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Chapter 71: 71. Irene Ericko

After persuading the woman several times, Riki finally managed to convince her not to
jump off the roof of the building.

Now Riki was catching his breath, which was racing, because the woman had resisted.

The woman, sitting in the chair where Riki had been sitting, sipped Riki’s coffee to calm
herself down.

Riki himself sat on the floor, leaning his back against the wall. He felt exhausted just
from stopping one woman, who turned out to be strong enough to resist.

"If you’re that strong, why couldn’t you resist when that man harassed you?" asked Riki.
The woman turned to Riki, looking annoyed.

"So you think | didn’t try to fight back? He threatened to fire me, of course | was scared.
Finding a job with a good salary isn’t that easy these days. That jerk hired me because
I’'m pretty, | know that... but he got angry because | didn’t want him to touch me. So he
tried all kinds of ways to trap me. | fought back, and just when | was about to succeed,
his wife came. She was angry, but not at her husband, but at me. She even hit me and
yelled at me for seducing her husband. Of course, | couldn’t accept that. | was the victim
there, and—"

"Enough! You can tell me everything later. Let’'s go to my room."

Riki stood up because he was very hungry and he was sure his order had arrived.

"Are you going to harass me too?" asked the woman, her voice trembling. She was
really scared, and Riki realized he was also a man. Perhaps after being harassed, she
thought other men were just as bad.

"If you don’t want to have breakfast with me, that’s fine. However, I’'m sure you'’re
hungry too. | ordered quite a lot of food, so join me if you want to eat, if not, you can just

go back home," offered Riki.

The woman looked hesitant at first, but then she followed Riki, taking Riki’s coffee cup
with her.



As she followed Riki, the woman realized that the person she was following was the

owner of the building. The man everyone always talked about, especially the female

employees, especially the younger women.

They said the building owner was a very handsome, sexy, and attractive young man.

The woman, Irene, thought that was all exaggerated. Because there couldn’t possibly
be such a perfect person in this world.

Most of the men Irene encountered around her were rich but not attractive at all. Or
handsome men who had nothing else to offer.

It was rare to find a man who was handsome, wealthy, well-mannered, and also cared
about others.

But it turned out that it wasn'’t just a figment of her imagination.
Riki Khaizer was real.
Handsome, kind-hearted, charming, and wealthy.

In fact, many women or girls would gladly give themselves to a man like that. But the
reality is that a perfect man like Riki would never do anything sleazy.

Still, Irene had to be careful. Because again, the reality is that no human is perfect.

"Sit down—oh, | think the food has arrived, you wait here."

Riki smiled at Irene, then opened the door for the delivery person bringing the food.

Oh no, Irene felt her heart racing just from the smile of the young man who was a few
years younger than her. Irene was very worried she would be charmed by him, because
it was impossible for a man like Riki to like Irene. Irene just didn’t want to get her heart

broken for the umpteenth time.

Women like Irene always liked someone who was difficult for her to reach. Meanwhile,
disgusting men kept approaching her.

Riki returned, carrying a lot of food.
"Wait here, I'll call my friends," said Riki.
Irene just nodded, staring at Riki.

In fact, Riki had a good posture. He was over 185 cm tall, or was it 190 cm? Irene didn’t
know.



What was certain was that Riki was very tall.

Riki returned to the previous room. He clicked his tongue in annoyance when he saw
Jean, who had gone back to sleep on the bed instead of getting up.

Riki pulled their blankets off, causing them to scream and complain to Riki that they
were cold.

"Wake up, you two! Look outside—there’s a woman who needs our help," Riki said.
Hearing that, both of them immediately got up.

They rushed to clean themselves up in the bathroom, not wanting to look foolish in front
of a woman.

While waiting for the two men, Riki returned to Irene.

"Sorry for the delay, my friends are hard to wake up. Oh, by the way, please help
yourself to that food, because | know you must be hungry. If you want a drink, you can
get one over there. Don’t worry, no employees will come, it’s still very early. They’ll be
here around eight o’clock," said Riki.

Irene nodded shyly, then ate the food Riki offered her. Coincidentally, she really liked
the food, so she became more enthusiastic about finishing it.

"Thank God you didn’t kill yourself, right? Oh yeah, what’s your name?" asked Riki.
"Irene, Irene Ericko."

Riki fell silent upon hearing that name. He knew that sometimes one surname could be
used by several families. However, Ericko was also his mother’s surname.

He knew it was just a coincidence.

Not long after, Jake and Jean arrived. They were surprised to see Irene there. Both of
them became very nervous and uncomfortable during breakfast.

After finishing breakfast, Irene went home. Riki told her to come to his office as soon as
she ready. Riki would help Irene with her problem.

"What kind of problem does she have, Riki?" asked Jake.
"She almost committed suicide because she was sexually harassed by her boss, and

she was immediately fired. It's a complicated story, but | might be able to help her,"
replied Riki.



Jake and Jean nodded in understanding.

"No wonder it’s Irene," Jean muttered.

Riki furrowed his brow, "What’s going on?"

"l used to work in the same office as Irene, right? And she was one of the most beautiful
and desirable women among the male employees. But no one dared to approach her
because the boss had his eye on her," said Jean.

Riki nodded, understanding. He could also see how beautiful Irene was. She had
beautiful, porcelain-smooth skin. She also had a classic, yet interesting, type of beauty.
She was the type of woman that every man would easily like. However, a woman like
that, especially one who had no power or authority, would be easily trampled on by evil
men.

"What if we spread the man’s shame? You know | can hack, right?" asked Jean.

Riki raised an eyebrow, "Oh, you can do that?"

Jean smiled proudly, "Of course! I'm very proud of that one skill! | just can’t use it
because I'm afraid I'll use it for bad things."

Riki smiled broadly, "That’s good, let’s do it. Let’s clean up this building at the same
time. Because | don't like renting my building to men like that."

Jean grinned, "Sure thing, boss! Leave it to me!"

*k*x

Around ten in the morning, Irene returned to her office. She still had to pack up all her
belongings that were left there.

However, since she didn’t have much, she carried everything in one cardboard box.
Then she returned to Riki’s office.

When she arrived, she was very confused.

It seemed like there was a commotion there.

"Excuse me, | want to see the boss here," Irene asked one of the employees there.
The employee was surprised to see Irene there, then pointed to the commotion.

"You mean boss Riki, right? He’s over there," said the employee.



Irene approached the commotion and was shocked to see her boss there, begging at
Riki's feet. Even that jerk was prostrating himself at Riki’s feet.

"Please, boss Riki! Don’t kick my company out of this building! Because |—"
"l don’t care, you have to leave immediately. Tomorrow that place has to be empty,
because there’s no way I’'m going to rent my office to a jerk like you. You even— oh,

here she is, Irene, come here."

Riki, who saw Irene coming, immediately pulled her to his side, standing in front of the
jerk.

"Do you think | should keep this guy and his office here?" asked Riki.

Irene looked at the man with disgust, her displeasure clearly visible on her face.

"Of course not, get him out of here quickly."

The man’s eyes widened, then he stood up quickly.

"What did you say? You ungrateful woman! | took you in, gave you a good job. If it
weren’t for your pretty face, | would never have hired you, but this is how you repay me?
Just because | touched you a little, you get angry? | know you’re a seductress, look at
this, now you’re seducing the building owner to—"

Then, the sound of a loud slap filled the room.

Irene slapped the man so hard that he fell to the floor beneath her.

Chapter 72: 72. Get a girl

"Are you okay?" asked Riki. He brought a glass of hot drink for Irene, who was sitting on
a chair on the roof of the building.

The woman just sat silently, staring ahead with a blank expression.

When she realized that Riki was sitting next to her, offering her a glass of hot drink, she
began to come to her senses and smiled at Riki.

"Jean said he would take care of that man. You know, Jean also has a grudge against
that man. So, don’t worry. Drink up."

Irene lifted the glass of warm drink, sipped it slowly, and returned to her own thoughts.

Riki understood that Irene was just wrestling with her thoughts. It wasn’t easy for her to
forget what had happened to her.



In the past, Riki thought that being beautiful or handsome would make life easier.

But, it turned out that wasn’t the case.

Irene was proof of that. Her beauty had brought her misfortune.

The jerk had been reported by Jean and Jake. After investigation, it turned out that the
man had done many things that could be reported, besides frequently harassing his
female employees. Some of these things included embezzling company money. He also
often cut employees’ salaries, which is strictly prohibited by the state. This is because
the safety and prosperity of workers are guaranteed by law. Any company that violates
this will immediately have its business license revoked.

Therefore, it was easy for them to bring down that jerk.

Even so, Riki could understand if Irene was still traumatized by that man. Not only was
she sexually harassed, she was also mentally abused. All this time, the man had been
manipulating Irene so that she couldn’t escape his supervision and wouldn’t dare to run
away from the company.

Riki himself felt uncomfortable. Because he didn’t do much, but he got a lot of money
from the system as a reward for taking down that jerk’s business.

The system rewarded him with about three million dollars for the mission.
Riki wanted to give it to Irene, the victim of that man, but he didn’t know how.
"Irene, if you need a job, | can hire you here," said Riki.

Irene turned back to Riki, smiled weakly, and shook her head.

"No, I've always had a dream of opening a shop that sells cut flowers. | might have to
borrow money from the bank for the initial capital and—"

"Wait a minute," Riki quickly interrupted Irene.

"I'll help you with the capital, and you can also work with Little Heaven, because now it’s
mine too."

Irene looked at Riki with a soft gaze, smiled slightly, then suddenly cried. This made Riki
panic, not knowing why Irene was suddenly crying like that.

"Hey, why are you crying?" asked Riki, trying to calm Irene down, but confused about
how to do so. Then suddenly Irene hugged him tightly and cried on Riki’s chest.



There was nothing Riki could do at that moment except hug her and gently pat Irene’s
head. He hoped that the beautiful woman would calm down.

