
Chapter501

Itwasrainingcatsanddogs.Aclapofthunderrumbledacrossthesky.Therewasanaustere

atmosphereinsidethecourtyardhouse.Thetwoforceswereinastandoff.Jayliftedhisheadtolookin

thedirectionofthesound.Then,hesawayoungmanundertheumbrella.Therewasacigarette

danglingfromhislipsandbloodonhisshirt.Hewasalsowrappedupinbandages.

However,thisyoungman’seyeswereliketheshootingstaracrossthesky.

Therewasaverystrongauraanddeterrentforceinthem.Thetwoforceswerestaringeachotherdown.

Therewasaverandabetweenthemandabronzecauldron.Therainsplatteredintothebronzecauldron

andoverflowed.Itsoundedasifsomeonewasfryingbeans.Itwasextremelyloud.Jay’sfacewas

gloomy.Hestaredattheuninvitedguestwhoappearedinhiscourtyardoutofnowhereandsaidfrigidly,

“Whoareyou?Howdareyoubargeintomycourtyard?You’reprettyballsy.”Jaywasnotanidiot.

Theseuninvitedguestsjustbargedintohishouselikethis.Didhismenoutsideletthemin?Therewas

onlyoneexplanation.Somethingmusthavehappenedtohismen!Thisalsomeantthatthesepeople

wereheretoaskfortrouble.Philiptookadragofhiscigaretteandexhaled.Undertheblackumbrella,

helookedupatthelightningthatflashedacrosstheskylikeadragonabovetheveranda.Thethunder

rumbledinhisearloudly.“JayDrago,disbandthefraternity.”Philipsaidcalmly.Hisvoicewassoft.

However,whenitwasaccompaniedbythunder,itsoundedterrifying.

Hahaha!Roarsoflaughter.JaylookedatPhiliplikehewasabuffoon.Heheldhiswomaninhisarmsand

saidcoldly,“Kid,doyouknowwhatyou’resaying?You’reaskingme,JayDrago,todisbandthefraternity?

For20

years,noonedaredtosaythistome.Whodoyouthinkyouare?You’reaskingfordeath!”However.In

thenextsecond,amancoveredinbloodwaspushedtothefrontfrombehindTheo.Thud!Mitchfell

downontheverandawithonearmbroken.Hefellintoapuddle,andthepuddleturnedred

immediately.“MasterDrago!MasterDrago,saveme!”Mitchkneltonthe

floorlimply.Hisbodywasdrenchedinrainwater.HelookedatJaywhiletremblingandscreamingfor

help.“MitchPotter!Whatthef*ckdidyoudo?”Jayroared,hiseyesred.Mitchwashisright-handman,

butnow,oneofhisarmswasbroken.Thiswasawarning.Itwasabrazenthreat!Atthatmoment,Jay’s

eyeswerefilledwithrageasheglaredatPhilipundertheumbrella.Heyelled,“Don’tthinkabout

leavingnowthatyou’veenteredmycourtyard!”Damnit!Whowerethesepeople?Theowasstanding

nexttoPhilip.Atthismoment,heopenedhismouth,“MasterDrago,longtimenosee.”Finally,Jay

shiftedhisattentiontoTheo.Hefurrowedhisbrowstogetherasacoldsmirkappearedonhislips.He

said,“Well,ifitisn’tTheo?

Youbroughtsomanypeoplehere,coulditbethatyou’reheretodrinkandchatmerrilywithme?”Jay

scoffed.HiseyesweretravelingbetweenTheoandPhilipheatedly.Theowasholdingtheumbrellafor

thisyoungman.



Judgingfromhisgaze,Theolookedlikehetreatedthismanwiththeutmostrespect.Thiswasahuge

problem.EventhoughthefraternitywasnotafraidofTheoandwasindeedstrongerthanhim,ifboth

partiesweretostartfighting,neitherwouldbenefitfromit.Plus,thetaboorightnowwasoverstepping

boundaries.Beforethis,hismentoldhimthatMitchbroughthismentoRiverdaletomessupTheo’s

place.WasTheoreturningthefavornowbybringinghismenheretomessuphisplace?“MasterDrago,

yourmendidsomethingtheyshouldn’thave.Theycrossedsomeonetheyshouldn’thavecrossed.”Theo

saidcoldly.Flamesofragewereburninginhiseyes.Backthen,Theowasalwaysbeingpressuredbythe

undergroundforcesoftheSouthRiverDistrict,especiallythefraternity.Theykeptonoversteppingand

didalotofdespicablethingsinRiverdale.Theohadalwayskeptoneeyeclosed.However,itwas

differentnow.WithMr.Clarkearound,Theowasfearless.Jayguffawed.HepointedatTheoandroared,

“Youhavenorightbossingmypeoplearound!”Woosh!Inaninstant,alloftheguardsinJayDrago’s

courtyardcameoutfromeverydoor,window,andcrevice.Theywereallmuscularandheavilytattooed

menholdingsabersandclubs.Thesepeoplewerethefightersofthefraternity.Fromanaerial

view,itcouldbeseenthatthecourtyardhadbeensurroundedcompletelybyJay’smen.Eventhe

alleyways,streets,andjunctionsoutsidethecourtyardwereallfilledwithover100thugswithsabers

andchoppers.Theywerechargingtowardthecourtyardinthestorm.Thereweredenselypackedheads

allovertheplace.Thesoundsofthemsteppingintothepuddlesweresoearth-shatteringlyloud.The

rainwaspouringheavierandheavier.Theskyandgroundlookedliketheywereconnectedtogether.

Therewasanaustereauraofdeathinsideandoutsideofthecourtyard.Jaystoodattheentranceofthe

middlehallwhileholdingasweetbeautyinhisarms.Hekissedherafewtimesandchortled.Hesaid,

“Youbargedintomyplace,soyoudeservetodie!”Thereasonhewasramblingonforsolongwasso

thathismencouldaskformorebackup.Philipstoodundertheblackumbrella.

Therainfellontotheumbrellawithloudpitter-patters.Theysoundedrhythmic.Hiseyesscannedthe

courtyardcoldlylikelanternsofintelligence.Theyhadbeensurrounded.Thesemenwereallthugswho

wereholdingsabers.Theywereallglaringaggressivelyathimandtheseventoeightmenbehindhim.
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“Areyouscared?”Philipaskedallofsudden.Nexttohim,Theowasthefirstonetoanswerhim,“Istrive

fortheutmostforMr.Clarke!”“IwillstrivefortheutmostforMr.Clarke!”Inaninstant,thefightersin

blacksuitsbehindPhilipallyelledatthesametime.Philipsmiledandthrewawayhiscigarettebutt.It

landedintothebronzecauldron.Crash!Asuddenclapofthunder!Jayroared,“Killthem!”Hedidnot

havetimetoidletalkwithTheoandhisgang.Hisvenueswereintrouble,hehadtogotakealook.After

that,Jaygrabbedhiswomanandturnedaround.Hewasabouttoleavefromthebackdoorofthe

middlehall.Thereweremorethan100meninsideandoutside.EvenifTheowassopowerfulandhad

hismenwaitingoutside,itwouldstillbefutile.Jaywasnotbotheredbythis.Itwasjustafewlives.If

theyweretostartsomething,hewouldnotmindchargingtoRiverdaleand

takingoverTheo’sterritories.Whenthetimecame,withtheSouthRiverDistrictcombiningwith



Riverdale,hewouldhaveachancetoreachnewheights.However,inthenextsecond!WhenJaygotout

ofthebackdoor,heimmediatelybackedintothemiddlehallagain.Inaflash,agroupoffullyarmed

menbargedinquicklyfromthebackdoor.Theywereallwearingblackcombatoutfitsandberets.They

hadbulletproofvestsonandprotectivegoggles.Theywerealsoholdingguns!“Squatdown!Allofyou!”

“Putdownyourweapons!Stopresisting!”Oneteam!Another!Inaninstant,armedforcesbargedin

fromallovertheplace.Theentirecourtyardhadbeensurroundedbymorethantenblackarmed

vehicles.Onearmedmanafteranotherwasjumpingoutfromthevehiclesandrunningtowardthe

courtyardwithguns.“Go!Go!Go!”“Dropyourweapons!We’llkillanyonewhoresists!”“Dropyour

weapons!We’llkillanyonewhoresists!”Thosethugswithsaberswereallstunnedwhentheysawthese

people.Theywerescrammingawaylikeanimals.Bang,bang!Thegunfired!Thethugswhotriedto

escapecollapsedoneafteranotherafterbeingshot.Theywereallexilesandknewwhatwouldhappen

tothemiftheywerecaught.Hence,theydecidedtotakethisrisk.However,itwasallfutile.Splash,

splash,splash!Thud,thud,thud!Theconcentratedsoundofcombatbootssteppingintopuddles

reverberatedinthecourtyard.Inaninstant,anarmedforceappearedbehindPhilip.Theywerealleither

standingorsquatting.ThemuzzlesoftheirgunswerepointingoutwardastheyprotectedPhilipwith

himstandinginthemiddle.“Dropyourweapons!Coveryourheads!Squatdown!”“Dropyourweapons!

Squatdown!Allofyou!”“Anyonewhoresistswillbeshotimmediately!”Inthatinstant,theentireinner

courtyardwasbeingtakenoverbythearmedforces.Morethantenthugsdroppedtheirsabersand

weresquattingonthefloorwiththeirhandsontheirheads.Jaywantedtokeepgoing,butoneofthe

armedmenkickedhimonhischestheavily.Smack!Jayflewbackwardoutofthemiddlehalllikeakite

withabrokenstring.Then,hefellintothepuddleontheveranda.Twotothreeofhisribswerebroken

fromtheimpact.Jaydidnotgetupafteralongwhile.

Splash,splash,splash!Soundofshoessteppingintopuddles.Jayliftedhisheadandsawatallfigurehalf

ameterinfrontofhim.PhilipwaslookingdownonJaywhowasdrenchedinrainwaterandlyinginthe

puddle.Theowasholdingablackumbrellanexttohim.Hesaidcoldly,“Jay,fromthisdayon,therewill

benofraternityintheSouthRiverDistrict.”JaygrittedhisteethandglaredatPhilip.Finally,helowered

hisheadthathadbeenheldhighformorethan20yearsindefeat.Atthatmoment,helookedlikehe

hadagedtenyears.Hisdomineeringauraalsovanishedimmediately.Philipturnedaroundandsaid

coldly,“GototheAndersons’place.”WhenJayheardthat,helaughedwhilestillsittinginthepuddle.

Hesaid,“EventhoughIdon’tknowwhoyouare,I’mwarningyounottoentertheAndersons’pool.

Youmightdieinthere.”PhilipturnedaroundandlookedatJaywhowaslookingbackathimwitha

sinistersmirkonhisface.Hereplied,“Thanksforyourreminder.However,I’minterestedtoseeiftheir

poolcandrownmeornot.”
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Jaysnortedandsaid,“Youbrassykid,doyouknowwho’sbehindtheAndersons?”TheAndersons.That

wasthenumberonefamilyintheSouthRiverDistrict!Theyhadmorethantenbillioninassets!The

personinchargeoftheAndersons,GregAnderson,knewalotoftheuppermanagementofSouthRiver



S.Hisconnectionsandstatuswerebeyondone’simagination.Plus,ahugefamilywassupportingthe

Andersons.Jaywasunworthytolookuptosuchahugefamily.Theyweretoopowerful!

“Nomatterwho’sbehindtheAndersons,I’lldestroythem.”Philipsaidcalmly,“Don’tforgethowyour

fraternitycrumbledinamatterofsecondswhenitgotintomyhands.WhenJayheardthis,hisbody

shook.Exactly!

Inthefaceofthisyoungman,thefraternitycrumbledinseconds!Jay’seyeswidenedatthis.Heglared

atPhilipangrilyandyelled,“Whoareyou?Whothehellareyou?”Hehadbeeninthisfieldformore

than20yearsandfinallybecamethemonopolyhewastoday.However,anamelessrascaldestroyed

whathebuiltintheblinkofaneye!Heevenhadnochanceoffightingback.

Lookingattheentirecourtyardfilledwitharmedforces,Jaystartedtofeelscared.Amanlikethatwas

definitelynotanamelessrascal.However,Philipchuckledcoldlyandleftthecourtyardwithhismen.

ThereweretwoblackMaybachsattheentranceandbehindthemweremorethantenblackcommercial

cars.Then,theystarteddrivingtowardtheAndersons’

extravagantvillaintheSouthRiverDistrict.Inthecar,Theoasked,“Mr.

Clarke,doyoureallywanttostartafightwiththeAndersons?”“Whynot?”

Philipaskedhim.HecouldseethattherewasahintofnervousnessinTheo’sface.Afterall,hehad

stayedinRiverdalehisentirelife.Hedidnothavetheambitionandcouragetotakeovertheworld.“Mr.

Clarke,youmightnotknowaboutthepoweroftheAndersonsintheSouthRiverDistrict.TheSouth

RiverDistrictismuchbiggerthanRiverdale.Itmightevenbedoublethesize.Thisisanenfeoffmentfor

thesuccessionoftherichandpowerful.Historystatesthatthearistocrats,generals,andministersused

togatherhere.TheAndersonsarethelargestfamilywiththemostpowerofspeechuntilthisday.

They’realsotheonlyaristocraticfamilythatwasinheritedthroughgenerations.Itcanbesaidthatthe

Andersonsareonboththebrightanddarksides.Eveniftheirrelationshipwithbothsidesisstopped,

it’llstillremainthesame.ItcanalsobesaidthattheAndersonsarethelocaltyrantoftheSouthRiver

District.There’snotonlyGregAndersonintheAndersonfamily,there’salsoOldMasterAnderson.He’s

apersonwhohadmadecontributionsduringthewar.“NoonedarestotouchtheAndersonshere.Ifwe

startawarwiththem,it’llbeequivalenttostartingawarwiththeSouthRiverDistrict.Mr.Clarke,are

youconfidentenough?”

Theofinishedsayingallthatinonebreath.Hisfacewasfilledwithworry.

DespiteknowingthatPhiliphadextraordinarypowerandstatus,iftheyweretofightwithtigerslikethe

Andersons,notonlywouldtheAndersonscounter-attack,buttheymightevensuffergreatlosses.Philip

wasquietforawhile.Hewasfeelingworried.HedidnotcareabouttheAndersons.Hewasconcerned

abouthowthiswouldaffecttheSouthRiverDistrict.Hewas

worriedifUncleTimwouldbeabletostallGiada.Afterawhile,Philipsaid,



“CallGregAnderson.”Immediately,TheocalledGreg’snumber.Themotorcadestoppedatoneofthe

roadsintheSouthRiverDistrict,causingahugetrafficjam.Thecallwentthroughandtherewasa

solemnvoiceontheotherendofthephone.Heaskedinannoyance,“Who’sthis?”“PhilipClarke.”

Philiprepliedcalmly.“PhilipClarke?Youhavethewrongnumber.

Idon’tknowyou!”Gregsaidcoldly.Atthesametime,standinginfrontofhimwasawomanwitha

glamorousbodyandapairoflong,slenderlegs.ItwasGiada’spersonalassistant,VivanWallis.Shewas

thedeathwarriorbroughtupbytheWallises.ShewasalsoGiada’spersonalassistant.Itcouldbesaid

thatshewastheWallises’machine.ShewasalsoGiada’sright-handwoman.Atthismoment,shewasin

theAndersons’villa.ItmeantthatGiadawashere,andatthesametime,itdisplayedtheWallises’

determination.

Philipsnortedandgotoutofthecar.HewalkedtothecarwithNoahinsideandsaid,“Greg,you’rea

smartman.TheAndersonsaresuchabigfamily.

Iknowyouwon’tcomeempty-handed.SincetheAndersonsaretherepresentativeoftheSouthRiver

District,thenIwillonlytalktoyou.Yoursonmadeamistake.Howdoyouintendtosolvethis?”Onthe

otherendofthephone,Gregfellsilent.Afterawhile,hesaidslowly,“Youngman,eventhoughIdon’t

knowwhoyouareorwho’sbackingyouup,butI’mwarningyoutoletgoofmysonandleavetheSouth

RiverDistrict.Ifnot,you’llregretit!”Gregwasnotsomeonewhowouldadmitdefeateasily.Sincehe

couldbuildtheAndersonsupuntilthisstage,thenitwasonlynaturalthathehadconfidenceand

courage.“Isthatyouranswer?”Philipsaidcoldly.

Atthesametime,heyankedNoahoutfromthecarandkickedhimontheground.Hesteppedonboth

ofhisbloodyarms.“Talktoyourfather.”“Ah!

Ithurts!”Noahyelledwithnointegrity,“Dad,comesaveme!Idon’twanttodie!He’sthedevil!He’llkill

me!”Woosh!Ontheotherendofthephone,Gregstoodupfromthesofainstantly.Hisfacewasdarkas

heroaredinadeepvoice,“Youngman,I’mwarningyou,don’tgooverboard!ThisistheAndersons’

territory.ThisistheSouthRiverDistrict!Ifyoudaretotouch

myson,I’llpromisethatyouwon’tleavethisplacealive!”“Hehe!”Philipchuckledcoldly.“Idon’tthink

youknowmeverywell.Ihateitthemostwhenpeoplethreatenme!”Afterhesaidthat,Philiptookout

thedaggerthatwassheathedonTheo’swaist.
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Stab!ThedaggerstabbedrightintoNoah’sshoulder.Withacrack,itbrokehisscapula!Then,Philip

startedavideocallandrecordedthistoGreg.“Ah!

Dad,saveme!Dad!”Gregstoodinthegigantichallofthevillaandwatchedashissonscreamedwhile

coveredinblood.Hisentirebodywastenseasheyelledangrily,“Stopit!Whatdoyouwant?”Afterhe

saidthat,Vivian,whohadbeenstandingtherequietlyforsometime,saidcoldly,“Greg,don’tforget



MadamWallis’order.”Gregwasonthebrinkofaneruption.

However,whenheheardthewords‘MadamWallis’,hehadtocontrolhisanger.Helookedatthevideo

andsaidinadeepvoice,“I’llgiveyouonebillion.LetmysongoandleavetheSouthRiverDistrictwith

yourpeople.

TheAndersonswillneverstepfootintoRiverdaleandallofourpropertiesinRiverdalewillalsobelong

toyou!”ThatwasGreg’scondition,butatthesametime,itwasalsoMadamWallis’order.Hewas

slicinghisflesh.Thiswouldcostatleastabillionbucks.However,toGreg’ssurprise,Philipreplied,“I’ll

giveyou20billionincashfortheAndersonstogetoutoftheSouthRiverDistrict.Assoonasyounod,

themoneywillbesenttoyourfrontdoor.”Greg’sfacefell.Hisentirebodywastrembling.20billion?

WhowasPhilipClarke?Howcouldhesaysomethinglikethatsoconfidently?

TheAndersonshadbeeninsuccessionintheSouthRiverDistrictforgenerations.Nowthatitwasin

Greg’shands,theAndersonswereflourishing.Theygainedwealthandstatuslikeneverbefore!

However,allofhisassetscombinedwereonly70to80billion.Thismaninfrontofhimwaspromising

him20billionwithoutevenhesitating.Greg’sgazelandedonVivian.Heaskedprobingly,“MissVivian,

whoisPhilipClarke?”ViviandidnottellGregPhilip’strueidentity.SheonlytoldhimwhatMadam

Walliswanted.HehadtoprotecttheAndersonsandtheSouthRiverDistrict.Whennecessary,theyhad

tosacrificeNoah!However,howwasthatpossible?Noahwashisonlyson.Hewasthefutureandhope

oftheAndersons.Vivian’svoicewasicyasshesaid,“Don’taskwhatyoushouldn’t.”Gregfrowned.He

knewhewasatadifficultspotnow.WhentheydecidedtodependontheWallises,Gregknewthatthis

daywouldcome.“Youngman,you’rejustshowingoffyourabilities.I’mstillgoingtotellyouthesame

thing,it’sbettertosquashenmityratherthankeepitalive.

Anyonecanmakemistakes,youneedtoforgivethemwhenpossible.Onebillionincashandallofthe

Andersons’propertiesinRiverdalewillbelongtoyou.Letmysongo,”saidGreg.However,whatPhilip

saidnextrangthedeathknellfortheAndersonfamilyintheSouthRiverDistrict.Hesaid,

“Yoursonshouldn’teventhinkaboutplottingagainstmywife.Nooneinthisworldisallowedtolust

aftermywife!Today,I,PhilipClarke,willsaythisonlyonce.Idon’tcarewhoisbehindtheAndersons

andIdon’tcarehowmanyachievementstheAndersonshave.Ifyoumadeamistake,youhavetosuffer

theconsequences!IftheAndersonsdon’tgetoutoftheSouthRiverDistrictinhalfanhour,thenget23

coffinsreadyforthesecorpses!”

Slam!Afterhesaidthat,Philiphungupthephone.Therainstopped.Neonlightswereflashinginthe

street.Therewerealotofcivilianshere.AllofthemknewGregandwerediscussingamongst

themselves.“Isn’tthattheyoungmasteroftheAndersonfamily?”“Who’sthatman?Howcanhebeat

theyoungmasterup?”“Idon’tcarewhoheis.He’lldieifhetouchestheyoungmaster!Accordingtohis

accent,hedoesn’tsoundlikehe’sfromhere.

Whatarecklessfool!”TherewasasmirkonPhilip’slips.Hedidnotpayattentiontothesepeople.He

walkedbacktothecaranddrovetoAndersons’



villa.Halfanhourlater,Philip’smotorcadestoppedinfrontoftheentranceoftheAndersons’villa.At

thismoment,theAndersons’villawasarmedwithimpenetrabledefense.Therewerefighterswhowere

trainedbytheAndersonsbothinsideandoutsidethevilla.Thevillawasimpenetrablefromtheir

protection.Philipgotoutofthecar.WhenGregsawPhilipfrom

insidethevilla,hewasshocked.Thatwassuchayoungman.Whowashe?

HeevenalarmedMadamWallis.Atthesametime,onecarafteranotherspedtowardtheAndersons’

villafromallthemainroadsintheSouthRiverDistrict.Allofthecarplatesfromthecarswereenough

tostartletheentireSouthRiverDistrict!Theywereallfromtheuppermanagement!Theyallhad

eminentstatuses!Therewerealotofcarsfromtheleadersoftheundergroundforces.Therewerealso

carplateswithredwordsonwhitebackgrounds!Justfiveminutesago,Gregmadeaphonecall.Allof

thebrightanddarksidesfromtheSouthRiverDistricthadcomeoutfromtheirdens!Thestormhad

arrivedintheAndersonfamilyintheSouthRiverDistrict!
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Gregwalkedoutofthevilla.Hecametotheentrancewhilebeingheavilyprotectedbyhisfighters.The

smellofrainandsoillingeredintheair.TheentireAndersonfamily’svillawassomber.Itsatmosphere

wasextremelyintense.Greglookedatthe100pluspeoplebehindPhilip.Theywerestandinginan

orderlyfashionanddidnotlooklikepeoplewhowerehiredrandomly.However,Gregwasnotafraid.

ThiswastheSouthRiverDistrict.

Thiswashisterritory!Plus,thiswastheAndersons’villa.ItwasthesymboloftheentireSouthRiver

District.Theentirevillawasbuiltonahill.Therewasanothersymbolicbuildinginthevilla,the

Andersons’shrine.Atnighttime,thelightsoftheshrinecouldbeseenfromtensofmilesaway!

EvennormalcivilianswouldstopandmournforafewsecondswhentheypassedbytheAndersons’

shrine.ThatwastheirwayofpayingrespecttotheAndersonfamily.ThereasonwasthattheAnderson

familywasthesavioroftheSouthRiverDistrict.Theyweretheoneswhostartedthedevelopmentof

theSouthRiverDistrict.TheAndersonfamilywerelikegodsoverhere.Everyonewaswillingtobetheir

soldiers,andtheywerewillingtofightalltheAndersons’enemies.Thiswastheprestigeofthelocal

tyrantwhogottheirstatusthroughsuccession.Lookingthroughthedensely

packedcrowd,theentireAndersons’villawasfilledwithpeople.Theywereallthefighterstrainedby

theAndersonfamily.Theywereallholdingweaponsthatlookedlikechoppers.“You’rePhilipClarke?”

Greg’sgazewasheated.Heglaredintenselyattheyoungmanwhowasstandingattheentrancewith

hiswindbreaker.Hiseyesightwasgood.Thecrowdwasonlyonestepbehindtheyoungman.Click!

TheostoodbesidePhilip.WhenhesawPhiliptakingoutacigarette,hetookouthislighterandlitthe

cigaretteforhim.Greg’seyeswentcold.HeknewTheo.Theyhadseeneachotherbefore.Whywashe

here?Plus,hewaslightingPhilip’scigaretteforhim!

“It’sme.”Philiptookadragofhiscigaretteandsaidcalmly.Hiseyeswerefrigid.TheAndersons’villa



wasgigantic.Itwasasymbolofextravaganceandwealth.Plus,itwasalsoextremelyluxurious.It

seemedthattheSouthRiverDistricthadbeenpersonalized.Philipheardabouttherumorsofthe

Andersonswhilehewasonhiswayhere.Hefelthelpless.Itwasafamilythathadbeenmystified.This

wasafranticexploitationofcapitalism.

“Alright,Idon’tcarewhoyouare.Nowthatyou’reinmyterritory,Iorderyoutoletmysongo.Ifyoudo,

I’llletyougoscot-freeandI’llpretendthisneverhappened!”GreglookedatPhilipwithasolemnface.

Hewasnotworriedthattheotherpartywouldfightback.Whatifhedid?Hehadmorethan100

fightersinhisvilla.Thereweremorethan100peoplecomingoverrightnow.Whenthetimecame,this

placewouldbeimpenetrable!Eveniftheotherpartyknewhowtofly,itwouldbeimpossibleforhimto

escape.

Plus,hehadalreadyorderedthem.Now,theuppermanagementandundergroundforcesoftheSouth

RiverDistrictandeventheleadersofthespecialforceswerecomingoverasfastaspossible.Onemight

wellask,whowouldbeabletoescapefromsuchaninescapabletrap?Whowoulddaretogoagainstthe

Andersons?TheAndersonfamilywastheundefeatablepresenceintheSouthRiverDistrict!Philip

chuckledcoldly.

HismenbehindhimdraggedNoahoutofthecar.Hisentirebodywasdrenchedinblood.Then,they

threwhiminfrontofPhiliplikehewasadeaddog.“Dad!Saveme,Dad!Killhim!Killhim!Hecrippled

me!Avenge

me!Avenge!”Noahhadlosthisflashyexterior.Now,hewasonlyaprisonerofthelowestrank.Hewas

coveredinmudandblood.Noahsworethatthroughouthisentirelife,hehadneverbeensowretched

before.Thiswassuchacolossalshame!Thud!Then,PhilipkickedNoahinfrontofeveryone.He

stompedonNoah’schestheavily.Hetoweredoverhimandsaid,“Areyounotafraidofdeath?”After

Noahheardthat,hisentirebodytrembled.HecouldseethethreatofdeathinPhilip’seyes.Therewasa

bone-piercingcoldnesscomingfromPhilip.Noah’severyorganwastrembling.Noahwouldneverexpect

thataspinelessbumwhodependedonhiswomantobesosavage!HedespisedtheWallisesnow.Ifthe

Walliseshadnotorderedhim,hewouldnothaveprovokedBeaconandhewoulddefinitelynothave

crossedthisgrimreaperinfrontofhim.“Yes,I’mterrified.Whatdoyouwant?Don’tkillme.We’rein

theAndersons’villa,youcan’tkillme!”Noahyelledtimidly.Hispupilsconstricted,andhewasscared

thatPhilipwouldkillhiminthenextsecond.“I’llletyoulive.Kneelandbegme.”
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WhenPhilipsaidthat,heliftedhiseyebrowandlookedatGregoppositehim.Everyoneunderstood

whatPhilipmeant.HewantedtogetbackatGregintheAndersons’villa!Greg’sfaceturnedredand

purplefromholdinghimselfback.HissonwasinPhilip’shands,sohedidnotdaretobeimpulsive.

“Noah,no!”Gregroared.Woosh!However,inthenextsecond,adaggerappearedinPhilip’shand.Stab!

HeliftedthedaggeranddroppeditontothegroundnexttoNoah’sear.Inablinkofaneye,oneof

Noah’searswascutoff.“Ah!”Ablood-curdlingscream.Noahclutchedhisbloodyearandgotup



challenginglywithoutasecondthought.HekneltinfrontofPhilipandkeptonkowtowing.Hebeganto

plead.“Pleasedon’tkillme.

Don’tkillme.I’mkowtowingtoyou…”Thud,thud,thud!Thesoundsofhisforeheadagainsttheground

hammeredoneveryone’shearts.EspeciallywhenitgotintotheearsofGregandthe100plusfighters

whowereworking

fortheAndersonfamily.Theysoundedear-piercing.ThatwasYoungMasterAnderson.Thatwastheson

ofthepersonincharge,GregAnderson.

Inadditiontothat,hewasthefutureheiroftheAndersonfamily!Atthismoment,hewaskneelingin

frontoftheenemylikeadogwaggingitstailwhilebeggingformercy.Therewasashadowinsideallof

theAndersons’

hearts.CouldayoungmasterwhowasclingingabjectlytolifeinherittheentireAndersonfamilyinthe

future?“NoahAnderson!You’remyson!

You’retheheiroftheAndersonfamily!Howcanyoukneelinfrontofsomeoneelse?”Gregwaslivid.His

chestwasfilledwithrageandreluctance.Atthesametime,therewasalsodisappointment.Heknewhis

son,andhissonwasusedtoindulginginsumptuousentertainment.Atthismoment,hisactions

disappointedGregalot.WastheAndersons’dynastyending?No!Hewouldnotallowthistohappen!

“Philip!Iwantyoutoletmysongonow!Ifnot,don’teventhinkaboutleavingthisplacealivewithyour

men!”AfterGreg’sroars,morethan100fightersinblackrushedoutfrominsidethevillaandtheroads

leadingtothevilla.TheysurroundedPhilipandhismeninstantly.Thescenelookedextremelyintense.

Fromafar,onlyaseaofheadscouldbeseen.Everyonewasholdingsabersandchoppers.Thislooked

likethestandoffscenebetweentwoforcesinmovies.

TheatmosphereintheAndersons’villawasextremelyheightened.Itcouldbesaidthattheywereon

thevergeofattack.Philiplookedatthecrowdaroundhimcalmly.Hecalculatedthattherewereatleast

afewhundredpeople.Whatascene!“Greg,whatascene.ButisthisalltheAndersonsgot?”Philipsaid

coldly.Therewerenoworriesnorconcerninhiseyes.Thefightersinblacksuitsbehindhimthatwere

calledoverbyTheoalltookouttheirbatonsanddaggersfromtheirwaistswhenhesaidthat.“Sowhat?

It’syourhonortobeabletoseethisinyourlifetime.”Gregchuckledcoldly.Atthismoment,hewas

extremelyconfident.Theyonlyhadalittlemorethan100men,butMadamWalliswassoscaredthat

sheevenaskedViviantocomeover.Shewasarousingtoomanypeopletodothisrelativelysmalltask.

Gregcouldtakecareofhimeasily.“Hehe!”Philipchuckledcoldly.

Hesaid,“Greg,I’mgivingyouachoice.YoucangetoutoftheSouthRiverDistrictwithyourfamilyand

transferallofyourassetsundermywife’sname.Ifyoudothat,Imightconsidersparingall23peoplein

yourfamily.”

Hahaha!Gregliftedhisfacetotheskyandguffawed.Thatwasthemosthilariousjokehehadheardin

forever.“SobasicallyIhavenomorechoices.

Ifthat’sthecase,I’llmakesureyouwon’tgetoutofherealive.You’lldieintheAndersons’villatoday,



PhilipClarke.”Gregyelledangrily.Hewavedhishandandroared,“Go!Killallofthem!Burythemonthe

spot!”Inablinkofaneye,morethan100fighterschargedtowardPhilipandhismenfromalldirections

oftheAndersons’villa.Inthecrowd,PhilipandGregstoodtherecalmlywhilewatchingtheirpeople

fightandsnarlateachother.

Suddenly!Woosh!Therewasarumblehurtlingacrossthesky.Then,therewastheearth-shattering

soundofanexplosionintheAndersons’villa.Thesoundcouldbeheardfrommilesaway.Boom!Smoke

rocketedintotheskyandformedamushroomcloud.Everyonewasstartled.Theylookedovertothe

soundandsawthattheoncesolemnandsereneAndersons’shrinewasinflames.Thatwasthesymbol

oftheAndersonfamily.ItwasalsooneofthelandmarksintheSouthRiverDistrict.Therewasahuge

holeintheground.Thescatteredandsmashedshrineandtheburntgroundarounditwasinaseaof

flames.Fromafar,theentirehillwassurroundedbyheavysmokeandaseaofflames.Atthismoment,

theciviliansoftheSouthRiverDistrictfromafewmilesawaywerealllookingtowardthevillaand

discussingamongthemselves.Fearandterrorwerelingeringintheair.Nooneknewwhathad

happened.ThatwastheAndersons’shrine,anditwasthelandmarkoftheSouthRiverDistrict!The

constructioncostwasaboutonebillionbucks!Itwasagoldpagodathatwasbuiltusingthegoldpouring

technique!

Chapter507

Ithappenedwhileeveryonewasinastateofshock.Boom!Anotherloudnoise.ThevillabehindGreg

wasrazedtotheground,anditfellintoasea

offlames!Theimpactofthisexplosionthreweveryonebackward.Atthatmoment,halfofGreg’smen

wereinjuredbytheimpactoftheexplosion.

Someofthemevenbecameashesastheywerestandingtooclosetothevilla.However,theydeserved

this.Theywereallfugitives.Theirdreadfulcrimeswouldstillrankleevenaftertheyweredead.Gregand

hismenwerecompletelystunned.Thiswashappeningtoosuddenly.Plus,theseaofflameswasstill

sendingshockwavesintotheirhearts.Thiswastooshocking!Toohorrifying!Atthesametime,there

wasalowrumblecomingfromtheskyamongtheheavysmoke.Itcamefromafarandslowlygotcloser.

FivemilitaryhelicoptersspedtowardtheairabovetheAndersons’

villa.Then,theydovedownwiththeheadofthehelicopterpointingdownwardandcircledafewtimes

abovethevilla.Themachinegunsonthehelicopterswereallonstandby!Theywerealsofullyloaded!

Aslongastheygotthecommand,thisgiganticvillawouldberazedtothegroundandbegoneforever!

Athreat!Provocation!Then,thesefivemilitaryhelicoptersstoppedabovethevilla.Fiveropeswere

droppeddown,andinablinkofaneye,ateamofmorethantenarmedmendescendedfromthesky.

Theylandedinsidethevillainaninstant.Theywereallfromthespecialforces.

Therewasagoldenislandcrestembroideredonthechestoftheiruniform.

ThesewereTim’sarmedforces!Now,theybelongedtoPhilip.TheywerealltheClarkes’people.They



wouldfightanddiefortheClarkes.Thiswasnotall.Inaninstant,teamafterteamofarmedforces

appearedfromalloverthehillwheretheAndersons’villawas.Thereweremorethantenarmoredcars

aswell.Theywereallfilledwithmenfromthespecialforce.Theychargedforwardlikeanironbeast.

Theywereheavilyarmeddowntotheirteeth!Theywerewearingspecialblackcombatoutfitswithred

andblackberets.Thechestoftheiruniformwasembroideredwithagoldenislandcrest.Thecrest

showedaswordthatwassurroundedwithflamesabovethegoldenisland.Allofthesearmedforces

belongedtotheClarkes!Therewereafewhundredpeople!“Stopresisting!Dropyourweapons!Get

downonthegroundnow!”“Stopresisting!Dropyourweapons!”“Getdownonthe

ground!Anyonefoundresistingwillbeshottodeath!”Theymanagedtotakeoverthesceneinablink

ofaneye.Atthatmoment,Gregwasstunned.

AlloftheAndersons’menwerestunned.Someevenstartedescaping.TheAndersonswereahuge

family,butaftertheyfellapartinmereseconds,everyonestartedrunningawayoncetheyhadserved

theirpurpose.ThebestwaytodescribetheAndersonsrightnowwasratsleavingasinkingship.Atthe

sametime,onallofthemainroadsoftheSouthRiverDistrict,therewerenumerousspecialvehicles

withcarplatesthathadrednumbersonwhitebackgrounds.Therewassomeoneinthecar.Whenthey

wereafewkilometersawayfromtheAndersons’villa,theysawthattheAndersons’

shrinewasinflames.Then,whentheysawthemilitaryhelicopterscirclingintheair,thepersonroared,

“Wheredidthesearmedforcescomefrom?

Whodotheybelongto?Findoutforme!”TheAndersons’shrinewasdestroyed!Thatwassuchahuge

pieceofnews!Whodidthis?Whodaredtodothis?Notjustthem,therestoftheleadersintheother

carswerealllividwhentheysawtheflamesandthearmedhelicopters.Thiswasarebellion!Whowasit?

However,inthenextmoment,allofthemreceivedanorderontheirphonesatthesametime.After

theyreadthatorder,thecarswithcarplatesinrednumbersonwhitebackgroundsbrakedsuddenly.

TheystoppedattheentrancebelowthehilloftheAndersons’villa.Then,thosecarsturnedaroundand

spedaway.“Damnit!Whyaretheythatguy’sarmedforces?”“TheAndersonsarefinished!They

offendedsomeonetheyshouldn’thave!”“Hurry,goback!TelleveryonetogetoutoftheSouthRiver

District!”Inaninstant,alloftheleadersoftheuppermanagementreachedaconsensus.AllofGreg’s

connectionsthathecontactedbeforehadturnedtheircarsaround.Theywerefleeingthescenelike

locusts.TheywerefleeingthathillandfleeingtheSouthRiverDistrict!Theyhadallreceivedthesame

messageatthesametime.Thecontentwasjustasimplesentence:

‘GetoutoftheSouthRiverDistrict!’Theydidnotdaretodisobeybecausetheownerofthisnumber

onlysignedoffwithoneword,‘Wallis’.BacktotheredKawasakimotorbikeunderthehillofthe

Andersons’villa.Vivian

waswearingablackleatherjumpsuitasshedismantledherphone.ShebroketheSIMcardinhalfand

threwitintothebin.Then,sheputonherhelmetandgotontothebikewithasilverbriefcase.Vroom!

ThebikerumbledandVivianleft.TheAndersonswerenomore,andthemadamhadlosttheSouthRiver

District.Atthesametime,theAndersons’villa.PhiliplookedatGregandNoahwhowerekneelingin



frontofhim.Then,helookedattheother21membersofthefamilykneelinginanorderlyfashion

behindthem.Hetoweredoverthemcoldlyandsaid,“Igaveyoutwoachance.Whydidn’tyoulisten?”

Gregwassweatingprofusely,andhewastremblingallover.Helost!Itwasalsoacrushingdefeat!He

didnotexpecttheotherpartytobesopowerfulandterrifying.Whatwasthisheavenlytactic?However,

thethingthatGregregrettedthemostwasthatheneverexpectedMadamWallistoabandonhimatthe

mostcriticalmoment.Now,GregAndersonwasthelonearmyputtingupabravefight.

Chapter508

“Hehe,I’llobeywhetheryouwanttokillmeorskinmealive.There’snoneedtohumiliateme.”Greg

chuckledcoldly.Helookedasifhewasnotafraidofdeath.Onhisside,Noahwaslikeadog.Hecrawled

infrontofPhilipandkowtowed.HebeggedPhilip.“MasterClarke,MasterClarke,pleaseletmego.Iwas

wrong.I’malreadylikethis,I’malreadyauselessman.Pleasespareme.I’mwillingtoworkforyou.”

“Noah!”LookingatNoahbeingcravenandcowardly,amachomanlikeGregstartedsobbinginregret.

Hecouldneverimaginehissonbeingsocowardly.TheAndersons’

dynastyfinallycametoanend.PhiliplookedatNoahwhowasbegginghimcontinuouslyandGregwho

wascryingtearsofremorse.Then,heshookhisheadhelplessly.IfGreghadnotchosenthewrong

person,theAndersonswouldnotenduplikethis.Thiswasamanwhocoulddogreatthings.

Unfortunately,theGodofDestinymadefoolsofthepeople.PhilipturnedaroundandlookedatTheo

behindhim.Hesaid,“ChasethemoutoftheSouthRiverDistrict.Theycanneverstepfootinhere

anymore.”Philipdid

notkillthemasitwasunnecessary.Hewastired.Hewantedtogobacknow.Inablinkofaneye,the

motorcadereturnedtoRiverdale.TheystoppedinfrontoftheentranceoftheIntercontinentalHotel.

WhenWynnheardthatPhilipwasback,sheranoutandjumpedintothearmsofPhilipwhojustgot

back.Shebawledandsaid,“Darling,IthoughtI’llnevergettoseeyouagain.DoyouknowhowworriedI

was?”Boohoo…PhilipheldWynnandsaidgently,“I’mfinenow,aren’tI?Alrightnow,stopcrying.You’ll

becomeuglyifyoucontinuecrying.”Aftershesaidthat,PhiliptappedWynn’srednose.Wynnglaredat

himshylyandaccidentallytouchedhiswounds.Philipgroanedinpainwhilegrittinghisteeth.“Ah,

what’swrong?

Let’sgotothehospital.”Wynnwaspanic-stricken.SheimmediatelytookPhiliptothehospital.Afteran

hourofrunningaround,WynncouldfinallyaccompanyPhilipinthehospitalroom.Atthismoment,her

phonerang.ItwasfromGiada.“Hello,AuntGiada,I’msorry.IsaidI’dtreatyoutodinnertoday,but…

Somethingcameupinmyoffice.Canwepushitbackafewdays?I’llinviteyouovertomyhouse.”

Wynnwalkedoutoftheroomandwenttothewaitingarea.“It’sfine.”Ontheotherendofthephone,

Giada’svoicesoundedgentle.“Right,isPhilip…Okay?”Philip?Wynnwasshocked.Shedidnot

understandwhatGiadameant.Shesmiledandsaid,

“Philipisfine.”“Alright,Iunderstand.”Aftershesaidthat,Giadahungupthephone.Atthismoment,



shewasstandinginthestudyofthevilla.ShewasfacingtheneonnightskyofRiverdale.Therewasa

lightbreeze.

Giada’sfacewasfrigid.Behindher,Vivianwalkedover.Shestoppedhalfameterawayandbowed.She

said,“Miss,theAndersonsarenomore.”

Giadaknittedhereyebrowstogether.Therewashatredinhereyes.Afterawhile,sheletoutanexhale

andsaid,“Didyougetthatthingback?”Viviantookoutthesilverbriefcaseandtookoutafew

documents.TheseweretheestatesthattheAndersonsgainedafterworkingfortheWallisesforso

manyyears.Theywereworth50billion!Giadawouldnotallowthistofallintosomeoneelse’shand.

Plus,therewasalsoanimportantdocumentinside.ItwasevidenceoftheAndersonshavingsecretties

withtheWallises.Ifthis

gotout,itwouldbedetrimentaltotheWallises.Thecontentofthedocumentsincludedtheleakingof

thesecretsofsomeoftheClarkes’

estates.“Miss,whatdoyouplantodo?”Vivianasked.Giadacrossedherarmsacrossherchestsilently.

Shelookedattheneonlightsfromafarandsaidcoldly,“Ifhe’sgoingtobeheartless,thendon’tblame

mefordoinghimaninjustice.”Thenextday,MarthagotWynn’scallinthevilla.ShesaidPhiliphad

beenhospitalized.“What?He’sbeenhospitalized?”Marthaexclaimed,butthen,ahappyexpression

appearedonherface.Wynndidnotneedtoremindher.MarthaquicklytookherbagandleftLongford

Park.

Sheboughtsomechickensouponherwayandgotinsideataxi.Then,shearrivedatthehospital.She

wasdelighted.Philipwashospitalized.Didhefightwithsomeoneagain?Marthacouldnotwaittogo

andmockhim.

Marthagotoutofthetaxiattheentranceofthehospital.Then,shesawalotofbodyguardsinblack

suits.ShecouldstillseeafewbodyguardsinblacksuitsevenwhenshegotupstairstoPhilip’sroom.

Whatwasgoingon?

Whatever.Marthaswayedherhipsandwasecstatic.Shewalkedintotheroomandannouncedinthe

voiceofamatchmakerfromavillage,“Oh,mypoorson-in-law,whyareyouinthehospital?What

happened?”However,whenMarthabargedintotheroomwithahugegrinonherface,shewas

stunned.Shesawthepersonshedidnotwanttoseethemost.Marthawaspetrified.Sheloweredher

headandtriedtoleaveafterturningaround.

However.“MarthaYates.”Acoldvoicestoppedher.

Chapter509

Whensheheardthiscoldvoice,everyhaironMartha’sbodystoodup.Shewasterror-stricken.She

turnedaroundandsawafrigidyetelegantfigurestandingintheroom.ShewaslookingatMarthacoldly.



“M-MadamWallis,whyareyouhere?”Marthasmiledtimidly.Shewasforcingthesmileonherface.

Damnit.Whydidsherunintothiswomanhere?Marthawasscared.

SheloweredherheadandlookedatPhilipwhowasactingindifferentwhilelyingonthebed.Giada

crossedherarmsacrossherchest.Shewaswearing

alongflatteringblackdress.Itmadeherlookelegantandnoble.HereyesweregluedonMartha,and

shewasfeelingagitated.ItseemedthatMarthahadnotsufferedenough.Slap!Giadawalkedoverand

slappedMarthaacrosstheface.Shesaidcoldly,“DidyouforgetwhatIsaidtoyoulasttime?”Martha

clutchedherface,herexpressionfilledwithgrievance.Shesaidquickly,“N-No,Iremember.”Shewas

suchameanmother-in-law.

Eventually,shestillcrossedsomeonesheshouldnothave.Ifthiswassomeoneelse,Marthawouldhave

turnedtheearthupsidedownanddestroyedthem.However,theotherpartywasGiada,soshedidnot

dare.

MarthawasonlyunreasonableandirrationalinfrontofPhilipandtheJohnstons.Iftheotherperson

wassomeonewithslightpowerandstatus,shewouldbeastimidasarat.“Hmph!”Giadascoffedand

said,“I’mwarningyou,MarthaYates,Philipdoesn’tdaretodoanythingtoyoubecauseyou’rehis

mother-in-law.However,I’mdifferent.Ifyoudaretoorderhimaround,hurlabusesathim,humiliate

him,orbeathimup,Iwon’tforgiveyou!”“No,Iwon’tdaretodoit.Ican’tevenwaittotreathimasmy

ownson.”MarthatriedherbesttoflatterandfawnoverGiada.Sheevenshowedherthechickensoup

inherhands.Shesaid,“Ibroughthimsomechickensoup.Imadethisallbymyself.”Aftershesaidthat,

sheplacedthesouponthenightstand.Herheartbeatdidnotevenincreasewhenshelied.

Shehadundoubtedlyboughtitfromarandomshoponthestreet.GiadapeeredatMarthacoldly,then

lookedatPhilipwhowasreadingonthebed.

Shesaid,“Don’tforgetourpromise.”Aftershesaidthat,shewavedherhandandwalkedoutofthe

room.Marthawasleftbehindintheroom.Shebrokeoutinacoldsweatasshefelllifelesslyonthesofa.

Giadahadsuchanimposingmanner.ItwassostrongthatMarthaalmostkneltonthefloor.

NowthatGiadawasgone,MarthafinallyglaredatPhilipandyelled,

“Philip,whydidn’tyouhelpme?Doyouenjoywatchingmegetslapped?

I’myourmother-in-lawandthatevilwomanisonlyyourstepmother.IssheclosertoyouoramIcloser

toyou?”PhilipliftedhiseyebrowsashepeeredatMarthacoldly.Hesaid,“Don’tcauseascenehere.Go

doitinfrontof

herifyouhavetheguts.”Marthawasblatantlybullyingtheweakandfearingthestrong.Washenot

aggressiveenough?Wasthatwhyshewasnotafraidofhim?“I’mcausingascene?”WhenMartha

heardthis,shewasunhappy.Shethrewthesoupintothebinandyelled,“Idon’twanttoletyoudrink

thisanymore.Youheartless,thanklesswretch!TothinkthatIwantedtobegoodtoyou.Servesyou

rightthatyou’rejustgonnabeaspinelessbumfortherestofyourlife!”Perhapsshewasstillnot



satisfiedfromjustyelling,soMarthastatedaccusinglyrudely.“You’relivingunderourroofbutwhat

haveyoueverdonefortheJohnstons,Philip?Idon’tcare.Idon’tlikethatwoman.Eitheryougetback

atherforme,oryoudivorceWynnie.

Idon’twantWynnietohavesuchasinisterstepmother-in-law!”MarthaknewthatsheandGiadawould

nevergetalong.ShedidnotdaretogetbackatGiada,soshecouldonlyinvolvePhilip.WouldPhilip

daretogoagainsther?Ifhedid,thenhewouldaskWynntodivorcehim!Philipwassuchagood-for-

nothing,soshewassurealltheClarkes’assetswereinGiada’shands.Shecouldnotletthishappen.She

hadtosnatchitawayfromGiada’shands.Marthahadasimplethoughtrunninginherheadthesefew

days.AslongasshecouldsnatchtheassetsawayfromGiada,thentheywouldbelongtoPhilip.

Eventually,theywouldbecomeWynn’s,whichwouldmeanthattheybelongedtoher.Philipshookhis

headhelplessly.Hefrownedandsaidcoldly,“MarthaYates,pleaseleave.”Hehadenoughofhismother

-in-law’stwo-facedbehavior.Hewasalsosickandtiredofherbeinganannoyingtroublemaker.“What?

You’rekickingmeout?”Marthawasfurious.ShewalkeduptoPhilipandslappedhimacrosstheface.

Shescreeched,“Ohyouthanklesswretch!You’retryingtokickmeoutnow,huh?Don’tforgetthat

you’retheJohnston’sson-in-lawandmyson-in-law.I’myourmother-in-law!Philip,evenifyou’re

differentnow,I’mstillyourmother-in-law.

YouhavetolistentoeverywordIsay!”Aftershesaidthat,Marthagrabbedherbagandleft.Now,she

wasfallingoutwithhimandbecominghostileagain.Philipwasdonewithher.Hehadtofindachance

toteachMarthaalesson.Ifnot,shewouldbetooarrogant.AfterMarthaleft,Philipfeltmore

atease.HethoughtabouthispromisewithGiada.Ashethoughtaboutit,hecalledTimandasked,

“UncleTim,areyoubackattheisland?”“Yeah,there’ssomethinggoingonathome,butdon’tyou

worry,Icantakecareofit.”Attheotherendofthephone,Tim’svoicesoundeddown.Philipdidnotpay

muchattentiontoitatthatmoment.Afterheaskedmorequestions,hehungupthephone.Intheend,

Timasked,“Whendoyouplantocomehome?”Philipponderedforalongwhile.Then,hereplied,

“Soon.”

Suddenly,aringtonebrokehissubjectiveidea.Hesawthatitwasfromafamiliaryetforeignnumber.

“Hello,who’sthis?”“Ididn’tseeyouforafewdaysandyoualreadydon’trememberme?”Itwasa

sweetvoice.Hervoicesoundedlikethespringbreeze.Melody!Philip’sbrainrecognizedtheownerof

thevoiceimmediately.Whywasthisannoyingvixencallinghim?“Tellme,what’sgoingon?”Philip

asked.Melodywasactinglikeateenager.Shewasbraveandunrestrainedbyconvention.However,

Philipcouldnotwastehertime.Hewasmarriedandalreadyhadachild.Plus,thiswasTheo’sdaughter.

Ifwordaboutthisgotout,itwouldbebad.“Can’tIcallyouevenifIhavenothinggoingon?”Melody

walkedoutofthehotel.Shewaswearingastylishwhitebaseballskirtandatanktop.Shealsohada

whitecaponherhead.Themenwhopassedbythehotelentrancewereallstunned.

.(2)

JimCastillo



whynotjustcalltheoandtellabouthisbitchydaughter.isphilipsupposetobethatstupid?

JimCastillo

iamstartingtohatethestory.whythecharacterherearestupidenoughtoletthatmarthayatesher

way.itisgettingboring.philipshouldfightherandkickheroutoftheirlives.peoplearebecoming

stupidaroundher.storyisgettingboringbecauseofmarthayatesattitude.

..

Chapter510

Philipwasspeechless.Hecouldonlylaughdryly.“Ineedtoseeyou.Doyouhavetime?”Melodydidnot

wanttowastetoomuchtimeonthisquestion.Shedecidedtobefrank.Philipansweredindifferently,

“MissZander,ifyouwantmetopretendtobeyourboyfriendagain,thenno.”“No,Idon’tcare.I’m

goingovertoyounow.”Melodywasnotcourteousatall.

Tenminuteslater,whensheappearedinthehospitalroom,Philipwasabouttogetupfromthebed.

“Whyareyouatthehospital?”ThatwasMelody’sfirstquestionwhensheenteredtheroom.Inhereyes,

Philipwassomeoneextremelyskillfulbecauseheknewkungfu!Philip’sfacewasglumashereplied,“I

gotintoafight.”WhenMelodysawthathisfacewasglum,sheaskedworriedly,“Whohityou?Tellme,

I’llaskmydad’smentoavengeyou!”WhodaredtohitPhilip?HewasMelody’ssweetheart!Philipwas

startled.HelookedatMelodywhowaslookingextremelyalluringinfrontofhimandshookhishead

helplessly.Thislittlelady’stemperwasprettybad.“Um,MissZander,canyoutakemetothetoilet?”

Philipaskedallofasudden.“What?”Melodythoughtshewashearingthings.Whatwasthisguy

thinking?Hewasaskingagirltotakehimtothetoilet.Whatwasnext?

Shouldshesupporthimwhileheurinated?Ah,shedidnotexpectPhiliptobesomeonelikethis.

However,shelovedit.Melody’sfacewasred.Shelookedshy.“Doyoureallywantmetohelpyou?”

Philipdidnotwantto,buthislegs,arms,andstomachhadbeenstabbed.Hehadstitchesallover,andit

hurtwhenhemoved.Itwasprettyembarrassing.“Youcanjusthelpmetothedoor.Icantakecareofit

myselfafterthat.”Philipsaidwhilebracinghimself.Melodyraisedherbrowsandbitherredlips.She

lookedatthedoorbehindherandmadeuphermind.Herfacewasredasshesaidshyly,“I’llonlyhelp

youtothedoor.Youtakecareoftherest.”Shewasagirl.Naturally,shecouldnotgooverboard.Philip

nodded.Thiswasenough.

Melodywasstillalittlebashful.ShehelpedPhilipupfromthebed.This

guywasprettyheavy.PhilipplacedhisarmacrossMelody’sshoulders.Thesmellofherperfume

invadedhisnostrils.Hewasrevelinginherscentthatsmelledlikespring.Whenhewasthisclosetoher,

hecouldevenfeelMelody’sbodytemperature.Hecouldalsofeelhershakingslightly.Wasthisthefirst



timethislittlegirlgotsoclosetoaman?WhenPhilipthoughtaboutthis,heshookhishead.ThankGod

heonlylikedhiswife,Wynn.Ifnot,hewasworriedthathewouldnotbeabletocontrolhimselfinfront

ofalittlegirllikeMelody.“Standthereandpeeyourself.”Melody’sfacewasred.ShemovedPhilipto

thetoiletbowlchallengingly.‘Ohgosh,howembarrassing!WhyamIsogoodtohim?’Melodywas

conflicted.Shefeltherfaceheatingup.AfterPhilipcameout,Melodysaid,“Gotoadinnerpartywith

meafterafewdays.YoucanrepaymeforwhatIdidjustnow.”

Aftershesaidthat,sheskippedoutoftheroom.Adinnerparty?Philipwasturningitoverinhishead.

Wasthislittlegirltryingtopullsomethingagain?

Atthesametime,Wynnwalkedoutofheroffice.Thematterregardingthemarketingplatformforher

company’smedicinewassolved.AlloftheAndersons’marketingplatformsweremergedandacquired

byanothercompany.TheyreachedanagreementwithBeaconthismorning.Shedecidedtogovisitand

thankMr.Cashforthis.However,whileshewasontheway,sherememberedwhatPhilipsaidtoher

lastnight.HewasYoungMasterClarkeofClarkeGroupfromCapitalCity!Wynnalmostforgotaboutthis.

AftershedrovetoClarkeGroup’sbranchinRiverdale,shefoundHudson.ShedidnotbelievePhilip

completely.However,sheknewthatPhiliphadchangedalotrecently.Whatshewassuspiciousabout

wasifherhusbandwastrulytheyoungmasterofClarkeGroupfromCapitalCity,thenwhywashe

willingtobeauselessson-in-lawforthreeyearsintheJohnstonfamily?“Oh,MadamJohnston,

welcome.HowcanIhelpyou?”HudsonmetWynninthechairman’soffice.Hewasbeaming.Wynnsat

onthesofa.

Afteralongwhile,shefinallyasked,“Mr.Cash,I’mheretoaskyousomething.Istheyoungmasterof

ClarkeGroupinCapitalCitynamedPhilipClarke?”

Chapter511

Hudsonwasstunned.HelookedatWynncuriously.Afterawhile,hesaid,

“YoungMadam,youknoweverything?”YoungMadam?WhenWynnheardthat,herheartskippeda

beat.Indeed!PhilipwastheyoungmasterofClarkeGroupinCapitalCity!Why?Whywasthis

happening?Thehusbandwhohadbeensleepingnexttoherforthreeyearswastheyoungmasterof

ClarkeGroupinCapitalCity!Hewassonormal.Whywashe…“Y-YoungMadam,whereareyougoing?

Letmefetchyouthere.”HudsongotuphurriedlyandwatchedasWynnstumbledoutofhisoffice.He

felthelpless.

Iftheyoungmadamaskedhimthis,diditnotmeanthatshehadalreadyknowntheyoungmaster’s

identity?Whydidshelooksoshocked?“I’msorry,Mr.Cash.IhavesomethingIneedtotakecareof,so

I’llgonow.Ohright,don’ttellPhilipthatIcametoyoutoday.”Wynncamebacktohersensesand

bowedtoHudson.Then,shewalkedoutofthechairman’soffice.

Hudsonloweredhisheadandbowedinfear.Hesaid,“YoungMadam,you’retormentingme.”When

WynngotbacktohercarafterleavingtheCapitalCitybranchofClarkeGroup,shewasstillinastateof

shock.Herbrainwasblank.Philiphadliedtoher.Hewastheyoungmasterfromawealthyfamily,but



whydidhesubjecthimselftosuchabuseandstayedintheirfamilyforthreeyears?Whyhadhenottold

herbefore?Didhehaveanyunspeakablesorrows?Wynnstartedcrying.Sheheldthesteeringwheel

andcried.Herheartwasinimmensepain.However,shewashappyforPhilip.Hewasnottheuseless

bumwhocouldbehumiliatedbyanyone.HewastheyoungmasterofClarkeGroupinCapitalCity.Her

husbandwastheonewhohadbeenhelpingherallalong.TheonebillioninvestorwasPhilip.

ThecollaborationregardingthemarketingplatformwasalsobecauseofPhilip.However,Wynn’sheart

wasstillhurting.Itwasthekindofpainonewouldfeelafterbeingcheated.Theywerehusbandandwife!

Theycouldfaceeverythingtogether.Shecriedforalongtimebeforeshetookoutherphone.Shefound

herhusband’snumber.Aftercontemplatingforalong

while,shedialedthenumber.ShewantedPhiliptotellherhimself.Shewantedtoknowiftherewas

anythingshedidnotknow.However,shehungupinthemiddleofthecall.Wynnremembered

something.SincePhilipdidnottellher,itmeantthathehadhisownideas.WasthisrelatedtoGiada?

Wynnwasnotanidiot.ShecouldtellthatPhilip’srelationshipwithGiadawasnotthatgood.Giadawas

alsohisstepmother.Philiphadalsomentionedbeforethatheranawayfromhome.Now,Wynnwas

suspectingwhetherthereasonPhilipranawayfromhomewasbecauseofGiada.Shouldshepretendto

bestupid?Atthismoment,Philipcalledher.Hesaidcoquettishly,

“Darling,whereareyou?Imissyou.”Wynnwipedawayhertearsandsmiled.Shesaid,“I’mintheoffice.

What’swrong?Doyouwantmetogoover?”“It’sfine,then.Youshouldfocusonyourwork.”Philipsaid

beforeblowingakissfromtheotherendofthephone.Whenhewasabouttohangup,Wynnasked

suddenly,“Right,darling,doyourememberwhatyousaidtomelastnightattheIntercontinental

Hotel?”Philipwasstartled.HerememberedtellingWynnabouthisidentityastheyoungmasterof

ClarkeGroupinCapitalCity.Didshebelievehim?“I…”Philipwasstammering.

Hestartedtoregretspeakingwithoutthinking.Itwasfinenow.Itwasjusthisidentityastheyoung

masterofClarkeGroupinCapitalCity.Therewasnothingtobeafraidof.Therewerealotofcompanies

onthesamelevelasClarkeGroupinthisworld.Assuch,Philipwasnotworried.Itwouldbefineaslong

ashistrueidentitywasnotexposed.Afterall,nowwasnotthetime.However,therewasahintof

accusationinWynn’stone.Shegrumbled,“Alright,don’tlietomeanymore.You’renottheyoung

masterofClarkeGroupinCapitalCity.EventhoughIknowmyhusbandisnotanormalguy,that’sClarke

Group!Youcanjokewithme,butdon’tdothatinfrontofotherpeople.”Wynndecidedtokeepquiet.

Shedecidedtopretendtobestupid.WhenPhilipheardthat,heletoutasighofrelief.ThankGodWynn

didnotbelievehim.“Ah,I’mjustteasingyou.”Philipgrinned.

Hewasrelieved.“Alright,I’mhangingup.Istillneedtotakecareofsomething.”Wynnsaidsomethings

beforehangingup.Thesmileonher

facefroze.Shehopedherhusbanddidnotsuspecther.Shewouldjustpretendtobestupidforthetime

being.ShewouldonlystoppretendingwhenPhilipdecidedtocomecleantoher.Philipwasdischarged

veryquickly.Then,hewentbacktoworkinBeacon.Thecompanywasnottoopeacefulatthemoment,

especiallywiththeMichaelsdisturbingthepeaceinBeacon.Theywereworkingtogetherwiththeboard



tosuppressWynn’spower.Naturally,Philipheardaboutthis.AfteraskingGeorgetoinvestigatethis,he

foundoutthatGiadawasbehindthis.TheMichaelsfromGoldenCityweretheWallises’vassals.

.(1)
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Hedidntevenlietohersheneverwantedtohearhimevenwhenhetoldherthetruthmanytimes.

..

Chapter512

Currently,theMichaelshadalargenumberoffundscomingin.Theywerealreadyatthesamelevelas

Wynn.Bothofthemhad30percentofthestockrightseach!Thereweretwomainshareholdersinthe

companynow.

HoustonMichaelsfromtheMichaelfamilyandWynn.ThedayPhilipwasdischarged,NinaJacqueswas

theonewhopickedhimup.ItwasarrangedbyWynn.SinceWynnwasbusyrespondingtoHouston’s

cheaptricks,shecouldonlyaskhernewsecretaryNinatopickPhilipup.“Hello,Nina.”

Philipgrinnedandsaidinaneasy-goingmanner.However,whenhesawNina,hefrowned.Hekept

feelinglikehehadseenthiswomansomewhere.

Whowasshe?Philipcouldnotremember,sohegaveup.Ninawaswearingacream-coloredofficesuit,

butshestilllookedlikeatypicalwomanfromthesunnysouth.Shelookedasifshehadjustwalkedout

ofapainting.Herlongblackhairwasrestingonhershoulders.Herskinwasaswhiteasmilk

anditwasglowy.Herfeatureswerepetiteyetdelicateeventhoughherfacewassmall.Hereyeswere

asmesmerizingasamoonreflectedinthelimpidautumnwaters.ShestoodnexttoPhilip,andPhilipfelt

asiftheairaroundhimhadbecomefresher.Shewassobeautiful.Awomaninaninkandwashpainting

wasnothingcomparedtoher.Hiswifeputtoomuchtrustinhim.

Sheevenletthiskindofetherealbeautycometopickhimupfromthehospital.PhilipthoughtNinahad

driventothehospitaltopickhimup.Whoknewthatshecameherebybus.Whatwasgoingon?Didhe

makeWynnangry?Whenhegotonthebus,Nina’sbeautyattractedeveryone’sattention.Philip

followedbehindherandfeltasifhewaslockedinbyafewpairsofeyes.Therewerenomoreseatson

thebus.Plus,therewerealotofpeoplegettingonatthisstop,sothebuswasverycrowded.Nina

chosetostandnearthedoorandheldontotheringdanglingfromabove.Philipwasbehindher.He

spottedafewtattooedyoungmentryingtostandclosertoher.Theireyeswereglintingominously.He

smirkedandsnorted.Then,hewalkedoverwhileholdingtheringsandpushedthetattooedyoungman

tothebackrudely.ThattattooedyoungmanflaredatPhilipinstantly.WhenhesawthatPhilipwas



biggerthanhim,hebackedawaytoonesideslowly.

Then,PhilipdidnotcarewhetherNinawascomfortablewiththisornot.Hestoodbehindherdirectly

andusedhisbodytocreateasafespaceforher.

Thatwashiswife’sassistant,afterall.Itshouldbefineifhetookcareofher.Nina’sbodytensedup,and

shefurrowedherbrows.Whenshewasabouttosaysomething,shesawPhilipwinkingatherand

smiling.“It’sfine,don’tworry.I’mhere,soyouwon’tbeharassedbythosepeople.”Ninalookedatthe

lustfuleyesofthemenonthebusandfrownedslightly.Sheknewwhattheirgazemeant.Shehadbeen

harassedbypervertswhenshewasonthebusbefore.However,shewouldalwayskeeponeeyeclosed.

However,thebiggestpervertrightnowwasPhilip!Thathorribleguy!HewasmarriedandwasMadam

Johnston’shusband.Didhewanttoactlikeaheroandusethisopportunitytomolesther?Hewasjust

likehowtheydescribedhimintheoffice.Hewasauselessbumindeed.Now,shewanted

toaddafewmoredescriptionsforhim.Hewasapervert,avilecharacter,andahypocrite!Ninaglared

athimangrilyandshiftedherbodyforward.

ShewantedtokeepsomedistancebetweenherandPhilip.Thiswasherfirsttimebeingsoclosetoa

personoftheoppositegender.Shewasfeelinguncomfortable.Withthebumpyride,shekeptfeeling

someunwantedtouchescomingfromhim!Nina’shandgrippedtheringtightly.Shewantedtogetridof

theweirdpresencebehindher.Shecouldfeelthatherbreathingwasgettingmorerapid.Evenherface

washeatingup.Shewasnota13or14-year-oldgirlwhodidnotknowanything.Sheknewwhatthat

was.Thatwasthemale…However,itwasasifPhilipwasnailedtothefloorofthebus.Hewasrooted

behindher.Philipwasfeelinghelpless.Hefelttroubled.

Theinsideofthebuswastoocrowded.Hewasnotdoingitonpurpose.Hefiguredthata

misunderstandingwasabouttohappen.WhatifNinareportedthisbacktoWynn?Hislifewouldbe

over.Ninawasfeelingfrustratedandannoyed.“Can…Canyoubackawayabit?”Ninasaidshylythrough

grittedteeth.Herfacewasasredasatomato.“I-I’lltry.”Philipwasashamed.Hetriedtoscoot

backwardandeventually,hebumpedintosomeone.“Whatareyoudoing?What?Whyareyou

squeezingme?”Amiddle-agedwomanshriekedinstantly.Inablinkofaneye,therewereallkindsof

cursesandaccusationsonthebus.“I’msorry,Ihadnochoice.We’realmostatthenextstop.”Itwas

humannature.Noonecouldavoidthis.WhenNinaheardthis,shepushedastrandofherhairbehind

herhair.Herearswerered.Whatwasgoingonwiththisguy?Couldhenotfeelit?Washedoingthison

purpose?

Damnit!Whatahypocrite!Hewasputtingonsuchagoodact!Ninagrittedherteethangrily.Sheswore

shewouldexposePhilip’svilebehavior.

Moreover,shealsowantedtotellMadamJohnstonaboutthis!“Right,Nina,haveIseenyousomewhere

before?”Suddenly,Philipasked.Ninashudderedslightly.Therewascoldnessreflectedinhereyes.



