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| 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