A few moments passed, until Irene calmed down and she released her embrace on Riki.

"I'm sorry for suddenly crying like that, I'm just very emotional right now. In the past, |
always did everything myself, even my family didn’t care about me, then suddenly you
came... Jake and Jean too. You guys—you’re so good to me... [—" Irene started crying
again, but this time Riki took the initiative to pull her into his arms.

At that moment, Riki wasn'’t thinking about anything; he just wanted to make the woman
feel better. But he didn’t know that this would give the woman he was holding high
hopes for him. It also broke the hearts of the male employees who were secretly
peeking at the two of them.

As employees who knew nothing and were suddenly in an uproar, they were naturally
curious. Moreover, Irene was one of those women who was always the topic of
conversation, whether among women or men. All thanks to Irene’s beauty, and also
thanks to her jerk of an ex-boss.

After all, who didn’t know that the jerk was after Irene? Almost everyone in the building
knew it.

Including Jean and Jake, who had just arrived. Both were puzzled because almost all
the employees were peeking at something on the building’s roof.

When they found out who they were peeking at, both of them felt heartbroken too.

"A beautiful woman is indeed more suited to someone with a lot of money, right?" Jake
muttered.

"Let’s drain Boss Riki’'s money, Jake. Who knows, maybe a woman as beautiful as Irene
will stick around us too," Jean replied.

"That’s very difficult, Jean, because Boss Riki is the complete package. If it weren’t
Boss Riki, girls would definitely like the Jayden type,” said Jake.

Jean raised an eyebrow, "You mean the type who looks simple but turns out to be the
son of a conglomerate? That’s the same thing."

*%k%k
"So..." Jean paused, just to make sure that what he had just heard was true.

How could he believe that Riki would suddenly say he would entrust one of his
important businesses to Irene, and that Jean would take care of it?



"Do you mind working with me, Jean?" asked Irene.

Jean shook his head quickly, "Of course not! | accept this offer! Of course | accept!"
said Jean, sounding very enthusiastic.

"Then I'll be counting on your help, Jean!" Irene extended her hand for Jean to shake.
However, just as Jean was about to shake her small, delicate hand, Jake quickly beat
Jean to it.

"Hey! Boss Riki asked me to do it, not you!"

Riki just chuckled as he watched his two valuable employees fight over Irene.

"Boss Riki, why don’t you give that task to me?" protested Jake.

Riki raised an eyebrow, "Huh? This is quite a heavy task, and you already have a lot on
your plate. Even Jay’s restaurant is opening tomorrow, and you also—"

"Okay, okay, | understand, but... oh, forget it." Jake sat back down, grumbling to
himself. He tried to convince himself that it was for the best. After all, women and work
should be kept separate. Because Jake was a professional.

"I want you two to visit my land on Azeria Street, and if Irene thinks the vacant lot there
is suitable for a cut flower business, then immediately find someone suitable to build a
shop there. But | think that place is the most suitable because it’s not far from Little
Heaven," said Riki.

"How about we go there this afternoon, Jean?" asked Irene, who no longer looked sad.

"Oh, actually, | can go now. Since it's almost lunchtime, we can have lunch together,"
said Jean.

Jake couldn’t believe what he was hearing.

"Remember to be professional at work," he said.

"We’'re just having lunch, Jake, you're overreacting," replied Jean.
"Well then, let’s go now, Jean."

Jean and Irene immediately left to see the vacant lot on Azeria Street that belonged to
Riki.

Riki was grateful that he had a suitable and strategic piece of land.

After the two left Riki’s room, Riki laughed out loud. This greatly offended Jake.



Jake glanced at Riki with an annoyed look, "You're really annoying me, boss."

"Anyway, why are you guys fighting over girls? Gosh, there are many other women out
there, Jake, who might be right for you," said Riki.

Jake rolled his eyes in annoyance, "Because you’re so handsome and rich, it must be
very easy for you to get girls, right?"

Riki stopped laughing, thought for a moment, and shook his head, making Jake even
more annoyed.

"Not really."

"Not really what? You became famous because you dated Angeline Harland, and your
dates were even shown on television. You even made the twin sisters of the CEO of
that game company like you, and I’'m sure any girl would like you at first sight," said
Jake.

Riki smiled, looking proud of everything Jake had just said. Making Jake regret praising
his boss without realizing it.

"Recently, there was also a woman from Hayper Entertainment who—"
"See! What did | say? You really do attract women’s attention easily!"

Riki laughed at Jake’s words, which sounded very silly to his ears. Especially how Jake
pouted when he protested.

"If you want, | can introduce you to some beautiful women, Jake—oh, did you know |
have beautiful cousins? One is named Selene, the other is named Sofie—"

"Forget it, I'll find a woman myself, boss!" That’'s what Jake said to Riki that afternoon.
Riki just chuckled, finding it very funny to see Jake sulking.
But it turned out that Jake’s words were not just empty talk.

Jake was really looking for a woman. But he wasn’t looking for women in clubs, nor was
he asking his friends to find one for him.

Instead, he found women through dating apps.

Jake showed it to Jean and Riki when their work was done and it was finally time for
them to go home.



Riki didn’t suspect anything at the time, until he saw the photo of the woman Jake was
referring to, when Jake showed it to him.

Riki’s eyes widened in disbelief.
"Jake, that’s Sofie!"

Jake looked back at the photo of the woman from the dating app, "No way, Riki. Only
adults can create accounts on this app. And your cousin is still too young for that.”

"Then try asking her to meet you."
Jake looked very hesitant to do what Riki had suggested.

"l don’t think | can, because we just met. It would be really weird if | suddenly asked to
meet up, wouldn'’t it?"

Jake’s words only made Riki even more worried about his cousin.

What was Sofie thinking, joining a dating app for adults and even posting sexy photos of
herself?

Chapter 73: 73. Sofie’s problem

Riki closed his eyes, trying to push away the bad thoughts about Sofie. But the more he
tried to forget her, the more he thought about his cousin.

Sofie was too much to worry about. She was beautiful, she also had a sexy body. But
Sofie was still underage, she couldn’t be left alone.

"Oh, you're not asleep yet, Riki?"

Riki turned his head and smiled slightly at Sean, who had just returned from filming a
variety show.

"l was waiting for you to come home," replied Riki.

Sean snorted, "Don't lie, you didn’t even come home yesterday and stayed at your
office.”

Riki leaned back, staring blankly at Sean, who was taking off his shoes.
"l just have a lot on my mind. | don’t even feel like eating dinner."

"But I'm hungry."



Riki clicked his tongue in annoyance, "Then what does that have to do with me?"
"l already ordered pizza to be delivered here. Help me finish it."
"Aren’t you listening to me? I’'m not in the mood to eat."

Sean grinned, "Let’s see if you'll still be in a bad mood when you smell the delicious
aroma of pizza."

Right after that, they heard the doorbell ring. Of course, they thought it was the pizza
Sean had ordered.

Sean hurriedly opened the door to get the pizza.

However, it wasn’t the pizza delivery guy who came, but a girl who was soaking wet.
The girl stood there, sobbing and holding back her tears.

At that moment, Sean was confused, not recognizing who the girl was.

"Aren’t you Sofie?" asked Sean, after realizing that the girl was Sofie.

Hearing Sean’s voice, Sofie quickly hugged him tightly and cried even harder.

Not caring that his clothes were getting wet, Sean accepted the hug. He stroked the
girl's back and the back of her head to make her feel better.

"Are you okay? What happened? Come inside," Sean asked.

Sofie let go of him and shook her head slowly, "What if Riki kicks me out?"

"He won't. I'll tell Riki not to kick you out, okay?"

Sofie felt uncertain, she started crying again and Sean hugged her tightly once more.
"Excuse me, pizza for Sean—"

"Oh, that’s me!"

Sean let go of Sofie and accepted the pizza. After that, he pulled Sofie into the
apartment.

Riki, who already knew there was a commotion outside, just stayed quiet and waited for
them to come in.



He wasn’t even surprised to see his cousin there. He had already guessed that Sofie
had a lot of problems.

But at that moment, Riki chose not to ask too many questions. He got a clean towel for
the girl and even invited her to take a warm shower first.

"Do you know something, Riki? | mean, why did she come here crying like that? | can’t
bear to see her like this," asked Sean, after he had finished getting Selene’s clean
clothes for Sofie to wear.

That night, Selene wasn'’t there; she was staying at Angeline’s house, along with Liz.
Because the three girls were already close, and Selene was very friendly, she was
easily accepted at Angeline’s house. In fact, Selene admitted that she always
exchanged messages with Kaivan and Zeno.

Selene found it very easy to make friends.

"You know | can’t sleep tonight, right? It's because I'm thinking about Sofie. Just
imagine! Suddenly, my friend at the office admitted to meeting a beautiful and sexy girl
in dating apps, and when he showed me her photo, it was Sofie! And you know what, it
was on a dating app for adults! She was even wearing revealing clothes there. | really
couldn’t believe it. So, | wasn’t surprised when she came here, walking in the heavy
rain,” said Riki.

Sean glanced at the large window not far from them. It was raining heavily that night. So
Sean ordered pizza so he could relax while it was raining outside.

When it rained, Sean liked to watch movies while eating warm food and drinking coffee.
He would curl up under a comfortable, warm blanket.

However, Sofie suddenly arrived in an alarming state.

Even though Sofie was a nobody to Sean. She was just a cousin of his cousin, Riki.
However, Sean quite liked the girl, especially because Sofie said she was a fan of
Sean. Since then, Sean had thought of Sofie as if she were his own sister. Even though
Sean’s younger sister, from his stepmother, was very annoying to him and did not
acknowledge Sean as her brother.

After giving Sofie clean clothes, Sean and Riki waited for the girl to finish in the living
room. They turned on the television, which was showing a variety show. It was the
same variety show that Sean was patrticipating in with Deva and Travis. What was being
aired was the result of filming three days earlier.

