
The Most Powerful Wealth System #Chapter 101. 

Gloomy morning - Read The Most Powerful Wealth 

System Chapter 101. Gloomy morning  

Chapter 101: 101. Gloomy morning 

"Is Riki asleep?" asked Selene. 

It had only been twenty minutes since Selene and Sean left Riki’s room. 

Sean was already asleep in his room, while Selene felt restless, waiting for Liz to arrive. 

Liz sat down next to Selene, smiled slightly, and said, "He fell fast asleep after listening 
to my stories." 

"Did you ask him about Ellaine?" asked Selene. 

Liz nodded, "Yes. He said he was surprised when she suddenly kissed him. I believe in 
Riki, he won’t leave me. But if he ever leaves me while I’m still building my career, I 
don’t mind. Maybe we’re just not meant to be together. Besides, he can understand me 
too. Do you think I’m being selfish?" 

Liz turned to Selene, her eyes glistening. Selene hugged Liz tightly, rubbing her back to 
calm her down. 

"I don’t have any love stories to advise you on, because I don’t know much about love 
or relationships. However, in my opinion, you’re not selfish, and besides, Riki can 
understand that. Riki himself is always busy; he doesn’t have time to date. If you two 
were in a relationship now, it would fall apart because you’re both busy, rarely see each 
other, and so on. It would definitely be very difficult, and you’d end up breaking up... Not 
dating while building a career is the right thing to do. But—" 

Selene gently pushed Liz’s shoulder after saying "but," then continued her words. 

"...You know that you two might grow further apart after this, right? Not only could Riki 
be taken away, but you yourself could also be taken away by someone else. If that 
happens, let’s just leave everything to fate." 

Liz became even sadder after hearing Selene’s words, and she cried uncontrollably 
because she was emotional at that moment. 

Selene hugged Liz again, patting her back gently. 

"It’s okay... it’s fine. If you two aren’t meant to be together, it’s not the end of the world, 
okay?" Selene said again, this time successfully calming Liz down. 



Liz let go of Selene’s embrace and took the tissue Selene handed her. 

"Thank you, you’re right. If Riki isn’t meant for me, I’ll definitely find someone better than 
him, right? For sure, I’ll focus on my career for now. I won’t disappoint you guys who 
have supported me." 

Selene chuckled, then nodded, "That’s my girl! You don’t need to overthink it, just live 
your life as usual. You have to prove that you can stand on your own two feet." 

Liz nodded, "By the way, I’m sleepy." 

"Let’s sleep together—oh, you haven’t put on your skincare yet? Wash your face first." 

"I already washed my face!" 

"Liar, you’re still wearing makeup, right? Why are you still this beautiful?" 

"I really did wash my face, gosh." 

*** 

[You can drink the healing potion now, master] 

Riki stared at the system screen in front of him with a flat, annoyed expression. 

"Too late." 

[Are you sure you don’t want to drink it?] 

Riki snorted, then took a low-level healing potion from his nightstand drawer. 

Although he already felt better and refreshed, because he had slept too much, some 
parts of his body still ached. 

After drinking the potion, he felt his body become lighter. There was no more pain or 
numbness. 

Riki got out of bed, took a shower, and then soaked in warm water to relax his body. 

Because the weather was indeed unpredictable, that morning, at five o’clock, heavy rain 
poured down on the entire city. 

While soaking in warm water mixed with a special bath bomb that had the properties of 
removing toxins from the body and moisturizing the skin, Riki could see the heavy rain 
from the large window in his bathroom. 



Riki’s bathroom was on the second floor, so no one could peek in while he bathed, even 
though he opened the window wide. 

The soothing sound of the rain made him feel relaxed. 

"Master!" 

Riki almost screamed when he saw Twaila appear in the form of a small fairy with large 
butterfly wings. 

"You—why are you peeping on me while I’m bathing! Go peep on Jake instead!" 
shouted Riki, trying to cover his body with thick foam from the bath bomb. The theme of 
the bath bomb was quite unique, namely fairy floss, or cotton candy. So, the thick foam 
covering Riki’s body was colorful. 

"Jake is still sleeping." 

"What if he was taking a shower, would you peek at him? You perverted fairy!" 

"I’m not a perverted fairy! I just came because I was worried about you, master. We’re 
busy today, and you were sick last night," said Twaila, sitting on the window. 

Twaila and Riki were quite far apart, but they could communicate well because they 
could telepathize. 

"Don’t worry, I’m completely healed. It was just a common illness, a fever because I was 
thinking too much." 

"In that case, I’ll pick you up later, master. Let me drive for you." 

Riki furrowed his brow, "You can drive?" 

"I even have a driver’s license now! So, I’ll pick you up later, okay? I’m leaving now, 
master!" 

Twaila disappeared with a loud poof that Riki could hear clearly. 

Riki smiled happily. Twaila’s presence lifted his spirits. Riki liked cute things and cute 
people. Like little children, pets... and Twaila, who was clearly cute in the form of a little 
fairy, especially when she flew around. 

After taking a bath, Riki put on a white bathrobe and boxer shorts, then left his room. 

Since it was raining heavily that morning, Riki wanted something warm to eat or drink. 

"Good morning, Mr. Riki!" 



From outside, he could see the gardener who always came to the mansion every 
morning and evening. 

Riki came out of the kitchen and greeted the man. 

He was a man whose house was located in a small neighborhood nearby. Although he 
looked simple, he was a professional gardener. He usually went to the homes of 
wealthy people to take care of their gardens. 

Especially for Riki’s mansion, the man was happy to come every day. Whether it was to 
water the plants, fertilize them, arrange the garden, or apply pesticides. 

Riki had told the man not to come every morning and evening, especially when it was 
raining like that morning. 

"Why did you come again? It’s raining right now," asked Riki. 

"I just wanted to make sure the plants here were okay, sir. Then... I heard from your 
servant that you were sick, so— please accept this, sir, I beg you." 

Riki smiled broadly. 

He was touched by the food the man had brought. Steamed pumpkin that was still 
warm. 

"You know that I grow several types of pumpkin behind my house, right? I harvested 
some, and my wife steamed some pumpkin to share with you. It’s not a luxurious meal 
for you, but—" 

"What are you saying? This is more than enough. I really like pumpkin. I’ll make 
something delicious with this. Thank you, Mr. Ryan." 

The man called Ryan gave Riki another plastic bag. 

"Please take this too, sir. It’s just potatoes, but I guarantee you’ll like them," said the 
man, then he quickly left, afraid that Riki would scold him for giving too much. 

However, Riki just smiled. 

Ryan was a sincere and simple man. Even though he didn’t have much money, he 
always gave what he had to the people around him. 

A good man. 

Riki took Ryan’s gifts to the kitchen and closed the door. 



He put the steamed pumpkin and potatoes on the table, then prepared the other 
ingredients. 

Riki was going to make potato donuts and pumpkin pie. He wasn’t in the mood for 
heavy food, such as meat. That morning, he wanted to have donuts and pie for 
breakfast. 

In just an hour, everything was done. Riki felt satisfied seeing the cakes he made 
cooked perfectly. All that was left was to glaze the donuts. 

[Your first mission today is to help bury your gardener] 

Riki furrowed his brow, "Wait a minute, Ryan just left, he’s not dead—" 

"MR. RIKI! RYAN HAD AN ACCIDENT!!" a butler came into the kitchen breathlessly. 

"What? You’re lying, right? He just gave me some pumpkins and potatoes..." 

"He also gave us some at the security post, sir, but then we heard about the accident. 
Ryan and his wife died, and now they’ve been rushed to the hospital. The funeral will be 
held this morning," said the butler. 

Riki couldn’t even lift his hand at that moment. He wasn’t particularly close to Ryan. But 
Ryan was a good person. 

"You help them at the hospital first, I’ll tell my assistant that I’m clearing my schedule for 
today," said Riki. 

The butler replied, "Yes, sir!" 

Riki’s legs felt like jelly as soon as the butler left. 

[You cannot control birth and death, master] 

[That good family was indeed destined to die. It can’t be helped, even if you knew they 
were going to die beforehand] 

[Calm yourself, and face everything with fortitude] 

Riki took a deep breath, then exhaled slowly. He did this several times until he felt calm. 

Only then did he call Jake. 

"Jake, can I clear my schedule this morning—please? Then clear it until noon... my 
gardener passed away, Jake! What? You’re coming too— wait!" 



Riki clicked his tongue in annoyance. Jake had decided on his own. But it was Riki’s 
fault too, because he had always handed over all his work to Jake and Twaila for the 
past few days. Now there was only work that couldn’t be delegated. 

[The funeral will be over quickly, boss. It’ll be done by ten o’clock, don’t worry. You can 
still work.] 

The adult world is a professional world. Riki couldn’t even mourn comfortably. 

Even though he was his boss. 

That peaceful morning turned into a gloomy one. 

Two good people had left this cruel world. 

Chapter 102: 102. For the unborn baby 

[Your first mission is complete!] 

[Your reward this time is the Demon King’s ring, which can be used to control fairies] 

[The ring is in the pocket of the black suit you are wearing] 

The funeral was over very quickly. This was because the local residents believed that 
good people should be buried quickly so that their souls could ascend to heaven 
sooner. 

The local residents also believed that if someone died during the rain, it meant that 
person had done many good deeds during their lifetime. This is because rain is often 
associated with blessings. Moreover, if a large rainbow appeared after the rain, it meant 
that the deceased person had received many blessings. 

Riki never believed in such things, but this time he did. Because he knew himself that 
Ryan was a good person. 

"Let’s go outside, sir," said the butler who helped hold Riki’s black umbrella. 

Even though it was only drizzling at the time, the butler insisted that Riki use the 
umbrella. Especially since Riki had been sick the night before. 

Because Ryan was a good person, many people came to the funeral. They also gave 
money or gifts so that the family left behind would not feel sad. That was a tradition of 
the residents in the area. Riki himself also wanted to give money to Ryan’s family. 



Ryan himself had several children, all of whom were grown up. Ryan’s youngest child 
was a young man in his twenties who often learned how to take care of the garden from 
his father. The others were Ryan’s 30-year-old daughter and a 25-year-old son. 

When Riki, Jake, Twaila, Anton, and Sean came to Ryan’s house to give money or gifts, 
Ryan’s daughter had just arrived with her husband. 

Riki had no idea what was going on when suddenly the woman slapped him hard. 
Everyone was shocked. Who didn’t know the richest person in the area? Everyone 
knew Riki as a wealthy young entrepreneur. He was also Ryan’s boss, who often 
helped the local residents. 

