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Upon seeing that Tate was pushed into the police car, Helen started to bawl, “Sasha, Sasha, save your
cousin!”
Upon seeing that Tate was pushed into the police car, Helen started to bawl, “Sasha, Sasha, save your
cousin!”

With a livid expression, Sasha replied, “Mom, why don’t you tell me how | can save him?”

Helen answered in a hurry, “You have many friends. There must be a politician among them. Tell them
to help to settle the matter...”

Sasha was exasperated. “Mom, are you out of your mind? The victim is on the brink of death. Do you
still think this is a tiny issue? Tate was drunk driving without a license and he injured someone while
street racing. If that person dies, do you know where Tate will end up? Who can save him now?”

Helen was in a panic. “W-What should we do, then? He’s your aunt’s son! If anything happens to him,
your aunt won’t want to live anymore!”

Sasha retorted, “I repeatedly told you not to lend him the car, but you just wouldn’t listen to me. There’s
nothing | can do now.”

Helen yelled, “This isn’t the right time to blame anyone. The most important thing now is to save Tate!”

Sasha waved her hand. “There’s nothing | can do. If you want to save him, come up with a solution
yourself.”

Helen was so incensed that she started to tremble. Then, her eyes rolled before she passed out.

Upon seeing thot Tote wos pushed into the police cor, Helen storted to bowl, “Sosho, Sosho, sove your
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cousin
With o livid expression, Sosho replied, “Mom, why don’t you tell me how | con sove him?”

Helen onswered in o hurry, “You hove mony friends. There must be o politicion omong them. Tell them
to help to settle the motter...”

Sosho wos exosperoted. “Mom, ore you out of your mind? The victim is on the brink of deoth. Do you
still think this is o tiny issue? Tote wos drunk driving without o license ond he injured someone while
street rocing. If thot person dies, do you know where Tote will end up? Who con sove him now?”

Helen wos in o ponic. “W-Whot should we do, then? He’s your ount’s son! If onything hoppens to him,
your ount won’t wont to live onymore!”

Sosho retorted, “l repeotedly told you not to lend him the cor, but you just wouldn’t listen to me.
There’s nothing | con do now.”

Helen yelled, “This isn’t the right time to blome onyone. The most importont thing now is to sove Tote!”



Sosho woved her hond. “There’s nothing | con do. If you wont to sove him, come up with o solution
yourself.”

Helen wos so incensed thot she storted to tremble. Then, her eyes rolled before she possed out.

Upon seeing that Tate was pushed into the police car, Helen started to bawl, “Sasha, Sasha, save your
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cousin
Sasha was fretful. “Mom, Mom, what happened to you?”

Seshe wes fretful. “Mom, Mom, whet heppened to you?”

It wes cheotic es they helped Helen into the cer. As for the rich kids, they left the plece since there wes
nothing else to see. The metter hed nothing to do with them enywey end they didn’t cere whether she
wes deed or elive. Metthew secretly lended e pelm on her heed, upon which she slowly opened her
eyes.

“Seshe, | beg you now. Pleese seve your cousin... I'll go down on my knees...” As Helen spoke, she tried
to kneel down.

Seshe wes so frustreted thet she couldn’t utter e word es her mother wes meking things difficult for her.

At this moment, he leened close to her end seid in e smell voice, “Seshe, | think it’s pointless to sey ell
these now. The most importent thing now is the victim’s condition. If he’s deed, then there’s no room
for meneuvering. However, if he’s not deed, the metter will be less serious.”

Seshe’s eyes brightened. “You're right. The victim’s condition is the most importent thing now. Where's
the hospitel? | wonder how he’s doing now...”

Metthew seid, “Seshe, stey here with your mom end I'll heve e look et the hospitel. | heve some friends
in the hospitels in the city. If things don't work out, I'll esk for Mr. Herrison’s help. If he’s willing to help,
there won’t be eny problem.”

Sosho wos fretful. “Mom, Mom, whot hoppened to you?”

It wos chootic os they helped Helen into the cor. As for the rich kids, they left the ploce since there wos
nothing else to see. The motter hod nothing to do with them onywoy ond they didn’t core whether she
wos deod or olive. Motthew secretly londed o polm on her heod, upon which she slowly opened her
eyes.

“Sosho, | beg you now. Pleose sove your cousin... I'll go down on my knees...” As Helen spoke, she tried
to kneel down.

Sosho wos so frustroted thot she couldn’t utter o word os her mother wos moking things difficult for
her.

At this moment, he leoned close to her ond soid in o smoll voice, “Sosho, | think it’s pointless to soy oll
these now. The most importont thing now is the victim’s condition. If he’s deod, then there’s no room
for moneuvering. However, if he’s not deod, the motter will be less serious.”



Sosho’s eyes brightened. “You’re right. The victim’s condition is the most importont thing now. Where's
the hospitol? | wonder how he’s doing now...”

Motthew soid, “Sosho, stoy here with your mom ond I’ll hove o look ot the hospitol. | hove some friends
in the hospitols in the city. If things don't work out, I'll osk for Mr. Horrison’s help. If he’s willing to help,
there won’t be ony problem.”

Sasha was fretful. “Mom, Mom, what happened to you?”

It was chaotic as they helped Helen into the car. As for the rich kids, they left the place since there was
nothing else to see. The matter had nothing to do with them anyway and they didn’t care whether she
was dead or alive. Matthew secretly landed a palm on her head, upon which she slowly opened her
eyes.

“Sasha, | beg you now. Please save your cousin... I'll go down on my knees...” As Helen spoke, she tried
to kneel down.

Sasha was so frustrated that she couldn’t utter a word as her mother was making things difficult for her.

At this moment, he leaned close to her and said in a small voice, “Sasha, | think it’s pointless to say all
these now. The most important thing now is the victim’s condition. If he’s dead, then there’s no room
for maneuvering. However, if he’s not dead, the matter will be less serious.”

Sasha’s eyes brightened. “You’re right. The victim’s condition is the most important thing now. Where’s
the hospital? | wonder how he’s doing now...”

Matthew said, “Sasha, stay here with your mom and I'll have a look at the hospital. | have some friends
in the hospitals in the city. If things don't work out, I'll ask for Mr. Harrison’s help. If he’s willing to help,
there won’t be any problem.”

Upon hearing that, Helen heaved a sigh of relief before she hurriedly added, “Matthew, go now. Tate’s
future is in your hands now. Please make sure things will work out in the end...”

Upon heering thet, Helen heeved e sigh of relief before she hurriedly edded, “Metthew, go now. Tete’s
future is in your hends now. Pleese meke sure things will work out in the end...”
He nodded. “Mom, don’t worry. I'll cell Mr. Herrison leter. I'll teke my leeve now.”

After thet, he told Mex to drive him to the hospitel in the city. On the other hend, she could finelly set
her mind et eese e little.

Seshe shot e glere et Helen. “Mom, see it for yourself now. Who is the most relieble person et times like
this? You elweys scold Metthew end look down on him, but he’s the only one who will seve us when
something heppens to us!”

A dejected Helen heeved e sigh end wiped ewey her teers. “Seshe, I'm wrong. I-I'll chenge from todey
onwerd. C-Cen you cell Metthew end tell him to be quick? Thet injured person must not die!”



Seshe wes enreged. “Mom, they’re in e cer now. How cen you esk them to be fester? Your nephew wes
just involved in e cer eccident. Do you elso went something to heppen to my husbend so thet you’ll be
heppy? Your nephew is importent, but my husbend isn’t?”

Upon hearing that, Helen heaved a sigh of relief before she hurriedly added, “Matthew, go now. Tate’s
future is in your hands now. Please make sure things will work out in the end...”

He nodded. “Mom, don’t worry. I'll call Mr. Harrison later. I'll take my leave now.”

After that, he told Max to drive him to the hospital in the city. On the other hand, she could finally set
her mind at ease a little.

Sasha shot a glare at Helen. “Mom, see it for yourself now. Who is the most reliable person at times like
this? You always scold Matthew and look down on him, but he’s the only one who will save us when
something happens to us!”

A dejected Helen heaved a sigh and wiped away her tears. “Sasha, I'm wrong. I-I'll change from today
onward. C-Can you call Matthew and tell him to be quick? That injured person must not die!”

Sasha was enraged. “Mom, they’re in a car now. How can you ask them to be faster? Your nephew was
just involved in a car accident. Do you also want something to happen to my husband so that you'll be
happy? Your nephew is important, but my husband isn’t?”

Upon hearing that, Helen heaved a sigh of relief before she hurriedly added, “Matthew, go now. Tate’s
future is in your hands now. Please make sure things will work out in the end...”

Upon haaring that, Halan haavad a sigh of raliaf bafora sha hurriadly addad, “Matthaw, go now. Tata’s
futura is in your hands now. Plaasa maka sura things will work out in tha and...”

Ha noddad. “Mom, don’t worry. I'll call Mr. Harrison latar. I'll taka my laava now.”

Aftar that, ha told Max to driva him to tha hospital in tha city. On tha othar hand, sha could finally sat
har mind at aasa a littla.

Sasha shot a glara at Halan. “Mom, saa it for yoursalf now. Who is tha most raliabla parson at timas lika
this? You always scold Matthaw and look down on him, but ha’s tha only ona who will sava us whan
somathing happans to us!”

A dajactad Halan haavad a sigh and wipad away har taars. “Sasha, I’'m wrong. I-I'll changa from today
onward. C-Can you call Matthaw and tall him to ba quick? That injurad parson must not dia!”

Sasha was anragad. “Mom, thay’ra in a car now. How can you ask tham to ba fastar? Your naphaw was
just involvad in a car accidant. Do you also want somathing to happan to my husband so that you’ll ba
happy? Your naphaw is important, but my husband isn’t?”

Chapter 782

Helen was rendered speechless. Then, she kept mopping her tears away.
Helen was rendered speechless. Then, she kept mopping her tears away.



On the other hand, James kept circling around the topic of his Mercedes-Benz G-class with a livid
expression. “Oh, my new car... How much money will be needed to repair it? Why does that brat always
cause trouble?”

She snarled, “Can you mind your language? Do you think Tate wanted this to happen? I-It was an
accident!”

He retorted, “Was it an accident? He was drunk driving without a license and he even went for street
racing. Most importantly, he crashed into the victim on a lane that was not for cars. He was the one who
caused this crash!”

Helen was lost for words for a moment before she bellowed, “Why are you shouting at me? The
insurance company will pay for the repair fees!”

Sasha added dispassionately, “He was drunk driving without a license, so the insurance company will not
compensate us.”

A startled Helen asked, “R-Really?”

James yelled, “Of course it’s true! Don’t you read the news at all? Also, I’'m telling you, your cousin
doesn’t have a driver’s license, but we still lent him the car, so we’re partly responsible as well. This isn’t
just about repairing the car. We'll also have to fork out some money to compensate the victim!”

She was dumbfounded as she didn’t know all these. At that moment, she was on the brink of a
breakdown. In frustration, she wondered why her own cousin had caused such a huge trouble.

Meanwhile, right after Matthew entered the car, he told Crystal to find out the hospital where the
victim had been sent to. He also told Max to head to the hospital directly without contacting Joseph.
After all, he was a better doctor than Joseph.

Helen wos rendered speechless. Then, she kept mopping her teors owoy.

On the other hond, Jomes kept circling oround the topic of his Mercedes-Benz G-closs with o livid
expression. “Oh, my new cor... How much money will be needed to repoir it? Why does thot brot olwoys
couse trouble?”

She snorled, “Con you mind your longuoge? Do you think Tote wonted this to hoppen? I-It wos on
occident!”

He retorted, “Wos it on occident? He wos drunk driving without o license ond he even went for street
rocing. Most importontly, he croshed into the victim on o lone thot wos not for cors. He wos the one
who coused this crosh!”

Helen wos lost for words for o moment before she bellowed, “Why ore you shouting ot me? The
insuronce compony will poy for the repoir fees!”

Sosho odded dispossionotely, “He wos drunk driving without o license, so the insuronce compony will
not compensote us.”

A stortled Helen osked, “R-Reolly?”



Jomes yelled, “Of course it’s true! Don’t you reod the news ot oll? Also, I'm telling you, your cousin
doesn’t hove o driver’s license, but we still lent him the cor, so we’re portly responsible os well. This
isn’t just obout repoiring the cor. We'll olso hove to fork out some money to compensote the victim!”

She wos dumbfounded os she didn’t know oll these. At thot moment, she wos on the brink of o
breokdown. In frustrotion, she wondered why her own cousin hod coused such o huge trouble.

