
Chapter401

“HowdidthisbunchofbeggarsappearatLongfordPark?”Suddenly!Anunpleasantvoicerangout.A

coupleapproachedthem.Theguywashandsomewhilethewomanwaspretty.Fromtheirclothes,it

wasquiteobviousthattheywerenotordinarypeople.Themanwasverydispleased,asseenfromhis

deepfrown.Thewomannexttohimdressedinrevealingclothesalsowrinkledhernoseandsaid

unhappily,“Mickey,isn’tthesecurityinLongfordParksupposedtobeverystrict?Whyarethereso

manytrashypeoplehere?Theystink.”MickeyCagewasalsoverydisgustedatthesightofsuchpeople

anddirectlyaddressedthewell-trainedsecurityguardsattheentrance.“Hey,aren’tyougoingtodrive

themaway?”AssoonasMarthaheardthis,sheimmediatelyflaredup.Sheraisedhervoice,pointedat

thecouple,andyelled,“Littlebrat,whoareyoutalkingabout?

Whoarethetrashypeople?You’rethetrashypeople!Yourentirefamilyistrash!What’ssogreatabout

LongfordPark?We’reheretovisitthevillatoday.Myson-in-lawboughtavillahere!”Marthadidnot

careanymore.

Philipclaimedthathehadboughtavillahere,andhealsosentthecarsfromLongfordGrouptopick

themuptoo.Assuch,heshouldberesponsibleformatterslikethis.Evenifsomethingweretohappen,

theywouldlookforPhilip!Shecouldnottolerateotherpeoplepointingfingersather!“That’sright,

Sister-in-lawMartha’sson-in-lawboughtavillahere!”“Whodarestodriveusaway?”“Wejustarrived

intheircarstoo.Whoareyoutospeaktousinsucharudemanner?”Thegroupofpeopleimmediately

pointedat

thecoupleandstartedcursing.Thescenewasexactlylikepeopleyellingatthemarketplace.Infact,

theyweredeliberatelymakingabigfussoutofthings.TheywantedtoseeifPhilipcouldhandleitinthe

end.Mickeywasfuriousandimmediatelyadmonishedthesecurityguardsharshly,“Whatareyou

standingaroundfor?Doyouwantmetocallyourcaptain?Chasethesestinkbugsawaynow!”“That’s

right.OurMickeyishere,whatareyouafraidof?”Thewomanstartedtochastisetoo.LongfordPark

wasalsodividedintodifferentlevels.Afewburlysecurityguardsrushedoverinahurry,salutedto

Mickey,andsaid,“YoungMasterCage,we’llgetridofthemimmediately.Iapologizeforallthetrouble.”

Subsequently,theguardsturnedaroundandstaredatMarthaandtheotherssternly.Theyshouted,

“Whoallowedyoutotrespassinhere?”Howdidthesepeoplemanagetobreaktheirwayinherefrom

theoutergates?Theirappearanceswereveryunfamiliar,sotheydefinitelycouldnotberesidentshere.

Therewereatotalof108unitshere,andasthesecurityguards,theywerealreadyveryfamiliarwithall

theresidentshere.Theyevenknewwhichcarwasdrivenbywhichfamily.Furthermore,Marthaandthe

othersweredressedveryordinarily,sotheycouldnotbepeoplewhocouldaffordtobuyavillahere.

Therefore,thefewsecurityguardswerealsopuzzled.Whathappenedtothesecurityguardsatthe

outergates?Weretheynegligentintheirduties?Ifthecaptainfoundoutaboutit,allofthemwouldbe

chastised.Beingcriticizedwouldbeatrivialmatter.Itwouldbebadiftheylosttheirjobsoverit.“Who

saidwetrespassedinhere?WecamehereinLongford’scars!”Marthaimmediatelyretortedwithan

unhappyexpression.Theyarrivedinthecarswiththegolddragonlogo.Werethesepeopleblind?The

securityguardsweretakenaback.DidtheycomehereinLongford’scars?Thatwastosay,theywere



allowedentrybytheoutergates.Fortunately,theywerenotstupidandquicklycametoaconclusion.If

notforaspecialidentityoranyunusualreasons,theoutergateswouldneverhaveallowedthemto

enter.Theremustbeamisunderstandingsomewhere.WhenMickeyheardtheexplanation,hewalked

overwithhishandsinhispocketsandsneered.“Cars?Whatcars

canyousitin?Agarbagetruck?”“Hahaha!Thatmustbeit!Justlookatwhatthey’rewearing.Theylook

exactlylikegarbagecollectors.It’sthegarbagefromLongfordParkafterall,maybethey’llevenfind

sometreasure!”Thecoquettishwomanmockedandlaughedwhilehernecklinewobbledwithher

actions.“You,you!F*ckoff!You’rethegarbagecollectors!”HowcouldMarthatoleratesuchwords?She

wastheonlypersonwhocouldscoldothers,nottheotherwayaround.Shesaidfuriously,

“WecameherewithLongford’scars.Ifyoudon’tbelieveme,justaskthesecurityatthegates!Thecars

arestillparkedoutside!”Martha’sfacebecameveryarrogantaftershesaidthat.Shewouldnever

believethatthetwowouldgoagainsttheLongfordfamily.TheLongford’scars?Mickeylookedatthem

indisbeliefwhenheheardMartha’swords.Whenhecameinjustnow,hedidseeafewcarsbelonging

toLongfordparkedoutside.HethoughtitwastheLongfordfamily,butlisteningtothemnow…“Whata

joke!AfewpoortrashcollectorslikeyoucamehereinLongford’scars?”

Mickeyimmediatelyjeeredloudly.Thisgroupofpeoplewastoofunnytoshamelesslyclaimthatthecars

outsidethegateshadsentthemhere.Paula,Gina,andtherestwerealsofullofangerwhentheyheard

Mickeyhumiliatingthem.

Chapter402

Thecouplewastooarrogant.TherewereactuallypeoplelikethislivinginLongfordPark.However,the

fewofthemdarednotspeakup.ThiswasLongfordPark,afterall.Ifanythinghappened,theLongford

familywouldtakecharge.Theywerejustordinarycitizensandcouldnotgoagainstthem.

Despitethat,theydidnotmindifMarthawentupagainstthatman.Itwouldbebestifshegotintobig

troublesothattheycouldsitbackandwatchthegoodshow.Charleswasnotstupid.Hestoodout,

pulledatMartha’ssleeve,andsaidquietly,“That’senough,Martha.ThisisLongfordPark.Wecan’t

affordtooffendanyonehere.”TheLongfordfamilywasaprominentfamilyinRiverdale.Noonedared

tooffendthem.Marthawasnowinatemperand

refusedtolisten.SheturnedaroundandaslaplandedonCharles’face.

“CharlesJohnston,you’reasuselessasPhilip!Tothinkthatyouusedtobeasectionhead.Whathave

youdoneovertheyears?Can’tyouseethatyourwifeisbeingbullied?Canyoutoleratethis?”Charles

wasembarrassed.Hewasslappedbyhiswifeinfrontofsomanypeople,buthedarednotspeakup.If

hesaidanythingnow,therewouldbeallkindsoftroublewhentheygotback.Helpless,hecouldonly

tolerateit.Mickeychuckledcoldlyandsaid,“Oh,alittlesectionhead.Howfantastic.”Whatrubbish.In

Mickey’seyes,thatwasnothingbutrubbish!Hisfamilywasinthebureau!Hisfatherwastheheadof

thebureau!“Whyareyoustillinadaze?Getridofthemnow!I’llberesponsibleifanythinghappens!”



Mickeywasveryupsetandshoutedangrily.Thefewsecurityguardsglancedateachother.Theyknew

thattheycouldnotprovokeMickeyCage.TheCagefamilyhadahighstatusinRiverdale.“I’msorry,but

youhavetoleavenow,”asecurityguardsaidsternlyandmovedtochasethemaway.Paulaandthe

otherswereveryangryatbeingpushedandshovedaroundbythesecurityguards.Theyshouted,

“Martha,didn’tyousayPhilipboughtavillahere?Didn’thesendtheLongfordcarstopickusup?Hurry

upandcallhimtocomeandgetus!”

“That’sright,Sister-in-lawMartha,tellPhiliptosettlethismatter.Didn’thesayheboughtahousehere?

Hemustknowsomepeople!”“Yes,thatbratwantedtoshowoffandbroughtushere.Ifhedoesn’t

comeout,whowill?”

“Tellhimtocomeherequickly.Ifnotforhim,wewouldn’tbeinsuchamessinthefirstplace.”Thefew

womenchatteredincessantly.TheyhatedPhiliptothecore.Thiswimpinsistedondoingsuchathing.

Now,theywereallbeinghumiliatedanddrivenaway.Howembarrassing!Philipmustcomeoutand

settlethismatter.Evenifanythinghappened,Philipwasinchargeandmusttakeresponsibilityforit!At

thattime,theywouldsimplyupandleave.Anyway,theywereheretodaytohumiliatePhilipandsee

howhewasgoingtocoveruphisbluff.Itwasthegoldenopportunityrightnow.Ifthatguyhadnot

boughtavillahere,hedefinitelywouldnotbeabletocontinuewithhisactlater.Withsuchhumiliation,

howcouldWynn

continuetotoleratehim?Whenthattimecame,theycouldenterWynn’scompany,andthatonebillion

worthofinvestmentwouldbeuptothemtoshareastheypleased!GinaandAmelia,withMartinand

Bernard,aswellastheirchildren,alreadyhadallofthisplannedout.Theyexchangedglanceswithone

another.OnlyFrankandSamanthastoodfarawayandwatchedquietly.TheyknewthatMickeyCage

wasdoomed.“Ouch!”

Marthacouldnotwithstandtheroughhandlingoftheburlysecurityguardsandstumbledontheground

beforecursinghysterically,“Howdareyoupushmeandchasemeaway!I’llcallmyson-in-lawnow.I’ll

askhimtocomeandtakecareofyou!”Mickeysmirkedandstoodtherearrogantlywithhishandsinhis

pocket.“Callhim,then.Iwanttoseethepersonarubbishcollectorlikeyoucancall.Ifyoucanenterthe

innergatestoday,I’llcrawlonmyknees!”MarthadialedPhilip’snumberandventedallherfrustrations

onhimwithacurse,“Philip,wherethehellareyou?We’reallabouttobedrivenoutbyothers!Getthe

fckhereatonce!”“What’swrong?Haveyouarrivedalready?”PhiliphadjustreturnedtoLongfordPark

fromoutside.Hewasbusywiththearrangementsinthevillajustnowwhenherealizedthathewas

missingsomethings,sohewentouttobuythem.“Weare,butwe’renowabouttobekickedoutby

others!They’recallingusgarbagecollectorsandwanttochaseusaway!Theyevenhitme!Comehere

quickly,otherwise,I’llbebeatentodeath!”Marthayelledandimmediatelyhungupthephone.IfPhilip

couldnotsettlethismattertoday,shewouldforceWynntodivorcePhilip—byhookorbycrook!This

damntrashtoldthemtocomeoverhere,andnow,theywerebeingchasedoutbyothers!Washetrying

toembarrassthemdeliberately?Itwastoohumiliating!Philipdidnothavethefaintestideaofwhatwas

happening,butheknewtheremustbesomething,sohequicklyrushedinfromtheoutergates.Assoon

ashearrivedattheinnergates,hesawabunchofpeopleshovingandpushingaround,makingalotof



noise.Martha’swailsweretheloudestamongthem.Hetrottedoverwithabigshoppingbaginhis

hands.Mickeysawhimfromafarandlaughedloudly.“Fck!Isthatyourson-in-law?He’sjustanother

poorman.Justlookatthebagoftrashhehasjustpickedup!”

Chapter403

AsFrankwatchedthisscene,hesuddenlyfeltthattherebukingmanwasverypitiful.Yes,heusedto

mockPhilipthiswaytoo.Theresult,however?

Hewaspunishedseverely!EvenifitweretheLongfordfamily,theywerenothingcomparedtoClarke

GroupofCapitalCity!“Philip,whyareyouonlyherenow?Doyouknowthatwe’rebeingdrivenout?Is

thisyourarrangement?Forustobeembarrassedandmadealaughingstock?”Marthawasenraged.

ShegotupangrilyfromthegroundandtwistedherhugebuttassheapproachedPhilipbeforeslapping

him.However,Philipdodgedtheblow.Heglaredathercoldlyandsaidwithadeepfrown,“Mom,did

youaskmetocomehereandsolvetheproblemortogiveothersagoodshow?”

Beforethis,whenMarthahithim,hewouldjustbearwithit.Today,hedidnotwishtotolerateit

anymore.Anyway,theywouldfindoutthetruthlater,sowhyshouldhecontinuetobearwithit?

MarthaalsofeltalittleguiltyunderPhilip’sglare,butduetoherowndignity,shecouldnotbackdown!

Besides,whatrightdidthiswimphavetostareatherlikethat?“Whatareyoulookingat?You’rethe

onewhobroughtushere.Nowthatthere’saproblem,youshouldgoandsolveit!”Marthamadeuseof

thesituationandyelledfuriouslyatPhilip.PhilipglancedatalltherelativesstandingbehindMartha,

eachpersonlookingathimwithanunkindexpressionasiftheywerewaitingtowatchagoodshow.

OnlyFrankandSamanthawiselynoddedathim.“Oh,isthistheson-in-lawyoutalkabout?Ithinkhe

looksjustlikeanordinarypoorman.HowcanheaffordtobuyavillainLongfordPark?”MickeyCage

walkedoveratthismomentandcircledPhiliparrogantlywhilescrutinizinghim.Hethenhuggedthe

waistofthecoquettishwomanbyhissideandspokesarcastically.Thewomanalsocursedviciously,

“HubbyMickey,theairsmellssobadtoday.AllthetrashypeoplehaveturnedupatLongfordPark.I’m

nothappyandwanttobuy

handbags.”“Buy,then.Justthrowawaythebagsthatyoudon’tuseanymore.Therearegarbage

collectorsheretodayanyway,”Mickeysaidwithalaugh,hiseyesfullofmockery.Philipfrowned.What

waswrongwiththiscouple?“Excuseme,didmymother-in-lawoffendthetwoofyou?”Philipsaid

reasonablywithasmile.Fck!Abruptly,MickeyburstintolaughterbeforehewentupandkickedPhilip’s

abdomen.Heyelled,“Whothehelldoyouthinkyouare?Whogaveyoutherighttospeak?Doyou

knowwherethisis?LongfordPark!Cangarbagepeoplelikeyoucomehere?”Mickeywasextremely

annoyedatPhilip’sattitudejustnow.Thispoorfckeractuallydaredtotalktohimthisway.Philiptook

twostepsback,hisabdomenthrobbingwithpain.Agrinliftedatthecornersofhismouthasachillfilled

hiseyes.“It’snotrighttohitsomeone,isn’tit?”Philipsaidgrimly.“Sowhat?Youdeservetobehitfor

beingsopoor!I’mgoingtohityouagain.Whatareyougoingtodotome?”Thewomanwalkedover

andimmediatelyswungherarmtoslaphim.Marthaandtherestofthepeopletookafewstepsbackat



thisscene.Thesepeopleweresoruthless,actingastheypleased.Fortunately,theyhadnotquarreled

withthem.

Otherwise,ifthecouplecalledforsecurity,theywouldbeinbigtrouble.

Marthawasincensed.HadPhilipnotbraggedthatheboughtavillaatLongfordPark?Whydidthese

peoplenotrecognizehim?Whywashegettingbeatenup?Sureenough,hewasjustauselesspieceof

crap!Hewasonlygoodatbluffing!However,inthenextinstant!Philipwavedhisbighandand

counteredwithaslapofhisown!Smack!Acrispslapresoundedthroughouttheinnergates.Everyone

wasstunnedandatalossabouthowtoreact.Amouthfulofcurseswasstuckinthethroat.Philipdared

toretaliate!“You!Youdaretohitme?!”Thewomanheldherfacethatswelledupinstantly,shouted

hysterically,andstretchedoutherhandstoscratchPhilip.However.Bam!Philipfollowedwithaswing

ofhislegandkickedher.Herperkybuttcameintocontactwiththeconcreteandwasalmostruined!

“Ah!Mickeyhubby,thispoorwretchdarestohitme!Killhimforme,killhim!”Thewomanwentnuts

andshoutedfromthefloor.Shethen

pointedatthesecurityguardsandcursed,“Youidiots,areyoustandingaroundtowatchtheshow?I’m

aresidenthere,andyou’rejustabunchofwatchdogs.Whyaren’tyoubeatinghimtodeath?!Beathim!

Trashhimup!”Thesecurityguardslookedateachother.Theyhadnevermetanyonewhowoulddare

tocauseasceneatLongfordPark.ItwasequivalenttonotshowingtheLongfordfamilyrespect!Those

whodidthatwerebasicallydeadpeople!Mickeywasalsolivid.Helookedatthewailingwoman,glared

atPhilip,androared,“You’refinished!Youdaretotouchmywoman,I’llbreakallyourlimbs!Iwantyou

tosufferafateworsethandeath!“Whyareyoustandingaroundinadaze?Beathimupforme!Break

allhislimbs!I’llberesponsibleifanythinghappens!”Mickeyroaredfuriously.Thefewpeopleon

Martha’ssidepanickedwhentheysawallthesecurityguardssurroundingPhilip.“Sister-in-lawMartha,

weshouldrunawaynow.Philipdoesn’thaveavillahere,otherwise,whydidn’tthesepeoplerecognize

him?”“That’sright.Nowwe’reintrouble.ThisistheterritoryoftheLongfordfamily!Wecanloseour

headsoverthis!”“ThatidiotPhiliphasreallygottenusintotrouble!”SeveralpeoplecriticizedPhilipone

afteranotherandattemptedtorun.However,manysecurityguardssuddenlyswarmedfromall

directions.Theywereallwearingblackuniformsandblackhatswiththegolddragonlogoontheir

chests.Allofthemheldanti-riotbatonsintheirhandsandlookedverymenacing!“It’sover!We’re

doomed!Philiphasgottenusintodeeptrouble!”Gina,Amelia,andtherestwereallfullofresentment

andterrifiedatthesametime.Marthawasalsoscared.Withsomanypeoplearound,howcouldthey

escape?“Philip,whyareyoustandingaroundinadaze?Yougotusintotrouble!Youhavetosolveit!”

Marthawasannoyedandheartlesslypulledeveryonetostandononeside.ShepointedatPhiliponthe

othersideandsaid,“Ifyouwanttohitsomeone,thenhithim.He’stheonewhobroughtushere.He’s

theonewho’scausingallthetrouble.Ithasnothingtodowithus.We’reallwomenhere.Ifyoudareto

layyourhandsonus,we’llliedownonthegroundandputalltheblameonyou!”Really.Atthis

moment,Marthafullydisplayed

heruttershamelessness.TheLongfordsecurityguardsthathadrushedoverwereallconfusedtoo.



Chapter404

Mickeysawsomanysecurityguardsapproaching,andhesmiledmenacingly.“Fcker!You’redeadthis

time!Sinceyoudaretocausetroublehere,justwaittovisitdeath’sdoor!”However,beforehefinished

speaking,hisvoicestoppedabruptly!AlltheLongfordsecurityguardsthatrushedinjustnowallstood

neatlybehindPhilipandbowedrespectfullywithashout,“Mr.Clarke!”Mr.Clarke?Mickeywas

dumbfounded!Whatwasgoingonhere?Evenhe,MickeyCage,didnotenjoysuchprivilegefromthe

Longfordsecurityguards.Couldthispatheticbratbesomeoneofimportance?Marthaandtherestwere

alsostunned!WhatkindofMr.Clarkewasthistrashsupposedtobe?WerealltheLongfordsecurity

guardsblind?“It’sfine,youcameveryquickly.Idon’twanttoseethesetwoeveragain.Throwthem

out,”Philipsaidplacidlybeforeturningaroundtoleave.AgroupofsecurityguardslookedatMickey,

andwithoutsayingaword,theydraggedhimout.“Fck!Howdareyoutouchme?DoyouknowwhoIam?

I’mMickeyCagefromtheCagefamily!Whodarestotouchme?MyfatherisNickCage!”“Myfamily’s

theupper-crustofRiverdale!Myfather’stheheadofthebureau!”However,thisgroupofsecurity

guardsignoredhiswordsandsimplyheldhimupbeforethrowinghimout!Thewomanwithhimwas

alsothrownout!Itwasasifthesecurityguardswerethrowingsandbags!Philipglancedatthetwo

peopleoutsidewithafrownandcalledGeorge.“OldManGeorge,istheresomeonebythenameofNick

Cage?Checkhimout.”Hehungupafterthat.Withasmile,heturnedtowardMarthaandtherestwho

werestunnedsilly.Hesaid,“Mom,UncleMartin,AuntGina,UncleBernard,AuntAmelia,let’sgoin.”

MarthawashuddledtogetherwithalltherelativesandstaredatPhilipasifhewereamonster.Shesaid,

“Goin?Gowhere?”“Thevilla,ofcourse.”Philipsmiledinnocently.ItwasalsoatthistimethatWynn

arrivedwithabreezysmile.

Shesaid,“Mom,you’reheresoearly?Let’sgoin.”SheturnedtoPhilipandasked,“Iseverythingready?”

Philipnoddedandsaid,“Everything’sready.”

Subsequently,everyonefollowedPhilipandWynnintotheinnergateswithtrepidationandwalked

alongthefour-laneroadtowardFirstPalace.Marthaandtheothersdidnotdaretosayanythingatthis

momentandsimplyshranktheirheadslikefrightenedquailswhilelookingaround.“Sister-in-law

Martha,whathappenedjustnow?WhydotheLongfordsecurityguardsseemtobeafraidofPhilip?”

Ginafinallyfoundanopportunitytoask.

Marthadidnotunderstanditeither.ShestaredatPhilip’sbackandfeltapprehensioninherheart.“He

didn’treallybuyavillahere,didhe?Iheardthatmansayinghe’saresidentheretoo,buthewasstill

thrownout.WhoexactlyisPhilip?”Amelialeanedoverandasked.“Idon’tknow.Stopmakingwild

guesses.Whothehellknowswhatthiswimpisupto?Sincewe’realreadyhere,let’sjustwaitandsee.”

Marthafeltirritableandconflicted.WhatifPhilipreallyboughtavillahere?Afterwalkingforaboutten

minutes,theyarrivedatthegatesofFirstPalace.“ThisisFirstPalace?!”

Paulacoveredhermouthinshock.Hereyeswidened,andshecouldnotspeak.Marthaalsostaredat

thevillainfrontofherindisbelief.Thiswasthemostexpensivevillaworth200million!“Philip,don’ttell

usthevillayouboughtisFirstPalace?”Marthasuddenlyasked,herfacefullofdisbelief.



Chapter405

Philipturnedaround,glancedateveryone,andsaid,“Isthereaproblem?”

Everyonewasstruckdumbatthatquestion.Martha’sexpressionwasveryugly.Wheredidthisuseless

PhilipfindthemoneytobuyFirstPalace?Itwasnotalie,right?“Sister-in-lawMartha,whatexactlyis

goingonhere?

Thisvillaisworth200million?Howdidyougetsomuchmoney?”Ginawasveryanxious.Thisluxurious

villawasmanytimesbiggerthantheonestheypassedbyjustnow.Itwasreallylikeapalace.Did

Marthanotclaimthattheycouldnotaffordavilla?Whatwasthesituationnow?Abluff?

“Calmdown,wehaven’tgoneinyet.WhoknowswhatPhilipisupto?Ifwecan’tgoinlater,we’lljust

waitforhimtoembarrasshimself.”Paulawasmostupset.ShewasinitiallyheretotauntPhiliptoday,

butnow,shesimplycouldnotacceptthescenebeforeher.Shelookedbackatherson-in-lawwitha

questioninglookinhereyes,seeminglytoaskifhecouldaffordtobuythisplace.Frankshookhishead

helplesslyandsaidwithasmile,“Mom,Ireallycan’taffordthisplace.MaybePhilipreallyboughtit?”

Fundamentally,therewasnothingwrongwithFrank’swords,whichmeantthesepeopleshouldnot

underestimatePhilip.Whenitfellintoeveryone’searsthough,itbecamearhetoricalquestionanda

mockery.“Yes,howcanawimplikehimaffordtobuyaplacelikethis?”“Aren’twejustatthegates?

Whetherwecangetinornotisanothermatter.”GinaandAmeliachatteredamongthemselves,their

expressionsfullofdisdain.Ontheotherside,MartinandBernardstaredatFirstPalaceexcitedlyyet

dubiouslytoo.Thisplacewassimplytooluxurious.Itwouldbegreatiftheycouldlivehere!

LiamandLynnhadalreadytakentheirphonesoutandweresnappingpictures.Nomatterwhat,they

couldbragforalongtimewiththesepictures.

Martha’sexpressionwasveryunpleasant.Shewalkedout,draggedPhilipaside,andsaid,“I’mwarning

you,don’tembarrassme!It’sstillnottoolatetotellmethetruth.Ifwecan’tgoinlater,you’retheone

who’llbeashamed!”WasPhilipgoingtocontinuewiththispretense?Philipsmiledfaintlyandsaid,

“You’llfindoutifit’strueonceweenter.”Wynnalsosaid,

“Mom,whycan’tyoujustbelieveus?”Afterthat,WynnjustpulledPhilipawayandwalkedtowardthe

door.ThefourLongfordsecurityguardsimmediatelyopenedthedoorandgreetedrespectfully,“Mr.

Clarke,MissJohnston,welcomeback.”Everyonewascompletelydumbfoundedbythatgreeting!

Moreover,lookingatthewayPhilipandWynnwerewalkingthroughthemaindoor,itreallyseemedas

iftheywerereturningtotheirownhome.Theycouldnotacceptit!This,howcouldthisbe?Thefacesof

Paula,Gina,andtherestwerereallybitter.Thiswassimplybeyondtheirimagination.Marthawas

agitated,butshewasalsofeelingguilty.Atthe



sametime,therewasalsoafeelingofelationwithinher.Shefeltasifhernosehadbeenliftedallthe

wayintothesky,andtheproudarroganceofanordinarypersongettingasuddenwindfallwasaptly

displayedbyher.ShedidnotcarewhetherthisvillawasboughtbyPhilipornot.Shequicklyraninand

exclaimedloudlyateverything.“Hey,comeinandseemynewhome!”Marthaturnedherheadand

shoutedatthepeopleoutside,herfacefullofprideandobviousswagger.Whenshesawthebitter

expressionsandhelplesssmilesonherrelatives’faces,Marthafeltgratified!ShedidnotexpectFirst

Palacetobeherhome!Paulaandtheotherswereveryuneasyandhesitatedatthedoorsforalong

whilebeforetheysteppedin.Althoughtheywereunwilling,theycouldnotresistthetemptationofthis

luxuriousvilla.Oncetheyentered,allofthemwereveryexcited!Thisplacewassolavish,exactlylike

howapalaceshouldbe.Allofthemwereordinarycitizenswhohadneverseensuchluxurioushouses.

TheyallresembledAliceexploringWonderland,exclaimingloudlyoverthelittlestthings.

Theywerecompletelystunneduponsteppingfootintothevilla.Thiswasthesameasthevillasofthe

richandpowerfulfamiliesonTV,soextravagantandhigh-class!Thechandelierwascustommadeby

Swarovski!

ThesofawasalsocustomizedfromCrown!Therewasalsoaspiralingstaircasethatleddirectlytothe

secondfloor!Thevillaexudedasenseofextremewealth!

Chapter406

“SisterGina,what’sgoingonhere?HowcanPhilipbuysuchavilla?It’s200million!”AmeliapulledGina

tooneside,herfacefullofjealousyanddefiance.Shewasveryupset.TheywereallpartoftheJohnston

family.

WhycouldMartha’sfamilyaffordtobuysuchavilla?Ginawasalsoverysullen.Theyhadalready

plannedtocomehereandmockthatgood-for-nothingPhilip.Everyonewasconfusedbytheunfolding

ofeventsnow.“Idon’tknoweither.Hasn’therson-in-lawbeenveryuselessallthistime?

Wheredidhegetsomuchmoney?”Ginasaidwithafacefullofdoubts.She

lookedatPhilipwhostoodatonesidewithWynnandfeltveryuneasy.

“Didn’tyouseehowthesecurityguardstreatedPhilipwithsuchrespectjustnow?Thisguyisnota

hiddenrichsecondgeneration,ishe?”Martininterruptedatthismoment,andBernardalsonodded

suspiciously.Ginanoddedbutdidnottakeitseriously.IfPhilipwasreallyahiddenrichsecond

generation,whywouldheendurequietlyintheJohnstonfamilyforthepastthreeyears?Everyone

knewexactlyhowMarthatreatedhimallthistime.

Paulajoinedtheirdiscussionatthismoment.EventhoughshehadvisitedFirstPalacebefore,shestill

feltoverwhelmed.Shesneeredcasually.“It’sfake.Itmustbefake.ThelasttimeIvisited,theytoldme

theownerofthisvillaisnotPhilipClarke,buttherichestmaninRiverdale,GeorgeThomas!



Philipmusthavespentmoneytorentitforaday!”WhenGinaandtheothersheardthis,they

immediatelyunderstood.Thecontemptontheirfacesbecamemoreobvious.“Iwaswonderinghowa

pieceoftrashlikePhilipcouldaffordavilla.IthinkSister-in-lawMarthamustbestupidtobelievethis.”

Ginahuffedangrilywithacoldsneer.Marthaactedasifshewasinherownhomekeptshowingthem

aroundlikeshewasmorefamiliarwiththesurroundingsthantheservants.“Sister-in-lawMartha,this

placeisreallyboughtbyPhilip?It’stoogrand!”“Yes,thisvillaisreallygood.It’sahigh-endluxuryhome.

ItmustbetheonlyoneinRiverdale.WhyisPhilipsorich?Howcomeyou’venevertoldusthisbefore?”

“Sister-in-lawMartha,you’reinthewrongthen.We’reallfamily.Thisissuchagoodvillawithsomany

vacantrooms,butyoudidn’tinviteustostayhere?”ThisgroupofrelativeskeptpraisingMarthatoraise

heruptotheskiesjusttoprepareherforthefalllater.Paulafeltthemostdefeatedamongthem.She

alwayslikedtoshowoffinfrontofherthirdsisterandsteponPhiliptofeelsuperior,butnow,shecould

onlyholdback.OncesherecalledthatthetrueownerofthevillawasGeorgeThomas,however,she

couldhardlywaittoexposethisfacttoeveryoneandhumiliateMartha’sfamily.Marthawasfeelingso

proudrightnow.Havingherstatuselevatedinfrontofsomanyrelativeshadupliftedherdignity.She

hadforgotteneverythingshesaidtoPhilipthis

morningaboutkneelingandkowtowingtohim.Therehadneverbeenamother-in-lawwhowould

apologizetotheson-in-law.“Stay,ofcourse,youcanstayhere.Comeandstayherewhenyouhavethe

chance.Themorethemerrier.”Marthasatonthesofaasifshewastheladyofthehouseandsaid,

“Don’tworry,youcanchooseanyroomonthefirstfloorhere.Icancalltheshots.”Thepeoplesittingon

thesofaexchangedglanceswitheachother,theireyesfullofdisdain.ThisMarthaYatesreallyregarded

herselfasthemasterofthehouse.“Sister-in-lawMartha,didyourfamilyreallybuythisvilla?”Gina

asked.SincePaulahadalreadysaidsoearlier,shemustexposethislienowsothatshecouldwitness

thisfamily’sembarrassment.

Obviously,Marthacouldhearthemeaningbehindherwords,sosheimmediatelyrebuked,“Sister-in-

law,you’realreadysittinghereandstillaskingthisquestion?Ifmyfamilydidn’tbuythisvilla,coulditbe

thatyourfamilyboughtitinstead?”“Sister-in-lawMartha,doyouthinkwedon’tknowwhatyour

family’ssituationis?Yourson-in-lawisnothingbutawastrel.Howcanheafford200milliontobuythis

villa?”Martinsaidgrimly.“What’sthemeaningofthis?Areyoulookingdownonpeople?”

Marthawasabitnervous.Actually,shewasveryuncertaintoo.Afterall,herfamilyreallycouldnot

affordavillalikethis.Philipmostdefinitelycouldnotafforditeither!“Sister-in-lawMartha,you

shouldn’tsaythat.I’veheardthattheownerofthisvillaisGeorgeThomas,therichestmaninourcity.”

Ginacrossedherlegsandsneeredwithamockingface,“IfthisisreallyboughtbyPhilip,whyisitnot

ownedbyPhilipClarke?Didherentthisplacetolietous?”Philipheardittooandwasjustabouttostep

forwardtoexplainwhenhewasstoppedbyMartha’sglare.Sheaskedangrily,

“Philp,tellthetruth,areyourentingthisvilla?”Marthaalsorecalledwhathappenedthelasttimewhen

shevisitedthisvilla.MadamSearsdidconfirmoverthephonethattheownerwasGeorgeThomas.Did

thisuselessfoolreallyrentthisplacetodeceivethem?Shewasecstaticfornoreason,then.

“Whydon’tyoucallthepropertymanagementandfindoutwhothevillabelongstonow?”Philipsaid



calmly,tookouthisphone,dialedthenumber,

andpassedthephonetoMartha.Marthadidnothesitate.Shetookthephoneandaskedinfrontof

everyone,“Hello,Iwanttoknowwho’sthecurrentownerofFirstPalace?”Thepersonontheotherline

saidpolitely,“Hello,Madam,thecurrentownerofFirstPalaceis…”

Chapter407

“Hello,Madam,thecurrentownerofFirstPalaceis…MissLynnJohnstonandMr.PhilipClarke.”The

attitudeofthepropertymanagementpersonnelwasveryfriendly,andthereplygivenwasvery

enthusiastic.“What?Saythatagain!”Marthagotafright.Hereyeswidenedasshecouldnotbelieveher

ears.“It’sMissLynnJohnstonandMr.PhilipClarke.”Thefemaleclerkofthepropertymanagement

repeatedcheerfully.Thump!Withatwitchofherheart,Marthaturnedaroundandstaredatthesmiling

PhilipandWynn.

Thevillareallybelongedtoherfamily!FirstPalace!200million!Marthabegantofloat.Withhermood

nowelevated,anarrogantlookstartedtoappearonherface.FirstPalaceactuallybelongedtoher

familynow!“Waitaminute.”Marthaimmediatelyswitchedthephonetothehands-freeoptionand

placeditontheteatable.Withherarmsandlegscrossed,shelookedverysnobbishasshesaid,“Speak

louder,who’sthecurrentownerofFirstPalace?”Thefemalevoiceretainedherfriendlyattitudeand

repeated.“TheownersofFirstPalaceareMissLynnJohnstonandMr.PhilipClarke.”

“Okay,that’sall.”Withatouchofherfinger,shehungupthephone.Then,shesatbackonthesofa

haughtily,feelinglikeanuglyducklingthathadtransformedintoabeautifulswan.Itwassimplytoo

gratifying!Gina,Amelia,andPaulawerealldumbfounded!Theywerecompletelystunned!

FirstPalacereallybelongedtothem!Martha’sfamily!Itbelongedtothatgood-for-nothingson-in-law

anddaughter.Goodness!Thefewofthemexchangedsuspiciousglances,theireyesfullofenvyand

jealousy.Itwasavillaworth200million,anditbelongedtoMarthaandherfamily!“Sister-in-law

Martha,thisisreallyyourhome.Whydidn’tyousaysoearlier,makingusallanxioushere?”Gina

immediatelyswitchedintoafawning

expression,andherfacewaswrinkledinsmiles.Itwouldbeniceifshecouldliveheretoo.Withthat

thoughtinmind,sheglaredatherhusbandfiercely.Ameliaalsosimpered.“Sister-in-law,you’reso

fortunatetostayinsuchavilla.”MartinandBernardexchangedaglance,theireyesfullofenvyand

jealousy.Theireldestbrotherhadreallyboughtavilla,anditwasthemostexpensiveunitinRiverdale

too.Theyfeltveryuncomfortable.WhenWynnheardthat,herheartthuddedsuddenlytoo.Sheturned

tolookatPhilipbeforeher.Thevillawasunderhernametoo,anditwasplacedfirst.

Itturnedoutthatinhisheart,shewassoimportant.Wynn’seyeswereslightlymoist.Lookingatthe

maninfrontofher,sheknewshehadmisunderstoodhimandwronglyblamedhiminthepast.Inthe

future,nomatterwhathappened,shewouldalwaysstandbyPhilip’ssideforever.Thiswastheman

wholovedherthemost!Onthescene,exceptforMarthaandherfamily,everyoneelsewasunhappy.



Paula’sfacewaspaleatthemoment.Shegrittedherteethindisbeliefandsaid,“Martha,don’tblame

meforsayingthis,butyourfamilyhas200milliontobuyFirstPalace?

Philipboughtit?Wheredidthemoneycomefrom?”Paulawasveryupsetandimmediatelytackledthe

bigquestion.Assoonasthosewordswerespoken,alltherelativeslookedsuspiciouslyatPhilip.Martha

wastooexcitedandonlynowrealizedthatthevillawasunderPhilip’snametoo!

Damnit!WhywasPhilip’snameonsuchagoodvilla?Coulditbethathereallyboughtit?Wheredidhe

getthemoneyfrom?Didherobabank?
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Chapter408

“Wynnie,what’sgoingonhere?Whendidyoubuyavilla?Whydidn’tyoutellme?Also,whyisitunder

Philip’snameaswell?”Marthaaskedinbewilderment.Philipsteppedoutandwantedtoexplain,but

Marthaglaredathimwhilecursing,“Shutup!Thishasnothingtodowithyou.I’maskingmydaughter.”

Marthawasveryupsetnow.Whywasthatgood-for-nothing’snameonthevilla?Wynnlookedunhappy,

especiallywhenshesawMarthachastisingPhilip.Couldshenottellthatthevillawasactuallyboughtby

Philip?“Mom,actuallythisvillais…”WynnwasjustabouttoreplywhenshewasinterruptedbyPaula.“I

know,didyoubuythisvillausingtheonebillioninvestmentfromClarkeGroupofCapitalCity?”

Instantly,everyonefeltthatitwasthetruth.Theywerefilledwithenvy,butatthesametime,felt

contempttowardWynntoo.Howlonghaditbeensinceshewasappointedasthechairmanofthe

companyandshealreadystartedtoembezzlethecompany’sfunds?Ifsomethingwentwrong,could

shereallyhandleit?However,allofthemhadtheireyesontheonebillion

investmenttoo.Withsomuchmoney,iftheydivideditbetweenthemselves,theycouldbe

multimillionairesalreadyandlivealifeofcomfort.Marthawasnervouswhensheheardthisandasked,

“Wynnie,didyoureallyusethatinvestmenttobuythisvilla?Willtherebeaproblem?”Ifanything

happened,theywouldbejailed.AlthoughMarthawantedtolivehere,shedidnotwanttolivetherest

ofherlifeinfeareither.WynnlookedatPhilip.



Thelatterheldherhandsandspoketoeveryone,“It’sokay,evenifthisinvestmentmoneywasused,

youwon’tbeheldaccountablebecauseallthemoneyismine…”“Yours?What’syours?Justlookat

whatyou’resaying.

Doyouhaveanyrighttospeakhere?”MarthainterruptedPhilipbeforepullingWynntoonesideand

askedanxiously,“Wynnie,tellmethetruth.

DidPhilipcomeupwiththisidea?Didhetellyoutobuythisvilla?”Wynnreplied,“He’stheonewho

boughtit,butit’snot…”“Ohdear,Wynnie,whyareyousostupid?Ifanythinghappens,youhavetobe

responsibleforit!

Whydidyoulistentothatfool’swords?Andthevillaisunderyournametoo.”Marthawasstillhungup

aboutthenamesonthevilla.ShedidnotwanttoseePhilipsharingtheirfamily’sproperty.Wynncould

onlyhelplesslysay,“Mom,don’tworry.It’sfine,therewon’tbeanyproblems.”

Sinceherdaughterhadalreadysaidso,Marthadidnotpursuethematter.

Shesteeledherselfanddecidedtomovein.Nothingventured,nothinggained.Backatthemainhall,

MarthaglaredatPhilipfiercelyandsaiddirectly,“Philip,I’mwarningyou,don’tharboranyillintentions

towardourfamily!Youcan’thaveashareinthisvilla.Tomorrow,you’dbettergetridofyournameand

replaceitwithyourdadandmynames!”Philipwasslightlyupsetandsaid,“Whathasthisgottodowith

you?ThisvillahasWynnandmynameonit.Whatrightdoyouhavetowarnme?Besides,didyou

spendasinglecentonit?Whyshouldyournamebeonit?”“You!”

Marthawassoangrythatshewasspeechless.Shecursed,“Whydon’tIhavetheright?Didyouspend

moneytobuythisvilla,then?It’sboughtusingWynn’smoney!You’renothingbutsomeonewholives

offourfamily.

Whatrightdoyouhavetoyellatme?I’myourmother-in-law!IfIdon’t

allowyoutolivehere,who’lldareallowyoutolivehere?”Marthawasmad.

Philipwasnotshowingheranyrespectinfrontofsomanyrelatives.Shecouldnotbringherselfdown

likethat.PhilipcouldnotbebotheredtoexplaintoMartha,sohejustsneeredcoldly.“MarthaYates,

pleaseremember,thisvillabelongstoWynnandme.Iamtheownerofthisplace!

Ifyouwanttostayhere,youhavetogetmyconsent!”“Whatdoyoumean?”

Marthafeltalittleguilty,especiallywhenshecameintocontactwithPhilip’scoldstare.Thisfellowhad

grownupanddaredtospeaktoherwithsuchanattitudenow.Thisgood-for-nothinghadhidden

himselfsowellovertheyears.Hehadjustbeenwaitingforthisday.Howcouldherdaughterbeso

stupidtomarrysuchaturncoat!Wouldthisfamilyhaveagoodlifeinthefuture?“WhatImeanis,I’min

chargeofthishouse,doyouunderstand?”

Philiptookastepforward,andMarthashrankbackinfright.Shesaidfurtively,“You,whatareyoutrying

todo?Thisplacehasmydaughter’snametoo.Whyareyoutheoneincharge?”Philipcouldnotbe



botheredwithheranymore.Helookedaroundatalltherelativesandroared,“I’lltellyoutodaythatthis

ismyhome.Ifyouwanttostayhereandvisit,thenbehaveyourselves!Ifyoudon’twantto,thenget

lost!”Domineering!Atthismoment,Philipdisplayedunprecedentedintensityinfrontoftheserelatives.

Inthepast,heportrayedacowardlyfigurewhowasalwayshumiliatedandmockedbythem.Today,it

wasatotalreversal.Therelativesstaredateachotherbeforetakingtheirbagsandrunningoutquickly.

OnlyCharlesandMarthawereleftstandinginthehugehall.Theywereatalossaboutwhattodo.

“Haveyouforgottenwhatyousaidthismorning?”Philipsuddenlylaughedcoldly.Martha’sbackwas

drenchedinsweatwhensheheardthat,andshefeltveryguilty.Sheremembereditclearly.IfPhilip

reallyboughtavilla,shewouldkneelandbegforhisforgiveness.This…

Wasshereallygoingtokneel?

Chapter409

Marthawasalmostreadytoblowagasket.Philipactuallywantedhertokneeldown!Thisdamnuseless

pieceoftrashdaredtobesobold!“Philip,whatareyousaying?I’myourmother-in-law,okay!”Martha

flushedandglared.Shefeltveryuncertaintoo.WhatifPhilipreallyinsistedonhavingherkneel?Argh!

Shewasgoingmad!Thiswassuchahumiliation!Charlesstoodononesidewithoutsayingaword.This

unreasonablemadwomanwhosnarledathimeverydayhadfinallymetherbane.“Charles,whatare

youdoing?Don’tyounoticethatyourson-in-lawisactingsobrazenlynow?

Aren’tyougoingtosayafewwords?”MarthawasveryupsetwhenshesawCharlesactingasifthis

matterhadnothingtodowithhim.Charlessmiledandsaid,“Philip,justforgetaboutthematter.We’re

afamily,afterall.Whatyourmother-in-lawsaidthismorningwasjustspitefulwords.Don’ttakeitto

heart.Nomother-in-lawshouldbeforcedtokneeltotheson-in-law.Ifanyoutsidersfindoutaboutthis,

you’llbecondemned.”“Yes,that’sright!

Doyouwanttobecondemned?Youwantmetokneelandbegforyourforgiveness?Keepdreaming!”

WhenMarthareceivedsomesupportfromCharles’words,sheimmediatelygainedconfidenceagain.

Initially,Philipjustwantedtofrightenher,butMarthadidnotknowwhatwasgoodforherandtriedto

takeamilewhenshewasgivenaninch.“MarthaYates,I’mnotjokingwithyou.Youmustbe

responsibleforyourwords.I’llbeclearaboutmystandtoday.ThisvillabelongstoWynnandme.Ifyou

wishtostayhere,kneeldownandapologize.Otherwise,youcanleaveafteryou’redonevisiting.”Philip

saidcoldlybeforeturningaroundtoleave,takingWynnalongwithhim.Wynndidnotintendtoputa

stoptothisbecausesheknewthatPhilipwastryingtoexertpressure.Besides,shewasnotworriedthat

Marthawouldreallykneel.Accordingtohertemper,shewouldmostprobablycurseloudlybefore

leaving.Asexpected,MarthaflewintoarageandstartedtocurseatPhilipwhilepointingathisnose,

“Fine,verywell,you’restandingonyourowntwofeetnow,right?Youwantmetokneeldownbefore

you?Areyoucourtingdeath?EvenifIcan’tlivehere,I,MarthaYates,willnotkneeldowntoyou!”With

thatsaid,sheangrily

smashedallthecupsontheteatablebeforeshepickedupherhandbag,twistedherbigass,andwalked



outwhilecursingwildly.Charlessighedhelplesslybeforehefollowedheroutreluctantly.Oncethey

wereout,Marthacontinuedcursing,“Charles,whydoyouthinkPhilipissobrazennow?Canthatpiece

oftrashactuallybuythisvilla?HemusthavedeceivedWynnieingettingitforhim.Noway,Ican’tjust

leavelikethis.Won’tthisbegivinghimthechanceandlettinghimstayinsuchagoodplace?”Martha

mutteredasshefeltveryuneasy.ShewouldglancebackatFirstPalacewitheverystepshetook.Itwas

tootempting.Luxuryvilla!“Whatdoyouwanttodoexactly?Philiphasmadethingsveryclear.Areyou

reallygoingtokneelandapologize?”Charleswasalittlehelpless.Whatwasthismadwomanthinking?

Althoughsheusedtobearrogantanddomineering,shewasneverasunreasonableasnow.“Whatdo

youknow?Wynniemusthavepaidforthisvillaalone.ThatPhilipmusthavecheatedWynniesomehow,

gettinghertoaddhisname.Ifweleavelikethis,what’sWynniegoingtodo?”ThemoreMarthathought

aboutit,themoreshefeltitwaswrong,soshequicklyturnedaroundandrushedback.Atthedoor,she

bumpedintoPhilipwhowasabouttoheadout.“Where’sWynnie?”Marthaaskedwhenshedidnotsee

Wynn.“Sheleft,”withhishandsinhispantspocket,Philiprepliedindifferently.Marthahesitatedbefore

shesteeledherselfandasked,

“Philip,ifIkneel,areyousureyou’llletusmovein?”Philip’sheartthudded.WhatwasMarthaYates

goingtodo?Thump!BeforePhilipcouldreact,hesawMarthakneelingandquicklysaying,“I’msorry.”

Thereafter,shestoodupquicklywithoutpattingherknees,turnedaround,andleftwithashout,“I’ll

moveinlater.Youcan’tchaseusawaynow!”AsMarthapulledCharlesalongwithher,Philipcouldonly

shakehisheadhelplesslyandlaugh.Thismother-in-lawofhiswasreallyintriguing.Sheactuallyknelt

beforehimjustnow.Wellthen,hewouldallowthemtomovein.Ontheotherside,Marthapulled

CharlesbacktoOldJohnstonManorandhastilycontactedtherelocationcompanytopackuptheir

thingsandputtheoldmanorupforsaleonline.Afterthat,sheledtherelocationcompanyto

FirstPalace.Withthecommotionshemade,itwasasifshecouldnotwaitfortheentireLongfordPark

tofindoutaboutit!SheevensetofffirecrackersinfrontofLongfordPark,andshewastheonlyperson

toeverdoso.CharleswatchedasMarthaturnedtheentirehouseupsidedown.Thestylishdecoration

wasnowruinedbyallthedifferentcolors.Hesatonthesofaandsaidhelplessly,“Stopmakingsucha

fuss.IfPhilipisunhappywhenhereturns,he’llkickusoutagain.Thisvilladoesn’thaveyournameon

it.”

F*ck!Marthawasimmediatelyremindedofthisfact.Thatwasright.Thisvilladidnothavehernameon

it.Shewasnowlivingoffanotherperson,andlivingoffthatpieceoftrashatthat.Shewasfrustrated!

Absolutelynot!

“Charles,wemustthinkofawaytogetWynnietoaddournametothehouseandcrossoutPhilip’s

name!Wynnieistheonewhoboughtthisplace,sowecan’tletthatwretchtakeadvantageofit!Ifthey

getadivorceinthefuture,he’llgethalfthewealth.Areyouwillingtoletthathappen?”Marthasat

downandcrackedherheadforasolution.Charleswasalsogettingaheadacheandsaid,“Howdoyou

knowthevillaisn’tboughtbyPhilip?”

“Areyoustupid?It’ssuchabigvillathat’sworth200million!AsidefromWynnieusingtheinvestment

moneytobuyit,doyouthinkPhilipcanaffordit?”MartharolledhereyesatCharles.Charlesfeltthat



whatshesaidmadesense.However,hestillsaid,“I’mnotgettinginvolvedinthis.Whatyouchooseto

dohasnothingtodowithme.”Withthatsaid,hewalkedout,readytomakesomenewfriends.While

walking,hesawseveraloldmenplayingchessinapark.
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Chapter410

Ontheotherside,PhiliphadjustleftFirstPalacenottoolongagowhenhisphonerang.ItwasChloe

callinghim.“Philip,today’smybirthday.Don’tforgettocomeandaccompanyme.”Philipwastaken

abackwhenheheardthis.Then,herecalledthathehadpromisedtodoso.“Okay,I’llbetherelater.”

“Okay,I’llpickyouup?”Chloewasveryhappyassheasked.“Noneed.”Philipshookhishead.Hehad

notcleareduphisrelationshipwith

ChloeSommersetyet.Ifshesentaluxurycartopickhimup,itwouldneverbeclearedup!Hedidnot

wishtobeseenbyothersandforgossiptospreadlater.“Givemetheaddress.I’llhailacablater.”

“Okay,onceyougethere,justtellthemmyname.”Chloenodded,feelingalittledisappointed.Afterhe

hungup,PhilipthoughtforamomentanddecidednottotellWynn.HedidnotwantWynntooverthink

thismatter.Besides,hehadanotherpurposetonight,andthatwastohaveashowdownwithChloe.

Chloe’sbirthdaypartywasbeingheldinahigh-endclubhousenexttoWhitewaterCreekinRiverdale.

TheplacewascalledSunsetVilla.Itwasfarinthesuburbswithaquietsurrounding.Philipwenttothe

hospitaltoaccompanyMilabeforetakingacabtoSunsetVilla.Uponreaching,hesawmanyluxurycars

parkedonthesquare.BMWandAudiwerethelowestgrades,whileBentleycouldonlybeconsidered

mid-range.Lamborghini,Porsche,andotherluxurysportscarswerenotrareeither.HeevensawaRolls-

RoycePhantomwiththelicenseplate66666666.TherewerenotmanysuchcarsinRiverdale.“Itseems

thatChloehasinvitedalotofpeopletonight.What’ssheupto?”

Philipwassuspicious.AftergivingChloe’snametothesecurityguard,theusherrespectfullyinvitedhim

inside.ThedecorationsinsideSunsetVillawereluxuriousanduniqueineveryway,obviouslyveryhigh-

class.Thehugehallwasbrightlylit,fullofwell-dressedanddistinguishedfigures.

TherewerealsomanyyoungandfashionablemenandwomenaboutPhilip’sage.Thosewhokneweach

otherformedlittlecircles,eagerlychattingamongthemselves.AsforPhilip,hecameindressedcasually

andallalone,soheattractedtheattentionofmanypeople.Hewasanoddpresence,somanypeople

gavehimstrangelooksandscrutinizedhimclosely.Whowasthisfreak?Sincethereceptionwasabuffet,

Philipnoticedthatthebirthdaypartyhadnotstartedyet.Chloedidnotseemtohavearrivedaswell.He

wenttothebuffettableandtookaplate,lookingatthefoodaroundhim.Hehadbeenhungryforone

wholeday.However,asurprisedexclamationsoundednexttohimsuddenly.“Philip?”Itwasavery

softvoicethatPhilipthoughtsoundedquitefamiliar.Heturnedaroundandsawafamiliarsmilingface

staringathimintently.Whatwasshedoinghere?



Chapter411

SilviaHayes!Shehadaniceface,wasdressedinawell-cutblackskirtwithawhitetop,andworenude

stockingspairedwithhighheels.Withherdelicatemakeup,shelookedexactlylikeamaturewhite-

collaredworker.

PhilipturnedaroundandsawasurprisedSilvia.Hechuckled.“Whydoyoulooksurprised?AmInot

welcomehere?”SeeingPhilip,Silviarecalledtheincidentattheamusementparkdessertshopandcould

notstoptheblushfromspreadingacrossherface,soshequicklychangedthetopic.“I’mherewitha

friend.We’rejustheretohavesomefun.”IfnotforPhilip’shelpthelasttime,shewouldbeannoyedto

deathbyLeonLarson.SheonlyfoundoutlaterthatLeon’sfamilyhadgonebankrupt.Thisincident

causedSilviamanysleeplessnightsbecauseshecouldnotfigureoutifPhiliphadanythingtodowithit.

Heseemedlikeanordinaryperson.Aftershefinishedspeaking,shestaredatPhilipwithherbigeyes.

“Whodidyoucomeherewith?”“Silvia,whyareyoutalkingtosuchaperson?Let’sgooverthere.

They’llbeheresoon.”AlittlebeautywithafrostyfacewalkedoverquicklyandlookedatPhilipwarily.

Herfigurewaswell-proportionedwithcurvesintherightplaces.Shehadaphotogenicfacethatmany

younggirlswouldkillfor.Philipretractedhissmileandsaidmildly,“Thisyoungmissisright.

I’mjusthereforthefood.Nottomention,thefoodinthisclubisverygood,andthedessertsarevery

delicioustoo.Doyouwanttotrysome?”“Really?”

Silviatriedtohidehersmileandseemedtobemoved.SeeingPhilipandSilviatalkingandlaughing,

YvonneSummerssnortedcoldly.Thecautioninhereyesbecamemorepronounced.Nottoofaraway,

severalgirlsgatheredtogetherandglancedintheirdirection.“IsthatSilvia’sfriend?

Whydidn’tsheintroducehim?”Theoldestoneamongthem,abeautifulwomandressedinalow-cut

blackeveninggownandwhohadherhairinaclassicbun,saidstrangely.“Thatmanlooksvery

unfamiliar,andhe’s

dressedsoshabbilytoo.Silvia’ssoexcitedtoseehim.Coulditbeherboyfriend?”“Hedoesn’tlookthat

good,andhe’snotveryyoungeither.Isitbecausehisfamilyisrich?Ahiddentreasuretrove?”These

fewgirlsgrewupwithSilviaandYvonne,anditwasarareoccasionforthemtogettogetherlikethis.

Somehow,SilviaabandonedthemafterseeingPhilip.

Howcouldtheynotbesuspicious?MerylCole,whowasdressedfromtoptotoeinbrandedclothes,

sneered.“Lousyboyfriend,nothingbutapoorpatheticfool.What’swrongwithSilvia?”Silvia’shigh

expectationswerewell-knowninthecircle,sotheydidnotexpectshewouldchoosesuchamediocre

personinallaspects.Itwasjaw-dropping.Severalpeoplealreadystartedtoshaketheirheadsand

sighed.“Silviaisstilltoonaivetothewaysoftheworldtobedeceivedbysuchaman.She’sgoingtoend

upinasorrystate.”Thesegirlscamefromafamilybackgroundofatleasttensofmillions,andmanyof

themweresentabroadtostudysincejuniorhigh.

Theyonlyrecentlyreturnedtothecountry.Howcouldtheylookfavorablyuponsomeonelikehim?The

womaninthelow-cutdressfrownedandsaid,



“Astheeldersisterinthiscircle,Ihavetopersuadeherasapersonwhohasexperiencewithsuch

matters.”“Youcanplayaroundwiththistypeofmanwhenyou’relonely,butyoumustn’tdevelopreal

feelings.Marryingapersonofthesamestatureisnotjustajoke.”Allthegirlsfellsilentatthosewords.

Thiswoman’snamewasHarmonyJordan.Shewastheoldestinthecircleandhadalreadygraduated

fromuniversity.Sheusedtolikeaboyinhighschoolfromapoorbackgroundandalmosthadafalling

outwithherownfamilybecauseofthis.Intheend,theboyquarreledwithherandtheybrokeupafter

college.HethenelopedwithanothergirlfromDoveport.

Sincethen,herstorywasusedasnegativeteachingmaterialwithinthecircle.Withthatsaid,thehighly

opinionatedHarmony,whothoughtshewasverymatured,stoodupandstruttedinherhighheels.She

twistedherhipsassheapproachedSilviawhowasstillchattinghappilywithPhilipontheotherside.

WhenHarmonyandthefewgirlswalkedtogetherlikethat,theyreallyattractedmanyeyesinthehall.

Thesegirlswereallverybeautiful

withstunningfigures.Theylookedlikemodelsstruttingonthecatwalk.

“What’sthesituation?Isn’tthatHarmonyJordan?”“Look,Ithinkthey’relookingforthatman.Who’s

that?Doanyofyouknowhim?”“No,I’veneverseenhimbefore.Hisclothesaresoordinary.Howdid

hegetin?”

Manypeoplediscussedquietly,andtheirstrangelooksflickeredconstantly.
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Chapter412

HarmonywalkedstraightuptoSilvia,glancedatPhilipdisdainfully,andsaidcoldly,“Hey,brat,letme

warnyou,don’tharboranyevilintentionstowardSilvia.You’renotworthy!”Philip,whowastalkingto

Silvia,wastakenabackbythis.Helookedcoldlyatthegroupoflittlegirlsstandinginfrontofhim.Allof

themwerequiteyoungbutweredressedmaturely.

Moreover,theyseemedveryhostiletowardhim.“Excuseme,Idon’tknowwhatyou’retalkingabout.”

Philipsmiledcalmly.SilviawasalsostartledandpulledatHarmony’sarm.“Harmony,don’tbelikethis.

