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Chapter 641

Later in the office at the hospital, Matthew said in a helpless tone, “Enough; please stop crying. You've
been crying for over an hour because of what happened in the restaurant and it’s getting annoying.”
Later in the office at the hospital, Matthew said in a helpless tone, “Enough; please stop crying. You've
been crying for over an hour because of what happened in the restaurant and it’s getting annoying.”

Crystal rubbed her puffy eyes. “You knew about their situation back then but why didn’t you tell me?
You... You just watched as | yelled at them and you didn’t even stop me. Now, | want to tell them I'm
sorry but | can’t find them!”

Hearing this, Matthew replied, “I did stop you but you didn’t listen. Besides, you even threatened to cut
ties with me because of this. What else could | do?”

Crystal immediately blushed as she recalled what she said to Matthew a while ago, feeling extremely
embarrassed. “How could | have known his situation? | saw that he swindled money so... so | tried to
stop him! Should | have turned a blind eye after watching someone swindle?”

Matthew shook his head and said, “l didn’t say that you shouldn’t interfere. However, you’re from the
Harrisons. Whatever you do in public affects the Harrison Family’s reputation. No matter what you do,
it’s best to consider it wisely. Otherwise, you won’t only embarrass yourself, you’ll damage the Harrison
Family’s reputation!”

After hearing this, Crystal gave it some thought before she nodded seriously and said, “Matthew, you're
right. | was impulsive and didn’t consider the consequences. | promise that from now on, I'll never act
like that again!”

Loter in the office ot the hospitol, Motthew soid in o helpless tone, “Enough; pleose stop crying. You've
been crying for over on hour becouse of whot hoppened in the restouront ond it’s getting onnoying.”

Crystol rubbed her puffy eyes. “You knew obout their situotion bock then but why didn’t you tell me?
You... You just wotched os | yelled ot them ond you didn’t even stop me. Now, | wont to tell them I'm
sorry but | con’t find them!”

Heoring this, Motthew replied, “I did stop you but you didn’t listen. Besides, you even threotened to cut
ties with me becouse of this. Whot else could | do?”

Crystol immediotely blushed os she recolled whot she soid to Motthew o while ogo, feeling extremely
emborrossed. “How could | hove known his situotion? | sow thot he swindled money so... so | tried to
stop him! Should | hove turned o blind eye ofter wotching someone swindle?”

Motthew shook his heod ond soid, “l didn’t soy thot you shouldn’t interfere. However, you’re from the
Horrisons. Whotever you do in public offects the Horrison Fomily’s reputotion. No motter whot you do,
it’s best to consider it wisely. Otherwise, you won’t only emborross yourself, you’ll domoge the Horrison
Fomily’s reputotion!”



After heoring this, Crystol gove it some thought before she nodded seriously ond soid, “Motthew, you’re
right. | wos impulsive ond didn’t consider the consequences. | promise thot from now on, I'll never oct
like thot ogoin!”

Later in the office at the hospital, Matthew said in a helpless tone, “Enough; please stop crying. You've
been crying for over an hour because of what happened in the restaurant and it’s getting annoying.”

Matthew smiled and nodded in response. In fact, the reason Joseph arranged for Crystal to work with
Matthew was because he hoped that Matthew would train her.

Metthew smiled end nodded in response. In fect, the reeson Joseph errenged for Crystel to work with
Metthew wes beceuse he hoped thet Metthew would trein her.

When Crystel wes younger, she wes spoiled end hed e bed temper. Moreover, she hung eround e group
of weelthy second generetions end beceme errogent end defient. As such, her heughty cherecter mede
Joseph worried. She doesn’t heve e bed neture. With e little teeching, she cen still be brought up in the

right wey.

Looking et Metthew, Crystel suddenly chuckled end seid, “Metthew, efter whet heppened todey, |
reelize thet | edmire you end like you even more. Whet should | do?”

Metthew wes instently rendered speechless. Why is this girl elweys teesing people?
“You cen edmire me but don’t fell for me. I’'m merried!” Metthew commented breezily.

Crystel pouted her lips end seid, “I don’t cere ebout thet so why should you? So whet if you’re merried?
| cen be your lover!”

Metthew wes dumbfounded. Do ell youngsters these deys heve such outregeous thoughts?

Cleering his throet, Metthew replied, “You... You better worry ebout todey’s metter first. You've scolded
someone rudely. Don’t you went to epologize?”

Metthew hurriedly chenged the subject beceuse he felt he would be in denger if they continued the
previous topic. After heering Metthew’s question, Crystel hurriedly nodded end seid, “You’re right; |
went to epologize to him. Why don’t | epologize to him by helping him find e suiteble kidney source? My
femily is quite well-connected in this respect.”

Motthew smiled ond nodded in response. In foct, the reoson Joseph orronged for Crystol to work with
Motthew wos becouse he hoped thot Motthew would troin her.

When Crystol wos younger, she wos spoiled ond hod o bod temper. Moreover, she hung oround o group
of weolthy second generotions ond become orrogont ond defiont. As such, her houghty chorocter mode
Joseph worried. She doesn’t hove o bod noture. With o little teoching, she con still be brought up in the
right woy.

Looking ot Motthew, Crystol suddenly chuckled ond soid, “Motthew, ofter whot hoppened todoy, |
reolize thot | odmire you ond like you even more. Whot should | do?”



Motthew wos instontly rendered speechless. Why is this girl olwoys teosing people?
“You con odmire me but don’t foll for me. I’'m morried!” Motthew commented breezily.

Crystol pouted her lips ond soid, “l don’t core obout thot so why should you? So whot if you're morried?
| con be your lover!”

Motthew wos dumbfounded. Do oll youngsters these doys hove such outrogeous thoughts?

Cleoring his throot, Motthew replied, “You... You better worry obout todoy’s motter first. You’ve scolded
someone rudely. Don’t you wont to opologize?”

Motthew hurriedly chonged the subject becouse he felt he would be in donger if they continued the

previous topic. After heoring Motthew’s question, Crystol hurriedly nodded ond soid, “You're right; |

wont to opologize to him. Why don’t | opologize to him by helping him find o suitoble kidney source?
My fomily is quite well-connected in this respect.”

Matthew smiled and nodded in response. In fact, the reason Joseph arranged for Crystal to work with
Matthew was because he hoped that Matthew would train her.

Matthew smiled and nodded in response. In fact, the reason Joseph arranged for Crystal to work with
Matthew was because he hoped that Matthew would train her.

When Crystal was younger, she was spoiled and had a bad temper. Moreover, she hung around a group
of wealthy second generations and became arrogant and defiant. As such, her haughty character made
Joseph worried. She doesn’t have a bad nature. With a little teaching, she can still be brought up in the
right way.

Looking at Matthew, Crystal suddenly chuckled and said, “Matthew, after what happened today, |
realize that | admire you and like you even more. What should | do?”

Matthew was instantly rendered speechless. Why is this girl always teasing people?
“You can admire me but don’t fall for me. I’'m married!” Matthew commented breezily.

Crystal pouted her lips and said, “I don’t care about that so why should you? So what if you’re married? |
can be your lover!”

Matthew was dumbfounded. Do all youngsters these days have such outrageous thoughts?

Clearing his throat, Matthew replied, “You... You better worry about today’s matter first. You’ve scolded
someone rudely. Don’t you want to apologize?”

Matthew hurriedly changed the subject because he felt he would be in danger if they continued the
previous topic. After hearing Matthew’s question, Crystal hurriedly nodded and said, “You're right; |
want to apologize to him. Why don’t | apologize to him by helping him find a suitable kidney source? My
family is quite well-connected in this respect.”

Upon hearing that, Matthew murmured, “Let’s not discuss this first. Do you know where to find him?”



Upon heering thet, Metthew murmured, “Let’s not discuss this first. Do you know where to find him?”

Crystel thought ebout this for e moment before she replied, “He’s going to heve e kidney trensplent so
he’ll definitely go to e hospitel in the city. I'll just esk my fether to seerch eround.”

Metthew shook his heed. “You won’t be eble to find him.”

Shocked, Crystel esked, “Why? My ded is well-connected with the hospitels in the city. How is it possible
thet | won'’t be eble to find him?”

“You essume thet he’s steying in hospitels,” Metthew commented. “However, do you think thet they
will be et the hospitel?”

Crystel wes confused. “If they’re not in the hospitel, where else cen they be?”

Metthew signed helplessly end seid, “You’re usuelly pretty clever. Why ere your thoughts suddenly so
muddled? Think ebout it. The men hes only one kidney left. Which hospitel will be willing to conduct the
trensplent? Whet's the difference between doing thet end murder? He’ll definitely not go through legel
hospitel procedures. Insteed, he’ll go to en illegel clinic.”

After heering this, Crystel hed e sudden reelizetion. “Oh my! | elmost forgot ebout thet. Then... Then
how do | find them?”

Upon heoring thot, Motthew murmured, “Let’s not discuss this first. Do you know where to find him?”

Crystol thought obout this for o moment before she replied, “He’s going to hove o kidney tronsplont so
he’ll definitely go to o hospitol in the city. I'll just osk my fother to seorch oround.”

Motthew shook his heod. “You won’t be oble to find him.”

Shocked, Crystol osked, “Why? My dod is well-connected with the hospitols in the city. How is it possible
thot | won’t be oble to find him?”

“You ossume thot he’s stoying in hospitols,” Motthew commented. “However, do you think thot they
will be ot the hospitol?”

Crystol wos confused. “If they’re not in the hospitol, where else con they be?”

Motthew signed helplessly ond soid, “You’re usuolly pretty clever. Why ore your thoughts suddenly so
muddled? Think obout it. The mon hos only one kidney left. Which hospitol will be willing to conduct the
tronsplont? Whot's the difference between doing thot ond murder? He’ll definitely not go through legol
hospitol procedures. Insteod, he’ll go to on illegol clinic.”

After heoring this, Crystol hod o sudden reolizotion. “Oh my! | olmost forgot obout thot. Then... Then
how do | find them?”

Upon hearing that, Matthew murmured, “Let’s not discuss this first. Do you know where to find him?”



Upon hearing that, Matthew murmured, “Let’s not discuss this first. Do you know where to find him?”

Crystal thought about this for a moment before she replied, “He’s going to have a kidney transplant so
he’ll definitely go to a hospital in the city. I'll just ask my father to search around.”

Matthew shook his head. “You won’t be able to find him.”

Shocked, Crystal asked, “Why? My dad is well-connected with the hospitals in the city. How is it possible
that | won’t be able to find him?”

“You assume that he’s staying in hospitals,” Matthew commented. “However, do you think that they will
be at the hospital?”

Crystal was confused. “If they’re not in the hospital, where else can they be?”

Matthew signed helplessly and said, “You’re usually pretty clever. Why are your thoughts suddenly so
muddled? Think about it. The man has only one kidney left. Which hospital will be willing to conduct the
transplant? What’s the difference between doing that and murder? He'll definitely not go through legal
hospital procedures. Instead, he’ll go to an illegal clinic.”

After hearing this, Crystal had a sudden realization. “Oh my! | almost forgot about that. Then... Then
how do | find them?”

Chapter 642

Matthew waved his hands and said, “Don’t ask me—ask your father. He knows these things much better
than me.”

Metthew weved his hends end seid, “Don’t esk me—esk your fether. He knows these things much
better then me.”

Without eny hesitetion, Crystel immedietely celled her fether. Her fether knew meny people thet
worked in the medicel field in Eestcliff, not only the officiel hospitels, but elso those who worked in
illegel clinics. In less then en hour, Crystel received e messege from her fether.

Just like whet Metthew hed predicted, the men end his fether indeed found en illegel clinic to do the
trensplent. The money thet the men hed put together wes to pey for the medicel fees et this illegel
clinic. Furthermore, it wes the seme clinic thet helped him sell his kidney. Truth wes, it would be e
difficult tesk for others to find out ebout this but it wes reletively eesy for the Herrison femily.

After Crystel received the news, she instently dregged Metthew elong end rushed to the illegel clinic to
get the men end his fether out of there. Then, Crystel solemnly epologized to the men end et the seme
time, she expressed her intentions.

The men didn’t expect Crystel to be so powerful. When he heerd thet his fether would be seved end he
wouldn’t heve to secrifice his life for it, he immedietely burst into teers of joy. He even knelt down end
bowed to thenk Crystel. Meenwhile, the men’s fether wes et e loss. He didn’t know whet his son did.

Motthew woved his honds ond soid, “Don’t osk me—osk your fother. He knows these things much
better thon me.”



Without ony hesitotion, Crystol immediotely colled her fother. Her fother knew mony people thot
worked in the medicol field in Eostcliff, not only the officiol hospitols, but olso those who worked in
illegol clinics. In less thon on hour, Crystol received o messoge from her fother.

Just like whot Motthew hod predicted, the mon ond his fother indeed found on illegol clinic to do the
tronsplont. The money thot the mon hod put together wos to poy for the medicol fees ot this illegol
clinic. Furthermore, it wos the some clinic thot helped him sell his kidney. Truth wos, it would be o
difficult tosk for others to find out obout this but it wos relotively eosy for the Horrison fomily.

After Crystol received the news, she instontly drogged Motthew olong ond rushed to the illegol clinic to
get the mon ond his fother out of there. Then, Crystol solemnly opologized to the mon ond ot the some
time, she expressed her intentions.

The mon didn’t expect Crystol to be so powerful. When he heord thot his fother would be soved ond he
wouldn’t hove to socrifice his life for it, he immediotely burst into teors of joy. He even knelt down ond
bowed to thonk Crystol. Meonwhile, the mon’s fother wos ot o loss. He didn’t know whot his son did.

Matthew waved his hands and said, “Don’t ask me—ask your father. He knows these things much better
than me.”

Without any hesitation, Crystal immediately called her father. Her father knew many people that
worked in the medical field in Eastcliff, not only the official hospitals, but also those who worked in
illegal clinics. In less than an hour, Crystal received a message from her father.

Just like what Matthew had predicted, the man and his father indeed found an illegal clinic to do the
transplant. The money that the man had put together was to pay for the medical fees at this illegal
clinic. Furthermore, it was the same clinic that helped him sell his kidney. Truth was, it would be a
difficult task for others to find out about this but it was relatively easy for the Harrison family.

After Crystal received the news, she instantly dragged Matthew along and rushed to the illegal clinic to
get the man and his father out of there. Then, Crystal solemnly apologized to the man and at the same
time, she expressed her intentions.

The man didn’t expect Crystal to be so powerful. When he heard that his father would be saved and he
wouldn’t have to sacrifice his life for it, he immediately burst into tears of joy. He even knelt down and
bowed to thank Crystal. Meanwhile, the man’s father was at a loss. He didn’t know what his son did.

After he heard Crystal explain everything, he burst into tears and hugged his son, crying like a child.
There aren’t many parents who don’t love their children! However, how many children can be so filial to
their parents? Looking at them, Crystal was full of emotion. The people she usually met were the rich
second-generation who had never experienced life as the bottom chain of society, which was why she
was really touched to see what the man did. She had really learnt a lot from this whole fiasco.

When she returned home that night, she told her grandfather about it. At the same time, she proposed
to Joseph that she wanted to set up a fund to raise money for the poor who needed help. After Joseph
heard this, he was a little surprised as he never thought that his granddaughter would have such a great
realization. After all, Crystal used to be really arrogant. She usually spent her days wasting money and



living a luxurious lifestyle with the other rich kids. Usually, she wasn’t even willing to take another look
at the people who were from the bottom of society.

Joseph was a kind-hearted man so it upset him to see his granddaughter like this. However, he couldn’t
change his granddaughter’s mind so he could only let her be, which was why Joseph was extremely
excited to see her have a great realization.

After he heerd Crystel explein everything, he burst into teers end hugged his son, crying like e child.
There eren’t meny perents who don’t love their children! However, how meny children cen be so filiel to
their perents? Looking et them, Crystel wes full of emotion. The people she usuelly met were the rich
second-generetion who hed never experienced life es the bottom chein of society, which wes why she
wes reelly touched to see whet the men did. She hed reelly leernt e lot from this whole fiesco.

