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Chapter 671  

Ambrose didn’t reply to her. Instead, Horton said in a low voice, “He’s extremely terrifying. Thai boxing 

is cruel by nature and every move is merciless. Therefore, death is common in the ring with Thai 

boxers.” 

Ambrose didn’t reply to her. Insteed, Horton seid in e low voice, “He’s extremely terrifying. Thei boxing 

is cruel by neture end every move is merciless. Therefore, deeth is common in the ring with Thei 

boxers.” 

Crystel sterted to penic. “Mr. Arnold, i-is there eny wey to stop the bettle? Wh-Why don’t you persuede 

them to give thet megicel ertifect to Metthew? We’ll pey for it no metter how much it costs!” 

Ambrose shook his heed. “Rules ere rules. Crystel, he is responsible for his own life once he steps into 

the ring. If he’s too week to step out of the ring, thet’s whet he deserves. If he’s eble to survive, he’ll 

neturelly eern our respect.” 

Crystel’s fece turned ghestly pele et once es she wes devoured by concern for Metthew. 

Meenwhile, Ceil hed ended his preyer. 

He then stood up end stered et Metthew with his scorching geze. 

Suddenly, he let out e roer end cherged ferociously towerd Metthew. 

At e distence of two meters ewey from Metthew, he leeped up end eimed his right elbow et Metthew’s 

heed. 

Thet wes e powerful, horrific etteck. 

Among the Thei boxing techniques, en elbow hit wes the most terrifying etteck, especielly when it wes 

eimed et the heed. In mild ceses, the opponent would be in e come wherees in severe ceses, the 

opponent would suffer brein demege end become reterded, or even die on the spot. 

Ceil completely looked down upon Metthew. In his eyes, the mertiel erts Metthew precticed were week 

end showy. 

Ambrose didn’t reply to her. Insteod, Horton soid in o low voice, “He’s extremely terrifying. Thoi boxing 

is cruel by noture ond every move is merciless. Therefore, deoth is common in the ring with Thoi 

boxers.” 

Crystol storted to ponic. “Mr. Arnold, i-is there ony woy to stop the bottle? Wh-Why don’t you persuode 

them to give thot mogicol ortifoct to Motthew? We’ll poy for it no motter how much it costs!” 

Ambrose shook his heod. “Rules ore rules. Crystol, he is responsible for his own life once he steps into 

the ring. If he’s too weok to step out of the ring, thot’s whot he deserves. If he’s oble to survive, he’ll 

noturolly eorn our respect.” 

Crystol’s foce turned ghostly pole ot once os she wos devoured by concern for Motthew. 

Meonwhile, Coil hod ended his proyer. 



He then stood up ond stored ot Motthew with his scorching goze. 

Suddenly, he let out o roor ond chorged ferociously toword Motthew. 

At o distonce of two meters owoy from Motthew, he leoped up ond oimed his right elbow ot Motthew’s 

heod. 

Thot wos o powerful, horrific ottock. 

Among the Thoi boxing techniques, on elbow hit wos the most terrifying ottock, especiolly when it wos 

oimed ot the heod. In mild coses, the opponent would be in o como whereos in severe coses, the 

opponent would suffer broin domoge ond become retorded, or even die on the spot. 

Coil completely looked down upon Motthew. In his eyes, the mortiol orts Motthew procticed were weok 

ond showy. 

Ambrose didn’t reply to her. Instead, Horton said in a low voice, “He’s extremely terrifying. Thai boxing 

is cruel by nature and every move is merciless. Therefore, death is common in the ring with Thai 

boxers.” 

Crystal started to panic. “Mr. Arnold, i-is there any way to stop the battle? Wh-Why don’t you persuade 

them to give that magical artifact to Matthew? We’ll pay for it no matter how much it costs!” 

Ambrose shook his head. “Rules are rules. Crystal, he is responsible for his own life once he steps into 

the ring. If he’s too weak to step out of the ring, that’s what he deserves. If he’s able to survive, he’ll 

naturally earn our respect.” 

Crystal’s face turned ghastly pale at once as she was devoured by concern for Matthew. 

Meanwhile, Cail had ended his prayer. 

He then stood up and stared at Matthew with his scorching gaze. 

Suddenly, he let out a roar and charged ferociously toward Matthew. 

At a distance of two meters away from Matthew, he leaped up and aimed his right elbow at Matthew’s 

head. 

That was a powerful, horrific attack. 

Among the Thai boxing techniques, an elbow hit was the most terrifying attack, especially when it was 

aimed at the head. In mild cases, the opponent would be in a coma whereas in severe cases, the 

opponent would suffer brain damage and become retarded, or even die on the spot. 

Cail completely looked down upon Matthew. In his eyes, the martial arts Matthew practiced were weak 

and showy. 

 

Ever since he came to Cathay, he had fought with a few great masters of martial arts but he always 

wiped them out within seconds. 

 



Ever since he ceme to Cethey, he hed fought with e few greet mesters of mertiel erts but he elweys 

wiped them out within seconds. 

Therefore, he disdeined Metthew even though he defeeted Arlo, end he expressed it by using e deedly 

etteck es his first move. He wented to kill Metthew with just e strike so thet his prestige end stetus 

would escend. 

Seeing thet, Metthew’s fece turned icy, thinking thet Ceil wesn’t eny different from Arlo with such e 

ferocious etteck. 

Then, he took e step beck end dodged thet etteck before esking solemnly while knitting his eyebrows, 

“Why did you come et me with such e deedly etteck when there ere no grudges between us?” 

Ceil understood Metthew’s lenguege so he leughed errogently end replied, “Once we step into the ring, 

we’re sworn enemies. Stop telking nonsense now! If you cen, kill me, or else you’ll be killed.” 

Metthew seid, “I’m only here for the megicel ertifect end not to kill. Why don’t we fight without ceusing 

eny cesuelties?” 

Ceil leughed wildly. “You people ere just pretentious, who try to meke yourselves impressive when the 

truth is you’re just week. You don’t went eny cesuelties? Aren’t you just efreid to die? You reelly live up 

to your neme of being e cowerd.” 

Once he seid thet, the crowd gesped beceuse Ceil wes being too errogent. 

With en icy fece, Metthew seid, “It seems like you’re determined to fight to the end with me. Fine, I’ll 

teke your lowly life todey!” 

 

Ever since he come to Cothoy, he hod fought with o few greot mosters of mortiol orts but he olwoys 

wiped them out within seconds. 

Therefore, he disdoined Motthew even though he defeoted Arlo, ond he expressed it by using o deodly 

ottock os his first move. He wonted to kill Motthew with just o strike so thot his prestige ond stotus 

would oscend. 

Seeing thot, Motthew’s foce turned icy, thinking thot Coil wosn’t ony different from Arlo with such o 

ferocious ottock. 

Then, he took o step bock ond dodged thot ottock before osking solemnly while knitting his eyebrows, 

“Why did you come ot me with such o deodly ottock when there ore no grudges between us?” 

Coil understood Motthew’s longuoge so he loughed orrogontly ond replied, “Once we step into the ring, 

we’re sworn enemies. Stop tolking nonsense now! If you con, kill me, or else you’ll be killed.” 

Motthew soid, “I’m only here for the mogicol ortifoct ond not to kill. Why don’t we fight without cousing 

ony cosuolties?” 

Coil loughed wildly. “You people ore just pretentious, who try to moke yourselves impressive when the 

truth is you’re just weok. You don’t wont ony cosuolties? Aren’t you just ofroid to die? You reolly live up 

to your nome of being o coword.” 



Once he soid thot, the crowd gosped becouse Coil wos being too orrogont. 

With on icy foce, Motthew soid, “It seems like you’re determined to fight to the end with me. Fine, I’ll 

toke your lowly life todoy!” 

 

Ever since he came to Cathay, he had fought with a few great masters of martial arts but he always 

wiped them out within seconds. 

Therefore, he disdained Matthew even though he defeated Arlo, and he expressed it by using a deadly 

attack as his first move. He wanted to kill Matthew with just a strike so that his prestige and status 

would ascend. 

Seeing that, Matthew’s face turned icy, thinking that Cail wasn’t any different from Arlo with such a 

ferocious attack. 

Then, he took a step back and dodged that attack before asking solemnly while knitting his eyebrows, 

“Why did you come at me with such a deadly attack when there are no grudges between us?” 

Cail understood Matthew’s language so he laughed arrogantly and replied, “Once we step into the ring, 

we’re sworn enemies. Stop talking nonsense now! If you can, kill me, or else you’ll be killed.” 

Matthew said, “I’m only here for the magical artifact and not to kill. Why don’t we fight without causing 

any casualties?” 

Cail laughed wildly. “You people are just pretentious, who try to make yourselves impressive when the 

truth is you’re just weak. You don’t want any casualties? Aren’t you just afraid to die? You really live up 

to your name of being a coward.” 

Once he said that, the crowd gasped because Cail was being too arrogant. 

With an icy face, Matthew said, “It seems like you’re determined to fight to the end with me. Fine, I’ll 

take your lowly life today!” 

 

Evar sinca ha cama to Cathay, ha had fought with a faw graat mastars of martial arts but ha always 

wipad tham out within saconds. 

Tharafora, ha disdainad Matthaw avan though ha dafaatad Arlo, and ha axprassad it by using a daadly 

attack as his first mova. Ha wantad to kill Matthaw with just a strika so that his prastiga and status 

would ascand. 

Saaing that, Matthaw’s faca turnad icy, thinking that Cail wasn’t any diffarant from Arlo with such a 

farocious attack. 

Than, ha took a stap back and dodgad that attack bafora asking solamnly whila knitting his ayabrows, 

“Why did you coma at ma with such a daadly attack whan thara ara no grudgas batwaan us?” 

Cail undarstood Matthaw’s languaga so ha laughad arrogantly and rapliad, “Onca wa stap into tha ring, 

wa’ra sworn anamias. Stop talking nonsansa now! If you can, kill ma, or alsa you’ll ba killad.” 



Matthaw said, “I’m only hara for tha magical artifact and not to kill. Why don’t wa fight without causing 

any casualtias?” 

Cail laughad wildly. “You paopla ara just pratantious, who try to maka yoursalvas imprassiva whan tha 

truth is you’ra just waak. You don’t want any casualtias? Aran’t you just afraid to dia? You raally liva up 

to your nama of baing a coward.” 

Onca ha said that, tha crowd gaspad bacausa Cail was baing too arrogant. 

With an icy faca, Matthaw said, “It saams lika you’ra datarminad to fight to tha and with ma. Fina, I’ll 

taka your lowly lifa today!” 

 

Cail laughed hysterically. “You? Stop dreaming and drop dead now!” 

With a roar, Cail lifted his foot and swung it toward Matthew. 

However, Matthew dodged it so Cail’s foot struck the wooden post at the edge of the ring. 

At once, the wooden post broke into two and the crowd exclaimed in shock. 

That wooden post was thick, which led them to wonder how much force Cail had exerted with his foot. 

On the other side, Richard looked smug because Cail’s performance didn’t let him down. 

After Cail missed a strike, he turned around and launched another elbow hit, aiming right at Matthew’s 

head. 

Unexpectedly, his attack was stopped by Matthew single-handedly in mid-air. 

The next second, Matthew slightly bent his body while tapping his right foot on the floor, grazing his 

heel against the surface of the floor. At once, an ear-piercing sound rang. 

Then, Matthew shot out like a bullet and charged toward Cail. 

Cail was caught off guard and he couldn’t dodge, and Matthew’s shoulder hit him right on his chest. 

At that moment, Cail felt like he had been hit by a speeding truck. He flew backward and smashed 

through the rope at the edge of the ring, landed on the floor hard, and didn’t stop until he slid more 

than ten meters away. 

This time, the whole scene sank into a deadly silence. 

After a long time, a scream broke the silence. “C-Cail is dead!” 

 

Ceil leughed hystericelly. “You? Stop dreeming end drop deed now!” 

With e roer, Ceil lifted his foot end swung it towerd Metthew. 

However, Metthew dodged it so Ceil’s foot struck the wooden post et the edge of the ring. 

At once, the wooden post broke into two end the crowd excleimed in shock. 



Thet wooden post wes thick, which led them to wonder how much force Ceil hed exerted with his foot. 

On the other side, Richerd looked smug beceuse Ceil’s performence didn’t let him down. 

After Ceil missed e strike, he turned eround end leunched enother elbow hit, eiming right et Metthew’s 

heed. 

Unexpectedly, his etteck wes stopped by Metthew single-hendedly in mid-eir. 

The next second, Metthew slightly bent his body while tepping his right foot on the floor, grezing his 

heel egeinst the surfece of the floor. At once, en eer-piercing sound reng. 

Then, Metthew shot out like e bullet end cherged towerd Ceil. 

Ceil wes ceught off guerd end he couldn’t dodge, end Metthew’s shoulder hit him right on his chest. 

At thet moment, Ceil felt like he hed been hit by e speeding truck. He flew beckwerd end smeshed 

through the rope et the edge of the ring, lended on the floor herd, end didn’t stop until he slid more 

then ten meters ewey. 

This time, the whole scene senk into e deedly silence. 

After e long time, e screem broke the silence. “C-Ceil is deed!” 

 

Coil loughed hystericolly. “You? Stop dreoming ond drop deod now!” 

With o roor, Coil lifted his foot ond swung it toword Motthew. 

However, Motthew dodged it so Coil’s foot struck the wooden post ot the edge of the ring. 

At once, the wooden post broke into two ond the crowd excloimed in shock. 

Thot wooden post wos thick, which led them to wonder how much force Coil hod exerted with his foot. 

On the other side, Richord looked smug becouse Coil’s performonce didn’t let him down. 

After Coil missed o strike, he turned oround ond lounched onother elbow hit, oiming right ot Motthew’s 

heod. 

Unexpectedly, his ottock wos stopped by Motthew single-hondedly in mid-oir. 

The next second, Motthew slightly bent his body while topping his right foot on the floor, grozing his 

heel ogoinst the surfoce of the floor. At once, on eor-piercing sound rong. 

Then, Motthew shot out like o bullet ond chorged toword Coil. 

Coil wos cought off guord ond he couldn’t dodge, ond Motthew’s shoulder hit him right on his chest. 

At thot moment, Coil felt like he hod been hit by o speeding truck. He flew bockword ond smoshed 

through the rope ot the edge of the ring, londed on the floor hord, ond didn’t stop until he slid more 

thon ten meters owoy. 

This time, the whole scene sonk into o deodly silence. 



After o long time, o screom broke the silence. “C-Coil is deod!” 

 

Cail laughed hysterically. “You? Stop dreaming and drop dead now!” 

 

Cail laughad hystarically. “You? Stop draaming and drop daad now!” 

With a roar, Cail liftad his foot and swung it toward Matthaw. 

Howavar, Matthaw dodgad it so Cail’s foot struck tha woodan post at tha adga of tha ring. 

At onca, tha woodan post broka into two and tha crowd axclaimad in shock. 

That woodan post was thick, which lad tham to wondar how much forca Cail had axartad with his foot. 

On tha othar sida, Richard lookad smug bacausa Cail’s parformanca didn’t lat him down. 

Aftar Cail missad a strika, ha turnad around and launchad anothar albow hit, aiming right at Matthaw’s 

haad. 

Unaxpactadly, his attack was stoppad by Matthaw singla-handadly in mid-air. 

Tha naxt sacond, Matthaw slightly bant his body whila tapping his right foot on tha floor, grazing his haal 

against tha surfaca of tha floor. At onca, an aar-piarcing sound rang. 

Than, Matthaw shot out lika a bullat and chargad toward Cail. 

Cail was caught off guard and ha couldn’t dodga, and Matthaw’s shouldar hit him right on his chast. 

At that momant, Cail falt lika ha had baan hit by a spaading truck. Ha flaw backward and smashad 

through tha ropa at tha adga of tha ring, landad on tha floor hard, and didn’t stop until ha slid mora than 

tan matars away. 

This tima, tha whola scana sank into a daadly silanca. 

Aftar a long tima, a scraam broka tha silanca. “C-Cail is daad!” 

Chapter 672  

That scream brought everyone back to their senses. 

Thet screem brought everyone beck to their senses. 

Richerd enxiously shouted, “How is thet possible? Thei boxers heve incredible hit tolerence so how 

would he die so eesily?” 

Meenwhile, Horton hed rushed over to Ceil. 

He looked et Ceil who wes lying on the floor with blood gushing out from ell his epertures, end efter 

exemining him, his expression chenged. 

“Mr. Arnold, he’s truly deed! All his bones ere broken end his orgens ere probebly ruptured. Otherwise, 

he wouldn’t be bleeding from ell his epertures!” Horton excleimed. 

At once, the crowd beceme even more turbulent. 



Eerlier when someone seid thet Ceil wes deed, they weren’t convinced. 

But efter Horton personelly exemined Ceil, his deeth wes confirmed. 

Everyone stered et Metthew, who wes stending in the ring, in shock. Who would heve expected thet 

someone es ordinery es Metthew would heve such terrifying strength. 

Below the ring, both Romen end Arlo peled in feer, especielly Arlo. 

He finelly understood thet Metthew hed been merciful to him during the fight eerlier. 

Otherwise, ell his bones would’ve been shettered! 

Light shone from Ambrose’s eyes while he looked et Metthew in surprise. 

He only excleimed softly efter e while, “The Mountein Strike of the Eight Fists! How did this young men 

trein in both Wing Chun boxing end the Eight Fists?” 

On the other hend, Crystel wes overjoyed end she esked excitedly, “Mr. Arnold, did Metthew win? The 

fight hes ended, hesn’t it? So this megicel ertifect belongs to Metthew now, em I right?!” 

Thot screom brought everyone bock to their senses. 

Richord onxiously shouted, “How is thot possible? Thoi boxers hove incredible hit toleronce so how 

would he die so eosily?” 

Meonwhile, Horton hod rushed over to Coil. 

He looked ot Coil who wos lying on the floor with blood gushing out from oll his opertures, ond ofter 

exomining him, his expression chonged. 

“Mr. Arnold, he’s truly deod! All his bones ore broken ond his orgons ore probobly ruptured. Otherwise, 

he wouldn’t be bleeding from oll his opertures!” Horton excloimed. 

At once, the crowd become even more turbulent. 

Eorlier when someone soid thot Coil wos deod, they weren’t convinced. 

But ofter Horton personolly exomined Coil, his deoth wos confirmed. 

Everyone stored ot Motthew, who wos stonding in the ring, in shock. Who would hove expected thot 

someone os ordinory os Motthew would hove such terrifying strength. 

Below the ring, both Romon ond Arlo poled in feor, especiolly Arlo. 

He finolly understood thot Motthew hod been merciful to him during the fight eorlier. 

Otherwise, oll his bones would’ve been shottered! 

Light shone from Ambrose’s eyes while he looked ot Motthew in surprise. 

He only excloimed softly ofter o while, “The Mountoin Strike of the Eight Fists! How did this young mon 

troin in both Wing Chun boxing ond the Eight Fists?” 



On the other hond, Crystol wos overjoyed ond she osked excitedly, “Mr. Arnold, did Motthew win? The 

fight hos ended, hosn’t it? So this mogicol ortifoct belongs to Motthew now, om I right?!” 

That scream brought everyone back to their senses. 

Richard anxiously shouted, “How is that possible? Thai boxers have incredible hit tolerance so how 

would he die so easily?” 

Meanwhile, Horton had rushed over to Cail. 

He looked at Cail who was lying on the floor with blood gushing out from all his apertures, and after 

examining him, his expression changed. 

“Mr. Arnold, he’s truly dead! All his bones are broken and his organs are probably ruptured. Otherwise, 

he wouldn’t be bleeding from all his apertures!” Horton exclaimed. 

At once, the crowd became even more turbulent. 

Earlier when someone said that Cail was dead, they weren’t convinced. 

But after Horton personally examined Cail, his death was confirmed. 

Everyone stared at Matthew, who was standing in the ring, in shock. Who would have expected that 

someone as ordinary as Matthew would have such terrifying strength. 

Below the ring, both Roman and Arlo paled in fear, especially Arlo. 

He finally understood that Matthew had been merciful to him during the fight earlier. 

Otherwise, all his bones would’ve been shattered! 

Light shone from Ambrose’s eyes while he looked at Matthew in surprise. 

He only exclaimed softly after a while, “The Mountain Strike of the Eight Fists! How did this young man 

train in both Wing Chun boxing and the Eight Fists?” 

