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| am a quadrillionarire chapter 2345-A luxury inn located in a prosperous
location in the center of Wier just had its roof lifted.

Such a big movement naturally attracted countless people’s attention.

However, they could not see the situation on the ninth floor, so they could only
discuss it among themselves in the street below.

The manager of the restaurant also saw that something was wrong.

So, he quickly notified the boss of the inn.

The situation was not something he could solve, so he had to get the boss.
Ordinary people could not get to open a luxury inn in the center of Wier.

On the ninth floor.

Although the roof had lifted, not a speck of dust fell.

The ten tables of delicacies were still in place, waiting for everyone to dig in.
David withdrew his energy and said slowly, “Everyone!

Today’s meal is my apology to you all. If you accept my apology, just sit down
and eat. Don’t waste it. It's not cheap after all. If anyone doesn’t want to

accept my apology, you can leave now, but of course, if those who don’t
agree fall into my hands in the future, | will not go easy on you.”

The huge weight on everyone disappeared.

Everyone leaned against the tables and began to gasp for air.

The pressure just now was too great.

They all wondered if they could make it through if it had lasted a little longer,
When they finally caught their breaths, Old Man Amarelo endured the burning

on his face and said, “Master David, I’'m sorry for offending you just now.
Please forgive me. As long as | am here, | guarantee that no one in the Wier



business circle will dare to target you, otherwise, | will let them suffer dire
consequences. Please spare me for the sake of my old age, Master David.”

Mr. Zachow admitted defeat when he saw Old Man Amarelo say that and he
too knelt in front of David.

“‘Master David, don’t be mad! Master David, please don’t be mad! I'm a rascal
and | deserve to die! | shouldn’t be playing dirty tricks in the dark...”

Slap! Slap!

While talking, Mr. Zachow slapped himself.
At this moment, he was very regretful.

He regretted being the first to speak up.
Wasn'’t he courting death by doing that?

‘Didn’t | say that we will still be friends in the future if you finish this meal?
Otherwise, you will be my enemy. Whether you want to be my friend or enemy
is up to you,” David said, expressionless.

“I will eat! | will eat everything! As long as Master David gives me a way out, |
will do anything.”

Mr. Zachow stood up and quickly sat at the table to eat.
He was afraid that if he was slow, he would be killed by David.

He would not hesitate even if David asked him to eat feces, let alone such
precious food.

After all, compared to embarrassing himself, life was more important.
At worst, he would leave The Spirit Cage later and never come back.
Then, Old Man Amarelo started moving too.
Seeing this, the others began to follow suit.

No one wanted to be the enemy of such a powerful person like David.



“‘Rivers, when the owner of the inn comes over, compensate him three times
the price of the loss. I'll leave the rest to you.”

‘Yes, Master David!” Thor replied respectfully.
His eyes were filled with admiration.
As expected of Master David, there was nothing he could not solve.

David glanced at the ninth floor. Then, with a shudder, he disappeared
instantly.

With his intimidation today, he believed there would be no more short-sighted
guys who dare to obstruct him.

When he returned to his residence, Pebbles immediately came over and
threw herself into David’s arms.

“‘Davey, why did you take so long?” The little girl asked while pouting.

“Did | take long? | came back as soon as it was over. | didn’t delay at all,”
David caressed Pebbles’ head and said dotingly.

“It's been a long time! I've been waiting for a long time.”

“Okay! Okay! I will try to go out as little as possible in the future, and if | do, |
will take you with me, okay?”

‘Davey, I'm just kidding! I’s fine if you don’t bring me along if you have
matters to attend to. I'll just wait for you at home!” The little girl said with a
sudden smile.

‘That’'s my good girl Pebbles!” David laughed too.

“But | have one condition!”



