle-aged 
man rolled his eyes at the youth, ashamed of 
his ignorance. 
At this moment, a beautiful, unconventional looking 
girl came downstairs. She complained to the 



yellow-haired youth, "Darling, what are you dawdling 
for? I've been waiting for you for a long time 
now." 
"Mei, look, this is a gift I bought for you." The yellow 
haired teenager handed over the laptop. 
"Alien." 
Mei's eyes lit up when she saw the laptop. "Ah 
Dong, I didn't expect you to buy such a good laptop 
for me. I love you so much." 
Saying so, she leaned her head over and kissed her 
boyfriend's cheek. 
"That brat didn't even look at the road when he 
walked. He almost knocked over my Alien." The 
yellow haired teenager then looked at Wu Tian with 
hostility. 
"Which blind person …" 
Mei turned her head to glare at Wu Tian. But before 
she finished cursing, her pupils dilated as if 
she had found a new continent. She stared at the 
computer in Wu Tian's hand and exclaimed, "Oh 
my god, that's awesome!" 
Her heart could not hold back the fanaticism and 
infatuation she had for this computer. She 
reached out her hand to touch the computer monitor, 
her expression abnormally excited. 
"Cough, cough!" 
Seeing his girlfriend in this state, the young man felt 
a bit uncomfortable. He reminded his 



girlfriend, "Mei, what's so good about his 
assembler?" 
"What assembler? This is a workstation computer." 
Mei turned around gave her boyfriend a white 
eye, then pointed at Wu Tian's computer and said. 
She had come across many workstation computers 
abroad, and only a very wealthy person could 
afford to buy one of these customized workstation 
computers. 
"I don't believe that his computer is more expensive 
than my Alien's!" The yellow haired youth 
retorted in dissatisfaction. 
He didn't know anything about computers, so he 
didn't have do much research into them. That was 
why he said such words. 
"Don't make a fool of yourself here." Mei turned 
around and glared at her boyfriend. "His monitor 
and motherboard are both more expensive than your 
laptop." 
"What?" The yellow-haired youth was shocked when 
he heard this. 
He stared at the Alien computer in his hand for a few 
seconds, then looked at the computer within 
Wu Tian's hands and asked doubtfully, "That 
computer of his is really that amazing?" 
"That computer of his is at least 300,000 yuan." 
"Three hundred thousand?" The yellow-haired 
teenager's mouth twitched a few times, the 



expression on his face so dramatic till the point of 
being indescribable. 
His girlfriend's words had already shattered his 
mind. He had thought Aliens were the most 
expensive computer, but he didn't expect that this 
brat would have a computer worth 300,000 
yuan. 
To think that he would use a 10,000 yuan Alien 
computer and mock someone's 300,000 yuan 
laptop, he was practically throwing his face to the 
drains. 
The yellow-haired youth stood on the spot, looking 
like an idiot, his face alternating between red 
and white. It was hard to mention how embarrassed 
he was right now. 
After being stunned for a few seconds, he licked his 
lips and reached his hand in front of Wu Tian, 
"Tycoon, can we be friends?" 
"I'm busy. Don't have time." Wu Tian refused 
decisively. He never made friends with such 
unconventional people. 
With that, he walked past the yellow haired youth 
and headed downstairs. 
The middle-aged man followed behind, holding the 
computer in his arms. Seeing this ignorant kid 
being slapped in the face, he felt extremely 
refreshed in his heart. 



"Three hundred thousand yuan for a computer? So f 
* cking rich." Looking at Wu Tian's back as he 
walked away, the yellow haired teenager could not 
help but feel envious of him. 
Wu Tian was too lazy to bother about the yellow 
haired teenager, as he carried his computer and 
left Guangmei City, then hailed a taxi. 
"Please take me to Haitian Gardens." After getting 
into the taxi, Wu Tian said very politely to the 
taxi driver. 
"Alright!" 
The taxi driver glanced at Wu Tian and asked with a 
smile, "Young man, are you going to Haitian 
Garden to fix a computer for someone else?" 
From his point of view, these ordinary youths 
definitely could not live in a wealthy district like Sea 
Heaven Garden. 
"That's right!" Wu Tian didn't correct him as he 
pursed his lips and smiled. While in his heart, he 
had an urge to buy a car and get his driver's license. 
This way, it would be more convenient for him 
to travel. 
"Sea Heaven Garden is filled with rich people. Those 
who live there are either rich or noble. Try to 
ask for a higher price to when fixing their computer 
…" Along the way, the taxi driver chattered 
nonstop. 



Wu Tian only responded with a few perfunctory 
words. 
Half an hour later, the taxi arrived at Haitian 
Gardens and was stopped by a security guard at the 
entrance. "Sorry, foreign vehicles are not allowed to 
enter the residential complex." 
"The computer we pulled is very heavy. We'll bring it 
in and come out immediately afterwards." 
The taxi driver smiled as he pleaded with the 
security guard. 
"No." The security guard once again refused harshly. 
"Alright!" The taxi driver shrugged helplessly, turned 
around and said to Wu Tian, "We can't enter 
such a high-end residential area, so you can only 
get off here." 
"I'll try." Wu Tian rolled down the window, took out 
the security card from his pocket and handed it 
to the security guard. "Can I enter?" 
Read next chapter 
 