But suddenly, Ryan’s daughter, who knew nothing about the situation, came and 
slapped Riki? 

Of course, the local residents were in an uproar. They tried to restrain the woman, who 
was emotional and crying loudly. 

Riki himself could understand, because as a daughter who loved her parents, she must 
have been very sad or even stressed. 

"My parents died because of you, right? I’ve heard the story. Father was forced to come 
early in the morning because you required him to work in the morning and afternoon, 
even though when he worked for other people, he only worked a few days a week. This 
is all because of you! If only you hadn’t forced father to come even though it was 
raining, he wouldn’t have had an accident! I demand that you provide us with a year’s 
worth of compensation!" said the woman. 

Hearing this, the woman’s two brothers, or Ryan’s other sons, immediately came and 
stopped her. 

"You don’t know anything, Viena! Mr. Riki never asked Dad to come in the morning and 
evening, Dad wanted to do that for Mr. Riki because Mr. Riki is a very good person!" 
said Ryan’s youngest son, Brian. 

"You don’t know that I even got a good job thanks to Mr. Riki! You, who have never 
cared about what happens in this house, have no right to be angry at Mr. Riki, who is 
good to us," said the second son, Vincent. 

"Besides, it was a pure accident. Stop blaming others for something that has nothing to 
do with them. We are also sad like you, but use your common sense, Viena," said Brian, 
looking very angry at that moment. 

Viena fell silent, crying loudly. 



"I’m sorry, Mr. Riki. My wife is in the early stages of pregnancy, so she’s very sensitive. I 
beg you... please forgive her," said Viena’s husband. 

Riki smiled slightly, "It’s okay, I can understand if she’s very upset. And I will give you 
the allowance, don’t worry." 

Brian and Vincent were surprised. They immediately looked at Riki and shook their 
heads. 

"You don’t have to do that, Mr. Riki!" 

"It’s okay, besides, Ryan has been working well," said Riki. 

"No need, I will replace my father to work for you, so there’s no need for compensation 
or anything," said Brian again. 

Vincent nodded, "That’s right, Brian is very good at taking care of gardens, Mr. Riki." 

Riki then turned to Viena and his wife, "In that case, I will only provide assistance for the 
pregnant woman and her unborn child. I beg you not to refuse this time," said Riki. 

"But..." 

Riki shook his head, stopping Vincent who was about to refuse again. 

"I really want to help you. I beg you." 

Finally, they couldn’t refuse Riki’s help for Viena and her unborn child. 

In fact, with his detection skills, Riki knew that Viena and her husband were deliberately 
doing all this just to get money. They were taking advantage of the situation to get 
money from Riki. 

But Riki couldn’t refuse either, because there was an unborn child in the woman’s 
womb. 

Viena and her husband didn’t have jobs. They even intended to leave their baby at her 
father’s house after it was born. Then, they would run away again and never come 
back. 

Riki was only concerned about the fate of the unborn baby. 

"Sir, you better think again. Viena just wants to trap you for money," said Brian after he 
caught up with Riki, who was walking towards his car. 



Riki smiled and replied, "I know that, Brian. But what about your future nephew? I just 
want to make sure the baby is okay. So, can you make sure your sister stays here until 
the baby is born?" 

Brian bowed his head, "She will probably leave the baby after it is born, sir..." 

"It’s okay, Brian. The important thing is that the baby is okay." 

"Why are you so kind, sir? I’ll work hard for you!" said Brian. 

Riki laughed and patted Brian on the shoulder. 

"My maid will come regularly to check on your sister and make sure her pregnancy is 
going well. Consider this a reward for your father giving me the pumpkin and potatoes 
this morning, before he passed away. He would also be happy if his grandchild was 
born healthy, right?" 

Riki patted Brian on the shoulder again, then walked to his car. He left Brian, who was 
still confused as to why Riki was so kind to him and his family. But Riki was also kind to 
other residents. Riki was basically a good person. He even thought about the unborn 
baby at that time. 

"Now let’s go to the office, boss!" said Twaila, who was behind the wheel. Riki sat next 
to Twaila. Meanwhile, Jake left in his own car. 

"Okay, we have a lot of work to do, so we have to hurry." 

Someone knocked on the car window next to Riki. When the window was rolled down, it 
turned out to be the butler, who gave Riki a box of food. 

"You have to eat a lot, sir, and these are your own homemade cakes," said the butler. 

That’s right, Riki hadn’t even had time to eat the cookies he made himself this morning. 

"Thank you." 

"Please go, sir." 

Twaila drove off immediately after Riki rolled up the car window. 

*** 

"Finally finished, boss!" said Jean, smiling broadly, relieved that all the documents 
requiring Riki’s signature had been completed. 



Riki leaned back in his chair, his hands feeling numb from signing so many documents. 
He was lucky that Twaila had helped him sort out the documents that didn’t need 
revision, so Riki didn’t have to check them one by one. 

Even so, he still felt tired. His buttocks also felt hot from sitting too long. 

"Prepare lunch for the boss, Twaila," said Jake, putting down the documents that had 
been revised. There was only a little left, but Riki decided to take a break first. His 
hands still felt numb and slightly trembled when he lifted his pen. 

"Can the boss still eat?" asked Twaila. 

Riki shook his head, "I’m full, but buy me a nice drink. I’ll just rest here for a while. Go 
with Jake and Jean." 

Riki didn’t open his eyes again. He couldn’t even stand up for a moment and move to 
the hidden room in his office. He immediately fell asleep leaning back in his chair. 

At first, Riki slept without dreaming at all. However, suddenly the dream appeared. 

Riki felt like he was in a forest, but it wasn’t an ordinary forest like the ones he had 
visited before. 

It was a very beautiful forest. It had tall trees with unique colors. 

There were trees with red trunks and leaves, yellow trees, blue trees, purple trees, and 
so on. In addition, there were also many unique mushrooms that emitted bright lights of 
various colors. 

Riki kept walking until he found a vast field covered with beautiful blooming flowers. 

Suddenly, the flowers wilted and died, and the forest also died. Only barren land 
remained. 

Riki heard cries for help repeatedly before he woke up because Twaila was shaking his 
shoulder. 

Chapter 103: 103. New Fairy 

"Master! Did you dream of the fairy forest?" asked Twaila. 

Riki looked at Twaila in confusion, then glanced around him. 

He was still in the office. 

"It felt so real! Suddenly the forest withered and died!" said Riki, still looking dazed. 



Twaila smiled, making Riki even more confused. 

"That happened several years ago, master. Now the forest is indeed dead." 

Riki frowned in surprise upon hearing this. "So... the forest really existed?" asked Riki. 

Twaila nodded, then pointed to the pocket of the suit Riki was wearing, "Isn’t there a 
Demon King’s ring there? Put it on. That ring is what gave you that dream. Because the 
reason the fairy forest became like that is because of the Demon King." 

Riki was even more confused, even though he had drunk the matcha latte Twaila had 
bought for him and it made his eyes feel refreshed. Still, Riki didn’t understand what 
Twaila was saying. 

"Wait a minute, isn’t this ring the one that allows the Demon King to control the fairies?" 
asked Riki, holding up the ring. 

It looked like an ordinary ring, with a bright red ruby in the center. Riki still didn’t 
understand why he had gotten the ring. Even though he lived in the modern world. 

Twaila snatched the ring and put it on Riki’s middle finger, because that was the only 
finger it fit on. 

"That is precisely the main cause of the conflict between the fairies. You already know 
about the black fairies, right? Fairies are divided into two types, black fairies and light 
fairies. The dark fairies have one very powerful high-ranking fairy who is the subordinate 
of the Demon King. Meanwhile, the light fairies have several high-ranking fairies who 
oppose the Demon King’s rule over the fairy world. The light fairies, aided by several 
powerful kingdoms, were finally able to defeat the Demon King. Then, the Demon King 
was furious, so he cursed the fairy forest until nothing remained of it. After that, the 
Demon King disappeared, along with the ring," said Twaila. 

Riki raised his hand high to look at the ring that was now on his finger. 

"Then, why was this ring given to me? Does this mean I have to get rid of the black 
fairies who are causing trouble here?" asked Riki. 

Twaila laughed upon hearing this, "Hahaha, probably not. The ring can only be worn by 
someone who is very powerful, master. But, if you, who are a good person, say so, I’m 
sure even the high-level light fairies will like you." 

"Well, but I don’t feel like I need fairies, Twaila, other than you, of course," said Riki. 

Twaila shrugged, "I don’t know, we’ll see. It could be that the fairies will come and beg 
to make a contract with you." 



Riki laughed when he heard this, "Hahaha, why would they have to beg for that? What’s 
the point of having a contract with me?" said Riki. He felt silly at that moment. It was 
impossible for a fairy to suddenly come to him and beg to make a contract with Riki. 

That’s what was on Riki’s mind until that night, when he went to cheer up Liz and her 
group, who were going to do their final shoot for their music video that night. 

Riki left with Twaila, who still wanted to be Riki’s personal driver. Riki remembered 
Anton, who was very happy to be Riki’s personal driver. Even though Riki could drive 
his own car. 

[Your final mission today is to find a girl to replace Kaitlyn for her debut with Liz, 
Angeline, and Selene] 

[There is no reward, but if you refuse this mission, everything will be ruined, and Liz 
may not be able to debut as an idol as she had imagined] 

"W-What?" Riki muttered. 

He was completely confused. What was really going on? Why did he suddenly have to 
find a replacement for Kaitlyn? 

"We’re here, Master—why do you look so pale?" asked Twaila. 

Riki hurriedly got out of the car. 

"Come on, Twaila, we have to find out what’s going on," said Riki. 

They hurriedly entered the castle that was usually rented for filming. It was the last 
filming location. 

But why did Riki suddenly have to find a replacement for Kaitlyn, who was perfect for 
the girl group’s debut lineup? It didn’t make sense. 

As soon as Riki entered the castle, he could see the chaos there. 

Seeing Riki arrive, Liz immediately ran and hugged Riki, crying uncontrollably. 

"What happened here?" asked Riki. 

Liz just kept crying, unable to answer Riki’s question. However, Angeline and Selene 
immediately came to explain. 

"Kaitlyn had an accident on her way here. Now the CEO and several staff members are 
at the hospital. We thought we would continue filming. Then when Kaitlyn recovered, 



she would continue her part. But it turns out—" Angeline couldn’t continue her 
explanation because she was also sad. She cried, but not as loudly as Liz. 

Of course Liz was very sad, because Kaitlyn had recently become close to her. In fact, 
Kaitlyn had said that her dream would finally come true. 

