
Chapter 7274 

 

This fate was very similar to those brothers and sisters who had leukemia, 

And whose parents chose to have younger siblings to save them. 

They hoped their younger siblings’ hematopoietic stem cells could save their 

older siblings’ lives. 

This was the destiny they had bestowed upon these younger siblings, 

A responsibility they had been given even before birth. 

While it might seem somewhat unfair, 

Most people could accept it. 

Therefore, Rachel gradually accepted this destiny bound to her. 

Now, although Rachel harbored deep resentment towards the Warriors Den, 

She still hoped to fulfill her role as the scholar and the tasks assigned to her by 

her family and the Warriors Den. 

Only in this way could she ensure the safety and future of her family. 

If she did well, it would mean sacrificing her own happiness for the safety of 

her entire family. 

Inside the private room, 

Rachel stared blankly at the luxurious surroundings, 



While Robert paced anxiously, 

Still pondering Steve’s true purpose in inviting her to dinner. 

A few minutes later, 

The door to the private room was pushed open by the waiter, 

Steve Routhchild stepped in first with a smile. 

He said to Robert with a cheerful smile, 

“Robert,” 

“Last time I saw you, you were still in high school.” 

“You’ve grown so much.” 

Robert said nervously and awkwardly, 

“Grandpa, you look the same as you did a few years ago.” 

Steve smiled and said, 

“Not bad, Robert.” 

“After going to college,” 

“You speak more like a grown-up.” 

Robert smiled and asked cautiously, 

“By the way, Grandpa,” 



“What brings you to Stanford all of a sudden?” 

Steve smiled and said, 

“I’ve come to see a friend,” 

“A young talent like you.” 

As he spoke, he turned to look at the door and said with a smile, 

“Andy, please come in.” 

“Let me introduce you to my grand-nephew!” 

Robert and Rachel looked at the door in surprise. 

They hadn’t expected that Steve would bring a friend, 

And even intend to introduce his friend to Robert. 

As the two were pondering who had such influence that Steve would 

personally introduce them, 

Charlie and Maria entered the private room hand in hand. 

Robert was stunned to see Charlie, 

While Rachel, usually adept at concealing her emotions, 

Completely forgot to hide her astonishment. 

It wasn’t that they recognized Charlie and Maria, 



But rather that they never expected that the young people Steve would 

personally introduce were two purely Asian people. 

In terms of race, the influence of Asians in America is naturally far lower than 

that of the white people who dominate Western society, 

And Steve was practically at the very top of the Western white upper class, 

Even surpassing the actual power of many politicians. 

Robert and Rachel couldn’t understand. 

Even Asia’s richest man was no match for Steve. 

Just who were these two? 

Just then, Steve said respectfully to Charlie, 

“Andy, this is my grand-nephew Robert Routhchild,” 

“And his girlfriend.” 

He then looked at Rachel and asked with a smile, 

“Miss, may I ask your name?” 

Rachel replied somewhat nervously, 

“Mr. Routhchild, my name is Rachel Getty, from Miami.” 

Steve raised an eyebrow in surprise and smiled, 

“Getty?” 



“So you’re from the Getty family?” 

“Yes.” 

Rachel nodded slightly, her voice tinged with nervousness, 

“My father is David Getty,” 

“Who currently oversees the Getty family’s oil-related businesses.” 

Steve smiled and nodded, asking her, 

“What is your relationship with Chris Getty?” 

Rachel quickly replied, 

“He’s my grandfather.” 

Steve chuckled, 

“I see.” 

“Over the years, he’s tried to invite me to dinner many times,” 

“But I’ve always been too busy.” 

“I never expected to have dinner with his granddaughter today.” 

Steve’s words were tactful, 

But Rachel understood his meaning: 

Even her grandfather held no weight in his eyes, 



Not even worthy of dining with him. 

She was truly lucky today. 

So she quickly smiled and said, 

“Mr. Routhchild, you must be very busy.” 

“It’s an honor to have dinner with you.” 

Steve smiled, 

“I rarely come to the West Coast.” 

“The reason I’m here today is because of Andy.” 

He then said to Robert, 

“Robert,” 

“Andy is a close friend of mine.” 

“He wants his sister, this young and beautiful Anna, to study at Stanford.” 

“That’s why I came to Stanford to meet your president.” 

“Considering Anna might study at Stanford in the future,” 

“I invited you and Miss Getty to dinner to introduce you.” 

“So you can look out for each other in the future.” 

 