He’smyfriend.”“Friend?Whatsortoffriend?He’snothingbutaconmanwhodeceivesinnocentgirls

likeyou.”HarmonyrolledhereyesatSilviaandpokedherintheheadwithherslenderfingerbefore



saying,“Okay,I’llsolvetheproblemforyou.”Problem?Philipwasstartled.Thishostilewomanwhowas

facinghimmusthavemisunderstoodsomething.“Whatareyoulookingat?Areyouunhappy?Letme

tellyouthen,you’renotinthesameclassastherestofus.Justlookatyouandlookatus.Withyour

appearance,youstillwanttogoafterSilvia?”Harmonytwistedherheadaroundand

admonished.“Justlookatallthepeoplearoundyou.Allofthemcomefromarichfamilyorhavea

successfulcareer.Youcomeinheredressedsocasuallyandsooblivioustoo!Idon’tevenknowhowyou

managedtogetinhere.Iadviseyoutoleaveassoonaspossible.Otherwise,ifthesecurityfindsout

later,youwon’tbeabletoescape!”“Harmony,don’tsaythat,he’sreallymyfriend.”Silviawasalittle

anxious.HerfriendsseemedveryunfriendlytowardPhilip.However,Harmonyignoredherandpulled

Silviaaway.Beforethat,sheturnedaroundandglaredfiercelyatPhilipwithawarning.“Don’tletme

seeyouharassingSilviaagain.Otherwise,I’llgetsomeonetotakecareofyou!”Philipwasdumbfounded.

Heshookhisheadhelplesslyandlaughed.Theselittlegirlswerereallyfunny.Harmonyandtheothers

returnedtothesofa.Theygatheredaround,preparingtogiveSilviaagoodcounselingsession.“Silvia,

youcan’tbefooledbytrashyman.

He’sjusttryingtowinthesympathyofanignorantlittlegirllikeyoubeforehemakeshismove.Doyou

understand?”Harmonycriticizedherwiththeairofanexperiencedperson.Therestofthegirlsalso

followedwiththeirownbitsofadvice.Suddenly,Yvonnesaid,“Bytheway,haveyouheard,KlausHarris

ofRiverdalefromBlackDragonHallwasdestroyed!”“Yes,Iheardaboutit.Thenewsmadewaves!”“I

know.Iwasshoppingforabaginthemallnextdoorthatnight,andIsawwithmyowneyesKlausHarris

andhisgangfromBlackDragonHallgettingarrested!”Severalgirlschatteredanddiscussedtheevents

withlooksofsurpriseandadmiration.

KlausHarrisandtheBlackDragonHallweresuchmajorforces,buttheyweredestroyedovernight!“Tell

usquickly,whodidit?Isthatpersonreallysopowerful?”Harmonyandseveralgirlsgatheredaround

andaskedthegirl.Thegirlquicklytookoutherphoneandsaid,“Thatscenewasreallyexaggerated.

Eventhespecialtroopsandarmoredvehiclesweredispatched.

Itookpicturesfromadistance,sotheyaren’tveryclear.It’shim,thisman,he’ssohandsome!There

weresomanyguardsthereandtheyalllistenedtohim!EvenKlauskneltdownbeforehimandbegged

forhismercy.”

Speakingofthismatter,thegirlseemedtohavereturnedtothesceneofthat

night.Shewasfullofexcitementandadmiration,herlegscouldnotstoptrembling.Severalgirls

gatheredaroundandstaredatthelow-resolutionphoto.Inthatpicture,agroupofguardsinblack

combatuniformstightlysurroundedaman.Thescenewasveryexaggeratedandveryoverwhelming!

EspeciallywhenthemansteppedonKlausandraisedhisfacetowardthecamera.Theoutlineofhisface

wasquiteprominent.Veryhandsome!Verydomineering!Therewasalsoawickedsmile!Straighttothe

heart!Thiswasthemalegodallthegirlshadbeenwaitingfor!ThismanwhodestroyedBlackDragon

Hall…Hisidentitybecameaquestionintheirhearts.Nomatterwhat,theymusttrytheirbesttogetto

knowthisman.“Waitaminute.



Don’tyouthinkwe’vemetthisguybefore?”Suddenly,Yvonneblinkedherbigeyes,pursedherlips,and

said.Yes,itseemedthattheyhadmethimbefore,butwhere?“F*ck!This…Isn’thetheshabbyguywho

waschattingwithSilviajustnow!”

Chapter413

Severalgirlsglancedateachother.TheykeptcomparingthemaninthephototoPhilipoverthere.They

lookedalike!Howcouldthisbe?“Stoplookingathimalready.Ifit’sreallyhim,I’llgougemyeyesout!”A

girlsneeredashereyesfellonPhilipwithcontempt.Howcouldsuchamanwithanindistinguishable

characterbethemysteriousyoungmanintherumor!HarmonyandYvonnealsonoddedinagreement.

Theymocked,

“Definitelynot.Howcanayoungmasterhavesuchapoorappearance?Heshouldatleastbringeightor

tenbodyguardswithhimwhenhegoesout.Hejustcameheretoeatanddrinkforfree.”Seeingthat

SilviawasstillstaringatPhilipeagerly,Harmonybecameangryandsaid,“Okay,stoplookingathim

already.You’renotinterestedinhim,areyou?”Silviasmiled,stoodup,andbowedtoHarmonyandthe

others.Shesaid,“I’msorry.He’smyfriend,soI’mgoingtoaccompanyhimforawhile.”Afterthat,Silvia

rantowardhim,happyasalittlesparrow.ThismadeHarmonyandtheothersangry.

Silviawasreallydegenerating,makingfriendswiththatkindofman.After

somethought,Harmonytookoutherphone,walkedtooneside,anddialedanumber.Atthismoment

outsidetheSunsetVilla,aMercedes-BenzG-classwithaspecialmilitarylicenseplatestoppedatthe

entrance.Asturdyyoungmanwhowasdressedcasuallysteppeddown.Helookedquitehandsomewith

aresoluteface.“AreyousureSilviaHayeswillbeheretonight?”heturnedtoaskhispartner.“Don’t

worry,YoungMasterDenver.

Harmony’sinformationcan’tbewrong,”theyouthwithacrew-cutheadsaid.“Okay,let’sgoin,”the

sturdyyoungmanpausedbeforehesaidwithcertainty.Thisbirthdaybanquetwasactuallyalsoa

networkingsessionspeciallyarrangedbyChloeSommerset.Dividedintotwocircles,thecentralarea

wasforalltheimportantfiguresinRiverdale.Thesepeoplehadanetworthofhundredsofmillions,and

attheveryleast,tensofmillions.

Thoseonthecourtyard,ontheotherhand,weretherichsecond-generations.

Theywerealltheboysandgirlsfromgoodfamilybackgrounds.Theyhadgatheredaroundandwere

nowchatting.Inthecircleofhandsomemenandbeautifulgirls,SilviaHayes,YvonneSummers,and

HarmonyJordanwerethefocusofeveryone’sattention.EversinceSilviaapproachedPhilip,many

peoplewerenowlookinginhisdirection.“Look,who’sthatguy?”“Idon’tknowhim.Idon’tthinkhe

belongstothiscircle.”“Damnit,theylooksointimate.He’snotSilvia’sboyfriend,ishe?”Everyonewas

puzzled.WhentheyheardthathecouldbeSilvia’sboyfriend,manypeoplewerepissed.

SilviaandYvonnewerethetopbeautiesofthiscircle,andmanypeoplelustedoverthem.Mostofthe



menpresentpaidcarefulattentiontothetwobeautieswithfacesthatcouldlaunchathousandships.

Nowthatastrangemanhadbargedinsuddenlyandwaschattingwithoneofthebeauties,howcould

theynotbeangry?“IfXavierwerehere,thatguywouldbetakencareofforsure,”someonesaidsourly.

XavierDenver,ayoungmasterfromGoldenCity,camefromaverypowerfulfamily.Recently,hehad

beenpursuingSilviaandevenbeatupallofSilvia’ssuitors.Onewasstilllyinginahospitalbed.This

incidentwaswidelycirculatedinthecircle,whichwaswhynoonedaredtoapproachSilvia.Theymerely

lookedatherfrom

adistance.TheDenverfamilywasunlikeanyoftheotherrichsecond-generation.Theywereadragonof

GoldenCity!High-levelmilitarytroopswereinvolved.Atthistime,inthecenterofthebanquet,afew

prominentfiguresgatheredaroundandchattedleisurely.MickeyCagefollowedbehindamajestic

middle-agedman,smilingconstantlyashewasintroducedtodifferentprominentfigures.Thesebig

namesmightnotbeverywell-knowninthewholecountry,butinRiverdale,theywerethegiantsin

variousindustries.Suddenly!Hesawhisgirlfriend,JennieTodd,winkingathimsurreptitiously.Mickey

informedhisfatherbeforewalkingovertoher,dissatisfied.“What’sup?Can’tyouseethatmyfatheris

introducingsomeimportantpeopletome?”“IwastakingsomefoodjustnowwhenIsawtheidiotfrom

LongfordPark.Theguywemetthismorning,”Jenniequicklysaid.“ThatidiotbythenameofClarke?”

Mickey’seyesturnedgrimashecouldnothelpbutwonder.“Howdidthatwretchgetinhere?This

banquetisverystrictonwhotheyletin.It’salmostimpossibletogetinifyoudon’thavetensofmillions

ofassets.Agarbagecollectorlikehimcouldn’thavepossiblygottenhishandsonaninvitation,right?”

MickeystillharboredhatredtowardPhilipforthetreatmenthereceivedthismorning!

Heevenspecificallyaskedpeopletocheckhisbackground.HefoundoutthatPhilipwasjustauseless

pieceoftrash.HewasfamousinRiverdaleforlivingoffwomen!Itwashighlypossiblethatthevillaat

LongfordParkwasboughtbyhiswife!MickeyhadalsocheckedthebackgroundoftheJohnstonfamily

too.“That’swhyIsuspecthesneakedinhere.”Jenniesaid,

“Basedontheassetscontrolledbythatidiot’swife,itwon’tbedifficultforhimtosneakinhere.”

“That…That’snotimpossible.”Mickeynoddedinagreement.“Butatthisbanquet,Ican’tblatantlyask

peopletotakecareofhim.Mydadhaswarnedmenottotouchhim.”Infact,Mickeywasalsopuzzled

whyhisfatherwouldbeworriedaboutthatgood-for-nothing.

Chapter414

JennieToddsmiledtriumphantly.“IjustsawHarmonycallingXavierandtellinghimthatSilviaishere.

WhatdoyouthinkXavierwilldowhenhegetshere?”Mickeywasstartled.Everyoneinthecircleknew

thehot-temperedcharacterofYoungMasterXavierDenverfromGoldenCity.Ifhereallymetthatfool

PhilipClarkehere,theymightevengetintoafightonthespot.“Look,isn’tthatXavier?”Jenniesuddenly



exclaimed.Whenthetwolookedover,theysawasturdyyoungmanincasualclotheswalkinginthrough

thedoor.Hewaspushingthroughthecrowdandstridingforward.

“There’sgoingtobeagoodshow.”Mickeywasamused.HisfatherwouldnotlethimdealwithPhilip,

butXavierwasnoordinaryperson.HecamefromtheDenverfamilyofGoldenCity!Silviawasstill

discussingwithPhilipaboutwhichdessertsweredeliciouswhensuddenly,someonestrodeoverand

stoppedinfrontofthem.“Silvia,comewithme,Ihavesomethingtosaytoyou.”TherewasnoPhilipin

Xavier’seyesashestaredfixedlyatSilviaHayes.“Huh?Whatdoyouhavetosay?Can’tyousayithere?”

ThemomentSilviasawhim,atraceofpanicflashedacrosshereyes.Sheforcedoutasmile.“Here?”

XavierglancedaroundbeforeheissuedanordertoPhilipunceremoniously,“Getlost.Iwanttospeakto

Silviainprivate.”

Philipfrowned,feelingalittleunhappy.Hehadalreadygottenlookeddownupon,andsuddenlythis

bratturnedup?Therefore,hesaidcoldly,“WhyshouldIleave?”“Whoareyou?”Xavierdidnotexpect

thatsomeonewoulddaretoresist.HeturnedaroundandscrutinizedPhilipbeforehisexpression

changed.“AreyouthePhilipClarkethatHarmonyistalkingabout?”

“That’sme.What’sup?”Philipsaidmildly.“Haha.”Xaviersaidarrogantly,

“IadviseyoutostayawayfromSilvia.Otherwise,I’llkillyouwithjustonefinger!”“Oh,really?”Philip

remainedunperturbed.XaviersmileddisdainfullyasifhewasnotconcernedaboutPhilipatall.He

turnedandwhisperedtoSilvia,“Silvia,justcomewithme.Ireallyhavesomethingtotellyou.”After

speaking,hereachedoutforSilvia’sarm.Silviagotafrightandquicklysteppedback,hidingbehind

Philip.“Xavier,whatareyoudoing?”XavierwasabouttostepforwardwhenPhilipstoppedinfrontof

himandsaidcoldly,“I’msorry,butshe’snotwilling.”“Getlost!”Xavier’sfacechangeddrasticallyashe

pushedwithgreatforce,butPhilipdidnotmoveintheslightest.Hesmiledmenacinglyandsaid,“Brat,

areyoureallygoingupagainstme?”“SowhatifIam?”Philip’seyeswerecalm.“DoyouknowwhoI

am?”Xavierlookedasifhejustheardtheworld’sgreatestjoke.

“I’mtheyoungmasteroftheDenverfamilyfromGoldenCity.I’vetrainedwithspecialtroopssincethe

ageof12.Mygrandfather’sthegrandmarshaloftheRiverdaleguards!”HelookedatPhilipwithan

amusedexpression.

“Now,doyoustillwanttogoagainstme?”“SowhatifIdo?”Philipstaredathimunwaveringly.Atthis

time,manypeoplealreadyhadtheirfocusdirectedonthescenebeforethem.Xavier’sappearance

immediatelyignitedthestage.“Isn’tthatXavierDenver?Why’shehere?”“JustlookatXavier’s

expression.Helookslikehe’sabouttokillthatPhilip!”Seeingtheexcitement,everyonegathered

around.“Who’sXavierDenver?”Someignorantbystandersaskeddubiously.“XavierDenver’stheyoung

masterofGoldenCity’sDenverfamily.It’ssaidthathisfamilymemberisahigh-rankingguard.Once,he

hadaconflictwithanotherpersonwhosenetworthwasworthatleasttensofbillions,butintheend,

theotherpartywastakenoutbyateamofspecialguards.Also,he’stheloyalsuitorofSilviaHayes.”

Otherseducatedthemwithasenseofsuperiority.Theignorantbystandersweredumbfounded.Going



upagainstsuchanawesomeperson,didthatmeanPhilipwasgoingdown?Thinkingofthis,many

peoplegloatedatPhilip.LiamandLynnJohnstonwerechattingwithothersontheotherside.

Theyhadcomewiththeirfriendsandclassmates.Liamcameinasasidekicktoarichsecond-generation,

whileLynncamewithherbestfriendwhowasthedaughterofawealthyfamily.Thetwojustbumped

intoeachother.

“Lynn,guesswhoIjustsaw?”Liamhurriedoverwithafruitplateinhishandandsaidexcitedly.“Who?”

Lynnfrowned.Shewasannoyed.Heruncle’sfamilyhadreallyboughtavilla,anditwasFirstPalacetoo.

Shewastryingtothinkofawaytomovein.“It’sPhilip.He’sheretoo.”Liamsaidexcitedly,“Ialsosaw

YoungMasterDenverlookingforhim.Itseemsthat

they’rehavingaconflictoverawoman.ThatguyishavinganaffairoutsidewithoutWynn’sknowledge!”

“Really?”Lynn’seyeslitupasshestoodupquickly.Shesaid,“Let’sgohavealook.”Thatgood-for-

nothingwashavinganaffairoutside?IfcousinWynnfoundoutaboutit,Philipwoulddefinitelybe

kickedoutofthevilla.Hemightevenbeforcedtoleavethefamily!

Whenthattimecame,thevillawouldbeleftempty.Woulditnotbeawasteifshedidnotliveinit?

Chapter415

Astheatmospheregrewtenser,YvonneranovertothemandstoodinfrontofSilvia,sayingwitha

frown,“Xavier,thisisMissChloe’sbirthdayparty.

Youknowshe’sfromtheSommersetfamilyfromCapitalCity,right?Thatmeansthisisn’taplacewhere

youcandowhateveryoulike.Silviadoesn’tneedyourpermissiontogoanywhere.”“Haha.”Xavier

ignoredhercompletelyandinsteadloomedoverPhilip,glaringathim.“Inallmyyears,you’rethefirst

manwhodarestochallengemelikethat.“I’llshowyoujusthowwidethegapbetweenusreallyis.”

Philipsmiledfaintlyandwasabouttosaysomethingwhenastern-lookingmiddle-agedmanpartedthe

crowd,approachingthemashesaid,“What’shappeninghere?WhodarestoraisearuckusatMiss

Chloe’sparty?”“Dang,evenMr.Mosebytheheadbutlerishere.Someone’sgonnabeintroublenow,”

someonewhoknewthemiddle-agedmansaidinawhisper.“TheSommersetsareprettyinfluentialin

Riverdaletoo.Howwilltheycleanupthismess?”Harmonyfrownedaswell.Merylscoffedandsaid,“I

hopetheythrowthatmanandXavieroutofhere.I’mannoyedjustlookingatthem.”Makinguseofhis

positionastheoldestsonoftheDenversfromGoldenCity,Xavierhaddoneplentyofstupidthingsinhis

time.Girlslikethemeitherhatedorlovedarrogantyoungmasterslikehim.Thosewholovedhimwould

dieforhim.Thosewhohatedhimwouldutterlydespisehim.“Mr.Moseby,I’mXavierDenver.”Xavier

tookastepbackandlookedatPhilipwithasmilethatdidnotreachhiseyes.“Isuspectthismansnuck

intothepartywithoutan

invitation.Pleaseescorthimoutrightnow.”Mr.Mosebypaused.HeclearlyrecognizedXavier,sohe

saidsomewhatrespectfully,“Understood,MasterDenver!”HethenturnedtoPhilipandsaid,“Sir,

pleaseshowmeyourinvitation.”Silviahuffed,“Whydowehavetoshowourinvitationsjustbecausehe



saidso?Whydoesn’thehaveto?”Mr.Mosebylookedunaffectedashesaid,“Becausehe’stheyoung

masteroftheDenvers.“Ontheotherhand,thismanlooksratherunfamiliartome.Ipersonallywroteall

theinvitations,somayIkindlyknowyourname?”“HisnameisPhilipClarke.He’smycousin’shusband

whomarriedintoherfamily,andallhedoesisliveoffhiswife’ssalary.”Lynnsnortedfromamongstthe

crowd.“Idon’tthinkhehastherighttobehere.”Assoonasshesaidthat,Silviafeltherheartskipa

beat.ShehadbeenwonderinghowPhilipmanagedtogetintothisparty.Afterall,thisbirthdayparty

washeldforChloeSommerset,thethirddaughteroftheCapitalCitySommersets.Onlypeoplefromthe

upperechelonsofsocietywouldbeabletogettheirhandsonaninvitation.

EvenSilviaonlymanagedtogetinbecauseofherbestfriend,Yvonne.

PhilipraisedaneyebrowandglancedatLynninthecrowd.Thatcousinofhiswastrulyapain.She

seemedtobeeverywhere.“Ibethedoesn’thaveaninvitationatall.Hemusthavesnuckin,”someone

saidwithasnigger.

“Yeah,lookathim,dressedinthecheapestwares.I’llbethefirsttodoubtthathewasproperlyinvited,”

someoneelsescoffed.“Well,he’sintroublenow.TheSommersetsareobsessedwiththeirimageand

status,andnowhe’soffendedXaviertoo.Idon’tthinkhe’llgetoutofthisinonepiece,”

someonesaidwithasigh,shakingtheirhead.“Sir,pleaseshowmeyourinvitation,orelseI’mcalling

security.”Mr.Moseby’sexpressionwashardnowandhedemandedaninvitationharshly.“Idon’thave

aninvitation,”

Philipsaidafterabriefpause.Thecrowderuptedintoanuproar.“See,Itoldyou!Chasehimoutofhere

beforeIlosemytemper.”AcockygrinappearedonXavier’sface,andhelookeddownatPhilipfrom

highabove,asthoughPhilipwasmerelyanant.“Howdidyougetinherewithoutaninvitation?”

Mr.Moseby’sexpressionchangedabruptly,andhelookedlikePhilipas

thoughthelatterwasathiefwhomanagedtosneakintothehouse.Mr.

Mosebywasinchargeofthisparty,yetherewasanuninvitedintruderwhomhehadnoideaabout.If

thismattergottoMissChloe,itwoulddefinitelybeMr.Moseby’sheadonthechoppingblock.He

secretlybrokeoutintoacoldsweat.HewouldbeinsomereallyhotwaterifMissChloefoundoutabout

this.Besides,MissChloe’sfatherwouldpersonallygotothemainhalltonight.“Let’sseehowheworms

outofthisone.”ToLynn,Philip’scurrentconundrumwasaboutassatisfyingaseatinganice-creamin

themiddleofsummer.Mickeyshookhisheadinfauxexasperation,saying,“Whatwasthepoint?Ifyou

don’tbelonghere,don’tforceyourwayin.You’reonlymakingafoolofyourself.”OnlySilviastomped

herfootinfrustrationandsaid,“Philip,you…”“Ididn’tfinishmysentence,”Philipsuddenlyspokeagain.

“Imaynothaveaninvitation,butIwasinvitedhere.

Youjusthavetochecktheguestlist.”“Youwereinvited?”Mr.Mosebypausedandlookedathim

suspiciously.“OnlyfriendsoftheSomersbysandthetoprepresentativesofRiverdalecompanieshave

therighttoinviteguestspersonally.Forinstance,theDenvers’companyhasalwaysbeenongoodterms

withus,soMasterDenverdoesn’tneedaninvitation.“OurMissChloedoesn’tknowatastelesspeasant



likeyou.AreyousureMissChloeinvitedyou?”Philipblinked.DidChloenotmakethenecessary

arrangements?SeeingasPhiliphadgonequiet,Mr.Mosebybegantohesitateaswell.Shouldhegraba

guardandask?IfhemadeamistakehereandoffendedMissChloe’sesteemedguest,thatwouldnot

endwellforhim.

Chapter416

Justthen,avoicespoke.“Idon’tknowifhewasinvited.”Thecrowdlookedinthedirectionofthevoice

andsawawomaninalavisheveninggownandthickmake-up.Shesneered,“ButwhatIdoknowisthat

IsawhimcollectingtrashatLongfordParktoday.“Idon’tthinkameretrashcollectorwouldknowour

greatMissChloeSommerset,wouldhe?”AssoonasJenniesaidthat,thewholeroomerupted.“There’s

nowayMissChloe

knowssomeonelikethat!Chasehimout!”“Hetoldsuchatalltale,butheneverguessedthathewould

beexposedjustlikethat.”“Ican’tbelieveSilviahasafriendlikehim.Whatashocker.”Rightnow,

everyonewaslookingatPhilipwithnothingbutcontemptanddisgust.Philipwasunmovedintheface

ofalltheiraccusations.Instead,heturnedtolookatJennie.Hehadmetearlierthatday;infact,hewas

theonewhohadherthrownout.HethenlookedtohersideandsawasniggeringMickey.Sohewas

heretoo.Nowonder.DidOldManGeorgenotmanagetodigupanythingonNickCage?Mr.Moseby

saidsternly,“Areyousure,miss?”“Icanbeherwitness.”Mickeysteppedoutoflineaswell.Hefirst

gavePhilipacoldsneerbeforeturningtoMr.Mosebyandsaying,“Ididmeetthis…

personwithmygirlfriendatLongfordParktoday.Hehadhismother-in-lawwithhim,andhesaidthat

heownedamansionatLongfordPark.Doyoubuythat?”Hahaha!Therewasaroaroflaughter.That

wasLongfordPark!

Howcouldsomeoneasshabbily-dressedasPhilipaffordaplacethere?

Hence,everyonejustthoughtofitasanabsurdjoke.“Well,sinceMasterCagehasspoken,whatelseis

theretoprove?”Mr.Mosebysmiled.MickeyCagewasquitewell-knowninRiverdale.Ofcoursethe

butlerknewhim.

HewasthesonofDirectorNickCage.Withhistestimony,thetruthwasallbutsettled.Nowthathewas

sure,Mr.MosebycouldnotevenbebotheredtolookatPhilip.Heturnedaroundandyelled,“Guards!

Takethisfilthymanandthrowhimoutofhere.“HowdareheintrudeonourMissChloe’sparty.We

can’tlethimoffthehooksoeasily,socallthecopsandtellthemwehaveatrespasseronourhands.

Let’sseehowtheyhandlehim.”

EveryonelookedatlonelyoldPhilipwithpityintheireyes.Whowoulddaretodefendhimnow?With

Xavier,Mickey,andtheSommersetsstackedagainsthim,eventhemostinfluentialguestherewould

havetothinktwice.

Lynndidnotsayanything,butthesadisticpleasureinhereyesintensified.



Finally,someonewasgoingtoteachthispieceoftrashalesson.Thatwaswhathedeservedfortricking

her!HarmonyharrumphedandlookedatSilviawithrelish.Thelatterlookedlikeshewasonthevergeof

tears.On

theotherhand,MickeydidnotevenlookatPhilip.Hejustsippedhisredwinewithoutacareinthe

world.HehadtrampledalloverPhilipwhilebarelyevenliftingafinger.Tohim,thiswasnothingatall,a

matterofminuteconsequence.SomeonelikePhilipwasnowhereneargoodenoughtobehisopponent.

Silvia’sfriendsallshooktheirheads.Whatamesstheywerecaughtupin.OnlySilviarantoMr.Moseby

andpleadedformercy.

However,Mr.Mosebyignoredherandhelduphiswalkie-talkietocalltheguards.Xavierstoodproudly

andscoffedatPhilip.“Soyou’refamousforbeingagood-for-nothing,huh?LikeIsaid,we’refrom

differentworlds.IjusthavetosaythewordandIcangetyoubootedoutofhere.Whataboutyou?

Whatcanyoudonow?”Bynow,someotherswereechoingXavier’ssentimentandyellingatPhilipto

“getthehelloutofhere”.Philipjuststoodtherequietly,hiseyesloweredandhisbodyunmoving.No

oneknewwhathewasthinking.Toalltheoutsiders,itlookedlikehehadalreadygivenup.

JustwhensmilesofsweetvictorywerespreadingacrossXavier’s,Mickey’s,andJennie’sfaces…

Suddenly,anice-coldvoicecutin.“Who’sthatIhearthreateningtothrowhimout?”
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Chapter417

Theylookedinthedirectionofthevoiceandsawthecrowdpartingasthoughbeforeatide.Acold

beautyinawhitedresswasstridingtowardthem.Shewastallandslender,withanairofinvincibility.

Shelookedaroundthecrowd,andhergazemademanygirlsbackaway,defeatedbyherperfection.

Whenherbeautifuleyessweptacrossthem,thecoldarroganceinthemmadecountlessattendees

lowertheirheads,asthoughtheystoodbeforethequeenofasnowykingdom.“Whoisshe?”Someone

inthecrowdsneered.Oneofhisfriendshadrecognizedthewoman,andhehastilyclappedhishand

overhiscompanion’smouth,hisfacepale.“Areyoumad?That’sMissChloeSomerset!Don’tyou

recognizeher?”“MissChloe?”Thefirstmanwhospokefroze.Hethensuddenlyremembered

something,alltheblooddrainingfromhisfaceashehurriedlyheldhis

tongue.ThewomanwasnoneotherthanChloeSomerset.“MissChloe?”

Mr.Moseby’sexpressionchangedthesecondhesawChloe.Hesuddenlyhadaverybadfeeling.Forcing

asmile,hesaid,“Whyareyouheresoearly,miss?Youdidn’ttellusinadvance,either.”“Hmph!IfI

didn’tmakeitintime,wereyoulotgoingtochasemyguestoutofhere?”Chloescoffed.Shewasrather

coldbynatureandsherarelysmiled.Nowthatshewasproperlyangry,herprettyfacelookedlikeitwas

madeofice.“Mr.Clarkehereismyesteemedguest.What’sthisaboutchasinghimoutandcallingthe

cops?”



WhenheheardChloe’saccusation,alltheblooddrainedfromMr.Moseby’sface.ThismanwasMiss

Chloe’sesteemedguest?Howwasthatpossible?

EventhewealthiestheirsinCapitalCityhadtobeextrapolitewhentheytalkedtoMissChloe.How

couldsomeoneasnobleasMissChloeknowapeasantinragslikethis?Mr.Mosebyturnedtoexplain.“I

didn’tknowhe’syourguest,MissChloe.IneverwouldhavedaredifIknew.”Chloedidnotseem

convinced.ShejustgavePhilipanapologeticsmile,saying,“SorryI’mlate.“Ididn’texpectmyservants

tobesoclueless.Thismessismyfault.”Shewastrulyannoyedthistime.WhowasPhilipClarke?Hewas

theyoungmasteroftheClarkefamilyandherfiance!Thesepeopleaccusedhimofsuchnonsenseand

eventriedtochasehimoutofherparty.Wasthatnotasignofutmostdisrespecttoher?Besides,ithad

notbeeneasyforhertoinvitePhilipover.Allhereffortnearlywenttowaste,andthatonlymadeChloe

evenangrier!However,Philiplookedcompletelycalm,asthoughallthoseinsultshadneverhappened.

“It’sfine.I’musedtoit.”Ashesaidthat,heglancedatMr.Mosebyandsaidcalmly,“Still,itseemsyour

butlerisprejudicedagainstme.IalreadytoldhimthatI’maninvitedguest.Allhehadtodowascheck

theguestlist.Buthejustrefusedtolisten.”Mr.Mosebygaveashudderandnearlylosthisfooting.

Forcingasmile,hesaid,“MissChloe,please.Icanexplain.”“Saveit.“IwilltellFatherexactlywhatyou

didandrecommendthathefireyourightaway.Youwillceasetobeourrepresentativehereat

Riverdale.”Chloemadeitsoundsimple,butherwordsplungedMr.Mosebyintothedepthsofdespair.

Rightnow,allhe

coulddowaslookatXavierpleadingly.AfterallhehaddoneforMasterDenver,hehopedthatthelatter

wouldlendhimahand.WhathedidnotknowwasthatXavierwasfeelingsimilarlyfreakedoutright

now.FromthemomentChloeshowedup,hishearthadbeenpoundinginhischest.Whenshesaidthat

Philipwasheresteemedguest,hecouldnotbelievehisears.

ThatwasChloeSommerset,OldMasterSommerset’sgranddaughter!HansSommerset’syoungest

daughter!ForgetXavierhimself,evenhisfatherwouldhavetoplasteronasmileandkissuptoChloein

herpresence.

Althoughthetwofamilieswerelong-timeallies,theSommersetswerebasedinCapitalCity,rightatthe

heartofthecountry.Theywerethemostpowerfulfamilyinthecapital!TheDenverswereonlylordsof

GoldenCity.

OfcoursetheywouldneverdaretoactlikekingsinfrontoftheSommersets.

Thatwassuicidal!Besides,theSommersetswerewell-establishedintheupperechelonsofthecapital.

TheDenverscouldnotevencomeclose.SinceMosebywaslookingathimforhelp,Xavierhadnochoice

buttoclenchhisteethandstepforward.“MissChloe…”ChloeturnedtolookatXavierandsaidwithhalf

asmile,“What’sthematter?Doyouwanttoexplaintoo?

Don’ttrytolietome.DoyouthinkIdon’tknowwhatyou’relike?”Xaviercouldnotholdbackhisanger

whenheheardthat.Frustrated,hesaid,“Butthisguywastheonewhostolemygirlfriendfirst…”“Shut

up!Chloe’sexpressionturnedcoldandshebarkedathimfuriously.HergazeonXavierwasfullofangry

disappointment.Stealhisgirlfriend?Philipwouldneverdosomethinglikethat.“Ithoughtthatafter



UncleDenversentyoutotrainwiththespecialguards,youmightperhapsgrowaproperbackbone.

Lookslikeitonlymadeyouworse.“Mr.Clarkeisusuallysuchagood-naturedmanwhohatesconflicts,

butyouactuallymanagedtoforcehimintosuchasituation.Thatjustgoestoshowhowoutofcontrol

youusuallyare.“IwillpersonallyrelatethismattertoUncleDenver,don’tyouworryaboutit.”

Afterthat,sheignoredXavier,whohadgonedeathlypale.TurningtoPhilip,shesaid,“Mr.Clarke,the

partyisabouttobegin.ShallItakeyouaroundtheplace?”“Whynot?”Philipnodded.Hethengave

Xavierabriefglance

andasmilebeforeturningaway.Mr.Moseby’slegsgavewayunderneathhimandhecrumpledtothe

ground,hisfacethecolorofdeath.Xavierloweredhisheadandgrittedhisteeth,hishandsclenched

intotightfists.

Philip’slastglanceathimmadehimfeellikeajoke.Itwasasharpdaggerburieddeepintohisego.“That

*sshole!”AfterChloeandPhilipwereoutofearshot,Xavierfinallyexploded.Hegrabbedawineglass

fromthetablenearlyandsmasheditintotheground.“MasterDenver,pleasecontrolyourself.”Astage

managerwasalreadyonhandtomanagethesituation,buthefrownedandwarnedXavierwhenhesaw

thelatter’sactions.Xavierlookedaroundandsawthateveryonewastryingtheirhardestnottolaughat

him.Whenherememberedhowhehadbeenpubliclyhumiliatedjustnow,hehadnochoicebutto

stompaway.

Chapter418

“HowcouldheknowMissChloe?Impossible!”ThemomenthesawChloe,Mickey’sexpressionchanged

andhegaspedoutloud.“Mickey-baby,who’sChloeSommersetexactly?”Jennieaskedcuriously.Chloe

hadalwayskeptalowprofileandrarelyeverjoinedtheRiverdaleelitesintheirparties,soveryfew

peopleknewabouther.IfitwerenotforPhilip,shewouldnothaveorganizedthisbirthdaypartytoday

either.“She’sthegranddaughterofOldMasterSommersetfromCapitalCityandHansSommerset’s

youngestdaughter.”Mickey’sfacetwitchedasheansweredJenie’squestioninawhisper.“That’sher?”

Jenniewasstunned,whileYvonneandtheothersnexttoherfelttheirheartsskipabeataswell.Hans

Sommersetwasmuchmorewell-knownthanhisdaughter.HewasthedirectheirtotheSommersets,

OldMasterSommerset’ssonandthecurrentheadofthefamily.Hecontrolledthenumberonefamilyin

CapitalCity,theSommersets.EvenoutsideofRiverdale,anyoneintheentireprovincewouldtremble

slightlyatthementionoftheSommersetname.SomeonearMickey’sleveldidnotevenhavetheright

tomeetHansface-to-face.HisfatherNickmightjuststandachance,butitwouldbeclose.Sinceshe

was

Hans’youngestdaughter,thatmeantChloe’sstatuswashigherthaneveryoneelsehere!Jenniefelt

reallyguilty.Chloewasnotsomeoneshecouldaffordtooffend.EvenMickeyandXavierwerenothing

toher.”“Wereallygotonhisbadsidenow.Whatifhetriestogetbackatus?”Jenniewasfilledwith

regret.ThatwastheyoungestdaughteroftheSommersets!



Normalpeoplelikethemwouldnotbeabletowithstandherwrath.Whoknewhowthatpieceoftrash

managedtoscoresuchapowerfulsupportsystem?Mickey’sexpressionwasdark.Hedidnotsay

anything,buthewasregrettingeverythingrightnow.Hehadthoughtitwasasimpleproblemhecould

solvewiththewaveofahand,butnowitwasbecomingadangerousabscessinhisside.Nowonderhis

dadtoldhimnottotouchPhilip.Didtheoldmanhearaboutsomethingonthegrapevine?…Atthe

sametime,Harmonyandtheotherswerewatchingthesceneunfoldindisbelief.Afterbeingforcedinto

acorner,wasPhilipmakinghisbigcomeback?“Whoisthatwoman?Sheseemslikeabigdeal.Even

Xaviercouldn’tdoanythingtoher!”“That’sright!Isn’tthatguyauselessleechwholivesoffhiswife?

Howwouldheknowsomeoneasimpressiveasthatwoman?”“IsshepartofRiverdale’sinnercircle?I

haven’tseenheraroundbefore.”Attheirlevel,themosttheyknewwasChloe’sname.Noneofthem

couldhavepossiblymetChloebefore,sotheywerenaturallycurious!Harmonywastheonlyonewho

turnedserious,sayinginalowvoice,“That’sMissChloeSommerset.”Theotherwomen’sexpressions

abruptlychangedatthat.TheCapitalCitySommersetswerebeyondfamous.Chloewastheyoungest

daughterandthedarlingoftheentirefamily,makinghersomethingequivalenttoamodern-day

princess.Shewasonacompletelydifferentlevelfromthesegirls,whosefamilieshadacoupleof

millionsorabillionatmost,callingRiverdaletheirroost.“ThatwretchisChloeSommerset’sfriend?And

shewasprettypolitetohimtoo.Couldhehavesomeotheridentitywedon’tknowabout?”Atthat

thought,manyofthemlookedatSilviainanewlight.Theyallthoughtthesillygirlhadbeenduped,but

itturnedoutthatshewasthesharpestofthemall.Thestoneshechoseturned

outtobeadiamond!Meanwhile,Silviawasstillfrozenonthespot.Itseemedshehadnotrecovered

fromtheearlierturnofevents.Yvonnewalkeduptoherandpulledherhand,sayinginalowvoice,

“He’salreadygone.Don’tjuststandthere.”However,Yvonnewasnotascalmasshepretendedtobe.

AsforLynnandLiam,theyhadlongsincehiddenawayinfright.Theiruselesscousin-in-lawactually

knewthehostoftonight’sparty!

ItwastheyoungestdaughteroftheCapitalCitySommersets,ChloeSommerset,noless!Noway,they

hadtotelltheircousinaboutthis!LynnhurriedlycalledWynnandsaidinarush,“Wynn,yougottacome

toSunsetVillarightnow!There’ssomethingwrongwithPhilip,somethingreallywrong!”

Chapter419

Wynnwasonherwaybacktothehospitalafterworkwhenshereceivedhercousin’scall.“What’s

wrongwithPhilip?”Wynnchuckled,hailingdownacabbythecurb.“DoyouthinkI’mlying,Wynn?Why

wouldI?YoujusthavetocometoSunsetVillaandyou’llknow!”Lynnwasanxiousbeyondbelief.She

staredintentlyatPhilip,whowaswalkingwithChloe.Thetwoofthemhadactuallygoneintotheinner

hall.Seriously,whatwasupwiththatgood-for-nothing?HowdidheknowMissChloeSommerset?!That

wassimplyterrifying.Washestillthesameuselesscousin-in-lawshehadalwaysknown?“SunsetVilla?

WhyisPhilipthere?”Wynnglancedatthetime.WhywasPhilipthereatthistimeofthenight?“Holdon

asec.”LynntookavideoofPhilipandChloewithherphone.ItjustsohappenedthatChloewashugging

Philip’sarmlikeagirlinlove,herheadonhisshoulderandalookofhappinessonherface.Ofcourse,



LynndidnotrecordthemomentPhilipshovedChloeaway.ShejustsentthefirstparttoWynn’s

WeChat.ThemomentWynnreceivedthevideo,herexpressionchanged!ItreallywasPhilip!The

womannexttoherwasveryfamiliartoo!ThathadtobeChloeSommerset!Wynn’sheartthudded

heavilyinherchest,andshefeltherjealousywellup.Didhegotovisithisfiancee?Anywomanwould

notbepleasedtoseethecontentsofthatvideo.Itcouldnotbehelped.ThatlittlebtchLynndiditon

purpose.“Wynn,Wynn,yousawthevideo,right?He’scheatingonyouwithsomerichlittleprincess!”

LynncalledWynnandimmediatelysoundedindignant.Wynn’svoicewassomewhathoarse,hermood

clearlydampenedasshereplied,“Alright,Igotit.”Afterthat,shehungupandsatinthecabalone,tears

streamingdownherfaceasshewatchedthenightpassbyoutsideherwindow.Therewasnothingshe

coulddo.TherewasnothingWynncoulddoabouthisfiancee,thethorninherside.Shewasmorethan

willingtotrustPhilip,butherhearthurtnevertheless!Ithurtso,somuch!Shekepttellingherselfnotto

overthinkit.Itwasnothing,ithadtobe.ShekepttellingherselftotrustPhilip.Wynnlookedathercall

log.Inthepast,shewouldbecallingPhiliprightnowtoaskhim.Now,though,sheknewthatshecould

not.ShehadtobelievethatPhiliphadhisownreasonsforvisitingChloe.Hewasherhusband,afterall.

Hewastheonlypersoninthisworldshecouldrelyon.Havingcalmeddownslightly,Wynnreleaseda

longbreathandtoldthecabbie,“Pleasehurry.Mydaughteriswaitingformeatthehospital.”Wynndid

notgotoSunsetVilla.ShewaswillingtotrustPhilip.Shejusthadtopretendthatsheneversawthat

video.Atthesametime,PhilipandChloearrivedattheinnerhall.“Comebackwithme,Philip.Divorce

WynnJohnstone.Iloveyou,Ireallydo.”Bynow,Chloewaslettingherloveburstoutontothesurface.

ShehuggedPhiliptightly,unwillingtoeverlethimgo.Philipwasexasperatedaswell.Heknewthat

thingswouldturnoutlikethis.PullingChloe’sdelicatearmsawayfromhischest,Philipturnedaroundto

lookatherprettyface,smearedwithtears.“I’msorry,Chloe,butit’simpossiblebetweenus.Wynnis

theonlywomanIloverightnow.She’smywife.Canwejustputthepastbehindus?”“No!Why?Why

areyoutheonlyonewhogetstobehappy?Whataboutme?”Chloe’seyesglitteredwithtears,her

voicechokedwithsobs.ShehadpouredherheartouttoPhilipjustnow,butherejectedheragain.She

evenshowedoffherbodytohim,showinghimthescaronherchest.Evenso,hewasunmoved.“Chloe,

listentome…”Philipwasverytroubled,too.HereallydidnotknowhowtohandleChloerightnow.She

hadalwaysbeendeeplyinlovewithhim,andhedidnotwanttohurthereither.Still,hehadnochoice.

“No!I’mnotlistening!”Chloeclampedherhandsoverherearsandwailedhysterically,“It’sallbecause

ofher!Ifitweren’tforher,wouldyoustillloveme?”Philp’sgazeabruptlyturnedcold.Hekeptitfixed

onChloeandasked,“Whatareyouupto?”Chloewipedhertearsawayandimmediatelywentfroma

heartbrokenlittlegirltoacoldandruthlesswoman.“WhatamIupto?Philip,Itoldyou.IfIcan’thave

you,noonecan!Iwon’tdoanythingtoyoubecauseIloveyou,butIdon’tcareaboutwhateverhappens

tothatbtchJohnston!Thesamegoesforyourdaughter!Anyonewhogetsinmywaymustdie!”Her

declarationplungedthetemperaturedowntosub-zero!Philip’sgazewasicy,hisverypresence

emanatingrageandmurderousintent.HereachedouthishandandgrippedChloebyherfairslender

hand,forcingthewordsoutthroughclenchedteeth,“Whatdoyoumeanbythat,ChloeSommerset?I’m

warningyou,ifyoudoanythingtoWynnandmydaughter,I’llneverforgiveyou!

I’llmakeyouandyourfamilypay!”Whenhegrabbedherhand,despairanddecisionflashedthrough

Chloe’seyes.Shechuckledcoldlyandsaid,



“Whenwillyoueverworryaboutmelikethat,Philip?”

Chapter420

Smack!PhilipslappedChloe’shandasideandsaidicily,“Don’ttrymypatience!”Withthat,Philipturned

toleave.However,Chloescoffedathisback,saying,“DoyouknowwhyIinvitedyouheretonight?”

“Whatdoyoumean?”Philip’sgazeturnedcold.HespunaroundandglaredatChloe.Justthen,Philip’s

phonerang.Itwasacallfromthatman.“Spillit!”Philipbarkedharshly,hisbodytenseandhisheart

pounding.Thatcallcouldonlymeanonething.SomethingmusthavehappenedtoWynnandMila.

“YoungMaster,theYoungMadamandMissMilaaresafe.Wejusthandledonewaveofattackers.”The

voiceontheotherendwasthatofacold-bloodedman.“Theyseemtobesomelocalhooligans.They

wereatthehospital

entrance,tryingtokidnaptheYoungMadam.”“Understood.”PhiliphungupandstaredatChloe,asking

inalowandheavyvoice,“Didyousendthem?”Chloeknewthatherplanhadfailed.Well,shehadonly

wantedtoteachWynnalesson.Sheraisedherchinarrogantly,undauntedbyhisaccusationasshesaid

coolly,“That’sright.IwantedtogiveheratasteofthepainI’vesufferedthepastfewyears.Ihateher,

andIalsohateyou!”

Smack!Philipslappedher,murderousintentwashingoffhiminwaves.

“Don’tforcemyhand,ChloeSommerset!”Shehadcrossedtheline!Whydidshehavetocrosstheline?!

Philip’sheartwasice-coldandheavyasastonerightnow.Anyonewhocrossedthelinehadtobe

exterminated,noexceptions!ThatincludedChloeSommerset!“Forceyourhand?Likehowyou’ve

forcedmyhand?”Chloeheldhercheek,tearswellingupinhereyes.

Philiphadhither.Hedidnotwantanythingmoretodowithher,sohewarnedhersolemnly,“Neverdo

thatagain!I’lltellyourfamilytotakeyouhome!”Withthat,heturnedandranoutoftheclubinahurry.

Chloestoodaloneinthelargehallbeforeslowlycrouchingdown,coveringherfacewithherhandsand

weepingbitterly.Justthen,amiddle-agedmanwalkedtowardher.Hewaswearingawhitetraditional

outfit,andheshookhisheadwhenhesawChloe.“Whymustyoutormentyourselfso,Chloe?”Hewas

HansSommerset,theheadoftheSommersets.Hewasamanofexaltedstatus.

Rightnow,asherfather,hisheartbledtoseehisdaughterinsuchpain.

Regardless,hedidnotdaretoliftafingeragainstMasterClarke.EventheSommersets,thestrongest

familyinCapitalCity,wasnothinginthatman’seyes.ItwasallthankstothatmanthattheSommersets

couldonlyclimbupfromsecond-tierfametothetopofthepyramid,evenbecomingthenumberone

familyinCapitalCity.HansdidnotdaretofightPhilipbecausehecarriedtheweightoftheentirefamily

onhisshoulders.Healsocouldnotletthefamilygodowntheroadofdestructiononthebackofhis

daughter’swhims.“Comehomewithmetomorrow,”Hanssaid,shakinghisheadhelplessly.Backon

Philip’send,herushedbacktothehospitalandfoundWynnbyMila’sside.Themotheranddaughter

weresleepingpeacefully



together,prettyasapicture.Philip’sheartfinallysettledbackintohischest.

Hequietlywalkedtothebedandsatontheedge,lookingatWynnandtheirdaughter,bothfastasleep.

“SorryI’mlate,”Philipwhispered.Hewasveryconflictedrightnow,severalemotionswarringinhis

heartaspastmemoriesfloodedhismind.AllhewantedwastoprotectWynnandtheirdaughterfrom

theshadows.Aftersevenlongyears,therewasmuchhehadforgotten.

HehadkepthisidentityasecretallthistimetoprotectWynnandMila.

Evenafterthreeyearsoftakingeveryinsultunderthesun,heneversaidawordabouthisrealidentity.

“Justwaitalittlelonger.I’lltakeyouandMilahomeverysoonnow.”Philipbentoverandplantedakiss

onWynn’sfairforehead,plusanotheronMila’slittlecheek.Afterthat,heturnedandwalkedoutofthe

hospitalroom,comingtoacornernearthehospitalentrance.Soon,amanwalkedoutoftheshadows,

drawling,“Whydon’tyoutelltheYoungMadamwhoyouare,YoungMaster?”Philiplitacigaretteand

threwthemananother.“IknowwhatI’mdoing.KeepaneyeontheDenversfromGoldenCityforabit.”

“Yessir.”Themanintheshadowsblewoutamouthfulofsmokeandsuddenlysaidwithemotion,

“It’sbeensevenyears,huh?I’mactuallyratherlookingforwardtoit.So,YoungMaster,whendoyou

planontakingdowntheWallisfamily?”/

Chapter421

Philipsighedandsaid,“Soon.Idon’twanttomakeamovebeforegoingbackhome.”Themaninthe

shadowssaidnomorebeforeleaving.Thenextday,PhilipreturnedtothevillaandsawthatMarthahad

alreadytakenovermorethanhalfofit.Shehadmovedallthethingsfromtheiroldresidenceover,and

sheeventoldPhilipwithconsiderablepride,“Whatdoyouthink?

Ididagoodjobdecoratingtheplace,didn’tI?”Philipglancedaroundforawhileandthenwentupstairs

foralooktoo.Hesoonrealizedthatshehadsomehowturnedthevillaintowhatlookedlikea

residentialshack.ShehadeventakenoverthemasterbedroomhesharedwithWynn.Infact,sheeven

movedtheirweddingphototothesmallerbedroomdownstairs.Marthasaw

howstormyhisexpressionwaswhenhecamedownstairsfromthemasterbedroom.Sheimmediately

knewwhatshehaddonewrong,soshesnuckaglanceatCharlesnexttoher.Charlesignoredherand

earnedaglarefromher.“Moveallyourthingsout!”Philip’sexpressionwasdarkasheglaredfiercelyat

Martha.Marthawasveryreluctanttoleave.Themasterbedroomwasluxuriousandshehadfallenin

lovewithit,sotherewasnowayshewouldwanttoleave.“No!Mydaughterboughtthishousewithher

money.

Besides,areyouaskingmeandyourfathertostaydownstairs?”Marthasaidunreasonably,“Bothyour

fatherandIareold,soweshouldgetthebestroom.I’mnotmoving!”Philipraisedhiseyebrows.He

couldnotbebotheredtoarguewithMartha,sohesaidcoldly,“Iwon’twastemybreathonyou.Move

yourthingsoutofmyroombeforetheendoftoday.IfIseeyourthingsstilltherewhenIgetback,I’ll



calltheguardstothrowyouout!”

Withthat,Philipleftwithoutturningback.Marthawasproperlyincensednow.“Dangit,whatrightdoes

thatgood-for-nothinghavetobesoharshonus?Whatdidhemeanbythat?Washetheonewhopaid

forthisvilla?”

Marthawasreallycrossrightnow.Sheploppedherbuttontothecouch.Herbehaviorwasgivinghima

headache.Hesaid,“I’mtellingyou,youshouldtreatPhilipbetterfromnowon.Can’tyouseethathe’s

nolongerthesamegood-for-nothingheusedtobe?”Whywasthiscrazywomansoblindtothese

things?“Whatdoyousayingnow,CharlesJohnston?”Marthacockedherhead.Shehadnoideawhat

Charleswasimplying.Charlesthoughtitover.“Thinkcarefully.WhatdidPhilipgivemeformybirthday?

ItwasapieceofauthenticworkfromtheTangBohu,worthseveralmillions!”

Marthasnorted.“Tch,isthatall?Hejuststumbledacrossitatanantiquemarketsomewhere.”Charles

shookhishead.“Idon’tthinkso.Thinkagain,whatdidhegiveyourfatherduringtheoldman’s

seventiethbirthdayparty?

Itwasajaderingworthahundredmillion,right?Doyouthinkhefoundthatatamarkettoo?Hejust

gaveittotheoldmanoutofnowhere,withoutevenblinkinganeye.”Martha’sheartskippedabeat.

Shehadnotthoughtaboutitbefore,butnowthattheideawasplantedinhermind,herheart

poundednon-stop.WhatwasupwithPhilipClarke?CharleshadfinallyopenedMartha’seyestothe

facts.Hestoodupandshookhishead,sighing.

“Listentome,andbemorerespectfultoPhilipfromnowon,alright?Orelseyou’llregretitlater.”

Charlesthenleftthevillatoplaychesswithhisfriends.Marthastayedsittingonthecouch,butthe

moreshethoughtaboutit,themoreconfusedshebecame.Yeah,whatwasthematterwiththatgood-

for-nothing?Couldhesecretlybefromawealthyfamily?Thatmadenosense.Ifhewasrich,whywould

hesufferattheJohnstons’forthreeyears?

No,shehadtofindoutmoreabouthisactualbackground.Thatafternoon,Philipwaschattingwith

GeorgeatApexTowerwhenhereceivedacallfromMartha.“Philip,Wynn’suncle,mycousin,iscoming

toRiverdaleforabusinessmeetingtonight,andhe’llpayusavisitinthemeantime.Theywanttoinvite

ustodinner,doyouwanttojoin?”Martha’stonefromtheotherendofthephonewasslightlyhoneyed.

Shehadnochoice.ThevillawasunderPhilip’sname,afterall.ShehadtobutterPhilipupfirst,pullthe

wooloverhiseyesandfindoutmoreabouthistruecapabilities.Afterthat,shecouldremovehisname

fromthepropertydeedandputherowninstead!

Thatway,shecouldthendowhateversheliked.“Me?Nah,I’mnotgoing.

Sayhitothemforme,justtellthemthatI’mbusytonightsoIcan’tmakeit.”Philipwasnofool.He

couldtellwhatMarthawasplanningbyhertone,sohedidnotwanttogothereonlytogetinsulted

again.Besides,Wynn’suncleandhisfamilyhadalwaysbeenonbadtermswiththeJohnstons.Thatdid

notchangeeventhoughtheymovedtoGoldenCitysuchalongtimeago.Afterall,theyhadnotmet

eachotheratalloverthepasttwoyears.



Chapter422

Marthatookamomenttoprocessthatandtheninstantlyblewup.“Whatdoyoumeanbythat,Philip?

Youruncleisinvitingyoutodinner,butyoucan’tbebothered?DoyouthinkIwanttoinviteyou?Ifyou

wanttosayhi,comeoveryourself!”Marthathenhungupinahuff.ThatPhilipwasgettingmore

unreasonablebytheday.Philipwasalittletakenabacktoo,butitseemed

likehehadnochoice.Hehadtoattendthatnight,afterall.HegaveWynnacall,tellingherhewasgoing

topickherupfromworkthatnight.ItjustsohappenedthatGeorgehadjustboughthimacarrecently.

Itwasnothingtoofancy,justaBMW5Series.Thatwoulddoforhispurposes.Thatnight,Philipdrove

hisbrand-newBMWandwaitedforWynnoutsideherofficebuilding.Whenshesawthenewcar,Wynn

frozeforalongwhiletoo.Shewasbothpleasantlysurprisedandconfused.“Wheredidyougetthe

moneytobuythiscar?”Philipleanedonthecardoor,wearingshades.Helookedquitedashinglikethat.

Hethenbowedslightlyandopenedthecardoor,invitingWynntogetintothecarlikeatruegentleman.

Philipsaid,“Itoldyou,right?Istillhavesomechangeleftover,soIboughtthiscarforyou.

Thatwayyouwon’thavetotakethepublictransporttoworkeveryday.”

Wynnwasquitetouched,butsherolledhereyesanywayandsaid,“Don’tspendyourmoneyso

recklesslyafterthis,youhearme?”Philipshruggedinreply.SnowseaAmbrosiawasoneofthehigher-

classrestaurants.SinceWynn’sunclecouldaffordtotreatthemtodinnerhere,itmeantthathewasnot

doingtooshabbyhimself.PhilipandWynnstoppedthecaratthefrontdoorandhandedthekeystothe

valetbeforegoingupstairstogether.Assoonastheyenteredtheroomtheirunclehadbooked,they

sawthatCharles,Martha,andtheiruncleMontRennerwerealreadythere.Mont’sentirefamilyanda

fewotherrelativestheydidnotrecognizeweretheretoo.“Hi,UncleMont,AuntFern.”Wynngreeted

herrelativesonebyone.Philipnoddedandgreetedeachofthemaswell.However,theRennerslooked

athimwithderision,notreallyacknowledginghimatall.Mont’sdaughter,Cindi,wastheworstofthem

all.ShewatchedPhiliptakehisseatwitheyesfullofcontempt.Justlookathim,actingasthoughhehad

neverhadamealatarestaurantbefore.Hewasshrinkingawaylikeawiltedwallflower.

Geez,whydidtheyhavetoinvitehim?!Cindi’smother,FernMilner,lookedverymuchlikeher.

Althoughtheolderwomanwasalreadypastforty,shewasquitestylishlydressed.ShegavePhilipa

sidewayslookandsaidcoolly,“Lookslikejustaboutanybeggarcaneatwithusthesedays.”

ShewasprettyblatantlylookeddownonPhilipnow.Marthajustwatchedthemcoldlywithoutaword.

Inwardly,shewasalreadycountingallofPhilip’sfaultsoveragain.Ifshehadknownthiswouldhappen,

shewouldnothaveinvitedhim.Hewasanembarrassmentafterall.Atthesametime,Marthawasalso

quiteannoyedbyFern’sattitude.FernhadhumiliatedPhiliptheverymomenthewalkedintotheroom.

Inaway,thatwasaninsulttoMarthaaswell.Theotherunclesandauntsaroundthetablewhodidnot

knowPhilipwerealllookingatFerninconfusiontoo.Theythenturnedtolookatthemanwhohadjust

takenaseat.Thesharpermindscouldimmediatelyreadtheroom.ItseemedthattheRennerswerenot

particularlyfondofthisrelativeoftheirs.Assuch,thestrangers’lipscurvedintodistantsmilesof



derision.Theatmospherewasslightlytense.Philiphadbarelyjusttakenhisseat,andthechairwasstill

coldtohistouch.However,hewastednotimelookingatCindi’smotherandsmilingsheepishly.“Inthat

case,IguessI’llleave.Ihavesomethingelsetoattendtoanyway,sopleaseenjoyyourmeal,Uncle

Mont,AuntFern.I’llseeyounexttime.”Philipstoodtoleave.Thesecondheturnedaround,themild

smileonhisfaceturnedice-cold.HehadnotforgottenhowFernhadtauntedhimathisownwedding,

howmuchsheflauntedherwealth.Philiphadbeenhidinghisidentitybackthen,andhedidnotwant

anytrouble,sohewasaspoliteascouldbetoher.

Thingsweredifferentnow.Hedidnotneedtotoleratetheirboastinganymore.Theywerelikefleas

baringtheirtinymandiblesatalion.Whatajoke.“I’llgobacknowtoo,then.Enjoyyourmeal.”Wynn’s

expressionwascoldtooandsheturnedtoleave.“Alright,alright.Sitbackdown,Wynn,Philip.”Mont

spokeup,hisexpressioncalm.Hegavehiswifeaglareandmuttered,“Whydidyouhavetogoandrun

yourmouth?Can’tyoujusteatyourdinnerinpeace?”Montwasfedupwithhiswife.Allsheeverdid

wascompareandcauseconflict.PhilipwasstillWynn’shusband,afterall,andhewasMont’snephew-in

-law.HowwasMontsupposedtofacePhilipwhenFerninsultedhimoutrightlikethat?Ferncrossedher

armsinfrontofherchestandgavenowayatall.Instead,shenaggedhimlikeavillagecrone.