Chapter513

“Excuseme,butIdon’tknowwhatyou’retalkingabout.”NinaJacquescalmedherselfimmediatelyand

smiledslightly.Hervoicewassweetandsoftlikeatypicaldemurelady.“Oh,alrightthen.”Philip

frowned.Didhegetitwrong?Atthistime,Ninawasanxiousasacatonahottinroof.Thealien

emotionwasalmostdrivinghercrazy!PhilippaidabitofattentiontoNina.Thisbeautywasonlyafist

awayfromhim.Thefinehaironherpinkcheekswasilluminatedbythebrightlights,reflectinga

youthfulpurity.

EspeciallyherfairneckthatwasaswhiteasthesnowontheHimalayas.Itexudedalightandalluring

fragrance.Hehadmostdefinitelyseenherbefore,buthejustcouldnotrememberwhere.Screech!

Abruptly,thebuscametoasuddenhalt.Nina,whowasalreadyunfocusedatthistime,immediatelyfell

backwardheavily!Boom!ShewasstandingsoclosetoPhilipwhenshelostherbalance.Thistime,she

trulyfeltit!Instantly,Nina’sfaceflushedred.Hersmallhandwasgrippingtheringtightly,andshedared

notmoveatall!Ninacouldnottoleratesuchabeguilingatmosphereanylonger.Justasthebusarrived

atthebusstop,shedidnothesitatetorushdown!However,amiddle-agedwomandashedoutfirst,

accidentallyknockingintoherandmakingherstumble.Herhighheelsslippedandshefelldirectlyinto

Philip’sarms!F*ck!Philipwasdumbfounded.Hefeltthesoftbodyinhisarms,andhisnosewasfilled

withthefragrancewaftingfromherhair.Whatthehellwasgoingontoday?Ninaputherhandson

Philip’schest.Shefelttheheatfromhisbodyasthetwoofthemweretightlypressedtogether!That

posewastooprovocative!ShehurriedlyshovedPhilipaway,straightenedoutherbusinesssuit,andran

outofthevehicle.

Shewasblushingfuriously.Philipfeltalittlehelplessashechasedafterherwhileshouting,“Nina,don’t

gosofast.Itwasjustamisunderstanding.Ifyouwanttoblamesomeone,blameitonthedriverfor

beingsoinexperienced!”Ninahalted,turnedaroundangrilywithaglare,andsaid,

“Misunderstanding?Whatmisunderstanding?Ithinkyou’rejustapervert!

ImusttellChairwomanJohnstonaboutthis!”Oops,itseemedthatbeautyNinawasreallymadthistime.

Philipchasedafterherandsaid,“You’ve

reallymisunderstoodme.Iwastryingtoprotectyoujustnow.Thereweresomanypairsofeyesleering

atyoujustnow.Don’ttellmeyoudidn’tnoticeanything.Pleasedon’ttellmywife.”“You?Areyoureally

thatkind?”NinapushedPhilip’shandsawayandsneeredwhilefoldingherarmsacrossherchest.She

lookedasifshewaslookingatanidiot.Howshouldshedealwiththispervert?Atthismoment,nottoo

faraway,severalfiguresappeared.Philip’sexpressionsank.Whenheturnedaround,hesawatattooed

youthwithtwobaldyoungmenbesidehim,chewinggumandactinglikeloafers.Oh,itturnedouttobe

thetattooedyoungmanthatPhiliphadpushedawayonthebus.Ninanaturallynoticedthethreelittle

hooliganstoo.Afraid,shehidbehindPhilipuntilonlythetopofherheadcouldbeseen.Thetattooed

youngmanlaughedandchewedhisgumloudly,yankinghischintopointatPhilip.“Hey,brat,weren’t

youverysassyjustnow?Butyoulooksoscarednowthatyourfacehasturnedgreen.Hahaha.”“Alan,is

thisthatkid?Hedoesn’tlooklikehecanfight.”OnebaldynexttohimglancedatPhilipandsaid

disdainfully.“Alan,thatgirllooksprettymouthwatering!”Anotherthinbaldysaidwithapervylook.“I



didn’tlietoyou,right?She’stop-notch!Settlethatkidandthechickbehindhimwillbeours!”The

tattooedyoungmanwasexultant.Inhiseyes,Philipwouldbeadeadmansoon!Hedidnottakehim

seriouslyatall!NinawasstillhidingbehindPhilip.Shefrownedwhensheoverheardtheirshameless

conversation!“Whatareyousaying!BecarefulorI’llcallthepolice!”Shecouldnottolerateinsultsfrom

others,soshesteppedoutandheldherbagtightlyinherarmsasifshewasgoingtotakeoutherphone.

“Ohno,thechickisscared.Brothers,whatareyouwaitingfor?”Withaleeringlookonhisface,the

tattooedyoungmanrubbedhishandstogetherinanobscenegestureandwalkedtowardNina.Smack!

Thecrispsoundofaslaprang!

Philiphadmovedforwardandservedhimaslapthatwasfierceanddecisive!Beforethetattooedyoung

mancouldfigureoutwhathadhappened,hewasalreadyspinningafewtimesonthespot.
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youaregonnalooseoneofyourgoodreaderbecauseyoumakephilipseemlikeafool.ihateitthat

marthaalwaysgetawaywithherfuckingattitudeandgiadaissopowerfulthatphilipcanonlydo

nothing.wynnissostupidthatshestilldontknowherhusbandisfreakingwealthy.
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Chapter514

“Fck!Youdaretohitme?”ThetattooedyouthclutchedathisswollencheekandglaredatPhilipwhile

gnashinghisteeth.“Brother,don’tyouseethatshehasaboyfriend?Sinceyoustilldaretoapproachher,

whoelseshouldIhitifnotyou?”Philipcrossedhisarmsandsneeredatthetattooedyouth.Ninagota

frightfromPhilip’sfierceretaliation,butawarmcurrentsurgedinherheart.Thelookinhereyesasshe

staredatPhiliphadalsochanged.Shetotallyignoredhisusageoftheword‘boyfriend’justnow.The

tattooedyouthflewintoarageandtookoutaswitchbladefromhispantspocket.Heglaredmenacingly

atPhilipandshouted,“Damnyou!Iwantyourlife!”Withthatsaid,herushedoverwiththeswitchblade

andaimeddirectlyforPhilip’sstomach!Theothertwobaldmenalsodashedoverquickly.Their

objectivewasverysimple—tocatchNina.Wouldthekidnotsubmittothemafterthat?Thestabbing

motionoftheswitchbladehadalmostreachedthemark,butbeforeitcouldpiercethroughthetarget,it

wasfirmlygrabbedbyanirongripbeforeitgotanyfurther!Philipcalmlyreachedoutandgrabbedthe



tattooedyouth’swrist.Then,heexertedsomeforceandwithacrack,thesoundofbreakingbonescame

fromtheyouth’sarm!“Argh!”Thetattooedyouthwasinsomuchpainthathisfacehadturnedmaroon.

Hefeltthathisarmhadbeenbrokenjustnow!Thepainwasexcruciating!Theheart-rendingscreams

fromtheyouthweresospine-chillingthatafewpassersbygotafrightandquicklyranaway.Ifabit

moreforcewasapplied,theguy’sarmcouldbebrokenata90-degreeangle!Withaloudclankingsound,

theswitchbladefellfromtheyouth’shand.“Youtwo,aren’tyougoingtostop?Doyouwantmeto

breakhisotherarm?”Philiphuffedcoldly.ThetwobaldguyswhowereabouttopounceonNina

glancedbackatthismoment,unconcernedaboutthesafetyoftheircompanionatall!Theyhadmade

uptheirminds.Aslongastheygottheirhandsonthebeauty,thekidwouldsubmittothemobediently!

Philipfrownedashisangerintensified!Forhisnextmoves,hewouldnotconsidertheconsequences

anymore!Withaviolentforce,anothercrackingsoundcouldbeheard.Thearmofthetattooedyouth

wasbentata90-degreeangle!Thesoundofbonesbreakingblastedclearlyintheirears!“Argh,ouch…!”

Thetattooedyouthscreamedandkneltontheground,hisentirefaceflushedmaroon!Thepaininhis

brokenarmwasnotsomethinganyordinarypersoncouldbear!Inthenextsecond!Theyouthonlyfelt

agustofwindatthefrontofhisheadbeforehewasstunnedtoseePhilipstandinginfrontofthe

beauty.Hishandsweretightlygrippingthetwofriendsbytheirnecks!Thetwobaldieswerealso

terrifiedbyPhilip’ssuddenappearance!Theywatchedhelplesslyastheygotchokedbythisguy.They

wereevenliftedup!Wasthisthestrengthofanordinaryman?Hecouldpickuponepersoninonehand!

Washestillafckinghuman?Thetwobaldieswerecompletelydistraught.Theynevershouldhave

provokedsuchaperson!

“Sinceyou’reseekingdeath,I’llgiveyouaride!”Philipdroppedthesewords,exertedmorestrengthinto

hisarms,andchokedthenecksofthetwobaldies!

Chapter515

Afterthat,Philipspunthetwoofthemaroundinmid-airlikehewasjugglingfire-sticks!Howcouldan

ordinarypersonperformsuchanact!

Brother,wasthatanacrobaticperformance?Hollywoodspecialeffects?

Thetwobaldguysjustlookedtoughontheoutsidebutwereactuallyuseless.Theycouldnotwithstand

suchtreatmentfromPhilipandstartedtofoamatthemouths.Afterbeingthrowntothesidecasually

byPhilip,theyfelltothegroundwithathudandrolledoverseveraltimes!Theydidnotevenhavethe

strengthtogetup.Theyjustfeltliketheworldwasspinningaroundthem.Theirgutswererollingin

wavesandtheythrewupallthefoodfromlastnight!Nottomentionthatoneofthemhadevenlost

controlofhisbowelmovements!Thiswasnotoveryet.Philiptookafewstepsforward,raisedhisleg,

andstompedonthechestofoneofthebaldguys.Aresoundingcrackwasheard.Thatguyletouta

heart-wrenchingscream!Itwasenoughforpeople’sheartstotremble!“Itoldyou,sinceyouwanttodie,

I’llgiveyouaride!”Philiplookedatthethreepeoplecoldlyandsaidsternly,“Why,doyoustillwantme

togreetyouonebyone?Getlost!Ifyoudon’tleavenow,itwon’tbeassimpleasbreakingafewribs!”

Withthatsaid,Philipkickedthebaldguytotheotherside.Thelattersquealedlikeapig.Hiseyesgrew



darkbeforehefainted!Thetattooedmanandtheotherbaldguyfinallyscrambledupfromtheground

withgreatdifficulty.

Theyhurriedlydraggedthefaintedguyandwantedtoleave.However,Philipsuddenlyshouted,“Wait!”

Thistime,thetwoweresoscaredthattheirlegsshook.Theykneltonthegroundwithaloudthumpand

wailed,

“Brother,pleaseforgiveus.Weknowwewerewrong!”PhilippointedatNinaandbarkedoutanorder,

“Gooverthereandapologize!”Thetwolittlehooligansexchangedaglanceandclamberedtokneelin

frontofNina,scaringherintotakingafewstepsback.“Sister,wewerewrong,pleaseforgiveus!”The

tattooedyouthandthebaldguyapologizedsincerely,theirheadsknockingonthegroundwithloud

thuds!“You…Gonow.Don’tdothisagaininthefuture.”Ninawentpalewithfright,hidbehindPhilip,

stretchedherheadout,andlookedatthehooliganswithaterrified

expression.“Don’twanttoleaveyet?”Philipmadeamovetokick.“Okay,okay,we’regettinglostnow.”

Thetwoguysscrambledtodragtheirfaintedcompanionontheground,ignoringthecursesfromthe

otherpedestriansontheroad.Theyrushedtofleethisdeathzone!BeforePhilipcouldtakeacloserlook,

Ninapokedhimontheshoulderandsaidshyly,“Thankyou.

I’vemisunderstoodyouearlier.I’msorry.”Afterthat,sheevenbentdownfromthewaistforabow.

Philipquicklystoppedher,scratchinghisheadandchuckling.Hedidnotknowwhattosay.Philip

grinnedbroadlyandsaid,“It’sfine.”Ifhewasnotmistaken,heseemedtohavecaughtaglimpseofa

blood-redspideronherbody!Coulditbeacoincidence?Philipkeptaneyeonit.Intheend,heandNina

returnedtothecompanyinthisawkwardyetunembarrassedatmosphere.Initially,hewantedtotalkto

Wynn,butshewasaway,sohecouldonlysitandwaituntilshegotoffwork.Philipwasboredand

watchedsomevideosonlinetokillsometime.Intheblinkofaneye,itwastime.NinaJacques,the

assistanttothechairwoman,cametothemarketingdepartmentforanunprecedentedvisit.She

instantlyattractedtheattentionofallthemalemarketingstaff!Toobeautiful!Toocaptivating!

Justlikeanenticingwomanwhowalkedoutfromapainting!Ninastruttedinherlittlehighheels,stood

attheentranceofthemarketingdepartment,poppedherheadin,andlookedaroundseveraltimes.

WhenshecaughtsightofPhilipsittingbythedoor,herfacefinallybloomedintoasmileasshetrotted

over.“Hi,Philip,areyoufreetonight?Iwanttotakeyououtfordinner…”Ninahadmusteredupalotof

courageandstruggledforalongtimebeforeshefinallydecidedtoapproachPhilip!Evenhervoicewas

brimmingwithbashfulness.Nina’sheartwasinturmoilatthemoment.Heralluringandbigbrighteyes

werestaringatPhilipforfearthathewoulddeclineherinvitationinhisnextsentence,soshehugged

thefolderinherarmstightly.Itwasnothing.ShejustwantedtoinvitePhilipforamealtoexpressher

gratitudefortheincidentduringthedayandtoclarifythepreviousmisunderstandingabouthim.She

mightnotrealizethatshewasalittleinlovewiththefeelingofbeingprotectedbyPhilip.Oh,itwasso

embarrassing!Shewassonervous!Notonlywasshenervous,butallthemaleemployeesinthe

marketingdepartmentwerenervoustoo!Whatwasthesituation?Thebelleofthecompany,beauty

NinaJacques,visitedthemarketingdepartmentjusttoinvitethatgood-for-nothingPhilipClarkeoutfor

ameal?!Adinneratthat!Theymustbecrazy!Theyalmostwonderediftheirearswereplayingtrickson



them!No,itmustbeanillusion!Eventhoughhewasuselessandhadnothingtodointhecompany,he

wasthechairwoman’shusband!Despitethat,wasthisreallyallright?CoulditbethatNinawasactually

asuperficialwh*reintheguiseofasweetinnocentgirl?Philipwasabitstartled.HelookedatNinawho

wassmilingamicablyinfrontofhimandhesitated.Themorehedithered,thecraziertheothermale

employeesbecame.Washehesitating?Asexpectedofamanwholivedoffhiswife…Hewasafraidthat

Wynnwouldcomeafterhimafterward.ThiswasthegreatbeautyNinaJacqueswhopersonallyinvited

himfordinnerandhewasactuallyhesitant!CountlesspeoplecouldnotwaittoreplacePhilipatthis

momentandsaythattheywerefree.However,Philip’snextsentencemademorepeoplegoberserk!

Chapter516

“Umm,I’mnotfreetonight.Canwedoitanotherday?”Philipcouldnothelpiteither.Whenhesaidthis,

hefeltcountlessdaggersstaringintohisback.Nina’sexpressionchangedslightly,butshecontrolledher

somewhatdisappointedemotionsverywellandreplied,“Inthatcase,let’sdoitanotherdaythen.”

Aftersayingthis,Ninatrottedawayfromthemarketingdepartment.Shehadnoideahowshemanaged

toescapefromsuchimmensepressure.Shejustfeltextremelyfatigued.Thiswasthefirsttimeshehad

invitedaguyoutfordinneranditwasinfrontofsomanypeopletoo.However,shehadbeenrejected.

“IsitbecauseI’mugly?”Ninahidinthebathroom,pattedherdelicateface,andforcedoutasmileto

calmherselfdown.However,thesmileonthecornersofhermouthcarriedatraceoffrigidityandthe

chillofconspiracy.Atthismoment,theentiremarketing

departmenthadalreadygonecrazy!AllthemaleemployeessurroundedPhilipandfranticallychastised

himfortherefusal.ThiswasaGod-givenopportunityandthisbeastactuallyrefusedwithonesentence!

Beingencircledbythem,Philipfinallyranoutoftheofficewithgreatdifficulty.

Assoonashereacheddownstairsofthecompany,hesawMelodyZanderwhohadalreadybeenwaiting

there.Thisyoungladyworeasky-bluelongskirtpairedwithbeigehighheels.Herslenderfigurewas

leaningagainstthedooroftheBMW,andshewaslookingatPhilipwithahugesmile.

“You’reheresoearly?”Philipputonehandinhispocketwhiletheotherhandwavedagreeting.Little

Melodywaslikeasprite,andeverytimehesawher,sheexudedadifferentcharm.Beforethis,shewas

likeamaturelady.Afterthat,shewaslikeadomesticgirl.Now,shewaslikeapureandfreshnymph!

Shewasperfectfromeveryangle!Today,shehadalsoputonexquisitemakeup.Shehadthepoiseand

appearanceofthenewgenerationofidolcelebrities!“Ijustreachedhere,”Melodysaidwithasmile.

Herlipswereredandherteethwerewhite.Herlongeyelashesflickeredlikestarsunderthesunlight,it

wasmesmerizing!“Nowcanyoutellmeaboutit?

What’sup?”Philipshruggedandasked.Melodyopenedthedoorandsaidwithanimpishsmile,“Getin

thecar.You’llfindoutwhenwegetthere.”

Philippursedhislips.Althoughitwasblissfultorideinacarwithsuchabeauty,hefeltthatMelodywas

makinguseofhimsomehow.Forgetit,hewouldthinkofitashelpingherout.AttheentranceofDrunk



ImmortalCourt!Thiswasarelativelyhigh-endrestaurantinRiverdale!Anordinarypersonmightnotbe

abletocomehereeveniftheyhadthemoney.TheystillneededaVIPgoldcardfromtheDrunken

ImmortalCourt!Thisrestauranthadastrictmembershipsystem.Onlymemberswereallowedtomake

reservations.HedidnotexpectthatMelodywouldbringhimherefordinnertonight.“Wheredidthis

countrybumpkincomefrom?Getlost!

Don’tstandinmyway!”AsuddenandarrogantreprimandinterruptedPhilip’sthoughts.Thisarrogant

anddomineeringguyhadafilthymouthandalousytemper.Philipmerelyflickedaglanceathim.The

appearance

waspassable,butthequalitywasdeplorable!Thatbrazenmanwasdressedinbrandedcasualclothes.

HenoticedPhilipglancingathimcoldlyandtherewasevenabeautifulwomanstandingbesidethe

peasant,whichmadehimveryunhappy!Hedidnothavesuchabeautifulwomanwithhimeventhough

hedroveaMaserati,sohowcouldatwo-leggedpeasantlikehimfindsuchacharminggirlfriend?Itwas

likeafreshflowerstuckintocowdung!Hecursedandyelled,“Whatthehellisthis?IstheDrunken

ImmortalCourtaplacewhereyoucancome?Agooddogwillnotstandintheway.

Getthehelloutofherenow!”
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“Perry!Don’tberude!”Atthismoment,adistinguishedoldmanwithaslightlytiredlookgotdownfrom

aRolls-Roycenottoofaraway.Hewasfollowedbyalargegroupofattractivelydressedmenand

women.

“Grandpa,justlookatthiscountrybumpkin!Isn’thejustblockingyourwaybystandinghere?”The

arrogantmanimmediatelybecamerespectful,supportingtheoldmanwhileglaringatPhilip.Philipwas

peeved.Whodidheprovokebystandingthere?Didyourfamilybuildthedamnroad?

“Nonsense!HowdidIteachyou?Whenyou’reoutside,youmustconvincepeoplewithreasonand

neverjudgepeoplebyappearance!Apologizenow!”

theoldmansaidsternlyandknockedhiswalkingcaneontheground.

“Grandpa…I’mjust…”Thefaceofthearrogantmanimmediatelyturnedawkward.“Gonow!”Theold

manrepeatedsternly.Thatguyseemedtobeafraidofhisgrandfather.Afterhesitatingforawhile,he

twistedhisheadtowardPhilipwithanexpressionofdissatisfactionandresentment.Hegrittedhisteeth

andsaid,“I’msorryforoffendingyoujustnow.”Afterspeaking,thatguystoodononesidewithout

turningback,crossedhisarms,andscrutinizedPhilipfromtoptobottomwithhostility.“Youngman,my

nameisTerenceCannes,andthisismygrandsonPerryCannes.It’sallmyfaultforhislaxtutoring.

We’veembarrassedourselves.Ifthere’sanythingwrong,pleasetellmeandI’llmakehimvisityouto

apologizeanotherday,”



MasterCanneswalkedoverandsaidwithasmile.Philipshookhisheadquicklyandsaid,“It’sfine,don’t

worry.He’sjustayoungmanwithafierytemper.It’sokay.”“Hah,dropthepretensesalready.Asif

you’remucholderthanme…”Thearrogantmansnortedinalowvoiceonlytobefrightenedwitha

glarefromtheoldman.Hequicklyloweredhishead.

Philipsmilednonchalantlyandsaidnothing.PerryglaredbitterlyatPhilipandmemorizedthisperson

beforefollowingtherestoftheadultsintoDrunkenImmortalCourt.“IknowPerryCannes.He’sthe

youngmasteroftheCannesfamilyfromGoldenCity.Hehasalousytemper.ThatoldmanisTerence

Cannes,theheadoftheCannesfamilyofGoldenCity.”Philipsimplyshruggedanddidnotthinktoo

muchaboutit.Therewereloadsoffamiliesaround.ACannesfamilywasnothingtoworryabout.“Mel!”

Atthistime,abeautifullydressedwomanwalkedtowardthem.Withalongblackdress,shoulder-length

wavyhair,delicatefeatures,fairskin,andanoutstandingpoise,shebelongedtothephotogenic

categoryofgoddesses.

Herstraightandslimcalveswerewell-proportioned.Herfigurewastallandslender.Shewasafully

grownbeautyandnotatallinferiortoMelodyintermsofappearanceandtemperament!“Cynthia!”

Melodyhuggedthewomanlikealittlegirl.“It’sbeenalongtimesinceIlastsawyou.You’vegrown

biggeragain.”ThewomanrubbedMelody’shairfondly,asoftsmileonherface.“Heis?”Shesuddenly

noticedPhilipwhowasstandingnexttothemandaskedcuriously.“Heis…He’smyboyfriend…”Melody

quicklygrabbedPhilip’sarmandintroducedhim.ShewasafraidthatPhilipmightletthecatoutofthe

bag,soshedeliberatelyglaredandwinkedathim.Philipwasnotanidiot.Henaturallyunderstoodwhat

shemeantandnoddedhelplesslyinresponse.“Boyfriend?”Thewomanwasobviouslystartled.

AfterscrutinizingPhilipforamoment,shestretchedouthersmoothmilky-whitehandandsaidwitha

faintsmile,“Hello,I’mCynthiaLarson,Melody’sbestfriend.”“PhilipClarke.”Philipstretchedoutand

shookherlittlehandbutquicklyletgo.Wow,sosoft,sosmooth!“Mel,whendidyougetaboyfriend?

Whydon’tIknowaboutit?”CynthialookedatMelody

andteased.“Oh,Ididn’tgetthechancetotellyoubefore.Anyway,you’vemethimnow,it’snottoo

late.”MelodyletgoofPhilip’sarm,huggedCynthia’sarm,andsaidcoquettishly.“Ohyes,doyouknow

whoCynthiais?”MelodysuddenlylookedatPhilip,raisedhereyebrows,andaskedproudly.Philip

shruggedandsaidwithagrin,“Idon’t.”Animportantfigure?
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CynthiarolledhereyesatMelodyandadmonishedwithasmile,“Okay,don’ttalknonsense.”Melody

laughedevillyandsaid,“OurdearCynthiaLarsonbelongstotheLarsonfamilyofFernvale.Impressive,

right?”LarsonfamilyofFernvale?!Suddenly!Philip’spupilsconstrictedashestaredatCynthiawitha

deathstare.Hismother’sfamily!TheLarsonfamily!MelodysawthatPhilipwasdumbfounded,soshe

pushedhimamusedlyandsaid,

“Don’tbesoexaggerated.EveryoneknowstheLarsonfamilyofFernvale.



Don’tactasifyou’rehearingitforthefirsttime.”CynthiaalsofrownedandlookedatPhilipin

bewilderment.Thismanwasactingstrange.Whydidshefeelthatthelookinhiseyeswasalittleodd?

Philip’sheartwasshaken.Ittookhimalongwhilebeforeherecovered.Hiseyeswerealreadyred.He

didnotexpecttomeetpeoplefromhismother’ssideofthefamily.PerhapsCynthiamightevenbe

relatedtohimbyblood.PhiliphadattemptedtocontacttheLarsonfamilyofFernvalebeforebutfailed.

ThereseemedtobeahugeforceinthedarkthatkeptpreventinghimfromcontactingtheLarsonfamily.

ItwasbecauseofthisthatPhilipgraduallyforgotaboutthismatter.

However,Philipnevergaveupontryingtocontactthembecausehehadtomakesureofonething.

“I’veonlywatchedthenewsabouttheLarsonfamilyonTVbefore,butIdidn’texpecttoseesomeone

fromthatbigfamilytoday.Sureenough,I’mimpressed.”Philipsmiledcourteously.Itwasan

unexpectedwindfall.Cynthiareturnedhissmilewithafewwordsofreplybeforeshegrittedherteeth,

glaredatMelody,andsaidinmockanger,“Youhavesuchabigmouth.”Melodystuckhertongueout

andpaidhernoheed.

Afewminuteslater.InthePeachBlossomprivateroomofDrunkenImmortalCourt,Melodytook

Philip’sarmandenteredwithCynthia.“Mel,here!”Assoonastheyentered,theyheardsomeonecalling

Melody’sname.

Melodyfollowedthevoiceandsawthattheprivateroomwasalreadyfilledwithseveralpeople.The

personwhocalledouttoMelodywasnoneotherthanSimonLuther,theguywhohadbeenpursuing

herbefore.SimonnaturallysawPhilipstandingnexttoMelodyandalsonoticedthatMelodyhadher

armhookedaroundPhilip’s!Howdidthishappen?Werethey?Noway!Impossible!Philipalsonoticed

Simonandgavehimapolitesmile.

However,whenthissmilefellintoSimon’seyes,itwasseenasblatantmockingandshowingoff!Hewas

veryangrywhenhesawMelodyleadingPhiliptositattheotherside.Hesullenlyhunghisheadbefore

hefinishedhisdrinkthatwasonthetableinonegulp!“YoungMasterLuther,what’sgoingon?Melody

seemstobeignoringyou.”AguysittingnexttoSimonaskedcuriouslyatthismoment.“Mindyourown

business!”Simonwasalreadyinabadmood,soheragedatthistime.Therewerenolessthanten

peopleintheprivateroomandnoteveryonekneweachother,sotheyformedtheirlittlecircleswhile

playingandchatting.Ingeneral,allthosepresentweretheboysandgirlsfromrichandwealthyfamilies.

“Mel,you’refinallyhere,I’vebeenwaitingforyou.”Thepersonwhospokewasawomanabout

Melody’sage.Shelookedquitepretty,butfarinferiorcomparedtoMelodyandCynthia.Itwasmainly

duetoherheavymakeup.

“Thisismyuniversityclassmate,MarilynChester,anativeofRiverdale.

She’stheonewhoorganizedthisgathering.Wehaven’tseeneachotherforalongtime.”Melodysmiled

assheintroducedhertoPhilip.However,shedidnotevenlookatPhilipbutglancedatCynthiainstead

andasked,“Isthisthebestfriendyoumentioned?Wow,whatagreatbeauty!”Whilespeaking,she

stoodup,tookMelody’shand,anddrewotherpeople’sattentionintheprivateroom.“Hey,stopfora

moment.ThisisMelodyZander,oneofthefourgoldenflowersofRiverdalethatI’vementionedtoyou

before.She’salsothedaughterofourundergroundking,TheoZander.Howaboutit,isn’t



shepretty?“AndthisisMissZander’sbestfriend,theoneandonlygoddess!

FromtheLarsonfamilyofFernvale!”MarilynputherhandsonCynthia’sshouldersandsaidwithasmile.

SheknewMelody,andshealsoknewthatMelodyhadabestfriendfromtheLarsonfamilyofFernvale!

Thatwasaveryprestigiousfamily!Althoughtheyhadsuddenlywithdrawnfrommanymarketsallover

thecountrymorethantenyearsago,theirinfluencewasstillgreat.“Helloeveryone,I’mCynthia

Larson,”Cynthiasaidgraciously,hersweetsmilefallingineveryone’seyeslikeadream.Everyonestood

upandreturnedsinceresmilesandwarmgreetings.“Helloeverybody,I’mMelodyZander.”Melody

inclinedslightlyandintroducedherselfinalowvoicebeforelookingatPhilipsuddenly.Shethensaid,

“Thisismyboyfriend,PhilipClarke!”Everyonemerelynoddedslightlywithoutevenlookingdirectlyat

Philip.PhilipdidnotsayanythingbutsatdownnexttoMelody.However,heclearlyfeltthateveryone

waslookingathiminanunfriendlymanner.“Haha,acountrybumpkinisshamelessenoughtocomein

here.”Instantly,wordsfullofsarcasmandcontemptrangoutintheroom.

Melodywasbeingcomplimentedbecauseofherfather’sinfluence,buttherewasnoneedtoflatterhim.
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Philipwasunconcernedaboutthoseridiculouswords.HiseyeswerenowentirelyfocusedonCynthia

Larson.HewantedtofindanopportunitytotalktoCynthia.Melodywasalittleunhappyandwasjust

abouttostanduptosayafewwordswhenshewasstoppedbyPhilip.Youngladieswereindeedhot-

tempered.Atthismoment,severalflatteringvoicessounded.“Melody,I’mPeytonHill.I’veheard

Marilyntalkaboutyoubefore,butIdidn’texpectyoutobesobeautifulinperson.”“Melody,I’mCedric

Shore.Myfamilyrunsamedicineshop.IhopethatMelodycansupportusinthefuture.”“I’mBilly

Dillon,yourjunioratschool.I’veseenyourpicturesbefore!”Everyonerushedtointroducethemselves,

mostofthemmaleandallofthemquiteoutstandinginappearance.Itwasapitythatthereason

behindtheiractionswasquiteobvioustooutsiders.ThiswasthedaughterofTheoZander,the

undergroundkingofRiverdale.Forgingagoodrelationshipwithherwouldbegreatlybeneficialtothem

inthefuture!AsfortheLarsonfamilyofFernvale,theywerenolongeractiveinthemarket,soitdidnot

matteriftheyflatteredCynthiaornot.MelodywasstillangrybecausetheyhadmockedPhilipjustnow,

soshesimplyignoredthem.

Thesepeoplecouldchangetheirbehavioratthedropofahat!“MissZander,I’dliketoproposeatoast.

I’mKennethHane.It’sapleasuretomeetyou.”

Atthismoment,awell-dressedyoungmaninanexpensivesuitandleathershoesstoodupabruptly.He

didnotconcealtheferventadmirationforMelodyinhiseyes,aswellastheburningintensityashe

staredatCynthia!

Thisyoungmanhadascholarlylook—sharpeyebrows,highnosebridge,andfairskin.Hewasatypical

handsomeboy.Thepoiseheexuded,however,wasthatofanobleson.Especiallywhenhestaredat

MelodyandCynthia.Therewasahiddenmeaningbehindhiseyes,buthissmilewaslikethespring



breeze.Heraisedhiswineglassandfinishedthecontentsinonegulp.Melodywasstartled.Shedidnot

knowthisperson.“Mel,whyareyoustillsittingthere?YoungMasterHaneistoastingyou.Whydon’t

youhaveadrink?YoungMasterHaneisoneofthefouryoungmastersofCapitalCityandafamous

youngtalenttoo!”MarilynnudgedMelodyexcitedly.Infact,shewasveryjealousofMelody.Famous

youngtalent?

OneofthefouryoungmastersofCapitalCity?SincewhendidCapitalCityproducethetitleoffour

youngmasters?WasitreferringtotheHanefamilyofCapitalCity?Itsoundedquitefamiliar.Philip

frownedslightlyandlookedatMarilynwhowasstandingnexttoMelody.Hefeltthatthiswoman’s

motivewasnotpure.ItseemedasifshewastryingtomakeamatchbetweenMelodyandthatKenneth

Hane!Atthesametime,Simon,whowasstillsittingatthecorneranddrinkingsullenly,didnotlooktoo

good.HelikedMelodybutwasunabletositbesideherandprotectheratthemoment.“Simon,

somethingiswrongwithyoutoday.ThatKennethHaneguyisobviouslyinterestedinMelodybutyou’re

notgoingtosay

anything?Areyougivingup?”Arichsecond-generationnexttoSimonpokedhisshoulderandlaughed

cheekily.“Idiot!”Simonsnorted,asneerappearingonhisfaceashemumbled,“ThatKennethHaneis

courtinghisowndeath!Hecanbeinterestedinanyothergirls,buthehastogoafterthisone,hehe.”

Therichsecond-generationhadnoideawhathewastalkingaboutandassumedSimonwasdrunk,sohe

didnotthinktoomuchaboutit.

SinceKennethhadsteppedout,allthemenwhowerepreviouslyinterestedinMelodynowchoseto

keeptheirmouthsshut.Theyjustsattherewatching.AllofthemknewthatKennethwoulddefinitely

gethishandsonanywomanhewanted!ContendingwithKennethoverawomanwasequivalentto

courtingdeath!Atthemoment,notonlythemenintheprivateroombutafewgirlsalsostaredat

Melodywithenvy,jealousy,andhatred.

TheywereallinterestedinKenneth,buthedidnotevenlookdirectlyatthem.Hewasonlyinterestedin

MelodyZanderandherbestfriend!Philipthoughtthatthisgatheringwasveryinteresting.Everyone

hadtheirownhiddenagendaandonecouldexpecttowatchagoodshowafterthis.“Ican’tdrink.”

Melodydeclined.“Mel,howcanyousaythis.YoungMasterHaneisinvitingyouforadrink.It’sagreat

honorforyou.Besides,it’sokaytodrinkjustalittle.It’snoteasyformetoorganizethisgathering,so

youmustn’tembarrassme.”Marilynwasangryandaccused.“Don’tyouwanttobeYoungMaster

Hane’sgirlfriend?”Melodywastakenaback.ShelookedatMarilynandsaidcoldly,“Ihaveaboyfriend!”

Shecouldalreadytellthatherso-calledgoodfriend,MarilynChester,wassellingtheirfriendship

cheaplytowinfavorfromthisYoungMasterHane.Didtheynotnoticeamanwassittingbesideher?

“It’sokay,sinceMeldoesn’twanttodrink,wedon’thavetoforceit.”Kennethsmiledgently.“Kenneth

Hane,pleasecallmeMelody.I’mnotusedtohearingyoucallingmeMel!”

Melody’sfacegraduallybecamecold.Shewasturninghimdowninpublic!

Chapter520



Kennethalmostcouldnotcontrolhisexpression.Helaugheddrilybeforesaying,“Haha…MissZander

hasanarrogantpersonality.”Whenhesaidthis,Kenneth’sexpressionturnedvisiblygrim.Aglintofcold

lightflashedacrosshiseyes.Hesatdownquietly,glancedatPhilip,andsaid,“MissZander,whatdoes

yourboyfrienddo?”Oh,washetryingtotransfertheangertohim?Philipsneeredinhisheart.They

wereagroupoftypicalrichsecond-generation,sotheso-calledlittledeviousplotswerenothingbut

monkeytricksinfrontofhim.“I’mafooddeliveryguy,”Philipsaidnonchalantly.“Wow,hedeliversfood!

Whatanoutstandingtalent!I’veheardofyourbigname!”Kennethsuddenlypraisedhimwithalookof

admiration.Peoplewhowerenotintheknowwouldnotbeabletotellthenakedsarcasminhiswords.

“Haha,YoungMasterHane,yourwordsareveryinterestingindeed.Thepersonwhocanmakean

impressiononyoumustbeanincredibleperson…”Anothermanfromthesametablequipped.

Hewasplumpandwearingagoldwatchonhiswrist.Thechubbyfleshonhisfacehadsqueezedhiseyes

intoaseam.Hisentireappearancescreamedtoothersthathewasanouveauriche!Thatfatty

triumphantlyfiddledwithhisgoldRolex,glancedatPhilip,andcommented,“Ithinkthisfood-delivery

talentisverygoodatpromotingthevirtuesofdiligenceandthrift.

Dotheclothesonyourbodyevenaddupto500?Whatatalentindeed!Ithinkyoursalaryfordelivering

foodisonly4,000or5,000atmost!YoungMasterHane’scompanyhasamonthlyturnoveroftensof

millions!It’senoughforyoutoearnforhundredsofyears!”“Hahaha…”Assoonasthefattyfinished

speaking,theentireroomburstoutinlaughter,especiallyMarilynwholaughedtheloudest.Melody’s

expressionsuddenlyturnedfrosty.Today,shebroughtPhilipoverjusttodealwithSimon,butYoung

MasterHanehadappearedallofasuddenandcaughtheroffguard.Theworsethingwasthatthese

peopleweredeliberatelytargetingPhilip.ShelookedatPhilipwithsomeguiltbutrealizedthatthisguy

wasplayingmobilegamesnonchalantly!SomanypeoplemockingPhilipwasequivalenttothem

mockingher,andthatwassomethingshecouldnottolerate!Melody

Zander,oneofthefourgoldenflowersofRiverdale,wasbeingridiculedbyafewinconspicuousrich

second-generation.Ifthismatterwaspublicized,itwouldbeahumiliation!Melodystoodupwithout

anyhesitation,pulledPhilip’shand,andsaidangrily,“Let’sgo!”Toeveryone’ssurprise,however,Philip

grabbedhersoftlittlehand,shrugged,andsaid,“Don’tbehasty.Let’ssitforawhile.Sincewe’realready

here,weshouldatleasteatbeforeweleave.”Apairoflittlerichsecond-generationwasshowingoff

theirwealthinfrontofhim.Itwasreallyinteresting.Philipwasamused.

Comparewealth?Hehadneverbeenafraidofanyoneyet.“Eat?Hahaha,asexpectedofararetalent!I

reallywonderhowMelodyfellinlovewithyou.

You’resuchadisgracetoallthemenoutthere!”PeytonHillopenedhismouthatthismoment.Hecould

seethatKennethwasveryinterestedinMelody,sohetooktheopportunitytoridiculePhilip.Thiswas

consideredasafavortoKenneth.“Hahaha…”Anotherroundofroaringlaughter.“Hey,Peyton,it’s

wrongforyoutosaythat.He’sararetalentwhopromotesfrugalityandthriftiness.Afterall,people

whocandineinDrunkenImmortalCourtarenotordinary.It’senoughforhimtobragforalifetime!”

Thefattyfrombeforequippedagain.However,Philipjustlookedatthemindifferently,seeming

unconcernedabouttheirwords.Melody’sfacebecamemoreunpleasant.Shestoodupandshouted



angrily,“Enough!

MarilynChester,isthishowyou’retreatingmyboyfriend?”“Hey,Mel,don’tbeangry.Thisisforyour

owngood.Youfoundsuchauselessboyfriendandit’ssoembarrassing.What’swrongwithYoung

MasterHane?He’shandsome,hisfamilyisrich,hehasagoodcareer,andisverymaturetoo.Somany

peopleadmirehimbuthehasnevertakenaninterestinanyonebeforethis.You’rethefirst.Whycan’t

youunderstandmymeaning?”MarilynkeptactingasifshewasdoingthisforMelody.“Hehe,formy

owngood?Byinsultingmyboyfriend?”Melody’sfacewascompletelycold.Shepickedupherhandbag

andsaidcoldly,“MarilynChester,don’tcontactmeagaininthefuture!”“You…You’regoingtobethe

deathofme!”Marilyncrossedherarmsangrily.Anywomanwho

enteredYoungMasterHane’seyes…Couldtheyhopetoescape?Howchildish!“PhilipClarke,right?Do

youwanttoconsiderworkingformycompany?Thesalaryisdefinitelyhigherthanyourfooddelivery

job.”

Kennethspokeupwithawineglassinhishand.Therewasasarcasticsmileonhisfaceashesaid,“I

thinkyou’requitesuitabletoliveoffawoman.

Youdon’tevendaretoletoutasqueakuntilnow.IfeelreallybadforMissZander.”Philipsuddenly

becameenergeticandsaidcoldly,“YoungMasterHane,right?Ithinkyou’rereallynarcissistic.Youhave

alotofmoney,doyou?”
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Comparewealth?Thef*ck!Everyonewasstunned.Hadthiskidbeenstruckdumb?Hedaredtospeakto

YoungMasterHaneinsuchamanner?Didheknowwhathisfamilydid?Didheknowhowmuchhis

personalassetswere?

Hewasjustseekingdeath!Kenneth’sexpressionturnedgriminstantly.Thiswasthefirsttimesomebody

actuallymentionedtheword‘money’infrontofhim.“Brat!Doyouwanttodie!Youdaretotalkthis

way.IsthereanythingonyourbodythatcancomparewithYoungMasterHane?Youdon’tevenhave

thequalificationstobeYoungMasterHane’swatchdog!

Howdareyoubragaboutmoney!”Peytonstoodupfirst.Heslammedthetableandshouted!There

weresomewordsthatKennethcouldnotsay,sohewoulddoitonhisbehalf.Philipsneeredand

responded,“Oh,nowonderIkepthearingdogsbarking.Soyou’reYoungMasterHane’swatchdog.”

“You…You’regoingtodie!”Peyton’sfaceflushedred.Heneverexpectedthiscountrybumpkintoinsult

himlikethis!HeglaredatPhilipfuriouslyandwasjustabouttotakeactionwhenhewasstoppedby

Kenneth.“Okay,that’senough.We’reheretohavesomefun.Don’truintheatmosphereoveralittle

misunderstanding.”Kennethwasverygoodatbeingdiplomatic.Heclappedhishands,raisedhisglass,

andsaid,“Comeon,let’sproposeatoasttoMarilynandwishthatshe’llbeforever18!”Everyonestood

upatthat.



OnlyPhilip,Melody,andCynthiaremainedseated.Oh,andalsotheslightly

tipsySimonLutherdidnotstandupeither.Hehadtoomuchtodrinkandhisfacewasinadaze.Melody

wasveryangry.Shewasnotheretobeinsulted.Ifnotforthefactthatshedidnotwanttocause

troubleforPhilip,shewouldhavetrashedthisplacelongago!Cynthiaretainedherimageofagoodgirl.

Althoughhersenseofdressingwasunrestrainedandavant-garde,shehadnotsaidawordsinceshe

enteredthedoor.Afterall,thiswasnotacircleshewasfamiliarwith.Shechosetositquietlyandwatch.

Shewasveryfamiliarwiththetemperamentofherbestfriend.Overtheyears,howmanyawesomerich

youngmastershadnotbeenbeatenbythisgoldenflower?Tocomparethesearrogantanddomineering

richsecond-generationwiththenostalgicbadguysfromFernvale,thesepeoplewerereallynotworth

mentioning.Cynthiasuddenlyfeltalittlesadanddrankabittoomuchwithouthernoticing.Shehadleft

thathomeformanyyearsnow.TheLarsonfamilyofFernvale.Ithadlongexistedinnameonly.They

withdrewfromthemainlandmorethantenyearsago.Onthesurface,itwastoprotectthemselves,but

infact,theywerejustscaredofdeath.Cynthiahadonlyheardaboutthesecretbutneversawitwith

herowneyes.PhilipnoticedtheshiftinCynthia’smoodandwantedtoaskheraboutitwhenKenneth

spokeagain.“Why,isMissZandernotgivingmeface?”KennethlookedatMelodywithgrimeyes.His

tonehadbecomesombertoo.Hehadneverbeenhumiliatedlikethisbefore.Hewasgettingturned

downoverandoveragain!ThismadeKennethveryupset!Hecouldnotwaittopressthisarrogant

womanunderhimandmakeherbegforhismercyonherknees!

“Face?Yourfaceisreallybig.”Philipraisedhisheadslightlyandsaidcoldly,“YoungMasterHane,my

Meldoesn’twanttopayanyattentiontoyou.Whyareyoustillsoshamelesslypersistent?Areyoua

dog?Areyouaboot-lickingdog?”Everyonewasinanuproar!Everyonewasstunnedandstaringat

Philipwithadumbfoundedexpression!Thisguymustbemad!

HeactuallydaredtocalloutYoungMasterHaneforbeingshamelessandevencalledhimadog!Allof

themwonderediftheyhadhearditwrong!Atthesametime,theysneeredrepeatedlyintheirhearts.

Thiswasindeedan

imbecileactinglikeaposer.HehadabsolutelynoideaaboutKennethHane’sunderhandedmeans!

OnceYoungMasterHanewasprovoked,itwouldbeadisaster!Theycouldalreadyimaginethatthisguy

wouldsufferfrombrokenlimbsandbethrownintothestreetfromDrunkenImmortalCourtafterthis!

Kenneth’sgrimexpressionfinallyreacheditslimit.Withhiseyesdullandcold,helookedatPhilipand

said,“Brat!I’vehadenoughofyou!You’replayingwithfire!”“That’sright,YoungMasterHane.Thiskid

doesn’trespectyouatall!He’stoobrazen!He’sdressedsoshabbilyandhiswordsarefulloftrash!He

doesn’tevencaretotakealookathimselfinthemirror!”Peyton,whowasscoldedbyPhilipjustnow,

stoodupagain.

“YoungMasterHane,Ithinkhe’stiredofliving.Let’stakecareofhim!”

Kenneth’sexpressionwasominousashiseyesflickered.“PhilipClarke,I’mnotafraidtotellyouthatI’ve

takenafancytoyourgirl!Thegatheringtodayisspeciallyarrangedforher!Ifyou’resensible,you’ll

crawloutfromhererightnow.Otherwise,you’lllivetoregretit!”Kennethwasnotaweaklingwho

couldbebulliedbyanyone.Oncehegotserious,hecouldresorttoanything!Besides,hewasamartial



artisthimselfanddidalotoftrainingonadailybasis.HeevenhadablackbeltinTaekwondo!Hehad

takenafancytoMelodyZander!TheoZander’sdaughter?Whataboutit?HewasaHanefamily

memberfromCapitalCity!EvenifTheowashere,aslongashebroughtuphisidentity,Theowouldjust

obedientlyofferuphisdaughter!WhenKennethgotangry,everyoneatthesametablecouldnotwait

togetawayfromhim.Itwasobviousthatthetemperatureintheprivateroomhaddroppedmorethan

tendegrees!PhilipglancedathimlightlyandstoodupbutwassuddenlygrabbedbyMelody.

.(1)
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MelodywasworriedthatPhilipwouldactirrationally.ShewaspresentwhenhetaughtSimonandhis

gangalessonbackthen.Whenthisguybecameaggressive,hedidnotcareabouttheconsequences!

Philipsmiled,pattedMelody’sshoulder,andsaidinalowvoice,“Don’tworry,Iknowmylimits.”

Arrogant!Toobrazen!Kennethwasfurious.HeglaredatPhilipwhowasapproachinghimandsaidwith

amenacinggrin,“Why,itseemsthatyou’reunwillingtoconcede!Areyougoingtofightme?”Hemust

payapriceforhisarrogance!Kennethwasfullyawareofhisownstrength.Foranordinarypersonlike

Philip,hecouldtakeontenofhimwithoutaproblem!Philipwasjustaworthlesswretchwho

overestimatedhisownabilities!Hecouldnothelpclenchinghisfistsuntilhisknucklescracked!

Whoosh!Thesoundofastrike!“You’recourtingdeath!”KennethfuriouslysluggedapunchintoPhilip’s

faceandaglintflashedinhiseyes!Theforcebehindthispunchwasimmense.Theformersmiled

menacinglyasifhecouldalreadyseethelatterkneelingonthegroundandbeggingformercy.

Asforthelatter,heremainedindifferent.Hehadhishandsinhispantspocketfromthebeginninguntil

theend.Fromeveryone’spointofview,Philip’sbehaviorwasakintoseekingdeath.Hewasnottakinga

propermeasureofhisownstrengths!Evenifhewantedtoplaytheheroinfrontofhisgirlfriend,he

shouldpickhisopponentcarefully!ThatwasKennethHane,thethree-timekickboxingchampionof

CapitalCity!Marilyn,Peyton,andtherestsneeredtoo.Theycouldalreadypredicttheoutcome…

Philipmadehismove.Heraisedhisfistandcounteredwithapunch!

Courtingdeath!Kenneth’ssmilewasfullofdisdain.Thatguyactuallydaredtofightback.Hewasjust

killinghimself!Bam!Withacrispsound,thetwofistscollided!Crack!Thatseemedtobethesoundofa

brokenbone!

Everyonesnickered.TheyknewthatPhiliphadbrokenhisarm!ThatbtchMarilynputonapained

expressionandsaidtoMelody,“Didyouhearthat?Yourboyfriend’sarmisprobablybroken…”However,

thenextsceneshockedthembeyondeverythingelse!Kennethtookseveralstepsback,hisarmbentat



a90-degreeangle!Eventheconfidentexpressiononhisfacejustnowhadbeenreplacedwithshock!

Philipstoodonthespot,unscathed.Hewavedhisfistsandflexedhisarmsasifhewasjuststretching!

This…Inconceivable!Marilyn’snextsentencewasstuckinherthroat.ShewasstaringatPhilipwhileher

heartwasinturmoil!“Argh!Myarm!!You’regoingtodie!”Kennethwaslividashehuggedhisarm.At

thismoment,hehadalreadylosthisnoblepersonafrombefore.Kennethstillcouldnotbelievethat

someonewoulddefeathimincombat.Heevenbrokehisarmintheprocess!Hewasthethree-time

kickboxingchampionofCapitalCity,andhisstrengthwasundeniable!Now,hisarmwasobviously

fractured,buthisopponentstillstoodthereunscathedandlookingrelaxed!Suddenly,Philipstepped

forwardandslowlyapproachedKenneth.Theamusedexpressiononhisfacehadturnedsternand

domineering.“Bstard!You…

Whatareyougoingtodo?I’mtheonlysonoftheHanefamily.Myfather’sJuliusHaneofCapitalCity!

Myfamilyrunsamartialartsschool!Ifyoudaretodoanythingtome,you’lldiemiserably!”Kenneth

wassofrightenedatthismomentthatheroaredandshouted.Whenhesawadomineeringand

aggressiveaurafromPhilip’sface,especiallythelookinhiseyesthatmadehisheartchill,Kennethwas

remindedofagrimreaper!Thisscenereallyshockedeveryonepresent.Marilynwasthefirsttostand

up.ShecursedatPhilipwhilepointingathim,“Youmustbemad!YoungMasterHaneisnotsomeone

youcanprovoke!You’regoingtoendupdead!”“Insolent!YoungMasterHanecansquishhimtodeath

withjustonefinger!Hereallythinkshe’sthatgreat!”“ApologizetoYoungMasterHaneatonce.

Otherwise,don’tthinkofsteppingoutofDrunkenImmortalCourt!”Forawhile,thecrowdfuriously

condemnedPhilipasifeveryonethoughthewascourtinghisdeathbydoingthis.Philipshookhishead

helplesslyandwalkeduptoKennethwithoutsayingaword.Kennethwaslikeafrightenedbirdatthis

time.Bigdropsofsweatpouredfromhisforehead.Withatremblingvoice,heuttered,“You…Whatare

youtryingtodo?Don’tthinkIcan’tbeatyou

inafairfight.Ijustmadethewrongmoveearlier.”Itwasapitythathisexpressionhadalreadybetrayed

hisfearandtension!Kennethhadneverpanickedliketodaybefore.Themaninfrontofhimgavehima

senseofthreatfromthedepthsofhissoul!“IstheHanefamilymartialartsschoolinCapitalCityvery

powerful?”AsomberquestioncamefromPhilip’smouth.

Ifhisguesswasright,itmustbethesameHanefamilythatranthemartialartsschoolinCapitalCity.

Speakingofwhich,PhiliphadsomepersonalfeudwiththisHanefamily.
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“Whatareyoudoing!”KennethHanehuggedhisbrokenarm,andhiseyebrowsfurrowedintoaline.

“Don’thitpeopleintheirfacesanddon’tlaughatotherpeople’spoverty.WhatIhatemostisbeing

threatenedandmybrothersbeingthreatened.”Philipsneeredwithiceinhiseyes,makingKenneth

trembleashewatched.“You…Idareyoutotouchmeagain!”

Kennethshouted,tryingtoemboldenhimself.Thelookinthatguy’seyeswastooterrifying.Whentheir

gazescollidedforamomentjustnow,Kennethwasalreadydrenchedinacoldsweat!“Aloadof

nonsense!”Philipsnortedfrostilyandraisedhishandforaloudsmack!Thescenefellintosilence!

Deathlysilence!Hereallydaredtohithim!Crazy!Philipmustbemad!Thiswaseveryone’sthoughts!

Kennethwasstunnedforamomentbeforeheroaredhysterically,“You…He…”Smack!Anotherslap

fromPhilip—cleananddecisive,withoutanyhesitation!Everyonefainted!TheexpressiononMarilyn’s

facechangeddrastically.Herfaceflushed.Withwidenedeyes,herjawdropped.ShepulledatMelody

Zander’sarmand

shouted,“Yourboyfriendmustbemad!Whydon’tyouhurryupandstophim!Ifhecontinuesfighting

likethis,noneofuscanleaveheretoday!”

Melodydidnotpayanyattentiontoheratall.Sheraisedherhandforanotherslapandshouted,“Shut

up!”Everyonefaintedonceagain!Theywereacoupleindeed.Theirmethodsoffightingwerethesame!

FourDixonwasbothexcitedandworried.Hewasexcitedbecausehehadalwayswantedtoteacha

playboylikeKennethagoodlessonasthismanwasalwayswalkingaroundwithhisnosehighupinthe

airandnevertreatedFourasahumanbeing.HewasworriedbecauseBrotherClarkehadoffendedthe

HanefamilybybeatingKennethup.ProvokingtheHanefamilywastantamounttodiggingagravefor

oneself,anditwouldbealmostimpossibletosurviveinRiverdaleagain.“Damnit!IfIcan’tstayin

Riverdale,Icanjustchangetoanotherplace!WithBrotherClarkearound,whatamIafraidof!”Four

Dixonsecretlymadeuphismind.Peytonandtheothers,whocheeredtheloudestbeforethis,nowshut

theirmouthsandhidatthecornerwithoutsayinganotherword.Theyhadpainfulexpressionsontheir

faces.“Unwillingtoyield?”Philipsneered.ThelookinKenneth’seyeswasviciousenoughtokill.Staring

atPhilipominously,hegrittedhisteethandspatout,“Youwait!”Afterthrowingdownthesewords,

Kennethleftwithafewrichsecond-generationmenangrily.Onlyafewpeoplewereleftinthehuge

privateroom.Peytonwantedtosneakawaytoo,buthecaughtPhilip’seye.“You,yesyou,whatareyou

runningawayfor?Stopthere!”

Philipsaidcoldly.Peytongotsoscaredthathestoodonthespot.Hewasshakingallover,coldsweat

drippingfromhisforehead.“Brother…BrotherClarke,you’reamagnanimousperson.Iwasbeingfoolish

justnow.”TheexpressiononPeyton’sfacewasasuglyasifhehadeatenpoop.Hedidnotexpect

Kennethtoleavewithhistailtuckedbetweenhislegs.“Haha.”Philipchuckledcoldly,thenturnedto

faceFourandsaid,“I’llleavehimtoyou.”

FourreceivedtheorderandimmediatelyclenchedhisfiststightlywhilewalkingtowardPeyton.He

grabbedhimbythecollarandsaidvehemently,

“Let’sgooutandmessaround.”Verysoon,Peyton’sheart-rendingscreams



couldbeheardfromoutsidetheprivateroom.Therestoftherichsecond-generationintheroomwere

frightenedoutoftheirwits.KennethandtheothersstoodatthebrightlylitentranceoftheDrunken

ImmortalCourtforalongwhilewhentheycameout.Hestaredinthedirectionoftheprivateroomon

thesecondfloorominouslyandsaidgrimly,“Callsomepeople!

Noonecanleavetonight!”“YoungMasterHane,areyougoingtocontactLeopard?”arichsecond-

generationnexttoKennethsaid.SpeakingofLeopard,atraceoffearflashedacrosstheeyesofthisrich

second-generation.Thatguyjustcameoutfromprisonrecently.Heusedtoruleoverthispieceofland,

harmedmanyignorantyounggirls,andhadalotofbloodonhishands.Hewasaveryruthlessman.

“Tellhimtobringhismenquickly!”AmenacingsneerappearedatthecornersofKenneth’smouthasa

coldglintflashedacrosshiseyes.Hecouldnotbelievethathewasnotabletosolveatinyproblemlike

thisinRiverdale!PhilipClarkewoulddietonight!
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“YoungMasterHane,youmustthinkitovercarefully.MelodyZanderisTheoZander’sdaughter,after

all.Ifwedothis,we’regoingupagainstTheo!”Anotherrichsecond-generationremindedKenneth.

“Whatareyouafraidof?I’mtheyoungmasteroftheHanefamily!Theo’snothingbuta

pieceofsht!”Kennethsaidangrily.Backtotheprivateroom.Obviously,Philiphadbecomethecenterof

attraction.Atthismoment,alltheotherrichsecond-generationintheprivateroomdarednotlookhim

intheeye.Thatmanwasalunatic!MarilynChester’sfacewaspale,andshecouldnotspeakforalong

time.Initially,shewantedtouseherbirthdayasanexcusetoinvitesomegoodfriendsshehadmadein

thepasttocelebrate.ShewasusingthistocreateanopportunityforMelodyandKenneth.Thatwas

becausesheknewKennethwouldnotbeattractedtoordinarywomen,andonlysomeonelikeMelody

wouldcapturehisinterest.IfonlyshecouldhavesettledthismatterforKennethproperly,herfuturein

Riverdalewouldhavebeensetinstone!Now,everythingwasruinedbythemannamedPhilipClarkein

frontofher!Shestoodupangrily,pointedatPhilip,andcursed,“Areyoucrazy?Today’smybirthday.

Whoinvitedyouhere?Getlost!”Marilynshoutedhysterically,completelyforgettingthefierce

appearanceofPhilipjustnow.Awomanwasunreasonablewhentheyflewintoatemper.Philipturned

aroundandstaredindifferentlyatthiswomanwhohadheavymakeupon.Hethenturnedtolookat



Melodyatthecornerandasked,“Isthisyourfriend?Shedoesn’tactlikeone.”Melodyglaredathim

beforestandingup.ShegrabbedMarilyn’sarmandabruptlyslappedher!Tooruthless!Marilynhadnot

figuredoutwhatwasgoingonyet.Shestoodthereinastunneddaze,theredpalmprintonherface

shockinglyconspicuous!“MarilynChester,fromnowon,ourfriendshipisover!”Aftersayingthis,

MelodygrabbedCynthiaandleftangrily.Philipshruggednonchalantlyandfollowedthemout.Assoon

astheylefttheprivateroom,afranticscreamwasheardfromtheroom.Philippursedhislipsand

sighedinwardly.Womenwerehorrifyingcreatures!Therewouldbenofoodforhimtonight.However,

whenPhilipsteppedoutofDrunkenImmortalCourt,heimmediatelynoticedseveralsneakypeople

staringathimfromacrossthestreet.Itseemedthattheguyhadnotgivenupyet!Philipfelthelpless.

HestoodattheentranceandlookedaroundtheparkinglotinfrontofDrunkenImmortalCourt.Hesaw

alltheluxurycarsthere.HethoughtforamomentbeforehebadefarewelltoMelody.Heaskedfor

Cynthia’scontactnumberaswell.Then,hemadeaphonecall,turnedright,andwalkedtothejunction.

Hehailedacabandheadednorth.Notlongafterhegotintothecab,henoticedablackMPVfollowing

him!Thecarwasafterhimwithoutadoubt!Hehe,theydaredtopitagainsthimwithoutmeasuring

theirownstrengths!IntheblackMPV,Kennethsatinthepassengerseatwithanarmwrappedin

plaster.Hisexpressionwasgrimashestaredatthecabinfrontofhimlikeavenomoussnake.Theanger

inhischestgrewmoreintense.Tonight,hemustteachthatarrogantguyalessonthatwouldlasta

lifetime!“Leopard,howconfidentareyou?”Kennethspokesolemnlyasiftalkingtotheair.“100

percent!”Averycoldvoicesuddenlyrangfromthebackofthevehicle,justlikeademonicvoicefrom

hellthatmadepeopletrembleintheirboots!Inthebackseat,aburlymansatwithhiseyesclosedin

meditation.Hisarmswereasthickasanormalperson’sthighs,hisbulgingmusclescarryingaterrifying

chill!ThiswasLeopard,afigurewhousedtoruleovertheunderworldofRiverdale!Itcouldbesaidthat

ifnothinghadhappenedtohim,itwouldbelikelythatRiverdalewouldhaveanewforce!Duetohis

comrade’streasonandhisgirlfriend’sbetrayal,hewassentencedtosixyearsinprison.Hewasjust

releasednottoolongagowhenKennethrecruitedhim.“Fantastic!Aftereverything’ssettled,there

won’tbeasinglecentlessthantheonemillionpromisedtoyou.”Kennethsneeredasheimagined

tramplingthatbstardnamedPhilipClarkeunderhisfeetwhilehearingthemanbegformercy.Initially,

hehadplannedtotakecareofMelodyZanderwholookeddownuponhimtoo,butafterthinkingabout

it,thatwomansuitedhistasteverymuch.HewasconfidentthatafterdealingwithPhilip,hewould

pushthatarrogantwomanontothebed!Bythattime,whatcouldTheoZanderdoaboutitanymore?It

wouldalreadybetoolate!

TheocouldonlyobedientlyaccepthisfateofbeingLeopard’sfather-in-law!
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Chapter525

NorthStreetofRiverdale.ThiswastheliveliestareainRiverdale—bars,nightclubs,entertainment

centers,andfootspas.Inshort,anyformofentertainmentthatonecouldthinkofwouldbefoundhere!

Thisplacewasoneoftheareasthatwerenotgovernedbecausetherewasamixtureofdifferentforces

andundergroundoperationsintertwined.Everythingwasutterchaos!Philipgotoutofthecarandfelta

littlelost.Althoughitwashisfirsttimehere,heclearlyfeltthatitwascompletelydifferentfromthe

downtownareaofRiverdale!Thegirlsonthesideoftheroadsworemorerevealingclothesthanthe

other!Thestreetwasalsofilledwithdrunkardsandyouthswastingtheirtimeaway,cominginandout

fromvariousclubsandKTVs.Philipfrownedashestoodonthestreetandlookedallaroundhim.He

mutteredtohimself,“Arewesupposedtomeetinthiskindofplace?”Rightatthismoment,ashrill

sneercamefrombehindPhilip!

“PhilipClarke,wemeetagain!Ididn’texpecttorunintoyouhere.Itlookslikeyoucan’tescape

tonight!”ThepersonspeakingwasKennethHane.Heslowlygotdownfromthecarwithaplastered

handhangingfromhisneck.

Helookedquitecomical,actually.Behindhimwasanothermanwhohadthebuildofastrongbull.This

personwasLeopard.Inhiseyes,noonecouldeverdefeathimandthatwasthesourceofhisconfidence!

“Well,well,it’sYoungMasterHane.WereyounotbeatenenoughinDrunkenImmortalCourt?”Philip

sneered.Ofcourse,hehadnoticedthedark-skinnedmanbehindKennethandcouldgaugethestrength

oftheotherpartywithjustoneglance.Hewasatoughopponent!TothinkthatKennethHanewasable

tofindsomeonelikethattodealwithhim!However,Philipalsowonderedifheshouldlayahandonthe

HanefamilyofCapitalCity.“Pah!Stopbeingsuchaposer!Tonight,I’mgoingtobreakyourlimbsand

makeyoukneelonthegroundlikeadog.I’dliketohearyoubegmeformercy!”Kenneth

torethroughthemaskofhisdisguiseandsaidmenacingly,“PhilipClarke,sinceyoung,noonehasever

humiliatedmeliketoday.Youwon’tlivetoseetomorrow!”Philipfrowned.Hesuddenlyrealizedallthe

richsecond-generationhadacommonproblem—theytalkedtoomuch!Perhapshewasoneofthe

typicalcannonfoddersthatappearedonTVdramas,thosethatcouldnotlastuntilthesecondepisode

andalsothosewhodiedbecausetheybraggedtoomuch.Philipchuckledandsaid,“YoungMasterHane,

don’tblamemefornotwarningyou.Ifyoudon’tleavenow,youwon’tbeabletoleavelater.”“You’re

stillsoarrogantevenonyourdeathbed!”KennethwasfuriousandgaveadirectordertoLeopard,

“Moveit!Iwantallhislimbsbroken!”“Okay.”Leopardremainedstoicwithoutanychangestohis

expression.Therewasonlyachillingglintthatflashedacrossthoseeyes!

Leopardhadastrongphysique,andhisarmswereasthickasthighs.Once,apersonflewthreeorfour

metersawaywithonepunchfromhim.Thatincidentmadehimfamousthroughouttheunderground

boxingarenainRiverdale!Philipsmirkedandsaid,“KennethHane,don’tblamemefornotreminding

you,then.You’refullyresponsiblefortheconsequences!”

“You’rereallyhard-headed.Doyouknowwhoheis?LeopardDunn!

NicknamedtheThree-punchKiller!Youshouldreallyconsideryourownsituation.”Kennethmockedand



wasfullofconfidence.Philipshruggedandremainedunconcerned.“Thefistshavenoeyes.Brother,I’m

sorry.”

Leopardclenchedhisfists.Withfootstepsassteadyandheavyasarock,heraisedhisfistandaimedat

Philip’sface!Thiswasaverystrongpunch.Ifanordinarypersonwashit,theywoulddefinitelyfallintoa

deadfaintinstantly!“Oh,isn’tthatLeopardDunn?Haveyoubeenreleasedfromprisonalready?”Atthis

moment,asarcasticvoicerangbehindKenneth.

FourDixonheldanironrodinhislefthandwhileheputhisrighthandonKenneth’sshoulder.Behind

himstood20or30men,eachoneimposinganddomineering!Kennethgotafright.Assoonashe

turnedhishead,hesawFour’sveryfamiliarandsneeringface.Hetookasecondglanceatallthemen

behindhim,eacharmedwithaweapon.Theyobviouslycame

prepared!“Whatdoyouwant?”Kennethwasalittlescared,andhisvoicetrembled.Fourdidnotsay

anythingbutyankedhischintowardLeopardandsaid,“Leopard,ithasbeenalongtime.Whyareyouin

sucharageassoonasyougetout?”BrotherClarketoldhimtobringsomemenover,sayingthat

somethingwasgoingon,buthedidnotexpecttheotherpartytobeLeopardDunn!Thesecond-rate

undergroundforceofRiverdale,theformermasterofBlackLeopardHall!Leopardhadalreadyretracted

hispunch,butitwasonlyhalfanarmawayfromPhilip’sface!Hewasbewilderedbecauseatthe

momentheswunghisfist,heclearlysensedafaintchillfromPhilip’sbody!Thatintensitywas

somethinghehadneverencounteredbefore!Wasitanillusion?Hewasactuallyalittlegratefulfor

Four’sarrivalwithhismen,whichmadehimstophispunchjustintime.
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“FourDixon?”Leopardturnedhisheadaroundandsawanoldacquaintance.Heglancedatthemen

behindFourandlaughedinaself-deprecatingmanner.“Ididn’texpectthelittlegangsterwhousedto

messaroundinthestreetsbackthentohavemenofhisownnow.It’snotbad.”

Rightfromthestart,hemaintainedaprouddemeanor.“Leopard,youdidn’tnotifyusthatyouwere

comingout.Wecould’vepickedyouup.”Fourwasnotangrybutsaidcheerfullyinstead.“Noneed.I’m

hereforonepersontoday.”Leopardsaidcoldly,“Youcantakethispersonaway,buthislimbsmustbe

brokenfirst.ThisiswhatI’vepromisedYoungMasterHane.”Ashespoke,anintimidatingauraexuded

fromLeopard.“Leopard,Ihopeyouwon’tgetinvolvedinthismatter.Nowadays,it’sdifferentfromthe

past.



