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Chapter 5

Chapter 5 Fire Her
“‘Don’t worry about it, Miss. I'm definitely planning to buy a big house.”

The middle-aged man also cast a withering glance in Garry’s direction and said
comforting words to the beauty by his side.

“Really?” While grinning ear to ear, Caitlin held the middle-aged man’s hand in hers and
said in a syrupy sweet voice, “Please don't lie to me...”

In regards to the two people keeping their ridicule no secret, Garry was calm in the face
of all of this. He simply reached out and greeted the manager standing in the
background.

“Sir, how can | help you?”

The agency manager made his way over to Garry.

‘I want to buy this house over here. Please help me,” Garry said as he pointed his finger
at a picture of a house for sale that was tacked onto the bulletin board.

“Are you absolutely sure, sir?”
The manager’s eyes widened in shock.
“This house costs five million three hundred and twenty thousand dollars.”

Garry said in a calm voice, unfazed by the price that was just given to him, “Yes, and |
will pay you in full. But I have only one condition, and that is—"

He stopped right then and pointed at Caitlin.
‘I want her to apologize to me!”

“What?” Caitlin shouted when she heard this. “Don’t believe a word he says, boss. He
looks like he comes from a poor background. He won’t be able to afford it at all.”

The other employees burst out laughing when they saw this. How could the young boy
afford such a house since he was dressed so poorly?

“‘Well...” The manager also gave Garry a suspicious look, thinking that he only said this
because of Caitlin’s bullying.




“Apologize to me now. After that, | will pay for the house by swiping my card.”
Garry took out his bank card from his pocket.
“Haha!”

With a sneer, Caitlin said to the manager, “This fool is all lies. If his card transaction
could go through, | will immediately resign.”

“Okay, I'll hold you to your promise then.”

Garry only wanted Caitlin to apologize to him, but he never expected her to be so
arrogant. He angrily pointed his finger at her.

“If my card transaction goes through successfully, you will have to resign right away.”
“What about it?”

Caitlin looked over at him with a contemptuous stare. “If it fails, then you have to get out
of this shop while barking like a dog loudly!”

“Alright!”

Garry right away agreed to the bet and handed his card to the manager.

The manager’s expression shifted slightly. It

was hard to smooth things over now since things had gotten out of hand. He had no
other choice but to take the card and head to swipe it.

“Haha!”
Caitlin continued to smirk.

“You’re such a pretentious fool. You are also so shameless and disgusting. Soon | will
see how you're like a dog and crawl out later!”

Then she turned around and sweetly said to the middle-aged man, “Sir, I'm sorry you
had to see that.”

“It matters very little. But | also want to see that person acting like a dog, haha.”
The middle-aged man sneered and turned to look at Garry.

Under their malicious and sarcastic gazes, Garry smiled faintly.




After some time, the manager came out from the back room. In his hand, he held the
bank card tightly and the expression he had on his face was a very complicated one.

“What’s the matter, manager? Did you swipe the card?”
Caitlin sneered disdainfully.
“Yes, | did it, successfully.”

The manager gave her a cold glance, made his way up to Garry, and handed the card
back to him respectfully.

“You just spent five million five hundred and fifty thousand, one hundred and fifty
thousand of which is the agency fee, and eighty thousand of which is the deed tax and
stamp tax.”

All the people were immediately shaken by his words as if they had just been struck by
a bolt of lightning from out of nowhere.

“How could that be possible?” Caitlin was shocked and screamed. “Did you make some
sort of mistake? How could this idiot be rich?”

“Shut your mouth!”
The manager’s eyes opened wide out of anger. Without further delay, he lifted his hand
and slapped Caitlin hard across the face. His slap landed on her so hard that she right

away fell to the floor.

“Fuck off now! As of now, you're fired!”

The manager was very angry. This stupid woman right before him actually dared to
offend a key client.

Even though the agency fee of one hundred and fifty thousand was no small amount,
this was not so important to him. He sold seventeen or eighteen houses every month so
his total income was also a lot.

The main point was that the client could take out over five million dollars just like that.
So how could it be possible that he came from a simple background?

If the young boy casually mentioned this experience in a conversation with his circle of
rich people, the company’s image would be ruined, and how could the manager conduct
any business in the future if this happened?