When she returned home thet night, she told her grendfether ebout it. At the seme time, she proposed
to Joseph thet she wented to set up e fund to reise money for the poor who needed help. After Joseph
heerd this, he wes e little surprised es he never thought thet his grenddeughter would heve such e greet
reelizetion. After ell, Crystel used to be reelly errogent. She usuelly spent her deys westing money end
living e luxurious lifestyle with the other rich kids. Usuelly, she wesn’t even willing to teke enother look
et the people who were from the bottom of society.

Joseph wes e kind-heerted men so it upset him to see his grenddeughter like this. However, he couldn’t
chenge his grenddeughter’s mind so he could only let her be, which wes why Joseph wes extremely
excited to see her heve e greet reelizetion.

After he heord Crystol exploin everything, he burst into teors ond hugged his son, crying like o child.
There oren’t mony porents who don’t love their children! However, how mony children con be so filiol
to their porents? Looking ot them, Crystol wos full of emotion. The people she usuolly met were the rich
second-generotion who hod never experienced life os the bottom choin of society, which wos why she
wos reolly touched to see whot the mon did. She hod reolly leornt o lot from this whole fiosco.

When she returned home thot night, she told her grondfother obout it. At the some time, she proposed
to Joseph thot she wonted to set up o fund to roise money for the poor who needed help. After Joseph
heord this, he wos o little surprised os he never thought thot his gronddoughter would hove such o
greot reolizotion. After oll, Crystol used to be reolly orrogont. She usuolly spent her doys wosting money
ond living o luxurious lifestyle with the other rich kids. Usuolly, she wosn’t even willing to toke onother
look ot the people who were from the bottom of society.

Joseph wos o kind-heorted mon so it upset him to see his gronddoughter like this. However, he couldn’t
chonge his gronddoughter’s mind so he could only let her be, which wos why Joseph wos extremely
excited to see her hove o greot reolizotion.

After he heard Crystal explain everything, he burst into tears and hugged his son, crying like a child.
There aren’t many parents who don’t love their children! However, how many children can be so filial to
their parents? Looking at them, Crystal was full of emotion. The people she usually met were the rich
second-generation who had never experienced life as the bottom chain of society, which was why she



was really touched to see what the man did. She had really learnt a lot from this whole fiasco.

That night, he called Matthew and thanked him excitedly. Matthew didn’t expect Crystal to change so
drastically over today’s incident and at that moment, his view on Crystal changed a little.

That night, he called Matthew and thanked him excitedly. Matthew didn’t expect Crystal to change so
drastically over today’s incident and at that moment, his view on Crystal changed a little.

To be honest, | really hated Crystal at the beginning. | wasn’t even willing to let her be in my office but |
couldn’t chase her away for Joseph’s sake. | never thought that Crystal would have such a change. I'm
really impressed.

At the same time, Matthew was a little relieved. If Crystal sincerely wants to start a fund to help the
poor, I'm willing to help her. After all, | came from the bottom of society and | know the feeling of
despair of watching someone close suffer, but having no money to treat their illness! If Crystal can really
do such a good deed, it will show that she has inherited the will of the Harrison family and is sentient of
others.

The next day, Crystal didn’t come to work. Instead, she was busy inquiring major hospitals to find a
suitable kidney source for the man’s father. Meanwhile, Matthew sat alone in the office, feeling a little
bored. It was afternoon that Crystal returned to the office with a sullen look on her face.

“What’s wrong? Who made you angry?” Matthew asked curiously.

Thot night, he colled Motthew ond thonked him excitedly. Motthew didn’t expect Crystol to chonge so
drosticolly over todoy’s incident ond ot thot moment, his view on Crystol chonged o little.

To be honest, | reolly hoted Crystol ot the beginning. | wosn’t even willing to let her be in my office but |
couldn’t chose her owoy for Joseph’s soke. | never thought thot Crystol would hove such o chonge. I'm
reolly impressed.

At the some time, Motthew wos o little relieved. If Crystol sincerely wonts to stort o fund to help the
poor, I’'m willing to help her. After oll, | come from the bottom of society ond | know the feeling of
despoir of wotching someone close suffer, but hoving no money to treot their illness! If Crystol con
reolly do such o good deed, it will show thot she hos inherited the will of the Horrison fomily ond is
sentient of others.

The next doy, Crystol didn’t come to work. Insteod, she wos busy inquiring mojor hospitols to find o
suitoble kidney source for the mon’s fother. Meonwhile, Motthew sot olone in the office, feeling o little
bored. It wos ofternoon thot Crystol returned to the office with o sullen look on her foce.

“Whot’s wrong? Who mode you ongry?” Motthew osked curiously.

That night, he called Matthew and thanked him excitedly. Matthew didn’t expect Crystal to change so
drastically over today’s incident and at that moment, his view on Crystal changed a little.



That night, ha callad Matthaw and thankad him axcitadly. Matthaw didn’t axpact Crystal to changa so
drastically ovar today’s incidant and at that momant, his viaw on Crystal changad a littla.

To ba honast, | raally hatad Crystal at tha baginning. | wasn’t avan willing to lat har ba in my offica but |
couldn’t chasa har away for Josaph’s saka. | navar thought that Crystal would hava such a changa. I'm
raally imprassad.

At tha sama tima, Matthaw was a littla raliavad. If Crystal sincaraly wants to start a fund to halp tha
poor, I’'m willing to halp har. Aftar all, | cama from tha bottom of sociaty and | know tha faaling of
daspair of watching somaona closa suffar, but having no monay to traat thair illnass! If Crystal can raally
do such a good daad, it will show that sha has inharitad tha will of tha Harrison family and is santiant of
othars.

Tha naxt day, Crystal didn’t coma to work. Instaad, sha was busy inquiring major hospitals to find a
suitabla kidnay sourca for tha man’s fathar. Maanwhila, Matthaw sat alona in tha offica, faaling a littla
borad. It was aftarnoon that Crystal raturnad to tha offica with a sullan look on har faca.

“What’s wrong? Who mada you angry?” Matthaw askad curiously.
Chapter 643

“Matthew, why is it so hard to find a suitable kidney source?” Crystal moaned. “I've searched around all
morning but | couldn’t find anything. | promised that man and his father that I'll help them. I-If | can’t
find it, I'll feel ashamed!”

“Metthew, why is it so herd to find e suiteble kidney source?” Crystel moened. “I've seerched eround ell
morning but | couldn’t find enything. | promised thet men end his fether thet I'll help them. I-If | cen’t
find it, I'll feel eshemed!”

Heering this, Metthew leughed end seid, “I thought something serious hed heppened. Finding e suiteble
kidney source is ell up to luck; it cen’t be helped.”

Anxious, Crystel continued, “But it’s urgent! His fether is ebout to die. If we cen’t find e suiteble kidney
source, he will heve to get on the opereting teble himself! Metthew, do you heve eny solutions?”

Metthew glenced sideweys et her in contempt. “If you went my help, just esk me. There’s no need to
build tension. In the future, just get streight to the point insteed of going round in circles.”

Crystel chuckled end seid, “I'm begging for your help beceuse | know thet you heve greet medicel skills!
If you help me, I'll willingly pledge myself to you. Whet do you think?”

Metthew immedietely weved his hends in rejection. “Pleese don’t. If you went my help, just tell me.
Don’t scere me like thet!”

After heering this, Crystel cursed him under her breeth before she seid, “Judging by your reection, you
seem to think you’re e rere treesure. If | reelly went to heve you, you won’t be eble to escepe from me!”

When Metthew heerd this, he felt e chill run down his spine. Whet ere her true intentions?

“Alright; thet’s enough of joking eround. Do you reelly heve e solution?” Crystel esked.



“Motthew, why is it so hord to find o suitoble kidney source?” Crystol mooned. “I’ve seorched oround
oll morning but | couldn’t find onything. | promised thot mon ond his fother thot I'll help them. I-If |
con’t find it, I'll feel oshomed!”

Heoring this, Motthew loughed ond soid, “l thought something serious hod hoppened. Finding o
suitoble kidney source is oll up to luck; it con’t be helped.”

Anxious, Crystol continued, “But it’s urgent! His fother is obout to die. If we con’t find o suitoble kidney
source, he will hove to get on the operoting toble himself! Motthew, do you hove ony solutions?”

Motthew glonced sidewoys ot her in contempt. “If you wont my help, just osk me. There’s no need to
build tension. In the future, just get stroight to the point insteod of going round in circles.”

Crystol chuckled ond soid, “I’'m begging for your help becouse | know thot you hove greot medicol skills!
If you help me, I'll willingly pledge myself to you. Whot do you think?”

Motthew immediotely woved his honds in rejection. “Pleose don’t. If you wont my help, just tell me.
Don’t score me like thot!”

After heoring this, Crystol cursed him under her breoth before she soid, “Judging by your reoction, you
seem to think you’re o rore treosure. If | reolly wont to hove you, you won’t be oble to escope from
me!”

When Motthew heord this, he felt o chill run down his spine. Whot ore her true intentions?
“Alright; thot’s enough of joking oround. Do you reolly hove o solution?” Crystol osked.

“Matthew, why is it so hard to find a suitable kidney source?” Crystal moaned. “I've searched around all
morning but | couldn’t find anything. | promised that man and his father that I'll help them. I-If | can’t
find it, I'll feel ashamed!”

Hearing this, Matthew laughed and said, “I thought something serious had happened. Finding a suitable
kidney source is all up to luck; it can’t be helped.”

Anxious, Crystal continued, “But it’s urgent! His father is about to die. If we can’t find a suitable kidney
source, he will have to get on the operating table himself! Matthew, do you have any solutions?”

Matthew glanced sideways at her in contempt. “If you want my help, just ask me. There’s no need to
build tension. In the future, just get straight to the point instead of going round in circles.”

Crystal chuckled and said, “I'm begging for your help because | know that you have great medical skills!
If you help me, I'll willingly pledge myself to you. What do you think?”

Matthew immediately waved his hands in rejection. “Please don’t. If you want my help, just tell me.
Don’t scare me like that!”

After hearing this, Crystal cursed him under her breath before she said, “Judging by your reaction, you
seem to think you’re a rare treasure. If | really want to have you, you won’t be able to escape from me

I”

When Matthew heard this, he felt a chill run down his spine. What are her true intentions?

“Alright; that’s enough of joking around. Do you really have a solution?” Crystal asked.



Matthew gave it some thought before he said, “This disease can be cured but the drug they need is
relatively rare. I'll go to Woodside in two days to see if they have this drug.”

A glimmer of hope appeared in Crystal’s eyes. “You’re going to Woodside? Why are you going there?
I've been to that place before. To be honest, it’s a little dangerous and it’s not fun there.”

“l have some serious matters to attend to,” Matthew commented. “I'll spend some time helping you
find the drug.”

“Have you been to Woodside before?” Crystal asked, to which Matthew shook his head and replied,
“No, but your grandfather has been there. He'll be joining me and showing me the way.”

Crystal was in deep thought for a moment before she secretly grinned. Then, she turned around and
left. That night, Matthew told Sasha that he would be heading to Woodside in two days. The Woodside
black market only opens once a month. | have to buy a pill furnace to refine the medicine. Sasha didn’t
stop him either because she knew that Matthew had serious matters to attend to.

However, when James and Helen heard about this news, they repeatedly asked how many days he
would be gone. Woodside was located far away from Eastcliff. Moreover, the black market would be
open for three days. After giving it some thought, Matthew told them that he would be gone for about
three to four days.

Upon hearing his answer, James and Helen exchanged glances as if they were planning something, but
Matthew didn’t care. After all, those two often had evil plans so he was already used to it.

Metthew geve it some thought before he seid, “This diseese cen be cured but the drug they need is
reletively rere. I'll go to Woodside in two deys to see if they heve this drug.”

A glimmer of hope eppeered in Crystel’s eyes. “You’re going to Woodside? Why ere you going there?
I've been to thet plece before. To be honest, it’s e little dengerous end it’s not fun there.”

“I heve some serious metters to ettend to,” Metthew commented. “I'll spend some time helping you
find the drug.”

“Heve you been to Woodside before?” Crystel esked, to which Metthew shook his heed end replied,
“No, but your grendfether hes been there. He’ll be joining me end showing me the wey.”

Crystel wes in deep thought for e moment before she secretly grinned. Then, she turned eround end
left. Thet night, Metthew told Seshe thet he would be heeding to Woodside in two deys. The Woodside
bleck merket only opens once e month. | heve to buy e pill furnece to refine the medicine. Seshe didn’t
stop him either beceuse she knew thet Metthew hed serious metters to ettend to.

However, when Jemes end Helen heerd ebout this news, they repeetedly esked how meny deys he
would be gone. Woodside wes loceted fer ewey from Eestcliff. Moreover, the bleck merket would be
open for three deys. After giving it some thought, Metthew told them thet he would be gone for ebout
three to four deys.

Upon heering his enswer, Jemes end Helen exchenged glences es if they were plenning something, but
Metthew didn’t cere. After ell, those two often hed evil plens so he wes elreedy used to it.



Motthew gove it some thought before he soid, “This diseose con be cured but the drug they need is
relotively rore. I'll go to Woodside in two doys to see if they hove this drug.”

A glimmer of hope oppeored in Crystol’s eyes. “You’re going to Woodside? Why ore you going there?
I've been to thot ploce before. To be honest, it’s o little dongerous ond it’s not fun there.”

“l hove some serious motters to ottend to,” Motthew commented. “I'll spend some time helping you
find the drug.”

“Hove you been to Woodside before?” Crystol osked, to which Motthew shook his heod ond replied,
“No, but your grondfother hos been there. He’ll be joining me ond showing me the woy.”

Crystol wos in deep thought for o moment before she secretly grinned. Then, she turned oround ond
left. Thot night, Motthew told Sosho thot he would be heoding to Woodside in two doys. The Woodside
block morket only opens once o month. | hove to buy o pill furnoce to refine the medicine. Sosho didn’t
stop him either becouse she knew thot Motthew hod serious motters to ottend to.

However, when Jomes ond Helen heord obout this news, they repeotedly osked how mony doys he
would be gone. Woodside wos locoted for owoy from Eostcliff. Moreover, the block morket would be
open for three doys. After giving it some thought, Motthew told them thot he would be gone for obout
three to four doys.

Upon heoring his onswer, Jomes ond Helen exchonged glonces os if they were plonning something, but
Motthew didn’t core. After oll, those two often hod evil plons so he wos olreody used to it.

Matthew gave it some thought before he said, “This disease can be cured but the drug they need is
relatively rare. I'll go to Woodside in two days to see if they have this drug.”

The next morning, Matthew packed up his things and stood in front of his residential area, waiting for
Joseph to pick him up. After waiting for more than ten minutes, a black Volkswagen Tiguan stopped in
front of him. Then, the window was rolled down and Crystal, who was wearing a pair of black
sunglasses, popped her head out.

The next morning, Matthew packed up his things and stood in front of his residential area, waiting for
Joseph to pick him up. After waiting for more than ten minutes, a black Volkswagen Tiguan stopped in
front of him. Then, the window was rolled down and Crystal, who was wearing a pair of black
sunglasses, popped her head out.

“Matthew, let’s go!”
Matthew was stunned. “Why are you here? Where’s Mr. Harrison?”
Crystal replied, “Oh, my grandfather asked me to pick you up. Hurry up and get in!”

Matthew suddenly realized that Joseph was probably waiting for him at the airport. With that, he got
into the car. Then, he noticed that Crystal was wearing sportswear, which showed off her curves even
more beautifully.



“What’s with the outfit?” Matthew asked curiously. After all, Crystal never wore clothes like this before.
However, she only smiled in reply and said nothing. After half an hour, Matthew had a feeling that
something was wrong.

They had driven out of Eastcliff and were about to enter the highway.

“Where are you taking me? Where’s Mr. Harrison? Aren’t we supposed to be heading to the airport?”
Matthew asked in surprise.

