Read I am a quadrillionarire

| am a quadrillionarire chapter 2673-“Who are you? What grudges do we have
against each other to make you give me such a vicious curse?” Emperor
Spencer stared at the young woman and asked through gritted teeth.

‘Your Majesty, do you still remember the dozens of families you annihilated in
order to compete with your brother for the throne? My family, the Darling
family, was one of them, and as a direct descendant of the Darling family, |
managed to escape after that disaster. Then, | met my master and with her
help, | embarked on the path of cultivation. | asked Master to plant your curse
for you. How do you feel? It feels amazing, right? | originally thought you could
persist for two or three years, but | didn’t expect that you would die after just
over a year. How disappointing. | haven’t tortured you enough, how could you
die?”

The young woman’s hateful words stunned Spencer, who was in a rage.

Before he became the emperor of the Great Quinn Empire, he had done
countless bad things.

He would do whatever it took, especially to accumulate enough military merit
and prestige to be qualified to compete for the throne.

He had annihilated at least dozens of families and forces.

They were all executed by him on charges of being against the Great Quinn
Empire and treason.

As for how many of them genuinely wanted to rebel against the Great Quinn
Empire and commit treason, it was hard to say. Perhaps none of them wanted
to do that.

However, Spencer killed them all for his own merit.

The combined population of the families amounts to over a million people.

Meanwhile, this young woman was a direct descendant of the Darling family,
one of the dozens of families destroyed by Spencer. Her name was Lucia.



“So you are the surviving member of those who rebelled against the Great
Quinn Empire and committed treason?” Spencer suddenly realized.

“Surviving member who committed treason? Spencer Quinn, how can you say
such a thing? How can you call yourself the emperor of the Great Quinn
Empire? Don’t you know

whether we have committed treason or not? You only want to accumulate
enough achievements to compete for the throne so that’'s why you
indiscriminately put an unfounded crime on our family. You are a scum who
will do anything for power. Since God will not punish you, then it is up to me
and Master to do so.”

Lucia looked at Spencer with eyes full of hatred. She wanted to immediately
skin him and avenge her people.

However, she held back because doing so would actually relieve Spencer’s
pain, which would be too kind to this scum.

She would continue to watch Spencer suffer from the curse and finally die in
pain and despair.

Only in this way could she relieve the hatred in her heart.

The hatred of him annihilating her family and exterminating her clan was
irreconcilable.

If the Darling family were indeed against the Great Quinn Empire and were
committing treason and were discovered and wiped out, then they would have
deserved it.

However, this was not true and yet they were accused of such a crime which
ultimately led to the deaths of tens of thousands of people in the Darling
family. As the only direct descendant of the Darling family, she, Lucia Darling,
would be inhuman if she did not take revenge.

At this time, Spencer was already on his deathbed after being triggered by
David and the young woman.

The curse had spread to his heart and his whole body was enveloped with an
aura of death.



His eyes were fixed on Lucia, and then, he turned to look at David.

Just when Spencer was about to take his last breath, Lucia’s master, who was
also the woman in her thirties, gently waved her hand and immediately
expelled the curse from Spencer’s heart.

Spencer, who was about to die, suddenly had a dying flash and gasped for
air. He felt that his vitality had recovered a little.

‘Thank you, Master!!!” Lucia thanked the woman respectfully.

“Lucia, you don’t need to be so modest with me. | feel very sorry about what
you’ve experienced and | know this is also your inner demon, so | will take
action to avenge you. | only hope that after this matter is resolved, you can
cultivate with me with peace of mind and strive to reach Eternal Realm as
soon as possible.”

“‘Master, please don’t worry! Once | deal with this scum Spencer and avenge
my people, | will definitely cultivate with you and won't let you down,” Lucia
replied seriously.

“Very good!”

Spencer, who had escaped from hell, once again set his sights on Lucia and
her master.

“What do you want?”



