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"What do you mean?" He frowned immediately, confused by her question.

Leisurely leaning back on her chair and smiling at him oddly, "The bourgeois exploiter who wished to dry
me up now has the idea of being generous?"

"I was just afraid you were too bored." His answer was straight.

"Thank you, you are an unscrupulous merchant. If you invest ten percent in me today, | will be sure that
| need to give you a hundred percent." Irish shrugged her shoulders with sly eyes.

He smiled, looking at her for a moment, and raised his big hand and rubbed her head hard, his behavior
was warm and tender. The action came so suddenly that she had no time to hide, and his hand fell
before reacting.

"You are annoying." Grumbling, she raised her hand to smooth her long untidy hair and glared at him.
Joseph smiled more easily and raised his fingers to push her hair out of her forehead.

His eyes were soft, and he was less serious and harsh. Irish didn't know why he looked so good, and she
didn't want to analyze. Maybe that day's auction was so successful that he was happy.

That was right. The wealthy businessmen sitting on the stage had figures of money hanging over their
heads. When the exhibition was over, most of these figures would fall into his pocket, if she were him,
she would also be proud of it.

"Are these jewels all less precious than the Blossom?"

"The most valuable thing about Blossom, in addition to rare diamonds, is the cutting. Of course, other
jewels were also good, but some of them did not appear long enough to have a larger value. You know,
the longer-lasting they are, the more valuable they are." Joseph said, close to her ear. "Like you and me,
you are wise, but your experiences are less than mine."

The man's warm breath got into her ear, tickling her heart. She turned to his eyes and pretended to be
calm. "Are you telling me not to be narrow-minded in front of you?"

Joseph laughed but did not say anything.

"You have to make it clear. Am | narrow-minded?" Seeing his tacit approval, she was not satisfied.
"You said it, | didn't mean that," He was very patient.

Irish rolled her eyes toward him.

"All right, don't be angry." Joseph accidentally put his arms around her shoulder, gentle as pacifying a
child. He pointed to the table, "Do you like the Blossom?"

The smell of men's wood fragrance pacified her nerves, soothing her irritable mood, and she hummed,
"Who doesn't like 25 carats of rare green diamonds?"

Joseph laughed, "It really has a collectible value."



Then they stopped talking and watched the auction situation on the stage.
The Runestone group harvested money.

Until the Blossom, as the main character of the press, was finally launched slowly, the big screen showed
each of the series of the Blossom. The audience was full of exclamations, especially after the main lights
were turned off, the jewelry was exposed, and only a faint light shone on the platform. The rare green
diamond was emitting a more brilliant color than anything else, striking and magnificent.

The sound of exclamations was so obvious that people who could not sit up patiently suddenly got up
from their seats, preparing to take the first shot. Irish also looked shocked because the great charm of
the diamond was out of her imagination.

Because the green diamond on the Blossom had been bidden in the UK by Joseph, which had cost him
9.8 million dollars, after several years of exquisite carving, the value of this green diamond increased
greatly. As estimated by experts, its starting price was 10 million dollars, and each bid would add 500
thousand dollars to it.

Hearing such a high price, Irish stuck her tongue out to Joseph, "You are really a big capitalist, a big
exploiter!"

These words were like an accusation, and she looked a bit jealous in the process. Joseph was amused by
her and said nothing.

The Blossom series only had three pieces, a bracelet, earrings, and the main ring, on which the 25-carat
rare green diamond was inset, which became the striking focus.

Only different types of top-tier gems were made into different jewelry and listed as a collection, which
was the origin of the name of the Blossom. That was to say, the bracelet, earrings, and the ring that
constituted the Blossom were made of three kinds of precious jewels or diamonds. It was famous for its
design style, and the above inlaid precious stones made it have a great collectible value.

Because the Blossom was unique, the Runestone Group split the Blossom collection, so it could not bid
on in a complete set and prevented the entire series from being monopolized by one person, the result
of which was that it would be hard for the Vera Club to repurchase it one day.

Irish's knowledge of precious stones was only at the kindergarten level. She could only use her eyes to
analyze which looked beautiful and which was not. But Joseph obviously wanted to teach her what was
good and what was bad. So when the staff member presented the earrings of the Blossom, he asked
Irish to pay attention to the stones on the earrings.

The three pieces of the Blossom were green diamond, pigeon blood ruby, and Kashmir blue jewel, all of
which were the top three in the world of gemstones. The main stone on the earrings was pigeon blood
ruby. When the big screen showed the ruby's style, Irish could not help but praise, "It's really like pigeon
blood, beautiful and dazzling."

"These pigeon blood rubies came from Burma. The real pigeon blood ruby has a touch of blue if you look
at it very carefully. The production of this kind of pigeon blood ruby was very rare, and the gloss after
cutting can be comparable to that of the finest diamond. The pigeon blood rubies circulating the market
were very rare, so the value is extremely high."



Joseph introduced them to her one by one in a low voice. "Of course, the pigeon blood ruby inlaid on
the Blossom had higher value because they have passed through several foreign gem galleries, unique in
shape, and once occupied by Britain for as much as half a century. So this kind of ruby is more expensive
than the most valuable pigeon blood gem on the market."