Riverdaleisnotthesameaswhatitwaslikeinyoureraanymore.Thingsarenolongerdecidedbythe

numberofmenwehaveorifwecanfightwithoutthefearofdeath.Intoday’ssociety,it’sallabout

connectionsandmoney,”Fourrespondedsomberly.Leopard’sfaceturnedcold.Asneerappearedat

thecornersofhismouthasheasked,“Soyou’regoingtointerfereinmyaffairs,then?”“Hehe,Leopard,

don’tmakethingsdifficultforus.Thepersonbehindyouisreallynotsomeoneyoucantouch,”Foursaid

honestly.ItwasnotasifhehadnotsparredwithPhilipbefore.Heknewhisskillsthebest!Besides,

Philipwasnoordinaryperson.Leopardsmiledcoldlyanddrewadouble-edgedbayonetfromhiswaist.

“Oh,that’sreallyinteresting.Ihavetoletallthebrothersdown,then.”“Hey,Leopard,whyresortto

this?”Foursighedandwavedtheironrodinhishand,slammingitintoKenneth’sknee!Crack!Withthe

soundofbonescracking,thatactiondirectlyshatteredKenneth’skneecaps!Kennethletoutaheart-

wrenchingscream.Hecoveredhiskneewithonehandandfelltotheground.“Leopard,don’tforcethe

brotherstotakeaction.Idon’tthinkyouwantanythingtohappentoyouremployer,right?”Foursaid

sternly.Leopardfrownedslightly,lookedatthescreamingKenneth,raisedthebayonetinhishand,and

saidsolemnly,“Lethimgo!”Fourshookhisheadandsuddenlysaid,

“BrotherClarke,whatdoyousay?”Untilnow,thiswasthefirsttimeLeopardactuallypaidattentionto

Philip.Thiskid,FourDixon,actuallycalledhim‘BrotherClarke’?Philipsaid,“Hewantsallmylimbs

broken,right?Onelegisnotenough,then.Breaktheotheronetoo.”Withasimplesentence,Kenneth,

whowasstilllyingontheground,suddenlyshudderedinacoldsweat.“Howdareyou?!PhilipClarke,if

youdaretodothis,Iswear,evenifIturnRiverdaleupsidedown,I’llmakesuretokillyou!”

Kennethwassoscaredthathisentirebodywastinglingasheroaredhysterically,“Leopard,doit!Kill

him!”Atthistime,Kennethstillrefusedtorepentandclamoreddesperately.Philipshookhishead.Four

saidnothingbutliftedtheironrodagainandslammeditdownonKenneth’sotherknee!

Crack!Excruciatingpain!Heart-wrenching!Kennethwailedinpain,andall

theonlookersshivered!Itwastoodevastating!Twoofhislegswerenowbroken!Kennethclutchedat

hislegs,theveinsinhisneckprotrudinglikeearthworms.Hugedropsofsweatrolledfromhisforehead!

Pain!Agonyfromthedepthsofhissoul!Ifnotforhisregulartraining,hewouldhavepassedoutbythis

time.However,hecouldclearlyfeelthepainfromhislegsandknees!Everyminuteandeverysecond

feltliketormentfromhell!

LeopardfurrowedhisbrowsdeeplywithhisgazedirectedatPhilip.Heappearedsocalm!Shattering

Kenneth’skneecapsinfrontofhimwasequivalenttodisregardinghispresence!Onlysixyearshad

passedandthissortofpersonwasinRiverdale.“You’recourtingdeath!”Leopardgrowled,hisvoicelike

awhetstone.Philiplookedindifferentasheshruggedandsaid,

“Someonewantsmylimbs,I’mjustreturninganeyeforaneye.Didn’tBrotherLeoparddothisbefore?”

Chink!Aflashofsilverlight!Leopardstruckoutsuddenly,thebayonetaimeddirectlyatPhilip’schest!
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Suddenly,afiguresteppedinfrontofPhilip!RickDavenporthadappeared!

Withaflashofmovement,hetookonestepback,launchedaflyingkickwithhisrightleg,anddirectly

hitLeopard’selbow!Clank!ThebayonetinLeopard’shandflewoutinaninstantandfellheavilyonthe

groundwithaloudclang!Leopardwasshocked.Heneverexpectedthisordinary-lookingboytohave

suchacapablebodyguardwithhim!Theopponent’sstrengthwaspowerful!RickjuststaredatLeopard

coldly,eyesfilledwithindolenceasifhedidnottaketheotherpersonseriously.Withatwitchofhis

eyes,Leopardreactedquickly.Heclenchedhisfists,gatheredstrengthinhislegs,

anddartedout.Thepairofironfistscarriedthepowerakintoatiger’smightastheyaimedforRick’s

head!Rickraisedhislegandkickedsidewayswithgreatforce!Bam!Instantly,afigureflewlikeakite

thathaditsstringscutandcrashedheavilyintoanightmarketstallatthesideofthestreet!Rickstill

lookedcalmashestoodthere.HewatchedasLeopard,whowasnowdrenchedinoilygrease,

scrambledupfromtheruinedstall.Bloodspilledfromthecorneroftheguy’smouth,andablack

footprintcouldbeseenonhisshirtwherehischestwas!Kenneth’sfacewaswhiteasasheetasthis

moment,hispreviousarroganceandself-confidencelonggone.Whenhesawthemanherecruited,

Leopard,sentflyingwithakickbythemanwhohadsuddenlyappeared,heknewhewasdonefor.

Leopardalsoknewthathewasoutoflucktonight.Theopponentwassimplytoostrong.Injusttwoor

threemoves,hehadbeendefeated!Fromthelooksofit,theopponentdidnotevenusehisfull

strength!Hedidnotsayanythingbutjustspatamouthfulofbloodyspit.HeglancedatKennethwho

wassprawledinamessyheapontheground,turnedaround,andleftwhileclutchingathischest.

“BrotherClarke,shouldwegoafterhim?”FourDixonasked.Philipshookhisheadandsaidwithafaint

smile,“Noneed.”RicklookedatPhilipandshruggedwhilesaying,“YoungMaster,youhavetoomany

enemies.”

Philiprolledhiseyesandsaid,“I’mnottheonelookingfortrouble.”Next,agroupofpeoplesurrounded

Kennethwhowasstilllyingontheground.

Theguyyelledhoarsely,“No!Youcan’ttouchme!MyfatherisJuliusHanefromtheHanefamilyof

CapitalCity…”“Thef*ckwiththeHanefamily!”

Fourhadanastytemperandkickedhimtwice.Kennethfeltsomiserable.

HefinallycaughtholdofPhilip’strousersandbeggedformercywithtearsinhiseyes.“BrotherClarke,I

waswrong.Pleaseforgiveme!Iwasblind.

I’mbeggingBrotherClarketoletgoofme…”“Wellthen,YoungMasterHane,howmuchdoyouthink

yourremainingarmandlifeareworth?”

Philipsquattedandsaidwithanamusedlook.KennethgotafrightfromPhilip’swords.“You…Whatdo

youmean?Whathowmuch?”“YoungMasterHane,you’reatfaulthere.Sinceyou’vespentmoneyon

mylimbs,

youshouldknowwhatImean.”Philipgrinnedbroadlyandcontinued.



“Simplyputit,you’renowinmyhands.Ifyouwanttowalkoutofherealive,thenyouhavetospend

moneytobuyyourlife!”Hearingthosewords,Kennethslumpedlimplyontheground.Thepaininhis

kneesspreadthroughouthisentirebodyinstantly!“ThisisNorthStreetinRiverdale!TheHanefamily

haspeoplehere!Ifyoudaretotouchme,noneofyoucanhopetoleavethisplacealive!”Kenneth

grittedhisteethandthreatened.Hewasnowveryremorseful.WhyhadheonlybroughtLeopardwith

him?Ifhehadinformedhisfamilymembershere,theoutcomewouldbedifferentnow.“Oh,Young

MasterHane,thingshavealreadyprogressedthisfarandyoustillwanttothreatenme?”Philip

stretchedouthishandandpattedKennethseveraltimesontheface.“Let’sdoitthisway.I’ve

somethingelsetodolater,soI’lljustmakeadirectoffer.Ifyouthinkit’ssuitable,justnodyourhead.If

not,thenI’mafraidyou’llremainlyingheretonight.”Philiprolledhiseyesandsmiled.“You…Youcan’t

dothis.Ireallydon’tunderstandwhatyou’retalkingabout.Idon’thaveanymoney!”Kennethwasso

scaredthathisvoicetrembled.Whatdidhemeanbynoddinghisheadifitwassuitableandlyinghereif

itwasnot?Wasthatnotforcinghimtonodhishead?“Okaythen,sinceyouwantdetails,I’llmakeit

clearforyou.Howmuchdoyouthinkyourremainingarmisworth?I’llgiveyouaquoteforthis.Young

MasterHanecansurelyaffordthemoney,right?”

Philipsaidthoughtfully.“You!You’rebreakingthelaw!Iwanttocallthepolice!You’llgotojailforthis!

I…Idon’thavemoney!”Kennethwasalmostcryingfromfright.Philip’sexpressionwasfullofsarcasm.

“Thatcan’tberight,YoungMasterHane.You’rementioningthistomenow,butwhatwereyoudoing

earlier?Idon’tunderstand.Didn’tyousayyourcompanyhasaturnoveroftensofmillions?Ihaven’t

evenofferedapriceyet,andyou’realreadysayingyoudon’thavemoney?That’snotrightofyou.I

don’tlikeabusinessmanlikeyou!“Youhavetothinkcarefullyaboutthismatter.It’sreallyworthwhile

tospendmoneyonyourremaininglimbsandlife.”Withthatsaid,PhiliptooktheironrodfromFourand

tappedit

rhythmicallyonhisrightpalm.EverysinglebeatthatfellintoKenneth’searswastorturefromthe

depthsofhissoul!Atthismoment,Kennethfinallyunderstoodhowruthlessthismaninfrontofhim

was!“Howmuchdoyouwant?”KennethwasfrightenedbyPhilipandfinallyrelented.Philipsmiled,

revealingtheexpressionofaslickbusinessman.HepokedKenneth’sotherarmwiththeironrodand

said,“Ilikefairandequitabletransactions.So,thisarmisthreemillion,howaboutit?Nodifyouthink

it’ssuitable.We’lldiscussfurtherifit’snot.”“Howmuch?Threemillion?Youmustbeoutofyourmind!”

Kenneth’seyeswidened,andhealmostroared.However,whenhesawtheironrodinPhilip’shand,he

loweredhisbrowsmeekly.Althoughhiscompanyhadaturnoveroftensofmillions,themonthlynet

profitwasonlyabouttento20million.Asthebossofthecompany,hehadthemoney,buthewould

notwastethreemilliontobuyanarm!“What’swrong?Notsuitable?YoungMasterHaneisa

businessman,youmusthavethisamountofmoney,right?Youknow,thisisyourownarm,madeof

fleshandblood.

Ifit’sbroken,howmuchisitgoingtohurt?”LookingatPhilip’sinnocentsmile,Kennethtrembledall

over.Hewasreallyafraidthattheotherpartywouldbreakhisarmifthingsdidnotgowell.“We’ll

discussit,then.I’llcounttoten.Ifyouagreetothreemillion,nodyourhead.Ifnot,thenIcan’thelpit.”

Philipshrugged.Wasthisadiscussion?Kennethwassoanxiousthathealmostcried.
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“Ten,nine,eight,three…”Philipcountedleisurely.“No,wait,whydiditjumptothreeallofasudden?”

Kennethwasstunnedandpanicked.“Oh,

becauseIwantto.”Philiprepliedcalmly,tappedtheironrodinhishand,andcontinuedtocount,

“Two…”“Okay!Threemillionitis!Iagree!”

Althoughitwasexpensive,Kennethwasasensibleperson.Whentherewaslife,therewashope.He

couldonlyreluctantlyagree.“Heh,YoungMasterHaneisreallyasmartman!Next,let’stalkaboutyour

thirdleg.Oneprice,tenmillion!”PhilippattedKenneth’sshoulder.Kennethimmediatelycriedout,

“Ten…Tenmillion!Itwasonlythreemillionjustnow,howdiditbecometenmillionnow?!”Philip

wavedhishandandsaid,“Istenmillionexpensive?Ithinkit’squitereasonable.”“No,Idon’tagree!

You’rejackinguptheprice!”Kennethshookhisheadpromptly.Theaskingpricewastoomuch.

Althoughhestartedacompanywithhisfather’ssupportandmadealotofmoneyovertheyears,itwas

allhishard-earnedmoney.Spending13

millioninonegowastoomuch!Thunk!Withacrispcrack,Philipslammedtheironrodinhishandon

thegroundinfrontofKenneth,breakingthefloortilesallatonce!Hecouldnotbebotheredtotalk

nonsensewithKennethanymore.Actualactionsweremorestraightforwardthanverbalthreats!

Kenneth’sheadbuzzedallofasudden.Hewassoscaredthatheclampedhisthighstightly.This

movementdirectlypulledathisbrokenkneecap,andthepaincausedhimtosweatprofusely!“Okay,

fine!Iagree!Iagree!”HereallybelievedPhilipwoulddoit.Philipsmileddeviouslyandsaid,“A

businessmanindeed,soreliable.Next,let’stalkaboutyourlife.Howabout30million?Nottoomuch

right?Oneprice,mydear.”Kennethsuddenlyfeltdizzy.Hewouldratherdiehere!30million!Itwasas

goodastakinghislife!AlthoughtheHanefamilyhadalotofmoneyinthemartialartscenterin

Riverdale,thatbelongedtotheHaneGroupwhichwasthefamily’sproperty,nothisprivateone.

“Whetheryourlifeismoreimportantoryourmoneyismoreimportant,I’msureYoungMasterHane

cantell.Sometimes,apersonhastopayforhisownmistakes.”Philipsmiledshamelessly.

Kennethfinallyacceptedthepriceof30million.Healreadyhadaplaninhismind.Oncehereturned,he

wouldimmediatelycontacthisfatherandaskhimtoarrestthisguy!Herefusedtobelievethata

patheticguylikethis

couldfightagainsttheHanefamily!Thistime,helackedthought,soheacceptedhisfate!Philiptold



Kennethtotransferthemoneyonthespot.Duetothelargeamount,ittookquiteawhile.Watchinghis

bankbalancedroppingtozero,Kenneth’sheartwasbleeding.HeglaredatPhilip,grittedhisteeth,and

saidinternally,‘PhilipClarke,Iwon’tletyouoff!’PhilipseemedtohearKenneth’sthoughtsandcould

nothelpbutsay,“KennethHane,doyouknowwhoburnedthebronzesculpturewiththeword‘martial’

inthesquareoftheHaneAcademyatCapitalCity?”Atthatmoment!

Kenneth’shearttightened!Inhismind,aneventofthepastsuddenlyappeared—aneventthatonce

castashadowontheHanefamily!TheHanefamilyofCapitalCitywasamartialartsclan.Forthepast

threegenerations,theyhadbeentheambassadorsofmartialartsandcapturedhalfofCapitalCity’s

martialartsresources.However,forsuchabigfamilyandsuchagreatforce,amajoreventonce

happenedthatshockedtheentireCapitalCity!InthemartialartsarenaofHaneAcademy,therewasa

bronzesculptureengravedwiththeword‘martial’thatstoodfornearlyahundredyears.Itwas

worshippedbyeverysinglememberoftheHanefamilyandrespectedbyeverymartialartist.Thissame

sculpturewasonceburnedbyaman!Itburnedforanentiredayandnight!HowcouldtheHanefamily

notbefurious?HowcouldallthemartialartspractitionersinCapitalCitynotbefurious?However,what

wastheoutcome?TheHanefamilyonlyswallowedtheshamequietly.Untilthisday,theburntbronze

sculpturestillstoodthere.ItwasahumiliationtowardtheHanefamilyandmustberememberedby

eachHaneforgenerationstocome!“You…Howdoyouknow?”Kennethwasdrenchedinacoldsweat

andstaredatPhilipinhorror.

“Ididit.”Philipsaidcalmlybeforeturningaroundandleaving,leavingKennethwithhisdarksilhouette.

Itwashim!Itwasactuallyhim!Kennethwasflabbergastedandcouldnotstophisbodyfromtrembling

withfear.

AfterchattingwithFourandinvitingtherestofthemenforabigmeal,PhilipleftNorthStreet.Atthe

sametime,WynnhadjustgottenoffworkandwasdrivingtothehospitaltovisitMila.Whenshearrived

atthe

hospital,shefoundthattherewasamiddle-agedmanalreadyintheward.

Shedidnotknowhim.“Hello,youare?”Wynnaskedpolitelyandlookedaroundsuspiciously.There

wereanothertwobodyguardsinblacksuitsintheroom.“Oh,youmustbeWynnJohnston.Mynameis

TimClarke,Philip’suncle.”Themaninfrontofhersmiledkindly,hiseyesfullofanelder’saffection.
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Philip’suncle?Wynnwastakenabackforamomentbeforeshesmiledpolitelyandcourteously.“Uncle…

UncleTim,pleasehaveaseat,I…”

Wynndidnotknowwhattosay,soshewasalittleincoherent.Shewasatalossaboutwhattodo.Tim

tookeverythinginhiseyesandsmiledkindly.

“HasPhilipnevermentionedmebefore?”“Yeah.”Wynnsmiledawkwardlyandbrushedherhairtothe

backofherears.Philipactuallyhadanuncle.

Shehadneverheardhimmentionthatbefore.Also,lookingatthisuncle’spoise,hewasnotasimple

person.Heevenhadbodyguardsfollowinghimaround.Ofcourse,PhilipwastheyoungmasterofClarke

GroupfromCapitalCity.Hisfamilybackgroundwasnotsosimple.However,whatwasthepurposeof

thisuncle’ssuddenvisit?AtWynn’sexpression,TimguessedwhatWynnmustbethinking,sohesaid,

“Don’tworry.I’mjustheretovisityou.Philiphasworkedhardtokeepeverythingfromus.Thelittlegirl

hassufferedmuchatsuchayoungage.”Whilespeaking,TimlookedatMilaonthehospitalbedwith

tenderloveinhiseyes.ThiswasthebloodlineoftheClarkefamily,Philip’sdaughterandhisgrandniece.

Itwasunfortunatethatshehadneverreceivedtheprincesstreatmentfromthe

Clarkefamily.Timfeltveryguilty.WynnhurriedlypouredaglassofwaterforTim.Heacceptedthe

gesture,lookedatWynnlovingly,andsuddenlyasked,“Niece-in-law,hasPhiliptoldyouabouthis

identity?”Ba-thump.

Wynn’shearttrembled.Sheforcedoutasmileandsaid,“UncleTim,Iknow.”Sheknew?Timwastaken

abackandalittleworried.CouldPhiliphandleit?“He’stheyoungmasterofClarkeGroupinCapitalCity.

Mr.Cashhastoldmeaboutit.”Wynn’seyeswerebleak,andshedidnotlookveryhappyaboutit.Tim

cametoarealization.Shewastalkingaboutthisidentity.Hehurriedlyexplainedwithasmile.“Wynnie,

don’tblamePhilip.

Hehashisowndifficulties.Thingsinourfamilyarenoteasytodealwith.

Fewyearsago,hehadnochoicebuttoleavehome.Ifyouneedtoblamesomeone,blamemeinstead.

Pleasedon’tblamePhilip.”Wynnsmiledandsaid,“UncleTim,youmustbejoking.HowcanIblame

Philip?He’smyhusband.Idon’twanttoblamehimforhidingthingsfromme.Iknowthatcomingfrom

arichfamily,theremustbealotofhardshipsthatothersdon’tknowabout.I’llsupporthimandwaitfor

thedayhetellsmehimself.”Timnoddedandwasverypleasedwiththisniece-in-lawhewaslookingat.

ThatbratPhiliphadfoundagoodwife.Shewasknowledgeableandconsiderate.

However,whatshedidnotknowwasthatPhilip’sidentityentailedfarmorethanjusttheyoungmaster

ofClarkeGroup.TimcouldbarelystophimselffromtellingWynneverythingandtakingherandMila

backtotheisland,butherestrainedhimself.Heknewthatthetimewasnotripeyet.Ifhediditnow,it

wouldonlyharmWynnandMila.Aftersittingforawhile,Timgotupandsaid,“Inafewdays,I’llinvite

youandPhilipforamealtogetherwiththeparents-in-law,justtomakeupfortheunfortunatefactthat

mybrotherandsister-in-lawwerenottherewhenyoumarriedPhilip.”WhenWynnheardthis,she

blinkedherbigeyesandasked,“UncleTim,actually,Iwanttoknow…WhenPhilipranawayfromhome



backthen,wasitbecausemymother-in-law…”Timsmiledandsaid,“It’sfine,don’tworry.

Whenit’stimetotellyou,Philipwilldefinitelytellyou.”Withthatsaid,Timleftthewardwithhismen.

WynnpersonallyescortedTimoutofthe

hospitalandwatchedashegotintothecarandleft.Shethenreturnedtotheward.StaringatMila

whilesheslept,shetookoutherphoneanddialedPhilip’snumber.“Phil,UncleTimcametovisitMila

justnow.”Philipwasonthewaytothehospitalwhenhereceivedthecall.Hewassurprisedatfirst

beforehesaid,“Really?I’malmosttherenow.”Afterhehungupthephone,Tim’scallcamethrough.

“Philip,theniece-in-lawisnottoobad.Ilikeherverymuch.Ibelieveyourfatherwilllikehertoo.And

littleMilaisveryobedientandcute.TheybelongtotheClarkefamily.”Timwasfullofjoy.Thisshouldbe

thehappiestdayofhislife.Philipmumbled,“UncleTim,whydidn’tyoutellmethatyou’reherein

Riverdale?Aboutmyidentity,youdidn’tsayanythingtoWynn,didyou?”PhilipwasworriedthatTim

mighthaveaslipofthetongue.“Brat,don’tyoutrustyouruncleatall?Don’tworry,nothinghappened.

However,Imustremindyou,Wynnseemstoknowthatyou’retheyoungmasterofClarkeGroup.You

shouldprepareyourself.”Timlaughedandhungup.Philipwasstartled.Wynnknew?Hadshenotsaid

thatshedidnotbelieveit?Forgetit,itwasjusttheClarkeGroupofCapitalCity.Itwasnotabigdeal.At

thehospital,hesawWynnlyingonthesideofthebed,sleepingwithMila.Philiptiptoedover,pulleda

chair,andsatdown.Hiswifelookedabithaggard,herfacefulloffatigue.Wynnopenedhereyesand

sawPhilip’ssmilingfaceinfrontofher.

Shesmiledandsaid,“Whyareyoustaringatme?Istheresomethingonmyface?”Wynntouchedher

faceatthatquestion.“It’snothing.Mywife’ssopretty,soIwanttolookathermore,”Philipsaidglibly.

Wynnrolledhereyes,gotupquietly,pulledPhilipoutoftheward,andcametotherestarea.

“Philip,istheresomethingelseyouhaven’ttoldme?”Intherestarea,WynnsatbesidePhilip.Shewas

leaningonhisshoulderwhensheasked.Philipgatheredhisthoughtsandsaidfrankly,“Wynnie,I’mthe

youngmasterofClarkeGroupinCapitalCity.I’msorryforkeepingitfromyouforsolong.”

Philip’sthoughtsweresimple.SinceWynnalreadyknew,hewouldjustconfess.ItwasjustaClarke

Groupanyway.Itwasnotabigdeal.
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WynnstoodupandstaredatPhilipwitheyeswideopen.Tearswereformingatthecorners.Hefinally

confessed.“Howlongwereyouplanningonkeepingitfromme?”Wynnaskedangrily.Philiphuggedher



waistandsaid,

“Notforlong.Ialreadyplannedtotellyouinthenextfewdays.It’sbecausetoomanythingshavebeen

happeningathomerecently.Icouldn’ttellyoueverything.IthoughtthatonceI’vesettledeverything,

I’dbringyouandMilahome.”BacktoArcadiaIsland.Philipdidnottellhertheentiretruth.

WynnassumeditwastheClarkefamilyinCapitalCity.“Really?Doyouneedhelp?”Wynnasked,

worriedaboutPhilip.Herhusbandwasgettingmoremysteriousnow,alwaysdoingthingsthatshewas

notawareof.Philiptouchedherhairfondlyandsmiledtenderlyashesaid,“It’sfine,Icanhandleit.But

don’ttellyourparentsaboutmyidentity.I’mafraidtheywill…”Wynnnaturallyunderstoodwhathe

meantandsaidinmockanger,

“Youstilldaretobringthisup?Ifyouhadn’tdeliberatelyconcealedit,mymotherwouldn’thavetreated

youthatway!”Philipshruggedinadisplayofnonchalance.Whilethetwoofthemwerebeingalllovey-

dovey,TimClarkebroughthismentoLongfordPark.ThefourbodyguardsbehindhimbrokeintoFirst

Palacewithoutfurtherado.Thesecurityguardsmanningtheentrance?Haha,theywerenotamatchfor

thepeoplebroughtbyTimatall.

Atthistime,MarthaYateswasinthevillachattingwithherfriendsonherphone.Thesubjectofthe

conversationwasnoneotherthaninvitingthemtovisit.Herwordswerefullofostentation.Shewas

nowtheownerofthevilla,sohowcouldshenotshowoff?EspeciallyPaulaYates.Shewasnearly

annoyedtodeathbyMarthathesedays.Everyotherday,Marthawouldvisit

herattheHillsideVillaandvoiceoutvariouscriticismsabouttheconditionofthatarea.Sheacted

exactlylikeatriumphantvillain.Rightatthismoment,afewpeoplesuddenlyappearedattheentrance

ofthevillaandgaveMarthaagreatshock.“Hey,whoareyou?Whoallowedyoutocomein?Thisisa

privatevilla.You’dbettergetout!”Marthastoodandshouted.

However,Timjustwalkeddirectlyintothehall,satonthesofa,cockedhislegs,andsmokedhispipe.

Marthawascowed,especiallysincetheotherpartybroughtalongfourburlyandsturdymen.Theywere

obviouslybodyguardsatoneglance.OnlysheandCharleswereathome.“Charles,Charles,comeout

quickly!”Marthawasflusteredandhurriedlyyelledseveraltimes.Verysoon,Charlescameoutofthe

bedroomwearingacoat.

“Whoareyoupeople?”CharlesstoodinfrontofMarthaandlookedattheuninvitedguestsinthehall.

Hewasalsoveryworried.“I’llcallthepoliceifyoudon’tleavenow.”Marthayelledbehindhim,“Getout

ofmyhouse!

ThisisLongfordPark,theterritoryoftheLongfordfamily.It’sillegalforyoutobreakintoaprivate

residencelikethis!”MarthabroughtoutthenameoftheLongfordfamilytotryandscarethesepeople.

Unfortunately,shehadmiscalculated.Timlookedup,glancedatMarthacoldly,andsaidwithasmile,“A

meanwomanindeed.IreallywonderhowPhilsurvivedalltheseyears.”Phil?BothMarthaandCharles

weredumbfounded.Theycouldnotunderstandhiswords.“Whoareyoulookingfor?PhilipClarke?”

Marthapluckeduphercourageandaskedbeforeshecontinuedagain,fullofsarcasm.“Whyareyou



lookingforthatgood-for-nothing?Hecan’toweyouanymoney,right?Iwon’tcareaboutit.Youlook

forhim.Hehasloadsofmoneynow.”Hehadthemoneytobuyavilla,sothatkidmusthavesquirreled

alotofmoneyaway.Marthathoughtofthesepeopleinfrontofherasloansharks.“Good-for-nothing?”

Timexclaimedloudly,andchillsshotfromhiseyes.Thiswickedwomandeservedtodie!
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“Slaphermouth!”Timorderedcoldly.Thechillreflectedinhiseyeswasasfathomlessas3,000feetof

ice!NoonecouldinsulttheClarkefamily,andnoonecouldinsultthefutureheiroftheClarkefamily!

Hark!TwoburlybodyguardsbehindTimwalkedout.Withoutanotherword,onemandraggedMartha,

whowasstrugglingandhissing,frombehindCharlesandheldherinadeathgrip.“You,whatareyou

doing?Thisismyhome.Ifyoudaretotouchme,I’llcallthepolice!”Marthagotafright.Shewas

strugglingandkickingoutwildly.However.Theotherpersonwavedhishand!Smack!Acrispslap

resoundedthroughoutthehallofthevilla.Now,MarthaglaredatTimandshouted,“Youdaretolet

someonebeatme?Doyouknowwherethisis?ThisisLongfordPark,theterritoryoftheLongfordfamily!

Thisvillaismine!I’llcallthepolicetoarrestyou!”Marthayelledlikeashrew,hercheeksredand

swollen.“Continue,”Timleanedbackonthesofaandsaidcoldly.Smack!AnotherslapandMarthawas

alreadydizzy,herbrainbuzzingloudly.ThesepeoplewereelitesselectedbyTim.

Theyhadalreadycontrolledtheirstrength.Otherwise,Marthawouldbekilledonthespot!“You…Who

thehellareyouguys?Letgoofmywifeatonce!I’mgoingtocallthepolice!”Charleswatchedfromthe

sidelinesandhurriedtopickuphisphonetocallthepolice.However.“Ifyoudaretocallthepolice,I’ll

killherrightnow.”Tim’sstoicwordsechoedthroughoutthevilla.Charlesfrozeatthosewords.

AlthoughMarthawasmean,rude,andunreasonable,shewasveryobservantandknewthatthisbunch

ofpeopledidnotcomeherewithgoodintentions.However,shewasunwillingtoconcede.Whywasshe

gettingbeatenup?Whothehellwerethesepeople?

“I’lltellmyson-in-law.He…Heknowsmanypeople!YouknowTheoZander,right?He’sthe

undergroundkingandmyson-in-law’sbrother.

Sinceyou’vehitmetoday,don’tthinkofsteppingoutofthisdoor!”Martha

cursedharshlyandunreasonably,spitflyingoutofhermouth.Herlipswerebleeding.Suddenly.Tim

stoodup.JustthisactionmadeMartha’spupilsshrinkinfright.Shestaredathim,shakingalloverwhile

askingwithatremblingvoice,“You…Whatareyoudoing?Myson-in-lawis…”Slap!



Timtookactionpersonallyandslappedherinrage.Withafrostytone,hesaid,“MarthaYates,letme

tellyouthis.Inthisworld,noonecaninsultmynephew.He’snotagood-for-nothing.”Nephew?Martha

wastakenabackbutimmediatelyunderstood.“You,you’rePhilip’suncle?”Marthablinkedandasked

dubiously.Timsnortedcoldly,wavedhishands,andleftwithhismen.Beforeleaving,hesaid,“We’ll

meetagaininafewdays.Ihopeyoucanactlikeasensiblepersonbythen.Otherwise,whateverPhilip

daresnotdo,I’lldoitforhim!”MarthawatchedhelplesslyasTimleftwithhismenbeforesheslumped

onthesofaandrubbedherface.Itwastoopainful.Itseemedthatherteeththatwerejustrepairedhad

beenknockedoutagain!

Whothefckwasthatperson?WashereallyPhilip’suncle?Fck!“Damnyou,PhilipClarke!Youdarednot

doanythingtome,soyoutoldyourfamilymembertocomeaftermeinstead?I’msomad!Imustteach

youagoodlessonthistime!”Marthawasfurious.Shewentintoarageandsmashedeverythinginthe

livingroom.CharlessighedhelplesslyashelookedatMarthaandsaid,“Youshoulddoless.Don’tyou

seethattheuncleisalreadyhere?Can’tyoucurbyourtemper?Doyouhavetowaituntilsomething

happensbeforeyouregretit?”Hiswifewasgettingmoreandmoreunreasonable.AssoonasMartha

heardthis,hertemperflaredagain.

Shegotup,slappedCharles,pointedathisnose,andcursed,“Youpatheticloser!You’reexactlylikethat

good-for-nothingPhilip!I’myourwife,butyoudidn’tevenstepforwardandprotectmewhenIwas

gettingbeaten!

HowdidIeverendupmarryingaloserlikeyou!”Charles’expressionfrozedrastically,andthemuscles

onhisfacetwitched.Smack!ThisslapcontainedthegrievancesofCharlesformanyyearsanditwas

finallyunleashedtoday!

.(1)

PekzRadeco

iloveitiloveitiloveitiloveitiloveitiloveit..

Chapter532

“MarthaYates!You’resimplyincorrigible!I’vehadenoughofyou!Don’tthinkIdon’tknowwhatwicked

thingsyou’vedone!Thingshaveprogressedtothisstage,can’tyoufacethereality?”Charlesroaredand

thewholelivingroomresoundedwithhisangryvoice.Marthawasstunned.Shehadneverseenher

husbandinsucharagebefore.“You…Youdaretohitme?Youhitme!”Marthawentmadand

attemptedtoscratchCharles.

Charleswasgettingaheadache,soheshovedMarthaaway,enteredthestudyalone,andlockedthe

doorfromtheinside.Marthasobbedandhowledasshesatontheground,beatingherchestand



wailing.“Damnyou,CharlesJohnston,you’vefinallyadmittedit.Youdespisemeforbeingoldand

dislikemeforbeingunreasonable,right?”Marthaweptandbawled.

“Divorce!Iwanttodivorceyou!Ican’tstayinthisfamilyanylonger!YouandWynnareturncoats,siding

withPhilipallthetime.What’ssogoodaboutthatwretch?Hejusthasabitofmoneynow.Whoknows

ifthatmoneyisevenhis!Youtwojustkeeplickinghisboots…”Aftercursingforalongtime,herthroat

becamedryandMarthafinallyshuthermouth.Suddenly,sherecalledTim’sfinalwordsbeforeheleft.

WhateverPhilipdarednotdo,hewoulddoitforhim.Whatwashegoingtodo?Wouldhekillher?

Thinkingofthis,Marthawashorrifiedandcursedagain.“Idon’tbelievehedarestodothis!Iwantto

seewhattheClarkefamilyislike!”Timhadmentionedthattheywouldmeetagain.Earlymorning,one

daylater.“Hi,Nina,goodmorning.”PhilipwasboredandcametoStarbucksonthefirstfloorofthe

buildingwhereBeaconPharmaceuticalwaslocated.Hewantedtobuyadrinkbuthappenedtoseean

anxiousNinaJacquescarryingafew

boxesofdrinks.Thislittlechick’schestwasreallygettingbiggerandbigger.Ah,no,itwasgettingmore

beautiful.PhilipalwayshadthefeelingthathehadseenNinabefore,buthejustcouldnotrecallthe

specifics.Itmusthavehappenedalongtimeago.Today,Ninaworeawhitefloraltopandashortblack

pleatedskirtthatperfectlyshowcasedherdevilishfigure.

Especiallythatpairoffairlegs—straightandslender.Theyreallyputunimaginablethoughtsintomen’s

minds.Theareathatwaswrappedunderthecollarreallymadepeoplebreathless!“Philip?”Nina

exclaimedinsurprise.“Oh?Youdon’tseemwillingtoseeme.”Philipsmiledawkwardlyandsaid,“When

youwantedtoinvitemefordinnerlasttime,itwaswrongofmetorefuseyou,butIhadspecial

circumstancesatthattime.”“Whatareyoutalkingabout?”Ninaaskeddubiouslybeforeshelaughed.

“You’reoverthinkingit.I’mheretohelpMadamJohnstonbuyafewcupsofcoffee.

Today,adelegatefromtheMichaelsfamilyoftheboardofdirectorsisheretotalkaboutfinancing.I’m

sobusythatIdidn’tseeyou.”“Ah,that’showitis.Haha…”Philipblushed.HethoughtNinawasmadat

himanddeliberatelyignoredhim.“I’lltakeitforyou.I’mgoinguptoo.”Philipfullydisplayedthecharms

ofagentleman.Infact,hewantedtogetupcloseandpersonalwithNinatotakeagoodlookatthisgirl

sothathecouldfigureoutwherehehadseenherbefore.Whilewaitingforthelift,Philipaskedoutof

curiosity,“ThedelegatefromMichaelsfamilyoftheboardofdirectorsisheretodiscussfinancing?”

“Yes.”Ninahookedherhairbehindherearandsaidwithsomehesitation,“Actually,Iheardthegeneral

situationinthechairwoman’sofficejustnow.TheMichaelsfamilyplanstoterminateallcooperation

withBeaconPharmaceuticalandwithdrawallfunds.

ChairwomanJohnstonistroubledoverthismatternow.”Terminateallcooperation?Philipfrownedasa

badpremonitionwelledupinhisheart.

AfterchattingwithNina,Philipwalkedtothemarketingdepartmentthoughtfully.Everyoneinthe

marketingdepartmentstoodatattentionandstaredsolemnlyinthedirectionattheentranceofthe

marketingdepartment.



Eightmeninblacksuitsformedtworowswithfouroneachside.They

walkedstraightin.Atthecenter,Wynnandamiddle-agedmanfollowed.Itwouldbemoreappropriate

tosaythatWynnwasaccompanyingthemiddle-agedmantoinspectthemarketingdepartment.This

manseemedtobeinhis40sor50s.Hehadastoicattitude,andinhissteadyfootstepsexudedastrong

self-confidenceaswellastheauraofasuccessfulbusinessman.“Thepompadourisreallygrand.As

expectedofthebigboss.”AcolleaguemumblednexttoPhilip’sears,“He’stheheadoftheMichaels

familyfromGoldenCityandthebiggestdirectoronourboardofdirectors,BlakeMichaels.He’salso

HoustonMichaels’sfather.Apparently,he’sheretodiscusscooperationprojectswithBeacon

Pharmaceutical.”Discusscooperation?Philipsneeredinhisheart.Othersmightnotknowthisyet,but

hehadheardfromNinathatthisguywasheretodivest!HewasbackstabbingBeaconPharmaceutical!

TheMichaelsfamily,avassaloftheWallisfamily.Inthatcase,whatroledidGiadaplayinthis?Nottoo

longago,theMichaelsfamilyhadinvestedalargeamountofcapital,whichdilutedWynn’ssharesand

madebothpartiesequal.NowthattheMichaelsfamilyhaddecidedtowithdrawthecapital,the

meaningbehindthisactionwasveryprofound.TheyweretryingtodestroyBeaconcompletely!

Outstanding!Thiswasamagnificentmove!IfBeaconcouldnotfindnewshareholderstobuyinthe

sharesandfillupthevacantfunds,thenBeaconwouldfacearbitrarybankruptcy.Wynnmightevenbe

sued!Intheend,Wynnwouldfaceendlesslawsuitsandevenjailtime!Themorehethoughtaboutit,

themoresomberPhilipgot.GiadaWallis,wasshefinallygettingimpatient?
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“Idon’tknow,itjustfeelsweirdthatsuchanimportantpersonhaspersonallycometothecompanyto

discusstermswithyou.”Philipmutteredtohimself.HeknewthatwithWynn’spersonality,shouldBlake

trytothreatenherinanyway,thingswouldnotgowellforeitherofthem.“What’swrongwiththat?

BeaconhasworkedwiththeMichaelsforseveralyearsnow,andtheirchairpersonispersonally

droppingbytovisit.Perhapsit’sbecausethere’ssomelarge-scaleprojectinvolved.Ifwemakeitwork,

that’llmeanaraiseforallofus.”Themalecolleaguesaidwithachuckle.

Ignorancewasbliss,huh.WhilePhilipwasstillfrettingabouthowtohandleBlakeMichaels,theheadof

themarketingdepartmentMinervaCainwasalreadyapproachingBlake.Allsmiles,shesaid,“Mr.

Michaels!You’rehereearlierthanexpected.We’restillinthemiddleofpreparingforyourarrival.”

Minervawasaprofessional,afterall,andshechoseherwordsverywisely.Thefiery-redshortskirtshe

woretodaywithherneatwhiteshirtmadeherlookgorgeous,mature,anddependable.Shewas

Beacon’sIronLady,atrumpcardWynnhadrecentlyrecruitedamidstmuchfanfare.Blakelaughed.

“Haha,tothinkMs.Cainherselfcameouttogreetme.Whatanhonor.Youareoneofthemost



beautifulgemsofRiverdale’sbusinessscene.”“Youflattermetoomuch,Mr.Michaels.Besides,our

MadamJohnstonhasfarmoreclaimtothattitlethanIdo.”Minervaflashedhimhersignaturesmile.

Aftersomanyyearsinthislineofwork,shehadlongsincemasteredsayingtherightthingattheright

time.Shehadheardplentyofcomplimentsfromplentyofmentoo.“Well,f*ck.IsitjustmeorisMr.

MichaelsinterestedinMs.Cainthatway?”Themalecolleaguesaid,scratchinghishead.Philipchuckled

coldly.“Oh,allmenwillgiveabeautifulwomananotherlook.”HethenturnedhisgazetoWynn.Tohim,

hiswifewasthemostbeautiful.Wynnnoticedhisgaze,ofcourse,andsherolledhereyesathiminfaux

annoyance.Today,Wynnwaswearingablacklacetopwithsmoothandlongwideslacks.Shewore

three-tofour-

centimeterheels,completingherelegantyetcapablelook.“Mr.Michaels,shallwetalkmoreinside?”

Wynnsaidwithasmile.“Sure.”Blakeagreed,followingMinervaandWynnintotheconferenceroom.

Inside,Blakesataloneonalargereal-leathercouch,holdingupacupofLongjingteaandtakingasmall

sip.Nexttohim,eightofhisimposingsubordinatesstoodoneithersideofhim,neveronceremoving

theirshades.AsforWynnandMinerva,theysatontheotherendoftheconferencetable.Theyhad

notebooksinfrontofthemandcastshadowsonthewallbehindthem.

“Sinceyou’vehadyoursay,MadamJohnston,mayIhavethefloor?”Blakewasexperiencedandadept,

goingstraighttothepoint.“Ourfamilyhasalsoinvestedconsiderablyintheresearchanddevelopment

ofthenewdrug,buttimeisrunningshort.WordfromCapitalCityhasitthattheearlierfraudulent

medicineincidentshaveshoneaspotlightonthepharmaceuticalindustry.Afewofourinvestmentshit

someroadblocks,andnowwe’rehavingtroublekeepingupwithourfunding.Thatiswhy,aftera

meetingwithourboard,wehavedecidedtotemporarilypulloutofBeacon’sresearchprojects.”Blake

leanedbackagainstthecouchandtookanothersipofLongjing,awaitingthetwowomen’sresponse…

orrather,theirnegotiation.“Youwanttopullout?”Wynnfrowneddeeply.Althoughshehadheardtell

ofthisbefore,shewasstillsomewhatstunnedtohearitfromBlakehimself.“Whyareyoupullingoutso

abruptly,Mr.Michaels?Iheardaboutwhat’shappeninginCapitalCitytoo,butthoserumorsaren’t

reallyaffectingyourbusinesses.Whyareyouinsucharushtoendourcontract?”

Wynnwouldnotfightawarshewasnotsureshecouldwin.ShehadalreadyinvestigatedtheMichaels’

businessesinsecretandfoundthattheywereoperatingasusualwithoutanyadverseeffects.Inother

words,Blakemusthaveotherreasons.“Calmdown,MadamJohnston.Thisisn’tmydecisionalone.Our

entireboardcametothisconclusionaftermuchdebate.”Blakenoddedslightlywithasmile.“Istillthink

highlyofBeacon’snewproject,butIcan’tconvincetheboard.Ievengotintoahugefightwiththoseold

menoverthis,butthefinalconclusionwasthatwe’repullingout.”Wynn

fellintodeepthought,herbrowcreased.Nexttoher,Minervainterruptedwithasmile,“Oh,butMr.

Michaels,nothingissetinstone.I’msureyouareanexpertinthedetailsofourproject,andyou

definitelydon’tneedmetotellyouhowmuchprofitpotentialthereis.Besides,we’realmostattheend

ofthedevelopmentprocess.Ifyousuddenlypullout,you’llbeleavingusinadifficultplace.”“Iguessit

doesn’thavetocometothat.”Blakesuddenlysaidwithalaugh,“Thereisoneotherway.Willyou

considerit,MadamJohnston?”Wynnfrownedslightly,laughingcoldlytoherselfasshelookedatBlake.



‘Hereyougoshowingyourtruecolors,youoldfox!’
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“Accordingtoourcurrentcontract,MichaelsCorpwillonlytake30%oftheprofit.Attheboardmeeting,

wedecidedthatifwedon’tpullout,we’llhavetopouralotmoreresourcesintothisproject.That

wouldmeananinvestmentfarbeyondanythingelsewe’veriskedsofar,sowe’llneedmorepotential

profittobalancethatrisk.”Blakewasveryadeptatreadingtheroom,andhisnextwordsimmediately

shutdownthechaosthathaderuptedintheconferenceroom.“50%!Wewant50%oftheROI,andwe

requireBeacontogiveusthepatentanddataforthenewdrug.”“Impossible!That’snothowbusiness

works!50%ishigherthanwecanafford.Asforthedata,wealreadyagreedthatitwillonlyeverbelong

toBeacon!”Wynn’sexpressionturnedcoldandhertonesharp.“You’reviolatingthecontractwithout

reason!”WynnwasnowextremelyunfriendlytoBlake.Hewasclearlytryingtogeteverythingfor

nothing!Blake’seyestwinkled.HeneverexpectedWynntoagreeoffthebateither,sohesmiledand

said,“That’s

justtheconditionourboardproposed.Don’tbequicktoanger,MadamJohnston.I’msureyouknow

betterthanIdothatthisprojectisintegraltoBeacon’srecalibration,andit’snecessaryifBeaconwants

toexpandtoCapitalCity.Afterallthattimeandeffortyouputintoit,I’msureyouwon’tletitallgoto

waste,right?Whydon’tyougiveitabitmorethought?”Atthispoint,Blakewasbarelyveilinghisthreat.

Wynnfrowned.“Areyouthreateningme,Mr.Michaels?”“Oh,MadamJohnston,that’sgoingtoofar.

I’vebeenalong-timeinvestorinBeacon,no?I’monlythinkingaboutyourowngood.”Blakesmiledlike

acraftyoldfox.Wynn’sexpressioncontortedinragewhensheheardthat,heralready-coolexpression

droppingtosub-zero!“Ithinkthere’snothinglefttotalkabouthere.Pulloutifyouwant.

WecancompletethisprojectevenwithoutMichaelsCorp’sinvestments!”

Blakefinallysneeredatthat.“Iknowyou’reacoldandunforgivingwoman,MadamJohnston.Butyou

knowthisprojectbetterthananyone,andyouknowthatyoucan’tcontinuewithoutourinvestment.

Evenifyoumanagetodevelopthedrug,howwillyoumarketandsellitlater?Don’tthinkyoucanrest

easyjustbecauseyouhaveAndersonGroup’sdistributionchannelsinSouthRiverDistrict.Althoughall

ofAndersonGroup’ssalesrightshavebeentransferredtoabrandnewcompany,theMichaelsfrom

GoldenCitydistribute30%ofthecountry’spharmaceuticaldrugs.Youwillneedusifyouwanttoreach

CapitalCity.ThatiswhyIadviseyoutoreconsider.



“Afterall,thatishowyouplantoexpandtoCapitalCity,right?Ifyoufail,Beaconmightjustdisappear

fromRiverdalealtogether.”Wynnfeltsilent.

Blakewasright;Beaconhadinvestedtoomuchintothisproject.Ifitdiesinthewater,thatwillbea

disasterofepicproportionsforBeacon!WynnhadashortdiscussionwithMinervabeforeshelookedup

andsaidcoldly,

“40%!Thatismybottomline,andthatisthemostBeaconcancompromise.

Wewillnotgiveyoutheresearchdata!”Wynnclenchedherteeth.Shewasalreadyveryunhappywith

thatcompromise,butshedidnotexpectBlaketolaunchasneakattackonthem,nowofalltimes!How

wouldPhiliphandlethisifhewerehere?Couldherhusbandhelpher?
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Wynnhadnowayofknowing,andshedidnothavethetimetowondereither.Blakechuckledcoolly

andstoodup,pattingdownhissuit.“Youhavemuchtolearn,MadamJohnston.40%isyourbottomline,

but50%ismine.

Again,takeyourtimetoreconsider.I’minnohurrytogetananswer.”Blakestoodupandleft.When

Blakewalkedoutoftheconferenceroomandpassedbythemarketingdepartment’soffice,hesuddenly

heardacallbehindhim.“Comequick,Philip!”acolleagueshouted.Philiphadhadnothingtodo,sohe

wenttothewashroom,butthenheheardsomeonecallinghisnameassoonashewalkedthroughthe

door.Blakefrowneddeeply,hisfaceinstantlyice-cold.HelookedatPhilip’ssmilingfaceandimprinted

thatimageintohisheart!Thatwastheman!ThatwasPhilipClarke,theonehissonhadmentioned!The

manwhohadrepeatedlyinterruptedhisplans.Theytrulywereenemies,fatedtomeet.Philipcouldfeel

theintensehostilityemanatingfromthemanbehindhimaswell,andheturned,immediatelymeeting

Blake’sdarklook.‘Haha,heseemsprettyunhappywithme.’PhilipjustglancedatBlakebeforeturning

aroundandtalkingtohiscolleague.

Blake’sexpressionwashard,hisheartburningwithrage.Ittookhimalotofefforttocontrolhis

emotions,butinfrontoftheentiremarketingdepartment,heaskedPhilipcoldly,“AreyouPhilip

Clarke?”Wastheoldfoxthateasytoincense?Philipturnedtolookathim,askingblankly,“Doyouknow

me?”Everyoneinthemarketingdepartmentwasconfused.ThatwasBlakeMichaels,theheadofthe

MichaelsfamilyfromGoldenCity.HewasamammothinGoldenCity’scommercialscene,oneofthe

twenty



richestpeopleinthearea!SowhywashestartingaconversationwithPhilip,thegood-for-nothingwimp?

Howridiculous!Blakepulledhimselftogetherandputonamildsmile,saying,“Oh,Houstonmentioned

you.Hesaidyou’reanexemplaryemployeehereatBeacon.It’snicetoseeyoutoday.”

Houston?AsifHoustonwouldevertalkaboutPhilip!HewantedPhilip’sscalponaplate!Philip

respondedwithafakesmile.“Oh,soyou’reMr.

Michaels.You’reexaggerating,I’mjustalow-levelassistanthereatBeacon,nothingnearasimpressive

asyou’remakingmesound,Mr.

Michaels.”TheirlittleconflicthadnaturallyattractedWynnandMinerva’sattentionastheywalkedout

oftheconferenceroom.Theothersmaynotknowwhatwashappening,butWynnknewperfectlywell.

Shesaidloudly,

“Letmeshowyouout,Mr.Michaels.”Blakerepliedcoolly,“IfyouwantMichaelsCorptokeepinvesting,

MadamJohnston,letmeaddanotherconditiontothepreviousones.Youmustfirehim!”Withthat,he

gavePhilipalonglookandthenwalkedoutofthemarketingdepartmentdoor.

WhenWynnwalkedpastPhilip,shefrownedslightlyandsaid,“Stayoutofthis.”Sheknewwhather

husbandwaslike,andshewasterrifiedthathewoulddashoutandsockBlakeintheface.Philipraised

hisbrows.“Don’tworryaboutme.”Withthatreassurance,Wynnleft.WhenPhilipstaredatPhilip,he

couldclearlyfeelapassionategazeinthemarketingdepartmentfocusedonhim.Themomenthe

turned,hesawthatprettyfacelookingathim.MinervahadbeenwatchingPhiliptheentiretime.The

manhadonlyarrivedatthecompanyafewdaysago,buthewasalreadywell-knownthroughout

Beacon.Althoughhewasnotexactlyfamousforallthebestthings,hisreputationprecededhim

nevertheless.Toeveryoneelse,MadamWynnJohnston’shusbandwasagood-for-nothing.However,

Minervadisagreed.Philipbeamedather,andsherespondedwithasmallsmile.

Minervawasawomanasmatureasaflowerinfullbloom,aperfectspecimenofwomanhood!Anyman

whosawherwouldinstantlyimaginedoingunspeakablethingstoher!Shewaslikeaflamethat

attractedanymantohisdoom!Philipsmiledanddidnothidehisgaze,evenlettingitlinger

onhercollarforafewseconds.Thatwomanwasaregularlittlepixie.Whatdidshehaveinmindnow?

MinervaCainwasnoordinarywoman.ShenaturallyunderstoodtheburningemotioninPhilip’seyes,

andforthefirsttime,shefoundhimratherintriguing.Hesurewasbeingballsy.Shesmiledwithher

eyes,holdinghisgazemeaningfullybeforereturningtoheroffice,herheelsclacking.Philiplooked

throughtheglasswindowintoherofficeandsawthatthewomanwaspurposelystretchinginfrontof

him!
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Ataroundthreeorfourthatafternoon,thecompanysuddenlycalledforamanagementmeeting,

leavingeveryoneworried.Tomakethingsworse,someonesomehowleakedthenewsthattheMichaels

werepullingoutoftheirdeal!“Damnit!Wholeakedit?Whospreadtherumor?Findout!”Inthe

chairwoman’soffice,Wynnwassofuriousthatherbodyshookwithrage.“Also,geteverymemberof

themanagementtotheconferenceroomforameetinglater!”Ninahadneverseenherbosssoangry

before,andshesaidhurriedly,“Yes,ma’am.I’llgetrighttoit.”Withthat,shehastilyleftthe

chairwoman’sofficeandstoodoutsidethedoortocatchherbreath.

“What’sthematter,Nina?”ThatsuddenvoicestartledNinaintolookingup.

ItwasPhilip.“Whydidyoucomeuphere?”sheasked.Philipscratchedhisheadandglancedatthe

chairwoman’soffice,sayingbewilderedly,“MadamJohnstonaskedmetodropby.”Ninanoddedand

suddenlyremindedhim,

“Becarefulwhatyousaylater.She’sratherangryrightnow.”Philipsmiledandthankedherforthe

reminderbeforegoingin.Asexpected,thetemperatureinsidetheofficewasterrifyinglycold.The

goddessbeforehim

wasoneofice,threateningtofreezehimwherehestood.“Wereyoulookingforme,honey?”Philip

askedwithachuckle.Wynnwasinaverybadmoodrightnow.Shestoodinfrontofthefloor-to-ceiling

windowandlookedattheskyscrapersoutside.Lettingoutalongbreath,sheturnedaroundandasked

Philip,“TheMichaelswanttostopinvestinginBeacon.”Sothatwastheproblem.Philipheavedasighof

reliefandsaid,“Don’tworry,Icansolvethatproblemforyou.”Wynnhesitated.“Tellmehonestly,

Philip,canyoureallyhelpme?”Philippattedhischestandsaid,“Ofcourse.HaveyouforgottenwhoI

am?”Wynnnoddedandthenshookherhead,sayingworriedly,“Buttheenemythistimeisthe

MichaelsfamilyfromGoldenCity.Theyareamongthe100richestfamilies,andtheyareworthalmost

tenbillioninassets.”Oh,soshewasworriedthathecouldnothandlethem.

“Don’tworry,honey,”Philipsaid.Wynnshookherheadhelplessly.Shedidnotpinallherhopeson

Philip.EvenifPhilipwasfromtheCapitalCityClarkeGroup,heprobablycouldnothelpherwiththis.It

wasnotsimplyamatterofwhowasricher.Therewerecomplicatednetworksofconnectionsandstatus

involved.“Alright,youcanleavenow.Givemesometimetofigureitoutmyself.”Wynnsaid.Philip

blinked.Sohiswifestilldidnottrusthim.Philipleftthechairwoman’sofficeandsoonsawthe

company’suppermanagementallwalkintotheconferenceroom.Hehadnothingelsetodonow,sohe

walkedaroundthecompany.Loandbehold,heactuallybumpedintoHoustonMichaels!Houstonwas

withtwoofhissubordinatesdressedinblacksuits,hisarmaroundasexysecretarywholeanedonhim!

“PhilipClarke?Whyareyouwanderingaroundagain?Don’tyouneedtowork?”Houston’sexpression

darkened,andhebeganactinglikealeader,scoldingPhilip.“Ialwaysseeyouloafingaround.Seriously,



whatisWynnthinking?Atthemeetinglatertoday,I’llproposethatwefireyou!”Philipdidnotevendo

anything.Somepeoplejustwantedtoseetheworldburn!

PhilipputhishandsinhispocketsandglancedatthesecretaryclingingontoHouston’sarm.Well,well,

whatasight!NowonderHoustonlookedgreeninthegills.Thatwomanwasprobablymilkinghimforall

hewasworth!

“Whatareyoulookingat?Don’tlikemyattitude?I’mtellingyou,Idon’ttakelightlytopeopleIdon’t

likeyou.Youdon’thavetocometoworkanymoretomorrow!EvenifyouareWynn’shusband,I’mthe

oneinchargeofthiscompanynow!”HoustonpointedatPhilip’snoseandbarkedathim,thecornersof

hislipsrisingcoldlyanduncontrollably.Philipshrugged.

“Well,sorry,Mr.Michaels.Whydon’tyouaskMadamJohnstonaboutthatdirectly?”Houstonfrowned

andcontinuedtorant,“Nomatterhowgoodshethinkssheis,she’sjustthechairwomanofatiny

company!I’mtheyoungmasteroftheMichaelsestate!Ifshedisagrees,mydadwilljustpulloutoftheir

project.Whenthathappens,Iwanttoseeherbegonherknees!”

“Yeah!HouseyhereistheyoungmasteroftheMichaels.You’rejustatinyemployee,howdareyoutalk

toMr.Michaelslikethat!”Thesecretary,ShirleyWellington,usedthischancetoinsultPhilipon

Houston’sbehalf,tryingtowinmoreofHouston’sfavor.However,shedidnotknowPhilip.

Rightnow,forinstance,Philip’sfistswereitchingforafight.
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Smack!ThemomentShirleyspoke,Philipinstantlyslappedheracrosstheface.Withoutanounceof

hesitation!RightinfrontofHouston,withoutahintoffear!Shirleywasstunned.Sheheldhercheek,

whichhadascarlethandprintonit,andshelookedatPhilipwithwidenedeyesforalongtimebefore

screaminghysterically,“Howdareyouhitme!Mr.Michaels,hehitme!”Houstonwastakenabackby

Philip’sferociousnesstoo.Thenextsecond,heeruptedinrage!Philiphadsmackedhiswomanbefore

hisveryeyes!HoustonpointedatPhilipandhowled,“Thesheernerve!Howdare

you!Don’tyouknowwhosheis?!”“Iknow.She’syourlittlehoneybaby,”

Philipsaidoff-handedly.“You!”Houstonwassofuriousthathisfacewascrimson,andheraisedhishand,

swingingitatPhilip.Ofcourse,hewasnomatchforPhilip.TheyhadbarelycrossedswordswhenPhilip

twistedhisarmandpressedhimagainstthewall!“Letgo!I’mthevice-chairmanhere!



LayahandonmeandI’llfireyourightnow!I’lltellmydadtopulloutofthedeal,thenbothyouand

yourwifewillgotoprison!”Houstonputupastruggle.Philipsaidintohisearcoolly,“Houston,don’t

keepthreateningmewithyourpositionasvice-chairman,anddefinitelystoptalkingaboutfiringme.

I’veheardyousaythosethingscountlesstimesnow,butI’mstillhere.”Houston’sfacecontorted,and

heroared,“Youthinkyou’reallthat,don’tyou?!Well,Iwanttoseehowyouexplainwhatyou’redoing

tometoWynnlater!”Philipcouldnotstandbeingthreatened,sohepresseddownwithabitmore

forceandleftHoustonwailing.Shirleyandtheothertwosubordinatesweresoscaredtheybackedaway.

“Assault,assault!Security!

Guards!”Shirleyscreamedatthetopofhervoice,andtheentirecompanyhalleruptedintochaos.A

fewsecurityguardshustledtowardthem,ledbytheearliershiftleader,FabioLorne.Assoonashe

arrived,hesawwhatlookedlikeTombeatingonJerry.No,wait,itwasMadamJohnston’suseless

husbandbeatingupMr.Michaels!Fabiowastorn.Thiswasexactlyarepeatofwhathappenedlasttime,

andhewasstuckinthemiddle.“Whyareyoujuststandingthere?Apprehendhim!”Houstonyelledat

Fabio.

Fabiowincedandcalleduptwooftheguards,smilingsheepishlyatPhilip.

“BrotherClarke,couldyoujustletgofornow?Wecantalkthingsover.Ifwecan’t,IcancallMadam

Johnston.”Hehadnochoice.EvenifPhilipwasauselesslayabout,hewasstillthechairwoman’s

husband,soFabiocouldnotaffordtooffendhim.Houstonroaredinrage.“Whatthehellareyouhere

for?BrotherClarke,my*ss!Capturehim!OrI’llfireallofyou!”“Gah,you’resoannoying!”Philip

frownedandusedabitmoreforce,dislocatingHouston’sarm.“Argh!”Thenextsecond,Houston

screamedinpain,holdinghisdislocatedarmasheranted,“Catchhim,oryou’reallfired!”

Fabiowasshockedtoo.HedidnotexpectPhiliptobequitesoviolent.

“Sorry,BrotherClarke.”Fabioknewwherethingsstoodnow,sohewentforthandsubduedPhilip,

callinghimtwosubordinatestotakehimtothesecurityoffice.“Mr.Michaels,shouldyouperhapsgoto

thehospital?”

Fabioaskedwithanodandabow.Houstonkickedhiminthechest,swearingasheledShirleyaway.

Thewomanwaslookingdeathlypale,andbeforetheyleft,Houstonevenshouted,“Keepaneyeonhim!

IfIdon’tseehimwhenIcomebacklater,you’llbetheonestopay!”Fabiocrawledupfromtheground

andadjustedhiscap.Withasigh,hemadehiswaytothesecurityoffice.Insidetheoffice,Philipwas

sittinglikealord,withfruitsandcigarettesofferedbeforehim.Thesecurityguardsweretreatinghim

likeagod.Whatelsecouldtheydo?Mr.LornehadwarnedthemtogivePhilipthebesttreatmentthey

couldmanage.Afterall,thatwastheirchairwoman’shusband!Philipdidnotexpectsuchspecial

treatmenteither,casuallyeatingabananaintheoffice.Justthen,someonekickedopenthesecurity

officedoor,andthreemenrushedintotheroom.Allofthemworesecurityguarduniforms.“M-Mr.

O’Donnell,whyareyouhere?”OneoftheyoungsecurityguardswhohadledPhiliphereimmediately

greetedthenewcomerswithsmiles.“Screwoff!”ThestrongmancalledO’Donnellwasalmost180cmtall

andverywell-built.Hisbodyalonefilledtheentiredoorframe.HestompedtowardPhilip,holdingan

electricbatonandglaringatPhilip.“AreyouPhilipClarke?WereyoutheonewhobeatupMr.Michaels



justnow?”Philipcontinuedeatinghisbanana,crossinghislegsnonchalantly.Outofthecornerofhis

eye,hesawthetwoguardsO’Donnellhadbroughtinshovetheyoungguardfromearlier,lockingthe

doorbehindhim.Hah,theywereclearlyherelookingforafight!“Yousurehaveatemper.Let’sseehow

boldyouarenow!”O’Donnellchuckledcoldly.Hisgazehardened,andhestabbedhisbatonatPhilip’s

waist!Cracklecrackle!

Almostinstantly,alargebodycrashedontothefloor!Theothertwoguardswhostoodatthedoordid

notrealizewhatwashappeningwhentheysawtheirleaderhittingtheground!Asforthemancalled

PhilipClarke,hewas

holdingabatonemanatingblueelectricsparks,hisfootsteppingonO’Donnell’sface.Philiptsk-tsked.

“Suchlowtolerancetoelectrocution.”

Theguardsatthedoorwerestunnedbywhattheysaw!Thatwastheirleader,O’Donnell!Hecouldtake

threemenonbyhimself,butherehewas,electrocutedandcollapsedontothefloor.
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“Damnpunk,youaskedforthis!”Hisexpressiondarkening,oneoftheguardspulledthebatonfromhis

waistandrushedforward,swingingitdownatPhilip’shead!Ifthathitlanded,itwoulddefinitelycrack

Philip’sskull!

Philipraisedabrow,hisexpressionrapidlyturningcold.Hisaurasuddenlyturnedsharpasaknife!He

neverexpectedthemtocomeforthekilllikethis!Thenextinstant,Philiphadtakenthebatonfromthe

guard’shand.Atthesametime,whiletheguardwasstillstunned,Philiplashedhisfootoutandsentthe

guardflyingoutthroughtheglasswindow!Crash!Theglassshatteredandtheguardflewoutofthe

window.Hecrashedintothegroundandstayeddown!Theremainingguardwasterrifiedandtrembling

now.Hehurriedlyfelltohiskneesandbegged,“Please,BrotherClarke,spareme!

WewerejustproceedingonMr.Michaels’orders,pleasedon’t…”Bam!

Philipsimplykickedtheguardoutofthedoor.Theentiredoorfellonitshingesfromtheimpact,

crackingtheframe!ThatjustshowedhowfuriousPhilipwasrightnow!TwoofFabio’smenoutside

weresoscaredthattheystoodatattention,theirspinescompletelystraight.Inwardly,theymutteredto

themselves,‘Whatabadss!Asexpectedofourchairwoman’shusband!Whothefckeversaidhe’sa

good-for-nothing?’Withthosetwokicks,he



hadmadehimselfalegendintheirhearts.Philipwalkedoutofthesecurityofficeandviciouslystepped

onthechestoftheguardplayingdeadatthedoor.TheguardhowledinpainandgrabbedPhilip’sleg,

beggingformercy.

“GobackandtellyourMr.Michaelstostayoutofmyway!”Philipsaidcoldly,hisvoiceechoingthrough

thesecurityofficedoorwaylikeademon’shorn.Philipliftedhisleg,andtheguardheldhischest,

dragginghisunconsciouspartnerawaywhilethankingPhilipprofusely.Hethenhurriedlyranawayfrom

here,decidingthathedidnothavethetimetodealwithO’Donnell,whowasstilloutcoldintheoffice.

Ontheotherend,Wynnhadworkedhardallday.Aftershefinallylefttheofficeandreturnedtothe

villa,shehadbarelywalkedthroughthedoorwhenMarthagrabbedherarmanddraggedhertothe

couch.“Wynnie,tellmehonestly.Isthereaproblemwithyourcompany?IheardthattheMichaelsare

callingoffadealorsomething?”Marthawasextremelyanxious.Shehadheardtherumorfromher

sister,Paula,andshehastilyreturnedhometomakesure.“Whotoldyouthat,Mom?”Wynnwasvery

tiredrightnow.“Justtellme,isittrue?”OfcourseMarthawasworried.Paulahadtoldherthatthe

Michaelswereaveryimportantandwealthyfamily.Iftheydidpulloutfromtheproject,Wynn’s

companywouldgobustandshemightevenendupinprison.Thatwouldspelltheendoftheirfamily.

Theywouldlosethevillatoo.“Mom,juststayoutofthecompany’sbusiness,okay?Icanhandleit.”

Wynnmassagedhertemple,feelingveryimpatient.Marthasobbedandwailed.“Areyoustupid,Wynn?

Ifsomethinggoeswrong,it’llbealloverforyou!“Listentome,okay?Igotitallplannedout.Hurryup

andresignfromthecompany,thenwecansellthevillaandyoucandivorcePhilip.”Marthasaidina

hurry.

Shehadacomprehensiveplaninmind.Wynnwasflabbergasted.Standingup,shebarked,“Whatare

yousaying,Mom?WhyshouldIdivorcePhilip?

Besides,Philipwastheonewhoboughtthisvilla,howcanwesellit?”

MarthasimplyslappedWynnandyelledather,“Heboughtit?Ridiculous!

Don’tthinkIdon’tknow,itwasallthatuselessPhilip’sfault.HewentandoffendedaguycalledHouston

Michaelsatyourcompany,right?Iheard

everything!See,whydidyouhavetopullhimintoyourcompany?Evenifhehasalittlemoneynow,

couldhebeasrichastheMichaelsfromGoldenCity?“Youhavetoobeymeonthis.Resign,sellthevilla,

andgetthatdivorce!”Marthainsisted.ThatwastheMichaelsfamily.HowcouldPhilipcomparetothose

filthyrichpeople?Wynnwassoupsetthatshejustsatonthecouchandsobbedintoherhands.Her

motherwasbeingabsurdagain.

Atthesametime,Wynnknewthatshewastrulyhelplesstodealwiththis.

TheMichaelswerelikeahugenetcastoverBeacon’shead.Justthen,Philipreturnedtothevillaand

walkedtothehall.HesoonsawWynn,cryinghereyesandherheartout.Hehurriedlywipedthetears

fromhereyes,asking,

“What’sthematter,Wynn?”“Philip,mymomaskedmetoresign,sellthecompany,anddivorceyou.Oh,



I’msotired.”Philipfrowneddeeply,hisragerisingafewnotches!“Isitbecauseofwhat’shappeningat

thecompany?”“Idon’twanttodivorceyou,honey,butIreallydon’tknowwhattodo.Allofthemare

tryingtochasemeoutofBeacon,andBlakeMichaelsisthreateningme.I’msoscared.”“Don’tworry,I’ll

solvethisforyou.”Philipmadeherasimplepromiseandlefttheroom.