"I'm done."



Reflexively, Sean turned off the television and turned to Sofie, who had finished
cleaning herself up. He almost choked on his own saliva when he saw the girl’s
appearance.

Sean was very sure that he had given Selene normal clothes in a normal size.

Why did they turn into sexy clothes when Sofie wore them? But after thinking about it
again, Sofie was indeed taller and curvier than Selene, who was only 160 cm tall and
weighed 45 kg.

As a normal man, Sean felt he couldn’t stare at Sofie for too long. He was afraid of
having inappropriate thoughts. He had to keep reminding himself that Sofie was not yet
of legal age.

"Sit down and eat. Do you want to eat this pizza, or should | make something else?"
asked Riki, who was, of course, not affected by Sofie’s appearance. No matter how
beautiful and sexy Sofie was, to Riki, she was just a younger sister, nothing more. He

didn’t feel anything strange, nor did he think Sofie was sexy in Selene’s clothes, which
were too small for her.

Sofie sat down next to Riki and shook her head slowly.

"No, | can eat this, | don’t want to bother you."

"I'm serious, you can ask me to make something else if you don't like this pizza," said
Riki, looking at Sofie with concern. In Riki’s eyes, Sofie looked very pale, her face

thinner, and her eyes held sadness.

As much as Riki hated Sofie’s parents, or her uncle and aunt, he still couldn’t hate the
girl.

Even though Sofie used to hate Riki just like her parents, little Sofie had also once loved
Riki very much.

Sofie used to follow Riki everywhere like a chick follows its mother. Until her parents
forbade her.

"Then | want some warm soup and crispy fried chicken."
Riki snorted, "Fine, you wait here with Sean while | cook the soup and chicken for you."

Riki stood up and went to the kitchen. Sean couldn’t believe that Riki would so easily
comply with Sofie’s wishes. Usually, Riki wasn’t like that with Sean.

Sean turned the television back on and watched it without saying anything, and Sofie
also remained silent.



"Thank you, Sean," Sofie said suddenly.
Sean turned to Sofie, trying not to stare too long.
"For what?"

Sofie shrugged, "l don’t know, maybe everything. You hugged me when | was crying,
you also brought me here to meet Riki."

Sean nodded, returning his gaze to the television. He felt strange because suddenly his
heart was pounding just because of Sofie’s thank you. Sean felt like he was losing his
mind at that moment. Especially when Sofie suddenly shifted her seat closer to Sean.
Sofie’s thighs, which were clearly exposed because her pants were short, touched
Sean’s legs.

Sean wanted to move away, but he was already at the edge of the sofa.

"Riki said you signed up for dating apps specifically for adults, even though you're still
underage,” said Sean.

Sofie suddenly rested her head on Sean’s shoulder.
"Yes... because | prefer older men."
"That’s not a good reason to do that, especially when you’re wearing sexy clothes!"

"Why? Even my parents support me. They said it's better for me to find a sugar daddy
so | don’t keep asking them for money. You know what? They even asked me to seduce
Riki too. | got angry. That’'s why | ran away from home. | can seduce any man, but Riki
is like my own brother, how can | seduce him? Then my parents said | was useless, just
because | didn’t obey them. | signed up for dating apps just to vent my anger. But... how
could Riki know? | don’t think he’s the type to sign up for dating apps. Because he’s
handsome, even when he was poor, he could have a beautiful girlfriend."

"Riki said he found out from his friend. | think after this, he’ll scold you about it."

"I like it when he scolds me."

"What?"

"It's because | feel like he really cares about me. Maybe that’s also why | signed up for
dating apps, so he would find out and scold me afterwards. That way, | can feel that he

cares about me. Because even my parents don’t care about me. They only care about
money, which they never have."



Sean was silent after hearing Sofie’s words, as was Riki, who had actually finished
cooking for Sofie. He listened to everything Sofie said and felt very sad about his
cousin’s situation.

Sofie had become uncontrollable, dating older men, because she was seeking the love
and attention she had never received from those around her.

At that moment, Riki was unsure how to handle Sofie.
Chapter 74: 74. Bad environment

Waking up at six in the morning was nothing new for Riki. However, waking up with a
heavy head and dizziness was certainly not normal.

There were many things Riki had to think about, including Sofie’s problem. What should
he do about that girl? How should he handle her?

Of course, Riki had no experience dealing with girls. He also had no sisters and had
never had any female friends who were really close to him except for Liz. Even with Liz,
Riki had only recently become close.

Riki realized that he didn’t really understand women.

But Riki was also sure that other people wouldn’t be able to understand Sofie either.
Well, except for Sean, maybe.

Last night, before the girl slept in Selen’s empty room, she whined that she wanted to
sleep with Riki. Of course, Riki refused. Instead, Sofie asked him to stay with her until
she fell asleep.

So, Riki couldn’t sleep until the girl fell asleep.

When Riki was sure that Sofie was fast asleep, the girl suddenly cried in her sleep. She
was talking in her sleep.

In her sleep, she begged her parents for forgiveness. Who knows what her parents had
done to her to cause her to have such a nightmare.

The girl was carrying a heavy burden. However, she was taking her anger out on the
wrong things.

Actually, Riki was grateful that it was Jake who found Sofie on the dating app, not some
other jerk.



Riki began to wonder if Sofie’s environment was so bad that she chose such a strange
way to vent her anger.

That morning, Riki planned to take Sofie on a picnic to the park near the Arcelia River.
So, he made sandwiches for his picnic companion.

While making the sandwiches, he turned on the television, which was showing the latest
news to keep him company.

There was a lot of unimportant news being broadcast, but there was also some
unbelievable news that made Riki's skin crawl.

One of them was the news of a 35-year-old man who killed his 20-year-old mistress.
Not only did he kill her, but the man also mutilated the victim into several pieces and
threw them into the sea. Some fishermen found the body parts.

"Oh, no! That’s my friend."

Riki was startled to hear Sofie’s voice suddenly near him. The girl stared at the
television with an incredulous look. She even covered her open mouth with her hand.

"What did you say?" asked Riki.
Sofie turned to Riki, then approached him before speaking.

"The victim was my friend, Riki! | used to play with her a lot. Together with my other
friends. Then, that man also flirted with me. He was quite handsome and had a lot of
money, or at least that's what my friends and | knew. | didn’t like him, so | rejected him.
The next day, my friend told me she was dating that man. After a week had passed, |
never saw my friend again. Just two days ago, another friend of mine told me that the
man already had a wife and children. Even the money that the man had been boasting
about all this time was money earned by his wife. The man didn’t work at all— Ouch!"

Sofia rubbed her head, which had just been hit by Riki.

"Why did you hit my head?" Sofie protested.

Riki sighed deeply and heavily, "Oh my god, Sofie, it turns out that your friends are just
as stupid as you are. No wonder you are like this. How could you be allowed to have
friends like that?" asked Riki.

Sofie pouted, then sat down on a chair, waiting for Riki to finish making her sandwich.

"| already told you, my parents don’t care about me, my siblings don’t care about me
either. You’re the only one who cares about me, who reminds me when | do something



bad. So... let me stay with you. You’re the only adult | can rely on," muttered Sofie,
which Riki could hear clearly.

Riki sighed heavily once again. He didn’t respond to Sofie’s words. He just remained
silent and continued making the sandwich.

Riki knew he couldn’t leave Sofie unsupervised. But he couldn’t do anything until Sofie
was of legal age. Because Sofie’s custody belonged to both her parents, or one of them
if they were divorced.

"Riki... my parents are getting officially divorced, and | don’t want to go with either of
them. | just want to go with you," said Sofie. The girl looked at Riki with a pleading
expression.

When Riki assessed her with his detection skills, it turned out that Sofie’s request was
more than just wanting to live with Riki.

The girl was scared and mentally fragile. She felt alone and that no one could protect
her.

Riki didn’t know what had happened to Sofie, but Sofie’s feelings for him were sincere.
She truly considered Riki to be the only adult she could rely on.

In fact, Riki was only 21 years old.

"You know, Sofie, there’s only one way you can come with me," said Riki.

"What is it, Riki?" asked Sofie, her eyes full of hope.

Riki smiled slightly, then replied, "By putting your parents in jail. We don’t have to do
anything, because the detective | hired is investigating the murder of my parents. Your
parents are definitely involved, right?"

Sofie’s eyes widened, staring at Riki with an expression of disbelief, yet at the same
time sparkling with excitement. Who knows what Sofie’s parents had been doing all this
time, that the girl looked happy to know that her parents would be imprisoned.

"You’re not lying?"

Riki nodded, "Yes, I'm serious. The detective said—"

Riki stopped talking when his detection skill discovered several other things about Sofie.

[This girl was often abused by her parents]

[Her father once tried to rape her while drunk]



[This girl is mentally unstable, so she needs immediate treatment]
[The way to treat her is to make her happy]

"What did the detective say, Riki?" Sofie asked, surprised that Riki had suddenly frozen.
He looked shock even though nothing had happened.

"Oh, no, it’s just... do you want to go to my mansion today? My garden there will be
finished today, and there’s a beach too. | don’t have any plans today, so... let’s go there
and have some fun,"” said Riki.

Sofie cheered with excitement. In that case, she was just like any other teenage girl.

Riki smiled seeing Sofie looking so happy over such a trivial thing.

"Oh yes, since you’re going to be staying with me, let’s go shopping for your necessities
later.”

[Your first mission today is to spend money on your cousin, and every dollar spent will
be returned twofold]

[This mission ends after the day changes]

Even if there was no mission, Riki would probably still spend a lot of money on Sofie.
But, because there was a mission—wait a minute.

The system didn’t just say Sofie, but cousin?

[That means you can also spend money on Sean, Selene, and Anton]
[Because Anton is your brother]

Well, Riki wouldn’t buy anything for Anton, anyway.

