Chapter 185 I'm Here to Sell my Phone!

Meanwhile, at the Royal Club, one of the most
upscale clubs of Jiang City.

In one of the VIP rooms, a few youngsters were
each hugging and making out with cottequish
women.

The light shone on them like starlight and tension
was in the air. The whole VIP room was filled with
the smell of alcohol and hormone-raging men and
women.

However, just when the few youngsters were
unable to hold themselves and about to get ready
to make love, they heard abang. The VIP room
door was slammed open from the outside and a
young man with glasses holding a tablet hurried
into the room.

“What the f*ck, Glasses..”

The few youngsters were startled by the noise but
when they saw that it was the young man with
spectacles who they called Glasses, they
immediately scolded him in anger.

At that moment, Glasses did not seem to care
about their attitudes toward him at all. Instead, he
looked at the good-looking young man who was
the leader of the group and shouted excitedly,
“Hao! There’s a signal! We finally found it!”

His words startled the good-looking young man



and he couldn’t help but ask in confusion,
“Glasses, what do you mean by there’s a signal?”

“The Devil Phone! The Devil Phone finally has a
signal and it's in Jiang City!” Glasses was so
excited he was spitting saliva everywhere and his
eyes were sparkling with a fiery passion.

After they heard what he said, Hao and the other
youngsters were so shocked they immediately
stood up from the sofa with vigor.

All of them looked at Glasses unbelievably.

“Glasses, a-are you telling the truth? Is the Devil
Phone really in Jiang City?”

Hao's voice was trembling so hard it was as if he
was talking about a great treasure and a sacred
item, and his tone was filled with passion and
disbelief.

He wasn't the only one in disbelief. The rest of the
youngsters were also staring straight at Glasses
and they were breathing heavily as they nervously
waited for his answer.

When Glasses saw their reaction, he laughed and
danced around in excitement as he passed the
tablet to them. He then said, “"Hao, while all of you
were messing around, | was testing the signal
tower of the Devil Phone! Just a few moments
ago, the signal tower received a signal
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“It is obvious that somebody made a call to the
owner of the Devil Phone!”

“Besides that, | have already found the perimeter
of the signal! It’s in Jiang City and it’s right in the
urban district!”

Glasses words were like a heavy bomb that made
Hao and the others explode into happiness!

The Devil Phone!

To electronic fanatics like them, the Devil Phone
was like a sacred item.

Even though they had always been paying
attention to the Devil Phone signal tower, they
never really had much hope. After all, the Devil
Phone was jointly developed by the world'’s top ten
phone manufacturers.

Countless fanatics from all over the world were
obsessed with finding it.

However, Hao and the others never thought that
the Devil Phone would finally appear, and that it

would appear right in the city they were in!

“That's amazing!”

Hao's face was red with excitement and his eyes
were staring at the tablet in his hands
unflinchingly. He could clearly see the red dot on




the screen that indicated the Devil Phone and it
was only more than ten kilometers away!

“Everybody follow me! Let’s go find the owner of
the Devil Phone right now!”

“No matter what it takes, we must obtain the Devil
Phone today! Once we have the Devil Phone, the
Supercar Princelings Group will definitely be
internationally famous!”

With a wave of his hand, everybody hurriedly put
their clothes on and ran out of the door at once!

The Supercar Princelings Group! Indeed, every
single one of these youngsters were sons of Jiang
Nan City’s wealthiest families.

For most people in Jiang Nan City, offending them
would be a nightmare!

Meanwhile, Bai Yi and her family had no idea what
was going to happen.

After they finished dinner, Shen Yumei had taken
the Devil Phone and left the house.

She had already made an appointment with her
best friends to play mahjong tonight!

“This phone is so old. Will my best friends make
fun of me when they see it?” Shen Yumei muttered
as she stared at the old Nokia model in her hands




with a frown.

“| really don't understand why Lin Fan would even
buy such a cheap and old phone!”

“Let me go to the phone shop to ask if | can sell
this and buy a new one!”

After a moment of consideration, Shen Yumei
made the decision and walked to the second-hand
phone shop.

It was around evening so there were only a few
customers bargaining in the phone shop.