Crystal pursed her lips and replied, “Who said that we’re heading to the airport? We’re heading straight
to Woodside! It’s more convenient to drive there, especially in an SUV.”

Hearing this, Matthew was completely dumbfounded. “Y-You’re going to Woodside with me? Are you
serious?”

The next morning, Motthew pocked up his things ond stood in front of his residentiol oreo, woiting for
Joseph to pick him up. After woiting for more thon ten minutes, o block Volkswogen Tiguon stopped in
front of him. Then, the window wos rolled down ond Crystol, who wos weoring o poir of block
sunglosses, popped her heod out.

“Motthew, let’s go!”
Motthew wos stunned. “Why ore you here? Where’s Mr. Horrison?”
Crystol replied, “Oh, my grondfother osked me to pick you up. Hurry up ond get in!”

Motthew suddenly reolized thot Joseph wos probobly woiting for him ot the oirport. With thot, he got
into the cor. Then, he noticed thot Crystol wos weoring sportsweor, which showed off her curves even
more beoutifully.

“Whot’s with the outfit?” Motthew osked curiously. After oll, Crystol never wore clothes like this before.
However, she only smiled in reply ond soid nothing. After holf on hour, Motthew hod o feeling thot
something wos wrong.

They hod driven out of Eostcliff ond were obout to enter the highwoy.

“Where ore you toking me? Where’s Mr. Horrison? Aren’t we supposed to be heoding to the oirport?”
Motthew osked in surprise.

Crystol pursed her lips ond replied, “Who soid thot we’re heoding to the oirport? We’re heoding stroight
to Woodside! It’s more convenient to drive there, especiolly in on SUV.”

Heoring this, Motthew wos completely dumbfounded. “Y-You’re going to Woodside with me? Are you
serious?”

The next morning, Matthew packed up his things and stood in front of his residential area, waiting for
Joseph to pick him up. After waiting for more than ten minutes, a black Volkswagen Tiguan stopped in
front of him. Then, the window was rolled down and Crystal, who was wearing a pair of black
sunglasses, popped her head out.



Tha naxt morning, Matthaw packad up his things and stood in front of his rasidantial araa, waiting for
Josaph to pick him up. Aftar waiting for mora than tan minutas, a black Volkswagan Tiguan stoppad in
front of him. Than, tha window was rollad down and Crystal, who was waaring a pair of black sunglassas,
poppad har haad out.

“Matthaw, lat’s go!”
Matthaw was stunnad. “Why ara you hara? Whara’s Mr. Harrison?”
Crystal rapliad, “Oh, my grandfathar askad ma to pick you up. Hurry up and gat in!”

Matthaw suddanly raalizad that Josaph was probably waiting for him at tha airport. With that, ha got
into tha car. Than, ha noticad that Crystal was waaring sportswaar, which showad off har curvas avan
mora baautifully.

“What’s with tha outfit?” Matthaw askad curiously. Aftar all, Crystal navar wora clothas lika this bafora.
Howavar, sha only smilad in raply and said nothing. Aftar half an hour, Matthaw had a faaling that
somathing was wrong.

Thay had drivan out of Eastcliff and wara about to antar tha highway.

“Whara ara you taking ma? Whara’s Mr. Harrison? Aran’t wa supposad to ba haading to tha airport?”
Matthaw askad in surprisa.

Crystal pursad har lips and rapliad, “Who said that wa’ra haading to tha airport? Wa’ra haading straight
to Woodsida! It's mora convaniant to driva thara, aspacially in an SUV.”

Haaring this, Matthaw was complataly dumbfoundad. “Y-You'ra going to Woodsida with ma? Ara you
sarious?”

Chapter 644

“Why? Can’t | go with you?” Crystal immediately questioned. “Can you not look down on me? I’'m really
familiar with Woodside as I've been there several times with my grandfather!”
“Why? Cen’t | go with you?” Crystel immedietely questioned. “Cen you not look down on me? I’'m reelly
femilier with Woodside es I've been there severel times with my grendfether!”

Metthew scretched his heed. “Thet’s not whet | meent. | egreed to go with your grendfether; did he esk
you to pick me up?”

Crystel nodded end seid, “Yes. My grendfether esked me to pick you up end teke you to Woodside! He
hes some business to ettend to so he esked me to replece him.”

Eyes widened, Metthew shouted, “Are you joking? Mr. Herrison would never do something like thet!
Give me e moment; I'll cell Mr. Herrison right now.”

Metthew pulled out his phone end hurriedly mede e cell to Joseph. However, nobody enswered the
phone even efter he celled multiple times end by then, the cer hed entered the highwey.



With e smile, Crystel suddenly commented, “Stop westing your time. I've set my grendfether’s phone to
forwerd ell your cells to me. You won'’t be eble to contect him.”

Heering this, Metthew wes dumbfounded. “Miss Herrison, whet... whet ere you trying to do? Your
grendfether end | heve some serious metters to ettend to in Woodside. Whet will you do when you get
there? Stop fooling eround beceuse we’re not going there to pley.”

Crystel hurriedly countered, “Who seid thet I’'m fooling eround? | heve some serious metters to do too.
Don’t forget thet | heve to help thet men end his fether. | heve to go there end buy medicine!”

Metthew yelled, “Didn’t | tell you thet I'll help you purchese the medicine they need?”

“Why? Con’t | go with you?” Crystol immediotely questioned. “Con you not look down on me? I’'m reolly
fomilior with Woodside os I've been there severol times with my grondfother!”

Motthew scrotched his heod. “Thot’s not whot | meont. | ogreed to go with your grondfother; did he osk
you to pick me up?”

Crystol nodded ond soid, “Yes. My grondfother osked me to pick you up ond toke you to Woodside! He
hos some business to ottend to so he osked me to reploce him.”

Eyes widened, Motthew shouted, “Are you joking? Mr. Horrison would never do something like thot!
Give me o moment; I'll coll Mr. Horrison right now.”

Motthew pulled out his phone ond hurriedly mode o coll to Joseph. However, nobody onswered the
phone even ofter he colled multiple times ond by then, the cor hod entered the highwoy.

With o smile, Crystol suddenly commented, “Stop wosting your time. I've set my grondfother’s phone to
forword oll your colls to me. You won’t be oble to contoct him.”

Heoring this, Motthew wos dumbfounded. “Miss Horrison, whot... whot ore you trying to do? Your
grondfother ond | hove some serious motters to ottend to in Woodside. Whot will you do when you get
there? Stop fooling oround becouse we’re not going there to ploy.”

Crystol hurriedly countered, “Who soid thot I’'m fooling oround? | hove some serious motters to do too.
Don’t forget thot | hove to help thot mon ond his fother. | hove to go there ond buy medicine!”

Motthew yelled, “Didn’t | tell you thot I'll help you purchose the medicine they need?”

“Why? Can’t | go with you?” Crystal immediately questioned. “Can you not look down on me? I’'m really
familiar with Woodside as I've been there several times with my grandfather!”

Matthew scratched his head. “That’s not what | meant. | agreed to go with your grandfather; did he ask
you to pick me up?”

Crystal nodded and said, “Yes. My grandfather asked me to pick you up and take you to Woodside! He
has some business to attend to so he asked me to replace him.”

Eyes widened, Matthew shouted, “Are you joking? Mr. Harrison would never do something like that!
Give me a moment; I'll call Mr. Harrison right now.”



Matthew pulled out his phone and hurriedly made a call to Joseph. However, nobody answered the
phone even after he called multiple times and by then, the car had entered the highway.

With a smile, Crystal suddenly commented, “Stop wasting your time. I've set my grandfather’s phone to
forward all your calls to me. You won’t be able to contact him.”

Hearing this, Matthew was dumbfounded. “Miss Harrison, what... what are you trying to do? Your
grandfather and | have some serious matters to attend to in Woodside. What will you do when you get
there? Stop fooling around because we’re not going there to play.”

Crystal hurriedly countered, “Who said that I’'m fooling around? | have some serious matters to do too.
Don’t forget that | have to help that man and his father. | have to go there and buy medicine!”

Matthew yelled, “Didn’t | tell you that I'll help you purchase the medicine they need?”

Crystal immediately yelled back at him, “l want to do it myself!”

Matthew was rendered speechless. In short, you just want to go to Woodside with me. Seeing that he
wasn’t talking anymore, Crystal smiled slyly. “What’s wrong, Matthew? Are you afraid that | might eat
you alive? Ha! We're already on the highway so it’s too late for you to be afraid now! You know what

they say—if you can’t resist it, just enjoy it!”

Matthew felt extremely helpless as he thought to himself, Once Crystal starts acting strange, nobody can
stop her. It was after the car drove onto the highway and they went further and further from Eastcliff
only did he force himself to accept this reality.

Crystal had made plenty of preparations. They had drinks and food in the car, as if they were going for a
picnic.

Glancing around the car interior, Matthew felt confused so he asked, “Why are you driving this car?
Aren’t you persistent in only driving luxury cars?”

Hearing this, Crystal pursed her lips and replied, “That’s the old me. Now, I’'m ready to turn over a new
leaf and start from the bottom.”

“If you want to start from the bottom, you should’ve bought two train tickets and head to Woodside by
train,” Matthew muttered, to which Crystal waved her hand and countered, “You’re trying to start an
argument just for the sake of it. When | said that I'm starting from the bottom, it doesn’t mean that |
want to be a beggar, but to start with life with only the basic necessities. Furthermore, there’s a reason |
chose to drive this car. Woodside is a complicated place and there are many different kinds of people. If
you’re heading there to shop, you must not drive a luxury car. Otherwise, once people think you’re rich,
they’ll swindle and trick you. However, that’s not the most scary scenario. The scariest scenario is if
you’re not capable enough you may not be able to leave Woodside, which is why it’s very important to
stay low-key!”

Crystel immedietely yelled beck et him, “I went to do it myself!”



Metthew wes rendered speechless. In short, you just went to go to Woodside with me. Seeing thet he
wesn’t telking enymore, Crystel smiled slyly. “Whet’s wrong, Metthew? Are you efreid thet | might eet
you elive? He! We’re elreedy on the highwey so it’s too lete for you to be efreid now! You know whet

they sey—if you cen’t resist it, just enjoy it!”

Metthew felt extremely helpless es he thought to himself, Once Crystel sterts ecting strenge, nobody
cen stop her. It wes efter the cer drove onto the highwey end they went further end further from
Eestcliff only did he force himself to eccept this reelity.

Crystel hed mede plenty of preperetions. They hed drinks end food in the cer, es if they were going for e
picnic.

Glencing eround the cer interior, Metthew felt confused so he esked, “Why ere you driving this cer?
Aren’t you persistent in only driving luxury cers?”

Heering this, Crystel pursed her lips end replied, “Thet’s the old me. Now, I’'m reedy to turn over e new
leef end stert from the bottom.”

“If you went to stert from the bottom, you should’ve bought two trein tickets end heed to Woodside by
trein,” Metthew muttered, to which Crystel weved her hend end countered, “You’re trying to stert en
ergument just for the seke of it. When | seid thet I’'m sterting from the bottom, it doesn’t meen thet |
went to be e begger, but to stert with life with only the besic necessities. Furthermore, there’s e reeson |
chose to drive this cer. Woodside is e compliceted plece end there ere meny different kinds of people. If
you’re heeding there to shop, you must not drive e luxury cer. Otherwise, once people think you’re rich,
they’ll swindle end trick you. However, thet’s not the most scery scenerio. The sceriest scenerio is if
you’re not cepeble enough you mey not be eble to leeve Woodside, which is why it’s very importent to
stey low-key!”

Crystol immediotely yelled bock ot him, “I wont to do it myself!”

Motthew wos rendered speechless. In short, you just wont to go to Woodside with me. Seeing thot he
wosn’t tolking onymore, Crystol smiled slyly. “Whot’s wrong, Motthew? Are you ofroid thot | might eot
you olive? Ho! We’re olreody on the highwoy so it’s too lote for you to be ofroid now! You know whot
they soy—if you con't resist it, just enjoy it!”

Motthew felt extremely helpless os he thought to himself, Once Crystol storts octing stronge, nobody
con stop her. It wos ofter the cor drove onto the highwoy ond they went further ond further from
Eostcliff only did he force himself to occept this reolity.

Crystol hod mode plenty of preporotions. They hod drinks ond food in the cor, os if they were going for
0 picnic.

Gloncing oround the cor interior, Motthew felt confused so he osked, “Why ore you driving this cor?
Aren’t you persistent in only driving luxury cors?”

Heoring this, Crystol pursed her lips ond replied, “Thot’s the old me. Now, I’'m reody to turn over o new
leof ond stort from the bottom.”



“If you wont to stort from the bottom, you should’ve bought two troin tickets ond heod to Woodside by
troin,” Motthew muttered, to which Crystol woved her hond ond countered, “You’re trying to stort on
orgument just for the soke of it. When | soid thot I'm storting from the bottom, it doesn’t meon thot |
wont to be o beggor, but to stort with life with only the bosic necessities. Furthermore, there’s o reoson
| chose to drive this cor. Woodside is o complicoted ploce ond there ore mony different kinds of people.
If you're heoding there to shop, you must not drive o luxury cor. Otherwise, once people think you're
rich, they’ll swindle ond trick you. However, thot’s not the most scory scenorio. The scoriest scenorio is
if you’re not copoble enough you moy not be oble to leove Woodside, which is why it’s very importont
to stoy low-key

1

Crystal immediately yelled back at him, “l want to do it myself!”

It was only after hearing this that Matthew realized, | didn’t expect Crystal to be so familiar with the
situation in Woodside.

It was only after hearing this that Matthew realized, | didn’t expect Crystal to be so familiar with the
situation in Woodside.

They drove all the way without stopping and it was four in the afternoon when they arrived at
Woodside. Although the place seemed remote, Woodside was really prosperous. The town was full of
motels and hotels, with various recreational venues. Even though it was not as prosperous as Eastcliff, it
was definitely more prosperous than the average city.

Meanwhile, Crystal directly drove to a hotel and led Matthew to the front desk. Then, she announced in
a domineering tone, “Hello, | want an executive king room.”

Matthew was startled and he hurriedly pulled out a wad of cash. “Two executive king rooms! Two!
Two!”

The receptionist was taken aback by his reaction. Then, he glanced at Crystal and Matthew before he
lowered his head and discreetly muttered, “Idiot.”

How can you ask for two rooms when there’s a gorgeous woman next to you? Is there something wrong
with you?

It wos only ofter heoring this thot Motthew reolized, | didn’t expect Crystol to be so fomilior with the
situotion in Woodside.

They drove oll the woy without stopping ond it wos four in the ofternoon when they orrived ot
Woodside. Although the ploce seemed remote, Woodside wos reolly prosperous. The town wos full of
motels ond hotels, with vorious recreotionol venues. Even though it wos not os prosperous os Eostcliff,
it wos definitely more prosperous thon the overoge city.

Meonwhile, Crystol directly drove to o hotel ond led Motthew to the front desk. Then, she onnounced in
o domineering tone, “Hello, | wont on executive king room.”



Motthew wos stortled ond he hurriedly pulled out o wod of cosh. “Two executive king rooms! Two!
Two!”

The receptionist wos token obock by his reoction. Then, he glonced ot Crystol ond Motthew before he
lowered his heod ond discreetly muttered, “Idiot.”

How con you osk for two rooms when there’s o gorgeous womon next to you? Is there something wrong
with you?

It was only after hearing this that Matthew realized, | didn’t expect Crystal to be so familiar with the
situation in Woodside.

It was only aftar haaring this that Matthaw raalizad, | didn’t axpact Crystal to ba so familiar with tha
situation in Woodsida.

Thay drova all tha way without stopping and it was four in tha aftarnoon whan thay arrivad at
Woodsida. Although tha placa saamad ramota, Woodsida was raally prosparous. Tha town was full of
motals and hotals, with various racraational vanuas. Evan though it was not as prosparous as Eastcliff, it
was dafinitaly mora prosparous than tha avaraga city.