That’s what Riki thought, until a few hours later, when it turned out he was completely
wrong.

*k*k

That afternoon, Riki was at the mansion. Besides Sofie, there were Sean, Selene,
Deva, Liz, Kaivan, Zeno, and Aslan.

Riki was sulking, because he had only wanted to invite his cousins, Sofie, Sean, and
Selene.

But unfortunately, Selene was a social butterfly.



She invited everyone to come along with them.
Even Travis, who also had a villa nearby, would be joining them to play.
Evan himself also came, because he was supervising the construction of the garden.

"When this garden is finished, quickly make one on top of my office building too," said
Riki to Evan, who was directing his workers.

Evan turned around and chuckled at Riki, who looked annoyed.

"Okay, okay, Riki, chill. Your garden are done for today. We just need to plant these
bougainvilleas here, then put some garden benches and lights... You want to use solar-
powered lights, right? I've got everything ready," said Evan.

Riki nodded and sat back down calmly.

Evan snorted, then said again.

"Why don’t you like having a lot of people around you? They just want to play. Don’t you
see Sofie having fun with them? You said your goal today was to make Sofie happy,
right? Selene is just helping you, buddy."

Riki sighed heavily, "I know, but | just feel uncomfortable with a lot of people around.”

"RIKINI | can buy all of this, right?" Sofie shouted from inside the mansion.

The girl was picking out clothes from Luna’s boutique. Luna was a well-known fashion
designer. Her signature style was elegant, simple, yet luxurious clothing.

Knowing that Riki was going to buy Sofie new clothes, Zeno and Aslan urged Riki to
choose clothes from his mother’s boutique.

Riki didn’t mind, after all, he also really liked Luna and Luna would definitely be happy if
Riki bought a lot of clothes from her boutique.

"Just buy whatever you like, Selene and Liz can also buy a lot of clothes if you like
them," said Riki.

Hearing this, Sofie became even more enthusiastic about choosing clothes for herself.
She also asked Selene and Liz to choose some too.

"If you forget about her parents’ behavior, Sofie is actually a sweet little sister, isn’t
she?" said Evan.



Riki nodded in agreement, "That’s right. It's a pity that she has been living in a bad
environment all this time. You know, Evan? Sofie’s friend was mutilated by a man, and
that man had once flirted with Sofie. Luckily, Sofie rejected him."

Evan shuddered upon hearing this.

Then, a mansion servant suddenly arrived, informing Riki that a guest was looking for
him.

Riki immediately went to see the guest.

"Oh, Riki! Help me!"

Riki furrowed his brow, wondering what Anton would say this time.
"What do you want, Anton?"

Chapter 75: 75. Too kind or stupid
"Riki, only you can help me now, so please..."

"Didn’t | tell you not to come see me again? | found you a good job, so what else do you
want now? | know you’re my brother, but—"

Riki stopped talking when Anton suddenly approached him and knelt in front of him. Of
course, Riki was surprised. He didn’t expect Anton, who used to be so arrogant and
conceited in front of him, to now be kneeling, holding Riki’'s feet while looking up at him
with pleading eyes.

"Riki... yes, | am grateful for what you have given me. You also helped me with all of
that, even though my father and mother have been arrested. However, it turns out that
some of their properties will be seized by the bank. They have a lot of debt, and my
brother ran away to another country and is working there. He said he didn’t want to
know and didn’t want to be burdened by anything. | have contacted the bank, and they
said that | can get the rights to some of those properties as long as | pay off all my
parents’ debts. | know you can do it for me, right? | won’t ask for it for free. | promise I'll
work for you for the rest of my life, as long as you help me get my property back. | know
they weren’t good parents, even my father—I mean, my mother’s husband—abused me
many times. But the house, the villa... all of those things hold memories that | can’t
forget. | beg you, you can reduce my salary for—"

"Enough, Anton!"
Riki was very confused by everything Anton said. He could see how desperate Anton

was at that moment, he even cried and knelt in front of Riki. It made Riki very
uncomfortable, but also sorry for him.



Riki never imagined in his life that he would feel sorry for someone like Anton.

This was completely crazy.

But this time, Riki's view of Anton was very different.

If he used to look at Anton with arrogance, always bragging about himself and often
bothering Riki, now Riki looked at Anton only as a pitiful young man, who was very
weak and had no one to lean on. He even had to lower his ego to beg Riki like that.
There was also a sense of satisfaction in Riki’s heart, seeing Anton like that. But Riki
was essentially a good person, born into a very good family. So, it was inevitable that he
felt pity for Anton.

Damn.

After all, that day, Riki would get double the money if he spent it on Anton. So, let’s just
say Riki was taking advantage of the situation.

"Okay, Anton, I'll help you. Tell me how much money | have to pay to save your house
and villa," said Riki.

Hearing that, Anton immediately got up and hugged Riki tightly.

Anton was about three centimeters shorter than Riki, but he was much more muscular.
So Riki felt like he was being crushed rather than hugged.

"A-Anton... | can’t breathe, let go!"
Anton released Riki, smiled broadly, then hugged Riki again— or crushed Riki.

"Thank you, Riki!! I'll do anything for you, I'll even be your slave, as long as you forgive
me!"

Riki pushed Anton’s shoulders, annoyed that Anton wasn'’t listening to him.

"If you want me to forgive you, or want me to be happy, then stay away from me! And
don’t overdo it, | don’t want to make you my slave or anything, you think—"

"Thank you, Riki, you’re so kind!" Anton interrupted Riki's unfinished sentence and
hugged Riki again.

This time, Riki gave in. He just showed his displeasure, but Anton didn’t care at all. In
Anton’s mind, he just didn’t want his parents’ house, villa, and some other belongings to
be seized by the bank.



"Let go and quickly tell me how much debt is owed to the bank!"

Anton released his embrace, then reached into his pocket and took out his smartphone.
He contacted the bank, and the bank said they would come to Anton and Riki’s location
directly. The bank also sounded very happy when Anton said that his brother would pay
off all the debts.

While waiting for the bank to arrive, Anton, who was feeling excited, offered to help
Evan. Meanwhile, Riki sat back down in the gazebo alone, calming his unsettled heart.

[You get 15 free system points for doing a good deed for Anton]

[Doing a good deed for someone who once caused you trouble is not easy, but you did
it!]

[You have successfully advanced to the next level!]
[Here is your latest status]
[Name: Riki Khaizer]

[Age: 21 years old]

[Level: Gold]

[Title: young entrepreneur]
[Points: 150]

[Intelligence: 53/100]
[Charm: 68/100]
[Influence: 53/100]
[Reputation: 74/100]
[Strength: 69/100]

[Since you have reached the gold level, you have received a level-up reward for your
detection skill, raising it to level A]

[To reach the next level, you must earn +300 system points]

[Good luck!]



Riki smiled slightly when he saw that his status had changed and that he had gained a
level just for helping Anton.

It was like a joke that wasn’t funny at all. For some reason, Riki suddenly felt sympathy
for Anton.

"Hey."

Kaivan suddenly appeared in front of Riki, then turned to Anton, who was helping Evan
and the workers. Then he looked back at Riki.

Kaivan said, "The bank guy is here, looking for you."
Riki nodded, then immediately got down from the gazebo to meet the bank guy.

"What's going on? Do you owe money to the bank, or are they trying to offer you
something new?" asked Kaivan, following Riki from behind.

Riki shook his head, "No, it's Anton again."

Riki’'s answer made Kaivan fall silent. But that didn’t mean he wasn’t curious. He stayed
with Riki, sat in the living room and listened to their conversation without saying
anything.

After finding out what had happened, Kaivan was quite surprised. How could he not be?
He himself knew how Anton and his friends had often bullied Riki. Anton had even
deliberately stolen Riki’s girlfriend, Hannah, just to make Riki angry.

But suddenly it turned out that Anton was also the son of his father before his father
married Riki’'s mother. Riki had even found a good job for Anton and provided him with
temporary accommodation.

Now, Riki was helping to pay off Anton’s parents’ debts so that their house and villa
would not be seized again.

In fact, the total debt amounted to around three million dollars.
That’s crazy.

And Riki is helping Anton with all that? Is Riki stupid, or does he really have a pure
heart? Kaivan didn’t understand.

No wonder Liz and Angeline really liked Riki, who in Kaivan’s eyes had always seemed
like a handsome but stupid young man.

[You have paid off Anton’s parents’ debt]



[You have received a cashback of six million dollars]

Riki didn’t know whether to be happy or not when he saw the notification from the
system. Kaivan must think he is very stupid for doing all that for Anton.

"If | were you, | would demand Anton to give you the villa, and let Anton keep the
house," said Kaivan, after the bank officials had left.

Riki turned to him and shook his head, "No need, | already have this mansion, | don’t
need any more villas. But don’t worry, I'll drain Anton’s energy and brain even more to
repay all this kindness," said Riki.

Kaivan chuckled when he heard this, which annoyed Riki greatly.
"Why are you laughing?" asked Riki.

Kaivan shook his head, "No, it’s just... you're too kind, Riki. So kind that people will think
you’re stupid. You've seen the news out there, right? There was a boy who shot his
classmates because he had been bullied for so long. | know you must have been
furious when you found out that Anton was your brother. What's more, Anton came to
you for help. If | were you, | might have kicked him out, but you... why are you so kind,
Riki?" Kaivan asked, truly surprised and unable to believe there was a young man like
Riki.

Riki himself laughed when he heard this. He also felt that he was very silly.

"l know that, Kaivan, | know... | am very stupid, silly. There’s no one as stupid as me in
this world. | said | would use Anton later just to amuse myself. But, at least, | won’t be
so stupid as to let my enemies bring me down later. | helped Anton because | knew he
couldn’t fight me. Uh, maybe this is also a way to calm myself down, | don’t know."
Kaivan smiled, then he patted Riki on the shoulder and said, "Don’t worry, bro. It's
precisely because you’re too kind, to the point of being very stupid, that I've started to
like you. Let’s be good friends and work together. | think if | had a brother-in-law like
you, it would be a lot of fun.”

