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Chapter 59 Angry Punches And Painful Cries 

"Emilia, quick! Stop….him! He's going to….kill someone!" 

 

Mary Grimm had already injured her back, and she couldn't stand. She couldn't see what was happening 

in the corridor, but she could hear the angry punches as well as the painful cries. 

 

If things got worse, both of them would be blamed as well. None of them would be able to escape from 

this. 

 

At the same time, Emilia could only see Oliver Walker. William Davis had been completely blocked by 

the whole body of Oliver Walker who was tall like a mountain. She couldn't see anything! 

 

She knew that things were getting out of hand! 

 

Upon running out, she was shocked 

 

There was blood coming out of William Davis's mouth, and his white shirt was stained blood red. 

 

She quickly went forward and grabbed onto Oliver's fist as she screamed anxiously, "Stop! 

 

"Stop hitting him!" 

 

Oliver Walker's eyes were bloodshot. He had already shown mercy to this man. Otherwise, how would 

William Davis still be alive today? 

 

This was because he was late. Oliver Walker did not see with his own eyes how this man had tortured 

Olivia Walker. Otherwise, this would be a crime scene. 
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"Emilia, I..." 

 

He didn't know what to say. 

 

He had been telling himself repeatedly that in order to get back into his family, it didn't matter if he 

didn't achieve anything, but he couldn't afford to make a mistake. 

 

Honestly, he couldn't hold back this time. 

 

Emilia bit her lips as she stared at Oliver Walker. She was thinking to herself, 'What does this man want 

by doing this?' 

 

It was impossible that Oliver Walker had no idea that William Davis was the young master of Davis. 

 

Oliver Walker should know what this meant! 

 

But, forget about the rest, Emilia was touched. She was moved by what Oliver had done for their family. 

 

She felt her nose turn sore, and there were tears coming out of her eyes. 

 

'Cough…cough...' 

 

William Davis coughed. After regaining freedom, he was scared and had to hold onto the wall in order to 

stand up straight. 

 

With his unsteady steps, he held his chest and ran to the elevator. His eyes filled with hatred as he 

screamed, "Emilia! That little sh*t has no hope now! 
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"Just….just wait and see! I have already informed everyone about it. You will never be able to get the 

invitations!" 

 

He hated them! 

 

He was confident that Emilia wouldn't touch him, so he decided to come alone. 

 

However, he didn't know that Oliver Walker had returned. 

 

That man even beat him up so badly! 

 

But he was William Davis, and he would make Emilia suffer! 

 

"You don't have to worry about the invitations!" 

 

Oliver Walker's hawk eyes were sharp as he glared at William Davis, "One should return as good as one 

receives. Bring them a message! 

 

"Once my daughter recovers! 

 

"I will take back everything that the Davis family owed my wife!" 

 

Eight years! 

 

It had been eight long years! 
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His wife, daughter, and mother-in-law suffered all this time. Although he didn't see it personally, hadn't 

he seen enough for the past 3 days? 

 



He no longer wanted to know what happened in the past 8 years!action 

 

This was because those were in the past! 

 

"F**k you!" 

 

William Davis cursed out loud as he said, "The Davis family is powerful. Can you afford to offend us, you 

useless bastard?! 

 

"If you can get your hands on the invitations, I will take your last name as mine!" 

 

He had always been a spoiled brat drowned in alcohol and parties. He obviously did not have the 

upbringing of an actual young master. 

 

Otherwise, he wouldn't have done such monstrous things! 

 

However, he was very smart. Due to the fear of getting beaten again, he left his last message and quickly 

left. 

 

He only let out a breath of relief after the doors had closed. 

 

As for the warning from Oliver Walker, he did not care at all. 

 

If he was afraid of a poor, useless bastard, how could the Davis family still be at the top of the pyramid 

in Colorado? 

 

However, what he didn't know was that the health talk tomorrow was something that Oliver Walker had 

told Hendric Smith to hold in order to treat Olivia. 

 


