Yanis Howard felt uneasy as he made his
way there.

He was taken aback when Nathan had
asked him about the situation of the

troops in Mayberry.

What shocked him the most was seeing

Lewis Connor dressed in a prison uniform.

Nathan smiled. “Do you know him?”

Yanis finally understood why Nathan had
called him here.

The General was not interested in solving
his son’s problem. He had here only come
for the Mayberry troops.

He instantly broke out in a cold sweat.

He wanted to say he did not know Lewis,
but he knew that no one would believe his
answer. Left with no choice, he could only
reply, “He seems to be a member of the
Mayberry troops. Not sure why he's here
and in the prison uniform, though.”
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Chapter 1481 What To Do With Him

Nathan said in a calm voice, “Lewis
Connor has pleaded guilty to all his
crimes. Yanis, | only called you here
because I've gathered enough evidence. |
wouldn’t have done so if | didn't have
proof. We're giving you a chance to
redeem yourself. Come clean right now,
and you'll get a lighter sentence.”

At this point, Yanis had already regained
his composure. He replied in a deep voice,
“I don't know what you're talking about.
What else is there for me to come clean
about? Besides, you're the General of the
North army, and we're from East Coast.
You have no right to tell us what to do.”

Right after Yanis finished his sentence, a
middle-aged woman dressed in a suit
opened the office door and walked right in.
She said coldly, “Yes, he has.”

Yanis was stunned when he saw the
woman. “Mdm. Reagan!”

That woman, Hailey Reagan, was the
newly appaiaiechBassamsiiachacde of the

SV Check-in Successful




test493372.stage.nom

% ghikghjk E=D

Yanis Howard felt uneasy as he made his
way there.

He was taken aback when Nathan had
asked him about the situation of the

troops in Mayberry.

What shocked him the most was seeing
Lewis Connor dressed in a prison uniform.

Nathan smiled. “Do you know him?”

Yanis finally understood why Nathan had
called him here.
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The General was not interested in solving
his son’s problem. He had here only come
for the Mayberry troops.

He instantly broke out in a cold sweat.

He wanted to say he did not know Lewis,
but he knew that no one would believe his
answer. Left with no choice, he could only
reply, “He seems to be a member of the
Mayberry troops. Not sure why he's here
and in the prison uniform, though.”
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Nathan said in a calm voice, “Lewis
Connor has pleaded guilty to all his
crimes. Yanis, | only called you here
because I've gathered enough evidence. |
wouldn’t have done so if | didn't have
proof. We're giving you a chance to
redeem yourself. Come clean right now,
and you'll get a lighter sentence.”

At this point, Yanis had already regained

his composure. He replied in a deep voice,

“I don't know what you're talking about.

What else is there for me to come clean _
about? Besides, you're the General of the
North army, and we're from East Coast.
You have no right to tell us what to do.”

Right after Yanis finished his sentence, a
middle-aged woman dressed in a suit
opened the office door and walked right in.
She said coldly, “Yes, he has.”

Yanis was stunned when he saw the
woman. “Mdm. Reagan!”

That woman, Hailey Reagan, was the
newly appointed person-in-charge of the
Secret Service.
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Hailey walked in and said to Yanis
monotonously, “The president has given
the general and | the permission to
investigate the problem with the Mayberry
troops. Do you still dare to question him?”

What?
Fear flashed across Yanis's face.

He finally realized that this issue had
snowballed into a huge problem. There
was no way he could fool his way through
anymore.

The thought of it made him draw his pistol
out of its holster. He was ready to Kill
himself.

Upon seeing his reaction, Hailey
exclaimed.

Franklin, too, roared, “How dare you!”
Nathan threw his teacup, and as swift as a

lightning bolt, it hit right on the pistol in
Yanis’s hands.



Yanis's hands turned numb, and he
dropped the weapon.

Franklin immediately pounced on him like
a ferocious tiger, pinning the man to the
ground.

Hailey, too, went up and kicked the pistol
aside.

Nathan warned, “Careful. Don’t let him bite
his tongue.”

Sure enough, Franklin noticed that Yanis
was about to commit suicide by biting his
tongue!

He instantly cracked his lower jaw to
prevent Yanis from killing himself.

Colin, Callan, and the Elite Eight soon
arrived and took Yanis down.

Hailey heaved a sigh of relief. “I
investigated a corruption case quite some
time ago and found some leads, but the
guy whom ['ve interrogated killed himself
by knocking against a wall because he
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was afraid of exposing the whole
syndicate.”

Nathan refused to give in as he looked at
Yanis and said, “It only goes to show how
severe this problem is.”

