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Justin had always been very careful whenever he went out, especially when he had Pete with
him.

He had been kidnapped before when he was a child, so he placed great importance on making
sure that his son was safe.

That was also why he had hired home tutors for Pete instead of sending him to school.

No information about Justin’s son could be found on the Internet at all. There weren’t even
photos, let alone his name.

In fact, not many in New York had even seen Pete before. Justin wanted his son as well-
protected as possible before he gained the ability to protect himself.

For example, he was currently just taking his son out for lunch, but he had brought as many as
eight bodyguards with him.

The eight bodyguards were separated into two cars. One was in front of them while the other was
behind them.

Tina got out of her car and stopped in front of the cars in her high heels. She said, “Mr. Hunt, |
have something to tell you!”

The door of the middle vehicle’s passenger seat opened, upon which a leg clad in suit trousers
came out. Tina breathed a sigh of relief. Just as she thought it was Justin, she instead saw the
tanned Lawrence getting out of the car.

He neatened his suit and walked over. Then, he grabbed Tina by the arm and pulled her out of
the way to the side.

Tina shouted at the car, “Mr. Hunt...!”

However, she only managed to shout two words before the two cars in front started and left. The
third car stopped beside Lawrence.

Lawrence said to Tina, “Mr. Hunt hates people pestering him the most, Ms. York.”
Tina narrowed her eyes and shook off his arm. She straightened her back and said, “Mr. Zimmer,

please relay a message to Mr. Hunt for me. | really have something to talk to him about. It’s
about his son, so I have to speak to him in person.”



Lawrence said mockingly, “Ms. York, what is there that you have to say to Mr. Hunt in person?
I’ve seen too many people with ill intentions trying to approach him under the guise of caring for
his son. Can’t you put in a little more effort and use a different excuse?”

At this point, Lawrence pursed his lips and added, “Or you can just tell me and I’1l convey it to
Mr. Hunt for you. There isn’t any difference!”

Tina, whose intentions had been exposed, immediately became furious. However, she knew that
it was probably useless even if she insisted on seeing Justin, so she decided to give in. She said,
“Mr. Zimmer, I discovered by chance last night that Pete is live-streaming games. Mr. Hunt has
always been very strict with Pete. It doesn’t seem quite appropriate for him to do live-streams
online, right?”

Lawrence scoffed and replied, “You sure are doing everything you can to get close to Mr. Hunt,
Ms. York! Isn’t the credibility of your claim too low?”

“It’s impossible that Pete would play games! Moreover, he doesn’t talk much. There’s no way he
would live-stream!”

Seeing that he didn’t believe her, Tina panicked and said, “It’s true. He’s already trending on
social media!”

He was trending on social media?

Lawrence raised his eyebrows and said, “Oh, is that so? Show me, then.”

Tina, however, narrowed her eyes and said, “This concerns Pete, so I can only show it to Mr.
Hunt, Mr. Zimmer. Let Mr. Hunt know about this; once we add each other on Facebook, I’ll send
him the information. How does that sound?”

Lawrence smiled and replied, “Okay, I will let him know.”

After saying that, he turned, got into the third car, and caught up to the cars at the front.
When he got into the car, a bodyguard asked, “Is what that woman said true, Mr. Zimmer?”
Lawrence sneered, “How can that be? Pete is a live-streamer? Are you kidding me?”’
However, the moment he said that, it suddenly occurred to him that he seemed to have said
something similar when he was in California the last time? He hadn’t relayed Ms. Smith’s
message to Mr. Hunt, which resulted in him being sent to Burundi...

Lawrence shuddered.

He hurriedly said, “I’ll check if it’s true.”



He picked up his cell phone, opened the social media apps, and checked the trending topics.
From the first to the last one, he looked through them all, but he didn’t see anything related to
Pete.

Nevertheless, he didn’t dare to risk overlooking anything, so he called Hunt Corporation’s IT
security department and asked, “Is the screening system that Mr. Hunt asked for done?”

The IT security department chief replied, “We’ve been working overtime since yesterday on it. |
reckon we’ll finish it tonight.”

“Okay. Send it to me when it’s done.”

Lawrence hung up.

As an executive assistant, it was imperative that he learned to filter certain content by himself.
From now on, all of Ms. Smith’s messages must be relayed to Mr. Hunt.

But for everyone else, he had to verify the authenticity before relaying them to the boss.

Otherwise, was he supposed to subject his boss to Tina’s threat and have him add her as a friend
on Facebook? He wouldn’t be a qualified executive assistant anymore if that happened!

By the time the car caught up to the other two cars, Justin and Pete were already in the
restaurant.

Lawrence observed his boss carefully after he entered the private room.

Justin had had an awful expression on his face since the previous evening. He gave off a chilly
aura all over, so no one dared to approach him. As such, Lawrence gave it some thought and
decided to conduct a thorough investigation before telling him about it.

He had no desire to get into the line of fire while the tyrant was in a bad mood. It was hard to say
who the unlucky ones would be.

After lunch, they returned to the villa. Sure enough, when they were turning the corner, they saw
in the rearview mirror a few people behaving sneakily. Justin frowned and ordered, “Get rid of
those flies.”

Lawrence replied, “... Yes, sir.”
They had already received news about these people’s presence the moment they arrived at the

villa complex. In fact, they already knew the moment they undertook the mission. After all, the
security personnel around Justin was the best in the world.