However... 

"The CEO said Kaitlyn passed away, just now, ten minutes ago," said Selene, then she 
also cried with the others. 

It turned out that not only two, but three good people had left this cruel world. 

That night, filming was postponed. 

Riki had to find a replacement within a week. Not for the mission, but for the girls, the 
staff who had worked so hard, the producers, choreographers, and others. 

Riki didn’t want to let them suffer any longer. 

But how would Riki find a replacement for Kaitlyn? 

It was midnight. Riki was pondering on the balcony of his apartment. 

He chose to stay at his apartment because he wanted to be alone for a while. 

Riki wasn’t alone; he was with Liz, his girl, who couldn’t stop crying. 

Riki was sure Liz would cry again tomorrow morning at Kaitlyn’s funeral. 

In fact, Liz had already fallen asleep from crying so much. 

Riki set down his glass of Americano, which tasted bland on his tongue. 

"Do you need my help?" 

Riki jumped at the sound. He looked around, but couldn’t find anything. 

Then, a bright light appeared in front of him, and poof! It turned into a fairy the size of 
human, floating in front of Riki’s balcony. 

"Are you a fairy?" asked Riki. 

The fairy descended until she was in front of Riki, then she smiled and nodded slightly. 



"Let me introduce myself, I am Keira, a fairy of light who has the special ability to imitate 
other people’s talents. I see that you are in great difficulty, handsome young master... if 
you make a contract with me, then we will both benefit. You will get a replacement for 
someone who has been lost, and I can become human!" 

Riki furrowed his brow, "You... want to become human? Why would a fairy want that?" 

The fairy named Keira laughed upon hearing this, her laughter was so melodious that it 
surprised Riki. 

How could someone laugh like that? 

Well, she wasn’t a person, but a fairy, but still. 

"We fairies also want to experience being human, especially in the modern world! A 
place where all kinds of pleasures and fleeting happiness are everywhere! And also... I 
can enjoy so many delicious foods in this world! It’s amazing! Please, accept me... after 
all, you don’t have much time to find another replacement. I also want to be an idol." 
The fairy ended her speech by looking at Riki with her big, bright blue, beautiful eyes. 

"Ugh, fine. But how do we make the contract?" asked Riki. 

Suddenly, Keira approached Riki and kissed his cheek. 

Riki felt his body enveloped in bright light when his cheek was kissed. It felt strange, but 
also quite pleasant. 

"It’s done! Now I’m also connected to you, just like Twaila! In preparation, I will look for 
the woman who died, to learn her talents," said Keira, before another loud poof sound 
was heard and she disappeared. 

Riki suddenly felt dizzy, so he chose to sit down and finish his americano. 

[Congratulations! You have obtained a new fairy!] 

[Your mission to find a replacement for Kaitlyn is complete!] 

[Your reward is an increase in the use of detection skills] 

[Now, you can rest assured that the girls’ dreams and the sacrifices of several other 
staff members were not in vain] 

Riki went back inside, closed the apartment door, and slept next to Liz. 

The girl was still sobbing softly in her sleep. 



Riki gently stroked the girl’s cheeks, which were red and swollen from crying too much. 

However, when Riki pulled his hand back, Liz was startled and woke up. The girl held 
Riki’s hand tightly. 

"Riki, where are you going?" 

"I’m not going anywhere, just go to sleep, I’m here." 

Liz smiled faintly, then said, "Riki, I had a strange dream. Suddenly, my friend Kaitlyn 
died... something like that couldn’t happen, right? She was so excited to debut with us, 
she also trained for years for this—" 

Liz fell silent when Riki suddenly hugged her tightly, stroking her back gently. 

"Riki?" 

"It’s all real, Liz. Kaitlyn is gone... but you don’t need to worry about anything, everything 
will be fine." 

"Is this Hannah’s doing too?" Liz blurted out, making Riki fall silent. 

He knew it was probably Hannah up to her old tricks again. But Riki couldn’t push Leon 
to suddenly arrest Hannah without strong evidence. 

"Liz..." 

"She might take you away from me. She even tried to kill Kaitlyn so I couldn’t debut as 
an idol. She did the same thing to Selene back then, although she didn’t succeed." 

"Calm down, Liz... you will definitely debut, don’t worry." 

"How can I debut now, Riki? After Kaitlyn died, who can replace her? She was our main 
vocalist... while I can’t—" 

"You can, you can do it, stop worrying so much," said Riki, then he forced himself to 
kiss the girl’s lips, just to make her feel calm. 

Chapter 104: 104. At the beach 

Unfortunately, Kaitlyn’s death had nothing to do with Hannah at all. At the time, Hannah 
was on vacation abroad, spending the money Jack Handerson had given her. 

Riki didn’t know how deeply Jack loved Hannah, to the point of becoming blind and 
willing to do anything. In fact, according to the latest news from Leon, Jack’s wife was 
planning to divorce him. This was immediately after Jack was thoroughly questioned 



yesterday. It was clear that Jack’s purpose in sending Hannah on vacation abroad was 
to keep her out of legal trouble. Unfortunately, Leon had already left for the country 
where Hannah was vacationing that morning. 

In essence, Kaitlyn’s death was purely due to fate. If the girl had not been destined to 
die at that moment, Riki would have received a mission from the system to save her. 

However, the system has limits when it comes to matters related to human destiny. 
Especially death or birth. 

If it’s about money, the system can work it out. But not with death, unless it is not yet the 
person’s destiny to die. 

Riki still didn’t know how to tell Liz all this. He knew Liz would understand about destiny, 
but Riki was sure Liz still suspected Hannah. 

That morning, Liz woke up with puffy eyes, and the first thing she asked about was 
Kaitlyn’s funeral. Riki immediately took Liz to the funeral. Angeline, Selene, Celine, and 
the others also came. Even Sean, Deva, and Travis came at that time. 

As was the local tradition, they gave money or gifts to Kaitlyn’s family. The family looked 
very sad, but they had also let go of their daughter. 

"Even though she didn’t get to become an idol like she had always dreamed of, my 
daughter was very happy lately, before she died. She even seemed to feel that she was 
going to be gone for a long time. She wrote a long letter to you all. Here is the letter." 
Kaitlyn’s mother handed over a letter taken from Kaitlyn’s diary. 

Liz, Angeline, and Selene, who had stopped crying, began to cry again as they read the 
letter. After the three of them finished, Celine read the letter as well. She was also 
moved at that moment. She asked Kaitlyn’s mother for permission to take a photo of the 
letter as a keepsake. 

"What does the letter say?" Riki asked Celine. 

Celine smiled and sent a photo of the letter to Riki. 

"Basically, she didn’t want us to stop even though she was no longer in this world. She 
would be happier if we continued the project without her, so she could be happy. Oh my 
God, how could she have known she was going to leave us? Poor girl," said Celine, 
occasionally wiping her tears with the tissue she had brought. 

"But where are we going to find a girl as talented as Kaitlyn? That’s not easy," said 
Beatrice, the manager and creative director of the idol girl group. Beatrice was very 
close to all the members, even feeling like an older sister to them. Because of that, 



Beatrice was one of the people most devastated by Kaitlyn’s passing, especially since 
she knew better than anyone how hard Kaitlyn had fought to achieve her dreams. 

"I might be able to help with that, Miss Beatrice. You need someone who will be able to 
keep up with the group’s activities and adapt quickly, right? I’ll introduce her to you both 
right away," said Riki. 

"Oh my, you’re too kind. But where did you find someone like that? We might not be 
able to accept someone who is close to you again," said Beatrice. 

Riki smiled, "Don’t worry, I just met her yesterday, she has extraordinary talent." 

Beatrice smiled, "Thank goodness for that, I hope she can quickly adjust to the others." 

"For today, can Mr. Riki take the girls on a vacation? They look like a mess," said 
Celine, turning to Liz, Angeline, and Selene. The three beautiful girls all had puffy eyes 
from crying too much. 

Riki nodded, "I’ll take them somewhere so they can relax." 

*** 

Jake lifted the can of cola he had just bought and showed it to Riki. 

"Do you want some cola, boss?" asked Jake. 

Riki turned to Jake, took the can, and drank it slowly. Then, Riki looked back into the 
distance, more precisely at the cityscape with its skyscrapers that seemed to be 
decorations there. 

That day, Jake was finally able to take a vacation after spending so much time working 
on the tasks Riki had given him. Strangely, Jake didn’t know what to do during his 
vacation. So, Riki invited him to go on vacation to the outskirts of the city. 

More precisely, to the shell beach, which was currently undergoing renovation and 
construction. 

At that time, one building had been completed before the others. It was the inn and 
restaurant. It wasn’t fully finished, but the building was about 70% complete. 

It was a building that stood higher than the others. It had five floors, was unpainted, and 
Riki and Jake were on the fifth floor. 

From that floor, they could see everything. In front of them was a view of the forest, then 
the city. Behind them was the beach and the sea. 



Because it was a beach, the wind was quite strong, but it felt cool on that hot day. 

Jake chuckled as he watched the others playing on the beach. Even Angeline, Liz, and 
Selene, who had been crying until their eyes were puffy, were now happily playing in the 
water on the beach. Besides them, there were also Sean, Deva, Evan, Jay, and Jean, 
who were playing beach volleyball. 

They played in a place that would not disturb the workers. 

Actually, Jay and Jean had come to check on the construction at that place. The 
restaurant and lodging would be handled by Jayden and Jean later. But, after arriving, 
they changed into casual clothes and played volleyball with Sean, Deva, and Evan. 

Meanwhile, Riki, who had been invited to play, chose to look at the finished building 
instead. Then Jake chose to follow his boss. 

"You’re on vacation, we’re not at the office, so just call me Riki," Riki muttered. 

Jake turned back to Riki, "The atmosphere here is nice, I’m sure many people will come 
here. We have also attracted many investors to this beach. Anton said—" 

"Stop talking about work, I’m sick of hearing about it," replied Riki, looking annoyed as 
he said it. Jake reflexively laughed at Riki’s funny expression. 

"What else should we talk about if not work?" asked Jake. 

Riki shrugged, "I don’t know, maybe... tell me about yourself? I don’t know much about 
you, Jake." 

Jake fell silent after that, staring into the distance. He gazed at the cityscape with a 
blank look. 

"I don’t know what’s interesting about my life. I just live it, but honestly... I was happy 
when you suddenly wanted to hire me. My current job feels very enjoyable. Even though 
I’m busy, sometimes I don’t even have time for myself... but I feel happy. No one 
underestimates my abilities. In fact, you really believe in my abilities, and that’s more 
than enough for me." 

