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Upon hearing that, Bruce laughed out loud as the surrounding rich kids
looked at Timothy as if he was a monkey, theit eyes full of disdain.

“Bruce, he said that he would help you if you really needed it!* one of
them quipped.

Reaching out, Bruce slapped Timothy's face lightly and ridiculed him. “I
say, are you drunk, Timothy? Helping me out? Are you dreaming here? Or
are you trying to conjure up some elaborate prank?”

“Opening a company? As a half disabled, you should just stay at home
obediently. Do you think that anybody can just delve into commerce as
they like? What a joke!”

Bruce’s words made his surrounding friends laugh

“| dare you to say one more word!” Angrily, Henry wanted to go and
punch him in the face.

Seeing this made Timothy quickly stop him. “It's alright, Henry

“But..” Still angry, Henry stared fiercely at the bunch of rich kids in front of
him.

Timothy, who knew that Henry acted out due to him, knew that now was
not the time to cause trouble. He did not want his friends to be in hot
water due to helping him out and end up offending this group of people.
Gently, Timothy tapped Henry’s shoulder. “I'm fine.”

Switching his gaze to Bruce, Timothy said coldly, “If you don't want to
help, | won't force you, but you don't have to say such awful things.”



“Awful things? Don't forget that you found me yourself just to get
humiliated, Timothy."

Then, Bruce sneered, “You little cripple, aren’t you always the capable
one at school? What happened? Scared now?”

The other party’s attitude made clear that they were not going to help.
Timothy also knew that the longer he stayed, the longer he would have to
endure their insults, so he pulled Henry along and was preparing to leave

“What? That's enough for you? You think you can just leave as you like,
don't you? If you kneel down and beg me, | might just let you go. Or
maybe, if I'm in a good enough mood, | could even solve that problem for

n

you.
Bruce blocked their exit.

Seeing this, the rich kids surrounded them in the middle as they laughed.
“Don't go! Come back. We have not had enough fun yet!”

“Don't cross the line, Bruce!” Timothy shouted angrily,

“This is crossing the line? You really are a clueless little hatchling. | have
even something more overboard that you'll be experiencing.” Bruce
smirked.

“What do you guys think that this cripple is good for? | can't even count
how many people he has seduced with that slutty face of his. Say;, |
wonder if he can continue to go to school after I've ruined his pretty
face.” Grabbing Timothy's jaw violently, Bruce smiled evilly.

At school, Bruce was always in the limelight as he had the money and
body to back up his looks and grades. He was the popular one. Yet, ever
since Timothy appeared, the girls stopped paying Bruce any attention.



On top of that, because of Timothy, the latter would always get second
place, so he was teased as the

Eternal Runner-up’. Finding Timothy Irritating since a long time ago,
Bruce had found the perfect opportunity to show his true colors now that
the former had served himself up on a silver platter.

Presently, Timothy shook his hand off. “You... Don’t cross the line!”

“Do you only know that word? Brothers, do you think that | am crossing
the line here?”

Bruce asked as he looked at his ‘friends.’

One of them laughed and said, “How is that crossing the line? It's your
blessing that Master Liston is willing to play along with your act. You
should be grateful.”

Standing not far away, Kieran was looking at the whole situation
developing, and he sneered and said to his friends, “I| haven't seen
someone act so arrogantly in a long time."

A noble-looking man with Kieran commented, “I agree. Those youngsters
do not know how big the world truly is. You really don’t see people as
ignorant as they are everyday.”

“Ha! They look just like kids arguing. How childish.” One of them laughed,
and another suggested, “The fellow in the middle is considered quite
hot-blooded. Should we go over and help him out for a bit?”