Riki laughed when he heard that.

"Are you sure, Kaivan?"

Kaivan nodded, "Yeah, I'm very sure. Because there’s no man better than you for Liz."

"You're exaggerating."

"I'm serious this time, but if you mess around, you know I'll take my words back, right?"



"Oh, my gosh, that’s scary."

"I'll take my words back!"

"Kaivan! | was just joking."

[You have spent $600,000 on Sofie and Selene for various items of clothing]

[You have received $1.2 million in cashback]

[Get even more money by spending on Sofie, Selene, Sean, or Anton]

[You haven't bought anything for Sean yet]

Riki smiled slightly. He had earned around $7.2 million that day. And there were only
five hours left before the day ended, but Riki was in no mood to buy anything else.

Besides, Sean had a lot of money from his hard work.

But... it seemed unfair that Riki had helped Anton with three million, but Riki had only
spent a little money on the others.

Riki grabbed his smartphone, then scrolled through it, looking for something he could
buy right then and there.

After he finished, he smiled broadly, feeling satisfied with what he had done.
[You have bought a pink Audi R8 car for 250,000% for Selene]

[You get a cashback of 500,000%]

[You have bought a pink Porsche 911 car for 250,000$ for Sofie]

[You received a cashback of 500,000%]

[You bought an apartment for Sean for 1.3 million dollars]

[You received a cashback of 2.6 million dollars]

Riki was thrilled to see all that money entering his account. The notification sound was
music to his ears.

It turned out that spending a lot of money could also relieve stress. Just this afternoon,
Liz rejected Riki again. It was unclear whether it was a rejection or not.



The girl told Riki that she wanted to focus on her career. She said she didn't know if
being an idol was her dream or not. However, she would do what she could at the
moment. She said she wanted to make Riki proud.

So, she couldn't date Riki yet.

Riki himself was confused, whether he was rejected or just put on hold.
He don't know.

But Liz was right too.

They were still very young. Dating might only divide their focus.

Riki also realized that even without a girlfriend, his focus was already divided. Whether
it was for Sofie, Sean and Selene, work, and others. Moreover, Riki had a system that
always wanted Riki to help many people.

Riki knew he earned money, and he also had a heart that was too kind to ignore other
people's difficulties. However, all of that only made Riki's focus continue to be divided.

Riki got up from lying on the sofa in the living room. He went outside to see if Zeno and
Kaivan had finished grilling the chicken satay. Riki had already prepared all the spices
to rub on the meat before grilling, and he also made a delicious peanut sauce to eat
with the chicken satay. So, he wanted someone else to grill it. Riki didn't have to do
everything himself, right?

After Riki went outside to see the others working behind the house, which was
connected to the private beach, Riki nodded in satisfaction.

Zeno and Kaivan were grilling the satay. Liz was helping to fan the grill so that it would
cook quickly. In addition, Sean, Deva, and Travis were making drinks and ice cream.

Riki bought an ice cream machine from system store because it was cheaper and more
sophisticated than the ice cream makers sold in other stores. Riki thought it would be
fun to make his own ice cream.

It was easy to make, too. All you had to do was put in the ingredients you wanted, such
as chopped fruit and milk, and the machine would process them itself.

Even though it was already evening, around seven o'clock, the air was still hot. That's
why Sean, Deva, and Travis made drinks called Pina coladas and ice cream in various
flavors.

Not only that, Selene and Sofie were also frying chicken nuggets. Others were making
spicy chicken curry.



Since Riki got a lot of chicken from his neighbor, their menu that day was full of chicken
dishes.

Riki sat comfortably in his chair, and Deva brought him a Pina colada. Kaivan also
asked Riki to taste the freshly cooked chicken satay.

"This is delicious! Make more quickly," Riki said to them.

It turned out to be very enjoyable being the boss; Riki only needed to sit, and they all
served him.

As the owner of the house, Riki didn't need to work much, right?

[The more people respect you, and you get good people around you because you
continue to show good attitude]

[It's not easy for a human being not to become greedy and arrogant after acquiring a lot
of wealth]

[But you didn't become arrogant and greedy]
[So the system gave you a reward, in the form of +10 for intellectual and influence]
[By the way, you haven't used your gacha ticket yet]

Riki furrowed his brow, then checked the system storage after making sure no one was
watching him.

It turned out he had three gold tickets and five silver tickets to spin the gacha.

Riki stood up again, then went to a quiet place, one of the empty rooms in the mansion.
He had forgotten about the gacha tickets for several days. Now he was very curious.
"Okay, I'll use these tickets."

[Gacha appears!]

Suddenly, a large round machine filled with colorful little balls appeared in front of Riki.
[You can insert tickets here]

The ticket insertion slot flashed. Riki inserted the five silver tickets first.

After the tickets went in, the small balls inside the gacha spun around wildly. When they
stopped, five small balls came out.



The balls immediately disappeared after the system announced what was inside them.
[You got 2 million dollars]

[You got a Lamborghini Aventador]

[You got a Patek Philippe watch]

[You got great swimming skills]

[You got level B water magic]

Riki furrowed his brow at the last prize. What did water magic mean? He meant... Riki
was in the modern world!

[How you use the water magic is up to you]

[But, there are quite a few magic users on Earth, even though it's just minor magic and
many of them have died]

"I know... some people could do it in the past, but now it's the modern era. If anyone
finds out, | might be investigated by them," Riki complained. Even so, he was quite
happy to have gotten it.

Now, it was time for the golden tickets.

Riki inserted the three tickets.

[You have obtained a versatile fairy assistant!]

[You have obtained one door to enter Etheria]

[You have obtained 5000 gold coins that you can use in Etheria or exchange for dollars]

Riki was even more surprised to see the prizes from the golden tickets.

"What kind of assistant?" asked Riki. His heart was pounding; he was going to meet a
fairy who would become his assistant, which was certainly very exciting.

Poof!
Suddenly, sparkling dust appeared, and then a small figure flew in front of Riki.

It was a cute and beautiful little figure that looked like the ball jointed doll Sofie had
shown him when he was little.



The figure had wings like those of a butterfly, pink, black, and gold in color.

"I am Twaila, your fairy guide! | will guide you, both in Etheria and in the modern world!
Please help me for now," said the fairy, her voice sounding like a bell.

She was very adorable.

"I'm Riki..." muttered Riki, still confused and overly enthusiastic.

[Will you spend five million dollars to buy a solid body to the fairy?]

Riki's forehead wrinkled upon hearing this, "Huh? What does that mean?"
[With a solid body, fairies can transform into ordinary humans]

[But remember, she is your guide or assistant. You cannot touch her as you please
and—]

"I'm not a jerk, okay? You can punish me immediately if | do that."
[All right, so far, you are trustworthy, so | will not suspect you anymore]

Riki chuckled upon hearing this, it turned out that the system could also be suspicious of
him.

"I'll buy that solid body, but not now. My friends might freak out seeing another girl with
me, especially Liz, she might—"

[Okay okay, | got you.]
For some reason, Riki was very annoyed by the system's response.

"The others won't be able to see you if you're in fairy form, right?" Riki asked the fairy,
Twaila.

The fairy nodded her head; she was very cute.

"You can follow me, Twaila. Then... I'm happy with all these gifts," said Riki, smiling as
he looked at all the gifts.

"The car can be put in the garage,” said Riki.

[Okay]



Riki took a golden key. He was sure it was the door he could use to go to Etheria again.
The system really understood Riki. He got a gift to go there because it knew Riki really
wanted to go to Etheria again if he had the chance.

That was very exciting.

And now, there was Twaila to guide him. Riki would go to Etheria and see what was
there; who knows, he might get a new business idea.

Uh, Riki's mind was only focused on business for now.

Chapter 77: 77. A Corpse

It was early morning. Around five in the morning. It was too early even for Riki, who was
used to waking up early.

Riki was standing on the beach behind the mansion.

Even though it was only five in the morning, the sky was already quite bright, even
though the sun had not yet fully risen.

Riki just stood there, wearing black pants and a gray hoodie. Because the air was very
cold, coupled with the strong wind that morning, Riki covered his head with a hood. Both
of his hands were in the pockets of his hoodie.

Riki himself didn’t know why he had woken up so early. Therefore, he chose to stand
quietly in front of the beach, watching the small waves roll in.

The mansion was located near the southern beach with small waves. This was in
contrast to the northern area, which had large waves that people usually used for
surfing.

[Are you ready to accept a new mission?]

Riki nodded, "Sure, because I'm bored."

"You’re bored, master?"

Riki turned his head, still not used to the figure of Twaila, the fairy who had transformed
into a more solid body.

The fairy was about 170 cm tall, weighing around 55 kg. She had a small waist and a
fairly large chest. Her body looked ideal, but also unreal at the same time. With those
long legs, she resembled a Barbie doll.



The fairy, with her slightly pinkish white skin, looked radiant that morning. She had long,
wavy black hair.

It was very unreal.

But Riki could still understand the unreal figure, because she was indeed a fairy, not an
ordinary human being.

"I'm not bored, actually. More accurately, | don’t know what to do, even though | know |
have a lot of work to do," said Riki.

"l am your assistant, so | am here to help you. If you have specific tasks, | can handle
them for you. Because my mind is connected to yours, and | also have a lot of
knowledge about this modern world. | also have some powers that you can rely on,"
said Twaila, taking Riki’'s hands and smiling at him.

Riki hated how easily he was charmed. But he was just an ordinary human being and
an ordinary man. Of course he would be easily charmed by such a super beautiful
figure.