Franklin asked, “General, what are we
going to do with him since he refuses to
cooperate?”

Nathan answered impassively, “He can't
die even if he wants to. We still need him
alive to clarify a few things. We have some
skillful interrogators in the army, so get
them to do the job. No matter how
stubborn he is, he'll eventually spill the
beans.”
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A few jeeps drove into the military base in
Mayberry, and all the soldiers present
greeted them with respect.

The jeeps stopped in front of the office.

The tall Christopher Windsor and his men
got down from the jeep, quickened their
steps, and entered the office with a stern
look.

All the admin staff in the office exchanged
looks the minute Christopher entered -
through the door.

Tim Yeaman, one of Christopher’s men,
ordered all the staff in the office,
“Everyone, get out now.”

“Yes, Sirl”

Everyone scurried away on his order and
left the building.

Christopher brought Tim and his men into
his office, closed the door and drew the
curtains.
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They turned off their mobile phones and
turned on the signal jammer. Once they
had taken all precautionary measures,
Christopher sat on a chair and said in a
deep voice, “That b****d Yanis is in
trouble.”

This piece of breaking news shocked Tim
and the others.

Tim asked, “General, what happened?”

Christopher told everyone about the -
information he had received about Yanis.

Tim and the rest were stunned. “What?
Nathan detained both the father and the
son?”

Christopher answered, “Yes. I've asked the
management to instruct Nathan to release
them immediately. They told me not to
worry about it and asked me to be patient.
They promised me Nathan would release
them.”

Shock and anger were written all over
Christopher’s face. He continued, “There’s
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something amiss about this. | suspect that
Nathan, and even the leaders above us,
have been marking us as their target for
quite some time. If Nathan finds out about
what we did, we're doomed. Mr. Tucker will
be in the soup too.”

Tim and the others looked terrified!

Tim immediately said, “General, | think you
should get in touch with Mr. Tucker and
get him to end this crisis!”

Christopher shook his head. “I've tried. He
didn’t pick up my call.”

Tim and the others were at a loss for
words, not understanding what he meant.

Christopher explained, “Nathan wouldn't
have the guts to detain the father-son duo
if he had not gathered enough evidence.
We're in danger now. It's best if we do not
communicate with Mr. Tucker. We can only
depend on ourselves now.”

Tim and the others then asked, “General,
what should we do now then?”
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Christopher said solemnly, “It's time to
sacrifice some pawns.”

We have no choice but to make these
sacrifices.

It was worth sacrificing a few men as long
as they could turn things around. Those
pawns would also guarantee their families
a comfortable life if they were willing to
take the bullet for the team.

If they insisted on protecting everyone,
there would be a high possibility that
everyone, including their family members,
would have to pay the price.

Tim and the rest could not agree more.

Tim asked, “So, what should we do?
Please enlighten us.”

Christopher lowered his voice as he
instructed, “Bring a few men with you and
get rid of those insignificant outsiders who
took part in our operations and those who
might expose our secrets.”
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“Alright!”

Christopher continued, “Also, think of a
way to convey my message to Yanis. Tell
him to commit suicide. Once he'’s dead,
and if we manage to overcome the crisis,
we'll take good care of his family. He has
to know that if he doesn’t die alone,
everyone will die with him, including his
family!”

“Okay, Sir!”

Christopher further instructed, “In case
Yanis refuses to kill himself, get a few elite
assassins to infiltrate into the military

base in Channing and finish him off."

“Yes, Sir!”
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Christopher instructed further, “Remember,
the assassin you engage must not be from
the Mayberry military base. You cannot get
our people to do this job!”

His sharp words put Tim in a quandary.
Christopher wanted a loyal and
courageous elite to do the job, but where
could Tim find a candidate that met all the

requirements?

“If you can't think of anyone, look for
Specter at Trench Bar!”

Trench Bar!
The Specter of the Battlefield!
Tim'’s eyes brightened all of a sudden.

Trench Bar was a bar in Mayberry that only
opened exclusively to its members.

Only soldiers and veterans who had fought
in battles could apply to become one of its
members.
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The proprietor of Trench Bar was Waylon
Hunt, someone who used to be the captain
of the Special Forces on the East Coast.

Waylon, whose nickname was Specter of
the Battlefield, had been expelled from the
military after making a grave mistake.

While he was still in the military,

Christopher had mentored him and helped

him rise through the ranks. That was why
Waylon was willing to take orders from

him. -

In other words, Waylon would never defy
him. If Christopher ordered him to kill
someone today, he would do it right away.

Christopher told Tim, “Specter is a very
capable man, and all the men who used to
work under him are just as competent. Get
their help. They'll definitely get the job
done right.”