In order to ensure Pete’s safety, the bodyguards around him were all retired special forces
officers!

Justin had only kept them around in order to lure out the people hidden further behind. After all,
apart from his uncle, there were also many others who seemed to be eyeing his boss for reasons
that Lawrence didn’t understand.

Five minutes later.

Scarface, who had wounds all over him, was brought over to Justin in the living room of his
villa.

Scarface was so aggrieved that he was about to cry. His face was swollen and he had even lost a
tooth in the fight. His speech was unclear as he begged for mercy.

“Mr. Hunt, your female bodyguard has already taught us a lesson. We really don’t have the guts
to kidnap your son anymore. We’ve been protecting him all this time! We even drove away three
groups of people over the last two days!”

Justin, “?”

Taken aback, he asked, “My female bodyguard?”

“Yes, she was driving a jeep yesterday. The one who’s protecting your son.”

A jeep... Nora Smith?

Justin sat up straight. The cold look on his face mellowed a little.

Nora hadn’t given him any birthday gifts the day before, which made him feel as if he had been
neglected, so he had been in a bad mood all day. But as it turned out, she did care about him,
right?

Otherwise, why would she quietly teach Scarface a lesson but not tell him anything?

As expected, she was indeed deeply in love with and devoted to him... Everyone else was dying
to let the whole world know whenever they did something for him, yet she didn’t even mention
anything about what she did.

The corners of Justin’s lips curled upward slightly and his mood, which had been gloomy all day,
became much better. With a wave, he got his men to take Scarface away. Then, he suddenly

thought of Cherry...

Was it a bad move for him to delete Cherry from his Facebook? In that case, maybe he should
add her as a friend again?



He opened Facebook, intending to unblock her and add her back as a friend with the excuse that
he had accidentally deleted her. But he instead saw that...
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He tapped on the link to Cherry’s Facebook profile so that he could send her a friend request.

But when he did that, he unexpectedly saw a message prompt saying: “Sorry, this content isn’t
available right now.”

Justin, “?”
Did this mean that the little brat had also blocked him? Tsk, she was pretty bad-tempered, huh.
“Cherry must have become angry.”

A young voice suddenly rang out beside his ear, startling him. He turned around to see Pete
standing behind the sofa and staring at his cell phone.

Justin let out an awkward cough and tossed the cell phone aside before he said casually, “So be it
if she’s angry. She can do whatever she wants.”

Pete fell silent for a second. Then, he sighed and said, “Daddy, I’d advise you to coax her.
Otherwise, you’ll regret it.”

He would regret it?

Justin scoffed, “Why would I regret it? Why should I coax someone else’s daughter?”

Pete asked, “Are you sure?”

“Yes.”

Seeing how he refused to listen to advice, Pete silently said a prayer for him.

To be honest, the tyrant was a good father.

After all, how many fathers who took care of their children themselves were there in the world?

Cherry liked him quite a lot too. However, the tyrant was insisting on upsetting his soft and
cuddly younger sister now. He was really just digging his own grave.



He would just watch in silence when the tyrant is forced to eat his own words!
Justin snorted inwardly.

He indeed wanted a daughter, but she wasn’t going to be the one that Nora had with someone
else.

Instead of pampering her, he might as well pamper Sweetie instead.
After all, unlike Cherry who was so bad-tempered, she was cute, well-behaved, and obedient.

With that in mind, Justin suddenly remembered that he had missed Sweetie’s live-stream the day
before, and he somehow decided to open the live-stream app on his cell phone.

Elsewhere, Lawrence was currently checking the web for information about the trending topics
that Tina had mentioned.

He had given it some careful thought. Tina wasn’t stupid; even if she was making up an excuse
to approach Justin, she wouldn’t use such a lousy one.

Perhaps it wasn’t one of today’s trending topics but previous days’ instead?

Unfortunately, he didn’t use social media apps very much, so he wasn’t very familiar with them.
As such, he could only fumble and randomly try to find his way around.

At the Andersons.

After the moody Cherry was forced to finish her Mathematical Olympiad assignments, the bored
little girl started her live-stream ahead of schedule.

Fans poured in the moment she started the live-stream. At the sight of quite a few familiar
names, she greeted them excitedly, “Hi!”

In the comments, JH wrote: ‘Hello.’

As her second-highest ranked fan, he had special privileges.

His comment was in a larger font size and in bold. His username was also in red text so that it
would be easier for live-streamers to notice that their big patrons had entered and interacted with

them.

Usually, the moment Justin entered the live-stream, sweetcherry would immediately greet him
and call out sweetly, “Hi Sponsor Daddy!”



The way she called him Daddy was as if her voice was coated in honey, making him feel sweet
all the way to the bottom of his heart.

However, sweetcherry didn’t greet him today even after quite some time after he wrote the
comment.

Did she miss it?

Taken aback, Justin wrote another comment: ‘How come you started the live-stream so early
today?’

Children had screen time limits, and parents usually set it from six to eight o’clock.

But after he sent the comment, he instead heard the little live-streamer’s cute voice saying, “Hi
Windy! Yes, I’ve already had lunch, yeah~"

“GreenKite, [’'m only good at playing as this hero. Besides, don’t you think she’s the prettiest
and cutest character here?”

Justin couldn’t help but scroll up in the comments.

