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No matter how one looked at it, he and Nico grew up together. Now was the time for him to step in and
advise the old man.

This was the first time Nico had been slapped by his grandfather, and he realized then that he had

gone too far with his joke. None of them would have made it out of the King of Medicine’s tomb without
Nash.

Nash was the head of the Tomb Whisperer Lineage, equivalent to their boss, while they were just
employees. Despite that, he had fought the Undead Corpse King to protect them. Yet, Nico had ridiculed
him for his lost family.

With these thoughts in mind, Nico lowered his head and apologized, “Grandpa, | was wrong.”

Bradley slowly exhaled. Nico and Derek thought he was calming down, but little did they know that he
was still shaken. He had almost used his inner energy just now. If he had not pulled back in time, Nico
would have suffered at least a minor concussion.

this. Even the Ten Families get nervous when they hear the mention of the Young family.
nodded hastily. “Yes,

They did not know that Bradley was wealthy back then. Now that they were aware that he was a
billionaire,

Dynasty Grand Hotel. |

long journey, the cars were covered in a thick layer of dust. The parking lot attendant immediately
frowned when he saw

as he was about to stop them, however, Nico took out

with a smile. “There happen to be three parking spots

coat in the middle of the parking lot. The young man also noticed Bradley.

thousand dollars. “You can return to your

him/2,000 dollars and told him to send the attendant away with the money. He felt a bit reluctant to

sir. May you have a blessed day,” the parking attendant gratefully thanked him. In over three years of
work, the largest tip he had ever received was only 200 dollars. Today, he

These gentlemen were truly keeping their wealth under wraps! He happily entered the security booth.
At the same time, Finn and his companions parked their cars. Finn then called Melody and

Nash to invite them for dinner. Both of them readily agreed after hearing that they had arrived at
Jonesville.



A young man in a red suit quickly approached Bradley and greeted him with a friendly smile, You must
be Mr. Bradley, right?”

Bradley nodded with a smile. “Indeed, | am. | didn’t expect Old Hamilt’s grandson to have grown so
much.”

“I suppose you’re his descendant?” The man, Yadris, asked with a smile as he looked at Nico.
Nico reached out with his dirty hand and introduced himself. “I’'m my grandfather’s grandson, Nico.”

Bradley frowned slightly. He was about to speak up, but Yadris extended his fair hand to shake Nico’s
dirty one. He said in a very gentlemanly manner, “I’'m Yadris Hamilt. I’'m a few years older than you, but
you can just call me Yadris in the future.”