“Alright!”

Soon, Tim managed to get into contact
with the Specter of the Battlefield.
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The Specter summoned about 10 elites,
and they were soon on their way to
Channing to kill Yanis Howard.

At the military base in Channing, Nathan
was having some tea with Franklin when
Colin burst into the office, exclaiming,
“Excuse me, Sir!”

Nathan looked at him and asked, “What is
it? Has Yanis confessed?” .

Colin’s lips curled up bitterly. “Not yet.
Since you told us not to torture him, we
can only prod him to speak. Yet so far, he
still refuses to cooperate.”

Nathan said in a calm voice, “Once he
confesses, we still need him to appear
before the court as our withess. Torturing
him physically like how you would treat
your enemy might spark another
controversy.”

Colin responded, “Understood! Don't worry,
Sir. We keep him awake by getting people
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to talk to him 24 hours nonstop. We also
constantly mention his family to evoke his
guilt, forcing him to confess.”

Nathan responded with a grin, “He will
most probably have a mental breakdown
in a day or two and soon confess all his
wrongdoings.”

Franklin then spoke, “It's late now. Why
dont you head home and rest? We'll keep
you informed if there are any updates.”

Nathan shook his head. “It's fine. I'm sick
of running to and fro. I'll stay in the base
for two more days and wait for Yanis to
confess.”

Franklin eventually realized how important
this case was to Nathan and said, “I'll get
someone to prepare a place for you the
rest then.”

Inside the interrogation room in the
military base, Yanis was cuffed onto the
chair, with a light from the table lamp on
the desk shining right into his eyes.
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He was drenched in sweat and not allowed
to sleep. It was indeed psychological
torture.

Sitting right across the desk were a young
and a veteran soldier. They did not show
him any mercy during the interrogation.

All of a sudden, they could a series of
unusual footsteps from outside the room.

Someone knocked on the door, and the
young soldier went to open it. “Who.."

The moment he opened the door, a sharp
blade slit his throat almost instantly.

He covered his neck with his hand, but his
blood continued to flow out uncontrollably.
The young soldier then collapsed onto the
floor.

A man dressed in a military uniform came
into the room with a few men. He had a
dagger in his hand and had an exceptional
indifferent look on his face.

He was the Specter of the Battlefield,



Waylon Hunt.
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Waylon had arrived at the Channing with
his men at night and entered the military
base with forged documents. They had
managed to fool the soldiers on duty and
soon infiltrated the site.

Upon seeing his comrade killed, the
veteran soldier got the shock of his life
and immediately searched for the
emergency button.

Yet, Waylon was way ahead of him. He
quickly struck him by throwing the dagger 5
right at the veteran’s hand.

The soldier wailed in pain. In the blink of
an eye, Waylon, who moved swiftly like a
specter, was already standing in front of
him.

He reached out with his left hand and
grabbed the other man’s neck.

With a loud snap, he broke the veteran’s
neck.

Yanis, who was on the brink of death, grew
excited when he saw Waylon and his men



test493372.stage.nom m

@® . .
5 ghikghjk

barge into the interrogation room and kill
the two soldiers. “Did the general send you
to rescue me?”

Waylon did not answer him. He simply
took out a photo to check if the man
before him was indeed Yanis Howard.

The excitement drained out of Yanis’s face,
and he was stunned.

His face turned pale. “The general sent you
to kill me!” _

Waylon stated, “Many people will die if you
stay alive, but if you die now, the general
will take good care of your family.”

The moment he completed his sentence,
someone activated the alarm, setting off a
piercing siren that shocked the entire
military base.

One of Waylon's men exclaimed, “Bad
news! Someone has discovered us. We

have to leave now.”

Without any hesitation, Waylon drew the
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dagger from the veteran’s body and
plunged it right into Yanis's heart.

Yanis shivered and let out a deep grunt.
Waylon instructed his men, “Retreat!”

They quickly exited the interrogation room
and left amid the chaos.

At that moment, Nathan arrived with
Franklin, Colin and the Elite Eight, stopping
Waylon and his men from leaving. -

Franklin gaped in shock, “Who are you?”

Waylon knew it would be difficult for them
to escape from the base since their
identity had been exposed. He ordered his
men, “Kill Nathan Cross!”

Since they knew they would not make it
out alive, they thought they might as well
help General Christopher eliminate his
powerful opponent.

All Waylon's men launched themselves at
Nathan, pouncing on him like a pack of
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hungry wolves.

Colin and the Elite Eight stepped forward
and stopped their attack.

