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He couldn’t take it anymore.

It was fine if he was insulted. He could even kneel before Levi.

However, he refused to allow anyone to laugh at Tiffany.

Hence, he strode over to Levi aggressively.

At the thought of what Levi did earlier, he had to hold himself back from strangling him.

“Martin!”

When Tiffany and the others realized what he was doing, it was too late to stop him.

Slap!

A clear slap rang out.

Everyone was stunned.

Even Martin was dumbfounded.

No one knew Levi would dare to hit Martin Preston.

“H-How dare you slap me?” Martin glared at Preston.

Slap!



Slap!

Slap!

Levi’s forceful slaps landed on Martin’s cheeks continuously.

Flabbergasted, the crowd thought, He seriously slapped Martin?

Soon, Martin’s face swelled up badly as blood trickled down from the corner of his lips.

He stood in front of Levi, hyperventilating and about to explode in rage.

“I’ll kill you!”

Martin roared furiously, intent on killing Levi.

“No!”

Tiffany and the others rushed up to stop him.

If he kills Levi, the Garrison clan will seek revenge! None of us could bear the consequences.

After they tried to persuade Martin, he calmed down considerably.

Recalling Damien’s warning, he held his anger in check.

“Just wait and see. You’ll die in my hands one day!” he announced before storming off.

Tiffany was gazing at Levi, her emotions a complex mixture.

Logically speaking, after their engagement contract was destroyed, she was no longer tied
to Levi anymore.

However, she wasn’t willing to give up just yet.

She vowed to show Levi the best side of herself so he’d regret his decision.

After they left, Azure Dragon appeared.



“Boss, you should’ve let me help.”

“I want to defeat everyone whose name is listed in Oakland City’s Heir Leaderboard so the
Stuart family will be full of regrets!” Azure Dragon was obviously upset.

“Don’t worry. You’ll get a chance to do so,” said Levi with a smile.

Tiffany and her entourage returned to Oakland City.

The news about the end of their engagement spread all over Oakland City soon.

It even reached Tyrone’s ears.

“The engagement got called off? What a loser. Why did I have such a son?” Tyrone was
fuming mad.

He thought the engagement was broken off because Levi was useless.

“Yes, that’s right. How humiliating. Even if he’s a bastard, he represents us Garrisons!”

“We’ll become a joke after this broken engagement of his!”

Everyone was displeased.

Olivia responded, “Yes. Even if we remain silent, everyone thinks he’s related to us.”

“For example, Tyrone’s cheeks were swollen after the bastard slapped him but he dared not
retaliate.”

After hearing that, Tyrone declared, “No, this won’t do. We can’t let this bastard use our
name out there. Otherwise, other people dared not go against him. He could do whatever he
likes!”

Damien refuted at once. “But Father, he’s still a Garrison. He represents us!”

Earlier, Damien had called Martin to warn him because, in his opinion, no one could hurt
Levi.



“Says who? That will only be true if he succeeds in the challenge a year later. Right now, he
has nothing to do with us!”