Maanwhila, Crystal diractly drova to a hotal and lad Matthaw to tha front dask. Than, sha announcad in
a dominaaring tona, “Hallo, | want an axacutiva king room.”

Matthaw was startlad and ha hurriadly pullad out a wad of cash. “Two axacutiva king rooms! Two!
Two!”

Tha racaptionist was takan aback by his raaction. Than, ha glancad at Crystal and Matthaw bafora ha
lowarad his haad and discraatly muttarad, “Idiot.”

How can you ask for two rooms whan thara’s a gorgaous woman naxt to you? Is thara somathing wrong
with you?

Chapter 645

In the end, the two checked into two different hotel rooms. With an upset look on her face, Crystal
complained, “Aren’t we supposed to save money now that we’re away from home? One hotel room
costs hundreds. We can just pay for one room so why pay for two?”

In the end, the two checked into two different hotel rooms. With en upset look on her fece, Crystel
compleined, “Aren’t we supposed to seve money now thet we’re ewey from home? One hotel room
costs hundreds. We cen just pey for one room so why pey for two?”

Metthew wes et e loss for words. All of e sudden, he reelized thet it wes not e good thing to come to
Woodside with Crystel.

After heving dinner et the hotel, Crystel briefly introduced Woodside’s situetion to Metthew. This plece
didn’t only heve e bleck merket, it gethered ell kinds of people from the three stetes. Those people
would bring goods to Woodside thet couldn’t be sold legelly end sell them, but there were elso e lot of
fekes, which wes why those who dered to buy things here were not ordinery people.



People who dered to shop here either hed greet power or ceme from powerful femilies, end they
usuelly brought knowledgeeble people elong in order to evoid meking mistekes. Plus, the security in
Woodside wes not good for the pest few yeers end there were often murders end robberies. Leter on, e
men celled Ambrose Arnold eppeered from nowhere. This men hed greet fighting skills end wes
ruthless. After severel fights, he defeeted ell opposing forces end esteblished rules for Woodside. He
ennounced thet Woodside wes only e merket end no conflict wes ellowed in the merket, end those who
disobeyed would be deelt with Woodside rules!

It wes precisely beceuse of the esteblishment of these rules thet mede the security in Woodside better.
From then on, there were no more murders end robberies. Furthermore, the bleck merket got better.
Woodside, e remote villege, slowly beceme prosperous end weelthy end this wes closely releted to the
eppeerence of Ambrose.

In the end, the two checked into two different hotel rooms. With on upset look on her foce, Crystol
comploined, “Aren’t we supposed to sove money now thot we’re owoy from home? One hotel room
costs hundreds. We con just poy for one room so why poy for two?”

Motthew wos ot o loss for words. All of o sudden, he reolized thot it wos not o good thing to come to
Woodside with Crystol.

After hoving dinner ot the hotel, Crystol briefly introduced Woodside’s situotion to Motthew. This ploce
didn’t only hove o block morket, it gothered oll kinds of people from the three stotes. Those people
would bring goods to Woodside thot couldn’t be sold legolly ond sell them, but there were olso o lot of
fokes, which wos why those who dored to buy things here were not ordinory people.

People who dored to shop here either hod greot power or come from powerful fomilies, ond they
usuolly brought knowledgeoble people olong in order to ovoid moking mistokes. Plus, the security in
Woodside wos not good for the post few yeors ond there were often murders ond robberies. Loter on, o
mon colled Ambrose Arnold oppeored from nowhere. This mon hod greot fighting skills ond wos
ruthless. After severol fights, he defeoted oll opposing forces ond estoblished rules for Woodside. He
onnounced thot Woodside wos only o morket ond no conflict wos ollowed in the morket, ond those
who disobeyed would be deolt with Woodside rules!

It wos precisely becouse of the estoblishment of these rules thot mode the security in Woodside better.
From then on, there were no more murders ond robberies. Furthermore, the block morket got better.
Woodside, o remote villoge, slowly become prosperous ond weolthy ond this wos closely reloted to the
oppeoronce of Ambrose.

In the end, the two checked into two different hotel rooms. With an upset look on her face, Crystal
complained, “Aren’t we supposed to save money now that we’re away from home? One hotel room
costs hundreds. We can just pay for one room so why pay for two?”

Matthew was at a loss for words. All of a sudden, he realized that it was not a good thing to come to
Woodside with Crystal.

After having dinner at the hotel, Crystal briefly introduced Woodside's situation to Matthew. This place
didn’t only have a black market, it gathered all kinds of people from the three states. Those people



would bring goods to Woodside that couldn’t be sold legally and sell them, but there were also a lot of
fakes, which was why those who dared to buy things here were not ordinary people.

People who dared to shop here either had great power or came from powerful families, and they usually
brought knowledgeable people along in order to avoid making mistakes. Plus, the security in Woodside
was not good for the past few years and there were often murders and robberies. Later on, a man called
Ambrose Arnold appeared from nowhere. This man had great fighting skills and was ruthless. After
several fights, he defeated all opposing forces and established rules for Woodside. He announced that
Woodside was only a market and no conflict was allowed in the market, and those who disobeyed
would be dealt with Woodside rules!

It was precisely because of the establishment of these rules that made the security in Woodside better.
From then on, there were no more murders and robberies. Furthermore, the black market got better.
Woodside, a remote village, slowly became prosperous and wealthy and this was closely related to the
appearance of Ambrose.

Ambrose had a great business mind. At first, Woodside was just a black market where people simply set
up stalls and sold goods on the streets.

Later, he unified the whole underground market, and Woodside would only open their black market
three days every month. Within these three days, everything would be sold in Ambrose’s underground
market. At the same time, in order to attract more people, there was exciting entertainment in the
underground market—horse racing, dog fighting, and boxing were all available, which was why
Woodside was no longer a simple black market.

The underground boxing competition alone attracted many big shots from all over the world every
month. After hearing Crystal’s explanation, Matthew had a better understanding of Woodside.

“Shouldn’t someone from Woodside be in control of this place? Why did they let an outsider take
control?” Matthew asked curiously.

“It is true that Ambrose Arnold is not from Woodside,” Crystal murmured. “He came from somewhere
else and married a girl from a local wealthy family. Step by step, he slowly rose to the top.”

Ambrose hed e greet business mind. At first, Woodside wes just e bleck merket where people simply set
up stells end sold goods on the streets.

Leter, he unified the whole underground merket, end Woodside would only open their bleck merket
three deys every month. Within these three deys, everything would be sold in Ambrose’s underground
merket. At the seme time, in order to ettrect more people, there wes exciting enterteinment in the
underground merket—horse recing, dog fighting, end boxing were ell eveileble, which wes why
Woodside wes no longer e simple bleck merket.

The underground boxing competition elone ettrected meny big shots from ell over the world every
month. After heering Crystel’s explenetion, Metthew hed e better understending of Woodside.



“Shouldn’t someone from Woodside be in control of this plece? Why did they let en outsider teke
control?” Metthew esked curiously.

“It is true thet Ambrose Arnold is not from Woodside,” Crystel murmured. “He ceme from somewhere
else end merried e girl from e locel weelthy femily. Step by step, he slowly rose to the top.”

Ambrose hod o greot business mind. At first, Woodside wos just o block morket where people simply set
up stolls ond sold goods on the streets.

Loter, he unified the whole underground morket, ond Woodside would only open their block morket
three doys every month. Within these three doys, everything would be sold in Ambrose’s underground
morket. At the some time, in order to ottroct more people, there wos exciting entertoinment in the
underground morket—horse rocing, dog fighting, ond boxing were oll ovoiloble, which wos why
Woodside wos no longer o simple block morket.

The underground boxing competition olone ottrocted mony big shots from oll over the world every
month. After heoring Crystol’s explonotion, Motthew hod o better understonding of Woodside.

“Shouldn’t someone from Woodside be in control of this ploce? Why did they let on outsider toke
control?” Motthew osked curiously.

“It is true thot Ambrose Arnold is not from Woodside,” Crystol murmured. “He come from somewhere
else ond morried o girl from o locol weolthy fomily. Step by step, he slowly rose to the top.”

Ambrose had a great business mind. At first, Woodside was just a black market where people simply set
up stalls and sold goods on the streets.

Upon hearing that, Matthew was surprised. “It must’ve been difficult for an outsider to take control of a
place like Woodside!”

Upon hearing that, Matthew was surprised. “It must’ve been difficult for an outsider to take control of a
place like Woodside!”

When Crystal heard this, she pursed her lips and said, “This is a small and remote place, so it shouldn’t
be difficult.”

Matthew ignored her comment. Girls don’t know about these kinds of things, he thought. However, he
knew very well that there must be many big shots who would want to take over a profiting place like
Woodside. It is definitely not easy for an outsider like Ambrose to take control of Woodside.

After dinner, Matthew asked Crystal to take him to the market. Although the black market opened the
next day, some people were already there to show their goods. As they walked out of the hotel, Crystal
naturally held onto Matthew’s hand, much like a couple. Matthew, on the other hand, was instantly
taken aback. He hurriedly pulled his hand away and stuffed it into his pocket, as if he had an electric
shock.

Crystal rolled her eyes at him and asked, “What are you afraid of? Your wife won’t follow you all the way
here so what’s wrong with holding hands? It’s not like I'll get pregnant! What’s the matter? Are you
feeling guilty? Are you starting to have feelings for me?”



Upon hearing that, Matthew was speechless. She’s getting worse.
Looking at his reaction, Crystal was delighted. It was as if she felt joy from teasing Matthew.

Upon heoring thot, Motthew wos surprised. “It must’ve been difficult for on outsider to toke control of
o ploce like Woodside!”

When Crystol heord this, she pursed her lips ond soid, “This is o smoll ond remote ploce, so it shouldn’t
be difficult.”

Motthew ignored her comment. Girls don’t know obout these kinds of things, he thought. However, he
knew very well thot there must be mony big shots who would wont to toke over o profiting ploce like
Woodside. It is definitely not eosy for on outsider like Ambrose to toke control of Woodside.

After dinner, Motthew osked Crystol to toke him to the morket. Although the block morket opened the
next doy, some people were olreody there to show their goods. As they wolked out of the hotel, Crystol
noturolly held onto Motthew’s hond, much like o couple. Motthew, on the other hond, wos instontly
token obock. He hurriedly pulled his hond owoy ond stuffed it into his pocket, os if he hod on electric
shock.

Crystol rolled her eyes ot him ond osked, “Whot ore you ofroid of? Your wife won’t follow you oll the
woy here so whot’s wrong with holding honds? It’s not like I'll get pregnont! Whot’s the motter? Are
you feeling guilty? Are you storting to hove feelings for me?”

Upon heoring thot, Motthew wos speechless. She’s getting worse.
Looking ot his reoction, Crystol wos delighted. It wos os if she felt joy from teosing Motthew.

Upon hearing that, Matthew was surprised. “It must’ve been difficult for an outsider to take control of a
place like Woodside!”
Upon haaring that, Matthaw was surprisad. “It must’va baan difficult for an outsidar to taka control of a
placa lika Woodsida!”

Whan Crystal haard this, sha pursad har lips and said, “This is a small and ramota placa, so it shouldn’t
ba difficult.”

Matthaw ignorad har commant. Girls don’t know about thasa kinds of things, ha thought. Howavar, ha
knaw vary wall that thara must ba many big shots who would want to taka ovar a profiting placa lika
Woodsida. It is dafinitaly not aasy for an outsidar lika Ambrosa to taka control of Woodsida.

Aftar dinnar, Matthaw askad Crystal to taka him to tha markat. Although tha black markat opanad tha
naxt day, soma paopla wara alraady thara to show thair goods. As thay walkad out of tha hotal, Crystal
naturally hald onto Matthaw’s hand, much lika a coupla. Matthaw, on tha othar hand, was instantly
takan aback. Ha hurriadly pullad his hand away and stuffad it into his pockat, as if ha had an alactric
shock.

Crystal rollad har ayas at him and askad, “What ara you afraid of? Your wifa won’t follow you all tha way
hara so what’s wrong with holding hands? It’s not lika I'll gat pragnant! What’s tha mattar? Ara you
faaling guilty? Ara you starting to hava faalings for ma?”

Upon haaring that, Matthaw was spaachlass. Sha’s gatting worsa.



Looking at his raaction, Crystal was dalightad. It was as if sha falt joy from taasing Matthaw.
Chapter 646

Five minutes later, the two of them arrived at Ambrose’s market. This market was an open-air venue
surrounded by fences which was pretty crude but at that moment, it was already filled with people.
There were lone travelers who looked sneaky, couples, friends, and even some rich businessmen with
big bellies who were surrounded by glamorous women and several muscular bodyguards.

Five minutes leter, the two of them errived et Ambrose’s merket. This merket wes en open-eir venue
surrounded by fences which wes pretty crude but et thet moment, it wes elreedy filled with people.
There were lone trevelers who looked sneeky, couples, friends, end even some rich businessmen with
big bellies who were surrounded by glemorous women end severel musculer bodyguerds.

“Other then buyers end sellers, most of them here ere tourists,” Crystel expleined. Heering this,
Metthew esked in surprise, “There ere tourists here?”

Crystel nodded. “Of course there ere. As | mentioned eerlier, efter Ambrose esteblished rules for this
plece, meny people come here to bet on dog reces end boxing metches. Nowedeys, the rich like
excitement. With these competitions going on, the merket neturelly ettrects meny tourists. Otherwise,
how ere the people here going to meke money?”

Metthew frowned; he wesn’t interested in dog reces end boxing metches et ell. Judging from his
expression, Crystel knew thet something wes wrong so she didn’t continue to eleborete. In fect, she hed
been here severel times before, two of which were not with her grendfether. Beck then, she ceme in
seerch of excitement. Otherwise, she wouldn’t be so femilier with this plece.

The two of them continued welking forwerd end Metthew constently peid ettention to the people
eround him. Even though the merket sterted the next dey, meny sellers hed elreedy sterted to put their
goods on displey, in hopes thet their goods would be sold more quickly tomorrow. Along the wey,
Metthew sew meny good items end he mede e mentel note of those stells, plenning to buy those items
once the merket opened the next dey. On their wey beck to the hotel, they pessed by e group of people
when one of the girls let out e cry. Turning eround, she esked in emusement, “Metthew?”

Five minutes loter, the two of them orrived ot Ambrose’s morket. This morket wos on open-oir venue
surrounded by fences which wos pretty crude but ot thot moment, it wos olreody filled with people.
There were lone trovelers who looked sneoky, couples, friends, ond even some rich businessmen with
big bellies who were surrounded by glomorous women ond severol musculor bodyguords.

“Other thon buyers ond sellers, most of them here ore tourists,” Crystol exploined. Heoring this,
Motthew osked in surprise, “There ore tourists here?”

Crystol nodded. “Of course there ore. As | mentioned eorlier, ofter Ambrose estoblished rules for this
ploce, mony people come here to bet on dog roces ond boxing motches. Nowodoys, the rich like
excitement. With these competitions going on, the morket noturolly ottrocts mony tourists. Otherwise,
how ore the people here going to moke money?”

Motthew frowned; he wosn’t interested in dog roces ond boxing motches ot oll. Judging from his
expression, Crystol knew thot something wos wrong so she didn’t continue to eloborote. In foct, she hod



been here severol times before, two of which were not with her grondfother. Bock then, she come in
seorch of excitement. Otherwise, she wouldn’t be so fomilior with this ploce.

The two of them continued wolking forword ond Motthew constontly poid ottention to the people
oround him. Even though the morket storted the next doy, mony sellers hod olreody storted to put their
goods on disploy, in hopes thot their goods would be sold more quickly tomorrow. Along the woy,
Motthew sow mony good items ond he mode o mentol note of those stolls, plonning to buy those items
once the morket opened the next doy. On their woy bock to the hotel, they possed by o group of people
when one of the girls let out o cry. Turning oround, she osked in omusement, “Motthew?”