Like a specter with overlapping shadows,
Waylon moved swiftly, walked past Colin
and the Elite Eight, and attempted to strike
Nathan’s neck with his dagger.

Nathan raised his hand and gripped his
wrist before the dagger could reach him.

Waylon's eyes widened in disbelief.

He was known as the Specter of the
Battlefield for his lightning speed. That
was what made him invincible.

He could not believe that Nathan had got
hold of him so effortlessly.

Nathan tightened his grip nonchalantly and
broke Waylon's wrist with a loud snap.

At the same time, he raised his leg and
kicked the middle of Waylon’s chest
forcefully.
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Bang!

Waylon's sternum was broken into pieces,
and he fell heavily onto the ground while
vomiting a large amount of blood. It
seemed like he was not going to make it.

Colin and Elite Eight had also successfully
killed off all his men.

Franklin soon brought a few of his men
into the interrogation room to check on
Yanis and realized he was not yet dead. -

Yani's heart was on the right side of his
body; this was an anomaly. In medical
terms, this condition was called congenital
dextrocardia.

That was why Yanis had managed to
survive the dagger that Waylon had thrust
into his chest.

Franklin was pleasantly surprised. “Sir,
Yanis Howard is still alive!”

Nathan squinted and ordered icily,
“Announce his death to the public, then
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transfer him to a safer place. Speed up the
interrogation process and make sure he
gets the ultimate protection.”

“Yes, Sir!”
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Yanis was resting in the ward after the
doctor and nurses treated his injury.

Nathan soon came in with Hailey, Franklin,
and Colin.

Yanis’s face was devoid of expression. He
stared blankly at the ceiling as if he were in
a vegetative state.

Nathan sat on a chair calmly and lit up a
cigarette the military had provided him. He
said in a solemn voice, “| have bad news
for you. The two soldiers who interrogated
you have passed away.”

Yanis remained static and did not respond
to his words. Clearly, he was still refusing
to give in.

Nathan paused for a moment before he
continued, “They've also killed your son,

Hayden Howard.”

Yanis's eyes suddenly twitched
involuntarily.

Nathan continued, “Those assassins used
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to be soldiers. If they were able to enter
the military base with forged documents,
someone must have assisted them. They
went around the base looking for you, but
instead, they found your son first.”

Yanis’ eyes could not help but twitch
again.

Nathan puffed his cigarette and added, “I
still have one more piece of bad news.”

Yanis gradually turned his head to look at
Nathan.

Nathan then continued, “The moment you
got caught, those people started taking
action on your family and relatives. Some
of them died, and some went missing.
Your family has fallen apart.”

Boom!

Nathan’s words were like bombs that
exploded in Yanis’s ears.

Yanis shouted in a coarse voice, “Liar!”
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Nathan remained impassive. “You've
worked under Christopher Windsor for a
long time. You're his trusted aide. You, of
all people, should know his personality
because you've done a lot of things for
him. You would know if I'm telling the
truth.”

He then went on to say, “Christopher has

been selling official titles illegally, and

you're the one helping him. Even the tea

store your relative operates was under
Christopher’s order. Now that they're in -
trouble, do you think he'll let you and your

family off easily?”

Yanis's entire body shuddered.
Indeed, he knew that Christopher would
sacrifice his men without any hesitation

during difficult times.

The man would kill anyone who stood in
his way to protect himself.

Rage spread throughout Yanis's veins.

He was not afraid to die. In fact, he was
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already prepared to face death.

Yanis was willing to sacrifice himself in
exchange for the safety of his family and
relatives.

He never expected in a million years
Christopher would get rid of every single of
them.

Neither did he utter a single word nor

confess anything in front of his captor. He

even thought of killing himself to put an -
end to this. Yet, in return, they had killed

his son and family members.

The person who gave the order was
Christopher, whom he had tried to protect
till the very end.

His resentment clouded his thoughts, and
he was instantly filled with anger and

hatred.

He slowly opened his mouth. “I'll
cooperate with you.”

“I'm all ears.”
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Yanis then said slowly, “| have the habit of
noting things down in a book, and
| handwrote all the details.”

“It includes the money Christopher
obtained from the sales of official titles.
You can find all the details in a notebook |
hid in the fountain of my house’s
courtyard. | recorded down every
transaction, including the person’s name
and the entire process.”

Nathan's eyes glistened with hope. So did
Colin, Franklin, and Hailey’s.

Hailey immediately said, “I'll inform people
in Mayberry to look into this right away!”

However, Yanis stopped her, “Hang on.
Mayberry is now fully under their control.
Christopher will definitely find out about
the notebook in no time and snatch it
away if you tell your people in Mayberry
about it.”