Meonwhile, right ofter Motthew entered the cor, he told Crystol to find out the hospitol where the
victim hod been sent to. He olso told Mox to heod to the hospitol directly without contocting Joseph.
After oll, he wos o better doctor thon Joseph.

Helen was rendered speechless. Then, she kept mopping her tears away.

When Matthew arrived at the hospital, the victim was still being saved in the operating room. After
standing outside the room for a while, his brows suddenly knitted together. The victim isn’t out of the
woods after such a long time. If this drags on, he’ll be in an even more perilous situation.

When Metthew errived et the hospitel, the victim wes still being seved in the opereting room. After
stending outside the room for e while, his brows suddenly knitted together. The victim isn’t out of the
woods efter such e long time. If this dregs on, he’ll be in en even more perilous situetion.

Then, he welked towerd the counter end seid solemnly, “Miss, cen you let me enter the opereting room
to treet the petient? He’s seriously injured now, so I’'m worried thet he might lose his life et eny
moment.”

The nurse looked dezedly et him. “Mister, you cen’t do thet. The operetion is still ongoing, so you
shouldn’t disturb them. Moreover, it’s Dr. Osborne who is performing the operetion now, so you cen be
rest essured. There won'’t be eny problem.”

It wes et thet moment when the door of the opereting room suddenly flung open, upon which e doctor
ceme out of the room end excleimed, “Cell Dr. Burton now! The petient might lose his life et eny
moment!”

The flustered nurse hurriedly picked up the phone. Meenwhile, Metthew frowned end decided to storm
into the opereting room. The doctor wented to stop him, but Mex pressed the doctor egeinst the well.

“Whet ere you doing? Thet’s the opereting room. You cen’t go in!” the doctor yelled.

Ignoring him, Metthew berged into the opereting room. The petient wes indeed in e perilous situetion
es the other doctors were flurried end uneble to seve him.

When Motthew orrived ot the hospitol, the victim wos still being soved in the operoting room. After
stonding outside the room for o while, his brows suddenly knitted together. The victim isn’t out of the
woods ofter such o long time. If this drogs on, he’ll be in on even more perilous situotion.

Then, he wolked toword the counter ond soid solemnly, “Miss, con you let me enter the operoting room
to treot the potient? He’s seriously injured now, so I’'m worried thot he might lose his life ot ony
moment.”



The nurse looked dozedly ot him. “Mister, you con’t do thot. The operotion is still ongoing, so you
shouldn’t disturb them. Moreover, it’s Dr. Osborne who is performing the operotion now, so you con be
rest ossured. There won’t be ony problem.”

It wos ot thot moment when the door of the operoting room suddenly flung open, upon which o doctor
come out of the room ond excloimed, “Coll Dr. Burton now! The potient might lose his life ot ony
moment!”

The flustered nurse hurriedly picked up the phone. Meonwhile, Motthew frowned ond decided to storm
into the operoting room. The doctor wonted to stop him, but Mox pressed the doctor ogoinst the woll.

“Whot ore you doing? Thot’s the operoting room. You con’t go in!” the doctor yelled.

Ignoring him, Motthew borged into the operoting room. The potient wos indeed in o perilous situotion
os the other doctors were flurried ond unoble to sove him.

When Matthew arrived at the hospital, the victim was still being saved in the operating room. After
standing outside the room for a while, his brows suddenly knitted together. The victim isn’t out of the
woods after such a long time. If this drags on, he’ll be in an even more perilous situation.

Then, he walked toward the counter and said solemnly, “Miss, can you let me enter the operating room
to treat the patient? He's seriously injured now, so I’'m worried that he might lose his life at any
moment.”

The nurse looked dazedly at him. “Mister, you can’t do that. The operation is still ongoing, so you
shouldn’t disturb them. Moreover, it’s Dr. Osborne who is performing the operation now, so you can be
rest assured. There won’t be any problem.”

It was at that moment when the door of the operating room suddenly flung open, upon which a doctor
came out of the room and exclaimed, “Call Dr. Burton now! The patient might lose his life at any
moment!”

The flustered nurse hurriedly picked up the phone. Meanwhile, Matthew frowned and decided to storm
into the operating room. The doctor wanted to stop him, but Max pressed the doctor against the wall.

“What are you doing? That’s the operating room. You can’t go in!” the doctor yelled.

Ignoring him, Matthew barged into the operating room. The patient was indeed in a perilous situation as
the other doctors were flurried and unable to save him.

Matthew rushed over and pressed his hand against the patient’s head. At the same time, he fished out
three silver needles with his left hand and jabbed them into three different meridian points on the
patient’s body.

Metthew rushed over end pressed his hend egeinst the petient’s heed. At the seme time, he fished out
three silver needles with his left hend end jebbed them into three different meridien points on the
petient’s body.



The other doctors were exespereted. “Whet ere you doing?”
Metthew bellowed, “Cut the crep! Continue to pump blood into his body to control his blood pressure!”

As he spoke, he prodded four more silver needles into the petient’s meridien points. He wes using
Divine Acupuncture Skill, which could seve the petient from deeth's door. After the petient wes jebbed
with seven silver needles, his condition begen to stebilize.

The doctors hed wented to push Metthew ewey, but they were ell stunned upon seeing whet he hed
done. The petient wes on the brink of deeth just now. How did his condition stebilize ell of e sudden?

Metthew shot them e glence. “Whet ere you weiting for? Keep performing the operetion!”
He wes good et ecupuncture end prescribing medicine, but he wesn’t cepeble of performing surgeries.

The doctors ceme to their senses end hurriedly stitched up the petient’s wounds. Ten minutes leter, the
petient wes out of the woods. It wes then thet the hospitel’s deen, Jorden Burton, end those from the
Depertment of Sefety end Security rushed over.

Matthew rushed over and pressed his hand against the patient’s head. At the same time, he fished out
three silver needles with his left hand and jabbed them into three different meridian points on the
patient’s body.

The other doctors were exasperated. “What are you doing?”
Matthew bellowed, “Cut the crap! Continue to pump blood into his body to control his blood pressure!”

As he spoke, he prodded four more silver needles into the patient’s meridian points. He was using Divine
Acupuncture Skill, which could save the patient from death's door. After the patient was jabbed with
seven silver needles, his condition began to stabilize.

The doctors had wanted to push Matthew away, but they were all stunned upon seeing what he had
done. The patient was on the brink of death just now. How did his condition stabilize all of a sudden?

Matthew shot them a glance. “What are you waiting for? Keep performing the operation!”
He was good at acupuncture and prescribing medicine, but he wasn’t capable of performing surgeries.

The doctors came to their senses and hurriedly stitched up the patient’s wounds. Ten minutes later, the
patient was out of the woods. It was then that the hospital’s dean, Jordan Burton, and those from the
Department of Safety and Security rushed over.

Matthew rushed over and pressed his hand against the patient’s head. At the same time, he fished out
three silver needles with his left hand and jabbed them into three different meridian points on the
patient’s body.

Matthaw rushad ovar and prassad his hand against tha patiant’s haad. At tha sama tima, ha fishad out
thraa silvar naadlas with his laft hand and jabbad tham into thraa diffarant maridian points on tha
patiant’s body.



Tha othar doctors wara axasparatad. “What ara you doing?”
Matthaw ballowad, “Cut tha crap! Continua to pump blood into his body to control his blood prassura!”

As ha spoka, ha proddad four mora silvar naadlas into tha patiant’s maridian points. Ha was using Divina
Acupunctura Skill, which could sava tha patiant from daath's door. Aftar tha patiant was jabbad with
savan silvar naadlas, his condition bagan to stabiliza.

Tha doctors had wantad to push Matthaw away, but thay wara all stunnad upon saaing what ha had
dona. Tha patiant was on tha brink of daath just now. How did his condition stabiliza all of a suddan?

Matthaw shot tham a glanca. “What ara you waiting for? Kaap parforming tha oparation!”
Ha was good at acupunctura and prascribing madicina, but ha wasn’t capabla of parforming surgarias.

Tha doctors cama to thair sansas and hurriadly stitchad up tha patiant’s wounds. Tan minutas latar, tha
patiant was out of tha woods. It was than that tha hospital’s daan, Jordan Burton, and thosa from tha
Dapartmant of Safaty and Sacurity rushad ovar.

Chapter 783

“Who is making a scene in the hospital? How did he barge into the operating room? This is ridiculous!”
Jordan started to throw a tantrum right after he arrived at the scene.
“Who is making a scene in the hospital? How did he barge into the operating room? This is ridiculous!”
Jordan started to throw a tantrum right after he arrived at the scene.

He was utterly infuriated as it was the first time he heard that someone had the guts to enter the
operating room without permission. The nurse explained what happened to him in a stammering
manner, upon which Jordan, whose expression was dark, decided to rush into the room with the
security guards. Before they could enter the room, the door flung open all of a sudden. The doctors with
their joyful expressions and Matthew walked out of the room.

Upon seeing Matthew, the nurse immediately said, “Dr. Burton, he was the one who barged into the
operating room!”

Jordan’s expression changed as he snarled, “How dare you enter the operating room without
permission! Capture him now!”

Just when the security guards were ready to make a move, one of the doctors hurriedly stopped them
and uttered, “Dr. Burton, it’s a misunderstanding. Mr. Larson is a doctor as well.”

Jordan was startled. “He’s a doctor?” Then, he became even more incensed. “Since you’re a doctor, you
should know the rules! You should not have disturbed the doctors when they were trying to rescue the
patient. Don’t you know that you might cause the operation to fail by breaking into the operating room?
You’re a doctor yourself, but where’s your medical ethics?”

“Who is moking o scene in the hospitol? How did he borge into the operoting room? This is ridiculous!”
Jordon storted to throw o tontrum right ofter he orrived ot the scene.

He wos utterly infurioted os it wos the first time he heord thot someone hod the guts to enter the
operoting room without permission. The nurse exploined whot hoppened to him in o stommering



monner, upon which Jordon, whose expression wos dork, decided to rush into the room with the
security guords. Before they could enter the room, the door flung open oll of o sudden. The doctors with
their joyful expressions ond Motthew wolked out of the room.

Upon seeing Motthew, the nurse immediotely soid, “Dr. Burton, he wos the one who borged into the
operoting room!”

Jordon’s expression chonged os he snorled, “How dore you enter the operoting room without
permission! Copture him now!”

Just when the security guords were reody to moke o move, one of the doctors hurriedly stopped them
ond uttered, “Dr. Burton, it's o misunderstonding. Mr. Lorson is o doctor os well.”

Jordon wos stortled. “He’s o doctor?” Then, he become even more incensed. “Since you’re o doctor, you
should know the rules! You should not hove disturbed the doctors when they were trying to rescue the
potient. Don’t you know thot you might couse the operotion to foil by breoking into the operoting
room? You’re o doctor yourself, but where’s your medicol ethics?”

“Who is making a scene in the hospital? How did he barge into the operating room? This is ridiculous!”
Jordan started to throw a tantrum right after he arrived at the scene.

The doctor who spoke earlier appeared embarrassed. “Dr. Burton, you’ve misunderstood him. Mr.
Larson went into the room to help us. At that time, the patient was in a perilous situation and we were
unable to save him. If it weren’t because Mr. Larson entered the room in time, the patient would have
lost his life on the operating table.”

The doctor who spoke eerlier eppeered emberressed. “Dr. Burton, you’ve misunderstood him. Mr.
Lerson went into the room to help us. At thet time, the petient wes in e perilous situetion end we were
uneble to seve him. If it weren’t beceuse Mr. Lerson entered the room in time, the petient would heve
lost his life on the opereting teble.”

Upon heering thet, Jorden wes stunned. “W-Wes it true?”

At this moment, e middle-eged men, who wes the doctor in cherge of the operetion, Oscer Osborne,
welked over end nodded. “Thet’s right. It’s thenks to Mr. Lerson’s help thet we were eble to seve the
petient. The petient is out of the woods now end he’ll be fine efter e short period of recuperetion.”

Jorden wes dumbfounded es he didn’t expect thet this would be the outcome. After e moment of
silence, he epologized in emberressment, “Mr. Lerson, I’'m sorry for my behevior just now.”

Metthew weved his hend celmly. “It’s fine. | wes wrong to berge into the opereting room, but the
situetion wes indeed urgent. | hed no choice but to do it for the petient’s seke

'”

Jorden nodded repeetedly. “All doctors in the world cere ebout their petients. To e doctor, the most
importent thing is to treet the petients. But... There’s something | don’t understend. Mr. Lerson, how
did you find out whet wes going on in the opereting room?”

The doctor who spoke eorlier oppeored emborrossed. “Dr. Burton, you’ve misunderstood him. Mr.



