to stay home and babysit rather than

embarrassment.

The sales office, representing one of Salem's most |
luxurious  properties, boasted high-end decor,
attracting only the wealthiest clientele in the area.
Consequently, the foot traffic for house viewings was

relatively limited.

A sizable sand table at the center showcased various
floor plans in the Nightingale Villa Area, which Liam

and Julie meticulously examined.

Despite examining all the floor plans, Liam founﬁ

none to his liking. Turning to Julie for input, he asked

have any preferences?”

However Julie, feelln




: ,‘;_anwhile, Yesenia, doubting Liam's abilities, of
| to stay home and babysit rather than risk
~ embarrassment.

The sales office, representing one of Salem's most
luxurious  properties, boasted high-end decor, -
attracting only the wealthiest clientele in the area. :
Consequently, the foot traffic for house viewings was

relatively limited.

A sizable sand table at the center showcased various
floor plans in the Nightingale Villa Area, which Liam

and Julie meticulously examined.

Despite examining all the floor plans, Liam found
none to his liking. Turning to Julie for input, he asked,
‘I'm not entirely taken with these floor plans. Do you

have any preferences?’
However, Julie, feeling uncertain and distracted,
casually replied, "I'm fine with any. You choose."

Liam furrowed his brow slightly. He then beckoned a

ones available here?"

- The salesperson pausedfl?fi'éf

10se a




" to come here, and I'd like to speak with him."

The salesperson nodded and retreated into the of _: :
area. In a short while, he reappeared accompanied b ‘
a middle-aged man. £

Liam and the middle-aged man made eye contact,_l‘f

sharing a mutual expression of surprise.
"Mr. Hoffman?"
"Nathaniel?"

Liam's eyes brightened with recognition. The sales
manager turned out to be none other than Nathaniel,
the supplier for Kingland Group from their past. They

were old acquaintances.

Upon seeing Liam, Nathaniel was also visibly thrilled.

Approaching with cautious steps, he expressed his
gratitude. "Mr. Hoffman, where have you been all -
these years? Thanks to your one million dollars back
then, my daughter Sylvia's illness was cured. ,I hav -

properly thanked you yet." _ (i SR




genuinely pleased for Liam.

After exchanging pleasantries, they delved into
matter at hand. Nathaniel began, "Mr. Hoffman, | hav

a general understanding of your preferences;_"l
However, the sole remaining high-end villa available |
now is Number One in the Nightingale Villa Area."

Liam asked calmly, "Do you have the floor plan?"

Nathaniel nodded affirmatively and directed the
salesperson to fetch a sand table. Upon its arrival, the
table showcased an incredibly luxurious villa that
aligned perfectly with Liam's desires regarding
lighting, decor, and layout.

Observing Liam's contentment, Nathaniel said, “If you
opt to make a purchase, | can extend the maximum
discount of 12%, reducing the price to approximately

close to one billion."

she could ever afford.

Liam oty tapped Jules shoulder
| "Don'tworry, Ive got this”
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Stant rpulen
his face contorted

haniel, "What's wrong with you? \

‘permission to sell houses to them?"

The man's nameplate prominently displ'ayéd;!,
words ‘General Manager.' He held the position
Nathaniel's immediate superior.

In response to the reprimand from his superior,' i
Nathaniel appeared somewhat perplexed. ‘General !
Manager, | am the sales manager. As per the
company's regulations, | have the authority to sell this

villa. Did you forget?"

The general manager haughtily said, 'l've already
mentioned, this person isn't qualified to make a
purchase. He simply lacks the credentials. Just take
a look at his shabby appearance. Can someone who
can afford one billion dollars look like that? How can
you not see that? Do you still aspire to remain a sal§§ .

-‘.;;}}:.Z

manager?” N
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