When the shop owner saw Shen Yumei enter, he
personally went up to greet her. He looked at Shen
Yumei from top to bottom to see what she was
wearing before he enthusiastically asked her,
“Greetings Madam, are you here to sell your phone
or buy a new phone?”

“Why don't | introduce you to a few new models
that have just arrived in our shop?”

When Shen Yumei heard this, she hesitated a little
because she felt that the antique Nokia model she
had was too old and she was embarrassed to
even show it to him. However, she bit the bullet
and said, “I-'m here to sell my phone!”

Sell her phone?




The chubby shop owner was a little startled by her
answer. The smile remained on his face as he
asked, “May | ask what is the brand of your mobile
phone? Is it Apple?”

The chubby shop owner could tell that Shen Yumei
was wealthy because he saw that she was
dressed in expensive clothes, so he assumed that
at the very least, she would be using an Iphone
X11.

It wasn't just him who thought that way. The other
customers had also seen Shen Yumei's clothes
and felt like she was a wealthy woman, so they
thought that she would be selling a very expensive
phone.

Howerever, what Shen Yumei said next startled
the chubby shop owner and the rest of the
customers, and their envious expression
immediately froze.

“It's... a Nokia!”

What?! A Nokia?!!

| can’t believe there are still people who are using
Nokia in this generation!

Shen Yumei took out the old Nokia that was the
size of a brick out of her purse as the chubby shop
owner and the customers watched in confusion.




The chattering stopped.

After they saw the phone in her hands, the whole
phone shop plunged into silence.

The expressions of the chubby shop owner and
the rest of the customers instantly changed.

Some ridiculed her, some looked at her in
confusion, and some even laughed at her.

The chubby shop owner took the old Nokia model
from Shen Yumei’s hands and looked at it intently
before a disgusted expression appeared on his
face. “"Madam, are you joking?! What kind of
rubbish is this?”

“This phone is thick and heavy and the back of it is
made of... iron? Is this a phone or a brick?”

The other customers in the shop immediately
burst into laughter after they heard the chubby
shop owner’s words.

Every one of them looked at the ‘old’ Devil Phone
and started whispering and gossiping. “I really
didn't expect that this old lady dressed in
expensive clothes would use such an old phone.”

“| agree. This phone looks like it was made at least
twenty years ago. It's an antique!”

“Ha ha ha... | think | wasn't even born yet when this




phone was made!”
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Shen Yumei heard the disgust in the chubby shop
owner's tone and the sarcasm in the customers’
words.

Suddenly, her face turned red as if she had been
slapped.

“F-fine!”

“Then I'm not selling it..”

Shen Yumei felt so humiliated she didn’t want to
stay in the shop anymore, so she shamefully gave
an excuse and turned to leave.

Vroom! Vroom! Vroom!

Just then, sounds of engines could be heard from
outside the phone shop. Everybody stared in

shock as luxury supercars rolled up and stopped
in front of the shop one by one.
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Lamborghini!

Bugatti Veyron!

Shen Yumei was shocked as she saw the
supercars that were parked outside the shop. The
chubby shop owner and the rest of the customers
also couldn't believe their eyes!

“Oh my god! Is that a Bugatti Veyron? This is the
first time I've seen one in Jiang City!”

“Look at that Lamborghini! | heard only the Young
Master of the Tian Long Group has one!”

“Look at their car plates! These cars are not from
Jiang City but Jiang Nan City! | wonder which
wealthy families are these Young Masters from?”
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The customers in the shop looked at the
supercars with envy and admiration on their faces
and gossiped.

Someone had even taken his phone out and
started to take pictures of the supercars outside
the shop.

However, the chain of shocking events had just
started.




One by one, supercars continued coming and all of
them parked right outside the shop.

Three cars!

Five cars!

Ten cars!

It looked like there was a luxury car exhibition
outside of the phone shop. Each of the supercars
were worth more than ten million and it was a
grand sight.

Then, as they watched on in bewilderment, the few
dozen supercars’ doors opened and young men

and women got out of the cars.

These few young men and women were dressed
luxuriously in famous international brands.

The men were handsome and the women were
hot.

There were more than twenty of them and their
aura was so strong it made everyone in the phone

shop feel goosebumps all over their body.

