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Woodrow stopped outside the guest room where Cy was resting and knocked
on the door.

Meanwhile, Peach was staying next door and the two rooms were adjacent.
Soon the door opened.

As soon as he saw Cy, Woodrow said impatiently, “Cy, good news! Very good
news!”

“What is it? Woody, is your grandson back?” Cy asked in confusion.

‘Yes! He's back, and not only that, but he also brought someone with him this
time.” Woodrow kept Cy in suspense.

“Who?” Cy asked.

‘The younger chief of Village Pott! He is also the person you want to see, Cy.
As long as you can convince him and get his permission, you can solve your
village’s problem easily! You must know that Village Pott hired hundreds of
thousands of people from other villages to work here, and since your village
only has a thousand or so laborers, he will be able to arrange for you all to
work here too. Then, you will get enough remuneration to maintain the lives of
thousands of people in Village Pescado. Of course, before all that, you have
to convince him first,” Woodrow explained.

“‘Really?” C/s eyes lit up and he asked excitedly.

“Would | ever lie to you?” Woodrow smiled slightly.

“Let’s go! Let’s go! Let’'s meet the younger chief now!” Cy said excitedly.
Meeting Jagger would be a big step toward success.

Everything would be in vain if he could not even meet Jagger.

As for how to convince Jagger, Cy would think about that when he finally met
him.



Cy grabbed Woodrow and was about to leave.
“Wait! Um... Let’s ask Peach to come along too,” Woodrow said.
“Okay! I'll get her right away.” Cy had no suspicions.

Since Woodrow’s grandson came back to see Peach, of course, Peach had to
go too.

Then, he went next door and shouted, “Peach! Come out and we’ll go meet
someone!”

The door did not open, but Peach’s voice came from the room.
“‘Grandpa, you go ahead! I'm tired and want to rest. | don’t want to go.”

Peach knew who they were going to meet, so of course, she definitely did not
want to go.

Her heart had long been occupied by the man lying in the cellar.

Although they never said a single word to each other, it did not stop her from
falling in love with him.

Especially after listening to her grandfather’s analysis that the other party
might be a big shot who could fly, she was not interested in anyone else.

“‘Nonsense! They came all the way to see you, how can you not go? Won't
this make you look rude? And there are thousands of people in Village
Pescado waiting for us to bring good news back! Peach, don’t be willful, come
out and meet them with me. I’'m not asking you to get married right away.
Whether it can happen in the end is up to you two. | promise | won’t force
you,” Cy persuaded.

After hearing that, the door opened, revealing Peach’s young face.

Although she was still young and had not yet grown, she could not conceal
how refined she was.

One could imagine that if Peach matured a few more years, she could be a
woman which wars were fought over.



“Grandpa, you promised. You can’t force me to get married!” The little girl
said, puffing her cheeks.

“‘Don’t worry! When have | ever forced you?” Cy asked seriously.

After receiving her grandfather’s affirmative answer, the little girl felt relieved
and left with the two men.

Jagger and Maverick were waiting patiently in the living room.
Soon, there were footsteps outside.
Jagger immediately stood up and looked out the door.

He would like to see what a girl that could surpass all the girls in Village Pott
looked like.

When Woodrow walked into the living room with Cy and Peach, Jagger locked
eyes on Peach and he could not shift his gaze away anymore.

Peach was not too old and had not yet fully grown.

Moreover, even if her clothes were very ordinary, she could not hide her
delicate face. In addition to that, she was of marriageable age too.

Many girls her age in Village Pescado were married.

| am a quadrillionarire chapter 2820-Not just Jagger, even Maverick on the
side was stunned speechless.

At this moment, he was filled with regret.

If he had known earlier that the girl his grandfather was talking about was this
stunning, he would definitely not have said anything to arouse Jagger’'s
curiosity.

Wouldn'’t it have been better to come back alone?

Since his grandfather asked him to come back, he must have obtained the
other party’s consent.

He had to get his hands on this girl as soon as possible, otherwise, there
would be many people after her.



Maverick shouted in his heart, ‘| made a huge mistake!’ It was a pity that he
could not turn back time.

The moment he saw Peach, he knew that Jagger would definitely not let go of
the girl in front of him.

In other words, what happened next basically had nothing to do with him.

Even if he had all the courage in the world, he would not dare to compete with
Jagger for a girl.

Maverick’s heart was bleeding when he thought about how Jagger would take
such a beautiful girl away from him.

“Master Jagger, Ricky, this is Cy, the village chief of Village Pescado, and the
one next to him is his granddaughter Peach.” “Cy, Peach, that is Village Pott’s
younger chief Jagger, and the other is my grandson Maverick. He usually
follows the younger chief around to do some odd jobs, and he is highly
appreciated by the younger chief.” After Woodrow introduced them to each

other, he did not forget to praise his grandson too.
“Cy greets you, Master Jagger.”
“Peach greets you, Master Jagger.”

The grandfather and granddaughter clasped their hands in fists, bent down,
and greeted Jagger respectfully one after another.

Although the other party was the younger chief of Village Pott and had no
control over Village Pescado, he was the only one who could solve the
problem Village Pescado was facing.

The grandfather and granddaughter also had to lower themselves in front of
him.

“You're too modest, Cy and Peach! You don’t have to call me Master Jagger.
It's just a false name, so please stop.” Jagger quickly stepped forward and
helped Cy up.

When he was about to help Peach, she stood up by herself and did not give
him a chance.

“You two old men should sit down first.”



“Thank you, Master Jagger.”

Woodrow and Cy thanked him.

Then, they sat down with Peach.

After that, Jagger also returned to his position.

His eyes were on Peach from time to time as he was obviously fascinated by
the other person’s appearance.

Peach was young and was indeed inferior to Jade in every aspect.
However, it would be hard to tell who would win in a few years.

At least, Peach had the qualifications to compete with Jade.

If Jade was a plump apple, then Peach was an unripe fruit.

Both had their own advantages, but relatively speaking, Jade would be more
popular.

In any case, no matter what, both of them were on the same level in Jagger's
opinion.

He planned to win over Peach first, and then slowly gain Jade’s favor.

As he thought about how he would be surrounded by extremely beautiful
women who would captivate the whole country, Jagger could not help but
tremble with excitemen