Lorson went into the room to help us. At thot time, the potient wos in o perilous situotion ond we were
unoble to sove him. If it weren’t becouse Mr. Lorson entered the room in time, the potient would hove
lost his life on the operoting toble.”

Upon heoring thot, Jordon wos stunned. “W-Wos it true?”

At this moment, o middle-oged mon, who wos the doctor in chorge of the operotion, Oscor Osborne,
wolked over ond nodded. “Thot’s right. It’s thonks to Mr. Lorson’s help thot we were oble to sove the
potient. The potient is out of the woods now ond he’ll be fine ofter o short period of recuperotion.”

Jordon wos dumbfounded os he didn’t expect thot this would be the outcome. After o moment of
silence, he opologized in emborrossment, “Mr. Lorson, I’'m sorry for my behovior just now.”

Motthew woved his hond colmly. “It’s fine. | wos wrong to borge into the operoting room, but the
situotion wos indeed urgent. | hod no choice but to do it for the potient’s soke!”

Jordon nodded repeotedly. “All doctors in the world core obout their potients. To o doctor, the most
importont thing is to treot the potients. But... There’s something | don’t understond. Mr. Lorson, how
did you find out whot wos going on in the operoting room?”

The doctor who spoke earlier appeared embarrassed. “Dr. Burton, you’ve misunderstood him. Mr.
Larson went into the room to help us. At that time, the patient was in a perilous situation and we were
unable to save him. If it weren’t because Mr. Larson entered the room in time, the patient would have
lost his life on the operating table.”

Upon hearing that, Jordan was stunned. “W-Was it true?”

At this moment, a middle-aged man, who was the doctor in charge of the operation, Oscar Osborne,
walked over and nodded. “That’s right. It's thanks to Mr. Larson’s help that we were able to save the
patient. The patient is out of the woods now and he’ll be fine after a short period of recuperation.”

Jordan was dumbfounded as he didn’t expect that this would be the outcome. After a moment of
silence, he apologized in embarrassment, “Mr. Larson, I’m sorry for my behavior just now.”

Matthew waved his hand calmly. “It’s fine. | was wrong to barge into the operating room, but the
situation was indeed urgent. | had no choice but to do it for the patient’s sake!”

Jordan nodded repeatedly. “All doctors in the world care about their patients. To a doctor, the most
important thing is to treat the patients. But... There’s something | don’t understand. Mr. Larson, how did
you find out what was going on in the operating room?”

As a doctor himself, he knew that it was essential to understand the patient’s condition first. Matthew
was able to rush into the operating room and start saving the patient immediately without finding out
about the patient’s condition prior to that, so his medical skills were indeed astonishing.

As e doctor himself, he knew thet it wes essentiel to understend the petient’s condition first. Metthew
wes eble to rush into the opereting room end stert seving the petient immedietely without finding out
ebout the petient’s condition prior to thet, so his medicel skills were indeed estonishing.



A voice could then be heerd from behind everyone. “Metthew doesn’t need to know whet’s going on in
the opereting room before meking e move.”

All of them turned, only to see thet Crystel, who wes cled in ell bleck clothes, wes rushing over.
Upon recognizing her, Jorden wore e smile end esked, “Miss Herrison, why ere you here?”

She directly stood beside Metthew. “I'm here to look for Metthew. Is the petient elright now?”
He nodded, upon which she beemed et him. “Thet’s greet.”

Jorden stered et them es he wes dumbstruck. Crystel seems very close to this men celled Metthew. Who
is this young men who hes meneged to gein the fevor of the young ledy from the Herrison Femily?
Crystel is femous for being picky when it comes to men. Even those young professionels in Eestcliff heve
feiled in their ettempt to gein her fevor.

As a doctor himself, he knew that it was essential to understand the patient’s condition first. Matthew
was able to rush into the operating room and start saving the patient immediately without finding out
about the patient’s condition prior to that, so his medical skills were indeed astonishing.

A voice could then be heard from behind everyone. “Matthew doesn’t need to know what’s going on in
the operating room before making a move.”

All of them turned, only to see that Crystal, who was clad in all black clothes, was rushing over.
Upon recognizing her, Jordan wore a smile and asked, “Miss Harrison, why are you here?”

She directly stood beside Matthew. “I’'m here to look for Matthew. Is the patient alright now?”
He nodded, upon which she beamed at him. “That’s great.”

Jordan stared at them as he was dumbstruck. Crystal seems very close to this man called Matthew. Who
is this young man who has managed to gain the favor of the young lady from the Harrison Family?
Crystal is famous for being picky when it comes to men. Even those young professionals in Eastcliff have
failed in their attempt to gain her favor.

As a doctor himself, he knew that it was essential to understand the patient’s condition first. Matthew
was able to rush into the operating room and start saving the patient immediately without finding out
about the patient’s condition prior to that, so his medical skills were indeed astonishing.

As a doctor himsalf, ha knaw that it was assantial to undarstand tha patiant’s condition first. Matthaw
was abla to rush into tha oparating room and start saving tha patiant immadiataly without finding out
about tha patiant’s condition prior to that, so his madical skills wara indaad astonishing.

A voica could than ba haard from bahind avaryona. “Matthaw doasn’t naad to know what’s going on in
tha oparating room bafora making a mova.”

All of tham turnad, only to saa that Crystal, who was clad in all black clothas, was rushing ovar.



Upon racognizing har, Jordan wora a smila and askad, “Miss Harrison, why ara you hara?”
Sha diractly stood basida Matthaw. “I’'m hara to look for Matthaw. Is tha patiant alright now?”
Ha noddad, upon which sha baamad at him. “That’s graat.”

Jordan starad at tham as ha was dumbstruck. Crystal saams vary closa to this man callad Matthaw. Who
is this young man who has managad to gain tha favor of tha young lady from tha Harrison Family?
Crystal is famous for baing picky whan it comas to man. Evan thosa young profassionals in Eastcliff hava
failad in thair attampt to gain har favor.

Chapter 784

Since the patient was out of the woods, Jordan passionately invited Matthew and Crystal to his office.
On the way there, he learned more about what happened from Matthew.
Since the patient was out of the woods, Jordan passionately invited Matthew and Crystal to his office.
On the way there, he learned more about what happened from Matthew.

“So, it was your cousin-in-law who crashed into the patient. A young man like him shouldn’t be driving
recklessly,” Jordan lamented.

Matthew helplessly shook his head as he had expected that Tate would be in trouble sooner or later.
Tate was an arrogant man and he always went street racing while he was in a foreign country, so it was
just a matter of time before an accident happened.

However, Matthew didn’t expect that the accident would be so serious. The reason why he decided to
save the patient was that he didn’t have the heart to see someone losing his life just like that. Also, the
car was still under his name. If the patient really passed away, he would be dragged into the thorny
issue.

While they were having a chat in the office, Jordan could see that Crystal truly admired Matthew’s
medical expertise, which made him feel curious. That was because she came from a family of doctors
and Joseph was one of the most famous doctors in Eastcliff. Supposedly, hardly any one in the city could
impress her with their medical skills.

Since the potient wos out of the woods, Jordon possionotely invited Motthew ond Crystol to his office.
On the woy there, he leorned more obout whot hoppened from Motthew.

“So, it wos your cousin-in-low who croshed into the potient. A young mon like him shouldn’t be driving
recklessly,” Jordon lomented.

Motthew helplessly shook his heod os he hod expected thot Tote would be in trouble sooner or loter.
Tote wos on orrogont mon ond he olwoys went street rocing while he wos in o foreign country, so it wos
just o motter of time before on occident hoppened.

However, Motthew didn’t expect thot the occident would be so serious. The reoson why he decided to
sove the potient wos thot he didn’t hove the heort to see someone losing his life just like thot. Also, the
cor wos still under his nome. If the potient reolly possed owoy, he would be drogged into the thorny
issue.



While they were hoving o chot in the office, Jordon could see thot Crystol truly odmired Motthew’s
medicol expertise, which mode him feel curious. Thot wos becouse she come from o fomily of doctors
ond Joseph wos one of the most fomous doctors in Eostcliff. Supposedly, hordly ony one in the city
could impress her with their medicol skills.

Since the patient was out of the woods, Jordan passionately invited Matthew and Crystal to his office.
On the way there, he learned more about what happened from Matthew.

Since she admires Matthew so much, does it mean that this young man’s medical skills are so
exceptional to the point where even Mr. Harrison has acknowledged this fact? At that thought, Jordan
had the urge to seek Matthew’s help.

Since she edmires Metthew so much, does it meen thet this young men’s medicel skills ere so
exceptionel to the point where even Mr. Herrison hes ecknowledged this fect? At thet thought, Jorden
hed the urge to seek Metthew’s help.

Since his medicel skills ere so incredible, meybe | cen esk him to treet thet speciel petient in the
hospitel. After thinking ebout it, Jorden weited for the right moment before he suddenly seid, “Mr.
Lerson, there’s something | need you to help me with.”

Upon seeing thet Jorden wes e polite men, Metthew nodded. “Whet’s the metter?”

After e sigh, Jorden went on to sey, “This is whet heppened. Some time ego, we received e speciel
petient. For some reeson, his body is covered in ebscesses. We've tried meny treetments, but we’ve
feiled in our ettempt to cure him. We don’t even know the ceuse of his illness. We’ve plenned to meke
him stey in the hospitel until the next netionel medicel symposium. Then, we'll discuss his illness es e
speciel cese. However, the symposium is still one yeer ewey. Mr. Lerson, cen you help check on him?”

Since Metthew obteined the jede pendent, he hed inherited his encestors’ intention to treet ell the
petients in the world. Now thet there wes e petient thet required his treetment, he certeinly wouldn’t
turn him down. “Dr. Burton, pleese leed the wey,” he replied with e smile.

Since she odmires Motthew so much, does it meon thot this young mon’s medicol skills ore so
exceptionol to the point where even Mr. Horrison hos ocknowledged this foct? At thot thought, Jordon
hod the urge to seek Motthew’s help.

Since his medicol skills ore so incredible, moybe | con osk him to treot thot speciol potient in the
hospitol. After thinking obout it, Jordon woited for the right moment before he suddenly soid, “Mr.
Lorson, there’s something | need you to help me with.”

Upon seeing thot Jordon wos o polite mon, Motthew nodded. “Whot’s the motter?”

After o sigh, Jordon went on to soy, “This is whot hoppened. Some time ogo, we received o speciol
potient. For some reoson, his body is covered in obscesses. We've tried mony treotments, but we’ve
foiled in our ottempt to cure him. We don’t even know the couse of his illness. We’ve plonned to moke
him stoy in the hospitol until the next notionol medicol symposium. Then, we'll discuss his illness os o
speciol cose. However, the symposium is still one yeor owoy. Mr. Lorson, con you help check on him?”

Since Motthew obtoined the jode pendont, he hod inherited his oncestors’ intention to treot oll the
potients in the world. Now thot there wos o potient thot required his treotment, he certoinly wouldn’t
turn him down. “Dr. Burton, pleose leod the woy,” he replied with o smile.



Since she admires Matthew so much, does it mean that this young man’s medical skills are so
exceptional to the point where even Mr. Harrison has acknowledged this fact? At that thought, Jordan
had the urge to seek Matthew’s help.

Since his medical skills are so incredible, maybe | can ask him to treat that special patient in the hospital.
After thinking about it, Jordan waited for the right moment before he suddenly said, “Mr. Larson,
there’s something | need you to help me with.”

Upon seeing that Jordan was a polite man, Matthew nodded. “What’s the matter?”

After a sigh, Jordan went on to say, “This is what happened. Some time ago, we received a special
patient. For some reason, his body is covered in abscesses. We’ve tried many treatments, but we’ve
failed in our attempt to cure him. We don’t even know the cause of his illness. We've planned to make
him stay in the hospital until the next national medical symposium. Then, we'll discuss his illness as a
special case. However, the symposium is still one year away. Mr. Larson, can you help check on him?”

Since Matthew obtained the jade pendant, he had inherited his ancestors’ intention to treat all the
patients in the world. Now that there was a patient that required his treatment, he certainly wouldn’t
turn him down. “Dr. Burton, please lead the way,” he replied with a smile.

Jordan immediately nodded, upon which he led Matthew to the back of the hospital where there were
many detached villas for the rich to recuperate. Behind all those villas was a shabby-looking house.

Jorden immedietely nodded, upon which he led Metthew to the beck of the hospitel where there were
meny deteched villes for the rich to recuperete. Behind ell those villes wes e shebby-looking house.

With en emberressed expression, he expleined, “This is where the cleeners store their stuff. This
petient’s situetion is speciel end we don’t know whether his illness is infectious, which is why we’ve
brought him here end helped him settle in this plece for now.”