Suddenly, Riki put his arm around Jake’s shoulder, who was shorter than him. 

"Sorry, I gave you too much work, but now we have Twaila. You can trust her, so your 
workload will be lighter. Don’t push yourself too hard, okay? I really like your work, but 
I’d be happier if you could rest well and value your time more." 

"Haha, okay, I’ll try to relax more from now on." 



Riki let go of his arm and said, "Let’s go downstairs, Jake." 

Riki went downstairs with Jake. 

They saw that the first floor was finished, and even some of the guest rooms had been 
decorated. 

The plan was for Riki to try staying there tonight, but he didn’t know who would go with 
him. He just wanted to try out the atmosphere there, to see if it was good or not. If there 
was anything lacking, he could tell Anton later. 

"What’s wrong, Riki?" asked Jake, who was surprised to see Riki silent and looking 
confused as he looked around at all the rooms that had been completed. 

"No, I’m just thinking about staying here to try out the atmosphere," said Riki. 

"I’ll tell the others, I think they’ll agree," said Jake. 

Riki wanted to stop Jake, but Jake had already run towards the young men who were 
playing beach volleyball. 

"Actually, I don’t want to stay with a lot of people," he muttered. 

Then Riki walked toward his friends. 

"Riki!!" 

Riki stopped when Liz and Selene suddenly ran towards him. 

"What’s up?" asked Riki. 

"We’re going to the salon now... the spa!" Selene shouted cheerfully. 

Riki furrowed his brow upon hearing the girls’ words, "Spa?" 

"Miss Celine gave us free spa vouchers at a nice place so we can relax more. You 
know, we’ve been practicing too much and are quite stressed out with the problems that 
have been happening," said Angeline. 

"Okay, I’ll take you there—" 

"Let me do it," Anton said, interrupting Riki. 

"Coincidentally, I have something to do this afternoon. You said you wanted to try 
staying here, right? Andrew will help you here," said Anton, pointing to Andrew. 



Andrew was one of the butlers at Riki’s mansion, who helped Anton supervise the 
construction on the shell beach. 

"Okay, be careful on the road, Anton," said Riki. 

After Anton and the girls left, it was getting late in the afternoon. 

The atmosphere was calm and pleasant. 

"Riki, I’m going to stay here with you!" said Sean, sitting next to Riki. 

"Oh, really?" 

Sean nodded enthusiastically, "Yeah, they all want to stay here too! Let’s have a 
barbecue, Riki!" 

Riki was surprised at how Sean still had so much energy after a day of playing on the 
beach. He was like a child who 

never got tired. 

Chapter 105: 105. Let him cook 

"Master... shhh! Hey!" 

Riki was forced to open his eyes at that moment. Half-conscious, he saw Twaila and 
Keira flying in front of him. Riki yawned briefly, then rubbed his eyes, then yawned 
again. 

"What’s going on? What time is it?" Riki muttered. 

"Ssshh! You mustn’t make any noise, master!" whispered Keira. 

Riki furrowed his brow, then looked around him. He remembered that he was in the inn, 
which wasn’t even completely finished yet. When he looked at the small clock that Jake 
had deliberately placed on the nightstand, it was still three in the morning. 

It was too early to wake up, but the two fairies had come and woken him up. 

At that time, Riki was not sleeping alone. He was sharing a room with Sean, who was 
next to him, and Jake, who was sleeping on a mattress on the floor. 

Riki carefully walked out of the room. 

"What is it?" asked Riki after he was outside the room and had made sure no one was 
watching him. 



"We want to ask for your help, master," said Twaila. 

Riki scratched his head, then yawned again. He was still very sleepy. Even though he 
was the first to fall asleep compared to the others. 

"My help? You’re fairies, why are you asking me for help? Aren’t you better at magic?" 
Riki asked, confused. 

"This is something we can’t do as fairies, master!" said Keira, sounding very serious at 
that moment. It made Riki think that something important was happening. 

Thinking that the situation was very urgent, Riki’s sleepiness disappeared instantly. 

"What’s going on?" asked Riki. 

"We’re hungry and want pizza, master! Make a lot, because our fairy friends want some 
too," said Keira, and Twaila nodded in agreement. 

Riki clicked his tongue in annoyance, "You woke me up just for that? Unbelievable!" Riki 
protested. 

Hearing that, the two fairies turned into human form and hung onto Riki’s arms. 

"Master... please! Your food is the most delicious!" said Twaila. 

"That’s right! I’ve never eaten your cooking, come on... Twaila said your cooking is very 
delicious, you even made a delicious burger once! I want some too! This isn’t fair!" 
whined Keira. 

Riki never dreamed that he would be clung to by two beautiful fairies begging and 
whining for food. 

"I worked hard at the office today, Master!" said Twaila. 

"I also met with CEO Celine and manager Beatrice, and I showed them my skills. It 
wasn’t easy to convince them to accept me! Master, you have to reward us both," said 
Keira. 

Riki clicked his tongue in annoyance again, but he finally gave in. 

"Okay, okay, I’ll make it as long as you can bring the necessary ingredients and 
equipment, because we don’t have any of that here," said Riki. 

The two fairies stopped whining, then they released Riki and smiled broadly. Riki 
became suspicious. And sure enough, suddenly the two of them moved Riki to a 
strange place. 



"Welcome to our home, master!" said Twaila. 

"Home?" asked Riki. 

They both nodded, then Keira said, "That’s right! We used the master’s magical energy 
to create a void that we could occupy. Then, with the combined power of our magic, we 
were able to turn that void into our dream home." 

"See, it’s like real life, right? There’s oxygen and everything else in this room, so don’t 
worry, master. We even created an artificial lake and forest outside the house," said 
Twaila, then she opened the window. A beautiful view was visible there. A sparkling 
lake bathed in sunlight, a forest with green plants that soothed the eyes. Not to mention 
the flowers that bloomed beautifully. 

"Did you create this illusion with my magical energy?" asked Riki. 

"That’s right, because your magical energy is very powerful!" replied Keira. 

"Well, let’s cook the pizza, master!" shouted Twaila enthusiastically. 

"Wouldn’t it be better for you two to stay in an apartment or something while you’re in 
the human world?" asked Riki. He began preparing the ingredients he needed to make 
pizza and burgers. 

"That’s a good idea, to convince people that we are real humans," replied Keira. 

"But we still need this empty space, so we can be more free. In the human world, we 
are not free. To be honest, since becoming human, I’ve realized that many people think 
badly of me. Some of them even want to follow me home so they can do bad things to 
me. But, of course, they don’t succeed because I can easily cover my tracks. Because 
I’m a fairy, of course." Twaila’s words made Riki realize that the modern world he lived 
in was never safe. 

Especially for girls like Twaila and Keira. 

"We can pretend to live in an apartment as an alibi, Twaila. After that, we can enter this 
house," said Keira. 

"That’s a good idea! I’ll buy you guys a nice apartment," replied Riki. 

"I want an apartment near Jake’s apartment—" 

"No, Twaila." 

"Come on..." 



"What is Jake? A building?" 

*** 

"RIKI!!" 

Riki growled in annoyance before reluctantly waking up for the second time. He didn’t 
even bother to sit up, just opened one eye and glanced at Jake, who looked very 
surprised. 

"Look, there’s pizza on the table!! There are burgers too! I don’t think we had this here 
when we went to sleep," said Jake, lifting a large container filled with pizza slices and 
burgers. 

"Wow, the pizza is still warm," replied Sean, who had also just woken up and was now 
standing after hearing Jake’s shout. He checked the contents of the large container 
himself and was surprised to find that the pizza and burgers were still fresh. The aroma 
was also very appetizing, making him hungry in an instant. 

"What’s going on, you guys are making a fuss in the morning?" asked Jay, peeking into 
the room occupied by Riki, Jake, and Sean. 

"Look at this, Jay! Suddenly there’s pizza here... and it’s still warm too—" 

"I made it at three in the morning, don’t be noisy, just eat it with the others, I want to 
sleep now, I’m still sleepy. Wake me up in an hour," Riki complained. 

They were all shocked, their mouths agape. How could they not be? What normal 
person wakes up at three in the morning to make pizza and burgers? 

"No wonder, Riki always has surprises. Here, give me the pizza, I’m hungry," Evan 
suddenly arrived, snatching the container from Jake’s hands. 

They quickly left and closed the door. 

Meanwhile, Riki opened his eyes again. 

"Damn, I can’t sleep anymore," he complained. 

He was forced to wake up, then stared blankly for a moment. 

Until the system’s voice startled him. 

[Your first mission today is to cook a large portion to distribute to the people around 
there, such as local residents or workers] 



[If you can teach the local residents how to cook, that would be even better. Considering 
that the residents around here are not very good at cooking] 

[You can ask Jayden to do this mission] 

[The reward will be determined after the mission is completed] 

[If you refuse, there will be a big storm that will destroy this place tonight] 

Riki wanted to complain about the mission. But he couldn’t refuse it either. Because the 
beach was Riki’s most valuable asset. He also couldn’t let the residents suffer. 

Currently, the local residents had better access to the city. Because the roads had been 
well constructed, Riki even gave them some vehicles to use. Of course, only those with 
a driver’s license could drive these vehicles. 

Riki took his smartphone and called Andrew. After asking for some necessary items and 
materials, Riki ended the call. He had left the preparations to Andrew. So he just had to 
wait for Andrew to finish getting everything ready. Then he left his room and got ready. 

At that moment, Jay wasn’t surprised at all to hear what Riki was going to do with him. 

"You guys are going to cook for the locals? Outside?" asked Deva, the only one who 
was surprised at that moment. 

"Of course, Deva. Riki is the owner of this place, so he is responsible for it," said Evan, 
who was no longer surprised by what Riki was doing. 

Deva was stunned, surprised that the others accepted it so easily, as if it were normal. 

"But just because he owns this place, it doesn’t mean he has to do the cooking himself," 
replied Deva, still confused. 

Riki patted Deva on the shoulder, "I’m doing this because I also want to teach the local 
residents how to cook something delicious! I’m happy if they get to enjoy good food 
once in a while." 

Deva, still confused, just followed Riki out of the inn. 

It turned out that the local residents had gathered to watch Riki and Jay’s big cooking 
show. 

Seeing the enthusiasm of the local residents, Deva understood why Riki was willing to 
go to all that trouble. Even though Riki was the owner of the place, he was the one who 
was doing all the work. 



Riki smiled broadly as he greeted everyone. 

Deva chuckled when he saw this. He felt silly. 