However, what shocked them the most was...

“I-I've seen that young man who is standing
nearest to us on the cover of a magazine! | think
he is the Young Master of Jiang Nan'’s City Tian




Group, Tian Hao!”

“And the one with the glasses behind him is the
Young Master of Jiang Nan City’s Qiu Group, Qiu
Jie!”

“Oh my god! Each of them are from wealthy
families in Jiang Nan City! W-Why would they
come to a place like this?!"
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All of them were shocked and confused.

The whole street was filled with mostly shops that
bought and sold second-hand items so it was
strange to see supercars and wealthy Young
Masters here.

None of them could think of a reason why these
Young Masters would come to a place like this.

Little did they know that this was only the start of
a chain of shocking events.

They watched as Tian Hao and the others looked
at the tablet in his hands before they hurriedly
strode toward the second-hand phone shop.

The chubby owner and all the customers saw
them coming and they were shocked.

They never thought that these wealthy Young




Masters would actually come to such an old
phone shop.

The chubby shop owner hurriedly went up to greet
them in excitement. With a pleasing smile, he said,
“Greetings Young Masters, is there anything | can
help you with?”

The chubby shop owner was extremely excited to
see them.

To him, each of these Young Masters were his
money trees.

If he could get even a tiny amount of their fortune,
it would be enough for him to live the rest of his
life without worries.

However, Tian Hao and the others acted as if they
had not heard his greetings at all and their gazes
swept across all the customers in the shop.

Then, all of their eyes fell on the old Nokia model
in Shen Yumei’s hands.

They looked at it intently before their expressions
changed.

“I-is that?”

Tian Hao's eyes look like they were about to pop
out of his sockets: shock and excitement were
written all over his face.




He immediately pushed the chubby owner away
and led Qiu Jie and the others toward Shen Yumei.

When Shen Yumei saw Tian Hao and the others
walking toward her, she was so scared her face
went pale.

They were all Young Masters of Jiang Nan City.

Neither Bai Family Group nor her could afford to
offend any one of them.

However, right now...

“Hello, Madam! My name is Tian Hao. Can | please
take a look at your phone?”

What?!

When everybody in the shop heard what Tian Hao
said, all of them froze.

It wasn't just Shen Yumei; the chubby shop owner
and the others couldn’t believe what they had just
heard either.

Phone?

That old Nokia model?

All of them couldn’t understand why a wealthy
Young Master like Tian Hao would want to take a
look at that old phone.




“S-surel!”

At that moment, Shen Yumei's mind had gone
blank and she hazily passed the phone to him.

She couldn’t believe what happened next.

When Tian Hao was waiting for her to pass over
the phone, he bent over and held both of his palms
out to receive it. He looked like he was about to
receive a sacred item and was very scared to
break or dirty the phone.

Shen Yumei, the chubby shop owner and every
other customer in the shop were shocked when
they saw his actions as they didn't understand
what was so special about the old Nokia model.
Not only did it attract all these Young Masters to
come here, but the Young Masters actions also
looked like they worshiped this old phone.

It didn't stop there! After Tian Hao received the
phone, Qiu Jie and the other Young Masters
gathered around him and their gazes were fixated
on the old Nokia model as if they were in a trance.

“I-It's true! Keypad covered in tiger shark’s skin and
body made out of tungsten steel gold! Hao! It
really is the Devil Phone!” Qiu Jie shouted in
excitement as he cleaned his glasses.

“Oh my God! No wonder they call it the Devil
Phone! Look at the keypad! | heard that every key




on this phone is crafted and made out of the skin
below a tiger shark’'s jaw!”

“Besides that, look at the phone’s body that is
made out of tungsten steel gold! One gram of it
costs 100,000! This phone is so big... Oh my! |
think the total cost would be enough for me to buy
a few more Lamborghinis!”

What?!!

After they heard the heated discussion among the
Young Masters, Shen Yumei, the chubby shop
owner and the rest of the customers were in so
much shock they couldn't believe their ears!

The keys are made out of the skin below a tiger
shark’s jaw?

The casing is made out of tungsten steel gold that
costs 100,000 per gram?

