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Chapter 293

The smell of blood wafted through the air.
Xeno and Finn remained silent.

The Green Bamboo Association stood no chance against the great-grandmasters fighting under the
Heavenly Martial Arts Order’s command.

It was a one-sided massacre.
Nash retrieved his phone and dialed Theo’s number.

When Theo's phone rang, he was sitting in his study and watching a live broadcast of what was going on
at Jonford’s Imperial Summer Manor on his laptop screen.

The drone made the ultra-high definition live stream possible.

He had guessed Nash would have more tricks up his sleeve.

However, he had never imagined him to have the Heavenly Martial Arts Order scrolls.
When his phone rang, he picked it up and answered, “Nash...”

“Where are the Young family members buried?”

“Gosh... | nearly forgot to tell you... The Young Family Village’s death anniversary is today... They’re all
buried at the Young Gardens in Goldenfalls!”

“Arrange for a helicopter to be flown to Imperial Summer Manor!”

“Alright, Nash. The helicopter will arrive in ten minutes!”

Theo immediately called Olivia and requested Drake Group send one of their helicopters to Imperial
Summer Manor.
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“The Smiling Grim Reaper... He’s Wolfgang Young's son!”
Francis spoke in a low voice.

Tristan’s eyes widened as he clamored, “He’s a descendant of the Young family?”

Francis nodded. “He must have found some clues, which is why he wanted to get rid of the Green
Bamboo Association as quickly as possible!”

The chief lightly drummed his right-hand fingers against the arm of his chair and remained silent

for nearly a dozen seconds before he frowned and said, “If that’s the case, does that mean the end of
the Klein family’s days are drawing closer?”



Francis shook his head. “I haven’t even gotten a complete picture of the Klein family’s workings yet!”
The master had suppressed the Klein family’s power once after the Young family’s destruction.

Not too long ago, he had flown out to suppress their power again.

He had no idea how long the second suppression would last.

However, he knew without a doubt that a family that required his master to set out to suppress himself
was not a force to be reckoned with.

“When will we ever see an end to things if we fight against revenge with revenge?”
“Let’s just hope not too much of an impact was made!”

At the Klein household.

Senior members of the family gathered in the mansion in the middle of the night.

“I can’t believe the Smiling Grim Reaper has the Heavenly Martial Arts Order!” the Klein patriarch said,
his eyes narrowed, and a gloomy expression on his face.

“Grandpa... The Heavenly Martial Arts Order can only be used once. Let’s send our men out to avenge
the Green Bamboo Association once the great-grandmasters have left!” The Klein family’s young master
spoke vehemently.

“What if he has another Heavenly Martial Arts Order scroll? Wouldn’t that put the Klein family in a sticky
situation where we’re doomed?”

“Announce on my behalf that none of the Klein family grandmasters are allowed to step out of the
castle. Everyone will work on breaking the curse put upon us. The day we break it is the day we unite all
ten families!”