.(1)

PekzRadeco

iloveitiloveitiloveitiloveitiloveitiloveit..

Chapter539

AttheRiverdalebranchoftheClarkeGroup.Thechairman’sofficeonthehighestfloor.Philipstoodin

frontofthefloor-to-ceilingwindowwithhishandsbehindhisback,lookingoutatthesunsetoutside.

Therewastheredskythecolorofwineandthebusystreetsbelow.HudsonCashwasstandingbehind

Philiprespectfully.“TheMichaelsfamilyfromGoldenCitywantstopulloutoftheirdealwithBeacon.

Mobilizeourbusinessesinthe

pharmaceuticalindustrytofillthegaptheMichaelswillleavebehind.”

Philipsaidcalmly,hiseyesfaintlycold.Hudsonlookedpale.“YoungMaster,thatmightbeslightly

difficult.”“Difficult?”Philipturnedaround,hisexpressioncoldashelookedatHudson.Hudsonhad

brokenoutintoacoldsweataswell,hiswaistbowedlow.“YoungMaster,youdon’thavetherightto

useanyofthefamily’sresourcesanymore.MadamWallisputafamilyrestrainingorderonyou,justan

hourago.SheevenfrozethebillionbucksyouwantedtoinvestintoBeacon.”Afamilyrestrainingorder?

Philip’sbrowfurroweddeeply,hisexpressioncoveredinice.Bam!Atthesametime,someoneopened

thedoortothechairman’sofficefromoutside.

GiadaWallisappearedatthedoor,dressedinawhitegownanddrapedinjewelry.Shestrodein

gracefully,followedbyeightbodyguards.Shewaselegant,hermake-updelicate.Hereverysmilemade

herlookliketheperfectembodimentofarichwife.“Madam.”Hudsonhurriedlyturnedaroundand

greetedherwithrespect,butthenhequietlyretreatedtoacorner.

PhiliplookedatGiadacoolly.Shetookoffhershades,andnexttoher,herassistantViviantookouta

sheetofpaper.TherewasthegoldensealofArcadiaIslandonit,aswellashisfather’spersonal

signature.“Startingfromnow,Philip,yourrighttoinheritthefamilymattersissuspended.Thisisthe

restrainingorderthefamilycastonyou,andyouwillnolongerhaveaccesstotheClarkes’influence,

funds,orconnections.”Giadasaidinatoneofice,thecornersofhermouthcurvedintoafaintsmile.

Philipfrowneddeeplyandgrabbedthatsheetofgold-inlaidpaper.Heonlyhadtoglanceatittoconfirm

whathefeared.Thatreallywashisfather’ssignature.



Confused,PhilipraisedhisgazeandlookedatGiadacoldly.“Whatdidyoudotomyfather?”Giada

chuckled.“IfIcouldchaseyououtofthefamilysevenyearsago,Icanstilldosonow.Thewarbetween

ushasonlyjustbegun.”Philipscoffedandcrumpledupthesheethewasholding.“Doyoureallythink

youcantakemedownlikethis,Giada?You’reunderestimatingme.I’vebeenonguardagainstyouthe

pastsevenyears.SoyouhavetheClarkes.Butevenwithouttheirinfluence,youandtherestofthe

Wallises

arenomatchforme.Youwantafight?Bringiton!We’llseewhowinsintheend!”Philip’svoicewasicy

ashetookastepforth,glaringatGiadawitheyesoffire.Giadaraisedhersleekbrowandsaidcalmly,

“Verywell,weshallwaitandsee.MyfirsttargetwillbeBeaconandWynnJohnston.”Withthat,Giada

turnedandleftwithherentourageintow.Sheleftthewayshecame,withoutanywarningorhesitation.

Theairinthechairperson’sofficewastense.Philipstaredatthecrumpledsheetinhishand,hisbrow

tightlyfurrowed.ThatdamnedGiada,howdidshepullthisoff?Whathadhappenedtohisfather?Why

didheissueafamilyrestrainingorderagainsthim?“Areyoualright,YoungMaster?”Hudsonasked

cautiously.Philipgavehimacoollookandthenstrodeawayfromthebranch.Ontheway,hegave

GeorgeThomasacall.Themanontheothersideimmediatelysaidanxiously,“Thisisbad,YoungMaster,

thefamilyplacedarestrainingorderonyou.Halfanhourago,theycutoffyouraccesstoallthefamily’s

assetsandinfluence.Whatshouldwedonow,sir?”Philipsaidcalmly,“Iknow,don’tworryaboutit.

Sevenyearsago,IalreadyguessedthatGiadawouldtrythis.Ineedyoutogooverseasinmystead.Go

toChinatownintheStatesandlookforsomeonecalledFennelLeigh.Tellhimthatthebattlehas

begun,”“Yes,sir.I’llgorightaway.”Georgerespondedrespectfullyandimmediatelybookedaplane

ticket.AssoonasPhilipendedthatcall,hereceivedanotherfromWynn.Shesoundedlikeshewas

cryingasshesaid,

“Philip,comebacktothevilla,quick!Wehaveanemergency.”“Waitforme,I’llberightthere!”Philip

couldheartheruckusontheotherend.Hisheartpounding,hehungupandhurriedlymadehisway

backtothevilla.

Assoonashewalkedthroughthedoor,hesawmorethantenbodyguardsinblacksuitsmakingaright

messofeverythinginthevilla.Theywerethrowingeverythingoutontothelawn!“Philip!”Thesecond

WynnsawPhilip,sheranovertohiminhaste.Ontheotherend,MarthaandCharlesweredesperately

tryingtostopthebodyguardsinblackfromtossingeverythingout,buttheywerenomatchforthe

intruders.
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“What’sgoingon?”Philipwalkedoverinahurryandheldherhands,askingher.Wynnsobbed,“They

saidthatthevilladoesn’tbelongtousanymore,sothey’reheretokickusout.”Philipfrowneddeeply.

ThiswasclearlyGiada’sdoing.Indeed,Georgehadbeentheonewhoinitiallyboughtthisvilla,andhe

usedthefamily’sassetstodoso.Giadawaswellwithinherrightstotakeitback.However,thiswas

merechild’splaytobothGiadaandPhilip.Itwasmorelikeshewasjustcausinghimtroubleonpurpose.

“Stop,thisisourhome!Whatrightdoyouhavetothrowourstuffout?Thisisrobbery,it’strespassing!

I’mcallingthecops!”Marthawascoveredinsweatasshedesperatelytriedtostopthebodyguardsin

black.However,theyignoredherandmerelyshovedheraside,sendingherfallingontoherbuttonthe

floor.“Help,robbers!Daylightrobbery!Oh,whereisthejustice?!”Marthajustsatonthefloorand

wailed,slappingherthighsandmakingascene.Herhairwasamess,makingherlooktragicandpitiful.

WhenshesawPhilipoutsidethevilla,sheflewintoamadrage.Shepouncedonhimandimmediately

struckhimacrossthefacewithallshehad,yelling,“It’sallyourfault,yougood-for-nothing!Wewould

neverhavebeenthrownoutifitweren’tforyou!Whatenemiesdidyoumakethistime?!”Philip’seyes

widenedatMartha’sabsurdaccusations.Whywassheturningonhimnow?“Whatareyoudoing,Mom?

WhatrightdoyouhavetohitPhilip?Youdidn’tgivehimthecreditwhenyoumovedin,butnowyou’re

blaminghimwhenwe’rekickedout?Howcanyoubesounreasonable?!”Wynnwasmadtoo,andvery

disappointedinhermother.

Marthawasfurious.Shehadbeenthrownoutofthevillaandhadnooneto

ventherfrustrationsouton,soshewasitchingforafight.JabbingafingeratWynn’snose,sheshrieked,

“Don’tsidewiththeoutsider,Wynn!WecouldmoveinbecausePhilipowedusasmuch,andnowwe’re

homelessbecauseofhim!Thisisavilla,myvilla!It’sallhisfaultforcausingsomuchtroubleoutthere!

I’llbeathimtodeathforit,thatgood-for-nothingwretch!”

Assheswore,sheswungherhandathimagain.Thistime,however,shemissed!Philipmadehismove,

grabbingherwristwithhislargehandandstaringathercoldly.“Enough!I’mwarningyou,MarthaYates,

ifyoukeepbeingsoridiculous,I’llmakeyoupaywithyourlife!”Ba-thump!Philip’swordsandhis

murderousaurasappedallthewindfromMartha’ssails.Shecoweredaway,muttering,“Whyareyouso

mad?Ifyouhavetheballs,yellatthem,notme.They’retheoneswhothrewusout.Youuselesstrash,

youonlyhavethegutstoyellatus.”Marthawasirredeemable,andPhilipwasatquitealossonhowto

dealwithher.Hegaveheraviciousglareandthentossedherasidebeforeturningbacktofacethose

guards.“Stop!”hebarked.

Allofasudden!“Ourweddingphoto!”Wynnsuddenlysawoneoftheguardsbringoutherwedding

photowithPhilip.Themaneventosseditontothegroundflippantly.Crash!Thepictureshattered!

Wynnwasthefirsttorushovertoit.Shecrouchedonthegroundandlookedattheshatteredpiecesof

theirweddingpicture,hereyeswellingwithtears.TheguardsawthatWynnwastryingtopickupthe

piecesandshovedherawayroughly.

Ssk!TheglassshardscutthroughWynn’sdelicatepalm,andbloodinstantlystainedtheirwedding

picture.Philipfelthisrageeruptinhischest,takingoverhismind.“Isaid,stop!!!”Heroaredatthetop

ofhisvoiceanddashedtowardtheguard,flyingintohimwithakick!Bam!Thekicksentthatguard



flyinguntilhisbackhitawall.Hegruntedinpain.Thenextinstant,alltheotherguardsstoppedwhat

theyweredoingandlookedatPhilipmenacingly.

MarthawassofrightenedthatshegrabbedCharlesandwentintohiding,stillinwardlycursingPhilipfor

allhisshenanigans.“AccordingtoMadam’sorders,youhavelostallaccesstotheClarkes’propertyand

assets.Now,pleasetakethemandleavethisplace.”Theheadoftheguardssteppedforth

andaddressedPhilipwithrelativepoliteness.However…Philipjustsaidcoolly,“Let’sseeanyofyoutry

tokickmeouttoday!”
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Philip’sexpressionwascoldandhisfistsclenchedashewalkedtowardtheguardhehadsentflying.

ThatwasthemanwhohadshovedWynnandcausedhertocutherhandopen.Heevenshatteredtheir

weddingphoto.Hedeservedhell!Theguardsexchangedalookandsteppedforward,tryingtostop

Philip.Oneofthemsaid,“Pleaseleavethevilla,sir.”Bam!Philiplashedouthisfootabruptly,kickingthe

manwhospokeinthechest.Thelatterfellquiteafewstepsback!“AsexpectedofdirtyWallisdogs.

You’restupidenoughtobarkatme!”Philipsaidcoolly,hiseyesdevoidofwarmthashestaredatthe

dozenorsomen.Therewasnohintoffearanywhereinhisdemeanor.Thatwashowheheldhimself!

Strongenoughtostandhisgroundagainstmorethantenmenonhisown!Anyonewhowitnessedthis

wouldthinkthathewasoverestimatinghimself.However,thoseguardscouldonlyswallowtheir

protestsandkeepwarninghim.“Pleaseleavethevillaimmediately,orelsewe’llhavetouseforce!”

“Getlost!”Philiproared,hiseyesflaringwithrage!Theguardswerestunnedbyhisimposingaura.

Hewasoverwhelming!WasthisreallytheheirtotheClarkefortune?Whataviciousaurahehad!Inthat

sense,hewasjustliketheguards,whohadconstantlywalkedthethinlinebetweenlifeanddeath.They

wereall

intrigued.Howdidtheyoungmasterofawealthyfamilybuildupsuchapresence?“Gethim!”The

leaderbarked.ThiswasthemissiontheMadamhadassignedthem.Iftheycouldnotcompleteit,there

woulddefinitelybeapunishmentawaitingthem.Ontheotherend,whenMarthasawPhilipengaging

theguardsfromherhidingspot,shewassimilarlyshocked.Sheneverknewthatheruselessson-in-law

wasactuallysuchacapablefighter.



Didthatmeanthatifhehadusedhismovesonher,hecouldhaveeasilykilledher?Thethoughtlefther

tremblinginfright.Thankgoodnesshewasstillaspinelesswimp.Althoughhewaswealthy,hewasstill

thesamemanwhoblindlyreliedonhiswife.MarthalookeddownonPhilipfromtheverydepthsofher

heart.EventhoughPhilipwastheonewhoboughtthevilla,eventhoughsheknewhisfamilywas

wealthy,shestillutterlyandthoroughlylookeddownonhim.Herattitudetowardhimwasengravedin

hermind,rootedandunchanging.PigswouldflybeforeshewouldtreatPhilipwithanyhonestaffection.

“Comehere,Wynn,hurry!”Marthakeptgesturingatherdaughter,whowasstillcrouchedonthelawn.

Herdaughterwassuchafool.Didshenothearwhatthosemensaid?Philiphadlostthefamilyfortune.

Inotherwords,hehadgonebacktobeingtrash!ThatdamnedPhilip!Hecouldnotkeephisaffairsin

orderandendedupcausingtheJohnstonstroubletoo.See?ThiswasobviouslythatoldhagGiada

Wallis’evilplan.ThatmeantPhiliphadevidentlylostintheirlittlewar.

Marthagrittedherteethangrilyatthethought.ShewantednothingmorethantokickPhiliptodeath.

Atthesametime,Philiphadmadequickworkofthedozenguards.Ofcourse,hedidnotescape

unscathedeither.Hehadtakenafewhitstotheface.Rightnow,hepickedupagolfcluband

approachedtheguardwhohadshatteredtheweddingphoto.Lookingdownatthemancold,hesaid,

“Youshouldn’thavedonethattoher.”Withthosewords,Philipswungthegolfclubdownontothe

guard’sarmviciously!Justlikethat,heshatteredtheman’sarm.Argh!Abone-chillingscream

reverberatedthroughoutFirstPalace.Marthashuddered.ShehadwatchedPhilipbreakthatman’sarm

withherowneyes.Thepunkwasso

bloodthirsty,geez.Thankgoodnessshenevertreatedhimtoobadlybefore.

Marthawasstillcountingherblessingsforthat.“Scram!”Philipglancedatthebodyguardsinblack,all

splayedoutacrossthegrounds.Heroaredatthem,“GobackandtellGiadaWallisthatifshesendsany

morementocausechaos,Idon’tmindcreatingariverofbloodallthewaybacktotheirmansion!”The

guardsjumpedupfromthegroundandhastilyranawayfromthevilla.Philiptossedthegolfclubaside

andjoggeduptoWynn.Thesightofhertear-stainedfacemadehisheartache.“Philip,look.Our

weddingphoto…”Wynnwascrushed.Sheheldthepiecesoftheirphotoagainstherchest,herclothes

stainedred.Thatwastheonlypicturetheyhadleftoftheirwedding.Alloftheothershadbeenripped

toshredswhentheynearlygotdivorced.“It’salright,Wynnie.Wecanjustgetanotherphototaken.

Comeon,letmetakeyoutothehospital.”PhiliphelpedWynnupandwasabouttoleavethevilla,but

hedidnotforgettoturnaroundandglareatMartha,warningher,“Don’tgetanyfunnyideas,Martha

Yates.Thishouseismine!”Hehadtheairofaruler!Marthawatched,dazed,asPhilipledWynnaway.

Wait,theyleftinaBMW!W-WhendidthatpunkbuyaBMW?!Heevenhiditfromher!Damnhim!“Did

youseethat,Charlie?Thatpunkactuallydaredtothreatenme!Thishouseishis,hesays?Hahaha,what

ajoke!Thevillaisregisteredundermyname!Whothehelldoyouthinkyouare?!”Marthashriekedin

thedirectionPhiliphadleft.Charlesshruggedhelplessly,pickingupthethingsstrewnaround.“Hey,

Charlie,whendoyouthinkPhilipboughtthatcar?Hehiditfromus,too!Whatisheafraidof,thatI’ll

takehiscar?”Marthawasfurious.Shedidnotevenknowthattheyhadanewcar,andaBMWtoboot!



Chapter542

Meanwhile,PhilipandWynnarrivedatthehospital,wheretheytreatedtheirwounds.Wynnwasvery

worried.LookingatPhilip,sheasked,“Didthosemensaythatyoulostaccesstothefamilyfunds?”In

otherwords,herhusbandwasnowpennilessandbroke,right?WynnwasworriedthatPhilip

woulddosomethingirrationalasaresult.PhilipheldWynn’ssoftlittlehandandsaidwithagentlesmile,

“It’salright,don’tworry.Attheworst,we’lljuststartover.Wemadeitthisfar,haven’twe?Icansolve

anyproblemaslongasIhaveyou.”Wynnsmiled,tearsinhereyes.Herheartwasfullassheleanedinto

Philip’schest,saying,“Ifitreallycomesdowntothat,honey,I’llresignfromthecompany,andwecan

moveoutofthevilla.Ithinkmymomhassomemoneytoo,sowecanbuyanotherhouseandstarta

smallbreakfastshop.Howdoesthatsound?”PhiliphuggedWynnandnodded.“Sure,soundsgood.”

‘Don’tworry,honey,we’llbefine.‘I’llsweepawayeveryobstacleinyourpath.‘Evenwithoutthe

supportoftheClarkes,Iamfarfromgood-for-nothingtrash.’Thenextday.Wynnwenttowork,while

PhilipwenttothelargesthotelinRiverdale.Inthepresidentialsuite.PhilipmetBuffer.Lastnight,Philip

hadissuedBufferanemergencysummons.BufferdidnotcometoRiverdalefortheYatesfamilyfiasco

lasttimebecauseofJess’schoice.WhenhesawPhilipthistime,Bufferlookedquiteexcited.Heheldhis

armsoutwideandgavePhilipabighug,saying,“Oh,mydearMasterClarke!I’msogladtofinallysee

you!”Philipsmiledandwentstraighttothepoint.“Iwanttoactivatealloftheresourcesyou’ve

arrangedinthiscountryovertheyears,Buffer.”“Allofthem?”BufferlookedatPhilipinconfusion.“All

ofthem.”Philiprepeated.Bufferthoughtitoverandsaidwithsomehesitation,“MydearMasterClarke,

Iamyourpersonalbutler,andyouaretheonlyreasonImanagedtomakeitbiginthefinanceworld.I

willnaturallyheedyoureveryorder.Nevertheless,Imustremindyouthatit’snottimetoactivateall

yourresourceshereyet.Itwillbedetrimentaltoyourmasterplan.Areyoucertain?”“Iam!”Philipsaid

inallseriousness.AslongasitwasforWynn,hecoulddoanything.Hewouldevengivehertheworldif

shewantedit!

Aftersomanyyearsofpreparation,itwastimeforhimtoshowhishand!

Uponleavingthepresidentialsuite,PhilipmadeabeelineforBeacon.Wynnwasintheconferenceroom

rightnow,facedwithaterribleheadache.Shewasbeingconfrontedbyallsides.Themembersofthe

companyboardwere

allhere.LedbytheMichaels,theywerepushinghertoimmediatelyannouncethedistributionofprofits

forthenewdrug.Blaketookthemainseat,sittingtherenonchalantlyashelookedatWynn,whowas

tremblingwithrage.Hescoffed,“Youhavetogivemeaproperanswertoday,MadamJohnston.Allour

clientshavesuspendedtheircontractsandourproducershavestoppedproductionaswell.Rightnow,

Beaconissittingonaveryshortfuse.”Hedidnotevenbotherveilinghisthreat.“That’sright,Madam

Johnston,everyone’swaitingforyourdecision.”“Hmph,she’snothingmorethanamascot.Weonly

nominatedherbackthentobeourpuppet.Doyoureallythinkshecansavethecompany?”“She’sjust

likeherhusband,they’rebothtrash!Resign!Noteveryonecanbethechairpersonwilly-nilly,you

know.”Suddenly,themembersoftheboardwerealltauntingher,theirwordssharpandruthless.

Wynn’sbodywasshaking.Rightnow,shewasisolatedandonherownamidsttherainofinsults.“Sorry,



everyone,butwe’recomingupwithaplanrightnow.Trustme,therewillsoonbenewclientsand

producersforus.MissCainisnegotiatingnewcontractsaswespeak.”Wynntriedtoexplainwitha

smile.However,allshereceivedinreturnwerecoollooksofdisbelief.Blakeharrumphed.“Stoptrying

toliethroughyourteeth,MadamJohnston.TheCapitalCityClarkeGroup’sinvestmentshavebeen

frozenaswell,andthecompanyhascompletelyhaltedinitstracks.IfMichaelsCorppullsoutaswell,

Beaconisdonefor.

Asforyou,WynnJohnston,you’llbeswampedincourtcasesandmightevenendupinjail.Don’tyou

know?”Wynnwasextremelyagitatedrightnow,butshehadtotolerateit.Hereyesmoist,shebowed

herheadandsaid,

“Pleasedon’tpulloutnow,Mr.Michaels.You’reapartofBeaconaswell,andweshouldbeworking

together.Trustme,aslongaswepresentaunitedfront,wewilldefinitelybeabletogetthroughthis

crisis.”“Inthatcase,pleasebegmeonyourknees,MadamJohnston,”Blakesuddenlysaidcoldly.Allthe

oldermenintheconferenceroominstantlylookedatWynnsardonically.Theywerelikeman-eating

demonsnow,waitingtoeatupthetantalizinglybeautifulWynnJohnston.Wynnwasonthevergeof

angry

tears.Howcouldthesepeoplebesoshameless?!Evennow,theywerethreateningherwiththe

company.Wynnwashelpless,andbehindher,Mindywasonthevergeofbreakingdowntoo.“Areyou

sayingyouwon’tpulloutyourinvestmentsifIbegyouonmyknees?”Wynnasked.“That’sright.Ifyou

getonyourkneesandcrawlovertome,begging,theMichaelswon’tendourdeal,”Blakesaid

confidently,hiseyesfilledwithgreed.

“Fine!”Wynnsaidthroughclenchedteethafterapause.Shethenresistedthepsychologicaltortureand

preparedtobendherknees.Theoldmenjustsmiledathercoldly,theireyesbetrayingtheirgreedas

theystaredather.

Allofasudden!Someonekickedtheconferenceroomdoorwideopen!

“Whodarestomakemywifebeg?!”Philip’sragerolledoffhiminwaves,hiseyesburningandbloodshot

ashestoodatthedoor,lookingaroundateveryoneintheroom!TheboardwasenragedwhenPhilip

bargedinallofasudden.“Whoallowedyoutocomein?Getout!Security,gethimoutnow!”Blakewas

thefirstonetosaysomething.Hewasfilledwithrage.AsforPhilip,hehadalreadyaskedhispeopleto

investigatehim.HewasjustWynn’suselesshusband.Hedependedonhiswomanandhealsogotinto

Beaconbyusingthebackdoor.Basedonthis,Wynnwasnotagoodpersonaswell.However,Philip

scannedeveryoneatthescenecoldlyandyelled,

“I’llkillanyonewhodaredtoaskmywifetokneel!”Hisstatementshockedtheentireroom.The

coldnessradiatingfromhisentirebodywasscaringeveryoneontheboard.Noneofthemsaidanything.

MindystoodatthedoorandlookedatPhilip’spowerfulback.Shefeltripplesinherheart.Wow!

Philipwassocool!Helookedsodomineering!Howmanly!Wynnwassoluckytohaveahusbandlike

him.WynnlookedatPhilipaggrievedly.Sheheldbackhertears.Justnow,shealmostknelttobegthem.



ShefeltsafewithPhilip’ssuddenappearance.“Philip,thisisameetingfortheboard.

Youshouldgetout.”Wynnknewwhatwasimportantandwhatwasnot.

Shesaidinasoftvoice.Then,Blaketooktheleadandslammedhishanddownonthetable.Theteacup

onthetablejumpedup.Heroared,“MadamJohnston,isthishowyourhusbandshouldtreatus?Does

heknowwhat

we’redoinghere?He’sjustanassistantandhehastheaudacitytobargeintothemeetingroomtoyell

atus!Howrebellious!”“You’rejustapieceoftrashandyoudon’tevenknowyourposition.Getout!”

“MadamJohnston,ifyoudon’tgiveusanappropriateexplanationtoday,we’lltakebackourfunding!”

“Right,apologizetousnow!”Inaninstant,everyoneontheboardwasstartingtoganguptoattackand

humiliatePhilip.Wynnwasfrantic.ShegrabbedPhilipandsaidtoeveryoneontheboardapologetically,

“I’msorry.I’msosorry.I’llaskhimtoleavenow.”However,acoldandoverbearingvoicesoundedinthe

meetingroom.“Beaconwillnotcollapseevenifallofyoutookbackyourfunding!Beaconwillnot

prosperwithallofyoulosershere!”Philipsaidcalmly.Therewasacoldnessinhiseyes.

Wynnwasstunned.Howcouldherhusbandsaysomethinglikethis?Didheknowthatthesepeople

werethecoreofBeacon?Ifheoffendedthemandtheyalltookbacktheirfunding,Beaconwouldbe

donefor!ShetuggedonPhilip’sarm.Shewantedtosaysomething,butthelattergaveheranextremely

reassuringgazeandsaid,“Don’tworry.I’lltakecareofthisforyou.”Couldherhusbandreallytakecare

ofthis?Didhenothavehisauthoritytodisposeofhisassetsfrozenbyhisfamily?Themembersofthe

boardstartedtochucklecoldlyafterhearingwhatPhilipsaid.Hewasoverestimatinghisown

capabilities.Blakesmirkedandsaid,“Alright,you’rejustauselesspieceoftrashwhodependsonyour

womanandyouhavethecheektosaysomethinglikethis.Ican’twait.IwanttoseewhereBeaconwill

getthreebillionbucksforthenewinvestmentwithoutthefinancialsupportoftheMichaels.”Afterhe

saidthat,Blakegotupangrily.

Hewasreadytoleave.Behindhim,allofthemembersoftheboardstartedtogetuprespectively.They

threwdownthedocumentsintheirhandsandsaid,“We’retakingbackourfundingaswell!”“The

Montgomerysaretakingbackourfunding!”“I,KenValerio,amalsotakingbackmyfunding!”“I,Dirk

Montoya,amtakingbackmyfundingtoo!”Inablinkofaneye,morethantendirectorsallannounced

theirwithdrawals!ThiswasacatastrophicincidentforBeacon!Wynnwasfrantic.Shechasedafterthe

directorstoexplainherself.However,Philipsaidcalmly,“Ihopeyouwon’tregretthis.Don’tcomeback

andbegmywifetotakebackyourinvestments.”“Hehe,whatajoke!Iwanttoseewhatakidwho

dependsonawomanlikeyoucando!”Blakechortledandleftthemeetingroomwitheveryone.Wynn

startedcryingaftershewatchedmorethantendirectorsleavethemeetingroomangrily.Thehuge

pressureinherheartcollapsedinstantly.PhilipwalkedoverandheldWynn.Hecomforted,“Don’tworry,

darling.I’lltakecareofthisforyou.”WynnburiedherheadinPhilip’schestandcriedsadly.Shesaid,

“Philip,whydidyoudothat?Doyouknowthatthecompanywillbefinishediftheywithdrawtheir

funding?Overahundredemployeesinthecompanywillbefinished!”Atthismoment,Wynnwasnot

worriedaboutherself,butinstead,shewasworriedaboutthecompanyandtheemployees.Philipheld



Wynntightlyandsaid,“It’sokay.I’mhere.”

WynnpushedPhilipawayandlookedathimtearfully.Shesaid,“Canyoureallydoit?Didn’tyousaythat

youdon’thavetheauthoritytodisposeofyourassetsanymore?That’sthreebillionbucks!”Howcould

Wynnstaycalm?Allofthedirectorswithdrewtheirfundingsinablinkofaneye.Theystillneeded

fundingofthreebillionbucks.Beaconwouldbedoneafterthissplit.DidPhiliphavesomuchmoney?

Philipcaressedherhairandsmiledgently.Hesaid,“Don’tworry.Iknowafriendwhomightbeableto

help.”

“Friend?Whatfriend?Cantheyreallyhelpme?”Wynnwipedawayhertearsandaskedemotionally.

“Yeah.”Philipnoddedandsaid,“He’smyoldfriend.I’llcontacthimlater.”Thecommotioninthe

meetingroomhadtraveledthroughtheentirecompany.Inthatinstance,everyonefeltasiftheywere

indanger.Theywereevenmoreenragedespeciallywhentheyknewthatthedirectorswithdrewtheir

fundingsbecauseofthatspinelesscowardPhilip.“F*ck!Howcanabumwhodependsonhiswomansay

that?”

“Right!Thatpieceoftrashisgoingtokillusall!Beaconisfinished!”“Idon’tknowwhatMadam

Johnstonisthinking.Shejusthadtohirethatpieceoftrash.Howmanytroubleshadhecaused?”The

entirecompanywasengagedinaheateddiscussion.Allofthemwerecriticizingandblaming

Philp.TheyevenstartedtocriticizeWynn.WhentheysawPhilipandWynnwalkingoutfromthe

meetingroomandarrivingattheworkspace,theystartedmockingandridiculing.“Youpieceoftrash!

Youincompetentbungler!”“Auselessbumlikehimshouldn’tappearinourcompany.Pleasefirehim!”

“MadamJohnston,I’mreadytoresign!”Inaninstant,everyonestartedtalkingatthesametime.Alotof

theoldemployeeswantedtoresign.

TheywereusingthistothreatenWynnsothatshewouldfirePhilip.

Everyonewasworried.TheywerecertainthatBeaconwasfinished.Wynnknewthatthecompanywas

facedwithahugeproblemnow.WasitenoughtojustdependonPhilip?Couldhisfriendreallyinvest

threebillioninonego?“Anyonewhowantstoresign,pleasegototheHRdepartmenttogetthree

monthsofsalaryinadvance.Iwon’tkeepyouguyssothatIwon’thinderyourfutures.Ofcourse,

anyonewho’swillingtostayandfightwithBeaconwillgetsharesandadividendifBeaconremains.”

Wynnsaid.ShebowedandapologizedbeforeleavingtheofficewithPhilip.Itwassodepressing.Shedid

notwanttostaythereanylonger.Whenshegotbackhome,WynntoldMarthaandCharlesaboutwhat

happenedinthecompany.

Shewantedthemtobementallypreparedforwhatwasabouttohappen.

“Wynn,areyouinsane?Howcanyoulistentothatspinelesscoward?Whoishetomakedecisionsfor

you?”“Ifthecompanyisfinished,thenallofuswillbefinishedaswell!It’sallthatbum’sfault!”Martha

waslivid.ShekeptonberatingPhilipwhowasstandingatoneside.Philipwassensible.

Hejuststoodtherewithoutsayinganything.Wynnsaidcalmly,“I’llhandlewhat’sgoingoninthe

company.Itoldyousothatyoucanbementallyprepared.Plus,youcan’tblamePhilipforthis.Those



peoplearesuchinsufferablebullies.”WhenMarthaheardthis,sheburstoutlaughingfromanger.Her

faceturnedgreenandsheshriekedatPhillipwhilepointingathim,“Whatareyoulookingat?It’sall

becauseofyou,youuselessbum!Iwantedtotreatyoubetternowthatyouhavemoney.Well,great!

Nowthatyoucan’tevendisposeofyourassets.Ifyou’renotauselessbum,whois?

Getoutnow!Getoutofmyhousenow!”Wynnwasfeelinghorriblenow.

ShelookedatPhilip,herhusband.Sinceshedecidedtobelievehim,thensheshouldsidewithhim.

“Mom,canyoustopbeingsounreasonable?”

Wynnsaidindisgust,“Iwastheonewhomadethatdecision.IthasnothingtodowithPhilip.Plus,what

doesithavetodowithyouwhetherPhiliphasmoneyornot?You’lltreathimgoodifhehasmoney,and

ifhedoesn’thavemoney,youwon’tevenadmitthathe’syourson-in-law?Philipwastheonewho

boughtthisvilla!”Marthawassomadshestartedhittingherchestandstompingherfoot.Sheyelled,

“Youthanklesswench!Ishouldn’thaveletyoumarrythisuselessbumifIknewthiswouldhappen!I

don’tcare!Thishasnothingtodowithourfamily!Askhimtogetout!He’llberesponsibleforanything

thathappens!Iftheywantedtoarrestsomeone,theyshouldarresthim!”WynnknewifshetoldMartha

whathappenedatthemeeting,shewoulddestroythisfamily.ShewouldevenkickPhilipout.“Mom,

enough.ThishasnothingtodowithPhilip!”Wynnsaidcoldly.Slap!

Marthawasenraged.SheslappedWynnheavilyacrosstheface.Then,shepointedathernoseand

shrieked,“Nonsense!You’restillprotectinghim!

Doyouevencareaboutyourfatherandme?Iftheyarrestyou,whatarewegoingtodo?”Marthawas

tooemotional.Shewasalsoonthevergeofanemotionalbreakdown.Philipwatchedasthishappened.

Hisexpressionwasascoldasice.Hewalkedforwardandroared,“MarthaYates,stopthis!”

ShewassounreasonablethatsheevenslappedWynn!“Whyareyoubeingsoaggressive?Thisismy

house!Mynameisunderthishouse!It’snoneofyourbusinessifIwanttoslapmydaughter!”Martha

hadcompletelylostit.

Shestartedyellinglikeashrew.Atthatmoment,anunknownragerosetoPhilip’shead.Hecouldnot

standthisanymore!Slap!AheavyslaplandeddirectlyonMartha’sface.Thesoundoftheslap

reverberatedacrosstheentirevilla.“MarthaYates,you’rediggingyourowngrave!”Philipyelled.

Hiseyeswereredanditwasfilledwithwrath!

Chapter543

Thatslapwassobrutalittookeveryonebysurprise.Marthaespeciallybroughtherhandtoherrapidly-

swellingface,lookingatPhilipindisbelief.

Sincewhendidthisuselesstrashhavethegutstohitherlikethis?Wait,hehaddonesoafewtimes

before.Whensherememberedthepastfewtimes,Marthaonlygrewangrier.Howdarethattrashhit



hersomanytimes!Shewashismother-in-law,hiselderinthefamily!“Howcouldyouhitme?!

Don’tyouguyssee,he’sgonewayovertheline!Hehitme!”Marthascreamed,throwingatantrumand

eventryingtoscratchhim.However,Philipsimplykickedherhardinthestomach,sendingherfallingon

herbacksideandcryingforhermother.“MarthaYates!I’vewarnedyoumanytimesnow,butyoustill

keeppushingmylimits!DoyoureallythinkIdon’tdaretokillyou?”Philipsaidcoldly,clenchinghisfists.

IfWynnwasnotholdinghimback,hewouldteachthatcluelesswomanalessonshewouldneverforget

today!Marthafellontotheground,herstomachfeelinglikeitwasabouttoburst.Shebrokeintotears

andhowledlikeabanshee,“See,see!He’smyson-in-law,buthe’shittinghismother-in-law!Whata

travesty!WhatplacedoIhaveleftinthisfamily?Areyouf*ckingdead,CharlesJohnston?Yourson-in-

lawhitme,sowhyareyoujuststandingtherewithoutaword?!”Martha’sbodytrembledinrage,but

shewasactuallyscaredatthesametime.ThemurderousauracomingfromPhilipearliermadeher

panicfromthebottomofherheart.ThatwaswhysheturnedhertargettoCharlesinstead.Charleswas

exasperatedtoo.HeshookhisheadandadvisedPhilip,“Um,Philip,sheisstillyourelder,afterall.

Couldyoujustletitslidethisonetime?”“Shutup!It’sallbecauseyoukeeplettingherbethatshe’s

becomethisunreasonable,self-absorbedwitch!”

Philipbarked,hiseyesfilledwithrage.Charlesknewthataswell,andhewasquitetorn.True,hewas

supposedtobetheonewearingthepantsinthisfamily,butthatbansheeMarthamanagedtousurphis

positionastheheadofthehousehold.WhenMarthasawCharleshesitated,sheexploded.

“Johnston,areyouevenaman?Areyouscaredofyourownson-in-law?

You’retrash,justlikehim!Imusthavebeenblindtomarryyou!Iwanta

divorce!”SinceMarthawasfrustrated,sheimmediatelythreatenedhimwithadivorce.Thatonlyadded

toCharles’headache.Itfeltlikehehadnosayatallhere.Sincehewaspushedoverthebrink,heturned

aroundandbarkedather,“Youwantadivorce?Fine!I’vehadenoughofyou!Itoldyousomanytimes

nottogotoofar,Itoldyoutostopraisinghell,butyouneverlistened.You’realwayscomplainingthatI

didn’tmakemuchofmyself,right?SayingIonlybecameasectionheadaftersomanyyearsofhard

work?Alrightthen,let’sgetadivorce.Gobacktoyourownfamily!”HisrantleftMarthawide-eyedand

stunned.Shewasjustsayingthatoutofanger.Herownfamily,theYates,hadlongsinceleftRiverdale.

Asforwhytheywentbust,sheneverdaredtoask,becauseshewasterrifiedthattheywouldaskherto

helpcleartheirdebts.Marthainstantlybrokedown.

Wailingatthetopofherlungs,shebeatherchestandstompedherfeet.

“Fine,fine,soyou’reallganginguponme,aren’tyou?Oh,whatdidIdotodeservethis?Youtwo

traitorswouldratherhelpanoutsidertobullyme!

Ishouldjustdieandgetitoverwith.”Wynndidnotsayanythingtheentiretime.Sincehermotherwas

throwinganotherridiculoustantrum,shesimplytookPhilip’shandanddraggedhimupstairs.Shedid

notwanttoengageMarthaanymore.Therewasnopoint.Charlesalsosnortedandwentintothestudy.

NowMarthawastheonlyoneleftinthelivingroom,bawlinghereyesout.Shewouldstoponceshehad



hadenough.Thenextday,BlakeinvitedallthemembersofBeacon’sboardtoabanquetatahotel.

Houstonwastheretoo,ofcourse.Rightnow,theywerealloncloudnine.“What’sthehappyoccasion,

Mr.Michaels?”“Yeah,Mr.Michaels.Doyouhavegoodnewstoannounce?”“HasBeacongonebust?”

Blakesmokedhiscigarandsaidwithalaugh,“Oh,Beaconisnothinginmyeyes.Onceourfamilydecides

totakesomeonedown,noonewillsurviveourwrath.I’mheretotellallofyouthatanothercompany

willriseinBeacon’splaceonceitfalls,soIhopeallofyouwillworkwithmetocleanRiverdaleofall

possibleobstacles.Oncewedo,Riverdaleisoursforthetaking.”“Anewcompany?

Whatdoyoumeanbythat,Mr.Michaels?”Theotherboardmembersasked

excitedly.“Iwillstartanewcompanythatwillmonopolizetheentirepharmaceuticalindustryherein

Riverdale.Withthat,we’llbeearningbillions,notjustafewmillions!”Blakesaid,hisambitionburning

hotandhigh.Theboardmembersintheroomgaspedathisdeclaration.SothatwaswhyBlakewasso

setagainstBeacon.HewantedtotakeovereverythinginRiverdale.“I’mnotsosure,though,Mr.

Michaels.EvenifwepulloutofBeacon,theystillhavetheCapitalCityClarkeGroup.Ifthoseguys…”

Someoneasked,doubtful.Houstonburstoutlaughing.“Don’tyouworryaboutthat,Mr.Jenkins.The

CapitalCityClarkeGroupisnoproblem.Yes,MichaelsCorpisn’tquiteamatchforthemyet,butdon’t

forget,wehaveourpatron.”Theirpatron!Alltheboardmemberssharedthesamelookof

astonishment.CouldthisallbepartoftheMichaels’patron’smasterplan?
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Blakelaughedandsaid,“Ican’ttellyoutoomuchaboutthiseither.Allyouhavetoknowisthatthe

CapitalCityClarkeGroupisnownomorethanatoothlesstiger.”Hiswordsassuredtherestoftheboard.

Atthesametime,Houstonreceivedacallthatsenthimbawlingwithlaughter.“Didsomethinggood

happen,Houston?”askedBlake.“Dad,myplantinthecompanyjusttoldmethatthestupidJohnston

b*tchwentouttomeetanewinvestor!

Whatajoke!WhowoulddaretoinvestinBeaconnow?”Houstonlaughed,fullofcontempt.Blake

nodded.“She’sprobablyjustputtingonashow.

There’snoneedtoworry.Beacon’sdoomisassured!”Everyoneraisedtheir

glassesinprematurecelebration.Aslongastherewasmoneytobeearned,theydidnotcarewhose



companytheyworkedunder.Meanwhile,Wynnwasgoingtomeetanewinvestortoday,someone

Philipintroduced.Shewasskepticalatfirsttoo,butsinceherhusbandrecommendedhim,shewas

willingtomeethimatleastonce.Soon,Wynnarrivedattheagreedmeetingspotandmetherpotential

investor.Hehadahotblondewomanstandingnexttohimtoo.“Oh,mydearestMissJohnston!I’mso

gladtofinallymeetyou.”BufferdidnotdaretotreatWynnwiththeslightesthintofdisrespect.

Afterall,shewasMr.Philip’swife.WynnwasprettysurprisedtoseethatthemanPhiliprecommended

wasaforeigner.SincewhendidPhiliphaveforeignfriends?Themanlookedlikehewasinhisfiftiesor

sixtiestoo.

“Nicetomeetyou,Mr.Buffer.I’mthechairwomanofBeaconPharmaceutical,”Wynnsaidwithasmile,

notasinglegestureoutofplace.

Bufferglancedathissexysecretary,andthelatterverysensiblymadethemtwocupsofcoffeebefore

quietlytakingherplacebehindBuffer.“Ilookedintoyourcompany’ssituation,MissJohnston.Right

now,youneedaboutthreebillioninfunds.”Bufferwentstraighttothepoint.Wynnnodded.

“That’sright,Mr.Buffer.Beaconisindeedinneedoffundsrightnow,butpleasebelieveme,aslongas

wecansurvivethiscrisis,ourfuturewillbeeverybitasbrightasthetop500pharmaceuticalcompanies

intheworld.

YoushouldbewellawareofBeacon’scurrentvalueinRiverdale.Ourmarketisworthtensofbillions.”

Buffernoddedandadmitted,“That’sright,MissJohnston.ImustadmitthatBeaconhasunlimited

potentialinthemarket,butthreebillionisnosmallsum.”Wynngrewnervous.CouldBuffernotafford

thatamount?Well,therewasnohelpingitthen.Afterall,shedidnotputallherhopesonhimeither.

Allofasudden…“Nevertheless,I’llinvestthatamountinyourcompany,MissJohnston,asafavortoMr.

Clarke,”Buffersaid.Asafavortoherhusband?Wynnwasstunned.Didshejustwinathree-billion-

dollarinvestment?Justlikethat?Thattooknotimeatall!Wynnhadnotreallyexpectedtoomuchfrom

thisfriendofPhilip’s,butnowitseemedlikeshehadclearlyunderestimatedPhilip’s

connections.Hisfriendhadsocasuallyagreedtoaninvestmentofthreebilliondollars!Hisaccesstohis

family’sresourceshadbeencutoff,right?

Wynnwasshockedbeyondwords.Therewasnowaytodescribeit.Itseemedasthoughherhusband

wasnotmerelytheyoungmasteroftheClarkeestateeither.Wasthathistrueidentity?Theyoungheir

totheCapitalCityClarkeGroup?Shehadbeenmarriedtohimforthreeyearsnow,butsheneverreally

knewwhohewas.Atfirst,shehadjustthoughthewasaperfectlyaverageman.Alltheserecentevents,

however,openedhereyestothefactthatherhusbandwasprobablyfarmorethanwhatshesawon

thesurface.“Haveyoureallydecidedtoinvestinus,Mr.Buffer?”Wynnaskedinsurprise.“Ofcourse.

Thefundswillreachyousoonenough,MissJohnston.Don’tworryaboutit.”Buffersmiled.Theassistant

behindhimpulledoutacontract,alreadycompletewithsignatureandstamp.Inotherwords,Wynnjust

hadtosignthecontract,andthedealwouldbedone!

Wynnsuddenlyfeltasenseofdisbeliefatitall.ShelookedatBufferratherdazedlyandaskedweakly,



“Pardonmeforasking,Mr.Buffer,butareyoutheoneprovidingtheseinvestmentfunds,orisitmy

husband?Pleasetellmehonestly.”“MissJohnston,thesefunds…”Bufferwastorn.Philiphadwarned

himnottorevealhisidentityanddefinitelynottotellherabouthisoverseasassetsunlessabsolutely

necessary.However,thesecircumstanceswere…

Chapter545

Bufferhesitated.Afterapause,hesaid,“MissJohnston,thesefundsaremine.Theyhavenothingtodo

withMr.Clarke.”Wynn’sheartsettledbackintoherchest.Phew,andhereshethoughtherhusband

had…“Anyway,thankyouforbelievinginme,Mr.Buffer.Iwillnotletyoudown.”Wynnquicklysigned

thecontractandthenleftthebuildingwithit,perfectlyecstatic.Whenshearriveddownstairs,shesaw

Philipwaitingbythecurb.

Itseemedhehadbeenthereforsometimenow.“Howdiditgo?”PhilipsawhowdejectedWynnlooked

andthoughtforamomentthatBufferhad

notagreedtoinvestinBeacon.Wynntookasecondtorecover,butthenshejoggeduptohimlikea

livelylittlecollegegirl,thetypethatwontheheartsofeveryboyoncampus.ShejumpedintoPhilip’s

armsandgavehimahugehug.“Wedidit,wedidit!Athree-billion-dollarinvestment,andwesignedoff

onit!”Wynnwasextremelyexcited,likeateenagegirlatherbirthdayparty.“That’sgoodtohear!Come

on,let’sgohome.”PhiliphuggedWynn,feelingherpetitebodyinhisembrace.Again,hecouldnothelp

butwonderathiswife’sbeautifulbody.Hewasveryreluctanttoeventuallyletgoofher.Wynn’slittle

facewasredtotherootsofherears.Shejumpedintothecarandheadedrightbacktothecompany.

Whenshereturnedandannouncedthatexcitingpieceofnews,theentirecompanyeruptedintoafuror.

ThereceptionistHoustonhadplantedinthecompanyimmediatelyreportedthenewstoHoustononce

shereceivedit.Houstonandtheotherswerestilleatinganddrinkingintheroomtheybooked.Whenhe

receivedthereport,hewasstruckdumb.Hethenroared,“Howcanthisbe?!WhodarestogiveWynn

Johnstonthatinvestment?!That’sthreefckingbillion,notsmallchange!”Houston’sexclamationleftthe

restoftheroomsilent.Blake’sexpressionwasdarkasheasked,“Whathappened,Houston?Did

Johnstongetanewinvestor?”Houstondidnotlookpleasedatalleitherashenodded.“Yeah.She

receivedaninvestmentofthreebilliondollars,Dad.”Theatmosphereintheroomwentalittleaskewat

that.Blakelookedreadytokill,buthewasalsoconfused.“Buthow?Whowoulddaretoinvestin

Beaconnow?Aren’ttheyworriedaboutoffendingourpatron?”Blakealsocouldnotcomputethepart

wherearandomstrangerturnedupandimmediatelyinvestedthreebilliondollars!“Sorry,everyone.I

havesomebusinesstotakecareof,soI’lltakemyleavenow.”Blakewasinahurrytoleave.Thissudden

andunwelcomeintrusionlefthiminaveryfoulmood.HehadtoconsultMadamWallisrightaway.Their

banquethadlostitsoriginalintention,andseveralofBeacon’sboardmembersexchangedlooks.They

neverexpectedBeacontosuddenlyfindanewinvestoreither.Wasthisinvestornotafraidof

retributionfromtheMichaels’patronandsupporter?“Whatnow?”Someoneasked.“We’llwaitand

see.”Someoneelsereplied.NotlongafterBlakeleft,Houstonalsowalkedoutoftheroominarage.

“It’sthatfckingPhilipClarkeagain!Whothehellishe?”Afewminutesago,Houstonhadreceivedword



thatPhilipwasthereasonBeaconmanagedtosecurethatinvestment.“What’sthematter,Housey?

Whythetemper?”Shirleyhadjuststeppedoutofthecar.WhenshesawhowangryHoustonlooked,

sheranrightuptohim,crashingintohimchest-first.

Houstongrabbedherchestviciouslyandsaid,“Whydoyouthink?It’sthatPhilipagain,ofcourse!

Alwaysgoingagainstme!Beacononlyfoundanewinvestorthistimethroughhisconnections.Ican’t

believethattrashknowsanyoneworthanything.”“Idon’treallygetit,Housey.Philipisjustanobody

employeeandauselessmanwhoreliesonhiswife,toboot.Whyishealwaysgoingagainstyou?Isn’t

hescaredatall?”Shirleyasked.Houstonwasfurious.Takingadregofacigarette,hespat,“I’llgetthat

f*ckersomeday!”Shirley’smindwhirred,andshesaidinawhisper,“Actually,Housey,Iknowsome

people…Shallweteachhimalessonhewon’tforgetoutthere?”Hersuggestionmadesensetohim,so

hehurriedlyasked,“Whodoyouknow?Howgoodarethey?”“Don’tworry!Ijustgottoknowthema

fewdaysago,andthey’reprettyfamousinRiverdale.Apparentlytheyhavethirtyorfortymenunder

them,”saidShirley.“Soundsgood,callthemrightnow!”HoustondesperatelywantedtoteachPhilipa

lesson.Ifpossible,hewantedtomakePhilipdisappearfromRiverdaleforever!Shirleymadethecalland

saidwithasweetsmile,“Karl,doyourememberme?”“Andyouare?”saidadeepvoicefromtheother

one.“It’sme,Shirley.”ShirleyglancedatHoustonnexttoherandlaughed.“Oh,Iwashopingtoaskyou

forafavor.Mybosswantstomeetyou.”“Oh?Okay,justnameyourplace.”

Therewasadeepchuckleinherear.“Alright,thenlet’smeetattheChineseplaceatTowerviewStreet

later.”Shirleyhungupandgestured‘okay’toHouston.

Chapter546

OveronPhilip’sside,hereceivedacallfromTimassoonashewalkedoutofBeacon’smaindoors.

“What’sthematter,UncleTim?”“I’msorry,Phil,Icouldn’tstopthemfromissuingthatrestrainingorder.

Butdon’tworry,IalreadyexterminatedsomeofGiada’sundergroundbaseswithmymen!

Thatdamnedb*tch,howdareshetrysomethinglikethat!”TimClarkesoundedfuriousontheotherend.

Philipwasslightlytakenabacktohearthattoo.Well,thatwasjustlikehisuncle,though.Themanhad

suchatemperthathewouldsimplysetouttoexterminatesomeofGiada’shiddenforces.“Don’tworry

aboutit,UncleTim.Amererestrainingorderwon’tdomuchtome,”Philipsaidwithalaugh.Tim

soundedworriedashesaid,

“Giadaisn’ttheonlyonecontrollingthestringsbehindthis.Someofthegeezersfromthebranch

familiesareinvolvedtoo.Thosesenileidiotsareactuallygreedyenoughtocomeafteryourassets.Don’t

worry,I’malreadybackattheisland.Thistime,I’llbreaktheirgrubbypaws!That’llshowthem.”Philip

wasexasperated,butnoonecouldstophisunclenow.TheconsequencesofangeringUncleTimwere

alwaysquitesevere.Once,aforeignpowertriedtothreatenhim,andheendedupbringinghismen

over,destroyingtheentirefamily!Notmetaphoricallywithmoney,butwithactualbloodandviolence!

Thatshadowyorganizationhadseveralhundredmembersbutnosurvivors!Thebloodflowedforthree

daysandnights,andthecarnageonlystoppedwhentheyreceivedacombinedwarningfromseveral



internationalauthorities.PhilipknewtherewasnostoppingUncleTim.Besides,itwasabouttimeto

teachthebranchfamiliesalesson.Theyshouldnotkeepcirclingthemainfamilylikevultures.“Don’tgo

toofar,UncleTim.They’restillfamily,afterall,”Philipsaid.“Don’tworry,Iknowwheretotoetheline.

Alright,I’mattheislandnow,talktoyoulater.”Withthat,Timsimplyhungup.Philipsighed

exasperatedlyandlookedupatthesky,towardthesouth.Hesincerelyhopedthatthoseoldgeezers

wouldkeepstillforawhileafterthis.Philipwasabouttoheadbackwhenhebumpedrightintothe

beautifulNinaJacques.“Areyoualright?”heaskedhurriedly.

Ninatookafewstepsback,herfacerapidlyturningred.Shepushedherhair

behindherearandshookherhead,saying,“I’mfine.”Withthat,shequicklyranaroundandawayfrom

Philip,herfacescarlet.Philipwaspuzzled.

WherewasNinagoing?Atthesametime,WynnwasinherofficewhenMindyknockedonherdoorand

walkedin.“MadamJohnston,”Mindysaid,

“there’samancalledJuanParker,he’sinvitingyoutomeetatRistoranteOvestafterwork.”Wynn

paused.JuanParker?!Shehadnotheardfromhimforalongtime.Hadhenotgoneoverseas?Didhe

wanttomeetheralone?

Wynnsaid,“TellhimIdon’thavetime.Ifhewantstomeet,he’llhavetocometothecafedownstairs.”

Mindynoddedandlefttheroom.Soon,shereturned.“MadamJohnston,Mr.Parkerisalreadywaiting

atthecafe.”

“Right.”Wynnleftthecompanyandwenttothecafedownstairs,whereshesawJuanattheleather

seatsforthefirsttimeinalongtime.Heseemedtoberadiatingconfidenceevenmorethanusual.

“You’rehere,Wynnie.”ThesecondJuansawher,hecouldnotholdbackhisdelight.Hepulledouther

chairforher,likeatruegentleman.“Whythesuddeninvitation,Juan?

Wherehaveyoubeenthepasttwomonths?”Wynnaskedoutofcourtesy,asafriend.“Oh,Iwent

overseasforsomework.”Juanbrushedoverthattopicandwenttothemainpoint.“Wynnie,Iheard

thatyourcompanyisintroubleandneedsfunds.Isthatright?”Juanwasbeyondexcitedtoshowoffhis

assetsandconnectionstoWynnrightnow.Wynnblinkedandlaughed.

“Oh,thatproblem’ssolvednow,Juan.Philiphelpedout.”Philip?Juanpausedandthenseemedto

realize.“Philip,yousay?AsfarasIknow,heshouldn’tbeabletohelpmuch,though.”Wynnsmiled.

“Juan,Philipisactually…”“Wynnie.”JuaninterruptedWynnsuddenlyandasked,“Doyouknowwho

PhilipClarkereallyis?”WynnfrozeandlookedatJuandoubtfully.DidJuanknowPhilip’strueidentity?

Chapter547

“Whatdoyoumeanbythat,Jean?”Wynnasked,puzzled.Juanscoffed.

“PhilipClarkeisnogood-for-nothingatall,you’veallmisjudgedhim!He’sactuallyverywealthy,because



he’stheyoungheirtotheCapitalCityClarke

Group!”AsJuansaidthat,Wynn’sexpressiondidnotchangeatall.SoJuanknewaboutittoo.Juanwas

quiteexhilarated,thecornersofhismouthcurvedintoasmile.HelookedatWynninexcitement,

waitingtoseethesurpriseonherface.However,hewasdestinedtobedisappointed.“I’veknownthat

forawhilenow,Juan.Philiptoldme.”Wynnsaidcalmly.Juanwasstunned.Hehadbeenutterly

shockedwhenhefirstfoundout.Sowhatwasgoingonhere?Wynnbarelyreactedatall.Shehad

knownforawhilenow?Well,f*ck!Juanhadwaitedforsolongandpreparedsomuch,allsothathe

couldrevealPhilip’sidentitytoWynnandthenshowherhowPhilipwasnomatchforhim,evenasthe

youngmasteroftheCapitalCityClarkeGroup!Now,thingshadgonewrongwithJuan’smasterplan.

Wynnalreadyknew.Hecouldnotshowofftoheranylonger.Whatapain!“Youknew?”

Juanasked,feigningshock.Wynnnodded.“Philiptoldmenottoolongago.

AlthoughPhilip’sfamilycouldnothelpusthroughthiscrisis,hehadafriendwhoinvestedthreebillion

intothecompanyandsavedourskins.”Afriend?Threebillion!Juanwasevenmoreperplexednow.

Accordingtotheinformationhegleanedfromhisinvestigations,PhiliphadbeencutofffromtheCapital

CityClarkeGroup’sresources.Sowhatwasgoingonnow?

Impossible!Philipwasnothingwithoutthehelpofhisfamily.Howdidhemanagetosecureathree-

billion-dollarinvestmentforBeacon?Thatwasnosmallsum!Whatwentwrong?Halfanhourlater,

afterWynnleft,Juanreturnedtohiscarinfrustration.Afteramoment,hemadeacallandsaidcoldly,“I

don’tcarewhatyoudo.GetclosertoPhilipandearnhistrust.Ihavetoknowwhohereallyis!”Upon

hangingup,JuanlookedupatthetowerwhereBeaconwasbased.Speakingthroughgrittedteeth,he

said,

“Youwillbemine,WynnJohnston!”AsforPhilip,hewasnowheadingtowardthebusstopalonewhen

hehappenedtobumpintothebeautifulNinaJacques.Shewasalsowaitingforthebus.Shejustwent

intothecompany,though,sowhywassheherenow?“Areyouwaitingforabustoo,Nina?”

Philipgreetedher.Sheturnedtofacehim,herangelicfaceinstantlyassaultingPhilip’ssenses.Shetruly

wasamodern-dayAphrodite.Even

hereatthebusstop,sheattractedeverygazearound.Thankfully,Philip’sheartonlyhadspaceforWynn

alone.Ninamayhaveleftsomeripplesinhiseyes,buthisheartwasunaffected.WhenPhilipgreeted

her,Ninaturnedtohimandgavehimawonderfullysoothingsmile.Pushingherhairbehindherear,she

said,“Whatacoincidence!Areyouwaitingforabustoo?”Afterthepreviousincidentwiththepervert,

Nina’sattitudetowardPhiliphadchangeddrastically.Thiswasactuallyherfirsttimeinteractingwitha

manwithoutfeelingawkward.“Yeah.”Philipreplied.Thetwoofthemjuststoodtheresidebyside,

apparentlyatalossforatopicofconversation.“You…”

“You…”Theirvoicesspokeinunison.Theyexchangedalookandasmile.

“Thankyouforlasttime.”Ninaspokefirst,herfaceslightlyrosy.Shelookedsweetenoughtoeatunder

thetwilightrays.“Ifyoureallywanttothankme,buymeacupofcoffee.”Philipnoddedatthecafe



downstairs.HeactuallywantedtofindthechancetoaskNinaabouthertattoo.However,itwasquitea

personalquestionandhewasfindingitdifficulttobroachthetopic.Ninablinkedandsmiled.“Sure,but

somewhereelse.Irememberthere’sacafewithreallygoodcoffeesomewherenearby,letmetakeyou

there.”ThetwoofthemheadedforthecafeNinarecommended,butunfortunatelytheplacewas

closedfortheday,sothetwoofthemjuststoodoutsideandcomfortedeachother.Theywerealready

outhere,sotheydidnotmindspendingabitmoretime.Therewasalsoamallnearby,soNina

suggestedthattheywentshopping,thenshecouldtreatPhiliptoameal.Noonewasgoingtoturn

downsuchaninvitationbysuchabeauty.PhilipwentwindowshoppingwithNina.Tobehonest,though,

Philip’sheartwasnotinit.Hejustwantedtoconfirmsomething.Somethingthathadbeenonhismind

foraverylongtime.
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Astheywalked,thetwoofthemdiscussedclothes,furniture,passingjudgmentitemstheysaw.To

everyoneelsewatching,theylookedlikeacoupleplanningtheirmarriedlifetogether!Forsomereason,

thebeautiful

NinaeveninvitedPhilipuptoherplaceafterhewalkedhertoherneighborhood.“Um,Idon’tthinkI

should…”Philipscratchedhisheadandgaveheranawkwardsmile.Soshedidhaveanulteriormotive

afterall,huh?“It’sfine,justcomeupforaseat,”Ninacontinuedtopersuadehim.

Philipthoughtitoverandagreedtofollowherupstairs.Nina’sapartmentwasveryclean,withoneliving

roomandtwobedrooms.Therewasasimplethree-seatercouchinthelivingroom,whileherbedroom

wasmuchmoregirly,withpinkdecorandmanystuffedanimalsonthebed.Philipsatonthelivingroom

couchandtookadeepbreath.Whoa,itsmelledgood!Thewholeapartmentsmelledfaintlyofperfume.

Itreallyraisedhisspirits.Ninahadjustchangedintosomethinglessrestricting.ShepouredPhilipsome

juiceandsaid,“Whatdoyouthink?Doyoulikemyplace?”Philipsmiledandlookedaround,saying,“It’s

prettynice.”However,Philipstoleanotherglanceattheblood-coloredspidertattooonNina’schest.

Wherehadheseenitbefore?Itmustbealongtimeago,atleastbeforehelefttheClarkes.Ninafound

hisawkwarddemeanorquiteamusing.Allofasudden,shesaid,“Ihopeyoucandomealittlefavor

later.Mywashroomlightisbusted,doyouknowhowtofixit?”“Ofcourse!It’seasyaspie,noworkat

all.”Philiplaughedsomewhatsheepishly.Thetwoofthemchattedcasuallyforawhile,tryingtoputa

stoptotheawkwardatmosphere.…“Here,givemethelightbulb.“Screwdriver,please.“Turnonthe

lightandseeifitworks.”

Philipgaveheroneorderafteranother.Ninastoodatthewashroomentrance,lookingupathim.When

sheflickedtheswitchon,thelightbulblitup!“It’sworking,it’sworking!”Ninaclappedherhandsin

delight,hereyessparklingbeautifully.Philipjumpeddownfromthestoolandpattedthedustoffhis

hands.“Ifyouneedmeforsomethinglikethisagain,justgivemeacallandI’llberighthere.”Philipdid

notreallymeanit,ofcourse.

Heknewmenshouldnotgotowomen’shousessoflippantly.Heonlyoffereditasanexcuseforhimto



keepgettingclosertoNina,allsohecouldeventuallyfindoutwhoshereallywas.Seeingthesweaton

Philip’sforehead,Ninahastilytookanapkinandwipeditoffforhim.Itwasjusta

casualthingtodo,butitmadethemfeelinfinitelyintimate.Philiplookedupslightlyandsawtheway

Ninalookedasshehelpedhimwipeoffhissweat.Hiseyeswidened!Althoughhelookedsurprised,his

heartsaweverythingclearasday.ThisNinawomanwasquiteintriguing.Verywell,hewantedtosee

whathergamewas.NinanoticedPhilip’sgazeaswell.

Herfacequicklyreddened,andsherolledhereyesathim.“Don’tlookatmelikethat!”Philipchuckled.

Thetwoofthemreturnedtothelivingroom,andheneverstoppedevaluatingwhathesawaroundthe

apartment.Justthen,aman’svoiceyelledfromoutsidetheapartment,followedbyloudbangingonthe

door.NinawasbringingPhilipsometea,butherbodystiffenedwhensheheardthenoise.Hereyes

betrayedherterrorandfear!

Philipwassurprised.Whocouldbeknockingatthistimeofthenight?HisgazelockedontoNina’s,and

hereadthehorrorinhereyes!Wasshehidingsomesecret?F*ck!Couldsheactuallyhaveaboyfriend?

Washegoingtogetcaughtred-handed?ThemerethoughtmadePhilipfeelevenmoreawkward,but

Nina’sbehaviorseemedtosuggestsomethingelse.Asaresult,heaskedherquietly,“Doesanyoneelse

livehere?”Ninabitherlipandglancedatthedoor,herslenderfingersgrippedhernightdress.

“Actually…”Beforeshefinishedthatsentence,thebangingonthedoorgrewlouder,andamanroared,

“NinaJacques,openup!Ifyoudon’t,I’llkickthedoordown!”
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Judgingbyhowhewasslurringhiswords,themanprobablyhadonetoomany.Also,itwassomeone

thatNinaknew!PhilipfrownedandlookedatNina.Whenherealizedthatshehadstumbledafewsteps

backinfear,Philipgotup.Hemadeahushgesture,pattedherdelicateshoulder,andaskedheragain,

“Doyouknowhim?”Ninabitherlips.Atraceofhesitationflashedinhereyes,thensheshookherhead

desperatelyandsaid,“Idon’tknowhim!”Whenheheardthat,Philipgrinned.Ninawasreallyrelieved

thatPhilipwastherewithher.Shefeltsaferwheneverhewasaround,especially

afterthepreviousbusexperience.Afterthat,Philipwalkedbehindthedoorandglancedthroughthe

peephole.Hesawthatitwasadrunkmanwhowasslammingthedoorviolently.Hethoughtaboutit,

grinned,andhidbehindthedoor.HethenmotionedNinatoopenthedoor.Ninaclenchedherfist,took

adeepbreath,andopenedthedoor.Asexpected,assoonasthedooropened,themanwhostankof

alcoholbargedin.Thismanhadtattoosonbotharms.Hehadanoddface,andhedressedweirdly.At

firstglance,onecouldtellthathewasnotadecentperson.Philipwascurious.

‘HowdidabeautifulwomanlikeNinagetacquaintedwithsuchaperson?’

“You…Whyareyouhere?”Nina’swholebodywastrembling.Shesteppedbackalittleandaskedtimidly.

“Hehe,whycan’tIcomeover?Unless…



You’rehidingamaninthehouse?”Thetattooedmansaidwithashamelesssmileonhisface.Hisshifty

eyeswerecheckingoutNinafromtoptobottom.Therewasextremelustinhiseyes!Ninafrownedand

hurriedlyputonthecoatthatwasontheclothesstandnexttoherandsaidinadissatisfiedtone,

“Harrison,we’vealreadybrokenup,pleasestopbotheringme!It’slate,pleasegohome.”Ninawasvery

scared.Anywomanwouldbescarediftheyhadtodealwithadrunkharassingthemintheirownhome

inthemiddleofthenight.ThetattooedmannamedHarrisonSachssmiled.Hereachedouttohold

Nina’shand,butshepushedhishandaway.Hestaggeredafewstepsback,thensmiledandsaid,“Go

home?Isn’tthismyhome?Iusedtostayhereeveryday.Nowthatwe’vebrokenup,Ican’tcomeback

andhavealook?Besides,don’tyoumissme?”Thetattooedmansmiledwretchedlyandcontinuedto

checkNinaout.WhathewasnotawareofwasthatPhilipwasstandingrightbehindhim!“Whatareyou

talkingabout!We’vebrokenup!Pleaseleavenow!”Ninasaidangrily.AlthoughHarrisonwasherex-

boyfriend,hecannotjustbargeintoherhouselikethat!Shehadseenmanysimilarnewsreports.There

werecaseswheretheex-boyfriendwasresentfulandkilledtheex-girlfriendafterabreakup!The

tattooedmanignoredherandsneered.“Nina,youhavesuchnerves!Thinkaboutourtimetogether!

Therearememoriesofusalloverthehouse.Why?Youthinkyou’retoo

goodformenowthatyou’vejoinedabigcompany?“Iwon’tleave!”“You…

You’vegonetoofar!”Ninasaidangrily,“I’llcallthepoliceifyoudon’tleave!”“Callthepolice?”The

tattooedmanlookedatNinastraightinthefacewithasarcasticsmileandsaid,“Iknowyou.You

wouldn’tdarecallthepolice.“Ifyouwantmetogo,that’sokay.ItjusthappensthatIgotmyselfintoa

littlepicklelately…100,000bucks.Giveme100,000dollarsandI’llleaveimmediately.IpromiseI’ll

neverpesteryouagaininthefuture!”Thetattooedmansatdownonthesofaandsmiled.Hewasnotat

allworriedthatNinawouldcallthepolice.Heknewthatshehadatimidcharacter.“100,000?Thisisn’t

thefirsttimethatyou’veaskedmeformoney,Ihavenomoney!Leaveimmediately!”Ninawasangry

andanxious.

Shepointedatthedoorandshouted.Shewasonthevergeofbreakingdown.

Thetattooedmanstretchedandsaid,“It’sokayifyoudon’thavethemoney,thenyoucansleepwith

metonight.Iwassoclosethelasttime!Ifitwasn’tforthemeddlingfatladynextdoor,wewould’ve

beenmarriedbynow.”