“Dinner?Allyoueverknowiseating.Doyouhavetodrageverybrokerelativeyouhavetoeverymeal?

You’lldieofoverworkbecauseofthemsomeday!“Don’tyouknowwhoyou’veinvitedtoday?Why

wouldyouletinanymongreloffthestreets?Howarewesupposedtoeatlikethis?Thewholeroom

reeks!”Fernwasrelentlesswithherwords,insultingPhilipandalltheJohnstonsalongwithhim.Wynn

satnexttoPhilip,herdelicatehandsclenchedintofists.Shewasclearlyfuriousaswell.AuntFernwas

alwayslikethis,alwayslookingdownonherfamily.Evenso,thewayshewasopenlyinsultingthe

Johnstonslikethistodaywasonesteptoofar.“Let’sgo.”Wynnstoodup,herentirebodytremblingin

anger.However,Philipsuddenlygrabbedherwristandsaidwithasmile,“No,let’sstay.We’llhave

dinnerheretonight.”

Chapter423

WynnpausedandlookedatPhilipsuspiciously.Shewasveryconfused.

UncleMontandhisfamilyhadalreadyinsuredthemtosuchanextent,sowhywasPhilipsayingthey

wouldstay?Marthawasenragedtoo.Shehadalreadystoodupandpreparedtoleave,butshefroze

whenPhilipsaidthat.

Nowshecouldnotgoorstay.Well,thatwasawkward.“Whatareyoudoing,Philip?Whotoldyouto

babble?Hurryupandapologizetoyourauntanduncle?”Marthawasleftwithnothingbettertodo,so

shetookhertemperoutonPhilipasusual.TheRennersweredoingverywellforthemselvesinGolden

City.Theyweretherichestandmostpowerfuloutofalltheirdistantrelatives.Asaresult,theytook

everychancetheycouldgettoinsulttheJohnstons.Astheyearspassed,Marthagrewgraduallymore

intimidatedbytheRenners.Thesedays,shewasrelativelytamerthemomentshesawthem.Although

Charlesusedtobeasectionhead,thatwasstillnothingcomparedtowhatMontRennerhadachieved.



Therewasnohelpingit.Afterall,thelatterwasbasedinGoldenCity,theheartoftheRiversideregion.

Besides,Monthadagreatmanyconnections.“WhyshouldIapologize,Mom?Don’tforget,Wynnis

nowthechairwomanof

hercompany.Whyshouldwebowtothem?”Philipsaid,rathercrossly.Themomenthesaidthat,the

atmosphereintheroomchanged.TheRennersalllookedatPhilipandthenatWynn,eyesnarrowedin

suspicion.“Thechairwomanofhercompany,yousay?”Fernechoed,hertonefarfromfriendly.Thefog

inMartha’sheadcleared,andsheinstantlyregainedsomeofherusualconfidence.Thatwasright,

Wynnwasachairwomannow,andsheevenknewMasterClarkefromtheCapitalCityClarkeGroup.Her

companyevenreceivedaninvestmentofabillionbucksfromhim.Inotherwords,Wynnwaseverybit

asestablishedasMontnow,sowhywasMarthastillgivingwaytothem?“Oh,it’snotmuch,notmuch.

Sheonlygotpromotedashortwhileago,andonlytothepositionofchairwoman.It’snothingmuchto

shoutabout,evenifshedidwinaninvestmentofabillionbucks.That’snothingtoyou,right?”Everyone

couldeasilytellthatMarthawasobviouslybragging.Fernfrownedherprettybrowsandmutteredto

herself,“Abillion?”Shelookedaroundherandsaidnomore.Sotheyweresayingthathernephew,

WynnJohnston,hadmadeitbiginhercareer,huh?

Theatmospherearoundthetableimmediatelyplummetedtorock-bottom,andthetemperaturefellto

sub-zero.MonthastilygaveWynnandPhilipasmile,saying,“Wynn,Philip,hurryupandsit.Ignoreyour

aunt,she’sbeeninabadmoodlately,sodon’tmindher.Iapologizeforherrudenessonherbehalf.”

PhilipandWynntooktheirseatsagain,acceptinghisapology.Afewothercontemptuousgazesfrom

aroundthetablelandedonPhilipashesatdown.Somenthesedayscouldproudlyannouncethatthey

weretiedtotheirwives’apronstrings,huh?“Alright,alright.Wedon’tgettogetherthatoften,sowe

shouldalljustenjoythismeal.”Montsaidwithasmile,“Ialsoinvitedoneofthehigher-upshereat

Riverdaleover.He’llbeheresoon.”

Therestoftheguestsreturnedhissmile,andsoontheylaunchedintotheusualgreetingsandchatter.

“Yourdaughtersureispretty,Renner.Whereissheworking?”Amiddle-agedmanlookedatCindiand

askedherfatherwithasmile.Hehadason,andhewasthinkingofarrangingamarriagebetweenhis

sonandMont’sdaughter.Afterall,theRennerswererelativelywealthy,

havingcarvedouttheirspotinrealestate.ThatwaswhyMontwasorganizingthisdinnerforadirector

oftheRiverdaleLandRegistry.HehadlongsincemadeclearhisplanstoinvestinRiverdalerealestate.

“Haha,thanksforthecompliment!Sherefusedtoworkwithmeandinsistedongoingtoworkat

LambdaPropertyinstead.She’sdoingdecentlyforherself,nowshe’sthemanagerofadepartment.”

Montlaughed.Hisdaughterhadmadehimquiteproudeventhoughsheworkedawayfromhome.“Oh,

CindiisworkingatLambda?Ohmy,that’simpressive!Lambdaisoneofthetopfivepropertyagenciesin

thenation!”Astylishly-dressedwomangaspedinvisiblesurpriseandenvy.Cindirepliedwithapolite

smile,“You’reflatteringme,AuntSunny.I’mjusttheretogainsomeexperience.”“Wow,butthat’s

Lambda!That’smuchbetterthanwhatmyson’sdoing.He’sworkingatHingstonEstates.Youtwo

shouldgettoknoweachotherwhenyouhavetime.”AuntSunnysaidwithconsiderableenvy,praising

Cinditohighheavens.“Sure!Whynot?”Cinditookthepraiseandrequestinstride.



“Ohpleaseno,yoursonisaproperrascal!He’llbeabadinfluenceonmydaughter.”FernteasedSunny.

Thetwowomensoonfoundasharedtopictheycouldtalkandlaughabout.“Ohyeah,wheredoesthis

manwork?Don’ttellme,isheahousehusbandlazingaroundathimwhilehiswifeearnshimaliving?”

Suddenly,someonechangedthetopictoPhilip,whowasburyinghisheadinthefood.“Yeah,lookhow

he’sgobblingdownhisfood.Ibethemustbereallyfrugalinhisdailylife,sohedoesn’tgettoeatsuch

goodfood.

Goon,takeyourtime.Noonewillstealthefoodfromyou.”Awomanteasedhim.“Haha,youhitthe

nailonthehead.He’sjustagood-for-nothingwhoreliesonhiswifetosurvive.”AuntFernimmediately

jeeredatPhilip.

HerdaughterwasworkingatLambda,whileherpoorcousinMartha’ssonin-lawwasonthebottom

rungofsociety,amerefooddeliverymanwhosubsistedonhiswife’ssalary.Thecomparisonmadeher

feellikeshewaslookingdownonthemfromhighabove,anditmadeherevenprouderofherdaughter.

“Areyoustillmakingdeliveryrounds,Philip?”Fernaskedwithasneer.HerquestionmadeMarthaand

Charlesgoscarlet.Theysat

thereawkwardlywithoutaword.Howembarrassing.Theyreallyshouldnothavecomeherefordinner

tonight.

Chapter424

“Oh,adeliveryboy?Butthatmakesnosense,didn’thesayhiswifeisachairwomanorsomething?”

saidsomeoneinsurprise.“Achairwoman?

Whatdoesitmatterifshe’sthechairwomanofsometwo-bitcompany?”

FernrudelycalledPhilipout.“Stopstuffingyourfacelikethat,Philip.Can’tyouhearthatyoureldersare

talkingtoyou?”Shewasproudandarrogant!

Montsawwhatshewasdoingandwantedtostopher,buteventuallyhejustshookhisheadhelplessly.

Hehadalreadydoneenoughtoprotectthesepoorrelativesofhis.Tobehonest,healsowantedtouse

thischancetowakePhilipup.HewantedtoshowPhilipjusthowfarbehindhehadfallensofarthe

lattermightbuckupandgotoworklikeaproperadult.Itwassoembarrassingforamantoliveoffhis

wifelikethat.MarthaalsoglaredatPhilip,whowasstillpreoccupiedwithhisfood.Sheyelled,“Philip,

yourauntistalkingtoyou!Saysomething!”Philipwasembarrassingenoughathome,butwhydidhe

havetoembarrassherwhentheywereoutdoorsaswell?Atthesametime,Wynnsecretlytuggedat

Philip’shand,signallingathimtobepatient.Theywereallfamily,sohewouldjusthavetotoleratethis

forabit.Finally,Philipputhischopsticksdownandsmiledsheepishly.

“Thankyouforyourconcern,AuntFern.I’lldomybest.”“Haha,don’tbemadatmeforbeingalittle

strictwithyou,okay?Consideringyourbackground,ifyoudon’tputmoreeffortintogettingadecent

job,whatwillbecomeofyourfuture?”Fernwasmuchhappiernow.Shebehavedlikeanelder,teaching



Philipanunsolicitedlesson.“EvenifWynnissomechairwomannow,she’sonlytheleaderofasmall

company.Howmuchcansheearneveryyear?Ifamandoesn’tworkharder,allhe’llgetisaneventual

divorce.IfWynndivorcedyouandyouhavenothingtoshowforyourself,whatwillyoudofortherest

ofyourlife?”“Yes,yes.You’reabsolutelyright,AuntFern.I’llworkhard.”Philipnoddeddecisively.He

didnotwantto

wastehistimeonthiswoman’snonsense,andhehadnopatienceforthewayshelecturedhimas

thoughshewashiselder.“Here,AuntFern,UncleMont.Itoasttoyourhealthandyourconcernfor

me.”Withthat,Philipstoodup,helduphiswineglass,anddrainedit.“Sorry,AuntFern.Idon’tagree

withwhatyoujustsaid.Philipismyhusband,andevenifhedoesn’tmakeanythingofhimself,I’mstill

willingtotakecareofhim.”Wynnhadbeenholdingbackallthistime,butnowshestoodupand

declaredherthoughtscoldly.Fernlovedconflict,ofcourse,soshesniggeredandsaid,

“Sure.Iwon’tsayanythingifyouinsistonkeepingsuchauselessman.”

MarthayankedWynn’sarmangrilyaswell,sayingbelowherbreath,“Whatareyoudoing?Sitdown!

Whydefendthatpieceoftrash?”Theotherpeopleatthetablewatchedthedramalikemerespectators,

theircontemptshowingontheirfaces.Philipwasnevergoingtoamounttoanythinginlifeatthisrate.

Hedidnotevendaretofightbackaftersomeoneelseinsultedhimsobadly.Intheend,hiswifehadto

standupforhim.Whataworthlesswretch!

Philipwasnofool,andhecouldreadtheirexpressionstosomeextent.TheRennerswerestillhis

relativesandelders,soitwasonethingforthemtotellhimoff.Whatrightdidthesestrangershaveto

lookdownonhim,then?

Soon,Montlookedathisphoneandthenleapedtohisfeetexcitedly.“He’shere!Comeon,followme

andlet’sgogreethim.”Sincethehosthadspoken,theguestscouldnotstayput,couldthey?Allofthem

stoodupandheadedoutoftheroom,goingtothemainhallinstead.Montstoodatthefrontofthe

group,whilePhilipstoodontheedges,chattinghappilywithWynn.

“Areyoualright?”Wynnaskedworriedly.Afterall,shewasquitefed-upwithallthesepeople

humiliatingherhusbandtoo.PhilipshookhisheadandcaressedWynn’ssmoothlittleface.“It’sfine,I’m

usedtoit.Icandealwithanythingaslongasyou’rewithme.”Fernwitnessedtheirlittleinteraction,and

herimpressionofPhilipnaturallyworsenedagain.“Hmph,good-for-nothing.Allthatmanhasisasweet

tongue.Nowonderhe’sbeenpoorallhislife.”Cindithrewherlotintothefraytoo,herwordsdripping

withsarcasm.PhilipturnedhisfaceslightlytolookatCindi.Sheworejeansover

herslenderstraightlegsandapinkcoatoverheramplebosom.Philipdecidednottoholditagainsther.

Realmenshouldnotfaultwomenlikethat.Justthen,amaninablacksuitandcarryingabriefcase

walkedthroughthedoorsofSnowseaAmbrosia.Helookedgentlemanlyandworeglasses,speaking

formallyashesaid,“SorryI’mlate,Mr.Renner.Therewastraffic.”“Ohno,don’tworryaboutit.I’mglad

youcouldmakeitatall,DirectorCage!Comeon,pleasecomein.”Montstrodeuptothemanand

shookhishand.Themanwasnoneotherthanoneofthehigher-upsinRiverdalerealestate,Director

NickCage.“Sure.”NickrepliedwithachuckleandfollowedMontin.Assoonashewalkedthroughthe



crowd,though,thesharp-eyedNickimmediatelysawPhilipstandinginthecorner.

Mr.Clarke?!Whywasheheretoo?!Nickwaselated.Hehastilypushedeveryoneelseasideandwalked

brisklytowardPhilip.NickhadbeenonthephonewithGeorgeThomasjustyesterday,andnowheknew

whoPhilipreallywas.Allhislife,Nickhadstayedinhislineandsincerelyworkedhisheartoutforthe

peopleinthiscity.ThatwaswhyGeorgecouldnotfindanydirtonhimafterPhilipaskedhimto.Earlier

thatday,PhiliphaddiscussedthatmatterwithGeorgeandeventuallydecidedtoletitpass.Now,

though,Montandtheotherswereleftspeechless.WhatwasupwithDirectorCage?

Wherewashegoinginsuchahurry?Didheneedthewashroom?Bythetimetheyrealizedwhatwas

happening,theysawthatNickwasactuallymakingabeelineforPhilip,whowasflirtingwithWynnin

thecorner!

Chapter425

NickrapidlyapproachedPhilip,visiblydelightedashesaid,“You’reheretoo,Mr.Clarke!Whata

pleasureitistoseeyouhere.”PhilipwastalkingtoWynn.WhenheheardNick’svoice,heraisedhis

headandfoundthathedidnotknowthemaninfrontofhim.“Andyouare?”“Oh,youwouldn’t

rememberlittleoldme.I’minchargeofpropertymattersintheseparts,mynameisNickCage.The

ruckusmysonMickeycausedatLongfordtodaywasmyfault,Ididn’traisehimwellenough.Ihopeyou

don’tmind,Mr.

Clarke.”Nickheapedontheflattery,hiswordsfilledwithadulation.Philipfinallyrememberedwhohe

was.Hesaidwithasmile,“Goodtoseeyoutoo,DirectorCage.”NickwantedtotalktoPhilipmoreand

getclosertohim,butMontandtheotherswerealsoapproachingthemnow,lookingfarfrompleased.

NexttoPhilip,Wynnwaslookingathimsuspiciously.SoPhilipevenknewthehigher-upsintheproperty

circle?“Hey,doyouknowNickCage?”WynntuggedatPhilip’shandandlookedathimdubiously.

Philipthoughtitoverandnodded.“IguessIdo.I’lltellyoumorelater.”

Justthen,adeepvoicebehindhimdemanded,“Whatareyoudoing,Philip?

Whyaren’tyougreetingMr.Cageproperly?”Mont’sexpressionwascoldnow.Philip’snonchalantlook

wasinevitablytickinghimoff.Thismanwastheirmostimportantguestforthenight.Hewasadirector

intheLandRegistry,soifanythingwentawrynow,Mont’splanstoentertheRiverdalepropertymarket

wouldgoupinsmoke!Thatwaswhyeverythinghadtogosmoothly!Itwasnowonderthathewas

somewhatangryatPhilipnow.

“See,see?That’swhatyougetforindulgingyourbrokerelatives.WhatwillyoudoifheangersNick

Cage?”Mony’swife,Fern,toredownthelastvestigesofMont’shalf-heartedpoliteness.“That’sright,

Dad.LookatPhilip’suselessface.Peasantslikehiminthefamilywilleventuallycausethedownfallofus

all.”Cinditookhermother’ssideaswell.SheneverthoughthighlyofPhilipinthefirstplace,andshe

usedtobequiteenviousofWynntoo,soofcourseshewouldnotevenpretendtolikethem.Thecrowd



approachedPhilip,andMontquietlytoldhimoff,hisexpressioncold.“HurryupandapologizetoMr.

Cage!”Philipwasbaffled.Whathadhedonewrong?HelookedatNickandsawthatthelatterwas

unbelievablyflustered.WhyweretheyaskingMr.Clarketoapologizetohim?Thatwasnolaughing

matter!IfMr.ClarkefeltinsultedanddecidedtotakeNickdownapeg,hisentirefamilymightcollapse

undertheweightofthatoffense!ThatwaswhyNickhastilybarked,“MontRenner!Howdareyoutalk

toMr.Clarkelikethat!Hurryupandapologizetohim!”“Mr.Clarke?”

Montwastakenaback.DidNickrespectPhilipthatmuch?Thatmadeno

sense!NickwasoneoftheleadershereatRiverdale,whilePhilipwasjusthisrelative’sworthlessson-in-

lawwholivedoffhiswife’swage!Whatwashappeninghere?Montwasnottheonlyoneconfused.His

wife,daughter,andallhisfriendswerestunnedaswell.“Areyoupullingmyleg,Mr.Cage?

Philipisjustmyrelative’sworthlessson-in-law.Howwouldyouknowhim,sir?”Montasked,voicinghis

doubts.“Neverjudgeabookbyitscover.

SomeonelikeyouhasnorighttopassjudgmentonsomeonelikeMr.Clarkehere!”Furyflashedacross

Nick’sface.HewantedtogiveMontatongue-lashingrightnow!Preposterous!HowcouldMontsaythat

aboutMr.Clarketohisface?!Montwasperplexedtoo.HecouldclearlyseethatNicktrulyrespected

Philip.Itwasnotajokeatall.Whatwasgoingonhere?WhowasPhilip?WashenotjusttheJohnstons’

uselessson-in-law?MontturnedaroundandglancedatMarthaandCharles,wholookedequally

clueless.

CharlesrecoveredslightlyquickerbecauseheknewNick,andhehastilywenttoshakeNick’shand.“Mr.

Cage!Ididn’texpectyoutobethehonoredguesttonight!”NicklookedatCharlessuspiciouslyasthe

lattertriedtosuckuptohim.“Andwhoareyou?”“I’mPhilip’sfather-in-law,CharlesJohnston.Iusedto

betheheadofsomesection.”ThedyingembersofCharles’ambitionflaredupagaininhisheart.He

neverexpectedPhiliptoknowNickCage.Thiswashugenews.Charles’careerhadalwaysbeenrocky.

Couldthisbehisbigday?“Oh,nicetomeetyou!Isee,soyou’reMr.

Clarke’sfather-in-law.”NickhurriedlybowedandshookCharles’hand,allthewrinklesonhisface

showingashesmiled.“SectionHeadJohnston,yes?

Youhaveagreatson-in-law,magnificent.”Charleswasecstatictoo.WasNickCageflatteringhimnow?

HegavePhilipadoubtfullookandsawthatthelatterwassmilingcalmly.Charlesknewit,hewasright

allalong.Philiphadindeedchanged,becomingmoremysterious.No,no,hereallyhadtogobackand

drillthisintohismadwife’shead.TheymustneverevergetonPhilip’sbadsideagain.Ifthepunkknew

someonelikeNickCage,hemustcertainlybeaforcetobereckonedwith.Martha’sheartwaspounding

aswell.SheknewwhoNickwas,ofcourse.Sheunderstoodeverythingwhen

shesawhowherhusbandwastreatingtheman.However,NickCagewasnowflatteringCharlesin

return,allbecauseofPhilip.Whatwasgoingonhere?WasPhilipnotaworthlesswretch?

Chapter426



“Renner,whyaren’tyouapologizingtoMr.Clarke?Don’tyouwantyourprojecttobeapproved?”Nick

stoppedsmilingandbegantoweaponizehisauthorityinstead.Montimmediatelypanicked.Very

reluctantly,hetoldPhilip,“Sorry,Iwasrudetoyoujustnow.Ihopeyouwon’tholditagainstyour

uncle.”Philipsmiled.“Noworries,UncleMont.Wearefamily,afterall.”Everyoneburstoutlaughingat

that,alltotryandeasethetensionintheair.OnlyCindiandhermothercontinuedtolookconstipated.

TheywantedtocriticizePhilipsomemore,buttheyneverexpectedthatgood-for-nothingtoknow

someoneasimpressiveasNickCage.Theotherswereshockedaswell,buttheyhidtheirreaction

behindawkwardsmiles.Justasecondago,thatmanwasaworthlesswretchjustaboutanyonecould

criticize,butnowtheyweresayingthathewasfriendswithNickCage,adirectorattheLandRegistry.

Whatamiraculousturnofevents!Everyonereturnedtotheroom,butoverthemeal,alltheattendees

couldseejusthowmuchNickrespectedPhilip.Itshowedinhiseverywordandaction.Theywere

inevitablyconfused.NickCagestoodabovethemall,butheseemedtolookupatthatshabbily-dressed

good-for-nothing.Theysoonpolisheduptheirdinner.AftertheysentNickoff,everyoneelsewho

remainedintheroomlookedatPhilipquitedifferently.Montkickedhiswifeunderthetable,gesturing

atherwithhisbrows.“Philip,doyoureallyknowNickCage?Whydidn’tyoutellmesooner?”Fern

battedherlashesathim,herattitudecompletelydifferentfrombefore.“Ihopeyouwon’ttakewhatI

saidjustnowtoheart.Here,I’lldrinkthisasanapology.”Withthat,shequietlydownedaglassofwhite

wine.“SoPhilip,yourunclewantstoentertheRiverdalepropertymarketthisyear.SinceyouknowMr.

Cage,andsinceheseemstorespectyouquiteabit,couldyouputinawordortwoforyour

uncle?Maybefindoutwhatit’slikeinthere?”Fernsaidfromherseat,allsmiles.Ifitwerenotforher

husband’scareer,shewouldneverbutterupapoorpeasantlikethat.“ButAuntFern,I’mauselessgood

-for-nothing,right?Idon’tthinkIcanhelpUncleMontallthatmuch.”Philipsmiledanddidnoteven

lookup.Fernblinked.Inwardly,sheburstoutswearingattherudebrat,butthensheforcedherselfto

smileawkwardly,findingherselfatalossforwords.“Philip,isitreallythatdifficultforyoutohelpmy

momout?Doyoureallythinkyou’reallthat?SoyouknowthatCageguy,sowhat?Doyouthinkmydad

can’tdoanythingwithoutyou?”Cindiwasfuriousrightnow,especiallywhenshesawhowcockyPhilip

looked.Hedisgustedher!Attheendoftheday,hewasstilluselesstrashwholivedoffhiswife’sapron

strings!“Enough,Cindi.Watchyourmouth,andbemorepolitetoPhilipfromnowon.He’sstillyour

cousin,afterall.”MontturnedredandtoldCindioff.“Hmph!”Cindicrossedherarmsinfrontofher

chestandlookedatPhilipcoolly.Shehatedhisguts!“Um,Philip,couldyoulendmeahand?It’sokayif

youcan’t.Don’tforceyourself.”MontwasnotputtingallhisbetsonPhilip.Afterall,thelatterhad

nevermadeanythingofhimself.ThefactthatheknewNickCagewouldnotchangethatsodrastically.

PhilipthoughtitoverandthenturnedtoaskWynn.“Shouldwehelp,darling?”Wynnblinked.Shedid

notexpectPhiliptoaskhertomakethedecision.“Ifwecan,whynot?Wearefamily,intheend.”Wynn

saidwithasmile.Allofasudden,itfeltlikeherpositionwaselevated,andshewasunbelievablyproud

asshefacedheruncleandhisfamily.Whoeversaidthatherhusbandwasuseless?Philipdidnotsay

anymore.Sincetheyhaddecidedtohelp,hewouldnotdelayanyfurther,soheimmediatelygave

Georgeacall.Notlonglater,NickCagecalledMontandsaid,“Ifyouhavetimetomorrow,Mr.Renner,

comeovertotheLandRegistryandwecantalkthingsover.”“Oh,thankyou,Mr.Cage,thankyou!”

Montwasecstatic.



HethankedNickprofuselybeforehangingupandthenheapingpraisesontoPhilip.Hehadnever

expectedPhiliptogeteverythingsettledwithjustonephonecall.“Aren’tyougoingtoapologizeto

Philipnow?”Montglaredat

Fernandbarkedathertocomply.Fernhemmedandhawedforalongtime.

Eventually,sheshrunkintoherseatandmuttered,“Sorry.EverythingIsaidjustnowwasnonsense.”She

wassecretlysofrustrated!HewasjusttheJohnstons’uselessson-in-law,butitturnedoutthathewas

quitecapable,afterall.MarthaandCharleswereoncloudninerightnow.TothinkthatPhilipwould

makethemproudlikethis!Afterthat,everyonekeptpraisingPhilipandflatteringMarthaandCharles.

Asaresult,MarthaandCharleshadafewmoreglassestodrink.Afterdinner,PhilipandWynnsawthe

RennersoffandcalledarideforMarthaandCharles.Finally,thetwoofthempreparedtodrivehome.

Onthewayhome,though,Wynnreceivedacall.Theblooddrainedfromherface,andshesaidina

panic,“H-Hurry,gotothehospital!It’smyparents!”Philipfrozeandthenimmediatelyturnedthecar

around,asking,“Whathappenedtothem?”

Chapter427

Wynnwasbesideherselfwithanxiety.“Idon’tknow!Thehospitalcalledandsaiditwasanaccident.”

Anaccident?F*ck!Philipslammedthegasandracedtowardthehospital.Oncetheyreachedthe

hospital,Wynnscrambledoutofthecar.Therewereagreatmanyambulancescrowdingtheentrance,

andthecasualtieskeptstreamingin.Thehospitalwasincompletechaos!Severaldozennursesand

doctorswereyellingatthetopoftheirvoices,“Overhere,overhere!Thisone’scritical!Stopthe

bleeding,stat!”

“Weneedoxygenoverhere!”“Hurryupandgetmorehandsinfromotherhospitals!Callthedirector!”

Thescenewasacompletemess.Therewasanendlessstreamofvictimscoveredinbloodgettingcarted

outoftheambulances!Thewholeplacesmelledofblood!Thereweremissingarmsandlegs

everywhere!Thewailingneverstopped!Wynnwasfaintwithshock.Herentirebodytrembledandshe

clappedherhandoverhermouth,lookingforsomethingamongstthebodiescoveredwithwhitesheets

ontheground.“Mom?Dad?Whereareyou?”Wynnburstintotears,herbeautifulfeaturesturning

tragic.Philiphelpedherstandasheuncoveredsomeofthe

corpsesunderthewhitesheets.Itwasasightthatdidnotbearseeing!Allhecouldsmellwasblood!

“Don’tworry,Wynnie.It’llbefine,I’msurethey’refine.”Philiptriedtoconsoleher.Therewasaterrible

trafficaccident.“Whatdowedo,Philip?Whattodo?Idon’tseemyparentsanywhere.Couldthey

be…?”Wynn’sbodywaswrackedwithsobsthatcamefromthedepthsofherheart.Thescenehereat

thehospitalwasjusttoomuchtobear!Philipwasanxioustoo.Theywerehisin-laws,afterall.

Hewouldbeatalossifanythinghappenedtothemtoo.“Doctor,doctor!

DoyouknowifthereareanypatientscalledMarthaYatesandCharlesJohnstonhere?”Wynncouldnot

holdbackforanothersecond,soshegrabbedoneofthedoctorsasheranpast,coveredinblood.“Are



youtheirfamily?”ThedoctorlookedatWynnandPhilipsuspiciously.Heclearlyrecognizedthosenames.

“Yes,yes!Wherearemyparents?Aretheyokay?”

Wynndidnotdaretoimaginetheworst,herlargeeyesglisteningwithtears.

“They’reoverthere.”Thedoctorjustpointedatacorridorleadingintothehospitallounge.Therewere

alreadymanywoundedpatientsseatedthere.

Assoonasshelooked,Wynnfoundherparentssittinginacorner,theirheadswrappedinbloodied

bandages.“Mom!Dad!”WynnflewatthemandthenthrewherarmsaroundMarthaandCharles,

bawlinghereyesout.Soclose!Thatwasjusttooclose!Thankgoodnesstheywerefine!“Oh,Wynn,I

wasnearlyagonerthere.”Marthawassomewhatchokedwithsobsaswell.

Thathadbeenquitethescareforhertoo.Theyhadencounteredaterribleaccidentontheroad,andso

manypeoplediedonthespot.Thankfully,theirdriverwasaprofessional,andtheircaronlyfellonits

side.Theysustainedwoundsontheirforeheadsandsomescratcheshereandthere.Nevertheless,they

wererelativelysafe.“Areyouokay,Mom?”Philipalsoheavedasighofreliefwhenhesawthathisin-

lawswerealright.HeranuptothemandaskedMarthaoutofconcern.“Areyoublind?!Can’tyousee

howbadlywe’rehurt?Doyouthinkwe’reokay?”Martha’stempersuddenlyflared,andshepointedat

herforehead,yelling,“What’sthematter?Areyouhappytoseeusinjured?Ibetyou’vealwayshoped

wewoulddieinanaccidentso

youcouldinheritourentirefortune,right?”Marthawasfuriousbutalsoterrifiedandextremelyshaken.

Philip’sslownessontheuptakeonlyservedtomakeherangrier.Wasthebratblind?Philipblinkedand

belatedlyrealizedthathehadbasicallyofferedhimselfasatribute.Marthawasstillshaken,soshewas

takingheranxietiesoutonhim,huh?“Mom,that’snotwhatImeant.I…”Philipsighedexasperatedly.

“Whatareyousighingabout?AreyouunhappybecauseIcalledyouout?Haha,Philip,oh,Philip.

I’vealwaysknownyou’reaterribleperson.Youleechedoffofusforthreeyears,butallyou’veever

wantedisourfortune!Oh,orcouldyoubeaimingforWynn’scompany?”Marthawasjustflinging

baselessaccusationsaroundnow.“Howcouldyousaythat,Mom?PhilipandIrushedherethemoment

weheardthenews.Hewasreallyworriedtoo.”Wynncouldnotbeartolistenanymore.Hermotherwas

beingsounreasonable!HowcouldshepineverythingontoPhilip?Besides,Philipdidnotcareatall

aboutwhatlittlemoneytheyhad.EventhefindsfortheFirstPalaceofLongfordParkhadcomeoutof

hispocket.“StopyellingatPhilip,Martha.Hedidnotevendoanythingwrong,sowhyareyoutakingit

outonhim?”Charlesfeltaheadachecomingon.HeheldhisforeheadandglaredatMartha.Nomatter

howtheycutit,Philiphadmadethemproudearlierthatnight.Howcouldthatwomanturnonhimata

whimlikethat?CharleswasrelyingonPhilip’sconnectionwithNickCagetobolsterhiscareerhere.

Chapter428

“What,nowthetwoofyouareganginguptodefendthatwretch?Won’tyouspareathoughtformeat

all?”MarthawasfuriousandespeciallyunhappywhenshesawthatCharlesandWynnwereunited



againsther.Shewasthemasterofthishousehold.Philipwasnothing!“Mom,couldyoustopbeingso

unreasonable?”Wynnwasflabbergasted.Whatwaswrongwithhermothernow?Whydidshehave

suchatemperallofasudden?”“I’mbeingunreasonable?Lookathim,he’sjuststandingthere!He

could’veatleastaskedtolookatourwounds.Wemightseemfineatfirst,butwhatif

we’remorebadlyinjuredsomewhereyoucan’tsee?Allhe’sdoingisstandingthere.Ibethejustwants

ustodieassoonaspossible!”Marthasaidfiercely,herbrowsraisedviciouslyandherexpressionicy.

HergazeshonewithherrageatPhilip.“Alright,Mom,Dad.I’llgocalladoctornow.”

Philiphadnochoice.Heturnedandjoggedofftogetadoctor.EvenPhiliphadnoideahowhehad

survivedthreeyearswithsuchanunreasonablenightmareofamother-in-law.AfterPhilipleft,Martha

poutedandmutteredunderherbreath,“See,he’stotallydoingitonpurpose.Hejuststoodtherelike

anidiotforsolonginsteadofgettingadoctorforyourdadandme.”ToMartha,Philip’sveryexistence

wasamistakerightnow.Helpless,WynntookMartha’shandandsaidcarefully,“Mom,youcan’ttreat

Philiplikethatfromnowon.Whatonearthdidhedowrong?We’vebeenmarriedforthreeyears,and

weevenhaveMila.Ishenotyourson-in-law?IsMilanotyourgranddaughter?”Marthacouldnotsay

anythingtothat,soshemumbled,“It’snotlikeIwanttotreathimlikethat,butIjustgetmadlookingat

him.“Youwantmetobenicetohim?Sure,ifhehasafewmillionsinsavings,orifhisfamilyhassome

clout.I’llneverrecognizesuchagood-for-nothingasmyson-in-law.”Marthapressedherlipstogether

stubbornly.IfPhiliphadbeenheretohearthat,hewouldprobablychucklecoldlytohimself.

Unfortunately,hisfamily’sClarkeGroupwasworthseveralhundredbillionsinitself,andthatwasjust

thetipoftheiceberg.Asforhisfamily’sinfluence,itwentfurtherthanjust‘someclout’.Muchfurther!

EvenCharlescouldnothelpbutinterrupt.“Justkeepyourmouthtoyourself,Martha.Haveyoualready

forgottenhowDirectorCagetreatedPhilipatdinnerjustnow?”Howcouldthismadwomanhavesucha

goldfishmemory?TherewasnowayanyonewhoknewNickCageandearnedhisrespectwasjustan

averageJoe.HadshealreadyforgotteneverythingCharlestoldheryesterday?Martha’seyeswidenedat

thatreminder!Theaccidenthadscaredthosememoriesrightoutofherhead.NickCage,adirectorat

theLandRegistry,treatedthatuselessPhilipwithsuchadulation.

Therehadtobesomesecretbehindthat.“Doyouknowwhat’sgoingon

there,Wynnie?”Marthaasked.Wynnshookherhead.“Idon’tknoweither.

Maybeyoucouldaskhimwhenhegetsbacklater.”“Sure.”Marthanodded.

ShehadtofigureoutexactlythatbratmanagedtowormhiswayintoNickCage’sgoodbooks.Aftera

while,Philipbroughtadoctorback.Thedoctorsaidimpatiently,“Wealreadycheckedyoutwo,right?

You’refine,justgobackandrestforacoupleofdays.Ifyou’rethatworried,juststayatthehospitalfor

afewdaysasaprecaution.”ThisdoctorhadlookedatMarthaandCharlesearlier.Alltheyhadwerea

fewscratchesandbruises.“Youcan’tbesoflippantaboutthis,doctor.Ifeelrealdizzyrightnow,so

pleasegivemeanothercheck-up.Ifanythinghappenstome,it’llbethehospital’sfault,youknow.”

Marthainsisted,holdingherheadandlookingfaint.Thedoctorwasstunned.Whatwaswrongwiththis

woman?Shejustwantedtowastetheirresources.“Fine,golineupandgetanumber.”Withthat,the

doctorturnedandleft.Hehadatonofthingstohandlerightnow,anditwasprobablygoingtobe



anothersleeplessnightforhim.“Whatareyoujuststandingtherefor?Gogetusanumber!”Martha

glaredatPhilipandbarkedhernextorders.Afterall,shewasacasualtyhere.Somewhatannoyed,Philip

ranofftogetthemanumber.Afteranotherroundofcheck-ups,theygotanothercleanbill.Marthawas

finallyreassured.Whentheywentbacktothemansion,Philipsawthatthemasterbedroomwasstill

occupied.Hisexpressioncold,heasked,“Didn’tItellyoutomovedownstairs?”Marthafeltguiltywhen

shesawthelookonhisface.Shecouldscoldhimhowevershelikedatthehospitaljustnow,butnow

thattheywerebackatthevilla,shefeltalittlemoreanxious.Afterall,thisvillawasnotregistered

underhername.Thatfactcausedherahugeheadache.ShesecretlysworethatshewouldchasePhilip

outofheresomeday!“Ow,ow,myheadhurts!Bringmeupstairssowecanrest,Charles.Ohno,my

vision’sblurring.Ican’tholdonanylonger…”MarthaputonahugeactanddraggedCharlesupstairs.

Philipwantedtosaysomethingmore,butWynnpulledhimbackandsaid,

“Forgetit,letthemstayforafewdays.Thereareplentyofroomshereanyway.Idon’tmind.”Philiphad

nothingelsetosay,buthewasabsolutely

exasperated.Allofasudden,Wynnasked,“Bytheway,Philip,howdoyouknowNickCage?Heseems

toreallyrespectyou.Areyouhidinganythingfromme?”

Chapter429

PhiliplookedatWynn’scuriousgazeandmuseditoverforamomentbeforesaying,“Actually,Wynn,

NickknowsGiada.He’sjustpolitetomeoutofrespecttoher.”Giada?Wynnblinked.Itsuddenly

occurredtoherthatPhilip’sstepmotherseemedlikeaveryimpressivewoman.Shenoddedtoshow

thatshebelievedhim.“Nowonder.AndhereIthoughtthatyouwere…”“ThatI’mwhat?”Philipwas

suddenlynervous.DidWynnstumbleontosomething?“No,it’snothing.Weshouldjustgotosleepnow,

okay?Ihaveatonofworktodotomorrow.”Wynnsmiledanddidnotpursuethattrainofthought

further.Afterafewdays,Marthahadmostlyrecoveredandstartedgettingbacktoheroldtricksinthe

villaagain.WhenCharlessawhowshemumbledtoherselfalldayaboutcomingupwithanameforthe

villa,hewasonceagainflabbergasted.“MarthaYates,couldyoustopyourridiculousplottingforone

second?Isn’titenoughforustojuststayhereasonebighappyfamily?Doyouhavetocausetroubleall

thetime?”Charleswasataloss.WhenheheardMarthacallingupalawyer,hehadthefeelingthatshe

wouldeventuallyturntheirhomeupside-down.Marthahungupandglaredathim,scoldinghim.“What

doyouknow?Allyoueverdoalldayisplaychesswithyourgeezerfriends.Haveyouevercaredabout

whatgoesoninthisfamily?Wynnwastheonewhoboughtthisvilla,sowhyisitregisteredunderthat

good-for-nothing’sname?Iwon’thaveit!Iinsistonchangingthatnametomine,thenthatpieceof

trashwon’teverbeabletolorditovermeeveragain.”Actinglikeahotshot,eh?Whatrightdida

uselesslayaboutlikehimhavetoactlikeheownedtheplace?!Hewouldnotevenlethertakethe

masterbedroom!Itwassuchaluxuriousandmagnificentroom,anditwouldbetotallywastedona

peasantlikehim!

Charlessighedandputdownhisnewspaper.“Justholdyourhorsesforabit



andlistentome.”“WhyshouldI?Areyougoingtotryanddefendthatwretchagain?”Marthaglaredat

himandkeptonranting.“Don’tthinkIdon’tknowwhatyou’replanning,CharlesJohnston.You’re

bankingonthefactthatheknowsNickCage,right?Whybothersuckinguptothattrash?Iaskedaround,

andnooneelseintheLandRegistryknowsPhilip.Whoknowswhat’supwithNickCage,bowingtothat

trashlikethat.IbetthatCageguyisanidiot,justlikeyou.“Forallyouknow,bothofyouhavefallenfor

Philip’sscam,hook,line,andsinker.”Marthawentonandonunderherbreath.Finally,Charleshadhad

enough.Hestoodupfuriouslyandbarked,“You’reblindasabat!Goon,throwyourtantrums!Let’ssee

howyoudealafteryougetthrownoutofhere!”“Charles!Areyouaskingforawhopping?!Whyareyou

yellingatme?!”MarthastoodupangrilyandjabbedherfingeratCharles’face,yellingherheadoff.She

thenpouncedathim,scratchingwhateverskinshecouldreach.“Whogaveyoutheballstoyellatme?!

Immascratchyoutodeath!”Charlesfledfromthevilla,theperfectpictureofatragicfigure,swearingas

heran.Meanwhile,Marthawasleftstruttingaroundthehouselikeavictorioushen.Afterthat,sheput

onsomemake-up,grabbedherbag,andleftthehouse.Shehadmadeanappointmentwithalawyerto

askaboutchangingthenamesonthevilladeed,aswellastoenquiremoreabouthowsharedfinances

wouldbesplitinthecaseofadivorce.Uponleavingthevilla,sheheadedforthecafetheyhadagreed

tomeetat.Ontheway,shecalledJoelaswell.Shehadbeencallinghimoverthepastfewdays,buthe

neverpickedup.Ofcourse,MarthaheardtherumorthattheHarriseshadmovedawayfromRiverdale.

EvenRonald’scompanyhadsupposedlymovedaway.Naturally,Marthawasworried.Joelwasher

dreamson-in-law,afterall.“Hey,we’resupposedtobegoingtotheHongKongcafe.Whereareyou

going?”Marthalookedoutthewindowandrealizedthatthecabbiewasnotgoingtherightway.

Wherewasheheading?Thiswastheroadthatledawayfromthecity!“Hey,doyouknowtheway?If

youdon’t,I’mgettingout!”Marthahadsomeharshwordsforthecabbie.“Whatanidiot!Whydrivea

cabwhenyoudon’t

evenknowtheway?Areyoutryingtofleeceme?I’mnotourist!Putonyourmeter,I’lllodgea

complaintlater!”Martharantedonandonfromthebackseat.Afterawhile,though,shefinallynoticed

thatthecabbieworeacapandamaskthatcoveredhisentireface.Whoa,couldhebearobber?

Marthapanickedandslammedthecardoordesperately,yelling,“Iwannagetout!Letmeout!Ifyou

don’tstopnow,I’llcallthecops!”Inresponse,thecabbieswervedsharplytotheside.Theentirecar

turned,andMartha’sheadsmashedintothedoor.Hervisionwentdark,andshelostconsciousness.

Whenshenextwokeup,sherealizedthatshewasinsideanabandonedfactory.Herhandsandlegs

weretiedtoawoodenchair,andtherewasgreentapeacrosshermouth.Mmmgh-mmgh-mgh!

Martha’shairwasamess,andshekeptmumblingintothetape,feelingutterlyterrified.

Afteralongwhile,someonefinallywalkedthroughthedoor.Heheldabaseballbat,andworeacapand

amask.HestalkeduptoMarthaandviciouslyrippedthetapeoffhermouth!Riiip!TheskinonMartha’s

lipsimmediatelytore,andshebegantobleedeverywhere!“Ah!Help,help!”

Marthatookadeepgulpofairandinstantlystartedscreeching.However,noonerespondedtohercries

forhelp.Thecabbielookedatthepanicked,horrifiedMarthacoldly.Inalowvoice,hesaid,“Youcan

saveyourbreath.



We’remorethantwentykilometersawayfromthecity,andthisabandonedfactoryistheonlystructure

withinfivesquaremiles.Noonewillsaveyou.”

Marthawasfrightenedoutofherwitstohearthat,andshecontinuedscreamingatthetopofherlungs.

“Shutup,shutthefckup!!!”Thecabbieabruptlylosthistemper.Heswungthebaseballbatand

smasheditagainstMartha’shead!Bam!Marthafeltherbrainbuzzing.Shefelltothegroundoncue,

blooddrippinggruesomelyfromherhead.Aftersomemoretime,whenMarthanextwokeup,she

realizedthatherlimbsfeltweakandherheadfeltlikeitwasgoingtosplitintwo.Halfofherfacewas

stickywithblood.Shebeggedsoftly,“Please,don’tkillme!Ihavemoney,mydaughterisrich.How

muchmoneydoyouwant?I’llgiveyouanything,justdon’tkillme.”Marthapleadedfromwhereshelay

onthefloor.Chapter430Hadshebeenkidnapped?Thedriverthrewawayhisinstantnoodlesand

walkedoverwithabaseballbat.ThesoundofitagainstthefloortriggeredMartha’severynerve.She

yelled,“Don’tkillme!I’llgiveyoumoney,I’llgiveyoumoney!”However,whenshesawthepersonafter

hegotcloser,shewascompletelystunnedasifshehadbeenstruckbylightning.“You!”Martha

screamedinterror.Thedriverinablackskintightoutfitremovedhiscapandguffawedmalevolently.He

said,“AuntMartha,Itrustyou’vebeenwellsincewelastmet.Itlookslikeyoustillrememberme.”

“Joel…Joel,didyougetthewrongperson?IaskedyoutoteachPhilip,thatuselessbum,alesson.Please

letmego.Myheadhurts.Takemetothehospitalnow.”Marthawailed.Shewaspetrified.Joelwasonly

twostepsawayfromher.Hesquatteddown,andshecouldseethathisfacewassothinhelooked

disfigured.Hiseyesweresunken,andhehaddarkeyecircles.Helookedlikeaghost.“Shhh.”Joellifted

afingerinfrontofhiscrackedlips.Helaughedsinisterly,“AuntMartha,Ididn’tgetthewrongperson.”

Didnotgetthewrongperson?Marthawasevenmoreterrified.Shesobbedandsaid,“Joel,whatdidI

do?”Joelchuckledcoldly.Heslappedherwithoutwarning,sendingafewofMartha’steethflyingoutin

theprocess.Hesaidangrily,“Youdon’tknowwhatyou’vedone?DoyouknowthereasonI’mlikethisis

becauseofyou?You’realsothereasontheHarriseswentbankruptandthereasonmyunclewas

arrested!“It’sgone!Everything’sgonenow!It’sallbecauseofyourbullshtinformation,youoldhag!”

Joelwasyellingwhilebeingonthebrinkofinsanity.Marthawastremblingfiercelyfromterror.She

sobbedandsaid,“I-Idon’tknowwhatyou’retalkingabout?Joel,ifit’sAuntMartha’sfault,AuntMartha

willapologizetoyou.Pleaseletmego.”“Letyougo?”Joel’seyeswentwideashelookedatMartha

eerily.HereachedouthishandandgrabbedMartha’shair.Hesaiddeviously,“Thenwho’sgoingtolet

theHarrisesgo?”Marthawasconfused.Shedidnotknowwhatwashappening.Joelwastooscary.How

couldapersonlikethisonce

beheridealson-in-law?“Joel,Joel,theremustbeamistake.Ireallyhavenoidea.”Marthawasterror-

stricken.Herentirebodywastrembling.“Youhavenoidea?I’llbeatyouuntilyouhaveanidea!”Joel

roaredandgotup.

HekickedMarthaafewtimesonherstomach,thengrabbedthebaseballbatandstartedattacking

Marthaforaslongas20minutes!HefinallystoppedwhenMarthalayonthefloorlifelessly.“J-Joel…

Pleasestop.Iwaswrong…Help…”Martha’sentirebodywasinexcruciatingpain.Itwasasifherbody

wasnothers.Itwassopainful!Shefeltlikeshewasabouttodie.“Youdon’twanttodie?Okay,do

somethingformeandI’llpromisenottokillyou.”JoellookedatthebadlywoundedMarthaonthefloor

withanicygaze.Marthawaslikeadogonthebrinkofdeath.Shegotupandkneltonthefloorasifshe



hadseenaglimpseofhope.ShehuggedJoel’slegandbegged.“I-I’lldoit.I’lldoit.I’lldoit,soplease

stophurtingme.”

Then,JoelbroughtthebadlywoundedMarthatoLongfordPark.Marthawaslimpingtheentiretime.

ShewaswearingacapandfacemaskassheledJoelintothevilla.LookingattheextravagantFirst

Palace,Joel’shatredforPhilipsky-rocketed.‘Damnyou,Philip.I’llgetmyrevengetoday!I’llavengethe

Harrises!‘I’llkillWynninfrontofyou,thenI’llkillyou!‘I’llrunawayonceI’mdone!‘JoelHarriswill

nevercomebacktoRiverdaleagain!’“CallWynn.Tellhertocomeback.”Joelsatonthesofaand

orderedwhileeatinggrapes.Marthawasterrified.Sheshrunkherselfinacornerandtookouther

phonetocallWynnwithtremblinghands.“Hello,Wynnie,comebackforabit.I…Myheadishurting.I

thinkit’sstillnotfullyrecoveredyet.”Wynnwasintheoffice.WhenshegotMartha’scallandheardher

voice,sheconcludedthatMarthaindeedsoundedweak.Shesaidanxiously,“Alright,Mom.Waitforme.

I’llcomebacknow.”“Okay.”

Marthareplied,thensaidhurriedly,“Right,comebackalone.Don’tbringPhilip.”

.(1)
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Marthaisahorriblemother&aterriblehumanbeing.Whattypeofwomanwouldcalltheirdaughter

overforapersonwhohasbrutalizedthemsotheycandothesametotheirchil
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Chapter431

Wynnwasslightlystartled.DonotbringPhilip?Why?However,shedidnotwanttoarguewithMartha,

soshesimplyagreed.Then,shedrovetheBMWPhilipboughtherandheadedtothevilla.Overhere,

Marthahungupthephoneandcoweredinacorner.Herentirebodywasshakinginfearandterror.She

stammeredandasked,“J-Joel…Youwon’tdoanythingtoWynn,right?”Marthawasworried,especially

whenshesawJoelinthisstate.Hewasterrifying.IfhedidanythingtoWynn,howcouldsheliveon?

HowwouldshefaceWynn?Joelchuckledcoldly.Hegotup,andwhenhewasabouttoapproachher,

Marthafellonthefloorinfear.Shestartedwailingandcryingloudly.Shewaspetrified.“Don’tworry,

AuntMartha.IloveWynnsomuch.Iwon’tdoanythingtoher.Ijustwanttotellhersomething.”Joel

chuckledcoldly.Then,hetookoutabluepillandthrewittoMartha.Hesaid,“MaketeaforWynnlater.

Letherdrinkthisandyoucango.”Thiswasaspecialpillimportedfromoverseas.Itwasanincredibly

powerfuldrug.JoelwasextremelyjealouswhenhethoughtabouthowhehadfailedtogetWynnand

evenlosttoPhilipintheend.How?Howcouldauselessbumexperienceareversaloffortune?‘Philip,

aren’tyouasavagenow?‘Then,today,I’lltortureWynnuntilshedies.I’llletyouseehowyourwoman



becomeswantonandlicentiousunderme!’JoelgrittedhisteethanddecidedtotakeWynninthevilla

beforecallingPhilipoversothathecouldseeitwithhisowneyes!Hewantedtolethimseehowhis

wifebecamelicentiousunderanotherman.Haha!WhenMarthasawthebluepill,herentirebodywas

trembling.Sheaskedcarefully,“Joel,whatpillisthis?”

Slap!Joelswunghishandagainstherfaceandsaid,“Whatareyoubullsh*ttingabout?Justdowhat

you’retold.Doyouwanttogethitagain?”

Marthabecameobedientinstantlyafterthatslap.Sheturnedaroundandmadethetea.Then,she

droppedthepillinsidethecupinfrontofJoel.Itdissolvedquickly.Itwastastelessandcolorless.She

waspanickingandscaredtoo.Sheprayedquietly,“Wynnie,don’tblameme.Ihavenochoiceaswell.

Pleasedon’tdrinkthis.”Atthismoment,apairoffairandslenderlegswalkedinfromtheentrance.

Wynnwasback.Marthawascallinghersofranticallyandhervoicewassoweak,soWynngenuinely

thoughtsomethingbadhadhappenedtoMartha.Thatwaswhyshecamehomeinsuchahurry.

However,shedidnotexpecttherewouldbeanotherpersonathomeasidefromMartha.Thismanwas

noneotherthanJoel!“Joel,whyareyouhere?”Wynnwaspuzzled.ShelookedatJoelwhowassitting

onthesofawhilechucklinglewdly.“Oh,Wynnie.AuntMarthainvitedmeover.

Shetoldmeyougotanewhouse.”Joelsmiledandexplained.Helookedharmless,however,therewas

anominousglintinhiseyes.Therewasaflashofcoldnessandproudnessinhisgaze.Finally!That

womanwasgoingtofallintohishands!HehadbeenwaitingfortenyearstogetWynn!Wynn’snicely

donebrowsknittedthemselvestogetherasshelookedoveratMarthawhowasbringingtheteatoher.

Sheaskedhurriedly,“Mom,what’swrongwithyou?Whereareyouhurt?Whyareyouwearingaface

mask?”

“Wynnie,Imightbesick.Drinkthewater.Youmustbeparchedwhilerushinghome.”Thecupwas

tremblingslightlyinMartha’shands.Ifshedidnotcomply,shewoulddieandbeputtingWynnin

dangeraswell.ShewasjustfulfillingJoel’sneedsforabit.Itshouldbefine.Wynnfrownedanddidnot

thinktwice.Shetookthecupanddrankfromit.Then,shesaid,“Mom,I’mtakingyoutothehospital.”

Marthadidnotmove,butinstead,shelookedatJoelwhowassittingwithhisonelegovertheotheron

thesofa.Thelatterorderedcoldly,“Getupstairs!”AfterMarthagottheorder,sheranupstairsand

turnedaroundtolookattheconfusedWynn.Shemuttered,“Wynnie,don’tblameme…”“Wynnie,now

it’sjustthetwoofus.Canwetalk?”Joelswallowed.HekeptlookingatWynnwithhungryeyes.Wynn

feltuncomfortable,especiallywhenJoelwasstaringatherlikethis.Herheart

sank,andshenoticedthatJoelwasexceptionallyweirdtoday.“Idon’twanttotalktoyou.I’masking

Philiptocomeback.”ThefirstpersonshethoughtaboutwasPhilip.Shetookoutherphonetocallhim.

Slap!Joelgotupangrilyandpouncedonher.AquickandviciousslaplandedonWynn’sfaceheavily.At

thesametime,herphonefelltotheground.Itwassmashedtopieces.“You’rediggingyourowngrave!”

Joelroaredangrily.HiseyeswerefilledwithflamesashestaredatWynn.Wynnwasterror-stricken.She

clutchedherfaceandlookedatJoel.Shewasscared.AsshelookedatJoelwhowasstandinginfrontof

her,shetriedherbesttokeepcalm.Shesaid,

“Joel,whatareyoutryingtodo?Thisismyhouse.I’mwarningyou,it’llbebestifyougetoutnow!”“Me?



Getout?”JoelchuckledandgrabbedWynn’slonghair.Herbeautifulandfairfacewasexposedinfront

ofJoel.Hereachedouthishandandtouchedthefacethathehadbeenyearningfor.Hesmiledcruelly

andsaid,“Wynn,todayI’llletyouknowhowmiserableyou’llbeforrejectingme!”Pounce!Joel

pouncedonherandpulledherintohisarmstotrytokissher.

Chapter432

Wynnstruggledwithallhermight.ShepushedJoelawayandwaspalefromfear.“JoelHarris,you

monster!Whatareyoudoing?I’mwarningyou,ifyoudaretotouchme,Iwon’tforgiveyou!Philipwill

notforgiveyouaswell!”Philip.ItwasthatPhilipagain!WhenJoelthoughtaboutPhilip,itwasasifhis

brainexploded.Hewasbeingdevouredbyflamesofanger!

“Wynnie,I’madvisingyoutosubmittomesothatyouwon’tgethurt.

Today,noonewillcomeandsaveyou.I’lltakeyouinfrontofPhilip!”Slap!

Wynnliftedherhandandslappedhim.HerhandlandedheavilyonJoel’sface.Sheusedallhermight

andyelled,“Youpervert!”Joelstartedlaughingcoldlyafterthisslap.Hetiltedhisheadandstaredat

Wynn.“Yeah,slapmemore.Iloveitwhenyouslapme.”Then,hepouncedonheraggressivelybefore

pushingheragainstthesofa.“Ah!Letgoofme!Letgo!Help!Mom,helpme,helpme…”Wynn

struggledwithallofhermightassheyelledat

thetopofherlungs.However,upstairs,Marthawashidinginthemasterbedroom.Shekeptpacingback

andforthwhileterrorengulfedherentirebody.Shecoveredherearsandpretendedlikeshedidnot

hearanything.

“No,no,someonewilldie,butWynnismydaughter.“No,no,no.Ican’tgodown.IfIgodown,I’lldie.”

Marthawasgoinginsane.ShecouldhearWynn’sscreamsfromdownstairs.Itwastorturingher.Wynn

wasscared.

Shewasterrified.Shedidnotunderstandwhyherownmotherwoulddothistoher.Shewaspushing

herdownintoafirepit!Inthemidstofherterror!WynnliftedherkneeandkickedJoelonthecrotch

withallhermight.

“Oh!”Joelyelledoutinpainandcollapsed.Wynntookthisopportunitytogetup.“F*ck!I’lldefinitelykill

youtoday!Getoverhere!”Joelwasfurious.Helookedlikehewascrazyashegotupwhileenduringthe

pain.

HegrabbedWynn’shairandliftedherup.Slap,slap!AfewcontinuousslapslandedonWynn’sface,and

inthenextsecond,Wynncollapsedonthesofalifelessly.Shewasdizzyafterbeingslapped.She

mutteredinaweakvoice,“H-Help…Philip,helpme…”JoellaughedwretchedlyandlookedatWynnwho

wasfightingbackweaklyonthesofa.Rip!Then,JoelrippedopenWynn’swhiteshirt.Hershoulders

wereexposed.“Ah!Letgoofmydaughter!”Thistime,Marthawasovercomewithanactofunknown



courage.SheliftedagolfclubinherhandsandsmasheditdownonJoel’sback.Withaloudsmack,Joel

collapsedonthefloorandturnedaroundtolookatMarthadeviously.Then,hereachedoverand

grabbedthegolfclubinherhands.Immediately,heswungit.Thud!IthitMarthaheavily,andshefellto

theground.Shedidnotgetupafteralongwhile.Shesobbedandmumbled,“Wynnie,I…I’msorry…”

Onthesofa,Wynnwaslookingdispirited.ShelookeddownandsawhowJoelwastorturinghermother.

Herheartachedassheyelled,“Joel…Please,stophittingmymother!Stop!

I…Ido…”JoelstoppedandlookedatWynnwhowasonthebrinkofabreakdown.Then,hewalkedover

toherwithasinistersmileonhisface.

Suddenly,twofiguresbargedintothedoor!“JoelHarris,you’reaskingfordeath!”Anangryroar

reverberatedinthevilla,shakingtheentireLongford

Park!Philip’seyeswerefilledwithfire.Therewasacoldmurderousintentradiatingfromhisbody.He

wasstaringatJoelangrily.
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Hisangerwasevident.Lookingatthesceneinfrontofhim,Philipcouldnothidetheangerinhim.Damn

it.JoelHarrisstilldaredtoshowhimself!

