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Chapter 287 

Yvonne covered her eyes and groaned. “Are you usually so shameless?” 

However, those words fell on deaf ears and they completely ignored Yvonne’s existence. 

After three minutes, Hera was a little out of breath. 

She softly whispered, “Babe, carry me to the room!” 

Nash laughed as he scooped Hera into his arms and left to the master bedroom on the second floor. 

Yvonne was increasingly dumbfounded. 

‘Please! Were they leaving the rest up to my imagination?’ She thought to herself. 

Shortly after, Nash returned to the living room. 

Yvonne had just made a cup of tea. She blinked in amazement. “You’re… you’re done?” 

Nash lightly said, “It’s not that difficult to coax a drunk woman to sleep.” 

It was almost eleven o’clock and he had to go to the apartment in Rex District to pick up his clothes. 

Then, he had to go to the South Suburb to meet with the Green Bamboo Association. 

“Tsk tsk tsk… are you even a man? You had a chance and you didn’t even take it!” Yvonne said as she 

busted out a grin. 
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“Who… who are you?” Finn did not know the Smiling Grim Reaper. 

“It’s Mr. Nash!” Xeno explained. 

“Damn, this outfit is so cool. When will I get one?” Finn hurriedly got into the passenger seat. 

At the Imperial Summer Manor in the South Suburb. 

It was Duerson’s territory. 

The area was remote and far away from the city. 

There was a huge square in the manor. 

In late autumn, there were no tourists in the Imperial Summer Manor. No one had come to repair the 

broken lights and the lights at the back of the square were very dim. Fortunately, the moon was very 

bright that night or else everyone would be as blind as a bat. 

The seven Juggernauts stood under the lights and had a strong dignified aura. 

More than two hundred martial art grandmasters and a thousand inner-energy martial artists were 

hiding behind the walls surrounding them. 

As long as they gave them the order, everyone would rush out instantly as if they were in a movie. 

“Nobody that was sent to Royal Bay can be reached, it seems like they met their demise!” The Grim- 

Faced Juggernaut said in a deep voice. 

“I can’t reach the people sent to the Zabel family too. Could it be that there still are more experts 

there?” The Hidden-Ghost Juggernaut frowned. 

 