“Leave!”Ninawassoangrythatshewasshaking.Sheclenchedherfistsandshouted,“Getoutofhere!”

ThetattooedmandidnottakeNinaseriouslyandcontinued.“Ohcomeon,it’sjusthumannature.”
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AlthoughHarrisonwasNina’sex-boyfriend,theyhadneverbeenintimate.

Hewouldusuallygotoaprostitutewhenhehadtheneed.Previously,hehadintendedtoforcehimself

onherwhenhewasdrunk,butthemomentwasruinedbythefatladynextdoor!Itwasalsobecauseof



thisincidentthatNinabrokeupwithhim.Therewasnowayaroundit.Shewasaveryconservative

person.Whentheyweretogether,shehadmentionedthatshewouldnotsleepwithhimuntiltheygot

married.“Harrison,I’mwarningyou!Ifyoudon’tleavenow,I’llcallthepolice!”Ninagrabbedherphone

fromherbagonthesofaasshesaidangrily.“What’sthepointofcallingthepolice?Withtrashassuch,

weshouldjustdrownhiminthetoilet!”PhiliphadnopatiencetohearHarissontalkanymore.Hisvoice

camefrombehind

thedoor.Thetattooedmanwasstartled.HethoughtthatNinawasaloneinthehouse,buthedidnot

expectthattherewereotherpeople!Moreover,itwasaman!WhenhesawPhilipcomingfrombehind

thedoor,thetattooedmanflewintoarage.HepointedatPhilipandstartedcursingathim.“Whothe

fckareyou?Wholetyouin?!”HethoughtthatPhiliphadcomeinbyhimself,justlikethefatladynext

door.“Whothefckareyou?!”PhilipcursedatHarrisonmercilessly.“Howdareyouaskmygirlfriendto

sleepwithyou,I’llfckyouuptonight!”PhilipthoughttheeasiestwayoutwastopretendtobeNina’s

boyfriendsothathedidnotneedtoexplainanythingmore.WhenNinaheardPhilipsaythis,shewent

fromangrytoblushing.SheknewPhilipshoutedlikethattoprotecther,soshewasnotbotheredbyit.

WhensheheardPhilipstandingupforher,Ninaimmediatelyfeltmoreatease.IfPhilipwasnothere

tonight,shecouldnotimaginebeingabletodealwiththisalone.Philiprolleduphissleeves,andhis

expressionwascold.Helookedlikeastreetbullywhocouldnotwaittogoupagainstandbeatthesht

outofHarrison!WhenthetattooedmansawPhilip’sposture,heimmediatelyjumpedontothesofa,

grabbedthefruitknifeonthecoffeetable,andsaidviciously,“Okay!Yousl*t,youusedtopretendtobe

allhighandmightywithme,butnowyouhaveamanover!”“Mindyourwords!”

Ninagotannoyed.“Puttheknifedown,orI’llcallthepoliceimmediately!”

“Callthepolice?Tryme.Myseconduncleisanofficerinthebureau.Let’sseewho’stheonewho’llbein

troublewhenthepolicecome!”ThetattooedmansmiledshamelesslyandpointedatPhilipwiththe

fruitknife.“Shouldtheytakeyou,theadulterer…Oryou,theadulteress?”Philipfrownedandsaidcoldly,

“I’mgoingtocounttothree,puttheknifedown,andapologizetome.Otherwise,I’lldefinitelybreak

yourlegs!”“Youwanttobreakmylegs?ThisisthefunniestjokeI’veeverheard.TrustmewhenIsay

thatIcaneasilygetsevenoreightguystocomeovertobreakallyourlimbsandthrowthemdownstairs!

”Thetattooedmansmiledcontemptuously.Thefruitknifeinhishandwasraisedhigh,andheangrily

said,“Brother,listentomeandgetoutofhere,orI’llkillyou!”Philipshookhisheadandsighed

helplessly.‘Thisidiotreallydoesn’tknowwhohe’ssayingthatto.’Hecouldnothelpbutgetalittle

angry.‘HowdidNinagetinvolvedwithsuchan*sshole?’Couldthisbethereasonwhysheinvitedhim

toherhousetonight?Tohelpherteachherex-boyfriendalesson?HeturnedandlookedatNina,then

heasked,“Doyouhaveanissuewithmebeatingupthisgood-for-nothing?”Ninashookherheadand

saidwithcertainty,“Doyourworst,Ihavenoissuewithit.”Althoughshewasakind-heartedgirland

wasbroughtupinaconservativeenvironment,sheunderstoodwhatneededtobedoneinasituation

likethis.Harrisonwouldnotletgoofthisunlesshewastaughtalesson.Ifthatwerethecase,Philip

mightaswellstepinandmakehimpay!NinaknewthatPhilipwasabouttomakeamove,andshe

trustedPhilip’sabilities.Whenhedealtwiththethreestinkyrascalsbefore,Philiphadbeenvery

aggressive!NinagavePhilipthegreenlightandsaid,



“Justdon’tdirtythehouse.”Awesome!Philipsmiledandsaid,“Okay.”Thedrunktattooedmansaw

Philipmovingclosertohim.Hesmiledironicallyandsaid,“Youlittlerascal,itseemslikeyou’renot

afraidofdeath.Inthiscase,I’llmakesureyougetwhatyou’reaskingfor!”Afterthat,hejumpedoffthe

sofaandgotclosertoPhilip,fullyintendingtostabhiminthestomachwithafruitknife!

CHAPTERLISTChapter551

However,injustaninstant,hewaskickedandknockeddownontothesofa.

Hisstomachwasoverwhelmed,andhisdinnerwasvomitedout!Philipjustgavehimonekick.Hehad

notexpectedthisonekicktoleadtothis.HeturnedandlookedatNina,thenapologized.“I’msorry,I

dirtiedyoursofa.”

Thetattooedmanrolledaroundhuggingontohisstomach,andtheveinsonhisfacewerepopping!He

fellfromthesofatotheground.Ashevomitedeverythingthatwasleftinhisstomach,hefeltlikehe

wasbeingtornapart!

“Ihatedrunks.Moreover,adrunkwho’sspewingbullshit!Shemadeherselfclear.Howdareyoustill

pesterherafterbreakingup.I’llmakesureyoulearnyourlessontonight.”Philipwassternandfierce.

Hewalkedtothe

tattooedmanwhohadcollapsedontheground,squatteddown,grabbedhishair,andslappedhimso

hardthatthewholehousecouldhear!HeslappedHarisonleftandrightwithoutapause!Injusthalfa

minute,PhiliphadslappedHarisson30or40times!Ninasqueezedherfistasshewatchedfromtheside.

Herbigeyesflickered.ShewantedtohitHarrisonherself!Therewasamonsterbehindhergentleand

elegantappearance.Shedidnotlikethatothersideofherasagoodgirl.Shelookeduptoheroines!

AfterseeingwhatPhilipdid,Ninafinallytookasighofrelief.“Damn,youhavereallyfckingthickskin!”

PhilipslappedHarissonsohardtothepointwhereHarrisonfelllimpontheground.Hisfacewasas

swollenasapig’shead.Hischeekswerebulgingandbloodred.Hecouldnotseestraightandhadthree

orfourteethknockedout!Harrisonjustlaidontheground.Hedidnothavetheabilitytofightbackat

all.Hisheadwasbuzzing.Hefeltthatthewholeworldwasspinning.Itfeltlikehewashavingamild

concussion!“DidInottellyouthatifyoudidn’tleave,I’llbreakyourleg?!”Philiplookedvicious.He

grabbedthedefenselesstattooedman’shairanddraggedhimtothekitchen.Hethenpickeduparolling

pinfromthekitchencounter!Philipwasruthless.ThetattooedmanhadabaldspotwherePhiliphad

grabbedhim.Hisscalpwasallbloody!Philippickeduptherollingpinandweigheditinhishand.Hefelt

thatitwasagoodchoice.Hewalkeduptothetattooedman,grabbedoneofhislegs,andproppediton

thechair.Then,hedroppedtherollingpin!Crack!Withthecrispsoundofhisbonesbreaking

accompaniedbytheheart-piercingscreams,Harissoncouldfeelthathiscalfwascompletelybroken.The

painthatshotthroughhisbodyinstantlysoberedhimup!Philiphadbrokenoneofhislegs.Such

barbaricviolence!Todealwithsuchagood-for-nothing,onehadtouseunconventionalmeans.

Otherwise,hewouldneverlearnhislesson.“Howdoyoufeelnow?Doesitfeelgreat?Areyoureadyto

apologize?”Philipgrabbedthetattooedman’sotherlegandproppeditonthechairaswell.Harisson



wasinpainandwasabouttofaint.Hecouldnotspeak.Philipusedtherollingpintostabthetattooed

man’sfracturedcalf.Inaninstant,thepaincausedHarissontoshout,“Stop!”“Fckyou…Doyouknow

whoIam?Imustkillyou!Myuncle’sanofficer.You’redead!I…Iwantyoutobelockedupfortherest

ofyourlife.Justyouwait!”Thetattooedmanwasbeingstubborn.Hehadcoldsweatonhisforehead

andbloodwasspillingfromhismouth.“I’msoscared.Sinceyou’rethreateningmelikethis,Imayas

welltortureyounow!”Philipputonaninnocentexpression,thenlookedatthetattooedmanpitifully.

“ThenI’llhavetoapologizefortakingyourotherlegtoo!”AfterPhilipsaidthat,hisexpressionturned

cold.Thetattooedmanwasterrified.Inthatinstant,heunderstoodhowstupidhesoundedand

immediatelybeggedformercy!Itwastoolate!“I’mreallysorry,you’llhavetospendtherestofyourlife

inawheelchair!”Philipwavedhisrollingpinandseverelybrokehisotherleg!Harrisonfeltaheart-

achingpain.Thetattooedmanfinallyrealizedwhatdespairmeant.HewantedtokillPhilip!However,

Philipgrabbedhimbythehairanddraggedhimtothekitchenasthoughhewastrash.Itwaspointless

forhimtostruggleandscream!“Philip,don’thithimanymore.Youmightkillhim…”Ninavoicedouther

concerns,herbigeyeswerefullofworry.IfPhiliptookHarisson’slife,thingswouldbecomplicated.
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“It’sfine.Iknowthelimit.Thisguycan’tdieyet.”Philipchuckledandsaid.

WhenthetattooedguyheardwhatPhilipsaid,hetrembledinfear.Whenhewasabouttosay

something,heinhaledthecoldairthatsmelledofblood.Itwasasifhislegsdidnotbelongtohim

anymore.Hehadneverexperiencedthiskindofexcruciatingpainbefore.Duetothepaininhislegs,the

tattooedmanliedonthefloorwhilemoaningforaverylongtime.Hewascallingforhelpinasmall

voice.Heopenedhismouth.Hewantedtoscreamforhelp.Pfft!Whenheopenedhismouth,avery

spicypowderinvadedhisnostrilsandmouth.“Youwanttocallforhelp?Whydidn’tyoudoitbefore?

Youcan’tblameothersforyourstupidity.”Philip’sgazewasferocious.Hewasholdingabagofchili

powder.Thetattooedmanfeltasifhewasgoing

tobechokedtodeath.Thespicychilipowderwasbeingstuffedintohisnostrilsandmouth.Atthat

moment,hefeltasifhissoulhadlefthisbody.

Hewascoughinguncontrollablyfromthespice.Whenhecoughed,morechilipowdergotintohislungs.

Thiscycleonlyrepeated.Undernormalcircumstances,thetattooedmanwouldbeonthebrinkofdeath

forinhalingsomuchchilipowder.Histhroatandlungswereinburningpain.Itwasasiftheywerebeing

burntbytwodifferentsourcesoffire.Itwassuchabone-piercingpain!Tearsrolledoutofhiseyes

uncontrollably.Hefeltasifhewasgoingtosuffocate.Finally,Philipstoppedtormentingthetattooed

man.

Hegrabbedacupofwaterfromthetableandsplasheditonhisfaceafterliftinghimbythehair.The

tattooedmanfeltahintofcoldnessinhisnoseandmouth,sohetookinafewdeepbreathsoffreshair.

However,thesplashofwaterinadditiontothechilipowderthatwasstillinhisnoseandmouthcaused



anevenmoreintensepain.Hecouldnotbreathe.Whenheinhaled,hislungswouldburn.Hecouldonly

lieonthefloorlifelessly.Hetriedtoremovethespicefromhismouthandnosewithhishandstomake

himselffeelbetter.Hedidnotstopdoingthesamemotionformorethantenminutes.

Hekeptcoughing.Itwasasiftheskywasgoingtofallfromhiscoughing.

Onecouldonlyimaginehowmuchpainhewasin.Ninastoodatoneside.

Shewasfeelinguncomfortablejustfromwatching.ShetriedtostopPhilipafewtimes,butafter

contemplating,itwaslikelythatHarrisonwouldcontinueharassingherifhewasletgosoeasily.When

shethoughtaboutthis,Ninadecidedtokeepquiet.“Somepeopledon’tdeservepity.Ifyou’reniceto

them,it’llmeanthatyou’recrueltoyourself.Youneedtouseextrememeasurestomakesureavile

characterlikehimremembersthisforlife!”PhilipcouldtellthatNinawasscared.However,therewas

nopityinhiseyes.IfPhiliphadnotcomeheretonight,thenavulnerablewomanlikeNinawouldhaveto

faceapervertlikethistattooedmanalone.Hecouldnotevenimaginewhatwouldhavehappenedto

her.‘Wecan’tpitysomeonewhowantstocommitcrimesjustbecausehe’sfacedwithabitoftrouble.If

somethingweretohappen,who’sgoingtopityus?’“Hey!Weren’tyou

prettystuckupjustnow?Yousaidyouruncle’sworkinginthepoliceforce,right?Tellhimtocomeand

saveyounow,then.Idiot!You’restilltryingtobestubbornevenwhenyou’reonthebrinkofdeath.”

Thetattooedmanwaslyingonthefloorlifelessly.Hefeltasifhislungsweregoingtobeburnttoacrisp.

Philipwasfarmoresavagethanheimagined.Backthen,aslongashetoldtheotherpartyhisunclewas

workinginthepoliceforce,everyonewouldberespectfultowardhim.However,thisguyinfrontofhim

wasinsane!Notonlywashenotafraid,buthewasevenmorearrogantthanbefore.Washenotafraid

ofvengeance?However,thetattooedmanrealizedthatifhedidnotcompromiseorbegformercy

today,hewouldnotbeabletowalkoutofthisunscathed.Hemightevendiehere!Hewantedtobeg

formercy,butwhenhesawNinabehindPhilip,hedidnotwanttoembarrasshimselfinfrontofa

woman.Especiallywhenshewashisex-girlfriend.Itwouldbemorepainfulthantakinghislife!The

tattooedmanbracedhimselfandscoffed.Heroared,“Don’ttrytopretendtobeallthatwithme!My

uncle’sworkinginthepoliceforce!Ifyoudon’tbelieveme,youcanaskNina.You’regoingtodiefor

breakingbothofmylegsandtreatingmelikethis.I’llaskmyuncletoarrestyouandlockyouupfor

morethantenyears!”

Philippretendedtolookscaredandhelpless.Hespreadhishandsandsaid,

“Sinceyoudon’twanttochange,don’tblamemefornotgivingyouachance.IthinkI’mgoingtohave

toburyapersontonight.”Whenthetattooedmanheardthis,heunderstoodimmediately.Heyelled

loudly,

“Howdareyou!Thisisillegal!”Philipdidnotpayattentiontohim.Hewenttolookforahugeblack

plasticbag,thentookoutashinyknifefromthekitchen.“Sinceyouwanttodie,thenIshallfulfillyour

wishes.”Afterhesaidthat,Philipliftedtheknifeandwalkedslowlytowardthetattooedman.

Hewashorrifiedandwettedhispantsimmediately.Thefloorwascoveredwithhisyellowurine.He



bawledandyelled,“Don’tkillme!IadmitIwaswrong!Pleasedon’tkillme!Wecantalkaboutthislike

civilizedmembersofsociety.Iwon’tharassNinaanymore!”

Chapter553

Theentireroomwasfilledwiththepungentsmellofurine.Itwasalsocombinedwiththesmellofchili

powder.Thetattooedguywasbeyondpetrifiednow.Hehadevenfaintedfromfear.Philiplookedat

Ninahelplessly.Then,hespreadouthishandstotellherthatthisguywastootimid.Heyankedthe

tattooedman’shairanddraggedhimtothekitchen.

Hesplashedabasinofwateronhisfaceandtheguywokeup.WhenheopenedhiseyesandsawPhilip,

hewasterror-stricken.Heshiveredwhileyellingforhelponthefloor.Hiseyeswerefilledwithtears.He

wasscreaminguntilhisvoicewashoarse.“Howisit?Areyouawakenow?

Alrightthen,it’stimetotalkaboutthecompensationlikecivilizedmembersofsociety.”Philipwas

smilingmockinglyashesaid.Compensation?Thetattooedmanwassotouchedthathewantedtocry.

‘Youshouldindeedcompensatemeafterhittingme!‘He’sacoward,afterall.Heevenwantstobribe

me.’Thetattooedmanstartedplottinginhishead.Hebroketwoofhislegs,soPhilipshouldatleast

givehimtwotothreemillion.Plus,hewasalsohurtphysicallyandemotionally.Fivemillionwouldnot

betoomuch,right?Hehadhisuncletosupporthim,sothetattooedmanwasnotafraidthatPhilip

wouldnotgivehimthemoney.However,whatPhilipsaidnextmadehimfeelasifhewasstruckby

thunder.Heevenwantedtodieonthespot.Philipgrabbedthetattooedman’syellowhairandsaidwith

acoldexpressiononhisface,“IheardNinasaythatyouaskedherformoneybefore,yeah?Idon’tthink

thisisgood.It’snotsomethingamanshoulddo.”HeturnedhisheadandaskedNina,“Howmuchdidhe

askfromyou?”

Ninacountedherfingersandstammered,“Notmuch.Helostafewtimeswhenhegambled,soabout

300,000to400,000.”300,000to400,000wasnotalot?PhilipfeltthatNinawastoosoft.Shewasbeing

bulliedrelentlesslybyherex,butshestilldidnotknowhowtofightback.Philip’sfacefell.Heslapped

thetattooedman,causinghimtostartvomitingblood.

Then,hesaidcoldly,“Onemillion!ThisisyourcompensationtoNina.Nod

ifyouthinkit’sappropriate,ifnot,shakeyourheadandwecantalkaboutthis.”Onemillion?Whatkind

ofjokewasthat?ThetattooedmanthoughtPhilipwouldbetheonecompensatinghim.However,after

listeningtoPhilip’swords,thismanwantedhimtocompensateNina!“You’renotagreeingtothis?”

Philipsawthetattooedmanshakinghishead.Philipdidnotsayanything.Heslappedhimagainand

brokebothofhisfrontteeth!

Thetattooedmanwasstunned.Hecoughedandbeggedformercy.“I…I’llcompensateher!I’llgiveher

anything!Pleasedon’tslapmeanymore…”

“That’sright.Youwould’vebeenfineifyouhadagreedearlier.Itwould’vesavedmefromthepainin

myhand.”Philip’ssmirkwasasslyasafox.Thetattooedmanwasextremelyremorseful.Hedidnot

expectthis.HeonlywantedtoteaseNinawhilehewasintoxicated,butheendeduplikethis.



Notonlyweretwoofhislegsbroken,hestillhadtopayonemillionbuckstoo!Hewassufferinga

doublelossaftertryingtotricktheenemy.Ninawasalsoshocked.ShedidnotexpectPhiliptoaskfor

onemillionforher!EventhoughshewasworkinginBeaconandtheirpaywasquitehighwithanannual

salaryof200,000to300,000,butnowshewasgoingtohaveanotheronemillionoutoftheblue.This

wassuchashocktoher.Shewantedtosayno,butwhenshesawPhilip’seyes,shedecidedtocomply.

“Hey,transferonemilliontoNinalater.”Philipgrabbedhiscollarandliftedhimuplikehewaspicking

upachick.Then,hesaidaggressively,“Don’ttrytopullanything.Aftertransferringthemoney,youcan

getthehelloutofhere.

“Hurryup.Stopdilly-dallying.Don’tthinkIwon’tbreakyourlegs.”Philipyelled.Thetattooedman

quicklyregisteredhismobilebankingaccountandtransferredonemilliontoNina!“Alright,youcanget

outnow.IfIseeyouagain,I’llkillyou.”Philipsaidcoldly.Therewasanextremelypiercingandpowerful

auraofdeathcomingfromhim.Thisauraofdeathcompletelydestroyedthetattooedman’splansfor

revenge.HelookedatPhiliptimidly,thenloweredhisheadquietly.Fearandterrorthathehadnever

feltbeforedevouredhisentirebodyandsoul.Atthatmoment,hefeltdeathcreepingneartohim.“O-

Okay.I’llneverappearagain.I’llgetlostnow…”The

tattooedguycrawledoutofthehouseslowlyunderPhilipandNina’swatchfulgaze.Yes,hecrawledout

ofthehousebecausehislegswerebroken.Whenthetattooedmandisappeared,Philiplaiddownon

thesofalazily.Ninawasstillinshock.Therewasonemillioninheraccountandtheyhadtaughtthat

scumHarrisonalesson.Ninafeltlikeshewasinadream.Shefinallycamebacktohersensesaftera

longwhile.“Willweattractsomeunwantedtroublefromthis?Afterall,hisuncleisreallyworkinginthe

policeforce.I’mworriedthathe’llseekrevengeonyou.”

Ninafrownedandpouted.Shewantedtosaysomethingbutstoppedherself.

Shelookedverycute.“Seekrevengeonme?”Philipchuckledandsaid,“Hewantstoseekrevengeon

mewhilelookinglikethat?Idon’tcareifhisuncleisworkinginthepoliceforce.It’suselessevenifhe’s

intheuppermanagement.”Philipwasnotscaredatall.“Alright,don’tworry.Justcallmeifyouneed

anything.Nexttimewhenyouseescumlikehim,justkeepyourdistance.Iwonderwhat’sgoingonwith

you.Howcanyoudateaguylikethis?”Philipmuttered.Ninablushed.Shemumbledandexplained

herself.“WhenIfirstgottoRiverdale,Ididn’tknowanyone.ThenImethim,soIdecidedtodatehim.

WhenIfoundouthe’sbadnews,Ibrokeupwithhim.”Philiplookedatthetimeandsaid,“It’slate.I

havetogobacknow.”“Aren’tyougoingtostayalittlelonger?”
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Ninaaskedallofasuddenwithredeyes.ShegrabbedPhilip’sarmbravely.

Shelookedvulnerableandfragile.“I’mscared.I’mscaredthatHarrisonwillcomebackwithmore

people.”PhiliploweredhisheadandlookedatNina’shandsthatwereonhisarm.Heremovedher

handsslowlyandchuckled.“It’llbefine.Thatguy’sjuststronginappearancebutweakinreality.Ifhe

darestocomeback,justcallme.”AfterchattingwithNinaforawhile,Philipleft.Hecouldnotstayhere

anylonger.Itwasjustthetwoofthem.Philipwasstilldefensive.Ninadidnotforcehimtostay.She

walkedhimdownstairs.Philipwavedhishandandputhishandsintohispockets.

Hehummedasongandwalkedawaycarefreely.InNina’seyes,Philip’sbacklookedbroadandstrong.

Perhaps,thiswasthemansheshouldgoafter.

Shewassurethatthiswouldbeanothersleeplessnight.WhenNinagotbacktoherhouse,shesawthat

therewerethreemeninherhouse.Theleaderofthethreemenwaswearinganexpensivesuit.Hesat

onthesofa,hiseyescold.Behindhimweretwobeefybodyguards.“Nina,whydidn’tyouask

Philiptostay?”Themanonthesofaaskedcoldly.Afireofragewasburninginhiseyes.Ninabowedand

apologized.“J-Juan…I’msorry.IthinkPhilip’saprettyniceman.Plus,Wynnisgoodtome,so…Iwantto

quit.”

Slap!ThemanonthesofagotupandslappedNinafuriouslyontheface.

Thelatter’slipstartedtobleedfromtheimpact.Juanyelled,“Nina,remember,you’rejustaweapon

cultivatedbytheBeautyKillers.Yourmainpurposeistoseducemen.You’rejustacheapwh*re.You

havenorighttofightback!YouhavetodoeverythingItellyouto,understand?”Ninabitherlip,her

eyesfilledwithtears.“Answerme!”Suddenly,JuangrabbedNina’sfairchinandaskedthroughgritted

teeth.“I…Iunderstand.”Ninasaidwithoutthinking.Hereyeswerewetwithtearsandtherewasblood

onthecornerofherlips.Yes,shewastheweaponhermothercultivated.Shedidnothavedignity.She

couldonlyseducemenforherentirelifeuntiltheydecidedtostopusingher.“Hmph!”Juanscoffedas

hisgazelandedonNina’sbody.Nina’sbodywasprettyglamorous.“I’mgoingtogiveyouanother

chance.Idon’tcarewhateveryoudo,butyouhavetogetPhilipintobedwithyou.Ifyoumissthis

chance,youcangobackandreceiveyourpunishment.”Juansaidcoldly,“YoushouldunderstandthatI

savedyoufromtheBeautyKillers.Ifyou’rethrownbackthere,youshouldknowtheconsequencesfar

betterthanIdo.”Ninanoddedweakly.“Getout,”Juansaidtohisbodyguards.Then,hesatdownonthe

sofaandsmirkedatNina.

“Crawloverhere,serveme.”Ninadidnotrejecthim.Sheslowlykneltonthegroundandclimbedover

toJuanlikeapuppy.Halfaminutelater,herheadwasbobbingbehindthecoffeetableandJuanwas

closinghisheadwhileenjoyingthismoment.Then,loudgruntsfilledtheroom.Overhere,Philipwas

backinhisvilla.Whenhewentinside,hesawWynnsittingonthesofainthelivingroom.Itlookedlike

shewaswaitingforhim.“You’renotsleepingyet?”heasked.WhenWynnsawPhilip,shegotupand



pulledPhilipbacktotheroom.Shelockedthedoorandsatonthebed.Shelookedathimheatedlyand

asked,“Darling,I’mgoingtoaskyouaquestion.Youcan’tlietome.Youhavetoanswermehonestly.”

WynnwasmakingPhilip

feelnervous.Heaskedtimidly,“Whatquestion?Whydoyoulooksoserious?”“Darling,howdoyou

knowBuffer?He’sthegodofinvestment!

Heinvestedthreebillionintoourcompany!”Wynncouldnotprocessthisafteralongwhile.Aftershe

gothome,shewasmoreandmoreconfused.

ThatwaswhyshegrabbedPhilipandaskedsolemnly,“Whoareyou?Areyoureallyjusttheyoung

masterofClarkeGroupinCapitalCity?”LookingintoWynn’seyes,Philipfeltnervous.DidWynnfindout

something?

Chapter555

Philipexplained.“Don’tworryaboutthismatter,Wynnie.AfriendofmineintroducedBuffertome.

Don’toverthink.Justtakegoodcareofthecompany.”Wynnwantedtosaysomethingbutstopped

herself.Whenshewantedtoasksomethingelse,thedooroftheroomwasopened.Marthastoodatthe

doorwithagrin.Shedidnotcareabouttheirexpressionsasshebargedin.Shesmiledandasked,“I

heardyoutwosayingthatyou’vesolvedthecompany’strouble?”“Mom,whyareyoualways

eavesdropping?”

Wynnfelthelpless.Sheliftedhereyebrow.Hermotherdidnothavealimitatall.Thiswasnotthefirst

timesheeavesdropped.MartharolledhereyesatWynnandignoredher.Then,sheturnedaroundto

lookatPhilipwithagrinonherface.Shesaid,“Philip,didyoutakecareofit?Youevenhavesuchan

amazingfriend.Whencanyouinvitethemfordinneratourplace?

Afterall,they’vehelpedussomuch.”Marthawasbeingextremelyamiablerightnow.Philipsmiledand

said,“Martha,whathorridplansareyouplottingrightnow?”Marthafrowned.Howdarethisguycall

herbyhername!Nevermind,shewouldjustendurethis.Afterall,hesolvedthecrisisinWynn’s

company.“No,I’mjustbeingconsiderate.Afterall,youowethemsuchahugefavor.”Marthawas

sayingsosincerely.WynnandPhilipcouldnotarguewithher.“Nevermind,darling.Justagreewiththis.

Nexttime,inviteyourfriendoverfordinnerandwe’llthankhiminperson.”

WynngrabbedPhilip’shandandsaid.Philipwasfeelinghelpless.Hewasthatfriend!“Alright,I’lltellhim

later.However,Idon’tknowifhe’llcome.

Hemightbeoverseasnow.”Philipblurtedoutarandomexcuse.Hewouldjustlietothemforthetime

being.AtthesametimeinCirrusManor.Thebrightly-lithall.Giadawasstandinginfrontofthefrench

window.Shewasholdingapure-bredwhiteroyalPersian.Ithadtwodifferentcoloredeyesandlooked

veryobedient.Behindher,Blakebowedslightly.Hisbodywasshaking.“Madam,whatshouldwedo

now?Beacongotanewinvestor,butIdon’tknowwhodarestoignoretheWallises’sanctionorder!”



Blakewasfurious.HethoughthecoulddevourRiverdale.Thatway,theMichaelswouldbeabletoclimb

upthesocialladder.However,hisplanscouldnotcatchupwiththechanges.Now,onlythemadam

couldsolvethis.Giada’sfacewascold.SheturnedaroundandthePersianinherarmsmeowed.“Igotit.

Don’tworryaboutthis.JustdoasIsay.”Giadasaidcalmly.Hertonewasascoldasice.Onewould

shiverafterhearinghervoice.Blakehesitatedforalongwhile.Finally,hegatheredhiscourageand

asked,“Madam,Ihaveaquestionthat’sbeentroublingmeforalongwhile.Who’sWynnJohnston’s

husband,PhilipClarke?Iaskedmypeopletoinvestigatehimandhe’sjustanormalgood-for-nothing.

However,Ikeepfeelingthathe’snotthatsimple.Plus,IthinkIsawhimsomewherebefore.”Giada

lookedatBlakefrigidlyandsaid,“Don’taskwhatyoushouldn’task.Justfocusonyourownthings.”

Blakeshudderedaftershesaidthat.Hecouldsensethethreateningtoneinthatstatement.Philipwas

notthatsimpleafterall!Aftershesaidthat,Giadawalkedoutofthehall.Behindher,Vivanpeeredat

Blakecoldly.Therewastheauraofdeathinhereyes.Atdawnthenextday.

PhilipwasreadytogopickupMilaandbringherhome.Atthesametime,hewouldletAnnetakecare

ofMilainthevillaaswell.Whenhewentdownstairs,hesawthatMarthahadpreparedasumptuous

breakfast.ShegrinnedandwavedatPhilip.Shesaid,“Philip,Imadeyoubreakfast.Comeeat.”Philip

wasalittleshocked.HesawthatCharlesandWynnwerealreadyatthetable.Thethreeofthemlooked

ateachotherinpuzzlement.

TheydidnotknowwhatsortoftricksMarthawastryingtopullagain.

“Whatareyoulookingat?Comeeat.”Marthasmiled.Thethreeofthem

smiledhelplessly.TheythoughtMarthafinallyhadabreakthrough.“Mom,look,howgoodisitthat

we’repeacefulandharmoniouslikethis.Don’tgivethecoldshouldertoPhilipfromnowon,okay?”

Wynnsaidwhiledrinkinghermilk.Marthanoddedandsaid,“Right.Mydaughterisright.”

Afterthat,sheturnedaroundandlookedatPhilip.Shesaidearnestly,

“Philip,Iwaswrongbefore.Iwasbeingpossessedbymaliciousthoughts,soIdidalotofhorriblethings

toyou.Pleasedon’ttakethemtoheart.I’mapologizingtoyounow.”Aftershesaidthat,Marthapulled

achairawaytokneel.PhilipstoppedMarthaquicklyandsaid,“Mom,whatareyoudoing?

It’llbeasifwe’restrangersthisway.”“Martha,Philipisnotapettyperson.

He’smagnanimous,sohewon’tbickeroverthiswithyou.”Charlessaidwithagrin.Hiswifefinallyhada

breakthrough.Everyonewasjoyousduringbreakfast.Aftertheyweredone,WynnandPhilipdroveout

ofthevilla.Oneofthemwasgoingtotakecareoftheinvestmentinthecompanywhiletheotherwas

goingtopickMilaupfromthehospital.Meanwhile,Charleswentouttotakeastrollwithhisbirdand

playchess.Marthawastheonlyoneleftinthevillanow.ShewavedgoodbyeatWynnattheentrance

withasmileonherface.AftertheMercedeslefthervision,theamiablesmileonherfacefroze.Then,

sheraninsidethevilla.Shedidnotevenclearthetable.SheranupstairsintoWynnandPhilip’sroom.

Sherummagedthroughtheirdrawersandfoundtheirbankcard.Shehelditinherhandand

contemplated.Then,shewentdownstairsandgrabbedherbag.



SheleftLongfordParktocallacabtoheadtothebank.
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WhydidMarthastealthecard?Shehadrememberedsomethinglastnight.

Whenshecheckedthebalanceinthebanktheprevioustime,shesawthattherewas100billioninthe

balance!Everyonesaidshewasjustseeingthings.Eventhebanksaidthesystemwasfaulty.However,

Marthadidnotbelievethem.Shewantedtogoseeforherself.Atthismoment,Philipwasalreadyatthe

hospital.HesawMilaandAnne.Milacalledhiminthe

sweetestvoiceandjumpedintohisarms.PhilipheldMilaandwasbeaming.

Hisdaughterwasthesourceofhishappiness.“DidyoumissDaddy?”

“Yeah!”Milaansweredadorablyandobediently.WhenAnnesawthehappyfatheranddaughter,a

smileappearedonherface.“Annie,packyourthings.

Let’sgohome,”saidPhilip.Onthewaybacktothevilla,PhilipgotNina’sphonecall.Shesaidshe

neededtoseehim.Afterponderingforawhile,PhilipdecidedtoletAnnetakeMilabacktothevillafirst.

Then,hecalledacabtogototheoffice.Philipwenttoacafe.HesoonsawNinawalkingoverwhilehe

waswaiting.Herappearanceattractedtheeyesofalotofcustomers.Beautiful!Shewassobeautiful!

Philipwasleaningagainstthewindowwhileenjoyingthesoftbreeze.Hetookasipofhiscoffeeand

askedwithagrin,“Whydoyouwanttoseemesoearlyinthemorning?Doyouwanttotreatmetoa

mealforwhathappenedlastnight?”“Iwouldtreatyoutoameal,butIhavesomethingelsethatneeds

yourhelp.”Ninahesitatedforalongwhilebeforesaying.“Tellme.What’swrong?”Philipnoticedthe

changesinNina’sexpression.Herbrowswereknittedtogethertightly.Itcouldonlymeanthatshewas

nervous.“Um…Harrison’saskingmetoreturnhimthemoney.Healsoaskedtomeetmethisafternoon,

ifnot…”

Ninawantedtocontinuetalking,butshestopped.Shelookedextremelyworried.“Ifnotwhat?”“He

saidifIdon’treturntheonemilliontohim,he’llaskhismentoharassmeeverydayandblockthe

entrancetomyhome.

Also,he’llaskhismento…”Ninasaidsoftly.Shewasterrified.Intheend,shewasspeakinginaudibly.

Philipcouldalmostguesswhatshewantedtosay.IfHarrisonreallydidthat,thenitwouldbedangerous

forNina.Itwasathreat!“Hehe,arehislegshealed?Howdareheboastshamelessly!He’sjusttryingto

scareayoungwomanlikeyou,”Philipsaidwhilechucklingcoldly.“WhatshouldIdo?I’mscared.Should

Ijustreturnthemoneytohim?Itbelongstohim,afterall.”Ninasaidworriedly.Shewasayoung

womaninherprime.Shehadneverexperiencedthiskindofthingbefore.

Shewouldonlyscreamwhensheranintothugs.“Returnthemoneytohim?

Noway.Thismoneyishiscompensationtoyou.He’llhavetoaskformy



permissionifhewantsitback!”Philipsaidsternly.“Ah,whatdoyoumean?”Ninawasconfused.She

hadaskedPhilipouttoaskforhisopinions.

“It’ssimple.Didn’theaskyoutomeethimthisafternoon?I’llgowithyou.

Thatway,you’llbemoreatease.”Philipsmiledandsaid,“Youhavetobeaggressivewhenyou’re

dealingwithapersonlikehim.Youhavetokillhisauthoritysothatheknowswe’renotcowards.”Nina

wasverybashful.ItwasasifshewasstillconsideringwhatPhilipsaid.Philipcomforted.“It’sfine.I’m

here,soyou’llbefine.”Ninafinallysmiledslightly.Shenoddedandsaid,“I’lllistentoyou,then.”The

twoofthemsmiledwhilelookingateachother.Philiplamented.Itwasasifthisyoungwomanhad

gottenbigger.Amazing!Whatdidsheeatwhenshewasgrowingup?Itwasfeastorfamine.Nina

noticedPhilip’sgaze.Shescoldedbashfully,“Whatareyoulookingat?”“N-Nothing.I’mjustcurious.”

Philipscratchedhisheadandsmiledawkwardly.“Curious?”Ninatiltedherhead.Shelookedlikea

curiouslittlegirl.PhilipsmiledandpointedatNina.Heasked,“I’mcuriousaboutyourspidertattoo.If

I’mrememberingitcorrectly,I’veseenthistattoobefore.”Ninaloweredherheadandcoveredher

chest.Shesaidembarrassedly,“Um…”“It’sfine.Youdon’thavetotellmeifyoudon’twantto.”Philip

smiled.Hisgazegotmoreintense.Atthesametime,Marthawasatthebank.Shetookoutthecardand

wenttothecounter.Shesaid,

“Miss,helpmecheckhowmuchmoneyisinthiscard.”Aftersheenteredthepin,Marthaasked

anxiously,“Didyoumanagetocheckit?Howmuch?”

Afterthewomanbehindthecounterwentthroughtheprocessandlookedatthecomputerscreen,her

eyeswidened.ShelookedatMarthaindisbeliefandsaid,“Madam,yourcard…”
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“What’swrongwithmycard?”Marthawasanxious.Shetriedtocraneherneckovertotheotherendof

theglasstoseewhatwasonthecomputerscreen.“Madam,I’msorry.Wecan’tcheckthebalanceof

yourcardforthetimebeing.Plus,ourbranchdoesn’thavethepermissiontocheckyourcard.

Youneedtogotoourheadquarters.”Thewomanbehindthecountersaidapologetically.Thiswasthe

firsttimesheencounteredthis.Thereweretwobigredwordsonhercomputerscreenthatspelledout

‘Nopermission’.

Whatwasgoingon?“Whyisthishappening?Canyoutrycheckingitagain?

Irememberseeingalotofmoneyonthiscardpreviously.”Martharefusedtogiveup.Thewoman

behindthecounterdidnotknowwhattodoaswell.

Shegotupandfetchedthemanager.Whenthemanagergothereandsawthewords‘nopermission’on

thescreen,hewaspuzzledaswell.Hehadbeenworkingherefor20yearsbutneverencounteredthis

before.HeevenaskedMarthatoreenterthepin.However,itwasstillthesameresult.



“Madam,pleasewait.I’llcalltheheadquarters.”Themanagersaidpolitely.

Marthawasangry.Sheshrieked,“No!Whatstupidbankisthis?Howisitpossiblethatyoucan’tcheck

thebalance?”Themanagerwasfrustratedaswell.Hemadethecall,andaftergettingareply,hetook

MarthatotheVIP

room.“Madam,hello.Pleasewaithereforawhile.Someonewillbewithyoushortly.”Themanagersaid

courteously.MarthawassittingintheVIP

room,feelingextremelysmug.ThiswasherfirsttimeintheVIProom.Wastherealotofmoneyonthis

card?“You’dbetterhurryup.Ineedtogetbacksoon.”Marthamumbledunhappily.Aftermorethanten

minutes,thedooroftheVIProomwaspushedopen.Amanandawomanwalkedin.Theywereboth

wearingblackofficeattire.“AreyouMarthaYates?”Thewomanappearedtobethemoresenior

employee.Shelookedserious.Shehadashortbobandwasslender.Thewayshewalkedwasclassy.It

wasobviousthatshewasfromtheadministrativedivision.“Yes,Iam.Youare?”WhenMarthasaw

them,shewasshocked.Shewasnotblind.Therewastheairofgovernmentofficialscomingfromthe

twoofthem.“Pleasecooperatewithusandfollowus,”thewomansaid.Hervoicewasfrigidandshe

lookedsolemn.Marthawasterrified.Intheend,shewastakenawaybythetwoofthembeforeshe

couldsayanything.Aftertheygotoutofthebank,theygotintoablackAudi.Marthawasfeelingguilty

andfrantic.Shekeptaskingwhileshewasinthecar,“No,Ididn’tdoanything.Whatareyoudoing?I

wanttogetout.Iwanttogohome.You’redetainingmeunlawfully!”

However,thewomaninthepassengerseatlookedattherearviewmirrorcoldlyandsaid,“You’re

involvedintheillegaltransferofassets.Weneedtotakeyoubackforquestioning.Ihopeyoucooperate

withussothatwewon’thavetotakeextrememeasureswithyou.”Thatstatementwasincredibly

powerful.Marthaunderstoodandshutupinfear.Shelookedatthesceneryoutsidethecar.Inaddition

tothat,herphonehadbeenconfiscated.ShecouldnottellWynnwhereshewas.Atthismoment,she

finallyrealizedhowgreatPhilipwas.IfPhilipwashere,hewoulddefinitelyhaveaplan.Afterlookingfor

alongwhile,Martharealizedsomethingwasamiss.WhydidthecardriveoverScarletBridgeandinto

themountain?

“Wherearewegoing?Whoareyou?Iwanttogetout!”Marthawasterrified.Shekeptslammingher

handsonthecardoorwhilescreaming.

However,themanandwomaninfrontpretendednottohearher.“Shutup!

Madamwantstoseeyou,”thewomansaidcoldly.Hereyeswereicy.

Madam?Marthawasstunned.Whenshearrivedatthatplace,shefinallyknewwhereshewas.Itwasa

hugemanor!Itlookedasextravagantasapalace.Then,shetimidlyfollowedthetwoofthemwhowere

walkinginfrontofherandgotintothemanor.Insidethehall,thereweretworowsofbodyguardswho

wereallwearingblacksuits.Theyhadtheirhandsbehindtheirbacksandlookedextremelybeefy.There

weremorethantenbodyguards!Shecouldestimatethewidthofthehalljustfromlookingatthem.

Marthastoodinsidethehall.Sheloweredherheadanddidnotdaretowanderaround.Evenhercalves



weretrembling.Shewaspetrified.Wherewasthisplace?

Chapter558

Afteralongwhile,shefinallysawanelegantfigurewalkingdownthespiralstairs.Shewaswearinga

longblackdressandtherewasaPersianinherarms.Witheverystep,thewoman’shighheelsclicked

againstthetiles.

Marthafeltasifherhearthadbeenstruck.Giada!ItwasGiada!Marthawas

petrified.Whatdidshewant?GiadalookedatMarthawhowastremblingalloverandsatdownonthe

sofa.ShecaressedherPersianandsaidcoldly,

“Wemeetagain,Martha.”“M-MadamWallis,whatareyoudoing?Ididn’tdoanythingwrong,didI?”

Marthawasterror-stricken.ShewasscaredthatGiadawouldhitheragain.Therewasacoldsmileon

Giada’slips,andhereyeswerefilledwithdisdain.Shesaid,“Ididn’tcallyouhereforanyparticular

reasons.Ijustwantyoutodosomethingforme.Onceyoudoit,you’llgetfivemillionbucks.”Aftershe

saidthat,Giada’ssubordinatetookoutfivesilverboxesandplacedtheminfrontofMartha.Whenthe

boxeswereopened,therewerestacksandstacksofred-coloredcashinside.Thesightwasextremely

attractive!WhenMarthasawthemoney,shewasexcited.Money.Thosewereallmoney!“Isthisallfor

me?”Marthaaskedwithoutcontrollingherself.Shewasalsogrinningwidely.Shehadcompletely

forgottenwhatGiadatoldherbefore.Giada’sexpressionchangedslightly.Shecouldnotimaginehow

Philiphadlivedwiththismother-in-lawforthreeyears.Howdidheendureher?“Thiswillonlybeyours

afterthedeedisdone,”Giadasaidnonchalantly.Then,shesignaledViviantotakeoutthethings.They

wereinasmallbox.Marthawascuriousandtookitover.Whensheopenedthebox,shesawthree

smallbagsofwhitepowder.“Whatisthis,MadamWallis?”Marthaaskedinconfusion.

“Don’tyouworryaboutthis.IjustneedyoutomakePhilipconsumeit.Youonlyhavethreechances,”

Giadasaidfrigidly.Therewasanominousglintinhereyes.Marthawasstartled.Shewasscaredasshe

heldthebox.Sheasked,“Isthispoison?Iwon’tdoitifitis.Iwon’tbeabletogetawaywithitifhe

dies.”VivianwalkedoverandforcedtheboxintoMartha’shands.

Shesaidcoldly,“It’snotpoison,hewon’tdie.Themostitwilldoisgethimaddicted.”Whenshesaid

this,Marthaunderstood.Hereyeswentwide.Shewasevenmorescarednow.Sheshookherhead

furiouslyasashowofrefusal.Sheknewthiswouldhappen,soGiadasnappedherfingersandher

subordinatehandedtwosetsofdocuments.Shesaid,“Therearetwosetsofdocumentshere.One’sa

deedfortwohousesandoneisacrimethatI’llpin

onyou.It’senoughtoletyourotinprisonforlife.Yourchoice.”Aftershesaidthat,thetwodocuments

werethrowninfrontofMartha.Marthapickeditupandglancedthroughit.Shewassaying‘ohno’over

andoveragaininherheart.Finally,Marthahadnochoice.ShesignedhernameandleftCirrusManor

withthemoneyandsmallbox.Giadawasstandingonthebalconywhilewatchingthecloudsinthesky.

Sheclosedhereyes.Atallmanwalkedovertoherfrombehind.Hewaswearingamaskandhisvoice



wasalsoaltered.Hisvoicesoundedrobotically,“Didyougiveittoher?”“Idid,”

answeredGiada.Afteroneconsumedthatwhitepowder,theywouldbeslowlydestroyedevenifthey

hadaniron-likewill.RogerClarkefromArcadiaIslandwasanexample.“Thisisthemaster’snextorder.

Burnitafteryou’vereadit,”themansaidcoldlyandhandedGiadaanenvelope.

GiadatookitoverandglancedatitbeforelettingVivianburnit.Then,sheasked,“Canthemasterhelp

theWallisesgettothatposition?”Themanlookedatthewestandsaid,“Don’tdoubtthemaster’s

ability.TheClarkesaretoopowerful.They’vehinderedafewimportantpeople’splans.Weneedtoget

ridoftheClarkes.Masterhastocontroltheeconomyandmilitaryofthisworld.”Giadadidnotsay

anything.Sheknewtheabilityofthosepeople.EvenGiadaandtheWallisesneededtobecarefulof

them.

Backthen,theClarkesonlybecamestrongerbydependingonthem.Afterthat,Rogerappearedand

changedeverything.Now,thosepeoplewantedtotakecontrolofthegameonceagain.Thisworldwas

merelyagameofchess.

Overhere,Marthawasfeelingperturbed.ShewasbackatthevillaafterleavingCirrusManor.She

hesitatedforalongwhileandcalledPhilip.Shesaid,“Philip,areyoubusy?Somethinghappenedat

homeandIneedyoutocomeback.”PhilipwaschattingwithNinaoverhere.Afterhegotthecall,he

rushedhomeaftertalkingalittlewhilelongerwithNina.MilaandAnnewerenothomeyet.Perhaps

theywereoutbuyingsomesundries.WithAnnearound,PhilipwasnotworriedaboutMila.“Mom,

whathappened?”PhilipgothomeandsawMarthasittingonthesofafrantically.Shelookedextremely

anxious.WhenshesawPhilip,Marthapretendedtobecalmand

tooktheglassofwateronthecoffeetable.ShegotupandhandedittoPhilip.

Shesaid,“Youmustbeparched.Drinksomewater.”PhilipdidnotunderstandwhatMarthawasdoing.

Hetooktheglass…

Chapter559

Atthismoment,Philip’sphonerang!ItwasfromGeorge!Heputdowntheglassandwalkedoutofthe

hall.“OldManGeorge,how’sitgoing…”Hisvoicegotsofterandsofterashewalkedfurtheraway.

MarthaletoutasighofreliefwhenshesawPhilipputtingdowntheglass.Shewasextremelyfidgety.

Thankfully,hedidnotdrinkit.However,Marthastartedtopanicagain.Shehadalreadyusedonepacket,

whichmeantsheonlyhadtwomorechancesleft.ShouldsheletPhilipdrinkthis?Marthawasfeeling

nervous.

Itwasnotpoison,sohewouldnotdie.AfterPhilipwalkedoutofthehall,hewenttoacorner.George’s

respectfulvoicesoundedfromtheotherendofthephone.Hesaid,“YoungMaster,wecouldn’tfindMr.

FennelLeighinChinatown.Iwenttohisplace,buthe’snotthereanymore.”“Notthereanymore?”

Philipfrowned.Afterstayingsilentforawhile,hesaid,“Alright,understood.Justfindaplacetostay



overthereandkeepintouchwithhim.”

Afterhehungupthephone,Philip’seyeswerecold.Whatwasthatguydoing?Washeonanother

mission?Nevermind,then.Thiswasnotthetimeforhistrap.IfGiadawasreallyimpatient,thenshe

shouldnotblamehimforbeingheartless.Afterhethoughtaboutit,Philipwentbacktothehall.

Marthawasnotthereanymoreandtheglassofwaterwasstillonthetable.

Philiplookedattheglassandwentupstairs.Marthahidinthebedroomwhileholdingaglassofwaterin

herhand.Shewaspeekingfromthegapofthedoor.WhenshesawPhilipgoingupstairs,sheletouta

sighofrelief.

Shewouldjustwaitforanotherchance.Intheafternoon,PhilipwentoutofLongfordParksincehehad

promisedNinahewouldhelphertakecareofHarrison.Onhisway,hegotRick’sphonecall.“Young

Master,youaskedmetodoabackgroundcheckonNinaJacquesandIdid.She’sclean.”

Rick’stonewasassluggishasusual.“Investigatefurther.Noone’struly

cleaninthisworld.Thecleanersheappearstobe,itmeansshehasmorethingstohide.”Philipsaidand

lookedatNinaoppositehim.HehadtosaythatNina’sbodywasindeedhot.Anymanwouldfeel

dignifiedwalkingnexttoher.“Whatareyousmilingabout?”NinawasamusedwhenshesawPhilip

lookingpleasedwithhimself.Shecouldnottreathimasanormalguyafterall.“Oh,it’snothing.”Philip

squintedhiseyestogetherashegrinned.

Then,heasked,“Right,wheredidHarrisonasktomeetyou?”“TexHall.

Why?Issomethingwrong?”Ninawasnotacompleteidiot.Sincetheotherpartywastheonewho

proposedthelocation,thentheywoulddefinitelycomeprepared.Shewasworriedthatshewouldbe

controlledbythemwhenthetimecame.Philipscratchedhischinandpondered.Then,hesmiled.

“Nothing.”Hewasnotworried.Iftheotherpartyhadulteriormotives,hewouldnotmindbreakingboth

ofhisarms.WhentheywereatTexHall,theywentupstairsintotheprivateroom.Theynoticedthatthe

tattooedmanhadbeenhereforsometime.However,hisappearancemadePhiliplaughoutloud.He

wassittinginawheelchairwithbothlegsinplastercasts.Hisfacewasalsowrappedupinbandageswith

onlytwoofhisbeadyeyesshowing.HewasalsoconnectedtoanIVdrip.Whatalook!Whenthe

tattooedmansawNinawalkingin,heletoutasighofrelief.Thischeapbtchshowedupafterall.He

wouldteachheralessonlater.However,whenhesawPhilipbehindher,hewasscared.Whywasthis

damnguyhereaswell?AhintofsinisterflashedacrossHarrison’seyes,butatthesametime,hewas

terrifiedofPhilip.Itwassuchacontradiction.EventhoughhehadgottenbeatenupbyPhilip,hisego

wouldnotallowhimtosubmittohim.Thismanwasextremelyviciouswhenhetookaction.IfPhiliphit

himagainlater,hewoulddieonthespot!Whenhethoughtaboutthis,Harrisonwasworried.Hewould

rememberlastnight’sincidentforever.Hewouldalsorememberthismanfortherestofhislife.When

HarrisonsawPhilipwalkinginwithamockingsmileonhisfacewhilelookingharmless,hefeltpaininhis

lungsasiftheywerebeingburntbyfire.Themusclesonhisfacewerealsotwitching.“Oh,isn’tthisthe

uncle’snephew?Onedaylastsaslongasthreeautumnswhenwecan’tseeeachother.Imissyouso



much.”WhenPhilipsawHarrison,hedecidedtobeasdisgustingashecouldtowardhim.Whenhesat

down,PhilipdrapedhisarmoverHarrison’sshoulderslikeanoldfriend.Herattledon,“Yo,what’s

wrongwithyou,Harrison?Whomadeyoulikethis?Letmegoandbeatthemupforyou.”‘Don’tyou

fckingknowwhodidthis?’Harrisonwasabouttovomitblood.However,hecouldnotreact.Hecould

onlysuppressthehatredinhisheartandlookathimwithhisbeadyeyesthatwerenotcoveredbythe

bandages.Then,hedisplayedanawkwardsmilewithhisfatlips.Ninaburstoutlaughingafterfailingto

controlherself.Philipwassomean.Hewastheonewhocausedhimtobelikethisandhestillasked

Harrisonwhowastheonewhodidthis.

HewasobviouslytryingtoenrageHarrison.Afterhesaidthat,PhilipkeptonfillingHarrison’scupwith

alcohol.Hesaidloudly,“Come,Harrison,letmegiveyouatoast.You’retreatingustoamealnowthat

you’relikethis.

It’ssodifficulttorefusesuchkindness.”HarrisonstartedsweatingwithPhiliptreatinghimso

respectfully.Theycouldnotseehisexpression,butiftheycould,thenwatchingthechangesinhisface

wouldbeevenmoreinterestingthanwatchinganopera!

Chapter560

‘WhatdoyoumeantreatingyoutoamealevenwhenI’mlikethis?You’retheoneswhoareforcingme!

‘No!‘Treatingyoutoameal?Don’tgooff-topic!’Harrisoncouldnotexpresshismisery.Hehadno

choicebuttosufferinsilence.Theheartlessgrimreaperwastalkingloudlyinfrontofhim.Howwould

hedaretorevolt?EspeciallywhenPhilipwasaddressinghimsointimately.Harrisoncouldnothelpbut

tremble.Philipwasjusttryingtoaggravatehimbypraisinghimexcessively.Thiswasnotfunatall!He

wantedsobadlytojustsubmittoPhiliprightnow.Hecouldnottakethisanymore,especiallywhenthat

kidwaspraisinghimcontinuouslyandbeingsogenerous.Hewaslividasheslammedhishanddownon

thetableandyelled,“Enough!Fcking…”Intheend,beforeHarrisoncouldfinishswearing,hesawPhilip

sippinghisalcoholcoldlyfromthecornerofhiseye.Hecouldnothelpbuttrembleafterseeingthatcold

actionandpiercinggaze.Disdain!Yes,itwasdisdain!Hewaslookingathimasifhewasadeadman!

Harrisonwasterrified.Hesaidinasmallvoice,“Philip,canyoupleasereservesomedignityforme?

We’reheretotalkbusinesstoday.”“Dignity?”Philipchuckledcoldlyandleanedagainstthebackofthe

chair.HelookedatHarrisonindifferentlyandsaid,“Idon’tseeanytracesofdignityleftwhenI’m

lookingatyou.”Pfft!Hewantedtopukeblood!Hewassoangry!HarrisonwantedtokillPhiliprightnow.

Couldthismanstoprubbingsaltonhiswounds?Harrisonfelthorriblewhilelookingatthisguy.

However,hecouldonlygrithisteethandswallowallofhisgrievances.Hewasunluckyandhadnoother

choices.Hewassurethathewouldnotbeabletodefeathim.Harrisonforcedoutasmileandsaid

awkwardly,“Um…Iwanttotalkaboutmoney.”Hehadalreadyplanneditoutbefore.WhenNinagot

here,hewouldbeaggressiveandthreatenhertoreturnhimthemoney.However,Harrisoncouldnot

sayanythingmuchnow.Hecouldonlygrinandbearit.“Money?Whatmoney?Whydon’tIknowabout

this?”Philippretendedtobeconfused.Hegrinnedshamelesslyandsaid,“Harrison,that’sthemoneyto

compensateNina’seconomicandmentalloss.What’sgoingon?Areyouregrettingitnow?”When



HarrisonsawPhilip’sfierceface,hisheartstartedbeatingharder.Heshookhishandsandheadquickly.

IfheangeredthisVIP,hewoulddefinitelysuffersomeotherkindoftorture.“N-No,I’mnot.Iwasjust

wonderingifIcangetsomeofitback.I’mpennilessnow,it’sbeenverydifficultforme.”Harrison

startedtotaketheemotionalroute.Helookedasaggrievedasakitten.“Sinceyou’renotregrettingthis,

thenwhat’stheretotalkabout?WhatdoIhavetodowithyourcurrentsituation?WhatdoesNinahave

todowithit?”Philipsaid,“Nina’smyfriendnow.Ifyoudaretoplotagainsther,thenIwon’tgoeasyon

you!”“No…I’mnot.HowwouldIdare?”Harrisonclarifiedquickly.HewasscaredthatPhilipwouldslap

himagain.Afewofhisteethhadfallenoutandhesoundedlikehewaswhistlingwhenhetalked.

Harrisonfeltlikehewassufferingakindofmiserythathecouldnotexpress.Hefeltthatitwassucha

dumbmovetotalkaboutmoneywithNinatoday.Hewasjustcreatingtroubleforhimself!However,his

unclewouldonlybehereafterawhile.Hehadtothinkofawaytostallthem.Ifnot,hewouldendup

losingthisbattle.“Youlooksincere,soIwon’tbeatyouupforthetimebeing.Ifthere’sanythingelsein

thefuture,justcometome.StopcontactingNina.IfIfindoutthatyou’restillharassinghersecretlyor

askingpeopletoharassher,you’llsuffertheconsequences!”Philipsaidcoldly.Hecrushedtheglassin

hishandintopiecesinablinkofaneye.Harrisonwaspetrified.Henoddedhisheadquicklyandsaid,“I

won’t!Ipromise!”Histrainofthoughtwassimple.‘I’llletyoubearrogantnow,butwhenmyunclegets

here,I’llseehowyou’llcontinuetobearrogant.Whenthetimecomes,I’lldefecateandurinateonyour

head!’Whenhethoughtaboutthis,Harrisonfeltslightlybetter.HestoppedPhilipandNinawhenthey

wereabouttoleave.Hesaid,“Brother,pleasedon’tgoyet.You’realreadyhere,sowhydon’tyousit

downandhaveameal?It’llbemycompensationandapologyformistreatingNinabefore.”Ninawas

puzzled.Didthisscumhaveachangeofnature?“Oh,Ididn’texpectyoutobesogenerous.Alright,then.

I’llacceptthisonbehalfofNina.”Philipchuckled.HewavedhishandatNinaandyelled,“Nina,stop

standingaround.Comesit!Sincehe’sgoingtotreatustoameal,thenweshouldbemoremagnanimous

aswell.”Ninafrowned.ShedidnotwanttocrushPhilip’sdignity.Assuch,shewalkedovertositdown

nexttohim.However,shepinchedPhilipunderthetablewithhersmoothandfairhand.Sheaskedina

lowvoice,“Whatareyouplanning?”“Stoptalking.Eat,”Philipsaidwithagrin.Harrisonwatchedallof

thishappeninfrontofhiseyes.Hehurledabusesattheminhisheart.HedespisedNinatothebone

now.Thisbtchhadpretendedtobepureinfrontofhim,butnow,shewasflirtingwithanotherman.

Howcheap!Atthismoment,apolicecarstoppedinfrontofTexHall.Amiddle-agedmanwalkedoutof

hiscar.Helookedabout40to50yearsold.Hewaswearing

casualattire,buthehadapairofhandcuffsdanglingfromhiswaist.Hisfacelookedgreasyaswell.He

hadtheairofagovernmentofficial.

Chapter561

HeglancedatthesignboardofTexHallandlookedfortheprivateroomhisnephewtoldhimabout.

Whenhepushedopenthedoor,hewasshocked.

Whatwashappening?HarrisonandPhilipwereenjoyingthemselvesinsidewhilethebeautifulwoman

wassittingquietlynexttothem.Fromthelooksofit,thislookedlikeagatheringofoldfriends.Did



Harrisonnottellhimtocomeholdthefort?Whatwasgoingon,then?Themanwalkedinsideandsat

downafterpullingachair.Helitacigaretteandkickedthetable.Heyelled,“Boy,whereishe?Howcan

youenjoyyourselflikethis?Doyouwanttodothisornot?”NormWestlookeddownonhisnephew.

However,hewasstillhisnephewafterall.Bloodwasthickerthanwater.Hehadcleanedupafter

Harrison’smessplentyoftimesbefore.Itwasalwaysminorthingslikefightsandnothingmajor.It

wouldbefineafterhetalkedtotheotherparty.However,thistime,hisnephewtoldhimthatbothof

hislegswerebroken.Heevenhadtobehospitalized.Plus,thosepeopleextortedamillionbucksfrom

him!Hehadtoavengehim!WhenHarrisonsawhisuncle,heyelledwhilesobbing,“Uncle!Uncle,you’re

here!”Normfrownedandscolded.“Whyareyoucrying?You’reanadultnow.Areyounotashamedof

yourself?Wherearethey?”HarrisonsniffedandkeptlookingatPhilip.Normwasnotblind,sohe

slammedhishanddownonthetableandshouted,“Whythef*ckareyoumakingeyesatme?I’masking

youaretheyhereyet?”Harrisonfinallypointedandsaiddeviously,“Uncle,it’shim!That’stheguywho

brokebothofmylegs!Heevenstoleonemillionfromme!”PhiliphadalreadynoticedNormalongtime

ago.Hewasjustaminorcharacter,andyethekeptdoingillegalthingsjustbecausehehadalittle

authority.Thistime,Normwasstunned.Helookedathisnephew,thenatPhilipwhoappearedcalm.He

wasconfused.Washisnephewdroppedontheheadwhenhewasborn?Thismanbrokebothof

Harrison’slegsand

stoleonemillionfromhim,buthewasstilldrinkingandchattinghappilywiththeman?“Yousureyou

gottherightperson?”Normaskedcuriously.

HarrisonrolledovertoNormandstammeredwhilepointingatPhilip,“Yes!

Uncle,it’shim!Don’tunderestimatehimbecausehelooksyoung.He’sextremelysavage!He’stheone

whohurtmeandbrokemylegs!Youhavetostandupformeandarresthim!Lockhimupfortenyears!

Andaskhimtopaymeafewmillionbucksaswell!“Thatwomantoo!Lockherupforafewdaysaswell!

Iwanthertoservemefortherestofherlife!”WhenNormheardthat,hefinallylookedatPhilipclosely.

Hesaid,“You’reinvolvedwithassaultandrobbery.Comewithmeandexplainthis.”“Wow,you’re

convictingmesoquickly?Aren’tyougoingtoletmedefendmyself?Areyouonlygoingtolistentoyour

nephew’sone-sidedstatement?”Philipchuckledfrigidly.“What’stheretolistento?Thewitnessishere.

Youcansaywhateveryouwantwhenyou’reatthestation!”Normdidnothavetimetowastewith

Philip.Heslammedhisshinyhandcuffsonthetable.Hisauthoritativeattitudewasawe-inspiring.Nina

wasshocked.ShegrabbedPhilip’sarmandaskedinasmallvoice,“Nothingbadisgoingtohappen,right?

Whydon’twejustreturnthemoney?”Philippattedherarmandsaid,

“What’sgoingtohappen?We’lljuststopbythestation.Itrustthatlawenforcementpersonnelarefair

andrighteous.”Whenhesaidthat,Philipsentamessageunderthetable.“Hehe,justsaywhateveryou

wantwhenyou’rethere.”NormchuckledcoldlyandhandcuffedPhilip.‘Youwon’tgetachancetosay

anythingwhenyou’rebackatthestation.You’llsayanythingItellyoutowhenthetimecomes,’Norm

thought.Harrisonwasfeelingpleased.HewatchedasNormbroughtPhilipoutofTexHallandintothe

car.Awarmtearrolleddownhischeekashesaidwithclenchedfists,“Goon,bepretentious.You’ll

sufferwhenyougettothestation.”NinastoodattheentranceofTexHallwithacoldexpressionasshe

watchedNormtakePhilipaway.Shetookoutherphoneandwentthroughhercontacts.Shefoundthe



numberanddialedit.“It’sdone.”Acheerylaughcamefromtheothersideofthephone.Theperson

said,“Alright,younever

disappoint.Comebackatonce.I’lltakecareoftherest.”Juanwasstandinginadimly-litroom.Whenhe

heardNina’swords,hewasecstatic.Healmostjumpedfromhappiness.Therewasawomanwithan

extremelyhotbodystandinginfrontofhim.Herlipswerebrightredandshewaswearingathinlacy

blackdress.Shewaseatingfreshgrapes.Thiswomanlookedlikeshewasinher30s.Shehadan

imposingairaroundherandlookedalluring.

However,heunderstoodthathecouldnevergether.Noonewasabletohandlethiswoman.Shewas

thewomaninchargeoftheBeautyKillers.Shewasasinisterbeauty.Onehadtobealertwheneverone

wasaroundher.Ifnot,theywouldnotevenknowhowtheydied.

Chapter562

“It’sdone?”Suddenly,thewomanopenedhermouth.Hervoicesoundedsupersweet.Shelookedover

andtherewasafoxyallureinhereyes.“It’stimeformetoshowmyselfnow,”Juansaidcoldly.Hewas

fiddlingwithsomethinginhishand.Hehadbeenwaitingforthisdayforaverylongtime.

“Juan,Ihavetowarnyou.Philipisnotassimpleasyouthink.”Thatwomangotupslowlyandmoved

herredlips.Sheletoutasoftbreathandsaid,

“I’vebeenwatchinghimforalongtimeandIstillcan’tfindachancetotakeactionagainsthim.You’re

tooimpulsive.Ifyoumessthisup,themasterwon’tbehappy.”“Margot,whendidyoubecomeso

cautious?He’sjustayoungmasterfromtheClarkeGroupinCapitalCity.MaybeIwasscaredofhim

before,butnow,he’snotevenworthmytime.He’sjustapieceoftrash!”Juansaidcoldly.Hesavored

thewhiskeyinhishand.

MargotPearsonstretchedlazilyandchuckledlightly.“You’retakingactionwithoutthinkingthistime.I

won’ttellthemaster,butifwordgetsout,getreadytoreceiveyourpunishmentwhenthemasterasks

aboutthis.”Juanchuckledfrigidly.Hesaid,“Igotit.”Afterhesaidthat,hegotupandlefthurriedly.

AfterJuanleft,theetherealbeauty,Margot,displayedasmallsmileonherface.Shesaid,“Philip,who

areyou?Howdidyougettheattentionofthemaster?”Overhere,Juangotouthurriedlyandcalled

Wynn

impatiently.“Wynn,Philipwasarrested!”“What?Why?”Wynnwasinameetinginheroffice.Whenshe

heardthis,shewasextremelyworried.Sheabandonedthemeetingandrandownstairs.“Idon’tknow

whathappenedexactly.Whydon’tyoucometoRiverdalePlaza?I’lltellyoumorewhenIseeyou,”Juan

said.“Alright,waitforme!”Wynndidnothavetimetoconsider.Herbrainwasoccupiedwiththenews

ofPhilipbeingarrested.

BacktoPhilip.Afterhewasbroughtbacktothestation,hewaslockedinsideaninterrogationroomall

alone.Hewassurroundedbyfourwhitewalls.Thephrase‘lenientwithconfession,strictwith



resistance’waswrittenbehindhim.HarrisonwasbroughtoverbyNormaswell.Afterall,hewasthe

victim,soheneededtomakeastatement.Aslongashetwistedthetruthalittle,Philipwoulddefinitely

bearrested!WheneverNormwasmetwithstubbornperpetrators,hehadhiswaystomakethem

confess.

Basically,hewouldbeextremelysternwhileinterrogatingthem.AfterlisteningtoHarrison,Norm

realizedthathisnephewwastheonewhocausedthis.NowonderPhilipbrokebothofHarrison’slegs.