Hewasaskingfordeath!IfTigerhadnotcomeandtoldhimthatMarthabroughtaweirdmanhome

andthatshelookedlikeshehadbeenattackedfromthewayshewalked,Philipwouldnothavecome.

Thesecurityinthevilladidnothaveachoiceaswell.Marthawastheonewhobroughthimhere.They

hadtheirownrulesofnotaskingaboutthebusinessoftheresidentsinLongfordPark.Plus,Marthawas

purposelyhidingthewoundsonherbody,sothesecuritydidnotnotice.Thehousekeepersofthevilla

hadbeendismissedbyMarthaafewdaysago.Herreasonbeingtheywereawasteofmoney.

Meanwhile,shepocketedthemoneyherself.Itcouldbesaidthatasidefromthesefewpeople,there

wasnooneelseinFirstPalacetoday.Philip’seyeswerewide,andhewasbaringhisteeth.Angerwas

boilinginsideofhimashechargedforwardtokickJoel!Joeldidnothavethechancetoreactbeforea

footlandedonhisface!Joelflewbackwardandslammedagainstthewall.Hisbackhitthewallheavily,

andhedidnotmoveforaverylongwhile.“Fck!Philip,you’reherejustintime.”Joelclimbedupfrom

thegroundwithallhismightandtookinafewdeepbreaths.Helookedscarywithhiseyeswideand

teethbare.“Philip!”WynnwasfeelinglimpasshetriedherbesttorunintoPhilip’sarms.Shewas

tremblingallover.Shelookedpitifulasshesobbed.PhilipheldWynninhisarms.Hewaslivid.Hestill

couldnotprotectWynnevenaftertheyhadmovedintothevilla.Philipwasblaminghimself.JoelHarris

deservedtodie!“It’sfinenow.I’mhere.”PhilipbroughtWynntooneside,thenwalkedovertoJoel

withcoldnessseepingoutfromeveryporeofhisbody.Heyelled,“Joel,Iletyougolasttime,butthis

time,youdon’tknowwhat’sgoodforyou.You’restillaskingfordeath!”Joellaughedinawretched

mannerashestaredatPhilip.Hesaid,“Philip,stoppretending.I’mheretoseekrevenge!Killmeifyou

havetheguts!”Slam!Afterhesaidthat,Philipgotclosetohimandsmashedhiskneeheavilyagainst



Joel’schin.Withacrunch,afewteethflewoutfromJoel’smouth.Hismouthwasnowfilledwithblood.

“Ah!Fck!”Joelyelledinpain.Whenhewasabouttofightback,Philipkickedhimagainandheflew

backwardlikeatoad.Joelfellonthegroundwhilebloodpouredoutfromhismouth.Thepaininhis

stomachawakenedhim.Heknewhewasnotabletogetwhathewantedtoday,soheonlythoughtof

runningnow.Afterall,heknewPhilip’sability.Hedidnotwanttodieyet.Hewasaman,andwhere

therewaslife,therewashope.Attheendoftheday,hecouldstillescapeoverseas.However,whenhe

wasabouttogetup,afootstompedonhisbackandheldhimthere.Philip’seyeswerered,andhis

chestwasfilledwithrage.Helethimgoonceandhestilldidnotreflectonwhathehaddone.Joelstill

triedtochallengehislimit!“Joel,you’rereallynotafraidtodie,areyou?Iwon’tletyougothistime

evenifyou’reGiada’snephew!”Philiproared.HegrabbedJoel’shairandliftedhimup!“Philip,I’m

warningyou.Youbetterletmegonow!MyauntisGiadaWallis.She’soneoftheWallisesfromGolden

City!IhavehalfoftheWallises’bloodinme.You’reaskingtodieifyoudaretotouchme!”

JoelglaredatPhilipangrily,hewasterror-stricken.Inhismind,theWalliseswastheskyandtheWallises

wasroyalty!WhowasPhilipanyway?Hewasjustapieceoftrashwhowasforcedtoescapefromthe

Clarkes.Couldheturntheworldupsidedown?Ifthatwastrue,whydidhepretendtobeaspineless

cowardthesefewyears?PhilipgenuinelydidnotknowwhereJoelgothiscouragetobesoarrogant.

WasitfromthesuffocatinglovefromtheHarrisesandWallises?Perhaps,hewasabitmentally

challenged?Thud,thud,thud!Philipwasblindedbyrage.HepunchedJoelinthefaceafewtimes,

causingbloodtopouroutofhisface.HepunchedJoelontheeyesandnose.Injustafewseconds,Joel’s

facewasbruisedandswollen.Hisfacewasalsocoveredinblood.Hespatoutsomebloodaftermoaning

inpain.“Howdareyoutouchme!I’llaskmyaunttodestroytheClarkes!”

Joelmuttered.Therewasanominousglintinhiseyes.“Destroyme?”Philipchuckledcoldly.Noone

daredtospeaktohimthiswayinthisworld.Ring,ring,ring!Suddenly,aphonerang.Joelgrabbedthe

phoneinhishandandsawthatitwasfromGiada.Hisfacewascoveredinbloodwhilehesmirkedin

pain.“See,myauntiscallingmenow.Doyoustillhavethegutstotouchme?”Smack!Philipsnatched

thephonefromhishand.Afterheansweredthephone,therewasacoldvoiceontheotherside.She

said,“Philip,letJoelgo.I’msendinghimoverseasimmediately.He’sstillakid,sohedoesn’tknow

anything.I’mwillingtogiveyoualloftheHarrises’fortuneandalsohalfoftheWallises’fortunein

Riverdale.”Atthismoment,GiadawassittingintheCirrusVilla.ShelookedatRonaldwhowaskneeling

infrontofherwithacoldexpressiononherface.Ronaldwassobbingsoundlessly.Hisforeheadwas

badlybruisedfromkowtowing.Morethantenminutesago,herealizedhissonwasgone.Heevenfound

hisplaninhisroom.Eventhoughitwassloppy,Ronaldcouldtellthathissonwantedtoseekrevenge

againstPhilip.Washeaskingtodie?Howcouldhestillbesoinsensible?Whydidhewanttochallenge

Philipagain?ThoseweretheClarkesfromArcadiaIsland!Philipcouldendurethis.Hecouldendureall

thethingsnormalpeoplecouldnotendure.Ontheotherhand,hecouldbesoangrythathewould

destroyeverythingthatwasinhisway!

Chapter434



“Madam,please.YouhavetosaveJoel.He’sbeenblindedbyrevenge.”

Ronaldwaskneelingonthefloorwhilekowtowingfuriously.Theirhomewasgone,sotheyhadbeen

stayinginCirrusVillaforthepastfewdays.

GiadatoldthemtomovetheirentirefamilytoGoldenCity.Inlessthanthreeyears,theHarriseswould

riseagain.However,Joelwasoverthelinethistime.Heevenhadtheaudacitytocausetroublefor

Philip.HeevenwantedtokillWynnandPhilip!Atotalmess!Whatidiocy!Overhere,afterPhilipgot

Giada’scall,hisfacewascold.HewaslikeatrappedbeastasheglaredatJoelwhowasbleedingfrom

hismouth.Hewaschucklingcoldly

theentiretime.Thelatterevensaidsinisterly,“Nowwhat,Philip?Doyoustilldaretotouchmenow?

Hahaha!Iknewit!You’rejustagood-for-nothingandyou’llalwaysbeagood-for-nothing!I’mgoingto

killyou!

Comeon,killme!”“Philip,JoelisthebloodlineoftheWallises.Iwon’tallowyoutohurthim.The

bargainingchipishalfoftheWallises’fortuneinRiverdale.”Giadasaidcalmly.Itwasasiftherewasno

roomforargument.However.“F*ckoff!”Philipyelled.Hisvoicewaslikearumblingthunderthat

engulfedtheentirevilla.Atthesametime,italsoengulfedtheentireCirrusVilla!Giadawasshocked.

Shewasstunned.Herfacewasdrenchedwithcoldsweatashereyestwitched.Hisroarwasterrifying!It

soundedevenmoreterrifyingthanRoger’sbackthen.Intheend,Philipstillmanagedtogettheairofa

monarch.Damnit!ThiswaswhatGiadadreadedtoseethemost!“Philip,thisisanorderfromme,

GiadaWallis,thesecondmadamoftheClarkefamily.LetJoelgo!”Giadastoodupfromthesofa

suddenly,andtherewasaspine-chillingcoldnessaroundher.“GiadaWallis,I’lltellyouonemoretime.

Youdon’thavetherighttoorderme!I’mnotscaredofyou,GiadaWallis!Ifyouwanttogamblethe

futureoftheentireWallisfamilybecauseofJoelHarris,thenIwillgladlyaccompanyyouonthisjourney.

Ihopeyou’llstillbeabletoexistinthisworlduntilthen,GiadaWallis.”Philipsaidcoldly,andtherewas

anangryflameinhiseyes.Slam!Afterhangingupthephone,Philipsmasheditintopieces.Thistime,

Joelwasterror-stricken,especiallywhenhiseyesmetPhilip’sextremelycoldeyes.Hisentirebodywas

shaking.Hewashorrifying!Thistime,Philiplookedlikehewasabouttokillsomeone.

Wynnlayononesidelimply.ShecouldvaguelymakeoutPhilip’sfigure.

HishandswereholdingontoJoel’shairtightly,andhisentirebodywasovertakenbymurderousintent.

Itwasoverflowingtotheentirevilla.Wasthisstillherhusband?MarthacrawledovertoWynnwhile

badlywounded.

Shewasmoaningandgroaninginpain.ShelookedatPhilipwhowasteachingJoelalessonandwas

completelystunned.WasthisstillPhilip,theuselessbum?Shewassoscaredthatshedidnotdaretolift

herhead.She

hadherfairshareofhumiliatingPhilipinthepast.SheevenhadallkindsofwaystokickPhilipoutofthe

house.Now,Philipwastoopowerful.

Marthawashorrifiedafterseeinghisskills.ShehadbeenactingsobossyandaggressiveinfrontofPhilip



forsomanyyears!Marthastartedtotrembleinfearwhenshethoughtaboutherconsequences.Philip

draggedJoelfromthefloortothecoffeetable.Then,heplacedhishandonthecoffeetable.“Knife!”

Philipliftedhishandandyelled.HedidnotevenlookatTigerwhowasstandingatthedoor.Tigertook

outadaggerfromhisbackpocketandhandedittoPhiliprespectfully.Thedaggerglintedunderthelight

asittwirledaroundinPhilip’shand.Thebladewasglintingcoldly.

“Philip,youreallyhavethegutstotouchme?”JoelwatchedasthedaggertwirledinPhilip’shand,and

hewashorrified.However,hewasstillpretendingtochucklecoldly.Stab!Afterhesaidthat,Philiplifted

thedaggerandstabbeditfirmlyintothebackofJoel’shand.Itwentthroughhishandandintothe

marblecoffeetable.Hisactionwasfastandprecise.

Hedidnotdilly-dally.“Ah!Myhand!Myhand!”Joelyelledinterrorashislegsstartedkickingallover.

Hisrighthandwaspinnedonthecoffeetable.

Bloodstartedtoflowdownthefloor.“Pleasehavemercy!Iwaswrong!Iwon’tdothisagain!Philip,

pleasehavemercyonme!”“Now,theotherhand!”Philipsaidcoldly.HeignoredJoel’scriesformercy.

Hehadtoldhim,evenGiadawouldnotbeallowedtotakeJoelawayfromhere!Woosh!

Stab!AnotherdaggerappearedinPhilip’shand.HeliftedhishandandstabbedaholeinJoel’slefthand

again.Hewaspinneddownonthecoffeetablefirmly.“Ah!”Ablood-curdlingscreamreverberatedin

theentirevilla.

Wynnhadalreadyfainted.Marthawasfeelinglimpallover.Herscalpwasnumbfromterror.Philip.Was

Philipsuchasavageperson?Hewassocruelandheartlesswhenhewasangry!Marthawantedsobadly

tokneelandaskformercyfromPhilip.Shewantedhimtoforgiveherforherrudenessandirrationality

backthen.“Stopit!”Suddenly,acoldyellcamefromthedoor.

Philipliftedthedaggerintheair.HewasabouttostabJoel’srightlegwhenheturnedaroundandsaw

Giadainacheongsam.Shestoodatthedoor

nobly,andthereweremorethantenbodyguardsinsuitsbehindher.“AuntGiada,AuntGiada,help!

Helpme!”WhenJoelsawthatGiadawashere,hewaspossessedwiththewilltolive.However!Stab!

PhilipsmirkedcoldlyandstabbedthedaggerdownintoJoel’srightleg.Itwentthroughhisfleshand

brokehisnerves!Then,PhilipfinallygotupslowlyandtookthetowelhandedoverbyTiger.Hewiped

hishandsandsaidcoldly,“Giada,whydidyoubringsomanypeoplehere?”

Chapter435

Giadawaswearingawhitecheongsamwithanembroideredredlotus.Shesashayedinsidewith

grandeurandlookedatWynnwhohadalreadyfainted.

Then,shelookedatJoelwhowasbadlyhurtandscreaminginpain.Shesaidcalmly,“I’mheretotake

Joelhome.”Aftershesaidthat,afewofherbodyguardswalkedoverandtriedtotakeJoelaway.She



didnotevenaskforPhilip’sapproval.Shedidnotrespecthimatall.Atthismoment,Marthaliftedher

headtolookover.WhenshesawGiada,shewascompletelystunned.Itwasher!Itwasher!Thatwas

thewomanwhoattackedher!

Martha’seyeswentwide.ShewouldrememberGiadaherentirelife.

Especiallythatslap,itwasetchedinsidehermemory.SheknewGiadawasapowerfulwoman.Now,this

womanwasinhervilla.ItlookedlikeshewasheretosaveJoel.DidPhilipknowthiswoman?“You…Y-Y-

You!It’syou!

You’retheonewhoattackedmelasttime!”MarthapointedatGiadaandstammered.Giadaonly

peeredathercoldly.HericygazepenetratedMartha’sheart.Thelattercoveredhermouthimmediately

fromfear.“Takehimaway,”Giadasaidcoldly.Afewofherbodyguardswalkedoveragain.

“Anyonewhodarestotakeonemorestepwillhavetogothroughme!”

TigerroaredandstoodinfrontofPhilip.Hiseyeswerewideasheglaredatmorethantenmeninsuits.

Therewasabrutalairaroundhim.Hewasnotworsethanthewell-trainedbodyguardshiredbythe

Wallises.“Getoutoftheway!”Theheadofthebodyguards,whowaswearingapairofsunglasses,said

toTigercoldly.Inhiseyes,Tigerwasjustslightlybigger

thanhim.Hehadalotofweakpointsonhisbody.HecoulddefeatTigerwithjustonemove.Hewas

weak!Theywerebodyguardswhohadbeenhighlytrained.Theyknewhowtokillandhadlearned

differentcombatskillsfromdifferentcountries.Alloftheskillstheyknewwereforkilling!

Suddenly,morebodyguardswalkedout,allwithmurderousintentintheireyes.TheyweregivingTiger

pressure.Tigersensedtheirmurderousintentthatfeltlikeawaterfall.Hebackedawaysubconsciously.

However,hestillpuffedhischestandsteppedoutagain.Heyelled,“Come!Iwanttoseewhodaresto

touchme.I’llendhimfirst!”HewouldprotectMr.Clarkewithhislife!ThiswasTiger’sonlyconviction.

Evenifhehadtoriskhislife,hewouldbewillingtodothis.Theleaderofthemeninsuitshadan

ominousglintinhisgazebehindhissunglasses.Then,hetiltedhishead.Abodyguardnexttohim

chargedforward.Bam!Apunch!Thatbodyguardstruckapunch,landingitonTiger’schest.Thelatter

didnotseewhenthemanhadstruckandsufferedapunch.Hestaggeredbackwardafewmeters.Tiger

wasdumbstruck.Theyweretoostrong!However,hewouldnotjustgiveupwithoutafight!Mr.Clarke

wasstillhere!Atthatmoment,Tigerflippedoutandchargedforwardwithhisclenchedfists.However!

Bam!Akick!Tigerflewbackwardandwasslammedagainstthepillar.Thebottomhalfofthepillarwas

cracked.Tigerenduredthepainandclimbeduponceagain.Whenhetriedtochargeforwardagain,

Philipstoppedhim.Helookedathimandsaid,“Enough.Thiswilldo.”PhilipknewTigerwasnottheir

opponent.Ifhecontinued,hewoulddie.Thesepeoplewerethespecialbodyguardshiredbythe

Wallises.Theyweremercenariesfromthespecialforceswhowereselectedafterdifferentlevelsof

challenges.Noordinarypersoncoulddefeatthem.TheleaderlookedatTigerindisdainandwalkedover

toJoelwhowaswailinginpain.However,Philipsaidslowly,“I’llkilltheentirefamilyofanyonewho

takeshimawaytoday,includingtheWallises!”Hisvoicewasnotloud,butitwasfirmandpowerful.

Everyoneshudderedwhentheyheardit.GiadafrownedandstaredatPhilip.Hereyeswerecoldasshe



said,

“Takehimaway!”Aftershesaidthat,thefewbodyguardswalkedover

whileexertingpressureonPhilip.TheysaidtoPhilip,“MasterClarke,pleasebemagnanimous.Miss

Walliswantsthisman.”Yes,GiadawasstillMissWallistotheWallises.Eventhoughtheywere

respectfultowardtheClarkes,theirlivesbelongedtotheWallises.“Youcantry.”Philiprepliedcalmly.

Hewasnotconcernedaboutthenumberofpeopletheotherpartyhad.Theleaderponderedforawhile

andsaid,“MasterClarke,pleaseforgivemeforbeingimpolite.”Afterhesaidthat,hegesturedtohis

menandyelled,“Doit!”AfewbodyguardsranoutandtriedtosubduePhilip.

Suddenly,someone’shandreachedovertotrytograbPhilip’swrist.

Suddenly!Acoldlightglinted!Woosh!AdaggerstabbedthroughthehandthatwastryingtograbPhilip.

Then,itcameoutfromtheothersideandwaspiercedintothewallwithatrailofblood!“Ah!”The

bodyguardheldhishandandgrunted.Hethenbackedawayquickly!Morethantenofthebodyguards

surroundedthemselvesaroundGiada,takingouttheirbatonsrespectively.Itseemedlikethataction

wasdoneinonequickmovement!
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Justlikethis,morethantenpairsofeyesstaredatthelanguidpersonwhohadsuddenlyappeared

behindPhilip.Everyonefeltnumbattheirscalps.

Theirentirebodytensedup.Whendidthisguyappear?Hecouldescapefrommorethantenpairsof

watchfuleyes!Apersonlikethatwasnosmallmatter.Theleaderofthebodyguardsunderstood

immediately.Apersonlikethatmustbeanassassinwhowasonaninternationallevel!Justfromthe

flyingdaggeralone,hecouldtellthatthispersonwasextremelyscary!

“YoungMaster,howdoyouwantthemtodie?”ThemanbehindPhiliphadaclean-lookingface.He

lookedinnocent.However,hiseyeswereextremelyicy.Whenhetalked,therewasasmirkonhisface.

Onewouldfeelliketheywerebeingwatchedbythegrimreaper.“Leavenoonebehind.

Crippleallofthem!”Philipsaidinanicytone.Therewasaterrifyingexpressiononhisface.“Go!”The

leaderroared,andmorethantenbodyguardschargedforward.ThemanbehindPhiliponlylookedat

them

indifferently.Heletoutasmirkofdisdainandsaid,“Toofewofyou.”Bang,bang!Smack,smack!Ina

fewminutes,everyonewaslyingonthefloor.

Moansandgroansfilledtheroom,andthelivingroomwasamess.PhilipandGiadastoodatbothends

oftheroomwhilestaringeachotherdown.Inablinkofaneye,allofGiada’sbodyguardswereonthe

floor.Theyhadtheirarmsorlegscrippled.Theylosttheabilitytofight.Theassassinstoodamongthe

injuredbodyguardsontheground.Hisbodywasdrenchedinblood,andtherewasalsoblooddripping



fromhisface.HegotupandthrewthedaggertoPhilipwhowasbehindhimafteraflickofhiswrist.

Philipgrabbedit,andafterheflickedhiswrist,thedaggershotoutfromhishand.

Woosh!Theblood-soakeddaggerflewtowardGiadaandshotpastherfairneck.Itevencutawayalock

ofherblackhair.Thedaggerthenpiercedintothedoorofthevilla.Theendofitvibratedfromthe

momentum,creatingabuzzingsound.Atthatmoment,Giadagulped.Therewasalsocoldsweatonher

temples.However,shestillstoodthereproudly.Shedidnotevenlookatthebodyguardsonthefloor.

Ontheotherhand,shelookedatPhilipcoldlyandasked,“Whatdoyouwantbeforeyou’llletJoelgo?”

Philipshookhisheadandstompedonthecoffeetable.HisfootlandedonthedaggerthatwasinJoel’s

righthand.Splat!Theentiredaggersunkdownfurther.“Ah!”Joelhadpassedoutfromthepainbutwas

wokenupbyPhilip’scruelmove.Heletoutablood-curdlingscream.Heyelled,“AuntGiada,saveme!

Saveme!Idon’twanttodie!I’myournephew!Helpme!”

GiadalookedatJoelcoldlyandscolded,“Shutup!”Joelshuthismouthwhileenduringthepain.

“Conditions.”Then,GiadaturnedherheadtolookatPhilip.“Youmusthavesomeconditions.Icanfulfill

them.”PhilipliftedhisfootandgrabbedJoel’shair.HesaidtoGiadacoldly,“Giada,Iwasscaredofyou

backthen,soIchosetocompromiseandliveinseclusion.IthinkI’maspinelesscoward.Everyone

thinksthatI’maspinelesscoward.

Butyouneverexpectedmetolivewithmyheaddownforsevenyearsjustsothatoneday,Icankillyou

withmyowntwohands,didyou?”Giada’seyesflickered.ShecouldseemaliceinPhilip’seyes.Thisguy

knewall

along.Thiswholetime,GiadaneverpaidmuchattentiontoPhilip.Theonlypeopleshewasconcerned

aboutweretheotherClarkesandRoger.

However,now,Philip’sactionsweretoooverbearing.Hewasterrifying.

Thisslumberingtigerhadfinallyawakened!PhilipliftedJoelup.Thedaggerslashedthroughhishands,

creatingabloodymess.HekickedJoelinfrontofGiada,thenthrewadaggerather.Helookedather

beautifulfacecoldlyandsaid,“Thereareonlytwochoicestoday.It’seitheryoudie,orhedoes.”

Chapter437

Howoverbearing!Howcold!ThiskindofaurawascoursingthroughPhilip’sentirebody!Amanwhohad

beenaspinelesscowardforthreeyearswasactuallysodomineering!Marthawassoscaredthatshedid

notdaretobreathetooloud.ShewatchedasPhilipstareddownatGiada.Herbrainturnedintomush.

W-WasPhilipalwaysthisoverbearing?Giadawasthewomanwhoattackedher.Howdarehesay

somethinglikethat?‘Eitheryoudie,orhedoes.’Howscary!Marthawastremblingfromfear.Shenever

expectedtoseePhilipactlikethis.Thiswassoterrifying!Shewasafoolbackthen.Howcouldshe

humiliateandscoldPhilipthatway?Marthawasutterlyhorrifiedbyhowhehadstabbedthedagger

intoJoel’shandsandleg.



ShesworeinsideherheartthatshewouldneverbearroganttowardPhilipagain.Thismanwas

horrifying.Itwasasifhewasanotherperson.Atthesametime,whenGiadaheardwhatPhilipsaid,

therewasacoldsmirkonherbeautifulface.Howdarethisguythreatenher?“Philip,doyouthinkI’m

scaredofyou?I’mGiadaWallisfromtheWallisfamily,andI’mthesecondmadamoftheClarkefamily.

I’malsothesecondlegalwifeofyourfather,andyou’remysoninname,PhilipClarke.Accordingtothe

rulesoftheClarkes,Ihavetherighttoorderyoutokneel!”Giadasaidcoldly.Herfacewasbeyondicy.

PhilipfrownedashestaredatGiada.Hispupilsconstrictedlikeaprofoundandunfathomableabyss.It

wasasiftheycoulddevoureverything.HowdareGiadaexploittherulesoftheClarkefamily!“Giada,

whoareyoutoordermewiththerulesoftheClarkefamily?”Philiprepliedcoldly.Giadadidnotsay

anything.Shetookoutaletterfromherpocketandtherewastheword‘Clarke’writtenonit.Therewas

alsoastampofthegoldenislandonthebottomleftcorner.Shesnortedandsmirked.Shesaid,

“BeforeIleft,Iaskedyourfatherforaletter.There’salsothesignaturesofallofyouruncles.”Hersmirk

wascold,andshelookedproudofherself.

‘You’restilltooyoungtofightme.‘I,GiadaWallis,havebeentakingcareofhalfoftheClarkes.Doyou

thinkaminorcharacterlikeyoucanscareme?’Philipwassilent.Hetooktheletterandfrowned.“Philip,

sonofClarke,I’musingmyidentityasthesecondmadamoftheClarkefamilytoorderyoutoletJoel

Harrisgo!”Giada’sfacewasicyasshelookedatPhilip.

“Philip,don’tforgetI’myourstepmotherandyou’remyson.BeforeCharlottepassed,sheleftyouunder

mycare.Areyoutryingtokillyourmother?”“Shutup!Youdon’thavetherighttotalkabouther!You

alsodon’thavetherighttobemymother!”Philipyelled.Hiseyeswereredashecrumpledtheletterin

hishandsbeforethrowingitonthefloor.Thecontentsoftheletterweresimple.Listentoeverything

Giadasaid.ThiswaswhatallofthepeopleinpoweroftheClarkefamilywanted.Itwasalsowhathis

fatherwanted.Hecouldnotgoagainsthisfather’swishes,especiallywhenallofhisuncleshadsigned

theletter.“Lethimgo.”Giadadidnotwanttobickerwithhimanymore.Shesaidcoldly.Philip’seyes

werered.HelookedatJoelwhowaslaughingnon-stopatthefloor.Thelatterlaughedinawretched

wayandsaid,“Hahaha,Philip.How’sit?Itoldyou,you’rejustapieceoftrashandyou’llalwaysbe!

Hahahaha!I’mstillfineanddandy!”Slam!Philipkickedhimonthefaceimmediately.Heyelled,

“Youdon’thavetherighttospeak!”Giadafrownedbutdidnotsayanything.Shemadeaphonecall,

andeveryoneinthevillacamein.Then,theyclearedthevillainablinkofaneye.Philiphadnochoice.

Theseweretherules,andtherewasaletterwithhisfather’ssignature.HecouldnotpunishJoelnow.

Hecouldonlylethimgo.GiadalookedatPhilipwhowasengulfedbyflamesofrageandsaidcoldly,

“You’retooyoung.I’mindeed

shockedbyyourtransformationinthesesevenyears,butyou’restillnothinginmyeyes.”Intheend,

PhilipwatchedasJoelwascarriedaway.Whenthatguygotintothecar,hegavePhilipthebirdandspat

outsomebloodonthefloor.Hemouthed,“Trash!”Philipturnedaround,andhiseyesturnedicy.

Hesaidcoldly,“Hecan’tliveanymore.”“Roger,YoungMaster.”Thatindolentmantookbackhis

nonchalantattitude.Heturnedaroundbeforedisappearingintothevilla.Afterawhile,ononeofthe



mainroadsinRiverdale,theblackcommercialcarthatJoelwasonwasstoppedinfrontoftheredlight.

Hisentirebodywasinpain.However,hisbleedingwasstopped,andhehadbeentreated.“Haha,Philip,

you’rejustapieceoftrash!

Didn’tyouwanttokillme?I’mstillasfineasever.Justyouwait.WhenI’mbetter,I’llseekrevenge!”

Joel’seyeswerecold.Hewasblindedbyhate.

Thelightturnedgreen.Thecarstartedmovingasitcrossedtheroad.

However!Suddenly!Ontheotherside,atruckspedtowardthemwithlightningspeed!Crash!Theblack

commercialcarflewintotheairafterthetruckcrashedintoit.Itturnedmorethantentimesintheair!

Boom,boom!

Theblackcommercialcarlandedontheroadheavily.Itrolledaroundafewtimesandwasinpieces!The

truckdidnotstop.Itdroveovertothemonceagainandcrushedtheentirecarunderitstiresthatwere

tallerthanaman!

Theentirethinghappenedinlessthanafewseconds!Itwastragic!Thegroundwassoakedwithblood,

andtherewerealsopiecesofflesh!

Chapter438

Halfaminutelater,Giada,whowasintheothercarthatwasheadingbacktoCirrusVilla,gotthenews.

Atthatmoment,thetemperatureinsidethecarplungedtoafreezingpoint.Giadasaidcoldly,“Philip!

Howdareyoudothis!Youwentagainstmyorder!Iwillneverforgiveyou!”Backatthevilla,Philipheld

WynnandlookedatMarthawhowasonthefloorcoldly.“Tothehospital.”Marthawasastimidasa

chick.Shegotupwhiletremblingfuriously.Coldsweatstartedpouringoutfromherskinlikeawaterfall.

“Oh.”MartharepliedandfollowedPhilipoutofthevilla.Whenshesaw

thatPhilipdidnotsayanything,Marthafinallyfeltrelieved.Sheletoutabreathofrelief,butherheart

wasstilltrembling.Aftertheygotoutofthedoor,Marthawastryingtocallacabhurriedly.Intheend,

TigerdroveablackMercedes-Benzoverandopenedthedoor.Hesaidrespectfully,“Mr.

Clarke,pleasegetin.”Philipdidnotrejecthim.Theyhadtogettothehospitalurgently.Wynnhad

alreadypassedout.Theydidnotknowwhatwaswrongwithher.Marthawasshocked.Shelookedat

TigerwhowasasstrongasabullandtheMercedes-Benz.Shedidnotknowwhattodo.“Getin,”Philip

saidcoldly.Marthagotintothecar.Shewasalsobadlyhurt,butshecouldstillholdonuntiltheygotto

thehospital.Onthewaytothehospital,therewereafewtimesMarthatriedtosaysomethingbut

stopped.

Shewasperturbed.Itwasasifamagnitudetenearthquakewashappeninginherheart.WhowasPhilip?

Whatwashisidentity?Didthatwomanjustcallhimherson?Holymoly!Howterrifying!Hehadsucha

cruelandheartlessmother.MarthaneverimaginedPhiliptobesopowerful.Shewasterror-stricken.He



hadalwaysbeenaspinelessbum.Whocouldimaginehimbeingsoterrifying?GiadaWallisalonewasan

extraordinaryperson.IfGiadawasPhilip’sstepmother,thenwhowasPhilip?Thiswasthebiggest

questioninMartha’sheart.Whentheygottothehospital,PhilipcarriedWynnintotheemergency

departmenthurriedly.Afterbeingexaminedbythedoctor,theyfoundoutthattherewasnothing

seriousgoingonwithWynn.Shewasjusttooterrified.Plus,shehadconsumedsomeexpired

aphrodisiacs.Thatwaswhyherbodycouldnottakeitandcausedhertopassout.Philipwasfinally

relieved.HewaswatchingWynn,whowasinadeepslumber,inthehospitalroom.Marthawasinthe

otherroom.WhenWynnwokeup,thefirstthingshesawwasPhiliplookingather.Herfacewaspale,

butshesmiledknowingly,“Philip,I’msorry.”PhilipshookhisheadandgrabbedWynn’scoldhands.He

said,“It’sfine.It’sovernow.It’snotyourfault.”TearsfelldownWynn’seyes.Shewasstillterrified.If

Philiphadnotappearedintime,shewouldhavebeentarnishedbythatbeast,Joel.Thiswasthefourth

time.Philipalwaysappearedateverycrisistosave

her.Wynnfeltsafe.ItwasasifshewasinthesafestspotwhenshewaswithPhilip.Hewasherharbor.

PhiliplookedatWynnandcaressedherforeheadlovingly.Then,heaskedsuddenly,“Wynnie,whywere

youwithJoel?”

Wynnsighedhelplessly.Shesaid,“Mymomcalledmeback.”“Yourmother?”Suddenly,angerrosein

Philip’schest.ThatdamnedMartha.SheliedtohimthatJoelwastheonewhobargedin!“Philip,please

don’tblamemymother.IcantellthatshewasalsothreatenedbyJoel.”WynnsawPhilip’sterrifying

expressionandstartedtotremble.ShegrabbedPhilip’shandandsaid,“Justleaveit.Mymomsavedme

intheendandwasattackedbyJoel.”PhilipsmiledlightlyandtalkedtoWynnforabit.Then,hewentto

Martha’sroomwhileWynnwassleeping.Atthismoment,Marthawaslyingonthebed.Shewas

indulginginhistrionicswhilemoaninginpain.

Charleswassittingbesideher.“Charlie,ifPhilipcomesoverlater,pleasestophim.I’mscaredhe’llbeat

metodeath.”Marthawasworriedandfrantic.Charlesshookhisheadhelplessly.“Youknowwhat

stupidthingsyou’vedonenow.Youevendidthattoourdaughter.Idon’twanttolookatyou.”“Ididn’t

haveachoice!Joelplacedaknifeonmyneck!WhatcouldIhavedone?”Marthawasfurious.Evenher

husbanddidnotunderstandher.

However,Marthawasfeelingremorseful.ThankfullyPhiliphadgottenthereintime.Suddenly!Bang!

Thedoorwaskickedopen,andPhilipbargedin.Heyelled,“MarthaYates!”

Chapter439

WhenMarthaheardthat,shestartedtrembling.Shepulledherblanketoverherheadandpretendedto

sleep.However,thetremblingblanketclearlyshowedhowterrifiedMarthawasrightnow.“Martha!”

Philipwaslivid.

Marthadidnothavealimit.Howcouldshemakeherdaughterfallintoatraplikethis?Philipwas

vehement.Thismother-in-lawoftheyearhadcompletelydisappointedhim!Hebargedintotheroom



andspottedMarthacurledupundertheblanket.Theentireblanketwasshaking.“Getup!”

Philipyelled.CharlestriedtostopPhilip.Hesaid,“Alright,Philip.Nothing

badhappened,right?Plus,yourmomhadnochoice.Youcan’tblamehercompletely.”Philipglaredat

Charlesandsaidangrily,“CharlesJohnston,stayback!”Charleswasstunned.HewasshockedbyPhilip’s

coldandangrywords.Hewalkedtoonesidewhiletrembling.Thistime,Marthashotupfromunderher

blanket.Shehadbeenwatchingtheentirethingfromasmallcornerunderherblanket.Shecowered

andyelled,“Philip,pleasedon’thitme!Iwaswrong!Iwaswrong!Pleasedon’thitme!”Marthawas

terrified.

ShewasworriedthatPhilipwouldreallykillher!Hewassocruelinthevilla.Heleftadeepimpression

onMartha.PhilipglaredatMarthaangrilyandwarned,“Martha,I’mwarningyou!Ifyoudaretodo

somethingthat’llharmWynninthefuture,you’llbethefirstIgoafter!Youshouldwatchyourself!”

Afterhesaidthat,Philiplefttheroomwhileclenchinghisfists.

HewantedtoteachMarthaalesson,butshehadalreadybeenbadlybeaten.

Plus,shewasstillWynn’smotherattheendoftheday,sohecouldnotbringhimselftodoit.Hewould

justgiveheranotherchance.Ifshestillrefusedtochange,Philipwouldnotmindmakingherlivein

regretfortherestofherlife.AfterPhiliplefttheroom,Marthaletoutasighofrelief.Sheglaredat

Charlesandwailed,“Youuselessman!Didn’tyouseethathewasgoingtohitme?Howcouldyouhide?

Youhavetheaudacitytohide!I’myourwife!”Charles’facewascold.Heglaredatherandscolded,“Not

onlyPhilip,butevenIwanttohityou!You’vedonesomethingstupidandyou’retherighteousonenow,

huh?”MarthawasshockedwhenCharlesscoldedhersuddenly.Athome,Charlesalwayslistenedtoher.

Hewasafraidofher.

However,shedidnotexpecthimtoscoldherafterwhathappened.Inablinkofaneye,Marthafelt

extremelywronged.Shebawledandrolledaroundunreasonably.Sheyelled,“Allofyouarebullyingme

now,huh?AmInotahuman?WhatcouldIhavedone?Iwasbeingthreatened!Don’tIknowthat

Wynn’smydaughter?You’reallbullyingme.CanIstillbeinchargeofthisfamily?Idon’twanttolive

anymore!”Marthawasangryandsad.

Thatgood-for-nothingPhilipwassopowerfulallofasudden.Shecouldnotacceptitinsuchashort

period.AsforPhilip’sidentity,shedidnotdareto

ask.Didshehavetohumbleherselfwhenshewasaroundwithhim?Charleswassofiercetowardher.

Wasshenotahumanbeinganymore?CharleshadbeenannoyedandagitatedbyMartha’s

unreasonablebehaviorforthepasttenorsoyears.Heturnedaroundandlefttheroomangrilytovisit

Wynn.

WhenPhilipwentbacktoWynn’sroom,hesawabeautifulfigure.ItwasChloe.HesawChloeandWynn

chattingonthebed.Chloehadastackofdocumentsinherhands.ShesmiledatWynnandsaid,“Wynn,

gobackandreadthesecarefully.Ihopeyouconsiderthis.”“Whyareyouhere?”Philipfrowned.“You’re

here.”ChloestoodupwhenshesawPhilip.Therewasanundetectableshynessonherface,butshestill



pretendedtobecold.Shesaid,

“I’mheretovisitWynn,andsinceI’mhere,AuntMarthatoo.”Philipnoddedhisheadcoldlyandlooked

atthedocumentsinWynn’shand.Heaskedflatly,“Wynnie,giveherbackherthings.”Chloe’s

expressionlookedforced.“Philip,don’tbesoaggressivetowardme.We’restillfriends,afterall.”Wynn

triedtoeasethetensionaftershefelttheawkwardnessintheair.

Shewantedtopresentherselftolookmagnanimous.ShedidnotwantPhiliptobeinatoughposition.

“Wynn,pleasedon’tmisunderstand.PhilipandIarejustnormalfriends.”ChloelookedatWynn’s

magnanimousexpressionandcouldnothelpbutfeeljealous.Sheevenfeltdefeated.NowonderPhilip

wasnotinterestedinheranymore.Thiswomanwassogoodatacting!WasthishowshegotPhilip?By

acting?Chloechangedherstrategy.Ifshecouldnotdoitthehardway,shewouldusethesoftway.

Actually,Chloe’sbeautycouldbecomparedtoWynn’s.However,theirheightswereslightlydifferent.

Wynnwas170cmandstoodoutamongmostwomen.Especiallyherlongandslenderlegs.Theycould

killalllivingthingswholaideyesonthem.“It’sfine…”Wynnwantedtosayitwasfine.Afterall,shewas

Philip’sex-fiancée.However,shewasreluctanttosayitoutloud.Whyshouldshehandherhusbandto

someoneelseonasilverplatter?Shechangedhertoneandsaidcoldly,“MissSommerset,I’mnottaking

this.

Andalso,pleasebehaveyourself!Philip’smyhusband.”“MissJohnston,didn’tItellyouthatPhilipandI

arejustnormalfriends.Why?Areyounot

confidentinyourself?”Chloecrossedherarmsasherfacefell.SheglancedatWynncoldly.Shenaturally

hadhostilefeelingstowardWynn.WhenshesawthatWynnwasbeingrudetoher,shedecidedtostop

beingkindaswell.

Chapter440

Philipdidnotknowwhattodobecausehehadneverexperiencedthisbefore.Hecouldsenseatingeof

jealousyintheair.Werethesetwobeautiesfightingoverhim?“Alright,stopfighting.”Philip’sfacewas

filledwithawkwardness.Hedidnotknowhowtoendthis.HewasfeelingremorsefultowardChloe.“No

need,thisplaceissosmall.There’snospaceformeanymore.I’mleaving.”Chloetookherbagandleft.

“Whyaren’tyouchasingafterher?Goandcoaxyourex-fiancée.”WynnpeeredatPhilipcoldly.Shewas

feelingpleasedwithherself.See,thepersonPhilipcaredaboutthemostwasstillher.Shewasthrowing

atantrumnow.ShewantedtoseewhoPhiliploved.“Wynnie,pleasegivemeabreak.There’snothing

betweenus.”Philipfeltaggrieved.Itwouldbefineiftherewasreallysomethinggoingonbetweenhim

andChloe,buttherewastrulynothingbetweenthem.Ithadbeensomanyyears.Shecouldnotkeep

bringingupthepast,right?“Hmph!”Wynnscoffedcoquettishly,butshecouldnothidethepleased

smileonherface.Afewdayslater,Wynnwasdischargedfromthehospital.Philipmadeareservationin

arestaurantandwasabouttotreatWynntoacandlelightdinner.Wynnwantedtohaveasimpledinner

athomesothattheydidnothavetospendmuchmoney,butPhiliprefused.Afterputtingonanice

dressandsomemakeup,WynnfollowedPhilipout.Therestaurantwasfullofpeoplesinceitwasthe



weekend.ThiswasoneofthegrandestWesternrestaurantsinRiverdale.Onaverage,onepersonwould

needtospendaminimumof1,000bucks.Thedecorationsintherestaurantwereelegantand

extravagant.Theatmosphereherewasalsodaintyandpeaceful.Thisplacewaspopularamongyoung

people.“Sir,I’msorry.Thisspothasbeenreserved.Itwasreservedbyhim.”TheserverledPhilipto

theirseats,butthetablewasoccupiedbyapairoflovers.Thiswasthebest

tableintherestaurant,whichiswhyPhiliphaddeliberatelyreservedthistable.Theycouldseethelake

andthemountainsfromhere.Nowthatitwasoccupied,hewasslightlyfrustrated.“Areyoublind?

Don’tyouseethatwe’reherefirst?Plus,aren’talltablesthesame?Wemadeareservationtoo.

WhyshouldIgivehimourtable?”Themanatthetablewaswearingawhitesuitwithablackshirt.He

lookedrefinedinhisoutfit,buthedidnothaveanymanners.“I’msorry,Sir.Wetoldyouyourtable

numberwhenyoumadethereservation.Pleasesitaccordingtoyournumber,”theserversaidpolitely.

“Mytableishere!Fckoff!”Themaninthewhitesuitsaidarrogantlyanddomineeringly.Allthegood

tableshadbeenreservedwhenhemadethereservation,sohepurposelycameearliertooccupythis

table.Naturally,hewouldnotgivethisupsoeasily.“Thenpleaseshowmeyourreservationdetails.”“I

don’thaveit.”“Sir…”“Areyoufckingdone?”Themaninthewhitesuitsaidimpatiently,“Getmeyour

manager.TellhimwhoIam!DoyoutrustthatI’llmakeyouloseyourjobwithjustoneword?”Hewas

sayingthistotheserver,butatthesametime,hewasalsosayingthistoPhilip.Itwasablatantwarning.

“It’sfine,we’llgetanothertable.”WynntuggedPhilip’shand.Shedidnotwanttohavetheirspirits

dampenedbecauseofthisminorinconvenience.“Idon’tthinkso.Wereservedthistable,soit’sours.If

wekeepexercisingforbearanceandturningbigproblemsintosmallproblems,we’llbelookeddown

upon.Nothingcanbeaccomplishedwithoutnormsorstandards.Ithinkweshouldletthemknowwhat

theword‘rules’means.”Philipliftedhiseyebrowsandpeeredatthemaninthewhitesuitbeforesaying

coldly.“Oh,youmotherfcker,whoareyouscolding?”Themaninthewhitesuitgotupandliftedhis

handtoslapPhilip.Philipgrabbedhiswristandtwisteditbehindhim.Then,hegrabbedtheman’s

handsomefaceandslammeditdownonthetable.“Ouch!Ithurts!Fckingletgoofme!”themanyelled

inpain.“Itoldyou,thisismytable.

Doyouunderstand?”Philipsaidcoldly.“What’sgoingon?”Thistime,amaninablacksuitranover

hurriedly.“Sir,thismanheredoesnotwanttositaccordingtohisnumber.He’soccupyingsomeone

else’stable,”the

serverreplied.“YoungMasterBerkshire?”Themanager’sexpressionchangedwhenhesawthemanin

white.HepulledPhilip’shandawayandsaidcoldly,“Whatareyoudoing?”Thiswastheyoungmaster

fromCapitalCity.HewasthesecondyoungmasteroftheBerkshires,ColtonBerkshire!

“He’soccupyingmytable,”Philipsaidwhilefrowning.“I’mthemanagerhere.I’llbetheonedeciding

whogetswhichtable.ThistablebelongstoYoungMasterBerkshiretoday.Foryourcompensation,Ican

giveyoua20%discountforyourbill.”Themanager’stonewasfirm.“No,Imustsitheretoday.”Philip’s

facefell.Hedidnotwanttogivein.Nooneinthisworlddaredtotakehisthingsawayfromhim.“Really?

Then,pleasegetout.Ourrestaurantwon’tserveyou.”Themanagergesturedwithacoldface.



Chapter441

Afterthemanagersaidthat,heeyedtheservernexttohim.Then,twobodyguardsinsuitswalkedover.

Theirfaceswerecold,andtheylookedterrifying.Ahigh-endrestaurantlikethiswouldhavetheirown

bodyguards.

Thereasonforthiswastopreventpeoplefrommakingafussandaffectingtheothercustomers’dining

experience.Afterall,thiswasnotastallatthesideoftheroad.Everyonewhodinedherewaspowerful

andinfluential.

“Hehe,kid,didyouhearthat?Getthef*ckoutnow!Whydon’tyoulookatyourselfbeforeyouactall

arrogantwithme?”YoungMasterBerkshirehadacoldsmirkonhisfacerightnow.Hewasextremely

arrogantanddespotic.

Hewasbeinghaughty,lookingdownoneveryone.Inhisopinion,therewasnothinghecouldnotget.It

wasjustastupidtableandthismanwastryingtofighthimforit.Whatablindfool!Hewastheyoung

masteroftheBerkshiresinCapitalCity.Hepaidhundredsofthousandstobeamemberhere.Ofcourse,

themanagerwouldtreathimpolitely!Ifnot,themanagerwouldbegoingagainstmoney!“Leave?We

madeareservation!Plus,you’retryingtokickyourcustomersout?Whogaveyoutherighttodoso?”

Philipsaidcoldly.Hedespisedpeoplewholookeddownonothers.Afterhe

saidthat,PhiliptookouthisphoneandcalledTheo.“IfIremembercorrectly,ParadisDeL’eauisonyour

territory,right?”Overhere,Theowasinameetingwithhismen.Whenhegotthephonecall,hereplied

respectfully,“You’reright,Mr.Clarke.Thebossismyfriend.Isthereanytrouble?”“TellthebossI’m

eatingheretonight.”Philipsaidcoldlyandhungup.Hedidnotwanttodothis,buthehadnochoice.

Sometimes,thebestwaywastoexploithisconnections.Then,inlessthanfiveminutes,oneofTheo’s

menranoverwithacardandhandedittoPhilip.Philiphandedtheblackaurumcardtothemanager

andsaid,“Ihavethiscard.AmIqualifiedtoeatherenow?”Thatwastheblackaurummembercardthat

wasspecificallyforVIPsofthisrestaurant.Ifanyoneusedthiscardinthisrestaurant,theirbillwouldbe

waived.Whenthemanagersawthiscard,hisexpressionchanged.Coldsweatsoakedhisentirebody.

Thatwastheblackaurummembercardofthisrestaurant!Thebosstoldhimthatthiscardwaslikehis

person.Anyonewiththiscardwouldbetheboss’VIPcustomer.

Plus,theundergroundking,TheoZander,wassupportingthebossbehindhisback!Beforethis,some

customerscameherewiththeblackaurumcardstoo.Theywereeitherpoliticians,celebrities,or

internationalpublicfigures.

Themanagerdidnotexpectanormal-lookingyoungmantohavetheblackaurumcardofhisboss.Ifhis

bossknewthatheoffendedaVIPlikethis,hewouldlosehisjob.Hecouldjustpackandgetthehellout.

Thisordinary-lookingguyevenknewthebossofthisrestaurant!Plus,afterlisteningtohisphone

conversation,healsoknewTheo!Themanagerwassoscaredthathestartedshaking.Hebowedand

said,“S-Sir,I’msosorry.Iwasblind.

Pleaseforgiveme.Thisisyourtable.Pleasetakeaseat!”“Whatdidyousay?”WhenYoungMaster



Berkshireheardwhatthemanagersaid,hisexpressionchanged.Hesaidfiercely,“DidyouforgetthatI

justbecameamemberofyourrestaurant?”Hedidnotknowwhythemanager’sattitudedida180

changeafterPhiliptookoutastupidcard.“YoungMasterBerkshire,ifyou’rewilling,Icangetyou

anothertable.Ifnot,I’msorry,pleasegetout.Ican’thaveyoudisturbingtheVIP.”Themanager’s

expressionchangedashesaidcoldlytothemaninwhite.“Thismanherehasthisrestaurant’sblack

aurumcard.Onlyspecialguestsofthebosswillhavethiscard.Itcan’tbemeasuredbymoney.”Hehad

nochoice.EventhoughthismanwastheyoungmasteroftheBerkshires,thismattercouldnotbe

resolved.ThelawofCapitalCitywasnotenforcedhere.Philipwastheboss’VIPguest.Themanager

couldnotoffendhim.Afterhesaidthat,thebodyguardsinsuitswalkedover.Theyweregivingoutalot

ofpressure.

WhenYoungMasterBerkshiresawthis,hedidnotdaretodoanythingmore.Hepressedhislips

together,andhisfacewasredwithfrustration.Hehadbeensentheretoobserveandstudythe

performanceofhisfamily’sbusinessinRiverdale.Hejustgothimselfabeautyqueenfromauniversity.

Thegirl’sbirthdaywastoday,andhewantedtoshowoffsincehewashere.

WhoknewhewouldrunintoPhilip?Notonlydidhenotgettoshowoff,buthealsoranintoawall.He

hadawholelistofthingsplannedouttoday.

Hewantedtomovethebeautywithhisplansandspendthenightwithher.

Iftheyweretoleavenow,everythingwouldberuined.Hecouldonlyendurethisforthetimebeing.

“We’llgooverthere.”YoungMasterBerkshireyelledangrilyandtookthebeautyqueentotheother

side.“Sir,I’msorryforhinderingyourmeal.It’sallmyfault.”Themanagerwassmilingwidely.

However,hewasbeyondterrified.Philipdidnotlookathim.Hewavedhishandtodismisshim.After

thetwoofthemsatdown,Wynnaskedinconfusion,“Whatcardisthat?Whyishesocourteousto

you?”“Thisistheblackaurummembercardofthisrestaurant.Theirbosssentsomeonetobringitto

me.”Philiptoldherthetruth.“Theboss?Why?”Wynnwaspuzzled.“Haveyouforgottenwhatmy

familydoes?”PhilipgrinnedandaskedWynn.Wynncametoarealization.Philip’sfamilyranrestaurants.

Eventhoughhehadrunawayfromhome,heshouldknowsomepeoplefromtheindustry.Shestopped

askingandcontinuedhermeal.“Today’smygirlfriend’sbirthday.I’msohappytomeetallofyoutoday.

Aslongasallofyouwishmygirlfriendahappybirthday,I’llgiveabottleofwinetoeachtable!”This

time,YoungMasterBerkshirestoodupwithaglassofwine

andyelledtoeveryoneintheroom.Afewofthemweresurprised.Eventhoughtheyweremiddle-upper

classconsumers,theywerestillshockedbyhisrecklessspending.Thereasonwasthatthecheapest

wineherewouldbeatleastafewthousandbucks.Ifhewasgivingoutabottleofwinetoeverytable,it

wouldcosttensofthousands!



Chapter442

Alotofpeoplecameherenottoeatbuttodrink.Thealcoholherewasmorerichandmellow.The

aftertastewouldlingerinone’smouthlonger.WhentheyheardYoungMasterBerkshire’soffer,

everyonecheeredonhappily.

TheyliftedtheirglassesandwishedYoungMasterBerkshire’sgirlfriendahappybirthday.Thebeauty

queenoftheuniversityneverexperiencedsucharomanticgesturebefore.Herfacewasred,andshe

wasinfatuatedwithwhatwashappening.Shewasfeelingecstaticinaninstant.However,thiswasjust

thestart.YoungMasterBerkshiretookoutajewelryboxfromAuspiciousPhoenixandopeneditslowly.

Therewasadazzlinggemstonenecklaceinside.Hesaidinfeignedgentleness,“Dear,happybirthday.I’ll

loveyouforever.I’llloveyouuntiltheendoftheworld.”“Hooray!”Thecrowdwitnessedwhatwas

goingon.Theywereclappingandcheeringforthecouple.Thereweretearsinthebeautyqueen’seyes.

Shewenttolookatthenecklaceheboughther.Itcostabout80,000bucks.ShedidnotexpectYoung

MasterBerkshiretobuyitforhersecretly.Atthismoment,shewantedtogivehimherbodytopayhim

back.Underthecheersofthecrowd,YoungMasterBerkshirekissedthebeautyqueen.Hishand

traveledbeneaththebeautyqueen’swaistandshedidnotrejecthim.YoungMasterBerkshirewas

pleased.Hescoredanother!Aspromised,YoungMasterBerkshireaskedtheserverstobringeverytable

abottleofredwinethatcost6,600bucks.Hegaveeverytableintherestaurantabottle,exceptfor

Philip’stable.HeliftedhisheadtolookoveratPhilip.WhenhesawthatPhilipdidnothaveanydrinks

onhistable,hesnorted.“Pennilessfool!”

Whoknewwhenhefinishedsayingthat,hesawthemanagerofthe

restaurantbringingabottleofwinetoPhilip’stable.Themanagersaidrespectfully,“Mr.Clarke,here’s

yourwine.ThisisaLaRomanee-Conti.

It’sagiftfromtherestaurantandtoapologizeformymistakesearlier.”

Everyonewasshocked.HewasgivingoutLaRomanee-Contiwilly-nilly?

Alotofwineloverswerepresentattherestaurant,sonaturally,theywouldknowaboutLaRomanee-

Conti.Itwasthebestofthebest.Itsvaluewasunimaginable.However,thisrestaurantgavePhilipone

bottleforfree.

Everyonewastryingtoguesswhohewas.YoungMasterBerkshire’sfacewasredfromanger.Hegritted

histeeth.ThereasonhegaveabottleofwinetoeveryoneintherestaurantwastohumiliatePhilip.In

theend,hedidnotmanagetohumiliatehim,butinstead,hehumiliatedhimself.Thewineonhistable

thatcosttensofthousandswasnothingcomparedtoPhilip’sLaRomanee-Conti.Wynnwasalso

shocked.Shewantedtoaskbutdiminishedthisthought.“Ihopewecanstaywitheachothereveryday

inthefuture,nomatterifwe’rerichorpoor.”PhilipliftedhisglassandsaidtoWynn.Wynnwas

shocked.ShedidnotexpectPhiliptosaysomethinglikethis.Shenoddedhappilyandclinkedherglass

withPhilip.“Ladiesandgentlemen,wehavetwoveryspecialguestsinourrestauranttoday!”Atthis

moment,themanagerrantotheemptyspaceinthemiddleoftherestaurantandannouncedexcitedly,



“Thebossjusttoldmethateveryone’sbillstodaywillbewaived!”Thecrowdcheered.Theywereso

luckytonightforbeingabletohavetheirbillswaived.Theystartedtofeelcurious.Whowerethesetwo

importantguests?Theymustbesomeoneveryimportantsincetheywereabletomakethebosswaive

theirbills.“Mr.Clarke,MissJonhston,thisisagiftthebosshaspreparedforyoutwo.Pleaseaccept

them.”ThemanagerranoverandsaidexcitedlytoPhilipandWynn.Theserverpushedoveracartand

therewasashinydiamondnecklacesittingonit.Peoplewithsufficientknowledgeaboutjewelrycould

tellinstantlythatthiswasdefinitelybiggerandshinierthantheoneYoungMasterBerkshiregiftedjust

now.Theycouldnotestimateitsvalue!Thecrowdlookedoverandstartedclapping.Theatmospherein

therestaurantbecamelivelyinan

instant.YoungMasterBerkshire’sfaceturnedgreen.Hecouldnotbelievewhatwasgoingonrightnow.

Fck!Didhestepindogshtthismorning?

Whydidhekeepgettingdefeated?Fck!Howshouldheeat?Howshouldhewinthebeautyqueen’s

heart?HowcouldhenotseethatthebeautyqueenwasstaringatPhilipwithstarsinhereyes?Fck!Fck!

Fck!YoungMasterColtonBerkshiredespisedPhiliprightnow.Damnit!Hewasthoroughlydiscredited!

No,hehadtofindoutwhothatkidwas.Heneededtoteachhimalesson!Whenhethoughtaboutthat,

Coltonwalkedoutoftherestaurantandmadeaphonecall.Overhere,WynnandPhilipweresurprised.

Theydidnotexpectthistohappen.PhilipdidnotneedtothinktoknowthatTheowastheonewho

arrangedforthis.Hedidnotsayanything.

Thetwoofthemcontinuedtheirmealpeacefully.Then,Wynnaskedafterfinallyfailingtocontrol

herself,“Philip,whathappenedinthevillathatday?

How’sJoel?”Wynnwasunconsciousatthattime,soshedidnotseePhilip’scruelside.“Also,Ikeep

feelinglikeyou’redifferent.Whatdoesyourfamilydo?Aretheyreallyrestaurantowners?”Wynn

blinkedandasked.

Chapter443

Philipfellsilentforawhile.Then,helookedatWynnandsaid,“Youreallywanttoknow?”Wynn

noddedandsaid,“Yeah.”Philipnodded.Then,hesaidinallseriousness,“Wynnie,I’mactuallya

nouveauriche.”Wynnlistenedtohimwhilenodding.“Yeah,Iknow.Yourfamilyrunsrestaurants,and

youboughtthevilla.”Philipfrownedandexplained.“No,maybemynouveauricheisdifferentfrom

whatyouunderstand.Imean,I,PhilipClarke,amanouveauriche.I’mloaded.”“Howloaded?”Wynn

ateherdessertandsquinted.Hereyeswereasbeautifulascrescentmoons.Therewasalsoagentle

smileonherlips.“DoyouknowClarkeGroup?”Philipasked.Wynnnodded.Shesaid,“Yeah,didn’tIgo

totheirpartylasttime?

ToobadIdidn’tgettomeetYoungMasterClarke.”Philipsmiledandsaid,

“Actually,YoungMasterClarkeissittinginfrontofyou.”“You?”Wynnwastakenaback.Shelookedat

Philipcuriously.Afterawhile,shereached



outherfairhandandtouchedPhilip’sforehead.Then,shetouchedherforeheadandpouted.She

muttered,“Youdon’thaveafever.”‘F*ckme!