Nathan said, “In that case, we can only
send someone we trust to collect it”
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“Colin!” He called.
“Yes, Sir!”

“Go to Yanis's house in Mayberry and bring
us a notebook. Get a few men to go with
you, and remember to keep a low profile.”

Colin suggested, “Since Christopher’s men
are all over Mayberry, having too many
people with me might catch their
attention. | should go there alone in secret.
I'll bring the notebook back as soon as |

n

can.

Nathan nodded. “Alright then. Be careful.
Come back soon””

Colin saluted him before he hurriedly left
the ward.

Rate the Translation to Get 2 Pearls.
n Wait! | Have Something to Say!

ﬁ% Send a Gift to the Writer!



The next day, at the military base in
Mayberry, Christopher’s face darkened as
he felt a jolt of anger.

Tim and the other soldiers lowered their
heads and dared not utter a single sound.

Christopher was about to explode in anger.
“How could you all screw up such a small
matter?”

Tim had no choice but to defend himself.
“Though the Specter and his men are
dead, we received an update from
Channing about Yanis's death! We've
achieved our goal, haven't we?”

Christopher roared, “Do you really believe
Yanis is dead? If he's really dead, Nathan
would have gone berserk. We sent
someone to get rid of Yanis, but now he
seems to be exceptionally quiet. Don't you
find it unusual?”

Tim widened his eyes. “You mean Yanis is
not dead?”
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Christopher snorted, “You've been leading
the troops for quite some time now, but
you still don't get it? Whatever you think is
true could be false and vice-versa. Nathan
intentionally leaked Yanis's death, but I'm
pretty sure that man’s still alive. If he told
everyone Yanis is dead, then there’s a high
possibility he isn't”

Tim’'s expression changed, and he
hurriedly asked, “What should we do now
then?”

Christopher sighed. “We can't be
employing the same tactic again. It's
unlikely for us to succeed if we're going to
assassinate Yanis again. Yanis has been
with me for years, and he has proven
himself to be a loyal follower. | suppose he
will not betray me for now.”

“Deploy some men to monitor Nathan and
his men. Report to me immediately if they
notice something fishy,” He ordered.

“Yes, Sir!”

Colin soon arrived in Mayberry in secret
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and headed straight to Yanis's house.

He turned on the switch that allowed him
to open the hidden chamber in the
courtyard’s fountain, and soon, he found
all the notebooks Yanis had mentioned.

He took out a few notebooks to check the
pages. Once he confirmed those were the
notebooks the general needed, he put
them into his bag, feeling excited.

Just as he was about to leave, his sharp -
ears caught the almost inaudible sound of

a gun cocking.

Without hesitation, Colin drew his gun out
and started shooting.

Bang! Bang!

Two gunmen, who were dressed in black
suits, collapsed and died.

A short moment after, a few more armed
men appeared from a distance.

Colin fired several shots and killed them
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all. He then picked up his bag and left
Yanis's house right away.

Ever since Nathan had got ahold of Yanis,
Christopher had sent a group of men to
ransack his house. He had taken away
anything that could be used against them.

Christopher had even stationed a group of
men at his residence just in case anything
unexpected happened.

When these men noticed Colin arrive and
go through the notebooks, they hid in the
dark and waited for the right time to take
him down.

They were taken aback by his shooting
skills. Quite a number of them were killed
during the exchange.

A few men who were still hiding in a corner
rang Christopher up and reported,
“General, someone just barged into Yanis
Howard's residence. He took away
something that looked like notebooks and
Killed our men!”
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Upon hearing this, Christopher’s
expression changed dramatically.

Colin did not know that the entire city of
Mayberry was now in the midst of hunting
him down.
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Colin Dunne was seated on the bus. He
carried his bag in one hand and used the
other to call Nathan. “General, | got the
stuff.”

“Did it go smoothly?”

Colin replied, “Christopher Windsor

arranged a lot of people to guard his house

in secret. They found out when | was

taking the stuff. | killed a few guys and got

out of the siege. | am taking a bus to

Mayberry Airport now, preparing to return -
to Channing.”

The bus was reaching the airport when
Colin suddenly noticed more than a dozen
military vehicles whizzing past his own
vehicle, heading in the direction of the
airport.

His face fell as he said, “Bad news.
Christopher sent his people to the airport. |
guess | can't head there now.”

Nathan instructed, “If the airport is
blocked, it will not be possible for you to
leave from the bus station or the high-



speed rail. Christopher must be panicking,
and he must have started to hunt for you.
Try to get into contact with the local
gangs. Use smuggling or other methods to
escape out of Mayberry.”

