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Chapter 173 

Usually, it was Rooney who initiated the violence, but today, she found herself slapped by Hubert. 

Having been hit at the Chateau Hotel tonight and now again, Rooney could not stand it anymore and 

immediately lunged to scratch Hubert’s face. 

Suddenly, there was a sound from the ruins in front of the villa. 

A ragged Nash helped Harrison up, and then the two found Herman, who was charred from the rubble. 

“Quick… The stretcher…” 

Mr. Dean shouted at several of the nurses. 

They immediately ran over with the stretcher. 

Many of the injured were losing too much blood and needed to be rushed to the hospital for a 

transfusion. 

The hospital simply did not have enough ambulances, so Jupiter asked his team to use patrol cars to 

transport the wounded. 

It was three o’clock in the morning at Jonford People’s Hospital. 

Mr. Dean called over all the attending physicians to treat the injured Lewises. 
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Of the Five Elites, only Joseph and his daughter Olivia were here. 

Skadi and Bianca were comforting the tearful Hera. 

Seeing Nash come out, everyone looked eagerly at him. 

Harrison stood up from the ground and hurriedly approached, asking, “Nashy, how’s Dad doing?” 

Nash pursed his dry lips, the words he had prepared earlier stuck in his throat. 

Harrison already had a guess about what Nash would say. Darkness seemed to envelop him as he fell 

straight forward. 

Nash caught Harrison and grabbed his wrist to check his pulse. Seeing that it was normal, he let out a 

slight sigh of relief. 

“Nash, is my dad okay?” 

Hera’s eyes were swollen from crying as she came over and asked. Her voice was choked and slightly 

hoarse. 

Nash gently replied, “Mr. Harrison will be fine. He just needs to rest for a while!” 

Lauren came over and took Harrison from Nash while choking back on her tears. “I’ll take care of 

Harrison. You go check on the other patients…” 

At this moment, a group of emergency doctors came to report to Mr. Dean about the condition of their 

patients. 

After hearing their reports, Mr. Dean felt a tremor in his heart. “Not a single one… survived?” 

 