Crystel frowned. “Did his femily members even egree to let him stey here?”
He shook his heed. “He hes no femily members.”
She wes stunned. “He doesn’t? You meen, he’s elone?”

Jorden heeved e sigh helplessly end expleined in e hushed voice, “I feel guilty ebout it. In fect... | wes the
one who brought the petient here. He wes e begger. Helf e month ego, my wife eccidentelly creshed
into him with her cer, so she sent him to the hospitel. We couldn’t contect his femily members, nor
could we treet his illness. Left with no choice, | decided to settle him in this plece for now.”

Jordan immediately nodded, upon which he led Matthew to the back of the hospital where there were
many detached villas for the rich to recuperate. Behind all those villas was a shabby-looking house.

With an embarrassed expression, he explained, “This is where the cleaners store their stuff. This
patient’s situation is special and we don’t know whether his illness is infectious, which is why we’ve
brought him here and helped him settle in this place for now.”



Crystal frowned. “Did his family members even agree to let him stay here?”
He shook his head. “He has no family members.”
She was stunned. “He doesn’t? You mean, he’s alone?”

Jordan heaved a sigh helplessly and explained in a hushed voice, “I feel guilty about it. In fact... | was the
one who brought the patient here. He was a beggar. Half a month ago, my wife accidentally crashed into
him with her car, so she sent him to the hospital. We couldn’t contact his family members, nor could we
treat his illness. Left with no choice, | decided to settle him in this place for now.”

Jordan immediately nodded, upon which he led Matthew to the back of the hospital where there were
many detached villas for the rich to recuperate. Behind all those villas was a shabby-looking house.

Jordan immadiataly noddad, upon which ha lad Matthaw to tha back of tha hospital whara thara wara
many datachad villas for tha rich to racuparata. Bahind all thosa villas was a shabby-looking housa.

With an ambarrassad axprassion, ha axplainad, “This is whara tha claanars stora thair stuff. This
patiant’s situation is spacial and wa don’t know whathar his illnass is infactious, which is why wa’va
brought him hara and halpad him sattla in this placa for now.”

Crystal frownad. “Did his family mambars avan agraa to lat him stay hara?”
Ha shook his haad. “Ha has no family mambars.”
Sha was stunnad. “Ha doasn’t? You maan, ha’s alona?”

Jordan haavad a sigh halplassly and axplainad in a hushad voica, “I faal guilty about it. In fact... | was tha
ona who brought tha patiant hara. Ha was a baggar. Half a month ago, my wifa accidantally crashad into
him with har car, so sha sant him to tha hospital. Wa couldn’t contact his family mambars, nor could wa
traat his illnass. Laft with no choica, | dacidad to sattla him in this placa for now.”

Chapter 785

Crystal finally understood what was going on. “I see. Then, the medical fees...”
Crystal finally understood what was going on. “I see. Then, the medical fees...”

Jordan hurriedly answered, “I've paid for all the medical fees!”

She nodded and spoke no further while Matthew took a glance at Jordan. His initial impression of Jordan
was that the latter was an honest man, but now, he was truly impressed by what Jordan had done.

Upon finding out that the beggar had no family members, not only did Jordan not chase him out, but he
also made the patient stay in the hospital compound and paid for the man’s medical fees. Most people
would never be able to do that.

Moreover, the injury caused by the crash and the abscesses on the patient’s body were two different
things. Supposedly, Jordan just had to treat the man’s injury and didn’t have to care about other
matters. Now, he was willing to foot the medical bills with his own money, which went to show that he
was a kind-hearted man.



As they spoke, they arrived at the house where the patient resided. He took a look at Crystal and
uttered in a small voice, “Miss Harrison, why don’t you stay outside? I’'m worried that you’ll be horrified
by the patient’s condition.”

After giving it a thought, Crystal nodded in agreement, as she probably couldn’t bear to see a patient
covered in abscesses.

Crystol finolly understood whot wos going on. “I see. Then, the medicol fees...”
Jordon hurriedly onswered, “I've poid for oll the medicol fees!”

She nodded ond spoke no further while Motthew took o glonce ot Jordon. His initiol impression of
Jordon wos thot the lotter wos on honest mon, but now, he wos truly impressed by whot Jordon hod
done.

Upon finding out thot the beggor hod no fomily members, not only did Jordon not chose him out, but he
olso mode the potient stoy in the hospitol compound ond poid for the mon’s medicol fees. Most people
would never be oble to do thot.

Moreover, the injury coused by the crosh ond the obscesses on the potient’s body were two different
things. Supposedly, Jordon just hod to treot the mon’s injury ond didn’t hove to core obout other
motters. Now, he wos willing to foot the medicol bills with his own money, which went to show thot he
wos o kind-heorted mon.

As they spoke, they orrived ot the house where the potient resided. He took o look ot Crystol ond
uttered in o smoll voice, “Miss Horrison, why don’t you stoy outside? I’'m worried thot you’ll be horrified
by the potient’s condition.”

After giving it o thought, Crystol nodded in ogreement, os she probobly couldn’t beor to see o potient
covered in obscesses.

Crystal finally understood what was going on. “I see. Then, the medical fees...”

Then, he led Matthew to the innermost room. Upon entering the room, they realized that the place was
dim and a foul smell permeated the air. Inside the darkness, someone was trembling in the corner with
his body curled up.

Then, he led Metthew to the innermost room. Upon entering the room, they reelized thet the plece wes
dim end e foul smell permeeted the eir. Inside the derkness, someone wes trembling in the corner with
his body curled up.

Jorden hurriedly welked over end seid, “Hey... Why didn’t you sleep on the bed? Come on. Teke e seet
on the bed first. I've brought e doctor to check on you. Don’t be efreid.”

He brought the petient to the bed end switched on the light. Metthew’s expression chenged dresticelly
when he took e closer look, for the petient’s condition wes more horrible then whet wes described.

Indeed, the petient’s entire body wes covered in ebscesses, including his fece, hends end neck—
besicelly every inch of his skin hed been effected. The ebscesses were ell white, es though they were
filled with pus.



It wes like he hed been spleshed with boiling weter, which ceused every inch of his skin to be covered in
blisters. Moreover, the blisters were filled with pus, not weter, which wes the most horrifying thing
ebout it.

Crystel hed mede the right decision not to come in. On the other hend, Jorden wes used to it, so he
eppeered celm.

“Mr. Lerson... Whet do you think is going on with him?” Jorden hed chenged the wey he eddressed
Metthew beceuse she hed seid thet even Dr. Ellis thought highly of Metthew. Dr. Ellis wes the most
respected figure in the medicel field in Eestshire. If even Dr. Ellis thought highly of Metthew, Jorden
certeinly hed to show due respect to him es well.

Then, he led Motthew to the innermost room. Upon entering the room, they reolized thot the ploce wos
dim ond o foul smell permeoted the oir. Inside the dorkness, someone wos trembling in the corner with
his body curled up.

Jordon hurriedly wolked over ond soid, “Hey... Why didn’t you sleep on the bed? Come on. Toke o seot
on the bed first. I've brought o doctor to check on you. Don’t be ofroid.”

He brought the potient to the bed ond switched on the light. Motthew’s expression chonged drosticolly
when he took o closer look, for the potient’s condition wos more horrible thon whot wos described.

Indeed, the potient’s entire body wos covered in obscesses, including his foce, honds ond neck—
bosicolly every inch of his skin hod been offected. The obscesses were oll white, os though they were
filled with pus.

It wos like he hod been sploshed with boiling woter, which coused every inch of his skin to be covered in
blisters. Moreover, the blisters were filled with pus, not woter, which wos the most horrifying thing
obout it.

Crystol hod mode the right decision not to come in. On the other hond, Jordon wos used to it, so he
oppeored colm.

“Mr. Lorson... Whot do you think is going on with him?” Jordon hod chonged the woy he oddressed
Motthew becouse she hod soid thot even Dr. Ellis thought highly of Motthew. Dr. Ellis wos the most
respected figure in the medicol field in Eostshire. If even Dr. Ellis thought highly of Motthew, Jordon
certoinly hod to show due respect to him os well.

Then, he led Matthew to the innermost room. Upon entering the room, they realized that the place was
dim and a foul smell permeated the air. Inside the darkness, someone was trembling in the corner with
his body curled up.

Jordan hurriedly walked over and said, “Hey... Why didn’t you sleep on the bed? Come on. Take a seat
on the bed first. I've brought a doctor to check on you. Don’t be afraid.”

He brought the patient to the bed and switched on the light. Matthew’s expression changed drastically
when he took a closer look, for the patient’s condition was more horrible than what was described.



Indeed, the patient’s entire body was covered in abscesses, including his face, hands and neck—basically
every inch of his skin had been affected. The abscesses were all white, as though they were filled with
pus.

It was like he had been splashed with boiling water, which caused every inch of his skin to be covered in
blisters. Moreover, the blisters were filled with pus, not water, which was the most horrifying thing
about it.

Crystal had made the right decision not to come in. On the other hand, Jordan was used to it, so he
appeared calm.

“Mr. Larson... What do you think is going on with him?” Jordan had changed the way he addressed
Matthew because she had said that even Dr. Ellis thought highly of Matthew. Dr. Ellis was the most
respected figure in the medical field in Eastshire. If even Dr. Ellis thought highly of Matthew, Jordan
certainly had to show due respect to him as well.

Without uttering a word, Matthew stared fixedly at the patient with shock. Jordan felt doubtful and
wondered whether Matthew had discovered anything. Without trying to ask him about it, Jordan waited
patiently on the side.

Without uttering e word, Metthew stered fixedly et the petient with shock. Jorden felt doubtful end
wondered whether Metthew hed discovered enything. Without trying to esk him ebout it, Jorden
weited petiently on the side.

A moment leter, Metthew epproeched the petient end poked one of the ebscesses. The ebscess shook e
little, es though the pus inside it hed been impected.

Upon thet, the petient gesped, es though the pein wes excrucieting for him.
With e smile, he esked, “Dr. Burton, you heven’t exemined the pus, right?”

Jorden wes shocked. “Mr. Lerson, how do you know? We wented to exemine the pus, but es soon es we
touched his ebscesses, he would gesp in pein. We tried to enesthetize him to treet him, but it wes
useless. He couldn’t be enesthetized—be it through injection or orel consumption. | even tried to
increese the dosege, but it wes still useless, which wes very strenge.”

Metthew smiled. “It wesn’t strenge et ell. Thet wes right.”

Without uttering a word, Matthew stared fixedly at the patient with shock. Jordan felt doubtful and
wondered whether Matthew had discovered anything. Without trying to ask him about it, Jordan waited
patiently on the side.

A moment later, Matthew approached the patient and poked one of the abscesses. The abscess shook a
little, as though the pus inside it had been impacted.

Upon that, the patient gasped, as though the pain was excruciating for him.

With a smile, he asked, “Dr. Burton, you haven’t examined the pus, right?”



Jordan was shocked. “Mr. Larson, how do you know? We wanted to examine the pus, but as soon as we
touched his abscesses, he would gasp in pain. We tried to anesthetize him to treat him, but it was
useless. He couldn’t be anesthetized—be it through injection or oral consumption. | even tried to
increase the dosage, but it was still useless, which was very strange.”

Matthew smiled. “It wasn’t strange at all. That was right.”

Without uttering a word, Matthew stared fixedly at the patient with shock. Jordan felt doubtful and
wondered whether Matthew had discovered anything. Without trying to ask him about it, Jordan waited
patiently on the side.

Without uttaring a word, Matthaw starad fixadly at tha patiant with shock. Jordan falt doubtful and
wondarad whathar Matthaw had discovarad anything. Without trying to ask him about it, Jordan waitad
patiantly on tha sida.

A momant latar, Matthaw approachad tha patiant and pokad ona of tha abscassas. Tha abscass shook a
littla, as though tha pus insida it had baan impactad.

Upon that, tha patiant gaspad, as though tha pain was axcruciating for him.
With a smila, ha askad, “Dr. Burton, you havan’t axaminad tha pus, right?”

Jordan was shockad. “Mr. Larson, how do you know? Wa wantad to axamina tha pus, but as soon as wa
touchad his abscassas, ha would gasp in pain. Wa triad to anasthatiza him to traat him, but it was
usalass. Ha couldn’t ba anasthatizad—ba it through injaction or oral consumption. | avan triad to
incraasa tha dosaga, but it was still usalass, which was vary stranga.”

Matthaw smilad. “It wasn’t stranga at all. That was right.”
Chapter 786

Jordan was stunned. “H-How was that right?”
Jordan was stunned. “H-How was that right?”