‘Shedoesn’tbelieveme.’Philipwasfeelinghelpless.Hetriedtoexplainagain,“Wynnie,Ireallyam

YoungMasterClarke.Youhavetobelieveme.”

Wynnrolledhereyesathimandgrabbedherbag.ShegotupandpulledPhilip,“Alright,Itrustyou,okay?

Let’sgo.It’slate.”Philiploweredhisheadindefeat.Shestilldidnotbelievehim!Whatever.Itwasfine

sinceWynnalreadyacceptedthathewasanouveauriche.Eventhoughshecouldnotguesshisreal

identity,therewerestillchances.Hewouldtakehistime.

Shewouldfindouteventually.Adayafter,Marthawasfeelingboredinthevilla.Thesefewdays,she

hadbeencontentwithherlot.Shehadalsomovedoutofthemaster’sbedroom.Shehadnochoice.

Philipwasflourishingatthemomentandshedidnotdaretoactoutofline.“Charlie,say,whoisPhilip?

Howdidheendureforsolonginourfamily?Ifitwasn’tforwhathappenedlasttime,Iwouldn’thave

knownthathe’ssopowerful.Also,thewomanwhohitmelasttimeisPhilip’sstepmother!”Marthasat

onthesofaandchattedwithCharleswhowasreadingthenewspaper.WhenshethoughtaboutGiada,

Marthastartedtotremble.Thatwomanwastoooverbearing!

IfPhiliphadastepmotherlikeher,thenhisfamilywoulddefinitelybesomethingelse.Thisguyhadbeen

hidingforsolong.Marthastartedtohavebadthoughtsafterafewdays.“Oh,whatareyouthinking

about?Ifyou’reworried,youcanjustgoandapologizetoPhilip.Stopmullingoverthis.”

Charlessaidwhileflippinghisnewspaperinannoyance.Atthesametime,Philipcameback.Whenhe

gotintothevilla,MarthagotupandstartedmakingteaforPhilip.Shehadaflatteringsmileonherface

whenshesaid,

“Philip,you’rehome.Come,it’shealth-preservingtea.It’sgoodforyourbody.”Philipwasshocked.He

wasnotusedtoMarthabeingkindtohimallofasudden.“Noneed,I’llleaveafterItakesomethings.”

Philipsmiledandwentupstairs.MarthawaslookingatPhilip’sbackflatteringlyatthebottomofthe

stairs.Whenhegotintothemaster’sbedroom,thesmileonherfaceturnedcold.Shewidenedhereyes

andmuttered,“Whyareyoubeingso

arrogant?It’slikeI’mtheonebegginghimtodrinkit.”Charlesshookhisheadhelplessly.Thepainwas

forgottenwheregainfollowedforthismadwoman.WhenshesawCharlesshakinghishead,Martha

slammedtheteainfrontofhimandsaid,“Ifhewon’tdrinkit,youdrinkit!”Afterawhile,Philipcame

downstairs.Marthaaskedhurriedly,“Philip,whereareyougoing?”“I’mgoingtobuysomethingwith

Wynnie,”Philipreplied.Then,heleftwithoutturningback.MarthawatchedasPhilipleft.Shefelt

agitated.

Backthen,shewouldhaveslappedhimifhegavehimthisattitude.

However,shedidnotdaretodoitnow.“No!Lookathim,whatkindofattitudewasthat?He’sso

arrogant!DoIstillhaveapositioninthishouse?”



Marthasatonthesofaangrily.Shefeltannoyed.Philipwassoarrogantbecausethisvillawasunderhis

name.HewasjustrelatedtoGiada.

However,hewasstillafraidofWynn.Right,shewouldexploitWynn!

MarthadidnotbelievethatshewouldnotfindPhilip’sweakness.Overhere,PhilipcametopickWynn

upfromheroffice.Thetwowereliketeenagelovebirds.Theycametothebiggestjewelryshopin

Riverdalewhilechattinghappily.Wynn’sbirthdaywasnextmonthandhehadtobuyhersomething

fancythisyear.

Chapter444

EtherealJewels!Whentheywalkedin,theysawthattherewerequitealotofpeopleintheshop.There

weremorethantensalespeopleintheshop.

Theywereallwearingblackuniforms.ItwasthebiggestjewelryshopinRiverdaleindeed.Theshopwas

solordly.“Sir,howcanIhelpyou?”Asalesladywalkedovertothem.Shehadastandardsmileonher

faceanddida30-degreebow.“Oh,Iwanttolookatnecklaces,”Philipsaid.Wynnwasholdingontohis

arm.Then,shespottedsomethingandranover.Shelookedattheshinyjewelryintheglasscaseand

washappy.Philiplookedaroundandsawthatallthemajorbrandswerehere.Theyhadallkindsof

itemsrangingfromgold,silver,diamonds,andevenjade.Theywerealsonotcheap.Eachonewasat

leasttensofthousands.Thesalesladywasnota

normalpersonaswell.Sinceshewasworkinginthisindustry,shehadalreadytrainedherselftohavea

pairofsharpeyes.Thispairofloverslookednormal.Theguylookedordinary,butthewomanlooked

extremelybeautifulandclassy.“Sir,youmustbebuyingapresentforyourwife,right?

Yourwife’ssobeautiful.Youhavesuchgoodtasteinwomen.”TashaPerezhadasmartmouth.She

complimented.Philipsmiled.Itfeltgoodtobecomplimented.“Yeah,I’mbuyingapresentformywife.

Doyouhaveanyniceones?”“Yeah,lookatthisnecklacebyEthereal.It’sthelatestcollectionandsuits

yourwife.She’lllooksoclassywithitonher.It’smadefromtwo-caratpinkdiamonds.Plus,the

diamondsarecutbythejewelmasterinItaly,MasterGiorgio.Therearen’tanydiamondswiththesame

lusterasthese.”

Tashatookoutthelatestnecklacefromtheglasscaseandsaid.Wynnwasinterestedinit.Shecouldnot

waittotryiton.“Howisit?Doesitlooknice?”Wynnlookedintothemirrorandturnedaroundtoask

Philip.Philiplookedather.Thewhite-goldnecklaceandtheshinydiamondwasrestingonWynn’sneck.

Itlookeddazzling,andshelookedlikeawhiteswan.

“Alright,we’lltakethis.”Philipsaid.Heturnedaroundtolookatthesaleslady,“Howmuchisthis?I’m

payingbycard.”Tashawasecstatic.ShedidnotexpectanordinarymanlikePhiliptobeanouveauriche.

Hewassogenerousandboughtitwithouthesitating.“Sir,it’s289,999yuan.I’llwrapitupforyounow.”

Tashabeamedandsaid.Shecouldnotholdinthejoyinherheart.Hewassuchanouveauriche!Itwas



closeto290,000bucks!Itwasjustanecklace!Naturally,whathappenedoverherecausedasmall

commotion.“Damn,thatmanlooksnormalanddoesn’tlookrichatall.Hereallyboughtthat

necklace?!”“Isawthatnecklacejustnow.Itdoeslookpretty,butit’stooexpensive.It’s290,000bucks!”

“Darling,look,he’ssogoodtohiswife.Iwantthatonetoo.”AfewwomenwereenviousofWynn.

TheywerealsocuriousaboutPhilip’sidentity.Thatmanwastoorich!Hewaswillingtopay290,000

buckstomakehiswifehappy.However,hiswifewasveryprettyindeed.WhenWynnheardtheprice,

shewasshocked.

Shereturnedthenecklacequicklyandsaidapologetically,“I’msorry,I

thinkit’snotsuitableforme.”Shedidnotwanttowastesomuchmoney.

EventhoughPhilipwastheonewhobroughtherheretochooseabirthdaypresent,290,000wasindeed

tooexpensive.Anecklacethatcostafewhundredbuckswouldbeenough.PhilipknewwhatWynnwas

thinking.Hesmiledather.“Ithinkitsuitsyou.Don’tworryaboutthemoney,Ihaveit.

Thisisapresentfrommetoyou,howcanmoneycomparetothat?I’llbuyyoumorepresentsinthe

futuresothatyoustaywithmeforever.”Wow,howcheesy!AfewwomenweretouchedbywhatPhilip

said.TheywerestartingtothinkthattheirhusbandsandboyfriendswerelackingcomparedtoPhilip.

‘Lookathowhetreatshiswife.What’salittlemoneytomakehiswifehappy?’However,atthismoment,

wheneveryonewasfeelingtouched,anunfriendlyvoicesoundedfromtheentrance.“Damn,it’syou.At

leastchooseamorebelievablesituationtoactpretentious,willyou?Canyouevenaffordthis

necklace?”Coltonwalkedintotheshopandwassmirkingdeviously.Therewasayounggirlwholooked

about17to18yearsoldnexttohim.Shewasdressedinaflashymanner.Shewaswearingacroptop

andapairofbootyshorts.Herhairwasinbraids,andtherewasaringonherbellybutton.Everyone

lookedoverattheentrance.Ahandsomebadboynouveauricheandaflashy,fashionablegirlwitha

bellybuttonring.Theyweresuchasighttobehold.TashawasintroducingtheitemtoPhilip.

However,whenshesawthepeopleatthedoor,shebowed90-degreesandsaid,“YoungMaster

Berkshire,you’reback.”Then,allofthesalespeopleintheshopturnedtothedoorandaddressedYoung

MasterBerkshireinarespectfulmanner.Coltonwaspleasedwithhimself.Heliftedhischinandheldthe

girlwiththebellybuttonringclosetohim.Then,helookedatPhilipproudly.“Hehe,you’rebuying

jewelryatmyshop?Canapennilessfoollikeyouaffordit?”Histonewassarcastic.

Chapter445

Someofthecustomersstarteddiscussingamongthemselves.“Isn’tthatYoungMasterBerkshirefrom

EtherealJewels?Why’shehere?”“Don’t

youseethatthere’sbeefbetweenYoungMasterBerkshireandthatman?”

“Whatpennilessfool?Idon’tunderstand.Wasn’tthatkidabouttobuyanecklaceworth290,000bucks?



How’sheapennilessfool?”Thecrowdwaspuzzled.Wasthistheworldoftherich?Thismanwasabout

tobuyanecklaceworth290,000bucksandhewasstillbeingcalledpenniless…

Tashawastakenaback.ShelookedatPhilip.IfYoungMasterBerkshiresaidhewasapennilessfool,

thenhewasindeedapennilessfool.Howwouldhehavethemoneytobuythislatestpinkdiamond

necklacethatcost290,000bucks?Whileshethoughtaboutthis,therewasfuryanddisdaininTasha’s

eyes.Damnit!Hewasjustanotherpennilessposerwhowantedtomakehiswifehappy.Afterthis,he

woulddefinitelysaytherewassomethingwrongwiththenecklaceormaybehewouldmakeupan

excusetogotothetoiletandescape.Hemightevenstealit!Philip’sfacewascold.

HelookedatColtonwithafrownonhisfaceandhesaid,“Oh,it’syou.Thisisyourshop?”WhenColton

heardthat,hewaspleasedwithhimself.Hisarrogancewaswrittenalloverhisface.Hewalkedoverto

lookatthepinkdiamondnecklaceonTasha’shandandchuckledominously.Heasked,

“Why?Doyouwanttobuythisforyourwife?”Whenhesaidthat,helookedatWynn.Then,hecould

notremovehiseyesfromheranymore.Thatwomanwastoopureandgoodlooking!Hisattentionlast

nighthadbeenonthebeautyqueen,sohecompletelyneglectedWynn.Thegirlwiththebellybutton

ringnexttohimwasjustanuglyducklingcomparedtoWynn.HowcouldheletPhilip,thisdumbss,

tarnishsuchabeautifulwoman?Wynnwasscared.ShetriedtohidefromColtonasshenestledagainst

Philip.ShecouldtellthatColtonwaslookingatherinanextremelydisgustingmanner.Philip’seyes

wentcold.HepulledWynnbehindhimandstoodforward.Hesaid,“Excuseme,pleasehavesome

respect.I’mheretobuyanecklace.”“Haha!”Coltonguffawed.Hetookthepinkdiamondnecklaceand

saidsarcastically,“Damn,canyouevenaffordthis?It’s290,000bucks.Doyouthinkapennilessfoollike

youcanhavesomuchmoneytoaffordthis?Doyouthinkyou’reallthatbecauseyouknowthebossof

ParadisDeL’eau?I’veheardaboutyou.You’rejustalive-inson-in-lawwhodependsonyourwoman.

Pah!”ColtonspatonthefloorandglaredatPhilip.“Youhavenomoneyandyou’reactinglikeyou’re

loaded.Whydon’tyoulookinthemirrorandseeifyouhavethequalifications?”Thegirlnexttohim

alsoglaredatPhilipandWynnaggressively.ShewasagitatedwhenshesawWynn.“Hehe,he’sjusta

pieceoftrashwhodependsonhiswoman.Howembarrassing!”Shescolded.Wynnwasmuchprettier

thanshewasandYoungMasterBerkshirewasalsolookingather.Naturally,thegirlwiththebelly

buttonringwouldfeelannoyed.Wheneveryoneheardthat,theyunderstoodimmediately.Theystarted

jeeringandcriticizinghim.“Damn,Ithoughthewasanouveauriche,butitturnsouthe’salive-inson-in

-law.”“Sigh,he’sdependingonhiswomananddarestocomeouttospendmoney.Iwonderwherehe

getshiscouragefrom.”“Sigh,poorpeoplehavesuchpoorlives.Auselessbumlikehimdoesn’teven

knowhowtobemodest.Ifhismother-in-lawknowshe’sspendingmoneylikethis,he’lldefinitelybe

taughtalesson.”Everyonewasjeeringathim.Thesituationbecameawkwardinstantly.Tasha’sanger

towardPhilipwasgettingmoreandmoreintense.Shepackedthenecklaceintoaboxandmuttered,

“Youhaveallfourlimbsandyou’redependingonyourwoman.Howembarrassing!”Aftershesaidthat,

shepeeredatWynnpurposelyandsneered.“Whatacheapbtch!Youmustbeacallgirlsinceyouhave

ahusbandlikethis.Findabettermannexttime.”Philipheardeverythingshesaidandhisfacefell.

HelookedatWynnwhowasstandingnexttohim.Shewasloweringherheadwhileherhandswere

holdingonhissleeve.“Philip,let’sgo.Let’snotbuyitanymore.”Shesoundedlikeshewasgoingtocry.



Wynnwasawomanwhodidnotknowhowtofightandarguewithpeople.Thiswasherweakness.She

wasthedaughterofawealthyfamily,soshewasmoresoft-hearted.However,Philipcouldnotendure

this!Theycouldcriticizehim,buttheycouldnotcriticizeWynn!Anyonewhotouchedtheforbidden

lamellaofthedragonwoulddie!“Enough!”Philipyelled.HiseyeswerecoldashestaredatColton.“I

don’tthinkit’syourbusinesswhetherIhave

moneyorhowmuchmoneyIhave.I’mjustheretobuyanecklacetoday!

Apologizetomywifenow!”Afterhesaidthat,PhiliplookedatTasha.Hesaid,“Youtoo!”Tashawas

shocked.ShefeltguiltyandscaredafterPhilipglaredather.Tashamutteredacurseangrily.Afterall,

YoungMasterBerkshirewasonherside.Shewasconfident.ColtonliftedhisthumbatTashaand

laughed.Hesaid,“Good!TashaPerez,fromnowon,you’retheshopmanager.”“Really?Thankyou,

YoungMasterBerkshire.Thankyou,YoungMasterBerkshire!”Tashawasbeyondexcited.Hereyeswere

glistening.ShewantedsobadlytojumponYoungMasterBerkshiretokisshimallovertheface.Perhaps,

Tashawouldevensleepwithhimifheaskedherto.Therestofthecustomersintheshopstarted

hurlingabusesatPhilip.

“Sigh,thatkidisgoinginsane.”“Kid,don’tbuyit.Gonow.Yourmother-in-lawwilldefinitelykickyouout

ofthehousewhenshegetshere.Whenthathappens,youwon’tbeabletodependonyourwoman

anymore.”Amiddle-agedmanwithabeerbellysaid.Hewasholdinganordinary-lookingwomannextto

him.HehadnoticedWynnalongtimeago.Helovedwomenwithbodiesashotashers.Hefinallyjeered

atPhiliptomakeWynnnoticehim.

Chapter446

“Um,I’mbuyingthatnecklace.”Themiddle-agedmansmiledandsaid.Hedidnotmindshowingoffhis

wealth.Thewomannexttohimwasexcited.

Shewascallinghim‘honey’sweetlyandtheyevenstartedkissinginpublic.

“Prettylady,thisismycard.Callmeifyouneedanything.”Themiddle-agedmanwalkedovertoWynn

withahugegrinonhisfaceandhandedheracard.Thewomanwhowasfeelingexcitedmomentsago

nowstompedherfootangrily.Wynndidnottakethecard.Shedeclinedtactfully.“Nothanks.”The

middle-agedmanwasembarrassed.Hesmiledtimidlyandbackedaway.Then,hestartedarguingwith

hislover.Overhere,Coltonwasfeelingpleased.Helovedforcingpeopletodeadends.Wholethim

havesomuchmoney?‘Youembarrassedmeintherestaurant.IfIdon’tfckyouuptoday,myname’s

notColtonBerkshire!’“Yousoundlikeyouhavealotofmoney.Alrightthen,sinceyouwanttogiveyour

wifeapresent,youshouldgiveherthemostexpensiveone.”Coltonsmirked.Healreadyhadaplan.

“Thisnecklaceisjust290,000bucks.Doyouthinkitsuitsyourbeautifulandpurewife?”Whilehesaid

that,heturnedaroundandlookedatWynn.Hewasstartingtofeelhot.Hehadtogethishandsonthis

woman!Philipnoddedandscratchedhischin.Hesaid,“Yeah,Idon’tthinkthisnecklacesuitsmywife.It

lookstoocheap.”Everyonefeltdizzy.CouldthatidiotnottellthatColtonwassettingatrapforhim?



Whatacountrybumpkin!Coltonwasecstatic.However,hecontrolledhisemotions.Thisdumbsswas

beyondidiotic.Hefellintohistrapsoeasily.Coltonrecomposedhimselfandsaid,“Right.Abeautiful

womanneedsbeautifuljewelry.Ihavethingslikegold,silver,andgemshere.Ithinkyoushouldbuythe

mostexpensiveoneforyourwifesothatyoucanshowherhowmuchyouloveher!”

“Yeah!”Philiplaughedandwatched.HeknewwhatColtonwasplanning,buthedidnotcareabouthis

moneyatall.Itwouldnotbesurprisingifheboughtthisshoptoo.‘Youwanttosetatrapforme?‘Bring

iton,then.’

ColtonplacedhisarmoverPhilip’sshouldersandsaid,“Bro,youabsolutemadman.Icantellthatyou

loveyourwifeverymuch.Ifthat’sthecase,Iwon’tbestingyeither.I’llsellyouthemostexpensive

gemstonenecklaceinourshop.”Afterhesaidthat,heeyedTashaandsaid,“Whyareyoustillstanding

there?Fetchmethesapphirenecklace.Iwanttoletthisnouveaurichewhodependsonwomenlookat

it.”“Alright,YoungMasterBerkshire.”Tashanoddedandsaid.Sheputawayherphoneandwalkedto

thebackoftheshop.ShehadfeelingsofcontemptforPhilip.Justnow,Tashacapturedwhatwas

happeningintheshoponvideousingherphone.

Then,shesentittothegroupchatofEtherealJewels.Sheevenaddedaprovocativecaption.‘Look,

someoneisfightingwithYoungMasterBerkshire.Hewantstobuyanecklaceworth290,000bucksfor

hiswife!’

Aftershethoughtaboutit,Tashaadded.‘Thisidiotisdependentonhiswife,andnowhewantstobuy

thesapphirenecklace!’Inablinkofaneye,the

groupchatexploded.Aftereveryonesawthatvideo,theyweremakingfunofPhilipforlookinglike

someonestrugglingwithpoverty.“Damn,whatadumbfck!Ishetryingtocomparehiswealthwith

YoungMasterBerkshire’s?”“Tasha,isthatthesapphirenecklacethatcosteightmillionbucks?”“Fckme!

It’sthatnecklace!Thatdumbf*ck’slifeisover!Hedefinitelycan’taffordit!”TitusBerkshire,thethirdin

chargeoftheBerkshires,wasinRiverdalediscussingbusinessaboutthelatestbatchofroughlumber.It

wasasuccess,soTituswashappy.Thistime,hecameallthewayfromCapitalCitytoRiverdaletolook

athispropertiesanddiscussbusiness.Heevenbroughthisyoungestsonalongtocultivatehim.When

heheardthenotificationsfromthegroupchatandsawthatitwasblowingup,hethoughtsomething

majorhappened.Whenheopenedthevideoandsawthemaninthevideo,hisjawdropped.Thisman

lookedfamiliar!Veryfamiliar!ItwasYoungMasterClarke!TitusrememberedhowYoungMasterClarke

threwdownahugeamountofmoneytobeatdowntheBerkshiresbackthen.Backinthedays,the

BerkshireswerethelargestfamilyinCapitalCity.ThepersoninchargeoftheBerkshiresbackthen,the

eldestBerkshirebrother,offendedYoungMasterClarke,sotheywerebeatendowntobecomethe

second-tierfamilyinCapitalCity.Theydidnotevenhaveachancetofightback.Thiswasalsoaresultof

theotherpartygoingeasyonthem.ThisbecameatabootopicintheBerkshires.Theyounger

generationsdidnotknowofthis.However,TitushadmetYoungMasterClarke.Hehadadeep

impressionofhim.Itwasthesamemaninthevideo!HowcouldTitusbehappynow?Hisforeheadwas

drenchedwithcoldsweatashetoldthedriverhurriedly,“Hurry,gotoourfranchise!”



Chapter447

Overhere,Tashaputonherwhiteglovesandbroughtoutadelicateboxundereveryone’swatchful

gazes.Then,shewalkedtotheanteroom.ShepeeredatPhilipwhowaslookingcalmandhurledabuses

athiminherheart.

‘I’llseehowhe’sgoingtoaffordthislater.Whatadumbss!’Thissapphirenecklacecosteightmillion

bucks!Everyonewaswaitingpatiently.TheireyeswereallgluedontheboxinTasha’shands.Itwas

obviousthatthisnecklacewasexpensivejustfromtheboxalone.Wasthesapphirenecklaceinside?A

fewofthemstartedtosighinternally.Atthesametime,theywerealsolookingdownonpeoplelike

Philip.Hewasjustapieceoftrashwhodependedonhiswoman.Whywashetryingtofightwiththe

youngmasterofajewelryshop?“It’shere.It’shere.”Coltonwasexcited.Thiswasthebestchancefor

himtobepretentious,sohecouldnotletthischancegotowaste.Afoolwaspresentinghimselftobe

hisfootstool.Itwassuchanicefeeling.Tashasmirkedslightly,andundereveryone’sexcitedgazes,she

openedtheboxcarefully.Adazzlingsapphirenecklaceappearedineveryone’svision.Howbeautiful!

Howimpressive!Howextravagant!Howexpensive!Thosewereeveryone’sthoughts.Tashacouldnot

hideherarrogance.Shefeltdignifiedjustfromholdingit.Thesapphirenecklacewasthehighlightofthe

shop.Tashaevenimaginedthatherboyfriendwouldbuyitforheroneday.Then,hewouldputitonher

attheirwedding.Itwouldbesoromantic.Everyonewassmackingtheirlipswhilemakingsoundsof

astonishment.“Wow,that’sthesapphirenecklace.It’ssobeautiful.Anyonewhoputsitonwilllooklike

agracefulswan!”“Iwanttobuyit.Iwantitsobadly.Darling,buyitforme.”“Whatareyoutalking

about?Didn’tyouseetheprice?It’smorethaneightmillionbucks!”Atthatmoment,everyone’s

exclaimsweredrownedbythepriceofthenecklace.Morethaneightmillionbucks!Itwastoo

extravagantevenforanecklace!Whowoulddaretobuythisasidefromthetopnouveauriches?Who

couldaffordit?Nowonderitwasstillintheshopuntilthisday.EveryonelookedatPhilip.Someone

thensaidsarcastically,“Hey,youngguy,didn’tyousayyouwanttobuythemostexpensiveiteminthis

shop?YoungMasterBerkshirehastakenthemostexpensiveoneout,soareyoubuyingornot?”“Of

coursenot!It’smorethaneightmillionbucks!Howcanauselessbumlikehimaffordit?”“Hahaha!I’m

goingtodiefromlaughter.Therearealwayspeoplewhooverestimatethemselves.”Everyonewas

dissingPhilipfuriously.Theirtoneswerefilledwithsarcasm.Coltonwasbeaming.Thecornersofhislips

wereabouttoreachhisears.HepattedPhilip’sshoulderandsaid,“Bro,I’vealreadytakenthenecklace

outforyou.Youcan’texposeittothelightandnotbuyit,right?Ifthat’sthecase,Ican’thelpbutto

secondthinkifyoureallyloveyourwife.”Philipwascalm.Therewerenoemotionsonhisface.Hewas

juststaringatthesapphirenecklace.Itwasindeedbeautiful.Wynnwouldlookextremelyclassywearing

it.HeknewColtonwasprovokinghim,sohewasjustgoingtolethimhavehiswayforabit.“Hehe,he’s

suchapieceoftrash.Ifhecanaffordthisnecklace,I’llcarryhisshoesforhim.Attheendoftheday,my

Coltonistherichestoneofall.Thisshopbelongstohimtoo.You’reaskingtodieifyou’recomparing

yourwealthwithYoungMasterBerkshire.”ThegirlwiththebellybuttonringnexttoColtonpeeredat

Philipindisdain.Thistime,Coltonkissedheronthelips.“Youhavesuchgoodtasteforchoosingmeas

yourboyfriend,baby.Auselessbumlikehimisjustdependentonhiswoman.”Wynncouldnotstand

thisanymore.Itwastimetostandupforherhusband.Sheyelledatthem,“Whatareyoutalkingabout?

It’snoneofyourbusinesswhethermyhusbandhasmoneyornot.Idon’tcarewhathebuysforme.I’ll



behappyevenifhebuysmesomethingthat’safewbucks!”Philipwastakenaback.Thiswasthefirst

timehesawWynnbeingangry.Hesmiledsoftlyandfeltwarminhisheart.“Let’sgo.We’renotbuying

anymore.Whatstupidshopisthis?Howcanyoulookdownonyourcustomers?”Wynnturnedaround

andgrabbedPhilip’sarmbeforeleaving.Coltonheckledandsaid,“Hehe,dumbss!Youcan’taffordit

andyou’restillbeingpretentious.”“Haha,I’mgoingtodiefromlaughter.

Lookathisface.It’sgreennow.Attheendoftheday,hestillneedshiswifetostandupforhim.”“Sigh,

whataloser.Howcansomeonelikehimhavesuchabeautifulwife?Thegodsmustbeblind!”Alotof

menwerefeelingheartbroken.TheywerefeelingpitifulforWynn.Suchabeautifulwomanwasstuck

withsuchauselessman.Philiplookedlikeacountrybumpkinfromheadtotoe.Wheneveryonewas

laughingatPhilip,hegrabbedWynn’shandandsmiledather.“Wynnie,you’remywife.PhilipClarke’s

wifeneedstohavethemostexpensivethings.I’llbuyit.It’snotlikeIcan’taffordit.”“Philip,you…”

WynnlookedatPhilipinshock.Shewantedtosaysomething,butthelatterinterruptedher.“It’sfine.

Don’tworry.Thisisnotthefirstdayyouknowme.”Philiptouchedhernoseandturnedaroundtolook

atColton.Hesaid,“Howmuchisthissapphirenecklace?”Wynnwasshocked.SheknewPhiliphad

money,butshedidnotknowhowmuch.

Didhemeetherfather-in-lawinsecret?Ifnot,whydidhehavesomuchmoneynow?“8,230,000bucks.

I’llrounditupforyou,eightmillion.Finalprice.”Coltonsaidgenerously.HedidnotbelievethatPhilip

couldaffordthis,sowhatifheroundeditupforhim?Wheneveryoneheardthat,theywereshocked.

Wasthisthecapitaloftherichpeople?Wasthishowtheyroundedthingsup?Itwasadifferenceof

230,000!However,theydidnotmind.TheirfocuswasonPhilip.Thisdumb*sswasreallygoingtobuyit!

Chapter448

Morethantencustomersshooktheirheads.Whatanidiot.Itwasanobvioustrap.Ifhereallyboughtit,

EtherealJewelswouldsuffernoloss.TheywouldevenpraiseColtonforbeingsmart.Ifhedidnotbuyit,

Coltoncouldhumiliatethisidiot.Noonewastryingtostophim.Theywereallwatchingwhatwasgoing

on.“Wrapitup.I’lltakeit,”Philipsaidcalmly.“Alright,Tasha,wrapitupforhim.Iwanttoseehowhe’s

goingtopaylater.Willhesellhishouseorhiskidney?”Coltonguffawed.Histonewasdrippingwith

sarcasm.Tashawasonherphoneandreportingeverythingbacktothegroupchat.Whensheheard

YoungMasterBerkshirecallingher,shehadtoputdownherphone.Sheasked,“Really,YoungMaster

Berkshire?”Coltonsmiledandsaid,“Yeah.Maybehiswifecanaffordit.”WhenTashawaswrappingthe

necklace,Tituswaswatchingwhatwasgoingoninthegroupchat.Hewasdrenchedincoldsweatashe

muttered,“Mygosh!We’refinished!HowdidIgivebirthtosuchascoundrel?That’sYoungMaster

Clarke!”Tituswasfrantic.Hekepturgingthedrivertodrivefaster.Hissonwassuchanidiot!Ifhe

offendedYoungMasterClarkeagain,theBerkshires

wouldvanishfromCapitalCity!HehadtoimprisonthatidiotColtonwhentheygotback!Insidetheshop,

Tashawasdonewrappingthenecklace.ShelookedatPhilipandsaid,“Payup.”Philipshruggedand

touchedhispocket.



Hm?‘Where’smycard?’“Didyouforgettobringyourcard?”Coltoncouldnotholdinhislaughter.This

kidwashilarious.“Wait.”Philipwasfeelingawkwardaswell.Hetouchedhisshirtpocket.Itwasnot

there.Ohsht,helefthiswalletinthevilla!Theatmosphereintheroomwasfrozen.Inaninstant,roars

oflaughtereruptedintheshop.“Fckme!You’resuchadumbss!Youdidn’tbringyourcardbeforeyou

leftthehouse?”Coltonguffawedloudly.Everyoneintheshop,includingthecustomersandsalespeople,

waslaughingalongwithhim.Whatacountrybumpkin!“Damn,howembarrassing!”“Sigh,thiskid’sstill

youngandheinsistedongoingnecktoneckwithYoungMasterBerkshire.Aneggshouldnotwrestle

witharock.”“Howembarrassing.Ican’twatchthisanymore.”Everyonewaslaughingandjeering.Philip

feltashamedaswell.Hehadcomehereinsuchahurry.Whatshouldhedo?Wynncameoutandstood

infrontofPhilip.Sheshoutedatthem,“Whatareyoutalkingabout?Comeatme!Sowhatifwedon’t

havethemoneyforit?Myhusbandwantstobuyitformeanditshowsthathelovesme.Idon’tmindif

he’srichorpoor.It’sjustastupidnecklace.Idon’twantitanymore.Come,let’sgohome.”“Don’t,

prettylady.I’vealreadywrappedthenecklace.Areyoupullingaprankonusbynotbuyingit?”Colton

saidmaliciously.“Youstillhavetheaudacitytosaythat!Yourhusbandisdoingallthisbecausehewants

tobuyapresentforyou.Ithinkyou’rejustacheapwhre!”Thegirlwiththebellybuttonringcrossed

herarmsacrossherchestandsaidindisdain.“You…Whatdidyousay?”Wynnsaidangrily.Philipcould

notendurethisanymore.HepulledWynnbehindher,hiseyesred.Heroaredatthem,“Enough!Stop

insultingmywife!I’mgoingtogetthemoneynow!”“Oh,he’senjoyingthis.Whataloser.”“Yeah,why

areyoubeingsuchafckingposer?Youdon’thavemoneyandyoustillwanttocomeheretocause

trouble!”“Takeapictureofthiswretchedcoupleandpostitontheinternet!”Wheneveryonewas

criticizingandjeeringatPhilipandWynn,aBentleystoppedattheentranceoftheshop.Whenthedoor

wasopened,amiddle-agedmangotoutofthecarhurriedly.Healmostlosthisshoeintheprocess.

WhenhesawPhilipandWynnintheshopalongwiththeexcitedcustomers,Tituscouldfeelhisheart

growingcold.“Ohno!Ohno!I’mruined!”Titusdidnotevenwipehissweataway.Herushedintothe

shopandroaredaftertakinginadeepbreath,“Shutthefckup!Allofyou!”

Chapter449

Titus’voicewasroughandboorish.Thecustomersandsalespeopleintheshopallshutupfromfear.

Whentheylookedoveratthedoor,theysawthatitwasMasterBerkshire!However,Titus’facelooked

pale.HisfacewascoveredincoldsweatasheglancedatPhilipwhohadacoldexpressiononhisface.

Immediately,hisheartsank.“Sir!”Morethanthensalespeopleaddressedhimrespectfullyandwent

backtotheirworkstations.MasterBerkshirewasawell-knownpenny-pincher.Hehadalotoftricksup

hissleeveswhenitcametoreducinghisemployee’swages.Ifhecaughtthemslackingoff,the

salespeople’ssalarythismonthwouldbereducedbyhalf.

“Dad,whyareyouhere?”Coltondidnotknowwhatwasgoingtohappen.

Hewalkedoverwithagrinonhisface.Slap!Titusslappedhimonthefaceheavily.Hedidnotholdback.

Everyonewasshocked.Theydidnotevendaretobreatheloudly.Whatwasgoingon?MasterBerkshire

slappedhissonthemomenthecamehere.Whatweretheyplaying?Coltonwasalsoshocked.He



clutchedhisredandswollenfacebeforeyelling,“Dad,areyouinsane?Whydidyouhitme?”“I’minsane?

Yourascal,you’realwayscausingtroubleforme!”Tituswasabouttoexplodefromanger.IfColtonwas

nothisson,hewouldhavechoppedhimintopieces.“Doyouknowwhatyou’vedone?Goandapologize

tohimrightnow!”“Apologize?Tohim?”Coltonwasbeyondshocked.HepointedatTitusandraisedhis

voice.

“Dad,areyouadotard?You’reaskingmetoapologizetoadumb*ss?”

“You’regoingtokillmewithanger!IfIdon’tkillyoutoday,myname’s

notTitusBerkshire!”TituswalkedovertoslapColtonagain,butTashastoppedhim.Tashawascloseto

MasterBerkshire.Theyhadgonetohotelstogetherafewtimes,thoughthatremainedasecret

betweenthem.“Sir,Sir,pleasedon’tbemad.YoungMasterBerkshiredidn’tdoanythingwrong,”

Tashasaidfrantically.“Didn’tdoanythingwrong?He’sgoingtokillmewithanger!”Titusroared.Hedid

nothavetimetolecturehissonanymore.

HebowedandsmiledflatteringlyatPhilip.Heapologized,“Um,Sir,I’msosorry.Colton’sjustakid.

You’reamagnanimousperson,pleasedon’tfussoverminormatterswithhim.I’mapologizingtoyouon

hisbehalf.”

“Dad!Whyareyouapologizingtothisloser?”Coltoncouldnotbelievethis.

Hisfatherwasapologizingtoaloserwhodependedonhiswoman.“Hecameintobuysomethingand

doesn’thavethemoneyforit.It’sgoodenoughthatwe’renotkickingupastormoverit.”“Shutup!”

Tituswassomadthathisliverstartedtohurt.Hisentirebodywastremblingfromanger.

Coldsweatstartedpouringoutfromhisskin.“MasterBerkshire,yoursonhassuchabadtemper.He

saidIcan’taffordyournecklace.”Atthismoment,Philipsaidflatly.Hisvoicewaslikeaknifemadeout

oficeanditwasstabbingintoTitus’heart.PhilipknewTitus.Hismemorywasgood,andthatman

lookedlikeoneoftheBerkshires.Whatacoincidence.ThisshopwasownedbytheBerkshires.Thud!

TituskneltonthefloorYes,hewaskneeling.HekneltbeforePhilipinfrontofeveryone.Hekeptwiping

awaythecoldsweatonhisforehead.Hishandswerealsotremblingnon-stop.“Dad!”Coltonyelled,

“Whatareyoudoing?”TitusglaredatColtonandignoredhim.“Mr.Clarke,Mr.Clarke,it’sallmyfault.

I’mapologizingtoyouonbehalfofmyson.”Titussaidfrantically.HeaskedTashatofetchthesapphire

necklacequickly.“Thisnecklaceiscompensationfrommetoyou.It’sforyou,Mr.Clarke.Oh,no,it’sfor

thisbeautifulwoman.”“MasterBerkshire,it’snotyourfault.It’snouseifyouapologizetome.”Philip

maintainedacoldandcalmexpressiontheentiretime.Now,everyonecouldtellthatPhiliphadan

extraordinaryidentity.Hewasnotjustaspinelesscoward.Thecustomerswhocriticizedhimjustnowall

shuttheirmouths.

Theydidnotdaretobreathetooloudly.Whodaredtospeak?EvenMasterBerkshireofEtherealJewels

waskneelinginfearbeforePhilip.Titus’

expressionfroze.Heunderstoodimmediately.HegotupandapproachedColton.Hepressedontohis



headandsaid,“Kneel!”Coltonwasstubborn.

Howcouldhekneeljustlikethis?Heyelled,“Youdoitifyouwantto.Idon’tknowwhatthehellis

wrongwithyou.He’sjustapennilessfoolandyou’rekneelingforhim.Ican’tembarrassmyselflikethis.

TheBerkshirescan’tembarrassthemselveslikethis!”Titusstartedtopanic.Flamesofangererupted

fromhischestasheroaredtoColton,“Whatdoyouknow?

Doyouknowwhoheis?DoyouknowhowtheBerkshiresbecameasecond-tierfamily?”Coltonwas

takenabackassomethingclickedinhishead.HelookedatPhilipindisbeliefashiseyeswidened.

“How’sthatpossible?Dad,you’rekidding!Howishe…”Coltonwasshocked.Heimmediately

rememberedthetabootopiccirculatingwithintheBerkshirefamily.Howformidable!Howterrifying!

“Kneel!”Titusdidnotcareaboutanythinganymore.HepresseddownonColton’snecktomakehim

kneel.

“Mr.Clarke,mysonisapologizingtoyourightnow.Amanofgreatmoralstaturedoesn’trememberthe

offensescommittedbyoneoflowmoralstature.Pleaseforgivehim.Youcantakethisnecklace,no,

everythinginthisshop.Youcanchooseandwearanythingyouwant.It’smykindregardstoyou.”Titus

wassincere.
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Chapter450

Thissceneshockedallofthecustomersandsalespeopleintheshop.MasterBerkshirewasanextreme

penny-pincher,buthewasgoingtotheextremejusttoapologizetothismanTasha’seyeswerehuge,

andshecouldnotbreathe.Philiplookedaroundtheshopandnoticedthateveryonewasloweringtheir

heads.Theydidnotdaretolookhimintheeyes.HelookedatColtononthefloorwhowasdispirited

andsnorted.“I,PhilipClarke,willneveroweanyoneanythingwhenIwanttobuysomething.ItoldyouI

havemoney,whydidn’tyoubelieveme?”Afterhesaidthat,helookedatMaster

Berkshireandsmiledlightly,“MasterBerkshire,Iforgottobringmycardtoday.I’llaskmypeopleto

sendthemoneyovertomorrow.I’lltakethenecklacewithmenow.”“Noneed,noneed,Mr.Clarke.I’m

givingittoyouasagift.”Tituswipedawayhissweat.“Areyoulookingdownonme?”

Philipaskedcoldly.MasterBerkshirewastakenaback.Heshookhisheadfuriouslyandsaid,“No,no,no.

HowwouldIdaretodothat?Sinceyou’vealreadysaidso,thenI’llgoovertoyourplacetocollectthe

payment.Youdon’thavetosendyourpeopleover.”“Alright,”Philipsaid.Inablinkofaneye,Philip

tooktheboxandleftEtherealJewelswithWynn.Insidetheshop,everyoneletoutsighsofrelief.They



lookedatPhilip’sbackandwerehavingmixedfeelingsintheirhearts.Howshocking!MasterBerkshire

reallygaveoutthenecklacetothatmanjustlikethat!Whowasthatman?

Tituswentlimp.Hecollapsedonthefloorandkeptonwipingsweatoffhisforehead.Hefinallyletouta

breathofrelief,thenherememberedhisidiotson.HescreamedatColton,“GetbacktoCapitalCitynow.

Don’tstepfootoutofthehouse!Ifyoudaretogooutofthehouse,I’llbreakyourlegs!”

ColtongotupangrilyandlookedatPhilipwhowasleaving.Then,heglaredathisfatherbeforeleaving

theshopinshameandanger.ItwasYoungMasterClarke!Howcoulditbe?WhywasheinRiverdale?…

Aftertheygotoutoftheshop,Wynnwasstillinastateofdaze.ShegrabbedPhilipashewasaboutto

openthecardoorandfrowned.Sheaskedinconfusion,

“Philip,tellme,doyouknowMasterBerkshire?”Now,shefeltlikeshedidnotknowPhilipatall.Were

hisparentsreallyjustrestaurantowners?WhydidtheownerofajewelryshopkneelbeforePhilip?Did

theyknoweachother?Philipopenedthedoorandgruntedareply.Hesaid,“Oh,youmeanMaster

Berkshire?Iguessso.Heowesmemoney.”“Owesyoumoney?

Howmuch?”Wynnwasevenmoreconfusedrightnow.“Notalot.Let’stalkwhenwegethome.”Philip

grinnedandsaid.Then,heledWynnintothecar.Backatthevilla,Marthawasponderingaboutthisthe

entireday.

ShewasstillcontemplatingPhilip’sidentity.No,no.Shecouldnotjustletthisbe.Herpositioninthis

familywasbeingthreatened.ThemoreMartha

thoughtaboutthis,theangriershebecame.Ononehand,shewasmadatPhilip.Ontheotherhand,she

wasworriedthatshewouldnotgettherighttospeakinthisfamily.Ifthevillawasunderhername,

theneverythingwouldbemucheasier.IfWynnstoppedprotectingPhiliporifshehatedPhilip,thenit

wouldbekillingtwobirdswithonestone.“Hey,Charlie,say,doyouthinkWynnpaidforthisvilla?Why

doesPhiliphavetheaudacitytotreatmelikethat?”Marthasatonthesofaangrily.Sheglaredand

complainedatCharleswhilehewasdoinghiscalligraphy.“Sigh,whydoyoukeepthinkingaboutthis?

DidyouforgetwhathappenedtoWynn?

Didn’tPhilipwarnyouaboutthis?”CharleswaswearinghispresbyopicglassesasheglaredatMartha.

Marthascoffedasifshewasthrowingatantrum.Herfacelookedannoyedasshemumbled,“Iknow,I

know.Wecan’taffordtocrossPhilipnow,butthisdoesn’tsitrightwithme.Say,howcanauselessbum

likehimstepoverme?I’mnotconvinced!”Charlesdidnotwanttopayattentiontoheranymore.This

madwomancouldnotsitstillforoneday.Shejusthadtocausetrouble.Soonerorlater,shewould

suffertheconsequences.Marthathoughtforawhileandleftthehousewithherbag.Shecametothe

Sales,Service,andManagementCenterofLongfordPark.Whenshewalkedin,abeautifulandpolite

womangreetedher.Shesmiledandasked,“Hello,howcanIhelpyou?”“Oh,I’mstayinginFirstPalace.I

wanttoaskyousomething.”Marthachuckledandsaid.Whenshesaidthat,allofthestaffinthecenter

lookedatherinstantly.Theylinedupintotworowsandbowedrespectfully.Theysaid,“Welcome,

Madam.”Oh?



Marthawasshocked,butshefeltjoyblossominginherchest.Especiallywhenafewcustomerswho

wereheretobuyvillaslookedoveratherwithenviousgazes.Thistime,Marthawasoncloudnine.She

feltproudandfullofherself.Shewasevenradiatingfromherhair.Afterawhile,themanagerof

LongfordParkcameouttoserviceherpersonally.Itwasawoman,andshewasspeakingsoftly.She

smiledandasked,“HelloMadamYates,whatdoyouneedtoinquire?”“Oh,it’snothing.Ijustwantto

askifmyWynnie

wastheonewhopaidforFirstPalace?”Martha’sfacewasfilledwitharrogance.

Chapter451

ThereasonMarthacametodaywastomakeonethingclear.Shewantedtoknowwhowastheonewho

boughtthisvilla.AslongasitwasWynn’smoney,Philipwouldnothavetherighttoflauntinfrontofher.

“Hello,MadamYates,FirstPalaceisindeedunderthenameofMissWynnJohnston.”Thefemale

managersmiledandsaid.“Really?Mydaughterboughtit?”Marthawasexcited.Herdaughterwasthe

onewhoboughtit!

Shewasecstatic!Thistime,thatguyPhilipwouldnothavetherighttoshowoffhisfeathersinfrontof

heranymore.HeonlyhadthatwomanGiadasupportinghim.Sowhat?Marthawastheonewhowore

thepantsintheJohnstonfamily.Ifhedaredtobearrogant,shewouldaskherdaughtertodivorcehim!

“Yes,MadamYates.It’sunderMissWynnJohnston’sname.

Doyouhaveanymorequestions?”Thefemalemanagergrinnedpolitelyandasked.“Yes,Iwanttoaskif

Icanaddanothernametothevilla?Addminein.”Marthawasexcited,butatthesametime,shewas

frantic.Aslongasthevillawasunderhernametoo,shewouldbetherightfulownerofthevilla.Then,

shewouldbeonthesamelevelasPhilip.“MadamYates,youneedtogettheapprovalofMissWynn

JohnstonandMr.PhilipClarke,butespeciallyMissWynnJonhsnton.Ifsheagrees,thenthereshouldn’t

beaproblem.”WhenMarthaheardthis,shewasdelighted.Thiswastooeasy.

Wynnwasherdaughter,soshehadtolistentoher.“I’llaskyouagain,whatifIwanttoremovePhilip’s

namefromthevilla?”Marthawasconcernedaboutthis.“I’msorry,MadamYates.Youneedthe

approvalofMissWynnJohnstonandMr.PhilipClarkeforthis.”Thefemalemanagersaidapologetically.

Marthafinallyunderstood.Shedidnotstaylongandwenthomeimmediately.Whenshegotbacktothe

villa,shestoppedCharlesandsaidimpatiently,“Charlie,Charlie,IheardthatthisvillaisunderWynnie’s

name.Wynnieboughtit.PhilipmusthavetrickedWynnieintoaddinghis

nametoo.Thistime,youhavetostandbyme.Iwon’tallowthatkidtotakeawayourassets!”Martha

cametohersensesonthewayback.Philiphadanulteriormotiveallalong.Washeaftertheonebillion

investment?Noway!

Charleswasstunnedandsaidcuriously,“Really?”“Oh,whywouldIlietoyou?ThemanagerofLongford

Parktoldme!”Marthawasfrantic.Hereyesweretwinklingasshesaid,“Letmetellyou,eventhough

Philipisunpredictableattimes,hemustbesecretlyanevilperson.HemightbeplottingagainstWynn’s



company.Isn’titjustaninvestmentofonebillionbucks?Let’sfindawaytokeephimundercontrol.”

Charleswashesitant.

PhilipwasshowingtheabilityofsomeoneextraordinarywhenthatincidenthappenedtoWynn.

“Martha,youhavetothinkaboutthisproperly.Philipisnotthespinelesscowardheusedtobe.We

havenoideaaboutwhoheis.

Whatshouldwedoifwecrosshim?”Charleswasscared.Philiphadbeenhisson-in-lawforthreeyears

andinthesethreeyears,heknewnothingabouthim.Whowasthiskid?Martha’sfacefell.Shegritted

herteethandmadeuphermind.Shesaid,“Whatever,I’llberesponsibleifanythinggoeswrong.

Anyway,IhavetokeepPhilipundercontrolthistimenomatterwhat.IwanttolethimknowthatI’m

theonewhowearsthepantsinthisfamily.”Afterleavingthejewelryshop,PhilipdroveWynnbackto

heroffice.Atthismoment,seventoeightmuscularmenwithtattoosbargedinfromtheentranceof

BeaconPharmaceutical.“WynnJohnston!Who’sWynnJohnston!Getthefckoutnow!”Theleaderwas

amanwhowasabout180cmtall.Therewasatattooonhisarm,andhiseyeswerefilledwithrage.This

happenedallofasudden,andsincethemanhadbroughtalotofpeoplewithhim,thecommotion

causedalotofemployeestogatheraround.Theywantedtowatchwhatwasgoingon.Thesecurity

guardsallranoutandstoppedthem.Theyyelled,“Whoareyoupeople?Getout!Ifyoudon’t,I’m

callingthecops!”“Callthecops?Fckyou!I’mlookingforWynnJohnston!”Themuscularmanliftedhis

bat.Thesteelbatsmasheddownonthesecurityguardwhotriedtostophim.Bloodsplatteredallover

theplaceinstantly!“Ah!”Inablinkofaneye,thefloorwasinahugeracket!
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Chapter452

Thatguyreallyattackedsomeone!Hewasextremelyvicioustoo!“Damnit,I’mheretolookforyour

personincharge!Therestofyou,fckoff!”Themuscularmanwavedhisbloodysteelbatandpointedat

thefourtofivetremblingsecurityguardsinfrontofhim.Hewasextremelyaggressive.Mindyheardthe

commotiongoingondownstairs.“MadamJohnston,someone’scausingasceneintheoffice!”Mindy



rantoonesidehurriedlyandcalledWynn.“I’llbethereinabit.”Wynnwasattheentranceofthe

buildingwhenshegotthecall.Shefrownedandwalkedtotheelevatorquicklywithherhighheels

clickingagainstthefloor.Then,shetooktheelevatortothelevelthecommotionwasgoingon.Philip

followedbehindherandchasedafterher.“Wynnie,wait!”Atthismoment,theofficewasinamess.The

seventoeightmuscularmenweregoingnecktoneckwiththesecurityguards.“Stopit!”Wynnwent

overwithadarkexpressiononherface.Sheaskedsomeonetoescortthewoundedsecurityguardout

asshestoodinfrontofthestaff.Therestofthesecurityguardswerestandinginfrontofhertoprotect

her.“AreyouthenewestchairwomanofBeacon,WynnJohnston?”Whenthemuscularmansawthatit

wasabeauty,therewaslustinhiseyes.However,itwentawayasquicklyasitappeared.“I’mthe

currentchairwomanofBeaconPharmaceutical.Whoareyou?Wholetyouinhere?Getoutnow.Ifnot,

I’mcallingthecops!”Wynn’sfacewascold.Therewasahintofarroganceinhertone.“Hehe.”The

muscularmanchuckled.Then,hismenthrewafewbagsofmedicineontheground.Heroared,“My

bossconsumedthemedicineyoumanufactured.Notonlydidhenotgetbetter,buthe’salso

unconsciousinthehospitalrightnow!I’mwarningyou,ifyoudon’tgiveanappropriateexplanationto

meandmymentoday,we’lldestroyyourcompany!”Themuscularmanstandingat180cmtallwas

pointingatWynn,lookinglikehewantedtoeather.Wynnlookedattheboxesofmedicineonthefloor

andwalkedoutofthebarricadethatthesecurityguardshadformedinfrontofher.Shesaidcoldly,

“ThisisBeaconPharmaceutical,notthehospital!Youshouldaskthehospitalaboutyourboss’situation

andnotmakeafusshere!Security,throwthemout!”“Youbtch,you’reaskingtodie!Mybossonly

becameunconsciousafterconsumingthepillsyourcompanymanufactured!Ifsomethinghappensto

myboss,I’llkillyou!”ThemuscularmanyelledatWynn.Wynn’sfacewaspalefromanger.Sheliftedher

eyebrows.“Weonlymanufacturethepills,andallofthemarethoroughlyexamined.Ifthere’s

somethingwrongwiththeconsumeraftertheyconsumethem,theyshouldconsultthehospital

whetherthepillsaresuitableforthemornot.Theyshouldn’tbecomingtous!Ifsomethinghappensto

theconsumerafterconsumingourpills,doesitalwaysmeantheissuelieswithus?”Wasitnotthesame

theoryasarrestingtheknifemanufacturerswhensomeonestabbedanotherpersonwithaknife?

Hewaspurposelymakingtrouble!“Damnit,thepillsyourcompanymanufacturesareharmful!”The

muscularmanwasclearlyheretomakeascene.HeliftedhishandtoslapWynn.Hedidnotholdback,

hewas

extremelyaggressive!Afewofthefemalestaffstartedscreaming.Thesecurityguardswerestunned.If

heslappedher,theycouldlosetheirjobs!

Philipbargedinatthissecond.Whenhesawthis,angerroseinhischest.

Thesepeoplewereclearlyheretomaketrouble!Suddenly!Acoldanddomineeringvoiceboomed

throughtheroom,“Ifyoudaretoslapher,Icanpromisethatyouwon’tleavethisplacetoday!”Wynn

closedhereyesfromfear.Then,shefeltastrongarmpullingherbackbeforeshefellintoawarm

embrace.Theman’sslaplandedonnothing.Itallhappenedinaflash!PhilippulledWynnback,and

beforethemuscularmancouldreact,hekickedhimheavily.Philip’seyeswerewideashestaredatthe

man.Heyelled,“Didweclaimthateveryonewhoconsumesthepillsmanufacturedbymywife’s

companywilldefinitelyhealfromwhateverailmentthey’resufferingfrom?



Whatifit’ssomethingelseyourbosshadthat’smakinghimill?Getlostnow!”“Fck!You’rediggingyour

owngrave!”Themuscularmanstaggeredbackwardandfellontheground.Now,hisstomachfeltasifit

hadbeenrunoverbyatruck.Hisintestineswereinsomuchpaintheyfeltliketheywereknotted

together.Whothefckwasthisguywhoappearedsosuddenly?Hiskickwassopowerful!VladSinger

wastrainedinmartialarts.Normalpeoplewouldnotbeabletotouchhim.However,thisyoungand

unbridledmanwhoappearedallofasuddenwasabletokickhimuntilhecouldnotgetupfromthe

ground!Hemustbesomeonewithsomeskills!

Vladwascautious.However,hewasorderedtocometomakeascenehere!

Hehadbeenhiredbysomeone,sohecouldnotgiveuphalfwayandruinhisreputation.Whowouldstill

wanttohireVladSingerfromEastStreetiftheyknewwhathappened?Vladgotupfromthefloorwhile

enduringthepaininhisstomach.Heroared,“You’reaskingforf*ckingdeath!Boys,gethim!Givehim

allyougot!I’lltaketheresponsibilityifanythinghappens!”

Afterthemuscularguyroared,therestlessmenbehindhimallchargedforwardwiththeirbats.The

femalestaffaroundthemstartedscreaminginterror!
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Philipwasfeelingrighteous,andhiseyesturnedcold.Slap!

AfterVladfinishedtalking,aloudslapreverberatedontheentireflooroftheoffice.Philip’shandmade

contactwithVlad

’srightcheek,causingtheextremelyloudnoise.Heusedall

ofhismightonthisslap.Vladjuststoodthereblanklybeforestumblingbackward.Aredandbloody

handprintappearedonhisfaceinstantly.Everyonefellsilentatthatmoment.Ashamelesslocalbully

likeVladhadfoughtwithcountlesspeopleinhislifetime.However,thisslapcausedhisbraintobuzz

loudly.Everyonewasstunned.Thesecurityguardswerestartingtofeelemotionalwhentheysawthis

youngmanstandingupagainstthattyrant.Itrelievedtheirstress.Tearsstartedtowellupintheireyes.

Ofcourse,alotofotherpeoplewerealsoshockedbywhattheysaw.Wasthisthechairwoman

’shusband,Philip?Theuselessbum?Hewassoamazing!

Now,hewastheirhero!Thestaffwhowerewatchingwhatwasgoingoncamebacktotheirsenses.

WhatPhilipdidwassounpredictable!Hetookactionjustlikethat!Hewasfightingseventoeighthuge

menwithtattooswhoalllookedliketheywereheretocausearuckus.“Howmanly!”Thefewfemale

staff’seyesweretwinkling.Philipwassomanly!Then,theylookedattheirmalecolleagues.Theywere

backingawayslowlyfromthescene.Philipwastheonlyoneatthefront.Somepeopleweremumbling.

“Whyishetryingtobepretentious?

Ifhecrossesthem,we’retheoneswhoaregonnagetit.”“

He’sjustapieceoftrashandhe’stryingtostandupforus.

MadamJohnston’slifeisover.”“Let’sseehowhe’sgoingtotakecareofthis.He’sreallyoverestimating

himself.”Philipignoredthemumblingsoftheotherstaff.However,WynnhadescapedfromPhilip’s

arms.Sheliftedhereyebrowsandglaredathim.Herhusbandwastoorash.Whatwouldshedoif

somethinghappenedtohim?WynnwasstartingtofeelbadforPhilip.Thereweresecurityguardshere.

“Areyouokay?”

Wynnaskedworriedly.Philipshookhisheadandgrinned.Vladfinallycamebacktohissenses.Thiswas

thefirsttimesomeonedaredtokickandslaphim.Ifwordgotout,howwouldhestilldominateEast

Street?Hewasagitated.HeglaredatPhilipwithhiseyesredandroared,“Yourascal,howdareyouhit

me!

Alrightthen,I’llbreakyourarm!”ThemenbehindhimwereallshockedatPhilip’sskills.Theyfroze

wheretheywereastheylookedatVladinfrontofthem.Philiplookedathimincontemptashe

protectedWynnwhowasbehindhim.Hesaidcoldly,“Sowhat?DoyoutrustthatI’llslapyouagainfor

touchingmywife?”Sincetheywereinthemiddleofafight,therewasnoneedtopretendtobetimid.

“Tryme!”AfterVladsaidthat,anotherloudslapsoundedacrosstheroom.

Philipslappedhimagainnaturally.Itwasstraightforwardandprecise.‘Magnificent!‘Howcutthroat!



‘He’ssucharealman!Thesewerewhateveryonewasthinkingabout.“Sigh,thereareallkindsof

youngstersinthisdayandage.He’sevenbeggingtobeslapped!”Philipswunghishandandsaid

innocently.“F*ck!Killhim!Killhimnow!Killhimandthrowhimintotheriver!”Vladwaslivid.Hewas

completelyhumiliated.Ifhedidnotgetsomerespectback,hisyearofterrorizingEastStreetwouldgo

towaste!Atthismoment,hisfacewasasswollenasasteamedbun.Everyonewaslaughingathim.“

ProtectMadamJohnston!”AfewsecurityguardsrushedoverandstoodbetweenPhilipandWynn.