"So, what can you do for me? | mean, what kind of work can you do?" asked Riki.
"Many! | can do office work, | can also do your college assignments, | can cook, clean
the mansion, take care of the garden, and more. Because my mind is connected to
yours, when | do office work or college assignments, you can also feel it, as if you were
doing it yourself. Our minds can be connected, or not, you can control it as you wish,"
Riki’s eyes widened in amazement at what the fairy could do for him. It was incredible!
The fairy was truly a real assistant.

"Then, Twaila, can you use my skills too? For example, cooking with my skills and my
knowledge?" asked RIiki.

Twaila nodded, and as she did so, her thick hair moved along with her head. It was very
adorable.

"Of course, master!"

"Connect our minds, and cook breakfast for me and everyone else. If anyone asks, just
say you’re my new assistant, okay?"

Twaila nodded again, "Sure thing, master! I'll go now—"

"Wait! Change into regular clothes, don’t wear a pretty dress like this."



Twaila changed her clothes in an instant, into more casual clothes. It’s just a plain white
T-shirt and pink shorts.

"Hmm, okay, you can cook now."
Twalila left cheerfully. She was like a child, walking while jumping here and there.

It was so cute that Riki was worried about showing her to all the humans on earth. He
felt reluctant.

[Ahem!]

[Have you forgotten about me?]

Riki chuckled, "Of course not, I'll do the mission now while Twaila cooks breakfast."
[All right, your first mission today is to find a corpse—]

"Wait a minute! Why have my missions been like this lately? Can’t you give me a normal
mission?" Riki protested.

He knew that as his level increased, his missions would inevitably become more
difficult. However, he didn’t expect his missions to always be related to death. If he
didn’t prevent people from dying, he would get missions to find dead people.

[You are now at the gold level, so of course your missions will be more difficult and
unpleasant]

[But don’t worry, because the rewards will make you happy!]
[Will you do this mission?]

Riki rubbed his face roughly, but then he nodded in agreement.
"Alright, I'll do the mission."

[Good, master]

[Your mission is to find the body of a celebrity who was killed by a mafia gang on the
orders of someone influential]

[Your task is only to find the body and contact the authorities]

Riki fell silent. He didn’t expect the body to be connected to someone from the upper
class. It would definitely be very difficult to find the perpetrator.



"Can | contact the detective too?"
[Go ahead, master]

[The body is around here. It was thrown into the middle of the sea, but the waves
carried it to the shore.]

The system screen changed to a map. The location of the body was marked in red,
while Riki’s position was marked in blue.

"Okay, I'll go there first."

Riki walked quickly toward the location indicated on the system map.

While walking, he called Leon. The location of the body was quite close to Riki.

It took quite a while for Leon to answer the phone.

By the time the phone was answered, Riki was already near the location of the body.

("What'’s up, Riki? Why are you calling me at this time of night?") Leon asked in a
hoarse voice.

"It's not nighttime, it's morning, half past five in the morning."
("Hmm? Then why are you calling me this early?")

"l found the body of a celebrity, and I'm confused about what to do. What if the person
who killed her was a gangster hired by someone influential?" asked Riki.

Leon didn’t answer for a while, until Riki called his name twice, and Leon finally
responded.

("Wait a minute, Riki... are you sure it's the body of a celebrity? Because there is a
missing celebrity, and I've been asked to find her.")

"I'll hang up and send you a picture of the body."

("Okay")

Riki hung up the phone, then took a picture of the body he found. After that, he sent it to
Leon. Riki also asked if he could call the authorities. After Leon said yes, he called the

authorities.

Not long after, Leon and the police arrived. Leon was shocked because the body was
indeed that of the celebrity who had been missing for a week.



No wonder he couldn’t find her.

After Leon and the police thanked Riki, Riki said goodbye and returned to his mansion.
[You have completed your first mission today]

[Your reward is +5 to all stats and 2 gold gacha tickets]

[You have earned 3 points]

"Why didn’t | feel nauseous seeing that body?" Riki muttered.

[That’'s because your power is over 50]

[That power is not only physical, but also mental and other aspects]

[Therefore, you can tolerate seeing things that would make ordinary humans feel
nauseous]|

Riki nodded in understanding. It made sense why Riki felt normal seeing a corpse that
was no longer in its original form. Even though the face was still recognizable.

When he returned to the mansion, he was surprised to see the people inside getting
very excited about Twaila finishing her cooking.

"Master! You're back?" Twaila asked.

Then Selene approached Twaila and struck a pose. Twaila followed her, and Sean took
a photo of the two of them.

"Now it's my turn!" Evan and Kaivan shouted simultaneously.

"No, | went first!" Liz protested.

"Hurry up, Liz, my arms are getting tired,” Sean replied.

Their strange behavior made Riki even more confused.

Did they think Twaila was a celebrity or an idol?

"Wait a minute, why are you taking pictures with my assistant?" asked Riki.

"It's not every day that an angel fall from heaven, Riki! So we asked for a photo!" replied
Evan, excitedly.

Riki looked back at Twaila.



It turned out that Riki wasn’t the only one who thought Twaila was unrel. But what could
he do? She was a fairy.

"Don’t disturb her cooking! You can take pictures after we eat breakfast!" Riki shouted,
annoyed by the commotion.

"Just a minute, Riki, please?" Liz pleaded.

Riki smiled gently at her, "Oh, if it's you, of course you can. You can ask Twaila for as
many pictures as you want."

"l know you’re biased," Selene interjected.

"l already bought you a car, but is that still not enough?" Riki replied.

"I love the car, Riki! I'll work hard to get my driver’s license!" Sofie chimed in.
"l can’t drive yet," Selene complained.

"l can’t either, we’ll learn together," Liz said.

"You can learn with me too, Selene!" Kaivan replied.

Riki felt like want to kicking everyone out, except Liz, Sean, Deva, and Travis. Because
only those four weren’t noisy.

"Riki!"! Did you just find a dead body on the beach?" Zeno suddenly arrived excitedly,
showing a live broadcast from a local television station on his smartphone.

"What do you mean, a corpse?" asked Travis.

Zeno looked at him and nodded, "Yes, do you know a celebrity named Ivana?"
Deva and Travis were shocked to hear this.

"You said lvana?"

Chapter 78: 78. The tenth richest man

That day, Riki finally went to campus with Anton, because Anton offered to be Riki's
driver.

Since Riki didn’t want to drive himself, it was better for him to have a personal driver.

For some reason, Riki thought about what Deva and Travis had said about the celebrity
he had found on the beach.



Her name was lvana.

It was common knowledge that lvana had achieved her success thanks to the help of
one of her sponsors, who people said was a wealthy old man.

However, two months ago, it was revealed that lvana had a boyfriend who was a fairly
well-known film director. As Ivana’s name continued to rise, she always received many
film offers. This included an offer from a film that wanted Deva and Travis to audition for
roles in the film. However, it was clear that the female lead was lvana.

Finally, Deva and Travis were accepted, and they had even met Ivana several times.
The shooting schedule had also been set.

But suddenly, Ivana disappeared.

Because of this, this morning, the news about Ivana caused a stir among netizens.
Various speculations about lvana’s death were circulating everywhere.

Even Riki’'s name was dragged into various articles in online news media.

Some of the headlines read, "Famous celebrity found behind the house of a wealthy
young entrepreneur” or "lvana’s body found by a crazy rich young man." And several

other headlines that made Riki sick.

He was happy to be reported as a young entrepreneur or crazy rich, whatever that
meant. But Riki didn’t want to be linked to someone’s death.

Riki just found her.
For some reason, Riki felt bad because of the news.

When he arrived at campus, he was immediately surrounded by people who wanted to
know about Ivana’s death.

Anton, who was slightly bigger than Riki, tried to protect him.

Riki let Anton protect him like a bodyguard because he had to get away from there
immediately.

"Don’t let them in here, Anton," said Riki.

The two of them entered the classroom, which was still empty. Luckily, the curious
people didn’t dare to disturb them after Riki entered the classroom.



Riki and Anton, who were relieved, didn’t realize that among the handful of students
who had come to class, there was one person who was also there. She stared at Riki
and Anton with disgust.

"So you two can be friends, huh? Did you get together and become friends because
you’re both my ex-boyfriends? Hahaha, that’s so funny. You can hang out and mourn
your fate because now I'm dating the tenth richest person in this country," said Hannah.

Riki and Anton looked at each other and burst out laughing. This made Hannah, who
had been feeling proud, annoyed.

"Why are you two laughing?"”

Anton turned to Hannah, "Look, Hannah, Riki and | don’t care about you anymore. You
want to date an old man, or even date another woman, we don’t care. Besides, you're
just his mistress. His wife and children are still number one. He’s just using you for fun.
Since you chose that old man over me and Riki, who are handsome, just enjoy what
you can get now," said Anton.

Hannah was still smiling, even though she looked very annoyed by Anton’s recent
remarks.

"Whatever you say! You two are just pretty faces, but you’re nothing compared to him.
And he’s the only one who can make me a celebrity or top idol, while you? Even your
father is bankrupt, Anton, and Riki... | don’t see his name on the list of the richest people
in this country,” said Hannah.

Riki, who had been silent, suddenly laughed out loud. Because he had an adorable fairy
assistant who had a lot of information, Riki easily found information about Hannah’s
boyfriend.

The old man in question was a 45-year-old man named Jack Handerson. He was the
same man who sponsored Ivana, whom she had told Deva and Travis about earlier that
morning.

Apparently, because the man thought lvana was no longer young and attractive, even
though Ivana was only 27 years old and still very beautiful, Jack got rid of lvana.

As the tenth richest man in the country, Jack was certainly powerful. Jack’s wife also
had lovers who were handsome young men. In fact, Anton was offered by his friend to
become the woman’s boyfriend. But Anton refused and chose to kneel at Riki’s feet
instead.

Riki was very surprised that Anton did not choose a dirty way to get money like Hannah.
But, all that information was very funny to Riki.



"Why are you laughing?" Hannah asked Riki, feeling very offended.