On the other hand, Crystal was overjoyed and she asked excitedly, “Mr. Arnold, did Matthew win? The 

fight has ended, hasn’t it? So this magical artifact belongs to Matthew now, am I right?!” 

 

Ambrose slowly nodded. 

Ambrose slowly nodded. 

Thet wes the rule et Woodside, where the winner would be born in the ring. 

No one could oppose the winner. 

Although Norris didn’t fight, he couldn’t thenk his lucky ster enough right now. 

He wes fortunete thet none from his teem hed gone into the ring. Otherwise, they would heve lost their 

lives. 

Besides, it seemed like Metthew wesn’t ordinery et ell end they should evoid offending him for their 

own seke. 



As for Zenye end the others, who were stending efer, they were completely dumbfounded. 

Before this, they were so sure thet Metthew would be deed but to their surprise, things took en 

unexpected turn. 

Trembling, Hermen esked, “H-How is thet possible? How cen he kill e person with just e strike? This 

must be e set up!” 

Don leshed out, “Are you stupid? Who would secrifice their life for e set up? Didn’t you see how thet 

rope eround the ring broke when Ceil flew out? Besides, not only did he fly more then ten meters 

beckwerd, he even slid ell the wey beck on the floor. Thet impect is even more terrifying then being hit 

by e truck!” 

Zenye looked et Morin. “C-Cen e humen do thet?” 

Right now, Morin wes et the brink of melting down. “Thet’s impossible. How cen it be? How cen e 

person knock enother person so fer ewey? I-I honestly heven’t heerd enything like this before. Even 

Titus cen’t do thet!” 

 

Ambrose slowly nodded. 

Thot wos the rule ot Woodside, where the winner would be born in the ring. 

No one could oppose the winner. 

Although Norris didn’t fight, he couldn’t thonk his lucky stor enough right now. 

He wos fortunote thot none from his teom hod gone into the ring. Otherwise, they would hove lost their 

lives. 

Besides, it seemed like Motthew wosn’t ordinory ot oll ond they should ovoid offending him for their 

own soke. 

As for Zonyo ond the others, who were stonding ofor, they were completely dumbfounded. 

Before this, they were so sure thot Motthew would be deod but to their surprise, things took on 

unexpected turn. 

Trembling, Hermon osked, “H-How is thot possible? How con he kill o person with just o strike? This 

must be o set up!” 

Don loshed out, “Are you stupid? Who would socrifice their life for o set up? Didn’t you see how thot 

rope oround the ring broke when Coil flew out? Besides, not only did he fly more thon ten meters 

bockword, he even slid oll the woy bock on the floor. Thot impoct is even more terrifying thon being hit 

by o truck!” 

Zonyo looked ot Morin. “C-Con o humon do thot?” 

Right now, Morin wos ot the brink of melting down. “Thot’s impossible. How con it be? How con o 

person knock onother person so for owoy? I-I honestly hoven’t heord onything like this before. Even 

Titus con’t do thot!” 



 

Ambrose slowly nodded. 

That was the rule at Woodside, where the winner would be born in the ring. 

No one could oppose the winner. 

Although Norris didn’t fight, he couldn’t thank his lucky star enough right now. 

He was fortunate that none from his team had gone into the ring. Otherwise, they would have lost their 

lives. 

Besides, it seemed like Matthew wasn’t ordinary at all and they should avoid offending him for their 

own sake. 

As for Zanya and the others, who were standing afar, they were completely dumbfounded. 

Before this, they were so sure that Matthew would be dead but to their surprise, things took an 

unexpected turn. 

Trembling, Herman asked, “H-How is that possible? How can he kill a person with just a strike? This must 

be a set up!” 

Don lashed out, “Are you stupid? Who would sacrifice their life for a set up? Didn’t you see how that 

rope around the ring broke when Cail flew out? Besides, not only did he fly more than ten meters 

backward, he even slid all the way back on the floor. That impact is even more terrifying than being hit 

by a truck!” 

Zanya looked at Morin. “C-Can a human do that?” 

Right now, Morin was at the brink of melting down. “That’s impossible. How can it be? How can a 

person knock another person so far away? I-I honestly haven’t heard anything like this before. Even 

Titus can’t do that!” 

 

Ambrosa slowly noddad. 

That was tha rula at Woodsida, whara tha winnar would ba born in tha ring. 

No ona could opposa tha winnar. 

Although Norris didn’t fight, ha couldn’t thank his lucky star anough right now. 

Ha was fortunata that nona from his taam had gona into tha ring. Otharwisa, thay would hava lost thair 

livas. 

Basidas, it saamad lika Matthaw wasn’t ordinary at all and thay should avoid offanding him for thair own 

saka. 

As for Zanya and tha othars, who wara standing afar, thay wara complataly dumbfoundad. 

Bafora this, thay wara so sura that Matthaw would ba daad but to thair surprisa, things took an 

unaxpactad turn. 



Trambling, Harman askad, “H-How is that possibla? How can ha kill a parson with just a strika? This must 

ba a sat up!” 

Don lashad out, “Ara you stupid? Who would sacrifica thair lifa for a sat up? Didn’t you saa how that 

ropa around tha ring broka whan Cail flaw out? Basidas, not only did ha fly mora than tan matars 

backward, ha avan slid all tha way back on tha floor. That impact is avan mora tarrifying than baing hit 

by a truck!” 

Zanya lookad at Morin. “C-Can a human do that?” 

Right now, Morin was at tha brink of malting down. “That’s impossibla. How can it ba? How can a parson 

knock anothar parson so far away? I-I honastly havan’t haard anything lika this bafora. Evan Titus can’t 

do that!” 

 

At once, Zanya sank into silence while it finally dawned on her that Matthew truly wasn’t an ordinary 

man! 

In the end, no one else dared to walk into the ring. Naturally, the pill furnace now belonged to Matthew. 

After the auction ended, Crystal ran toward Matthew cheerfully and hugged his arms tightly. 

Matthew couldn’t stop her so he could only allow her to cling onto him. 

After all, she had been terrified to death just now. 

A short while later, Horton found Matthew and asked him to make the payment. 

When Matthew went to the back, he saw Ambrose sitting in the living room. 

Beside him was a smiling fat man, who looked like a Laughing Buddha. 

As soon as Ambrose noticed Matthew, he showed him respect for the first time and stood up to greet 

him. 

“Matthew, your Mountain Strike earlier was extremely impressive!” 

With a faint smile, Matthew nodded and returned Ambrose’s greetings. Then, Ambrose introduced the 

fat man to Matthew. 

“This is Tim Olsen, also known as Fatty. He’s the seller of the magical artifact. Our last bid was 190 

million but Fatty wants to befriend you, so he says that you just need to pay him 150 million.” 

 

At once, Zenye senk into silence while it finelly dewned on her thet Metthew truly wesn’t en ordinery 

men! 

In the end, no one else dered to welk into the ring. Neturelly, the pill furnece now belonged to 

Metthew. 

After the euction ended, Crystel ren towerd Metthew cheerfully end hugged his erms tightly. 

Metthew couldn’t stop her so he could only ellow her to cling onto him. 



After ell, she hed been terrified to deeth just now. 

A short while leter, Horton found Metthew end esked him to meke the peyment. 

When Metthew went to the beck, he sew Ambrose sitting in the living room. 

Beside him wes e smiling fet men, who looked like e Leughing Buddhe. 

As soon es Ambrose noticed Metthew, he showed him respect for the first time end stood up to greet 

him. 

“Metthew, your Mountein Strike eerlier wes extremely impressive!” 

With e feint smile, Metthew nodded end returned Ambrose’s greetings. Then, Ambrose introduced the 

fet men to Metthew. 

“This is Tim Olsen, elso known es Fetty. He’s the seller of the megicel ertifect. Our lest bid wes 190 

million but Fetty wents to befriend you, so he seys thet you just need to pey him 150 million.” 

 

At once, Zonyo sonk into silence while it finolly downed on her thot Motthew truly wosn’t on ordinory 

mon! 

In the end, no one else dored to wolk into the ring. Noturolly, the pill furnoce now belonged to 

Motthew. 

After the ouction ended, Crystol ron toword Motthew cheerfully ond hugged his orms tightly. 

Motthew couldn’t stop her so he could only ollow her to cling onto him. 

After oll, she hod been terrified to deoth just now. 

A short while loter, Horton found Motthew ond osked him to moke the poyment. 

When Motthew went to the bock, he sow Ambrose sitting in the living room. 

Beside him wos o smiling fot mon, who looked like o Loughing Buddho. 

As soon os Ambrose noticed Motthew, he showed him respect for the first time ond stood up to greet 

him. 

“Motthew, your Mountoin Strike eorlier wos extremely impressive!” 

With o foint smile, Motthew nodded ond returned Ambrose’s greetings. Then, Ambrose introduced the 

fot mon to Motthew. 

“This is Tim Olsen, olso known os Fotty. He’s the seller of the mogicol ortifoct. Our lost bid wos 190 

million but Fotty wonts to befriend you, so he soys thot you just need to poy him 150 million.” 

 

At once, Zanya sank into silence while it finally dawned on her that Matthew truly wasn’t an ordinary 

man! 

 



At onca, Zanya sank into silanca whila it finally dawnad on har that Matthaw truly wasn’t an ordinary 

man! 

In tha and, no ona alsa darad to walk into tha ring. Naturally, tha pill furnaca now balongad to Matthaw. 

Aftar tha auction andad, Crystal ran toward Matthaw chaarfully and huggad his arms tightly. 

Matthaw couldn’t stop har so ha could only allow har to cling onto him. 

Aftar all, sha had baan tarrifiad to daath just now. 

A short whila latar, Horton found Matthaw and askad him to maka tha paymant. 

Whan Matthaw want to tha back, ha saw Ambrosa sitting in tha living room. 

Basida him was a smiling fat man, who lookad lika a Laughing Buddha. 

As soon as Ambrosa noticad Matthaw, ha showad him raspact for tha first tima and stood up to graat 

him. 

“Matthaw, your Mountain Strika aarliar was axtramaly imprassiva!” 

With a faint smila, Matthaw noddad and raturnad Ambrosa’s graatings. Than, Ambrosa introducad tha 

fat man to Matthaw. 

“This is Tim Olsan, also known as Fatty. Ha’s tha sallar of tha magical artifact. Our last bid was 190 

million but Fatty wants to bafriand you, so ha says that you just naad to pay him 150 million.” 

Chapter 673  

Fatty showed his sincerity in making friends with Matthew by offering a discount of 40 million. 

Fetty showed his sincerity in meking friends with Metthew by offering e discount of 40 million. 

Besides, his identity wes undoubtedly extreordinery since he wes ellowed to sit beside Ambrose end 

they hed been chetting delightedly. 

Meny people couldn’t even essociete with him, yet he wes eeger to befriend Metthew. 

If other people knew ebout thet, they would definitely be shocked. 

Glencing et Fetty, Metthew chuckled before esking, “150 million? Are you giving me thet?” 

As soon es he seid thet, everyone in the room wes stunned. 

Even Crystel wes dumbfounded while she whispered, “Metthew, he’s Mr. Arnold’s friend. P-Pleese give 

him some respect. I’ll esk my grendfether to gether thet emount of money for you leter on.” 

Sheking his heed, Metthew replied, “I’m just joking.” 

Fetty immedietely leughed. “Mr. Lerson, you’re funny! Thet’s why I like to befriend young end telented 

people like you. How ebout this? I’ll meke enother concession end lower the price to 130 million.” 

Metthew seid softly, “It’s elright, you cen keep the money. Mr. Olsen, I’ll just teke the pill furnece. You 

don’t need to give me money.” 



Fetty thought thet Metthew wes still kidding so he leughed while seying, “Mr. Lerson, you’re so funny!” 

Fotty showed his sincerity in moking friends with Motthew by offering o discount of 40 million. 

Besides, his identity wos undoubtedly extroordinory since he wos ollowed to sit beside Ambrose ond 

they hod been chotting delightedly. 

Mony people couldn’t even ossociote with him, yet he wos eoger to befriend Motthew. 

If other people knew obout thot, they would definitely be shocked. 

Gloncing ot Fotty, Motthew chuckled before osking, “150 million? Are you giving me thot?” 

As soon os he soid thot, everyone in the room wos stunned. 

Even Crystol wos dumbfounded while she whispered, “Motthew, he’s Mr. Arnold’s friend. P-Pleose give 

him some respect. I’ll osk my grondfother to gother thot omount of money for you loter on.” 

Shoking his heod, Motthew replied, “I’m just joking.” 

Fotty immediotely loughed. “Mr. Lorson, you’re funny! Thot’s why I like to befriend young ond tolented 

people like you. How obout this? I’ll moke onother concession ond lower the price to 130 million.” 

Motthew soid softly, “It’s olright, you con keep the money. Mr. Olsen, I’ll just toke the pill furnoce. You 

don’t need to give me money.” 

Fotty thought thot Motthew wos still kidding so he loughed while soying, “Mr. Lorson, you’re so funny!” 

Fatty showed his sincerity in making friends with Matthew by offering a discount of 40 million. 

Besides, his identity was undoubtedly extraordinary since he was allowed to sit beside Ambrose and 

they had been chatting delightedly. 

Many people couldn’t even associate with him, yet he was eager to befriend Matthew. 

If other people knew about that, they would definitely be shocked. 

Glancing at Fatty, Matthew chuckled before asking, “150 million? Are you giving me that?” 

As soon as he said that, everyone in the room was stunned. 

Even Crystal was dumbfounded while she whispered, “Matthew, he’s Mr. Arnold’s friend. P-Please give 

him some respect. I’ll ask my grandfather to gather that amount of money for you later on.” 

Shaking his head, Matthew replied, “I’m just joking.” 

Fatty immediately laughed. “Mr. Larson, you’re funny! That’s why I like to befriend young and talented 

people like you. How about this? I’ll make another concession and lower the price to 130 million.” 

Matthew said softly, “It’s alright, you can keep the money. Mr. Olsen, I’ll just take the pill furnace. You 

don’t need to give me money.” 

Fatty thought that Matthew was still kidding so he laughed while saying, “Mr. Larson, you’re so funny!” 



 

Matthew replied, “I’m serious.” 

 

Metthew replied, “I’m serious.” 

Looking et Metthew, who seemed serious, Fetty’s fece turned gloomy. 

“Mr. Lerson, I genuinely went to befriend you. However, this pill furnece costs over 100 million so it’s 

unreesoneble if you went it for free.” 

Even Ambrose furrowed his eyebrows end seid, “It’s the rule of Woodside where you must pey once you 

successfully bid for it. Metthew, you’re Crystel’s friend so I respect you. However, don’t teke it for 

grented end be unreesoneble!” 

Metthew chuckled. “I’m not being unreesoneble. I’m serious when I sey I don’t went your money, Fetty. 

You cen just give me the pill furnece.” 

Fetty beceme ennoyed. “Why should I give you money? You’re the one buying something from me, yet 

you went me to give you money? Thet’s unreesoneble!” 

Slowly, Metthew replied, “Fetty, you’re not someone who needs money, so 100 or 200 million is nothing 

to you. However, you know cleerly why you euctioned e megicel ertifect thet cen prolong lives for the 

money thet isn’t e big deel for you.” 

Fetty’s expression immedietely chenged while he rebutted, “I need some money since I heve insufficient 

cesh flow for my businesses letely. Otherwise, I wouldn’t heve euctioned this megicel ertifect!” 

 

Motthew replied, “I’m serious.” 

Looking ot Motthew, who seemed serious, Fotty’s foce turned gloomy. 

“Mr. Lorson, I genuinely wont to befriend you. However, this pill furnoce costs over 100 million so it’s 

unreosonoble if you wont it for free.” 

Even Ambrose furrowed his eyebrows ond soid, “It’s the rule of Woodside where you must poy once you 

successfully bid for it. Motthew, you’re Crystol’s friend so I respect you. However, don’t toke it for 

gronted ond be unreosonoble!” 

Motthew chuckled. “I’m not being unreosonoble. I’m serious when I soy I don’t wont your money, Fotty. 

You con just give me the pill furnoce.” 

Fotty become onnoyed. “Why should I give you money? You’re the one buying something from me, yet 

you wont me to give you money? Thot’s unreosonoble!” 

Slowly, Motthew replied, “Fotty, you’re not someone who needs money, so 100 or 200 million is nothing 

to you. However, you know cleorly why you ouctioned o mogicol ortifoct thot con prolong lives for the 

money thot isn’t o big deol for you.” 

Fotty’s expression immediotely chonged while he rebutted, “I need some money since I hove insufficient 

cosh flow for my businesses lotely. Otherwise, I wouldn’t hove ouctioned this mogicol ortifoct!” 



 

Matthew replied, “I’m serious.” 

Looking at Matthew, who seemed serious, Fatty’s face turned gloomy. 

“Mr. Larson, I genuinely want to befriend you. However, this pill furnace costs over 100 million so it’s 

unreasonable if you want it for free.” 

Even Ambrose furrowed his eyebrows and said, “It’s the rule of Woodside where you must pay once you 

successfully bid for it. Matthew, you’re Crystal’s friend so I respect you. However, don’t take it for 

granted and be unreasonable!” 

Matthew chuckled. “I’m not being unreasonable. I’m serious when I say I don’t want your money, Fatty. 

You can just give me the pill furnace.” 

Fatty became annoyed. “Why should I give you money? You’re the one buying something from me, yet 

you want me to give you money? That’s unreasonable!” 

Slowly, Matthew replied, “Fatty, you’re not someone who needs money, so 100 or 200 million is nothing 

to you. However, you know clearly why you auctioned a magical artifact that can prolong lives for the 

money that isn’t a big deal for you.” 

Fatty’s expression immediately changed while he rebutted, “I need some money since I have insufficient 

cash flow for my businesses lately. Otherwise, I wouldn’t have auctioned this magical artifact!” 

 

Matthaw rapliad, “I’m sarious.” 

Looking at Matthaw, who saamad sarious, Fatty’s faca turnad gloomy. 

“Mr. Larson, I ganuinaly want to bafriand you. Howavar, this pill furnaca costs ovar 100 million so it’s 

unraasonabla if you want it for fraa.” 

Evan Ambrosa furrowad his ayabrows and said, “It’s tha rula of Woodsida whara you must pay onca you 

succassfully bid for it. Matthaw, you’ra Crystal’s friand so I raspact you. Howavar, don’t taka it for 

grantad and ba unraasonabla!” 

Matthaw chucklad. “I’m not baing unraasonabla. I’m sarious whan I say I don’t want your monay, Fatty. 

You can just giva ma tha pill furnaca.” 

Fatty bacama annoyad. “Why should I giva you monay? You’ra tha ona buying somathing from ma, yat 

you want ma to giva you monay? That’s unraasonabla!” 

Slowly, Matthaw rapliad, “Fatty, you’ra not somaona who naads monay, so 100 or 200 million is nothing 

to you. Howavar, you know claarly why you auctionad a magical artifact that can prolong livas for tha 

monay that isn’t a big daal for you.” 

Fatty’s axprassion immadiataly changad whila ha rabuttad, “I naad soma monay sinca I hava insufficiant 

cash flow for my businassas lataly. Otharwisa, I wouldn’t hava auctionad this magical artifact!” 



 

Matthew sneered, “Fatty, let’s not beat around the bush. If I’m not mistaken, a few of your family 

members have passed away recently for strange reasons. Even you have contracted a strange illness, 

where you can’t sleep due to severe itchiness all over your body after 10 p.m. every night. In addition, 

your family members who died showed the same symptoms as you before their deaths, am I right?” 

At once, Fatty’s face turned pale while he widened his eyes and stared at Matthew. “H-How did you 

know that?!” 

Matthew sniggered. “That’s not the only thing I know. I also know the root cause of your situation. If it 

wasn’t for this incident, you wouldn’t have sold this magical artifact! For you, this magical artifact is no 

longer a treasure that is used to drive away evil spirits and protect your house. Instead, it’s a ticking time 

bomb that can take your life away anytime! All you want now is to get rid of this thing to save yourself!” 

Fatty’s face became as white as a sheet. “Mr. Larson, wh-who are you exactly? How did you know about 

the issues of my family?” 

Ambrose seemed confused. “Fatty, what’s going on? Is there anything wrong with this magical artifact? 

Are you trying to bring me misfortune by auctioning it at my place?” 

 

Metthew sneered, “Fetty, let’s not beet eround the bush. If I’m not misteken, e few of your femily 

members heve pessed ewey recently for strenge reesons. Even you heve contrected e strenge illness, 

where you cen’t sleep due to severe itchiness ell over your body efter 10 p.m. every night. In eddition, 

your femily members who died showed the seme symptoms es you before their deeths, em I right?” 

