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Hearing this, the sneer on Sidney’s face grew even more intense. He looked at Philip tauntingly and said, 

“Boy, you really can’t escape this time! Master Bell is here. You’re going to die very miserably now. Even 

your sister will be joining you in hell soon!” 

 

However, Philip just looked at Sidney incredulously and scoffed. “Oh, is it? Then I really hope what you 

said is true.” 

 

When Sidney heard his words and saw his fearless appearance, his heart thumped. 

 

What was happening? 

 

This guy, who was taking the risk alone, was actually so calm. 

 

Was he really not afraid of death? 

 

Wendy sat on the sofa, staring at Philip with resentful eyes. She sneered, “Well, you’re pretty good at 

pretending. I’d like to see how you’re going to kneel and beg me for mercy in a while!” 

 

Damn it! 

 

Wendy was about to explode in anger. 

 

At this point, this wretch was still so arrogant! 

 



Did he know who Master Bell was? 

 

He was one of the three heroes in Uppercreek! 

 

He killed without batting an eyelid! 

 

It was also at this time that messy footsteps sounded in the corridor outside the door. 

 

Master Bell, in a white suit with a top hat, appeared in the chairman’s office, followed by Heath and the 

others. 

 

At first glance, the doorway was full of people. 

 

Sidney immediately stretched out his hand, greeting Master Bell with a smile on his face. He said, 

“Master Bell, you’re here at the right time. Please have a seat.” 

 

Sidney invited Master Bell to sit on the sofa, and Wendy also got up to stand aside wisely. 

 

After all, in Uppercreek, Master Bell must be given due respect. 

 

Master Bell’s expression was indifferent. He walked over and asked, “Who are you dealing with, causing 

such a big commotion? This is so unlike you.” 

 

Sidney chuckled. “Just an ignorant fool who dared to hit my wife and tried to ruin her acting career.” 

 

Master Bell was taken aback. He turned to Wendy, who was indeed badly beaten, and said, “Who has 

such means? Where is he?” 



 

Sidney immediately pointed to Philip, who was surrounded by his own people, and shouted, “Master 

Bell, it’s him! We’re in your territory, after all. Thus, I still have to ask for your permission. I must kill this 

person myself!” 

 

Master Bell was just about to sit on the sofa when he turned his head to take a look. 

 

His eyes met Philip’s suddenly! 

 

The heck? 

 

This… Was this not Mr. Clarke? 

 

This was insane! 

 

Before he could sit, Master Bell already sprang to his feet. 

 

He shouted in shock, “Mr. Clarke?” 

 

Sidney was startled and frowned as he said, “Master Bell, what Mr. Clarke are you talking about? This 

brat hit my wife and I’m just about to take care of him. Why are you guys still in a daze? Break his limbs 

for me!” Sidney ordered. 

 

“Insolence!” 

 

Master Bell suddenly roared. He turned around, raised his hand, and slapped Sidney on the face. 

 



His actions were smooth and fluid. 

 

Instantly, Sidney was knocked to the ground. 

 

He was dumbfounded! 

 

Wendy was also dumbfounded! 

 

“Sid!” 

 

She ran over and quickly helped Sidney up. 

 

“Master Bell, are you crazy? Why did you hit me?” 

 

Sidney was furious, and his face exuded chills. 

 

In the presence of so many subordinates, Master Bell actually slapped him! 

 

Unforgivable! 

 

If not for the fact that Master Bell was a major force in Uppercreek, Sidney would never humble himself! 

 

After all, the Wes family had their own pride! 

 

However, Master Bell glared at Sidney and growled. “Sidney Wes, you must be tired of living. Do you 

know who you’re dealing with?” 



 

With that said… 

 

With a wave of his hand, Master Bell hurried forward and bent over to bow his head. He shouted 

respectfully, “Mr. Clarke, I didn’t expect it to be you. Let me take care of this matter. I’ll send you out 

first.” 

 

 

  

Mr. Clarke? 

 

Seeing Master Bell treating Philip so respectfully, the faces of Wendy and Sidney were full of shock! 

 

Immediately afterward, all the people brought by Master Bell respectfully shouted at Philip, “Mr. 

Clarke!” 

 

The momentum was magnificent, even a little scary! 