Just the price of the casing alone is equivalent to a
few Lamborghini cars?

H-how is this even possible?!

All of them were deeply rattled, especially Shen
Yumei. She felt as if her beliefs were shattered.

“Lin Fan, this idiot... wh-what has he done? Where
did he purchase this phone?”




Shen Yumei felt her hair standing on its ends.

She couldn’t help but recall everything that
happened this afternoon.

She finally understood why Zhang Tianli, a top
phone designer in Hua Xia, also worshipped this
phone and requested to look at it respectfully, and
why he was in such a shock when she weighed
the phone in her hands.

But that rascal Lin Fan had actually let her use this
phone to crack walnuts.

As she recalled how she had used this phone to
crack walnuts this afternoon, Shen Yumei felt her
heart bleed.

That idiot! Chipping off one gram of the phone
casing will mean that I've lost a few hundred
thousands!

At that moment, Shen Yumei really wanted to
curse Lin Fan for letting her do such a thing.
However, just as Shen Yumei was lost in her
thoughts, Tian Hao led the group of Young
Masters and walked up to her with the Devil Phone
in his hands. “Madam, can you sell this phone to
me? | can offer you a price of... 10,000,000!"




The chubby shop owner and a few customers
almost peed their pants when they heard the price
he offered.

10 million!

Ordinary people couldn’t earn that much money
even if they didn't eat for a lifetime. However, it
was the price that was offered for this tiny old
phone.

After the chubby shop owner heard his offer of 10
million, he almost fainted out of regret. If he had
purchased the phone from Shen Yumei a moment
ago, the 10 million would have been his. With that
money, he could immediately close his shop and
enjoy the rest of his life without worries.

However, it was too late now. The chubby shop
owner slumped to the ground and landed on his
butt as if all his energy was sucked out of his
body.

Meanwhile, everyone else in the shop focused
their gaze on Shen Yumei, and their expressions
were filled with envy and jealousy. The sarcasm
and disdain they displayed when they thought that
it was an old Nokia phone had completely
disappeared.

“I-'m sorry! | can't sell this phone. It belongs to my
son-in-law. | brought it here because | didn't know
it was so valuable before this. Right now, | have to




return it to my son-in-law!” Shen Yumei bit the
bullet and said to Tian Hao and the rest.

At that moment, she had mixed feelings because
she had an intuition that maybe the phone
belonged to Lin Fan ever since the beginning.
Shen Yumei guessed that the reason Lin Fan kept
the phone hidden from her and her family for the
last three years was because he was afraid that
the truth might scare them.

Lin Fan. Who are you exactly, you rascal?

She felt that she didn't really know her son-in-law
and he seemed to have become more and more
mysterious.

However, when Tian Hao and the others heard her
reply, they thought that Shen Yumei wasn't
satisfied with their offer, so with a frown, he
immediately said, “Madam, if you think the price is
too low, we can make a higher offer! How about
30 million?!"

The other people in the phone shop were once
again startled by his words; they couldn’t believe
that he had just added another 20 million to his
offer and the price had reached 30 million. To
them, it was an unimaginable amount of money.

The chubby shop owner’s lips twitched and he
almost fainted.




However, what surprised them even more was
Shen Yumei's answer. She shook her head the
second time and said apologetically, “Young
Master Tian, it really isn't about the price! This
phone really belongs to my son-in-law! He is the
real owner of this phone!”

“50 million!”

Tian Hao ignored her and continued to offer her a
higher price.

50 million!
That's half a billion!

In a small city like Jiang City, even the upper-class
people didn't have that much of a fortune.
However, right now, this was the price they were
offering for just a phone.

Shen Yumei had the same reaction as the others;
she was stunned when she heard his offer.
However, even though she wanted to accept it, she
couldn't.

If this phone was just a cheap old phone that Lin
Fan had bought at a roadside stall, she wouldn't
hesitate to sell or throw it away.

However, now that she knew the real value of the
Devil Phone, it wasn't about money anymore.




This was her son-in-law’'s phone and only he could
decide whether or not to sell this phone.

To everybody’s shock, Shen Yumei shook her head
in reply once again.

When Tian Hao, Qiu Jie and the other Young
Masters saw her reaction, their expressions

instantly darkened.