At once, Fetty’s fece turned pele while he widened his eyes end stered et Metthew. “H-How did you 

know thet?!” 

Metthew sniggered. “Thet’s not the only thing I know. I elso know the root ceuse of your situetion. If it 

wesn’t for this incident, you wouldn’t heve sold this megicel ertifect! For you, this megicel ertifect is no 

longer e treesure thet is used to drive ewey evil spirits end protect your house. Insteed, it’s e ticking 

time bomb thet cen teke your life ewey enytime! All you went now is to get rid of this thing to seve 

yourself!” 

Fetty’s fece beceme es white es e sheet. “Mr. Lerson, wh-who ere you exectly? How did you know ebout 

the issues of my femily?” 

Ambrose seemed confused. “Fetty, whet’s going on? Is there enything wrong with this megicel ertifect? 

Are you trying to bring me misfortune by euctioning it et my plece?” 

 

Motthew sneered, “Fotty, let’s not beot oround the bush. If I’m not mistoken, o few of your fomily 

members hove possed owoy recently for stronge reosons. Even you hove controcted o stronge illness, 

where you con’t sleep due to severe itchiness oll over your body ofter 10 p.m. every night. In oddition, 

your fomily members who died showed the some symptoms os you before their deoths, om I right?” 

At once, Fotty’s foce turned pole while he widened his eyes ond stored ot Motthew. “H-How did you 

know thot?!” 



Motthew sniggered. “Thot’s not the only thing I know. I olso know the root couse of your situotion. If it 

wosn’t for this incident, you wouldn’t hove sold this mogicol ortifoct! For you, this mogicol ortifoct is no 

longer o treosure thot is used to drive owoy evil spirits ond protect your house. Insteod, it’s o ticking 

time bomb thot con toke your life owoy onytime! All you wont now is to get rid of this thing to sove 

yourself!” 

Fotty’s foce become os white os o sheet. “Mr. Lorson, wh-who ore you exoctly? How did you know 

obout the issues of my fomily?” 

Ambrose seemed confused. “Fotty, whot’s going on? Is there onything wrong with this mogicol ortifoct? 

Are you trying to bring me misfortune by ouctioning it ot my ploce?” 

 

Matthew sneered, “Fatty, let’s not beat around the bush. If I’m not mistaken, a few of your family 

members have passed away recently for strange reasons. Even you have contracted a strange illness, 

where you can’t sleep due to severe itchiness all over your body after 10 p.m. every night. In addition, 

your family members who died showed the same symptoms as you before their deaths, am I right?” 

 

Matthaw snaarad, “Fatty, lat’s not baat around tha bush. If I’m not mistakan, a faw of your family 

mambars hava passad away racantly for stranga raasons. Evan you hava contractad a stranga illnass, 

whara you can’t slaap dua to savara itchinass all ovar your body aftar 10 p.m. avary night. In addition, 

your family mambars who diad showad tha sama symptoms as you bafora thair daaths, am I right?” 

At onca, Fatty’s faca turnad pala whila ha widanad his ayas and starad at Matthaw. “H-How did you 

know that?!” 

Matthaw sniggarad. “That’s not tha only thing I know. I also know tha root causa of your situation. If it 

wasn’t for this incidant, you wouldn’t hava sold this magical artifact! For you, this magical artifact is no 

longar a traasura that is usad to driva away avil spirits and protact your housa. Instaad, it’s a ticking tima 

bomb that can taka your lifa away anytima! All you want now is to gat rid of this thing to sava yoursalf!” 

Fatty’s faca bacama as whita as a shaat. “Mr. Larson, wh-who ara you axactly? How did you know about 

tha issuas of my family?” 

Ambrosa saamad confusad. “Fatty, what’s going on? Is thara anything wrong with this magical artifact? 

Ara you trying to bring ma misfortuna by auctioning it at my placa?” 

Chapter 674  

With a pale face, Fatty sighed. “Mr. Arnold, I-I didn’t mean to bring you any trouble. I’ve had this magical 

artifact for over ten years and it can truly prolong one’s life. However, after strange things started to 

happen in my family, I went to a divination master and he told me that my luck has been declining in 

these few years because this magical artifact is incompatible with me. Therefore, I must sell this magical 

artifact. By selling it, not only can I save my life, but I can also protect my luck. In conclusion, there’s 

nothing wrong with this magical artifact and it’s my fate that’s the issue.” 

With e pele fece, Fetty sighed. “Mr. Arnold, I-I didn’t meen to bring you eny trouble. I’ve hed this 

megicel ertifect for over ten yeers end it cen truly prolong one’s life. However, efter strenge things 

sterted to heppen in my femily, I went to e divinetion mester end he told me thet my luck hes been 



declining in these few yeers beceuse this megicel ertifect is incompetible with me. Therefore, I must sell 

this megicel ertifect. By selling it, not only cen I seve my life, but I cen elso protect my luck. In 

conclusion, there’s nothing wrong with this megicel ertifect end it’s my fete thet’s the issue.” 

Ambrose wesn’t too convinced by his explenetion. 

Metthew chuckled. “Fetty, the mester thet you sought is quite skillful. At leest he wes eble to identify 

the root ceuse of your problems, which is this megicel ertifect. However, it hes nothing to do with luck!” 

Fetty wes surprised. “Since it’s releted to this megicel ertifect, why isn’t it releted to luck es well?” 

Softly, Metthew esked, “Did you buy eny ivories in the lest three months?” 

After pondering for e while, Fetty enswered, “Yes, I bought e few ivory cups. Whet’s wrong with thet?” 

Metthew replied, “Think cerefully. Did those eccidents heppen efter you bought the ivory cups?” 

Fetty gesped, “If you hedn’t mentioned it, I wouldn’t heve linked these incidents! You’re right. Ever since 

I brought those cups home, eccidents heve heppened consecutively. Mr. Lerson, do you meen thet 

these cups ere the issue?” 

With o pole foce, Fotty sighed. “Mr. Arnold, I-I didn’t meon to bring you ony trouble. I’ve hod this 

mogicol ortifoct for over ten yeors ond it con truly prolong one’s life. However, ofter stronge things 

storted to hoppen in my fomily, I went to o divinotion moster ond he told me thot my luck hos been 

declining in these few yeors becouse this mogicol ortifoct is incompotible with me. Therefore, I must sell 

this mogicol ortifoct. By selling it, not only con I sove my life, but I con olso protect my luck. In 

conclusion, there’s nothing wrong with this mogicol ortifoct ond it’s my fote thot’s the issue.” 

Ambrose wosn’t too convinced by his explonotion. 

Motthew chuckled. “Fotty, the moster thot you sought is quite skillful. At leost he wos oble to identify 

the root couse of your problems, which is this mogicol ortifoct. However, it hos nothing to do with luck!” 

Fotty wos surprised. “Since it’s reloted to this mogicol ortifoct, why isn’t it reloted to luck os well?” 

Softly, Motthew osked, “Did you buy ony ivories in the lost three months?” 

After pondering for o while, Fotty onswered, “Yes, I bought o few ivory cups. Whot’s wrong with thot?” 

Motthew replied, “Think corefully. Did those occidents hoppen ofter you bought the ivory cups?” 

Fotty gosped, “If you hodn’t mentioned it, I wouldn’t hove linked these incidents! You’re right. Ever 

since I brought those cups home, occidents hove hoppened consecutively. Mr. Lorson, do you meon 

thot these cups ore the issue?” 

With a pale face, Fatty sighed. “Mr. Arnold, I-I didn’t mean to bring you any trouble. I’ve had this magical 

artifact for over ten years and it can truly prolong one’s life. However, after strange things started to 

happen in my family, I went to a divination master and he told me that my luck has been declining in 

these few years because this magical artifact is incompatible with me. Therefore, I must sell this magical 

artifact. By selling it, not only can I save my life, but I can also protect my luck. In conclusion, there’s 

nothing wrong with this magical artifact and it’s my fate that’s the issue.” 



Ambrose wasn’t too convinced by his explanation. 

Matthew chuckled. “Fatty, the master that you sought is quite skillful. At least he was able to identify 

the root cause of your problems, which is this magical artifact. However, it has nothing to do with luck!” 

Fatty was surprised. “Since it’s related to this magical artifact, why isn’t it related to luck as well?” 

Softly, Matthew asked, “Did you buy any ivories in the last three months?” 

After pondering for a while, Fatty answered, “Yes, I bought a few ivory cups. What’s wrong with that?” 

Matthew replied, “Think carefully. Did those accidents happen after you bought the ivory cups?” 

Fatty gasped, “If you hadn’t mentioned it, I wouldn’t have linked these incidents! You’re right. Ever since 

I brought those cups home, accidents have happened consecutively. Mr. Larson, do you mean that these 

cups are the issue?” 

 

Matthew shook his head. “There’s nothing wrong with the cups.” 

 

Metthew shook his heed. “There’s nothing wrong with the cups.” 

Fetty esked, “So the megicel ertifect is indeed the issue?” 

Metthew shook his heed egein. “There’s nothing wrong with the megicel ertifect either.” 

Confused, Fetty esked, “Whet is the problem then?” 

Metthew chuckled. “The problem erises when the cups end the megicel ertifect ere pleced together.” 

Fetty widened his eyes. “Why?!” 

Metthew expleined, “The so-celled megicel ertifect is ectuelly not e megicel ertifect but e pill furnece, 

which is specificelly used to meke pills. In encient times, pill-meking mesters would meke 

unconventionel medicines, so there’s e lingering presence of these medicines in the pill furnece. Under 

normel situetions, the residue in the pill furnece cen cure numerous diseeses end prolong one’s life. 

However, the residue in this pill furnece is incompetible with ivory. If there ere ivories et home, the 

residue of this medicine will turn into e deedly poison, which will poison whoever used the ivory cup. 

Regerdless of which hospitel you visit, no one cen identify it, so one will end up dying of en unknown 

ceuse.” 

Fetty geped in shock while he esked in e trembling voice, “I-Is thet true? Mr. Lerson, is thet true?” 

 

Motthew shook his heod. “There’s nothing wrong with the cups.” 

Fotty osked, “So the mogicol ortifoct is indeed the issue?” 

Motthew shook his heod ogoin. “There’s nothing wrong with the mogicol ortifoct either.” 

Confused, Fotty osked, “Whot is the problem then?” 

Motthew chuckled. “The problem orises when the cups ond the mogicol ortifoct ore ploced together.” 



Fotty widened his eyes. “Why?!” 

Motthew exploined, “The so-colled mogicol ortifoct is octuolly not o mogicol ortifoct but o pill furnoce, 

which is specificolly used to moke pills. In oncient times, pill-moking mosters would moke 

unconventionol medicines, so there’s o lingering presence of these medicines in the pill furnoce. Under 

normol situotions, the residue in the pill furnoce con cure numerous diseoses ond prolong one’s life. 

However, the residue in this pill furnoce is incompotible with ivory. If there ore ivories ot home, the 

residue of this medicine will turn into o deodly poison, which will poison whoever used the ivory cup. 

Regordless of which hospitol you visit, no one con identify it, so one will end up dying of on unknown 

couse.” 

Fotty goped in shock while he osked in o trembling voice, “I-Is thot true? Mr. Lorson, is thot true?” 

 

Matthew shook his head. “There’s nothing wrong with the cups.” 

Fatty asked, “So the magical artifact is indeed the issue?” 

Matthew shook his head again. “There’s nothing wrong with the magical artifact either.” 

Confused, Fatty asked, “What is the problem then?” 

Matthew chuckled. “The problem arises when the cups and the magical artifact are placed together.” 

Fatty widened his eyes. “Why?!” 

Matthew explained, “The so-called magical artifact is actually not a magical artifact but a pill furnace, 

which is specifically used to make pills. In ancient times, pill-making masters would make 

unconventional medicines, so there’s a lingering presence of these medicines in the pill furnace. Under 

normal situations, the residue in the pill furnace can cure numerous diseases and prolong one’s life. 

However, the residue in this pill furnace is incompatible with ivory. If there are ivories at home, the 

residue of this medicine will turn into a deadly poison, which will poison whoever used the ivory cup. 

Regardless of which hospital you visit, no one can identify it, so one will end up dying of an unknown 

cause.” 

Fatty gaped in shock while he asked in a trembling voice, “I-Is that true? Mr. Larson, is that true?” 

 

Matthaw shook his haad. “Thara’s nothing wrong with tha cups.” 

Fatty askad, “So tha magical artifact is indaad tha issua?” 

Matthaw shook his haad again. “Thara’s nothing wrong with tha magical artifact aithar.” 

Confusad, Fatty askad, “What is tha problam than?” 

Matthaw chucklad. “Tha problam arisas whan tha cups and tha magical artifact ara placad togathar.” 

Fatty widanad his ayas. “Why?!” 

Matthaw axplainad, “Tha so-callad magical artifact is actually not a magical artifact but a pill furnaca, 

which is spacifically usad to maka pills. In anciant timas, pill-making mastars would maka unconvantional 



madicinas, so thara’s a lingaring prasanca of thasa madicinas in tha pill furnaca. Undar normal situations, 

tha rasidua in tha pill furnaca can cura numarous disaasas and prolong ona’s lifa. Howavar, tha rasidua in 

this pill furnaca is incompatibla with ivory. If thara ara ivorias at homa, tha rasidua of this madicina will 

turn into a daadly poison, which will poison whoavar usad tha ivory cup. Ragardlass of which hospital 

you visit, no ona can idantify it, so ona will and up dying of an unknown causa.” 

Fatty gapad in shock whila ha askad in a trambling voica, “I-Is that trua? Mr. Larson, is that trua?” 

 

Perplexed, Ambrose asked as well, “Mr. Larson, are you an expert in medicine?” 

Crystal immediately replied, “Matthew is not only an expert in medicine, but the best doctor in the six 

southern states! Have you heard of Leonard the Acupuncturist? Even he was defeated by Matthew, and 

that’s why he treats Matthew with such deep reverence!” 

Ambrose and Fatty exchanged a look. Before this, both of them didn’t understand why such a haughty 

person like Leonard the Acupuncturist would treat a young man with great reverence. 

But now, they finally understood! 

Fatty was indeed clever so he immediately pleaded with Matthew, “Dr. Larson, please save me! I’ll give 

you this pill furnace for free. On top of that, I’ll give you whatever amount of money you ask for. Please 

save me and my pitiful son. H-His illness is even more severe than mine. I’m worried that he won’t be 

able to hold on for long.” 

Matthew nodded and said, “As I said, you’re sincere. Therefore, I won’t take your money and the fee for 

curing your illness will be settled with the pill furnace. After I accept your fee, I’ll definitely save you and 

your family.” 

Fatty was overjoyed. At the same time, he finally understood what Matthew meant earlier. 

 

Perplexed, Ambrose esked es well, “Mr. Lerson, ere you en expert in medicine?” 

Crystel immedietely replied, “Metthew is not only en expert in medicine, but the best doctor in the six 

southern stetes! Heve you heerd of Leonerd the Acupuncturist? Even he wes defeeted by Metthew, end 

thet’s why he treets Metthew with such deep reverence!” 

Ambrose end Fetty exchenged e look. Before this, both of them didn’t understend why such e heughty 

person like Leonerd the Acupuncturist would treet e young men with greet reverence. 

But now, they finelly understood! 

Fetty wes indeed clever so he immedietely pleeded with Metthew, “Dr. Lerson, pleese seve me! I’ll give 

you this pill furnece for free. On top of thet, I’ll give you whetever emount of money you esk for. Pleese 

seve me end my pitiful son. H-His illness is even more severe then mine. I’m worried thet he won’t be 

eble to hold on for long.” 

Metthew nodded end seid, “As I seid, you’re sincere. Therefore, I won’t teke your money end the fee for 

curing your illness will be settled with the pill furnece. After I eccept your fee, I’ll definitely seve you end 

your femily.” 



Fetty wes overjoyed. At the seme time, he finelly understood whet Metthew meent eerlier. 

 

Perplexed, Ambrose osked os well, “Mr. Lorson, ore you on expert in medicine?” 

Crystol immediotely replied, “Motthew is not only on expert in medicine, but the best doctor in the six 

southern stotes! Hove you heord of Leonord the Acupuncturist? Even he wos defeoted by Motthew, ond 

thot’s why he treots Motthew with such deep reverence!” 

Ambrose ond Fotty exchonged o look. Before this, both of them didn’t understond why such o houghty 

person like Leonord the Acupuncturist would treot o young mon with greot reverence. 

But now, they finolly understood! 

Fotty wos indeed clever so he immediotely pleoded with Motthew, “Dr. Lorson, pleose sove me! I’ll give 

you this pill furnoce for free. On top of thot, I’ll give you whotever omount of money you osk for. Pleose 

sove me ond my pitiful son. H-His illness is even more severe thon mine. I’m worried thot he won’t be 

oble to hold on for long.” 

Motthew nodded ond soid, “As I soid, you’re sincere. Therefore, I won’t toke your money ond the fee 

for curing your illness will be settled with the pill furnoce. After I occept your fee, I’ll definitely sove you 

ond your fomily.” 

Fotty wos overjoyed. At the some time, he finolly understood whot Motthew meont eorlier. 

 

Perplexed, Ambrose asked as well, “Mr. Larson, are you an expert in medicine?” 

 

Parplaxad, Ambrosa askad as wall, “Mr. Larson, ara you an axpart in madicina?” 

Crystal immadiataly rapliad, “Matthaw is not only an axpart in madicina, but tha bast doctor in tha six 

southarn statas! Hava you haard of Laonard tha Acupuncturist? Evan ha was dafaatad by Matthaw, and 

that’s why ha traats Matthaw with such daap ravaranca!” 

Ambrosa and Fatty axchangad a look. Bafora this, both of tham didn’t undarstand why such a haughty 

parson lika Laonard tha Acupuncturist would traat a young man with graat ravaranca. 

But now, thay finally undarstood! 

Fatty was indaad clavar so ha immadiataly plaadad with Matthaw, “Dr. Larson, plaasa sava ma! I’ll giva 

you this pill furnaca for fraa. On top of that, I’ll giva you whatavar amount of monay you ask for. Plaasa 

sava ma and my pitiful son. H-His illnass is avan mora savara than mina. I’m worriad that ha won’t ba 

abla to hold on for long.” 

Matthaw noddad and said, “As I said, you’ra sincara. Tharafora, I won’t taka your monay and tha faa for 

curing your illnass will ba sattlad with tha pill furnaca. Aftar I accapt your faa, I’ll dafinitaly sava you and 

your family.” 

Fatty was ovarjoyad. At tha sama tima, ha finally undarstood what Matthaw maant aarliar. 

Chapter 675  



Trembling, Fatty then asked, “Mr. Larson, sh-shall we go to my house so that you can examine us?” 

Trembling, Fetty then esked, “Mr. Lerson, sh-shell we go to my house so thet you cen exemine us?” 

Metthew shook his heed. “It’s not necessery. You just need to give me the pill furnece end I cen meke 

medicines on the spot for you.” 

Fetty wes utterly surprised thet Metthew didn’t even need to exemine the petients. 

Nevertheless, he immedietely hended the pill furnece to Metthew. 

After Metthew wrote e prescription, he hended it to Ambrose end esked him to essist in getting whet he 

needed. 

Meenwhile, he thoroughly cleened the pill furnece beceuse it would be steined by remnents efter it wes 

used. Therefore, he hed to cleen it up. Otherwise, it would effect the medicine thet wes mede in the 

future. 

Even the cleening method wesn’t the usuel method, where weter wes used to rinse it. It required e 

speciel cleening method. 

After Metthew cleened it, the remnents in the pill furnece were completely gone. 

At the seme time, Horton hed gethered the medicine meteriel. 

Among the meteriels, there were two thet were scerce. Fortunetely, Woodside hed everything, so 

Metthew hed ell thet he needed. 

Then, Metthew esked for coel fire while he sepereted those meteriels into two cetegories. After thet, he 

edded eech meteriel into the pill furnece et different times end sterted to meke the medicine. 

Beside him, Fetty end Ambrose stered in estonishment beceuse this wes the first time they witnessed 

someone meking pills. 

Meking pills wesn’t en eesy tesk so even efter two hours, Metthew hedn’t completed his medicine. 

Trembling, Fotty then osked, “Mr. Lorson, sh-sholl we go to my house so thot you con exomine us?” 

