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;v"é“ry person in Barnes knew about the Larson
~ Group. Roger never thought that he'd end up

offending the Larson Group just by trying to make \
some extra money. He had no idea that he had
stirred up some trouble until he heard his friends
discussing that the Larson Group had put a high

bounty to seize him.

"You shouldn't have asked that. Just take the
money and get the hell out of here." Having
experienced all sorts of difficult situations, Vivian
was now able to deal with desperados with ease.

Roger squatted on the ground and drew a circle on
the dust littered across the ground. "I'm guessir




n Barnes we could have met, but fors

.you chose this building in particular. I'm ct ris

that you're related to the Turners one way
another.”

Shocked, Vivian asked him, "What are you trying to
say?"

"All I'm asking for is a little bit more money. Once
you pay me off, Il forget the fact that you're
connected to the Turner Group." Roger's eyes
glinted like a devil's. "I'll only be able to escape the
Larson Group if | have enough money."

Vivian gnashed her teeth, took out a stack of cash
from her purse, and tossed it on the ground. "Here.

away as possible!" 2




‘wealthy and afraid of him, perhaps it would be a

good opportunity to blackmail her and extort more
money out of her.

"Bah! This money isn't enough to buy me off. A few
games on the poker table and it will all be gone.
How about giving me a bit more?" Roger was
chuckling like an imp. When he looked up, he saw
that Vivian was no longer there. He looked around
and saw that she was standing behind him, glaring
at him.

"You want more money, do you? Go to hell'" Vivian
kicked Roger's buttocks.

The entire building was unfinished and had only
pillars to support it, and there were no wa;l,l,s.@‘n;‘
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~ me. Please!"

' Vivian squatted along the edge, staring down af

Roger. "Jeez! We're pretty high up, aren't we? If
you fall from there, you're gonna die for sure."

‘I don't want the money. I'll keep my mouth shut.
Just pull me up! | swear if | tell anyone about this,
Il cut my tongue off!" Roger glanced at the
frightening height below him, quaking in fear. He
was so scared that he peed his pants. The urine
dripped down along his trousers.

Upon seeing it, Vivian covered her mouth and

laughed heartily. "Oh, my God! You're a fucking

idiot! | can't believe you're really this stupid!"

She slowly reached her hand out to Roger, b
unfortunately, he was far too exhauste
gi:;evejntually lost his grip on the g




since you blackmailed me first. Janet is partly
blame for this too. Your blood is in her hands."
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Thereafter, Vivian grabbed the money bag and
went downstairs unhurriedly.