He thought, how could his cousin, Anton, who had never liked Riki, suddenly become 
Riki’s slave? Willing to do anything for Riki. Previously, Anton and his mother didn’t like 
Riki. 

Riki had turned the situation around so quickly with his good behavior. 

Deva jumped when someone tapped his shoulder from behind. 

It was Sean, "Let’s help too, Deva! It looks fun." 

Deva nodded in agreement, "Let’s go!" 

Chapter 106: 106. A good person 

[You have completed the cooking mission for the residents! Your reward is an additional 
3 points for all stats] 

[You also get 3 system points] 

Riki felt satisfied seeing what he had done that morning. Just by doing something 
simple, he made people happy. Seeing other people smile made him happy too. 

But at that moment, he realized that it took a lot of money to create happiness. 

It was very sad. 

When Riki had nothing, everything he had disappeared one by one. He couldn’t pursue 
anything. 

But now, whatever he wanted would immediately come true because he had money. In 
fact, he could also make other people’s wishes come true. 

"But when you’re down, no rich people come to help you, right?" 

Riki was surprised and looked around. What was that voice? There was no one else 
near Riki because he had moved away to take shelter. Riki sat alone in front of the inn, 
staring at the people in front of him. 

Was that the voice of Riki’s own mind? Because the voice sounded like Riki’s. 

Riki shook his head. 



No, he didn’t have such bad thoughts. He must have heard wrong. Or maybe it was the 
voice of the black fairy teasing him. 

Riki didn’t want to think about that voice anymore. He returned to the activities he had to 
do. That was to go back home, then go to the office. 

As usual, there was a lot of work, piled up like a mountain. It kept increasing and never 
stopped. However, Riki was helped by Twaila and Jake, so of course everything went 
smoothly. 

In the afternoon, the day’s work was finished, so Riki took the time to go to Hayper 
Entertainment. 

Riki thought that since he had been busy all day, the system wouldn’t give him any 
missions. But it turned out that the mission suddenly arrived even before Riki had 
reached the Hayper building. 

At that time, Riki went with Jake. The plan was for Jake to take Riki to the Hayper 
building, then go home. Riki could be picked up by Anton or Twaila after finishing his 
business at Hayper. 

However, Jake saw a food stall by the roadside. 

"Riki, can I buy that first? It looks interesting. Do you want to buy some too?" asked 
Jake. 

Riki turned to look at the food stall Jake was pointing at. 

Tofu with spicy meat filling. 

"It looks unique, I want to buy some too," said Riki, and he got out of the car with Jake. 

Coincidentally, there were quite a few customers at the food stand at that time. There 
were three customers in front of Jake and Riki. However, because the seller was very 
quick in serving customers, it didn’t take more than five minutes for Jake and Riki’s turn 
to come. 

Suddenly, the system screen popped up announcing a new mission, just as a little girl 
arrived. 

Riki was shocked at that moment, he was very confused. However, he tried to listen to 
the notification carefully. 

[Your second mission today is to rescue a little girl who is about to be kidnapped and 
sold to an illegal human trafficking syndicate] 



[The girl is hiding at your feet] 

[Your reward for rescuing the girl is a level A defense skill] 

"Please... help..." the girl whispered, a voice so soft that even Jake didn’t hear it. Only 
Riki was aware of the little girl’s presence. 

At that moment, Riki happened to be wearing a suit that was quite large. So, he took off 
his suit and covered the little girl with it. The little girl’s body was very small and didn’t 
look normal. It was very worrying. 

Riki carefully lifted the little girl he had wrapped in his black suit. 

She was so small that she looked like a bundle when Riki lifted her. 

"Don’t move, I’ll take you to the car. You’re safe with me," whispered Riki. 

Suddenly, two men approached, causing the little girl to curl up even more in fear in 
Riki’s arms. 

Riki asked his system to help photograph or record the men on video. 

"Did you see a little kid, a girl, passing by here? She’s very small, about five years old," 
asked the man. 

Riki remained silent, pretending to be confused, while Jake answered them. 

Since Jake didn’t know about the girl Riki was carrying, he answered with a very 
convincing tone. 

"I didn’t see a little girl here, maybe she ran over there, sir," Jake replied, pointing in 
another direction. 

The two men believed Jake’s honest face, thanked him, and then went in the direction 
Jake had pointed. 

"Jake, order another serving of the non-spicy version. I’ll wait in the car, okay?" said 
Riki. 

Jake nodded, "Okay, just wait in the car." 

Riki immediately returned to the car. 

He carefully placed the tiny little girl inside. 

"Are you okay?" asked Riki. 



The little girl looked very shaken. She didn’t move, just stared at Riki with empty eyes. 

Riki called Twaila and asked the fairy to take the girl to the void. Since she was an 
innocent child, Twaila agreed to take the little girl to the void where the hidden house 
was located. 

"Alright, I’ll take this girl, master." 

Twaila immediately disappeared with the little girl. A loud "poof" sound echoed. Riki was 
used to that sound, but not when the car door suddenly opened. Riki nearly jumped in 
surprise. 

It turned out to be Jake who had arrived. 

"Here’s your order. Let’s go to Hayper Entertainment first, okay?" 

Riki nodded, "Yeah. But Jake." 

Jake immediately looked at Riki, waiting for him to continue. 

"Don’t you suspect those two men?" asked Riki. 

Jake furrowed his brow, "The ones looking for the little girl? Of course I’m suspicious. 
They didn’t look like good people, but we can’t judge by appearances alone, right? 
Besides, there was no little girl when we were there. So, we have no business with 
them." 

[The faces of the two kidnappers were successfully recorded, and the CCTV footage in 
the area was also deleted when the girl hid with you] 

[You don’t need to worry about being found out] 

[For this service, the system takes $5000] 

Jake started the car again. He knew Riki looked very strange. Jake thought Riki was 
thinking about the little girl. Riki was the type of person who wasn’t very open, especially 
at times like this. Riki was the type of person who thought about everything alone, 
before he had a way to solve the problem himself. If Riki found a way out, or if he really 
needed help, only then would he tell someone. 

Actually, Jake didn’t like that. He wanted to be close to Riki, as a friend, not just as his 
boss and employee. Sometimes Jake was jealous of Evan, Riki’s close friend, who 
knew a lot about Riki. And Evan was the first person Riki would go to when he had a 
problem. 



Well, Jake knew Evan had been Riki’s friend for a long time, but Jake wanted to help 
Riki with his problems too. However, Jake also realized that not everyone could open up 
to new people. 

The car had arrived in front of the Hayper Entertainment building. 

"We’re here, Riki— Riki? Hey!" 

Riki jumped when he heard Jake’s slightly raised voice. 

"Oh? We’re here? I’ll get out, Jake—" 

"Wait!" 

Jake immediately grabbed Riki’s arm, stopping him from getting out of the car. 

"Do you have a problem, Riki? Are you thinking about that little girl? Do you know 
something about her? You know you can tell me, right?" Jake asked repeatedly. 

Riki laughed softly, then said, "So, my facial expressions are easy to read, huh? I was 
thinking about that little girl, it’s true. But before those men came, I saw her hiding. I 
kept quiet because I was suspicious of them. The little girl looked scared," said Riki. 

"What? Why are you telling me this now? Then, where is the little girl? We have to help 
her," Jake replied, completely shocked and panicked. 

Riki chuckled again, then patted Jake on the shoulder. 

"Don’t worry, I’ve asked Twaila to pick her up. Twaila said the girl looked shaken. We 
can’t be reckless, so—" 

"No, Riki! What if the child’s parents are sad and confused looking for her? Here’s what 
we’ll do, wherever Twaila is, I’ll go there." 

Riki sighed deeply. He knew Jake had a soft spot for disadvantaged children. In fact, 
Riki’s company always donated part of its income to disadvantaged children, thanks to 
Jake’s suggestion. In addition, whenever he had the chance, Jake would visit 
orphanages and bring food for them. 

Jake was a good person, so of course he wouldn’t ignore something like this. 

"Then I’ll call Celine first to cancel our meeting, and we’ll help the child first, okay?" said 
Riki. 

Jake nodded, "Yeah, I don’t think Celine will mind not meeting you today." 



Riki snorted, then called Celine briefly to apologize. 

Celine forgave Riki, as long as Riki came to Hayper Entertainment tomorrow morning 
and had breakfast with her. Riki agreed to Celine’s suggestion without much thought. 

He thought, it was just a normal breakfast between coworkers. 

"Come on, let’s go to Twaila’s apartment." 

"You agreed to go on a date with her tomorrow morning?" asked Jake. 

Riki furrowed his brow, "My relationship with her is just coworkers, nothing more." 

"But—" 

"Jake..." 

"Okay, okay, alright!" 

Chapter 107: 107. Papillon Inc 

When Riki and Jake arrived at the new apartment, which was used as a house for 
fairies while they were human, Jake was very surprised to find out that the apartment 
was across from his apartment. 

It was a new apartment built by L.I Company. Due to its comfortable and luxurious 
tropical atmosphere, the apartments there were in high demand and had sky-high 
prices. 

And Jake didn’t expect Twaila’s apartment unit to be a penthouse. Located at the very 
top, it was certainly the most luxurious. 

"Is this Twaila’s penthouse?" Jake whispered as they entered the penthouse. 

Riki shook his head and replied casually, "No, this is my penthouse. L.I Company gave 
it to me at a discount, only ten million, and I got this penthouse, with all the furniture. 
Great, isn’t it?" 

Jake stared at Riki in amazement. 

"You said ten million? And you gave it to Twaila?" Jake asked in disbelief. 

Riki furrowed his brow, "I didn’t give it to her, I lent it to her. This penthouse has a lot of 
rooms. The plan is to use this penthouse as a dormitory for the girl group. So, the 
members can stay here if they want. Moreover, it’s very close to Hayper, close to 
several television stations, and also located in the city center." 



Jake raised his hands, "I give up, you really are the boss here." 

Riki clicked his tongue in annoyance, "What do you mean? Are you upset because I lent 
this apartment to those girls? Or are you just upset because Twaila is here?" said Riki, 
with a sarcastic tone. 

Jake cleared his throat several times, until Twaila appeared from one of the rooms. 

"You guys are here? Sit down, I’ve called the doctor and the authorities. The police will 
be here soon—oh, here’s the doctor." 

A woman appeared from the room, smiling at Riki and Jake. 

The doctor explained that the little girl they had helped did not have many injuries. She 
was only slightly dehydrated and traumatized. There were no signs of abuse or 
maltreatment. However, judging from the look in her eyes and the way she looked at 
other people, it was clear that she had suffered severe trauma. 