However,nowthathewastheonehandlingthis,whateverhesaidwouldgo.HeplannedtolockPhilip

upforafewdaysandbeathimdown.Then,hewouldinterrogatehim.Assuch,hewasnotinahurryto

talktoPhilip.Hedecidedtoleisurelypassthetimewithhisnephew.Atthismoment,aheroic-looking

policewomanwithahotbodyappearedoutsidetheinterrogationroom.

YvetteSimmswasabouttogotakeashortnapinthebreakroom,buttherewerealotofcrimes

recentlyandalotofcasesgoingon,soshedidnothaveanyfreetime.Shewasthebeautyofthepolice

forceandwasalsothedeputycaptain.Naturally,shewouldhavetochargeandbreakthroughenemy

lines.

Knock,knock.Yvetteknockedonthedooroftheinterrogationroomandlookedathercolleagueinside.

Sheasked,“Jackson,whatdidhedo?Hashenotbeenquestionedyet?”Shecouldnotcontrolherbad

habit.Shewasalwaysextremelycuriousaboutcriminals.“Yvie,whyareyouhere?”

JacksonstoodupquicklyandgrinnedatYvette.Hiseyeswerefilledwithadmiration.Hesaid,“Norm

broughthimback.Hesaidthismanisinvolved

inassaultandrobbery.”Yvettewastheenemyofallcriminals.Shewasthestarofthepoliceforcein

Riverdale.ShewasalsothecrushofalloftheyoungpolicemeninRiverdale.Shewasadeputycaptainat

suchayoungage.Plus,shealsograduatedfromawell-knownmilitaryacademy.Also,herfamily

patrimonywassubstantial.“Assault?Robbery?”Yvettefrowned.

ShelookedattherecordsintheinterrogationroomandstaredatPhilipwhowaslookingattheceiling.

Sheasked,“What’syourname?”Ohno,Yviewasgoingtolosehertemperagain!Jacksonwipedaway

hiscoldsweat.

EveryonehereknewthatDeputyCaptainSimmshadahabit.Shelovedinterrogatingpeople.Shehated

evilandwouldtreatpeoplewhocommittedcrimesasherenemies.However,Normsaidthathewanted

tointerrogatethispersonhimself.IfYviedecidedtostickhernoseinthis,hewouldnotbeableto

explainhimselftoNormlater.“Yvie,Normsaidthathewantstointerrogatethispersonhimself,”said

Jacksonhelplessly.Yvetteliftedhereyebrowsandsatdown.Shetappedthesurfaceofthetablewith

herlongfingersandasked,“Hey,I’maskingyouaquestion.What’syourname?”

Philipfinallystoppedspacingout.Helookedinfrontofhimandhiseyesbrightened.Therewasa

beautifulpolicewomaninfrontofhim!
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Whywouldn’tshejustgotothepolicestation!

..

Chapter563

Atthatmoment,Philipfiguredthathavingtocomeherewasnottoobad.

Hewassoluckytobeabletoseesuchahotpolicewoman.Especiallytheicyauracomingoffher.It

wouldmakeanyonefeeladeepvenerationforher.Shefurrowedherbrows.Herdelicatefeatureswere

givingouttheloftyqualityofastrongwoman.Shetreatedallevil-doersasiftheywerehermortal

enemies.Philipshruggedandsaid,“Madam,isn’titwritteninyournotes?”Yvettewaswonderingifshe

misheardhim.Whatattitudewasthat?

Jacksonwasshockedaswell.Wasthisguyinsane?HowcouldhetalktoYvielikethat?Washetryingto

getbeatenup?“Whatattitudeisthis?Doyouknowwhereyouare?Youshouldwatchyourselfwhile

you’reinhere,”

Yvettesaidangrily.ItwasnotlikeshehadneverencounteredpeoplelikePhilipbeforewhorefusedto

beobedientaftertheycameinhere.Theythoughttheywerebigshots,butintheend,theywerealljust

PeppaPigs.

“Don’tyouknowwhereyouare?Fixyourattitude.Ifnot,you’llregretit.”

Yvettelookedsoadorablewhenshewasmad.Atleast,thatwaswhatPhilipthought.“Name,age,

address,whatdidyoudo…”Whatcamenextwastheroutineinterrogationprocess.Philipanswered

everythinghonestly.YvettelookedatPhilipandrageflashedacrossherface.Sheaskedseriouslyand

sternly,“Whydidyouhithim?”Philiplookedatherinconfusion.“Madam,whyaren’tyouaskinghim

whyIbeathimup?”“JustanswerwhatI’maskingyou.Stopspewingsomuchnonsense!”Yvettesaid

frigidly.Philipshruggedandliftedhisheadtothinkforaverylongwhile.Heanswered,

“It’sverysimple.JustgoandaskNormWest.You’llknoweverythingonceyoudo.”“CaptainWest?”

Yvettewaspuzzled.ShelookedatJacksonwhowasequallyconfusedandasked,“Whatdoesithaveto

dowithNorm?I’maskingyouaquestion.Stopinterrupting!”YvetterealizedthisPhilippersonwas

purposelyavoidingansweringherquestions.Shehadbeenintheforce

forsomanyyearsbutneversawsomeonesothick-skinnedandfearlessbefore.“Normbroughtmehere.

Idon’tknowwhatIdid,”Philipsaidinnocently.“Youbrokesomeone’slegsandyou’restillsayingyou

don’tknowwhatyoudid?”Yvettecouldnotstandthisanymore.Thisguywasobviouslyplayingdumb.



“Soyou’renotgoingtoaskwhyithappened?”

Philipasked.Whydidithappen?YvettefrownedandlookedatPhilip.Eventhoughhewasalittle

arrogant,hedidnotlooklikeabadguy.Wastheresomethingshedidnotknow?However,itwasclear

onthenotesthatPhilipwasinvolvedinanassault.Plus,heeventookotherpeople’sassetsunlawfully…

“Whatintheworldisgoingon?”Yvettelookedathercolleagueandaskedwhilefrowning.Jacksonwas

alsostunned.Heflippedhisrecordsandsaid,“Yvie,Ihavenoidea.Normonlyaskedmetowatchhim.

Hesaidhe’llcomeandinterrogatehimlater.”Yvettewasfrowningevenmorenow.Herexperiencetold

herthatthiswasnotassimpleassheimagined.ShelookedatPhilipandasked,“Isthereanythingyou

haven’ttoldus?”Philipshookhishead.“Ican’ttellyou.”Yvettewastakenaback.

“Whynot?”“Normisnothereyet,”Philipgrinnedandreplied,“Ifhe’snothere,thiswon’tbeas

interestinganymore.Ithinkhe’spreparingsomematerialsrightnowsothathecanlockmeupforafew

years.”WhenPhilipsaidthis,helookedindifferent.However,whenYvetteandtheothermalecolleague

heardthis,itsoundedextremelyshocking.“Whatnonsenseareyousaying?”Jacksonslammedhishand

downonthetableandwidenedhiseyesatPhilip.Philipshruggedandsaid,“Don’tlookatmelikethat.

I’mjusttellingthetruth.”“Nonsense!”Yvetteandthemalecolleaguewereshockedwhentheysawthe

middle-agedmanwhohadappearedatthedoorallofasudden.Then,thetwoofthemcalledout,

“Norm.”Thepersonwhoappearedwasthecaptain,NormWest!Helookedangryandannoyed.When

hecamein,hesawYvetteinterrogatingPhilip,soheglaredatJacksonandsaid,“Itoldyoutowatchhim.

Whatareyoudoing?”Jacksonloweredhisheadandlookedinnocent.

Chapter564

NormdidnotdaretolectureYvette.Helookedatherindissatisfaction.IfYvettedidnotcomefroma

hugefamilybackground,Normwouldnottoleratehersomuch.Hesaid,“Simms,Jacksonisnewand

inexperienced,butyou’reournumberone!Howcanyouletsomeonelikehimbossyouaround?”When

hesaidthat,heglaredatPhilip.Thisguywasstillsoarrogantevenwhenhewasalreadyatthestation.

Hewouldteachhimalessonlater!“Norm,whatdoyoumean?”YvettenaturallyknewwhatNormwas

plotting.“YouguysshouldknowthatthecityistryingtowinthetitleofCivilizedCity.Theupper

managementorderedustotakegoodcareofeachadministrativeregion.Wecan’tallowanyevilforces

torunamok.Ifnot,everyonewillgetpunishedwhentheuppermanagementaskswhywedidn’tgetthe

title.“Therearesomanythingshappeninginouradministrativeregionsnow.Mr.Warnerisbusytaking

onthetasksgiventohimbyuppermanagement.Hedoesn’thavetimetooverlookmatterslikethis.”

Normcontinuedspeaking,“So,heaskedmetoberesponsiblefortheadministrativeregions.That’swhy

Ineedtobeinchargeofthis!”Yvettenodded.Shesaid,“Norm,Iknow.”Norm’seyesglancedacross

Yvette’sprettyface.Then,helookedatherbreastsandswallowedwithoutatrace.

Hewasfeelingexcitedinhisheartashesaid,“Simms,you’rethebestoneintheforce.You’resmarter

thanalotofushere.Mr.WarnerandIhavegreatexpectationsforyou.You’lldefinitelybechosenas

theeliteoftheforceattheendoftheyear.”ItwasimpossibleforNormtonotbeattractedtoabeauty

likeYvette.However,becauseofhisidentity,hecouldnotdoanythingtoher.Assuch,hecouldonly

fantasizeaboutherinsecret.Now,hewasactingasanexperiencedseniorandtryingtogetYvetteto



feelgoodabouthimbytellingherabouthisexperiences.Thatway,hecouldnotbeexcused.“Alright,

thetwoofyoucangonow.I’llinterrogatehimmyself.

Youshouldbetired.Gobackandrest.”Normsaidafterturninghisface.

Therewasconcerninhistone.Yvettesaid,“Norm,I’veclosedmycases,so

Ihavesomefreetime.Letmestayherewithyou.”Norm’sexpressionchanged.Ifherejected,hewould

looksuspicious.Heanswered,“Fine.”

Normpulledtheironchairbackwardandslammedthedocumentsinhishandsdownonthetable.At

thesametime,hepointedtheincandescentlightatPhilip.Itshonedirectlyonhisface.Heyelled,“Philip

Clarke,tellusthetruthnow!”Philipwasdirectlyfacingtheincandescentlightanddidnotturnhisface

atall.TherewasacoldsmirkonhisfaceashelookedatNorm.Heansweredcoldly,“NormWest,what

doyouwantmetosay?Don’tyoualreadyknowwhatI’vedone?You’regoingtogivemeagroundless

crime.

Coulditbethatyou’reinonthisaswell?”“Youunbridledfool!You’refullofsh*t!”Normpointedat

Philip’snoseandyelledangrily,“Whodoyouthinkweare?Whatplaceisthis?Thisisaplacethatpays

particularattentiontothetruthandlaw.Youneedevidencebeforeyousayanything!Icansueyoufor

defamationforwhatyousaidjustnow!”YvettefrownedandlookedatNorm,thenatPhilip.Philip

lookedextremelycalm.Howwasthisguysoconfident?HowdarehetalkbacktoNorm?However,Norm

wasactingweirdtoday.Wastheresomethingfishyaboutthis?“You’regoingtobestubborn,huh?Ifyou

don’ttellusthetruth,Iwon’tgiveyouanywater!Idon’tthinkthatIwon’tbeabletobreakahooligan

likeyou!”Yvettewastakenaback.ShedidnotexpectNormtohavesuchabadtemper.Thiswasnotlike

himatall.“Oh,areyougoingtoextortaconfessionbytreatingmeviolently,CaptainWest?”Philip

continuedspeakingafterchucklingtimidly,“Prettymadam,doyouseewhathe’sdoing.Isthislegal?”

Yvettedidnotsayanything.Thiscouldbeconsideredasoneofthetacticspoliceofficersmightuse

wheninterrogating.Sometimes,onecouldnotbepolitetoscums.NormpointedatPhilipandsaid,

“You’dbetterwatchyourselfandtellusthetruthsoon.Ifnot,you’lldefinitelysuffertheconsequences!”

PhiliplookedatNormindifferently.Helookedfearless.Then,asmileappearedonhisface.Hissmile

lookedveryprovoking.Therewereevenhintsofsarcasminhissmile.“Whatareyousmilingabout?”

LookingatPhilip’ssarcasticsmile,Normwasevenmorefurious.Heslammedhishand

downonthetable.IfYvettewasnothere,hewouldhavepouncedonhimandbeatthisfearlessfoolup!

“I’mwaitingforsomeone.Whydon’twewaittogether?”Philipsaidcoldly.Therewasconfidenceinhis

eyes.

Chapter565

Waitingforsomeone?Normwasworried.Howcouldthisguybesoconfident?“Norm,Ishouldadvise

youtonotgetyourselfinvolvedinthis.”



Philipshrugged.Therewasacoldnessinhiseyesashesaid,“Ifyoureallydidthat,wouldyoubeworthy

oftheuniformyou’rewearingrightnow?

Wouldyourconsciencebefinewiththis?”“You!Whatdidyousay?”Normwaslivid.Howdarethiskid

insulthim!“You’rejustaloser!You’rejustratsht!”Philipsaidcoldly.Hewasnotscaredatall.Loser?

Ratsht?Normwasbeyondlivid!Actually,PhilipwasinahorriblemoodtodaybecausealoserlikeNorm

madehimfeelthatsocietywasdoomed.Thepeoplethatthecivilianswerelookinguptoweredoing

misdeeds.Howcouldthehonestandgood-naturedpeoplegoonlivinglikethis?Eventhoughalotof

themweretheembodimentofjustice,therewouldbeafewratdroppingsinthemixtoruintheirgood

name.Philipfeltthatscumsliketheseneededtobekickedout!YvettelookedatPhilipincuriosity.Ifthis

mandaredtosaythis,thenthiscasemightnotbeassimpleasitseemed.Shefellintodeepthought.

Shewasalsopassivenow.Afterall,NormsaidhewouldbetheoneinterrogatingPhilip.Sheknewthe

rulesoftheforce,andshehadalsoseenalotofpeoplebeingfalselyaccused.HadNormreceivedsome

benefits?

WasthatwhyhewasrandomlyframingPhilipforagroundlesscrime?

Normchuckledcoldly.“I’vebeenintheforcefortenyearsandI’veseenmorethan100peoplelikeyou.

You’restillbeingdisobedientnowandevenhavetheaudacitytoslanderme.Youreallywon’tgiveup

untilallhopeisgone,huh?”“Alright,Iwon’taskyouaboutyourcaseanymore.I’llhandyouovertothe

relevantauthorities!”Normslammedhisnotebookshutandsmirkedmaliciously.Philipwasbeing

nonchalanttheentiretime.Now,hewassmilinglightly,buttherewasahintofcoldnessinhissmile.He

said,

“Norm,areyousureyoudon’twanttointerrogatememore?I’mgoingtoadviseyoutocontinuesothat

youwon’tfalselyaccuseawell-manneredcitizen.”Whenhesaidthis,Philipshowedhisacutedrive.He

saidinathreateningtone,“Norm,whatifItellyouthatyou’llcomebacktobegmeafteryougoout?

Whatwillyoudo?”“Hehe,you’rejustahooligan.Wheredidyougettheconfidencetosaythesekinds

ofthings?I’mtheonewhowearsthepantshere!”Normwasextremelyconfident.Thecrimeshewould

forceuponPhilipwouldgethimlockedupforatleasttenyears!“Also,bringhimtoanotherroom!

What’sgoingtohappennextisnoneofourbusiness.Someoneelsewilltakeover.”Afterhesaidthat,

Normscoffedandleft.Afterawhile,Philipwasbroughtouttoahotelroom.TherewereonlyPhilipand

Yvetteinthehugeroom.Yvettewaspuzzled.WhydidPhiliptalkbacktoNormlikethat?Sheasked,

“Aren’tyouremorsefulatall?”Philipsmiled.Helookedatthishotwomaninfrontofhimandsaid,“I

knowyou’reagoodperson,buthe’snot.Idon’twanttochallengetheauthorities,butIhavetodoit

rightnow.”Heh,men.YvettesuddenlyfeltthatPhilipwasjusttalkingbig.Challengingtheauthority?Did

hehavethispower?Didhereallythinkthathewasthemaincharacterwithpeoplebackinghimup?She

shookherheadhelplessly.Shewouldbewatchinghimtonight.BacktoJuan.“I’llcompletethethingsI

didnotfinishlasttime!

Philip,youwon’tbeabletoescapethistime!EventheClarkeGroupinCapitalCitywon’tbeofuse!”

Juanwasblindedbyvengeance.HewascompletelyoccupiedwithhowtokillPhilip.Howwouldhegive

upsuchagreatopportunity?“Thistime,I’lldefinitelykillyou.”Afterhesaidthat,hetookouthisphone



anddialedanumber.Helookedoutofthewindowwithadarkfaceandsaidinanicytone,“Doitnow.I

don’tcarehow,butyouhavetobringhimoutandcripplehimataplacewherethereareno

eyewitnesses!”Afterhehungup,asinistersmileappearedonJuan’sface.

Hehadbeenwaitingforthisdayforsolong.Fromnowon,Wynnwouldbehis!Noonewouldstealher

awayfromhimanymore!Atthesametime,

WynngotoutofhercarandcouldnotwaittoseeJuan.‘Pleasedon’tletanythinghappentomy

husband.’

Chapter566

Infrontofthehotel,afewmengotoutofthecarquickly.Theleaderofthegangwaswearingaloose

blackjacket.Heexhaledaringofsmokeandsaid,

“Movequicklylater.Don’tmessthisup.Thebossestalkedaboutthis.”

“Anton,what’sgoingonthistime?Whyareweinsuchahurrytocomehereinthemiddleofthenight?

Isitanimportanttarget?”Amanasked.TheleaderwasnamedAntonGooden.Hewasathugwhohad

anextraordinaryidentity.Hehadasubstantialbackgroundandplentyofbackers.Hewasalwayshired

todosomethingunlawful.Theywoulddabbleinboththebrightanddarksidessincetheywereinthis

industry.Antonsmirkedandsaid,“Thebossgotanewmission.Hehasaskedustotakecareofit.Plus,

hewantsthisguydeadorcrippledattheveryleast!Weallknowtheboss’

temper.Everyonewillgetashareofthebenefitafterthisisdone.”“Alright,we’redependingonyouto

takecareofusinthefuture,Anton.”Anothermansaidflatteringlywhilegrinning.Antonpattedhis

shoulderandsmiled.

“Sure.Ifthisgoessmoothly,everyoneofusherecangetthisnumber.”

Then,Antonliftedafinger.“100,000?”Theguyscreamed,andAntonslappedhimonthehead.“Lower

yourf*ckingvoice!”Antonglaredathimandlaughedshamelessly.“Afterwegoin,justdraghimout!

Wecan’ttakeactionhere,sowe’llbringhimtotheabandonedsteelfactoryinthesouthofRiverdale.”

Thesepeopleunderstoodimmediately.Theyhaddonealotofthesedeeds,sotheyunderstoodthe

procedure.“Let’sgo!”Afterhesaidthat,themenwalkedintothehotelinasinglefile.Aftertheygotin,

theiridentitiesweredisplayedprominently.Antonwasdark-skinnedandtherewasadeepscaratthe

cornerofhiseye.Antonsaidcoldly,“Where’stheroomofthepeoplewhocameherejustnow?”There

werenotalotofpeopleinthelobbyrightnow.Therewereonlytworeceptionists.Whentheysaw

thesepeoplebargingin,theyweresoscaredthattheycouldnotspeak.One

ofthefemalereceptionistsgotupandsaid,“Iknow.Letmetakeyou.”Theyknewthattheywerebad

newsthemomenttheysawthem.Atthesametimeinsidethehotelroom.Yvettewassittingonthesofa

whileleaningagainstthetable.Shewascrossingherarmsacrossherchest.Shewasusuallyvery



carefree,soshedidnotcareabouthowshewassitting.WhenshesawPhilip’snervousface,sheburst

outlaughing.Sheasked,“Whyareyousonervous?”Theatmospherewasalittleawkward.Philip

coughedandsaid,

“It’snothing.I’mthirsty.Doyouhavewater?”WhenYvetteheardthis,shesmiledanddidnotexpose

him.Atthismoment,thedoorburstopenwithaloudbang.Antonbroughttwoofhismenandbarged

intotheroomaggressively.Yvettestoodupquickly.Whenshesawthatshedidnotknowthepeople

whobargedinwere,shefurrowedherbrowsandasked,“Whoareyou?Wholetyouin?”Philiplooked

overandimmediatelyknewwhytheywerehere.Therewasacoldnessinhiseyesashescannedthe

threeofthem.Theywereheresoquickly.Thepersonbehindthiswasveryimpatientindeed.Wasit

GiadaorJuan?Philipchuckledcoldlyandsattherecalmly.

AntonlookedatYvetteandwasstunned.Hesaid,“Myname’sAntonGooden.Mr.Hullaskedustotake

PhilipClarkeaway!”“Takehimaway?”

Yvettesaidcoldly,“Whoareyou?”Thesepeoplewerethugs.Theyhadtheintenseauraofgangsters.

“We’rejustcarryingoutMr.Hull’sorders.AskMr.Warnerifyouhaveanyquestions!”Antonpeeredat

Yvette.Therewasdisdaininhiseyes.AntonstaredatYvettesolemnly.Hedidnotexpectthiswoman’s

abilitytomakediscerningjudgmentstobesobad.JacksonranovertothedoorandgrabbedYvette’s

arm.“Yvie,they’reMr.Hull’smen.

HehasreachedaconsensuswithMr.Warner.”“Sowhatifthey’reMr.

Hull’smen?Cantheyjusttakeawayanyonetheywantsounreasonably?”

Yvettewaslosinghertemper.ShecrossedherarmsacrossherchestandstoodinfrontofPhilip.She

saidcoldly,“Ifyouwanttotakehimaway,bringmeMr.Warner’soralcommand.Ifnot,don’teven

thinkaboutit.”

PhiliplookedatYvette’sbackandwasslightlytouched.Thisgirlhadherownprinciples.Anton’seyes

becamedarker.HewaslookingatYvettelike

avenomoussnake.Hesaidcoldly,“You’reYvette?I’madvisingyoutonotgetinourway.Mr.Hull’sthe

onewhogavethisorder!Hesaidtogetridofanyobstaclesaswell!”Getridofher?Itwasabrazen

threat!Yvette’sfacefellassheknittedhereyebrowstogether.Shesaid,“Iwanttoseewhodaresto

takehimawaytoday!”

Chapter567

Antonwasfurious.Theangeronhisfacewasgettingmoreandmoreobvious.Hisvoicewasdeepwhen

hefrownedandchuckled.“Yvette,areyoutryingtostopus?DoyouknowthisPhilipperson?You

shouldknowthathe’swantedbyMr.Hull!Ifyoustopusfromcarryingoutourorders,I’llbeatyouup

evenifyouhaveanextraordinaryidentity.”Yvettefrownedandshookherhead.Shelookedmoreand



moredetermined.Thesepeoplewerealllocalbullies.Theydidnothavetherighttobargeinhere!They

alsodidnothavetherighttotakePhilipaway!However,becauseofMr.Hull’spower,Yvettecouldnot

crosstheline.Shesaidslowly,“I’mnotstoppingyoufromcarryingoutyourduties.Ijustwanttoseethe

relevantdocumentation.Ifnot,Ihavetherighttonothandhimtoyou.”Yvettecontinuedcoldly.“So,I

can’thandhimtoyoujustlikethis.Ifyouinsistontakinghimaway,sure,youcangoandtellMr.

Warner!”AfterAntonheardthat,hewasevenmorefurious.Iftheywentbacknow,theywouldhaveto

sufferatorrentofabusefromMr.Hull.Iftheyruinedtheboss’plan,theywouldneedtosufferthe

horribleconsequences.Afterall,theywerethugs.

Theywerenothingcomparedtotheseemployeeswithbackgrounds.Theycouldnotcauseahuge

commotion.Hewasprettyfondofthishotwoman.

Hewantedtobetterhisrelationshipwithher.However,hedespisedthiswomanwhowasnotobservant

atall.Hisfacewaswretchedasheguffawed.

“Alright,butYvette,youhavetounderstandthatMr.Hullhastakenoverthis.Ifyoucontinuetostopus,

we’lltakeyouawayaswell!”“Hmph!”

Yvettescoffedandplacedherhandsonherhips.Shesaid,“Catchmeifyoudare!Idon’tbelievethat

yourMr.Hullissolawless!”Antonwasmad.He

pointedatYvetteandroared,“I’mwarningyou,don’tthinkthatIwon’tdaretodoanythingtoyoujust

becauseyourfamilyhassomeconnectionswiththeuppermanagement.Getlostnow!Ifnot,don’t

blamemeforbeingrude!Mr.Hullisnotweak!”Afterhesaidthat,AntonaskedhispeopletotakePhilip

away!Yvettewasfuriousaswell.Shehadneverseensuchanunreasonablepersonbefore!Shehad

heardaboutMr.Hullbackthenandknewhehadconnectionswithalotofthepeopleintheupper

management.

Sheheardthathehadsomepowerfulpeoplebackinghimup.Thatwaswhyhewasflourishing.Plus,he

eventreatedthestationashisownhome.Hewouldcomeandgoashepleased.Noonedaredtocross

him!Nowthatshefinallyexperiencedthis,Yvettefinallyunderstoodthathewasindeedapowerful

person.“Ididn’tgrowupafraid.Youpeopledon’thaveanypositionsandwedidn’tgetanycalls.Why

shouldIletyoutakehimawayjustbecauseyousaidso?”Yvettefoughtbackwithoutshowingher

weakness.Yes,Yvettewasnotbrainless.AfterAntonbargedinwithhismen,hekeptoninsistingtotake

Philipaway.Thismeantthattherewasindeedsomethingfishygoingon.Ontheotherhand,Yvette

Simmshatedevilasonedidtheirenemy.AntonpointedatYvette’sprettyfaceinatoweringrage.He

said,“YvetteSimms,thisismylastwarningtoyou!Areyouhandinghimoverornot?”“Then,Iwilltell

youagain,no!”Yvettewasfearless.Shecouldalreadyseethroughthislocalbully!Atthismoment,a

hostilevoicebroketheawkwardness.“Cough,cough,canIsaysomething?”

Philipsatontheironchair.Helookedhelplessashesaid,“Yvie,justletthemtakeme.It’sfine.”Anton’s

eyestwitchedandthecornerofhislipsliftedupwards.Suddenly,hefeltthatPhilipwassostupidthatit

wasadorable.HowwouldYvetteagreetothis?SheglaredatPhilipandsaid,



“No!Ibroughtyouhere,sonooneisallowedtotakeyouaway!”“Ifthat’sthecase,whydon’tyouguys

askmeanythingyouwanthere?Whydoyouhavetomakethesituationsounpeaceful?”Lookingat

Philip’snonchalanteyes,Yvettefiguredthatthisguyhadsomeulteriormotivesbrewinginhishead.

However,shedidnotknowwhathewasplanning.“Sincehealready

saidthat,thenIwilltakeonestepbackandaskhimhere.Howaboutthat?”

AntonlookedatPhilip.Therewascoldnessonhisface.Hesaid,“Ithinkhe’ssomeonewhocan

differentiaterightfromwrong.Don’tworry,wewon’tmakethingshardforhim.It’sjustafew

questions.”YvettelookedatPhilipintenselyandgrittedherteeth.Shesaid,“Alright,butIwanttojoin

in.”“Noway!ThisistheHullClan’sbusiness.Outsiderscan’tinterfere.”

Antonwasthefirstonetodecline.IfYvettewashere,howwouldtheytakeaction?Yvettewantedto

fightback,butPhilipsaid,“Iagreewiththem.

Yvie,youshouldgobackandrest.Ihavesomepersonalstufftotakecareofwiththeseguys.”Anton

lookedatPhilipandthoughthelookedlikeafool.Plus,heevenfeltthathewasanidiot.‘I’llletyousee

howviciouswearelater!’Yvettefinallyagreed.ShelookedatPhilipintenselyandgrittedherteeth.

Then,shelookedatAntonandsaid,“Ihopewon’tgooverboard.”

Aftershesaidthat,Yvettewentoutoftheroom.Finally,Philipletoutacoldsmirkoncehesawthedoor

close.Antonsmirkedtoo.Helookedverysinister.Yvettestoodatthedoorandfeltacoldbreezeover

herbody.Shemumbled,“Willanythingbadhappen?”ShewasnotworriedaboutPhilip,butshewas

worriedaboutthepeoplefromHullClaninsidetheroom.Itwassoweird.Yvettesuddenlyhadan

intensefeelingthattheHullClanwouldbedonefor!Antonlockedthedoorandsatdownonthesofa.

Hesmirkedsinisterly.ThetwomenstoodatoppositesidesandweresurroundingPhilip.

AntonlookedatPhilipcoldlyandchuckled.“I’mnotgoingtobeataroundthebush.We’vebeenhiredto

takeyourlife.”Philipnoddedandansweredcalmly,“Ididn’toffendanyoneelserecently.Juanwasthe

onewhosentyou,right?”Philip’sfacewascold.Thethreeofthemweretakenaback.

Antonremovedhisjacketandshowedoffhisbody.Hecrackedhisneckandsaid,“Youknowtoomuch.”

“Athieflikehimwillneverlearn.”Philipliftedhishead.Therewasanonchalantsmileonhisfaceanda

coldnessinhiseyes.“Guys,don’tblameme.Ifyouwanttoputtheblameonsomeone,youshould

blameyourselvesforcrossingsomeoneyoushouldn’thave.”

Chapter568

Antonturnedaroundandgesturedtohismen.Hesaid,“Showhimwhatyougotandtakegoodcareof

him.Loosenhismusclesandbones!”“Yes,Anton!”Thetwoofthemcrackedtheirnecksandclenched

theirfists.TheyhadcoldsmirksontheirfacesastheyapproachedPhilipslowly.Accordingtowhat

Antonsaid,Philipshoulddieheretoday.Hedidnothaveachoice.

Hecrossedsomeoneheshouldnothave,sohehadtopayforwhathedid!



Philiphadacoldsmirkonhisface.Thecoldnessonhisfacewasgettingmoreandmoreintense.There

wasalsoahintofsadnessinhiseyes.Hesaid,

“I’mafraidyou’llhavetosufferthebrutalconsequences.”“Hehe,doyouthinkyou’reasavage,kid?Get

him!”Antonroared.Afterthetwomenheardthat,theychargedatPhilipaggressively.Theoutsidersdid

notknowwhatwashappeninginsidetheroom.Aslongasnoonedied,theneverythingwouldbefine.

ThatwastheconfidenceoftheHullClan.Theyweresecureintheknowledgethattheyhadbacking.

Antonguffawedmalevolently.Inhiseyes,Philipwasjustamoneybag.Aslongashetookhimdown,

thenthemoneywouldrollintohiswalletautomatically.Inlessthanthreeminutes,thisstupidkidwould

definitelykneelonthegroundandcryformercywhilebeggingthemtoforgivehim.Everytimethat

happened,Antonwouldfeelproudofhimself.Hisneedtodominatewouldalsoreachitspeak.Itcould

alsobesaidthathewasapsychopath!However,thingstookanunexpectedturn.Philipturnedhisface

slightlyanddodgedtheguy’slife-threateningpunch.Then,hesupportedhimselfwiththechairand

jumpedup.Hekickedthechestoftheothermanwhowaschargingtowardhimwhileshakinghisfist.

Heonlykickedhimwithoneleg!Thatpersonflewbackwardwithaloudthudandlandedonthedesk

insidetheroom.Thedeskoverturnedfromtheimpact.Themanclutchedhischestandhisfacewasred.

Afewofhisribsbrokeinsidehischestatthatsplitsecond.TheotheronewhoPhilipdodgedawayfrom

justnowfrownedfuriously.Then,heliftedhislegtokickPhilip.Philipturnedhisbodyawayandgrabbed

that

man’sthighwithbothhands.Then,heslammedhimdownontheground.

Hegrabbedthetablelampthatfellonthegroundandsmasheditontheman’snose.Smash!Thetable

lampwassmashedintopieces.Philipwasextremelyvicious.Withjustoneblow,thebridgeoftheman’s

nosewasbroken.Theglassshardsfromthelightbulbwerepiercedinsidehisfaceasbloodstarted

pouringoutuncontrollably.Screamsofpainstartedreverberatingintheroom.However,itseemedthat

Philipwasnotgoingtostopanytimesoon.Hewasextremelyfuriousnow.Hetookagoldclubatone

sideandsmasheditdownonthemanonthefloor.Once!Twice!Thrice!

Philipusedallhismightwhilehewasdoingthat.Hebrokeafewoftheman’sribsinstantly.Philiponly

letoutasmallexhaleaftersuchashockingscene.Helookedatthepersonwhofellunconsciousonthe

floor.Theman’sfacewascoveredinbloodandhelookedunrecognizable.“Heh,isthisMr.

Hull’slegendarysubordinates?”PhilipturnedaroundandlookedatAntonwhilesmirking.Hewas

holdingtheclubthatwasdrippingwithblood.

Antonbackedawayfromterror.Hiseyebrowsweretightlyknittedtogether.

Atthismoment,herealizedhehadwalkedintothedevil’sterritory.Whywasthisguysopowerful?He

wasjustliketheGodofDeath!Antonaskedhimselfwhyhewantedtogethimselfinvolvedinthis.This

guywassosavage.Hedidnotrespectthematall.Ifhewasatadbitmoresavage,hismenwouldhave

diedhere!Antonwasscared.Coldsweatstartedtoappearonhisforehead.PhiliplookedatAntonand

shookhishead.Hesaid,“I’mgoingtogiveyoutwochoicesnow.One,callthepersonbehindthis.Tell

himit’sdoneandtellhimtocomehere.”“Impossible!Wewon’tbetraythepersonwho’spayingus!”



Antonshoutedquickly.“Hehe,Iknewyouwouldn’tagreewiththis.”Philipchuckledcoldly.He

continuedspeaking,

“Thesecondchoiceistobreakbothofyourarms.Whatdoyouthink?”Atthismoment,thetableshad

turned.Antonwasnotasarrogantashewasbefore!Whenheheardthesecondchoiceandsawthose

viciouseyes,Antontrembledallover.Hewaspetrified!Whywasthismansoscary?Hispiercingand

intenseauramadehimlooklikethedevil!Atthismoment,

Antonwantedsobadlytorunoutandscreamforhelp!However,whenherememberedthatthiswas

Mr.Hull’splan,hemadeuphismindandtookoutapistolfromhiswaist!Hehadbroughtthisjustin

case,buthedidnotexpectthatitwouldcomeinhandy.

Chapter569

HelookedatPhilipandsmiledsinisterly.Hewidenedhiseyesandsaid,

“Aren’tyousostrong?Tryagain!Iwanttoseeifyou’refasterthanmypistol!”Hewasnotscared

anymore.Nowthathehadapistol,hebelievedthatPhilipwouldnotbefasterthanhisbullet.Didhe

thinkhewasJohnWick?HehadtokillPhiliptoday!Ifnot,hewouldcausethemendlesscalamities.

Antonhadbeendoingthisforsomanyyears,sohehadaquickbrain.Atthatmoment,heunderstood

completely.Helaughedsinisterly,thenpulledthetrigger.Woosh!Someonejumpedinfromthewindow.

Withaliftofhisrightarm,asilverglintflashedacrosstheair.Bang!Thesoundofagunshot!Inablinkof

aneye,Antonfeltexcruciatingpaininhiswrist.

Then,thepainspreadalloverhisbody.Clank!Underimmensepain,bothofhishandslosttheirstrength

andthepistolfellontheground.Philipstoodthereunharmed.Theshotmissedhimandlandedonthe

wallbehindPhilip.

Therewasabulletholeinthewall.“Ah!”Antonletoutablood-curdlingscream.Adaggerhadstabbed

throughhisrighthand!Whenhesawtheothermanintheroom,herealizedthiswasgettingserious.

Whowasthismanwhoappearedoutofnowhere?Whywashesosavage?Philipdidnotpayattention

toRickwhowassavoringtheredwineonthesofa.Noonetrulyknewthisguy’slocation.Healways

cameandwentashepleased.ItwasjustthathewouldalwaysappearwheneverPhilipwasindanger.

PhilipwalkedinfrontofAntonandliftedhisleg.Then,thetipofhisshoekickedAntononthechin.With

acrack,fourtofiveteethflewoutfromAnton’smouth.Hethenspatthemoutontheflooralongwith

someblood.BloodkeptpouringoutofAnton’smouth.Hehadevenbitoffhalfofhistonguefromthat

kick!Antonwasinvadedbythemetallicsmellandtasteofblood.

Healsospatoutpartofhistongue.Itwassuchadebilitatingpain!Antontastedthemetallictasteof

bloodinhismouth.Therewasalsoanexcruciatingpaininhistongue.Hewasinsomuchpainthathe

wasshakingallover!Atthatmoment,hewasterrified.HewasscaredPhilipwasgoingtokillhim!“Ah!”

Aloudscream.PhilipyankedAntonupbythehairandslammedhisheadtothewall.Anton’sforehead

wasscratchedbadlyandbloodstartedoozingoutfromthecuts.PhilippickedupAnton’spistolfromthe



floor.Theauraofdeathwasheavyaroundhim.HeaimedthemuzzleagainstAnton’sforehead.Anton

wasshakingfuriously.Atthismoment,hefinallyfeltthethreatofdeath!Coldsweatstartedrolling

downhisbodylikeawaterfall.HiseyeswerewidenedashelookedatPhilipwhowastoweringoverhim

withanicyexpressiononhisface.Hesaidshakily,“You…Whatareyougoingtodo?Youcan’tkillme.

I’mfromtheHullClan.I’mMr.

Hull’sman!”Bloodkeptpouringfromhismouthandnose.Itwasanextremelygorysight.Whenever

Antonspoke,hecouldfeelexcruciatingpaininhismouth.Hecouldnotevenspeakclearlynow.His

tonguethatwasbittenoffwascausinghimalotofpain.Heandhistwomenweresufferingbadly.One

brokeseveralribsfromonekick,onefellunconsciousafterthebridgeofhisnosewasbroken,andnow,

therewasonemorewithapistolpointingathishead.Theinsideoftheroomwasfilledwiththesmellof

blood.UnderAnton’sterrifiedgaze,Philipputawaythepistolslowly.Thismadetheformerletouta

sighofrelief.Hereckonedthelatterwouldnotdoanythingtohimanymore.However,hethought

wrong.Philipslappedhimacrosshisfaceandhealmostpassedoutfromthepain.Sincetheinsideofhis

mouthwasbadlymangled,histonguewasinsomuchpainafterthisslap.Thepainshotdeepinsidehis

bones.“Youpeopleareanestofsnakesandrats.Backthen,KlausHarrisrefusedtolistentomesoI

destroyedhim,andnowthere’sanotherHullClanthatcameoutofnowhere?”Philipsquatteddown

andpattedAnton’sface.Hisfacewascontortedfromthepain.Philipsaidcoldly,“IguessRiverdaleis

notassimpleasIimagined.”

Philip’sgazewasdevious.Anton’sfacewasfilledwithremorseandfear.

HewasscaredthatPhilipwouldkillhim.HecouldtellthatPhilip’sfacewasfullofmurderousintentions.

Plus,heheardwhathesaid.HewastheonewhodestroyedKlaus?Howwasthatpossible?Anton

startedtopanic.

Helookedatthesarcasticsmirkonthisharmless-lookingyoungmaninfrontofhimandfearovertook

hisentirebody.Whowashe?“You…Youcan’ttouchme!Mr.Hullknowsthepeoplefromtheupper

management!”

Antongrittedhisteethandfoughtback.Hewipedawaythebloodandsweatfromhisforehead.Philip’s

coldnesswasgettingmoreandmoreintense.HekickedAntononthechestheavily.Thud!Themuffled

soundwasfirmandsubstantial.Philipusedallofhismightwiththatkick.Afterthekick,Antonfeltthat

severalofhisribswerebroken.Wheneverheexhaled,hecouldfeeladebilitatingpaininhischest!

Antoncurledhimselfintotheshapeofaprawnafterthiskick.Helaidonthegroundwhilevomiting

blood.Hewasscreamingforhelp!Philipshookhisheadandchuckledcoldly.“Tsktsk,ithurts,right?If

youcan’tstanditanymore,youcanchoosethefirstoptionIgaveyoujustnow.”Antonwasinsomuch

painthathecouldnotbreathe.

Heclutchedhischestandspatout,“I…Idon’tknowwhatyou’retalkingabout.”Philipshrugged.Hesaid,

“Oh,Iguessit’sstillnotenough.Then,Ihavenochoice.”



Chapter570

“Whatareyoudoing?”Antonwasterrified.WhenhesawPhiliptakingthebloodygolfclubfromthe

floor,evenhissoulstartedtrembling.BeforeAntoncouldfinishtalking,Philiptookthechairand

smasheditagainsthisknees!Smash!“Ah!”Antonscreamedinpain.Hisscreamsofpainreverberatedin

theroom.“Areyougoingtocallhimornot?”“I-Idon’tknowwhatyou’retalkingabout…”Smash!“Ah!”

Anotherscream.Anton’sotherkneecapwassmashedaswell.“Areyougoingtocallhimnow?”

Philip’sexpressionlookedvicious.“I’llcall…I’llcall…Pleasestophittingme…”Antoncouldnotstandthis

anymore.Hehadneverfeltthiskindofpainbefore.Atthismoment,thedooroftheroomwaspushed

open

aggressively.Normstoodattheentranceoftheroom.Whathesawwasthehorriblestateoftheroom

whilehisnosewasinvadedbythepungentandmetallicsmellofblood.Norminhaledheavilyandhis

nostrilswerefilledwiththesmellofblood.Healmostpassedoutfromthesmell!Atthesametime,

NormtookouthispistolandpointedatPhilipwhowaslaughingathim.Heyelled,“Youmadman!I’m

goingtokillyou!”Philipshruggedandsaidcoldly,“Norm,whatareyouscaredof?Ican’tdoanythingto

younow.

Plus,thepistolisinyourhands.AreyouafraidthatI’llstealitfromyou?”

WhenNormheardthat,heletoutasighofrelief,butatthesametime,angerwasrisinginhischest!

“Howdareyouviolentlyattackotherpeople?You’resobrazen!”Normchuckledinhisheartandsaid,

“Philip,you’rejustrunningtowardthemuzzle.Youcan’tblameme.”“Really?”Philipsaidnonchalantly,

“Lookatthem.They’relikeyou,allhiredtokillme.

However,Istillbeatallofthemuplikethey’redeaddogs,no?“Sinceyou’veallmademistakes,you’llall

havetopayforwhatyou’vedone.

Obviously,they’llrememberthispunishmentfortherestoftheirlives.”

Philipsaidslowly.Heevencarriedachairovertositdown.Normfrownedandlookedatthethreemen

onthefloorwholookedlikedeaddogs,especiallyAnton.Hewashisoldfriendandnow,hewas

groaningonthefloorafterbeingbeatenup.Hisentirebodywascoveredinblood.“Youaudaciousrascal!

You’rediggingyourowngravebydoingthis!”Norm’sfacefell.Hesmirkedcoldly.“Whodoyouthink

youare?They’refromtheHullClan!”“WhoamI?”Philipcrossedhislegsandputhisarmsbehindhis

headtolookattheceiling.Afterponderingforawhile,hesaid,“Idon’twanttoscareyou.”AfterNorm

heardthis,hefeltasifhehadbeentargetedbyavenomoussnake.Philiphadanindifferentand

sarcasticexpressiononhisfacetheentiretime.HewasnotbotheredbyNormatall!Why?Normhad

beenintheforceforsolongandhadseenallkindsofpeople.However,thiswasthefirsttimehesaw

someonebeatupMr.Hull’smenandevenbeatthemupsobadly.Thatmanwasstillfearlesswithagun

pointingathim!Plus,therewasalsoanothermanintheroom.Normfeltextremely

pressured.Thepressurewascomingfromthemansittingonthesofa.Normwasfeelingconflicted.He

didnotknowwhetherhisdecisionwasrightornot.However,duetothecurrentcircumstances,hehad



tomakeadecision.

PhiliplookedatNormandgrinnedcheerfully.However,Normfeltasifsomethinghorriblewasgoingto

happenwhenhesawthatgrin.Hebackedawaynervously.“Hehe.”Philipshookhisheadandmocked.

“Norm,Ishouldadviseyounottobeapuppetforotherpeople.Youmightevenloseyourlifeifyou

makeabaddecisionbecauseyoudidn’tbothertounderstandthesituation.”Athreat!Normwas

shockedbythesharpauracomingfromPhilip.Hefeltasifhewasstandinginfrontofabottomless

abyssafterhearingwhatPhilipsaid.Hedidnotknowwhethertomoveforwardorbackaway.Philip

lookedattheclockonthewallandsaidcalmly,“Theyshouldbeherenow.”“Whoareyoutalking

about?”Normaskedsubconsciously.

Chapter571

Philipdidnotwanttopayattentiontohim.Helookedattheceilingwithhisarmsbehindhishead.Then,

hestartedhummingandsaid,“Sometimes,youhavetopaythepriceforyourwrongchoices.Norm,

enjoyyourlastmoments.”Atthesametimeinsidealuxuriousofficeinatower,amanwithasolemn

expressionwasrestinghiseyes.HewastheleaderoftheHullClan,SolomonHull!Hisphone’sringtone

brokethesilenceoftheoffice.

Solomonfrownedslightly.Heopenedhiseyesandrubbedhistemples.Heansweredthecallafter

glancingatthecallerID.“Hello,Mr.Hull.How’stheprogress?”Acoldlaughsoundedfromtheotherend

ofthephone.“Mr.

Parker,don’tyouworryabouthowIdothings.”Solomon’sfacewaswhitefromthereflectionofthe

computerscreen.Thecornerofhislipstuggedupwardconfidently.“Alright,ifthat’sthecase,I’mgoing

toexpressmygratitudetoyou.Afterit’sdone,I’mbuyingyoudinner.”Juansmiledpleasantly.Hecould

finallyavengehimself!“You’retoocourteous,Mr.

Parker.Ofcourse,I’llhelpyouwheneverIcan.”Solomoncontinuedsayingwithachuckle,“Don’tworry.

I’llgivemyallwhenI’mcarryingoutyour

orders.Justwaitforthegoodnews.”Juannoddedandsaid,“Mr.Hull,let’snottalkaboutotherthings.

Aboutyourcompensation,I’vealreadyaskedmysecretarytotransferittoyourcard.”Asmilefinally

brokeoutonSolomon’sexhaustedface.Hewasdelighted.Thisonemillionwassoeasytoobtain.After

hangingupthephone,SolomongotupfromhischairandlookedatRiverdale’snightview.Hesquinted

hiseyesashiscoldsmirkgotevencolder.Then,hedialedanothernumberonhisphone.Insidethe

hotelroom,PhilipandNormwereinastandoff.Rather,Philipwaswaitingforsomeonecarefreelywhile

Normwasinastateofpanic.Ring,ring!Thesoundoftheringtonebrokethesilenceoftheroom.Anton

wasmoaningonthefloor.Heenduredthepainandtookouthisphonefromhispocket.Helookedat

Philip’sicygazeanddidnotknowwhetherheshouldpickupthecallornot.“Answerit,”saidPhilip

calmly.“Anton,how’stheprogress?

Remember,youhavetogetridofhimnomatterwhatyoudo.Then,throwhimintotheriver!Youhave



todothisflawlessly!”Solomon’scalmvoicesoundedfromthephone.“M-Mr.Hull,Iranintosome

trouble…”Antonwasenduringhispain.Hisvoicesoundedamissaswell.However,Solomonwasalready

blindedbymoney.HedidnotnoticethechangesinAnton’svoice.Speakinginthevoiceofasuperior,he

ordered,“Whattroublecantherebe?Iftheywon’tlethimgo,justtellthemit’smyorder.Youhaveto

dothisflawlesslynomatterwhat!I’lltakecareoftherestforyou!”Afterhesaidthat,Solomonhungup

thephone.Insidetheroom,Antonwaslyingonthefloor.Hishandthatwasholdingthephonetrembled

uncontrollably.

Theexpressiononhisfacewasalsoasighttobehold.Mr.Hullgavehimadeathorderbywantinghimto

takecareofPhilip.Underthecurrentcircumstances,Antononlywantedtodie!Normwasterror-

strickenaswell.

Themanonthesofawasnotbotheredbythematall.Ifanyoneweretomakeanysuddenmoves,he

wouldkillthemallwithoutanyhesitation.Hewasnotjoking.Normfeltthatthismanwoulddefinitely

dothat!PhilipwatchedwhatwasgoingonwhilecoldsweatpouredfromAntonandNorm’sfaces

profusely.TheyknewPhilipandthemanwerewaitingforsomeonewho

wouldstrikefearintheirhearts.However,whowouldthatbe?ThishadalreadyinvolvedNorm’s

superior,Mr.Warner,andtheHullClan.HowdidPhiliphavetheconfidencetobesocalm?Norm

backedawayslightlyandlookedatthedooroftheroom.Hewantedtoleavebutdidnothavethe

couragetoopenthedoor.ThiswasbecausePhilipwasstillinside.WhenNorm’seyesmetthemanwho

wassittingonthesofalazily,heunderstoodimmediatelythatthemandidnotwanthimtoleave.They

wereallwaitingforthepersonPhilipmentioned!

Chapter572

Atthismoment,severalblackAudiA6Lswithspecialcarplateswerespeedingtowardthehotel!

“Bstards!They’rejustcausingtrouble!Dothepeopleintheotherdistrictnotwanttheirjobsanymore?

Howdaretheydothis?Investigatethisandgettothebottomofthis!Idon’tcarewhoyoufind,arrest

allofthem!Idon’tbelievethatanyonewoulddaretodothisundermywatch!”Amiddle-agedmanin

uniformsatonthebackseat.Hehadasymbolofpeaceonhisshoulderandastarwithfourcorners.His

facewasfilledwithanger.HewasthedirectorofRiverdale’sDepartmentofLawEnforcement.Hewas

thepersonincharge!TheyalertedsomanypeoplefromarrestingPhiliplasttime!EvenReedWilliams

wasalerted!Thepeopleintheotherdistrictwerejustdoingthingswithoutthinking!Howdarethey

arrestsuchanimportantperson?Weretheynotdiggingtheirowngravesbydoingthis?“Mr.Wade,

whathappened?Whyareyousomad?”Thestaffonthepassengerseatturnedaroundandlookedat

himinconfusion.ThiswashisfirsttimeseeingDeatonsomad.“Gibbs,callMarkWarnerfromtheother

district.Iwanthimtogetbackhereimmediately!”ThefireofragewasburninginDeaton’schest.Ifhe

hadnotgottenGeorge’scalljustnow,hewouldnotknowthatthepeoplefromtheotherdistricthad

arrestedPhilip!IfReedfoundoutaboutthis,thenDeatonwouldhavetosufferhorribleconsequences!

Afterheunderstoodwhatwasgoingon,DeatonfinallyknewthatfckingNormWestfromtheother

districtwasarresting



peoplewilly-nilly!HewasobviouslysettingupatrapforDeaton!GibbscalledMarkfromthepassenger

seat.Whenthecallwentthrough,Deatonsnatchedawaythephoneandstartedhurlingabusesintothe

phone,“MarkWarner,lookatwhatyou’vedone!Doyouandyourpeoplenotwantyourjobsanymore?

Getbackhererightthisinstant!I’llarriveatMegaLuxHotelintenminutes!”Markwasrestingonhis

bedathome.Hewaswokenupbythesoundofhisphoneringing.Then,hewasgreetedwithendless

abusesthatcausedhimtostartsweatingnervously.“Whathappened,Mr.Wade?”

Whenhewasabouttoaskwhatwasgoingon,Deatonhungupthephone.

SomethingmajormusthavehappenedforDeatontocallhiminthemiddleofthenight.Hedidnothave

timetohesitate.Markwassmart,soheimmediatelyknewsomethingterriblewasabouttohappen.He

leapedoutofhisbedandwentoutafterputtingonhisuniform.Underthenightsky,severalpolicecars

werespeedingontheroad.Theylookedlikecolorfullightsastheyweredrivingfasterandfaster.Then,

theydriftedinfrontofMegaLuxHotel.Thesecurityattheentrancedidnotevenhavetimetoregister

whatwasgoingonbeforetheywereblindedbytheheadlightsofthepolicecars.Whatthehellwas

goingon?Wasthisasuddenspotcheck?

Whentheylookedatthecarplates,theysworeinternally.Atthismoment,MarkarrivedatMegaLux

Hotelinablackcar.HecoincidentallysawDeaton’scar.Hepushedopenthedoorquicklyandgotout.

HeapproachedDeatonwhowasgettingoutofthecar.DeatonwatchedasMarkranoverwithangry

eyes.Hequestionedloudly,“Mark,didyoudothis?”Markwasstillconfused.Hisheartwasdrummingin

hischestasheaskedbravely,

“Mr.Wade,whatwasitthatalertedyou?”“Youstillhavethecheektoaskme?Howareyougoingtobe

thechiefoftheotherdistrictifyoudon’tevenknowwhathappened?Ifyoudon’twantthisjob

anymore,thenhandinyourresignationlettertomorrow!”Deatonwaslivid.HepointedatMark’snose

andstartedscreaming.HewasthisclosetoremovingthecaponMark’shead.Thestaffaroundthem

wereallwatchingsilentlywhilethishappenedinfrontoftheireyes.ThatwasDeatonWade!Hewasthe

superioroftheir

superiors.Now,hewasscreamingatMarkinfrontofallofthem.Theyhadneverseensuchascene

before!Deatonfrownedandsaid,“DidyouarrestamannamedPhilipClarketonight?Takemetohim

rightnow!Ifyoudelaythisforevenjustoneminute,allofyoushouldgetreadytohandinyour

resignationletters!”Insidetheroom,Philipwascrossinghisarmsandlegs.

Helookedextremelycarefree.Norm’sshirtwasalreadydrenchedwithcoldsweat.Helookedextremely

nervouswhenfacedwithPhilip’spowerfulaura.Atthesametime,Normheardthesoundofrapid

footstepsfromoutside.Hewasdelighted.DidtheHullClandeploymorepeoplehere?

Philipwasstillsmirking.Therewassarcasminhissmirk.HewaslookingatNormlikehewasanidiot.

WhenNormsawPhilip’sgaze,hewaspanic-stricken.WerethepeopleoutsidePhilip’sbackers?

Chapter573



MarkwasleadingthewaywhileDeatonfollowedbehindhimclosely.Thesoundofeveryone’sfootsteps

wasveryloud.Itsoundedextremelymessyandhurriedinthislongcorridor.Markstilldidnotknow

whatexactlywasgoingon.HeonlyheardfromhissubordinatethatNormhadarrestedsomeone.After

that,Mr.Hull’smencameoverandsaidtheywantedtotakehimaway.Mr.Hull.IfMr.Hullwas

involvedinthis,itwouldbealittletroublesome.Whatwasgoingon?WhodidNormarrest?Whywas

theHullClaninvolved?EvenDeatonhadtocomeallthewayhereforthis.Markwasfeelinguneasy.He

pushedopenthedooroftheroomandsaid.“Mr.

Wade,we’rehere.”Atthatmoment,thestrongsmellofbloodwaftedoutfromtheroom.Everyone

frownedastheywereirritatedbythesmell.

Someoneevenranasidetothrowup.Marksuppressedtheacidrefluxinhisstomachandlookedinto

theroom.Whenhesawwhatwasgoingoninside,heshudderedascoldsweatstartedpouringfromhis

body.Then,heliftedhisshakyhandandyelledangrily,“Youruffian!Gethim!Getupnow!”Hewasthe

bossoftheotherdistrictandwasexperienced.However,thiswasthefirsttimeMarkhadseensucha

goryscene.Insidetheroom,threeofMr.

Hull’smenwerebeatenbadly.Oneofthemwasalsohisfriend,AntonGooden!HistrustypartnerNorm

wasalsocoweringinacornerinfear.Hedidnotevendaretomove.Then,helookedatthatruffianwho

hadtheaudacitytosmileathim.Howarrogant!DidDeatoncomeallthewayhereforthisruffian?Was

thisanextremelyshockingcase?PhilipspottedDeatonimmediately.Hesmirkedandgreetedwarmly.

“YoDeaty,longtimenosee!”WhenDeatonsawPhilipsittingthereunharmed,thepressureinhisheart

wasfinallylifted.Then,helookedatthepeoplesprawledonthefloor.

Heunderstoodinstantly.Thisguyhadsomeskills.NowonderReedtoldhimtotakegoodcareofPhilip.

WhenDeatonwasmakinghiswayhere,healreadyhadaplan.IfPhilipwashurtinanyway,hewouldbe

morethanwillingtofireMark!DeatonlookedatPhilipandfrowned.Henoddedandreplied,“What

happened,Mr.Clarke?Aretheyokay?”DeatonwasafraidthatPhilipwoulddosomethingthat

oversteppedtheboundsofwhatwasproper.Iftheseguyswerekilledbyhim,thenitwouldbedifficult

forhimtotakecareofthisevenifhehadahighposition.Deaton’sbodyguard,Mark,andNorm,who

wasstandingintheroom,werealllookingatPhilipwithwideeyes.Mr.Clarke?Thedirectorofthe

DepartmentofLawEnforcementinRiverdale,DeatonWade,wascallinghimMr.Clarke?Theyknew

eachother?Deatonsoundedlikehewastryingtoflatterhimjustnow.

Howwasthatpossible?NormthoughtPhilipwasjustanormalcivilian,butrightnow,hewascompletely

stunned.Hiscalveswerealsoshaking.EventhoughhedidnotknowhowPhilipknewDeaton,heknew

hewouldnotbeabletogetawaywiththistonight.Antonwaslyingonthefloorandhadcompletely

givenupallhope.‘It’sgone.Everything’sgone.’Theywerecompletelysnookered.Philiplookedatthe

changesineveryone’sexpressionsandchuckledcoldlyinternally.Hegotupandsaid,“It’sfine.

Theseguyswillonlyneedtobehospitalizedforafewdays.Youcameherejustintime,Deaty!Ifnot,I

reallycan’tguaranteewhatIwould’vedonenext.”Deatonletoutasighofreliefascoldsweatstarted

formingonhisforehead.WhenPhilipgotupjustnow,hisaurawasextremelystrong.No



wonderReedkepttellinghimnottocrossPhilip.“Mr.Wade,um…”Markwasnotanidiot.Hecouldtell

thatDeatonwastheonewiththehighestrankinthisroom,sonaturally,hewouldbetheonewiththe

mostrighttospeak.

Deatonlookedathimandsaid,“Contactthehospital.Getthemovertherenow.”Then,hepointedat

Philipandsaid,“Lethimgo.”HowwouldMarknotobeyDeaton?Henoddedhisheadquicklyand

complied.Philipliftedhisheadandsaidsoftly,“Wait,something’snotoveryet.”Notover?WhenPhilip

saidthat,histonewasicy.However,itmadeNormandAntonfeelliketheyweregoingtomeettheir

demise.Theroomfellsilent.Markhadaseriousexpressiononhisface.WasMr.Clarketryingtomake

thingsasunpeacefulaspossibleforhisdistrict?IftheHullClandecidedtoaskhimaboutthis,itwould

bedifficultforhimtoexplain.Tonight,MarkhadreceivedMr.Hull’sorders.Thatwaswhyheignored

everythingthatwashappening.PhiliplookedatNorm,thenatAnton.Hesawfearintheirfaces.

Atthismoment,noonedaredtolookhimintheeye.“Deaty,doyouknowwhyIwasbroughthere?”

PhilippattedDeaton’sshoulderwithagrinonhisface.HowwouldDeatonnotknowwhatwasgoingon?

Hehadalreadyinvestigatedthiswhilehewasontheway.Thatwaswhyhecamehereinsuchahurry.

DeatonpeeredatNorm.Thatidiotwasshakingfuriously.Heroared,“AreyouNormWest?”Normknelt

onthegroundinfear.Hesaidinashakyvoice,“Y-Yes…”PhiliplookedatNormwithafakesmileonhis

faceandsaid,“Norm,what’swrongwithyou?Didn’tyousaythatIwasinvolvedinanassaultand

robbery?NowthatDeatyishere,youshouldtellhim.”Normwantedtocry,butnotearswerecoming

out.Hesaidquickly,

“Iwaswrong!Imadeamistake!IgotthewrongpersonbecauseI’mincompetent!”Normwasregretting

thishorribly.WhydidhecrossPhilip?

IfthismanwasabletochatwithDeaton,hewouldbeabletokillhimatanytime!

Chapter574

“Yougotthewrongperson?”Philipchuckledcoldlyandsaid,“Idon’tthinkit’ssosimple.Ithinkyougot

somegoodiesfromsomeone.Didsomeoneaskyoutodothis?”Normshookhisheadandrefusedto

admit.Hesaid,

“No!There’snosuchthing!You’refalselyaccusingme!”“I’mspewingnonsense?Iguessyoureally

won’tgiveupuntilallhope’sgone.”Philiprepliedinanicytone.AfterDeatonheardthat,hewidened

hiseyesashisimposingmannerskyrocketed.Hesaid,“Norm,you’dbettertellusthetruth!”When

NormsawPhilip’scoldeyes,hisfinaldefensecrumbled.Thethreatofdeathwasmakinghimvery

uncomfortable.Itwasasifhisentirebodywasbeingstabbedbyneedles.Heloweredhisheadanddid

notfightback.“Whataloser!”Deatonwasbeyondlivid.HepointedatMarkandyelled,“Mark,thisis

yourbrilliantemployee!Youhavetoseverelypunishhim!I’llwaitforyourreport.”Markloweredhis

headanddidnotsayanythingaswell.Hisforeheadwascoveredinalayerofcoldsweat.Heknewhis

careerhadbeensingle-handedlydestroyedbyNormWest!“Mr.



Wade,don’tworry.I’llgettothebottomofthis.I’llgiveyouanappropriateexplanation.”Marksaid

solemnly.Deatonshoutedinstantly,“YoushouldgiveMr.Clarkeanexplanation!Notme!”Philipshook

hisheadandturnedonthevoicerecordingonhisphone.Anton,whowasinitiallyplayingdead,passed

outinstantly.“Investigate!Gettothebottomofthis!InvestigatethatHullClanaswell!Weneedto

punishthemseverely!”ThatwasDeaton’sfinalstatement.AfterMarkheardthat,heknewRiverdale

wasgoingtochange.TheHullClan!OnecouldnotjustinvestigatetheHullClan.WhowastheHullClan?

IftheyexistedinRiverdale,theywouldstillreappearaftertheyweredestroyed.TheSouthRiverDistrict

hadtheHullClan,andtheywereevenpresentinGoldenCityandCapitalCity!Thetruepowerwasthe

onebackingthemup,theHullOrganization!Noonedaredtocrossthem!WhenPhilipandDeatonleft,

MarkfinallycalledSolomonhurriedly.

“Hurry,takeyourpeopleandhideforthetimebeing!Don’taskwhy.”Philipleftthehotel,andDeaton

senthimback.“ChecktheHullClan.Ihaveafamilyrestrainingorder,soIcan’tusetheaidofmyfamily.”

Philiplooked

atRickglumly,hisfacesolemn.Backthen,hewouldhavebargedovertotheHullClanhimself.However,

withthefamilyrestrainingorder,Philiphadtobecarefulineverythinghedid.UsingTheowouldnotbe

thebestplaneither.PhilipknewtheremustbesomeonebehindtheHullClan.Itwasnotimportant

whetheritwasJuanornot.Hewasjustaminorcharacter.

Evenifheroseupagain,hewouldnotmakemuchofascene.Backatthevilla,PhilipcalledWynn.

Wynn’svoicesoundedworriedoverthephone.

“Darling,whereareyou?Areyouokaynow?Juansaidyouwerearrested.”

Juan?“AreyouwithJuan?”Philip’sfacefell.Acoldauraemittedfromhisbody.“Yeah.”Wynnwasata

Westernrestaurantrightnow.Juanwasoppositeherandhadadarkexpressiononhisface.Philipgot

out?Howwasitpossible?“I’llgoandpickyouup!”Philiphungupthephoneandrushedoverquickly.

Juanfakedasmile.HeaskedafterWynnhungupthephone,

“What’sgoingon?IsPhilipalrightnow?”Wynnwipedhertearsandsmiled.

Shesaid,“Yeah,hegotout.Hetoldmetheygotthewrongpersonandhe’llbeheresoon.”“Oh,that’s

good.Iwasquiteworriedabouthim.”Juansmiled.Afterawhile,hemadeupanexcusetogotothe

restroom.HecalledSolomonandscolded.“Solomon,whathappened?Whycan’tyoudosuchasimple

task?”“Mr.Parker,wehadsomeminorhiccups.ThepersonyouaskedustogetridofknowsDeaton!

That’sthedirector!I’mgoingtoreturnyouthemoney.I’mgoingintohidingnow.”Afterhesaidthat,

Solomonhungupthephone.Juanwassomadthathegroundhisteethtogether.Hepunchedangrilyon

thewall.Hewascareless.HedidnotexpectPhiliptobesofortunate.Healsodidnotexpecthimto

knowDeaton!Heletoutalongsighandcomposedhimself.Then,hewalkedbacktotherestaurant.He

walkedoverwithahugegrin.WhenhewasapproachingWynn,astrongarmgrabbedhisshoulderfrom

behind.Juanturnedaround.Whenhewasabouttohurlabusestowhoeverthatwas…Thud!Afirm

punchlandeddirectlyonhisface.“Juan,I’mwarningyounow.Ifyoudaretopullanycheaptricks,I’ll

neverforgiveyou!”Philiphadappearedoutofnowhere.



Hiseyeswereicy.

Chapter575

Thatpunchcameoutofnowhere.Juanwasdefenseless.Hisnosewasfloodedwithbloodinstantly.

Wynnwitnessedthisatonesideandwasshocked.ShegotupandpulledPhilipaway.Shesaidhurriedly,

“Philip,whatareyougoing?”“Whogaveyoupermissiontomeethim?”Philipturnedaroundandyelled

atWynn.ThiswasthefirsttimeinaverylongtimethatPhilipscreamedatWynn.Wynnwasshocked.

SheknewherhusbandhadalotofmisunderstandingswithJuan.However,itwasnotrighttohithim.“I-

I’mjustworriedaboutyou,soIaskedJuantohelpmecomeupwithaplantogetyououtofthere.”

Wynnmumbledwhileloweringherhead.Shefeltextremelyaggrieved.ShewasscaredthatPhilipwould

yellatheragain.EventhoughWynnknewhowpowerfulherhusbandwas,werehisassetsnotfrozenby

hisfamily?Thiswasacriticalmoment!Plus,thecopswereinvolvedinthis.Itdidnotseemlikeamatter

thatcouldbesettledwithjustmoney.PhilipgrabbedWynnandturnedaroundtoleave.Juangrabbed

sometissuesandcoveredhisnose.Hemumbled,“Hehe,Philip.I’llrememberthis.Don’tthinkI’llbe

scaredofyoubecauseyou’retheyoungmasterofClarkeGroupinCapitalCity.You’reinadifficult

positionnowaswell.Youcan’tprotectWynnandMila!It’simpossible!”Juansaidcoldly.Heknewthis

clearly.PhiliphadbeengivenarestrainingorderbyClarkeGroupinCapitalCity.Hewasjustapieceof

trashwithnomoneynorpower.Howdareapieceoftrashlikehimbehavesoarrogantly?Juanwas

annoyed.“Juan,Ihavetosay,youhavetheskillsnow.However,you’llalwaysbeabuginmyeyes!If

youdon’tbelieveme,tryme.”Philipsaidcoldly.Therewasiceinhistone.ClarkeGroupinCapitalCity,

includingtheClarkesinCapitalCity,wereallpuppetscreatedbyhisfatherbackthen.

Themainreasonforthatwastohidethetruthawayfromeveryonesothattheycouldhidethetrue

identityoftheClarkes.EveryoneknewaboutClarkeGroupinCapitalCity,buttheydidnotknowthe

truepowercamefromtheClarkesinArcadiaIsland.AsfortheClarkesinArcadia,noonewouldknow

aboutthemunlesstheywereimportantpeople.PhilipknewthatJuanwasfearlessnowbecausethe

personbackinghimupwasnotscaredofClarkeGroupinCapitalCity.Afterponderingforawhile,there

werenotalotofpeoplewhowereabletolookdownonClarkeGroupofCapitalCity.

“Hehe.”Juanchuckledcoldlyandflickedawaythebloodfromhishands.

