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| am a quadrillionarire chapter 2481-After seeing off his
partner, Mr. Rosher, Thor turned around and was about to
enter his shop.

As he turned, he suddenly saw a small figure squatting in the
corner in front of the door.

He thought it was a thief, but then he thought to himself, This
thief is so unprofessional. She can’t even hide properly’

He took a few steps for a closer look and saw that she was a
dirty little beggar.

Thor was not going to pay her any attention.

Although there were very few beggars in The Spirit Cage, they
still existed.

The beggars in The Spirit Cage were usually people whose
souls had been irreversibly traumatized, which then caused
them to go insane.

Someone like this would forget who they were and how they
could go back.

Therefore, they could only wander around The Spirit Cage and
beg.

In real life, they would be a vegetable.
It would be hard forthem to gain consciousness again.

The moment Thor walked into the shop, a pair of beautiful big
eyes looked up at him quietly.



Thor looked at the beggar again, his head tilted.
The gazes of the adult and the child met.

When Thor saw those eyes, he was shocked and stopped
immediately.

Those eyes!
That gaze!
They felt so familiar.

He searched his memory carefully. She looked a bit like the
little girl Master David had spoiled rotten-Pebbles.

However, Thor shook his head again. He figured that it was
unlikely.

Although he did not know why Pebbles left and he did not ask
Master David about it, Pebbles was already a teen when she
left.

The little beggar in front of him was a little girl, only a few
years old.

So they should not be the same person.

However, curiosity drove Thor to turn around and walk to the
corner where the little beggar was hiding.

When the little girl saw someone walking towards her, she
instinctively wanted to use her speed to escape.

She didn’t recognize this person, and he certainly wasn't her
big brother.

She would not let anyone near her except for big brother.



This was how she protected herself instinctively.

In the little girl's subconscious, there was only one person in
the world she could trust wholeheartedly.

And that person was her big brother.

When she was about to turn around to run away, a voice
caused her to stop in her tracks.

“Pebbles!”
The little girl turned to look at the middle-aged man in shock.

She thought to herself, ‘Who is he? Why does he know my
name? Is he my big brother?

‘No! This person is too different from the way he looks in my
head. They're not the same person at all.

‘Is this how big brother looks when he's old?
‘No!

‘He doesn’'t smell familiar. If he's my big brother, | can surely
tell.

‘Someone’s looks can change but their scent can't!
The two stared at each other and none of them moved.
Thor was very shocked.

When he saw that the little girl was about to run away, he
blurted out Pebbles’ name unconsciously.

He figured that the little girl looked too similar to Pebbles,
especially her quick-witted eyes.



They were not similar, but they were the same.



