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nowadays know to defend their families, huh?"

Jasper walked out of the restroom and saw Laura
arguing with the sales assistant outside of the store
in the distance.

He frowned at this.

[Laura was so angry that her face turned red. Her
childish voice rose as she shouted fiercely, "You can
say I'm poor, but you cannot say that about my
brother. My brother is handsome like a prince. He's
not the kind of person you said!"

After a slight pause, Laura continued in an articulate
and straightforward manner, "Besides, my uncle
gave me moncey, so my brother brought me here.
You can't say that about him!’

Stacey laughcd out loud and looked around at the
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can we sell our products like this?

After saying that, Stacey looked at Laura up and
down and said, "With you looking like this, I don't
think your brother is much better than you. The two
of you are probably equally poor.

Laura lost control of herself, and she pushed the
sales assistant angrily. "Don't talk about my brother
like that!"

Stacey wasn't pushed back, but she was annoyed by
[ aura’s action. In response, she pushed Laura away
and said. "You're courting death. Who told you to
touch me? Don't you know you're dirty?"

[aura fell to the ground, and her eyes immediately
turned red.

The passersby couldn't bear watching this, so they:
shouted, "How can you bully a child?" :

"That's right!”
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Ntll;bernly “You insulted my brother first! I wo
allow you to say that about my brother. He broug
me here to shop. He is a good person!”

Jasper's heart skipped a beat, and something flashed
in his cyes.

I'he manager of the shopping mall, Charles Lewis,

passed by and saw Jasper. He hurriedly approached

the boy and said, "Mr. Smith, why didn't you tell us
it vour visit? You didn't even mention that you
Jd bring someone with you. Allow me to

ompany you shopping!”
Jasper glanced at him but said nothing.

Meanwhile, Stacey was confident and fearless as she
<aid. “What's wrong with insulting your brother? I'm
sure your brother 1s just a poor wretch. What's
wrong with insulting him?"
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covered his forehead in a casual fashion. He se
to be only about ten years old, but he had an
imposing aura that eclipsed Charles, who was

standing at his side. Jasper then slowly walked
toward Stacey. '

Laura was overjoyed when she saw him. "Jasper!"

Stacey's expression abruptly changed, and she
looked at Jasper in astonishment.
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