Theseguyswerenojoke!

Ifthesemenstartedflippingoutandthechairwomanwashurt,theywouldhavetotakeofftheir

securityuniform.“Damnit!

Gethim!I’llbackyouifsomethinghappens,wehavesupportbehindourbacks!”Vladclutchedhisface

andswungasteelbatinhishand.Heyelledloudlyandstartedattackingthesecurityguards.Philipwas

becomingawareaswell.WhenhesawWynnbeingprotectedbythefewsecurityguards,hewasabout

tobackawaytoo.However,oneofthethugswaschargingtowardWynnwithabat.Thistime,Philip

waslivid.Hestoppedbackingawayandranoutofthecrowd.Then,hegrabbedthetaserfromoneof

thesecurityguards.“Backaway!

We’llhandlethis!”ThesecurityguardtouchedhisbeltanddidnotunderstandwhatPhilipwantedtodo.

Intheend,hesawthelatterrunningovertoVladwhowasinastateofrage.Vladwasroaring,“Hithim

withallyougot!Makethemremember

…”Eventually,beforehecouldfinishtalking,hesawbluesparkscomingoutfromPhilip’staser.Itwas

cacklingloudlyasPhilippokeditintoVlad’sstomach!“R-R-R-R-Remember

…”AfterVladwasstunnedbythetaser,hisentirebodystartedtospasm.Hismouthwascrookedtoone

sideashiseyesrolledbackward.Hecouldnotstopstutteringtheword‘remember

’.“Brr…Brr…Nanana…”PhilipchuckledashewatchedVladcollapseonthefloorafterrollinghiseyes.

Thehaironhisheadstoodupafterbeingelectrocuted.Pfft!Everyonewasshocked.

Theywerestunnedbywhatwashappeninginfrontofthem.

Theydidnotexpectthetablestoturnsoquickly.
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Washesinging?Then,Philiptookthetaserandsentelectricalshockstotherestofthethugswithit.

Sincehewasmovingtoofast,noonecouldstophim.Philipcalmlythrewthetaseronthegroundafter

seeingalleightofthethugsspasmingonthefloor.

Heclappedhishandstogetherwithcontemptonhisface.Hewastoopowerful!Everyonewasshocked,

includingWynnwhoseredlipswerewideopen.ShelookedatPhilipinfrontofherindisbelief.Even

thoughWynnhadseenPhilipfightbeforeandknewhewasgood,thescenestillsurprisedher.He

defeatedallofthesethugsbyhimself!Heonlyusedatasertodoit!DidhedothistoJoeltoo?Philipfelt

numerouseyesonhimasheturnedaroundtosaytothesecurityguard,“Whatareyouwaitingfor?Call

thecops.”“Kid,you…You’reintrouble.Mybosswilldefinitelynotforgiveyou…”Vladliedonthefloor

withhisbodyspasming.Hesaidwhileliftinghisheadslightly.“Idon’tlikeitwhenpeoplethreatenme.”

Philipbentdownandpickedupthetaseronthefloor.Then,hepokedVladwithitoncemoreinfrontof

everyone.Everyonestartedsweatingcoldsweat.Everyonewasshocked,especiallyMindy.

Hereyeswerewideopen.Philiptheuselessbumwasreallyattackinghimjustbecausehewasnot

happyaboutwhatthe

mansaid.Amazing!ThiscommotionfinallyendedafterWynntookover.Intheoffice,Philipsatdown

amidsteveryone’scheersandpraises.Backthen,Philiphadtoendureeveryone’

shumiliationsandcriticism.Now,itfeltsogreatbeingpraisedandpursued.“Philip,comeintomy

office.”Wynnappearedallofasudden.Herfacelookedtroubled.Philipdidnotevensitdownforlong

beforehefollowedWynnamidsteveryone’senviousdiscussions.Insidethechairwoman’soffice,an

angryroarreverberatedacrosstheentirefloor.“Philip,whoaskedyoutointerferewiththeinternal

affairsofBeaconPharmaceutical?You’rejustMadamJohnston’suselesshusband.Doyouknowthe

rules?Doyouknowtherulesandregulationsofourcompany?”AhandsomemanberatedPhilipangrily.

Hisfacefellashesaid,“MadamJohnston,Idon’tcarehowyou’regoingtotakecareofthis,butour

companydoesnotwelcomeaspinelesscowardlikehiminthefuture!Plus,allresponsibilityforthis

matterisonhim.Ithasnothingtodowithourcompany.”HoustonMichaelswasmad.Hewasthenew

vice-chairmanandhadtheWallisesashisbacker.WhathappenedtodaywasarrangedbytheWallises

andalsothemadam.Houstonhadfoundalocalbullytocausetrouble.Themainreasonwastodrag

Beacon’snamethroughthemud.Asforwhythemadamwantedtotakeaction,Houstondidnotdareto

ask.NowwithPhilip’ssuddenappearance,theentirethingwasruined.Plus,hissubordinatestoldhim

thatPhilipusedatasertoelectrocuteeighthugemenbyhimself!Whatnonsense!Beforehecamehere,

Houstonhadheardabout

Philip.Hewasjustalive-inson-in-lawwhowasdependentonhiswoman.Whatwasgoingonnow?

Wynnsatonthesofainthechairman’sofficeandlookedatherhusband.“Mr.

Michaels,I’llhandlethis.Philiponlyattackedthemforthesafetyofthestaff.Thecompanyshouldtake



responsibilityifanythinghappens,no?”WynninterruptedHoustonwhilehewasdenouncingPhilip.

Houstonhadbeensuddenlytransferredhereafewdaysago.SheknewthattheMichaelshadsome

statusandpowerinRiverdale.TheMichaelsfamilywasalsooneoftheshareholdersofBeacon

Pharmaceutical.NowthatClarkeGroupfromCapitalCityhadinvestedabilliondollarsintoBeacon,alot

ofpeoplewereeyingthispieceofcake.“No,Idisagree!Thecompanywillnotberesponsibleforthis!”

Houstonwasmad.HekeptberatingPhilip.“Thecompanydoesn’tbelongtoyoualone,Wynn.You’re

justapuppetwhowaschosentobethechairwomanbytheboard.Youhavenorighttosayanything!I’ll

makeeverythingcleartoday.

Whatifsomethingreallyhappenedwhenourconsumertookourpills?Nowthatyourhusbandhas

beatenthoseguysup,whatiftheywanttocausetroubleforus?“So,hehastobearallthe

responsibilities!”Houstonyelledandslammedhishanddownonthetable.Wynnfrowned.Sheknew

Philiphadnothingtodowiththis,butifHoustonreportedthistotheboard,thenPhilipmightnotbe

abletohandleit.“Areyoudone?”PhilipshruggedandaskedHoustoncalmly.“Isthishowyoushould

talktome?”Houston’sfacefell.“Look,you

’rejustagood-for-nothingthatMadamJohnstonkeeps

aroundher.Becourteouswhenyoutalktome.”Houstongotupandpulledonthecollarofhissuit.He

lookedveryarrogant.

However,inthenextsecond,Philipwalkedinfrontofhim.Heaskedwhilestaringathimwithcoldeyes,

“Whosentyouhere?

”SheknewPhiliphadnothingtodowiththis,butifHoustonreportedthistotheboard,thenPhilip

mightnotbeabletohandleit.“Areyoudone?”PhilipshruggedandaskedHoustoncalmly.“Isthishow

youshouldtalktome?”Houston

’sfacefell.“Look,you’rejustagood-for-nothingthatMadamJohnstonkeepsaroundher.Becourteous

whenyoutalktome.”Houstongotupandpulledonthecollarofhissuit.

Helookedveryarrogant.However,inthenextsecond,Philipwalkedinfrontofhim.Heaskedwhile

staringathimwithcoldeyes,“Whosentyouhere?”SheknewPhiliphadnothingtodowiththis,butif

Houstonreportedthistotheboard,thenPhilipmightnotbeabletohandleit.“Areyoudone?”Philip

shruggedandaskedHoustoncalmly.“Isthishowyoushouldtalktome?”Houston’sfacefell.“Look,

you’rejustagood-for-nothingthatMadamJohnstonkeepsaroundher.Becourteouswhenyoutalkto

me.”Houstongotupandpulledonthecollarofhissuit.Helookedveryarrogant.However,inthenext

second,Philipwalkedinfrontofhim.Heaskedwhilestaringathimwithcoldeyes,“Whosentyou

here?”you’rejustagood-for-nothingthatMadamJohnstonkeepsaroundher.Becourteouswhenyou

talktome.”Houstongotupandpulledonthecollarofhissuit.Helookedveryarrogant.

However,inthenextsecond,Philipwalkedinfrontofhim.He

askedwhilestaringathimwithcoldeyes,“Whosentyouhere?



”you’rejustagood-for-nothingthatMadamJohnstonkeepsaroundher.Becourteouswhenyoutalkto

me.”Houstongotupandpulledonthecollarofhissuit.Helookedveryarrogant.

However,inthenextsecond,Philipwalkedinfrontofhim.Heaskedwhilestaringathimwithcoldeyes,

“Whosentyouhere?

”
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Houstonwasshocked.HelookedintoPhilip’seyesandstartedtofeelguilty.

Whatwaswrongwiththisguy?Hedidnotappeartobeauselessbumwhodependedonhiswoman…

“Whatareyoudoing?Whatdoyoumeanwhosentme?I’mthevice-chairmanhere!Whoareyouand

howdareyoutalktomethisway?”Houston’sfacefell.HestaredatPhiliparrogantlyandsaid.

Philipdidnotbackaway.Hesaidcalmly,“Thenletmegiveyouapieceofadvice,Mr.Michaels.Don’t

crossmywife,andmostimportantly,don’tcrossme.”Philipwastheheirofaninfluentialfamily.He

knewhowtoreadpeople.TherewassomethingfishyaboutHoustonMichaels.Hehe!Houstonchuckled

coldly.Howdareaspinelesscowardthreatenhim.Whatajoke!

HewasfromtheMichaelsfamily.HewassomeonewhohadthesupportoftheWallisesfromGolden

City.Howdareanidiotlikehimhavetheaudacitytospeaktohimlikethis.Hewasdigginghisowngrave!

“MadamJohnston,isthisyourwonderfulhusband?He’sindeedamazing.I’mgoingtoreportthistothe

board.Iwanttoseehowtheboardwilltakecareofthis!”

Houston’seyestwitchedashetookouthisphonetomakeacall.However,whenhelookeddown,his

phonedisappearedfromhiseyes.“Howchildish.

You’reanadultandyou’retryingtotellonus.Areyoubraindamaged?”

Philipfiddledwiththephonehehadjustsnatchedwithasmileonhisface.

Heboughtthiscompany.Whatboard?Heonlygaveuponhispower.

However,hereallyhadnoideawhenavice-chairmanappearedinBeacon.

HehadtoaskOldManGeorgeaboutthislater.Ifitcouldnotwork,hewoulddismisstheboardandgive

everythingtoWynnsothatshecouldhaveabsolutepoweroverthecompany.“You!Whatdidyousay?”

Houston’seyeswentwide.Thiswasthefirsttimesomeonehadtheaudacitytotalkbacktohim.Hesaid

angrily,“MadamJohnston,look!Howcanyouletthiskindofpersoncomeintothecompany?”

“Enough!”Wynn’sfacewasdark.

ShepeeredatPhilipcoldlyandsaid,“Philip’smyhusband.Everyonesawwhathappenedtoday.The

peoplewhocausedthecommotionwereoutsiders.Ifanythinghappens,I’lltakefullresponsibility.”



“Philip,putthephonedown.Youshouldgooutfirst.”Wynnknewthateventhoughshewasthe

chairwomanofthecompanyandowned60percentoftheshares,shedidnothavethepowertodecide

anythingwithjustonesentence.Therewasaboardofdirectorsbehindher.Theywerethetruepower

center.Plus,withthefundingfromforeigninvestors,BeaconPharmaceuticalwasnotwhatitusedtobe

anymore.Crooksweremixedinwiththehonestfolk.Itwasextremelylively.Philipshruggedandthrew

thephonebacktoHouston.

Then,heglaredatHoustonbeforeleaving.Insidetheoffice,Philipcouldhearafewfemaleemployees

whisperingamongthemselves.“There’sanewvice-chairmanintheoffice.He’squitegoodlooking.”“I

heardhe’soneoftheMichaelsfromGoldenCity.They’requitepowerfulinRiverdale.”“Ayoungmaster

fromGoldenCity!IreallyhopeaPrinceCharminglikehimwillfancyme.”“Keepdreaming,youlittle

wh*re!”…WhenPhilipheardthis,heturnedaroundtoleavetheoffice.Then,hecalledOldManGeorge

andasked,“OldManGeorge,what’sgoingonwithBeacon?Didn’tIalreadybuyit?Whyaretherestill

othercompaniesinvestinginit?Who’sHoustonMichaels?”“YoungMaster,thiswasdecidedbyMadam

Wallisafewdaysago.Shesaidit’saninvestmenttothegroup,sosheneedstohavesomeone

trustworthyinside.That’swhyshearrangedtheMichaelsfromGoldenCitytoinvestinthecompany.”

Georgewasattheairportnow.Herepliedrespectfully.Philipfrowned.ItwasindeedGiada’sdoing.Was

shestartingtotakeactionagainstWynn?Perhaps,shewantedtocontrolhim?

“Alright,Igotit.”Philipfellsilent,andhehungupthephone.Giadawastoonosey.Hehadtoteachher

alesson.Ifnot,shewouldthinkthathewasatrappedbeast.Overhere,afterHoustonexitedthe

chairwoman’soffice,hecametotherooftop.Hedialedanumberandsaidinalowvoice,

“Madam,it’snotdoneyet.SomeonenamedPhilipappearedoutofnowhere.

He’sWynn’shusband.”Ontheotherendofthephone,animposingfemalevoicesaid,“Alright,Igotit.”

Afterhehungup,Houstongrittedhisteeth.

WhowasPhilip?Hewasabadapple.HeruinedHouston’sentireplan!

Whenitwastimetogetoffwork,WynnwentoutthedoorandsaidtoPhilip,

“Gotodinnerwithme.Thepartnersofthecompanyareheretodiscusssomematters.Thisisthethird

time.Ican’tdrink,sopleasehelpme.”Philipagreedwithoutevenconsidering.
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“Wherearewegoing?”Aftertheygotintothecar,Philipaskedwithoutthinkingthematterthrough.

Herwife’sbodywasperfect!Insidethecar,Wynntookoffhercoat.Shewaswearingawhiteblouse

thatmadeherlooksexyandelegant.“Kempinski.”Wynnreplied.Shestartedreapplyinghermakeup.

Afterall,shewasrepresentingBeaconPharmaceutical,soherappearancelaterwasveryimportant.Plus,

itwasanimportantprojectforthecompany.Itwasaboutthesalesofthenewly-developedmedicine

thatcouldcombatcancer.Ifthismedicineenteredthemarket,Beaconwouldbethefirstonetodevelop



thisinthepharmaceuticalindustry.“Hey,doyouthinkIlookokay?”Wynnlookedatthemirrorand

askedPhilip.Philipturnedhisheadtolookather.Hegrinnedandsaid,“Ofcourse.Mywife’sthemost

beautifulwomanonearth.”Wynnrolledhereyesathimbutwassecretlydelighted.Shesaid,“Youhave

suchasweetmouth.”Suddenly,sherememberedsomething.Shesaid,“Right,Philip.Gotothe

maternitycheck-upwithme.”Philipreplied,“I’lldriveyoutoandfromworkinthefuture.

Youcan’tbetootired.You’reapregnantwomannow.”Wynnnagged.

“Aw,I’mnotachildanymore.IknowwhatI’mdoing.Plus,I’mnotthat

finicky.”InfrontofKempinskiHotel,thepartnerswhowerealreadywaitingattheentrancesawaBMW

5Seriesstopinfrontofthem.NoahAndersonpurposelydresseduptoday.Hewaswearinganeatsuit

thataccentuatedhishandsomeface.Therewasasmallsmileonhisface.Hewastheonewhohad

arrangedforthistonight.HewantedtowinWynnovertonight.Herefusedtobelievethisarrogant

womanwouldremainacoolandelegantcomposureinfrontofhim.BeforehecametoRiverdale,he

hiredsomeonetoinvestigateBeaconPharmaceuticalandtheirnewlyappointedchairwoman,Wynn

Johnston.Shewassuchanextraordinarybeauty.

Unfortunately,shehadauselesshusbandandalsoasicklydaughter.Theypartedonbadtermsthe

previousthreetimes.Thistime,hemustwinthiswomanovernomatterwhat.Noahcrackedhisneck

andtidiedhistieandcollar.Then,hestrodeoverthereconfidently.However,whenhesawPhilip

behindWynn,hisfacefell.‘Sheevenbroughthermanwithherfordinner.

DoesshethinkthatI,NoahAnderson,doesn’texist?’Noahspentalotoftimeandefforthostingthis

dinnertonight.Hewouldnotallowanyaccidentstohappen!‘Thepeoplewhostopmefromgetting

whatIwantwilleitherbecrippledordead!’NoahwasoneoftheAndersons.TheAndersonshad

authorityovertheentireSouthRiverDistrict.Thistime,thenetthatwascasttocaptureBeacon

Pharmaceuticalwascoveringthemtightly.Thiswassuchabigsliceofcake.Ifhecouldgethishandson

them,hewouldhaveunlimitedprofits.Afterall,ClarkeGroupinCapitalCityhadinvestedinthemtoo.

“MadamJohnston,we’vebeenwaitingforyou.”Noahtuggedonhistieandsmiledashewalkedover.

HereachedouthislargehandandgrabbedWynn’stinyone.Herhandwascold.Itwasalsososoftthat

itwasasifshehadnobonesinherhand.Herskinwasassuppleandfairasmilk.

‘Tonight,I’lldominatethiswoman,thenmakemymoveonBeacon.’PhilipstoodbehindWynn.He

noticedtheslightdiscomfortonWynn’sface.Hewasfeelingannoyedaswell,butthiswasabusiness

discussion.Philipcouldnotdoanythingaboutthestandardhandshakes.Onesecond,twoseconds…

NoahwasmesmerizedbyWynn’sbeauty.Heforgottoletgoofhishand

andactedasifhewasstuckinadaze.Wynnfrowned.Shedidnotwanttocome,butunfortunately,

Beaconandtheotherpartyhadsomebusinessrelations.Shedidnothaveachoice,especiallywhenit

cametotheirmarketingplatforms.BeaconPharmaceuticaldevelopedanewkindofmedicinetocombat

cancer.Thesuccessratewasashighas70percent!Itwasalmostoverdoublethesuccessrateofany

othercancermedicineinthemarket!Itcouldbesaidthatitwasbyfarthebestcancermedicinein



humanhistory!Beaconspentahugesumofresearchcapitaltodevelopthiscancermedicine.Itwasstill

underclinicaltrial.Ifitpassedthetests,thenitwouldnotonlybringahugeamountofprofitstoBeacon,

butitwouldalsoattracttheattentionoftheworld.Itwouldthenbecomethefirstandmosteffective

cancermedicineintheworld!BeaconPharmaceuticalalreadyactivatedthehighestsecurityprocedure

forthenewcancermedicine.Onlythepeoplewhoweredirectlyintheresearch,theboardofdirectors,

andWynnknewaboutthis.Asforthesalespartnerforthisnewmedicine,AndersonGroup,whichwas

alsotheotherpartypresentheretoday,dominatedone-thirdofthemarketingplatformintheSouth

RiverDistrict.Otherthanthat,theyalsohadhugeresourcesandeconomicalpower.Wynnprioritized

andvaluedthiscollaborationwithAndersonGroup.However,theotherpartywasbeingtoodemanding.

Theywanted60percentoftheprofits!Wynnremovedherhandandsmiled.Shesaid,“Mr.Anderson,I

thinkweshouldgoinnow.”Noahsmiledawkwardlyandexplained.“MadamJohnston,you’retoo

beautifultoday.Iwasmesmerizedbyyou.”Fckme!WhenPhilipheardthat,hisfaceturnedcold.Was

hetreatinghimlikehewasfckinginvisible?
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Philipsaidcoldly,“Mesmerizedmy*ss!She’smywife!”Initially,NoahwasnotbotheredbyPhilipatall.

AfterPhilipsaidthisthough,NoahturnedaroundandstaredatPhilipwithanicyglare.Hewasalready

agitated,butwhenheheardwhatPhilipsaid,heimmediatelysizedhimupandchuckled.

“Soyou’reMadamJohnston’suselesshusband?Hm,Iheardaboutyou

whenIcametoRiverdale.You’rejustanotherworthlesspieceoftrashwhodependsonwomen.”Noah’s

facewasfilledwithsarcasm.HowwouldamanlikethatsuitagoddesslikeWynn?Philipshruggedand

lookedindifferent.Hesaid,“I’msorry,I’msick,sothedoctortoldmeIcanonlydependonwomenfor

therestofmylife.Areyoujealous?”Philipdidnothide.Hewenthead-onwithNoah.Hecouldtellthat

Mr.Andersonhadsomeulteriormotives.“You!”Noahwaslivid.HismenwereallglaringatPhilip

aggressively.AslongasNoahgavethemanorder,theywouldimmediatelypounceonhimandriphis

mouthfromhisface!WynnfrownedandrolledhereyesatPhilip.Shechuckledlightly.“Mr.Anderson,

pleasedon’tmindhim.Philip’smyhusband,andhe’salittlestraightforward.Ihopeitwon’taffectour

collaborationlater.”NoahscoffedandglaredatPhilip.Hesaid,

“Alright,I’llletthisgofornowonbehalfofMadamJohnston.”Hedidnotwanttomakethesituation

tense.Ifnot,thethingshearrangedfortonightwouldnotbeasuccess.Insidethelargeprivateroom,

Noah,Philip,andWynnweretheonlypeoplesitting.Thefourmenwholookedlikebodyguardswere

standingtheresilently.“Mr.Anderson,howshouldwestart?”Wynnwasstraightforwardanddidnot

liketodilly-dally.Aftershesatdown,shewentstraightintothetopic.“Aw,MadamJohnston,there’sno

oneelsehere.StopcallingmeMr.Anderson.JustcallmeNoah.”Philipsawwhatwasgoingon.Hehad

alreadylisteddownNoah’snameintohisblacklist.“Then,howdoyouwanttostart?”sheaskedcoldly.

NoahgotupandpouredsomebaijiuforWynn.Then,hepouredsomeforPhilipaswell.

Hesmiledandsaid,“Whydon’twedrinkandeatfirst?Wecantalkabouttheprojectlater.”Anysmart



personcouldtellthatNoahwantedtogetWynnandPhilipdrunksothatitwouldbeeasyforhimto

continuehisnextstep.

Philiplookedatthefullglassinfrontofhim.Therewereatleasttwotaelsofbaijiuinfrontofhim.This

guywasplottingsomethingagainstWynn.

Wynn’ssmilevanishedslightly.Shesaidcoldly,“I’msorry,Mr.Anderson.

Ican’tdrink.”SheknewthatNoahwashavingmaliciousintentionstowardher.“It’sfine.Yourhusband’s

here,right?”Noahturnedaroundand

chuckledatPhilip.Hesaid,“Youcandrinkonherbehalf,right?”‘Hehe,youwanttocompeteagainstme?

I’llmakeyoudrinkuntilyoudie!’WhenPhilippassedout,Wynnwoulddefinitelykneelinfrontofhim

obediently.

PhilipliftedhiseyebrowsandlookedatNoahlikeanidiot.Hereplied,“Areyousureyouwanttodrink

withme?”“Why?Areyouscared?”Noahsmirked.Therewasridiculeonhisface.Wynnstartedtoregret

comingtothisdinner.ShekickedPhilipunderthetableandhintedtohimtonotactrashly.“Areyoua

man?Ifyouare,thendownthis!”Noahknewhowtoreadpeople.HedecidedtospurPhilipintoaction

byhurlingnegativeremarksathim.Philipwasbeinglookeddownupon.Hestartedtofeelannoyed.He

pickeduphisglassandstoodup.Heyelled,“Whatareyoushoutingabout?It’sjustalcohol!Let’s!”Now,

Philiplookedlikeanirritablehothead.Heliftedhisglassandwasabouttodownit.Noahwasdelighted.

HefiguredhemightneedtowastesomeefforttogetridofPhilip,butwhoknewthiskidwassoweak!

Hewasstillinexperiencedandnaive!Now,theonlythinglefttodowasmakehimdrunk.Ifthisguyfell

unconscious,hisplanwouldgoonsmoothly.WhenWynnwasallalone…Hehe,Noahhadpreparedan

excitingsurpriseforher.Wynnwasscared.SheknittedhereyebrowstogetherandkepteyeingPhilip.

However,hedidnotevenlookather.Whatwasgoingonwithherhusband?Couldhenottellthatthe

otherpartywastryingtomakehimdrunk?

Chapter458

Wynnwaspanic-stricken,butshecouldnotstophim.ShecouldonlyhintatPhilipwithhereyes.Noah

liftedhisglassanddrankwithPhiliponcemore.Philipdownedthecontentsinhisglass.“Haha!Nice

tolerance!I’mtakingyouasmyfriendtoday!”NoahwassmilingontheoutsideashefilledPhilip’sglass

again.Philiplookedatthefullglassofbaijiuinfrontofhim.

Therewasaslightsmileonhislips.Drinking?Sorry,hehaddrunkquitealotbackinthedays.Thiswas

nothingtohim.“Here,Brother.Thisisatoastfrommetoyou!”Noahliftedhisglassanddownedthe

baijiuafterlifting

hishead.Hewasexperiencedinthebusinessindustryandhadbeentonumerousdinnersbefore.He

hadalreadytrainedhimselftobeextremelytolerant,sohewouldbefineevenifhedownedthree



bottlesofWuliangye.

Plus,hehadalreadystationedhispeoplearoundKempinski,sohewouldnotneedtoworrythatWynn

wouldescapefromthisplace.“Good!Letmetoasttoyouaswell,Mr.Anderson.Iwasstraightforward

justnow.Ihopeyoudon’tmindmeoffendingyou.”Philipwasnotanidiot.Hewouldjustdrinkwithhim

togetridoftheman’ssuspicions.Wynnwasfeelinganxiousatoneside.Shewaspanic-strickenasshe

keptkickingPhilipunderthetable.However,Philippaidhernomind.Hewaspretendingtobeon

intimatetermswithNoah.Wynncontemplatedandincreasedherstrength.

However,itwasasifPhilipcouldnotfeelit.Hedownedhisbaijiuandmadeasatisfyinggrowl.Then,he

satdownandreachedunderthetabletopressdownonWynn’sleg.Hewastellinghertonotworry.

WynnglaredatPhilipasshepoutedherlipstosaysomething.Noahsawherchildishyetmature

behaviorandinstantly,hefeltasifamillionantsweregnawingonhisheart.

Hisheartwastingling.HewantedsobadlytopounceonWynnrightnow!

Whenhethoughtaboutthis,Noahfeltanunknownragerisinginhischest.

Shewassuchaperfectwoman,yetshemarriedauselesscoward!Noah’sfacefellashestaredatPhilip

withaglumlookonhisface.Hemutteredinsidehisheart,‘I’llmakeyouexitthisplaceinastretcher

with‘cuck’

writtenalloveryourchestforwantingtofightmeoverawoman.’NoahtookabottleofDreamofthe

BlueandfilledPhilip’sglass.“Come,weshallnotgohomeuntilwe’recompletelypissed!”“Sure,sure.”

PhilipclinkedhisglasswithNoah’s.Afterthat,theykeptdrinkingforanotherhalfanhour.

PhilipandNoahwerejustpouringalcoholdowntheirthroatslikeitwasplainwater.Therewereseven

emptybottlesofDreamoftheBlueonthetable!Wynnwashorrified.Weretheydrinkingalcohol?Was

thishowalcoholshouldbedrunk?Didtheywanttodie?Noahliftedhisglass,hisfaceburningred.He

wasalsofeelingdizzy.Hecouldnotevendifferentiatewherehewasgoing.Hefeltafireburninginhis

stomach.Ifhecontinued

drinking,hemightburnaholeinhisstomachsoon!HelookedatPhilip.

Thatguylookedcompletelyfine.Noahwasunconvinced.HestaggeredoverandpattedPhilip’sshoulder.

Heguffawed.“Haha,myman!Come,drink!”

Afterdowningthisglass,Noahcollapsedonthegroundandstartedvomitingnon-stop!Hefeltlikethere

wereknivesstabbinghisstomach.Itwasburning.Noahclutchedhisstomachasheyelledinpain,

“Hurry…Takemetothehospital!”Thebodyguardsaroundhimrushedforwardandcarriedthepaleand

groaningNoahoutoftheprivateroom.Philiplookedathimindisdain.Hesaidinhisheart,‘You’lldieif

youwanttohaveadrinkoffwithme.’Then,Philipcouldnotstopgrinning.Wynnlookedathimlikehe

wasamonster.“Honey,haveyougonecrazyfromdrinking?”Wynnaskedworriedly.Philipsmiledand

said,“It’sfine.Yourhoneyhasanimpeccabletolerance.Thisisnothing.”Tobefrank,Philip’sstomach

washurtingtoo.



“Let’sgohome.”WynnhelpedPhilipupandwalkedoutoftheroom.Then,theydrovebacktothevilla.

Today,Marthahadbeenextremelybusy.WhenshesawWynnbringingahalf-drunkPhiliphome,she

ranforwardandasked,“Whathappened?”“Hedranktoomuch,”saidWynn.Afewofthemhelped

Philipbacktotheroom.Wynnwipedhimdownandchangedhisclothes.Whenshewasdonesettling

Philipdown,shewentdownstairs.“Oh,Wynnie,comehere.Ihavesomethingtotellyou.”Marthawas

inthelivingroom.ShegrabbedWynnwhowascomingdownstairsandpulledhertothesofa.“What’s

wrong,Mom?Whathappened?”Wynnasked.“Iwanttoaskyouifyoucanaddyourdad’sandmyname

underthisvilla.Also,canyouremovePhilip’sname?Thisisourproperty,sowecan’tletitfallintothe

handsofanother.”Marthaaskedhurriedlyandfrantically.Wynnwastakenaback.Herfacefellasshe

said,“Mom,whatareyouthinking?Ididn’tbuythisvilla.Philip’stheonewhoboughtit.”

Chapter459

Philipwastheonewhoboughtit?Impossible!“Wynnie,whatnonsenseareyouspewing?Don’ttryto

protectPhilip.I’veheardallaboutit.Thisvilla

isunderyourname.”Marthasmiledembarrassingly,butshewasslightlypanic-stricken.Wynndidnot

looklikeshewaslying.Wasittrue?However,thismansionwasworth200million!Ifitwasnotbought

withthemoneyfromWynn’scompany….Impossible!HowcouldPhilip,theuselessbum,havesomuch

money?“Mom,doyouthinkyourdaughterhasthatmuchmoneytobuythisvilla?”Wynn’sfacewas

coldassheasked.“D-Didn’tClarkeGroupfromCapitalCityinvestabillionbucksintoyourcompany?

Didn’tyouusethatmoneytobuyit?”Marthasaidwhilegrittingherteethandshakingherhead.Wynn

lookedatMarthaandsaidhelplessly,“Mom,doyouknowthatembezzlingisacrime?DoyouthinkI’m

someonewho’llusemycompany’smoneyformyselfishneeds?“Plus,thefundingfromClarkeGroupof

CapitalCityisnothereyet.”Aftershesaidthat,Wynnturnedaroundandwalkedupstairs.Intheliving

roomdownstairs,Marthawascompletelystunned.Shesattherealonewithherglisteningeyes.Ifthe

moneywasnothereyet,itwouldmeanthatWynnreallydidnotbuythisvilla.Howcouldthisbe?Itwas

underWynn’sname.Wasthatkidreallytheonewhoboughtthisvilla?IfitreallywasPhilip,then…Who

washe?

Whydidhehavesomuchmoney?Marthawasterrified.Shestartedsweatingassheranbacktoher

room.Then,shedraggedCharlesupfromthebed.“Hey,whatareyoudoing?Whyareyoustillawakein

themiddleofthenight?”Charlessatupangrily.Heleanedagainsttheheadboardandputonhis

presbyopicglasses.“Loweryourvoice.”MarthahitCharlesmysteriously,thenlookedatthedoorofthe

room.Shesaid,“Charlie,letmetellyou,Wynnietoldmethatshe’snottheonewhoboughtthisvilla.

Philip’stheonewhoboughtit.”“Didn’tyousayWynnieboughtitwithhercompany’sfunds?”Charles

couldsensethatsomethingmajorwasgoingon.



Heaskedinallseriousness.Marthashookherheadandsaid,“Themoneyisn’thereyet.”Charles

noddedandgruntedareply.Helookedattheceilingandsaidinannoyance,“Gotosleep.Nomatter

whoboughtit,it’sstillthesame.”Slap!MarthaslappedCharlesacrosstheface.Sheglaredathimand

scolded.“Whatdoyoumeanthesame?IfPhilip’stheonewhoboughtthis

place,howcanIbetheoneinchargeofthisfamily?He’lldefinitelywalkalloverme!”Charleswas

fuming.Heshouted,“Martha,areyouinsane?

Thisisnotyourhouse.Philip’stheonewhoboughtit!ItbelongstoPhilip!

HowmanytimesdidItellyoutobegoodtoPhilip?Butyourefusedtolisten.DidyouforgetwhatPhilip

warnedyoulasttime?Howcanyoubesostubborn?DoyoureallythinkPhilipisstillthatuselessson-in-

lawwhoallowsyoutobullyhimleftandright?”Marthawasspeechlessaftershegotscolded.Shesaton

thebedangrilyandglaredatCharles.“Idon’tcare.Ihavetobetheoneinchargeofthisfamily.”Martha

grittedherteethandsaid.Charleswasseething.Helieddownandcoveredhisheadwiththeblanket.

“Gotosleep!Idon’twanttotalktoyouanymore!Soonerorlater,you’lldestroythisfamilywithyour

stubbornness!”MarthasatonthebedandscowledatCharles.Shekickedhimafewtimestoprevent

himfromsleeping.Sherambledonangrily,“Whatdoyouknow?I’mdoingthisforthegoodofthe

family.Aslongasournamesarenotonthepaperwork,youandIwilleventuallygetkickedoutofthe

housetobegforfoodandyou’llstillwon’tknowwhatthehell’sgoingon!”Marthafinallywenttobed

aftermumblingtoherselfforquitesometime.Intheearlymorningofthenextday,Philipwokeupwith

aheadache.Whenhewasabouttogetoutofbed,thedoorofhisroomopened.“Hey,Philip,Imade

somesoupforyoutosoberup.It’sgoodforyourstomach.Drinkitwhileit’sstillhot.”Marthacamein

withabowlofsoup.Shehadaflatteringsmileonherface.Philipwastakenaback.Perhapsthiswasthe

firsttimehismother-in-lawwassogoodtohim.Sheevenmadehimsouptosoberup.“Thankyou.”

Philipsmiledpolitely.

Chapter460

MarthasatontheheadofthebedandwatchedasPhilipdrankthesoup.

Then,shesmiledandsaid,“Oh,we’refamily.You’remyson-in-law.WhoshouldIbegoodtoifnotyou?”

Ifanyoneelseheardwhatshesaid,theywouldhavethoughtthattheywereextremelyclose.However,

whenPhilip

heardit,itfeltear-piercingandsarcastic.Likethequotesaid,‘Bewareofsuspiciousfolkbearinggifts,

theyaresuretobeill-intentioned’.WasthisnotwhyMarthawasfawningalloverhimthismorning?

“Mom,doyouneedanything?”Philipasked.WhenMarthaheardthat,sheimmediatelyplayeddumb

andsaid,“No,it’snothing.WhatcanIneed?Oh,getupsoon,Iboughtbreakfastforyou.Comedown

andeat.”Aftershesaidthat,sheturnedaroundandleft.PhiliplookedatMartha’sbackandshookhis

headhelplessly.Then,hescoffed.Martha’severythoughtwaswrittenonherface.Afterhewent

downstairsandenteredthediningroom,PhilipstartedtodrinkthemilkandeatthebunthatMartha



hadbought.Marthawasgrinningoppositehim.ShehadbeenstaringatPhilipwithasmileonherface

theentiretime.Itwasquitescary.“Mom,istheresomethingwrong?”

Philipwasfeelinghelpless.HefeltuncomfortableasMarthakeptstaringathimlikethis.Martha

chuckled.Shesaid,“It’sfine.Eat.Eat.”Philipwaspuzzled.Hewentoutafterhefinishedeating.Martha

walkedhimtothedoorherself.Then,hersmileturnedcoldasshewatchedPhilipdisappearfromher

sight.Shemuttered,“Thiskidisnotthatspecial.Howdidhegetthemoneytobuyavillaallofa

sudden?”“DidyouforgetaboutGiadaWallis?”Suddenly,CharlesappearedbehindMarthawithhis

birdcageandremindedher.Marthajumpedupwithshock.Shesmackedhimafewtimesandsaid,

“Yeah!Thatb*tchGiadaishisstepmother!Plus,shelookslikeawomanfromarichfamilytoo.Say,is

Philipanouveauriche?Didherunawayfromhomebecauseofhisstepmother?”Charlesshookhishead.

“Idon’tknow,butI’mwarningyou.Youbetterknowyourplace.”Afterhesaidthat,Charleslefttotake

awalkaroundtheneighborhood.Marthawasfeelingfrustrated.Whenshegotbacktothevilla,she

mulledaboutthisforaverylongwhile.Intheend,shedecidedtocallPaulaandafewofherrelativesto

invitethemtothevilla.Overhere,RiverdalePublicHospital.

“Trash!Allofyou!WhydidIspendsomuchmoneyonallofyou?”Noahwaslyinginhissingleroomas

heroaredintohisphone.Hissubordinatesloweredtheirheadsandstoodatoneside.Theydidnotdare

tomakenoises.

“Iwanttobreakhislimbstoday!Getsomepeopleovernow!Pronto!”Noahsmashedhisphoneonto

thefloor.Then,hegotupandwalkedtothewindow.Hisfacewasdark.Damnit,hehadcompletely

embarrassedhimselflastnight!NoahAndersonhadneverlosttoanyonewhenitcametodrinking.In

theend,hewasdefeatedbyamanwhowasdependentonhiswoman!Hismenwerealluselessbums

aswell.Theycouldnotevenkeepaneyeononeperson!Noah’schestwasfilledwithrage.Hisefforts

lastnighthadallgonetowastebecauseofPhilip!NotonlydidhefailtoclaimWynn,buthealsoended

upinthehospital.“PhilipClarke,I’llmakeyouwishyou’redead!”Noahpuncheddownonhisbed.He

lookedterrifyingwithhisteethgritted.…Aftergettingoutofthevilla,Philipwalkedafewstepsandwas

abouttotakethebustogotakealookathiscompany.Ithadbeensolongsincehewent,sohedidnot

knowthesituationinhiscompanynow.Hewasjustanarm-flingingowner,andhislifewassocarefree.

Everyonewasgoingontheirownwayonthestreet.Afewgangstersweresmokingonthestreetnotfar

awayfromPhilip.TheypeeredatPhilip,thenlookedattheirphones.Afterthat,theythrewawaytheir

cigarettebuttsandfollowedhimsneakily.Philip’shandswereinhispocketashestoodatthebusstop.

Thegangstersfollowedbehindhimsloppily.Theywereobservinghimwhilelookingatthecrowdaround

him.However,theydidnotknowthatPhilipwaschucklingcoldly.Philipknewthattherewasagroupof

peoplefollowinghim,buthedidnotshowanysignsthathewasawareofthem.WasitHouston,or

Noahfromlastnight?Afterponderingforawhile,Philipleftthebusstopandpretendedtowalkaround.

Afterashortwhile,thegangstersbehindhimsawthathehadturnedintoanalleyway.Theywere

delightedastheylookedateachother.TwoofthemfollowedPhilipintothealleywhiletwoofthem

stoodatthefront,smoking.Theleaderofthegrouphadaneagletattooonhisneck.HestaredatPhilip

infrontofhimandturnedbacktolookattheentranceofthealleyway.Afterhegottheokayfromhis

men,heslowlytookoutafoldingknifefromhispocket.“Ifwestabthiskid,wecanget50,000bucks!”



Hewasdelighted.Hedidnot

expectthistobesoeasy.Thatguylookedweakandfragile.Thiswassucheasymoney.Heheldthe

foldingknifeinhishand,andthebladereflectedadazzlinglightunderthesun.Philipturnedaround

suddenlyandinnocentlylookedatthemanwhowasholdingthefoldingknife.Hepretendedthathedid

notseetheknifeinhishandandaskedwithastupidgrinonhisface,

“Brother,you’reheretopeeaswell?”ThetattooedmanwasshockedbyPhilip’ssuddenquestion.The

cornerofhiseyestwitchedashegrippedthefoldingknifeinhishandtightly.Heyelledaggressively,

“Peemy*ss!Gotohell!”Thetattooedman’sfacewasfilledwithmalice.Inhiseyes,Philipwasdestined

tobeadeadman!Itwas50,000bucks!
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Chapter461

Philiplookedatthetattooedmanwhowaschargingtowardhim.Heshookhisheadhelplessly.He

swunghisarmandmuttered,“You’retheonewho’sforcingme.Don’tblameme.”Slap!Aloudnoise!

Philip’shandmadecontactwiththetattooedman’sface.Themanspun360-degreesafterbeing

slappedbyPhilip.“You…Howdareyouhitme!”Thetattooedmanfinallystoppedspinning.Hepointed

atPhilipandgrowledwhilehisheadwasstillspinning.“WhyshouldIbescared?Comeatme.”Philip

grinnedandslappedhimagain!ThetattooedmancouldnotseehowPhilipslappedhim.

Hefeltlikehewasbeingslappedbyanironboard.Hisbodystartedtospinuncontrollably.Philipwas

notdoneyet.Hestartedusingbothhisleftandrighthands.Theentiredimlylitalleywaywasfilledwith

slappingnoises!

Philiponlystoppedwhenhegottired.Thetattooedman’sfacewasasswollenasapig’sheadnow.His

mouthwasfilledwithblood.Then,heshookhisheadandcollapsedontothegroundwithaloudthud.

Hewasmumblingsomethingincoherently.Afterhewasdonehere,Philipplacedhishandsinhispocket

andpeeredatanotherguywhowasstandingnearthewall.Hedidnotdaretomove.“B-B-B-Brother…

Pleasehavemercyonme!”Theguywassoscaredthathekneltonthegroundwhilecrawlingoverto



Philip.Neverinamillionyearswouldheexpecthisbosstobedefeatedbyasoft-lookingmanafterjusta

fewslaps.Moreover,hehadslappedhisbossasifhislifedependedonit.Whatafckingsavage!Theguy

wasstartingtodoubthisentirelife.Whowasthegangsterhere?DidYoungMasterAndersonnotsay

thathewasjustamanwhodependedonhiswoman?Hewassodeviouswhenhewasfighting!Philip

smiledandtouchedtheman’shead.WhenPhiliptouchedhim,themanbackedawaywhiletrembling.

Hiseyeswerefilledwithterror!Hm?‘AmIsohorrifying?’Philipfeltinnocent.Hesaid,“Whydon’tyou

slapyourself,then?Howdoes100timessound?”“Ah?”Thatmanwasinastateofdespair.100times?

Wouldhenotbecomeapigheadlikehisbossafterslappinghimself100times?“Brother,let’snotjoke

around,okay?CanIjustdoittentimes?”heasked.Philipshookhisheadandsaidinallseriousness,“No,

Ican’tgiveyouadiscount.Ifyouthinkit’stoomuch,whydon’tIhelpyou?”“No,no,no!I’lldoit!”

WhenthemanheardthatPhilipwantedtodoitforhim,heshookhisheadlikeitwasarattledrum.Slap!

Slap!Amidsttherhythmicslappingsoundsinthealleyway,Philipspottedtheothertwomenatthe

entranceofthealleyway.Thetwoofthemhadwitnessedeverythingandwerefrozen.Theirpantswere

alsowetfromfear.Thecigarettesdanglingintheirmouthswerealsoburnthalfway.Whentheysaw

Philipcomingover,theyranwhilescreaminginfear.Philipshruggedandsaid,“Howdisappointing.”

Philipturnedaroundandlookedattheguyonthegroundcoldly.Heasked,“Letmeaskyouaquestion,

whosentyou?”Theman’scheekswerealreadyredandswollen.Herepliedwhilefeelingdizzy,“It’s

YoungMasterAnderson.Hesaidifwecrippleyou,wecanget50,000bucks.”Hedidnotdaretohide

anythingfromhim.Philipfrowned.Itwashim!Itlookedlikeheneededtofindanopportunitytoteach

Noahalesson!Afterhegotoutofthealleyway,Philipwaitedforthebusthatwouldtakehimtohis

company.Ashortmomentafterhegotonthebus,seventoeightbaldmenfollowedbehindhim.They

wereallmuscularandshirtless.Aftertheygotontothebus,everyonegotupfromtheirseatsand

startedmakingwayforthesescary-lookingmen.“Chico,it’shim!He’stheonewhobeatDoggoup!”

Behindtheseventoeightbaldmen,afamiliar-lookingguyappearedandshouted.HepointedatPhilip

whowassittingatthebackofthebus.Philipglancedatthemandknewthattheyweretherelieftroops

thethugsjustnowcalledupon.Hesaidcoldly,“Haveyounothadenough?”ThebaldmannamedChico

was180cmtall.Hewasflabbyandlookedlikeafatpig.Hisfacelookedsinister.HesizedPhilipupwith

hisgazebeforesayingtohismen,“Him?Doggo,areyououtofyourmind,oramIsoweakthatIcan’t

holdaknifeanymore?Lookathim,hislimbslooklikenoodles.It’sobvioushe’sjustauselessbum.How

dareyouguysfailatsuchasimpletask?”Themanlookedaggrievedashesaid,“Chico,it’snotlikethat.

Eventhoughthismanlooksaspoliteasawoman,he’sextremelysavage!”Chicopushedhimasidein

annoyanceandsatontheseatinfrontofPhilip.Hesmackedhislipsandsnorted.“Kid,Iheardthatyou

beatupmymen.IfIdon’tteachyoualessontoday,Iwon’tbeabletohavemywayinRiverdale

anymore.However,lookingatyournoodlearmsandlegs,Idon’tthinkyou’resomeonewhocantakea

beating.Whydon’tyoujustkneelandkowtowtomymen?Whileyou’reatit,addressthemasyour

grandpatooandgiveus100,000bucksasmedicalfees.We’llcallitadayifyoudothat.Whatdoyou

say?”Philipdidnotutterawordtheentiretime.HejustlookedatChicolikehewasanidiotand

chuckled.Hesaid,“No,Idon’tthinkit’sagoodidea.Whydon’tyougiveme100,000bucksandIwon’t

hityou.Whatdoyousay?”“You…Whatdidyousay?”Chicowasshocked.Hewasquestioninghisown

hearing.Thisguywastooarrogant!Afterhismencametotheirsenses,theyroared,“Chico,thatguy’s

lookingdownonyou!Fckhimup!”“F*ck!You’reaskingtodie,kid!”Chicowaslivid.Hewasthebossof

thisarea,andallthiswhile,hewastheoneterrorizingeveryone.



Whendidanyonehavethegutstopissonhisterritory?

Chapter462

HegrabbedtheringoverhisheadthatwasmeanttosupportpassengersandliftedhislegtokickPhilip’s

waist.Ifhiskicklanded,Philipwouldeitherbehalf-deadorhalf-crippled!Philipdidnothavetimeto

hesitate.Chico’sheavyfootwasalreadycomingathim.Hesnorted.Hedidnotmovehisbody,but

instead,heliftedhisrightlegandkickedthejointofChico’sotherleg.Crack!Theloudsoundwascaused

byChico’sbonebreaking.Then,everyoneonthebusheardChico’sscreamsofpain.Hesatonthe

groundwhilehislegssplitopen.Hugedropletsofsweatstartedtorolldownfromhischubbycheeks.

“Ah!Myleg!Mygroin!”Chicowastremblingwithpain.Whileheclutchedthekneeonhisleftleg,his

otherhandgrabbedhisrightleg.Hefeltlikehehadbeensplitopen.Thepainwasburning!Afewof

Chico’sbaldmenwerespeechlessaftertheysawwhathappened.Theyweresoshockedthattheyall

gaspedatthesametime.Afterawhile,theyfinallycamebacktotheirsenses.Theyranupandhelped

Chicotostand.

Then,theypointedatPhilipandyelled,“HowdareyoukickChico?You’reaskingtodie!”Philipchuckled.

Hewasstillseated,lookingatthemwitha

‘whatcanyoudotome?’expressiononhisface.HelookedatChicowhowasstillinasplit.Hewasinso

muchpainthathisfacewasdisfigured.

Philipchuckled.“Howisit,Chico?AreyougoingtoconsiderwhatIjustproposed?”Theyweresuch

cowards.HedidnotknowwhatNoahwasthinking.Didhereallythinkhewasauselessbum?Afterall,

hehadtrainedwithReedWilliamsbackthenforanentireyear.Itwouldbeembarrassingforachildofa

wealthyfamilytonothavesomedefenseskills.Chicowantedtocry.Thepainonhisbodyandknees

weresoexcruciatingthathewantedtodie!Hedidnotexpecttomeetsuchasavageattheirown

territory!

“Brothers,f*ckhimupforme!”Chicoyelled.Therewasmaliceinhiseyes.

Instantly,fivetosixshirtlessbaldmenchargedtowardPhilipatthesametime!Chicodidnotbelieve

thathecouldnotdefeatonepersonwithsomanypeopleonhisside.Philipshookhisheadandgotup

slowly.Thefivetosixbaldmen’simposingmannerswiltedinstantlyfromfear.Noneofthemdaredto

takeanotherstepforward.TheywerescaredthattheywouldenduplikeChico.“Whatareyouwaiting

for?Killhim!”Chicoyelledfrombehind.Thefivetosixbaldmenlookedateachotherandyelled.

Someoneswungtheirgiganticfist,someonestompedtheirfoot,andallofthemstartedtoattackPhilip

atthesametime.Philipfrownedbutlatersmirked.Heswunghishandasifitwasapalmleaffan.Slap,

slap,slap,slap,slap!Hewastoofast!Theshirtlessmencouldnotseewhatwashappening.Inaninstant,

theyallhadbloodyredhandprintsontheirfaces.Someofthemcollapsedonthefloorofthebuswhile

somewereleaningagainstthebackoftheseats.Afewwereevenhangingontherailing!Philipshook

hishandsandwalkedtowardtheterror-strickenChico.HedidnotexpectPhiliptobesogoodatfighting.



Philip’svoicewasascoldasaknifemadeoutofice.“So,Chico,what’stheconclusion?”Chicowiped

awaythecoldsweatonhisforeheadandlookedathisunconsciousmen.Hesaidhurriedly,“Alright!

Okay!Aslongasyouletusgo,we’lldoanythingforyou,Sir.”HewoulddoanythingPhiliptoldhimto

rightnow!Wheretherewaslife,therewashope!Chicocalleduponhismen.Then,thebaldandbulky

menstoodtogetherwiththeirfacescoveredinbloodyredhandprints.Theytookoutallofthemoney

theyhad,whichonlyamountedtoafewthousandbucks.Chicotookthefew

thousandbucks,andhishandsstartedtosweat.HehandedthebillstoPhilipandstammered,“Brother,

wedon’thavemuchmoney.Isthisenough?”Tobehonest,hefeltguilty.HewasscaredthatPhilip

wouldbreakhisotherlegifhewasnothappy.Theotherpassengersonthebuswereterrifiedbywhat

theywereseeing.TheythoughtayoungmanlikePhilipwouldbefinished.

Intheend,thesegangsterswerepoolingmoneyandbeggingPhilipformercyinstead.Howunbelievable!

Philiplookedatthewrinklydollarbillsinhishandsandsaidcoldly,“Chico,areyoutreatingmeasa

beggar?”AfterChicoheardthat,hisentirebodytrembled.Hekneltonthegroundwithathudand

startedbawling.“Brother,Iwaswrong!Mymother’s80yearsoldandIalsohaveawifeandchildren.

Pleasehavemercyonme.I’llgetmoremoneyforyou,okay?”Whenheknelt,theotherbaldmenknelt

aswell.

Theyfeltsoaggrieved.Usually,theyweretheonesrobbingandaskingformoneyfrompeople.Other

peopleweretheoneswhowouldbegformercyfromthem.However,thetableshadturnedtoday.Why

diditfeellikePhilipwasthegangsterhereandthebaldmenwereallmodelcitizens?Theylookedlike

theyweregettingtrampledon.Philipcontemplatedbeforedeclining.Helookedlikehehadbeen

wronged.“No.”Hedidnotbelievethatthesepeoplewouldnothaveasecretstashsomewhere.Inthe

end,Chicoandhismenraised100,000bucksforPhilipafterpoolingupalloftheirmoney.Finally,they

wereabletoescapefromthismisfortune.AfterPhilipgotdownfromthebus,hegotacallfroman

unknownnumber.“Hello,who’sthis?”Philipasked.“Philip,doyoustillrememberme?”Therewasan

evillaughfromtheotherendofthephone.Itsoundedveryfamiliar.

“Juan?”Philipfrowned.“Yeah,longtimenosee.I’mback!”Themanontheotherendofthecall

continuedtosay,“I’minthehospitalnow.Milaissleepingnexttome.She’ssuchagoodgirl.Doyou

wanttocomeandtakealook?”

Chapter463

Philipdidnotsayanything.Heimmediatelycalledacabtothehospital.Hekepturgingthedriverto

drivefaster.DamnthatJuan!Hewasreallystoringupforfuturecalamities!Whatdidhewant?Back

then,Philiphadlethimgo.Now,hewasback.Washeheretoseekrevenge?Philiphuffedandpuffed

afterhegotoutofthecabattheentranceofthehospital.HerantothesixthfloorwhereMila’sroom

was.Bang!Hepushedopenthedoorloudly.Philipsawamandrinkingcoffeeonthesofaintheroom.

Hewaswearinganavybluesuitandhadhishairsweptback.Thereweretwosolemnbodyguards

behindhim.Theywereallwearingblacksuits,andcoldnesswasradiatingfromeveryinchoftheir



bodies.Fromtheairaroundthebodyguardsalone,Philipcouldtellthatthesetwohadsurvivedbattles

oflifeanddeath.PhilipignoredJuanandrantothebed.HenoticedMilawasstillsleepingandthatshe

wascompletelyfine.“Afather’sloveissoamazing.Ididn’tthinkyoucouldgethereinlessthanten

minutes.”JuanplacedhiscoffeedownandlookedattheRolexonhiswrist.Hesmiledandsaidcoldly.

PhilipturnedaroundandwalkedovertoJuanwithhisfistsclenchedtightly.Oneofthebodyguards

behindhimmovedforwardandstoppedPhilip.“Whatdoyouwant?”Philip’seyesturnedcold.He

staredatthechangedJuan.Juanhadcompletelytransformed.Hebecameextremelyarrogant.He

lookedlikehewassomeoneveryimportant,especiallyhisoutfit.Hewasdressedinbrandedgoodsfrom

headtotoe.Healsohadbodyguardsfollowinghimeverywherenow.DidJuanmakeacomeback?

“Don’tbesonervous.We’reoldfriends.”Juanchuckled.Hegotupandtidiedhiscollar.Then,helifted

hiseyebrowsandsmirked.Heasked,“DoyoustillrememberhowyoutreatedtheParkers?Doyou

rememberhowyouthrewmyfatherintoprison?DoyourememberhowIbeggedyoulikeadog?“Philip,

fortunately,JuanParkerisback!I’mbacktoseekrevengeonyou.I’mgoingtotakeawayeverything

nearanddeartoyou.Iwantyoutoknowhowitfeelstobedestituteandhomeless.”Juanchuckled,

thenhechortled.Therewasprovocationalloverhisface.Philipsmiled.Hiseyeswereredashestared

atJuan.“Juan,ifIcanfckyouuponce,Icanfck

youoverthesecondtime!EventhoughIdon’tknowwhoyoumetorwhatyouhave,letmetellyou,in

myeyes,you’llalwaysbealoser!”Juan’sfaceturnedcold.HiseyesweregluedonPhilip.Then,he

pushedawaythebodyguardswhowereshieldinghimfromPhilip.Thetwoofthemwerestaringeach

otherdown.Therewasafireintheireyes.“I’velookedyouup.”Juansmirked.Therewasmaliceinhis

tone.“Praytell,”saidPhilipcalmly.“You’reYoungMasterClarke,”saidJuan.“Lookslikeyouhave

someonepowerfulsupportingyou,”saidPhilip.Juannoddedslightly.Hiseyeswereicyashecontinued.

“Ididn’tthinkPhilipClarke,aspinelessfool,wouldactuallybetheyoungmasterofanaffluentfamily.I

wanttoknowwhyyou’rehidingyouridentity.DoesWynnknow?”Philiprepliedcoldly,

“It’snoneofyourbusiness.”“Itis.”Juansaid,“ThereasonI’mbackthistimeistoseekrevengeonyou

andtakeWynnaway.”“Then,it’suptoyourskillsandabilities.Sinceyou’veheard,I’mcuriouswho’s

behindyou?

Aren’tyouafraidofdeath?”Philipliftedhiseyebrow.Juanlaughed.Hesaid,“Youmightpissyourpants

whenItellyouwho’sbehindme,YoungMasterClarke.”Afterhesaidthat,hepattedPhilip’sshoulder.

Therewasdisdaininhiseyes.PhilipliftedhishandandswattedJuan’shandaway.Hewalkedforward,

andextremecoldnessstartedradiatingfromhisbody.Hesaid,“Juan,don’tforcemetokillyou!”The

temperatureoftheroomplummetedafterhesaidthat.Itwasasifonecouldhearthecracklingofthe

freezingwaterparticlesintheair.Juan’spupilsconstricted.Hecouldfeelamurderousintentcoming

fromPhilip.Itmadehimtremble.“Howhilarious!

Justwatchyourself.”Juansaidcoldlyandturnedaroundtoleave.Whenhegottothedoor,hestopped.

Heturnedaroundsuddenlyandsaid,“Right,aboutyouridentity,areyoustillkeepingitasecretfrom

Wynn?Doyouneedmetotellher?”“Don’tyoudare!”Philipturnedaroundandroared.

“Haha!”Juanchortledandleftafterstridingoutoftheroom.



Chapter464

AfterJuanleft,Philipmadeacall.Hisentirebodywasengulfedwithmurderousintent.Hesaid,

“Investigateonepersonforme.HisnameisJuanParker.Iwanttoknowallthepeoplewhoarebacking

him.”“Daddy.”

Suddenly,achildishandsweetvoicecalledouttohim.Philipturnedhishead,andtherewasagentle

smileonhisface.HelookedatMilawhojustwokeup.Shewasrubbinghersleepyeyesbeforesheheld

outherhandstoaskforcuddles.“Hey,Daddy’sheretovisityou.”Philipwalkedoverwithasmileonhis

face.HecarriedMilaandstartedplayingwithher.Theylookedveryhappy.Afterawhile,Annewalked

in.WhenshesawMr.

