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Chapter 171 

Lauren shouted anxiously, “Harrison, come back…” 

Just as she said this, Harrison had already rushed into the villa’s living room. 

Hubert and Rooney were hiding in the distance, crying their hearts out. 

Looking at the big fire in front of her, Helena was angry. 

Who was it? 

Who was so malicious as to want to wipe out the entire Lewises? 

Suddenly, there was a sound of abrupt braking. 

A red Maserati screeched to a halt by the roadside. 

Nash and Hera quickly hurried to Lauren’s side. 

“Please be okay! Please be okay!” 

Lauren was as nervous as a cat on a hot tin roof. 

Although she usually mocked Harrison, all that was to spur his fighting spirit. 
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A muffled weak call came from the room. 

Hearing his father’s voice, Harrison was shocked and rushed into the room without hesitation. 

“Dad, where are you? Dad…” 

The smoke from the burning bedding made it impossible for Harrison to even open his eyes. 

Under the desk, a man on fire stood up. He was holding an iron box in his arms, staggering toward 

Harrison. He gritted his teeth and yelled, “Harrison, give this box to Nash…” 

After saying that, he threw the box out with force before falling to the ground. 

“Dad!” 

Harrison let out another hysterical scream. 

The four walls were making cracking sounds under the scorching fire. 

Harrison quickly moved forward, patting the fire on Harrison’s body with his clothes that had already 

dried. 

With a loud boom, a wall collapsed. 

A strong wind blew into the room, bringing with it a fierce wave of heat and flames. 

Just then, an upright figure stood in front of Harrison. 

Ripples were faintly emanating from that figure, and it actually managed to resist the flames roaring like 

a primordial beast. 

 