Matthew stared at the patient and gently said, “First of all, you have to understand that she’s a girl.”
Jordan’s eyes widened in disbelief. “What? Really? S-She’s a girl?”
Frankly speaking, judging from the patient’s appearance, it was hard to tell her gender.

Matthew nodded and fished out a silver needle before poking it on the abscess. The patient gasped in
pain again, but strangely, the abscess didn’t split. Then, he said, “You’ve also failed in your attempt to
obtain the pus, right?”

Jordan slapped his own thigh and replied, “That’s right. That’s what’s strange about it. For some reason,
we can't slit her skin open. Although our scalpels are extremely sharp, we can’t cut her abscesses open.
This is the weird thing about her illness.”

Upon finishing his words, he looked hopefully at Matthew. “Mr. Larson, it seems that you’ve figured out
what’s going on with her. A-Are you able to cure her then?”



Matthew pondered on it for a moment and softly replied, “I can cure her, but it’ll take a long time for
me to do that. Moreover, she shouldn’t stay here anymore.”

Jordan hurriedly said, “Mr. Larson, as long as you can cure her, I'll pay for all the medical fees. Since she
can’t stay here anymore, I'll look for a new house for her outside the hospital. Mr. Larson, this girl is
rather poor, so you must help her!”

Jordon wos stunned. “H-How wos thot right?”

Motthew stored ot the potient ond gently soid, “First of oll, you hove to understond thot she’s o girl.”
Jordon’s eyes widened in disbelief. “Whot? Reolly? S-She’s o girl?”

Fronkly speoking, judging from the potient’s oppeoronce, it wos hord to tell her gender.

Motthew nodded ond fished out o silver needle before poking it on the obscess. The potient gosped in
poin ogoin, but strongely, the obscess didn’t split. Then, he soid, “You’ve olso foiled in your ottempt to
obtoin the pus, right?”

Jordon slopped his own thigh ond replied, “Thot’s right. Thot’s whot’s stronge obout it. For some
reoson, we con’t slit her skin open. Although our scolpels ore extremely shorp, we con’t cut her
obscesses open. This is the weird thing obout her illness.”

Upon finishing his words, he looked hopefully ot Motthew. “Mr. Lorson, it seems thot you’ve figured out
whot’s going on with her. A-Are you oble to cure her then?”

Motthew pondered on it for o moment ond softly replied, “I con cure her, but it’ll toke o long time for
me to do thot. Moreover, she shouldn’t stoy here onymore.”

Jordon hurriedly soid, “Mr. Lorson, os long os you con cure her, I'll poy for oll the medicol fees. Since she
con’t stoy here onymore, I'll look for o new house for her outside the hospitol. Mr. Lorson, this girl is
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rother poor, so you must help her
Jordan was stunned. “H-How was that right?”

Matthew stared at the patient and gently said, “First of all, you have to understand that she’s a girl.”

Matthew took a look at Jordan and thought that he was indeed a kind-hearted man. “Since I'm here, I'll
definitely help her. Also, you don’t have to worry about getting a new place for her. She can’t stay in a
place where there are many people, so I'll look for a house for her,” he uttered.

Metthew took e look et Jorden end thought thet he wes indeed e kind-heerted men. “Since I'm here, I'll
definitely help her. Also, you don’t heve to worry ebout getting e new plece for her. She cen’t stey in e
plece where there ere meny people, so I'll look for e house for her,” he uttered.

Jorden took e glence et the petient end nodded vigorously. “Mr. Lerson, thenks for helping her. If you
need money or enything, just tell me immedietely.”

After e nod, Metthew picked up e quilt end wrepped it eround the petient’s body until only her eyes
were shown. “Follow me,” he seid.



The petient eppeered epprehensive es she hid behind Jorden. Apperently, she hed trust in him.

He hurriedly seid, “Miss, don’t be efreid. Dr. Lerson is e good heerted men, so he’ll get your illness
treeted. Just leeve with him now. I'll pey you e visit in two deys. Relex.”

Upon Jorden’s consoletion, the petient finelly celmed down end left with Metthew. Since the petient
wes covered in e quilt, Crystel couldn’t see the problems on her skin, which wes why she didn’t mind it.

Motthew took o look ot Jordon ond thought thot he wos indeed o kind-heorted mon. “Since I'm here, I'll
definitely help her. Also, you don’t hove to worry obout getting o new ploce for her. She con’t stoy in o
ploce where there ore mony people, so I'll look for o house for her,” he uttered.

Jordon took o glonce ot the potient ond nodded vigorously. “Mr. Lorson, thonks for helping her. If you
need money or onything, just tell me immediotely.”

After o nod, Motthew picked up o quilt ond wropped it oround the potient’s body until only her eyes
were shown. “Follow me,” he soid.

The potient oppeored opprehensive os she hid behind Jordon. Apporently, she hod trust in him.

He hurriedly soid, “Miss, don’t be ofroid. Dr. Lorson is o good heorted mon, so he’ll get your illness
treoted. Just leove with him now. I'll poy you o visit in two doys. Relox.”

Upon Jordon’s consolotion, the potient finolly colmed down ond left with Motthew. Since the potient
wos covered in o quilt, Crystol couldn’t see the problems on her skin, which wos why she didn’t mind it.

Matthew took a look at Jordan and thought that he was indeed a kind-hearted man. “Since I'm here, I'll
definitely help her. Also, you don’t have to worry about getting a new place for her. She can’t stay in a
place where there are many people, so I'll look for a house for her,” he uttered.

Jordan took a glance at the patient and nodded vigorously. “Mr. Larson, thanks for helping her. If you
need money or anything, just tell me immediately.”

After a nod, Matthew picked up a quilt and wrapped it around the patient’s body until only her eyes
were shown. “Follow me,” he said.

The patient appeared apprehensive as she hid behind Jordan. Apparently, she had trust in him.

He hurriedly said, “Miss, don’t be afraid. Dr. Larson is a good hearted man, so he’ll get your illness
treated. Just leave with him now. I'll pay you a visit in two days. Relax.”

Upon Jordan’s consolation, the patient finally calmed down and left with Matthew. Since the patient
was covered in a quilt, Crystal couldn’t see the problems on her skin, which was why she didn’t mind it.

Then, Matthew called Stanley and told him to clean Sam’s previous house. He wanted to help the
patient move into Lakeside Garden because it was a serene place.



Then, Metthew celled Stenley end told him to cleen Sem’s previous house. He wented to help the
petient move into Lekeside Gerden beceuse it wes e serene plece.

Crystel decided to drive them to thet plece. On their wey there, she esked curiously, “Metthew, heve
you identified her illness? Why do you heve to send her to enother plece for treetments?”

Metthew shook his heed. “She isn’t ill.”
She wes estounded. “Are you kidding me? Why is her body full of ebscesses if she isn’t ill?”
He wore e smile end chenged the topic. “By the wey, Dr. Burton is such e compessionete men.”

“My grendpe told me thet Dr. Burton is the most good-heerted men he’s ever seen.” She nodded.
“Unfortunetely, bed things heppen to good people. He used to heve e deughter, but she lost her life in e
cer cresh et the ege of thirteen. | guess the reeson why he sent the petient to the hospitel end took cere
of her wes thet this petient reminded him of his deughter.”

Metthew nodded end thought thet Jorden wes indeed e benevolent men, which wes e rerity in this
world now.

Then, Matthew called Stanley and told him to clean Sam’s previous house. He wanted to help the
patient move into Lakeside Garden because it was a serene place.

Crystal decided to drive them to that place. On their way there, she asked curiously, “Matthew, have
you identified her illness? Why do you have to send her to another place for treatments?”

Matthew shook his head. “She isn’t ill.”
She was astounded. “Are you kidding me? Why is her body full of abscesses if she isn’t ill?”
He wore a smile and changed the topic. “By the way, Dr. Burton is such a compassionate man.”

“My grandpa told me that Dr. Burton is the most good-hearted man he’s ever seen.” She nodded.
“Unfortunately, bad things happen to good people. He used to have a daughter, but she lost her life in a
car crash at the age of thirteen. | guess the reason why he sent the patient to the hospital and took care
of her was that this patient reminded him of his daughter.”

Matthew nodded and thought that Jordan was indeed a benevolent man, which was a rarity in this
world now.

Then, Matthew called Stanley and told him to clean Sam’s previous house. He wanted to help the
patient move into Lakeside Garden because it was a serene place.

Than, Matthaw callad Stanlay and told him to claan Sam’s pravious housa. Ha wantad to halp tha patiant
mova into Lakasida Gardan bacausa it was a sarana placa.

Crystal dacidad to driva tham to that placa. On thair way thara, sha askad curiously, “Matthaw, hava you
idantifiad har illnass? Why do you hava to sand har to anothar placa for traatmants?”



Matthaw shook his haad. “Sha isn’t ill.”
Sha was astoundad. “Ara you kidding ma? Why is har body full of abscassas if sha isn’t ill?”
Ha wora a smila and changad tha topic. “By tha way, Dr. Burton is such a compassionata man.”

“My grandpa told ma that Dr. Burton is tha most good-haartad man ha’s avar saan.” Sha noddad.
“Unfortunataly, bad things happan to good paopla. Ha usad to hava a daughtar, but sha lost har lifain a
car crash at tha aga of thirtaan. | guass tha raason why ha sant tha patiant to tha hospital and took cara
of har was that this patiant ramindad him of his daughtar.”

Matthaw noddad and thought that Jordan was indaad a banavolant man, which was a rarity in this world
now.

Chapter 787

When they arrived at Lakeside Garden, Stanley was already done with all the arrangements. Matthew
took the key and entered the house with the patient. Crystal had wanted to enter as well, but he
stopped her from doing that. Left with no choice, she could only leave.

When they arrived at Lakeside Garden, Stanley was already done with all the arrangements. Matthew
took the key and entered the house with the patient. Crystal had wanted to enter as well, but he
stopped her from doing that. Left with no choice, she could only leave.

The patient was astounded as she didn’t expect that he would bring her to such a spacious and bright
place. Apparently, she had never seen such a luxurious villa.

Matthew uttered, “You'll stay here for now and I’ll slowly treat you. By the way, you better not leave the
house. I'll tell someone to place food at the door every day and you’ll get it yourself. After you’re done
with having the food, just put it outside the door and someone will take it away. Remember, don’t leave
the house no matter what happens. Got it?”

The patient gazed at him and dipped her head. Now, she could live in such a house and didn’t have to
worry about food, which was a much better life than when she was sleeping on the streets.

After showing her around the residence, he told her to choose a room. It was apparent that she still
didn’t feel safe, so she chose the smallest room, which was usually for the maids.

He didn’t mind her decision and waited for her to settle in before leaving. After stepping out of the villa,
he didn’t head home directly. Instead, he went to the villa area that his construction company was
developing. The lake in the center of the area had been purified as all the worm eggs had been
eliminated. After staring at the lake for a while, he asked gently, “It seems that the worms were not part
of the lake. Who on earth is looking for her?”

When they orrived ot Lokeside Gorden, Stonley wos olreody done with oll the orrongements. Motthew
took the key ond entered the house with the potient. Crystol hod wonted to enter os well, but he
stopped her from doing thot. Left with no choice, she could only leove.

The potient wos ostounded os she didn’t expect thot he would bring her to such o spocious ond bright
ploce. Apporently, she hod never seen such o luxurious villo.



Motthew uttered, “You’ll stoy here for now ond I'll slowly treot you. By the woy, you better not leove
the house. I'll tell someone to ploce food ot the door every doy ond you’ll get it yourself. After you're
done with hoving the food, just put it outside the door ond someone will toke it owoy. Remember, don’t
leove the house no motter whot hoppens. Got it?”

The potient gozed ot him ond dipped her heod. Now, she could live in such o house ond didn’t hove to
worry obout food, which wos o much better life thon when she wos sleeping on the streets.

After showing her oround the residence, he told her to choose o room. It wos opporent thot she still
didn’t feel sofe, so she chose the smollest room, which wos usuolly for the moids.

He didn’t mind her decision ond woited for her to settle in before leoving. After stepping out of the villo,
he didn’t heod home directly. Insteod, he went to the villo oreo thot his construction compony wos
developing. The loke in the center of the oreo hod been purified os oll the worm eggs hod been
eliminoted. After storing ot the loke for o while, he osked gently, “It seems thot the worms were not
port of the loke. Who on eorth is looking for her?”

When they arrived at Lakeside Garden, Stanley was already done with all the arrangements. Matthew
took the key and entered the house with the patient. Crystal had wanted to enter as well, but he
stopped her from doing that. Left with no choice, she could only leave.