“Ok!”

Nathan then added, “If smuggling doesn't
work, don't leave Mayberry in a hurry. Find
a place to hide, and hide there as long as
you can. | will track your location and
come to rescue you.” -

Colin was the captain of the National
Guards. Though he usually never left
Nathan's side, he had a location tracker
implanted in his body.

If the General were in danger, the North
Army could locate him through Colin’s
location tracker.

Therefore, Nathan instructed Colin to hide
if he couldn't escape. He knew he could
track him and rush to his rescue as soon
as possible.
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Colin once again answered, “Ok!”

He then hung up on the call and alighted
the bus before it arrived at the airport.

He made a phone call, and very quickly, he
got the contact information of Boss Snake,
the gang leader who dealt most
extensively in smuggling.

Half an hour later, he had arrived at the
base camp of Boss Snake, the Golden
Snake Club.

A few gangsters clad in black leather
jackets and tattoos blocked Colin’s path
and looked at him with malice as they
asked, “What are you doing here?”

Colin held his bag as he said indifferently,
“I'm here to make a deal with your boss!”

A man with dyed silver hair snorted coldly,
“We have to search your body then. You

must not carry any weapons.”

Colin handed his empty pistol to him.
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The silver-haired man then pointed to the
dagger around Colin’s waist.

Colin pulled out the dagger and handed it
to the him.

Squinting his eyes, he pointed to Colin’s
bag and said, “We have to check that too.”

After he finished, he bent over and reached
out to touch Colin’s bag.

Colin’s gaze hardened, and he raised his -
leg at lightning speed.

Boom!

His kick sent the silver-haired man flying.
His chest ribs were all broken, and blood
flowed out of his mouth.

The gangsters around him looked as
though they met with their greatest enemy,
and they said angrily, “Damn it! How dare
you hurt him!”

Colin said indifferently, “If | wanted to Kkill
your Boss Snake, it would be as easy as
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Killing a chicken or a dog. | won't need a
weapon.”

The gangsters were infuriated. “You're
looking for death! They exclaimed before
they charged at him.

But at that moment, a tall and thin man
with tattoos on his face walked out with a
few men. “Stop it!”

It was none other than Boss Snake.

The man looked at Colin and said, “You're
the guy on the phone who said he needed
help to be smuggled out of Mayberry?”

MYeS!H

Boss Snake sneered, “It's strange. The
whole city was sealed off today. Soldiers
armed with guns and live ammunition took
to the streets. It seems that they are
searching for someone. Is it you?”

Colin said calmly, “I came to you under the
impression that you were resourceful. If
you can't help, | will leave now.”
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Boss Snake said loudly, “Of course | can.
But it costs extra. | will get you out of
Mayberry for five million.”

“Deal!”

Boss Snhake smiled and said, “Great! Come
on, go in, sit down and have a drink first.
When my men have got everything

arranged, | will send you out of the city
through a secret channel”
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Very soon, Boss Snake brought Colin to
the club’s second level. He asked Colin to
take a seat while he went to get some
drinks.

Having seated for a few minutes but yet to
see Boss Snake return, his brows slightly
furrowed.

He walked to the window and glanced

outside, only to find more than a dozen

black jeeps emblazoned with military

plates already parked downstairs. -

Tim Yeaman, wearing casual clothes, was
getting out of the car with dozens of
heavily armed men.

Boss Snake rushed to greet him with a few
underlings and pointed to the clubhouse,
“He’s at the lobby on the second floor..”

Colin’s face sank. Carrying his bag, he
walked straight towards the back door.

When he came to the back, a man with ear
piercings came up to him with a few
underlings. He squinted his eyes and
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asked, “Hey, where are you going?”

As he was talking, he secretly touched the
weapon on his waist.

Colin raised his foot and kicked the man in
the chest.

Boom!

The man flew out with the kick. He hit the
back door and fell heavily to the ground
together with the door. -

His underlings roared and pounced at
Colin, but they all ended up being knocked
down by him.

Tim Yeaman had just stepped into the
clubhouse with a team of fully armed elite
soldiers when he heard the sound of a
commotion faintly.

“This way, quick!”

He quickly took out his pistol and led his
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men towards the back door.

However, when they rushed to the back
door, they only found the man with the ear
piercings and his guys lying on the ground.
The back alleys were empty; there was no
sign of Colin.

“Damn it! He's escaped again!”

Tim yelled, “Seal off this area! | shall see
how far he can run.”

His soldiers answered in the affirmative.

In the military districts of Channing, a
military private jet roared into the air from
the airport and flew towards Mayberry.