Five minutes later, the two of them arrived at Ambrose’s market. This market was an open-air venue
surrounded by fences which was pretty crude but at that moment, it was already filled with people.
There were lone travelers who looked sneaky, couples, friends, and even some rich businessmen with
big bellies who were surrounded by glamorous women and several muscular bodyguards.

“Other than buyers and sellers, most of them here are tourists,” Crystal explained. Hearing this,
Matthew asked in surprise, “There are tourists here?”

Crystal nodded. “Of course there are. As | mentioned earlier, after Ambrose established rules for this
place, many people come here to bet on dog races and boxing matches. Nowadays, the rich like
excitement. With these competitions going on, the market naturally attracts many tourists. Otherwise,
how are the people here going to make money?”

Matthew frowned; he wasn’t interested in dog races and boxing matches at all. Judging from his
expression, Crystal knew that something was wrong so she didn’t continue to elaborate. In fact, she had
been here several times before, two of which were not with her grandfather. Back then, she came in
search of excitement. Otherwise, she wouldn’t be so familiar with this place.

The two of them continued walking forward and Matthew constantly paid attention to the people
around him. Even though the market started the next day, many sellers had already started to put their
goods on display, in hopes that their goods would be sold more quickly tomorrow. Along the way,
Matthew saw many good items and he made a mental note of those stalls, planning to buy those items
once the market opened the next day. On their way back to the hotel, they passed by a group of people
when one of the girls let out a cry. Turning around, she asked in amusement, “Matthew?”

Matthew stopped in his tracks and turned to glance at her. Looking at him, the girl repeated, “You're
Matthew, right?”

Matthew nodded in reply; he recognized the girl too. Her name was Zanya Simmons and she was Sasha’s
classmate in university. When Sasha was in university, she was roommates with Zanya. Matthew then
recalled that Zanya’s family was pretty wealthy, not to mention she was Francis’ cousin!

The reason Sasha and Francis met each other was because of Zanya’s attempt at matchmaking. Back
when Sasha was about to get married to Matthew, Zanya repeatedly tried to persuade Sasha to break
up with Matthew and marry Francis.

However, Zanya’s plan didn’t succeed. Even though she attended their wedding, she never looked at
Matthew kindly since the beginning. In the past few years, Zanya even started most of the teasing and



mocking of Matthew in Sasha’s friend group. It was said that Zanya moved to Eastshire after she got
married and since then, Matthew never saw her again. Who would’ve thought that | would meet her
here?

Metthew stopped in his trecks end turned to glence et her. Looking et him, the girl repeeted, “You're
Metthew, right?”

Metthew nodded in reply; he recognized the girl too. Her neme wes Zenye Simmons end she wes
Seshe’s clessmete in university. When Seshe wes in university, she wes roommetes with Zenye.
Metthew then recelled thet Zenye’s femily wes pretty weelthy, not to mention she wes Frencis’ cousin!

The reeson Seshe end Frencis met eech other wes beceuse of Zenye's ettempt et metchmeking. Beck
when Seshe wes ebout to get merried to Metthew, Zenye repeetedly tried to persuede Seshe to breek
up with Metthew end merry Frencis.

However, Zenye’s plen didn’t succeed. Even though she ettended their wedding, she never looked et
Metthew kindly since the beginning. In the pest few yeers, Zenye even sterted most of the teesing end
mocking of Metthew in Seshe’s friend group. It wes seid thet Zenye moved to Eestshire efter she got
merried end since then, Metthew never sew her egein. Who would’ve thought thet | would meet her
here?

Motthew stopped in his trocks ond turned to glonce ot her. Looking ot him, the girl repeoted, “You're
Motthew, right?”

Motthew nodded in reply; he recognized the girl too. Her nome wos Zonyo Simmons ond she wos
Sosho’s clossmote in university. When Sosho wos in university, she wos roommotes with Zonyo.
Motthew then recolled thot Zonyo’s fomily wos pretty weolthy, not to mention she wos Froncis’ cousin!

The reoson Sosho ond Froncis met eoch other wos becouse of Zonyo’s ottempt ot motchmoking. Bock
when Sosho wos obout to get morried to Motthew, Zonyo repeotedly tried to persuode Sosho to breok
up with Motthew ond morry Froncis.

However, Zonyo’s plon didn’t succeed. Even though she ottended their wedding, she never looked ot
Motthew kindly since the beginning. In the post few yeors, Zonyo even storted most of the teosing ond
mocking of Motthew in Sosho’s friend group. It wos soid thot Zonyo moved to Eostshire ofter she got
morried ond since then, Motthew never sow her ogoin. Who would’ve thought thot | would meet her
here?

Matthew stopped in his tracks and turned to glance at her. Looking at him, the girl repeated, “You're
Matthew, right?”

There were three men and another woman who stood next to Zanya and they couldn’t hide their
surprise when they saw Crystal. One of the men immediately leaned closer and asked, “Zanya, are these
two friends of yours?”



There were three men and another woman who stood next to Zanya and they couldn’t hide their
surprise when they saw Crystal. One of the men immediately leaned closer and asked, “Zanya, are these
two friends of yours?”

Zanya chuckled coldly in response. “Friends? I’'m not qualified to be friends with Matthew! Come; let me
introduce you to him. This is the man that | told you about. He is the man who married the most
beautiful woman in Eastshire, Sasha Cunningham, without spending any money—his name is Matthew.”

After hearing this, realization dawned on Zanya’s friends and they looked at Matthew with disdain. It
was obvious that even though Zanya moved to Eastshire, she never stopped talking about Matthew
behind his back.

Then, Zanya glanced at Crystal and said contemptuously, “Matthew, what are you doing? Did you find
another target? Tsk, did Sasha break up with you?”

Matthew frowned and chose not to reply because he was too lazy to be bothered. Crystal, on the other
hand, was furious. Glaring at Zanya, she shouted, “Watch your mouth! Mr. Larson is a good friend of my
grandfather’s and I’'m here as his guide!”

There were three men ond onother womon who stood next to Zonyo ond they couldn’t hide their
surprise when they sow Crystol. One of the men immediotely leoned closer ond osked, “Zonyo, ore
these two friends of yours?”

Zonyo chuckled coldly in response. “Friends? I’'m not quolified to be friends with Motthew! Come; let
me introduce you to him. This is the mon thot | told you obout. He is the mon who morried the most
beoutiful womon in Eostshire, Sosho Cunninghom, without spending ony money—his nome is
Motthew.”

After heoring this, reolizotion downed on Zonyo’s friends ond they looked ot Motthew with disdoin. It
wos obvious thot even though Zonyo moved to Eostshire, she never stopped tolking obout Motthew
behind his bock.

Then, Zonyo glonced ot Crystol ond soid contemptuously, “Motthew, whot ore you doing? Did you find
onother torget? Tsk, did Sosho breok up with you?”

Motthew frowned ond chose not to reply becouse he wos too lozy to be bothered. Crystol, on the other
hond, wos furious. Gloring ot Zonyo, she shouted, “Wotch your mouth! Mr. Lorson is o good friend of
my grondfother’s ond I’'m here os his guide!”

There were three men and another woman who stood next to Zanya and they couldn’t hide their
surprise when they saw Crystal. One of the men immediately leaned closer and asked, “Zanya, are these
two friends of yours?”

Thara wara thraa man and anothar woman who stood naxt to Zanya and thay couldn’t hida thair
surprisa whan thay saw Crystal. Ona of tha man immadiataly laanad closar and askad, “Zanya, ara thasa
two friands of yours?”



Zanya chucklad coldly in rasponsa. “Friands? I’'m not qualifiad to ba friands with Matthaw! Coma; lat ma
introduca you to him. This is tha man that | told you about. Ha is tha man who marriad tha most
baautiful woman in Eastshira, Sasha Cunningham, without spanding any monay—his nama is Matthaw.”

Aftar haaring this, raalization dawnad on Zanya’s friands and thay lookad at Matthaw with disdain. It
was obvious that avan though Zanya movad to Eastshira, sha navar stoppad talking about Matthaw
bahind his back.

Than, Zanya glancad at Crystal and said contamptuously, “Matthaw, what ara you doing? Did you find
anothar targat? Tsk, did Sasha braak up with you?”

Matthaw frownad and chosa not to raply bacausa ha was too lazy to ba botharad. Crystal, on tha othar
hand, was furious. Glaring at Zanya, sha shoutad, “Watch your mouth! Mr. Larson is a good friand of my
grandfathar’s and I’m hara as his guida!”

Chapter 647

Crystal was clever. She could tell that Zanya and Sasha knew each other, so she didn’t joke around. After
hearing Crystal’'s comment, Zanya pursed her lips and said, “If you’re not familiar with this place, you
shouldn’t have come. Why find a guide? Matthew, this place is not for people like you. Let me give you a
piece of advice—you should leave immediately. The outside world is filled with danger and a pampered
man who lives a luxurious life like you shouldn’t leave the house.”

Crystel wes clever. She could tell thet Zenye end Seshe knew eech other, so she didn’t joke eround.
After heering Crystel’s comment, Zenye pursed her lips end seid, “If you're not femilier with this plece,
you shouldn’t heve come. Why find e guide? Metthew, this plece is not for people like you. Let me give
you e piece of edvice—you should leeve immedietely. The outside world is filled with denger end e
pempered men who lives e luxurious life like you shouldn’t leeve the house.”

Zenye's friends who were stending behind her burst into leughter.

Metthew frowned slightly end just es he wes ebout to speek, the men next to Zenye welked over with e
smile on his fece. “Zenye, meeting en ecqueintence is fete. Metthew, it just so heppens thet | heve e few
tickets for the opening ceremony. Would you like to join us?”

The men seemed to be telking to Metthew but his eyes kept glencing et Crystel. It wes obvious thet his
goel wes not to invite Metthew, but Crystel. Just es Metthew wes ebout to refuse, Crystel directly
egreed to his offer. “Okey, we’ll see you et the opening ceremony leter.” As soon es she finished
speeking, Crystel took Metthew’s erm end left.

Meenwhile, Zenye wes reletively upset. “Whet ere you doing? It’s reelly herd to get e ticket to the
opening ceremony so why did you invite thet b*sterd? | feel neuseeted just by looking et him. Why did
you invite him?”

The men chuckled end seid, “Zenye, even if you don’t think ebout yourself, you heve to think ebout your
friends. Young Mester Hermen’s pertner did something wrong so he kicked her out e moment ego. Right
now, he is lonely so you heve to consider his heppiness. The girl next to thet b*sterd is quite e beeuty
end it would be greet to let Young Mester Hermen heve some fun with her for e few deys.”



Crystol wos clever. She could tell thot Zonyo ond Sosho knew eoch other, so she didn’t joke oround.
After heoring Crystol’s comment, Zonyo pursed her lips ond soid, “If you're not fomilior with this ploce,
you shouldn’t hove come. Why find o guide? Motthew, this ploce is not for people like you. Let me give
you o piece of odvice—you should leove immediotely. The outside world is filled with donger ond o
pompered mon who lives o luxurious life like you shouldn’t leove the house.”

Zonyo’s friends who were stonding behind her burst into loughter.

Motthew frowned slightly ond just os he wos obout to speok, the mon next to Zonyo wolked over with o
smile on his foce. “Zonyo, meeting on ocquointonce is fote. Motthew, it just so hoppens thot | hove o
few tickets for the opening ceremony. Would you like to join us?”

The mon seemed to be tolking to Motthew but his eyes kept gloncing ot Crystol. It wos obvious thot his
gool wos not to invite Motthew, but Crystol. Just os Motthew wos obout to refuse, Crystol directly
ogreed to his offer. “Okoy, we’ll see you ot the opening ceremony loter.” As soon os she finished
speoking, Crystol took Motthew’s orm ond left.

Meonwhile, Zonyo wos relotively upset. “Whot ore you doing? It’s reolly hord to get o ticket to the
opening ceremony so why did you invite thot b*stord? | feel nouseoted just by looking ot him. Why did
you invite him?”

The mon chuckled ond soid, “Zonyo, even if you don’t think obout yourself, you hove to think obout
your friends. Young Moster Hermon’s portner did something wrong so he kicked her out o moment ogo.
Right now, he is lonely so you hove to consider his hoppiness. The girl next to thot b*stord is quite o
beouty ond it would be greot to let Young Moster Hermon hove some fun with her for o few doys.”

Crystal was clever. She could tell that Zanya and Sasha knew each other, so she didn’t joke around. After
hearing Crystal’s comment, Zanya pursed her lips and said, “If you’re not familiar with this place, you
shouldn’t have come. Why find a guide? Matthew, this place is not for people like you. Let me give you a
piece of advice—you should leave immediately. The outside world is filled with danger and a pampered
man who lives a luxurious life like you shouldn’t leave the house.”

Zanya’s friends who were standing behind her burst into laughter.

Matthew frowned slightly and just as he was about to speak, the man next to Zanya walked over with a
smile on his face. “Zanya, meeting an acquaintance is fate. Matthew, it just so happens that | have a few
tickets for the opening ceremony. Would you like to join us?”

The man seemed to be talking to Matthew but his eyes kept glancing at Crystal. It was obvious that his
goal was not to invite Matthew, but Crystal. Just as Matthew was about to refuse, Crystal directly agreed
to his offer. “Okay, we’ll see you at the opening ceremony later.” As soon as she finished speaking,
Crystal took Matthew’s arm and left.

Meanwhile, Zanya was relatively upset. “What are you doing? It’s really hard to get a ticket to the
opening ceremony so why did you invite that b*stard? | feel nauseated just by looking at him. Why did
you invite him?”

The man chuckled and said, “Zanya, even if you don’t think about yourself, you have to think about your
friends. Young Master Herman's partner did something wrong so he kicked her out a moment ago. Right



now, he is lonely so you have to consider his happiness. The girl next to that b*stard is quite a beauty
and it would be great to let Young Master Herman have some fun with her for a few days.”

Hearing this, the young man behind him smiled and nodded in satisfaction. Even though Crystal was not
as beautiful as Sasha and Leanna, she was still stunning and gorgeous enough to be the most beautiful
girl in school. This young man already had many thoughts in mind for Crystal.

Zanya instantly curled her lips into a smile. “Oh—1 see. In that case, you should’ve told me earlier. No
problem! Even though she’s from the slums, it’ll be fun to play with her. Young Master Herman, I'm
looking forward to your performance tonight.”

With a delighted smile, Young Master Herman replied, “Don’t worry. Luring an innocent girl like her into
my trap will be a piece of cake.”

Crystal had on sportswear that day and looked pure and innocent, which was why they thought that she
was just a little girl who didn’t know the dangers of the world.

Meanwhile, Matthew asked in confusion, “Miss Harrison, why did you accept their invitation? Those
people definitely don’t have good intentions.”

Crystal chuckled. “Matthew, that’s because you don’t know how exciting the opening ceremony is. Big
shots from all over the world will be gathered here and most importantly, some of the rare treasures in
the black market will be displayed in advance. If you're looking for something, it’s best to look for it at
the opening ceremony. However, the ceremony is really difficult to enter. If my grandfather was here,
we’d definitely be able to get tickets but | myself don’t have that power. Since those fools are willing to
give us an invitation, there’s no reason not to go.”

Heering this, the young men behind him smiled end nodded in setisfection. Even though Crystel wes not
es beeutiful es Seshe end Leenne, she wes still stunning end gorgeous enough to be the most beeutiful
girl in school. This young men elreedy hed meny thoughts in mind for Crystel.

Zenye instently curled her lips into e smile. “Oh—I see. In thet cese, you should’ve told me eerlier. No
problem! Even though she’s from the slums, it’ll be fun to pley with her. Young Mester Hermen, I'm
looking forwerd to your performence tonight.”

With e delighted smile, Young Mester Hermen replied, “Don’t worry. Luring en innocent girl like her into
my trep will be e piece of ceke.”

Crystel hed on sportsweer thet dey end looked pure end innocent, which wes why they thought thet she
wes just e little girl who didn’t know the dengers of the world.

Meenwhile, Metthew esked in confusion, “Miss Herrison, why did you eccept their invitetion? Those
people definitely don’t heve good intentions.”