Philip,asmileappearedonherfaceassheasked,“Mr.Philip,whyareyouheretoday?”Philipwas

playingwithMila’stoys.Hesmiledasheansweredher,“I’mjustheretotakealook.”Then,he

rememberedsomething.Heasked,“Ohright,how’syourbrother?”Afterhesaidthat,Annewalkedover

andkneltinfrontofPhilip.Shesobbedandthankedhim.“MybrotherandIwanttothankyouforyour

kindnessinhelpingus,Mr.Philip.Fromnowon,I’lldoanythingtopayyoubackforyourgrace.”Philip

waspanic-stricken.HehelpedAnneupandsaid,“Whatareyoudoing?It’snothing.

Youdon’thavetodothis.”PhilipknewAnnewasakind-heartedwoman,butshewasnotgoodat

communicatingwithothers.Shewouldkeepeverythinginherheart.Philipfeltheartbrokenwhenhe

sawAnnesobbing.

Therewastoomuchpressureonthisyoungwoman’sshoulders.“Alright,stopcrying.Youcanpayme

andMissWynnbackbytakinggoodcareofMila,okay?”Philiphandedherapieceoftissue.Anne

noddedandmutteredareply.Then,shesuddenlyhuggedPhilip.Shesaid,“Thankyou,Mr.

Philip!”Philipwasshockedbythissuddenhug.However,hestillpattedhershoulderlightlytocomfort

her.“Alright,it’sfinenow.Justcometomeifyouneedanything.”Coincidentally,Marthawalkedinwith

agrinonherfaceandsomemuffinsinherhands.“Mila,Grandma’shere!”WhenMarthawalkedin,the

firstthingshesawwasPhilipandAnneholdingeachother.

“Ah!You…Youtwo!”Marthaexplodedfromangerinstantly!DamnthisPhilip!Hereallydidhavea

mistress,anditwasAnne!Shehadseenthis

youngwomanbeingflirtyandcoquettishtheprevioustime.Marthawasrightafterall.“I’vefinally

caughtyouintheact!I’mgoingtokillbothyouadulterousswines!”Marthathrewawayhermuffinsand

bargedoverwithherbag.PhilipwaspuzzledbyMartha’ssuddenappearance.HepulledAnnebehind

hisbackandyelled,“Mom,you’vemisunderstoodus!It’snotwhatyouthink!”Howmelodramatic!

Philipfeltextremelytroubledrightnow.“NotwhatIthink?Youpairofadulterousswinesareholding

eachother!DoyouthinkI’mblind?”Marthawasfuming.Sheplacedherhandsonherhipsandshouted,

“Say,whywouldyouhelpayoungwomanwhohasnoconnectionstoyou?Youbeatmeupbecauseof

thisvixenlasttimeandnow,I’vefinallycaughtyou!Iwanttoseehowyou’regoingtoexplainthis!I’ll



killyou,youscumofthecommunity!Youscum!”Whileshewasshoutingatthem,Marthaflungherbag

andattackedthem.Shestartedslapping,scratching,pullingtheirhair,andkicking.Shedideverything

sheknewhowto.Philipfelthelplessaswell.Hedidnotdaretofightback.Annetriedtostopthemon

oneside.Shescreamed,“Madam,it’snotwhatyouthink!You’vemisunderstoodus!”Slap!Martha

turnedherheadandslappedAnne.Then,shepointedathernoseandscreeched,“Shutup,youbtch!

Youvixen!Yousmelllikeawhre!Youwanttoseducemyson-in-law?

Youwanttodestroytheirfamily?I’llexposeyou!I’llaskthehospitaltofireyou!”Whileshewashurling

abuses,MarthastartedrippingAnne’sclothes.Annewasjustaweakyoungwoman,howcouldshewin

againstanunreasonablewomanlikeMartha?Inaflash,acrowdstartedgatheringatthedoor.They

weremaking.andgossipingamongthemselves.

“Myword,allofyoushouldbethejudgeofthis.Thispairofadulterousswinesarecarryingontheir

clandestineloveaffairinthehospitalinfrontofthechild!Howshameless!”Marthayelledshrewishlyas

shestartedtobeatPhilip.Hepointedathisnoseandyelled,“Youscum!I’mgoingtotellWynn.Youtwo

havetogetadivorce!Youungratefulwench!TheJohnstonsprovidedforyouforsomanyyearsandyou

decidedtogooutandfindamistress?Doyoustillhavemorals,Philip?”

Chapter465

Publicclamorcouldobscuretheactualtruth,andPhilipwasunabletogiveaconvincingexplanationin

self-defense.Philiproared,“Enough!”Afterhesaidthat,heslammedthedoorshut.Helookedat

MarthawhowasstillhurlingabusesatAnneandasked,“Martha,whatthehelldoyouwant?”

Martha’smouthwasdry.Shetookasipofwaterandcontinuedscreaming,

“WhatdoIwant?You’redoingthisimmoralthingandyou’renotallowingmetotalkaboutit?Letme

tellyou,thisisnotover.I’mgoingtocallWynnienow!”Aftershesaidthat,shetookoutherphoneto

pretendtocallWynn.

Then,shelookedatPhilipandsaidloudly,“I’mgoingtocallhernow!I’mcallingnow!IfWynnieknows

aboutthis,therewillsurelybeadivorceontheway!”WouldMarthadaretomakethiscall?Ofcourse

not.ShealreadyknewthatPhilipwastheonewhoboughtFirstPalace.Ifshedecidedtomakethissmall

matterintosomethingbig,shewouldnotgetanyadvantages.ShehadtogetherhandsonFirstPalace

andthrowPhilipout.

Philipwastoosavageandscarybackinthevillathatday.Sincethen,Marthahadnotbeenabletogeta

goodnight’ssleep.Thisguywasatickingtimebomb.Whatifhedecidedtoabusethemoneday?She

wasscaredevenifshewasjustthinkingaboutit.Philipchuckled.Hefinallyunderstood.Heasked,“Tell

me,whatdoyouwant?”“WhatdoyoumeanwhatdoIwant?

Hey,Philip,whatareyoutryingtosay?”Marthacouldnotlowerherego.

SheglaredatPhilipandasked.Philipchuckledandsaid,“Sinceyoudon’twantanything,thenI’llmake

thiscallforyou.I’lltellWynnmyself.”Afterhesaidthat,hetookouthisphonetomakethecall.Now,



Marthawasfrantic.

ShepouncedoverandsnatchedawayPhilip’sphone.Shesaidhurriedly,

“Hey,don’tthinkIdon’tknowwhatyou’retryingtodo.OnlyIcanmakethiscall.”Whileshesaidthat,

sheglaredatAnneandsaid,“Youvixen,getoutofhere!”Annewantedtoexplain,butPhiliplookedat

herandhintedathertoleavewithMila.Now,PhilipandMarthaweretheonlyonesleftinthehuge

hospitalroom.Marthawasactinglikearichlady.Shesatonthe

sofawithherlegsontopofanother.Shesaidarrogantlyasifshewassurethatshecouldtakedown

Philip.“Philip,it’sverysimple.Aslongasyouapologizetomeandaddyourfather’sandmynamesto

thevilla’spaperwork,I’llpretendIneversawanything.”Marthafinallysaidafterholdingitinforsolong.

ShelookedatPhilipandnoticedthathisfacelookedoddlycalm.Whatwashethinking?Washenot

worriedthatshewouldreporttoWynn?Philipchuckled.PhilipfinallyunderstoodwhatMarthawas

planning.“HowdoyouknowI’mtheonewhoboughtit?”Philipasked.

Marthawasnervous.Sheanswered,“Wynnietoldme.”Shewasguilty.

Afterall,hewastheonewhoboughtthevilla.Ifauselessbumlikehimhadthemoneytobuyavilla,

thenhemustbesomeonespecial.Now,Martha’sentirebrainwasoccupiedwithPhilip’sidentityand

howmuchmoneyhehad.Ifshecouldtakeallofhismoney,shewouldberich.Afterthis,shecould

enjoyalifeofluxury.“However,areyoureallytheonewhoboughtthevilla,Philip?”Marthaasked.She

wantedtohearhimsayitwithherownears.Philiprepliedafterstayingquietforawhile,“Yes.”Itreally

washim!

Marthastartedbreathingrapidly.Shefeltrestless.Shehadjustbeenguessingearlier.Shewasabout90

percentsure,butnowthatshefinallyheardit,shewasstillexcited.“Areyouthesonofwealthyparents?

Willyouseekrevengeonmeaftersufferingsomuchforsomanyyears?Whydidyoucometoour

family?”Marthawasworriedaboutthis.Sheloweredherheadandkeptonfiddlingherthumbs.Shefelt

uneasy.Philipchuckledandsaid,“Martha,you’renotworthseekingrevengeupon.IfIreallywantedto

doit,Iwouldn’thavewaiteduntilnow.NeitherwouldIbesittinginfrontofyousopeacefullynow.”

Marthaletoutasighofrelief.IfPhilipwantedtoseekrevengeonher,shewouldnotbeabletotakeit.

Giadaalonewasenoughtomakeherheadspin.“Alright,you’vealreadysaidthat.Don’tgobackonyour

promise!”Marthasaiddirectly.Philipshookhisheadhelplessly.“Right,doyoureallyhaverichparents?

Howmuchmoneydoyouhave?Whenareyoutakingmetoseethein-laws?”Now,Marthawasasking

withagrinonherface.Herfacewasallwrinklyfromsmiling.She

lookedsodisgusting.“Whatdoesithavetodowithyouifmyparentsarerichorhowmuchmoneymy

familyhas?”Philipaskedinanicytone.Thistime,Marthawasspeechless.ShehurledabusesatPhilip

internally.

However,shestillforcedoutasmileasshesaid,“Oh,you’restillmysonin-law,afterall.It’snot

appropriatethatIhaveyettomeetyourparentsevenafterthreeyears.”“There’snoneedforthat.”

Philipgotupandsaid,“Aboutthevilla,we’llgodoitnow.I’maddingyouranddad’snames.”Philip’s



trainofthoughtwasverysimple.Thefewercomplications,thebetter.SinceMarthacaredaboutthe

villasomuch,thenhewouldjustaddhernameintheresothatshewouldstopmakingtrouble.

Chapter466

“Really?”Martha’seyesgrewwideinstantly.ShewasdelightedasshekeptpraisingPhilip.“Oh,Philip,I

wasblindbackthen.Ididn’tknowyouhaverichparents.Thisisgreat!I’mgoingtotreatyoulikemy

biologicalson.

ComebackwithWynnietonightandI’llmakeyoubothdinner.”Marthalookedlikeavilepersonwho

justhadherdreamscometrue.Shewouldbecomerichinjustonenight.Thetwoofthemwalkedout

andwentbacktoLongfordPark.PhilipcontactedGeorgebeforehand,soeverythingwentsmoothly.

WhenMarthasawhernameonthecertificateofpropertyownership,shewasbeaming.“Mom,you

shouldgohomefirst.Istillneedtotakecareofsomethings.”Philipleftafterhesaidthat.Martha

watchedasPhilipleft.Sherolledhereyesandmuttered,“Hehe,doyouthinkyoucanflattermewith

justanameonacertificate?IwanttoseejusthowrichtheClarkesare.”Howwoulditbepossiblefor

MarthatocallitquitsbeforesheemptiedallofPhilip’sassets?Sheswayedherhipsandwentbackto

thevilla.Immediately,sheannouncedthistoeveryoneandhostedapartytocelebratewithherfriends.

Overhere,Wynnhadbeenbusyfortheentiredayinheroffice.Shewasextremelybusyandfrustrated

aboutthenewmarketingplatformforthenewmedicine.Now,Beaconwasbeingpressuredbythe

AndersonsfromSouthRiverDistrict.Alotoftheir

platformshadbeenremoved.Ifthiswenton,Beaconwouldcollapsebeforetheygotthefundingfrom

ClarkeGroupofCapitalCity.Aftercontemplating,WynndecidedtocallClarkeGrouptoseeiftheyhad

anyideas.ShecalledthenumberofthechairmanofClarkeGroupinCapitalCity,HudsonCash.“Hello,

Mr.Cash.”Wynnchuckledandsaid.Hervoicesoundedkindandgentle.Hudsonwasinameetingwhen

hegotthecall,sohestoppedthemeetinghalfway.Hisattitudewashumble,buthedidnotdisplayit.

Hesaid,“Ah,MadamJohnston.HowcanIhelpyou?”Hudsonhadbeenworkinghereformanyyears.

Naturally,heknewsomethingmustbewrongiftheyoungmadamdecidedtocall.“Mr.Cash,Iwantto

meetMr.Clarke.Canyouhelpmegetintouchwithhim?Ididn’tgetachancetomeethimlasttime,

muchtomyregret.That’swhyIwantto…”Wynnponderedandtoldhimthisreason.Hudsongrunteda

briefreply.Hefelthelplessashesaid,“Um,MadamJohnston,whydon’tIaskMr.Clarkeabouthis

schedule,then?Don’tworryaboutthis.”“Alright,Mr.Cash.

Thankyouforyourhelp.”Wynnhungupthephonepolitelyandstartedpacingbackandforthinher

office.Shewasanxious.ThesituationofhercompanywasdetrimentaltoBeacon.Shehadtofindanew

marketingplatform.Ifnot,shehadnochoicebuttoworkwithNoah,butNoahwasaviciousandgreedy

beast!60percentoftheprofits.Howexorbitant!BacktoHudson.HeimmediatelycalledPhilipandsaid

respectfully,“YoungMaster,YoungMadamwantstoseeyou.”Overhere,Philipwasonhiswaytohis

office.Heaskedcuriously,“What’swrong?Didsomethinghappentohercompany?”Hudsonsaid,

“YoungMaster,accordingtotheinformationobtainedbymypeople,Beacon’smarketingplatformsare

allblockedbytheAndersonsfromSouthRiverDistrict.IthinkYoungMadammightbelookingfornew



partners.Doyouwantmetoarrangeforyoutomeetwithher?”Hudsonfelthelpless.Theywere

husbandandwife,butnowtheywereactinglikethieves.However,hedidnotdaretoask.Theyoung

mastermusthavehisownreasonsfordoingthis.Philipthoughtaboutitforawhileandsaid,“Alright,

you’reinchargeofthearrangements.”“Alright,Young

Master.”Afterhehungupthecall,Hudsonstartedtomakearrangementsnervously.Philippondered

forawhile.Ifthiswasthecase,hewouldjustmeether.Hewouldtellherabouthisidentityinaway

thatWynncouldaccept.Withthis,Philipwentbacktohiscompany.Then,Agnesbroughthimtobuy

clothesinthemall.Heevenstyledhishairanddressedupnicely.

Agnecouldnotmovehereyesawayfromtheextremelyhandsomemaninthemirror.Wasthatreally

Philip?Howhandsome!Helookedlikeayoungmasterfromawealthyfamily.Hewasoozingwith

nobilityandelegance.

“Let’sgo.”Philipsaid.HewaswearinganeatblackBrionisuitandawhiteshirt.Therewasaribbonon

hiscollarandaChristopheClaretDualTowNightEaglewatchonhiswrist.Thewatchalonecostfour

millionyuan.

TheymadetheirwaytotherestaurantHudsonhadarranged.ItwasSkyGardenRestaurant,themost

high-endrestaurantinRiverdale.Theentirerestaurantwasbuiltonaplatform100metersabovethe

ground.Underneathitwasaskygardenthathousedallkindsofbloomingflowers.Therewasalsoa

suspendedfountain.Theentireplacelookedoutofthisworld.Itwasextravagant!Itlookedlikeitwas

somethingoutofafairytale!Wynnwasdressedverynicelytonightaswell.Shewaswearingawhite

knee-lengthdresswithcrystalfragmentsonit.Herlonghairwasinabun,andherlong,slenderlegs

wereadornedwithapairofredhighheels.Shehadaredpurseinherhandasshesashayedtowardthe

reservedtableundertheguidanceoftheserver.Theentirerestauranthadbeenbooked.Wynnwas

surprised.Shedidnotexpecttheirmeetingtobesogrand.Shewasfeelinguneasyandexcitedatthe

sametime.WhowasthelegendaryYoungMasterClarkefromCapitalCity?Didsheknowhim?Atthe

sametime,Philipwasattheentrance.HespottedWynnwhowaswaitingunderthespotlight.Fromthis

angle,shelookedverybeautifulandrefined.Shewassuchaperfectwoman.

HetooktherosefromtheserverandstrodeovertoWynn.

Chapter467

Underthespotlight,PhilipstrodeovertoWynn.Suddenly,hurriedfootstepsapproachedhim.A

bodyguardinablacksuitstoppedPhiliphurriedly.Hebowedandsaiddeferentially.“YoungMaster,

MadamWallisisaskingyoutogobacktoCirrusManor.MasterTimishere.”MasterTim?Philip’sheart

stopped.HeturnedaroundtolookatWynnunderthespotlightandhandedtherosetotheserver.He

said,“I’llbebackinabit.Tellhertowaitforme.”

Afterhesaidthat,PhilipturnedaroundandranoutofSkyGardenRestaurant.AblackBentleyspedon

themainhighwayofRiverdale.ItcrossedScarletBridgeandheadedintothemountainthatwaslush



withgreenery.Then,itarrivedatCirrusManor.Philipcouldnotcalmhimselfafteralongtime.He

frowned.MasterTimwasback.Whywashehere?Didsomethinghappenathome?Thecarstoppedat

theentranceofthemanor.

Thereweretworowsofbodyguardsinblacksuitsalongtheentrance.Theatmospherewassolemn,and

Philipcouldsensethattherewassomethingfishyamidstthesilence.Philipgotoutofthecarand

followedthepersonalassistanttothehallofthemanor.Shewaswearingawhiteshirtandaredskirt.

Afterpushingopentheheavydoor,Philipsawamiddle-agedmanonthesofa.Hehadonelegontopof

theother,andtherewasagoldenpipedanglingfromhislips.Hehadamustacheandslicked-backhair.

Therewerealsowhitesideburnsonbothsidesofhisface.Hewaswearinganexpensivegreycheckered

suitandwaschattinghappilywithGiada.MasterTim.TimClarke.Thepersoninchargeofthe

undergroundforceandinfluencesoftheClarkes.HewasalsoRoger’slittlebrotherandPhilip’suncle.

Thispersonhadameticulousmindandwasextremelyvicious.However,hewasakindman.WhenTim

sawPhilip,hegotupandspreadhisarms.HewalkedovertoPhilipwithhispipeandlaughed,“Hello,my

wonderfulnephew.Longtimenosee!You’vegrowntallerandstronger.”Passionate.PhilipandTim

huggedeachother.Theformercalledout,“UncleTim.”Timtookinadragofhispipeandlookedat

Philipclosely.Hereachedoutandpattedhisshoulder.Therewasbenevolenceandgratitudeinhiseyes

ashesaid,“IcanstopworryingnowthatI’veseenyou.”Giadawatchedeverything

happening.Herexpressiondidnotchange,butshejustsmiledslightlyasshesaid,“Sitdown.Don’t

standthereandtalk.We’refamily.”“Haha,you’reright,Giada.Come,sitnexttome.”TimpulledPhilip

tositdownonthesofa.Hesaid,“Ihaven’tseenyouinsevenyearsandyoudidn’teventhinktocome

backtovisitme?Yourascal!”Philiplaughedandscratchedhisheadinembarrassment.Giada

interrupted.“Tim,whydidyoucometoRiverdaleallofasudden?”GiadawasnotpreparedforTim’s

suddenvisit.

Didsomethinghappen?However,whywastherenonewsfromthepeopleshehadplantedinthefamily?

“Ipassedbythisplaceandheardthatmynephewishere,soIdecidedtocomeandseehim.”Tim

guffawed.HelookedatPhilipandgotup.Hesaid,“Come,UncleTimwantstotellyousomething.”Philip

peeredatGiadawhowasinastateofshockandfollowedTimoutofthehall.Theycametoascenicarea

inthemanor.TheycouldseethenightviewofRiverdaleoverhere.“UncleTim,whydidyoucome

here?”Philipasked.Hecouldnothelphimself.Timtookadragonhispipeanddismissedthe

bodyguardsbehindhim.ThesepeoplewerethewarriorsoftheClarkefamilywhodidnotfeardeath.

TheywerealsothemostloyalfightersandwouldonlyfollowTim’sorders.Afteralongwhile,Tim

squintedhiseyesandsaid,“Phil,youshouldgoback.Actually,yourfather’stheonewhoaskedmeto

comehere.”Philipwasquiet.Then,hesaid,

“How’smyfather?”“Notgreat.TheClarkesneedyounow,”Timsaid,histonelacedwithsadness.“I

understand.”Philipreplied.Hehadmixedfeelingsashelookedatthenightview.Hisfatherfinallycame

tothis.Afterheturnedaround,TimpattedPhilip’sshoulderandsaid,“Iknowwhatyou’reworried

about.GiadaandtheWallisesarenotyourobstacles.LeavethemtomeandI’llgetridofthemforyou.

Whenyouhavetime,bringWynnandMilatoseeyourfather.“Whathappenedbackthenwasnotyour

father’sfault.Hehadhisdifficultiesaswell.”Timstartedreminiscing.Hethoughtaboutthememory



thatwassealedintothedeepestpartofhishead.

ThatincidentwasahugeblowtotheClarkes.“I’veforgottenaboutthat,”

saidPhilip.Therewasasenseoflossandsadnessinhiseyes.Timlooked

athimandlaughed.Hesaid,“IhaveanotherthingIneedtodoonmytriphere.Thisisforyou.”Afterhe

saidthat,Timremovedasimpleandunadornedthumbringfromhisthumb.Therewastheword

‘Sovereign’

carvedonit.“Rogergavemethisbackthen,andnow,I’mgivingittoyou.

Ihopeit’llhelpyou.EventhoughIdon’tknowwhatyou’vepreparedforalltheseyears,Iknowyoucan’t

bewithoutthiswhenyou’refightingagainsttheWallises.”Afterhesaidthat,Timhandedthethumb

ringtoPhiliplikeitwasnothing.Philipdidnotdaretoaccept.Heknewwhatthethumbringmeant!It

meanttoomuch!ItcontainedallthemilitarypowerandforceoftheentireClarkefamily!Itcouldbe

saidthatifanyoneownedthisthumbring,itwouldmeanthattheyownedallthemilitarypowerofthe

Clarkefamily!ThatwasaSovereigntySeal!

Chapter468

Itwasjustlikethefamilyconscriptionordertheprevioustime.PhiliphadtogothroughGeorgeand

evenaskedforGiada’sadvice.Eveniftheysuccessfullymaneuveredthemilitaryforceseventually,they

wouldstillbemetwithprotestsfromtheunclesandthedissatisfactionoftheworld-classseniors.

However,nowthathehadtheSovereigntySeal,Philipwouldbeabletomaneuverthetroopsallhe

wantedandnoonewoulddaresayanythingaboutit.ThatwasTim’spowerandstatus.Thiswasthe

poweroftheClarkes.Nocountryintheworldwoulddaretogoagainsttheorderoftheownerofthis

thumbring.Whentheysawthisthumbring,itwouldbeasiftheysawtheLordhimself.Ofcourse,there

werethreeSovereigntySeals.Theyweremutuallyrestrictive.Asfortheremainingtwo,onewaswith

GiadaandtheotheronewaswithPhilip’sbiologicalmother,CharlotteLarson.However,Charlotte’s

thumbringwasgoneinthataccident.Now,everyoneonlyknewabouttheremainingtworings.“Uncle

Tim,I…Ican’ttakethis.”Philiprejected.HeknewwhatTimwastryingtodo.Timlaughedandsaid,“I’ve

beeninthearmymyentirelife.I’vespent20to30yearsofmyyouthworkingfortheClarkes.I’m

exhausted.IfIhadn’twatchedyou

growup,Iwouldn’tknowwhoelseIcanhandthisthingto.”Timwantedtoletthisitemgo.“Youstill

havealongfutureaheadofyou.TheWallisesarenosey.Theywon’tsubmittotheClarkes.Giadahas

plantedalotofherpeopleinourfamilythesefewyears.Therearen’talotofusintheClarkefamily

now.Istillhavetotakecareofotherthings.YouhavetotakethisSovereigntySeal.”Timsaidwarmly.

Hehadtheairofanelder.Atthesametime,Giadastoodbythewindowinthehallandwatchedasthe

twoofthemtalkedoutside.Hereyebrowswereknittedtogetherasshetookasipofherredwine.

“Madam,thepeopleyouaskedforareready.We’rejustwaitingforyourordersnow.”Herattractive

personalassistantbowedandsaidbehindher.TheentireCirrusManorwasnowoccupiedbythe



Wallises.Timonlybroughtalittleovertenpeoplewithhimthistime.Theywerenothingcomparedto

theWallises.IfGiadawantedto,shecoulddestroyTim.

However,Timwaslikeatigerthathadleftthejungleforaverylongtime.

Hewasnodifferentthanatigerwithnoteeth.“Dismissthem.”Giadasaid.

Shetookasipofherwineandhadmixedfeelingsinsideherheart.“Madam,thisisararechance.We…”

Thepersonalassistantwasanxious.“Dismissthem!”Giadaturnedaroundandlookedatherpersonal

assistantwithanicystare.Coldairwasradiatingfromherbody.Itwasterrifying.“Yes,Madam.”…Back

atSkyGardenRestaurant.Wynnhadbeenwaitingforanhour,butthelegendaryYoungMasterClarke

wasstillnowheretobeseen.

Atthismoment,Hudsonwalkedoverhurriedlyandsmiledapologetically.

“MadamJohnston,sorrytokeepyouwaiting.”WynngotupandshookhandswithHudson.Shesmiled.

“Mr.Cash,whyareyouhere?Where’sYoungMasterClarke?”Hudsonsaidapologetically,“I’msorry,

MadamJohnston.YoungMasterClarkehassomeurgentmattersheneedstotakecareof,soI’vecome

inhisplaceinstead.”Wynnsmiledpolitelyanddidnotsayanything.Thetwoofthemstartedchatting

happily.Intheend,ClarkeGroupagreedtohelpBeaconlookforanewmarketingpartner.

WynngotupandshookHudson’shandexcitedly.Shesaid,“ThankyoufortrustingBeacon,Mr.Cash.”

Wynnwasstillindisbelief.ClarkeGroupwas

soeasy-going.Didtheyreallyagreetoworkwiththemjustlikethat?First,itwastheonebillion

investment.Now,itwasthenewmarketingpartner.

Whydidthisfeellikeafreelunch?Hudsonshookherhandpolitelyandletgoofhishand.Hesaid,

“Don’tthankme.ThisisallarrangedbyYoungMasterClarke.”WhenWynnheardthat,shepondered.In

theend,sheaskedweakly,“Mr.Cash,aboutYoungMasterClarke…What’shelike?DoIknowhim?”

“Um…”Hudsonlookedtroubled.HewasnotsurewhetherheshouldtellWynnaboutPhilip’sidentity.

“MadamJohnston,actually,you’vemetouryoungmasterbefore.Moreover,youseehimeveryday,”

Hudsonponderedandsaidwithasmile.“Ihave?Who?”Wynnwaspuzzled.

Shetriedtorecallthepeopleshemetrecently,especiallythepeopleshesaweveryday.

Chapter469

Hudsonsmiledanddidnotsayanything.Thetwoofthempartedways,andWynnwentbacktothevilla.

HerbrainwasoccupiedbywhatHudsonsaidjustnow.‘ThepersonIkeepseeing?Iknowhim?’Philip

flashedacrossWynn’smind.Coulditbehim?Alotofthingshadhappenedlately.WhenWynntriedto

connectthedots,shefeltlikeshedidnotunderstandPhilipatall.Whowasherhusband?Whatwashe

hiding?Whenshethoughtaboutthat,sheopenedherbagandtookoutthebankcardPhilipgaveher.



Shedecidedtocheckthebankbalancetomorrow.Onemorething.Wynnrummagedthroughher

drawersandfoundthegoldcardthatwasimprintedwiththeword‘Wallis’.ItwasgiventoherbyGiada.

GiadahadtoldherthataslongasshetookthiscardtoanyshopwiththeWallises’name,shecouldfind

Giada.Wynnfeltconflicted.ItwasnotthatshedidnottrustPhilip,buttoomanythingshadbeen

happeningrecently.Sheneededtoverifythis.

EspeciallywhatHudsonhadsaidtonight.Shestartedtobesuspiciousofherownhusband’sidentity.It

seemedthatherhusbandwashidingalotofthingsfromher.Plus,GiadawasPhilip’sstepmother.Itwas

obviousthatawomanlikeherwasnotjustanordinaryrestaurantowner.“Wynnie,you’re

back.”Atthismoment,Marthacameinwithaglassofwarmmilk.Shewasbeaming.“Mom,canIhelp

you?”Wynntidiedupandasked.“Whatareyoudoing?”MarthalookedatthebankcardinWynn’s

hand.Therewasalsoagoldcardaswell.Marthafeltcurious.Wynnsmiledandputthemaway.Shesaid,

“It’snothing.Right,whatdoyouneed?”Marthawasnotconcernedaboutthosethings.Shesmiledand

said,“Wynnie,letmetellyousomegreatnews.”LookingatMartha’ssmilingface,Wynnsmiledand

asked,“Mom,whathappened?Whyareyousohappy?”Marthasaid,“Thevillaisnowunderyour

father’sandmynamesnowtoo.Fromnowon,thethreeofuswilllegallyownthisplace.Philipcan’t

orderusaroundanymore.Plus,hewon’tbeabletobossmearoundaswell.”WhenMarthathought

aboutthis,shewasecstatic.Shewasfinallytheownerofavilla.Fromnowon,shedidnotneedtoact

accordingtoPhilip’smoodanymore.Shehadbeenpretendingtobeniceinfrontofhimforthepastfew

days.Itwassodifficulttobeobedient.EspeciallywhenPhilip’scowardlyimagewasalreadyrootedin

Martha’smind.WhenPhiliptoldherhewastheonewhoboughtthisvillaandthathewasrich,Martha

couldnotacceptit.“Mom,whatdidyoutellPhilip?”WhenWynnheardthat,shewasmad.She

mutteredangrily.Sheknewhermotherwasplottingthis,butshedidnotexpectthatshewouldgether

way.“Hey,whatattitudeisthis?AmIwrong?Ididthisforthesecurityofourfamily.EvenifPhilipisrich

now,he’sstilltheJohnstonfamily’ssonin-lawandmyson-in-law.So,heshouldlistentome.Whatishis

belongstome,anditmeansthatitbelongstoourfamilytoo.”Marthagrittedherteeth,hereyes

sparkling.“Youweren’tlikethisbefore.YouwantedmetodivorcePhilipsobadly,butnow,he’syour

son-in-law?Mom,youchangedsofast.”Wynnchuckled.Therewascontemptinhertone.Marthawas

mad.

ShesmackedWynnontheheadandscolded.“Say,you’remydaughter.

Whyareyoualwaystakingthesideofanoutsider?EvenifIwashorribletoPhilipbefore,it’sbecause

he’sjustauselessbum.He’ssorich,sowhyishepretendingtobepoorinfrontofus?”Wynndidnot

wanttopayattentiontoMarthaanymore.Shewassomoney-minded.Sherefusedto

exerciserestraintevenwhensheknewPhilipwasrichnow.Shewassostubborn.“Sigh,Wynnie,doyou

thinkPhilipisguardingagainstus?Hestayedinourhomeforthreeyearslikeacoward.Doyouthinkit’s

becausehedoesn’twantustousehismoney?Ifthisisthecase,Idon’tagreewiththisatall.”Martha

shookherheadandsaid,“So,thatkidistryingtoplaythiswithus,huh?Wynnie,youhavetosidewith

methistime.Letmegetmyhandsonallofhismoney.That’llbeourcompensation.Compensationfor

whatheowesusforthreewholeyears.”“Mom,whyareyousounreasonable?”Wynn’sheadwas



hurting.Shewasabouttodiefromanger.

“Backthen,youlookeddownonPhilipbecausehedidn’thavemoney.Youscoldedhimandhithim,but

didheholdagrudgeagainstyou?NowthatPhiliphasmoney,you’restilllookingdownonhim.

Moreover,youstillwanttogangupwithmetoscamhimforhismoney?Mom,areyouadotard?What

areyouthinking?”ThatwasWynn’slaststraw.Whatwaswrongwithhermother?Howcouldshebeso

outofline?Marthawasinfuriated.SheglaredatWynnandscolded.“Youthanklesswrench!I’veraised

youformorethan20years.DoyouthinkI’mdoingthisformyself?

I’mdoingthisforyouandourfamily!I’mdoingthissothatyoucanhaveabetterfuture!”“Stop!You

knowwhoyou’rereallydoingthisfor.Iwon’tfollowyourbadexamples.PhilipismyhusbandandI

believehim.”Wynnsaidfirmly.“Youbelievehim?”Marthascoffed.Therewassarcasmonherface.

“Wynnie,I’mnotcriticizingyou,butyou’resostupid.Allmenwillbecomeevilaftertheyhavemoney.

Plus,Philiphasbeenhidingthisfromusforthreeyears.Doyouevenknowwhathehasbeendoingin

thesethreeyears?Howcanyoubesurehedoesn’thavemistressesoutside?Whatifhealreadyhas

childrenwiththem?”Marthawasenragedwhenshethoughtaboutwhatshesawthismorninginthe

hospital.Philipwasnotagoodperson.Allmenweretrash.

Chapter470

WhenWynnheardthis,shefeltuneasy.Sheasked,“Mom,howcanyouthinkofPhiliplikethis?Don’t

youknowwhatkindofpersonPhilipis?”

“Whatkindofpersonishe?”Martharolledhereyessarcasticallyandsaidearnestly,“Wynnie,youwon’t

gowrongifyoutrustme.Iwentthroughthisbefore.Philipisdefinitelyaplayboy.Youhavetoprepare

yourself.Let’snottalkaboutotherthings.We’lljusttalkaboutthisvilla.Wehavetogetourhandson

thisvilla.Thatway,thethreeyearsyou’remarriedtohimwon’tbeawaste.Yougavehimachildand

youhaveanotheronecoming.

Ifhedecidestobeunfaithfulinthefutureanddivorceyou,whatwillyoudo?”“Mom,pleaseleave.Can

youstopspewingnonsense?”Wynnwasextremelyannoyed.Hermotherreallyhadthegutstosay

anything.Aftershesaidthat,shetookherclothestothetoilet.Marthawasfuming.Shesatinthe

bedroomandpouredthemilkintotherubbishbin.ShescoldedWynn.

“Youthanklesswench,youdon’tunderstandme.Yourfatherandyouareboththanklesswenches!”

Aftergrumblingforawhile,sheexitedtheroom.

Halfanhourlater,Wynnputonherwindbreakerandleftthevilla.Then,shedrovetooneoftheshops

nexttothestreetsofRiverdale.ItwasregisteredundertheWallises’name.Wynnparkedthecarand

gotout.Sheputonhersunglassesandflickedherlong,wavyhair.Then,shestruttedintotheshop.It

wasashopthatsoldjade.“Hello,Madam,whatdoyouneed?

Theseareourlatestnephrite.”TheshopkeeperwalkedoutwithaBoccaroteapot.Hewaswearingapair



ofgold-rimmedglassesandwaslookingatWynnfromheadtotoe.Wynndidnotwasteanytime.She

tookoutthecardGiadagaveherfromherbagandhandedittotheshopkeeper.Shesaid,“Iwanttosee

her.”Whentheshopkeepersawthecard,hetookitnonchalantly.

Afterhesawthelogoandthesimple‘Wallis’printedonthecard,hewasstunned.“Um…Um…Please

wait!”Theshopkeeperdidnotdaretowasteanymoretime.Herantothecourtyardbehindtheshop

andcalledthebutler.

Hesaid,“Jensen,there’sacustomerintheshop.ShehastheWallisGoldCard.Shesaidshewantsto

meetthemadam.”“Igotit.”Thepersonontheotherendofthephonehungupquickly.Then,the

shopkeeperreturnedto

thehallandaskedWynntowaitforabit.Inlessthanfiveminutes,threeblackBenzesstoppedinfront

oftheshop.Afewbodyguardsinblacksuitsgotoutandcametotheshop.“MissWynn,themadam

askedforyou.”TheheadofthebodyguardssaidtoWynnwhilebowingrespectfully.Wynnwasstunned.

Aftercontemplatingforawhile,shefollowedthemoutoftheshopandintothecar.Then,thecarsped

intothenight.AfteritcrossedScarletBridge,itheadedtoCirrusManor.BackatCirrusManor.After

PhilipandTimchatted,theywentbacktothemainhall.TherewasagentlesmileonGiada’sface.She

lookedatthetwoofthemandsaid,“I’veaskedthebutlertopreparedinner.Doyouwanttostayfor

dinner?”Philiprepliedcoldly,

“There’snoneedforthat.IstillhavesomethingIneedtotakecareof.”Afterhesaidthat,Philipturned

aroundtoleave.However,ontheotherside,Giadasmiledandsaid,“Philip,don’tgoyet.Aguestis

coming.Ithinkyoushouldmeether.”Aguest?PhilipturnedaroundandlookedatGiadaindisbelief.

Shenoticedtherewassomethingunreadableinhersmile.Thesmilelookedgentle,butitcouldfreeze

someone’sheart.Itwasasifonewouldfallintoabottomlessabyssiftheywerecareless.Whatwasshe

tryingtodo?Justthen,threeBenzesstoppedinfrontoftheentranceofCirrusManor.Wynnwalkedout

ofthecarandwasstunnedbytheextravagantmanor.Wherewasthis?Shefollowedthemaidand

walkedslowlytothecenterofthemanor.

Shewascarefulofhereverystep.“MissJohnston,pleasewait.”Themaidsmiledatherandpushed

openthedoorinfrontofher.Creak!Insidethehall,theheavydoorwaspushedopen.Philipturned

aroundand…
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Aftertheunadornedandheavydoorwaspushedopen,Philipturnedaroundandsawafigure.Theman

hadaredandgoldencanewithadragon’shead.

Hewasover70yearsoldandwasslightlyhunchbacked.Hiseyesweresquinted,andtherewasaslight

smileonhisface.Hestoodatthedoorlikeamountain.Everyoneinthehalldidnotdaretobreathein

hispresence.



Evenifhehadrestrainedhistemperamentquitewell,thereputationand

talentinhisboneswereabletomakePhilipfrown.JackWallis.Thecurrentpersoninchargeofthe

Wallisfamily.Giada’sfather.Thispersonwasextremelyconceitedandarrogant.Hespent40years

makingtheWallisesintothebiggestfamily.TheywerejustbelowtheClarkes.Thispersonwasalso

superambitious.BehindJackwasamiddle-agedmanwholookedabout40to50yearsold.Hishairwas

grey,andhewaswearingapairofblackglasses.Heheldabriefcaseinhishandandhadablacksuiton

withatie.

Hekeptnoddinghishead,butitwasnothingpeculiar.However,allofthemintheroomknewthatthe

personmustbesomeoneextraordinaryifJackwaskeepinghimaround.Thatmanwasalsolookingat

Philipinanoddlycalmmanner.However,thiscalmnessfeltlikeacalamitytoPhilip.Woosh!Afigure

appearedinthehall.AmanwhowasastenseasajaguarsuddenlyappearednexttoPhilip.Noone

knewwhenhecamein.Helookedlikehewasreadytokill.Hehadahandsomeface,andhiseyeswere

cold.Itwasasifhewaslookingathispreywhenhestaredatthemiddle-agedmanbehindJack.Rick

Davenport.HewasachildthatRogertookinsincehewasyoung.

Hewentthroughallkindsofdifficulttrainingsothathecouldbecomethesharpknifethatprotected

Philip.ThissharpknifecouldonlybelongtoPhilip.OnlyPhilipandRogerknewaboutRick’sexistence.He

wasasharpknifethatcoulddefeatanyenemies.Sevenyearsago,Philiphadaskedhimtogooverseas.

Heonlycamebackrecently.Thisshortperiodoftimefeltlikeacentury.Theauraofdeathintheroom

wassothickthatitwasgoingtoexplode.GiadalookedatthebackofthemaninfrontofPhilip.She

recognizedhimimmediately.ThelasttimePhilipcamehere,thatwastheassassinhebrought!“Steven.”

Jacksaidinadeepvoice.Hesoundeddissatisfied.Themiddle-agedmanbehindhimbowedimmediately

andtoneddowntheauraofdeatharoundhim.“Yes,OldMaster.”Themiddle-agedmansaid

respectfully.Histoneandattitudewerefilledwithrespectandfear.Philipliftedhiseyebrowandlooked

atRick.Then,thelatteralsotoneddownhisauraandstoodtooneside.Heleanedagainstthe

ornamentedpillarandfiddledwithhisdagger.Hiseyesneveronceleftthemiddle-aged

man.PhilipandTimdidnotdaretowasteanysecondasJackstrodeintothehall.Hiscaneclicked

againstthetilesloudly.Whywasthisoldmanhereallofasudden?“Father.”Giadawalkedoverand

helpedJackovertothesofa.PhilipandTimlookedateachotherbeforethelatterguffawedloudly.

Hesaid,“Haha,Ididn’tthinkI’dgettoseethecurrentpersoninchargeoftheWallises.”Afterhesaid

that,Timsatdown.Hewasnotscaredatall.

TheClarkeswereneverafraidofstrangers.TherewasnothinginthisworldthattheClarkeswerescared

of.TheWalliseswerenotenoughtocausefear.

JackWalliswasalsonotenoughtocausefear.ThiswasTim’sconfidenceandarrogance.Jacksquinted

hiseyesandlaughed.Hesaid,“Tim,evenyourbrotherhastocallmeFatherifhe’sheretoday.”Tim’s

expressionfroze.

Therewascoldnessinhiseyesashesaid,“JackWallis,usingyoursenioritytopressuremewon’twork



here.I,TimClarke,willonlybelieveandtrustthepowerinmyhands.Ican’tstandpeoplelikeyou.You

arehalfwaythroughthegatesofhellandyoustillwanttospewbullsh*twithyourseniority.”Giada’s

facewasicy.Shesaidcoldly,“Tim,he’smyfatherandyourbrother’sfather-in-law.Don’tyouthinkit’s

beneaththeClarkes’

dignitytotalktohimthisway?”GiadawasnothappywithTim’sattitudetowardherfather.Inher

opinion,noonewasallowedtodisrespectherfatherthisway.EveniftheotherpartywasTimClarke.

“Giada,Iaddressedyouasmysister-in-lawbackthenbecauseIwaspolite.Now,you’renothingtome,

doyouunderstand?”Timtookadragofhispipeandsmirked.Hismustachewasfilledwithprovocation.

Woosh,woosh!Inaflash,morethantenfightersinblacksuitsappearedfromallcornersofthehall.

Theysurroundedtheareainablinkofaneye.Everyonewasholdingagun,andtheirfaceswereserious.

Therewasanauraofdeathintheairastheywaitedforthemadam’sorder.Inaninstant,the

atmosphereintheroombecameabnormallytenseandsomber.Behindthecrowd,Giada’spersonal

assistantwalkedoutandstoodinfrontofher.Shebowedandsaiddeferentially,

“Madam,hedisrespectedtheoldmaster!Weshouldkillhim!”Giada’seyeswentwide.Sheglaredat

thepersonalassistantangrilyandslappedher

heavilyacrosstheface.Sheyelled,“Whoaskedyoutocomein?Getoutnow!”Woosh!Everyoneexited

theroomonceagain.

Chapter472

Timsatonthesofaandthrewhisheadbackinlaughter.“Giada,youWallisesarealwayssoimpatient.

Howcanyouachievesomethingbiginthefuture?”Philipsatatonesidetheentiretimeanddidnot

utteraword.

HeknewhisUncleTimwastheonestandingupforhimnow.Giada’sfacefell,andthecornerofherlips

twitched.ShewantedsobadlytokillTimnow.Thatway,theClarkeswouldhaveonelesspersonin

charge.However,shedidnotdareto.ShehadrestrainingfearaboutthepowerinTim’shands.

Ofcourse,TimalsohadrestrainingfearaboutGiada’spoweraftersomanyyears.Thetwoofthem

foughtopenlyandmaneuveredcovertlyforsomanyyears.Otherthanthat,theywouldalsorestrict

eachother.“Alright,we’reallfamily.”Jackfinallyopenedhismouth.Hesatatthemainsofawithboth

ofhishandsrestingonhisdragonheadcane.HelookedatPhilipandaskedwithsuddeninterest,“This

mustbeRoger’sson,Philip.He’soutstandingindeed.Helooksverymuchlikehisfather.Verymuch.”

Philipsnorted.Hegotupandplacedhishandsintohispockets.Hesaid,“I’msorry,theClarkesandthe

Wallisesarenotonefamily.IthoughttheWalliseshadsomethingincredibleuptheirsleeves.Ifthe

personinchargeoftheWallisesisasadoldmanlikeyou,thenI’mbeyonddisappointed.”Giadaand

Jackwerestunnedbythestatement.Thetwoofthemfrowned.Giada’sgazewasicyandfrigid.Shesaid

toPhilipinalowvoice,“Philip,doyouknowwhatyou’resaying?”Philipshruggednonchalantlyandsaid,

“Ishallrepeatmyself.I,PhilipClarke,thesonofRogerClarke,is25yearsoldtoday.Andyou,JackWallis,



aremorethan70yearsold,correct?”Afterhesaidthat,Philipleftthehall.Jackcouldonlysitandwatch

Philip’sdepartingback.

Timguffawedandgotuptoleavethehallaswell.‘ThesonsoftheClarkesaredifferentindeed!’The

atmosphereinthehallwassolemn.“Father,whatdoyouthinkabouthim?”GiadasatnexttoJackand

steepedhisteaforhim.

Jacksquintedhiseyesasacoldsmileappearedonhislips.Hesaid,“Rogerhasagoodson.Thisisthe

firsttimesomeonehastalkedtomethisway.”

Afterhesaidthat,Jackstartedtofeelemotional.‘I’minmy70snow.

There’ssuchadifferencewhenIseemyselfnexttothatkidPhilip.’‘There’snotmuchtimeleft.’“Steven,

whatcanyousee?”Jackaskedthemiddle-agedmannexttohim.Themiddle-agedmanfinallyspoke

andreplied,“Hehastheairofamonarch.”Clank!Jack’sfaceturnedgreen.Hehadtheairofamonarch!

TherewasalreadysomeonewiththeairofamonarchintheClarkefamilyandtherewasonemore?

WhenwouldtheWallisesgetoutofthispredicament?“Impossible!”Jackhadbeencalmtheentiretime,

butnow,hewasinarageashesmashedtheteasetintopieces.Heslammedhiscanedownonthetiles

heavilyandsaidangrily,“Whydoeshehavetheairofamonarch?No!Thiscan’thappen!Rogerhas

beenpressuringtheWallisesfor40years!ShouldapunklikePhilippressuretheWallisesinthenext40

yearstoo?”“Father,pleasedon’tbemad.”GiadahurriedlyhelpedJacktotakeaseat.Jackwaslivid.She

pattedhischestgentlyandsaid,“I’malmostready.TheWalliseswon’tlosethistime.Thisworldbelongs

totheWallises.”Atthismoment,themaidwhoservedWynnwalkedin.Sheplacedherhandsonher

stomachandsaiddeferentially,“Madam,MissWynniswaitingforyouintheguesthall.”Giadanodded

andaskedherpeopletoarrangearoomforJacktorestin.Ontheotherhand,shetidiedherselfand

walkedtowardtheguesthall.Wynnhadbeenwaitingformorethantenminutesintheguesthall.She

didnotdaretowanderaround.Thisplacewastooopulent.Atthesametime,sheheardmovements

outsidethedoor.“Phil,Icamehereinsuchahurrythistime,soIdidn’tprepareanygiftsforyou.Thisis

thegoldlockIboughtontheway,it’sfor…”“UncleTim,youdon’tneedto…”Thatvoicesoundedso

familiar.ItsoundedlikePhilip.Thevoicesbecamesofterandsofter,soWynnhurriedlywenttothedoor

andlookedinthedirectionofthevoices.
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“Wynn,whydidyoucomelookingformesosuddenly?”Atthesametime,Giadawalkedintotheguest

hallwithagentlesmileonherface.ShestoodinfrontofWynnandobstructedherview.Giadalooked

likeanotherwomancomparedtowhenshewasinthehall.Wynnsawthetwofiguresvaguelybefore

theydisappearedintothenightandoutofthemanor.“AuntGiada,”

saidWynnpolitely.Giadagrabbedherarmandsatdownonthesofa.Sheaskedherservantstoprepare

somedesserts.Overhere,PhilipandTimhadalreadyexitedthemanor.Philipturnedaround

suspiciously.HethoughtheheardWynn’snamebeingcalledjustnow.Heshookhishead,openedthe



cardoor,andgotin.BacktoWynn.Shewasstillfeelinguneasy,especiallywhenshewasfacingGiada.

ThiswomanwasPhilip’sstepmother,andPhiliphadsomemisunderstandingswithher.“Wynnie,come,

freshlymadedesserts.It’saspecialtyintheSouthRiverDistrict.”Giadasmiledwarmlyasshepickedup

asliceofgreencaketohandittoWynnwithherslenderfingers.Wynnnoddedslightlyandtookit

politely.Shesaid,“Youdon’thavetotroubleyourselfwiththis,AuntGiada.”Giadaliftedhereyebrow

andlookedbehindhertodismisstheservants.GiadaandWynnweretheonlypeopleleftintheguest

hallnow.Giadawaswell-manneredandclassy.

Sheexudedconfidenceandarrogance.ShelookedatWynnwithasmileandaskedafteropeningher

mouth,“AreyouheresolateinthenightbecauseofPhilip?”ItwastruethatWynnwasstartingto

suspecthim.GiadasquintedandlookedatthenervousWynn.Shealreadyhadaplan.“AuntGiada.”

Wynncontemplatedforawhileandasked,“Philiptoldmethathisfamilyarerestaurantowners.Isit

reallythatsimple?”Wynn’seyeswerewide.ShelookedatGiada,anxioustoknowtheanswer.

“Correct.”Giadasmiledwarmly.“Philipisright.Weareindeedrestaurantowners,but…”Wynnwas

shocked.Therewasindeedsomethingelse.“Buttherestaurantweownmightbemuchgranderthan

whatyouhaveinmind.AsforwhyPhiliprefusestotellyou,maybehe’sworriedthatyouwon’tbeable

toacceptthis.

ThereasonI’minRiverdalenowistotalkbusinessandalsotoaskPhiliptogobackwithme.Backthen,

hefoughtwithhisfatherandranawayfrom

home.Hisfatherhasbeenfeelingremorsefulalltheseyears.Nowthathisfatherissick,hedoesn’thave

muchtime.Ihopeyou’llhelpmetalktohimsothathegoeshometovisithisfather.”Giadasaidflatly.

Hertonewasindifferent.ShewantedtoforcePhiliptogobacktobreaktheboundaryprotocolthathad

beensetforsomanyyears.Thatway,shecouldcontinuewithherplan.Wynnheardthatand

shuddered.Herfather-in-lawwassick?

“Alright,I’lltalktohim.”Wynnsaidwhilegettingup,“AuntGiada,ifthere’snothingelse,I’llbeheading

home.”Giadagotupaswellandsaid,

“I’llasksomeonetosendyouhome.Ifyouhavetime,youcancomeanytimeyouwant.Justtreatthisas

yourhome.”Wynnsmiledandpushedherhairbehindherear.Shesaid,“AuntGiada,ifyouhavetime

tomorrow,comehavedinneratmyplace.IcanarrangeforPhiliptotalktoyou.”

“Alright,thankyousomuch,Wynnie.”Giadawassmilinghappily.ShewalkedoverandhuggedWynn.

Shelookedlikeabenevolentmother.

Beforesheleft,Wynnasked,“AuntGiada,thismanor…”Giadacrossedherarmsacrossherchestand

lookedatthehugemanor.Shesaid,“It’sboughtwithfamilymoney.It’llbelongtoyouandPhilipinthe

future.”Clank!

Wynnwasstunned.Thismanorwassoextravagant,anditwasboughtbyPhilip’sfamily?!Howmuchdid

itcost?‘Alright,Philip,yourascal.Howdareyouhidethisfromme?’Wynnwasslightlymad.Sheturned

aroundtoleavethemanor.Then,shedrovetheMercedes-Benzbacktothevilla.…



“Wynnie,wheredidyougo?”PhiliphadcomebackbeforeWynn.Whenhesawherwalkthroughthe

door,heapproachedherwithasmile.However,Wynnglaredathimcoldlyandpulledhimintothe

bedroom.Slam!Thedoorwasslammedshut.Downstairs,Marthacameoutofherroomsneakilyand

tiptoedupstairs.Sheleanedagainstthedooroftheirroomtoeavesdrop.

“Philip,doyouknowwhereIcamebackfrom?”Wynnsatonthehugebed.

Shewasfumingassheaskedwithanicyexpressiononherface.Philipwasconfusedandaskedwitha

stupidgrin,“Where?”“AuntGiada’splace.”

WynncrossedherarmsacrossherchestandlookedatPhilipheatedly.Shewaslookingatthechangein

expressiononhisface.Philipwasshocked,but

then,hechuckledandasked,“Whydidyougolookingforherallofasudden?”Ohno!WhydidWynngo

toGiada?Wasshegettingsuspiciousofhim?WhatdidGiadasaytoWynn?Philipwasbeyondfrantic.

Chapter474

“Philip,isthereanythingyou’rehidingfromme?”WynnaskedandlookedintenselyatPhilip.Philip

approachedherandheldherinhisarms.Hesmiledandsaid,“No.Whatareyouthinking?I’vetoldyou

everythingIneedto.”PhilipwasbettingthatGiadahadnotsaidanythingtoher.Heknewshewouldnot

tellWynnanything.Ifthatwasthecase,hecouldbringWynnandMilabackhomeinarightandproper

manner.AsforwhyherefusedtotellWynnhisrealidentity,Philiphadhisownconsiderationsaswell.

Wynncamefromanordinaryfamily.Shedidnothavethefoundationnorahugefamilyasherbacking.

IfPhiliprevealedwhohewasorifhebroughtthemhome,theWallisesandtheotherpowersmight

wanttotakeactionagainstthem.Inthisworld,theWalliseswerenottheonlyfamilyeyeingtheClarkes.

Thesituationnowwaslikeatugofwar.Theendoftheropewithmorepeoplewouldmostlikelybethe

winningside.OncePhilipbrokethisequilibrium,thechainreactionwouldhappen.Alotofthemwould

haveanacrimoniousfallingout,andtheywouldbreakallrelationswiththeClarkes.Inthissituation,it

wouldbeimpossibleforPhiliptoprotectWynnandMilawithallhisheart.Philipwaslikeaweednow.

Noonewouldbotherhim.However,thisweedcouldstillgrowintoahugetree.

Assuch,everyonewouldsteponthisweedwithnomercy.Hence,hecouldonlytakeonestepatatime

tomakehimselfstronger—sostronguntilhewasnotafraidofanyoneoranyauthoritiesoutthere.Then,

finally,hecouldannounceittothewholeworld.WynnturnedherbodyandrolledhereyesatPhilip.

Shesaid,“AuntGiadatoldmethatyourrestaurantbusinessisnotasmeaslyasyousay.”Philipfrowned

andaskedhurriedly,“Didshetellyouthedetails?”Wynnshookherheadandsaid,“ThisiswhatIwant

toaskyou.

I’myourwife,sowhyareyouhidingthisfromme?“Philip,howbigisyour

familybusiness?”Philipletoutasighofreliefinternally.Then,hepretendedtolookindifferentand

explained.“Wynnie,actually,myfamily…”Thud!Suddenly,thedoorwasopenedfromtheoutside.



Marthafelldownbythedoor,andhereyeswentwide.Shesmiledawkwardlyatthetwoofthemonthe

bed.“Oh,um,Wynnie,Ineedtoseeyouforabit.Comewithme.”Marthagotupimmediately.She

peeredatthemandleftwhileswayingherfatbottom.WynnandPhiliplookedateachotherhelplessly.

TheywereutterlyspeechlesswithMartha’sbehavior.Wynngotupandsaid,

“I’llgodownstairsforabit.”Aftershesaidthat,shewentoutoftheroomandheadedtothelivingroom.

Then,shesawMarthaonthesofa,fuming.

ShehadheardPhilipandWynn’sconversationjustnow.DamnthisPhilip.

Howdarehehidesomanythingsfromthem?Arestaurantowner?Itmustbeafranchiseifhehadso

muchmoney!“Mom,whatdoyouneedmefor?”

Wynnwalkedover.Shedidnotsitdown.MarthapulledWynntositdownquickly.Shelookedatthe

secondfloorandaskedwithalowvoice,

“Wynnie,tellme,whatdoesPhilip’sfamilydo?Iheardyouguyssayingthattheyownrestaurants?”

Wynnknewhermotherwouldaskaboutthis,soshedidnotplantohideit.Shesaid,“Yeah,hisfamily

ownsrestaurants.

Ionlyfoundoutaboutthisrecently.Ifthere’snothingelse,I’llbeheadingupstairsnow.”Aftershesaid

that,Wynnturnedaroundtoleave.Marthawasfrantic.ShegrabbedWynnandsaid,“Youstupidgirl,

whydidyouonlytellmenow?”“Mom,whatareyoutryingtodo?”Wynnwasspeechless.Sheknewher

motherwasuptosomethingagain.“WhatwillIdo?Ofcourse,Ionlydothingsifit’sforyourowngood.

SincePhiliphasahugefamilybusiness,whydidn’thetellyousooner?Say,doyouthinkhehassome

ulteriormotives?I’mtellingyou,Wynnie,youhavetosidewithme.I’llgetallofhisfamily’sproperties

foryou!”Marthasaidfirmly.Wynnshookherheadhelplessly.Herfacewentcoldasshesaid,“Mom,

stopfoolingaround,okay?”Aftershesaidthat,shewentupstairs.Inthelivingroom,Marthamumbled

toherself,“I’mfoolingaround?It’sallforyourowngood!Youthanklesswench!”Thenextday,Wynn

andPhilipleftthevilla.Marthawas

abouttoleaveaswell.However,whenshegottothedoor,afigureblockedher.“Whoareyou?Don’t

youhaveeyes?Wholetyouintomyhome?”

Marthawasrummagingthroughherbag.Shejuststartedyellingwithoutlookingproperly.“Martha

Yates.”Suddenly,acoldvoicestruckterrorintoMartha’sheart.Thatvoicewastoofamiliar!Shelifted

herheadquicklyandsawanextremelydignifiedwomaninfrontofher.Marthafeltlikeabugstanding

infrontofthiswoman.Giada!Whywasshehere?Slap!GiadaliftedherhandandslappedMartha.

Martha’seyeswentwideasherjawdroppedopenafterbeingslapped.Shedidnotmakeasoundfora

longwhile.“Didn’tItellyounottobesoarrogant?”Giadasaidinafrigidtone.