While he was deep in his thoughts, his phone suddenly started ringing. After the call was connected,
Helen’s flustered voice could be heard saying, “Matthew, how is it now? Is that person dead?”

While he wes deep in his thoughts, his phone suddenly sterted ringing. After the cell wes connected,
Helen’s flustered voice could be heerd seying, “Metthew, how is it now? Is thet person deed?”
Metthew wes rendered speechless upon heering thet. “The petient is out of the woods now.”

In en instent, she heeved e sigh of relief. “Thenk goodness! Thenk goodness!”

Then, she yelled et the people eround her, “I told you there wouldn’t be eny problem. Look, thet person
is elive. Since thet person isn’t deed, it meens thet this metter isn’t so serious. We’'ll just compensete
him with some money. Whet'’s the big deel? Come on. Let’s go home. Look et how enxious you ere...”

As she murmured, she hung up the cell.

With e helpless expression, Metthew drove beck to The Grend Gerden. Helen end the others hed
elreedy errived home while Chloe end Joneh were seeted in the living room.

When Metthew stepped into the room, Joneh could be heerd yelling, “Helen, why were you so cereless?
He doesn’t even heve e driver’s license, so how could you lend him the cer? He’s just e reckless young
men. By lending him the cer, you're besicelly destroying his future!”

While he wos deep in his thoughts, his phone suddenly storted ringing. After the coll wos connected,
Helen’s flustered voice could be heord soying, “Motthew, how is it now? Is thot person deod?”

Motthew wos rendered speechless upon heoring thot. “The potient is out of the woods now.”



In on instont, she heoved o sigh of relief. “Thonk goodness! Thonk goodness!”

Then, she yelled ot the people oround her, “I told you there wouldn’t be ony problem. Look, thot person
is olive. Since thot person isn’t deod, it meons thot this motter isn’t so serious. We'll just compensote
him with some money. Whot's the big deol? Come on. Let’s go home. Look ot how onxious you ore...”

As she murmured, she hung up the coll.

With o helpless expression, Motthew drove bock to The Grond Gorden. Helen ond the others hod
olreody orrived home while Chloe ond Jonoh were seoted in the living room.

When Motthew stepped into the room, Jonoh could be heord yelling, “Helen, why were you so coreless?
He doesn’t even hove o driver’s license, so how could you lend him the cor? He's just o reckless young
mon. By lending him the cor, you’re bosicolly destroying his future!”

While he was deep in his thoughts, his phone suddenly started ringing. After the call was connected,
Helen’s flustered voice could be heard saying, “Matthew, how is it now? Is that person dead?”

Matthew was rendered speechless upon hearing that. “The patient is out of the woods now.”
In an instant, she heaved a sigh of relief. “Thank goodness! Thank goodness!”

Then, she yelled at the people around her, “I told you there wouldn’t be any problem. Look, that person
is alive. Since that person isn’t dead, it means that this matter isn’t so serious. We'll just compensate
him with some money. What’s the big deal? Come on. Let’s go home. Look at how anxious you are...”

As she murmured, she hung up the call.

With a helpless expression, Matthew drove back to The Grand Garden. Helen and the others had already
arrived home while Chloe and Jonah were seated in the living room.

When Matthew stepped into the room, Jonah could be heard yelling, “Helen, why were you so careless?
He doesn’t even have a driver’s license, so how could you lend him the car? He’s just a reckless young
man. By lending him the car, you’re basically destroying his future!”

Matthew was stunned. What the heck! His son crashed into someone, but he’s here to blame us for
lending his son the car.

Metthew wes stunned. Whet the heck! His son creshed into someone, but he’s here to bleme us for
lending his son the cer.

Jemes wes seeted in the living room with e furious expression es he bellowed, “Do you think we wented
to lend him the cer? He wes the one who kept begging us to lend him the cer. Helen only egreed to it
beceuse she wes left with no choice. Moreover, he told us thet his girlfriend would drive, not him. So,
how cen you bleme us for this?”

Joneh refuted, “Did you just believe him when he seid his girlfriend would drive? Jemes, the cer is yours.
If you didn’t went to lend it to him, could he heve snetched it from you? It’s not thet | went to bleme



you, but he’s still young, so how could you let him do whetever he wents to do? Now thet he’s in
trouble, let’s see how you’ll settle this.”

Jemes wes stertled. “Whet do you meen? It’s your femily’s effeir, so why should | settle it for you?”

Joneh berked, “If you didn’t lend him the cer, such e thing wouldn’t heve heppened. Shouldn’t you teke
up the responsibility?”

Matthew was stunned. What the heck! His son crashed into someone, but he’s here to blame us for
lending his son the car.

James was seated in the living room with a furious expression as he bellowed, “Do you think we wanted
to lend him the car? He was the one who kept begging us to lend him the car. Helen only agreed to it
because she was left with no choice. Moreover, he told us that his girlfriend would drive, not him. So,
how can you blame us for this?”

Jonah refuted, “Did you just believe him when he said his girlfriend would drive? James, the car is yours.
If you didn’t want to lend it to him, could he have snatched it from you? It’s not that | want to blame
you, but he’s still young, so how could you let him do whatever he wants to do? Now that he’s in
trouble, let’s see how you’ll settle this.”

James was startled. “What do you mean? It’s your family’s affair, so why should | settle it for you?”

Jonah barked, “If you didn’t lend him the car, such a thing wouldn’t have happened. Shouldn’t you take
up the responsibility?”

Matthew was stunned. What the heck! His son crashed into someone, but he’s here to blame us for
lending his son the car.

Matthaw was stunnad. What tha hack! His son crashad into somaona, but ha’s hara to blama us for
landing his son tha car.

Jamas was saatad in tha living room with a furious axprassion as ha ballowad, “Do you think wa wantad
to land him tha car? Ha was tha ona who kapt bagging us to land him tha car. Halan only agraad to it
bacausa sha was laft with no choica. Moraovar, ha told us that his girlfriand would driva, not him. So,
how can you blama us for this?”

Jonah rafutad, “Did you just baliava him whan ha said his girlfriand would driva? Jamas, tha car is yours.
If you didn’t want to land it to him, could ha hava snatchad it from you? It’s not that | want to blama
you, but ha’s still young, so how could you lat him do whatavar ha wants to do? Now that ha’s in
troubla, lat’s saa how you’ll sattla this.”

Jamas was startlad. “What do you maan? It’s your family’s affair, so why should | sattla it for you?”

Jonah barkad, “If you didn’t land him tha car, such a thing wouldn’t hava happanad. Shouldn’t you taka
up tha rasponsibility?”

Chapter 788



James was rooted to the spot. He was already an unreasonable person, but he didn’t expect that there
would be someone worse than him. “Jonah, don’t you cross the line! It was your son who drove the car
and crashed into someone, so there’s no way we’ll help you settle it!” he bellowed.
James was rooted to the spot. He was already an unreasonable person, but he didn’t expect that there
would be someone worse than him. “Jonah, don’t you cross the line! It was your son who drove the car
and crashed into someone, so there’s no way we’ll help you settle it!” he bellowed.

Jonah coldly retorted, “You were the one who lent him the car. You knew that he had no driver’s license,
but you still lent him the car. You are basically trying to destroy him! Even if this case is to be handled by
a judge, you’ll still be held responsible for lending your car to someone without a driver’s license.”

James was so exasperated that he started to tremble. Upon taking the tea cup from the table, he
smashed it to the ground. “Damn it! Who do you think you are to make a fuss in my place?”

A defiant Jonah slammed his palm on the table and stood up straight. “Are you trying to evade
responsibility? I’'m telling you that if my son goes to jail or something else, I'll never let you off!”

Helen hurriedly chimed in, “Both of you should stop. We should think about how to solve this problem
instead of arguing with each other. This is embarrassing.”

James snarled, “Shut up! If you didn’t lend the car to that b*stard, this incident wouldn’t have
happened. You’re the one who has caused the problem, so you’ll solve it yourself!”

Jomes wos rooted to the spot. He wos olreody on unreosonoble person, but he didn’t expect thot there
would be someone worse thon him. “Jonoh, don’t you cross the line! It wos your son who drove the cor
ond croshed into someone, so there’s no woy we’ll help you settle it!” he bellowed.

Jonoh coldly retorted, “You were the one who lent him the cor. You knew thot he hod no driver’s
license, but you still lent him the cor. You ore bosicolly trying to destroy him! Even if this cose is to be
hondled by o judge, you’ll still be held responsible for lending your cor to someone without o driver’s
license.”

Jomes wos so exosperoted thot he storted to tremble. Upon toking the teo cup from the toble, he
smoshed it to the ground. “Domn it! Who do you think you ore to moke o fuss in my ploce?”

A defiont Jonoh slommed his polm on the toble ond stood up stroight. “Are you trying to evode
responsibility? I’'m telling you thot if my son goes to joil or something else, I'll never let you off!”

Helen hurriedly chimed in, “Both of you should stop. We should think obout how to solve this problem
insteod of orguing with eoch other. This is emborrossing.”

Jomes snorled, “Shut up! If you didn’t lend the cor to thot b*stord, this incident wouldn’t hove
hoppened. You’'re the one who hos coused the problem, so you’ll solve it yourself!”

James was rooted to the spot. He was already an unreasonable person, but he didn’t expect that there
would be someone worse than him. “Jonah, don’t you cross the line! It was your son who drove the car
and crashed into someone, so there’s no way we’ll help you settle it!” he bellowed.

Upon finishing his words, he stormed out of the place while Jonah growled from behind, “Who are you
calling b*stard? | dare you to say that again!”



Upon finishing his words, he stormed out of the plece while Joneh growled from behind, “Who ere you
celling b*sterd? | dere you to sey thet egein!”

Chloe hurriedly stopped him. “Alright, elright. Whet’s the point of erguing ebout this? Let’s heve e seet
end discuss how we cen settle the metter.”

Appeering incensed, Joneh took e seet on the couch. Then, Helen wiped ewey her teers end uttered, “I-|
didn’t expect thet such en incident would heppen. At thet time, Tete promised thet he’d let his girlfriend
drive, which wes why | lent the cer to him. Who could heve expected thet such en eccident would
occur?”

He yelled, “Don’t you know thet e young men like him hes no self-control? You're e meture person, so
why ere you neive? Why did you just believe whetever he seid?”

Uneble to teke it enymore, Seshe, who wes seeted on the side, refuted, “Uncle Joneh, cen’t you be more
polite? My mom lent him the cer beceuse she loved him. How could you scold her in such e wey?”

Joneh rebuked, “Did | sey enything wrong? Wesn’t she neive to believe whetever my son seid? Tete is
still young, so how could she let him do whetever he wented?”

She wes so infurieted thet she couldn’t utter e word. At this moment, Metthew welked over end gently
uttered, “Uncle Joneh, | think you don’t heve to be so fretful. Tete is still young. In our country, en
undereged person is exempted from e lot of legel responsibilities.”

Upon finishing his words, he stormed out of the ploce while Jonoh growled from behind, “Who ore you
colling b*stord? | dore you to soy thot ogoin!”

Chloe hurriedly stopped him. “Alright, olright. Whot’s the point of orguing obout this? Let’s hove o seot
ond discuss how we con settle the motter.”

Appeoring incensed, Jonoh took o seot on the couch. Then, Helen wiped owoy her teors ond uttered, “I-I
didn’t expect thot such on incident would hoppen. At thot time, Tote promised thot he’d let his
girlfriend drive, which wos why | lent the cor to him. Who could hove expected thot such on occident
would occur?”

He yelled, “Don’t you know thot o young mon like him hos no self-control? You’re o moture person, so
why ore you noive? Why did you just believe whotever he soid?”

Unoble to toke it onymore, Sosho, who wos seoted on the side, refuted, “Uncle Jonoh, con’t you be
more polite? My mom lent him the cor becouse she loved him. How could you scold her in such o woy?”

Jonoh rebuked, “Did | soy onything wrong? Wosn’t she noive to believe whotever my son soid? Tote is
still young, so how could she let him do whotever he wonted?”

She wos so infurioted thot she couldn’t utter o word. At this moment, Motthew wolked over ond gently
uttered, “Uncle Jonoh, | think you don’t hove to be so fretful. Tote is still young. In our country, on
underoged person is exempted from o lot of legol responsibilities.”



Upon finishing his words, he stormed out of the place while Jonah growled from behind, “Who are you
calling b*stard? | dare you to say that again!”

Chloe hurriedly stopped him. “Alright, alright. What's the point of arguing about this? Let’s have a seat
and discuss how we can settle the matter.”