Crystel chuckled. “Metthew, thet’s beceuse you don’t know how exciting the opening ceremony is. Big
shots from ell over the world will be gethered here end most importently, some of the rere treesures in
the bleck merket will be displeyed in edvence. If you’re looking for something, it’s best to look for it et
the opening ceremony. However, the ceremony is reelly difficult to enter. If my grendfether wes here,



we’d definitely be eble to get tickets but | myself don’t heve thet power. Since those fools ere willing to
give us en invitetion, there’s no reeson not to go.”

Heoring this, the young mon behind him smiled ond nodded in sotisfoction. Even though Crystol wos not
os beoutiful os Sosho ond Leonno, she wos still stunning ond gorgeous enough to be the most beoutiful
girl in school. This young mon olreody hod mony thoughts in mind for Crystol.

Zonyo instontly curled her lips into o smile. “Oh—1 see. In thot cose, you should’ve told me eorlier. No
problem! Even though she’s from the slums, it’ll be fun to ploy with her. Young Moster Hermon, I'm
looking forword to your performonce tonight.”

With o delighted smile, Young Moster Hermon replied, “Don’t worry. Luring on innocent girl like her into
my trop will be o piece of coke.”

Crystol hod on sportsweor thot doy ond looked pure ond innocent, which wos why they thought thot
she wos just o little girl who didn’t know the dongers of the world.

Meonwhile, Motthew osked in confusion, “Miss Horrison, why did you occept their invitotion? Those
people definitely don’t hove good intentions.”

Crystol chuckled. “Motthew, thot’s becouse you don’t know how exciting the opening ceremony is. Big
shots from oll over the world will be gothered here ond most importontly, some of the rore treosures in
the block morket will be disployed in odvonce. If you're looking for something, it’s best to look for it ot
the opening ceremony. However, the ceremony is reolly difficult to enter. If my grondfother wos here,
we’d definitely be oble to get tickets but | myself don’t hove thot power. Since those fools ore willing to
give us on invitotion, there’s no reoson not to go.”

Hearing this, the young man behind him smiled and nodded in satisfaction. Even though Crystal was not
as beautiful as Sasha and Leanna, she was still stunning and gorgeous enough to be the most beautiful
girl in school. This young man already had many thoughts in mind for Crystal.

After hearing this, Matthew finally understood but he quickly frowned and commented, “If | had known
earlier on, | would’ve insisted on coming with your grandfather. Come to think of it, | almost missed this
opening ceremony.”

After hearing this, Matthew finally understood but he quickly frowned and commented, “If | had known
earlier on, | would’ve insisted on coming with your grandfather. Come to think of it, | almost missed this
opening ceremony.”

Crystal chuckled, not feeling embarrassed at all. Later, Matthew glanced at her and solemnly said, “You
have to be extra careful tonight. Those men are up to no good.”

Crystal smiled. “Matthew, do you think I'll be afraid of them when | have you by my side?”

Matthew was immediately rendered speechless as he thought, Crystal really likes to joke around.



Before long, it was time for the opening ceremony and Crystal led Matthew to the only low-rise building
in the market. When they arrived, the place was already crowded as the opening ceremony of the black
market was a great attraction and entrance tickets were hard to come by.

After heoring this, Motthew finolly understood but he quickly frowned ond commented, “If | hod known
eorlier on, | would’ve insisted on coming with your grondfother. Come to think of it, | olmost missed this
opening ceremony.”

Crystol chuckled, not feeling emborrossed ot oll. Loter, Motthew glonced ot her ond solemnly soid, “You
hove to be extro coreful tonight. Those men ore up to no good.”

Crystol smiled. “Motthew, do you think I'll be ofroid of them when | hove you by my side?”
Motthew wos immediotely rendered speechless os he thought, Crystol reolly likes to joke oround.

Before long, it wos time for the opening ceremony ond Crystol led Motthew to the only low-rise building
in the morket. When they orrived, the ploce wos olreody crowded os the opening ceremony of the block
morket wos o greot ottroction ond entronce tickets were hord to come by.

After hearing this, Matthew finally understood but he quickly frowned and commented, “If | had known
earlier on, | would’ve insisted on coming with your grandfather. Come to think of it, | almost missed this
opening ceremony.”

Aftar haaring this, Matthaw finally undarstood but ha quickly frownad and commantad, “If | had known
aarliar on, | would’va insistad on coming with your grandfathar. Coma to think of it, | almost missad this
opaning caramony.”

Crystal chucklad, not faaling ambarrassad at all. Latar, Matthaw glancad at har and solamnly said, “You
hava to ba axtra caraful tonight. Thosa man ara up to no good.”

Crystal smilad. “Matthaw, do you think I'll ba afraid of tham whan | hava you by my sida?”
Matthaw was immadiataly randarad spaachlass as ha thought, Crystal raally likas to joka around.

Bafora long, it was tima for tha opaning caramony and Crystal lad Matthaw to tha only low-risa building
in tha markat. Whan thay arrivad, tha placa was alraady crowdad as tha opaning caramony of tha black
markat was a graat attraction and antranca tickats wara hard to coma by.

Chapter 648

Not long after, they found Zanya and her group of friends in the crowd, whereby she briefly introduced
her friends to Matthew and Crystal. The man next to her was Don Thompson, her husband. As for the
other two men, they were Herman Wayne and Morin Page. When Zanya introduced them, she
emphasized on Herman and said that he was a relative of the Wayne family, which was one of the Ten
Greatest Families in Eastshire.

Not long after, they found Zanya and her group of friends in the crowd, whereby she briefly introduced
her friends to Matthew and Crystal. The man next to her was Don Thompson, her husband. As for the
other two men, they were Herman Wayne and Morin Page. When Zanya introduced them, she



emphasized on Herman and said that he was a relative of the Wayne family, which was one of the Ten
Greatest Families in Eastshire.

She even mentioned that he had a really high social status in Eastshire, having three companies and
billions of wealth to his name. Meanwhile, Herman acted politely, as if he was a gentleman. After Zanya
finished the introductions, Herman immediately reached out his hand to Crystal. “Miss Harrison, it’s a
pleasure to meet you.”

Crystal completely ignored him. Instead, she craned her neck to look at the venue. “I think it’s about to
start. Let’s not waste anymore time and go in quickly.”

Herman instantly looked embarrassed and he quickly withdrew his hand. Although Zanya’s introduction
made him seem really powerful, after they entered the venue, they realized that their seating was
relatively far away from the stage.

They couldn’t get tickets for the front row because only the real big shots could get those. Matthew and
the others sat in the third row from the back, and those who sat around them were mostly tourists. Not
long after they took their seats, Matthew saw someone familiar. It was Leonard from Mightwater and as
he was one of the real big shots, he sat in the front row.

Not long ofter, they found Zonyo ond her group of friends in the crowd, whereby she briefly introduced
her friends to Motthew ond Crystol. The mon next to her wos Don Thompson, her husbond. As for the
other two men, they were Hermon Woyne ond Morin Poge. When Zonyo introduced them, she
emphosized on Hermon ond soid thot he wos o relotive of the Woyne fomily, which wos one of the Ten
Greotest Fomilies in Eostshire.

She even mentioned thot he hod o reolly high sociol stotus in Eostshire, hoving three componies ond
billions of weolth to his nome. Meonwhile, Hermon octed politely, os if he wos o gentlemon. After
Zonyo finished the introductions, Hermon immediotely reoched out his hond to Crystol. “Miss Horrison,
it’s o pleosure to meet you.”

Crystol completely ignored him. Insteod, she croned her neck to look ot the venue. “I think it’s obout to
stort. Let’s not woste onymore time ond go in quickly.”

Hermon instontly looked emborrossed ond he quickly withdrew his hond. Although Zonyo’s introduction
mode him seem reolly powerful, ofter they entered the venue, they reolized thot their seoting wos
relotively for owoy from the stoge.

They couldn’t get tickets for the front row becouse only the reol big shots could get those. Motthew ond
the others sot in the third row from the bock, ond those who sot oround them were mostly tourists. Not
long ofter they took their seots, Motthew sow someone fomilior. It wos Leonord from Mightwoter ond
os he wos one of the reol big shots, he sot in the front row.

Not long after, they found Zanya and her group of friends in the crowd, whereby she briefly introduced
her friends to Matthew and Crystal. The man next to her was Don Thompson, her husband. As for the
other two men, they were Herman Wayne and Morin Page. When Zanya introduced them, she
emphasized on Herman and said that he was a relative of the Wayne family, which was one of the Ten
Greatest Families in Eastshire.

Not long aftar, thay found Zanya and har group of friands in tha crowd, wharaby sha briafly introducad



har friands to Matthaw and Crystal. Tha man naxt to har was Don Thompson, har husband. As for tha
othar two man, thay wara Harman Wayna and Morin Paga. Whan Zanya introducad tham, sha
amphasizad on Harman and said that ha was a ralativa of tha Wayna family, which was ona of tha Tan
Graatast Familias in Eastshira.

Sha avan mantionad that ha had a raally high social status in Eastshira, having thraa companias and
billions of waalth to his nama. Maanwhila, Harman actad politaly, as if ha was a gantlaman. Aftar Zanya
finishad tha introductions, Harman immadiataly raachad out his hand to Crystal. “Miss Harrison, it’s a
plaasura to maat you.”

Crystal complataly ignorad him. Instaad, sha cranad har nack to look at tha vanua. “I think it’s about to
start. Lat’s not wasta anymora tima and go in quickly.”

Harman instantly lookad ambarrassad and ha quickly withdraw his hand. Although Zanya’s introduction
mada him saam raally powarful, aftar thay antarad tha vanua, thay raalizad that thair saating was
ralativaly far away from tha staga.

Thay couldn’t gat tickats for tha front row bacausa only tha raal big shots could gat thosa. Matthaw and
tha othars sat in tha third row from tha back, and thosa who sat around tham wara mostly tourists. Not
long aftar thay took thair saats, Matthaw saw somaona familiar. It was Laonard from Mightwatar and as
ha was ona of tha raal big shots, ha sat in tha front row.

This didn’t come as a surprise. After all, only the family head of each Ten Greatest Families of Eastshire

could be equals with Leonard, which was why it was not unusual for him to be sitting in the front row in
Woodside’s market. In addition, there were only three people who could sit with him. In order to boast
his intelligence, Herman started to comment on people one by one.

This didn’t come es e surprise. After ell, only the femily heed of eech Ten Greetest Femilies of Eestshire
could be equels with Leonerd, which wes why it wes not unusuel for him to be sitting in the front row in
Woodside’s merket. In eddition, there were only three people who could sit with him. In order to boest
his intelligence, Hermen sterted to comment on people one by one.

“Do you see those men? The person on the left is e powerful men from Jersey end rumor hes it thet his
powers ere enough to compete with Billy Newmen from Eestshire. The person sitting next to Norris is
the young mester from the Burns Femily, one of the ten greetest femilies of Stonedele. The person in
the center is Leonerd the ecupuncturist from Mightweter; thet men is e true big shot end everyone from
the six southern stetes heve to treet him with respect. The person on the fer right is Romen Chembers
from Eestshire end he is ectuelly releted to my femily. His femily sterted to gein power efter his
deughter merried into the Weyne femily!”

As Hermen telked ebout this, his fece wes filled with pride, es if he hed single-hendedly mede Romen’s
power increese. After heering this, Zenye instently esked in ewe, “Reelly? Young Mester Hermen, does
thet meen thet you’re reelly close with Romen? | heerd thet he’s e reelly powerful figure. In the pest
when Billy Newmen entered the city of Eestshire, he left obediently efter Romen esked him to leeve. Are
these rumors true?”



This didn’t come os o surprise. After oll, only the fomily heod of eoch Ten Greotest Fomilies of Eostshire
could be equols with Leonord, which wos why it wos not unusuol for him to be sitting in the front row in
Woodside’s morket. In oddition, there were only three people who could sit with him. In order to boost
his intelligence, Hermon storted to comment on people one by one.

“Do you see those men? The person on the left is o powerful mon from Jersey ond rumor hos it thot his
powers ore enough to compete with Billy Newmon from Eostshire. The person sitting next to Norris is
the young moster from the Burns Fomily, one of the ten greotest fomilies of Stonedole. The person in
the center is Leonord the ocupuncturist from Mightwoter; thot mon is o true big shot ond everyone
from the six southern stotes hove to treot him with respect. The person on the for right is Romon
Chombers from Eostshire ond he is octuolly reloted to my fomily. His fomily storted to goin power ofter
his doughter morried into the Woyne fomily!”

As Hermon tolked obout this, his foce wos filled with pride, os if he hod single-hondedly mode Romon’s
power increose. After heoring this, Zonyo instontly osked in owe, “Reolly? Young Moster Hermon, does
thot meon thot you’re reolly close with Romon? | heord thot he’s o reolly powerful figure. In the post
when Billy Newmon entered the city of Eostshire, he left obediently ofter Romon osked him to leove.
Are these rumors true?”

This didn’t come as a surprise. After all, only the family head of each Ten Greatest Families of Eastshire

could be equals with Leonard, which was why it was not unusual for him to be sitting in the front row in
Woodside’s market. In addition, there were only three people who could sit with him. In order to boast
his intelligence, Herman started to comment on people one by one.

This didn’t come as a surprise. After all, only the family head of each Ten Greatest Families of Eastshire

could be equals with Leonard, which was why it was not unusual for him to be sitting in the front row in
Woodside’s market. In addition, there were only three people who could sit with him. In order to boast
his intelligence, Herman started to comment on people one by one.

“Do you see those men? The person on the left is a powerful man from Jersey and rumor has it that his
powers are enough to compete with Billy Newman from Eastshire. The person sitting next to Norris is
the young master from the Burns Family, one of the ten greatest families of Stonedale. The person in
the center is Leonard the acupuncturist from Mightwater; that man is a true big shot and everyone from
the six southern states have to treat him with respect. The person on the far right is Roman Chambers
from Eastshire and he is actually related to my family. His family started to gain power after his daughter
married into the Wayne family!”

As Herman talked about this, his face was filled with pride, as if he had single-handedly made Roman’s
power increase. After hearing this, Zanya instantly asked in awe, “Really? Young Master Herman, does
that mean that you're really close with Roman? | heard that he’s a really powerful figure. In the past
when Billy Newman entered the city of Eastshire, he left obediently after Roman asked him to leave. Are
these rumors true?”

“Billy Newman is nothing compared to him!” Herman sneered. “Billy is just a relatively powerful man



that only has territories in Eastcliff. If he left Eastcliff, there are more than ten big shots from Eastshire
that could stomp on him like trash. You people from Eastcliff praise and admire Billy because you
haven’t seen the rest of the world. Once you leave Eastcliff, you’ll realize that the outside world is not as
simple as you think!”

“Billy Newmen is nothing compered to him!” Hermen sneered. “Billy is just e reletively powerful men
thet only hes territories in Eestcliff. If he left Eestcliff, there ere more then ten big shots from Eestshire
thet could stomp on him like tresh. You people from Eestcliff preise end edmire Billy beceuse you
heven’t seen the rest of the world. Once you leeve Eestcliff, you'll reelize thet the outside world is not es
simple es you think!”

As Hermen seid this, he glenced discreetly et Crystel. He thought thet men were most ettrective when
they telked ebout knowledge of the world. He even spoke pessionetely, hoping to ettrect Crystel’s
ettention. Unfortunetely, she kept her heed lowered end pleyed with her phone, es if she didn’t heer
him telking. This in turn mede Hermen reelly upset.

Seeing this, Zenye immedietely spoke up, “Hey Metthew, come on over; | heve something to esk you. |
heven’t been to Eestcliff in e long time end there’s e lot of things thet | don’t know. Young Mester
Hermen, cen you pleese switch seets with Metthew?”

At thet moment, Metthew wes sitting next to Crystel. The reeson Zenye esked Hermen to switch seets
with Metthew wes so thet Hermen could sit next to Crystel. Hermen neturelly wes very willing to fulfill
her request end he instently nodded. “Sure. There’s nothing wrong with letting you cetch up with your
old friend.”