Although she had gained a lot more fans, she hadn’t given advanced notice that she would be
starting her live-stream early, so there weren’t many people in the live-stream at the moment.

Windy’s comment was above his: ‘Has Sweetie had lunch yet?’

GreenKite’s comment was below his: ‘Do you only know how to play as that hero? What about
other heroes?’

She had replied to both of their messages but missed out on his?

Was he having a bad connection, so his comment wasn’t sent?

Right after the thought formed, he saw more comments:

‘Did Sweetie fall out with Sponsor Daddy? Why are you ignoring him?’
‘Haha! Sponsor Daddy was ignored!’

‘Sweetie used to call out to Sponsor Grandpa and Sponsor Daddy all the time, but she is
suddenly ignoring Sponsor Daddy today. Why do | feel so good about it?’

‘Wow, I’ve done well today! I’'m actually one of the first 100 to enter Sweetie’s live-Stream!
You can put up a notice in advance next time if you’re starting your live-stream early, Sweetie~’



‘What’s the matter, Sweetie? Sponsor Daddy is talking to you. Why are you ignoring him?’

Given all the comments, sweetcherry must have noticed him by now. However, the little girl
outright ignored all the comments about Sponsor Daddy and only said adorably, “How do I put
up a notice if I want to start the live-stream early? I don’t know how to do it~”

Her young and tender voice had a bit of a coquettish charm when she dragged out her words,
causing the hearts of everyone who heard it to melt.

The live-stream was filled with comments:

‘Sweetie is so cute!’

‘Remember to eat more, Sweetie~’

‘How can a child be this cute? I really wanna take Sweetie home!’
However, Justin, who was watching the live-stream, instead felt rather hurt.
She was doing it on purpose.

There was no doubt about it.

His expression turned frosty and he suddenly found himself at a loss.

This was the very first time Justin had ever been ignored in his twenty-odd years of life. After
all, he was always the center of attention wherever he went.

He frowned and wrote another comment: ‘Are you in a bad mood today?’
The seven big red words stayed on the screen for a very long time before they disappeared.

Everyone who wasn’t blind saw them, yet it was as if the little girl hadn’t noticed anything and
continued to ignore him.

Everyone started to joke about it even more in the comments.

Someone even wrote: “It must be because you didn’t tip her today that she’s ignoring you!”
A tip...

Justin frowned.

In his world, money was just a set of numbers that represented transactions.



If she was refusing to call him Sponsor Daddy just because he hadn’t tipped her, then this would
no longer be someone appreciating another person but a transaction.

He returned to his usual icy-cold attitude.

At this point, someone commented: ‘Live-streamers should be keeping their patrons happy all
the time. What is she being so arrogant here for? If | were you, Sponsor Daddy, | would
unfollow her and tip her rival instead!’

Her rival?

It was only then that Justin noticed that there was actually also a face-off section in
sweetcherry’s live-stream.

Meanwhile, Lawrence was still searching through the trending topics on social media.

Unfortunately, trending topics on social media were all in real-time, so he didn’t know where to
start at all.

While he was lost, the IT security department chief sent him an email: ‘The screening system has
been completed. Once you upload little Mr. Hunt’s photo, you’ll be able to check whether his
information has been leaked onto the Internet.’

Lawrence felt relieved at once.

He hurriedly took out his laptop and downloaded the program. Then, he took a photo of Pete and
uploaded it. Soon, the search results appeared. A webpage of trending topics from the day before
immediately appeared on the screen.

Lawrence was stunned. Pete really was live-streaming! On top of that, he was even using some
kind of alias called ‘sweetcherry’???
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Lawrence swallowed hard.

He looked through the content carefully and even specially took a look at the live-stream video
featured in the trending post where sweetcherry had dropped her mask...

Even if one were to say that the photo might be fake, Lawrence was almost 100% certain that the
face in the video was indeed Pete’s.

He looked at Pete incredulously, feeling as if he was going to have a mental breakdown.



The post had included all of sweetcherry’s classic live-stream moments, such as her adorably
asking another player in the game, “Is your entire family so skilled at doing nothing?”

It also included her calling out “Sponsor Grandpa~" in her young and tender voice.
The way she added ‘yeah’ to her sentences was also practically brainwashing him.

Was that adorable and lively child in the live-streams really the merciless and reticent Pete who
had mild autism?

A silent Lawrence walked over to the entrance to the study and peeked inside.

Pete was still seated and reading seriously in the study. He really couldn’t tell that he had a habit
of cross-dressing. Nor could he tell that he was someone who would live-stream. ..

No wonder Mr. Hunt felt that Pete was sick. Wasn’t his current self an entirely different person
from the one in the live-streams? He definitely had schizophrenia!

Lawrence’s scalding gaze was so fervent that it was hard for Pete to ignore him.

He looked up and immediately saw a troubled Lawrence looking at him sadly. He said, “This
isn’t your fault, Pete. You’re just sick, sigh.”

Pete, “?”

An expressionless Pete said, “There are vitamins in Daddy’s room. If your brain lacks nutrients,
you can take some to boost your brainpower.”

Lawrence nodded immediately. “Really? I’1l take two, then... Sigh, so many of my brain cells
died just now!”

Then, he again glanced at Pete regretfully before he left the room.

Pete, “...”

Had Uncle Lawrence been influenced by the tyrant?

He was still so young, yet he had become an idiot. How pitiful.