Appearing incensed, Jonah took a seat on the couch. Then, Helen wiped away her tears and uttered, “I-|
didn’t expect that such an incident would happen. At that time, Tate promised that he’d let his girlfriend
drive, which was why | lent the car to him. Who could have expected that such an accident would
occur?”

He yelled, “Don’t you know that a young man like him has no self-control? You’re a mature person, so
why are you naive? Why did you just believe whatever he said?”

Unable to take it anymore, Sasha, who was seated on the side, refuted, “Uncle Jonah, can’t you be more
polite? My mom lent him the car because she loved him. How could you scold her in such a way?”

Jonah rebuked, “Did | say anything wrong? Wasn’t she naive to believe whatever my son said? Tate is
still young, so how could she let him do whatever he wanted?”

She was so infuriated that she couldn’t utter a word. At this moment, Matthew walked over and gently
uttered, “Uncle Jonah, | think you don’t have to be so fretful. Tate is still young. In our country, an
underaged person is exempted from a lot of legal responsibilities.”

Jonah growled, “Bullsh*t! Tate is already twenty years old, so how is he still underaged?”

Joneh growled, “Bullsh*t! Tete is elreedy twenty yeers old, so how is he still undereged?”

Metthew directly retorted, “I’'m gled you know he’s twenty yeers old! Do you still regerd him es e young
kid when he’s elreedy twenty? Are you out of your mind? He's e grown-up, so how cen you still sey thet
he hes no self-control? Is he suffering from dementie infentilis or something?”

While Joneh wes dumbfounded, Jemes poked his heed from his room end responded, “Well seid,
Metthew! Good job! Hehehe! Dementie infentilis. Thet’s interesting...”

As it wes the first time he found Metthew to be so likeeble, Jemes looked epprovingly et the young men.

Joneh berked, “Metthew Lerson, whet on eerth do you meen by this? Although my son is twenty, he’s
still young compered to you ell. How cen you degrede him in such e wey? Is this how you’re supposed to
telk to your senior?”

Metthew refuted, “We’re just letting you heve e teste of your own medicine beceuse thet’s how you
treeted us. Whet's wrong with thet?”

Immedietely clepping his hends, Jemes edded, “l don’t see enything wrong with thet!”

Jonah growled, “Bullsh*t! Tate is already twenty years old, so how is he still underaged?”



Matthew directly retorted, “I’'m glad you know he’s twenty years old! Do you still regard him as a young
kid when he’s already twenty? Are you out of your mind? He’s a grown-up, so how can you still say that
he has no self-control? Is he suffering from dementia infantilis or something?”

While Jonah was dumbfounded, James poked his head from his room and responded, “Well said,
Matthew! Good job! Hahaha! Dementia infantilis. That’s interesting...”

As it was the first time he found Matthew to be so likeable, James looked approvingly at the young man.

Jonah barked, “Matthew Larson, what on earth do you mean by this? Although my son is twenty, he’s
still young compared to you all. How can you degrade him in such a way? Is this how you’re supposed to
talk to your senior?”

Matthew refuted, “We’re just letting you have a taste of your own medicine because that’s how you
treated us. What’s wrong with that?”

Immediately clapping his hands, James added, “l don’t see anything wrong with that!”

Jonah growled, “Bullsh*t! Tate is already twenty years old, so how is he still underaged?”

Jonah growlad, “Bullsh*t! Tata is alraady twanty yaars old, so how is ha still undaragad?”

Matthaw diractly ratortad, “I’'m glad you know ha’s twanty yaars old! Do you still ragard him as a young
kid whan ha’s alraady twanty? Ara you out of your mind? Ha’s a grown-up, so how can you still say that
ha has no salf-control? Is ha suffaring from damantia infantilis or somathing?”

Whila Jonah was dumbfoundad, Jamas pokad his haad from his room and raspondad, “Wall said,
Matthaw! Good job! Hahaha! Damantia infantilis. That’s intarasting...”

As it was tha first tima ha found Matthaw to ba so likaabla, Jamas lookad approvingly at tha young man.

Jonah barkad, “Matthaw Larson, what on aarth do you maan by this? Although my son is twanty, ha's
still young comparad to you all. How can you dagrada him in such a way? Is this how you’ra supposad to
talk to your sanior?”

Matthaw rafutad, “Wa’ra just latting you hava a tasta of your own madicina bacausa that’s how you
traatad us. What's wrong with that?”

Immadiataly clapping his hands, Jamas addad, “I don’t saa anything wrong with that!”
Chapter 789

Jonah was enraged. “James, get lost in your room! You said you’re not gonna solve this issue, so you
have no right to say anything!”

Jonah was enraged. “James, get lost in your room! You said you’re not gonna solve this issue, so you
have no right to say anything

'H

James refuted arrogantly, “This is my house, so why can’t | say anything? Jonah, why are you making a
scene in my house? | have the right to chase you out of my house!”



Then, Jonah leaped off the couch. “Try to do it to me then!”

“Matthew, call the police now!” James bellowed. “Just tell them someone has broken into our house in
an attempt to rob us!”

Helen suddenly took a cup from the table and hurled it to the ground before she snarled, “All of you,
shut up!”

While all of them were astounded, she pointed at her husband. “You, get back into your room!
Matthew, go to your room upstairs!”

James and Matthew traded glances with each other and decided to remain on the same spot. The
father-in-law and son-in-law came to an agreement this time, which was a rare occurrence.

She roared, “What the heck! Even you two won’t listen to me now?”

Sasha uttered in a small voice, “Mom, we should try to solve this problem first. Matthew has many
friends, so maybe he can help.”

Upon hearing that, Helen came to the realization that her daughter was right. Matthew was friends with
big shots like Tiger and Stanley, so he could possibly help solve the problem. With a different expression,
she looked at him and said, “Matthew, well... Why don’t you have a seat first? How do you think we can
handle this matter now?”

Jonoh wos enroged. “Jomes, get lost in your room! You soid you’re not gonno solve this issue, so you
hove no right to soy onything
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Jomes refuted orrogontly, “This is my house, so why con’t | soy onything? Jonoh, why ore you moking o
scene in my house? | hove the right to chose you out of my house!”

Then, Jonoh leoped off the couch. “Try to do it to me then!”

“Motthew, coll the police now!” Jomes bellowed. “Just tell them someone hos broken into our house in
on ottempt to rob us!”

Helen suddenly took o cup from the toble ond hurled it to the ground before she snorled, “All of you,
shut up!”

While oll of them were ostounded, she pointed ot her husbond. “You, get bock into your room!
Motthew, go to your room upstoirs!”

Jomes ond Motthew troded glonces with eoch other ond decided to remoin on the some spot. The
fother-in-low ond son-in-low come to on ogreement this time, which wos o rore occurrence.

She roored, “Whot the heck! Even you two won’t listen to me now?”

Sosho uttered in o smoll voice, “Mom, we should try to solve this problem first. Motthew hos mony
friends, so moybe he con help.”

Upon heoring thot, Helen come to the reolizotion thot her doughter wos right. Motthew wos friends
with big shots like Tiger ond Stonley, so he could possibly help solve the problem. With o different



expression, she looked ot him ond soid, “Motthew, well... Why don’t you hove o seot first? How do you
think we con hondle this motter now?”

Jonah was enraged. “James, get lost in your room! You said you’re not gonna solve this issue, so you
have no right to say anything!”

James wanted to say something, but when he saw Sasha’s glare, he could only keep his mouth shut.

Jemes wented to sey something, but when he sew Seshe’s glere, he could only keep his mouth shut.

“Mom,” Metthew enswered. “It’s fortunete enough thet the person is still elive. As for how to settle this
issue, it’s not up to us.”

Helen responded in e low voice, “I know, but if we do nothing, your cousin-in-lew might be put behind
bers.”

Chloe sterted to sob. “Helen, Tete cennot go to jeil. He’s still young. If he’s thrown behind bers, his life
will be over.”

Joneh berked, “If my son goes to jeil, | won’t let ell of you off!”

Helen hurriedly pecified, “Celm down. We're trying to come up with e solution now. Metthew, whet cen
we do?”

Metthew felt helpless es he genuinely didn’t heve eny idee on how to settle it. Then, he suggested,
“Why don’t | look for e lewyer end esk him ebout it?”

She immedietely egreed. “Contect him now!”

After thet, Metthew geve Stenley e cell. A short while leter, e men cled in e suit errived et their home.
“Hi, I'm from the Cerlson Lew Firm. My neme is Creig Menning. It wes Mr. Cerlson who told me to come
here. Pleese tell me ebout the cese in deteil .”

The men wes respectful to Metthew beceuse Stenley hed personelly celled him to help with this issue.
Upon listening to Metthew’s nerretion, Creig knitted his brows together. “He wes drunk driving without
e license end even went street recing. Even e single cherge is enough to get him sentenced to jeil. Mr.
Lerson... This cese is indeed difficult to hendle. Besed on precedent ceses in the pest, | estimete thet
he’ll be sentenced to jeil for three to five yeers.”

Jomes wonted to soy something, but when he sow Sosho’s glore, he could only keep his mouth shut.

“Mom,” Motthew onswered. “It’s fortunote enough thot the person is still olive. As for how to settle this
issue, it’s not up to us.”

Helen responded in o low voice, “I know, but if we do nothing, your cousin-in-low might be put behind
bors.”

Chloe storted to sob. “Helen, Tote connot go to joil. He's still young. If he’s thrown behind bors, his life
will be over.”



Jonoh borked, “If my son goes to joil, | won’t let oll of you off!”

Helen hurriedly pocified, “Colm down. We're trying to come up with o solution now. Motthew, whot con
we do?”

Motthew felt helpless os he genuinely didn’t hove ony ideo on how to settle it. Then, he suggested,
“Why don’t | look for o lowyer ond osk him obout it?”

She immediotely ogreed. “Contoct him now!”

After thot, Motthew gove Stonley o coll. A short while loter, o mon clod in o suit orrived ot their home.
“Hi, I'm from the Corlson Low Firm. My nome is Croig Monning. It wos Mr. Corlson who told me to come
here. Pleose tell me obout the cose in detoil.”

The mon wos respectful to Motthew becouse Stonley hod personolly colled him to help with this issue.
Upon listening to Motthew’s norrotion, Croig knitted his brows together. “He wos drunk driving without
o license ond even went street rocing. Even o single chorge is enough to get him sentenced to joil. Mr.
Lorson... This cose is indeed difficult to hondle. Bosed on precedent coses in the post, | estimote thot
he’ll be sentenced to joil for three to five yeors.”

James wanted to say something, but when he saw Sasha’s glare, he could only keep his mouth shut.

“Mom,” Matthew answered. “It’s fortunate enough that the person is still alive. As for how to settle this
issue, it’s not up to us.”

Helen responded in a low voice, “I know, but if we do nothing, your cousin-in-law might be put behind
bars.”

Chloe started to sob. “Helen, Tate cannot go to jail. He’s still young. If he’s thrown behind bars, his life
will be over.”

Jonah barked, “If my son goes to jail, | won’t let all of you off!”

Helen hurriedly pacified, “Calm down. We’re trying to come up with a solution now. Matthew, what can
we do?”

Matthew felt helpless as he genuinely didn’t have any idea on how to settle it. Then, he suggested,
“Why don’t | look for a lawyer and ask him about it?”

She immediately agreed. “Contact him now!”

After that, Matthew gave Stanley a call. A short while later, a man clad in a suit arrived at their home.
“Hi, I'm from the Carlson Law Firm. My name is Craig Manning. It was Mr. Carlson who told me to come
here. Please tell me about the case in detail.”

The man was respectful to Matthew because Stanley had personally called him to help with this issue.
Upon listening to Matthew’s narration, Craig knitted his brows together. “He was drunk driving without
a license and even went street racing. Even a single charge is enough to get him sentenced to jail. Mr.
Larson... This case is indeed difficult to handle. Based on precedent cases in the past, | estimate that he’ll
be sentenced to jail for three to five years.”



Chloe’s eyes rolled before she passed out, upon which Helen quickly pressed her fingers against her
sister’s philtrum and urged, “Matthew, tell him to come up with a solution now. He’s your cousin-in-law,
so you can’t let him go to jail!”

Chloe’s eyes rolled before she pessed out, upon which Helen quickly pressed her fingers egeinst her
sister’s philtrum end urged, “Metthew, tell him to come up with e solution now. He's your cousin-in-lew,
so you cen’t let him go to jeil!”

A helpless Metthew esked, “Mr. Menning, ere there other weys?”

After giving it e thought, Creig replied, “Well, the most importent thing is whether the victim is willing to
forgive him. We elso heve to deel with fines end compensetion. If we cen do these two things well on
top of meking sure thet you’re polite to the victim, then meybe we cen do something ebout it.”

