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“What, what did you say?!” Mark widened his eyes in shock. “What do you mean?!”

Harold’s fingertip touched the blade, which was stained with his own blood. He said slowly, “I’'ve tested
this knife for you. It’s very sharp.”

The bright blade condensed into a dot in Mark’s eyes. His frightened pupils were trembling. “You...”
With a flip of his finger, Harold suddenly held his knife and stabbed toward Mark-

“Ah!11” Mark closed his eyes in fear, but the pain he had expected did not come.

He opened his eyes hesitantly and saw that the dagger was only stabbed into his clothes. Harold, on the
other hand, had a faint smile on her face. “You’re more than just an idiot.”

Mark broke out in a cold sweat as if he had just been fished out of the water. He panted heavily.
“What... what exactly do you want to do!?”

“l don’t want to do anything,” Harold said indifferently, “I am a vengeful person. You know, | originally
wanted to stab you back, but now... | suddenly changed my mind.”

Before Mark could react, he saw Harold stand up and throw the dagger in front of him. He said in a
casual voice, “I'll let you go. Of course. | believe you’re smarter than your father. Don’t let me down.”
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