Pete shook his head. He lowered his head to return to the book, but his gaze shifted to his cell
phone instead. Just now, his younger sister had sent him a text message: “I’ll never love Daddy

ever again! He actually blocked me! I'm so sad!”

When he thought of that, a sympathetic look appeared on Pete’s countenance.



Compared to Uncle Lawrence, it seemed like the tyrant was more pitiful? Initially, Mommy was
the only one who didn’t like him, but even his sister was starting to dislike him now.

A surly-looking Justin stared at the live-stream.

Were all the children so spoiled these days? First, Cherry blocked him on Facebook and now,
Sweetie was ignoring him in the live-stream.

He was the great CEO of the Hunt Corporation. Was he someone who would care about two
little kids who weren’t related to him by blood?

He snorted inwardly and looked at the face-off screen again.

The live-streamers’ opponents were randomly selected by the system. Cherry had unfortunately
been matched today with a live-streamer who had a million fans. The other party had clearly
come prepared, so he already had $150,000 worth of points more than her.

The people in the comments started to panic.

‘Quick, Sweetie, do a shout-out to Sponsor Daddy. He just needs to tip you with a round of
airplanes and it’ll become a tie!”

‘Why isn’t Sponsor Grandpa here today?’
‘I know why he isn’t here. Sponsor Grandpa enters the live-stream half an hour earlier every day,
but Sweetie started the live-stream three hours early today, so he must not know that Sweetie is

live-streaming now!’

‘Quick, Sweetie, ask Sponsor Grandpa for help~’

The comments made Justin frown.

sweetcherry’s young, tender voice rang out at this point. She said, “No, that won’t do. I can’t ask
Sponsor Grandpa for money~!"

Cherry had always known that she mustn’t ask other people for presents. Sponsor Grandpa was
an outsider; to Cherry, the airplane tips that he gave her were just gifts.

Even though she had Sponsor Grandpa on her Facebook Messenger, there was no way she could
go on Messenger and demand gifts from him!

This was one of Cherry’s basic life principles.



Besides, this was just a contest. Did it make any difference whether she won or lost?
She had only joined the contest because she accidentally clicked on it anyway.

With this thought in mind, Cherry continued to play her game steadily and ignored the
comments.

At the same time, Fantasia also started a live-stream.

Fantasia was a young woman around 20 years old. Her image was that of a young lady from a
wealthy family. She was currently live-streaming herself shopping for luxury goods.

She sat in a Gucci store’s VIP room as she waited for the service staff to bring her clothes and
newly-released bags to choose from. Afternoon tea had also been served to her in the store. The
pastry plates had gold borders that made them look exceptionally luxurious.

She sat on the sofa with an exquisite teacup in her hand. As she sipped on the fruit tea, she said,
“The fruit tea here is delicious. It’s very suitable for women...”

While chatting, she suddenly saw someone commenting: ‘sweetcherry is in a face-off with Ika
right now. Do you think she can win this one?’

Fantasia burst into laughter and said, “Ika is a famous rich second-generation heir in the gaming
channels. I’'m acquaintances with him and we’ve met at several parties before. He won’t lose
even if his opponent is a big-name live-streamer with ten million fans. He’ll definitely be one of
the top ten live-streamers. Let me see how the live-stream is going...”

As Fantasia spoke, she picked up a cell phone that she wasn’t using for live-streaming and
entered sweetcherry and Ika’s live-stream face-off. When she saw the number of points they had,
she smiled and said, “Is there even a need for them to compete anymore? sweetcherry’s fans are
very smart though. Fighting with Ika will only result in both parties suffering losses. In that case,
it’s better to just give up right from the start.”

Someone asked: ‘What do you mean?’

Fantasia laughed and said, “Didn’t you notice that sweetcherry’s No. 1 and No. 2 fans aren’t
doing anything today? Oh come on, surely you guys aren’t still thinking that those two are really
patrons?”

Someone asked: “Aren’t they? But they are really very generous!”

Fantasia’s lip corners curled upward and she drawled, “Here, I’ll teach you guys a way to
distinguish between real and fake patrons. Real patrons usually follow quite a few live-streamers
and also tip a few different live-streamers. Let’s take a look at sweetcherry’s No. 1 and No. 2
fans’ profiles. Tsk, what a coincidence. They are both new accounts registered right before and



after sweetcherry started doing live-streams. That’s fine and all, but both of them have only
tipped sweetcherry before. Now, that’s interesting.”

In the comments:

‘I get it now! Her No. 1 and No. 2 fans are both tools! No wonder sweetcherry became so
popular immediately after she started live-streaming. So that’s what it is!’

‘So Sponsor Grandpa and Sponsor Daddy are all just her hyping up herself~ I gotta say that
management companies really know what they’re doing these days!’

‘I just wanna know whether the one playing the game now is still that five-year-old cutie or not?’

The group of them who had been led around by their noses by Fantasia swarmed into
sweetcherry’s live-stream and started to lambast her.

‘Sweetie? It’s nothing but just a fake image! How gross!’
‘Hahaha, are you retreating just because you’re up against Ika? Do you have too much self-
awareness or what? Your No. 1 and No. 2 fans are just tools! The former doesn’t dare to show up

while the latter pretends to fall out with you after he shows up... Tsk, you’re real smooth, huh!’