Shortly thereafter, someone from the police department that Twaila had called arrived. 

It turned out that the police officers in question were Leon and one of his friends. Riki 
just stared at Leon in surprise. All he knew was that Leon was chasing after Hannah, 
who had gone on vacation. But suddenly he was there. 

Leon glanced at Riki when he and his friend heard the explanation about the little girl’s 
condition from the doctor and Twaila. 

After explaining a few things, the doctor left. Only Leon and his friend remained, wanting 
to see the little girl’s condition. 

"Who found the girl first?" asked Leon’s friend. 

"Boss Riki found her, then I picked her up at the hiding place as instructed by Boss 
Riki," said Twaila, pointing to Riki who was sitting calmly on the sofa. 

Riki began to speak, "At that time, I went to buy these snacks with Jake. The girl was 
very small, so not many people noticed her. Even Jake didn’t know about her. The girl 
hid near me, begging me to hide her from the bad guys who had kidnapped her. So I 
secretly hid the girl in a safe place. Not long after—oh, I have a recording of it. You can 
watch this video." Riki took out his smartphone and showed the video recorded by the 
system to Leon and his colleagues. 

They took the video as evidence. Only Leon entered the room to see the little girl with 
Riki. 



Leon looked worried when he saw the little girl’s condition. Then he took out a missing 
child report. 

"It turns out to be a match. I knew it was their gang again," Leon muttered, which Riki 
could hear clearly. 

"What happened, Leon?" asked Riki. 

Leon sighed heavily, then smiled. 

"You know I’m after Hannah, right? She gave me the data that Jack Handerson had, 
which she stole before going abroad. Hannah said she really loved me, so she stole all 
of it, pretending to love Jack. Jack, who was deceived by the snake named Hannah, 
was even willing to do anything for her. One of the names listed in the data was 
Brandon Lee, who was actually Brandon Smith. Brandon changed his name to Lee so 
he could remain popular and become the number one film producer in the world in this 
country. He became the only film producer capable of ranking among the top ten richest 
people in the country. In fact, he made very few films compared to other film producers. 
It turned out he got rich through a dirty business selling young children. Initially, they 
kidnapped children without parents, or children from broken homes. Then, they 
entrusted the children to groups of people living in the forests. These groups lived 
nomadically. They earned money by stealing, robbing, or mugging. They were a well-
organized group. They were immune to the law because influential people protected 
them. In fact, I saw names on the list that were familiar to the police. The little girl might 
also be entrusted to them. Once she grew up and was considered old enough, she 
would be taken away again. Then she would be sold at a high price. Either sold whole, 
or just some of her internal organs. This group has one distinctive characteristic. All of 
them have this characteristic, whether they have high status or are just messengers. In 
fact, their victims also have this characteristic. I think that’s what makes this girl so 
traumatized and frightened." 

Leon then lifted one of the girl’s hands and showed the butterfly-shaped scar on her 
small hand. 

The wound looked like it had been cut with a knife, and it was quite deep. Once it dried, 
the wound would remain, but it would be faint. 

"Hannah and Jack Handerson have wounds like this on their hands. Hannah said she 
received a large reward when she agreed to make the mark. I even collected photos of 
marks like this, either from victims or from perpetrators who were caught. And do you 
know what, Riki? Your uncle has a mark like this too. But I think he’s been discarded 
because he’s no longer useful," Leon said again. He motioned for Riki to leave the 
room. 

"Wait a minute, uncle? Which uncles?" 



"Of course, your two uncles who were caught, and also their wives. Many people 
wanted to join this large group. Because they promised instant wealth and success. But 
it was all a lie. All they did was order those people to commit serious crimes." 

"What about Edward and Sandra?" asked Riki. 

Leon chuckled softly, then replied, "Of course they were included too. They even met 
regularly with important people in the big group to get advice on how to get what they 
wanted. All of this has been going on for years, under the radar. So, the conclusion is 
that your parents died because of a suggestion from important people in that large 
group. If you want to know the name, it’s Papillon. Butterfly in French, I think. And do 
you know about a company called Papillon Inc? It’s not in our country, but... the owner 
is a citizen of our country. It’s in a small country that they can use as a hideout. They 
even have a special hospital for dissecting and removing human organs to sell. They 
also have a large factory called Papillon Inc." 

Riki was silent at that moment, trying to listen to what Leon was saying to him. But there 
were too many problems on Riki’s mind, he felt unfocused. 

Suddenly, Leon tapped his shoulder. 

"That’s all I can say for now, Riki. I have a lot of work tonight, so I’ll take this for a late-
night snack, okay?" 

Riki realized that Leon had taken a pack of spicy meat tofu. Before Riki could protest, 
Leon had already left the penthouse. 

Then Riki turned to Jake and Twaila, who were alone on the balcony. They seemed to 
be staring at the night sky and chatting. Their conversation also looked serious. 

Riki approached them to eavesdrop on what they were talking about. 

"Being in an orphanage is also good, Twaila. The orphanage is under our company. The 
workers there are our workers, and the children are guaranteed to live well there," said 
Jake. 

"But the girl is so young... she still has parents, Jake!" 

"Are you sure her parents are capable of taking care of her? Let’s just offer her to the 
orphanage—" 

"What if she doesn’t want to go? We have to respect the decision of a child, Jake!" 

Riki was surprised to see the two of them arguing. Jake was arguing based on his own 
logic, while Twaila was arguing based on her sensitive and gentle feelings. 



"Twaila, a child that small can’t think properly, can’t make the right decisions, don’t let 
her regret it like I did— I mean... never mind, forget it. The child isn’t even recovered 
yet, we don’t need to talk about this now." 

Suddenly, Jake looked very sad. 

Riki didn’t know anything about Jake, and Jake didn’t want to tell Riki anything either. 
Jake had his own boundaries about himself that he couldn’t share with others. 

But Riki really wanted to get to know Jake. 

"Let’s go home, Jake. Let Twaila take care of the girl," said Riki. 

Jake nodded, "Okay, I’ll take you home, okay?" 

"Be careful, you two," Twaila said after Jake stood up and approached Riki. 

The fairy looked worried about Jake. 

Chapter 108: 108. The seductive fairy 

Riki didn’t know how many times he sighed heavily that night. He couldn’t sleep at all 
because he had so many thoughts running through his head. Especially about what 
Leon had said to him. It was difficult not to think about it. 

What could be the purpose of the Papillon group? Riki was sure they had one big goal. 
Moreover, they deliberately spread crime and chaos everywhere. 

Could Riki defeat them? But it seemed that their strength and power were greater than 
he could imagine. 

Riki became worried, very worried. 

[You have the system, master] 

[You also have the fairy king’s ring, you can use that ring for good purposes] 

Riki furrowed his brow, then sipped the palm sugar iced coffee he had made that night 
to keep him company as he sat blankly on his balcony. 

At that moment, Riki was in the mansion because the view of the sea at night calmed 
him. The night wind was quite cold, but Riki’s skin seemed unable to feel the cold of the 
night. In fact, he drank ice to make his body feel cooler. 

"What do you mean by using the ring?" 



[You can summon some fairies to find information about the Papillon group, or anything 
they do at Papillon Inc.] 

[That’s better and faster than expecting information from Leon] 

[Moreover, you may also be targeted by them, because you have tried to thwart their 
plans several times] 

Riki sighed heavily again, then sipped his palm sugar iced coffee again, thought for a 
moment, and then asked. 

"Why don’t you just get to the point and tell me everything?" 

[I can’t, master] 

[The system is here to help you become the best in this world, including helping guide 
you on what to do] 

[But, you can do some missions to get that kind of information, but that takes a lot of 
time, doesn’t it?] 

"Fairy, huh? Where can I find her? Twaila and Keira came to me on their own." Riki 
asked. 

[You can go to Skeria or ask Twaila to find it for you] 

"In that case, let Twaila find it for me." 

[Why don’t you look for it yourself?] 

"Why should I bother doing that when Twaila or Keira can do it? I think I’ll just let Keira 
do it, because Twaila is busy taking care of that little kid," muttered Riki, then went back 
to enjoying his iced coffee. 

He was lost in thought again when suddenly, a fairy came to him on her own. 

The fairy was small, had butterfly wings, and flew in front of Riki’s face. 

"Hello, I heard you need a fairy, right? I can offer myself to make a contract with you 
and do whatever you want," said the fairy. 

Riki laughed, finished his iced coffee, and then looked closely at the fairy. 

This time, Riki could see that this fairy look like Twaila. Only, the fairy in front of Riki had 
white hair that shimmered like silver. 



"But why did you suddenly come and want to make a contract with me? I don’t 
understand. What’s in it for you to make a contract with me?" asked Riki, serious as he 
asked the question. Because Keira had also suddenly come and offered herself. This 
time, Riki wanted an answer that his brain could accept. 

The fairy chuckled, her laughter sounding like a small, melodious bell. It sounded cute 
and innocent. 

"I will answer that question after you make a contract with me, how about it?" offered 
the fairy. 

Riki raised one eyebrow, "Okay... let’s make a contract with me." 

The fairy approached Riki and kissed his cheek. 

Suddenly, the fairy became human-sized—no, she turned into a solid body, like a 
human. 

"My name is Athena, and I will answer your question," said Athena. 

"Okay, but can you get off my lap?" asked Riki. 

The fairy chuckled, then cleared her throat. She didn’t immediately get off Riki’s lap, 
instead she hugged Riki’s neck and continued talking. 

"Not all fairies have the same priorities, but for me, as a fairy who has the power to 
seduce, to spread love and lust, of course I would be happy to have a handsome 
master like you. And besides, my powers will be useful to you, won’t they?" 

Riki caught the fairy’s small hand, which was twirling around on his chest, trying to 
seduce him. However, after signing the contract, the fairy’s magic would have no effect 
on Riki. 

"You said seduce?" 

Athena grabbed Riki’s chin, then kissed his lips briefly. 

"Yes... seducing, sensually, especially. Including manipulating feelings and desires. 
Humans are very weak against their own desires, aren’t they? There is the desire for 
power above all else, the desire to have everything, and there is also the most 
dangerous but also the most desirable desire for humans. 

Sexual desire... you understand, right?" 

Slowly, Riki’s lips curled into a wide smile. 



"So, you know what you have to do, right, Athena?" asked Riki. 

"Papillon Inc? Whether in fairy or human form, I can infiltrate and not be detected, 
master. Since our minds are connected, it will be easy. But before that, I want you to 
give me magical energy." 

Riki looked at the fairy in confusion, "How?" 