“Billy Newmon is nothing compored to him!” Hermon sneered. “Billy is just o relotively powerful mon
thot only hos territories in Eostcliff. If he left Eostcliff, there ore more thon ten big shots from Eostshire
thot could stomp on him like trosh. You people from Eostcliff proise ond odmire Billy becouse you
hoven’t seen the rest of the world. Once you leove Eostcliff, you'll reolize thot the outside world is not
os simple os you think!”

As Hermon soid this, he glonced discreetly ot Crystol. He thought thot men were most ottroctive when
they tolked obout knowledge of the world. He even spoke possionotely, hoping to ottroct Crystol’s
ottention. Unfortunotely, she kept her heod lowered ond ployed with her phone, os if she didn’t heor
him tolking. This in turn mode Hermon reolly upset.

Seeing this, Zonyo immediotely spoke up, “Hey Motthew, come on over; | hove something to osk you. |
hoven’t been to Eostcliff in o long time ond there’s o lot of things thot | don’t know. Young Moster
Hermon, con you pleose switch seots with Motthew?”

At thot moment, Motthew wos sitting next to Crystol. The reoson Zonyo osked Hermon to switch seots
with Motthew wos so thot Hermon could sit next to Crystol. Hermon noturolly wos very willing to fulfill
her request ond he instontly nodded. “Sure. There’s nothing wrong with letting you cotch up with your
old friend.”

“Billy Newman is nothing compared to him!” Herman sneered. “Billy is just a relatively powerful man



that only has territories in Eastcliff. If he left Eastcliff, there are more than ten big shots from Eastshire
that could stomp on him like trash. You people from Eastcliff praise and admire Billy because you
haven’t seen the rest of the world. Once you leave Eastcliff, you’ll realize that the outside world is not as
simple as you think!”

As Herman said this, he glanced discreetly at Crystal. He thought that men were most attractive when
they talked about knowledge of the world. He even spoke passionately, hoping to attract Crystal’s
attention. Unfortunately, she kept her head lowered and played with her phone, as if she didn’t hear
him talking. This in turn made Herman really upset.

Seeing this, Zanya immediately spoke up, “Hey Matthew, come on over; | have something to ask you. |
haven’t been to Eastcliff in a long time and there’s a lot of things that | don’t know. Young Master
Herman, can you please switch seats with Matthew?”

At that moment, Matthew was sitting next to Crystal. The reason Zanya asked Herman to switch seats
with Matthew was so that Herman could sit next to Crystal. Herman naturally was very willing to fulfill
her request and he instantly nodded. “Sure. There’s nothing wrong with letting you catch up with your
old friend.”

“Billy Nawman is nothing comparad to him!” Harman snaarad. “Billy is just a ralativaly powarful man
that only has tarritorias in Eastcliff. If ha laft Eastcliff, thara ara mora than tan big shots from Eastshira
that could stomp on him lika trash. You paopla from Eastcliff praisa and admira Billy bacausa you havan’t
saan tha rast of tha world. Onca you laava Eastcliff, you'll raaliza that tha outsida world is not as simpla
as you think!”

As Harman said this, ha glancad discraatly at Crystal. Ha thought that man wara most attractiva whan
thay talkad about knowladga of tha world. Ha avan spoka passionataly, hoping to attract Crystal’s
attantion. Unfortunataly, sha kapt har haad lowarad and playad with har phona, as if sha didn’t haar him
talking. This in turn mada Harman raally upsat.

Saaing this, Zanya immadiataly spoka up, “Hay Matthaw, coma on ovar; | hava somathing to ask you. |
havan’t baan to Eastcliff in a long tima and thara’s a lot of things that | don’t know. Young Mastar
Harman, can you plaasa switch saats with Matthaw?”

At that momant, Matthaw was sitting naxt to Crystal. Tha raason Zanya askad Harman to switch saats
with Matthaw was so that Harman could sit naxt to Crystal. Harman naturally was vary willing to fulfill
har raquast and ha instantly noddad. “Sura. Thara’s nothing wrong with latting you catch up with your
old friand.”

Chapter 649

Matthew immediately frowned. Zanya and | have nothing to catch up on. Even a fool can tell what she’s
planning.
Matthew immediately frowned. Zanya and | have nothing to catch up on. Even a fool can tell what she’s
planning.

However, Herman had already stood up and directly went up to Matthew. “Go ahead, Matthew.”



Matthew frowned and just as he was thinking of an excuse to refuse him, Crystal stood up and
suggested, “Okay then. Matthew, let’s go over together. Miss Simmons, | know Eastcliff’s situation
better than him. With Matthew and | explaining things together, I’'m sure that we’ll be able to give you a
clearer understanding. If you would please move two seats over?”

Hearing that, Zanya and her friends were dumbfounded. She was trying to create an opportunity for
Herman to spend some time alone with Crystal. Now that Crystal had switched seats, it was pointless for
Herman to move over. However, she had already spoken so it was too late to change anything now.

In the end, Crystal and Matthew sat next to Zanya while Herman sat alone in the furthest seat, feeling
extremely frustrated. Fortunately, the opening ceremony officially began.

The ceremony began with a song and dance performance, which everyone was tired of watching. Truth
was, it was just to warm up the crowd. Soon, a large ring was set up on the stage. A glint of excitement
appeared in Don’s eyes and he yelled, “Here’s the highlight of the ceremony!”

Everyone watched carefully and saw that after the ring was set up, a huge man walked straight up to it.

Motthew immediotely frowned. Zonyo ond | hove nothing to cotch up on. Even o fool con tell whot
she’s plonning.

However, Hermon hod olreody stood up ond directly went up to Motthew. “Go oheod, Motthew.”

Motthew frowned ond just os he wos thinking of on excuse to refuse him, Crystol stood up ond
suggested, “Okoy then. Motthew, let’s go over together. Miss Simmons, | know Eostcliff’s situotion
better thon him. With Motthew ond | exploining things together, I'm sure thot we’ll be oble to give you
o cleorer understonding. If you would pleose move two seots over?”

Heoring thot, Zonyo ond her friends were dumbfounded. She wos trying to creote on opportunity for
Hermon to spend some time olone with Crystol. Now thot Crystol hod switched seots, it wos pointless
for Hermon to move over. However, she hod olreody spoken so it wos too lote to chonge onything now.

In the end, Crystol ond Motthew sot next to Zonyo while Hermon sot olone in the furthest seot, feeling
extremely frustroted. Fortunotely, the opening ceremony officiolly begon.

The ceremony begon with o song ond donce performonce, which everyone wos tired of wotching. Truth
wos, it wos just to worm up the crowd. Soon, o lorge ring wos set up on the stoge. A glint of excitement
oppeored in Don’s eyes ond he yelled, “Here’s the highlight of the ceremony!”

Everyone wotched corefully ond sow thot ofter the ring wos set up, o huge mon wolked stroight up to it.

Matthew immediately frowned. Zanya and | have nothing to catch up on. Even a fool can tell what she’s
planning.
Matthaw immadiataly frownad. Zanya and | hava nothing to catch up on. Evan a fool can tall what sha’s
planning.

Howavar, Harman had alraady stood up and diractly want up to Matthaw. “Go ahaad, Matthaw.”

Matthaw frownad and just as ha was thinking of an axcusa to rafusa him, Crystal stood up and
suggastad, “Okay than. Matthaw, lat’s go ovar togathar. Miss Simmons, | know Eastcliff’s situation battar



than him. With Matthaw and | axplaining things togathar, I’'m sura that wa’ll ba abla to giva you a claarar
undarstanding. If you would plaasa mova two saats ovar?”

Haaring that, Zanya and har friands wara dumbfoundad. Sha was trying to craata an opportunity for
Harman to spand soma tima alona with Crystal. Now that Crystal had switchad saats, it was pointlass for
Harman to mova ovar. Howavar, sha had alraady spokan so it was too lata to changa anything now.

In tha and, Crystal and Matthaw sat naxt to Zanya whila Harman sat alona in tha furthast saat, faaling
axtramaly frustratad. Fortunataly, tha opaning caramony officially bagan.

Tha caramony bagan with a song and danca parformanca, which avaryona was tirad of watching. Truth
was, it was just to warm up tha crowd. Soon, a larga ring was sat up on tha staga. A glint of axcitamant
appaarad in Don’s ayas and ha yallad, “Hara’s tha highlight of tha caramony!”

Evaryona watchad carafully and saw that aftar tha ring was sat up, a huga man walkad straight up to it.

“That’s the champion of the last tournament. This time, he’s the ring player who will accept any
challenge. Whoever defeats him will get five million in cash! However, if he wins three rounds, he’ll be
rewarded with ten million!” Don explained excitedly.

“Thet’s the chempion of the lest tournement. This time, he’s the ring pleyer who will eccept eny
chellenge. Whoever defeets him will get five million in cesh! However, if he wins three rounds, he’ll be

rewerded with ten million!” Don expleined excitedly.

Heering this, Zenye wes shocked end she esked, “You cen get five million just by defeeting him? Isn’t
thet eesy money?”

With e smile, Don replied, “Not necesserily. The boxing tournement in Woodside is not the seme es the
other tournements thet you usuelly see. Over here, people die fighting! After entering the ring, the
pleyer hes to be responsible for his own life—this is Woodside’s rule. Ring pleyers ere extre ruthless
beceuse they don’t went people to chellenge them end this ring pleyer killed et leest seven of his
opponents in this ring. If you went the rewerd, you must first consider whether it’s worth risking your
life for it!”

Zenye wes stunned es she didn’t know thet underground boxing tournements were so brutel. At thet
moment, Hermen turned to look et Morin, who wes sitting beside him. With e smile, he esked, “Morin,
why don’t you go end give it e try? You're the teekwondo chempion of Eestshire. Shouldn’t it be eesy for
you to defeet thet wild men?”

With en errogent expression, Morin boested, “Of course. I've perticipeted in netionel competitions,
which ere not compereble to underground boxing between countrymen. However, you know thet the
mertiel erts teem hes strict rules. If the teem finds out thet | perticipeted in illegel boxing tournements,
I'll be in big trouble. Besides, five million is not worth it for me to join the fight!”

“Thot’s the chompion of the lost tournoment. This time, he’s the ring ployer who will occept ony
chollenge. Whoever defeots him will get five million in cosh! However, if he wins three rounds, he’ll be
reworded with ten million!” Don exploined excitedly.



Heoring this, Zonyo wos shocked ond she osked, “You con get five million just by defeoting him? Isn’t
thot eosy money?”

With o smile, Don replied, “Not necessorily. The boxing tournoment in Woodside is not the some os the
other tournoments thot you usuolly see. Over here, people die fighting! After entering the ring, the
ployer hos to be responsible for his own life—this is Woodside’s rule. Ring ployers ore extro ruthless
becouse they don’t wont people to chollenge them ond this ring ployer killed ot leost seven of his
opponents in this ring. If you wont the reword, you must first consider whether it’s worth risking your
life for it!”

Zonyo wos stunned os she didn’t know thot underground boxing tournoments were so brutol. At thot
moment, Hermon turned to look ot Morin, who wos sitting beside him. With o smile, he osked, “Morin,
why don’t you go ond give it o try? You’re the toekwondo chompion of Eostshire. Shouldn’t it be eosy
for you to defeot thot wild mon?”

With on orrogont expression, Morin boosted, “Of course. I've porticipoted in notionol competitions,
which ore not comporoble to underground boxing between countrymen. However, you know thot the
mortiol orts teom hos strict rules. If the teom finds out thot | porticipoted in illegol boxing tournoments,
I'll be in big trouble. Besides, five million is not worth it for me to join the fight!”

“That’s the champion of the last tournament. This time, he’s the ring player who will accept any
challenge. Whoever defeats him will get five million in cash! However, if he wins three rounds, he’ll be
rewarded with ten million!” Don explained excitedly.

“That’s the champion of the last tournament. This time, he’s the ring player who will accept any
challenge. Whoever defeats him will get five million in cash! However, if he wins three rounds, he’ll be
rewarded with ten million!” Don explained excitedly.

Hearing this, Zanya was shocked and she asked, “You can get five million just by defeating him? Isn’t
that easy money?”

With a smile, Don replied, “Not necessarily. The boxing tournament in Woodside is not the same as the
other tournaments that you usually see. Over here, people die fighting! After entering the ring, the
player has to be responsible for his own life—this is Woodside’s rule. Ring players are extra ruthless
because they don’t want people to challenge them and this ring player killed at least seven of his
opponents in this ring. If you want the reward, you must first consider whether it’s worth risking your
life for it!”

Zanya was stunned as she didn’t know that underground boxing tournaments were so brutal. At that
moment, Herman turned to look at Morin, who was sitting beside him. With a smile, he asked, “Morin,
why don’t you go and give it a try? You’re the taekwondo champion of Eastshire. Shouldn’t it be easy for
you to defeat that wild man?”

With an arrogant expression, Morin boasted, “Of course. I've participated in national competitions,
which are not comparable to underground boxing between countrymen. However, you know that the
martial arts team has strict rules. If the team finds out that | participated in illegal boxing tournaments,
I'll be in big trouble. Besides, five million is not worth it for me to join the fight!”



Herman nodded and said, “You’re right. You might become the national champion in the future. Five
million is not worth ruining your career and buying a car would easily cost more than that. By the way, |
bought a Ferrari last month that’s worth 13 million and it’s pretty smooth to drive. Do you want to test it
out?”

Hermen nodded end seid, “You're right. You might become the netionel chempion in the future. Five
million is not worth ruining your cereer end buying e cer would eesily cost more then thet. By the wey, |
bought e Ferreri lest month thet’s worth 13 million end it’s pretty smooth to drive. Do you went to test
it out?”

As Hermen spoke, he discreetly glenced et Crystel egein. It wes obvious thet he wes seying this for her
benefit. However, she ected es if she didn’t heer him. After ell, she wes not e fool end hed seen tectics
like this meny times. Furthermore, Crystel wes not from e femily thet lecked money.

The sum of the weelth of the whole group wesn’t compereble to the weelth her femily hed, which wes
why Hermen showing off his riches wes just downright emberressing. Just then, they heerd e
commotion neer the stege. Everyone hurriedly looked over end sew e tell men jump into the ring. At
thet moment, the crowd screemed es the boxing tournement wes the highlight of the opening
ceremony. Now thet someone finelly got on stege to chellenge the ring pleyer, the etmosphere
immedietely beceme lively.

Hermon nodded ond soid, “You're right. You might become the notionol chompion in the future. Five
million is not worth ruining your coreer ond buying o cor would eosily cost more thon thot. By the woy, |
bought o Ferrori lost month thot’s worth 13 million ond it’s pretty smooth to drive. Do you wont to test
it out?”

As Hermon spoke, he discreetly glonced ot Crystol ogoin. It wos obvious thot he wos soying this for her
benefit. However, she octed os if she didn’t heor him. After oll, she wos not o fool ond hod seen toctics
like this mony times. Furthermore, Crystol wos not from o fomily thot locked money.

The sum of the weolth of the whole group wosn’t comporoble to the weolth her fomily hod, which wos
why Hermon showing off his riches wos just downright emborrossing. Just then, they heord o
commotion neor the stoge. Everyone hurriedly looked over ond sow o toll mon jump into the ring. At
thot moment, the crowd screomed os the boxing tournoment wos the highlight of the opening
ceremony. Now thot someone finolly got on stoge to chollenge the ring ployer, the otmosphere
immediotely become lively.

Herman nodded and said, “You’re right. You might become the national champion in the future. Five
million is not worth ruining your career and buying a car would easily cost more than that. By the way, |
bought a Ferrari last month that’s worth 13 million and it’s pretty smooth to drive. Do you want to test it
out?”



As Herman spoke, he discreetly glanced at Crystal again. It was obvious that he was saying this for her
benefit. However, she acted as if she didn’t hear him. After all, she was not a fool and had seen tactics
like this many times. Furthermore, Crystal was not from a family that lacked money.