In the cabin sitting were Nathan Cross,
Hailey Reagan, the Elite Eight, and some
other subordinates.

Hailey said to Nathan, “General, we can’t
get through to Colin’s phone. He must have
thrown his phone away in case someone
used his cell phone signal to track him.
However, we can still use the chip
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implanted in his body to locate him. We

can see that he is on the move, so he

should still be safe for now””

Nathan ordered, “Order the crew to move
forward at full speed. | want to reach

Mayberry as quickly as possible.”

“Yes, Sir!” Hailey replied.

Nathan prayed silently, Hang on, Colin!

By now, Colin had been hiding in different -
places for a long time and had escaped
from danger time and time again.
Needless to say, he was exhausted.
Carrying his bag, he walked into a humble
beef noodle restaurant.

“Boss, give me a bowl! of beef noodles!”

“Coming right up!”

Very quickly, the boss served him a
steaming bowl of beef noodle.

Colin carried his bag in one hand and



devoured the bowl! of noodles with
chopsticks in the other.

At this moment, a courier came in with a
box, put it on the table next to Colin, and
said to the shop owner, “Boss, I'll leave
your package here.”

The boss, who was busy in the kitchen,
responded, “Ok!”

The courier glanced at Colin pointedly,
nodded at him, and left with his head .
lowered.

His pointed glance aroused Colin’s
suspicion.

Colin frowned and looked at the courier as
he |eft.

Then he heard a strange sound, a ticking
almost inaudible, like the sound of a clock.

Listening carefully, he suddenly discovered
that the ticking sound was coming from
the package on the table next to him.
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It's a bomb!

Colin’s expression turned ghastly.
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Boom!

There was soon a loud explosion from the
beef noodle restaurant. The huge blast
shattered the glass windows of the cars
parked on the street.

As the bomb exploded, Colin was already
throwing himself outside the restaurant.

The blast coming from behind then threw
him into the air, and he fell heavily on the
street. -

The clothes behind his back caught fire,
and he suffered serious burns.

He felt severe pain wash over him. It was
as if all the bones in his body were falling
apart. Both his ears were ringing; he
couldn't hear a thing. It was temporary
deafness caused by the explosion, so he
knew he shouldn’t be able to recover his
hearing within half an hour.

He struggled to get up, still holding the bag
tightly in his hand.
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He felt dizzy, as though the sky was
spinning around him.

His face was covered in blood, and there
was a big injury on his forehead.

Blood flowed into his eyes, dyeing his eyes
red. His vision was not only overlapped but
was also covered with a layer of red.

At that moment, he was already
surrounded by several black-suited men
holding batons. -

“Put down the bag immediately. Squat
down as you cover your head.”

The men approached while shouting at
Colin.

The latter couldn’t hear what these men
were saying. Even his vision of the men
was overlapping.

Although he was dizzy and faltering, he
realized that these guys were Christopher
Windsor's men and that they were coming
for the ledgers in his bag.
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He hugged the travel bag tightly. Like a
badly wounded beast, he gave a low roar
and charged forward.

The men in black suits glanced at each
other, all stepping forward without
hesitation. They raised their batons and
swung at Colin fiercely.

Although his vision was blurred, his ears
were deaf, his head was spinning, and his
body was seriously injured, Colin was still
full of fighting spirit.

Thump! Thump! Thump!

With a few moves, the men were all
knocked out by him.

When the passersby saw this, they all
exclaimed in shock.

Just then, more than a dozen black cars
screeched to a stop.

Dozens of men in black suits got out of the
cars, one after another.
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They rushed towards Colin without
hesitation, their full attention on the bag in
his hand.

Colin was like a wounded tiger, relying on
his instinct and will as he roared and
fought with the wolves rushing towards
him. The men kept falling in front of him,
though he was inflicted with more and
more wounds...

Vroom!
Vroom!
Vroom!

Soon, a dozen more Jeeps emblazoned
with military plates arrived at the scene,
and countless soldiers belonging to the
Mayberry military districts came out of the
vehicles. Their leader was Christopher
Windsor’s right-hand man, Tim Yeaman.

Tim watched as Colin, who was not fully
conscious and had blood all over his body
fight with his plainclothes men like a
beast.
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He was shocked and infuriated at the
sight. “What did you all do? | asked you to
deal with him, not cause such a big scene!
All of you can't even beat one of him.
You're all useless!”

Upon hearing this, his deputy immediately
took out his pistol and was about to aim at
Colin from a distance.

However, Tim stopped him and chided in a

low voice, “What are you doing! Can't you

see the pedestrians on the street -
videotaping us with their cell phones? He's
the captain of the North Army. If you're
videotaped shooting him, how will you
explain it to the higher-ups?”