At the Hunts’ villa, Lawrence walked over and saw that his boss was staring at his cell phone
with a frown.
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Justin stared at the screen coldly.

He, a true blue patron, had actually become a tool in their eyes? On top of that, they were even
making claims about a management company?

Hah.

What a huge joke.

They were just a bunch of naive kids on the Internet. They sure jumped to a lot of conclusions
when all they had was insignificant evidence, and easily believed everything that others said. The

comments section was in total chaos now.

He picked up his cell phone. He was about to say something and defend sweetcherry when she
said, “Sponsor Grandpa isn’t a tool. Don’t you spout nonsense. Otherwise, I’'m gonna get mad!”



Justin, “?”

She had only mentioned Sponsor Grandpa but not Sponsor Daddy...

Justin had always thought of himself as a tolerant person ever since he was a child. His
upbringing had never allowed him to lose his temper in front of outsiders, either. Moreover, apart
from Pete, no one had been able to really anger him all these years.

But he actually felt a little hurt at this moment.

That little live-streamer! She was too much!

To think he was always thinking about her and even occasionally came in to watch her live-
streams. This was also the first time he had tipped anyone like that in his life...

Justin made up his mind—nhe was going to unfollow her!
He was about to leave the live-stream when he saw someone asking in the comments:
‘Is Sponsor Daddy a tool, then?’

sweetcherry fell silent for a while. Then, she replied unhappily, “No, he isn’t. Sponsor Daddy is
even less likely to be a tool!”

Seeing that she was finally talking about Sponsor Daddy after so long, all the motherly fans
began to express their concern for her.

‘Sweetie baby, did you argue with Sponsor Daddy? What’s wrong?’
‘Sweetie cutie, did someone make you upset?’
The comments were also interspersed with attacks from haters.

‘Hah, how is he not? He hasn’t shown you a single cent of support or given you any tip today.
Doesn’t that show that you’ve automatically given up on the face-off today?’

sweetcherry ignored the haters and said unhappily to the people who truly cared about her,
“Because | hate Daddy!”

The motherly fans: ‘Do you hate Sponsor Daddy? Or your real Daddy?’
sweetcherry replied, “They’re all the same!”
The fans, “??7”

Justin, “??7”



So, the little fellow was just venting her anger on him because her real father had upset her?
Suddenly, his heart softened a little.
Justin coughed and wrote: ‘What did your father do?’

As her other fans were also asking the same question, sweetcherry answered, “Daddy is horrible.
He ignored me~ I will never talk to stinky Daddy ever again!”

The comments were filled with fans scolding her father.

“Your father is so horrible. It’s bad enough that he doesn’t want you and your Mommy, but he’s
even ignoring you now?’

‘Sue him. He is obligated to raise you. What gives him the right to ignore our cute and innocent
Sweetie?’

‘He’s too much! What a scumbag!’
Justin, “...”
For some reason, he suddenly thought of Cherry and felt a little guilty.

But right after, he found the thought ridiculous. What was he guilty about? He wasn’t Cherry’s
father anyway...

As a man though, how could he not take care of his own child?
Justin looked down and wrote: ‘Your father is such a scumbag!’

The words in big and bold font appeared in the comments and even stayed there for several
seconds...

Cherry felt much better.

Having Daddy scold himself was also a way of punishing him, right?

She was still thinking about it when another bunch of haters poured into her live-stream.
“This is so disgusting. I’ve finally seen what a bully looks like. Why didn’t you give up

yesterday when you were up against our favorite live-streamer? Aren’t you just giving up today
because Ika is a rich second-generation heir, so it’s not easy for you to bully him?’



‘She’s just an image that a management company is selling. What are all of you being so worked
up for her for?’

“The No. 1 and No. 2 fans are too fake. Both of them must be the management company’s
accounts.’

‘I’m seriously dubious about whether the one playing the game is really a young kid? Everyone
only saw her holding a cell phone when she revealed her face the other time. No one saw her
actually playing it, right?’

‘She must be hiding something for her to refuse to turn on the camera all the time.’

‘Don’t you think that the No. 1 fan is very ridiculous? How can he not keep a close watch on the
live-streamer’s activities during such a critical moment? It’s already been half an hour since the

live-stream started, yet he still isn’t here... He probably isn’t coming today, right?’

Cherry didn’t care about them scolding her, but the one they were scolding was Sponsor
Grandpa? She wasn’t going to take it lying down!

She was about to let her mouth run wild and slam all of the haters when someone suddenly
wrote: ‘Quick, Sweetie, take a look at Fantasia’s live-stream. She’s calling you an unlearned
little country bumpkin.’

Cherry, GC?”

The five-year-old was totally confused by everything that was happening.

As for the comments, they were filled with things such as:

‘sweetcherry is a fake princess! Fantasia is the true princess!’

‘Fantasia is online and personally proving someone’s bitchiness now!’

‘There’s a very simple way to prove yourself—either turn on the camera and show us where you
live or let your No. 1 and No. 2 fans come forward and compete with Ika. Here, I'll tell you a

secret: Ika has prepared $800,000 for this!’

‘Exactly. You say that Sponsor Grandpa isn’t here because he has something on, but your
Sponsor Daddy is obviously online. Why don’t you get Sponsor Daddy to tip you, then?’

Seeing how the haters’ comments were getting meaner and meaner, the motherly fans panicked.
Tips swarmed into Cherry’s live-stream one by one.

