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“I’m not moving it! What are you going to do?” The purple–haired girl scanned Corinne arrogantly. It was then she realized

Corinne was…very beautiful, and that only made her angrier.

Nevertheless, she reckoned Corinne was not her match as she looked weak and timid.

All of a sudden, she came out with an idea.

She unlocked the phone on her selfie stick and went live, switching up so swiftly and portraying herself as an innocent victim

while she complained to her viewers.

“Someone, please help me! I’m in danger! This old man and this girl here smashed my car without any reason, and now, this old

man is lying on the ground, trying to scam me. You guys, look at how they’re trying to bully me! Hic, hic…”

She deliberately lowered the selfie stick so the angle was at a place where the viewers could not see her car was blocking the

tactile paving.

Corinne remained silent while the influencer refused to admit she was wrong. Anyhow, she helped the blind elderly man up and

brought him to some place further and told him to stay still so he would not get hurt if she fought with the influencer.

After that, she turned around and headed back to where the influencer was.

It was torturous for Corinne to continue hearing how the influencer misled her viewers by confounding right and wrong. She thus

grabbed the selfie stick from the influencer, broke it into two, and threw them far away along with the influencer’s phone.

“Ah! My phone! My selfie stick!” This infuriated the influencer, so she rolled up her sleeves and cursed, “You got some nerves

throwing my phone, you b*tch. You’re dead! I’m going to beat you!”

Immediately, she was not the pitiful girl she was when she was broadcasting herself.

She waved her palm at Corinne, wanting to slap her face…but Corinne easily grabbed the influencer’s wrist and twisted it back.

“Agh!” the purple–haired girl whimpered. “Help me…‘

Corinne raised her brow. “You want to beat me? You got a lot of training to do before you can even touch me!”

Despite being in pain, the influencer did not succumb. “I told you, I’m a popular influencer. I have many followers that will protect

me! I’m going to make you regret doing this to me!”

Corinne was not scared. “I don’t care if you’re an influencer or whatever. You need to learn how to be a decent human being first!

Do you know how much trouble you’ve caused to blind people and visually impaired people by parking on the tactile paving? Not

to mention, pushing an old man who can’t see to the floor?! Do you think your followers will ‘follow‘ you if they know what kind of

person you truly are?”

The influencer knew she could not beat Corinne, and what she said was the truth. “I…”

Corinne, having run out of patience, questioned the influencer coldly, “I’m asking you one last time.

Are you going to move the car or not?”

move! I’ll move it! Let me go. I’ll go move it right away…”

The influencer succumbed so Corinne would let her go. As she walked toward her car, however, she kept on thinking about how

to get her revenge.

Suddenly, she saw the broken selfie stick, and her eyes reddened. She bent down to pick it up and viciously pointed the sharp

end at the blind elderly man to hurt him.

“You blind old man! This is for smashing my car!”

It startled Corinne as she dashed toward the blind elderly man to kick the crazy

The influencer fell down but quickly got up. influencer.

With her face contorted uglily, she came running with another attempt to attack Corinne and the elderly blind man with the

broken selfie stick.
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