Riki shook his head, then looked at Hannah and smiled slightly.

"I’'m just remembering what happened this morning, Hannah. Did you know that a
celebrity named lvana died after being thrown into the middle of the sea and was later
found on the beach? | was the one who found her. Her beautiful face was disfigured.
And you surely know that she was successful because she had a sponsor, right?"

Hannah fell silent upon hearing Riki’'s words. Hannah knew that too, but she wanted to
close her eyes and ears.

"l don’t want to know about other people’s business. | am who | am, | won’t be like other
people!”

Riki shrugged, "Fine, it's up to you. If you’re not beautiful anymore and get thrown away,
then | might find you on the shore too."

"SHUT Up!™”

Instead of being quiet, Riki chuckled when he heard Hannah scream.

Soon after, the classroom was full, and the lecturer was about to arrive.

Suddenly, Anton approached Riki and whispered, "You know, that guy is really ugly,
and | feel a strange aura when | look at him. He’s the CEO of an entertainment agency
that’s a rival of Hayper Entertainment," said Anton.

Riki smiled slightly, happy that Anton now genuinely wanted to be useful to him.

Riki felt he had two very useful assistants.

Riki turned to Twaila and sent telepathic messages to the fairy.

"Turn yourself into a solid form, put on nice office clothes, and go to the office building to
meet Jake. Then help him with his work in my place."

The fairy nodded happily at getting the job. She vanished with a loud poof sound that
only Riki could hear.

*k%k

[Your second mission today is to help Leon handle the Ivana case]

[Your reward is +2 to all stats and ownership of one of the largest hotels]



Riki had just finished all his classes. He thought he would take a break, since Twaila
could handle the office work.

However, it turned out that there was a new mission that was actually quite important.
Riki, who didn’t want to get involved, was interested in getting involved this time.

He wanted to see Hannah’s face when she found out that the ugly old man she was
proud of was actually a dangerous person.

Although Riki remained silent during his argument with Hannah, he couldn’t deny that
he felt very angry.

"Riki!"

Suddenly, Liz appeared from behind as Riki stood up from his seat.
"Where are you going after this?" Liz asked.

Then, Riki showed her several missed calls from Leon.

"Leon asked me to come to his place and testify. I'll go there with Anton, because today
he is my personal driver," said Riki.

"I'm ready to take you anywhere, boss!" said Anton.

It was actually a little strange to see Anton like that. Not only Riki and Liz, but almost
everyone in the class was very surprised to see Anton’s behavior. It was like he had
changed 180 degrees. Anton didn’t even care about his friends who used to be very
close to him.

"You idiot, you’re like licking your own spit now. Disgusting," said Hannah.

Anton grinned, "Well, | think I’'m better than a crazy girl who becomes an old man’s
mistress just because— OW!"

Hannah kicked Anton’s leg to stop him from revealing her secret.
"Shut up, or I'll tell everyone your secrets!"

Anton snorted, "Whatever!"

Hannah left with her expensive Hermes bag.

"l can take you to Hayper Entertainment first if you want," said Riki after Hannah left the
classroom.



Liz nodded, "Okay, but if I go with Angeline too, will there be enough space?"
"Of course there will be, you guys can sit in the back."

Anton could only remain silent and sneer as the two walked in front of him, looking very
intimate, even though there was no physical contact at all.

When they picked up Angeline, she simply agreed to their invitation. At a glance, Anton
could tell that Angeline was jealous of Liz and Riki's closeness.

"How about you sit in the front with me, Angeline?" asked Anton, when they were in the
parking lot.

Angeline didn’t say anything, she just immediately opened the back door of the car. She
pretended not to hear Anton’s words.

Seeing this, Anton just smiled, finding the situation amusing.

"Do you know why Angeline seems to be in a bad mood, Riki?" whispered Anton, as the
car drove away from the university.

Riki looked at Angeline, who was chatting with Liz through the front mirror of the car.
"l don’t know, what’s wrong with her? Isn’t she acting normal?" asked Riki.
"Can | ask why she and you broke up?"

"l don’t understand either. She said she wanted me to date her, not forced or anything
like that."

"So you’re not perfect after all, huh?"

"What do you mean? Just say I’'m stupid in love matter. | already know that."
Anton just laughed, seeing Riki looking annoyed by his question.

Chapter 79: 79. Leon’s office

Riki couldn’t believe what he was seeing. How could the murderer, or the perpetrator of
that brutal killing, be the same person who had asked Leon to find lvana?

Jack Handerson.
The cunning man who seemed to be filled with a dark aura was actually at Leon’s place.

He kept telling Leon that he was very sad and couldn’t believe that someone he
considered his own sister had been killed so brutally. In fact, it was Jack himself who



had killed Ivana, through thugs who formed a gang. In reality, the gang itself belonged
to Jack and was formed by Jack for his own personal interests.

For half an hour, Riki remained silent. Watching the man act in front of Leon, the man
came with his wife, who also acted as if they were the most innocent creatures in the
world.

After they finally left, saying they were very busy, Riki laughed out loud.

He had been holding back from laughing at the two people’s terrible acting.

Leon turned to Riki, "Why are you laughing? If you’re tired, make some coffee, because
after this it's your turn to be questioned, because you have great potential to be a
perpetrator too, even though | know it’s not you, but you have to be careful..." said Leon,
pointing to where to make coffee with a gesture of his hand.

Riki stood up from his seat. He was also getting tired of watching the disgusting acting.
He felt like throwing up.

So he made coffee with the coffee machine in Leon’s room. Riki was quite surprised to
see that the ingredients for making various types of coffee were very complete there.
There was creamer, milk, and others.

"Are you sure you don’t suspect those two, Leon? I’'m sure you're not that stupid, right?"
asked Riki.

Leon stopped writing and turned to Riki. He watched Riki trying to make coffee mixed
with creamer and milk.

"You realized it too?" asked Leon.

Riki snorted. He knew that for ordinary people who didn’t know the truth, it would be
difficult to figure out who the real culprit was.

However, after Riki found out, it turned out that the clue was that close.
"So, you already know that the perpetrator is that man, Leon?" asked Riki.
Leon shrugged, then massaged his temples.

"| feel like he must be the perpetrator, but there is no strong evidence, Riki. | also don’t
know what his real motive is."

Riki, who had finished making coffee for himself, sat back down in front of Leon.



"You already have a good clue, and what did you say earlier, motive? The only one who
had a motive to kill lvana was him. It couldn’t have been her boyfriend, who was the
director of the film. | heard the story from my friend who was about to shoot a film with
him. And they said that he was successful because he had a sponsor. It’s clear that he
is lvana’s sponsor, as well as the CEO or owner of the entertainment agency that
manages her. Just so you know, one of the girls at my college is his girlfriend, or you
could say his mistress. Jack Handerson, and my college friend is very proud of that.
She replaced Ivana when she was removed," said Riki.

Leon laughed after hearing Riki’'s explanation, then he sipped his own cold coffee until
the glass was empty.

There was a loud sound when Leon put his coffee cup on the table, but Riki remained
calm, staring at the man in his thirty who still looked young.

"So Riki... wait a minute, can you make me a coffee like yours too? It looks good."
Riki sighed irritably, but he reached for Leon’s cup anyway.

"I'm a guest, you know? You shouldn’t treat me like this," protested Riki.

"If you don’t want to, you don’t have to make me coffee."

"It's too late to say that!"

Leon laughed when he heard Riki complaining like that.

A few moments later, there was only silence. Until Riki finished making the same coffee
as his, then sat back down in front of Leon.

"Thank you, Riki."

Leon sipped his coffee, surprised that it wasn’t as sweet as he thought it would be. It
was just right and delicious.

Leon was sure that no cafe had ever made coffee as delicious as this. In fact, Riki
seemed to make it carelessly.

"Riki, how about you open a coffee shop—"

"Back to the original topic, Leon! We're talking about Jack Handerson. | don’t want any
more victims besides Ivana. And | also don’t want to suddenly be accused myself.
Because my position is not pleasant, we have to resolve this quickly. And so you can
focus on helping me."

Leon nodded, "Okay, okay, Riki... | know teenagers like you are impatient.”



"l don’t think I’'m a teenager anymore, I'm 21 years old," replied Riki irritably.

"Wow! You're still that age and already that tall? The average height for men in our
country is only 175 cm."

"Stop going off topic, Leon!"
Leon chuckled at Riki’'s annoyance. It was very funny to see Riki’'s sulky face.

"Okay, Riki, let’s get serious now. So, tell me how you know he’s the culprit when that’s
the only clue you have?"

Riki raised an eyebrow, "Oh, didn’t you know right away even though you said there
was no evidence?"

Leon clicked his tongue in annoyance because Riki was so good at responding to his
words.

"Okay, we may have the same instincts, but... are you really sure?"
"So you called me because you wanted to be convinced? | heard you can hack."
Leon was surprised to hear this. "How did you find out? Did Zeno tell you?"

Riki shook his head. "That’s not important, Leon. Just use your skills to investigate it. |
suggest hacking into the agency’s security system, especially the CCTV footage from
before Ivana disappeared. You're a detective, so I’'m sure you understand better than |
do, right? I know you’re not afraid of that man, because you have an uncle who is the
third richest man in the country, so obviously you won'’t be afraid of a man who is
ranked tenth, right?"

Leon was silent, not expecting Riki to say all that to him. Then he scratched his neck
and said,

"Actually, | called you here because | want your help, Riki. I'm sure that before she was
thrown into the sea, Ivana boarded the yacht she rented with her boyfriend. That's what
her manager said, and the only way to confirm it is to see the yacht for myself. But |
think the manager is lying. It's possible that all the evidence points to the wrong person.
Even Ivana’s post on the yacht with her boyfriend is very strange. Because | contacted
her boyfriend, or ex-boyfriend, the director. It turns out that he and Ivana had broken up
after the director found out that Ivana had a sponsor. The yacht is near your mansion.
You know there’s a yacht rental place there, right? But after hearing your opinion, | don’t
think I'll focus my investigation there. Thank you for your help. | might call you again if |
need to."