Then,helookedatWynnandsaid,“Wynnie,Ihopeyouconsiderthis.Philipisjustalosernow.Hecan’t

evensupportyouandMila.”WynnfrownedandlookedatJuan.Shesaidcoldly,“Juan,I’mgratefulfor

allofyourhelpbackthen,butIonlylovePhilip.Thankyouforyourkindness.”Aftershesaidthat,she

leftwithPhilip.Juanwasextremelyfrustratedwhenhesawthetwoofthemleaving.Hesmashedallof

thetablewareintherestaurant.

“Sir,thetablewarecosts800bucks.”Awaitresswalkedoverandsaidinagitation.“Getlost!”Juan

roaredandslappedherontheface.Thewaitressclutchedherfaceandwasterrified.Whenshewas

abouttoleave,sheranintoaseductivewoman.Shewaswearingaredlacyskirtandwassashayingover

alluringly.Hereveryfrownandeverysmiletuggedatpeople’sheartstrings.Margotliftedherpinkyand

wavedherfangentlyinfrontofherface.Shehadpaintedherlipsbrightredandgatheredherhairina



bun.

Shelookedextremelyenticing.Shesaid,“It’sruined?”Whenshesaidthat,hervoicewassoft.Therewas

afoxycharminhereyes.Whensheappeared,therestaurantwasfilledwithaspecialkindofscent.One

wouldfeelrelaxedafterinhalingit.Juanwasmad.Hisexpressionwascold.Margotsmiledsoftly.“No.I

justwanttoremindyouofsomething.IfyouwanttogetbackatPhilip,youcanstartwithhisdaughter.”

Juanfrownedandlookedatthewomanwhowasgrinningathim.Shewasaviciouscharacterindeed.In

heropinion,aslongasshecouldachievehergoals,nothingelsemattered.“Milacallsme‘uncle’.So

unlessIhavenochoice,Iwon’tusehertothreatenPhilip.”JuansaidandwarnedMargot.“IfIfindout

thatyou’reusingMila,I’llbethefirstonetohuntyoudown.”Afterhesaidthat,Juanwavedhishand

andlefttherestaurantangrily.MargotlookedatJuan’sbackandthesmileonherfacefroze.Shesaid,

“Howsoft-hearted.”OverhereatFirst

Palace.AnnehadalreadybroughtMilabacktothevilla.Inthemorning,shebroughtMilaouttobuya

lotofsundries.Then,shegotMilatotakehermedicine.Afterthat,shebroughthertoplaynearby.Since

Milahadnotplayedinsolong,shewasexhaustedaftertheentireday.AfterAnnesettledMiladown,

shewentdownstairsandranintoMarthawhojustgothome.

“You!Whyareyouinmyhouse?”WhenMarthasawAnne,shewasfurious.SheglaredatAnneasifshe

wasinterrogatingher.Hereyeswerelikescanners.WhenAnnesawMartha,angerroseupinherchest

aswell.

However,shewasinMartha’shouse,soshecouldonlyanswerpolitely,

“Mr.PhilipaskedmetocomeheretotakecareofMila.”Mila?WhenMarthaheardthat,shewas

frustrated.Thatlittleanimalwasback?

Chapter576

Howcouldsheallowit?“Idon’tcarewhoaskedyoutocomehere.Getoutofmyhouserightnow.I

don’tlikeyou.”Marthapointedatthedoorunreasonablyandscreeched.AnneknewaboutMartha’s

unreasonableness.

Shedidnotwanttoarguewithher,soshegrabbedherthingsandwentbacktoherroom.Philiphad

preparedaroomforher.“Hey,whatareyoudoing?

You’regoingtostayhereaswell?”WhenMarthasawAnnegoingbacktoherroom,shewaslivid.She

grabbedAnnerudelyandstartedscreaming,

“You’rejustavixen!Howcanyoulivewithus?Didthatloserbringyoubacksothatthetwoofyoucan

carryonyourclandestineloveaffairinfrontofme?“Noway!”Marthayelledloudly.Annewasmad.

Marthawastooevil.SheeveninsultedMr.Philip.Mr.Philiphadhelpedherandherbrother.

Annecouldnotstandthis.“Ididnot!There’snothingbetweenmeandMr.



Philip!Stopspewingnonsense!”Annefoughtback.Hereyeswerered.Shewasjustayoungwoman.

HowcouldsheendurethehumiliationandinsultsofashrewlikeMartha?Slap!Marthaslappedher

acrossthefaceandyelled,

“Youlittleb*tch!Howdareyouyellatme!Whodoyouthinkyouare?Getout!Getoutofmyhouse

now!”Anneclutchedherredandswollenfaceaftershewasmetwithanabsurdaccusation.Shesaid

angrily,“Iwillnot!

Mr.Philipaskedmetocomehere.Ifanyonewantstokickmeout,itshouldbehim!”Hehe.Martha

chuckledcoldlyandslappedheragain.Then,sheyankedAnne’shairandstartedscreeching,“Youlittle

vixen,howdareyourevoltagainstme!Philipismyson-in-lawandhehastolistentome!Plus,myname

isunderthisvillasoyouhavetogetoutwhenItellyouto!”Afteraroundofabusesandattacks,Anne

stoodinacornerandsobbed.Hercrystal-liketearsfelloneafteranother.However,shecouldonly

endurethisbecausesheneededtotakecareofMilatorepayMr.Philip’sfavors.Marthasatonthesofa

comfortablyandchuckledcoldly.“Whyareyoustillstandingthere?Ifyouwanttostay,youhaveto

listentome.Fetchmeaglassofwater.I’mparched.”MarthaorderedAnnebossily.Annewipedaway

hertearsandpouredaglassofwater.Then,shehandedittoMartha.MarthalookedatAnnewho

lookedbeyondaggrieved.Shewaschucklinginsideherheart.Shetookasipandsplashedthewateron

Anne.Thelatterstartedscreamingafterthehotwaterburnedherskin.“It’ssohot!Doyouwanttoburn

mealive?”Marthashrieked.Annerantothetoiletquickly.Shetookoffherclothestoseethather

handsandchestwereredfromtheburns.Shesatonthetoiletflooraggrievedlyandsobbedwhile

huggingherknees.Afterawhile,shewipedawayhertearsandgotoutofthetoilet.Sheglancedat

Marthawhowaswatchingtelevisionwhilesittingonthesofabeforequicklygoingupstairs.Annefinally

calmeddownwhenshewentinsideMila’sroom.Milawasawakenedbythecommotiondownstairs.

WhenshesawAnne’sredeyes,sheaskedchildishly,“Annie,whobulliedyou?”Annesquatteddown

andcaressedMila’shead.Shesmiled.“It’sfine.Iaccidentallyburntmyselfwithhotwater.”Mila

grabbedAnne’sredhandsandblewonit.“I’llblowonthemforyou.Daddytaughtmethisbefore.

Youstillneedtoputointmentonit.”Aftershesaidthat,MilabroughtAnnedownstairs.Whenshesaw

thatMarthawasthere,shebracedherselfandasked,“Grandma,dowehaveanyointment?Annieis

hurt.”MarthaturnedaroundandlookedatMilawithdespise.Thelatterbackedawayinfear.“No.

It’llbeamazingifthatvixenburnstodeath!”Marthasaidangrily.

“Grandma,youcan’tscoldotherpeople.Mydaddytaughtmethatwehavetobepolite.Wecan’tscold

peoplewilly-nilly.”MilaheldherheaduphighandsaidtoMarthaseriously.Great,Marthawasnow

enraged.ShegotupandyelledatMilawhilepointingather,“Youlittlebrat,howdareyoulectureme?

I’llbeatyouup!”Slap!MarthaliftedherhandandslappedMilaacrosstheface.PhilipandWynnhad

alreadygottenoutofthecar.Whentheywentinsidethevilla,theysawthishappeningrightinfrontof

theireyes.Immediately,angerrosewithinPhilip’schest.Itengulfedhisentirebody.

.(2)
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Marthaonlydeservesdeath!
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Chapter577

MilahidbehindAnnewhenshesawMartha’sraisedhand.PhilipranoverquicklyandkickedMarthaon

herbackheavily.“Ouch!”Marthayelledin

pain.Then,shefellforwardandlandedonthefloor.“Who’sthat?Doyouwanttodie?”Marthawas

lyingonthefloorfacedown.Hernosewasbroken.Sheyelledwhileturningaroundandholdingher

nose.However,whenshesawthepersonstandingbehindher,sheshuddered.Ohno,itwasPhilip!Oh

no!Lasttime,hetaughtJoelalessonrighthereinthislivingroom.Marthastartedtremblingwhenshe

recalledwhathadhappenedlasttime.Philipwaslivid.HebaredhisteethasheglaredatMartha.Then,

heturnedaroundandwalkedtoMila.Heaskedwhilesquattingdown,“Areyouokay?DidGrandma

hurtyou?”Milawasterrified.Whenshesawherfather,shejumpedintohisarmsandbawled.“Daddy,

boohoo…”Philipwasheartbroken.Hecouldnotdistinguishtheflamesofangerinhisheart.

HeliftedhisheadandlookedatAnne.Henoticedthatherhandsandchestwerered.Itwasobviousshe

wasburnt.“Whathappened?”Philipaskedinafrigidtone.Annewantedtoconcealthetruth.She

peeredatMarthaandforcedoutasmile.Shesaid,“It’sfine.Iaccidentallyburntmyself.”Marthasaton

thefloorwhileholdinghernose.Hereyesweredartingallovertheplace.ShewasworriedthatAnne

wouldexposeher.WhenAnnesaidthat,sheletoutasighofrelief.However,shewasnotgratefulfor

Anne’skindness.Shescoldedinherheart,‘Youvixen,whyareyoupretendingtobeagoodsamaritan?

WaittillIgetmyhandsonyou!’However…Milasaidinachildishvoiceoutoftheblue,“Daddy,Annie

didn’tburnherself.Isawhercrying.”Milawasnotanidiot.Shewassmart.However,shedidnotdare

saythatitwasMarthaoutloud.WhenPhilipheardthat,hewasdevouredbyflamesofrage.Wynn

walkedoverhurriedlyandheldMila.

ShescowledatMarthawhowasstillsittingonthefloor.Ifshehadnotseenitforherselfjustnow,she

wouldnotbelievethathermotherwoulddaretodojustaboutanything.Wynnwassodisappointed.

WynnwantedtosaysomethingwhenshesawPhilipwalkingovertoMartha.However,shestopped

herself.PhilipapproachedMarthaandloweredhishead.Heaskedinacoldvoice,“Martha,didyou

forgetwhatIwarnedyou?Youkeepchallengingmylimits.DoyoureallythinkIwon’tdoanythingto



you?”

Marthawaspetrified.Shewasshaking,especiallywhenshesawtheauraofdeathinPhilip’seyes.

“What?What?You’rejustagood-for-nothing,Philip.Willyoukillme?”Marthadidnotcareanymore.

Sheyelledwhilerollingaroundunreasonablyonthefloor,“I’myourmother-in-law!Howdareyoutreat

melikethis?Idon’tlikeyouandIdon’tlikeyourcheapdaughter!Sowhatifyou’rerich?Yourproperty

rightshavebeentakenaway,soyou’rejustalosernow!Whatrightdoyouhavetobesoaggressive

withme?”AfterMarthafinishedyelling,shewasstillangry.Assuch,shedecidedtokickPhilip.However!

Slap!PhilipslappedMarthaheavilyacrosstheface.“ThisisforbullyingMila!”Marthaclutchedherface

andlookedatPhilipindisbelief.ShegotupfromthefloorandwantedtochargeatPhiliphysterically.

However!Slap!Philipswunghishandatheragain.Thesoundreverberatedacrossthehall!“Thisisfor

bullyingAnne!I’mtellingyourightnowthatI’mtakingAnneasmysister.Ifyoudaretobullyheragain,

thiswillnotbetheonlythingyouhavetosuffer!”Slap!WhenMarthawantedtosaysomethingmore,

Philipslappedheragain.“Thisisfrommetoyou.Ienduredallofyourabusesbackthen,buttonight,I’m

tellingyouthatifyoudaretocrossmeagain,Iwillmakeyouregretit,Martha!”Marthawasinastateof

shockafterthethreeslaps.Herearswerealsobuzzing.ShelookedatPhilipwithwideeyesandagaping

mouth.Hewastoosavage!

Howdarehehithismother-in-law!“Philip,areyoucrazy?Howdareyouhitmeoveranoutsider?”After

Marthacamebacktohersenses,sheyelledhysterically.Shewasonthebrinkofabreakdown.She

glaredatWynnangrilyandshrieked,“Wynn,areyougoingtowatchasyourmothergetsbeatenup?

Youthanklesswench!You’residingwithanoutsider!”Wynnwasstandingatonesidewithafrigid

expressiononherface.Shesaid,

“Mom,youwentoverboard.Thisisindeedyourfault.Don’tlookatme,Iwon’thelpyou.”Martha

exploded.Shehadraisedherdaughterformorethan20years.Now,shewassidingwithPhilip,the

uselessbum.

Chapter578

“God,there’snolawanymore!Mydaughteristeamingupwithmyson-in-lawtohitme!Ican’tlivelike

this!”Marthasatonthefloorandbawledwhileslappingherthighs.Atthismoment,Charleswalkedin

throughthedoor.Hewasshockedwhenhesawwhatwasgoingoninthehall.“Martha,what’sgoing

on?”CharlesrantoMartha.Whenhesawthebloodonhernoseandherswollencheeks,hewas

heartbroken.“Whatelsecouldhavehappened?Yougood-for-nothing,youonlyknowhowtoplaywith

yourbirdsandplaychess.Yourwifeisgoingtobebeatentodeathbyyoursonin-law!”WhenMartha

sawthatCharleswasback,shewasconfident.ShepointedatPhilipandstartedhurlingabusesathim.

WhenCharlesheardthat,hisfacefell.HescowledatPhilipandscolded,“Philip,howcanyouhityour

mother-in-law?Youevenhitheruntilshe’sinthisstate.Thisisillegal!”

PhiliplookedatCharlescoldly.Hisgazecausedthelattertoshudderandbackaway.“Charles,I’m

warningyoutowatchyourwifeclosely.IfIseeherbullyingMilaagain,I’llchopherarmsoff.”Philipsaid

coldly.HeturnedaroundandtookMilafromWynnbeforegoingupstairs.“Charlie,lookatthis!Lookat

this!That’syourbrilliantson-in-law!Heevenwantstochopoffmyhands!Ican’tstayhereanymore!I



don’tcare!Iwantyoutokickhimandthatanimaloutofhere!”MarthagrabbedCharlesandbawled

uncontrollably.WynnglaredatMarthaangrilyandsaidinafrigidtone.

“Mom,Philip’stheonewhoboughtthisvilla.Ifyoudon’twanttolivehere,I’llfindanotherhousefor

youanddadtomoveintotomorrow.Ifyouwanttostayhere,thenpleaserestrainyourhorribletemper

andunreasonableness.

I’vehadenoughofyou!”Aftershesaidthat,Wynnwentupstairsaswell.

Annewentbacktoherroominfeartoo.Then,shecalledherbrotherandchattedwithhim.Overherein

thesmallerroom.PhilipfinallygotMilatofallasleep.Wynnlookedatthemfromthedoor,thenpulled

Philipbacktothemasterbedroom.“Philip,I’mgoingtoapologizetoyouonbehalfofmymom.”Wynn

grabbedPhilipandsaidhelplesslyinasmallvoice.Philipsighedandsaid,“Alright,Igotit.Thishas

nothingtodowithyou.You’realreadysupportingmebynotsidingwithyourmother.”Wynnwas

feeling

aggrieved.Shewasashamedbecauseofhermother.SheburiedherheadintoPhilip’schestandsaid,

“Philip,I’msosorry.”Philipwasbeingattackedwithsuchgentleness.Asmileappearedonhisface.He

pattedherbacksoftlyandcomfortedher.“Alright,it’sfine.Youhaveanotherchildinyourightnow.

Don’tbetooupset.It’snotgoodforthebaby.”Wynnstoppedcryingandwipedawayhertears.She

rolledhereyesatPhilipandsaid,“Gowithmetothehospitaltomorrow.”“Alright,”saidPhilip.

Downstairs.

Marthawasinherroom.Charleswasapplyingtheointmentonher.“Ouch,begentle!You’rehurting

me.”MarthaslappedCharlesonhisarmandglaredathim.Herfacewasswollenandred.Shelooked

horrible.“Say,you’reMila’sgrandmother.Howcanyouhither?”Charleswasmadandblurtedout

absent-mindedly.Marthascoffed.“Thatlittlebratdaredtolectureme.WhoamIgoingtohitifnother?

She’sademoninthebodyofachild.She’sjustlikeherfather!”“Can’tyoujustrestrainyourselfforthe

timebeing?Doyouhavetomakethisfamilyasunpeacefulaspossible?”

Charlesputawaythefirstaidkitandsaidhelplessly.MarthaignoredhimandsawtheboxGiadagave

herinthedrawer.Shefellintodeepthoughtastheexpressiononherfacebecamecolderandcolder.

‘Damnyou,Philip.

Howdareyouhitme?‘I’llmakeyoupay!’Thenextday,PhilipwenttothehospitalwithWynninthe

morning.Aftertheexamination,thebabywasfoundtobenormalandwasgrowingnicely.Thedoctor

said,“You’vebeenpregnantformorethanamonth.Youhavetobecarefulaboutyourdietandrest.

Don’tbetooemotional.Yourwifelooksexhausted.Asherhusband,areyoutakinggoodcareofyour

wife?”Afterthedoctorsaidthat,shelookedatPhilipandshookherheadhelplessly.Philipanswered

quickly,

“Yes,I’llmakesuresherestsmore.”Wynnrolledhereyesathimshyly,thentheyleftthegynecology

departmenttogether.However,themomenttheywalkedout,awomanwithanicyaurawalkedoverto

them.Shewaswearingapinkdressandherhairwasinahighponytail.Shewasalsoinapairofblack



sunglasses.Slap!Thewomanwaswearingapairofextremelytallhighheelsandherslenderlegswere

thin.Shewalkedoverandslapped

Wynnontheface.“It’sallbecauseofyou,youb*tch!”Thewomanscoldedcoldly.PhilipandWynnwere

stunned.Theformerwasenraged.Hewasabouttoslapthewomanback.Thewomanremovedher

sunglassesandglaredatPhilipwithhercoldeyes.“Comeon.Howmanytimeshaveyouslappedme

becauseofher?”“Chloe?”PhilipfrownedwhenherealizedthewomanwhoslappedWynnwasChloe.

Theyhadnotseenherinalongwhile.

Chapter579

“Whyareyouhere?”PhilipfrownedandlookedatChloe.Shewasstillsohot-tempered.Sheneverdilly-

dalliedwhenevershewantedtodosomething.“I’mheretoteachthislittleb*tchalesson.It’sall

becauseofherthatyou’rebeingservedthefamilyrestrainingorder.Ifshewasn’tinthepicture,you’d

bebackto…”Chloewastalkingfastwithoutthinking.Shejustblurtedoutwhateverwasinhermind.

Philipwasshocked.Heimmediatelyslappedherandroared,“Whoallowedyoutoslapmywife?”

Damn!Ifhewasonesecondlate,shewouldhaveexposedhisidentity.Hedidnothaveachoice.After

heslappedher,Chloeclutchedherredfaceastearswelledupinhereyes.ShescowledangrilyatPhilip

andWynn.Then,shesaidangrily,“You’llregretthis,Philip.”Aftershesaidthat,Chloewalkedaway

whileherhighheelsclickedangrily.Overhere,Wynn’sfacewasdark.Thehandprintonherleftcheek

wasextremelyeye-catching.

“Whenareyougoingtocutalltieswithher?”Wynnaskedcoldly.Thereweretearsinhereyes.Her

husbandwastoosoft-hearted.Whywashisex-fiancéestillterrorizingher?Wynnwasfrustrated.She

turnedaroundandwalkedawaywithherhighheelsclickingagainstthefloor.Philipwasfeelinghelpless.

HelookedatWynn’sslenderbackandranafterher.Afewpeopleinthehospitalwerepointingfingers

andgossipingaboutthem.Aftertheygotintothecar,WynnsatonthepassengerseatandgavePhilip

thecoldshouldertheentiretime.Shedidnotevenlookathim.Shewipedawayhertearssilently.

“Darling,Iwaswrong.Iwasinefficientindoingthings.I

wassoft-heartedandthat’swhyIdidn’tsettlethetiesbetweenmeandChloe.However,youhaveto

believethatIonlyloveyouandMila.”PhiliptriedtograbWynn’shand,butshedidnotlethim.Shesaid

coldly,“Takemehome.”Philipwantedtosaysomething,buthedecidedtokeepquiet.

HedroveWynnbacktothevillainsilence.Afterheparkedthecar,Wynngotoutofthecarcoolyand

wentinsidethevilla.Then,shewentupstairsandignoredMarthawhowaswatchingtelevisionwhile

eatingpopcorninthelivingroom.Martha’sfacewasstillswollen.Whenshesawherdaughtercoming

backwithanunhappyexpressiononherface,shefrowned.DidshehaveafightwithPhilip?Then,she

sawPhilipcomingintothelivingroom.

Shewassoscaredthatshestoodupandcleanedupthepopcorn.Shesmiledtimidly.Shewasterrified.

MarthawasstillinfearafterPhiliphadslappedherlastnight.“You’reback.Didyouhaveafightwith



Wynnie?”Marthaaskedprobingly.Philiponlylookedathercoldlyandsaid,“It’snoneofyourbusiness.

Eatyourpopcorn.”Afterhesaidthat,hewentupstairs.Marthawassoangrythatherheartwas

trembling.However,shecouldonlyendureit.Shedidnothaveachoice.AfterPhilipwentupstairs,she

kickedthesofaangrilyandstartedmakingasceneunreasonably.Sheyelled,“Anne,getoverherenow!I

wanttodrinkwater!”Shewasmad.Shewasbeyondlivid.

Annewasdoingthelaundryinthelaundryroom.Whensheheardhernamebeingcalled,shecameout

quicklyandpouredaglassofwarmwaterforMartha.“It’swarm.”Marthatookitoverandtookafew

gulps.Then,shepouredthewateronthefloorandsaidangrily,“Mopthis.Also,IhavesomeclothesI

needtowashinmyroom.Washthembyhand,doyouunderstand?

IfIseeyouslackingoffwhenIcomeback,I’llkillyou.”Marthawasfurious.Shewalkedintoherroom

withherbottomswayingleftandright.

Then,shetookherbagandleftthehouse.Shewasnothappy.Shewantedtorantaboutthiswithher

friends.Aftershewalkedoutofthedoor,shewasstoppedbysomeoneafterafewsteps.Twomuscular

meninblacksuitsgotoutofthecarandpushedMarthaintothecarbyherneck.“Help!I’mbeing

kidnapped!”Martha’sscreamswerefutile.Tenminuteslaterinacafe.

Marthasatonthechairwhiletremblingallover.Therewereeighttoninebodyguardsinblacksuits

surroundingher.Theentirecafehadbeenbooked.

Atthismoment,atallandcoolfigureappearedinthecafe.Thetemperatureintheshopplummeteda

fewdegrees.Vivianwaswearingablackskin-tightoutfit.Herhairwasinatallponytailandher

expressionwasfrigid.ShecrossedherlegsandsatoppositeMartha.Shesmirkedandasked,“Any

updates?”Martha’sforeheadwasdrenchedwithcoldsweat.Hervoicewasshakingasshesaid,“I…I

didn’tgetthechancetodoit.”Slap!VivianslappedMarthaacrossthecheek.Shesaidcoldly,“Martha,

I’mwarningyou.Don’tpullanycheaptricks.Youdon’thavemanychances.”“I-Iknow.

Iknow.”Marthaclutchedherfaceandloweredherhead.Hereyesweredartingallovertheplace.She

wasshiveringfromfear.“Madamaskedmetotellyousomething.Whenit’snecessary,thelittleone

worksaswell.Doyouunderstand?”Viviansaidcoldly.Hereyeswerefilledwithathreateningaura.

WhenMarthaheardthis,shefeltasifshehadbeenstruckbylightning.

ShedidnotlikeMila,butshewouldnotharmherlikethis.Giadawouldgoasfarastoletherdothis

kindofthing,how…“Um…Idon’tthinkit’sagoodidea.Afterall,MilaisPhilip’sdaughter.Plus,isn’t

MadamWallisPhilip’sstepmother?WhyisshetargetingPhilip?”Marthafinallygatheredupthecourage

toask.Intheend,Viviangaveheracoldgazethatcausedhertotrembleuncontrollably.Shelowered

herheadimmediately.“Don’taskanythingyoushouldn’t.Justfocusonyourtask.Don’tworry,hewon’t

die.Don’tyouhatehimandhisdaughter?Don’tmisssuchagreatopportunity.Plus,youcangetalotof

goodiesaswell.Sowhynot?”

.(1)
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Wow!!!Bookedtheentirecafé…seemsatVivianknowsalreadythatMarthawillgooutofthehouse

andwhentoabducther…uselesstopaymorecoinsforthisnovel…

..

Chapter580

Vivianchuckledcoldlyandwalkedoutofthecafe.Afterawhile,Marthawassentbacktotheentrance

ofLongfordPark.Aftershegotoutofthecar,shewasstillinadaze.Shecouldnotmeetherfriendsnow.

Backatthevilla,shecollapsedonthesofalifelessly.Shedidnotknowwhattodo.

Coincidentally,PhilipandWynncamedownstairs.Marthaasked,“Whereareyougoing?Doyouneed

metosavesomedinnerforyoutwo?”Wynnreplied,“Noneed.There’sadinnerpartytonight.Philip

andIareattending.”

Aftershesaidthat,WynnleftwithPhilipfollowingbehindher.Hehadnochoice.Hiswifewasstillmad,

sohecouldonlytolerateher.Shehadababyinherbellynow.Wynnreappliedhermakeupinthecar

andsaid,“AllofthefamouspharmaceuticalentrepreneursinRiverdalewillbethereatthebusiness

dinnerpartytonight.We’llgoandbuytwosetsofoutfitslater.”“Isthispartyimportant?”Philipaskedin

confusion.TheyalreadyhadBuffer’s

funds,sowhyweretheystillattendingadinnerparty?“Yeah,thisdinnerpartyisimportanttoBeacon.It

alldependsonthispartywhetherwecanfindnewpartnersbeforetheMichaelsorderacompleteban

onBeacon.”

Wynnfrowned.Sheseemedworried.Shedidnotwanttoattendtheparty,buttheywereinacrisisright

now.TheMichaelsweredeterminedtogetridofBeacon.EvenwithBuffer’sinvestment,itwouldbeno

usewithouttheMichaels’marketingplatformsandtheirpartnershelpingthemventureintothemarket.

ShouldsheaskforPhilip’shelp?Hispropertyrightshadbeenrestrained.Evenifhisfriendknew

someonepowerfullikeBuffer,hewouldjustbeanacquaintance.Plus,Bufferwasonlyrich.Hedidnot

knowthepharmaceuticalmarketinRiverdale.Also,WynndidnotwanttokeepdependingonPhilip.She

wantedtodothisherself.AfterChloe’sappearance,shewasevenmoreinsistentonthisthoughtnow.

“Whatdoyouneedmetodo?”Philipasked.Wynnshookherheadandreplied,“Itcanbesaidthatthe

partytonightwillbethemostexclusivepartyforthepharmaceuticalindustryinRiverdale.Theguests

attendingarepowerfulandfamouspeopleofthepharmaceuticalindustry.Ratherthandrinkingand

havingfun,it’smorelikeabusinesstransactionandasharingofindustrysecrets.Anycompanycanseek

connectionswiththetoptengiantsofthepharmaceuticalindustryinthispartysothattheywon’thave

toworryabouttheirfutureanddevelopment.“There’sanothermainreasonforthisparty…”Wynnbit

herredlip,lookinghesitant.“Thenewmedicine?”

BeforeWynncouldsayanything,Philipblurtedouttheanswer.DSIIwasthetruereasonandgoalofthis



party.Thenewmedicinethatwouldcombatcancer.Itssuccesswastherevolutionofcancertreatment.

Alotofpeoplewereeyeingit,BeaconPharmaceutical,andWynn.Theywantedtogetasharefromthis

extremelyhugecutoftheprofit.“DSIIisnotasecretanymore.IhavetofindapartnerquicklysoIcan

ventureintothemarket.

Riverdaleisnotenough.There’llbealotoffamousleadersfromthepharmaceuticalindustryatthis

partytonight.”Wynnsaid,lookingdetermined.Shehadviciousnessandfirmnessinhereyes.“Don’t

worry,”

Philipcrossedhislegsandsaidconfidently,“AslongasI’mhere,noonewilldaretotakeadvantageof

you.I’llsellthemedicineforyou.”“You?”

WynnlookedatPhilipcuriously.Shesaid,“Don’tyouhavearestrainingorderonyou?Doyoustillwant

todependonyourfriend?”Philiptouchedhisnoseandsaid,“Yeah.I’llcontacthimlater.Heshould

knowalotofmedicinecompanies.”Wynnfrownedslightlyandsaid,“Philip,Iknowyourfamilyisrich

andtheyownClarkeGroupinCapitalCity,butit’snotgoodtokeepdependingonotherpeople.Istill

hopeyou’llgobacktoCapitalCity.IheardAuntGiadasayingthatyourfatherwantsyoutogoback

badly.

Say,doyouthinkhe’spurposelycausingtroubleforyou?Idon’twantyoutogiveupyourlifeinCapital

Citybecauseofme.”Philipsmiledandsaid,

“It’sfine.Iknow.I’lltakeyouandMilabackaftersometime.”Wynnnodded.Suddenly,sheturned

aroundandasked,“Right,Philip,what’syourfriend’sname?Whencanyoubringmetomeethim?”

Chapter581

Philipwasstunned.‘Thisfriendissittingrightnexttoyou.It’syourhusband.’“Oh,induetime.He’s

overseas.”Philipsmiledawkwardlyandsaid.Wynnnoddedanddidnotsayanything.TheRiverdale

businessdinnerpartywouldbeheldinthepresidentialbanquethallofShangri-LaHoteltonight.Allof

thetop100well-knownleadersindifferentindustrieswouldbethere.Alloftherichandfamous

entrepreneursofthepharmaceuticalindustryfromRiverdalewouldbeatthepartytonight.Allofthem

hadnetworthsofover100million.Alotofimportantentrepreneursfromothercitieshadbeeninvited

here.Thetoptenrepresentativesofthepharmaceuticalindustrywereallinvitedaswell.Plus,thehost

ofthisparty,CynthiaLarson,wasstandingattheentrancewelcomingalloftheguestsfromdifferent

industries.Wynn’scarstoppedinfrontoftheredcarpet.Shewaswearingablackstraplessandbackless

gownwhilePhilipwaswearinganeatsuit.Whentheyappearedattheentranceofthehall,the

reportersandtheotherentrepreneursaroundthemstoppedtalkingatonce.Wynnwas

beyondgorgeous!Shemanagedtocapturetheirattentioncompletely.Theyweretheleadersoftheir

respectiveindustries,sotheyknewwhoWynnwas.

ShewasthenumberonebeautyofthepharmaceuticalindustryinRiverdale.



Theirfemalepartnerscouldnotevengetonherlevel.Shelookedlikeapureanduntouchedgoddess

whojustdescendedfromheaven.TheonlywomanatthespotwhocouldcomparetoWynnwasthe

managerofShangri-LaHotel,Cynthia!Plus,Beaconhadgottenalotofpublicityrecently,soalotof

peopleheardaboutthem.WhenCynthiasawPhilipnexttoWynn,therewaspuzzlementinhereyes.

Then,shewalkedoverwithasmile.“MadamJohnston,youlooksobeautifultonight.”Cynthia’ssmile

wasinfectious.

SheknewWynnfromalongtimeago,soshewasnotascourteoustoher.

Wynnsmiledandsaid,“HelloMissLarson,longtimenosee.”WhenWynnandCynthiaweretalking,

Philipinterrupted.“Whyareyouhere?”HehadbeennoticingCynthiaforalongtime.ShewasMelody’s

bestfriend.Hedidnotexpecthertobethehostofthisdinner.Whatasmallworld!Themostimportant

thingwasthatshewasaLarson.Hehadtofindachancetotalktoher.Wynnwascurious.Sheasked,

“Doyouknoweachother?”Philipwantedtoreply,butCynthiawasfasterthanhim.Shesaid,“Yeah,but

we’renotclose.”Oh,thiswomanwassomethingelse.Shewassoquicktocuttieswithhim.Wynnwas

notbothered.ShepeeredatPhilipandsaid,“Let’sgoin.”PhilipsmiledwhenhesawWynnwalkingaway.

Hesaid,“Darling,thesewomenareallholdingtheirmen’sarms.Doyouwantto…”Wynnfrownedand

rolledhereyesatPhilip.Aftercontemplatingforabit,sheheldPhilip’sarm.Thetwoofthemwalked

intothebanquethalltogether.Philipwasdelighted.Hiswifehadfinallyforgivenhim!WhenWynn

walkedintothebanquethallholdingPhilip’sarm,everyoneinthehallstartedtalkingamongthemselves.

Wynnwasalreadysostunningthatshemanagedtocaptureeveryone’sattention.Itwasonlynatural

thattheywouldnoticePhilipaswell.TheyalsosawherholdingPhilip’sarmwithasmileonherface.

Immediately,soundsofdiscussionechoedinthehall.“Who’sthatmannexttoWynnJohnston?I’ve

neverseenhimbefore.Whichyoungmasteris

that?”“I’veneverseenhimbefore.She’sholdinghisarm,soIguesstheirrelationshipisnotthat

simple!”“Areyouguysdumb?That’sWynn’suselesshusband!He’stheonewho’sdependingonher!”

“Damn!Soit’shim!Gosh,helookslikeadecenthumanbeing,buthe’sreliantonhiswoman.Pah!”

Therewasaheateddiscussioninthehall.Philipwasagitatedbecausehesawalotofunfriendlyeyes

lookingathim.Theywereallfilledwithaurasofdeath!WynnheldPhilip’sarmandenteredthehall.She

couldhearthediscussionsclearasday.However,shewasnotbothered.Thereasonshecamehere

tonightwasbecauseofBeacon’snewinvestmentandpartner.Eventhoughallofthewell-known

entrepreneursofthepharmaceuticalindustrywerehere,shedidnotknowalotofthem.Wynnhad

causedacommotionbybringingheruselesshusbandhere.TheydidnotknowPhilip.Theywerenot

invitedtothedinnerwithHudsonlasttime.

EventheoneswhowereinviteddidnotmanagetoseethefaceofYoungMasterClarkefromClarke

GroupinCapitalCity.Inadditiontothat,theywouldnotevenpayattentiontoPhilip.Philipwasjusta

worthlessbugineveryone’seyes.Hewasthevictimoftheirmocking.Attheendoftheday,itwas

embarrassingthatWynnwouldbringheruselesshusbandovertoaneventlikethis.Plus,sinceDSIIwas

asuccess,naturallyWynnwouldbeoneofthestarsoftheparty.Alotofentrepreneurswerealready

plottingagainsther.IfBlakefromtheMichaelsfamilywasright,thiswasawonderfulbusiness

opportunity.Afterawhile,agroupofpeoplestartedwalkingovertoWynnandPhilipwithglassesin



theirhands.Ofcourse,theyonlywantedtogetclosetoWynn.“Longtimenosee,MadamJohnston.I

heardyouhavesomeresultsinyournewresearch.Don’tforgetyouroldfriendswhenyou’re

successful!”Wynnnoddedandgrinned.“Ofcourse.”

“MadamJohnston,IheardMr.BlakeMichaelssaythatBeaconisreadytogointothepharmaceutical

industryinCapitalCity.Ifyouneedme,justtellme.”Wynnliftedherglassandsmiled.“Madam

Johnston,congratulations.”

Wynnnoddedandbeamed.…

Chapter582

Afterthecrowdleft,Wynnletoutasighofrelief.Theseoldfoxesweremorecunningthanthenext.

PhilipcouldtellthatalotofthemwereplottingagainstWynn.RatherthanplottingagainstWynn,they

wereplottingagainsttherecipeanddataofthenewmedicine.Inadditiontothat,thehugeprofitthat

wouldcomewithit.“Howareyoufeeling?Areyoutired?”PhilipwasstandingnexttoWynninconcern.

Henoticedthatshedidnotlooksogood.

“It’sfine.I’llgoandsitdownforabit.”Wynnshookherheadandfeltalittlenauseous.Plus,shefelta

littlelight-headedaswell.Atthesametime.

“MadamJohnston,Iheardthatsonofagun,Blake,saythatyouhaveanewmedicinetocombatcancer?

Whatacoincidence!DreiGroupisplanningtomoveinthatdirection.Whydon’tBeaconPharmaceutical

workwithDreiGroup?WecantakedownRiverdaleandtheSouthRiverDistrict.Itwon’tbeaproblem

atall.Whatdoyouthinkabouttheopinionofanoldmanlikeme?”Atthismoment,ahunchbackedold

maninatraditionalChineseoutfitwalkedoverwithhiscane.HeapproachedWynnwithagrinonhis

face.Hehadafoxy-lookingyoungwomannexttohim.Shelookedlikeshewasinher20s.Therewere50

to60yearstotheiragedifference.Wasthisaromancewherethemanwassignificantlyolderthanthe

woman?AMay-Decemberrelationship?ThatwasthechairmanofDreiCroup,thelargesttrading

companyinRiverdale.HisnamewasArnoldBolton.Eventhoughhehadalreadydisappearedfromthe

scene,hewasstillcontrollingtheentirecompany.Itwouldbeappropriatetodescribehimasaretired

emperor.

Arnoldwasverywell-known.HewasthefirstbatchofentrepreneursinRiverdale.Heinvestedinalotof

industries,andDreiGrouphelpedBeaconagreatdealbackwhentheywerestartingout.Thewoman

nexttohimwashisseventhwife.Wynnhadpreparedbeforecominghere.Itwasonlynaturalthatshe

understoodwhatArnoldmeant.Shesmiledandsaid,“Mr.

Bolton,itwouldbeanhonortobeabletoworkwithyou.However,Ihavetogobackanddiscussthis

withtheboardbeforemakinganydecisions.”

Shedeclinedhimgently.Wynncouldclearlytellwhowasthebestpartnerforhercompany.DreiGroup

onlyhadmoney.Theywerenotevenonherlistofcandidates.Arnoldwasasmartoldman.Ofcourse,

heunderstoodwhatWynnmeant.Hesmiledandsaid,“Beaconisinhighdemandtonight.



Youhavetobeawareofthesepeople.Don’tmakeanymistakes.”“Thankyouforyourconcern,Mr.

Bolton.”Wynnsmiledandreplied.ThewomannexttoArnoldwaseyeingPhilipinaweirdmanner.She

keptonwinkingandmakingeyesatPhilipwithherfoxyeyes.Shewasawoman.Nowthatshehad

money,ofcourse,shewouldwantsomethingbetter.Morespecifically,men!Shewasalwaysmingling

withhandsomemen.NowthatshespottedamanlikePhilip,shewouldnotallowherselftolethimslip

away.ThewomanaskedhersubordinatetohandacardtoPhilip.Whatshemeantwasself-evident.

Philipchuckledlightlyandpeeredatthewomanwhowasholdingherglass.Then,hethrewthecardinto

thebin.Now,thiswomanwasenraged.SheglaredatPhilipwhilegrindingherteeth.‘Youwantto

seduceme?‘Ionlylovemywife!’PhilipplacedhishandonWynn’swaistandwhisperedinherear.Then,

hehelpedherrestononeside.

Tonight,hewouldberesponsibleforhelpingWynndrinkallofthealcoholicdrinks.Inthecrowdnotfar

awayfromWynnandPhilip,apairofsinistereyeswasstaringatthem.

Chapter583

Houstonwaswearingawhitesuit.Hedownedhisdrinkandturnedhisheadtolookatthemanwhowas

wearinganavybluesuitnotfarawayfromhim.

Whenhesawthatman,Houstonbehavedextremelyrespectfully.Then,hepickedupanotherglassand

walkedovertothemaninthenavybluesuit.IfthatmancouldmakeHoustonbehavesorespectfully,

thenhemustbesomeoneextraordinary!Therewerealotofmengatheringaroundthatman.

Theywereallpraisingandcomplimentinghim.“Houston,Iheardyouwerehospitalized.Areyouokay?”

OneoftheyoungmenaskedwithasmileonhisfacewhenhesawHoustonwalkingovertothem.

Houstonsmiledand

replied,“It’snothing.Justabug.”Actually,hehadbeenbeatenupbyPhilip.

TheyoungmaninthenavybluesuitdidnotevenlookatHouston.Heswirledthewineinhishandand

lookedthroughthecrowd.HisgazewaslockedonWynnwhowasadistanceawayfromhim.“Oh?Are

youinterestedinthatwoman,MasterQuaid?”Houstonwasasmartman.

Naturally,henoticedtheman’sgaze.ThemanwhoHoustonaddressedasMasterQuaidlookedat

Houstonandtookasmallsipofhiswine.Therewasasmallsmileonhislipsashesaid,“Ididn’tthink

thatsuchabreathtakinglybeautifulwomanwouldappearinRiverdale.”Hewasrefinedandtalented.

Plus,hewasverygoodlooking.Hisskinwasflawlessandhehadtheairofsomeonefromawealthy

family.Hiseyesweresharpandtherewasarroganceinthem.Anywomanwouldbemesmerizedbyhis

eyes.HelookedlikeaKoreanmodelandhadanamazingbody!“MasterQuaid,hername’sWynn

Johnston.She’sthenewchairwomanofBeaconPharmaceutical.She’squitewell-knowninthe

pharmaceuticalindustryinRiverdale.Itcanbesaidthat…”Houstonstoppedjustintime.Hedidnot

finishwhathewassaying.Thatwasthemosthonorablemaninthisparty.



HecamefromCapitalCityandwasrepresentingoneofthefamiliesinCapitalCitytotalkbusinesswith

theMichaels.Atthesametime,healsocameheretounderstandthedevelopmentofBeacon

Pharmaceutical’slatestcancermedicine.Houstoncouldnotdelaythisanyfurther.Now,MasterQuaid

waspayingfullattentiontoHouston.IftheMichaelsfromGoldenCitywasnotcollaboratingwithhis

business,hewouldnotevenpayattentiontothisnamelesscharacter.Right,HoustonMichaelswasa

nobodyinMasterQuaid’seyes!WhatdiditmatterifhewasoneoftheMichaelsfromGoldenCity?

WhatdiditmatteriftheWallisesweresupportingtheMichaels?Hisfamilywasonthesamelevelasthe

Wallises!ItcouldbeseenthatMasterQuaid’sidentitywasextraordinary.“Oh?Goon.”MasterQuaid

noddedasahintforHoustontocontinue.TherewasasmallsmileonHouston’sface.Helookedat

Wynnandsaid,“PeoplecallhertheroseofRiverdale’sbusinesscircle.Anyonewhotriestotouchher

willcomeback

withthornsallovertheirbodies.Plus,shehasauselesshusband.He’scompletelydependentonher.”A

smirkflashedacrossMasterQuaid’sface.

HisgazeonWynnbecameevenmorelustful.Hewantedawomanlikethis.

Hewantedtodominateher!Especiallymarriedwomen.Theyjustfeltdifferent.Hehe,hedidnotexpect

Riverdaletohavesuchanarrogantandfrigidwoman.MasterQuaiddrankhiswineandsaidslowly,

“Threeminutes.Iwanttohavealltheinformationonthiswoman.”Houstonsmirkedinternally.Hewas

right.ArichmanlikeMasterQuaidwoulddefinitelyhavethedesiretodominateanuntamablewoman.

Hesmiledandsaid,“MasterQuaid,Icantellyoueverythingyouwanttoknowabouther.”

“You?Houston,don’tlietome.Youknowwhat’llhappenifyoudo.”

MasterQuaidsaidflatly.HoustongotclosetoMasterQuaid’searandwhispered.Then,MasterQuaid’s

expressionchangedfromcalmtoecstatic.

Then,itbecamecoldagain.“PhilipClarke?Ishepowerful?”MasterQuaidsaidcoldly.Hiseyeslandedon

themanbehindWynn.ItwasPhilip!Hekeptfeelinglikehehadheardthatnamebefore.Perhapsthey

justhappenedtohavethesamename.Atthismoment,Philiphadnoideahewasbeingtargeted.He

wasgrinningashejokedaroundwithWynn.Houstonsaid,

“Him?IfI’mbeinghonest,he’sjustaprettyboywho’sdependentonhiswoman.Evenhismother-in-law

looksdownonhim.Everyoneinourcircleknowsthathe’sjustagood-for-nothing.“MasterQuaid,ifyou

wantawomanlikeWynn,youhavetogetridofthattroublenexttoher.”“Hmph!”

MasterQuaidscoffedascoldnessstartedradiatingfromhisbody.Hesaid,

“He’sjustapoorfoolwhodoesn’tknowanything.DoIevenhavetodoitmyself?”“Yes,you’reright.Of

course,you’llhaveyourownplans,MasterQuaid.I’mjustbeingasmart*ss.”Houstonloweredhishead

andbowed.

MasterQuaidrolledhiseyesathim.Inaninstant,helostallinterestintalkingtohim.Hiseyeswere

gluedonWynnandPhilip.Then,hewavedhishandtocalloverthebodyguarddressedinablacksuit



behindhim.Hesaidsomethinginhisear,thenthebodyguardlookedatPhilipbeforeleavingthe

banquethall.“Whataninterestingwoman.She’sjustmytype.”The

cornerofMasterQuaid’slipswereupturned.Therewasacoldnessinhissmirk.

Chapter584

HoustonlookedatMasterQuaidnervously.HecouldtellthatMasterQuaidhadalreadytakenan

interestinWynn.HewasstillhesitantbecausehewantedtouseMasterQuaidtodestroyWynnand

Philip.However,hewouldsurelyloseWynnlikethis.MasterQuaidnoticedHouston’schangein

expressionfromthecornerofhiseyes.However,hewasnotbothered.Hewasayoungmasterfroman

influentialfamily,sohecouldimmediatelytellwhatHoustonwasplanning.Despitethat,hewasnot

botheredsinceallofhisattentionwasonWynn.Hewantedthiswomansobadly!Houstonloweredhis

voiceandasked,“MasterQuaid,aren’tyougoingtogotalktoWynn?”“Notyet.Thepartytonightis

moreimportant.”MasterQuaidswirledthewineinhisglass.Hewasnotinahurry.MarcusQuaidwould

makeanywomanhewantedpresentthemselvestohimobediently.

However,afterhefinishedsayingthat,henoticedafamiliarfigure.Cynthiawalkedoverslowlyinan

eveninggown.ShewasapproachingPhilipwithasmile.Whywasshehere?Marcusfrownedand

chuckledlightly.

“Interesting.”Afterhesaidthat,hehandedhisglasstoHouston.Then,hewalkedovertoPhilipand

Wynnwithagrinonhisface.PhilipnoticedMasterQuaidfromadistance.HegotclosetoWynn’sear

andsaidsoftly,

“Oh,herecomesthebigfish.”Wynnrolledhereyesathimandsaid,“Howdoyouknowhe’sthebig

fish?”WynnlookedatMasterQuaidwhowaswalkingover.Herfacebecamecolderandcolder.Philip

pretendedtothinkandsaid,“Yeah,Iwasjustguessing.”Ofcoursenot.Philiphadagoodeye.

Hecouldautomaticallytellthatthisguywasdifferentfromtherest.Marcushadasmileonhisface.He

walkedoverslowlyunderthespotlight.Helookedverygentlemanly.However,hedidnottalktoWynn

directly.HealsodidnottalktoCynthiawhomesmerizedhim.Onthecontrary,hefocusedhisattention

onPhilip.MarcusQuaidwasthetypicalspoiledchild

ofrichparents.HewasbornwithasilverspoonintheQuaidfamily.Onecouldnotimaginethe

abundanceofwealththathepossessed.Plus,Marcuswasamazingindoingbusiness.Healreadyhada

lotofaccomplishmentsinCapitalCItydespitehisyoungage.Itcouldbesaidthathewasawell-known

businessgeniusamongtheyoungergenerationsinCapitalCity.TheQuaidswereinfluentialinCapital

City.Theirassetsandconnectionsweredesiredbyalotofpeople.Itcouldbesaidthatacontractwith

theQuaidswouldbeenoughtomakeupanentireyearofrevenueforasecondorthird-tiercity.

MarcuswasanoutstandingpresenceinCapitalCity.Itwasdestinedthathewouldbethecenterof

everyone’sattentionnomatterwherehewent,andnoonewouldbeabletotakethatawayfromhim.



Initially,theguestsdidnotnoticehispresencebecausehewaskeepingalow-profile.Now,allofthem

wereextremelyexcited.Theirdesiretoflatterhimwasshootingoutfromtheirhungryeyes.Hewasthe

latestbusinessmanoftheyearwhowasrecognizedbyTimeMagazine.Itwasthesecondyoungmaster

oftheQuaids.Hewasthefutureheirofthefamily!ItwasoneofthelargestfamiliesinCapitalCity!They

wereextremelyinfluential!Theirsupportwasevenmorepowerful!EventheSommersetsinCapitalCity,

theso-callednumberonearistocrats,werenotaspowerfulastheQuaids.Itwasbecausetheywerelow

-profile.Theydidnotcareaboutallthesetitles.EveryonewasslowlymakingtheirwaytowardMarcus.

Theyweredeliberatelypushinghimtothecenterofattention.Eventhespotlightwasfollowinghim

around.

Itshonedownonhim,makinghimthemostdazzlingpersontonight.Philipfrownedafterhenoticed

Marcuslookingathimwithdesire.‘Damn,doesthisguyhaveaweirdfetish?’Marcuswalkedtoward

Philipandreachedouthishand.Hesaid,“Hello.MarcusQuaid.”Philipsmiledlightlyanddidnotholdhis

hand.Heonlynodded.Hedidnoteventellhimhisname.Everyonetookinsharpbreaths.Wynn’s

uselesshusbandwassoarrogantandfullofhimself.ThatwasthesecondyoungmasteroftheQuaidsin

CapitalCity!

Hecouldbuildordestroyanentirecompanywithjustawaveofhishand!

AhintofagitationflashedacrossMarcus’eyes.Hecontinuedspeakingwith

asmile,“Hello.MarcusQuaid.Happytomeetyou.”“Howhappy?”Philipaskedflatly.Itwasjustastupid

punanditwasalreadyextremelyobsolete.

However,PhilipfeltpleasedwhenheuseditonMarcus.Whenhesaidthat,everyonewasshocked.How

arrogant!Hewasdefinitelylookingtodie!

ThatwasthesecondyoungmasteroftheQuaidsinCapitalCity!Cynthiacouldnothelpbutsnickerwhile

coveringhermouth.WynnlookedatPhilipinshock.Herhusbandwassoarrogant.ThetipofMarcus’

lipstwitchedasthesmileonhisfacedisappeared.Thisguyreallydidnotknowhowtoappreciatefavors!

“IthinkIheardyournamebefore.Imighthaveseenyousomewhere?”Suddenly,MarcussaidtoPhilip

withacoldsmirk.Philipfrowned.Hewasfeelingagitated.DidMarcusrecognizehim?

.(1)
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Chapter585

Atthismoment.HoustonwalkedoutfromthecrowdandpointedatPhilip.

Hesaidangrily,“Philip,doyouknowwhoyou’retalkingto?That’sMasterQuaid!Theyoungmaster

fromtheQuaidfamilyinCapitalCity!”Houston

hadameticulousplan.HewouldcomeoutandspeakupforMarcussothathecouldgainsomedignity

forhim.Throughthis,hewouldbeabletobeclosertoMarcus.WhenHoustonsaidthis,the

entrepreneurandaristocratsinthepharmaceuticalindustrywereallberatingPhilipforbeingarrogant.

Hewasnotgentlemanlyatall!Allkindsofcriticismsfilledtheair.TheywereallsayingthatPhilipshould

notbehere.Itwassuchadisappointmenttohaveapieceoftrashlikehimoverhere.Philipwasnot

bothered.Heonlysmiled.However,onecouldnottellwhathewasthinkingfromthatsmile.

WasthisguynotworriedthatthisyoungmasterfromCapitalCitywoulddosomethingtoBeacon?

“Alright,it’sfine.It’snothing.Philipisjustastraightforwardperson.”Marcuschuckledlightly.Wasthis

guyadmittingtohisfaults?Wynnsteppedout.Therewasanelegantsmileonherface.

ShesaidtoMarcusapologetically,“MasterQuaid,I’veheardaboutyou.Ididn’texpecttoseeyouin

Riverdale.Myhusbandisnotgreatatmakingsmalltalks.Pleasedon’tmindhim.”Marcuspeeredat

Philip,thenlookedatWynnwithagrinonhisface.Hesaidadmiringly,“MadamJohnston,I’veheard

aboutyouthemomentIcametoRiverdale.You’resuchanetherealbeautyindeed.You’renotbadfora

woman.”“You’retoopolite.HowcanIcomparetoyou,MasterQuaid?You’reTimeMagazine’slatest

favoriteandageniusinbusiness.Ihavetolearnfromyou.”Wynnsaidhumbly.

Sinceshewasinthebusinessworld,shehadtodothis.Shehadtolearnhowtocomplimentpeople

whennecessary.“IheardBeaconhasanewmedicinethat’sabletocombatcancer.I’mveryinterested.I

wonderifyouhavethetimetotalkaboutthis,MadamJohnston?Perhapswecanevenworktogether.”

MarcuslookedatWynnwithafakesmileonhisface.Heimmediatelyproposedhisideatoher.This

womanhadanicyauraandwasjustMarcus’type.WhenPhilipheardthat,hisfacefellcold.TheQuaids

weresoforgetful.Wynngiggledandhesitated.Then,shesaid,“It’sanhonorthatMasterQuaidis

interestedinournewmedicine.Ithinkwecanfindtimetositdownandtalk.”Shewasdeclininghim.

Wynnknewwhathewasplanning.Marcus’offerofworkingwithBeaconwasfake.Hejustwanted

toaskherout.However,shedidnotdirectlyrejecthimbutusedaroundaboutrouteinsteadsothatit

wouldnotbesoawkwardforhim.“Haha,alright.I’llwaitforyourinvitationthen,MadamJohnston.”

Marcuschuckled.Therewasanominousglintinhiseyes.Atthismoment,HoustonlookedatWynn

coldly.“Wynn,MasterQuaidisinvitingyoutotalkbusinesswithhim.That’ssucharareopportunityfor

Beacon.Howcanyourejecthim?Why?AreyoulookingdownonMasterQuaid?”Anyonewithabrain

couldtellthatHoustonwastargetingWynn.TheMichaelswereinabitofaroughpatchwithBeacon

recently.ItwassaidthattheMichaelspulledbackontheirinvestment.Judgingfromthis,itwas

probablytrue.

Marcuswasdelighted.HedidnotexpectHoustontodothisforhim.Whataloyaldog.Atthismoment,



Philipplacedhisglassdownandsaid,

“Houston,whatanamazingplan.Whydon’tyougoandhaveagirltalkwithMasterQuaid?Theremight

evenbeasparkbetweenyoutwo.”

EveryonelookedatPhilipwithweirdglances.Theydidnotknowwhatauselessmanlikehimwantedto

do.WhenHoustonheardthis,angerexplodedinhischest.HeglaredatPhilipandsaidangrily,“Philip,

youhavenorighttotalkhere.”“Hehe.”Philipchuckled.HestoodnexttoWynnandstaredatHouston

withanimposingmanner.Hesaid,“Houston,Idon’tcarewhatyou’replanning.Ifyouwanttoplot

againstmywife,Ishouldwarnyoutolookatyourselfinthemirrorfirst.Don’tthinknoonedaresto

touchtheMichaelsinGoldenCity.”SincePhilipwasstandingoutnow,thenthispartywoulddefinitely

beafarce.Houstonwassomadthathewasshaking.

Heroared,“Philip,you’rejustWynn’sboytoy!You’reagood-for-nothingwhodependsonyourwoman!

Howdareyoutalktomelikethis?What?Doyouthinkaspinelessbumlikeyouhasthepowertotouch

myfamily?Whydon’tyoutakeapissandlookatyourreflectioninit?”“TheMichaels?

Soon.Ihopeyouwon’tkneeldownandbegmewhenthetimecomes.”

Whilesayingthat,Philip’seyeswereglintingominously.Houstonbackedawaysubconsciously.He

forcedhimselftobecalmashesmiledcoldly.

“Why?Areyougoingtotakeactionagainstme?Justlookatyourself.If

youdaretodoanythinghere,I’llmakeyourwife’scompanygobankrupttomorrow!”Philipfrowned.A

coldaurawasemittingfromhisbody.

Houstonfeltasifhewasgoingtomeethisdemise.Afterthat,hesawPhilipwavinghishandathim.Slap!

Thesoundoftheslapreverberatedacrossthehall.Itwasquickyetbrutal.Houstonwasweakandhad

beenhollowedoutbyShirley.HowwouldhebeabletoendurePhilip’sslap?Heflewbackwardafterhe

wasslapped.Houstonclutchedhisfaceandfellonthefloor.Thecornerofhislipswasstainedwith

bloodwhilehisfacewasextremelyswollen.Everyonewasstunnedbythesuddenslap.Thiswasahigh-

endpartyinRiverdale.Alloftheguestshereweregiantsofthepharmaceuticalindustry.Plus,Marcus

Quaid,theyoungmasterfromaninfluentialfamilyinCapitalCitywasalsohere.Howcouldauseless

bumslaptheyoungmasteroftheMichaelsfamilywithouteventhinkingtwice?

Chapter586

WhenShirleysawthatHoustonwasbeingbeatenup,shewalkedoutfromthecrowdandhelpedhimup.

Then,shescoldedPhilip.“You’resorude!

Thisisahigh-endpartyinRiverdale!Howdareyoubesoarrogant!

Security,kickhimout!”Shefinallyhadachance,soShirleydidnotholdherselfbackincriticizingPhilip.



However,shewaswrong.PhilipsnickeredandwalkedinfrontofShirley.Hegrabbedherhairand

slappedbothsidesofherfacesimultaneously.Heslappedhersixtoseventimeswithoutholdingback.

Then,hesaidcoldly,“You’reeverywhere.Howcanacheapwh*relikeyoubarkatme?”Marcuscame

forward.Hisfacewascold.Hesaidunhappily,“Dude,you’reattackingpeoplejustbecausethey

criticizedyou.That’snotappropriate,isit?”Philipglancedathimcoldly.Theauraaroundhimgotmore

andmoreintense.Asuddencoldnessenvelopedthehall,andMarcuswassostunnedthathecouldnot

comebacktohissensesafteralongwhile.Howscary!Whydidthismanhavesuchanimposingmanner

comingoffhim?Itwasjustlikewhenhewasfacinghisbrotherbackthen!No,hewasevenmore

terrifyingthanhisbrother!Atthat

moment,Marcus’backwasdrenchedwithsweat.Hewantedtogetoutofhere,butherealizedhecould

notlifthisfoot.Philipliftedhislegandkickedhimdirectlyonhischest.Then,heflewbackwardabout

threetofourmetersandsmashedintoatablewithalcohol!Marcusfellonthefloorlifelessly.

Hisfacewasasredastomatoes.Heclutchedhisstomachandhefeltasifhisintestineshadbeentied

intoknots.Atthismoment,helookedlikeamess.Hedidnotlooklikeayoungmasterofarichfamilyat

all.Everyonewasshockedbythatsuddenkick.ThatwasthesecondyoungmasteroftheQuaids,Marcus

Quaid!HerepresentedthehighlyinfluentialQuaidfamily!

TheywerethehiddenbigshotsinCapitalCity!Plus,notonlythat,buttheyalsohadapowerful

background!TheQuaidswereafamilywithtalentedancestors,sotheirdescendantswerenotallowed

tobemediocre.Ohgosh,everyoneinthehallwasabouttogoinsane!Philipdidnotthinkaboutthe

consequencesafterthatkick.ThiswouldbringahorribledisastertoBeacon!

Hebeatupthreepeopleatonego!Twoofthemwereevenfromrichandpowerfulfamilies!Oneof

themwasMarcusQuaid,thesecondyoungmasteroftheQuaidfamilyinCapitalCity!Hewasalsothe

mostlikelythefutureheirofthefamily.Philipevenkickedsomeonewithsuchahighstatus!Everyone

wasbeyondshocked.Theystoodontheirgroundwhiletakinginsharpbreaths.Noonedaredtogohelp

himup.Houstonwasvomitingbloodafterbeingslapped.Hislover,Shirley,hadbeenslappedsixto

seventimes.Herfacewasasswollenasapig’shead.ThesecondyoungmasteroftheQuaids,Marcus,

couldnotevengetupfromthefloorafterthekick.“Youpsycho!Youabsolutemadman!”Theother

guestswerebeyondshocked.SomeoneevenstartedscoldingPhilipinalowvoice.Wynnfrowned.She

didnotexpectherhusbandtodothis.TheQuaidswereunpredictable.Ohno,herhusbandhad

offendedalotofpeople!EvenifhewasfromClarkeGroupinCapitalCity,hewouldnothavetheability

togoagainsttheQuaids.Thatwasafamilythatdidnotallowmediocredescendantsbecauseof

powerfulancestors!“Darling!”Wynnwasworried.

ShegrabbedPhilipquicklyasshewasscaredthathewoulddosomething

stupidagain.Cynthia’smouthwasslightlyopen.Shehadashockedexpressiononherfaceasshe

blinkedafewtimes.Therewasalreadyagiantwavecrashingagainstherheart.ShedidnotexpectPhilip

todothis.ThatwasthesecondyoungmasteroftheQuaids!Theotherguestsdidnotknowaboutthe

Quaid’sability,butshedid.Hewasoneofthefourmajor



‘crownedprinces’ofCapitalCity.Hisfamilybackgroundwascolorfulandcultured.Hewasalsotheface

ofthatfamily!TheQuaidshaddabbledinalotofdifferentindustries!Marcuslayonthefloorwitha

coldauraemittingfromhisbody.Hecouldnotbreathefromtheexcruciatingpaininhisstomach.Hefelt

asifallofhisorganshadbeentrampledonbysomeone.

Hisbrainwasalsobuzzing.Marcuswaslivid.Hehadneverbeenbeatenhisentirelife.Hehadnever

beenhumiliatedlikethisbefore!Hewasthechildsentfromheavenandwasthecombinationofallthe

bestthingsintheworld.

Plus,hewasalsotheidoloftheyoungergeneration!Today,hewaskickedbysomeoneinfrontof

everybody.ThisnewswouldspreadalloverCapitalCityinlessthanoneday.Whenthathappened,

Marcuswouldlosehisdignity!Oneofthefourmajor‘crownedprinces’inCapitalCity,MarcusQuaid,

wasbeatenupbysomeone.Whatacolossaljoke!

Chapter587

Finally,Marcusliftedhiseyebrowsafterhavingachancetotakeabreather.

HelookedatPhilipwithhisbrightredeyes.Ahintofmaliceflashedacrosshislipsashegotupfromthe

floorslowly.Hisexpensivesuitwasalreadydrenchedwithallkindsofalcoholanddessert.Helookedlike

hejustclimbedoutfromagarbagepile.Helookedhorrible.Marcusgotupandremovedhissuitjacket

beforethrowingitonthefloor.Then,hepointedatPhilipandyelledhysterically,“Doyouwanttodie?

Doyouknowwhatconsequencesyouhavetosufferforkickingme?”Marcus’eyesweredark.

HewaslookingatPhiliplikehewasgoingtodevourhim.Yes,hewasthesecondyoungmasterofthe

QuaidsandPhilipwasindeedaskingtodiebydoingthattohim.However,Philipspreadhishandsand

saidfearlessly,

“That’sthemosthilariousjokeI’veeverheard.I’vealreadykickedyouandyou’restillbeingpretentious

infrontofme.Don’tyouthinkthat’spointless?“Consequences?Whatconsequences?Iwanttoknow.”

Philipgrinnedmaliciously.“Alright!You’reballsy!Justyouwait.I’llletyouknowwhoyoucan’ttouchin

thisworld!”Marcussaidfrigidly.“Oh?Athreat?IthinkI’veheardthatbefore…Right,Ithinkthevillains

inthemoviesloveusingthatline.”Philiplaughedmockingly.Marcuswassomadthathecouldnot

speak.HepointedatPhilipwithrageinhisface.PhilipwalkedovertoHoustonwhowasstillsittingon

thefloorandglaredathim.

Thatidiotbackedawayinfear.Hedidnotevencareabouthisimageanymore.Then,Philipturned

aroundtolookatMarcusandsaid,“MasterQuaid?I’lladdressyouassuchforthetimebeing.Iheard

you’refromCapitalCity.Ayoungmasterfromaninfluentialfamily?Thenwhyaren’tyoufightingback

afterIattackedyou?Idon’tthinkthisiswhatyourfamilytaughtyou.I’mstandingrighthere.Ifyouhave

theguts,comefightme.”Aprovocation!Abrazenprovocation!“Doit.Whatareyouwaitingfor?”

Philipsaidcoldly.WhenhesawMarcusnotmoving,heguffawedsarcastically.“Youp*ssy!Sothisis



whatayoungmasterfromaninfluentialfamilyislike.Then,whyareyoutryingtoactlikeaposerin

Riverdale?”

Howcrude!Howcouldheusethesetermsatahigh-endparty?However,itwasdowntoearth.Marcus’

faceturnedgreen,thenwhite.Hecouldnotevenbreathefromanger.Itwasnotthathedidnotwantto

fightback,butifhedid,thenhewouldlosehisimage.However,ifhedidnotdoit,thenpeoplewould

thinkthathewasafraidofthisruffian!Thiswasaguywhorefusedtoplaybytherules!“Yo,Clarke,

don’tbesoconceited.I’mthesecondyoungmasteroftheQuaidsinCapitalCity.Ifyoucrossme,you’ll

sufferthemosthorriblerevenge!Plus,Beaconwillalsoreceivethemosthorriblevengeancefromthe

Quaids!”Marcusyelledangrily.“Hehe,areyouscared?

Areyouregrettingthisnow?”MarcussnickeredwhenhelookedatPhilipindeepthought.Hethought

Philipwasscared.Afterall,theQuaidswereasuperfamilythatnoonecouldaffordtooffend.They

wouldbeableto

banishBeaconfromRiverdalewithjustasnapofafinger.Afterhesaidthat,Philipliftedhishead

suddenlyandlookedatMarcus.Hisbrowswereknittedtogetherlikehewaslookingatanidiot.Hiscold

eyesmadethelattershudder.“Youreallydon’tknowyourplace,huh?ArealltheQuaidsidiots?

Wasthelessonbackthennotenough?”AfterPhilipsaidthat,heliftedhislegagain.Hisblackleather

shoeslandedfirmlyagainstthemiddleofMarcus’chestandstomach.Thud!Marcusfeltasifhisbody

hadbeenrunoverbyabulldozer.Heflewbackwardlikeakitewithabrokenstring.Then,hecrashed

intothealcoholtableandrolledontheground.Blegh!Marcusstartedpukingblood.Hismouthand

nosewerefilledwiththemetallicsmellandtasteofblood.Philiphadbrokenthreeofhisribswiththat

kick.Evenhisorganswereinjuredfromtheimpact.Hedidnothaveachoiceasheremembered

somethinghorriblefromhispast.Moreover,itwasrelatedtoChloe.Thiswasinsane!Thiswasutterly

insane!PhilipkickedthefamousyoungmasterfromtheQuaidfamilyuntilhevomitedblood!This

meantthatBeaconwouldbegoingheadtoheadwiththeQuaids!Philipstooduptallandpeeredat

Marcusfrigidly.Hesaid,“Remember,thepersonwhobeatyouuptodayisnamedPhilipClarke.Ithas

nothingtodowithBeacon.Ifyouwantrevenge,comeatme.IfIknowthatyou’recausingtroublefor

Beacon,Iwillkickyoutodeath!Iwon’tforgiveyouevenifyouhavetheQuaidsbackingyouup!”Philip

wasnotanidiot.Heknewwhatwouldhappenafterthis.Assuch,heimmediatelycutallconnections

withBeacon.

Marcus’chestwasindebilitatingpain.Whenhebreathed,hewasinevenmorepain.Hecouldeven

smellthemetallicsmellofblood.HewidenedhiseyesandstaredatPhilip.Hisfacewasmaliciousashe

said,“You…You’reaskingtodie!”Atthismoment,Cynthiawalkedout.Sheaskedtwoofthestaffto

takeMarcusawaybeforetakinghimtothehospital.Shewasthehostofthisparty.Shedidnotwantany

trouble.SheonlycameforwardnowbecauseshewantedtoseehowPhilipwouldtakecareofthis.

