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"Liam, I'll wait for your call tomorrow!" Vera's voice rang out in the broadcast 
room. 

The stream was in an uproar again. 

"It's over, it's over, my goddess!" 

"My heart hurts so much that I can't breathe!" 

"Another goddess is leaving us." 

Liam's huge golden chat appeared on the screen again. 

"Haha! Great... Vera, I'll make sure you have a wonderful night tomorrow." 

However, at this time, Liam was thinking in his heart, "This cost me more than 
six million dollars. I will make sure that you will be so wasted that you won't be 
able to leave the bed for the next three days." 

Dominic felt that the time was right, so he started another chat. Because he 
had also attained a high level, his chat was also very conspicuous. 

"I heard that the top ranking will be able to date with the streamer?" he asked. 

"Mr. Matchstick, please save our goddess!" 

"That's right, Mr. Matchstick, save the goddess from the devil." 

"Nonsense! As long as Mr. Matchstick becomes top, the goddess will be his." 

"Then I want Mr. Matchstick to be ranked first on the list." 

The chats filled the entire screen ... 

"I just want to confirm with the streamer that I'll be able to date you if I'm 
ranked first?" Dominic continued to ask. 

"Yes!" Vera replied. 



"Okay!" 

Without saying another word, Dominic directly blasted a rocket. 

(A Little Matchstick sent anchor, Tiny Vera, super rocket X 1) 

Ten minutes later... 

(A Little Matchstick sent anchor, Tiny Vera, super rocket X ...) 

Half an hour later... 

(A Little Matchstick sent anchor, Tiny Vera, super rocket X 1314) 

An hour later... 

(A Little Matchstick sent anchor, Tiny Vera, super rocket X2520) 

Two hours later... 

(A Little Matchstick sent anchor, Tiny Vera, super rocket X 5200) 

The audience was stunned... 

Liam was stupefied... 

Vera was also astounded... 

The number of audiences in the live broadcast had risen to 300,000. 

What on earth was he up to by sending 5200 super rockets? That was more 
than 10 million dollars! 

It was the largest amount of gifts sent at one go since the establishment of 
Whale Live. 

"That's awesome, Mr. Matchstick!" 

"Mr. Matchstick is mighty!" 

"Mr. Matchstick is domineering!" 

"Mr. Matchstick, you are my idol!" 



"Mr. Matchstick, I am so amazed!" 

Numerous similar chats flashed on the screen. 

At this time, Liam felt extremely uncomfortable. He had spent more than six 
million dollars, and it looked like he was not going to win Vera. 

He was so furious that he wanted to kill someone. 

He took out his phone and called Sandra. He needed to vent his frustrations 
now. 

The call connected. 

"Hey! Liam, what's the matter? Why are you calling me so late at night?" 
Sandra's voice came from the other end of the phone. 

"Sandra, come out now. I'll wait for you at the school gate," Liam demanded 
over the phone. 

"Liam, it's already past two in the morning. Can we talk about it tomorrow?" 

"I want you to come out now!" Liam shouted with gnashing. 

"But.." 

"There's no 'but'. Come out immediately! If you don't come out tonight, you will 
face the consequences!" 

As soon as he finished speaking, he slammed down the phone. 

On the other end of the line: 

Sandra had just been woken up by Liam's call. She had answered and just 
said a few words when he blasted at he. 

After hesitating for a moment, she slowly got up. She was afraid that she 
would wake her roommate up, so she groped for her clothes quietly. 

In the past, when she had been with Dominic, such a thing would never have 
happened. He really loved her very much and his thoughts centered around 
her. 



As long as she said she was hungry, no matter what time it was, he would 
send the food directly to her dormitory building and then call her. He had 
never talked to her in such a tone. 

Moreover, Dominic had respected her very much. For the four years that they 
had been together, just because she had said that she was not ready, he had 
never crossed the line. 

However, after she was with Liam, though he had been very kind to her at the 
beginning and kept giving her things, he had begun to show his true colors 
after getting her. 

He didn't even care about her health at all. He had forced himself on her when 
her menstruation came. 

'It is already 2:30 in the morning, and I have to compel myself to get up to see 
him. His male hormones must be on an overdrive,' she thought. 

At this thought, Sandra couldn't stop her tears from flowing. 

She could only blame herself for being too silly, too naive, and too vain. 

Sandra's roommate and best friend, Iris Klein, woke up when she heard the 
noise coming from her bed. 

"Sandra, what are you doing?" Iris rubbed her eyes and asked. 

"It's nothing. Iris, go to sleep! I'm a little hungry and Liam is waiting for me at 
the school gate to bring me something to eat," she replied. 

Iris could tell that there was something wrong with Sandra. Because there 
were just the two of them in the dormitory, she got up and turned on the light, 
only to see her sobbing by the bed while putting on her clothes. 

She quickly walked over and hugged Sandra. 

"Sandra, what's wrong with you? Did Liam bully you again?" 

"No... no" 

"Don't lie. I'm sure something's up! Sandra, told you a long time ago that Liam 
was not a good guy. I told you to stay away from him, but you didn't listen to 
me. Now, you see what's happening?" 



"Iris, I'm fine!" 

"You still want to lie to me! I found you crying several times at night. Sandra, I 
really don't understand. Dominic loves you so much. Why did you choose 
Liam? Just because he has money?" 

"Iris, stop it!" 

"Sandra, leave Liam! Get Dominic back. He is the one who truly loves you and 
can give you happiness. Liam just wants to have fun. He has had at least ten 
girlfriends over the past few years. He cast them aside after playing with them 
for a few days." 

"Iris, I can't go back. I can't return to the past!" 

Sandra could no longer control herself and burst into tears in Iris's arms. 

A few minutes later... 

Having cried enough, Sandra broke free from Iris' arms and continued to put 
on her clothes. 

Iris stopped her and said, "Sandra, it's already so late. Don't go out! Let's talk 
about it tomorrow!" 

"Iris, no, I can't. Liam is still waiting for me at the school gate. If I don't go out, 
he won't want me anymore." 

"Forget it if he doesn't want you. It's no big deal!" 

"But... but I am already pregnant with his child. If he doesn't want me, what 
should I do?" Sandra cried. 
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"Sandra, you! ... Sigh!!' 

Iris didn't know what she should say at this time. She could only sigh, but she 
took her hand back and did not stop Sandra from putting on her clothes. 

Sandra put on her clothes and hurried to the school gate. 

Vera's face was now flushed with excitement. 



"Thank you, Mr. Matchstick, for your 5,200 super rockets! Mr. Matchstick, I 
love you! Mwah!" 

She then sent a friend invitation to Dominic straight away. 

After the two of them added each other as friends, Vera sent him a message. 

"Mr. Matchstick, let's connect via WhatsApp. This is my phone number. I'll wait 
for you tomorrow!" 

The two of them connected on WhatsApp successfully. 

 