He then instructed, “Don't use a gun. Just
step forward, take him down, and take the
ledger.”

The subordinates around them heard him
and said in unison, “Yes!”

Immediately, a dozen soldiers rushed
towards Colin.
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By now, Colin was fully covered in blood;
he could hardly see anything. He could
only see figures in front of him, and he
could not hear any sound.

He hugged his bag tightly, like a lion
guarding his cub, hitting everyone who
tried to approach him.

Tim saw the dozen soldiers who had
rushed towards Colin earlier also being
knocked down.

He was enraged and was about to make a
move himself when the whirring sounds of
a helicopter sounded in the air.

Everyone at the scene was taken aback.
They looked over their heads and saw
three helicopters above their heads.

It was Nathan who arrived with the Elite
Eight and the Eighteen Riders of the North.
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After Nathan and the others arrived in
Mayberry by private jet, they had boarded
the three helicopters Wendy Lindberg had
already arranged beforehand and
immediately came to Colin’s rescue.

When Tim saw the three helicopters
appearing overhead, he knew the situation
had turned dire.

He drew out a dagger and rushed towards
Colin like a lightning bolt, prepared to kill
him with a stab. He planned to take away
the ledger first.

Colin was already at the end of his wits,
and Tim was a top military expert.

The former had no more resistance in him
as the latter rushed towards him.

He was about to die under Tim Yeaman's
attack when right at that critical moment, a
figure jumped down from one of the
helicopters 20 meters above the ground.

Tim Yeaman was shocked. He hurriedly
raised his head when he heard the sound
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of gushing wind above his head.

He had just raised his head when the
figure who had jumped out of the
helicopter struck him directly in the head
with a forceful kick.

Pow!

Tim was struck dead before he could even
utter a single word.

On the other hand, the mysterious figure
stabilized his momentum and landed
firmly on the ground.

Who was it that jumped out of a helicopter
20 meters above the ground?

Who was it that struck Tim dead with a
kick?

Who was it that saved Colin at that critical
moment?

Everyone at the scene widened their eyes,
and their mouths opened slightly as they
looked at the tall figure with shocked



expressions.

The man was tall, and his eyes shone like
the stars.

He was wearing a white military uniform
with contrasting gold edges, and his
epaulettes was a golden national emblem
and a sharp sword.

It was the General’'s military uniform!

Everyone on the scene looked at Nathan
and exclaimed, “It's the General’s military
uniform! He's the General of the North! He
is the God of War!”

The General of the North!

The God of War!

All of Tim’'s subordinates who had wanted
to take on Colin were so scared that their

faces paled. They didn’t dare to act rashly.
At this moment, the Elite Eight and

Eighteen Riders of the North had also
thrown down ropes from the helicopters
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and slid down skillfully.

The Elite Eight and Eighteen Riders of the
North held submachine guns as they
shouted in unison, “The General is here! No
one moves. Whoever dares to move will be
Killed with no mercy!”

Nathan looked at the messy scene.
Hundreds of men were lying on the ground,
the beef noodle restaurant was blown up,
and Colin was wounded and bloody. Anger
filled Nathan’s eyes, a look that was hardly
ever seen from him.

Two guards from the Elite Eight went up to
Colin, trying to hold him, “Captain, the
General is here. You're all right...”

However, Colin could hardly see anything
with his eyes. His ears had also gone deaf.

He kicked the two guards fiercely while
guarding the travel bag tightly. He then let
out a low growl, “Those who get close to
me will face death...”

The two guards clutched their chests in
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disbelief and got up. When the other
guards saw this, they prepared to step
forward and work together to subdue
Colin.

However, Nathan quickly stopped them
and walked towards Colin himself.

When Colin saw a figure moving in front of
him, he knew someone was coming
towards him. He raised his hand and
punched his fist hard at Nathan's face.

Nathan raised his hand, caught Colin’s fist,
and held him in his arms in a flash. He got
in front of Colin and said in a deep voice,
“Colin, it's me!”

Colin’s ears were deaf because of the
explosion; he couldn’t hear a single sound.

However, he felt something from Nathan's
embrace.

He trembled all over, raised his
bloodstained face, and touched Nathan’s
face with his hands. He stammered
agitatedly, “Gen...General?”
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“Yes, it's me!” Nathan continued in his
deep voice, “Give me the stuff. Let our
brothers take you for treatment.”

Colin fumbled for Nathan's face and finally
confirmed that he was indeed the General.

Only then was he willing to hand the bag
covered with blood over to Nathan. He
then grinned and lost consciousness
immediately.
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