Without further ado, the fairy simply kissed Riki’s lips. 

At that moment, Riki was shocked, but then he could feel that the fairy had taken 
something from him. It was a strange feeling, so Riki was confused. But he enjoyed it 
enough. Because Athena was good at kissing, she was able to make Riki lose himself 
and not be aware of what he was doing. 

A very dangerous fairy. 

Finally, the kiss ended after two minutes. Riki was almost out of breath. 

"Why did you do that?" asked Riki. 

Athena got off Riki’s lap and chuckled happily. 

"Because I wanted to kiss you so bad, master. Hahaha, I’m going to do my job now! 
When I come back, I want another kiss!" 

After that, Athena simply disappeared, this time without a loud poof sound. She just 
vanished suddenly. 

Riki never imagined he would meet such an aggressive fairy. Riki couldn’t even imagine 
himself kissing Twaila or Keira; to Riki, they were just like sweet and cute little sisters. 
But suddenly Athena came along with her aggressive behavior. 

"I think I should go to sleep before another strange fairy comes to me," Riki muttered. 

*** 

That morning, Riki woke up feeling refreshed. Despite having a lot on his mind, Riki was 
able to wake up early in the morning in a good mood. 

It was still too early, around six in the morning. 

Riki went down to the kitchen, wanting to make the meat-filled tofu that he had bought 
with Jake yesterday. Unfortunately, Riki only ate a little, because most of it was taken by 
Leon. 



First, Riki fried the tofu until it was brown and the middle was flat. After that, he waited 
for the tofu to cool while preparing the filling. 

Riki had shrimp meat, lobster meat, and chicken meat. He ground them all together with 
mushrooms he bought from Arendale, garlic, and a little pepper. 

He hollowed out the cooled tofu, took out the filling, and mixed it with the minced meat. 
Riki also mixed a little egg, water, and flour into the minced meat. Then he stirred it until 
it was evenly mixed. 

He put the minced meat into the tofu, coated the tofu with flour, then fried it in hot oil. 

Half an hour passed without him noticing. Riki didn’t even realize he was daydreaming 
while cooking. Suddenly, a system notification appeared in front of him. He didn’t hear 
the system sound at all, usually the notification screen appeared along with the robotic 
system sound. 

[You’re thinking too much, master] 

Rok sighed deeply, then smiled slightly. 

"I think you’re right. I might need some entertainment, but I have a lot of work to do. I 
have to meet Celine this morning," he muttered. 

Riki then read the notification. 

[Your first mission today is to distribute food to fifty people in need] 

[You can distribute filling food such as meat, or something lighter such as bread or 
cakes] 

[You must distribute it directly, but you can buy or order the food to be distributed] 

[The deadline for this mission is lunchtime] 

[Your reward is an additional 6% stake in L.I Company and also +3 to all stats] 

Riki paused for a moment, chewing on the tofu he had just finished making. If it was 
about distributing food, he could do it later, an hour or two before lunch. 

Riki then called the maids in his mansion. He asked them to cook the food according to 
his own recipe. 

"You can make fifty boxes or more to distribute. Remember, no less than fifty; more is 
better than less. If we run out of ingredients here, you can buy more. You must buy 
good quality ingredients, because we will be distributing food to people in need. You 



have two hours before lunch, okay? Then, bring all the food boxes to me," said Riki to 
the five maids in front of him. 

They replied in unison, "Yes, sir!" in an enthusiastic tone. 

Seeing their enthusiasm, Riki felt happy. 

"Good, I’ll get ready, because I have an appointment this morning," said Riki. 

He left the kitchen and headed for his room. 

He met Anton, who had just come out of his room. 

"Oh, Riki?" 

"Hi, Anton! I’m leaving early this morning. I have an appointment with Celine at Hayper," 
said Riki. 

Meanwhile, Anton, who saw Riki enter his room with a big smile, was puzzled. Actually, 
Anton wanted to ask about the little girl Riki met yesterday. 

"I can ask him later." 

Chapter 109: 109. Something embarrassing happened 

Riki looked around, then back at Celine. 

"Why are we eating here? We could eat somewhere better," said Riki. 

That morning, as promised, Riki agreed to have breakfast with Celine. However, it 
turned out that Celine had invited him to have breakfast on the roof of the Hayper 
building, which had been turned into a garden. The two of them sat under a 
bougainvillea tree, whose branches and flowers hung over the fence. 

It wasn’t that the place was bad, it was just that there were only the two of them there. 
The place was quiet, even though Celine had opened it with her own key. 

"This is the best place, Riki! Try the sandwich I made, it’s an egg sandwich, I tried my 
best to make this for you," said Celine, then she took the sandwich she made and fed it 
to Riki. 

Riki couldn’t refuse because Celine kept insisting on feeding him. 

"But where is everyone? It’s just the two of us here," asked Riki. 



Celine chuckled, then replied, "Come on, I just want to have breakfast with you without 
being disturbed by anyone. Okay?" 

Riki was silent after that. He felt uncomfortable, but he couldn’t refuse Celine. He 
chewed the food in his mouth slowly, while looking at the cityscape below. 

It was quite cold this morning, but not cold enough for Riki to wear warmer clothes. The 
weather had been unpredictable lately, making Riki sure that it would rain that 
afternoon. 

"By the way, Riki, where did you find a girl as talented as Keira? She learns quickly and 
I don’t think we need to delay the debut for those girls. But you’re not in a relationship 
with her, right?" asked Celine. 

Riki shook his head, "No, I just met her two days ago. I saw her talent and she also 
needed a job. I myself didn’t expect Kaitlyn to die like that. I think my meeting with Keira 
was the answer to Kaitlyn’s wish that the girls’ debut not be delayed." 

While Riki was talking, Celine looked at him and smiled. The way she looked at him, as 
if she was full of love, made Riki feel very awkward. 

Even so, Riki didn’t know what to do with Celine. He had to maintain a good relationship 
with her because of their business connection. Even so, Riki knew he couldn’t keep 
giving her false hope. 

Riki hoped that he was just being overconfident. There was no way Celine liked him. 
That’s what Riki thought. 

However, after breakfast, Celine still wouldn’t let Riki leave. She invited Riki to her 
private room inside the building. 

Celine’s private room was part of her office, but it was very spacious. Behind her office, 
there was a large bed, a large sofa, and a large television. Celine said that when she 
worked overtime, she usually slept there, and she often worked overtime as the CEO of 
Hayper Entertainment. 

The place was very quiet, with only the two of them there. It made Riki feel 
uncomfortable. 

However, because they kept talking about business, Riki tried to stay positive. 

Until Riki felt that there was something strange about the drink Celine gave him. And 
sure enough, suddenly the system issued a warning. 

[The drink contains a stimulant. You must be careful because the drug is not a 
dangerous poison and cannot be automatically neutralized in your body]. 



Riki stared at the warning, because it came too late. After Riki had already drunk half of 
it. 

[You yourself were not careful, so you cannot blame anyone else]. 

Well, it was Riki’s fault for being too positive about Celine. 

"Are you okay, Riki? I mean, Mr. Riki..." 

Oh, why was Celine’s voice getting farther and farther away? Riki could feel that she 
was nearby. 

He could even smell her sweet perfume. 

Was Celine hugging him? 

"Riki? Are you okay? Want to lie down first? Come here." 

Suddenly, Riki was on the bed. His eyes felt very heavy at that moment. His body felt 
strange. 

"You’re so troublesome, master." Riki could hear Athena’s soft voice whispering to him. 

"Go to sleep, I’ve neutralized the stimulant and replaced it with a sleeping pill. You’ll be 
fine." Those were the last words Riki heard from Athena before he lost consciousness. 

Meanwhile, Celine was very confused as to why Riki had suddenly fallen asleep. 

Celine returned to the table where she and Riki had been sitting. Then she picked up 
the bottle of drink she had given Riki. It was the drink bottle given to her by her friend. 
Her friend had said the drink should be given to someone Celine liked. 

Celine called her friend, and her friend admitted she had put something in the drink. 
Celine hung up and panicked. She thought her friend had put sleeping pills in the drink. 
So she called Jake and told him what had happened. 

Jake, who was very confused that morning, received a call from Celine and could only 
shake his head. Something always happened to Riki. Not wanting to make the situation 
worse, Jake said he would immediately pick up Riki from Celine’s office. 

Celine felt relieved. She felt guilty. Because of her friend’s actions to help her, Riki 
suddenly fell asleep like that. 

"I’m sorry, Riki. But you look so handsome when you sleep," Celine muttered, smiling as 
she looked at Riki’s face. She really liked his face, not to mention Riki’s kind nature and 
behavior. Celine liked everything about him. 



Following her heart, Celine moved her face closer and kissed Riki’s lips. But after only a 
second, she pulled her face away. 

"Ugh, I can’t do this. It’s not right." 

Celine stood up, calming herself and her racing heart. 

*** 

When Riki opened his eyes, he was in his room in the mansion. 

He immediately sat up and called out to whoever was there. 

It turned out that only Anton was near his room. 

"Why am I here? What time is it?" Riki asked frantically. 

"Jake brought you here about an hour ago. It’s ten in the morning now. Go back to sleep 
if you’re not feeling well," said Anton, looking worried about Riki. 

"You can go back to sleep," said Anton again when Riki suddenly stood up. 

"No, I... I should be at—" 

Riki’s memory returned to that morning. When he suddenly fell asleep thanks to Athena 
helping him turn the stimulant into a sleeping pill. 

Now Riki’s head felt dizzy. 

"You can sleep again, Riki... it’s okay, I’m here to help you," Anton said. 

For some reason, at that moment, Anton seemed very strange. It was as if he felt very 
sorry for Riki. 

What happened to him? 

Riki tried to find out using his detection skill. He looked at what Anton was feeling. 

Riki was shocked by the result. 

[Anton felt sorry for Riki because when Riki fell asleep, he cried and asked to be 
hugged]. 

Riki couldn’t believe what his detection skill was telling him. It must be a lie. Why would 
Riki ask to be hugged? 



[Earlier, you dreamed that your family had died, so you cried. Anton happened to be 
there, and you hugged him tightly. It’s only been twenty minutes since Anton tried to 
break free from your embrace] 

Riki sat down weakly on his bed. 

"Anton, be honest with me, what happened while I was asleep?" asked Riki. 

Anton furrowed his brow, "What happened? Oh! The maids have finished preparing the 
food to be distributed. It’s raining now, Riki, you should wait a little longer until the rain 
stops. I’ll help you distribute the food, I know some good places to distribute it—actually, 
Nicho told me this morning," said Anton, smiling sincerely. It seemed that Anton wanted 
to hide what happened when Riki was asleep and hugged him. Maybe Anton didn’t want 
Riki to be embarrassed, Riki thought. 

