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“Have I ever warned you that Mia is under my protection?” Levi spoke as he
walked into the room.

He scanned the crowd and continued, “I will kill anyone who touches her.”

It took a few seconds before everyone could react.

“What? He is Levi?”

Many people present had never seen him before and were startled.

In particular, Michael was surprised too and he scanned Levi from head to toe.

Then, he responded, “You have certainly inherited your parent’s values.”

Mia was also shocked to see Levi. She anxiously said, “Levi, what are you doing
here? You should be hiding now!”

Like Zoey, she was kind and was worried that something might happen to Levi
because of her.

“Mia, don’t worry. No one can bully you as long as I am here.” Levi smiled.

“Look at this! Even up to now, Mia is still helping this outsider. She is clearly a
traitor!”

“Yes! She is a bi*ch!”

Slap! After one of the Joneses commented, Levi gave her a tight slap.



It left her dumbstruck, while the rest of the family were equally shocked.

Who is this guy, Levi? How dare he slapped one of our family members in front of
everyone else?

Levi scowled at the woman and sneered, “Who taught you this horrible habit of
insulting your family members?”

In response, Michael roared, “Levi, how dare you lay hand on one of the
Joneses?”

“I will hit anyone who speaks unfavorably of Mia. This is the result of the poor
upbringing in your family. I can’t believe you brought up such trashy people,” Levi
scoffed.

“Levi, you must be courting your death! How can you act so presumptuously in
my residence?”

As though Levi had caught hold of their weakness, the Joneses started to curse
at him, one by one.

They looked like they wanted to kill him.

Sternly, Levi questioned, “In my eyes, your family is just a bunch of gangsters.
Who is in charge here?”

“You are so gutsy. Why are you not kneeling in front of your grandpa?” Michael
stood up and scolded him with a dark expression on his face.

Judging from Levi’s actions, he clearly does not respect me.

Levi replied harshly, “I have no grandpa. Besides, even if I did, he would not set
me up and want to send me to jail.”



“You…” Michael stuttered in embarrassment.

Levi had found his Achilles heel.

If others find out about the truth, it will tarnish our family’s reputation.

Besides, I still need Levi to go to jail.

“I will not argue with you anymore. Since you are here, it makes everything
easier, and I will suck it up.”

Michael tried to suppress his anger and continued, “So what are you doing here?
Are you trying to save Mia?” barked Wales.

“Of course! I told you that I would protect her. I will kill anyone who lays a finger
on her,” Levi announced.

Michael ignored his words and said, “Mind your own business. I will deal with you
later, but for now, we are going to carry out the punishment.”

Then, he glanced at the burly man and instructed, “Carry out the punishment
now!”

Once again, the ferule was lifted, and the burly man was about to strike Mia with
it.

In a flash, Levi appeared in front of him and caught the ferule.

Bang!

Levi snatched it from him.

Crack!



With a flick of his wrist, he broke it into two.

Hiss!

The whole room went silent.

This ferule was a symbol of the Joneses’ dignity with a three-hundred-year
history behind it.

Now, it is broken…

It was as though he was stepping on the entire Jones family.