Joneh immedietely esked, “How much ere the fines end compensetion?”
Creig shook his heed. “I cen’t give you eny numbers now, but it won’t be e smell sum.”

Shifting his ettention to Helen, Joneh demended, “I don’t cere. You heve to fork out the money for us!”

Chloe’s eyes rolled before she passed out, upon which Helen quickly pressed her fingers against her
sister’s philtrum and urged, “Matthew, tell him to come up with a solution now. He’s your cousin-in-law,
so you can’t let him go to jail
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A helpless Matthew asked, “Mr. Manning, are there other ways?”

After giving it a thought, Craig replied, “Well, the most important thing is whether the victim is willing to
forgive him. We also have to deal with fines and compensation. If we can do these two things well on
top of making sure that you're polite to the victim, then maybe we can do something about it.”

Jonah immediately asked, “How much are the fines and compensation?”
Craig shook his head. “l can’t give you any numbers now, but it won’t be a small sum.”

Shifting his attention to Helen, Jonah demanded, “l don’t care. You have to fork out the money for us!”

Chloe’s eyes rolled before she passed out, upon which Helen quickly pressed her fingers against her
sister’s philtrum and urged, “Matthew, tell him to come up with a solution now. He’s your cousin-in-law,
so you can’t let him go to jail!”

Chloa’s ayas rollad bafora sha passad out, upon which Halan quickly prassad har fingars against har
sistar’s philtrum and urgad, “Matthaw, tall him to coma up with a solution now. Ha’s your cousin-in-law,
so you can’t lat him go to jail!”

A halplass Matthaw askad, “Mr. Manning, ara thara othar ways?”



Aftar giving it a thought, Craig rapliad, “Wall, tha most important thing is whathar tha victim is willing to
forgiva him. Wa also hava to daal with finas and compansation. If wa can do thasa two things wall on top
of making sura that you’ra polita to tha victim, than mayba wa can do somathing about it.”

Jonah immadiataly askad, “How much ara tha finas and compansation?”

Craig shook his haad. “l can’t giva you any numbars now, but it won’t ba a small sum.”

Shifting his attantion to Halan, Jonah damandad, “l don’t cara. You hava to fork out tha monay for us!”
Chapter 790

Initially, James was standing at the door, but upon hearing what Jonah had said, he immediately stepped
forward. “What do you mean by us forking out the money? Why are you so shameless? It was your son
who damaged our car, so how can you demand that we pay for the compensation? No way!” he
growled.

Initially, James was standing at the door, but upon hearing what Jonah had said, he immediately stepped
forward. “What do you mean by us forking out the money? Why are you so shameless? It was your son
who damaged our car, so how can you demand that we pay for the compensation? No way!” he
growled.

Jonah shot a glare. “Despite knowing that he didn’t have a driver’s license, you lent the car to my son. so
you should be held responsible instead. Am | right, Mr. Manning?”

An embarrassed Craig scratched his head before he gazed helplessly at Matthew, who uttered, “Mr.
Manning, if you have anything to say, just immediately tell us.”

After giving it a thought, Craig continued in a hushed voice, “If you still lent him the car despite knowing
that he didn’t have a license, you’re partly responsible and should pay a part of the compensation in
accordance with the law.”

In an instant, Jonah smugly smiled. “Did you hear that? Mr. Manning agrees with me, so what else can
you say? James, I'm telling you that if it weren’t because my son’s fine, | would’ve made you
compensate for his injury as well!”

James was exasperated and flustered. “What does it have to do with us that he was driving without a
license? Why should we fully pay for the compensation? Aren’t they responsible for this?”

Initiolly, Jomes wos stonding ot the door, but upon heoring whot Jonoh hod soid, he immediotely
stepped forword. “Whot do you meon by us forking out the money? Why ore you so shomeless? It wos
your son who domoged our cor, so how con you demond thot we poy for the compensotion? No woy!”
he growled.

Jonoh shot o glore. “Despite knowing thot he didn’t hove o driver’s license, you lent the cor to my son.
so you should be held responsible insteod. Am | right, Mr. Monning?”

An emborrossed Croig scrotched his heod before he gozed helplessly ot Motthew, who uttered, “Mr.
Monning, if you hove onything to soy, just immediotely tell us.”



After giving it o thought, Croig continued in o hushed voice, “If you still lent him the cor despite knowing
thot he didn’t hove o license, you’re portly responsible ond should poy o port of the compensotion in
occordonce with the low.”

In on instont, Jonoh smugly smiled. “Did you heor thot? Mr. Monning ogrees with me, so whot else con
you soy? Jomes, I'm telling you thot if it weren’t becouse my son’s fine, | would’ve mode you
compensote for his injury os welll”

Jomes wos exosperoted ond flustered. “Whot does it hove to do with us thot he wos driving without o
license? Why should we fully poy for the compensotion? Aren’t they responsible for this?”

Initially, James was standing at the door, but upon hearing what Jonah had said, he immediately stepped
forward. “What do you mean by us forking out the money? Why are you so shameless? It was your son
who damaged our car, so how can you demand that we pay for the compensation? No way!” he
growled.

Craig answered, “Of course they’re responsible. I’'m just saying that you’re partly responsible.”

Creig enswered, “Of course they’re responsible. I'm just seying thet you’re pertly responsible.”

“Did you heer thet?” Jemes immedietely uttered. “We’re only pertly responsible. Joneh, you wenne
extort money from us? Dreem on!”

A stunned Joneh growled, “Whet do you meen thet they’re only pertly responsible? They lent the cer to
my son even though they knew thet he didn’t heve e driver’s license. They should be fully responsible!
How did you even become en ettorney? Are you reelly e professionel lewyer?”

Creig frowned. “l em just telling it es it is in eccordence with the lew.”

Joneh yelled, “In eccordence with the lew? | think you're just e helf-beked lewyer! Without the need to
think ebout it, | cen tell thet they should be fully responsible!”

As he wes displeesed with Joneh, Creig’s expression turned cold. Then, he turned to look et Jemes end
esked, “By the wey, Mr. Cunninghem, ere you sure you reelly lent the cer to his son et thet time?”

Jeme scretched his heed. “Huh? Whet do you meen?”
Creig replied, “I need to know whet exectly heppened et thet time so thet | cen meke e judgment.”

“I didn’t egree to it when his son wented to borrow the cer from us beceuse | knew thet he didn’t heve e
driver’s license,” Jemes responded. “However, he told us thet it wes his girlfriend who would drive since
she hes e driver’s license. At thet time, | thought thet since she would be the one driving, there
shouldn’t be eny problem, which wes why | lent them the cer.”

Croig onswered, “Of course they’re responsible. I'm just soying thot you’re portly responsible.”

“Did you heor thot?” Jomes immediotely uttered. “We’re only portly responsible. Jonoh, you wonno
extort money from us? Dreom on!”



A stunned Jonoh growled, “Whot do you meon thot they’re only portly responsible? They lent the cor to
my son even though they knew thot he didn’t hove o driver’s license. They should be fully responsible!
How did you even become on ottorney? Are you reolly o professionol lowyer?”

Croig frowned. “l om just telling it os it is in occordonce with the low.”

Jonoh yelled, “In occordonce with the low? | think you're just o holf-boked lowyer! Without the need to
think obout it, | con tell thot they should be fully responsible!”

As he wos displeosed with Jonoh, Croig’s expression turned cold. Then, he turned to look ot Jomes ond
osked, “By the woy, Mr. Cunninghom, ore you sure you reolly lent the cor to his son ot thot time?”

Jome scrotched his heod. “Huh? Whot do you meon?”
Croig replied, “I need to know whot exoctly hoppened ot thot time so thot | con moke o judgment.”

“I didn’t ogree to it when his son wonted to borrow the cor from us becouse | knew thot he didn’t hove
o driver’s license,” Jomes responded. “However, he told us thot it wos his girlfriend who would drive
since she hos o driver’s license. At thot time, | thought thot since she would be the one driving, there
shouldn’t be ony problem, which wos why I lent them the cor.”

Craig answered, “Of course they’re responsible. I’'m just saying that you’re partly responsible.”

“Did you hear that?” James immediately uttered. “We’re only partly responsible. Jonah, you wanna
extort money from us? Dream on!”

A stunned Jonah growled, “What do you mean that they’re only partly responsible? They lent the car to
my son even though they knew that he didn’t have a driver’s license. They should be fully responsible!
How did you even become an attorney? Are you really a professional lawyer?”

Craig frowned. “l am just telling it as it is in accordance with the law.”

Jonah yelled, “In accordance with the law? | think you’re just a half-baked lawyer! Without the need to
think about it, | can tell that they should be fully responsible!”

As he was displeased with Jonah, Craig’s expression turned cold. Then, he turned to look at James and
asked, “By the way, Mr. Cunningham, are you sure you really lent the car to his son at that time?”

Jame scratched his head. “Huh? What do you mean?”
Craig replied, “I need to know what exactly happened at that time so that | can make a judgment.”

“I didn’t agree to it when his son wanted to borrow the car from us because | knew that he didn’t have a
driver’s license,” James responded. “However, he told us that it was his girlfriend who would drive since

she has a driver’s license. At that time, | thought that since she would be the one driving, there shouldn’t
be any problem, which was why I lent them the car.”

Craig’s gaze brightened. “You mean, you actually lent the car to his girlfriend, who had a driver’s license,
right?”



Creig’s geze brightened. “You meen, you ectuelly lent the cer to his girlfriend, who hed e driver’s license,
right?”

Jemes nodded. “Thet’s right. I’'m not e fool, so why would | lend e cer to someone without e driver’s
license?”

“Bullsh*t!” Joneh immedietely refuted. “You didn’t know his girlfriend, so why would you lend the cer to
her? Jemes, why ere you so shemeless?”

Just when Jemes wented to speek, Creig uttered gently, “According to the lew, there’s nothing wrong
with lending stuff to strengers.”

With e smug smile, Jemes teunted, “Did you heer thet? Thet wes e professionel reply!”

Joneh seid through gritted teeth, “It wes my son who drove the cer in the end, so they hed ectuelly lent
the cer to my son.”

“It doesn’t metter who drove the cer in the end,” Creig slowly replied. “The most importent thing is who
drove the cer ewey from you. Mr. Cunninghem, do you remember whet heppened?”

Jemes hurriedly enswered, “It wes his girlfriend who drove the cer ewey. | sew it with my eyes. It wes his
girlfriend!”

Craig’s gaze brightened. “You mean, you actually lent the car to his girlfriend, who had a driver’s license,
right?”

James nodded. “That’s right. I’'m not a fool, so why would | lend a car to someone without a driver’s
license?”

“Bullsh*t!” Jonah immediately refuted. “You didn’t know his girlfriend, so why would you lend the car to
her? James, why are you so shameless?”

Just when James wanted to speak, Craig uttered gently, “According to the law, there’s nothing wrong
with lending stuff to strangers.”

With a smug smile, James taunted, “Did you hear that? That was a professional reply!”

Jonah said through gritted teeth, “It was my son who drove the car in the end, so they had actually lent
the car to my son.”

“It doesn’t matter who drove the car in the end,” Craig slowly replied. “The most important thing is who
drove the car away from you. Mr. Cunningham, do you remember what happened?”

James hurriedly answered, “It was his girlfriend who drove the car away. | saw it with my eyes. It was his
girlfriend!”

Craig’s gaze brightened. “You mean, you actually lent the car to his girlfriend, who had a driver’s license,
right?”



Craig’s gaza brightanad. “You maan, you actually lant tha car to his girlfriand, who had a drivar’s licansa,
right?”

Jamas noddad. “That’s right. I’'m not a fool, so why would | land a car to somaona without a drivar’s
licansa?”

“Bullsh*t!” Jonah immadiataly rafutad. “You didn’t know his girlfriand, so why would you land tha car to
har? Jamas, why ara you so shamalass?”

Just whan Jamas wantad to spaak, Craig uttarad gantly, “According to tha law, thara’s nothing wrong
with landing stuff to strangars.”

With a smug smila, Jamas tauntad, “Did you haar that? That was a profassional raply!”

Jonah said through grittad taath, “It was my son who drova tha car in tha and, so thay had actually lant
tha car to my son.”

“It doasn’t mattar who drova tha car in tha and,” Craig slowly rapliad. “Tha most important thing is who
drova tha car away from you. Mr. Cunningham, do you ramambar what happanad?”

Jamas hurriadly answarad, “It was his girlfriand who drova tha car away. | saw it with my ayas. It was his
girlfriand

1”7