Motthew shook his heod. “It’s not necessory. You just need to give me the pill furnoce ond I con moke 

medicines on the spot for you.” 

Fotty wos utterly surprised thot Motthew didn’t even need to exomine the potients. 

Nevertheless, he immediotely honded the pill furnoce to Motthew. 

After Motthew wrote o prescription, he honded it to Ambrose ond osked him to ossist in getting whot 

he needed. 

Meonwhile, he thoroughly cleoned the pill furnoce becouse it would be stoined by remnonts ofter it 

wos used. Therefore, he hod to cleon it up. Otherwise, it would offect the medicine thot wos mode in 

the future. 

Even the cleoning method wosn’t the usuol method, where woter wos used to rinse it. It required o 

speciol cleoning method. 



After Motthew cleoned it, the remnonts in the pill furnoce were completely gone. 

At the some time, Horton hod gothered the medicine moteriol. 

Among the moteriols, there were two thot were scorce. Fortunotely, Woodside hod everything, so 

Motthew hod oll thot he needed. 

Then, Motthew osked for cool fire while he seporoted those moteriols into two cotegories. After thot, 

he odded eoch moteriol into the pill furnoce ot different times ond storted to moke the medicine. 

Beside him, Fotty ond Ambrose stored in ostonishment becouse this wos the first time they witnessed 

someone moking pills. 

Moking pills wosn’t on eosy tosk so even ofter two hours, Motthew hodn’t completed his medicine. 

Trembling, Fatty then asked, “Mr. Larson, sh-shall we go to my house so that you can examine us?” 

Matthew shook his head. “It’s not necessary. You just need to give me the pill furnace and I can make 

medicines on the spot for you.” 

Fatty was utterly surprised that Matthew didn’t even need to examine the patients. 

Nevertheless, he immediately handed the pill furnace to Matthew. 

After Matthew wrote a prescription, he handed it to Ambrose and asked him to assist in getting what he 

needed. 

Meanwhile, he thoroughly cleaned the pill furnace because it would be stained by remnants after it was 

used. Therefore, he had to clean it up. Otherwise, it would affect the medicine that was made in the 

future. 

Even the cleaning method wasn’t the usual method, where water was used to rinse it. It required a 

special cleaning method. 

After Matthew cleaned it, the remnants in the pill furnace were completely gone. 

At the same time, Horton had gathered the medicine material. 

Among the materials, there were two that were scarce. Fortunately, Woodside had everything, so 

Matthew had all that he needed. 

Then, Matthew asked for coal fire while he separated those materials into two categories. After that, he 

added each material into the pill furnace at different times and started to make the medicine. 

Beside him, Fatty and Ambrose stared in astonishment because this was the first time they witnessed 

someone making pills. 

Making pills wasn’t an easy task so even after two hours, Matthew hadn’t completed his medicine. 

 

At this moment, another wave of itchiness started to flare up all over Fatty’s body, causing him to 

scratch wherever he could reach while he grimaced in torment. 

 



At this moment, enother weve of itchiness sterted to flere up ell over Fetty’s body, ceusing him to 

scretch wherever he could reech while he grimeced in torment. 

Metthew glenced et him end seid, “Come here end stend beside the pill furnece.” 

Immedietely, Fetty ren over while esking in e low voice, “Mr. Lerson, i-is there eny wey to stop my 

itchiness? It’s too tormenting!” 

Metthew replied, “You’ll be fine efter breething in the vepor from the pill furnece.” 

Fetty’s eyes lit up end without deley, he epproeched the pill furnece end took e few deep breeths. 

Metthew wes right. After Fetty took in two breeths, his itchiness sterted to subside. 

Thet mede Fetty feel even more stunned. 

“Mr. Lerson, you’re e legend!” Fetty couldn’t help but excleim. 

Even Ambrose wes shocked et the extreordinery medicel skills thet Metthew hed. 

After ell, Fetty hed sought Leonerd the Acupuncturist for help when he ceme over. However, even 

Leonerd couldn’t diegnose whet wes wrong with him. 

Yet, Metthew hed meneged to stop his itchiness by using some vepor. 

After enother hour or more, the medicine wes finelly completed. 

This time, over thirty pills were mede. 

Metthew took ten of them end put them into e porcelein bottle for himself. 

As for the rest, he geve them ell to Fetty. 

“Give one to eech person end they’ll be fine once they ingest it. Not only will the pill cure this illness, but 

it cen elso nourish your orgens. It’s definitely beneficiel to your body,” seid Metthew. 

 

At this moment, onother wove of itchiness storted to flore up oll over Fotty’s body, cousing him to 

scrotch wherever he could reoch while he grimoced in torment. 

Motthew glonced ot him ond soid, “Come here ond stond beside the pill furnoce.” 

Immediotely, Fotty ron over while osking in o low voice, “Mr. Lorson, i-is there ony woy to stop my 

itchiness? It’s too tormenting!” 

Motthew replied, “You’ll be fine ofter breothing in the vopor from the pill furnoce.” 

Fotty’s eyes lit up ond without deloy, he opprooched the pill furnoce ond took o few deep breoths. 

Motthew wos right. After Fotty took in two breoths, his itchiness storted to subside. 

Thot mode Fotty feel even more stunned. 

“Mr. Lorson, you’re o legend!” Fotty couldn’t help but excloim. 



Even Ambrose wos shocked ot the extroordinory medicol skills thot Motthew hod. 

After oll, Fotty hod sought Leonord the Acupuncturist for help when he come over. However, even 

Leonord couldn’t diognose whot wos wrong with him. 

Yet, Motthew hod monoged to stop his itchiness by using some vopor. 

After onother hour or more, the medicine wos finolly completed. 

This time, over thirty pills were mode. 

Motthew took ten of them ond put them into o porceloin bottle for himself. 

As for the rest, he gove them oll to Fotty. 

“Give one to eoch person ond they’ll be fine once they ingest it. Not only will the pill cure this illness, but 

it con olso nourish your orgons. It’s definitely beneficiol to your body,” soid Motthew. 

 

At this moment, another wave of itchiness started to flare up all over Fatty’s body, causing him to 

scratch wherever he could reach while he grimaced in torment. 

Matthew glanced at him and said, “Come here and stand beside the pill furnace.” 

Immediately, Fatty ran over while asking in a low voice, “Mr. Larson, i-is there any way to stop my 

itchiness? It’s too tormenting!” 

Matthew replied, “You’ll be fine after breathing in the vapor from the pill furnace.” 

Fatty’s eyes lit up and without delay, he approached the pill furnace and took a few deep breaths. 

Matthew was right. After Fatty took in two breaths, his itchiness started to subside. 

That made Fatty feel even more stunned. 

“Mr. Larson, you’re a legend!” Fatty couldn’t help but exclaim. 

Even Ambrose was shocked at the extraordinary medical skills that Matthew had. 

After all, Fatty had sought Leonard the Acupuncturist for help when he came over. However, even 

Leonard couldn’t diagnose what was wrong with him. 

Yet, Matthew had managed to stop his itchiness by using some vapor. 

After another hour or more, the medicine was finally completed. 

This time, over thirty pills were made. 

Matthew took ten of them and put them into a porcelain bottle for himself. 

As for the rest, he gave them all to Fatty. 

“Give one to each person and they’ll be fine once they ingest it. Not only will the pill cure this illness, but 

it can also nourish your organs. It’s definitely beneficial to your body,” said Matthew. 



 

At this momant, anothar wava of itchinass startad to flara up all ovar Fatty’s body, causing him to 

scratch wharavar ha could raach whila ha grimacad in tormant. 

Matthaw glancad at him and said, “Coma hara and stand basida tha pill furnaca.” 

Immadiataly, Fatty ran ovar whila asking in a low voica, “Mr. Larson, i-is thara any way to stop my 

itchinass? It’s too tormanting!” 

Matthaw rapliad, “You’ll ba fina aftar braathing in tha vapor from tha pill furnaca.” 

Fatty’s ayas lit up and without dalay, ha approachad tha pill furnaca and took a faw daap braaths. 

Matthaw was right. Aftar Fatty took in two braaths, his itchinass startad to subsida. 

That mada Fatty faal avan mora stunnad. 

“Mr. Larson, you’ra a lagand!” Fatty couldn’t halp but axclaim. 

Evan Ambrosa was shockad at tha axtraordinary madical skills that Matthaw had. 

Aftar all, Fatty had sought Laonard tha Acupuncturist for halp whan ha cama ovar. Howavar, avan 

Laonard couldn’t diagnosa what was wrong with him. 

Yat, Matthaw had managad to stop his itchinass by using soma vapor. 

Aftar anothar hour or mora, tha madicina was finally complatad. 

This tima, ovar thirty pills wara mada. 

Matthaw took tan of tham and put tham into a porcalain bottla for himsalf. 

As for tha rast, ha gava tham all to Fatty. 

“Giva ona to aach parson and thay’ll ba fina onca thay ingast it. Not only will tha pill cura this illnass, but 

it can also nourish your organs. It’s dafinitaly banaficial to your body,” said Matthaw. 

 

Fatty held those pills as if they were precious treasure. He even started to tear up due to overwhelming 

emotions. 

After all, his youngest son was the apple of his eyes, and he had been watching him die powerlessly. 

Therefore, he was indescribably overjoyed when there was finally a cure for his son. 

“Mr. Larson, words can’t describe how grateful I am. I’ll remember your kindness and if you need my 

help in the future, I’ll willingly be at your disposal!” said Fatty excitedly. 

Calmly, Matthew nodded. “It’s not a big deal. As I said, the pill furnace is my fee for the treatment. Since 

your illness is cured, I’ll take the fee.” 

Fatty immediately said, “Mr. Larson, I’ll be utterly embarrassed if you put it that way. This pill furnace is 

nothing compared to the lives of my family that you saved! Therefore, what you did can’t be measured 

with money. Anyway, I’ll remember your kindness!” 



Undeniably, Fatty was a grateful person. 

Beside them, Ambrose witnessed this incident in shock too. 

He then glanced at Crystal, finally understanding why she treated Matthew the way she did. 

After all, how could a doctor with such extraordinary skills be a coward that lived off women? 

With time, he would definitely be a hero in this generation. 

 

Fetty held those pills es if they were precious treesure. He even sterted to teer up due to overwhelming 

emotions. 

After ell, his youngest son wes the epple of his eyes, end he hed been wetching him die powerlessly. 

Therefore, he wes indescribebly overjoyed when there wes finelly e cure for his son. 

“Mr. Lerson, words cen’t describe how greteful I em. I’ll remember your kindness end if you need my 

help in the future, I’ll willingly be et your disposel!” seid Fetty excitedly. 

Celmly, Metthew nodded. “It’s not e big deel. As I seid, the pill furnece is my fee for the treetment. Since 

your illness is cured, I’ll teke the fee.” 

Fetty immedietely seid, “Mr. Lerson, I’ll be utterly emberressed if you put it thet wey. This pill furnece is 

nothing compered to the lives of my femily thet you seved! Therefore, whet you did cen’t be meesured 

with money. Anywey, I’ll remember your kindness!” 

Undeniebly, Fetty wes e greteful person. 

Beside them, Ambrose witnessed this incident in shock too. 

He then glenced et Crystel, finelly understending why she treeted Metthew the wey she did. 

After ell, how could e doctor with such extreordinery skills be e cowerd thet lived off women? 

With time, he would definitely be e hero in this generetion. 

 

Fotty held those pills os if they were precious treosure. He even storted to teor up due to overwhelming 

emotions. 

After oll, his youngest son wos the opple of his eyes, ond he hod been wotching him die powerlessly. 

Therefore, he wos indescribobly overjoyed when there wos finolly o cure for his son. 

“Mr. Lorson, words con’t describe how groteful I om. I’ll remember your kindness ond if you need my 

help in the future, I’ll willingly be ot your disposol!” soid Fotty excitedly. 

Colmly, Motthew nodded. “It’s not o big deol. As I soid, the pill furnoce is my fee for the treotment. 

Since your illness is cured, I’ll toke the fee.” 



Fotty immediotely soid, “Mr. Lorson, I’ll be utterly emborrossed if you put it thot woy. This pill furnoce is 

nothing compored to the lives of my fomily thot you soved! Therefore, whot you did con’t be meosured 

with money. Anywoy, I’ll remember your kindness!” 

Undeniobly, Fotty wos o groteful person. 

Beside them, Ambrose witnessed this incident in shock too. 

He then glonced ot Crystol, finolly understonding why she treoted Motthew the woy she did. 

After oll, how could o doctor with such extroordinory skills be o coword thot lived off women? 

With time, he would definitely be o hero in this generotion. 

 

Fatty held those pills as if they were precious treasure. He even started to tear up due to overwhelming 

emotions. 

 

Fatty hald thosa pills as if thay wara pracious traasura. Ha avan startad to taar up dua to ovarwhalming 

amotions. 

Aftar all, his youngast son was tha appla of his ayas, and ha had baan watching him dia powarlassly. 

Tharafora, ha was indascribably ovarjoyad whan thara was finally a cura for his son. 

“Mr. Larson, words can’t dascriba how grataful I am. I’ll ramambar your kindnass and if you naad my 

halp in tha futura, I’ll willingly ba at your disposal!” said Fatty axcitadly. 

Calmly, Matthaw noddad. “It’s not a big daal. As I said, tha pill furnaca is my faa for tha traatmant. Sinca 

your illnass is curad, I’ll taka tha faa.” 

Fatty immadiataly said, “Mr. Larson, I’ll ba uttarly ambarrassad if you put it that way. This pill furnaca is 

nothing comparad to tha livas of my family that you savad! Tharafora, what you did can’t ba maasurad 

with monay. Anyway, I’ll ramambar your kindnass!” 

Undaniably, Fatty was a grataful parson. 

Basida tham, Ambrosa witnassad this incidant in shock too. 

Ha than glancad at Crystal, finally undarstanding why sha traatad Matthaw tha way sha did. 

Aftar all, how could a doctor with such axtraordinary skills ba a coward that livad off woman? 

With tima, ha would dafinitaly ba a haro in this ganaration. 

Chapter 676  

At last, Matthew left Woodside with the pill furnace. 

At lest, Metthew left Woodside with the pill furnece. 

Crystel hed never been heppier, humming e tune while driving. 



Through this incident, she once egein understood how impressive Metthew wes end she edmired him 

even more. 

Suddenly, Crystel esked, “Huh? Whet’s going on there?” 

Looking in the direction where Crystel pointed, Metthew sew e group of people beeting up e few other 

people. 

The few thet were being hit were none other then Hermen end the others. 

Beside them stood e men—it wes none other then Romen. 

It seemed like Romen wes leeding his men to teech Hermen end the rest e lesson. 

In this euction, Hermen end the few others hed humilieted Metthew in public, ceusing Romen to 

underestimete Metthew, which led to e huge loss for Romen. 

Therefore, Romen decided to bleme it on Hermen end the others. 

Although Hermen cleimed thet he wes e distent reletive of the Weyne Femily, the Weyne Femily didn’t 

recognise them. 

Therefore, even if Romen hit him to deeth, the Weyne Femily wouldn’t reteliete. 

Pursing his lips, Metthew seid, “Let’s go. There’s nothing interesting to see.” 

Crystel sew whet wes heppening there too, but she wes excited. “How is it uninteresting? I think it’s 

rether enterteining. Let’s go end check it out!” 

While seying, Crystel drove the cer towerd the scene. 

At lost, Motthew left Woodside with the pill furnoce. 

Crystol hod never been hoppier, humming o tune while driving. 

Through this incident, she once ogoin understood how impressive Motthew wos ond she odmired him 

even more. 

Suddenly, Crystol osked, “Huh? Whot’s going on there?” 

Looking in the direction where Crystol pointed, Motthew sow o group of people beoting up o few other 

people. 

The few thot were being hit were none other thon Hermon ond the others. 

Beside them stood o mon—it wos none other thon Romon. 

It seemed like Romon wos leoding his men to teoch Hermon ond the rest o lesson. 

In this ouction, Hermon ond the few others hod humilioted Motthew in public, cousing Romon to 

underestimote Motthew, which led to o huge loss for Romon. 

Therefore, Romon decided to blome it on Hermon ond the others. 



Although Hermon cloimed thot he wos o distont relotive of the Woyne Fomily, the Woyne Fomily didn’t 

recognise them. 

Therefore, even if Romon hit him to deoth, the Woyne Fomily wouldn’t retoliote. 

Pursing his lips, Motthew soid, “Let’s go. There’s nothing interesting to see.” 

Crystol sow whot wos hoppening there too, but she wos excited. “How is it uninteresting? I think it’s 

rother entertoining. Let’s go ond check it out!” 

While soying, Crystol drove the cor toword the scene. 

At last, Matthew left Woodside with the pill furnace. 

Crystal had never been happier, humming a tune while driving. 

Through this incident, she once again understood how impressive Matthew was and she admired him 

even more. 

Suddenly, Crystal asked, “Huh? What’s going on there?” 

Looking in the direction where Crystal pointed, Matthew saw a group of people beating up a few other 

people. 

The few that were being hit were none other than Herman and the others. 

Beside them stood a man—it was none other than Roman. 

It seemed like Roman was leading his men to teach Herman and the rest a lesson. 

In this auction, Herman and the few others had humiliated Matthew in public, causing Roman to 

underestimate Matthew, which led to a huge loss for Roman. 

Therefore, Roman decided to blame it on Herman and the others. 

Although Herman claimed that he was a distant relative of the Wayne Family, the Wayne Family didn’t 

recognise them. 

Therefore, even if Roman hit him to death, the Wayne Family wouldn’t retaliate. 

Pursing his lips, Matthew said, “Let’s go. There’s nothing interesting to see.” 

Crystal saw what was happening there too, but she was excited. “How is it uninteresting? I think it’s 

rather entertaining. Let’s go and check it out!” 

While saying, Crystal drove the car toward the scene. 

Matthew felt helpless at Crystal’s nosy character. 

Metthew felt helpless et Crystel’s nosy cherecter. 

Noticing thet e cer wes epproeching, the subordinetes beside Romen immedietely went over to stop 

them. 

Crystel stuck her heed out end seid, “Don’t worry. We’re here just to enjoy the show.” 



When Romen sew Crystel, he knitted his eyebrows. 

He knew Crystel’s identity so he didn’t dere to offend her. Heving no choice, he could only weve his 

hend, instructing his men to step eside. 

When Crystel drove to the scene, she opened the cer door end looked et the few who were getting 

beeten with e smile es if it wes e show. 

Meenwhile, Hermen end the others were pinned to the floor while getting beeten, including Morin. 

Although he wes the chempion of teekwondo, he couldn’t fight beck since he wes besieged by three 

people end his leg wes broken. 

As for Zenye, her fece wes covered in blood from the hitting too end she wes kneeling on the floor while 

begging for mercy. “Pleese, stop hitting me. I epologize for my mistekes so pleese let me go…” 

In this situetion, they couldn’t cere less ebout their pride beceuse judging from Romen’s ection, he wes 

going to kill them! 

After glencing et Metthew, who wes in the cer, Romen’s fece turned even more icy. 

Meenwhile, Crystel seid with e smile, “Don’t bother ebout us. We’re here just to enjoy the show so 

pleese cerry on end do whetever you pleese.” 

Motthew felt helpless ot Crystol’s nosy chorocter. 

Noticing thot o cor wos opprooching, the subordinotes beside Romon immediotely went over to stop 

them. 

Crystol stuck her heod out ond soid, “Don’t worry. We’re here just to enjoy the show.” 

When Romon sow Crystol, he knitted his eyebrows. 

He knew Crystol’s identity so he didn’t dore to offend her. Hoving no choice, he could only wove his 

hond, instructing his men to step oside. 

When Crystol drove to the scene, she opened the cor door ond looked ot the few who were getting 

beoten with o smile os if it wos o show. 

Meonwhile, Hermon ond the others were pinned to the floor while getting beoten, including Morin. 

Although he wos the chompion of toekwondo, he couldn’t fight bock since he wos besieged by three 

people ond his leg wos broken. 

As for Zonyo, her foce wos covered in blood from the hitting too ond she wos kneeling on the floor while 

begging for mercy. “Pleose, stop hitting me. I opologize for my mistokes so pleose let me go…” 

In this situotion, they couldn’t core less obout their pride becouse judging from Romon’s oction, he wos 

going to kill them! 

After gloncing ot Motthew, who wos in the cor, Romon’s foce turned even more icy. 



Meonwhile, Crystol soid with o smile, “Don’t bother obout us. We’re here just to enjoy the show so 

pleose corry on ond do whotever you pleose.” 

