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Chapter 298 Who Is Mr. Sanderson 

At that time, Gerry couldn't care about Alvaro's safety anymore. The only thing he wanted to do right 

now was to run away and escape this place! 

 

However, when he glanced at the door to seek an opportunity to escape, his expression became stiff. He 

froze once he saw the sight. 

 

He was so shocked that he couldn't say a word! 

 

From the door, more than a dozen men walked in. 

 

All of them were wearing black suits like Bradly. 

 

Although they looked calm, their aura wasn't inferior to that of Bradly, who just fought against him! 

 

The group of strong men came towards Trevor as they bowed and shouted in unison, "Mr. Sanderson!" 

 

In the middle of the group, there was a strong man who looked like the leader of the group. He was tall, 

at least over two meters! He looked at Bradly who was holding the car door and said in a deep voice, 

"No. 6, you did a great job. You can come back to the team now." 

 

Nodding his head, Bradly threw the car door on the ground! 

 

Because of the impact, the car door hit the ground with a loud thud. 

 

Everyone was shocked! 

 

All of them just witnessed that Bradly defeated more than 10 people by himself. 

 

Such a powerful and ruthless character was only ranked sixth in this group of people! 

 

They couldn't help but wonder how terrifying the people above his ranking would be. 

 

Thinking about it, all the guests felt extremely respectful to that young man. 

 

Who the heck was Mr. Sanderson? 

 

As the rich people didn't know Trevor, it was natural that they were shocked. 

 

However, in this case, even Selman, who had already known Trevor's identity was shocked! 

 

With her eyes filled with awe, Selma refreshed her cognition. 
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Of course, it was a well-known fact that the Sanderson family was powerful and rich. 

 

However, she didn't expect that so many powerful characters were willing to follow Trevor! 

 

Selma once again realized that the Sanderson family was indeed unfathomable! Thinking about it, she 

looked at Trevor with astonishment. 

 

However, what she didn't know was that even Trevor just came into contact with these men. 

 

After introducing with each other, he finally found out about the background of these men. 

 

The leader at the front was called Abbott. He was the No. 1 fighter in the group. Bradly was No. 6. 

 

Each of them had their rankings. 

 

They devoted themselves to the Sanderson family. 

 

After brief introduction, Abbott walked towards Gerry, who was now slumping on the ground. 

 

The top fighter of the Duffy family was no longer arrogant as before. Instead, he was trembling and his 

face was full of panic. 

 

When Abbott got in front of Gerry, he grasped his neck and raised him up as if he was lifting a cat. Then, 

he threw him in front of Trevor. 

 

Pressing Gerry's head with his strong hand, Abbott said coldly, "Now, kowtow to Mr. Sanderson and 

apologize!" 

 

Even though Gerry was trembling, he still held his head high and raised his voice, pretending to be 

confident. 

 

"Do you have any idea who I am? I'm from the Duffy family! Let me go right now, or the Duffy family 

won't let you go!" 

 

Hearing his words, Abbott chuckled dryly and said, "The Duffy family is powerful? Really? Show me 

then." 

 

After saying that, he pressed Gerry's head and smashed it heavily to the marble floor. 

 

Bang! 

 

A loud bang echoed throughout the hall. 

 



Just like that, Abbott smashed more than ten times until Gerry's face was covered with blood and 

twisted in pain. 

 

In the end, Gerry could no longer hold on and begged for mercy. "I was wrong. Please forgive me!" 

 

As if he was afraid that his sincerity wouldn't enough, he even tried to move towards Trevor and beg for 

mercy. However, he was firmly held down by Abbott. 

 

The struggling Gerry looked like a bug that was drowning. 

 

Waving his hand dismissively, Trevor said coldly, "Forget about the apology. Just detain him first." 

 

The truth was, Trevor didn't want to waste his time on a thug like Gerry. After all, there was more 

important thing to solve, like Alvaro. Thinking about it, he turned to look at him coldly. 

 

In fact, Alvaro knew that things wouldn't end up well when he saw Bradly beat all his men to a pulp. 

 

Since everyone's attention was on Gerry and the others, Alvaro took this as an opportunity to escape 

this place. Thinking about it, he tried his best to retract his head and bend his body. 

 

However, he had no chance to escape. 

 

As soon as Abbott finished ordering others to keep an eye on Gerry, he walked towards Alvaro step by 

step. 

 

The more Abbott got closer, the more Alvaro got scared! Each step the man took was like a death note 

ringing in Alvaro's ears. 

 

At that time, Alvaro was so scared that he thought that he was going to pee in his pants. 

 

"D-Don't... I'm warning you, don't come over! You don't know my father? His name is Sheppard, the 

underground emperor of Ripon! He is coming to save me now! If you dare to hurt me, my father will 

never let you go!" 

 


