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When facing Philip and Ethan, the several men of varying heights were as

fearful and well-behaved as a mouse in front of a cat.

“Big Brother!”

In unison!

All six men bent and nodded respectfully to Philip. At first glance, they
seemed well-trained and must have received a fair share of beatings!

Especially the agent from Country M and Tyrone, who made a move against

Philip earlier. Their eyes darted about now, afraid that Philip would cause

trouble for them.

Philip glanced around, and Ethan understood. With one hand in his pants

pocket, he pointed with his other hand at the agent and Tyrone while saying,
“Aren’t you two going to apologize to our brother?”

Tyrone was the first to concede, nodding eagerly while admitting his mistake,
“B-Big Brother, I’m sorry. I didn’t mean to. I was wrong!”

The agent also apologized while bowing at a 90-degree angle and lowered his

head, not daring to speak. Although the searing pain in his abdomen made his

forehead full of cold sweat, he dared not raise his head casually.



Philip waved his hand and said, “It’s okay, I know you received instructions

from the top.”

Hearing this, Tyrone and the agent from Country M, as well as the others,
heaved a sigh of relief.

This person was a man whom even a devil like Ethan feared. He must not be

that simple. He might even be more devilish than the devil himself. Thinking
of this, Tyrone could not help but shudder. Fortunately, he was not reckless.
Otherwise, he might have died without knowing the reason.

At this time, Ethan said to Philip with a grin, “Brother, why are you here? Did

you fight with Sister-in-law and come here to hide?”

Upon hearing this, Philip glared at Ethan in a huff and said, “Do you think I’m
like you? You only know how to hide when you encounter a problem, the
same as what you always did when you were a child. Don’t you like the girl

that Uncle Tim introduced to you? Which family does the young lady belong

to?”

Hearing Philip’s question, Ethan leaned back on the bed, crossed his legs, and
said, “Who else could it be? The Joo family’s daughter, Vivi Joo.”

“Vivi Joo?”

Hearing this name, Philip’s expression changed to one of awkwardness. He
stroked his chin and cleared his throat. He was quite familiar with Vivi Joo.



Come to think of it, he had not seen her in a while. This seemed to be a forced

political marriage, and the other party turned out to be his cousin.

“Vivi Joo… I’ve seen her before,” Philip thought for a moment and said

casually.

Hearing that, Ethan turned around and sat up straight. His eyes widened as he

looked at Philip with a silly smile. He quickly got up, dusted the bed with his

sleeve, and said flatteringly, “Brother, have a seat. It’s more comfortable

here.”

Philip furrowed his brows as the corners of his mouth curled up slightly.
Seeing the look on Ethan, he immediately knew what this kid had in mind.

Sure enough, as soon as Philip sat down, Ethan asked with a grin on his face,
“Brother, what does this Vivi Joo look like? Is she pretty?”

Philip rolled his eyes at him and pretended to put on airs. “Well… She’s the

daughter of the Joo family, after all. How can you judge a person by her

appearance? Since Uncle Tim has agreed to this marriage, you might as well

just go along with it.”

Upon hearing this, the excited expression on Ethan’s face disappeared. He
muttered, “Marry her if you want to. I don’t want to marry a woman I don’t

know.”

Philip snorted and said, “Don’t you think I know your character well enough?
You really don’t want to marry her?”



“No, I don’t!” Ethan said seriously.

Philip nodded as he lay down on the bed and said, “Okay, I’ll talk to Uncle

Tim later and help you to cancel the marriage. It’s a great pity. Vivi Joo can be
considered as the leader of the six golden flowers of the capital city…”

Upon hearing this, Ethan’s eyes lit up. He quickly turned his head and said

with a flattering smile, “Brother, what did you say? The leader of the six

golden flowers of the capital city?”

Philip ignored him but Ethan kept buzzing around him, begging Philip to tell

him about Vivi Joo.

On the side, Tyrone, the agent from County M, and the others who were

standing in rows at the corner were completely dumbfounded when they
watched this scene. That was the devil of this underground prison who held

the title of Battle Maniac. At this moment, he was actually so…

Sure enough, all men were obnoxious!
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