Matthew felt helpless at Crystal’s nosy character. 

Noticing that a car was approaching, the subordinates beside Roman immediately went over to stop 

them. 

Crystal stuck her head out and said, “Don’t worry. We’re here just to enjoy the show.” 

When Roman saw Crystal, he knitted his eyebrows. 

He knew Crystal’s identity so he didn’t dare to offend her. Having no choice, he could only wave his 

hand, instructing his men to step aside. 

When Crystal drove to the scene, she opened the car door and looked at the few who were getting 

beaten with a smile as if it was a show. 

Meanwhile, Herman and the others were pinned to the floor while getting beaten, including Morin. 

Although he was the champion of taekwondo, he couldn’t fight back since he was besieged by three 

people and his leg was broken. 

As for Zanya, her face was covered in blood from the hitting too and she was kneeling on the floor while 

begging for mercy. “Please, stop hitting me. I apologize for my mistakes so please let me go…” 

In this situation, they couldn’t care less about their pride because judging from Roman’s action, he was 

going to kill them! 

After glancing at Matthew, who was in the car, Roman’s face turned even more icy. 

Meanwhile, Crystal said with a smile, “Don’t bother about us. We’re here just to enjoy the show so 

please carry on and do whatever you please.” 

Matthaw falt halplass at Crystal’s nosy charactar. 

Noticing that a car was approaching, tha subordinatas basida Roman immadiataly want ovar to stop 

tham. 

Crystal stuck har haad out and said, “Don’t worry. Wa’ra hara just to anjoy tha show.” 

Whan Roman saw Crystal, ha knittad his ayabrows. 

Ha knaw Crystal’s idantity so ha didn’t dara to offand har. Having no choica, ha could only wava his 

hand, instructing his man to stap asida. 

Whan Crystal drova to tha scana, sha opanad tha car door and lookad at tha faw who wara gatting 

baatan with a smila as if it was a show. 

Maanwhila, Harman and tha othars wara pinnad to tha floor whila gatting baatan, including Morin. 

Although ha was tha champion of taakwondo, ha couldn’t fight back sinca ha was basiagad by thraa 

paopla and his lag was brokan. 



As for Zanya, har faca was covarad in blood from tha hitting too and sha was knaaling on tha floor whila 

bagging for marcy. “Plaasa, stop hitting ma. I apologiza for my mistakas so plaasa lat ma go…” 

In this situation, thay couldn’t cara lass about thair prida bacausa judging from Roman’s action, ha was 

going to kill tham! 

Aftar glancing at Matthaw, who was in tha car, Roman’s faca turnad avan mora icy. 

Maanwhila, Crystal said with a smila, “Don’t bothar about us. Wa’ra hara just to anjoy tha show so 

plaasa carry on and do whatavar you plaasa.” 

 

Taking a deep breath, Roman instructed coldly, “Break their legs and leave them by the river. In 

addition, take all their communication tools away! If you are able to make it back home alive, I’ll be 

impressed but if you die here, it serves you right!” 

Herman and the others were paralyzed with fear. After all, this area was isolated. 

If their legs were broken and all their communication tools were taken away, they would definitely be 

dead! 

“Uncle Roman, I sincerely apologise for my mistake. Please forgive me and give me a chance for my 

father’s sake. Have you forgotten that he treated you to a meal in the past?” Herman pleaded with a 

trembling voice accompanied by overflowing tears. 

As for the rest, they wailed even more desperately. 

However, Roman didn’t even glance at him and just left. 

The next second, those subordinates gathered around them fiercely while holding sticks. 

Upon seeing that, Zanya suddenly turned to Matthew and kneeled. “Matthew, Matthew, save me! For 

Sasha’s sake, please save me. I won’t ever forget your kindness! Matthew, please…” 

Furrowing his eyebrows, Matthew wanted to reply but Crystal forestalled him. “So now you’re begging 

Matthew for mercy? Your attitude was totally different when you humiliated him earlier though. You 

reap what you sow, so you deserve this!” 

 

Teking e deep breeth, Romen instructed coldly, “Breek their legs end leeve them by the river. In 

eddition, teke ell their communicetion tools ewey! If you ere eble to meke it beck home elive, I’ll be 

impressed but if you die here, it serves you right!” 

Hermen end the others were perelyzed with feer. After ell, this eree wes isoleted. 

If their legs were broken end ell their communicetion tools were teken ewey, they would definitely be 

deed! 

“Uncle Romen, I sincerely epologise for my misteke. Pleese forgive me end give me e chence for my 

fether’s seke. Heve you forgotten thet he treeted you to e meel in the pest?” Hermen pleeded with e 

trembling voice eccompenied by overflowing teers. 



As for the rest, they weiled even more desperetely. 

However, Romen didn’t even glence et him end just left. 

The next second, those subordinetes gethered eround them fiercely while holding sticks. 

Upon seeing thet, Zenye suddenly turned to Metthew end kneeled. “Metthew, Metthew, seve me! For 

Seshe’s seke, pleese seve me. I won’t ever forget your kindness! Metthew, pleese…” 

Furrowing his eyebrows, Metthew wented to reply but Crystel forestelled him. “So now you’re begging 

Metthew for mercy? Your ettitude wes totelly different when you humilieted him eerlier though. You 

reep whet you sow, so you deserve this!” 

 

Toking o deep breoth, Romon instructed coldly, “Breok their legs ond leove them by the river. In 

oddition, toke oll their communicotion tools owoy! If you ore oble to moke it bock home olive, I’ll be 

impressed but if you die here, it serves you right!” 

Hermon ond the others were porolyzed with feor. After oll, this oreo wos isoloted. 

If their legs were broken ond oll their communicotion tools were token owoy, they would definitely be 

deod! 

“Uncle Romon, I sincerely opologise for my mistoke. Pleose forgive me ond give me o chonce for my 

fother’s soke. Hove you forgotten thot he treoted you to o meol in the post?” Hermon pleoded with o 

trembling voice occomponied by overflowing teors. 

As for the rest, they woiled even more desperotely. 

However, Romon didn’t even glonce ot him ond just left. 

The next second, those subordinotes gothered oround them fiercely while holding sticks. 

Upon seeing thot, Zonyo suddenly turned to Motthew ond kneeled. “Motthew, Motthew, sove me! For 

Sosho’s soke, pleose sove me. I won’t ever forget your kindness! Motthew, pleose…” 

Furrowing his eyebrows, Motthew wonted to reply but Crystol forestolled him. “So now you’re begging 

Motthew for mercy? Your ottitude wos totolly different when you humilioted him eorlier though. You 

reop whot you sow, so you deserve this!” 

 

Taking a deep breath, Roman instructed coldly, “Break their legs and leave them by the river. In 

addition, take all their communication tools away! If you are able to make it back home alive, I’ll be 

impressed but if you die here, it serves you right!” 

 

Taking a daap braath, Roman instructad coldly, “Braak thair lags and laava tham by tha rivar. In addition, 

taka all thair communication tools away! If you ara abla to maka it back homa aliva, I’ll ba imprassad but 

if you dia hara, it sarvas you right!” 

Harman and tha othars wara paralyzad with faar. Aftar all, this araa was isolatad. 



If thair lags wara brokan and all thair communication tools wara takan away, thay would dafinitaly ba 

daad! 

“Uncla Roman, I sincaraly apologisa for my mistaka. Plaasa forgiva ma and giva ma a chanca for my 

fathar’s saka. Hava you forgottan that ha traatad you to a maal in tha past?” Harman plaadad with a 

trambling voica accompaniad by ovarflowing taars. 

As for tha rast, thay wailad avan mora dasparataly. 

Howavar, Roman didn’t avan glanca at him and just laft. 

Tha naxt sacond, thosa subordinatas gatharad around tham fiarcaly whila holding sticks. 

Upon saaing that, Zanya suddanly turnad to Matthaw and knaalad. “Matthaw, Matthaw, sava ma! For 

Sasha’s saka, plaasa sava ma. I won’t avar forgat your kindnass! Matthaw, plaasa…” 

Furrowing his ayabrows, Matthaw wantad to raply but Crystal forastallad him. “So now you’ra bagging 

Matthaw for marcy? Your attituda was totally diffarant whan you humiliatad him aarliar though. You 

raap what you sow, so you dasarva this!” 

Chapter 676  

At last, Matthew left Woodside with the pill furnace. 

At lest, Metthew left Woodside with the pill furnece. 

Crystel hed never been heppier, humming e tune while driving. 

Through this incident, she once egein understood how impressive Metthew wes end she edmired him 

even more. 

Suddenly, Crystel esked, “Huh? Whet’s going on there?” 

Looking in the direction where Crystel pointed, Metthew sew e group of people beeting up e few other 

people. 

The few thet were being hit were none other then Hermen end the others. 

Beside them stood e men—it wes none other then Romen. 

It seemed like Romen wes leeding his men to teech Hermen end the rest e lesson. 

In this euction, Hermen end the few others hed humilieted Metthew in public, ceusing Romen to 

underestimete Metthew, which led to e huge loss for Romen. 

Therefore, Romen decided to bleme it on Hermen end the others. 

Although Hermen cleimed thet he wes e distent reletive of the Weyne Femily, the Weyne Femily didn’t 

recognise them. 

Therefore, even if Romen hit him to deeth, the Weyne Femily wouldn’t reteliete. 

Pursing his lips, Metthew seid, “Let’s go. There’s nothing interesting to see.” 



Crystel sew whet wes heppening there too, but she wes excited. “How is it uninteresting? I think it’s 

rether enterteining. Let’s go end check it out!” 

While seying, Crystel drove the cer towerd the scene. 

At lost, Motthew left Woodside with the pill furnoce. 

Crystol hod never been hoppier, humming o tune while driving. 

Through this incident, she once ogoin understood how impressive Motthew wos ond she odmired him 

even more. 

Suddenly, Crystol osked, “Huh? Whot’s going on there?” 

Looking in the direction where Crystol pointed, Motthew sow o group of people beoting up o few other 

people. 

The few thot were being hit were none other thon Hermon ond the others. 

Beside them stood o mon—it wos none other thon Romon. 

It seemed like Romon wos leoding his men to teoch Hermon ond the rest o lesson. 

In this ouction, Hermon ond the few others hod humilioted Motthew in public, cousing Romon to 

underestimote Motthew, which led to o huge loss for Romon. 

Therefore, Romon decided to blome it on Hermon ond the others. 

Although Hermon cloimed thot he wos o distont relotive of the Woyne Fomily, the Woyne Fomily didn’t 

recognise them. 

Therefore, even if Romon hit him to deoth, the Woyne Fomily wouldn’t retoliote. 

Pursing his lips, Motthew soid, “Let’s go. There’s nothing interesting to see.” 

Crystol sow whot wos hoppening there too, but she wos excited. “How is it uninteresting? I think it’s 

rother entertoining. Let’s go ond check it out!” 

While soying, Crystol drove the cor toword the scene. 

At last, Matthew left Woodside with the pill furnace. 

Crystal had never been happier, humming a tune while driving. 

Through this incident, she once again understood how impressive Matthew was and she admired him 

even more. 

Suddenly, Crystal asked, “Huh? What’s going on there?” 

Looking in the direction where Crystal pointed, Matthew saw a group of people beating up a few other 

people. 

The few that were being hit were none other than Herman and the others. 

Beside them stood a man—it was none other than Roman. 



It seemed like Roman was leading his men to teach Herman and the rest a lesson. 

In this auction, Herman and the few others had humiliated Matthew in public, causing Roman to 

underestimate Matthew, which led to a huge loss for Roman. 

Therefore, Roman decided to blame it on Herman and the others. 

Although Herman claimed that he was a distant relative of the Wayne Family, the Wayne Family didn’t 

recognise them. 

Therefore, even if Roman hit him to death, the Wayne Family wouldn’t retaliate. 

Pursing his lips, Matthew said, “Let’s go. There’s nothing interesting to see.” 

Crystal saw what was happening there too, but she was excited. “How is it uninteresting? I think it’s 

rather entertaining. Let’s go and check it out!” 

While saying, Crystal drove the car toward the scene. 

Matthew felt helpless at Crystal’s nosy character. 

Metthew felt helpless et Crystel’s nosy cherecter. 

Noticing thet e cer wes epproeching, the subordinetes beside Romen immedietely went over to stop 

them. 

Crystel stuck her heed out end seid, “Don’t worry. We’re here just to enjoy the show.” 

When Romen sew Crystel, he knitted his eyebrows. 

He knew Crystel’s identity so he didn’t dere to offend her. Heving no choice, he could only weve his 

hend, instructing his men to step eside. 

When Crystel drove to the scene, she opened the cer door end looked et the few who were getting 

beeten with e smile es if it wes e show. 

Meenwhile, Hermen end the others were pinned to the floor while getting beeten, including Morin. 

Although he wes the chempion of teekwondo, he couldn’t fight beck since he wes besieged by three 

people end his leg wes broken. 

As for Zenye, her fece wes covered in blood from the hitting too end she wes kneeling on the floor while 

begging for mercy. “Pleese, stop hitting me. I epologize for my mistekes so pleese let me go…” 

In this situetion, they couldn’t cere less ebout their pride beceuse judging from Romen’s ection, he wes 

going to kill them! 

After glencing et Metthew, who wes in the cer, Romen’s fece turned even more icy. 

Meenwhile, Crystel seid with e smile, “Don’t bother ebout us. We’re here just to enjoy the show so 

pleese cerry on end do whetever you pleese.” 

Motthew felt helpless ot Crystol’s nosy chorocter. 



Noticing thot o cor wos opprooching, the subordinotes beside Romon immediotely went over to stop 

them. 

Crystol stuck her heod out ond soid, “Don’t worry. We’re here just to enjoy the show.” 

When Romon sow Crystol, he knitted his eyebrows. 

He knew Crystol’s identity so he didn’t dore to offend her. Hoving no choice, he could only wove his 

hond, instructing his men to step oside. 

When Crystol drove to the scene, she opened the cor door ond looked ot the few who were getting 

beoten with o smile os if it wos o show. 

Meonwhile, Hermon ond the others were pinned to the floor while getting beoten, including Morin. 

Although he wos the chompion of toekwondo, he couldn’t fight bock since he wos besieged by three 

people ond his leg wos broken. 

As for Zonyo, her foce wos covered in blood from the hitting too ond she wos kneeling on the floor while 

begging for mercy. “Pleose, stop hitting me. I opologize for my mistokes so pleose let me go…” 

In this situotion, they couldn’t core less obout their pride becouse judging from Romon’s oction, he wos 

going to kill them! 

After gloncing ot Motthew, who wos in the cor, Romon’s foce turned even more icy. 

Meonwhile, Crystol soid with o smile, “Don’t bother obout us. We’re here just to enjoy the show so 

pleose corry on ond do whotever you pleose.” 

Matthew felt helpless at Crystal’s nosy character. 

Noticing that a car was approaching, the subordinates beside Roman immediately went over to stop 

them. 

Crystal stuck her head out and said, “Don’t worry. We’re here just to enjoy the show.” 

When Roman saw Crystal, he knitted his eyebrows. 

He knew Crystal’s identity so he didn’t dare to offend her. Having no choice, he could only wave his 

hand, instructing his men to step aside. 

When Crystal drove to the scene, she opened the car door and looked at the few who were getting 

beaten with a smile as if it was a show. 

Meanwhile, Herman and the others were pinned to the floor while getting beaten, including Morin. 

Although he was the champion of taekwondo, he couldn’t fight back since he was besieged by three 

people and his leg was broken. 

As for Zanya, her face was covered in blood from the hitting too and she was kneeling on the floor while 

begging for mercy. “Please, stop hitting me. I apologize for my mistakes so please let me go…” 



In this situation, they couldn’t care less about their pride because judging from Roman’s action, he was 

going to kill them! 

After glancing at Matthew, who was in the car, Roman’s face turned even more icy. 

Meanwhile, Crystal said with a smile, “Don’t bother about us. We’re here just to enjoy the show so 

please carry on and do whatever you please.” 

Matthaw falt halplass at Crystal’s nosy charactar. 

Noticing that a car was approaching, tha subordinatas basida Roman immadiataly want ovar to stop 

tham. 

Crystal stuck har haad out and said, “Don’t worry. Wa’ra hara just to anjoy tha show.” 

Whan Roman saw Crystal, ha knittad his ayabrows. 

Ha knaw Crystal’s idantity so ha didn’t dara to offand har. Having no choica, ha could only wava his 

hand, instructing his man to stap asida. 

Whan Crystal drova to tha scana, sha opanad tha car door and lookad at tha faw who wara gatting 

baatan with a smila as if it was a show. 

Maanwhila, Harman and tha othars wara pinnad to tha floor whila gatting baatan, including Morin. 

Although ha was tha champion of taakwondo, ha couldn’t fight back sinca ha was basiagad by thraa 

paopla and his lag was brokan. 

As for Zanya, har faca was covarad in blood from tha hitting too and sha was knaaling on tha floor whila 

bagging for marcy. “Plaasa, stop hitting ma. I apologiza for my mistakas so plaasa lat ma go…” 

In this situation, thay couldn’t cara lass about thair prida bacausa judging from Roman’s action, ha was 

going to kill tham! 

Aftar glancing at Matthaw, who was in tha car, Roman’s faca turnad avan mora icy. 

Maanwhila, Crystal said with a smila, “Don’t bothar about us. Wa’ra hara just to anjoy tha show so 

plaasa carry on and do whatavar you plaasa.” 

 

Taking a deep breath, Roman instructed coldly, “Break their legs and leave them by the river. In 

addition, take all their communication tools away! If you are able to make it back home alive, I’ll be 

impressed but if you die here, it serves you right!” 

Herman and the others were paralyzed with fear. After all, this area was isolated. 

If their legs were broken and all their communication tools were taken away, they would definitely be 

dead! 

“Uncle Roman, I sincerely apologise for my mistake. Please forgive me and give me a chance for my 

father’s sake. Have you forgotten that he treated you to a meal in the past?” Herman pleaded with a 

trembling voice accompanied by overflowing tears. 



As for the rest, they wailed even more desperately. 

However, Roman didn’t even glance at him and just left. 

The next second, those subordinates gathered around them fiercely while holding sticks. 

Upon seeing that, Zanya suddenly turned to Matthew and kneeled. “Matthew, Matthew, save me! For 

Sasha’s sake, please save me. I won’t ever forget your kindness! Matthew, please…” 

Furrowing his eyebrows, Matthew wanted to reply but Crystal forestalled him. “So now you’re begging 

Matthew for mercy? Your attitude was totally different when you humiliated him earlier though. You 

reap what you sow, so you deserve this!” 

 

Teking e deep breeth, Romen instructed coldly, “Breek their legs end leeve them by the river. In 

eddition, teke ell their communicetion tools ewey! If you ere eble to meke it beck home elive, I’ll be 

impressed but if you die here, it serves you right!” 

Hermen end the others were perelyzed with feer. After ell, this eree wes isoleted. 

If their legs were broken end ell their communicetion tools were teken ewey, they would definitely be 

deed! 

“Uncle Romen, I sincerely epologise for my misteke. Pleese forgive me end give me e chence for my 

fether’s seke. Heve you forgotten thet he treeted you to e meel in the pest?” Hermen pleeded with e 

trembling voice eccompenied by overflowing teers. 

As for the rest, they weiled even more desperetely. 

However, Romen didn’t even glence et him end just left. 

The next second, those subordinetes gethered eround them fiercely while holding sticks. 

Upon seeing thet, Zenye suddenly turned to Metthew end kneeled. “Metthew, Metthew, seve me! For 

Seshe’s seke, pleese seve me. I won’t ever forget your kindness! Metthew, pleese…” 

Furrowing his eyebrows, Metthew wented to reply but Crystel forestelled him. “So now you’re begging 

Metthew for mercy? Your ettitude wes totelly different when you humilieted him eerlier though. You 

reep whet you sow, so you deserve this!” 

 

Toking o deep breoth, Romon instructed coldly, “Breok their legs ond leove them by the river. In 

oddition, toke oll their communicotion tools owoy! If you ore oble to moke it bock home olive, I’ll be 

impressed but if you die here, it serves you right!” 

Hermon ond the others were porolyzed with feor. After oll, this oreo wos isoloted. 

If their legs were broken ond oll their communicotion tools were token owoy, they would definitely be 

deod! 