Riki leaned back in his chair, sipping his drink casually.



"That’s it? You're explaining it too much. But | understand what you mean. | think they
did work together to kill Ivana. | heard Ivana had life insurance too."

"But you said your college friend is his current girlfriend?" Leon asked.

Riki nodded, "Yes, she approached that man because she needed a lot of money and |
think she wanted to be famous like Ivana, in an instant way."

Leon grinned, "Can you give me her number? | think | should approach her."
Riki nodded, then wrote down a number for Leon, which he had memorized.

"That’'s her number. Actually, she’s my ex-girlfriend. We broke up because she cheated
on me, but she also cheated on her lover with that ugly old man," said Riki.

Leon laughed when he heard that, then fell silent as he read what Riki had written. Not
only did Riki give him her phone number, he also gave him Hannah’s social media
account name.

"You don’t mind if | approach her?"

Riki shrugged, "l don’t have a problem with that, because she and | don’t have any
relationship anymore. In fact, | hope you can open her eyes, even though she hurt me
deeply, but | don’t want her to suffer the same fate as lvana."

Leon smiled, then patted Riki on the shoulder.

"You're a very nice young man, Riki. Gosh, if only | had a younger sister your age, |
would definitely set you up with her—oh, wait, | do. Would you like to meet my younger

cousin? She’s very pretty."

Riki stood up from his seat, "l don’t need a girlfriend right now. I'm just going to focus on
my work."

"Oh, what a pity, Riki... if you became a member of the Raynold family, it would be so
much fun."

Riki just clicked his tongue lazily in response to Leon’s words.
[You have completed your second mission today!]
[Your reward is +2 to all stats and ownership of the Oceanica Hotel]

[You have earned 3 system points]



Riki felt like he had heard of that hotel before. But did he really get the hotel? Was it just
a partial stake?

[No, you have obtained ownership of a hotel, because the hotel was sold]
A hotel that big was sold? And Riki could own it? That’s crazy.
Chapter 80: 80. Good person, good Boss

The car door opened, and Riki got out slowly. He had just arrived at the office building
at around three in the afternoon.

Even though Riki had many employees to handle all the work, he felt he had to come to
cheer them on. Not only Riki’'s employees, but employees from other companies renting
offices there also looked excited when Riki arrived.

As soon as Riki got out of his car, they immediately recognized him. They waited for him
to come out and greet them.

They clearly showed admiration on their faces.

"Aren’t you coming to the office?" Riki asked his personal driver.
"Ahem! Actually, | have other work waiting for me, | mean Kaivan—"
"Are you hiding something?" Riki asked suddenly.

In fact, Anton was trying hard to hide his sad expression. But Riki knew it anyway,
making Anton feel awkward and confused about what to do other than tell the truth.

Riki’s expression, which seemed indifferent yet very caring, made Anton melt instantly
and say what was troubling him this afternoon.

"Actually, my parents were arrested today, and the evidence is clear, right? Not only
them, but your uncle and aunt too—I think you already know this, right? Several other
people have also been arrested. I'm sure you'll be called in for questioning soon, and |
might be called in later too."

Riki reached out his hand and patted Anton on the shoulder. "So, that's why you’re sad?
| know she’s your biological mother. I’'m not asking you to stop being sad, but | want you
to learn from this. No matter how neatly you hide a carcass, the stench will still be
noticeable.”

Anton lowered his head, then replied, "Yes, | know. I'll try to do better than this."



"You can go, Anton. Whether it's working for Kaivan again or just taking a break. It's up
to you, okay?"

Anton finally raised his head and smiled at Riki, a smile that looked weak and resigned.
"I'll take care of my house and villa for a while."

Riki nodded, "Make sure all the properties are in your name, because your brother no
longer has any rights since he chose to run away."

After that, Riki left, walking towards the office building.

Anton just stood there staring at Riki’s back, feeling guilty for what he had done in the
past. Because it turned out that Riki had a very kind heart. Anton felt that he had to help
him a lot and be grateful.

Should he really become Riki’s personal driver? Because Anton felt that by doing so, he
would be useful.

Riki only asked for some information about his father and mother. Anton told him what
he knew, including some documents proving money smuggling, evidence of where his
parents got the poison, and so on. Everything was in a secret safe in Anton’s family
home. Since Anton knew everything, he gave it all to Riki, who then gave it to Leon.

Anton wasn’t afraid of being labeled a traitor by his father or mother, because for him,
his parents had gone too far.

Knowing that Riki was so good to Anton made Anton feel even more guilty, even though
it was his parents who were evil, not him.

And when Anton was cleaning up his family’s big house, his brother, Andre, showed up.
At that time, Riki was busy with Leon, so Anton took the opportunity to check on some
of the people he had hired to clean up the house. Andre appeared there, wanting to
beat Anton up. Since Anton was stronger than Andre, he was able to defeat Andre
easily.

However, it was Andre’s words that put Anton in a very bad mood that afternoon.

Anton got into Riki’'s Rolls-Royce, thinking it would be better to return to Riki’'s mansion.
He would pick up his own car and then go back home to face Andre again.

Andre’s words kept ringing in Anton’s head.

"This house was bought by my father! So, this house is mine. | don’t care if that arrogant
boy gets this house back for you. You are not my father’s son. You don’t even have the



right to have that last name. Quickly change your name to Khaizer, just like that
arrogant boy. So, this house is mine! Don’t ever think of me as your brother again.”

That’s what Andre said.

But Anton thought that since they still had the same mother, they were still brothers.
Besides, didn’t Andre remember? When they were little, they were very close. Andre
even said that he would work hard and give anything for Anton.

Oh, Anton forgot, when their father came to Anton while drunk and tried to molest him,
Andre knew about it, but he kept quiet.

Anton pulled the car over; his emotions were unstable at that moment. He couldn’t
continue driving, not in Riki’'s expensive car.

"Riki, I'm sorry..."

Anton started driving again, but he turned the car around. He was heading to Kaivan’s
place.

*k%k

Riki smiled broadly seeing all his employees working well. Almost all the work was
done. And Twaila was there, directing them and encouraging them better than Riki.

Riki saw that his employees were in a very good mood; they were very happy that
Twaila was there.

Even though Twaila was wearing cute office clothes with lace and ribbons, everyone
obeyed her orders.

"Boss! You’re here?" Jake came out of his room, smiling broadly.

Even though the young man had been gloomy and upset because the girl he met on the
dating app was Sofie, a minor. Sofie was already seventeen years old, but the legal age
in that country was nineteen.

"Yes, how’s the work here?" asked Riki.

"Everything is fine, boss, don’t worry. Jean said that everything is fine there too, he and
Irene are working well. | just got the report, do you want to see it, boss? Your father’s
company will rise again soon. According to Jean and Irene, it will be easy because the
company already has a good reputation in the community," Jake replied,
enthusiastically explaining everything to Riki.

Jake continued to explain several things until Riki sat down in his own chair.



"Would you like to see the advertising video for our latest product? We are lucky
because Hayper is working with us, so Angeline and Liz can still be our advertising
models. They even offered to have some of their other idols star in our other products
as well."

Jake showed Riki several videos that had been edited and were ready to be promoted
in various media.

Riki smiled contentedly as he watched the advertising videos. Everything was great
because the advertising stars were beautiful and refreshing to the eyes. There were
three advertising videos. One video featured Angeline alone, one featured Liz, and
another featured Angeline and Liz together.

Riki also planned to recruit Angeline’s idol group and others after their debut.

"Since it’s finished, we can promote it right away, right?" asked Riki.

Jake nodded, "We’ve already posted the silhouettes on social media, and we’ll release
the advertising videos tonight. Everything is being handled by Xeon, who is more skilled
in advertising promotions," said Jake.

"Good work, if this ad is successful, I'll give you guys a bonus," said Riki.

"A bonus? Wow, you’re so wise and generous, boss."

"You’re exaggerating, Jake. It's only natural that | should do that, right? Your work is
excellent and exactly what | wanted, even better than | expected. So of course | have to
give you guys a bonus."

Jake smiled broadly to himself, very happy that he would get a bonus. The other
employees would also be happy, because if Riki said bonus, then everyone would get
one, not just Jake. Riki was indeed very generous. He dared to pay a lot of money if the
work was good. That's why the employees there were very grateful to have a boss like
Riki. As a result, they worked hard and seriously.

"By the way, boss, Twaila will continue to work here, right?" asked Jake.

Riki glanced at Jake, seeing the happy expression on his face.

"She is my assistant, so obviously, she is here to help me with my work. But, if | have
other events, | might take her with me."

"Does she have a boyfriend? Where did you find her, boss?"

Riki stared at Jake intently this time, and the young man didn’t let go of his smile. He
looked like a cute puppy who was happy to be invited to play.



"She doesn’t have a boyfriend, | don’t know either... because | just met her. But..."
suddenly Riki's expression became mysterious and serious, causing Jake’s smile to
fade in confusion.

"But what, boss?"

"But don’t make her a model for advertisements or anything. Don’t let her become
famous so that the whole world knows about her. Because—ijust look at her, everyone
will want her. So, she can’t be famous, understand?"

Jake swallowed hard. He wanted to make Twaila a model because she was very
beautiful, more beautiful than Angeline or Liz. People really liked things that were
inhuman and unreal like that. So, Jake thought Twaila would be perfect. But Riki was
right.

Being famous isn’t good either; it would make us lose our privacy. That's what Jake
thought.

"Alright, boss, don’t worry."

Riki nodded with a happy smile, "Good... now what else— oh, | just bought a hotel,
Jake. It's called the Oceanica Hotel."

Jake’s eyes widened, "You said the

Oceanica Hotel?"