They never thought that Shen Yumei would reject
such a high offer.

“One billion!”
What?!

With that, the whole phone shop was filled with
sounds of astonishment.

One billion for a phone?!
What the f*ck?!

Everybody felt their heart pound like crazy. This
wasn't just a phone, but a sacred treasure!

As for the chubby shop owner, he almost spat out
a mouthful of blood.

He felt as if his heart was slashed with knives and
axes: it hurt so much he wanted to vomit blood.




At that moment, he regretted not purchasing the
phone so much he wanted to ram his head into
the wall.

However, Shen Yumei gritted her teeth and shook
her head determinedly as she said, “I'm sorry! |-l

can't sell this!”

When the chubby owner and the other customers
heard her reply, they looked at her unbelievably.

Is she crazy?

She really is an idiot. Why won't she sell it? It's a
billion!

If it was someone else, for one billion, not only
would they be willing to sell a phone, they might
even be willing to kill for it.

However, right now...

“Wow! You're amazing!”

Suddenly, Tian Hao and the others had an icy
expression on their faces, and their gazes were

filled with anger and disdain.

“l never thought that someone would reject one
billion in a small city like Jiang City!”

As he said this, a devilish look flashed across Tian
Hao's face.




Then, he took the Devil Phone and kept it into his
pocket.

“Unfortunately, even though you can reject one
billion, you cannot reject me! I'm taking this phone
with me, and you're not getting anything in return!”

What?!

After they heard what Tian Hao said and saw him
putting the Devil Phone into his pocket, Shen
Yumei and the others looked at him unbelievably.

Is he... robbing her?

Nobody thought that a wealthy Young Master like
Tian Hao would do something so despicable.

In an instant, Shen Yumei became waorried. If they
were to leave with the phone, how would she be
able to face her son-in-law?

She would definitely feel guilty and blame herself
for the rest of her life.

“Y-Young Master Tian, please be kind and return
the phone to me! It belongs to my son-in-law. |

have no right to sell it!”

Shen Yumei was so desperate she almost cried.

As she said it, she walked up to him and tried to
grab the phone back.




Smack! However, the moment she got into close
proximity with Tian Hao, Tian Hao lifted his hand
and gave her a hard slap on the cheek. Shen
Yumei was slapped so hard she lost her footing
and with a thud, she fell to the ground.

One side of Shen Yumei's cheek turned bright red.

She was completely in shock and her mind went
blank. She had even lost her hearing for a
moment.

As for Tian Hao, he acted as if he had just
swapped a fly and didn't care about her at all. Tian
Hao gave Shen Yumei one last glance coldly
before he turned around and looked at everyone
else that was in the shop.

When they saw Tian Hao gazing at them, the
chubby shop owner and the other customers felt
their hair stand on end.

They didn't even have the courage to meet Tian
Hao's gaze, let alone stop him from robbing Shen
Yumei.

“Hmph! All of you are just poor peasants at the
bottom of the food chain. How dare you reject my
kind offer?! You were the one who forced me to be
like this!”

With that, Tian Hao couldn’t be bothered with
them anymore so he immediately led Qiu Jie and




the other Young Masters out of the phone shop.
Vroom! Vroom! Vroom!

Sounds of engines starting rang through the
streets and a dozen supercars roared like beasts.
In a few seconds, they had disappeared into the
distance.

Only then did Shen Yumei come to her senses as a
shiver ran down her spine.

“No... The phone! My son-in-law’s phone!”

Shen Yumei quickly stood up from the ground but
when she saw that the supercars had vanished,
she was so anxious she wanted to cry.

“C-Can anyone lend me their phone for a second?
My son-in-law’'s phone has been snatched away
and | need to call my husband!”

At that moment, Shen Yumei looked at the chubby
shop owner and the other customers imploringly.

When they heard what she said, all of them looked
at Shen Yumei pitifully.

“Madam, | think you better let it go! Those people
are Young Masters from Jiang Nan City. You can't
afford to offend them!” The chubby shop owner
warned her as he took his phone and passed it to
her.




However, he would never expect that a phone call
from his phone would cause a huge commotion in
Jiang City.
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