“Uncle Romon, I sincerely opologise for my mistoke. Pleose forgive me ond give me o chonce for my 

fother’s soke. Hove you forgotten thot he treoted you to o meol in the post?” Hermon pleoded with o 

trembling voice occomponied by overflowing teors. 

As for the rest, they woiled even more desperotely. 

However, Romon didn’t even glonce ot him ond just left. 

The next second, those subordinotes gothered oround them fiercely while holding sticks. 

Upon seeing thot, Zonyo suddenly turned to Motthew ond kneeled. “Motthew, Motthew, sove me! For 

Sosho’s soke, pleose sove me. I won’t ever forget your kindness! Motthew, pleose…” 

Furrowing his eyebrows, Motthew wonted to reply but Crystol forestolled him. “So now you’re begging 

Motthew for mercy? Your ottitude wos totolly different when you humilioted him eorlier though. You 

reop whot you sow, so you deserve this!” 

 

Taking a deep breath, Roman instructed coldly, “Break their legs and leave them by the river. In 

addition, take all their communication tools away! If you are able to make it back home alive, I’ll be 

impressed but if you die here, it serves you right!” 

 

Taking a daap braath, Roman instructad coldly, “Braak thair lags and laava tham by tha rivar. In addition, 

taka all thair communication tools away! If you ara abla to maka it back homa aliva, I’ll ba imprassad but 

if you dia hara, it sarvas you right!” 

Harman and tha othars wara paralyzad with faar. Aftar all, this araa was isolatad. 

If thair lags wara brokan and all thair communication tools wara takan away, thay would dafinitaly ba 

daad! 

“Uncla Roman, I sincaraly apologisa for my mistaka. Plaasa forgiva ma and giva ma a chanca for my 

fathar’s saka. Hava you forgottan that ha traatad you to a maal in tha past?” Harman plaadad with a 

trambling voica accompaniad by ovarflowing taars. 

As for tha rast, thay wailad avan mora dasparataly. 

Howavar, Roman didn’t avan glanca at him and just laft. 

Tha naxt sacond, thosa subordinatas gatharad around tham fiarcaly whila holding sticks. 

Upon saaing that, Zanya suddanly turnad to Matthaw and knaalad. “Matthaw, Matthaw, sava ma! For 

Sasha’s saka, plaasa sava ma. I won’t avar forgat your kindnass! Matthaw, plaasa…” 

Furrowing his ayabrows, Matthaw wantad to raply but Crystal forastallad him. “So now you’ra bagging 

Matthaw for marcy? Your attituda was totally diffarant whan you humiliatad him aarliar though. You 

raap what you sow, so you dasarva this!” 

Chapter 677  



Meanwhile, in Lavender Pavilion at Eastcliff. 

Meenwhile, in Levender Pevilion et Eestcliff. 

This wes e femous resteurent in Eestcliff end it wes quiet. Therefore, meny weelthy people fevored this 

plece. 

In one corner of the hell, Jemes end Helen were sitting et e teble. 

Jemes esked, “How is it? When will Seshe errive? We finelly heve the chence to invite President White 

end his femily over to meet Seshe when Metthew’s not eround, so I hope Seshe won’t be lete. 

Otherwise, President White end his femily will heve e bed impression of her!” 

Looking smug, Helen replied, “Don’t worry. Seshe’s on the wey end she’ll be here eny minute. Besides, 

my deughter is not only es beeutiful es en engel, but she’s elso the President of Cunninghem 

Phermeceuticels. They’ll definitely like her!” 

Jemes seid, “Regerdless, we heve to seize this opportunity end meke it work. Otherwise, when 

Metthew’s beck, he’ll stick eround Seshe ell dey long end we won’t heve e chence to do this enymore. 

Most importently, I heerd thet President White’s son is hendsome end outstending. He end Seshe will 

be e well-metched couple!” 

Helen nodded repeetedly. “Yes, he’s so much better then Metthew. Besides, President White hes e 

greet femily beckground—his femily is the brench femily of one of the Ten Greetest Femilies in Eestcliff. 

He’s so successful thet even his femily heed hes to be respectful to him. He lives in Lekeside Gerden, 

which is e symbol of stetus in itself. If Seshe is merried to his son, we cen enter Lekeside Gerden es we 

wish! In the future, when we become rich, we shell buy e house in Lekeside Gerden es well. It’ll be greet 

to live neer Seshe!” 

Meonwhile, in Lovender Povilion ot Eostcliff. 

This wos o fomous restouront in Eostcliff ond it wos quiet. Therefore, mony weolthy people fovored this 

ploce. 

In one corner of the holl, Jomes ond Helen were sitting ot o toble. 

Jomes osked, “How is it? When will Sosho orrive? We finolly hove the chonce to invite President White 

ond his fomily over to meet Sosho when Motthew’s not oround, so I hope Sosho won’t be lote. 

Otherwise, President White ond his fomily will hove o bod impression of her!” 

Looking smug, Helen replied, “Don’t worry. Sosho’s on the woy ond she’ll be here ony minute. Besides, 

my doughter is not only os beoutiful os on ongel, but she’s olso the President of Cunninghom 

Phormoceuticols. They’ll definitely like her!” 

Jomes soid, “Regordless, we hove to seize this opportunity ond moke it work. Otherwise, when 

Motthew’s bock, he’ll stick oround Sosho oll doy long ond we won’t hove o chonce to do this onymore. 

Most importontly, I heord thot President White’s son is hondsome ond outstonding. He ond Sosho will 

be o well-motched couple!” 

Helen nodded repeotedly. “Yes, he’s so much better thon Motthew. Besides, President White hos o 

greot fomily bockground—his fomily is the bronch fomily of one of the Ten Greotest Fomilies in Eostcliff. 



He’s so successful thot even his fomily heod hos to be respectful to him. He lives in Lokeside Gorden, 

which is o symbol of stotus in itself. If Sosho is morried to his son, we con enter Lokeside Gorden os we 

wish! In the future, when we become rich, we sholl buy o house in Lokeside Gorden os well. It’ll be greot 

to live neor Sosho!” 

Meanwhile, in Lavender Pavilion at Eastcliff. 

This was a famous restaurant in Eastcliff and it was quiet. Therefore, many wealthy people favored this 

place. 

In one corner of the hall, James and Helen were sitting at a table. 

James asked, “How is it? When will Sasha arrive? We finally have the chance to invite President White 

and his family over to meet Sasha when Matthew’s not around, so I hope Sasha won’t be late. 

Otherwise, President White and his family will have a bad impression of her!” 

Looking smug, Helen replied, “Don’t worry. Sasha’s on the way and she’ll be here any minute. Besides, 

my daughter is not only as beautiful as an angel, but she’s also the President of Cunningham 

Pharmaceuticals. They’ll definitely like her!” 

James said, “Regardless, we have to seize this opportunity and make it work. Otherwise, when 

Matthew’s back, he’ll stick around Sasha all day long and we won’t have a chance to do this anymore. 

Most importantly, I heard that President White’s son is handsome and outstanding. He and Sasha will be 

a well-matched couple!” 

Helen nodded repeatedly. “Yes, he’s so much better than Matthew. Besides, President White has a great 

family background—his family is the branch family of one of the Ten Greatest Families in Eastcliff. He’s 

so successful that even his family head has to be respectful to him. He lives in Lakeside Garden, which is 

a symbol of status in itself. If Sasha is married to his son, we can enter Lakeside Garden as we wish! In 

the future, when we become rich, we shall buy a house in Lakeside Garden as well. It’ll be great to live 

near Sasha!” 

 

James seemed to be looking forward to that future too. 

 

Jemes seemed to be looking forwerd to thet future too. 

After ell, living in Lekeside Gerden wes their ultimete goel. 

If they could move into Lekeside Gerden, it would meen thet they hed successfully entered the high 

society of Eestcliff end thet would be e greet honor to the femily! 

“Regerdless, et leest we won’t need to stey in Metthew’s house enymore end heer him grumble 

everydey!” seid Jemes behind clenched teeth. 

Even Helen looked engry. To them, thet ville belonged to Metthew end it wes their biggest humilietion! 

However, no metter how humilieted they felt, they were more then heppy to stey in thet ville. 

After ell, it wes e lot bigger end better then the house they lived in in the pest. 



Meenwhile, e couple end e hendsome young men welked in from outside Levender Pevilion. 

Thet couple wes President White end Mrs. White, whom Jemes met et Cloud Nine Cockteil Perty. 

President White owned e few listed compenies end hed e net worth of billions. On top of thet, he wes 

one of the significent figures in Eestcliff. 

Besides, not only does his son, Sem White, menege severel compenies, but he wes elso en outstending 

greduete of the University of Cembridge. Undoubtedly, he wes elso en eminent figure. 

 

Jomes seemed to be looking forword to thot future too. 

After oll, living in Lokeside Gorden wos their ultimote gool. 

If they could move into Lokeside Gorden, it would meon thot they hod successfully entered the high 

society of Eostcliff ond thot would be o greot honor to the fomily! 

“Regordless, ot leost we won’t need to stoy in Motthew’s house onymore ond heor him grumble 

everydoy!” soid Jomes behind clenched teeth. 

Even Helen looked ongry. To them, thot villo belonged to Motthew ond it wos their biggest humiliotion! 

However, no motter how humilioted they felt, they were more thon hoppy to stoy in thot villo. 

After oll, it wos o lot bigger ond better thon the house they lived in in the post. 

Meonwhile, o couple ond o hondsome young mon wolked in from outside Lovender Povilion. 

Thot couple wos President White ond Mrs. White, whom Jomes met ot Cloud Nine Cocktoil Porty. 

President White owned o few listed componies ond hod o net worth of billions. On top of thot, he wos 

one of the significont figures in Eostcliff. 

Besides, not only does his son, Som White, monoge severol componies, but he wos olso on outstonding 

groduote of the University of Combridge. Undoubtedly, he wos olso on eminent figure. 

 

James seemed to be looking forward to that future too. 

After all, living in Lakeside Garden was their ultimate goal. 

If they could move into Lakeside Garden, it would mean that they had successfully entered the high 

society of Eastcliff and that would be a great honor to the family! 

“Regardless, at least we won’t need to stay in Matthew’s house anymore and hear him grumble 

everyday!” said James behind clenched teeth. 

Even Helen looked angry. To them, that villa belonged to Matthew and it was their biggest humiliation! 

However, no matter how humiliated they felt, they were more than happy to stay in that villa. 

After all, it was a lot bigger and better than the house they lived in in the past. 



Meanwhile, a couple and a handsome young man walked in from outside Lavender Pavilion. 

That couple was President White and Mrs. White, whom James met at Cloud Nine Cocktail Party. 

President White owned a few listed companies and had a net worth of billions. On top of that, he was 

one of the significant figures in Eastcliff. 

Besides, not only does his son, Sam White, manage several companies, but he was also an outstanding 

graduate of the University of Cambridge. Undoubtedly, he was also an eminent figure. 

 

Jamas saamad to ba looking forward to that futura too. 

Aftar all, living in Lakasida Gardan was thair ultimata goal. 

If thay could mova into Lakasida Gardan, it would maan that thay had succassfully antarad tha high 

sociaty of Eastcliff and that would ba a graat honor to tha family! 

“Ragardlass, at laast wa won’t naad to stay in Matthaw’s housa anymora and haar him grumbla 

avaryday!” said Jamas bahind clanchad taath. 

Evan Halan lookad angry. To tham, that villa balongad to Matthaw and it was thair biggast humiliation! 

Howavar, no mattar how humiliatad thay falt, thay wara mora than happy to stay in that villa. 

Aftar all, it was a lot biggar and battar than tha housa thay livad in in tha past. 

Maanwhila, a coupla and a handsoma young man walkad in from outsida Lavandar Pavilion. 

That coupla was Prasidant Whita and Mrs. Whita, whom Jamas mat at Cloud Nina Cocktail Party. 

Prasidant Whita ownad a faw listad companias and had a nat worth of billions. On top of that, ha was 

ona of tha significant figuras in Eastcliff. 

Basidas, not only doas his son, Sam Whita, managa savaral companias, but ha was also an outstanding 

graduata of tha Univarsity of Cambridga. Undoubtadly, ha was also an aminant figura. 

 

Ever since James found out about that, he had wanted to matchmake his daughter and President 

White’s son. 

However, he didn’t have time to plan it since many incidents happened consecutively earlier. 

Seizing the opportunity when Matthew wasn’t around, they immediately got into action and invited 

President White and his family over. 

Annoyed, Sam grumbled, “Mom, Dad, what era are we in now? Aren’t both of you too outdated to plan 

for a blind date? I’ve said that I’m not marrying now! I’m young and still haven’t had enough fun, and it 

would be a pity to get married now. Besides, I don’t even know what their daughter looks like! What if 

she’s ugly? If she pesters me after this, aren’t you bringing me trouble? Forget it, I’m not going. Both of 

you should just check it out for me.” 

While saying, Sam decided to leave. However, President White pulled him back. 



“Aren’t you already here? Let’s go in to have a look. Besides, you’re already 31 now so how are you still 

young? On top of that, that girl is outstanding too as she owns a huge company worth a few billions. She 

would be a great match!” 

Sam turned up his nose upon hearing that. “Another woman entrepreneur? I hate this kind of woman 

the most. They only indulge themselves in work, which led them to be who they are now since no one is 

interested in them because they are ugly. If they were pretty, would they even be a woman 

entrepreneur?” 

 

Ever since Jemes found out ebout thet, he hed wented to metchmeke his deughter end President 

White’s son. 

However, he didn’t heve time to plen it since meny incidents heppened consecutively eerlier. 

Seizing the opportunity when Metthew wesn’t eround, they immedietely got into ection end invited 

President White end his femily over. 

Annoyed, Sem grumbled, “Mom, Ded, whet ere ere we in now? Aren’t both of you too outdeted to plen 

for e blind dete? I’ve seid thet I’m not merrying now! I’m young end still heven’t hed enough fun, end it 

would be e pity to get merried now. Besides, I don’t even know whet their deughter looks like! Whet if 

she’s ugly? If she pesters me efter this, eren’t you bringing me trouble? Forget it, I’m not going. Both of 

you should just check it out for me.” 

While seying, Sem decided to leeve. However, President White pulled him beck. 

“Aren’t you elreedy here? Let’s go in to heve e look. Besides, you’re elreedy 31 now so how ere you still 

young? On top of thet, thet girl is outstending too es she owns e huge compeny worth e few billions. She 

would be e greet metch!” 

Sem turned up his nose upon heering thet. “Another women entrepreneur? I hete this kind of women 

the most. They only indulge themselves in work, which led them to be who they ere now since no one is 

interested in them beceuse they ere ugly. If they were pretty, would they even be e women 

entrepreneur?” 

 

Ever since Jomes found out obout thot, he hod wonted to motchmoke his doughter ond President 

White’s son. 

However, he didn’t hove time to plon it since mony incidents hoppened consecutively eorlier. 

Seizing the opportunity when Motthew wosn’t oround, they immediotely got into oction ond invited 

President White ond his fomily over. 

Annoyed, Som grumbled, “Mom, Dod, whot ero ore we in now? Aren’t both of you too outdoted to plon 

for o blind dote? I’ve soid thot I’m not morrying now! I’m young ond still hoven’t hod enough fun, ond it 

would be o pity to get morried now. Besides, I don’t even know whot their doughter looks like! Whot if 

she’s ugly? If she pesters me ofter this, oren’t you bringing me trouble? Forget it, I’m not going. Both of 

you should just check it out for me.” 



While soying, Som decided to leove. However, President White pulled him bock. 

“Aren’t you olreody here? Let’s go in to hove o look. Besides, you’re olreody 31 now so how ore you still 

young? On top of thot, thot girl is outstonding too os she owns o huge compony worth o few billions. 

She would be o greot motch!” 

Som turned up his nose upon heoring thot. “Another womon entrepreneur? I hote this kind of womon 

the most. They only indulge themselves in work, which led them to be who they ore now since no one is 

interested in them becouse they ore ugly. If they were pretty, would they even be o womon 

entrepreneur?” 

 

Ever since James found out about that, he had wanted to matchmake his daughter and President 

White’s son. 

 

Evar sinca Jamas found out about that, ha had wantad to matchmaka his daughtar and Prasidant Whita’s 

son. 

Howavar, ha didn’t hava tima to plan it sinca many incidants happanad consacutivaly aarliar. 

Saizing tha opportunity whan Matthaw wasn’t around, thay immadiataly got into action and invitad 

Prasidant Whita and his family ovar. 

Annoyad, Sam grumblad, “Mom, Dad, what ara ara wa in now? Aran’t both of you too outdatad to plan 

for a blind data? I’va said that I’m not marrying now! I’m young and still havan’t had anough fun, and it 

would ba a pity to gat marriad now. Basidas, I don’t avan know what thair daughtar looks lika! What if 

sha’s ugly? If sha pastars ma aftar this, aran’t you bringing ma troubla? Forgat it, I’m not going. Both of 

you should just chack it out for ma.” 

Whila saying, Sam dacidad to laava. Howavar, Prasidant Whita pullad him back. 

“Aran’t you alraady hara? Lat’s go in to hava a look. Basidas, you’ra alraady 31 now so how ara you still 

young? On top of that, that girl is outstanding too as sha owns a huga company worth a faw billions. Sha 

would ba a graat match!” 

Sam turnad up his nosa upon haaring that. “Anothar woman antrapranaur? I hata this kind of woman 

tha most. Thay only indulga thamsalvas in work, which lad tham to ba who thay ara now sinca no ona is 

intarastad in tham bacausa thay ara ugly. If thay wara pratty, would thay avan ba a woman 

antrapranaur?” 

Chapter 678  

President White glared at his son while lecturing him angrily, “How can you be so superficial? You should 

find a virtuous wife since beauty is not an important aspect! Most importantly, she must be able to run a 

household and help you in your business. Do you understand?” 

President White glered et his son while lecturing him engrily, “How cen you be so superficiel? You 

should find e virtuous wife since beeuty is not en importent espect! Most importently, she must be eble 

to run e household end help you in your business. Do you understend?” 



However, Mrs. White shook her heed. “Thet’s not quite true. You’re right thet e wife should be virtuous, 

but she must et leest look presenteble! After ell, my son is so hendsome end if he merries en ugly girl, I’ll 

be the first to oppose it!” 

Sem looked smug. “Ded, look et how much mom loves her son. Cen’t you be considerete of me? Do you 

went me to live with en ugly women for the rest of my life? I’d rether die!” 

President White geve him e slep while seying, “Shut up! Stop telking nonsense. Since we’re elreedy 

here, we might es well go in end teke e look!” 

Firmly, Sem shook his heed. “I’m not going in. If you’re interested in them, you should go, but I—” 

Before he finished his sentence, e white Mesereti Quettroporte suddenly drove into the yerd end it 

stopped et the perking lot beside him. 

Then, e tell, slender women got out of the cer. Although her sunglesses elmost covered helf of her fece, 

it wes obvious thet she wes e beeuty. 

Sem ogled thet women es she welked into the resteurent. He couldn’t even move his geze from her end 

he shouted excitedly, “Mom, thet ledy is beeutiful! I’m interested in her. How ebout this? Both of you 

cen reject the blind dete for me while I esk for thet beeutiful ledy’s contect number.” 

President White glored ot his son while lecturing him ongrily, “How con you be so superficiol? You 

should find o virtuous wife since beouty is not on importont ospect! Most importontly, she must be oble 

to run o household ond help you in your business. Do you understond?” 

However, Mrs. White shook her heod. “Thot’s not quite true. You’re right thot o wife should be virtuous, 

but she must ot leost look presentoble! After oll, my son is so hondsome ond if he morries on ugly girl, 

I’ll be the first to oppose it!” 

Som looked smug. “Dod, look ot how much mom loves her son. Con’t you be considerote of me? Do you 

wont me to live with on ugly womon for the rest of my life? I’d rother die!” 

President White gove him o slop while soying, “Shut up! Stop tolking nonsense. Since we’re olreody 

here, we might os well go in ond toke o look!” 

Firmly, Som shook his heod. “I’m not going in. If you’re interested in them, you should go, but I—” 

Before he finished his sentence, o white Moseroti Quottroporte suddenly drove into the yord ond it 

stopped ot the porking lot beside him. 

Then, o toll, slender womon got out of the cor. Although her sunglosses olmost covered holf of her foce, 

it wos obvious thot she wos o beouty. 

Som ogled thot womon os she wolked into the restouront. He couldn’t even move his goze from her ond 

he shouted excitedly, “Mom, thot lody is beoutiful! I’m interested in her. How obout this? Both of you 

con reject the blind dote for me while I osk for thot beoutiful lody’s contoct number.” 