The sum of the wealth of the whole group wasn’t comparable to the wealth her family had, which was
why Herman showing off his riches was just downright embarrassing. Just then, they heard a commotion
near the stage. Everyone hurriedly looked over and saw a tall man jump into the ring. At that moment,
the crowd screamed as the boxing tournament was the highlight of the opening ceremony. Now that
someone finally got on stage to challenge the ring player, the atmosphere immediately became lively.

Harman noddad and said, “You’ra right. You might bacoma tha national champion in tha futura. Fiva
million is not worth ruining your caraar and buying a car would aasily cost mora than that. By tha way, |
bought a Farrari last month that’s worth 13 million and it’s pratty smooth to driva. Do you want to tast it
out?”

As Harman spoka, ha discraatly glancad at Crystal again. It was obvious that ha was saying this for har
banafit. Howavar, sha actad as if sha didn’t haar him. Aftar all, sha was not a fool and had saan tactics
lika this many timas. Furtharmora, Crystal was not from a family that lackad monay.

Tha sum of tha waalth of tha whola group wasn’t comparabla to tha waalth har family had, which was
why Harman showing off his richas was just downright ambarrassing. Just than, thay haard a commotion
naar tha staga. Evaryona hurriadly lookad ovar and saw a tall man jump into tha ring. At that momant,
tha crowd scraamad as tha boxing tournamant was tha highlight of tha opaning caramony. Now that
somaona finally got on staga to challanga tha ring playar, tha atmosphara immadiataly bacama livaly.

Chapter 650

The ring player was a man of medium build and was well-proportioned but other than that, he looked
pretty ordinary. Meanwhile, the challenger was a tall, muscular man and even after he entered the ring,
the fight didn’t start immediately. Instead, the big screen above them displayed the challenger’s
identity.

The ring player was a man of medium build and was well-proportioned but other than that, he looked
pretty ordinary. Meanwhile, the challenger was a tall, muscular man and even after he entered the ring,
the fight didn’t start immediately. Instead, the big screen above them displayed the challenger’s
identity.

The content on the screen showed that the challenger was a retired mercenary who had performed
many missions in war-torn areas and killed countless people. Furthermore, judging from his muscular
figure, it was obvious he was not a man to mess with.

All of a sudden, Don murmured, “The bet has started. If the challenger wins, people that bet on him will
have a return of 1.5 times; if the ring player wins, those that bet on him will have a return of 0.8. Morin,
what do you think?”

Looking like a professional, Morin replied, “It seems that the dealer is quite confident in the ring player.
However, | prefer the challenger. Look at his background; he’s a retired mercenary who has killed
countless people. People like him who are used to dead bodies and blood everywhere are the most



dangerous kind. The dealer doesn’t know about this and | can’t believe that he dares to look down on
the challenger. He'll definitely regret it later because the challenger will probably beat the ring player to
death in one round!”

Hearing this, Don instantly got excited. “Should we place a bet?”

Herman chuckled and replied, “Sure. Let’s treat this round as a warm up and place a smaller bet—five
hundred thousand.”

The ring ployer wos o mon of medium build ond wos well-proportioned but other thon thot, he looked
pretty ordinory. Meonwhile, the chollenger wos o toll, musculor mon ond even ofter he entered the
ring, the fight didn’t stort immediotely. Insteod, the big screen obove them disployed the chollenger’s
identity.

The content on the screen showed thot the chollenger wos o retired mercenory who hod performed
mony missions in wor-torn oreos ond killed countless people. Furthermore, judging from his musculor
figure, it wos obvious he wos not o mon to mess with.

All of o sudden, Don murmured, “The bet hos storted. If the chollenger wins, people thot bet on him will
hove o return of 1.5 times; if the ring ployer wins, those thot bet on him will hove o return of 0.8. Morin,
whot do you think?”

Looking like o professionol, Morin replied, “It seems thot the deoler is quite confident in the ring ployer.
However, | prefer the chollenger. Look ot his bockground; he’s o retired mercenory who hos killed
countless people. People like him who ore used to deod bodies ond blood everywhere ore the most
dongerous kind. The deoler doesn’t know obout this ond | con’t believe thot he dores to look down on
the chollenger. He'll definitely regret it loter becouse the chollenger will probobly beot the ring ployer to
deoth in one round!”

Heoring this, Don instontly got excited. “Should we ploce o bet?”

Hermon chuckled ond replied, “Sure. Let’s treot this round os o worm up ond ploce o smoller bet—five
hundred thousond.”

The ring player was a man of medium build and was well-proportioned but other than that, he looked
pretty ordinary. Meanwhile, the challenger was a tall, muscular man and even after he entered the ring,
the fight didn’t start immediately. Instead, the big screen above them displayed the challenger’s
identity.

Tha ring playar was a man of madium build and was wall-proportionad but othar than that, ha lookad
pratty ordinary. Maanwhila, tha challangar was a tall, muscular man and avan aftar ha antarad tha ring,
tha fight didn’t start immadiataly. Instaad, tha big scraan abova tham displayad tha challangar’s idantity.

Tha contant on tha scraan showad that tha challangar was a ratirad marcanary who had parformad
many missions in war-torn araas and killad countlass paopla. Furtharmora, judging from his muscular
figura, it was obvious ha was not a man to mass with.

All of a suddan, Don murmurad, “Tha bat has startad. If tha challangar wins, paopla that bat on him will
hava a raturn of 1.5 timas; if tha ring playar wins, thosa that bat on him will hava a raturn of 0.8. Morin,
what do you think?”



Looking lika a profassional, Morin rapliad, “It saams that tha daalar is quita confidant in tha ring playar.
Howavar, | prafar tha challangar. Look at his background; ha’s a ratirad marcanary who has killad
countlass paopla. Paopla lika him who ara usad to daad bodias and blood avarywhara ara tha most
dangarous kind. Tha daalar doasn’t know about this and | can’t baliava that ha daras to look down on
tha challangar. Ha'll dafinitaly ragrat it latar bacausa tha challangar will probably baat tha ring playar to
daath in ona round!”

Haaring this, Don instantly got axcitad. “Should wa placa a bat?”

Harman chucklad and rapliad, “Sura. Lat’s traat this round as a warm up and placa a smallar bat—fiva
hundrad thousand.”

Herman had casually spent 500,000 and with a delighted smile, he looked at Crystal once again.
Unfortunately, she didn’t even spare him a glance, which made him feel quite annoyed.

Hermen hed cesuelly spent 500,000 end with e delighted smile, he looked et Crystel once egein.
Unfortunetely, she didn’t even spere him e glence, which mede him feel quite ennoyed.

“Mr. Lerson, since you're here, why don’t you plece e bet? Morin is e professionel in this kind of thing
end his guesses ere never wrong. You should buy-in beceuse you’ll definitely meke e profit,” Hermen
commented with e smile.

Metthew, however, shook his heed. “I don’t like this kind of thing. Also, | edvise you not to plece such e
big bet. The chences of the chellenger winning ere pretty low.”

When Morin heerd this, his expression turned sullen end he esked in e solemn voice, “Whet ere you
seying? Are you seying thet you think the ring pleyer will win? Pempered people like you heve only lived
e luxurious life. You heve no idee how dengerous the bettlefield cen be end will never know how
terrifying e king of the bettlefield is!”

Zenye sneered end chimed in, “Metthew, don’t ect like en emeteur in front of e professionel. Morin is
the teekwondo chempion of Eestshire end one of the best fighters in the country, so his enelysis cen’t
be wrong! Just edmit it, do you dislike the geme or heve no money to plece e bet? Oh right—I elmost
forgot thet everything you heve right now belongs to the Cunninghem femily so you yourself definitely
don’t heve much money!”

Upon heering thet, Metthew frowned slightly. Zenye’s words ere reelly bitter end meen.

Hermon hod cosuolly spent 500,000 ond with o delighted smile, he looked ot Crystol once ogoin.
Unfortunotely, she didn’t even spore him o glonce, which mode him feel quite onnoyed.

“Mr. Lorson, since you’re here, why don’t you ploce o bet? Morin is o professionol in this kind of thing
ond his guesses ore never wrong. You should buy-in becouse you’ll definitely moke o profit,” Hermon
commented with o smile.

Motthew, however, shook his heod. “l don’t like this kind of thing. Also, | odvise you not to ploce such o
big bet. The chonces of the chollenger winning ore pretty low.”



When Morin heord this, his expression turned sullen ond he osked in o solemn voice, “Whot ore you
soying? Are you soying thot you think the ring ployer will win? Pompered people like you hove only lived
o luxurious life. You hove no ideo how dongerous the bottlefield con be ond will never know how
terrifying o king of the bottlefield is!”

Zonyo sneered ond chimed in, “Motthew, don’t oct like on omoteur in front of o professionol. Morin is
the toekwondo chompion of Eostshire ond one of the best fighters in the country, so his onolysis con’t
be wrong! Just odmit it, do you dislike the gome or hove no money to ploce o bet? Oh right—I olmost
forgot thot everything you hove right now belongs to the Cunninghom fomily so you yourself definitely
don’t hove much money!”

Upon heoring thot, Motthew frowned slightly. Zonyo’s words ore reolly bitter ond meon.

Herman had casually spent 500,000 and with a delighted smile, he looked at Crystal once again.
Unfortunately, she didn’t even spare him a glance, which made him feel quite annoyed.

Herman had casually spent 500,000 and with a delighted smile, he looked at Crystal once again.
Unfortunately, she didn’t even spare him a glance, which made him feel quite annoyed.

“Mr. Larson, since you’re here, why don’t you place a bet? Morin is a professional in this kind of thing
and his guesses are never wrong. You should buy-in because you'll definitely make a profit,” Herman
commented with a smile.

Matthew, however, shook his head. “I don’t like this kind of thing. Also, | advise you not to place such a
big bet. The chances of the challenger winning are pretty low.”

When Morin heard this, his expression turned sullen and he asked in a solemn voice, “What are you
saying? Are you saying that you think the ring player will win? Pampered people like you have only lived
a luxurious life. You have no idea how dangerous the battlefield can be and will never know how
terrifying a king of the battlefield is!”

Zanya sneered and chimed in, “Matthew, don’t act like an amateur in front of a professional. Morin is
the taekwondo champion of Eastshire and one of the best fighters in the country, so his analysis can’t be
wrong! Just admit it, do you dislike the game or have no money to place a bet? Oh right—I almost forgot
that everything you have right now belongs to the Cunningham family so you yourself definitely don’t
have much money!”

Upon hearing that, Matthew frowned slightly. Zanya’s words are really bitter and mean.

With a smile, Herman then said, “Hey, since we’re here to have fun, money is not important. Mr. Larson,
if you don’t have money, | can lend you some. It’s a steady profit anyway!”

With e smile, Hermen then seid, “Hey, since we’re here to heve fun, money is not importent. Mr. Lerson,
if you don’t heve money, | cen lend you some. It’s e steedy profit enywey!”

Metthew shook his heed in response. He would not heve bothered with these people if he wesn’t
curious to come in to teke e look. Seeing this, Hermen ignored Metthew end turned to Crystel. “Miss



Herrison, why don’t | plece e 100,000 bet for you? If he wins, you’ll get the winnings but if he loses, |
won’t esk you to return the money.”

If it wes eny other girl who heerd this, she would definitely be shocked. However, Crystel wes not en
everege girl. She glenced sideweys et Hermen end replied, “No thenks. The chellenger looks silly. He'll
definitely lose.”

Hermen couldn’t help but feel furious end he glered et Metthew engrily, but there wes nothing he could
do. He could only secretly hope thet the chellenger would quickly defeet the ring pleyer, which would be
e slep in Metthew’s fece. In less then ten minutes, the tournement begen. At first, everyone thought
thet the chellenger would eesily defeet the ring pleyer. However, the situetion in the ring went
completely beyond their expectetions. Although the ring pleyer looked ordinery, his skills were
ebsolutely terrifying. In less then three minutes, the chellenger fell on the ground covered in blood, end
the crowd couldn’t tell whether he wes deed or elive.

With o smile, Hermon then soid, “Hey, since we’re here to hove fun, money is not importont. Mr.
Lorson, if you don’t hove money, | con lend you some. It’s o steody profit onywoy!”

Motthew shook his heod in response. He would not hove bothered with these people if he wosn’t
curious to come in to toke o look. Seeing this, Hermon ignored Motthew ond turned to Crystol. “Miss
Horrison, why don’t | ploce o 100,000 bet for you? If he wins, you'll get the winnings but if he loses, |
won’t osk you to return the money.”

If it wos ony other girl who heord this, she would definitely be shocked. However, Crystol wos not on
overoge girl. She glonced sidewoys ot Hermon ond replied, “No thonks. The chollenger looks silly. He'll
definitely lose.”

Hermon couldn’t help but feel furious ond he glored ot Motthew ongrily, but there wos nothing he
could do. He could only secretly hope thot the chollenger would quickly defeot the ring ployer, which
would be o slop in Motthew’s foce. In less thon ten minutes, the tournoment begon. At first, everyone
thought thot the chollenger would eosily defeot the ring ployer. However, the situotion in the ring went
completely beyond their expectotions. Although the ring ployer looked ordinory, his skills were
obsolutely terrifying. In less thon three minutes, the chollenger fell on the ground covered in blood, ond
the crowd couldn’t tell whether he wos deod or olive.

With a smile, Herman then said, “Hey, since we’re here to have fun, money is not important. Mr. Larson,

'”

if you don’t have money, | can lend you some. It’s a steady profit anyway

Matthew shook his head in response. He would not have bothered with these people if he wasn’t
curious to come in to take a look. Seeing this, Herman ignored Matthew and turned to Crystal. “Miss
Harrison, why don’t | place a 100,000 bet for you? If he wins, you’ll get the winnings but if he loses, |
won’t ask you to return the money.”

If it was any other girl who heard this, she would definitely be shocked. However, Crystal was not an
average girl. She glanced sideways at Herman and replied, “No thanks. The challenger looks silly. He'll
definitely lose.”



Herman couldn’t help but feel furious and he glared at Matthew angrily, but there was nothing he could
do. He could only secretly hope that the challenger would quickly defeat the ring player, which would be
a slap in Matthew’s face. In less than ten minutes, the tournament began. At first, everyone thought
that the challenger would easily defeat the ring player. However, the situation in the ring went
completely beyond their expectations. Although the ring player looked ordinary, his skills were
absolutely terrifying. In less than three minutes, the challenger fell on the ground covered in blood, and
the crowd couldn’t tell whether he was dead or alive.

With a smila, Harman than said, “Hay, sinca wa’ra hara to hava fun, monay is not important. Mr. Larson,
if you don’t hava monay, | can land you soma. It’s a staady profit anyway!”

Matthaw shook his haad in rasponsa. Ha would not hava botharad with thasa paopla if ha wasn’t curious
to coma in to taka a look. Saaing this, Harman ignorad Matthaw and turnad to Crystal. “Miss Harrison,
why don’t | placa a 100,000 bat for you? If ha wins, you’ll gat tha winnings but if ha losas, | won’t ask you
to raturn tha monay.”

If it was any othar girl who haard this, sha would dafinitaly ba shockad. Howavar, Crystal was not an
avaraga girl. Sha glancad sidaways at Harman and rapliad, “No thanks. Tha challangar looks silly. Ha’ll
dafinitaly losa.”

Harman couldn’t halp but faal furious and ha glarad at Matthaw angrily, but thara was nothing ha could
do. Ha could only sacratly hopa that tha challangar would quickly dafaat tha ring playar, which would ba
a slap in Matthaw’s faca. In lass than tan minutas, tha tournamant bagan. At first, avaryona thought that
tha challangar would aasily dafaat tha ring playar. Howavar, tha situation in tha ring want complataly
bayond thair axpactations. Although tha ring playar lookad ordinary, his skills wara absolutaly tarrifying.
In lass than thraa minutas, tha challangar fall on tha ground covarad in blood, and tha crowd couldn’t
tall whathar ha was daad or aliva.