"Then, let’s distribute it at eleven o’clock," said Riki. 

Anton nodded, "Oh yes, from now on, I will keep an eye on you. You are my little 
brother. As your older brother, I will treat you very well," said Anton, before leaving 
Riki’s room. 

It gave Riki goosebumps. What if Riki said something embarrassing while he was 
asleep? 

"Did I say anything weird while I was asleep, system?" asked Riki. 

[Of course not] 

Riki felt relieved at that moment, until the system added. 

[You just said that you didn’t want to be left behind, that you no longer had a family, that 
you didn’t want to be left behind again, that you wanted to stay there with him, 
something like that] 

Riki didn’t really understand, but one thing was certain, he had said something strange. 

[Are you embarrassed?] 

Riki clicked his tongue in annoyance, "What do you think?" asked Riki sarcastically. 

[According to the system, it’s not something embarrassing or strange, you don’t need 
to—] 

"Of course I’m embarrassed! Oh my god, it’s Anton! How could I not be embarrassed?" 
Riki said, half shouting. He rolled around on his bed. He felt really embarrassed about 
what he had done, even though he didn’t remember it at all. 



Riki changed into more casual clothes. He tried to forget everything. After all, Anton was 
his older brother, being a few months older than him. 

But how could Riki consider someone he used to hate to be his brother? Was Riki 
overreacting by feeling embarrassed? He didn’t know. 

"Is it still raining outside?" asked Riki, after he reached the first floor. There was Anton, 
sitting relaxed while drinking hot coffee. 

"Yup, it’s still raining." 

Riki looked at the large window nearby. The rain was still pouring down and it was 
around 10:30 a.m. 

"I wonder if the people outside are getting wet," Anton remarked. 

"Getting wet... oh! Let’s give umbrellas or raincoats to the people who need them, along 
with food," said Riki. 

Anton turned to Riki, looking like he agreed with Riki’s suggestion. 

"That’s a great idea! Let’s do it!" 

Chapter 110: 110. Coffee and tea 

Riki seemed to be looking back on his old life. Where he was willing to do any job as 
long as he could earn money. He would even work in dirty places. Anything, as long as 
it wasn’t illegal or criminal. 

Riki also struggled when looking for money, ignoring his hunger and exhaustion. Even 
though he knew it was very difficult to earn even a single dollar. 

And now, when he shares his food with workers like he used to be, he feels very happy. 
Seeing them look happy because of simple things like free food and raincoats so they 
don’t get wet anymore is very precious to Riki. 

In addition to the workers, Riki also gives food to elementary school children who have 
just returned from school. The children used one large umbrella for five of them, walking 
home together and laughing carefree. However, seeing them walk home like that, it was 
clear that they came from underprivileged families. 

Riki gave each of the five children a food package. Knowing that they would also get 
umbrellas, they were delighted. Finally, they had umbrellas. 



"Thank you, brother, my mother will be happy if I come home with an umbrella! My 
mother won’t worry anymore because I have my own umbrella and won’t get wet," said 
one of the children. 

Riki smiled and patted the boy on the head. 

It was a sincere smile, one that should not yet know the difficulties of life. 

Riki also took the initiative to give them pocket money. 100 dollars each. 

"Use this for school supplies, or something you really need, okay?" said Riki. 

"Can I give this money to my mom?" asked one of the children. 

Riki laughed and nodded, "Of course, your mom will be happy." 

"With this money, mom can cook something delicious! Thank you, handsome brother!" 

The children left, looking very happy. 

[Distributing food to fifty people in need is complete!] 

[Your reward is an additional 6% stake in L.I Company and also +3 to all stats] 

[The system is giving you a bonus of 1 million dollars because you took the initiative to 
distribute raincoats, umbrellas, and pocket money] 

[You also get an additional 2 system points] 

Finally, the mission was complete. However, it was still raining heavily in the city. Riki 
returned to his car, sitting quietly, waiting for Anton who was buying something nearby. 

Riki’s smartphone rang, a notification from the bank came in. 

One million dollars. 

To be honest, Riki didn’t really need the money. He didn’t want to hoard too much 
money. 

"Riki, you like mocha latte, right? I bought you one, it’s still warm. Here, the coffee here 
is very good, try it," said Anton, who had just arrived. He gave Riki a cup of warm 
mocha latte. For himself, Anton bought coffee with a strong aroma, but it was fragrant 
and soothing. 

"What kind of coffee did you buy?" asked Riki. 



"They said it’s Arabica coffee... the coffee is very strong, you might not like it. Oh yes, 
the coffee seller told me that he will close soon," said Anton. 

Riki, who had just taken a sip of his coffee, immediately opened his eyes wide. Even 
though his was a mocha latte, it shouldn’t have been too strong, but it wasn’t. It tasted 
like real coffee, full of flavors that Riki couldn’t describe. It wasn’t like that fake sachet 
coffee. It was completely real and authentic. 

"He said he’s closing? Why?" asked Riki. 

Anton shrugged, "I don’t know, he said he can no longer buy coffee beans from his 
usual supplier. The coffee farm owner said he went bankrupt and wants to sell his 
coffee farm. The coffee farm is on the outskirts of town near here, right? This is the 
outskirts of town, next to a tea farm too. It’s a very large place. Do you want to buy it?" 
asked Anton. 

Riki furrowed his brow, looking at Anton in confusion. 

"Why should I buy it?" asked Riki in surprise. 

Anton shrugged again, "Well... don’t you usually do your work based on wanting to 
improve the welfare of the poor? Most of the workers from the plantation are local 
residents, mothers, who regularly harvest coffee beans or tea leaves. Their work is very 
difficult, especially since the area is so large. When it rains like this, the ground 
becomes muddy. It’s easy to fall. I think the mothers of those children are also workers 
there. You know, the workers there are paid very little. If both husband and wife work 
there, they won’t have any money left. Finding work is difficult." 

Riki looked back out the car window. The road was still drenched in rain. 

"You deliberately brought me here so I would buy those plantations, right?" 

Anton didn’t say anything until Riki turned back to him. 

"I’m sorry... I just felt sorry when I heard the news from Nicho. Nicho himself heard it 
from the school security guard, whose wife works there. Besides, Riki, if you buy those 
plantations and hire professionals to manage them, you will definitely be more 
successful," said Anton. 

Riki remembered that he had business skills that didn’t make him understand business, 
but made him always lucky in business. 

This time, there was a plantation that, for some reason, the owner wanted to sell, even 
though it was a source of livelihood for many people. 



[Your second mission is to buy the coffee and tea plantation, then make major 
renovations so that the plantation can make a profit, so that the workers don’t have to 
suffer from low wages and hardship]. 

[If you succeed, you will receive a reward of improved business skills and other 
attractive prizes]. 

Riki knew that the system would turn this complicated problem into his mission. But 
well... it might be worth a try. 

"Then let’s buy the plantation now. We can’t waste any time," said Riki. 

Anton smiled broadly, "That’s my Riki! Don’t worry, I know where the owner’s house is, 
let’s go there now." 

Riki smiled. Seeing Anton so enthusiastic made him feel happy too. 

After all, if Riki succeeded, he would make the children he had met earlier smile even 
wider. They would no longer have to worry about anything. 

*** 

"Mr. Riki?" 

Brian immediately stood up when Riki suddenly came to visit his house. 

At that time, Brian was sitting on the porch, preparing pesticides to spray on the plants 
in his small garden next to the house. The rainy season was the season when insects 
increasingly disturbed the plants. Moreover, the muddy rain made the paths and 
bacteria in the soil even more disturbing. Brian also prepared pesticides for the garden 
at Riki’s mansion. 

However, suddenly Riki appeared with Anton. 

"How are you, Brian?" asked Riki. 

"Fine, but why are you here? Especially now that it’s still raining," said Brian. 

Riki smiled and patted Brian on the shoulder. 

"It’s calmed down a bit, and besides, I want to talk to you about work." 

"Oh, in that case, please come in, sir—wait a minute, let me tidy up the living room first." 
Brian hurriedly tidied up his sister Viena’s belongings, which were scattered on the living 
room table. 



After finishing, he invited Riki and Anton to come in. 

"Please have a seat. Would you like a hot drink, Mr. Riki?" asked Brian. 

"No need, Brian. I just want to visit for a moment and tell you something. Sit down. This 
is quite serious," said Riki. 

Hearing this, Brian immediately sat down calmly, ready to listen to whatever Riki had to 
say. 

"I see that you are quite talented—no, you are very talented in managing your garden. 
Considering your talent, I want you to work in my garden." 

Brian looked at Riki confused, so he replied to Riki’s statement. 

"What do you mean? Haven’t I been working in your garden? I take care of your garden 
instead of my father." 

Riki chuckled and shook his head, "No, that’s not what I mean. I just bought a coffee 
and tea garden, so I need someone who understands gardens like you. Of course, you 
won’t be alone; there will be several other experienced gardeners as well. How about 
it?" asked Riki. 

Brian was silent, thinking. He didn’t feel professional enough to be asked to manage 
such a large plantation. 

"If you can hire a gardener who is more professional than me, why do I have to join 
too—I mean, I’m not a professional in this field. It’s just that I happened to learn from my 
father," said Brian. 

Riki smiled. He himself didn’t know how to convince Brian. Because only Riki could see 
Brian’s talent through his detection skills. 

With an A-level gardening talent, Riki was sure that Brian would definitely be better than 
the previous gardener who had left the coffee trees with no hope. The previous owner of 
the coffee plantation didn’t go into detail, but he only said that all the coffee trees on his 
plantation were infested with pests and the harvest was very small. The profits from the 
tea plantation were still good, but they couldn’t cover the losses. Since the owner of the 
plantation was old, he sold it. The owner’s son didn’t want to help manage it. 

So, Riki bought the plantations. 

Of course, Riki needed an A-level gardening talent to restore the plantations to better 
condition. 



"I think you should try it first, Brian. Riki wouldn’t ask for your help if he didn’t believe in 
your abilities," said Anton. 

Suddenly, Viena appeared from the room, her belly starting to grow bigger. 

"Just accept it, the salary must be huge! We need a lot of money. Manage the garden 
and earn a lot of money," said Viena. It sounded like she was just saying whatever she 
wanted, but Brian became convinced after hearing his sister’s words. 

"Alright, I’ll give it a try, Mr. Riki." 

 