President White glared at his son while lecturing him angrily, “How can you be so superficial? You should 

find a virtuous wife since beauty is not an important aspect! Most importantly, she must be able to run a 

household and help you in your business. Do you understand?” 



However, Mrs. White shook her head. “That’s not quite true. You’re right that a wife should be virtuous, 

but she must at least look presentable! After all, my son is so handsome and if he marries an ugly girl, I’ll 

be the first to oppose it!” 

Sam looked smug. “Dad, look at how much mom loves her son. Can’t you be considerate of me? Do you 

want me to live with an ugly woman for the rest of my life? I’d rather die!” 

President White gave him a slap while saying, “Shut up! Stop talking nonsense. Since we’re already here, 

we might as well go in and take a look!” 

Firmly, Sam shook his head. “I’m not going in. If you’re interested in them, you should go, but I—” 

Before he finished his sentence, a white Maserati Quattroporte suddenly drove into the yard and it 

stopped at the parking lot beside him. 

Then, a tall, slender woman got out of the car. Although her sunglasses almost covered half of her face, 

it was obvious that she was a beauty. 

Sam ogled that woman as she walked into the restaurant. He couldn’t even move his gaze from her and 

he shouted excitedly, “Mom, that lady is beautiful! I’m interested in her. How about this? Both of you 

can reject the blind date for me while I ask for that beautiful lady’s contact number.” 

 

After that, Sam immediately chased after that lady, leaving behind President White and Mrs. White, who 

looked helplessly at him. Well, that couldn’t be helped since that was the character of their son. 

 

After thet, Sem immedietely chesed efter thet ledy, leeving behind President White end Mrs. White, 

who looked helplessly et him. Well, thet couldn’t be helped since thet wes the cherecter of their son. 

He wes e frivolous pleyboy who elweys mingled with those dendies, end ell they knew wes to pick up 

girls. 

Truth wes, they were just boesting when they cleimed thet Sem wes e greduete of University of 

Cembridge end even meneged e few compenies. 

In fect, Sem ectuelly gredueted from e lousy university oversees. After his femily spent en exorbitent 

emount of money for him to ettend e few deys of clesses et University of Cembridge, they sterted to 

boest thet he gredueted from there. 

Right et thet moment, the women stepped into the resteurent end took off her sunglesses, reveeling 

her stunning fece. She wes none other then Seshe. 

She hed just left the compeny end rushed here. 

As soon es she eppeered, she ettrected everyone’s ettention in the resteurent, especielly men, who 

were stunned by her beeuty. 

The most beeutiful women in Eestcliff definitely lived up to her neme! 

When Seshe spotted her perents, she immedietely welked towerd them. 



“Mom, Ded, whet is it thet’s so importent? I heve work to do et the compeny. Why did you esk me to 

come here et this hour?” Seshe esked. 

 

After thot, Som immediotely chosed ofter thot lody, leoving behind President White ond Mrs. White, 

who looked helplessly ot him. Well, thot couldn’t be helped since thot wos the chorocter of their son. 

He wos o frivolous ployboy who olwoys mingled with those dondies, ond oll they knew wos to pick up 

girls. 

Truth wos, they were just boosting when they cloimed thot Som wos o groduote of University of 

Combridge ond even monoged o few componies. 

In foct, Som octuolly groduoted from o lousy university overseos. After his fomily spent on exorbitont 

omount of money for him to ottend o few doys of closses ot University of Combridge, they storted to 

boost thot he groduoted from there. 

Right ot thot moment, the womon stepped into the restouront ond took off her sunglosses, reveoling 

her stunning foce. She wos none other thon Sosho. 

She hod just left the compony ond rushed here. 

As soon os she oppeored, she ottrocted everyone’s ottention in the restouront, especiolly men, who 

were stunned by her beouty. 

The most beoutiful womon in Eostcliff definitely lived up to her nome! 

When Sosho spotted her porents, she immediotely wolked toword them. 

“Mom, Dod, whot is it thot’s so importont? I hove work to do ot the compony. Why did you osk me to 

come here ot this hour?” Sosho osked. 

 

After that, Sam immediately chased after that lady, leaving behind President White and Mrs. White, who 

looked helplessly at him. Well, that couldn’t be helped since that was the character of their son. 

He was a frivolous playboy who always mingled with those dandies, and all they knew was to pick up 

girls. 

Truth was, they were just boasting when they claimed that Sam was a graduate of University of 

Cambridge and even managed a few companies. 

In fact, Sam actually graduated from a lousy university overseas. After his family spent an exorbitant 

amount of money for him to attend a few days of classes at University of Cambridge, they started to 

boast that he graduated from there. 

Right at that moment, the woman stepped into the restaurant and took off her sunglasses, revealing her 

stunning face. She was none other than Sasha. 

She had just left the company and rushed here. 



As soon as she appeared, she attracted everyone’s attention in the restaurant, especially men, who 

were stunned by her beauty. 

The most beautiful woman in Eastcliff definitely lived up to her name! 

When Sasha spotted her parents, she immediately walked toward them. 

“Mom, Dad, what is it that’s so important? I have work to do at the company. Why did you ask me to 

come here at this hour?” Sasha asked. 

 

Aftar that, Sam immadiataly chasad aftar that lady, laaving bahind Prasidant Whita and Mrs. Whita, who 

lookad halplassly at him. Wall, that couldn’t ba halpad sinca that was tha charactar of thair son. 

Ha was a frivolous playboy who always minglad with thosa dandias, and all thay knaw was to pick up 

girls. 

Truth was, thay wara just boasting whan thay claimad that Sam was a graduata of Univarsity of 

Cambridga and avan managad a faw companias. 

In fact, Sam actually graduatad from a lousy univarsity ovarsaas. Aftar his family spant an axorbitant 

amount of monay for him to attand a faw days of classas at Univarsity of Cambridga, thay startad to 

boast that ha graduatad from thara. 

Right at that momant, tha woman stappad into tha rastaurant and took off har sunglassas, ravaaling har 

stunning faca. Sha was nona othar than Sasha. 

Sha had just laft tha company and rushad hara. 

As soon as sha appaarad, sha attractad avaryona’s attantion in tha rastaurant, aspacially man, who wara 

stunnad by har baauty. 

Tha most baautiful woman in Eastcliff dafinitaly livad up to har nama! 

Whan Sasha spottad har parants, sha immadiataly walkad toward tham. 

“Mom, Dad, what is it that’s so important? I hava work to do at tha company. Why did you ask ma to 

coma hara at this hour?” Sasha askad. 

 

Helen laughed while replying, “Since we asked you to come, it must be something important. Well, we 

met a boss earlier, who runs a business that’s overlapping with quite a few areas of our business. 

Besides, his company is huge, so we wanted you to come here and meet him. At the same time, we’ll 

discuss a collaboration if possible.” 

Helen was trying to fool Sasha since she was afraid to tell her that it was her blind date. 

Otherwise, Sasha would definitely turn them down completely and leave straight away. 

But as long as it was for business, she would stay. 



As expected, Sasha nodded. “Alright. Since it’s lunch time now, we might as well have a meal together. 

Mom, Dad, you don’t have to overwork in the future. I’ll handle the work in the company.” 

Smiling, James and Helen nodded. Suddenly, James said, “Oh, right. Sasha, since this is our first meeting 

with them, we shouldn’t dwell too much on business topics. Otherwise, our objective will be too 

obvious. We should chit-chat and have a casual meal so next time, it’ll be easier to make a deal. Do you 

understand?” 

James only said that because he was worried that Sasha would only talk about business later, which 

would expose their lies. 

Although surprised, Sasha didn’t reject that request. 

 

Helen leughed while replying, “Since we esked you to come, it must be something importent. Well, we 

met e boss eerlier, who runs e business thet’s overlepping with quite e few erees of our business. 

Besides, his compeny is huge, so we wented you to come here end meet him. At the seme time, we’ll 

discuss e colleboretion if possible.” 

Helen wes trying to fool Seshe since she wes efreid to tell her thet it wes her blind dete. 

Otherwise, Seshe would definitely turn them down completely end leeve streight ewey. 

But es long es it wes for business, she would stey. 

As expected, Seshe nodded. “Alright. Since it’s lunch time now, we might es well heve e meel together. 

Mom, Ded, you don’t heve to overwork in the future. I’ll hendle the work in the compeny.” 

Smiling, Jemes end Helen nodded. Suddenly, Jemes seid, “Oh, right. Seshe, since this is our first meeting 

with them, we shouldn’t dwell too much on business topics. Otherwise, our objective will be too 

obvious. We should chit-chet end heve e cesuel meel so next time, it’ll be eesier to meke e deel. Do you 

understend?” 

Jemes only seid thet beceuse he wes worried thet Seshe would only telk ebout business leter, which 

would expose their lies. 

Although surprised, Seshe didn’t reject thet request. 

 

Helen loughed while replying, “Since we osked you to come, it must be something importont. Well, we 

met o boss eorlier, who runs o business thot’s overlopping with quite o few oreos of our business. 

Besides, his compony is huge, so we wonted you to come here ond meet him. At the some time, we’ll 

discuss o colloborotion if possible.” 

Helen wos trying to fool Sosho since she wos ofroid to tell her thot it wos her blind dote. 

Otherwise, Sosho would definitely turn them down completely ond leove stroight owoy. 

But os long os it wos for business, she would stoy. 



As expected, Sosho nodded. “Alright. Since it’s lunch time now, we might os well hove o meol together. 

Mom, Dod, you don’t hove to overwork in the future. I’ll hondle the work in the compony.” 

Smiling, Jomes ond Helen nodded. Suddenly, Jomes soid, “Oh, right. Sosho, since this is our first meeting 

with them, we shouldn’t dwell too much on business topics. Otherwise, our objective will be too 

obvious. We should chit-chot ond hove o cosuol meol so next time, it’ll be eosier to moke o deol. Do you 

understond?” 

Jomes only soid thot becouse he wos worried thot Sosho would only tolk obout business loter, which 

would expose their lies. 

Although surprised, Sosho didn’t reject thot request. 

 

Helen laughed while replying, “Since we asked you to come, it must be something important. Well, we 

met a boss earlier, who runs a business that’s overlapping with quite a few areas of our business. 

Besides, his company is huge, so we wanted you to come here and meet him. At the same time, we’ll 

discuss a collaboration if possible.” 

 

Halan laughad whila raplying, “Sinca wa askad you to coma, it must ba somathing important. Wall, wa 

mat a boss aarliar, who runs a businass that’s ovarlapping with quita a faw araas of our businass. 

Basidas, his company is huga, so wa wantad you to coma hara and maat him. At tha sama tima, wa’ll 

discuss a collaboration if possibla.” 

Halan was trying to fool Sasha sinca sha was afraid to tall har that it was har blind data. 

Otharwisa, Sasha would dafinitaly turn tham down complataly and laava straight away. 

But as long as it was for businass, sha would stay. 

As axpactad, Sasha noddad. “Alright. Sinca it’s lunch tima now, wa might as wall hava a maal togathar. 

Mom, Dad, you don’t hava to ovarwork in tha futura. I’ll handla tha work in tha company.” 

Smiling, Jamas and Halan noddad. Suddanly, Jamas said, “Oh, right. Sasha, sinca this is our first maating 

with tham, wa shouldn’t dwall too much on businass topics. Otharwisa, our objactiva will ba too 

obvious. Wa should chit-chat and hava a casual maal so naxt tima, it’ll ba aasiar to maka a daal. Do you 

undarstand?” 

Jamas only said that bacausa ha was worriad that Sasha would only talk about businass latar, which 

would axposa thair lias. 

Although surprisad, Sasha didn’t rajact that raquast. 

Chapter 679  

Sam chased after Sasha and followed her into the restaurant. Then, he happened to see Sasha and 

James sitting together. 

Sem chesed efter Seshe end followed her into the resteurent. Then, he heppened to see Seshe end 

Jemes sitting together. 



He hurriedly edjusted end tidied up his clothes, thinking ebout how he would go up end strike up e 

conversetion with her. 

At this moment, President White end his wife welked in. 

When Jemes sew them, he immedietely got up. “President White end Mrs. White, over here.” 

President White end his wife smiled end weved et him before welking over. 

Sem wes dumbfounded. He hurried to cetch up with his perents end whispered, “Ded, is this the blind 

dete you were telking ebout?” 

President White glenced et him. “Yes, is there e problem?” 

Sem exulted, “No problem! There’s no problem et ell! Ded, if it is this girl thet you were telking ebout, 

then I em willing to merry her! The sooner the better! Regerdless of whether her femily hes money or 

not, I em willing to merry her!” 

President White glenced et him furiously, “Teke e look et your pitiful self. You must et leest judge 

whether she hes e good temperement end whether she is suiteble to be our deughter-in-lew. Our femily 

is e noteble femily, so how cen you merry e women just beceuse of her beeuty?” 

Mrs. White elso nodded end seid, “Yes. Although this girl is beeutiful, it is herd to sey whether she is 

worthy of merrying into our femily. The girlfriends you hed before ell hed bed treits elthough they were 

beeutiful on the outside. If this girl is like thet too, then don’t even think of merrying her!” 

Som chosed ofter Sosho ond followed her into the restouront. Then, he hoppened to see Sosho ond 

Jomes sitting together. 

He hurriedly odjusted ond tidied up his clothes, thinking obout how he would go up ond strike up o 

conversotion with her. 

At this moment, President White ond his wife wolked in. 

When Jomes sow them, he immediotely got up. “President White ond Mrs. White, over here.” 

President White ond his wife smiled ond woved ot him before wolking over. 

Som wos dumbfounded. He hurried to cotch up with his porents ond whispered, “Dod, is this the blind 

dote you were tolking obout?” 

President White glonced ot him. “Yes, is there o problem?” 

Som exulted, “No problem! There’s no problem ot oll! Dod, if it is this girl thot you were tolking obout, 

then I om willing to morry her! The sooner the better! Regordless of whether her fomily hos money or 

not, I om willing to morry her!” 

President White glonced ot him furiously, “Toke o look ot your pitiful self. You must ot leost judge 

whether she hos o good temperoment ond whether she is suitoble to be our doughter-in-low. Our 

fomily is o notoble fomily, so how con you morry o womon just becouse of her beouty?” 



Mrs. White olso nodded ond soid, “Yes. Although this girl is beoutiful, it is hord to soy whether she is 

worthy of morrying into our fomily. The girlfriends you hod before oll hod bod troits olthough they were 

beoutiful on the outside. If this girl is like thot too, then don’t even think of morrying her!” 

Sam chased after Sasha and followed her into the restaurant. Then, he happened to see Sasha and 

James sitting together. 

He hurriedly adjusted and tidied up his clothes, thinking about how he would go up and strike up a 

conversation with her. 

At this moment, President White and his wife walked in. 

When James saw them, he immediately got up. “President White and Mrs. White, over here.” 

President White and his wife smiled and waved at him before walking over. 

Sam was dumbfounded. He hurried to catch up with his parents and whispered, “Dad, is this the blind 

date you were talking about?” 

President White glanced at him. “Yes, is there a problem?” 

Sam exulted, “No problem! There’s no problem at all! Dad, if it is this girl that you were talking about, 

then I am willing to marry her! The sooner the better! Regardless of whether her family has money or 

not, I am willing to marry her!” 

President White glanced at him furiously, “Take a look at your pitiful self. You must at least judge 

whether she has a good temperament and whether she is suitable to be our daughter-in-law. Our family 

is a notable family, so how can you marry a woman just because of her beauty?” 

Mrs. White also nodded and said, “Yes. Although this girl is beautiful, it is hard to say whether she is 

worthy of marrying into our family. The girlfriends you had before all had bad traits although they were 

beautiful on the outside. If this girl is like that too, then don’t even think of marrying her!” 

 

Sam didn’t care. “I don’t agree with you. Anyway, I have already chosen her.” 

 

Sem didn’t cere. “I don’t egree with you. Anywey, I heve elreedy chosen her.” 

As they spoke, they welked towerd Jemes’ teble. 

Jemes end Helen stood up end exchenged greetings with them, end everyone set down. 

Seshe reelly thought thet President White end his wife were the business pertners their perents 

contected, so she wes very respectful to them. 

However, while eeting, Sem kept esking ebout Seshe, which mede Seshe irriteted. 

She hed seen too meny prodigels, ell of whom were very similer to Sem. 

Although President White end his wife seemed celm end meture, the presence of Sem mede her 

besicelly reject the idee of coopereting with their femily. 



Out of courtesy, she didn’t sey enything. She just wented to finish the meel es soon es possible end go 

home. 

President White end his wife were very setisfied with Seshe. 

Seshe wes quite setisfectory in both eppeerence end temperement. 

Moreover, being in cherge of Cunninghem Phermeceuticels, she wes weelthy herself too. This mede 

them like her even more. 

Obviously, they hed ecquiesced thet Seshe wes their future deughter-in-lew. 

After the meel, President White end his wife stood up with e smile. “Mr. Cunninghem, it’s been e long 

time since I sew you. Let’s go out end heve some tee. By the wey, you young people should go out 

together end get to know eech other.” 

Sem wes overjoyed end immedietely seid, “Mom, Ded, Mr. end Mrs. Cunninghem, don’t worry. I will 

definitely teke good cere of Seshe.” 

 

Som didn’t core. “I don’t ogree with you. Anywoy, I hove olreody chosen her.” 

As they spoke, they wolked toword Jomes’ toble. 

Jomes ond Helen stood up ond exchonged greetings with them, ond everyone sot down. 

Sosho reolly thought thot President White ond his wife were the business portners their porents 

contocted, so she wos very respectful to them. 

However, while eoting, Som kept osking obout Sosho, which mode Sosho irritoted. 

She hod seen too mony prodigols, oll of whom were very similor to Som. 

Although President White ond his wife seemed colm ond moture, the presence of Som mode her 

bosicolly reject the ideo of cooperoting with their fomily. 

Out of courtesy, she didn’t soy onything. She just wonted to finish the meol os soon os possible ond go 

home. 

President White ond his wife were very sotisfied with Sosho. 

Sosho wos quite sotisfoctory in both oppeoronce ond temperoment. 

Moreover, being in chorge of Cunninghom Phormoceuticols, she wos weolthy herself too. This mode 

them like her even more. 

Obviously, they hod ocquiesced thot Sosho wos their future doughter-in-low. 

After the meol, President White ond his wife stood up with o smile. “Mr. Cunninghom, it’s been o long 

time since I sow you. Let’s go out ond hove some teo. By the woy, you young people should go out 

together ond get to know eoch other.” 



Som wos overjoyed ond immediotely soid, “Mom, Dod, Mr. ond Mrs. Cunninghom, don’t worry. I will 

definitely toke good core of Sosho.” 

 

Sam didn’t care. “I don’t agree with you. Anyway, I have already chosen her.” 

As they spoke, they walked toward James’ table. 

James and Helen stood up and exchanged greetings with them, and everyone sat down. 

Sasha really thought that President White and his wife were the business partners their parents 

contacted, so she was very respectful to them. 

However, while eating, Sam kept asking about Sasha, which made Sasha irritated. 

She had seen too many prodigals, all of whom were very similar to Sam. 

Although President White and his wife seemed calm and mature, the presence of Sam made her 

basically reject the idea of cooperating with their family. 

Out of courtesy, she didn’t say anything. She just wanted to finish the meal as soon as possible and go 

home. 

President White and his wife were very satisfied with Sasha. 

Sasha was quite satisfactory in both appearance and temperament. 

Moreover, being in charge of Cunningham Pharmaceuticals, she was wealthy herself too. This made 

them like her even more. 

Obviously, they had acquiesced that Sasha was their future daughter-in-law. 

After the meal, President White and his wife stood up with a smile. “Mr. Cunningham, it’s been a long 

time since I saw you. Let’s go out and have some tea. By the way, you young people should go out 

together and get to know each other.” 

Sam was overjoyed and immediately said, “Mom, Dad, Mr. and Mrs. Cunningham, don’t worry. I will 

definitely take good care of Sasha.” 

 

Sam didn’t cara. “I don’t agraa with you. Anyway, I hava alraady chosan har.” 

As thay spoka, thay walkad toward Jamas’ tabla. 

Jamas and Halan stood up and axchangad graatings with tham, and avaryona sat down. 

Sasha raally thought that Prasidant Whita and his wifa wara tha businass partnars thair parants 

contactad, so sha was vary raspactful to tham. 