Rather,shewantedtoseehowconfidentPhilipwas.“TakeMr.Quaidtothehospital.”

Cynthiasaidflatly,“Andthetwoofthemaswell.”ShelookedatHouston

andShirleybeforeshakingherheadandsighinghelplessly.Philiptrulydidnotplaybytherules.Hebeat



upthreeofthematthesametime.Thepartywentonasnormal.However,everyonewasfeelinguneasy

afterthathappened.Itcouldbesaidthattheywereallhavingulteriormotivesnow.

ThepeoplewhowereplanningtoworkwithBeaconwereallrunningawayfromthem.Thisdinner

eventuallybecameafarce.EveryoneknewthatBeaconwouldreceivethemosthorrendousrevenge

fromtheQuaidssoon.

Assuch,theso-callednewcancermedicinewouldbecomeimpossibletounravel.

Chapter588

Nooneknewwhogainedthemostatthispartytonight.Inadditiontothat,noonedaredtostay

anymore.ThesecondyoungmasteroftheQuaidwasconfidentthatBeaconwouldsufferthemost

horrendousrevengebytheQuaids.PhilipliftedhisglasswhilestandingnexttoWynn.Hesavoredhis

wineheartlessly.Then,heasked,“Darling,areyouscaredoftheQuaids’

revenge?”Wynnfrownedandsaid,“Thenwhydidyouattackhim?”“Ijustdon’tlikehim.Plus,hewas

lookingatyouinappropriately.”Philipmumbled.Wynnrolledhereyesathimandsaid,“I’lljustaccept

whateverrevengetheQuaidswanttothrowatme.Attheendoftheday,you’remyhusband.OrIcan

justshutdownthecompanyandquitifIcan’thandleit.”

Wynnwasfeelinghelpless,butsheknewPhiliponlydidthisbecausehelovedher.Philipshruggedand

laughed.“Alright,wecangoandsellbreakfastbytheroadside.”“Inyourdreams,”Wynnrepliedcoldly.

Philipponderedforawhileandsmiled.Hesaid,“Youdon’thavetoworry.I’llhandlethis.”“Can’twait.”

AfterWynnsaidthat,shewentintotherestroomwhileholdinghergown.PhilipwatchedWynn’s

alluringback.Therewasagentlesmileonhisface.Hesaidinternally,‘Don’tworry,darling.I’llgetridof

allofyourobstacles.’Afterhesaidthat,heplacedhisglassdownandleftthehallbeforeblendinginto

thenight…RiverdalePublicHospital.

Threeblaringambulancesappearedatthesametime.Theentranceofthe

hospitalwaschaotic.“Hurry!TellthedeanthatthesecondyoungmasteroftheQuaidsisbadlyinjured!”

Thedirectorwitharecedinghairlineranallthewayfromhisdepartmenttotheentrance.Howcouldhe

notbeworried?

TheQuaidsweretheoneswhofundedthishospital.NowthatMasterQuaidhadbeenattackedin

Riverdale,theyhadtotendtohimimmediately.Iftheywereonesecondlate,theycouldjustshutdown

theirentirehospital.Agroupofpeopleranquicklytowardtheentrance.Then,theysawMarcusbeing

putontothestretcherandwasrushedintotheoperatingroom.Behindhimwastheyoungmasterfrom

theMichaelsfamilyinGoldenCity.Ohgosh,whatthehellhappened?Thedirector’sfacewaswhite.He

wastremblingfuriously.Marcus’facewaspaleandhewasgrindinghisteethtogether.Hesaidtohis

subordinatewhowasaccompanyinghim,“Tellthefamilytosendafewpeopleover.Iwantthatguyto

payforwhathedid!



Also,don’ttellmybrotherandtheunclesaboutthis.Ifanyonedarestobreatheawordofthistothem,

throwthemintothesea!”“Yes,YoungMaster!”Afterwatchinghisyoungmastergetpushedintothe

operatingroom,thesubordinateturnedaroundandranoutofthehospital.Helefttwoothermenthere

tokeepwatchofthedooroftheoperatingroom.Insidetheoperatingroom,Marcuswaslyingonthe

operatingtable.Thepaininhischestcausedhimtosweatprofusely.Thewhitelightshonedownonhis

face.Thiswasthefirsttimehefeltthegreatnessofthelight.Atthesametime,italsolittheangerand

hatredinhisheart.Hesworethatafterhegotoutofhere,hewouldflipRiverdaleupsidedown.He

woulddefinitelygetridofBeacon.Hewouldmakethatwomanbegforhismercywhilekneelinginfront

ofhim!ThemostimportantthingwasthathehadtokillPhilipwithhisownhands!Atthismoment,the

dooroftheoperatingroomwaspushedopenslowly.Amaninafacemaskandblueoperatingsuit

walkedin.

Marcusfeltrelievedandwasabouttoclosehiseyes.However,hisinstinctmadehimshudderfuriously

outofnowhere.“Whoareyou?”Marcusaskedafterliftinghishead.“MasterQuaid,I’myoursurgeon

today.Don’tworry,I’mgoingtogiveyouyouranestheticrightnow.”Hisvoicewasnasally,

andhismockingtonesoundedintheoperatingroom.Marcuswassoscaredthathecouldfeelhissoul

leavinghisbody.Whatwasgoingon?Whatsurgeon?Shoulditnotbethedeanoperatingonhim?“W-

Whoareyou?”

Marcusfeltthatsomethingwasamiss.Heliftedhisheadandsawthedoctorremovinghisfacemask

slowly.Whenhesawhisface,hetookinadeepbreathandthefireinhischestburntevenmore

intensely.“You!Whyareyouhere?Doctor!Doctor!”Marcuswasterrified.Hekeptyelling,butnoone

couldhearhim.HeneverexpectedtoseePhilipoverhere.

Chapter589

Philipwasholdingasyringeinhishand.Then,hestabbeditintoMarcus’

thigh.Hesaidwithacoldsmirkonhisface,“Don’tworry.It’sjustanesthetic.”AfterMarcusheardthis,

hisbrainstartedtobuzz.Hestruggledtorolldowntothefloorfromtheoperatingtable.Withaloud

crash,hefellhorribly.Hethoughthewasgoingtodiefromthepain.Philipsatonthestoolnonchalantly.

Hecrossedhislegs,andhishandswereonhiships.HelookedatMarcuswhowascrawlingtothedoor

withafakesmileonhisface.Marcus’facewaspaleandhiseyeswerered.Heclutchedhischestand

crawledtowardthedooroftheoperatingroomslowly.Heyelledwithallhismight,“Doctor!Doctor!

Help…”Marcusreachedouthispalehandandlookedatthedoorthatwaslocked.Hecouldalmost

reachitwhentheanestheticstartedtakingeffect.Hefeltlimpbeforehelostconsciousness.

Hiseyelidswerealsoheavywithsleep.Hekeptscreaminginhisheart,

‘Don’tfallasleep!Don’tfallasleep!You’lldieifyoudo!’Philipwassittingatoneside.Whenhesawthe

anesthetictakingeffect,hechuckledcoldlyandlookedatMarcuswhowaslyingonthefloor.Hesaid,

“Yourecklessfool.”Marcustookinasharpbreath.Healmostpassedoutfromfear.“Stopplayingdead.



Weshouldtalk.”Philipclappedhishandsandpickedupascalpel.“W-Whatareyoudoing?I’mthe

secondyoungmasteroftheQuaidfamily!You’llonlygetendlessvengeancefromtheQuaidsifyoudo

this!”

Marcuswasfrantic.Thatguywasnotaweakfool.Hehadmisjudgedhim

completely!“Don’tbescared,MasterQuaid.IfIcanstandinfrontofyou,thatmeansIhavemyown

ways.TheQuaidsarejustscumtome,”Philipsaidinanicytone.Thescalpelinhishandwasglinting

eerily.Marcusshudderedinfearashelayontheoperatingtable.Hewasstrugglinguncontrollably.The

personinfrontofhimwasthedevil!“W-Whatdoyouwant?”Marcuswashorrifiedwhenheheard

Philipsayingthat.DidPhiliphavesomepowerfulbackers?Wasthatwhyhewasnotafraidofthe

Quaids’

revenge?However,therewerenoClarkesinCapitalCity.Therewasindeedasmallfamily,buttheywere

unabletodoanythingtoohorrible.ClarkeGroupofCapitalCity?Itwasjustasmallcompanywithanet

worthofhundredsofbillions.TheywerenothingtotheQuaids.“MasterQuaid,you’rethefishandI’m

thebutcher.Youhavetothinkcarefullybeforeagreeingtomyconditionslater,okay?”Philipsmirked

slyly.LookingatthescalpelinPhilip’shand,Marcus’entirebodyfeltcold.Hehadneverbeentreated

likethisbefore.Thiswasthebiggesthumiliationhehadtosufferinhis20plusyearsofbeingalive!

“Whatdoyouwant?”MarcuswasthesonofoneofthebiggestfamiliesinCapitalCityafterall.Hehad

extremepatienceandtemperament.Hewasevenpretendingtobecalmatthismoment.“Oh,notbad.

WhatanobleyoungmasterfromCapitalCity.Yourtemperamentisworthpraising.”Philipchortled

shamelessly.“It’seasy.IwanttheQuaidsoutofRiverdale.Idon’twantanytracesofyoupeoplehere.”

“Impossible!Inyourdreams!”Marcusyelledemotionally.Riverdalewasaplannedcoastalcity.Ithadan

unprecedentedopportunityfordevelopment.TheQuaidshadbeenplottingforsomanyyearsandthey

havehadtheireyesonRiverdaleforsolong.Itwouldbeahorriblelossforthemtojustgetoutof

Riverdalelikethis.“MasterQuaid,I’mnegotiatingwithyounow.Doyouthinkyourattitudeis

appropriate?”Philippouted.Therewasacoldnessinhiseyes.Marcusrejectedandsaid,“DidWynnask

youtodothis?Ididn’tthinkthatsuchasmartwomanwouldexistinRiverdale.

However,don’teventhinkaboutit!Youwon’tbeabletoimaginehowpowerfultheQuaidsare!You

wantustogetoutofRiverdale?Inyour

dreams!”“Sotherearenomoregroundsfornegotiationthen.”PhilipshruggedandslicedopenMarcus’

chestwiththescalpelwithnohesitation.

Blood!Brightredbloodstartedflowingoutfromunderthescalpel.Marcus’

brainwentblankinstantly.Then,hestartedyelling,“Blood!Blood!Thisismurder!Youwillgetthedeath

penalty!”Hehadlostallmannersofayoungmaster.Underthethreatofdeath,anyonewouldexpose

theirtruenature.

Philipliftedhishandandsaidcalmly,“MasterQuaid,withthisvolumeofbloodcomingoutofyou,you

stillhavefiveminutestoconsider.”Fiveminutes!Marcus’brainstartedbuzzing.Hewasconfused.He



hadneverbeensoclosetodeathbefore.Backthen,hewastheonedictatingwhethersomeoneshould

liveordie.However,theroleswerereversedtoday!

Everythingwasreversed!Everythingwasnotintherightorder!Marcushadneverbeenthreatened

before,butnow,hetrulyfeltwhatitwasliketobethreatened.

Chapter590

“Youcan’tdothis!I’lldie!”Marcusyelled,“Hurry,callthedoctor!IfIdie,youwon’tbeabletoliveas

well!”Hedidnotwanttodie.Hewasstillyoung.Plus,hewasthesecondyoungmasteroftheQuaids

andthenumberonecandidatetoinherittheentireQuaidfamily!Marcuscouldnotdiewithnovalid

reasonsinasmallplacelikeRiverdale!Pain!Therewasexcruciatingpaininhisstomach!Whydidthe

anesthesiastopworking?

Why?Philipchuckledcoldly.HeheldthebloodyscalpelinhishandandtraceditfromMarcus’stomach

tohisheart.Hesaid,“MasterQuaid,doyoustillnotunderstandthesituationyou’rein?”Philipliftedhis

headtolookattheclockonthewall.Helaughedslowlyandsaid,“30secondshavepassed.

Youhavefourandahalfminutesnow.Oh,fourminutesand20seconds.

Whatareyoudoingtodo?WhyisthesecondyoungmasteroftheQuaidshesitating?Thisisyourlife.

Youhavetothinkcarefully.”Whenheheardthis,Marcuswassoscaredthathefeltlikehewasonthe

brinkofdeath.

However,hewasstillholdingon.HeglaredatPhilipandsaid,“Inyour

dreams!TheQuaidswillnotretreatfromRiverdale!IfIdie,youwon’thaveagoodlifeaswell!You,your

wh*reofawife,andBeaconwillallbeburiedalongwithme!”Philipsmackedhislipsandshookhishead.

Hesaidcoldly,

“Tsktsk,you’resoungratefultomyfavors.”Afterhesaidthat,PhilipstabbedthescalpelintoMarcus’

arm.Thesoundofthescalpelhittingthebonecouldbeheardclearly!“Ah!”Marcusscreamedand

startedgaspingfuriously.Helookedatthescalpelthatwasfirmlyplantedinhisarm.Itwasalsogrinding

againsthisbone.Hisbloodstartedflowingdownfromtheoperatingtabletothefloorlikerunningwater.

Itwasdrippingloudly.“Youmadman!Youabsolutemadman!”Marcusscreamed.“Onewhoisnot

frivoloushasnoyouth,”Philiprepliedflatly,“Twomoreminutes.”Histonewasicy.Marcustrembled

whenheheardthat.HecouldfeelthecoldnessemittingfromPhilip’sbody.Plus,whenhelookedinto

Philip’seyes,hecouldclearlyseethatPhilipwasnotafraidofkillinghim.Yes,inPhilip’seyes,Marcus

wasjustamaggot.“Alright!Ipromiseyou,theQuaidswillretreatfromRiverdale!”Marcuswasterrified.

Heagreedwhilegrindinghisteeth.Philiphadasatisfiedsmileonhisface.Hethrewthescalpeland

wipedhishands.Hesaid,“Sigh,youwould’vebeenfineifyouhadagreedtothissooner.See,you

wastedsomuchblood.”Afterhesaidthat,Philiptookablackpillfromoutofnowhere.“Here,eatthis

andeverythingwillcometoanend.”SinceMarcuswaslosingalotofblood,hewasfeelinglight-headed.



However,heknewPhilipwouldnotbesokind.Heshookhisheadandsaid,“What’sthat?I’mnoteating

that.”PhilipgrabbedMarcus’mouthandslappedhimonthechest.Then,Marcusgroanedinpain.

Whenheopenedhismouth,Philipdroppedtheblackpillintoit.“Blegh!”Marcuswantedtovomit,but

hecouldnot.HecouldonlyglareatPhilipandask,

“Whatdidyoufeedme?”“Apillwithfivedifferentkindsofpoisoninside.”

Philipsaidwithafakesmile,“Ifyougobackonyourpromise,you’lldiefromulcerationonyourmajor

organs.”Marcuswasshocked.Hedidnotbelievehim.Weretheresuchthingsinthisworld?‘Doyou

thinkyou’reinamartialartsnovel?’Philipshruggedandsaid,“Haveyouforgottenwhat

Beaconspecializesin?”ThatwasnotBeacon’spill.ItwasjustaChinesemedicinePhilipboughtwhenhe

wasonthewayhere.ItwasjustacheaptricktofoolayoungmasterlikeMarcus.Beacon!Marcuswas

frantic.HewatchedPhilipleavetheoperatingroomandyelled,“Getmethedoctor!”

Afterhegotoutofthehospital,Philipchangedbackintohisclothes.HelookedatRickwhowaswaiting

forhimatthedoorandtheygotreadytoleave.However,heranintoafamiliarfigureattheentranceof

thehospital.

Nina!Whywasshehere?Plus,therewasawomannexttoNina.Shewasverybeautiful.Alotofmen

wouldfallunderherspellthemomenttheylookedather.Thatwomansashayedover.Shewaswearing

areddress.Hereveryfrownandsmilewouldbeabletomesmerizealllivingthings.Whenshe

approachedPhilip,shepartedherredlipsandsaidairily,“Hello,Mr.

Clarke.MynameisMargotPearson.Wefinallymeet.”

Chapter591

PhilipfrownedandlookedatNinawhowasstandingbehindMargot.Herfacewasicy.Thenaiveness

andcutenesssheoncehadwerenonexistent.

Indeed,Ninawasproblematic.“Areyoulookingforme?”PhilipavertedhiseyesandaskedMargot.This

wasanextremelydangerouswoman.ThatwasPhilip’sfirstthought.“Mr.Clarke,I’mheretomakea

dealwithyou.”

Margotsmiled,andhereyeswereliketwocrescentmoons.Hervoicewasalsosoftwhenshespoke.

“Untilthisday,noonedarestomakedealswithme,”Philipansweredcalmly.Atthismoment,hewas

envelopedbyanimposingaura.Theairaroundhimwascoldandhedidnotlooklikeaspinelessbumat

all.“It’snottoolateifyoudecidetomakeadecisionafteryouhearmydeal,Mr.Clarke.”Margot

laughed.Shesashayedforwardtohim.Woosh!AfigureappearedinfrontofPhilipimmediately.Rick

hadatriangularbayonetinhishand.HewaspressingitagainstMargot’sneckandhiseyeswerecold.

Onecouldnottellwhathewasfeelingrightnow.“You’lldieifyoutakeonemorestep.”Perhapsthis

wasthemostsavagesentenceRickhadeversaid.Thetemperatureofthehospitalcorridorplummeted



a

fewdegreesafterhesaidthat.Rickwassensingathreateningaurafromthiswoman.Margotliftedher

perfectchinandknittedherbrowstogether.Shesquintedherbrowneyesslightlybeforechucklingwith

aprovokingcurveonherredlips.“Prettyboy,don’tyouthinkit’sinappropriateforyoutotreata

woman,orrather,aprettywomanlikethis?”PhiliplookedatMargotanddismissedRick.Heaskedcooly,

“Whatdoyouwant?”“TheWallises.

Icanhelpyougetridofthem.”Margotsaidsoftly,“FromwhatI’vegathered,ClarkeGroupfromCapital

Cityhasfrozenallofyourassetsandmilitarypower,Mr.Clarke.”PhiliplookedatMargotindifferently

andasked,“Howmuchdoyouknowaboutme?”“You’retheyoungmasterofClarkeGroupinCapital

City.Youhavehundredsofbillionsofassetsandalotofpeoplebackingyouup.TheWallisesandClarkes

wereconnectedbymarriage,buttheWallisesarerapaciousabouttheClarkesinCapitalCity.”

Aftershesaidthat,MargotlookedatPhilipwithasmirk.Shesaid,“Ifyouwanttoworkwithme,Ican

helpyougetridoftheWallisesandhelpyoubecomethepersoninchargeofClarkeGroupinCapital

City.”Philipwasquietforawhile.Heasked,“Yourcondition?”Margotchuckledlightlyandsaid,“Ineed

youtosidewithmewhenthetimecomes.Asmyally.”Philipdidnotsayanything.Hethoughtabout

whatMargotsaidcarefully.Fromherwords,PhilipknewthatMargotonlyknewabouthisidentityin

ClarkeGroupinCapitalCity.Shehadnoideaabouthistrueidentity.Thatwasthereasonwhyhisfather

createdClarkeGroupinCapitalCity.Hedidnotexpectthistoattractotherpeople’sattention.Thisfake

backgroundthathehadcreatedformorethantenyearswasfinallyuseful.Hisfatherwasright.

Thepeoplebehindthemwerestartingtogethungry.Suddenly,Philipwalkedforwardandlookedat

Margotcoldly.Heasked,“What’sthenameofthepersonsupportingyou?’Margotwastakenaback.At

thismoment,shefeltlikeshehadbeentargetedbyabeast!Thatfeelingcausedhertotrembleslightly.

Hermouthwasevenstartingtofeeldry.Howwasthatpossible?Whowashe?Whydidhehavesucha

domineeringaurasurroundinghim?“Mr.Clarke,Ican’ttellyou.You’llbeabletomeetmy

bosswhenyoubecomemyally.”Margotsmiledandsaid.Shetriedherbesttocalmherselfdown.Philip

wassilentforawhilebeforehesaid,“Idon’tneedanyone’shelpregardingmybusinesswiththe

Wallises.Asforyourboss,sendhimamessageforme.Tellhimthatheshouldn’ttrytoplotagainstme.

Ifnot,he’llonlybedestroyedbyme.”Afterhesaidthis,Philiplefttheplace.Beforeheleft,helookedat

Ninaprofoundly.AfterPhilipleft,Margotletoutasighofrelief.LookingatPhilip’sback,shesaid,“He’s

reallysomethingelse.Nowonderthemasterissoconcernedabouthim.I’mcurious.Whatdoeshehave

that’smakinghimsofearless?”WasitbecausehewastheyoungmasterofClarkeGroupinCapitalCity?

Wasthathisrealidentity?However,whycouldshenotfindanyotherinformationabouthim?

“Nina,doyouknowwhatyoushoulddonext?”MargotturnedaroundandlookedatNina.Thelatter’s

facefellassheloweredherhead.“Yes.”Shewantedtosaysomethingbutstoppedherself.“Margie,

aren’tyouscaredthatthemasterwillblameyoufordoingthis?”Ninaaskedinconcern.“Thisismy

business.IknowwhatI’mdoing,”Margotreplied.Then,shewalkedintotheoperatingroom.



Chapter592

ThesecondyoungmasteroftheQuaidfamilywashurt.Philipwassoreckless.Riverdalewouldnotbe

peacefulanymore.BacktoPhilip.Afterhegotoutofthehospital,hesaidcoldly,“Investigateher.Also,

anyupdatesontheinvestigationonHullClan?”RickfollowedbehindPhilip,lookingassluggishasever.

Hesaid,“Wecan’tdoanythingaboutHullClanforthemoment.Thatclanisatrickyone.Theyhave

branchesallovertheimportantcitiesinthecountry.TheheadoftheclanistheHullOrganization.With

therestrainingorderonyou,wecan’tdoanythingtothem,YoungMaster.”

Philipfrowned.Thingsweregettingcomplicatednow.AsperRick’sexplanation,ifJuanwasreallythe

onebehindthis,thenhewouldbeabletoexploittheHullClan,sowastheHullOrganizationinvolvedin

thisaswell?

Philipwouldnotallowanydangerstobearoundhim.Especiallynowthat

hehadarestrainingorderonhim.Hecouldnotdoalotofthings.HewonderedhowGeorgewasdoing.

Itwastimetoairouthisplansfromalltheseyears.PhilipwentbacktotheShangri-LaHotel.Onhisway,

hegotacallfromWynn.“Darling,whereareyou?”Wynnsoundedworried.Shewasscaredthat

somethingbadhadhappenedtoPhilip.Philipchuckledandsaid,“Iwentoutforsomefreshair.What’s

wrong?”“Comebacknow.

BlakeMichaelsishere,”Wynnletoutasighofreliefandsaid.Philipponderedforawhile.Thatslyold

foxwashereandWynnwascallinghim.

Itmeantthatshewasnotabletohandlehim.Didtheoldmancomeheretoavengehisson?Philipdid

notthinktwice.Hecalledacabandwentbacktothehotel.Then,heranintoCynthiaatthedoor.

CynthiaspottedPhilipfromafar.Hishandswereinhispocketsandhewaswalkingoverwhilehumming.

Shecrossedherarmsacrossherchest.Therewasanominousglintinhereyes.Sheasked,“Isitdone?”

PhilipsawthatabeautifulwomanlikeCynthiawaswaitingforhim.Hescannedherfromheadtotoe.

Hisverdictwasthatshehadanicebody.Apairoffairandslenderlegswereshowingundertheblack

knee-lengthpleatedskirt.Hegrinnedandasked,

“Cynthia,areyouwaitingforme?”Cynthiarolledhereyesathimandsaidinabashfulmanner,“Stop

sweet-talkingme.How’sQuaid?”“Quaidwho?”

Philipdecidedtoplaydumb.Hesaid,“Whycan’tIunderstandanythingyousay,Cynthia?”“Hehe.”

Cynthiafakegiggled.Shesaid,“DoyouknowwhatwillhappentoyouifyoucrossMarcusQuaid?”

Cynthiadidnotaskanymorein-depthquestions.Shecouldprobablyguesswherethismanwentand

whathedid.However,shewasnot100percentsure,soshedidnotdaretoaskmorein-depthquestions.

TheonlythingthatshecouldnotunderstandwasthewayPhilipdidthings.Itwasalwayssoshocking.

Whywasthatguysoconfidentindoingallthosethings?No,shehadtofindachanceandaskMelody

aboutthis.WhowasPhilip?“Youmeanthatso-calledMasterQuaid?”Philipliftedhiseyebrowand

spreadhishandshelplessly.“Ialreadybeathimup,soI’lljustdealwithit.”CynthialookedatPhilipand

suddenlybeamed.Shesaid,“You’reprettyoptimistic.Youcan’tcomparetheQuaids



tothewell-knownentrepreneursinRiverdale.They’regiantsinCapitalCity,andtheyhavepowerful

backups.Doyouseriouslythinkyoucanhandlethem?”Philipgrabbedhischinandaskedmockingly,

“Cynthia,areyouworriedaboutme?”Cynthiablushed.ShedidnotknowwhattodoafterPhilipasked

herthat.Shestompedherfootandglaredathim.Shesaid,“Iwon’tevenpayattentiontoyouifnotfor

Melody.”Aftershesaidthat,Cynthiaremindedhim,“You’reopenwideandMr.Michaelsiswaitingfor

youinRoom8429.TheMichaelscameprepared,sobecareful.”Philipshookhishead.Helookedat

Cynthia’senchantingbodyandsmiled,“Thankyou,Cynthia.I’llbuyyouamealnexttime.”“No,thanks.I

don’tknowyouthatwell.”Cynthiaglaredathimrudely.Whatwaswrongwiththisguy?Hehadawife

andwasstillflirtingwithher.However.Inthenextsecond,whenCynthiawasabouttoleave,Philip

askedsuddenly,“HowaretheLarsonsinFernvale?”

Chapter593

Clank!Cynthiashuddered.SheturnedaroundandlookedatPhilipindisbelief.Howdidheknow?“Who

areyou?”Cynthia’sexpressionchanged.ShelookedatPhilipcautiously.Philipchuckledandscratched

hishead.“IheardMelodyandthegangsayingthatyou’refromtheLarsonsinFernvale.Arethey

powerful?”Cynthiafrownedandturnedaround.Sherepliedcoldly,“Youshouldn’taskaboutthis.Ihope

youcanshapeup.”

Aftershesaidthat,Cynthiawalkedaway.Philipshruggedandwalkedintotheelevator.InsideRoom

8429,theatmospherewastense.Wynn’sfacewasredandshelookedmad.Itwasobviousthatshewas

justinafight.Blakeandtwoofhissubordinatessatoppositeherwithafemalesecretary.Theylooked

liketheywereforcingWynntosubmittothem.“Iwon’tagreetothis!”Wynnsaidcoldly.Blakechuckled

drylyandsaidprofoundly,

“MadamJohnston,IhopeyouunderstandnowthatBeaconhascrossedtheQuaidsinCapitalCity.It’s

impossibleforyoutostayinRiverdaleanymore,letalonethatnewmedicine.Backthen,itwould’vestill

beenpossiblefor

youtoventureintothemarketwiththatmedicine,butnow,itwon’tbesoeasyafteryou’veoffended

theQuaids.“Youcan’texpectallofthedirectorstogoeatsh*twithBeacon,right?”Blakewaspleased

withhimself.HedidnotexpectBeacontogoasfarasoffendingtheQuaids!Theyweresuchahugeand

powerfulfamily!Afterhefoundoutwhathappened,heimmediatelywenttothepartyandgotallthe

directorstoforceWynntosubmit.Hewantedtotakethisopportunitytogettheresearchresultandfull

agencyofDSII!Afterall,despiteallofthemtakingbacktheirfundings,theydidnotgetridoftheirstatus

asthemembersoftheboard.BeaconPharmaceutical.Hehe,itwouldsoonbecomehistoryinthe

pharmaceuticalindustryinRiverdale.Whenthetimecame,theMichaels’statusonthesocialladder

wouldgoupaftercompletingthemadam’sorder.Blakechuckledcoldly.Healreadyhadaplan.If

BeaconwantedtosurviveunderthefuriousretaliationoftheQuaids,thentheywouldhavetodepend

ontheMichaels.TheywouldhavetodependonBlakeforhelp!“We’lltakecareofthematterwiththe

Quaids.However,don’teventhinkaboutgettingyourhandsontheresearchresultofDSII!”Wynnsaid

coldly.Shegotupandwasabouttoleave.However,Blake’ssubordinatesblockedher.“Whatdoyou



want?”Wynnwasagitated.Sheaskedwithafuriousexpressiononherface.Blaketookasipofhistea,

andtherewasasinistersmileonhisagedface.Hesaid,“MadamJohnston,don’tworry.Wecansitand

talkaboutthis.Sitdownnow.”Wynnfurrowedherbrowstogether.Sheknewshewasinadifficult

positionnow.IfshegavetheresearchresultandagencyofDSIItoBlake,thenBeaconwouldbecome

theMichaels’subsidiary!Assuch,shewouldnotagreetothis!Blakewasnotinahurry.Hesighedand

said,

“MadamJohnston,nowthatBeaconisintrouble,theboardcan’tjustwatchithappenanddonothing.

YoushouldknowthattheQuaidsareoneofthebiggestfamiliesinCapitalCity.Wecan’tbeginto

imaginethenumberofresourcesandpowertheyhave!“Philipoffendedthesecondyoungmasterof

theQuaids,soitmeansBeaconistheoneoffendingtheQuaids!”Blakecontinued,“TheQuaidshavean

extensivebackgroundinRiverdale.

Thankfully,IcanstilltalktotheQuaids.IfBeaconhandsmetheresearchresultofDSIIandhalfofits

profit,I’lltalktotheQuaidsforyou.”Afterhesaidthis,itwasalreadyveryobvious.Withhalfofthe

profitandanadditional40percentgoingtotheMichaels,thenitwouldmeanthatBeaconwouldonly

get10percentoftheprofit!Shamelessruffians!Wynn’sfacewascold.Shewasawomanafterall.Even

thestrongestwomanwouldnotbeabletokeepastraightfaceinthissituation.Shegrittedherteeth.

Shewantedtosaysomething,butshestoppedherself.“Oh,areyoubullyingmywife,Mr.Michaels?”A

mockingvoicesoundedintheroomallofasudden.

Philiphadhishandsinhispockets.Therewasacoldsmirkonhisface.HewasstaringatBlakelikea

hungrywolf.“Philip!”WhenWynnsawPhilip,shecouldnothelpbutstandup.Forsomereason,her

anxietyandworriesallfadedwhenshesawhim.Theywereallreplacedbycalmness.Philipstrodeover

andstoodinfrontofWynn.Helookedatherandwipedawaythetearsinthecornerofhereyes.He

said,“Whyareyoucrying?I’mhere,aren’tI?”“Who’scrying?You’recrying!”Wynnmumbled.She

turnedaroundandwipedhertearsawaybeforeglaringathim.Philipsmiledandturnedaroundtolook

atBlakewhowassittingonthesofawithaglumexpressiononhisface.“Youcansaywhateveryouwant

tosaytome,Mr.

Michaels.”Blakesatonthesofa,lookingunperturbed.However,whenPhilipbargedinjustnow,hefelt

hisheartskipabeat.ThiswasthemanwhohelpedBeacongetthethreebillioninvestment!Whowas

this?Howcouldhehavesuchanamazingfriend?

Chapter594

WithafaintsmileonBlake’sagedface,heasked,“Philip,I’veheardaboutyoualongtimeago.You’re

justasmallemployeeofBeacon.CanyouevennegotiatewithmeonbehalfofBeacon?”Philipcrossed

hisarmsandsatdownwhilecrossinghislegs.Hehadanarrogantexpressiononhisfaceasheasked,

“Whynot?”Blakefrownedslightly.HelookedatWynnwhowassittingbesidePhilip.Then,Wynn’s

expressionchangedflawlesslyasshe



said,“Ifyouwanttotalk,youcantalktohim,Mr.Michaels.He’sresponsibleforallmattersrelatedto

Beacon.”Philipturnedhishead,blinked,andgaveWynnabigthumbs-up.Hiswifewasabletoadapt

veryquickly.Uponhearingthesewords,Blake’sfacesank.Hedidnotunderstandwhattheyweretrying

todo.However,hestillsmiledfaintlyandsaid,“Okay,letmetalktoMr.Clarkethen.”“Alright,whatdo

youwanttotalkabout,Mr.Michaels?”Philipsquintedhiseyesandsmiled.“Youshouldknowthatthe

personyoubeatuptonightisthesecondyoungmasteroftheQuaids,Mr.Clarke.Plebeianslikeuscan’t

evenbegintomeasurethewealthandpowertheyhave.TheycanchangetheentireorderofRiverdale

withjustoneword.Forexample,it’snotimpossibleforthemtogetridofalistedcompanyinRiverdale

permanently.Eventhoughyougotnewfundings,themarketingplatformforthenewmedicine,

especiallytheoneventuringintoCapitalCity,isstilldependentontheMichaels.”Blakesmirkedslyly.

ThethingthatgavehimthemostconfidencerightnowwasthefactthatBeaconhadalreadyoffended

thesecondyoungmasteroftheQuaids.Moreover,theotherpartyhadannouncedthattheywould

definitelyteachBeaconahugelesson.ItwouldbeimpossibleforBeacontosurvivewiththeirmeasly

wealth.TheycouldonlydependonBlake!Philipwaslisteningclosely.

Then,hequestioned,“Then,whatdoyouthinkweshoulddototakecareofthis,Mr.Michaels?”When

Blakeheardthis,asmilebrokeoutonhisface.

Afterall,Philipwasstillyoung,sohewouldbeafraid.HegotupandpattedPhilip’sshoulderafter

approachinghim.“Theyoungstersarealwayssoimpulsive.However,they’llsometimespayfortheir

impulsiveness.Thisisn’tentirelyyourfault.EventhoughthesecondyoungmasteroftheQuaidsisa

businessgenius,he’sprettyarrogant.IheardwhathappenedjustnowandIthinkbothofyouarealsoat

fault.Therearestillwaystoturnthisaround.“Whydon’tBeacongivemetheresearchresultofDSII?

TheMichaelswilltakefullagencyforBeaconabouttherelatedmatters.Asforfutureprofits,Ithinkyou

shouldgivehalfofittotheQuaidstoquenchtheiranger.Thiswholehoo-hacanonlybesolvedthis

way.”“Howmuchdothe

Michaelswant?”Philipaskedwithagrin.Blaketookhiswinefromthetableandsaid,“Wewant40

percent.”Theroomfellsilent.Itwassoquietthatitwasalittleterrifying.Afterawhile,Philipstoodup

andsaidvapidly,“Thenmywife’scompanycanonlyget10percentoftheprofit?Youevenwantthem

togiveyoutheresearchresultofDSII.WhatbigappetitetheMichaelshave.Canyouguysswallowall

this?”Blaketurnedhisfaceandfrowned.

HelookedatPhilip.ThiswasthefirsttimehefeltcoldnesscomingfromPhilip,especiallyhispiercing

gazefrombehindhisglasses.Atthatmoment,Blakefeltasifhecouldnotmove.Healmostdroppedthe

wineinhishand.

“Mr.Michaels,youcan’tbetoogreedysometimes.Ifnot,youmightattractunwantedtrouble.Perhaps,

youshouldgotakealookatyourson,”Philipsaidcoldly.Thecoldnessonhisfacebecameevenmore

intense.ThecornerofBlake’slipstwitched.Awaveofuneasinessengulfedhisheart.Suddenly,heheard

hisphoneringing.HissubordinatehandedhimthephoneandBlakeanswereditwithaglumface.Inthe

nextinstant,hewasenraged.Hethrewthewineglassinhishandtothefloorandyelled,“Damnyou!It

lookslikewehavetodoitthehardway!”Hissonwasbeatenupsobadlythathewasadmittedtothe



hospital!ThisdamnedPhilip!Wynnwasfeelinghelplessatthissuddenchangeofevents.However,

whenshesawPhilip’sindifferentface,shefeltcalm.Itwasasifherhusbandcouldalwayssurpriseherin

themostunexpectedways.Philipspreadhishandsandsaid,“Likefather,likeson.Ihopeyou

understand,Mr.Michaels.Idon’tlikebeingthreatened.Beacondoesn’tlikeitaswell.”“Alright!Alright!

Alright!”

Blakerepeatedthatthreetimesashisfaceturnedasdarkasmurkywaters.

Heshedallpretenseofcordialityandsaid,“Don’teventhinkaboutleavingthisplaceifyoudon’thand

metheresearchresultofDSIItoday!”

Chapter595

Wynnstooduphurriedlyandsaidcoldly,“Mr.Michaels,aren’tyouworriedthatI’llreportyoutothe

chamberofcommerceforgangingupwiththeboardofdirectorstopressurealocalbusiness?”“Hehe.”

Blakechortled.

Therewasmaliceinhiseyes.“Chamberofcommerce?Everyoneinthechamberofcommercein

Riverdaleisfrommyside!MadamJohnston,ifyou’resmart,youshouldsignthecontractlikeagoodgirl.

Ifnot,don’tblamemeforturningmybackonyou!”“You!”WynnpointedatBlake.Shewassomadthat

shewasgoingtoexplode.Shehadneverseensuchashamelesspersonbefore!Philipsighedsuddenly

andpulledWynnbehindhim.HelookedatBlakecoldlybeforesaying,“Mr.Michaels,whatifwedon’t

agree?”Blakescoffed.Atthismoment,thedooroftheroomwasopenedfromtheoutside.Eight

bodyguardsinblacksuitsandsunglassesenteredinasinglefile.Allofthemhadmaliceontheirfaces.

Onewouldfeelscaredlookingattheirtallandsturdyphysique.Inthemiddleoftheeightbodyguards,a

middle-agedmanwalkedin.Hishairwasgreasyandslickedback.Hewasalsowearingsunglassesand

hadablackcapedrapedoverhisshoulders.Healsohadacigardanglingonhislipsandhisfingerswere

alladornedwithjadeaswellasdiamondrings.Hehadanextremelyimposingmanner!Thatmansat

downonthesofaoftheroomandcrossedhislegs.Heliftedthewineonthetableandtookasip.Then,

helookedatBlakeandsmiled.“Lafitefrom1982.Notbad.”Theeightbodyguardshadblockedallofthe

exitstothisroom.Theywerestandingtherewithcoldairaroundthem.Wynnwaspetrified.Shehid

behindPhilipandtuggedonhisshirt.Philipfrownedandscannedtheeightmen.Theywereall

aggressivepeople.Howtroublesome.Blakesmiledatthemanandsaid,“MasterYale,ifthisisdone,I’ll

sendyoualltheLafiteyouwant.”Afterthemanheardthat,hewasstunned.Then,heguffawedloudly

andpointedatBlake.Hesaid,“Youslyoldfox!You’resocourteous.”Blakewasgrinningwidelyashe

whisperedsomethingsintheman’sear.Then,themanlookedatPhilipcoldly.Heremovedhiscapeand

circledPhilip.Afterthat,heasked,“You’rePhilipClarke?”Philipfrowned.Beforehecouldanswer,he

heardthemansaysoftlyafterturningaround,“Chopoffoneofhisarms.”Inaflash,oneofthe

bodyguardstookoutashinychopperandchargedatPhilip.Heliftedhisarmandwasabouttoswingthe

chopperdownonPhilip’sarm.“Ah!”

Wynn’sfacewaspalefromfear.Shecouldnotbelievethattheywoulddaretodothisinpublic.Blake



hadapleasedsmileasaflashofmaliceappearedonhisface.Ifthemadamdidnotgiveoutherorder

today,hewouldhavetakenactionagainstPhilip.However,itwastoourgentrightnowandBlakehadno

choice.Thatwaswhyhedecidedtodothis.IfPhilipdidnotdie,thenthemadamwouldnotblamehim.

HelookedatPhilipandcouldguesswhatwasgoingtohappennext.Philip’sarmwouldbechoppedoff

andhewouldkneelonthegroundbeggingformercy.AcoldsmirkappearedonBlake’sfaceashiseyes

lookedextremelypleased.Philipfrowned.Hisfacewascoveredinfrost.Hedidnotevenlookatthe

bodyguardwiththechopper.

Heliftedhislegandkickedtohisside!Thud!Afigureflewbackwardlikeakitewithabrokenstring.He

smashedintoarowoftablesandchairsbeforefallingunconscious.Itwasquick.Hedidnotdilly-dallyat

all.Philiphadusedupallofhismightwiththatkick.Hebrokesixtosevenofthebodyguard’sribs.His

spleenwasalsobleedingprofusely.Hemighthavetospendtherestofhislifeinahospitalbed.

Everythinghappenedtoofast,sobeforeBlake’ssmirkcouldfullyform,hewasshockedbywhat

happenedinfrontofhim.Whowashe?HecouldevensendoneoftheEightKingkongsflying!Master

YaleCarusoturnedhisheadandsawoneofhisbodyguardspassingoutafterbeingkicked.His

expressionfrozewhilecoldnessstartedshootingoutfromhiseyes.Beforethis,hewaslookingatPhilip

indisdain,butnow,hestartedlookingatPhilipwithmorevalue.

“You’rediggingyourowngrave!”Yaleroaredandwavedhishand.Theremainingsevenbodyguards

wentoverandsurroundedPhilipandWynn.

Wynnwasawoman,afterall,soshestartedtremblinginfearandhidbehindPhilip.Thelattergrabbed

herhandtightlyandsaidsoftly,“Don’tworry.Noonewillhurtyounow.”WynnlookedatPhilipandshe

startedtofeelmoreatease.Shenoddedherheadslowly.Philipturnedaround,hisgrinningfaceturning

icy.Hiseyeswereshootingoutanintimidatingsharpnessandtheauraofdeath.Yalewasaparticipant

inthetopfivetriadsintheundergroundforcesinGoldenCity.Atthiscurrentmoment,hewasfeeling

terrified.

EspeciallywhenhesawPhilip’seyesonhim.Hewaslookinglikeademonwhohadjustemergedfrom

hell.YalehadbeenterrorizingGoldenCityforsolong.Hestartedfromanamelessstreetthugtohis

currentpositionnow.

Yalehadseenallkindsofthingsandallkindsofpeopleinhislifetime.

AsidefromtheunpredictableWallisfamilyinGoldenCityandthepeoplefromCapitalCity,hewasafraid

ofnothing.However,justnow,hewasscared.Thatfeelingwasreal!“Anyonewhodarestostepforward

willdie!”

Philipsaidinanicytone.Theauraofdeatharoundhimwasintimidating.

Thesevenbodyguardswereallbeefymenwhohadbeenthroughsituationsoflifeanddeath.Ofcourse,

theywouldbeabletodetecttheauraofdeathcomingfromPhilipinstantly.Theylookedateachother

andnoneofthemdaredtowalkforward.Duringtheirhesitation,PhilipturnedaroundtolookatYale.

Hesaidcoldly,“MasterYale?Idon’tknowwhoyouare,butyourdecisiontodayisverywrong.”Yale’s



eyestwitchedasheliftedhiseyebrow.

Heyelled,“Killhim!”Hemadeanimmediatedecisionwhilefeelinganxious.Withallhisyearsofbeinga

thug,heknewthatheandhistriadwouldbeinterriblecrisisifhedidnotkillthismantoday.Inthat

instant,thesevenbodyguardschargedatPhilipwhileswingingtheirfists.Theirfaceswerefilledwith

hostilityandmalice.

Chapter596

ThecornerofPhilip’seyestwitched.Hemadeafistwithhisrighthandandpunchedthecornerofthe

eyeofthemanwhowaschargingtowardhim!

Smack!Therewasamuffledsound!Underthestrongimpact,themanfeltlikehisheadwasbeingstruck

byahammer!Hisheadwasbuzzing,andthewhitesofhiseyeswerequicklyfilledwithblood!Theman

tiltedhisheadandcollapsedstiffly.Itwasunknownwhetherhewasstillaliveornot.Then,Philip

snatchedadaggerfromthatpersonusingthatopportunity.Woosh!

Philipliftedhisrighthandandthedaggermadeawhooshingsoundasitwasraisedthroughtheair.In

thenextsecond,anothermanwhoattackedPhilipfrombehindfeltasharppaininhisraisedarm.Inan

instant,thatman’s

entirearmwaspenetratedbysomehugeinertia!Bloodstartedsprayingout!

Thatmanletoutascreamofpain.Hiswholearmwasbloodyanditlookedextremelygory.Atthesame

time,anothermanrushedtowardPhilipandthrewhisfistathim!Philipdidnotholdbackatall.He

turnedsidewaysandraisedhishandtograbtheman’sneck.Then,heraisedhiskneeandkickedthe

manwithallhismight!Thud!Duringthatblood-curdlingsound,thatmanwashitdirectlyinthe

abdomen.Hestartedvomitingsomeclearfluidbeforerollinghiseyesandpassingout.Itwasnotover

yet.Philipgrabbedthemanbythehairandliftedhimup.Then,hethrewthemanagainstthewalland

themanwasknockedintoarowofwineracks.Theredwinespilledalloverthefloor,mixingwiththat

man’sblood.Allofthishappenedtooquickly.Yalehadlosthalfofthebodyguardshetreasuredthe

mostinjustablinkofaneye!Yalewasfrightened,buthismanyyearsofexperiencetoldhimthathe

couldnotshowanysignsoffear.HelookedatPhilipwithacalmlookonhisfaceandasked,“Whoare

you?”“Youdon’tknowwhoIam?”PhiliprepliedcoldlyashewalkedtowardYalestepbystep.Then,he

senttherestofthebodyguardstothefloorquicklyandeasilybeforegrabbingYale’scollar.Hepressed

himfirmlyonthewall.Atthismoment,althoughhisfacewascalm,Yale’sdodgingeyeshadalready

betrayedhim.

HestaredatPhilipangrily.Hisfacewasflushedandhewasbreathingheavily.Heshoutedwhileoutof

breath,“You…Whatareyoudoing?DoyouknowwhoIam?”Philipchuckledandsaid,“Thenpraytell,

whoareyou?”“I’mthepresidentofthetriad!ThepeoplewhoknowmecallmeMasterYale!Justone

wordfrommeandthewholeGoldCitywilltremble!



You’lldieifyoutreatmelikethis!”Philip’seyeswidenedashishandloosened.Yalefelltotheground

andcoughedafewtimes.Philippointedhisfingeratthebodyguardswhohadpassedoutonthefloor

andsaid,“Aretheseyourbestfighters?Don’tforgetthatIhavethefinalsayhere.IfI’mnothappy,I

don’tmindaddinganotherbodytothefloor!”WhenYaleheardhimsaidthat,helookedaround.His

hearttrembledandhebrokeoutincoldsweat.HehadbeeninGoldenCityfor20yearsandwasnever

onceso

embarrassedashewastoday!Thiswasthemosthumiliatedhehadeverfeltsincehefoundedthetriad!

Alleightofhisbodyguardswereexperts!Someofthemevenretiredfromthearmy,buttheycouldnot

defeatPhilip!“Whothehellareyou?”Yalewasthepresidentofthetriad,afterall.Sincehehadseena

lotofthingsinhislifetime,hewasabletoquicklyrecoverhiscomposure.ThiswasnotjustYale’s

question,butitwasalsoWynn’squestion.Atthismoment,Wynnwastremblingallover.Shewas

lookingatPhilipwithburningeyes.Whywasherhusbandsopowerful?Washejustarichman?Afterhe

attackedthesecondyoungmasteroftheQuaids,hewasattackingthepeoplethattheMichaelscalled

over.WasPhilipnotafraidatall?ClarkeGroupofCapitalCityshouldbenothingcomparedtotheQuaids,

no?“Philip,stop!Thingswillonlygetworseifyougoon!”Wynnwasanxious.ShegrabbedPhilipasshe

wasscaredthathewoulddosomethingviolentagain.“Don’tworry,Icanhandleit,”Philipsaidcalmly.

WynnstaredstraightatPhilipandsuddenlyasked,“Philip,areyouhidinganythingfromme?Whoare

you?”WasheonlytheyoungmasterofClarkeGroupinCapitalCity?Philipturnedhisheadandtapped

Wynn’snose.Hesaid,“Doyoureallywanttoknow?Okay,letmetellyou!”

Chapter597

WynnlookedatPhilipwithshiningeyes.Atthismoment,shenoticedthatherhusbandwaslooking

extremelydazzlingandbright.Hewaslikeaknightinthedark,alwaysathersideprotectingher.He

wouldappearatanymomentandgiveherthemostsecurefeeling.Ifherhusbandwasamanlikethis,

thenwhyshouldshebotherwithhisidentity?Wynn’seyebrowswerecurvedlikecrescentmoons.She

smiledandsaid,“Okay,I’llwaitforyoutotellme.”PhiliptouchedWynn’sfairanddelicatecheeks.Then,

hesaid,

“WhenIsolvethematterinfrontofme,I’lltellyoueverything.Then,I’lltakeyouhome.”Right.Philip

wasreadytotakeWynnandMilahomebacktotheClarkeFamily.Philipwasfeelingveryagitated

tonight.ThearroganceoftheQuaidfamilyandtheuninterruptedmanipulationoftheMichaels

weremakingPhilipsicktothestomach.TheMichaelshadGiadabackingthemup,andthatwaswhy

theyweresofearless.Also,thewomantheyjustmet,MargotPearson,wasverydangeroustoo.Philip

didnotwantWynn,Mila,andhimselftosufferanymoreharm.Sincetheywantedafight,thenthey

shouldfightopenlyandfrankly.HewouldtelltheworldthathewasdoinghisbesttoprotectWynnand

Mila.ThatwasPhilip’schoice.AnypersonorfamilywhoviolatedorwantedtoharmWynnwouldsuffer

themostseveredestructionandretaliationfromPhilip!ArcadiaIsland,PhilipClarkewascomingback!

PhilipglancedatBlakewhowashidinginthecornerwhileholdinghishead.Hewalkedtohim,pulled

himbyhishair,anddraggedhimtoYale’sside.Then,helockedthedooroftheroomandpulledachair



overtositdown.Hecrossedhisarmsandplacedhislegabovetheother.Then,hesaidlightly,“Shallwe

talk?”Philiplockedthedoor.ThisactionundoubtedlybecamethegreatestthreatinYale’seyes.It

causedhiseyelidstotwitchwildly.Howarrogant!Howconceited!Hewasnotrespectinghimatall!Yale

knewthatevenifhewastheemperoroftheundergroundforcesinGoldenCity,atthismoment,hewas

justabuginthisroom!Hewasstillalittleconfusedatthispoint.Whatwashappeninginfrontofhis

eyesrightnow?Nottomention,hehadbeenworkinghis*ssoffhisentirelife.Whywasheinsomuch

troubleinfrontofthisnamelessnobody?HehadlookedPhilipup,andhewasjustanordinaryperson

withnobackgroundatall!Now,theotherpartyeventookcareoftheEightKingkongseasily.Whatelse

couldtheotherpartynotdo?Therewere100

questionsinYale’sheart.WasitpossiblethatthismannamedPhilipwastheyoungmasterofacertain

powerfulfamily?Onlythiskindofexplanationmadesensenow.Whydidhefeelsuchamassivethreat

fromthismanjustnow?“Myfriend,whoareyou?Ifthere’sanymisunderstanding,humbleoldmewill

apologizetoyourightnowsothatwedon’tdisturbthepeace.”

Yaledecidedtostepback.Then,heslowlystoodupfromtheground.

However,Philipdidnotgivetheotherpartyachanceatall.Hewentstraightupandkickedheavilyon

Yale’sbelly.Thelatterfellonthefloorfacefirst.

ThatwastheemperoroftheundergroundforcesinGoldenCity!Someoftherichandpowerfuleven

hadtoberespectfulofhim.However,hewascurrentlylikeachildinfrontofPhilipandwasbeing

bulliedcapriciously.

“Myfriend!You’vealreadybeatenmypeopleup!Iwaswrongregardingthismatter.Pleasestophurting

me!”Yalekneltonthegroundwhileclutchinghisstomach.Heutteredthissentencethroughgritted

teeth.Hehadnochoice.Atthismoment,hefeltasifhehadbeenhammeredinhisstomach.Thepain

wassoexcruciating!“Hehe,soyoufinallyadmittoyourmistakes.Whydidn’tyoudoitsooner?”Philip

smiledslightly.Hissmilewasfullofmockery.Wynnwassofrightenedthatherfaceturnedpale.That

wasthepresidentoftheundergroundforcesinGoldenCity!HewasbeingbeatenupbyPhilipatthis

verymoment!EvenifshebelievedPhilip,shewasstillshocked.WynntriedtograbPhilipseveraltimes

tostophim,butPhiliponlytoldherthathewouldtakecareofitandsheneedednottoworry.

“Myfriend,howdoyouwanttosolvethismatter?Doyouwantmoney?

JusttellmethenumberandI’llgiveittoyouimmediately!Ifyouwantwomen,justtellmeandI’llsend

themtoyourhousetonight.”Yalewasatoughguyafterall.Afteralltheseyearsofbeinginthe

undergroundscene,hewasinevitablyalittlearrogant.Hesatonthefloorandstartednegotiatingwith

Philip.Philipremainedsilent.HepinchedhischinandlookedatYale.

Then,helookedoveratBlakewhohadbeenlyingonthegroundtheentiretimeandneverraisedhis

headtospeak.Thatoldthingwasreallysomethingelse.Hestilldidnotdaretospeakuntilnow.Yale

thoughtthathisconditionswerenotenoughtoimpressPhilip,sohecontinued,“Ifthesearen’tenough,

IstillhavemorethanadozenpropertiesinRiverdaleandallofwhicharevillas.Ifyouwantthem,Ican



givethemtoyou!“Acompany?Whataboutacompany?I’lltransferseveralcompaniestoyou

tomorrow.“Cars?Ihaveallkindsofluxurycars.Myfriend,ifyouwanttodrivethem,justtakethemout

foraspin.”…

Chapter598

Yalesaidalotoftemptingconditionsinonesinglebreath.Everythinghesaidwasextremelytempting,

butPhilipwasnotswayedatall.Philipgrabbedhischinandshookhishead.Withaplayfulsmileonhis

face,hepointedatYaleandsaid,“You,slaphim.Don’tstopunlessIsayso!”Boom!

Blakewascompletelystunned!Philip’srequestwasbeyondweird.HewantedYaletoslapBlake!Yale

furrowedhiseyebrowsandlookedatBlakewhowaskneelingbesidehim.Hesawfearinhiseyes.

“Philip,I’llstrangleyoutodeath!”BlakequicklygotupfromthefloorandrushedovertostranglePhilip!

Asaresult,PhilipraisedhishandandslappedBlakeloudly.

Blakewasdistractedafterbeingslappedlikethat.“Areyouslappinghimornot?”PhilipstaredatYale

coldlyandsaid,“Ifyoudon’tslaphim,I’llslapyou!”WhenYaleheardthesewords,hedecidedtoforgo

hisrelationshipwithBlake.HegotupandslappedBlake’sagedfacewithaloudslap.Thesoundofhis

slapwassoloud.HewasslappingBlakeevenharderthanPhiliphad!Blakewasinstantlyagitated.He

clutchedhischeekthatwasnowfreshlydecoratedwithahandprint.Hiseyeswidenedasheroared,

“Yale,howdareyouhitme!”Slap!YalerespondedtoBlakewithanotherslapintheface!“You!”Blake

wasblindedwithrage.HepouncedonYaleandstartedfightinghimregardlessoftheotherparty’s

identity.However,Yalewastrainedincombat,soBlakewasnothisopponentatall.Yalewaspressed

ontothesofaashereceivedcontinuousslapstohisface.Philipshrugged.HeturnedtolookatWynn

withamischievoussmile.“Neitheroneofthedogsarewinning.”Wynnrolledhereyesathimand

draggedhimoutoftheroom.Philiplookedatthetwoofthemwhowereentangledinafight.Then,he

lefttheroomwhileshakinghisheadhelplessly.HeknewwhatWynnwasworriedabout,sohedidnot

gooverboard.Attheendoftheday,hestillhadtherestrainingorder,sohecouldnotbetoo

ostentatious.

Afterashortwhile,YaleandBlakeweretheonlyonesleftintheroom.

Theywerepantingheavilyandlookeddisheveled.Theirfaceswerebruisedandswollen.Yalestepped

awayfromBlakewhowasbleedingfromhisnoseandmouth.Hesaidcoldly,“Stoppretending,they’re

gone.”Blaketooka

deepbreathandglancedatthedoor.Hiseyesweremaliciousasheasked,

“Whatareyougoingtodo?”Yaleglancedatthebodyguardsontheground.

Then,hetookouthismobilephonefromhispocketandsaidinacommandingtone,“Informallofthe

clanstosurroundtheShangri-Lanow!”Slam!Afterthat,Yalethrewthephonetotheground.Hisface

wassullenandhiseyeswerefilledwiththeauraofdeath.Hesaid,“I’veneverbeensohumiliated



before!Philip,I’llcrushyoutopieces!I’llletyouknowthewrathofYaleCaruso!”…Philipwalkedout

andranintoCynthia.HetoldWynntowaitinthecarfirst.“Comebackquickly.I’mworriedthatBlake

andhismenmightnotgiveupsoeasily,”Wynnsaidworriedly.Then,shesmiledatCynthia.Thiswoman

wassuchanaturalbeauty.Sheevenhadthecharmofamaturewoman.“Howwasthenegotiation?”

Cynthiawalkedoverandasked.“Whatnegotiation?”Cynthiasnortedcoldly.“Pretendingtobestupid

now,arewe?ThemanBlakebrought,YaleCaruso,istheemperorofGoldenCity!Youcan’taffordto

lookdownonhispower!”Philipsaidindifferently,“Youknowsomuch.It’sjustlittleoldYaleCaruso.If

theyknewmyidentity,theywouldkneelandbegme.”“Wow,bigtalk.Ireallywanttoknowhowyou’re

soconfident.Iheardthatyou’rejusttheJohnstons’uselesslive-inson-in-law.Youdon’thavemuch

abilitynorpower.”AtentativesmileappearedonCynthia’sface.Itwasgivingoutanintuitionthatthose

wereallshewantedtoinquire.PhilipwassilentforawhileashescannedCynthiafromheadtotoe.

Suddenly,heasked,“Areyouinterestedinthecancermedicationaswell,Cynthia?”Cynthiawasstill

smiling.Shesaidfearlessly,“I’mnottheoneinterested.TheLarsonsaretheoneswhoareinterested.”

“TheLarsonsfromFernvale?”Philipwastakenaback.DidtheLarsonsfromFernvaledecidetoventure

backintothemainlandagain?

Chapter599

“Yes.”Cynthianodded.“Ifyouhaveanyideas,youcanhelpmemakeanappointmentwithyourwife.I

wanttotalktoher.”Philipdidnotunderstand

whatCynthiameant.Heasked,“AretheLarsonsfromFernvaleventuringintothemainlandagain?”

CynthiasawPhilip’signorantexpressionandsmiledsuddenly.“Don’tyouworry.It’llbebeneficialtoyou

andyourwife.”Philiplaugheddrylyaswell.However,atthismoment,morethanadozenblack

commercialcarsarrivedattheentranceofShangri-La.Allofthemwerespeedingoveraggressively.

Then,thugswithsteelbatsandsabersstartedgettingoutofthecaronebyone.“Huck,allofourbest

menarehere!”Amanrantothebackseatofthecarleadingthemotorcadeandsaidtotheperson

insidethroughthewindow.Ashesaidthat,theentranceoftheShangri-Lawasoccupiedby40mennow.

Theywereallwearingblackshirtsandhadtigertattoosontheirrightarms.Theywereburlywithscary-

lookingmuscles.Someofthemevenhadscarsontheirfaces.Thesepeoplelookeddoughty.Theywere

definitelypeoplewhohadexperiencedthebattleoflifeanddeath.Theauraofdeathemittingfrom

themwassubstantial!Thereardoorofthefirstcarwasopenedandabaldmangotoutofthecar.He

hadhugemusclesalloverhisbodyandabiggoldchaindanglingfromhisneck.Inadditiontothat,he

waswearingapairofsunglasses.Abluecloudwastattooedonhisforeheadandatigerwastattooedon

hisrightarm!Assoonasthispersongotoutofthecar,the40

menshoutedinunison,“MasterHuck!”HewastheleaderofFearsomeTigerHall,HuckThorn!Huckwas

averycruelman.Hewasalsothemostpowerfulmanoutthere.Backthen,hetookrefugeinYale.He

becamefamousafterhechoppedup30peoplewithasinglesaber!Then,hebecamethecorefigurein

Yale’steam!HewasareservedcharacterwhowasjustsecondtoYale!ManypeoplesaidthatHuck

wouldgetthethroneafterYalewasgone.StandingatthedoorofShangri-La,Huckshoutedinadeep



voice,

“MasterYalesaidnottoletanyoneinthehotelgo!Listenclosely,tonight,Shangri-Lawillbeyourmain

battlefield.Goinandkeepeveryoneundercontrol.Waitformyorderbeforedoinganything.”Inan

instant,40burlymenrushedinwiththeirweapons.ThelobbyoftheShangri-Labecameamessinan

instant!Inablinkofaneye,40thugscameinwithsteelbatsand

sabersintheirhands.Allofthemlookedviciousandaggressive.Thestaffofthehotelwasterrified.They

fledallovertheplacewhileshoutingforhelp.Ofcourse,theyhadneverbeeninthiskindofsituation

before.Theyalwaysthoughtthatasocietyundertheruleoflawwasthesafest.Those40

menhadgainedcontroloverallthemenandwomeninthelobbyinjustablinkofaneye.Atthis

moment,Yale,whohadbeenhidingintheroom,receivedacallfromHuck.Hiseyesglintedominously

andheslammedhisfistonthecoffeetablewhileyelling,“Good!Iwanthimtodietonight!”

Then,YaleignoredBlakeandstrodeoutoftheroom.Hearrivedinthelobby.Blakewasstillintheroom.

Hehadacoldsmileonhisfaceashedialedanumber…WhenHucksawYaleappearinginthelobbywith

abruisednoseandswollenface,hiseyelidsweretwitchingwildly.Hisheartwasalsopoundingwildly.

DidsomeonebeatMasterYaleup?Hewasthepresident!Whodidnotknowhim?Whodaredtobeat

himup?Plus,MasterYalehadtheEightKingkongswithhim!TheEightKingkongs?Huckfurrowedhis

browsandunderstoodthesituationimmediately.HeknewthattherewouldbeabloodbathinRiverdale

tonight!SomeonehadattackedMasterYale!“MasterYale!”Huckapproachedhimquicklyanddidnot

askabouthisinjury.Hesaid,“The40tigersoftheFearsomeTigerHallareassembled!”“Good!”Yale

boomedandglancedatthe40menacingmenofFearsomeTigerHall.“MasterYale!”the40tigersof

FearsomeTigerHallshoutedinunison.Theirvoicesweredeafening.Yaleturnedhisheadtolookat

Huckandasked,“Where’sDarry?”Huckreplied,“Theyoungmastershouldbeontheway.”“Whata

good-for-nothing!Didhegolookingforthatwomanagain?Damnit!WhydidIgivebirthtothat

disappointingthing!”Yalescoldedangrily.Heknewhissonthebest!Heoriginallywantedtohandover

thetriadtohisson,buthissonwassuchadisappointment.Hewasalwayswanderingarounddoing

nothingwhileindulginginsumptuousentertainment.HowcouldYalehandthefamilytothatprodigal

son?“Wherearetheothers?”Yale’sfacewasdark.Hewasannoyed.Huckreplied,“RighteousHallis

takingcareofsomebusiness.

LoyalHallandtheNorthernWolfshouldbeheresoon.”Yalewavedhishandandsaid,“Forgetit,just

leavethem.Turnthehotelupsidedownforme.YoumustfindthemannamedPhilipClarke!Findhim,

breakhislimbs,andthenbringhimtome!”“Yes,MasterYale!”Huckreceivedtheorder.

Chapter600

“AllmenofFearsomeTigerHall,listenup!TurnthehotelupsidedownandfindamannamedPhilip.

BreakallofhislimbsandbringhimbacktoMasterYale!”Yalehadacruellookonhisface.Hewasthe

dignifiedpresident,sohemustnotgiveupsoeasily!Atthismoment,acoldvoicerangfromthesideof



thehall!“Yale,youneverlearn.”PhilipwasengaginginaninterestingconversationwithCynthia,but

then,hewasattractedbytheloudnoisesinthelobby.Whenhetookalook,hesawthatalotofservers

hadbeenbeatenandcouldbeseenwithwoundsallover.Thismadehimveryangry.Itwasfineifthey

wantedtocomeforhim,buttheyshouldnotharmtheinnocentpeople.WhenYaleandHucklookedup,

arayofcoldnessshottowardthemwhiledirectlystingingtheireyes.Philiponlyhadtwopeopleinhis

team,andtheonestandingnexttohimwasabeautifulwomanlikeCynthia.Theywerecatching

everyone’sattentioninthislobby.Thatman?

HuckgaspedlightlywhenhesawPhilipwalkingovercarefreely.Hewasnotscaredatall.Cynthiawas

followingbehindPhilip.Shelookedathimandforsomereason,shefeltherheartskipabeat.Yalehada

sinistersmirkonhisfaceashewatchedPhilipwalkover.Hesaid,“Kid,you’restillhere.

Whatacoincidence.Iguessyoudon’tneedtoleavenow!”Philipstoppedatadistancenotfaraway

fromthem.Thecoldnessinhiseyeswasintense.

Hesaid,“Youwanttokeepmehere?You’rejustabunchofmobsandyouhavetheaudacitytothink

thatyoucankeepmehere?”“Howdareyou!Youarrogantfool!Doyouknowwho’sstandingrightin

frontofyou?”HuckwalkedforwardandpointedatPhilip.Heyelledangrily,“He’sMasterYale!

Ifyoudon’twanttodie,thengetthehelloverhereandapologizetoMasterYale!Ifnot,everyonein

thishotelwillgethurtbecauseofyou!”InHuck’s

eyes,Philipwasjustafearlessruffian.Hewasjustakidwhoneededsomeonetoteachhimalesson.

HowdarehebesoarrogantinfrontofHuckandMasterYale?!Hemustbesickandtiredofliving!Philip

shookhisheadandlookedatHuckcoldly.Hesaid,”MasterYale,huh?IguessIdidn’tlecturehim

enoughintheroomjustnow.Alright,weshallendthisrighthere.Sinceallofyouarehere,theny’all

shouldstay.Idon’twanttowastemytimelookingforyoupeople.”Uponhearingthosethreatening

words,Huckraisedhiseyebrowsinstantly.Hehadneverseensuchaconceitedyoungmanbefore!Just

ashewasabouttoscreamatPhilip,amanfromtheFearsomeTigerHallyelled,“You’reaskingfordeath!

HowdareyouspeaksorudelytoMasterHuckandMasterYale?!I’mgoingtokillyou!”Woosh!

Beforehefinishedspeaking,asilverlightflashedbesidePhilip!Inaninstant,thesilverlightstruckdown

likealightningboltontotheneckofthemanwhowasyelling!Cynthialookedatthebackofamanwho

suddenlyappearednexttoPhilip.Suddenly,shefeltextremecoldnessastheauraofdeathcamefrom

themanlikealandslide.Rick!Herbeautifuleyestwitchedslightly.Therewasalookofsurpriseinher

eyes.Heevenstillhadsuchacapablebodyguard!WhowasPhilipClarke?Thesilverlightflashed

throughtheairlikeashootingstarandhedirectlystabbedtheneckoftheman.Forashortmoment,

therewasnotasingledropofblood.Atthismoment,thatpersonfeltextremelyremorseful.Whydidhe

notthinkbeforehespoke?Whydidhestandoutamongthegroup?Thud!Themanwhowasstillyelling

justnowsuddenlycollapsedonhisback.TheremainingmenofFearsomeTigerHallwerecompletely

stunned.Thatwassohorrifying!

Everythingwassoshocking!Theycouldnotevenseewhattheotherpartydidbeforeoneoftheirmen

collapsed.Huck’seyesgrewwide.Hewasnotanordinaryman,sohecouldtellthattherewassome



kindofterrifyingpowerinvolvedinthiswhenthemannexttoPhiliptookaction.Heknewhehadrun

intosomehugetroubletoday!Itwasasmalldagger!“Howdareyoutouchourbrother?!You’reasking

todie!”ThemenfromFearsomeTigerHallwerestunnedforafewsecondsbeforefireengulfedtheir

entire

bodies.Theywereintoweringrageastheychargedforwardtoavengetheirbrotherwhileholdingtheir

weaponsintheirhands.