Unfortunately, they were still too weak. Just as they narrowed the gap by $15,000, Ika received
another tip of $150,000. The gap was pulled bigger and bigger.



Everyone felt rather helpless.

Someone wrote: ‘Sponsor Daddy, can’t you help Sweetie out?’

The corners of Justin’s lips curled upward and he replied: ‘I’1l help you if you ask me to.’
The moment he sent the comment, Sweetie said, “No, I won’t.”

She would never give in to stinky Daddy!

Justin, “???”

Whose stubborn little brat was she?!

So be it if she refused to give in. In that case, he couldn’t be bothered to tip her, either. It wasn’t
like he was crazy or masochistic; he just wasn’t going to demean himself!

In the comments, the motherly fans were trying to appease him: ‘Don’t hold it against a child,
Sponsor Daddy.’

Justin sneered and wrote: ‘It’s not like I’'m her father anyway.’
So why should he baby her?
Justin left the live-stream in a fit of anger.

When he turned, he saw Lawrence looking at him carefully. He asked, “Are you in a good mood
now, Boss?”

Justin frowned and replied, “Just come right out and say it if you have something to say.”

Lawrence heaved a silent sigh and said, “We discovered that Pete is live-streaming himself
playing games.”

Pete was live-streaming?
Justin sneered, “Are you still asleep?”

Pete was with him every day. He even knew like the back of his hand what time he woke up and
what time he ate. How could he possibly be live-streaming?

Lawrence hurriedly explained, “It’s true. His alias is sweetcherry and he live-streams himself
playing games for two hours every day...”

Justin was stunned at once. “What did you say?”



Lawrence took out his cell phone and showed him the trending topics about sweetcherry. Seeing
how shocked and puzzled he looked, Lawrence said, “Don’t be mad, Mr. Hunt. Children are all
rebellious by nature...”

But before he finished, Justin stood up abruptly and went straight to Pete’s study!

Lawrence followed closely after him. “Boss, don’t be angry...”

As soon as he said that, he saw that Pete was currently studying. Meanwhile, Justin reentered
sweetcherry’s live-stream.

Lawrence was stunned. Wasn’t sweetcherry, Pete? Who was that?

Then, he saw his boss suddenly using his cell phone to hack into the live-stream app. Right after,
sweetcherry’s camera suddenly turned on in the live-stream!

The whole villa suddenly fell silent. Only sweetcherry’s young and tender voice in the live-
stream could be heard saying, “Don’t give me any more gifts, guys~ It’s too wasteful!”

The comments were filled with things such as:

‘Poor Sweetie. Fight, Sweetie! You have Mom’s support!’

‘Sob! Why did Sponsor Daddy leave? He’s horrible!”

‘It’s okay, Sweetie. Sponsor Daddy may have left, but we’re still here. I’ll top-up another $150.
‘We mustn’t lose...’

Cherry had noticed the moment Justin left the live-stream. She was so sad that her eyes were all
red and tears were brimming in them. Her little mouth was also turned up into a pout. As she was
in the midst of a team battle, she wasn’t looking at the computer screen. Her head was lowered,
making her eyelashes look like fans casting silhouettes on her cheeks.

She muttered angrily, “Stinky Daddy. I won’t like you ever again...”

Justin, who was staring at the screen, didn’t even dare to blink.

That face, as well that young and tender voice, made him tense up all over. He couldn’t help but
hold his breath, seemingly afraid that the little girl on the phone would sense something.

He was utterly shocked and stunned.
Apart from having a stinky son, he, Justin Hunt, also had... a daughter!

The realization made his mind go blank. However, his eyes that were fixed on the phone
reddened a little and the corners of his lips curled up with excitement.



A completely stunned Lawrence looked at him.

He stared at the phone, then looked up and glanced at Pete. Even after comparing the two several
times, he couldn’t help but rub his eyes in disbelief. Toward the end, he still found the whole
thing unbelievable. “M-Mr. Hunt, how can two children in the world resemble each other so
much?”

‘Resemble’? This was no ‘resemblance’; they were practically identical!

Apart from twins, there was probably no one who could produce two children who looked so
much like each other.

A confused Pete looked up in a daze to see the tyrant looking as though he wanted to both laugh
and cry, whereas Lawrence looked shocked and horrified.

The two men stood at the door, occasionally looking at him and occasionally at the cell phone...
He could also hear audio from the game that Cherry played coming from the cell phone...
Pete was terribly alarmed. Had they discovered Cherry?

He hurriedly climbed down from the chair and trotted over to the two men. Then, he tiptoed and
looked at Justin’s phone...

Sure enough, it really was Cherry!
Pete’s eyes widened big and round. What are they supposed to do about this now?

Going by how aggressive the tyrant was, he would definitely take Cherry away from Mommy
and never allow them to ever see Mommy again.

From then on, he and his younger sister would be locked in a prison known as the Hunts and
separated from Mommy...

The more Pete thought about it, the more nervous he became.

Previously, the tyrant had never noticed the peculiarities in his or his sister’s behavior only
because he didn’t know that he had a daughter, but he did now...

He took a deep breath, hurriedly picked up his cell phone, and sent Cherry a text message:
‘Cherry, you’ve been exposed!’

At the Andersons.

Cherry was playing games on her cell phone when a notification suddenly popped up.