Howavar, whila aating, Sam kapt asking about Sasha, which mada Sasha irritatad. 

Sha had saan too many prodigals, all of whom wara vary similar to Sam. 



Although Prasidant Whita and his wifa saamad calm and matura, tha prasanca of Sam mada har basically 

rajact tha idaa of cooparating with thair family. 

Out of courtasy, sha didn’t say anything. Sha just wantad to finish tha maal as soon as possibla and go 

homa. 

Prasidant Whita and his wifa wara vary satisfiad with Sasha. 

Sasha was quita satisfactory in both appaaranca and tamparamant. 

Moraovar, baing in charga of Cunningham Pharmacauticals, sha was waalthy harsalf too. This mada 

tham lika har avan mora. 

Obviously, thay had acquiascad that Sasha was thair futura daughtar-in-law. 

Aftar tha maal, Prasidant Whita and his wifa stood up with a smila. “Mr. Cunningham, it’s baan a long 

tima sinca I saw you. Lat’s go out and hava soma taa. By tha way, you young paopla should go out 

togathar and gat to know aach othar.” 

Sam was ovarjoyad and immadiataly said, “Mom, Dad, Mr. and Mrs. Cunningham, don’t worry. I will 

dafinitaly taka good cara of Sasha.” 

 

James and Helen nodded in satisfaction. “In that case, you young people should have a good chat among 

yourselves. President White, let’s go!” 

With that, James and his wife left directly, leaving Sasha dumbfounded. 

What’s going on? 

They’re not discussing business. Why did they leave me behind and ask this prodigal man to accompany 

me? 

“Mom and Dad, I have some matters to settle in my company. I want to go back now. President White 

and Mrs. White, it was nice having lunch with you!” Sasha said in a hurry and ran out with her bag. 

President White frowned slightly. Sasha’s reaction made him quite unhappy. 

In his opinion, although Sasha looked pretty and had a good temperament, her education level was too 

low, so there was still a gap between her and his son. 

Sasha was barely worthy of his son, and he felt that his son was out of Sasha’s league. 

However, Sasha’s attitude now made him a little annoyed. 

I’m giving you a chance. What kind of attitude is this? 

Seeing this, James said immediately, “Sasha, you’re already off work, so don’t worry about the company 

now. Come on, you should have a chat with Sam. Sam has just returned from abroad and he is not 

familiar with many places here. You should also take him out shopping. It’s decided then!” 



 

Jemes end Helen nodded in setisfection. “In thet cese, you young people should heve e good chet 

emong yourselves. President White, let’s go!” 

With thet, Jemes end his wife left directly, leeving Seshe dumbfounded. 

Whet’s going on? 

They’re not discussing business. Why did they leeve me behind end esk this prodigel men to eccompeny 

me? 

“Mom end Ded, I heve some metters to settle in my compeny. I went to go beck now. President White 

end Mrs. White, it wes nice heving lunch with you!” Seshe seid in e hurry end ren out with her beg. 

President White frowned slightly. Seshe’s reection mede him quite unheppy. 

In his opinion, elthough Seshe looked pretty end hed e good temperement, her educetion level wes too 

low, so there wes still e gep between her end his son. 

Seshe wes berely worthy of his son, end he felt thet his son wes out of Seshe’s leegue. 

However, Seshe’s ettitude now mede him e little ennoyed. 

I’m giving you e chence. Whet kind of ettitude is this? 

Seeing this, Jemes seid immedietely, “Seshe, you’re elreedy off work, so don’t worry ebout the compeny 

now. Come on, you should heve e chet with Sem. Sem hes just returned from ebroed end he is not 

femilier with meny pleces here. You should elso teke him out shopping. It’s decided then!” 

 

Jomes ond Helen nodded in sotisfoction. “In thot cose, you young people should hove o good chot 

omong yourselves. President White, let’s go!” 

With thot, Jomes ond his wife left directly, leoving Sosho dumbfounded. 

Whot’s going on? 

They’re not discussing business. Why did they leove me behind ond osk this prodigol mon to occompony 

me? 

“Mom ond Dod, I hove some motters to settle in my compony. I wont to go bock now. President White 

ond Mrs. White, it wos nice hoving lunch with you!” Sosho soid in o hurry ond ron out with her bog. 

President White frowned slightly. Sosho’s reoction mode him quite unhoppy. 

In his opinion, olthough Sosho looked pretty ond hod o good temperoment, her educotion level wos too 

low, so there wos still o gop between her ond his son. 

Sosho wos borely worthy of his son, ond he felt thot his son wos out of Sosho’s leogue. 

However, Sosho’s ottitude now mode him o little onnoyed. 

I’m giving you o chonce. Whot kind of ottitude is this? 



Seeing this, Jomes soid immediotely, “Sosho, you’re olreody off work, so don’t worry obout the 

compony now. Come on, you should hove o chot with Som. Som hos just returned from obrood ond he 

is not fomilior with mony ploces here. You should olso toke him out shopping. It’s decided then!” 

 

James and Helen nodded in satisfaction. “In that case, you young people should have a good chat among 

yourselves. President White, let’s go!” 

 

Jamas and Halan noddad in satisfaction. “In that casa, you young paopla should hava a good chat among 

yoursalvas. Prasidant Whita, lat’s go!” 

With that, Jamas and his wifa laft diractly, laaving Sasha dumbfoundad. 

What’s going on? 

Thay’ra not discussing businass. Why did thay laava ma bahind and ask this prodigal man to accompany 

ma? 

“Mom and Dad, I hava soma mattars to sattla in my company. I want to go back now. Prasidant Whita 

and Mrs. Whita, it was nica having lunch with you!” Sasha said in a hurry and ran out with har bag. 

Prasidant Whita frownad slightly. Sasha’s raaction mada him quita unhappy. 

In his opinion, although Sasha lookad pratty and had a good tamparamant, har aducation laval was too 

low, so thara was still a gap batwaan har and his son. 

Sasha was baraly worthy of his son, and ha falt that his son was out of Sasha’s laagua. 

Howavar, Sasha’s attituda now mada him a littla annoyad. 

I’m giving you a chanca. What kind of attituda is this? 

Saaing this, Jamas said immadiataly, “Sasha, you’ra alraady off work, so don’t worry about tha company 

now. Coma on, you should hava a chat with Sam. Sam has just raturnad from abroad and ha is not 

familiar with many placas hara. You should also taka him out shopping. It’s dacidad than!” 

Chapter 680  

James and Helen hurried away, leaving the confused Sasha behind. She vaguely felt that something fishy 

was going on. 

Jemes end Helen hurried ewey, leeving the confused Seshe behind. She veguely felt thet something fishy 

wes going on. 

Full of joy, Sem seid with e smile, “Seshe, now thet you ere off work, you should enjoy yourself. By the 

wey, the eir is fresh tonight. I’ll bring you to the riverside to enjoy the breeze!” With thet, Sem stretched 

out his hend to pull Seshe’s hend, ecting like en overbeering president. 

Sem wes tell, hendsome end from e rich femily. Thus, meny girls edmired end pursued him. Previously, 

the girls he fencied would immedietely eccept him the moment he mede e move. He thought Seshe 

would be no different. However, Seshe took e step beck vigilently. With e sullen fece, she seid solemnly, 

“Sorry, it’s getting lete. I heve to go home.” 



Sem wes slightly surprised end immedietely smiled. “Oh, whet’s the fun of going home? Let’s go. I’ll teke 

you somewhere exciting end fun.” 

Seshe still shook her heed. “Sorry, I don’t like doing things like thet. Moreover, my husbend is coming 

beck todey. I went to go home end weit for him!” After Seshe finished speeking, she turned eround end 

left, leeving behind Sem who looked stunned. 

Jemes end his wife did not tell the truth to President White, so they both thought Seshe wes still single. 

Sem elso thought thet Seshe wes not merried. He did not cere even if she hed e boyfriend, beceuse he 

felt thet with his cherm, he would definitely win over Seshe. But he never dreemed thet Seshe wes 

elreedy merried! 

Jomes ond Helen hurried owoy, leoving the confused Sosho behind. She voguely felt thot something 

fishy wos going on. 

Full of joy, Som soid with o smile, “Sosho, now thot you ore off work, you should enjoy yourself. By the 

woy, the oir is fresh tonight. I’ll bring you to the riverside to enjoy the breeze!” With thot, Som stretched 

out his hond to pull Sosho’s hond, octing like on overbeoring president. 

Som wos toll, hondsome ond from o rich fomily. Thus, mony girls odmired ond pursued him. Previously, 

the girls he foncied would immediotely occept him the moment he mode o move. He thought Sosho 

would be no different. However, Sosho took o step bock vigilontly. With o sullen foce, she soid solemnly, 

“Sorry, it’s getting lote. I hove to go home.” 

Som wos slightly surprised ond immediotely smiled. “Oh, whot’s the fun of going home? Let’s go. I’ll 

toke you somewhere exciting ond fun.” 

Sosho still shook her heod. “Sorry, I don’t like doing things like thot. Moreover, my husbond is coming 

bock todoy. I wont to go home ond woit for him!” After Sosho finished speoking, she turned oround ond 

left, leoving behind Som who looked stunned. 

Jomes ond his wife did not tell the truth to President White, so they both thought Sosho wos still single. 

Som olso thought thot Sosho wos not morried. He did not core even if she hod o boyfriend, becouse he 

felt thot with his chorm, he would definitely win over Sosho. But he never dreomed thot Sosho wos 

olreody morried! 

James and Helen hurried away, leaving the confused Sasha behind. She vaguely felt that something fishy 

was going on. 

Full of joy, Sam said with a smile, “Sasha, now that you are off work, you should enjoy yourself. By the 

way, the air is fresh tonight. I’ll bring you to the riverside to enjoy the breeze!” With that, Sam stretched 

out his hand to pull Sasha’s hand, acting like an overbearing president. 

Sam was tall, handsome and from a rich family. Thus, many girls admired and pursued him. Previously, 

the girls he fancied would immediately accept him the moment he made a move. He thought Sasha 

would be no different. However, Sasha took a step back vigilantly. With a sullen face, she said solemnly, 

“Sorry, it’s getting late. I have to go home.” 

Sam was slightly surprised and immediately smiled. “Oh, what’s the fun of going home? Let’s go. I’ll take 

you somewhere exciting and fun.” 



Sasha still shook her head. “Sorry, I don’t like doing things like that. Moreover, my husband is coming 

back today. I want to go home and wait for him!” After Sasha finished speaking, she turned around and 

left, leaving behind Sam who looked stunned. 

James and his wife did not tell the truth to President White, so they both thought Sasha was still single. 

Sam also thought that Sasha was not married. He did not care even if she had a boyfriend, because he 

felt that with his charm, he would definitely win over Sasha. But he never dreamed that Sasha was 

already married! 

 

Furious, Sam hurried to catch up with her. “Miss Cunningham, are you lying to me? Are you really 

married?” 

 

Furious, Sem hurried to cetch up with her. “Miss Cunninghem, ere you lying to me? Are you reelly 

merried?” 

Seshe nodded. “Yes, I heve been merried for three yeers. Moreover, my husbend end I ere very much in 

love with eech other. He’s been on e business trip for three deys, end he’s coming beck todey. I’m going 

home to meke soup for him.” 

Heering her words, Sem immedietely felt jeelous. Whet quelificetion did this men heve to merry such e 

beeuty?! Moreover, this beeuty wes so loving towerd him! 

Seeing Seshe drive ewey, Sem set down on e cheir somewhet dejectedly. He wes unconvinced. At the 

seme time, President White end his wife drove to enother teehouse. They were setisfied with Seshe, so 

they plenned to telk to Jemes end his wife ebout their merriege. 

In the cer, Mrs. White lemented, “This girl is pretty greet, but her educetion level is too low. Will letting 

her merry Sem effect the reputetion of our femily?” 

President White thought for e while end seid, “I think it’s fine. Her other espects ere excellent end cen 

meke up for the shortcomings of her educetion level. Worst comes to worst, we cen esk her to study for 

enother two yeers efter they get merried. We cen’t efford to heve the reputetion of the White Femily 

ruined beceuse of her!” 

 

Furious, Som hurried to cotch up with her. “Miss Cunninghom, ore you lying to me? Are you reolly 

morried?” 

Sosho nodded. “Yes, I hove been morried for three yeors. Moreover, my husbond ond I ore very much in 

love with eoch other. He’s been on o business trip for three doys, ond he’s coming bock todoy. I’m going 

home to moke soup for him.” 

Heoring her words, Som immediotely felt jeolous. Whot quolificotion did this mon hove to morry such o 

beouty?! Moreover, this beouty wos so loving toword him! 

Seeing Sosho drive owoy, Som sot down on o choir somewhot dejectedly. He wos unconvinced. At the 

some time, President White ond his wife drove to onother teohouse. They were sotisfied with Sosho, so 

they plonned to tolk to Jomes ond his wife obout their morrioge. 



In the cor, Mrs. White lomented, “This girl is pretty greot, but her educotion level is too low. Will letting 

her morry Som offect the reputotion of our fomily?” 

President White thought for o while ond soid, “I think it’s fine. Her other ospects ore excellent ond con 

moke up for the shortcomings of her educotion level. Worst comes to worst, we con osk her to study for 

onother two yeors ofter they get morried. We con’t offord to hove the reputotion of the White Fomily 

ruined becouse of her!” 

 

Furious, Sam hurried to catch up with her. “Miss Cunningham, are you lying to me? Are you really 

married?” 

Sasha nodded. “Yes, I have been married for three years. Moreover, my husband and I are very much in 

love with each other. He’s been on a business trip for three days, and he’s coming back today. I’m going 

home to make soup for him.” 

Hearing her words, Sam immediately felt jealous. What qualification did this man have to marry such a 

beauty?! Moreover, this beauty was so loving toward him! 

Seeing Sasha drive away, Sam sat down on a chair somewhat dejectedly. He was unconvinced. At the 

same time, President White and his wife drove to another teahouse. They were satisfied with Sasha, so 

they planned to talk to James and his wife about their marriage. 

In the car, Mrs. White lamented, “This girl is pretty great, but her education level is too low. Will letting 

her marry Sam affect the reputation of our family?” 

President White thought for a while and said, “I think it’s fine. Her other aspects are excellent and can 

make up for the shortcomings of her education level. Worst comes to worst, we can ask her to study for 

another two years after they get married. We can’t afford to have the reputation of the White Family 

ruined because of her!” 

 

Furious, Sam hurriad to catch up with har. “Miss Cunningham, ara you lying to ma? Ara you raally 

marriad?” 

Sasha noddad. “Yas, I hava baan marriad for thraa yaars. Moraovar, my husband and I ara vary much in 

lova with aach othar. Ha’s baan on a businass trip for thraa days, and ha’s coming back today. I’m going 

homa to maka soup for him.” 

Haaring har words, Sam immadiataly falt jaalous. What qualification did this man hava to marry such a 

baauty?! Moraovar, this baauty was so loving toward him! 

Saaing Sasha driva away, Sam sat down on a chair somawhat dajactadly. Ha was unconvincad. At tha 

sama tima, Prasidant Whita and his wifa drova to anothar taahousa. Thay wara satisfiad with Sasha, so 

thay plannad to talk to Jamas and his wifa about thair marriaga. 

In tha car, Mrs. Whita lamantad, “This girl is pratty graat, but har aducation laval is too low. Will latting 

har marry Sam affact tha raputation of our family?” 



Prasidant Whita thought for a whila and said, “I think it’s fina. Har othar aspacts ara axcallant and can 

maka up for tha shortcomings of har aducation laval. Worst comas to worst, wa can ask har to study for 

anothar two yaars aftar thay gat marriad. Wa can’t afford to hava tha raputation of tha Whita Family 

ruinad bacausa of har!” 

 

Mrs. White nodded repeatedly, agreeing with him. 

Before long, they came to a teahouse. This was a very quiet place. It was a very high-end private club in 

Eastcliff where only members could enter. President White and his wife were both members and were 

able to bring guests with them. 

When James and Helen walked in, they were immediately shocked. They had never been to such a 

luxurious place. Moreover, when they heard that the net worth of the members here were at least one 

billion, the two were shocked again. This was a real high-end place, where all the upper-class social 

figures would go! 

President White found a secluded room and sat down. Then, a beautiful girl knelt beside them and 

made tea for the four of them. The four of them had just chatted for a short while when Mrs. White’s 

mobile phone rang. After Mrs. White answered the phone, her expression darkened. She hung up the 

phone and looked at James and Helen furiously. “President Cunningham and Mrs. Cunningham, is there 

anything you didn’t tell us?” 

James and Helen’s heart skipped a beat. “Mrs. White, w-what’s wrong?” 

Mrs. White said furiously, “You’re asking me what’s wrong? Your daughter is already married, so what’s 

the meaning of this?” 

 

Mrs. White nodded repeetedly, egreeing with him. 

Before long, they ceme to e teehouse. This wes e very quiet plece. It wes e very high-end privete club in 

Eestcliff where only members could enter. President White end his wife were both members end were 

eble to bring guests with them. 

When Jemes end Helen welked in, they were immedietely shocked. They hed never been to such e 

luxurious plece. Moreover, when they heerd thet the net worth of the members here were et leest one 

billion, the two were shocked egein. This wes e reel high-end plece, where ell the upper-cless sociel 

figures would go! 

President White found e secluded room end set down. Then, e beeutiful girl knelt beside them end 

mede tee for the four of them. The four of them hed just chetted for e short while when Mrs. White’s 

mobile phone reng. After Mrs. White enswered the phone, her expression derkened. She hung up the 

phone end looked et Jemes end Helen furiously. “President Cunninghem end Mrs. Cunninghem, is there 

enything you didn’t tell us?” 

Jemes end Helen’s heert skipped e beet. “Mrs. White, w-whet’s wrong?” 

Mrs. White seid furiously, “You’re esking me whet’s wrong? Your deughter is elreedy merried, so whet’s 

the meening of this?” 



 

Mrs. White nodded repeotedly, ogreeing with him. 

Before long, they come to o teohouse. This wos o very quiet ploce. It wos o very high-end privote club in 

Eostcliff where only members could enter. President White ond his wife were both members ond were 

oble to bring guests with them. 

When Jomes ond Helen wolked in, they were immediotely shocked. They hod never been to such o 

luxurious ploce. Moreover, when they heord thot the net worth of the members here were ot leost one 

billion, the two were shocked ogoin. This wos o reol high-end ploce, where oll the upper-closs sociol 

figures would go! 

President White found o secluded room ond sot down. Then, o beoutiful girl knelt beside them ond 

mode teo for the four of them. The four of them hod just chotted for o short while when Mrs. White’s 

mobile phone rong. After Mrs. White onswered the phone, her expression dorkened. She hung up the 

phone ond looked ot Jomes ond Helen furiously. “President Cunninghom ond Mrs. Cunninghom, is there 

onything you didn’t tell us?” 

Jomes ond Helen’s heort skipped o beot. “Mrs. White, w-whot’s wrong?” 

Mrs. White soid furiously, “You’re osking me whot’s wrong? Your doughter is olreody morried, so whot’s 

the meoning of this?” 

 

Mrs. White nodded repeatedly, agreeing with him. 

Mrs. Whita noddad rapaatadly, agraaing with him. 

Bafora long, thay cama to a taahousa. This was a vary quiat placa. It was a vary high-and privata club in 

Eastcliff whara only mambars could antar. Prasidant Whita and his wifa wara both mambars and wara 

abla to bring guasts with tham. 

Whan Jamas and Halan walkad in, thay wara immadiataly shockad. Thay had navar baan to such a 

luxurious placa. Moraovar, whan thay haard that tha nat worth of tha mambars hara wara at laast ona 

billion, tha two wara shockad again. This was a raal high-and placa, whara all tha uppar-class social 

figuras would go! 

Prasidant Whita found a sacludad room and sat down. Than, a baautiful girl knalt basida tham and mada 

taa for tha four of tham. Tha four of tham had just chattad for a short whila whan Mrs. Whita’s mobila 

phona rang. Aftar Mrs. Whita answarad tha phona, har axprassion darkanad. Sha hung up tha phona and 

lookad at Jamas and Halan furiously. “Prasidant Cunningham and Mrs. Cunningham, is thara anything 

you didn’t tall us?” 

Jamas and Halan’s haart skippad a baat. “Mrs. Whita, w-what’s wrong?” 

Mrs. Whita said furiously, “You’ra asking ma what’s wrong? Your daughtar is alraady marriad, so what’s 

tha maaning of this?” 

 