Upon reading the message, she raised her head in surprise and found that the camera of the
computer in front of her had actually turned on at some point!

Cherry received a huge shock and quickly turned off the camera. Only then did she breathe a
huge sigh of relief.

Everyone in the comments was already exclaiming in amazement!
‘Oh my gosh, how can there be such a cute child in this world?’

‘Ahhh!! I was watching Sweetie’s actions closely just now, and she’s really the one playing! The
distance that her fingers slid across the screen is exactly the same as in the game!’

‘Her eyelashes are so long! I'm in love!”’

‘This isn’t a child! She’s clearly an angel! Isn’t she too cute? She’ll definitely be a stunner when
she grows up! The kind that’ll easily trash those in the entertainment industry!’

Amid the many comments complimenting her good looks were also frequent notifications of
people tipping her.

‘Don’t be scared, Sweetie! Your Mommies are here!’

‘Let’s do this! After seeing how cute Sweetie is, I really can’t bear to see her lose!’

‘Let’s work hard together!’

The fans surprisingly came together as a united front in the comments.

In Fantasia’s live-stream.

Fantasia had just live-streamed herself trying on a couple of outfits, but she didn’t like either of
them. She complained, “Sigh, I didn’t manage to find any clothes I like this time either, but I’1l
just buy a couple of bags anyway. I can’t let myself make this trip in vain... It isn’t nice if I don’t
let the service staff earn a little after they spent so much time and effort, either.”

She sat on the sofa and got the service staff to fetch the bags.

It was at this point that certain comments started appearing in her live-stream:

‘sweetcherry is really stunning!’

‘It’s a shame if she doesn’t debut in the entertainment industry, given how pretty she is... No
wonder she’s gained nearly a million followers in less than a month.’



Fantasia had always been hailed as a classy beauty because of her self-confidence that stemmed
from her coming from a wealthy background. She became a little unhappy when she saw people
in her live-stream complimenting someone else.

She picked up her cell phone. After looking carefully at what was happening for a while, she
scoffed and said, “She’s obviously just changing the topic~ Look at how many tips she received
after she turned on the camera. She’s stooping so low.’

She rested her cheeks on her hands and said with a smile, “Didn’t she claim that she’s from a
wealthy family with 75 million dollars? Why is she gathering fans here for just a few measly tens
of thousands of dollars?”

She shook her head and went on. “sweetcherry has actually made a wrong move. It’s not wrong
of the management company to create an image for her; she’s so cute, she could’ve totally gone
for the adorable baby style instead. A five-year-old playing games is already a highlight in itself,
but they were too greedy and tried to take everything they can instead...”

Her loyal fans immediately started to pay her lip service in the comments:

‘Exactly. Is the image of a wealthy person something that ordinary people can go for? What a
joke.’

‘Everyone’s going for a luxurious image these days. Apart from Fantasia, | haven’t seen anyone
who can really pull it off...’

‘Fantasia’s self-confidence is in her DNA. There’s no way anyone can develop a charm like that
without money. Sweetie is so ridiculous. She keeps telling people not to tip her anymore, but
what is she live-streaming for, if not for tips? She’s so fake!’

‘Hahaha, her No. 2 fan is really ridiculous too. He left the live-stream so openly after pretending
to fall out with her. This way, no one can say anything about it!’

Fantasia smiled again after reading the comments. She said, “You’re right. Her opponent today is
Ika, who’s a well-known young man from a wealthy family, so she started her live-stream ahead
of time today. This way, she can say that her No. 1 fan didn’t come because she started her live-
stream early. As for her No. 2 fan, they also supposedly fell out. What a coincidence, huh? Her
management company is really smart though. With this, she’ll probably trend again...”

At practically the same time she said that, the comments suddenly went crazy.

Fantasia calmly took a look:

‘Quick, go and look at sweetcherry’s live-stream!’

‘Oh my gosh! I can’t breathe!’
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The whole villa suddenly fell silent. Only sweetcherry’s young and tender voice in the live-
stream could be heard saying, “Don’t give me any more gifts, guys~ It’s too wasteful!”

The comments were filled with things such as:

‘Poor Sweetie. Fight, Sweetie! You have Mom’s support!’

‘Sob! Why did Sponsor Daddy leave? He’s horrible!”

‘It’s okay, Sweetie. Sponsor Daddy may have left, but we’re still here. I’1l top-up another $150.
‘We mustn’t lose...’

Cherry had noticed the moment Justin left the live-stream. She was so sad that her eyes were all
red and tears were brimming in them. Her little mouth was also turned up into a pout. As she was
in the midst of a team battle, she wasn’t looking at the computer screen. Her head was lowered,
making her eyelashes look like fans casting silhouettes on her cheeks.

She muttered angrily, “Stinky Daddy. I won’t like you ever again...”

Justin, who was staring at the screen, didn’t even dare to blink.

That face, as well that young and tender voice, made him tense up all over. He couldn’t help but
hold his breath, seemingly afraid that the little girl on the phone would sense something.

He was utterly shocked and stunned.
Apart from having a stinky son, he, Justin Hunt, also had... a daughter!

The realization made his mind go blank. However, his eyes that were fixed on the phone
reddened a little and the corners of his lips curled up with excitement.

A completely stunned Lawrence looked at him.

He stared at the phone, then looked up and glanced at Pete. Even after comparing the two several
times, he couldn’t help but rub his eyes in disbelief. Toward the end, he still found the whole
thing unbelievable. “M-Mr. Hunt, how can two children in the world resemble each other so

much?”

‘Resemble’? This was no ‘resemblance’; they were practically identical!



Apart from twins, there was probably no one who could produce two children who looked so
much like each other.

A confused Pete looked up in a daze to see the tyrant looking as though he wanted to both laugh
and cry, whereas Lawrence looked shocked and horrified.

The two men stood at the door, occasionally looking at him and occasionally at the cell phone...
He could also hear audio from the game that Cherry played coming from the cell phone...
Pete was terribly alarmed. Had they discovered Cherry?

He hurriedly climbed down from the chair and trotted over to the two men. Then, he tiptoed and
looked at Justin’s phone...

Sure enough, it really was Cherry!
Pete’s eyes widened big and round. What are they supposed to do about this now?

Going by how aggressive the tyrant was, he would definitely take Cherry away from Mommy
and never allow them to ever see Mommy again.

From then on, he and his younger sister would be locked in a prison known as the Hunts and
separated from Mommy...

The more Pete thought about it, the more nervous he became.

Previously, the tyrant had never noticed the peculiarities in his or his sister’s behavior only
because he didn’t know that he had a daughter, but he did now...

He took a deep breath, hurriedly picked up his cell phone, and sent Cherry a text message:
‘Cherry, you’ve been exposed!’

At the Andersons.
Cherry was playing games on her cell phone when a notification suddenly popped up.

Upon reading the message, she raised her head in surprise and found that the camera of the
computer in front of her had actually turned on at some point!

Cherry received a huge shock and quickly turned off the camera. Only then did she breathe a
huge sigh of relief.

Everyone in the comments was already exclaiming in amazement!

‘Oh my gosh, how can there be such a cute child in this world?’



‘Ahhh!! I was watching Sweetie’s actions closely just now, and she’s really the one playing! The
distance that her fingers slid across the screen is exactly the same as in the game!’

‘Her eyelashes are so long! I’'m in love!’

“This 1sn’t a child! She’s clearly an angel! Isn’t she too cute? She’ll definitely be a stunner when
she grows up! The kind that’ll easily trash those in the entertainment industry!’

Amid the many comments complimenting her good looks were also frequent notifications of
people tipping her.

‘Don’t be scared, Sweetie! Your Mommies are here!’

‘Let’s do this! After seeing how cute Sweetie is, I really can’t bear to see her lose!’

‘Let’s work hard together!’

The fans surprisingly came together as a united front in the comments.

In Fantasia’s live-stream.

Fantasia had just live-streamed herself trying on a couple of outfits, but she didn’t like either of
them. She complained, “Sigh, I didn’t manage to find any clothes I like this time either, but I’ll
just buy a couple of bags anyway. I can’t let myself make this trip in vain... It isn’t nice if [ don’t
let the service staff earn a little after they spent so much time and effort, either.”

She sat on the sofa and got the service staff to fetch the bags.

It was at this point that certain comments started appearing in her live-stream:

‘sweetcherry is really stunning!’

‘It’s a shame if she doesn’t debut in the entertainment industry, given how pretty she is... No
wonder she’s gained nearly a million followers in less than a month.’

Fantasia had always been hailed as a classy beauty because of her self-confidence that stemmed
from her coming from a wealthy background. She became a little unhappy when she saw people
in her live-stream complimenting someone else.

She picked up her cell phone. After looking carefully at what was happening for a while, she
scoffed and said, “She’s obviously just changing the topic~ Look at how many tips she received
after she turned on the camera. She’s stooping so low.’

She rested her cheeks on her hands and said with a smile, “Didn’t she claim that she’s from a
wealthy family with 75 million dollars? Why is she gathering fans here for just a few measly tens
of thousands of dollars?”



She shook her head and went on. “sweetcherry has actually made a wrong move. It’s not wrong
of the management company to create an image for her; she’s so cute, she could’ve totally gone
for the adorable baby style instead. A five-year-old playing games is already a highlight in itself,
but they were too greedy and tried to take everything they can instead...”

Her loyal fans immediately started to pay her lip service in the comments:

‘Exactly. Is the image of a wealthy person something that ordinary people can go for? What a
joke.’

‘Everyone’s going for a luxurious image these days. Apart from Fantasia, [ haven’t seen anyone
who can really pull it off...’

‘Fantasia’s self-confidence is in her DNA. There’s no way anyone can develop a charm like that
without money. Sweetie is so ridiculous. She keeps telling people not to tip her anymore, but
what is she live-streaming for, if not for tips? She’s so fake!’

‘Hahaha, her No. 2 fan is really ridiculous too. He left the live-stream so openly after pretending
to fall out with her. This way, no one can say anything about it!’

Fantasia smiled again after reading the comments. She said, “You’re right. Her opponent today is
Ika, who’s a well-known young man from a wealthy family, so she started her live-stream ahead
of time today. This way, she can say that her No. 1 fan didn’t come because she started her live-
stream early. As for her No. 2 fan, they also supposedly fell out. What a coincidence, huh? Her
management company is really smart though. With this, she’ll probably trend again...”

At practically the same time she said that, the comments suddenly went crazy.

Fantasia calmly took a look:

‘Quick, go and look at sweetcherry’s live-stream!’

‘Oh my gosh! I can’t breathe!’