Therewereeightbodyguardsinblacksuitsandsunglassesbehindher.



Chapter475

MarthacouldnotbringherselftofightbackandbeunreasonableinfrontofGiada.Thiswomanwastoo

overbearing!Shewasonlyferociousinherownterritory.ShewouldonlybeaggressivetowardPhilip.If

shewaswithanoutsider,shewouldbesocowardlythatshewouldnotevendaretoletoutafart.

Marthawaspetrified,especiallywhenshewasfacedwithanoverbearingwomanlikeGiada.“I-I…”

Marthastammeredandclutchedherface.Shedidnotknowwhattosay.Slap!Giadaslappedheragain.

Shesaidsternly,“MarthaYates,I’mwarningyou.Getridofallofyourlittletricks.

DoyouthinktheClarkesareweak?DidyouforgetwhatIwarnedyouthelasttime?”Marthawassucha

commoner.Shereallyforgotaboutthepainoncethescarwashealed.Shewasthemostshamelesskind

ofpersononearth.“I-Ididn’t…”Marthaclutchedherfaceandloweredherhead.Herentirebodywas

trembling.ShedidnotdaretolookGiadaintheeye.Giadapeeredathercoldlyandwalkedintothevilla.

Afterlookingaround,shesatdownonthesofainthelivingroom.Martharanovertopourheracupof

tea.ShehandedittoGiadaflatteringlyandinfear.Shesaid,“Um,MadamWallis,pleasehavesome

tea.”Giadadidnottakeit,soMarthacouldonlyplaceitonthecoffeetable.Shewasabouttositdown.

“Whoaskedyouto

sit?”Giada’ssuddenwordscausedMarthatostandupstraight.Herentirebackwasdrenchedwith

sweat.ShepeeredattheeightbodyguardsbehindGiadafromthecornerofhereyes,andherheartwas

poundinginherchest.

Ifthesepeopleweretobeatherup,shewouldbedead.Whenshethoughtaboutthis,Martha

immediatelyknelt.Shebegantobeg.“MadamWallis,pleasedon’thitme.Iwaswrong.Iwon’tdoit

again.I’llbegoodtoPhilip,I’lltreathimasifhe’smybiologicalson.”Giadawasstunned.However,her

expressionremainedcalm.Shedidnotexpectthatsomeonecouldbesoshameless.‘Philip,astheheir

andbloodlineoftheClarkes,youwouldgoasfarastoletthiscommonerbullyyouforthreeyears.

‘Whataspinelessfool.’WhenGiadadidnotsayanything,Marthawaslikeacatonahottinroof.She

keptkowtowingandslappingherself.Sheapologized.“MadamWallis,I-I’mjustauselesspieceoftrash.

Pleasedon’tfussoverminormatterswithme.Youdon’tneedtofussoversomeonelikeme.Iknowmy

mistakes.”Finally,Marthastartedbawling.Giadawasannoyed.Shegotupandsaid,“MarthaYates,you

betterwatchyourself.IfIcatchwindthatyoustillholdmaliciousintentionsagainsthim,I’llbreakallof

yournerves,skinyou,thenthrowyouintotherivertofeedthefishes.”Marthakneltonthefloor,her

entireagainstit.SheletoutasighofreliefwhenshewatchedGiadawalkaway.Herentirebodywent

limp.“Youdamnbtch!Btch!”

Marthayelled.Shehadneversufferedthiskindofgrievancebefore.Overhere,Philipwasonhiswayto

Beacon.Then,hegotaphonecallfromMelody.ItwasTheo’sdaughter.“Philip,doyoumissme?”When

Philipheardhersoftandsweetvoice,goosebumpsstartedtoappearonhisskin.

Howdidshegethisphonenumber?Philipwasfeelingvigilant.Sheasked,

“MissZander,whyareyoulookingformesoearlyinthemorning?”



Melody’svoicewassoothing.Therewasanicytoneinhervoiceasshesaid,

“Areyoufreethisafternoon?”Philipwaspuzzled.Theremustbesomethingwrongwhenaprettygirl

decidedtoaskhimoutrandomly.“No,I’mnot.”

Philiprejected.Ontheotherendofthecall,Melodygiggledandsaid,

“Alrightthen,I’llpickyouuplater.”“Wait,whatdoyoumean?Don’tdo

anythingrash.We’refromdifferentgenerations,”Philipsaid.However,thecallwashungup.Philipwas

feelinghelpless,buthepretendedthatnothinghadhappened.Itwasjustaprankbyachild.Whenhe

gottotheoffice,thereceptionistswerehidingfromPhilip.Theyranawaywhenhegreetedthem.

Philipwasconfused,buthejustshruggedhelplessly.Whatwasgoingon?

Thereasonhecameovertodaywastolookatthesituationinthecompany.

HudsonhadtoldherabouthismeetingwithWynnlastnight.Aftercontemplating,PhilipaskedGeorge

todosomething.Fromnowon,hewouldbeanemployeeinBeacon.HewantedtoseewhatGiadawas

tryingtodo.Whenhewasintheoffice,theemployeesinthemarketingdepartmentwhowere

celebratingandchattingabouthittingthequarteryearquotawereallstunnedwhentheysawhim.Then,

theyscrambledbacktotheirseats.

Noneofthemweretalkinganymore.Itwasasiftheywerehidingfromthegodofmisfortune.The

atmosphereoftheofficewasextremelysomber.

Philipwaspuzzled.Hecouldnotunderstandwhatwasgoingon.Heshookhisheadhelplessly.“Philip,

howdareyoushowyourfacehere?”MindyappearedallofasuddeninfrontofPhilip.Shepeeredatthe

entranceoftheofficesneakily.Itwasasifshewastryingtopreventsomeonefromcomingin.Philip

liftedhisheadandfurrowedhisbrows.“What’sgoingon?”Mindyapproachedhimandwhisperedinhis

ear,“Iadviseyoutogetoutnow.

Accordingtoreliablesources,ourvice-chairmanisgoingafteryou!”

Houston?Philipfrowned.Whenhewasabouttosaysomething,twopeoplebargedinfromthedoor.

Chapter476

“Philip,whyareyouhere?”TherewasasmirkonHouston’sface.Hestoodatthedoorandlookedat

Philipwithamockinglookonhisface.“AndyoutooMindy,whatareyoudoing?You’realwaysloitering

andnotdoingwork!Doyouwanttobefired?”“No,Sir,I’m…”Mindywasscared.Shewantedtoexplain,

butshewasinterruptedbyHouston.“Whatdoyoumeanno?Ithinkyoudon’twantthisjobanymore.”

Houston’seyesturneddark.

“You’realwaysrunningaroundduringofficehoursandnotdoinganywork.

You’refired!”Philip’sfacefellasheyelled,“Mr.Michaels,youdon’thavetotargetotherpeople



becauseofme,right?Ifyouwanttocomeforme,youcancomeforme.Thishasnothingtodowith

Mindy.”“Philip…”Mindywastouched.Shewipedawaythetearsinhereyes.Thecornerofhislips

upturnedashesaid,“Mr.Michaels,Iforgottotellyou.Fromnowon,I’malsoanemployeeatBeacon.”

Beep!Everyoneintheofficewasstunned.

Philipwastheircolleaguenow?DidMadamJohnstonarrangethis?Houstonshuddered.Hisface

twitched,andhesaidangrily,“Whatareyoutalkingabout?I’mthevice-chairmanofthiscompany.

Whendidyoubecomeoneofouremployees?WhydoInotknowaboutthis?”Philipsaidflatly,“So,

you’reawarethatyou’reonlythevice-chairman,huh?It’snotsurprisingthatyoudon’tknowabout

this.”“Whatdidyousay?”Houstonwasmad.

HepointedatPhilipandyelled,“Youunbridledfool!EvenifI’mthevice-chairman,Istillhavecontrol

overyou.Beaconcan’thaveanemployeewhodisrespectstheirsuperiors!I’mgoingtoaskHRtofire

younow!”Houstonsnortedinternally.HewassurethatPhiliponlygotinherebecauseofhis

relationshipwithWynn.‘Alright,Wynn,Iseethatyou’llgoasfarasbendingtherulestofavoryour

husband.‘Doyouthinkyourfamilyownsthiscompany?’IfPhilipknewthis,hewouldhavelaughedand

said,‘Yeah,it’sownedbyherfamily.No,it’sboughtbyherfamily.’Theirargumentcouldbeheardinthe

chairwoman’soffice.“They’reactinglikechildren!”

Wynnfurrowedherbrowsandwalkedovertothemarketingdepartmentwhileherhighheelsclicked

underher.Intheend,whatshesawshockedher.PhilipwasswinginghisfistatHouston’sface!“Stop

it!”Wynnyelledfrantically.Itwouldbetoohorrifyingtoimaginewhatwouldhappenifthatpunchhad

landed.“PhilipClarke,whatareyoudoing?”Sheranovertothetwoofthem,thenglaredatPhilip.

“Well,well…”Houstonwastremblinginanger.Hewasscaredbytheimposingmannerbeingemitted

fromPhilip’sbody.Hetuggedonhistieandsaidviciously,“MadamJohnston,yousawwhathappened.

Yourhusbandoftheyearevenwantstopunchme.Doeshe

evenrespectmeasavice-chairman?Evenifyou’vehiredhimasanewemployeeusingyourrelationship

withhim,doesheevenknowtherules?”

Newemployee?Wynnwastroubled.Whatthehellwasgoingon?SheturnedaroundtolookatPhilip

andpulledhimtooneside.Sheasked,

“What’sgoingon?Whyareyouhere?”Heshruggedandsmiledinnocently.

“I’mhereforwork.”WhenWynnheardthis,therewasapuzzledexpressiononherface.Sheasked,“For

work?”Then,shecoveredhermouthandburstoutlaughing.Shewasnotlaughingathim,butrather,it

wasanaccident.

Sheasked,“Howisitpossiblethatyou’rehere?Alright,Iknowyou’reworriedaboutme.Gohomefirst.

Icanhandlethis.”Philipfelthelpless.HetookouthisofferletterfromhispocketandhandedittoWynn.

“Ireallyamhereforwork.”AfterWynntooktheofferletter,shewasstunned.P-Philipwasherassistant?

Whydidshenotknowaboutthis?“H-Howdidyougetinhereandhowdidyoubecomemyassistant?”

Wynnwaspuzzled.



Chapter477

Philiptouchedhernoseandsaid,“Yourhusbandisstillcapable,okay?Fromnowon,I’myourknight.”

Wynnrolledhereyesathimshyly.Overhere,Houstonwasgrittinghisteethinanger.Helookedatthe

couplewhowerewalkingoverandyelled,“MadamJohnston,youhavetogivemeanexplanationfor

whathappenedtoday.Ifnot,I’llreportyoutotheboardofdirectors!”Wynnwalkedoverwithacold

expressiononherface.Shesaid,

“Everyone,thisisournewcolleague,PhilipClarke.Fromnowon,he’smyassistant.”Clap,clap,clap!The

thunderousclapsdrownedoutHouston’sprotestinstantly.Everyonehadtheiropinionsaboutwhat

happened.Philipreallyledhislifewhiledependingonwomen.Hebecamethechairwoman’sassistant

justlikethat.Howshamelessitwastodependonawomantoclimbthecorporateladder.However,

Philipdidnotcare.Hewouldonlystayforafewdays.“Alright,justyouwait!”Houstonknewhewould

notachievehisgoaltoday,soheleftwithhisassistantangrily.Philipsmiledandwaved.

“Mr.Michaels,I’llbewaitingforyourarrivalatthechairwoman’soffice.”

Afterhesaidthat,Wynnpulledhisearanddraggedhimintoheroffice.Ontheotherendofthedoor,

everyonecouldhearallkindsofchatterandsoundsofamusementintheroom.“Darling,don’ttire

yourselfout.It’snotgoodifyoutirethebaby.”PhilipwaskneelingonthefloorwhilelisteningtoWynn’s

stomach.Wynnpushedhimaway.Shelaughedandscolded.“Whatareyoulisteningto?Ithasn’teven

beenthatlong!”PhiliplaughedandranbehindWynntomassagehershouldersforher.Atthesame

time.AttheSouthRiverDistrict,insidethebranchofAndersonGroup,Noahslammeddownonhisdesk

inthegeneralmanager’soffice.Hepushedastackofdocumentstothefloor,andintheprocess,

smashedalotofdecorations.Hepointedathissubordinatesinfrontofhimandroared,“Uselessswines!

Isitsohardtocatchoneperson?HowdidImanagetohireyou?“Good-for-nothing!Piecesoftrash!”

Noahwasfuming.Hewentoverandkickedthetwoofthem.Then,theringtoneofhisphone

interruptedhisanger.HelookedatthecallerIDofhisphoneandfrowned.Hetuggedhistieand

composedhisbreathing.Hesaid,“Hello,Mr.Michaels…”BeforeNoahcouldfinishspeaking,heheard

Houston’sangryyellsfromtheothersideofthephone.“NoahAnderson,isthishowyoudothings?You

promisedtotakedownWynnthatday,sowhat’sgoingonnow?Explain!”Judgingfromhisvoice,

Houstonwasalsoenraged.Noahfurrowedhiseyebrowstogetherandcontrolledtheangerinhisheart.

Hesaid,“Mr.Michaels,don’tworry.

There’saminorhiccup.I’llhandleeverything.”“Aminorhiccup?Whatminorhiccup?”“IinvitedWynn

todinneralone.Iwasplanningtotakeherdownonthespot.Whoknewshebroughtanotherperson

overandIalmostgotalcoholpoisoning!”Noahstillhadlingeringfears.HedidnotexpectPhiliptohave

suchgoodtolerance.“Istheresomeoneelsewhocandrinkmorethanyou?Who?”Naturally,Houston

wouldnotbelievehim.“It’sheruselesshusband,Philip!”WhenNoahmentionedthisname,hegritted

histeethinanger.“Whyisithimagain?Idon’twanttohearyourexplanation.

Rememberyourpromisetome!Ifnot,allourpreviouspromiseswillbevoided!”“Mr.Michaels,Mr.



Michaels…”Noahgrabbedhisphoneand

jumpedupinanger.Hethensmashedhisphoneintopieces.“Fck!Howdarehehanguponme?Does

hefckingthinkhe’sallthat?He’sjustoneoftheuselessMichaleswhodoesn’tknowanything!Houston,

doyoureallythinkI’myourrunner?”Noahwasseething.Heremovedhistieandstoodinfrontofthe

frenchwindow.Helookeddownonthecitystreets.Theglassreflectedhisicyexpression.Hiseyeswere

filledwithmalice.“Contactallofthebrothersinmyfamily.IhavetotakedownWynn!Andtellthemto

comeherewiththeirpeopletotakecareofPhilip.Moneyisnotaproblem.”

Noah’sfacewasdark.Therewasanunquestionabledeviousnessonhisface.

Hecontinued.“Idon’twanttoseethispersoninRiverdaleeveragain!”

“Yes,YoungMaster.”…Timepassedinablinkofaneye.PhilipgotoffworkearliertovisitMilainthe

hospital.“Philip.”Suddenly,asweetandyoungvoicecalledouthisname.Philipturnedaroundandsaw

apairofmesmerizinglonglegswalkingovertohim.ItwasMelody.Shewaswearingaskybluetracksuit,

andherhairwasinahighponytail.Theskinonherneckwasaswhiteassnow.Onewouldnotbeableto

controlthemselvesfromgulping,especiallyafterseeingheramplebosoms.Shelookedpristineand

formidable-looking.Shealsohadasmokinghotbody!

Philip’seyestwinkled.Itwasraretoseesuchaclassygoddess,sohecouldnothelpbutstare.However,

hewasjustadmiringherfromafar.Whywasthisyoungwomandressedlikethis?

Chapter478

WhenMelodywasnear,Philipfinallycamebacktohissenses.Heaskedinconfusion,“CanIhelpyou?”

Melodywastoogood-looking.Herfacewasdainty,andeventhoughshewasbare-faced,herskinwas

flawlessandsmooth.Shewasanaturalbeauty.“Didyouforget?ItoldyouI’llcometopickyouup.”

Melodywasslightlyannoyed,butshedidnotdisplayit.Wasthisguytryingtoplaydumb?Philiphadno

choice.Heturnedhisheadandsaid,“Idon’thavetime.Ineedtogotovisitmydaughterinthe

hospital.”

Melodywastakenaback.Whatwasupwiththisguy?Shecamealltheway

topickhimup,buthewasnotappreciativeofherkindgesture.Didhenotknowhowmanyguyswere

dreamingandyearningofgoingonadatewithher?Howcouldhenotknowwhatwasgoodforhim?

Thiswasherfirsttimeaskingamanout!Itdidnotmatterifhewasmarried!Melodywasagirlwhowas

notafraidtoloveorhate.ShewantedtoaskPhilipouttotellhimhowshefelt.Evenifshebecamea

despicablemistress,shewouldnotmindatall.“No,youhavetocomewithme!”Melodydidnotcare.

ShepulledPhilipintothecarimmediately.Melodyhadalreadymadereservationsatawestern

restaurant.Thetwoofthemsatoppositeeachother.Neitherofthemsaidanything.“Whydidyoutake

mehere?”Philipdidnotwantthingstogetawkward,sohespokefirst.“Hehe,it’snothing.Ijustwantto

haveamealwithyou.”Melodygiggledandsaid.Philipwasnotstupid.Hechuckledandcrossedhisarms



acrosshischest.“We’reherenow.CanIleave?”‘Hehe,thislittlegirlhassomanytricksuphersleeves.

‘Theo,youdidn’teducateyourdaughterwellenough.’IfTheowasherenow,hewouldhaveknelt

beforehiminterror.WhenMelodyheardthis,shepanicked.ShegrabbedPhilipwhowasabouttoleave

andexplained.“Notsofast.Ihavesomethingtoaskyou.”Philipsatdownandwaitedforhertospeak.

Melodychewedonherstraw.Shelookedslightlyseductive.Shetookasipofhericeddrinkand

supportedherchinwithherhands.Then,shelookedatPhilipwithaninfatuatedgazeandsaid,“Ilike

you.”Philipfinallyunderstood.Thislittlebratindeedhadsomethingplanned.Philipcontemplatedfora

whileandsaid,“Littlegirl,IknowI’mcharming,butI’mmarriedandIalreadyhaveacutedaughter.Do

youunderstand?Howoldareyounow?Youhavetocontrolyourbuddinglove.”“Iknow,butIlikeyou.”

Melodygiggled.

Hmm?WasMelodydeaf?Girlslikehercausedthemosttrouble.Philipponderedandfinally,herejected.

“ButIdon’tlikeyou.Ionlylovemywifeanddaughter.Ifthere’snothingelse,I’mgoingtoleave.”When

Melodyheardthat,herexcitedfacefellasshesaidinregret,“Doyoureallynotlikeme?Icanstaywith

youeveryday.Aslongasyouwantto,Icanflytoyouimmediately.”“Mel,whyareyouhere?”Suddenly,

therewasacoldvoice

behindPhilip.Then,threefigureswalkedover.Philipdidnotseetheleaderclearly,buthewasdressed

nicely.Itwasobvioushisfamilyhadmoney.

Whenhecamein,hepointedatPhilipwhileholdinghisheadhigh.Hehadanangryexpressiononhis

face.“Mel,whyareyoueatingwithamanlikethis?Nowonderyousaidyoudidn’thavetimetospend

withmewhenIaskedyouout.You’relyingtome!”SimonLutherwasfurious.HehadaskedMelodyout

foramealtoday,butshedeclined.Whathedidnotexpectwasthatshewasdatinganotherman!He

wouldnotallowhisgoddesstobeincontactwithothermen!Melodyputdownhericeddrinkand

peeredathimcoldly.Shesaid,“Simon,howmanytimeshaveItoldyou?Stopmeddlinginmybusiness.

Plus,Ididn’tlietoyou.I’mnotfreetoday.Can’tyouseethatI’meatingwithmyboyfriend?”Boyfriend?

Simonwasmad.

Therewouldbedireconsequences!HslookedatPhilipwithangeronhisfaceandthreatened,“Heyyou,

ifyoudon’twanttobehospitalized,f*ckoffnow!Ifnot,you’llhavetobeartheconsequences.”Athreat!

Philiplaughedbitterly.Hedidnotexpecttorunintoafewbuzzingflieswhenhejustcameforameal.

Also,hehateditwhenpeoplethreatenedhim.

Chapter479

MelodywasnothappywithSimon’sattitude.Shegotupandsaidangrily,

“Enough,Simon!Stoptryingtoterrorizeeveryonejustbecauseyou’reayoungmaster.Philip’smy

boyfriendandIwon’tallowanyonetohurthim!”

ItwouldbefineifMelodyjustkeptquiet.Nowthatshesaidthat,Simonwasevenangrier.Hepointedat

Philip’sfaceandaskedfuriously,“Mel,howdareyoublamemeforthesakeofthismanwh*re!”Simon



wasnothappy.HowdareMelodytreathimlikethis?Right,itwasallbecauseofthismannamedPhilip.

Itwashim!Itwasallbecauseofhim!Ifhehadnotshownup,Melodywouldnotbetreatinghimlikethis!

“Itwasallbecauseofyou!”SimonwasreleasingallofhisangeronPhilip.Hetookthewinebottleto

smashitdownonPhilip’shead.“Ah!”Melodywasterror-stricken.

Shecoveredhermouthandscreamed.Ifthehitlanded,Philip’sheadwould

definitelysplitopen!Simonwassmirking.Hebelievedthatthisguywoulddefinitelybegforhismercy

oncehesmashedthisbottleonhishead.Atthatmoment,Melodywouldknowwhowastherealman!

Philipliftedhiseyebrowcalmlyandsmirked.Inthenextsecond,everyoneonlysawablur.

Then,PhilipwassuddenlyholdingthebottlethatwasinSimon’shandwithhisrighthandandhisleft

handwaschokinghim.Allthishappenedinjustasplitsecond!EveryonewasshockedbyPhilip’s

lightningreflexes.AsPhilipgrabbedSimon’sneck,heexudedanimposingmanner.Hiseyeswerecoldas

hesaidtwowordscalmly,“Getlost!”Hisvoicewasnottooloud,butittookoverSimon’sbodylike

thunder.Hisbodyshookashefelttheterrifyingaurafromthisman.Theextremelypiercingaurawas

evenmorevaliantthanhisfather’s!Simon’sentirebodywentcold.Hecouldnotstophislegsfrom

shaking.Ifhecouldstartthisalloveragain,hewouldrathernotmeetPhiliphere.Healsowouldnot

haveattackedhimoutofangerwithoutthinkingproperly.PhilipletgoofhishandandpushedSimon

away.

Hesmiledandsaid,“Why?Doyouneedmetowalkyouout?”Simonfeltlikehehadjustgottenan

amnesty.HedidnotcareaboutembarrassinghimselfinfrontofMelody.Hequicklywipedhiscold

sweatandsaid,

“Alright!Justyouwait!”Withthatstatement,Simonlefttherestaurantwithhiscronies.Therestofthe

customerswhohadwitnessedtheearliersceneallliftedtheirthumbsatPhilip.Theysecretlywishedfor

thatdramatocontinue.Simonandhiscroniesdidnotrunfar.Then,hiscroniesaskedhurriedly,“Are

youokay,YoungMaster?”Simonwashuffingandpuffing.

Hefinallyregainedhimselffromthatterrifyingsituation.Heshookhisheadandsaid,“I’mfine.”“Young

Master,whatshouldwedonow?Doyouneedmetocallforbackup?”oneofhiscroniesasked.Simon’s

facewasextremelydark.Heclenchedhisfistsandgrittedhisteeth.Then,helookedatPhilipand

Melodywhowereenjoyingthemselvesintherestaurant.Hesaid,“Melodywillbemywoman!Shewill

be!”“Thatguyisnotassimpleashelooks.”TherewasmaliceonSimon’sface.Hesaid,“Callforbackup!

CallFourDixonovertoo!Iwantthisguytocrawloutoftherestaurant!”…

Philipwasnotbotheredbytheminorinterruption.HelookedatMelodywhowasstillfeelinguneasyand

laughed.Hesaid,“MissZander,it’ssodangerouscomingoutwithyou.Ifthere’snothingelse,I’llget

going.”

Melodywasstunned.Shegotupandapologized.“I’msorry.It’sallbecauseofme.I’mapologizingto

youonhisbehalf.”Philipshookhishands.Hewasnotbotheredatall.Thetwoofthemsatdownfora

whileandwereabouttoleave.However,whenMelodygotup,sheyelled,“They’rehere!



Run!”“Who?”Philipaskedsubconsciously.Heturnedaroundandsawmorethantentattooedmen

enteringtheglassdoorinasinglefile.Allofthemlookedlikearrogantruffians.BehindthemwasSimon,

thesamemanwhohadrunawayinterrorjustnow.“Isthathim?”Thetattooedleaderhadhuge

musclesalloverhisbody.HeaskedashepointedatPhilipwhowasstandinginthemiddleofthe

restaurant.“Yes!It’shim!”SimonlookedatPhilipinfrustration.Then,helaughedcoldly.Hemocked.

“What’swrong?

Whyisyourfacesopale?Ifyou’rescared,youcankneelandcallme

‘Grandpa’.Ifyoudothat,I’llletyougo!”Philipwasfeelinghelpless.Hechuckledcoldly.Whenhewas

abouttosaysomething,Melodyhadalreadystoodinfrontofhimandsaidinagitation,“Simon,what

kindofmanareyou?There’ssafetyinnumbers,huh?Don’tmakemelookdownonyou.

Getoutofthewaynow!Ifnot,I’llaskmydadtogoafteryou!”Aftershesaidthat,Melodygrabbed

Philip’shandtoleave.
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Chapter480

However,thetough,tattooedmanimmediatelyblockedtheirway.Hesqueezedhischinandsaidin

wonder,“Heyprettylady,there’snoneedtobeanxious.IheardfromYoungMasterLutherthatthis

guy’slookingfortrouble,sothefewofuscametotakealookatthesituation.“Howaboutthis,pretty

lady,youaccompanymeandmyboysforalittlefun.There’sahoteljustattheside.Aslongasyoukeep

uscompany,Iwon’tmakethingsdifficultforyourlittleboyfriend.Howaboutit?”“BrotherFour,don’t

troubleMel.It’sthisguy,it’shimwho…”Simonwhowasonthesidealsosawthatsomethingwasnot

right.“Fckyou!SincewhenisityourturntospeakwhenI’mtalking?Moveaside!”FourslappedSimon’s

faceandkickedhimaside,yelling,“Sowhat?Yougonnafckingaccompanyusguystothehotel?”“Iwill,I

willaccompanyyou!”SimonwastruetowardMelody,sohepulledhisfaceandsqueezedoutasmileat

themoment.“Oh,damnit!Aren’tyoubeingdisgusting!”Fourgrabbedahandfulofhairandkicked

Simonintothecorner.“YoungMasterLuther,don’tthinkjust

becauseyougotabitofdirtymoneythatyougettoordermearound!Idon’tneedotherstopointout

whatI,Four,wanttodo!”FourdidnotpayanyheedtoSimon.BeforeFourcame,hehadbeenchasing

aftermoney.Afterward,Fourdecidedthathewantedwomen!“Prettylady,haveyouthoughtabout

yourdecision?”Fourwasfulloflustfuldesires.HerubbedhishandswhilestaringatMelody,especially



hiseyesthatwerelingeringonMelody’sfullchest.“It’snothinggreat,idiot!”Suddenly,adiscordant

voicerangintherestaurant.“Whoisit?Wannadie?”Fourshoutedangrily.Helookedaroundwithhis

sharpeyesandstartedsearching,finallyfixinghisgazeonPhilipwhowasbehindMelody.Philipdidnot

wanttobebotheredaboutthis,butitcouldnotbehelped.ThiswasTheo’sdaughter.“Don’tjuststart

cursingpeoplefordeathbeforeevendoinganything.I’veheardithundredsoftimes,yetI’mstill

standinghere.”Philipsaidwithasmileonhisface,completelyunafraidoftheotherparty.“Okay,okay,

okay.Iseeyouactuallyhaveaspine!”Foursneered,alreadyplanningsomethinginhisheart.“Brother

Four,let’scuthim!Howdarehescoldyou!”“That’sright,BrotherFour.

Thisguydoesn’tknowappreciation.Let’sbreakbothhislegsandmakehimrememberforalongtime!”

Allofasudden,theguysbehindFourwerediscussinglivelyasiftheyhaddecidedonPhilip’scominglife

ordeath.

Fourraisedhishandsandgavetwocoldsneersbeforesaying,“Boy,don’tsaythatI,yourBrotherFour,

ambullyingyou.I’llgiveyoutwochoices.

First,crawloverandcallout‘Dad’andImayforgiveyou.Second,theseguyswillhelpyouout,aliveor

dead!”Fourwasafamousbullyonthisstreet.Hehaddonemanythingslikefightingandcollecting

protectionfees.

Hehadbeeninjailafewtimes,butwiththisandthat,hewasstillanimatedlypartofthecommunity

here.ThiswasbecausebehindFourwastheshadowoftheRiverdalegang,QuesoGang!TheQueso

Gang,neithertoobignorsmall,wasthegatheringplaceoflocalruffians.Itwasasecond-rategang.

PhilipshookhisheadandpulledMelody,whowantedtostophimfromspeaking,behindhim.Asharp

auraburstfromhisbodyashesaid,“BrotherFour,right?Then,Iwillgiveyoutwochoices.First,take

yourpeopleand

getoutofhere.Second,Iwillhelpyougetoutofhere.”Assoonasthesewordscameout,everyonein

theaudiencelookedatPhilipasiftheywerelookingatanidiot.Theythoughtintheirhearts,‘Couldthis

guyhavebeenscaredstupid?HeevendarestoconfrontBrotherFour.Isn’thelookingtodie?’Aguy

behindBrotherFourhurriedlystoodup,pointedatPhilip’snose,andcursed,“Damnedguy,you’re

lookingfordeathsinceyoudareconfrontmyBrotherFour!”Fourhadalsoreacted,frowning.Hisface

wassuddenlyblue.HedidnotknowfromwherePhilipgotthecouragetobesoarrogant.

Couldhehavesomeonebackinghim?“Dude,whoareyoumessingwith?”

AlthoughFourwasfiercewhendoingthings,hewaseducatedandhadsomebrains,soheknewto

clarifytheidentityoftheotherpartyfirst.Heknewthatthereweresomepeoplehecouldnotaffordto

provoke.Althoughhewaslustful,hewouldnotlosehislifeoverthefemalesex!Philipglancedathim

calmlyandreplied,“TheoZander.”

Chapter481



ThepeoplepresentwereshockedbyPhilip’swords!TheoZander?Fckoff!Thissillyguywastalkingbig!

HeknewwhoTheoZanderwas.Howdarehepullthatstunttotrytoscarehimoff!“Man,you’rereally

something.Thisisn’thowoneshouldtalkbig.Everyonewho’sbreathinghere,whodoesn’tknowTheo

Zander?Yousayyouruninthesamecircleashim?”Foursneered.Thisguywasprobablyafraid.“It’sup

toyoutobelievemeornot,butIhavetoremindyou,it’sbestnottomesswithme.Otherwise,you’ll

diehorribly.”Philipsaidcalmly,hiseyesdeep.“Fckit!WhodoyouthinkyouaretotalktoBrotherFour

likethis?!”Theyoungerguyssaidthreateningly.Theyhadneverseenanyonewhodaredtotalkto

BrotherFourlikethis!Thismanwaslookingfordeath!PissingoffFourDixonwasamatterofbroken

armsandlegs!Melody,whowasontheside,wasverytouched.Afterall,thismanwasstandingupfor

her.However,shecouldnothelpbeingalittleworriedafterhearingPhilipspeaksoarrogantly.She

pulledhisarmandsaid,“Philip,let’smakearunforitquickly.Theyaren’t

goodpeople,I’llhavemydadcomeandcleanthemuplater.”“Hey,prettylady,you’reright.Wereally

aren’tgoodpeople,sowhat?HaveyouconsideredthechoicesourBrotherFourgaveyoujustnow?As

longasyoupromiseourBrotherFourtogotothehotel,Iguaranteeyourboyfriendwillbefineandcan

safelygetoutofhere.”TheguybesideFoursaidwithalewdsmileasherubbedhishands.Thiswasa

goodopportunitytoexpresshimselfinfrontofBrotherFour,sohemustgraspit!Didonenotseethe

enviousfacesoftheothersastheylookedathim?EvenFouratthismomentlookedathimwith

approvingeyes.Nailedit!However,inthenextsecond!

PhilipdidnotlistentoMelody’sdissuasionatallandhadimmediatelytakenastepforward.Slap!Aloud

andclearsoundofaslapsoundedintherestaurant,shockingtheaudience!Everyonewasstunned.

TheydidnotexpectPhiliptotaketheleadandmakethefirstmove—infrontoftheirBrotherFourtoo!

“Youtalktoomuch!”Philipsaidcoldly.“You!Youdaredhitme!”Ittookawhilefortheguytoreact.He

clutchedhisswollenfaceandpointedatPhillipwhilehefumed!Four’sexpressionsankasheangrilysaid,

“Breakhisarmsandlegsandthrowthemout!”Inthatwhile,severalguyspickedupthechairsandwine

bottlesintherestaurantandrushedtowardPhilip!Intheireyes,nomatterhowcrazythisguywas,he

wasjustonepersonandtheywereagroupofpeople!Bang!Bang!Philipswepthislegsandimmediately

kickedallthepeopleinfronttilltheywentflying!Hiskicksweresostrongthatoneworriedifseveral

peoplehadgottentheirribsbroken!Followingthat,hisfigureflashedashewentstraightintothe

chaoticcrowd!Agreatopening!Withjustamomentofeffort,onlyBrotherFourandSimonLuther,who

wasshiveringinthecorner,wereleftstandingintheaudience!Hiss!Fourtookabreathatthismoment,

hislegstremblingslightly.Hewasshockedbytheterrifyingpowerthateruptedfromthemaninfrontof

him!Heswallowedhissalivawithagulp.Fournowhadadeadheart!Itwastooscary!Wasthismanstill

human?Onepersondealtwithallhisguysinhalfaminute!Thatkindofskillwaslikethatofamartial

artssuperstaronTV.Fourfeltasenseofpowerlessnessinhisheart.Seeingthat

Philipwaswalkingtowardhimwitharedwinebottleinhishand,hefeltthethreatoflifeforthefirst

time!Yes,theman’seyesweresocold,andthechillingauraonhimwastoostrong!“BrotherFour,how

areyouconsideringthechoicesIgaveyou?”Philipgrinned.However,thissmilethatfellonFour’seyes

wasthesameasAsura’s.Withcoldsweatonhisforehead,hestutteredandbeggedformercy.“…

Brother,Iwaswrong,I’mtheb*stard!



Pleaseletmego,Iwillleavehere!”Fourwasnotapersonwithoutbravery,buthecoulddistinguish

thingsclearly,soheresolutelychosetobowhisheadandadmithismistake.Philipdidnotanswerbut

lookedathimwithasmile.Heraisedhisbrowsandmotionedforhimtocontinue.Fourthoughtfora

moment,thenglancedathisguysinsixesandsevensontheground.Itwasterrible!Then,heslowly

squatteddown.Holdinghisheadandcurlinghislegs,hereallyrolledoutoftherestaurantinpublic!

“Areyoustillnotgonnaleave?”Philipyelledcoldly.Thegood-for-nothingslyingonthegroundinthe

restaurantandpretendingtobedeadallgotupfromthegroundinthismomentofamnesty,groaningin

pain.Theycoveredtheirfacesandheldeachother,thenrolledoutoftherestauranttogether!Thatwas

right,adozenpeopleallrolledoutoftherestaurantlikeballswhileclutchingtheirheads!Thescenewas

reallyshocking!

Chapter482

Lookingatthesceneinfrontofhim,Simonwassoscaredthathecouldnotspeakatall.Hedidnot

expectPhiliptobesopowerful!Hefeltunresigned!

Philipglancedathimandsaidcoldly,“Andyou,what’syourchoice?”

Simonwasstartled.Hisfaceinstantlyburntred,thenhegrittedhisteeth.Hesquatteddowninfrontof

Melody,heldhishead,androlledoutoftherestaurant.ThemostsurprisedwasundoubtedlyMelody.

Shewatchedallthishappenblankly.Itwastoosurreal!ShedidnotexpectPhiliptobesoskilledbesides

beingadistinguishedguestofherfather’s!Didthisguylearnmartialarts?TheFoshanshadowlesskick?

“Youknowmartialarts?”

Melodyopenedhermouthslightlyandasked.Philipsmiledandsaid,“Yeah,

why?Areyouinterested?I’llteachyou.”MelodyimmediatelysmiledandtookPhilip’sarm.“Ilikeaman

whoknowsmartialartsbest!”shesaid.

Philipblushed,coughedembarrassingly,andimmediatelypulledMelody’sarmaway.Ashiselbow

seemedtohaveaccidentallytouchedherchest,thatparticularsensationalsocreatedripplesinhis

thoughts.Melodywasalsostartled.Shehurriedlyletgoofhishandsandpushedbackthehairthatwas

hangingaroundherears.Blushing,shesaid,“Well,IliveinStarLakeGarden.Comeoverwhenyouhave

time.”Philipwastakenaback.Shewassodirect?Melodyalsonoticedherslipofthetongueandshook

herheadhurriedly.“No,no,Ididn’tmeanthat…Oh,I’mgoingbackfirst.I’llcontactyoulater.”Melody

blushedandranoutoftherestaurant.Shewassoembarrassed.Howcouldshehavepanicked?

However,itwasindeedthefirsttimethissoftnessofherswastouchedbyaman.Itwasonlynaturalfor

hertobenervous.MelodysatinthecarandwatchedPhilipcomeoutoftherestaurant.Shepattedthe

steeringwheelinembarrassment.“DamnPhilip.

Notevensorryafterflirtingwiththisgirl!Humph!”Melodydroveawayfromthereaftercomplaining.

Shehadreceivedaphonecalljustnowandtherewassomethingurgenttodealwith.Notlongafter

Philipwalkedoutoftherestaurant,severalpeoplesneakedupbehindhim.Heputhishandsinhis



trouserpockets,stoppedwalking,andturnedaround.Thesevenoreightpeoplebehindhimwereall

huddledtogetherlikefrightenedbirds.Inaninstant,allofthemfelltothegroundwhenoneofthem

couldnotcontrolhisshakinglegs.Thefacesofthegroupofpeopleweregreenwithfear.

“Four?”Philipfrownedandasked.Wasthisguydissatisfied?Yes,itwasindeedFourandtheothers.

WithoutwaitingforPhiliptoreact,Fourhurriedlygotupfromthegroundandimmediatelybentover.

Hesaiddully,

“BrotherClarke,pleaseacceptus.I,Four,willdefinitelystriveuntilthedayIdie!”Alright?‘Isheasking

metotaketheminasmyunderlings?’“AndIthoughtBrotherFourwasnotsatisfiedandbroughta

groupofpeopletoattackmeagain.”Philipsneered.Fourwastremblingwhenheheardthis.

Hehurriedlysmiledingratiatingly,wipedthecoldsweatfromhisforehead,

andexplained.“BrotherClarke,howwouldIdare?Fromnow,weguyswillrelyonyou.”“Yes,Brother

Clarke,wewereignorantjustnow.”“That’sright,BrotherClarke.You’rethebiggerperson!”Fora

moment,theguysbehindFourintervenedinarush.Philipsqueezedhischinandmadeathinking

gesture,whichmadeFourandtheothersunabletounderstandPhilip’sthoughts.AfterFourhadgotten

outoftherestaurantjustnow,hedidthinkabouttakingafewpeopletogethisrevengeonPhilip.

However,someoneinthegroupmadeasuggestion.“Whydon’twefollowPhilip?”

Fourhadthoughtforabit.Evenwithsomanypeople,hecouldnotbeatPhilip.Bringingafewmoreto

attackhimwouldjustmakethemlikemothsflyingintoaflame.Fourtrembledatthethoughtofthe

sharpandcoldtemperamentthatPhiliphad.Hewaslikeademonking.Then,therewasthisdramatic

scenenow.“BrotherClarke…”Fourshoutedwithasmileonhisface.Philipnodded.Heputhisarms

aroundFour’sneckandsmiled.“Inthatcase,everyonewillbebrothersinthefuture.”Philipthought

verysimply.Hereallyneededamobtodothingsforhimnow.Heexpectedthathewouldencounter

moretroubleinthefuture,soheneededafewhelperstohelphimrunerrands.Thesepeoplecouldbe

handedovertoTheoforhimtosharpen.“However,Ihavethreeconditions.”Philipsuddenlystopped

speaking.

Chapter483

Four,whowasstillbeamingatfirst,wasalsostunned.“Saywhateveryouwant,BrotherClarke.You’re

ourleadernow,we’lllistentoeverythingyousay.”PhilipputhisarmaroundFour’sshoulderandthe

brothersformedacircle.Hesaid,“First,nomoreofthosesneaky,immoralthings!“Second,nointernal

conflictsandfightingamongeachother!I’mabsolutelyagainstthat!“Third,wemustbebenevolent,

righteous,andhonest!”Withthat,PhilipsawFourandtherestpaled.Heknewitwouldbehardtokeep

thesethugsfromstealingandharassingwomen.Afterall,thatwaswhattheyusedtodo.However,

Philipcouldnotacceptit.Hehadhisownlimitsandplans!

“Sure!”Fourfinallynodded,grittedhisteeth,andsaid,“BrotherClarkeisourleaderfromnowon.We’ll

dowhateveryouwant.Come,let’sgiveitupforBrotherClarke.”“BrotherClarke!”Thegroupofseven



toeightpeopleallcheeredforBrotherClarke.Theirvoiceswereveryloud,frighteningallthe

pedestriansinthestreet.Theyranawayimmediately.PhilippattedFourontheshoulderwithasmile

andsaid,“That’sallfornow.I’llaskTheotocontactyoulater.”“Asforwhatyou’regoingtodointhe

future,I’llhelpyoufindaplacetoworkassecurityguards.It’llbebetterthanjustfoolingaround.”

“Really?Thanks,BrotherClarke!”Fourimmediatelyburstintotears.Thegroupofbrothersgotso

excitedthattheystartedscreaming!Itwasnotthattheylikedbreakingthelaw.Ifnotforthesakeof

living,whowoulddothosethingsthatpeoplelookeddownupon?Theyalsowantedtoliveunderthe

sun.Theywantedtobedecentpeopletoo!However,theyonlycametotheirsensesafterPhilipleft.

“BrotherFour,didBrotherClarkejustsayhe’llaskTheotogetintouchwithus?Isthattrue?”“Well…”

Thecrowdwasstunned.DidhereallyknowTheoZander?Oncehewasdonewiththematter,Philip

wentbacktothehospitalandvisitedMila.Hewenttotheloungeandtookouthisphone.Aftermuch

deliberation,hecalledWynn.“What’sthematter?Areyouinthehospital?”Wynn’svoiceontheother

endsoundedalittletired,butitsoundedgoodlikealark.“Yes,honey.

Iwanttoaskyouafavor.”Philipsaidwithacheekysmile.“Afavor?WhatfavorwouldMr.Clarkeneed

metodo?Comeon,whatisit?”Wynnteased.

LastnightwhenshefoundoutthatGiadawaslivinginsuchabigmanor,sheknewthatPhilip’sfamily

wasnotassimpleasitseemed.Asforhowdifficultitwas,Wynnwasnotgoingtoask.Shewouldwait

forPhiliptotellherhimself.“Doweneedmorepeopleforthecompany’ssecurityteam?Ihaveacouple

ofbrotherslookingforjobsrecently.”Philipquicklyadded.

“Mybrothersaredefinitelyingoodhealth,honey.They’realsogoodatfighting,sothey’reperfectly

qualifiedtobesecurityguards!”“Allright,Isee.Getyourbrotherstoreportfordutylater.”Withthat,

Wynnhungupthephoneandwentbacktoworkingatherdesk.Secretlypleased,Philipcalled

FourandtoldthemtowaitforhimattheentranceofBeaconPharmaceutical.Fourstartedcryinghis

headoffonthephoneandsaidhewouldswearallegiancetoPhilip!WhenPhilipreachedthecompany’s

entrance,hesawFourandthegangalldressedinsecurityuniforms.Onebyone,theyrespectfullystood

inalinewhilewaitingforhimtospeak.

“BrotherClarke!”Theyallshouted.ItmadePhiliptremblealittle.Alotofpeopleweregoinginandout

ofthecompanybuilding.Theywereallshockedbythisscene!“Wow,Ididn’tknowPhilipwasarich

secondgeneration.Look,thesearehisbodyguards!”“Yes.He’ssohandsome.Didyouhearthemcall

him‘BrotherClarke’?It’ssoimpressive!Iloveit!”Allatonce,acrowdofman-crazywomengatheredat

thedoorofthebuilding.

TheywerealllookingatPhiliplikehewasanicepieceofmeat.However,ofcourse,somewerenot

happywithPhilipandsaidsarcastically,“Whatdoyouknow?He’slivingoffhiswife.”“That’sright.He

usedhiswifeandgotintothecompanythroughthebackdoor.It’sembarrassingthathe’smakingsucha

scene.”“Haha.He’ssuchaloser.IhavenoideahowChairwomanJohnstongotmarriedtoamanlike

him.”Meanwhile,PhilipwalkedovertoFourandthegang.Hesaidwithasmile,“Notbad,youlooka

littlelikethepart.Doagoodjobandwewon’tdoyouwrong.”“Pleasedon’tworry,BrotherClarke.

Fromnowon,I’lldevotemylifetoBrotherClarke.”Fourraisedhisrighthand,clenchedhisfist,and



placeditonhisheart!Therowofbrothersbehindhimraisedtheirfistsandlaidthemontheircheststoo,

doingthesamethingasFour.“We’lldevoteourlivestoBrotherClarke!”Ofcourse,theirvoiceswere

muchlouderthanFour!Thismomentumrushedstraighttotheskyandthesoundreverberatedthrough

thewholepublicsquare!Thegroupofman-crazyladiesfaintedatthebuilding’sgroundfloorentrance!

‘Philip’ssohandsome!’‘He’sjustlikePrinceCharming!’

Chapter484

Houstonwasinabadmoodtodaybecausehegotchewedoutbyhisfatherlastnight.Itwasbecauseof

thecompany.TheWallisfamilywaspushing

themhard.HefinallygotintouchwithSouthRiverDistrict’spharmaceuticalmogul—theAnderson

family.However,thatfoolPhilipmesseditup.Therefore,Houstonwasangryandpulledalongface.

Fromadistance,hesawthecommotionatthecompany’sentranceandimmediatelyfrowned.“What’s

this?What’sthis?What’sallthecommotion!”HoustonpointedhisfingeratFourandthegangwhile

yelling,“Whoareyou?Whyareyoudressedlikethis?”FouronlygaveHoustonacoldglanceand

ignoredhim.Houston’sexpressionsunk.Outofthecornerofhiseye,hesawPhilipstandingattheside.

Heaskedinadeepvoice,“Whatareyoudoinghere?”“Whycan’tIbehere?”Philipretorted,grinning.

Houstonsnortedanddidnotwanttotalktohim.HeturnedaroundandpointedangrilyatFourandthe

gangasheasked,“Whoareyoupeople?Whosentyouhere?Whatkindofcrapareyouwearing?Thisis

Beacon,notaplacetohumiliateyourselvesbydancing!”Fourfrowned,tookalookatHouston,and

knewhewasnottobetakenlightly.However,Fourwasnotsomepunchingbag.Heretorted,“Whoare

you?”Houstonsneered.“WhoamI?

Ifyoudon’tevenknowme,whatareyouherefor?”“We’reheretowork!”

Fourrepliedveryseriously.“Work?Whatwork?”Houstonsneeredcoldly.

“YoulowlifescomingtoworkatBeacon?Youthinkwe’reashelterandwouldjustacceptanybody?”

HoustongavePhilipacoldglanceashesaidthis,whichclearlymeantthathewasaccusinghim!Four

wasenraged.Thebrothersbehindhimwerealsoenraged.Somecouldnothelpbutalmostlayahandon

theman!However,hestoppedthem.HeknewthatBrotherClarkewasrightinfrontofthem,and

withoutBrotherClarkesayingaword,hecouldnotdoanythingbutholdintheanger.Hesaid,“Brother

Clarketoldustoreportfordutytoday.We’resecurityguards!”Fourwasproudashesaidthiswithhis

chinup.Itwasasifworkingasasecurityguardwasanhonortohim!“Haha.Thisissofunny.Brother

Clarke?Securityguards?”

HoustontuggedatFour’sclothes,pointedatPhilip,andsaid,“Him?YoucallhimBrotherClarke?Ican

getridofhimifIwantto.Doyoubelievethat?”Philipfrowned.HehatedHouston’ssarcastictoneof

voice.“Don’t

youinsultBrotherClarke!”FourgotmadandgrabbedHoustonbythecollarlikepickingupachick!It

wasallrighttoscoldhim,butnothisidol!



HoustonwasimmediatelysurroundedbyFourandhisbrothers!“What…

Whatareyoudoing?”Houstoninstantlylosthisnerve.Hewassurroundedbysomanypeopleallofa

suddenandthewaytheylookedathimwasscary.

Philipdidnotwanttomakeabigdealoutofit,butHouston’swordshurtFourandtherest’sself-esteem!

OnewasHouston,thevice-chairmanofBeaconPharmaceutical,andtheotherwasFour,hisbrother.

Afterweighingtheprosandcons,PhilipbeckonedFourtoletgoandsaidwithasmile,“I’msorry,Mr.

Michaels.They’relowbrows.Don’tmindthem.”Houstonwasalreadyinabadmood.Hewasalso

freakedoutbytheunrulymobandwasimmediatelyonthevergeofmadness!Hewentupandkicked

Fourinthebelly.Givinghimanastykick,hepointedathisnose,andsaid,“Youfilth!

Doyouknowhowexpensivemysuitis?Yourwretchedlivescan’tevenpayforit!Lowlifeslikeyouwant

tobeBeacon’ssecurityguards?DidIsayyes?

Whoallowedyoutocomehere?Bastards!Bah!”Houstonwasabsolutelyfuriousandsworesharply.

Whathesaidwassoabusivethatithurttheirself-esteem!Fourneverhadaproperjobandhadbeenon

thestreetswithagangofbrothers.However,heknewwhatitwasliketobeahot-bloodedmanand

whatwasdignity!Furious,hetookoffthesecuritycaphehadcarefullyputonthismorning.Pointing

angrilyatHoustonwhowasinasuitandtie,hebellowed,“Tryonemoref*ckingword!”Ashemoved,

hisbrotherstookofftheirsecuritycapsandstaredangrilyatHouston.Itwasasiftheywerereadyto

breakhislimbsifhespoke!Wynnwaspassingbyatthatmoment.Shefrowned.Naturally,sheheard

Houston’sinsults.Herarchedeyebrowsfurrowed.Raisinghisbrow,PhilipgrabbedFourwhowasredin

theface,andsneered.“That’snotveryniceofyoutosaythat,Mr.

Michaels.”Houstonsnickeredandpulledthethousandsofdollarsworthoftiearoundhisneckandsaid,

“What?Youdon’tagree?Aren’tyoujustabunchofsocialscums?Doyouthinkyou’lllookdecentin

securityuniforms?Youguysareprobablyjustelementaryschoolgraduates.Have

youeverstudied?Canyouread?PeoplelikeyouwanttogetinBeaconPharmaceutical?Whatasilly

dream!”Pow!Houstonjustfinishedtalkingandthearrogantlookonhisfacehadnotdisappearedwhen

aloudslaprangacrossthebuilding!Philip’sslapwasanunforeseeable,solidslaponHouston’suglyface!

Philiphadusedallhismightinthisslap!Houstonwasstunnedandstoodstaringinadazeasonesideof

hisfacebegantobulge!

NoonehadeverhitHouston,muchlessslappedhiminpublic!Fourandthegangwereagitated.Sure

enough,BrotherClarke,whotheyreliedon,didnotdisappointthem.Philipsteppedinforthematsuch

acriticalmoment!

TheysworetheyweregoingtofollowBrotherClarkefortherestoftheirlives!‘He’ssomanly!He’sso

brave!’

Chapter485



Thecompany’sstaff,whowereonlooking,werenowstaringwiththeireyeswidened.Theycovered

theirmouthsastheylookedatthissuddenscene!

‘Howdarethatdeadbeat,good-for-nothingPhiliplayahandonBeaconPharmaceutical’svice-

chairman?’‘HoustonistheyoungmasteroftheMichaelsfamilyinGoldenCity!’‘TheMichaelsfamily

hasalotofpowerandconnectionsinRiverdale!’‘Isn’thejustaskingforadeathwish?’Wynnwasalso

shockedandalmostlosthercool.Philip’sbehaviorwastotallybeyondherexpectations.‘Whydoesn’t

hethinkabouttheconsequences?

‘He’sreallygettingmoreandmoreunpredictablelately.’WhenHoustoncamebacktohissensesfrom

theshock,Philiprolleduphissleevesandlookeddeterminedtosetthisstraight.Hesaid,“Mr.Michaels,

that’sveryhurtfulofyoutosay!Imusthaveawordwithyoutoday!“What’sequality?

Whatdoessocietycareaboutnow?It’sequality!Nojobisnobleorhumble.

Youcanbeabusinessowneroryoucanalsobeafarmer,butwe’reallpeople.Wehaveself-esteem!

Whoguardsourcountry’sbordersdayandnight?Whoaddsbricksandtilestoourcitiesunderthe

scorchingsun?Whopatrolsdayandnighttokeepourcompanysafe?“It’sthesepeoplewhoaregoing

tobecomesecurityguards.They’vededicatedtheiryouth.Somehave

evendedicatedtheirlivesjusttoprotectourlivesandthecompany’sproperty!Howcanavice-

chairmansaysuchevilthingstothem?Howcanyouwantonlytrampleontheirdignity!Theyarepeople,

decentpeople.

Theyhavedignity!“You’readespicablescumtome,Houston!You’reaproudscumwhocan’tstand

commonfolks!”Philipscoldedtohisheart’scontent!Fourandthegangwerealreadycrying.Onebyone,

theywerewipingtheirtears.Philipwasright.Hesaideverythingtheywantedtosay.

Theyhaddignityandweredecentpeople.ThisconfirmedtheirdeterminationtofollowPhiliptotheir

deaths!Houstongrittedhisteethinangerandhisfacewasred.Itwasthefirsttimehegotchewedout.

Howcouldhenotbeangry?“You!I’mgoingtofireyouandyou’llneverbeallowedintoourcompany!”

Houston’sfacewasmaliciousasheroaredinfury.Hewassofuriousthathelosthiscoolandpointedat

Philip’snoseashethreatened,“I’llrememberthisslap.Youwaitandsee!I’llpayyoubacktentimesas

much!”Justthen,ateamofsecurityguardsrushedoutofthecompanybuilding!FabioLorne,captainof

thesecurityteam,gotthenewsthatsomeonewasmakingasceneinfrontofthecompanyandeven

slappedMr.Michaels.Thatwasabigdeal!Ifhedidnothandlethiswell,theywouldalllosetheirjobs!

“Mr…Mr.Michaels!”Fabiostraightenedhimself,hiscapaskew.Theteamofsecurityguardshewas

leadingwaspanting.Houston’sbrowsrelaxedasifhehadbackupnow.Hesnarledatthesecurityguards

whorushedover.“Whatwereyoudoing?Whydidyoujustgethere?Getridofthem,especiallyhim.

Seizethemall!”“Yes,Mr.Michaels!”FabioturnedaroundandsawPhilipsmilingathim.‘Isn’tthisPhilip

whostoodupforthemandgotridofVlad’sgang?‘He’salsoChairwomanWynnJohnston’slousy

husband.’“Whatareyoudoinghere,Philip?”Fabioasked.

Mr.Michaelswasaskinghimtoseizehim.‘What’sgoingon?’Hewouldbeinadifficultsituationif



ChairwomanJohnstonpursuedthematter.Fabiowasputonthespotandwassweatinglikeapig.

“Whatareyoudoing?Whyaren’tyoukickingthemout?Youdon’twantyourjob?”Houstonroared.

Wynnsteppedforwardasshefoundthesituationalittledelicate.She

coughed.“What’sgoingon,Philip?”Shehadnochoice.Afterall,hewasthecompany’svice-chairman,

soshecouldonlyaskPhilipfirst.Wynn,whowasabeautywithanicydisposition,attractedeveryone’s

attentionwhenshesteppedforward.
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Fabiowipedthecoldsweatonhisforeheadandwassecretlyrelieved.

Fortunately,ChairwomanJohnstonwashere.Otherwise,hewouldhavebeenunabletocopewiththe

situation.Philipshruggedwithindifference.

Justbeforehecouldanswer,Houston,whowasinastateofrage,pointedathimandyelled,“Wynn!Do

youknowwhatyourgood-for-nothinghusbandjustdidtome?Hehithisbossinpublic!Isthisthe

employeewehired?Isthisyourassistant?Whogavehimthenerve?Howdareadeadbeatdothat!”

Wynnfrownedalittlewhileherexpressionwascold.Sheicilyopenedhermouthandsaid,“We’reatthe

company,Mr.Michaels.PleasecallmeChairwomanJohnston!“Also,he’smyhusband,notapieceof

trash!Ifyousaythatagain,notonlywillmyhusbandhityou,I’llalsohityou.”Wynnsaidcoldly.Houston

wasstunnedandlookedatthecrowdaroundthem.Hescoldedthemforonlooking,thengrittedhis

teethandsaid,“Allright!

ChairwomanJohnston!Asvice-chairman,IproposetofirePhilipandthisgangofsecurityguardswho

seemtohavecomeoutofnowhere!”“Well,Ihiredtheguards.Why,doesMr.Michaelshaveaproblem

withthat?”Wynncoollyreplied.ShedidnotlikehowHoustonusedhispositiontobullyothers.Besides,

hejustinsultedherhusband.Wynnwasannoyedandsaid,

“Besides,pleasebeinformedthatIwon’tfirePhilip,Mr.Michaels.”“You!”

HoustonwasstunnedbyWynn’sreply.HeangrilypointedafingeratPhilipandFour.“Iwon’tletthisgo

easily!Youwaitandsee,Wynn!I’llreportthistotheboard!”Houstonleftandwasescortedoutofthe

companybythesecurityguards.WynngavePhilipacoldlook.Frowning,shelookedatFourandthe

gangwhowasstandingaround.Shesaid,“Followmetotheoffice!”

Philipknewitwasnotthatsimple.HeaskedFourandthegangtowaitin

thecompanyandcasuallyfollowedWynnupstairs.Assoonasheenteredtheoffice,Wynngrabbed

Philipbytheearandsaid,“Doyourealizethatwhatyoujustdidwastoomuch?Ican’tprotectyouif

Houstonwantstoholdyouresponsible.”Philippleadedformercyandsaid,“Hey,hey.Letgo,honey.It’s

myfault,allright?”Wynnrolledhereyesathimandsaid,“Allright!Gobackandwritemea10,000-



wordreportontoday’sincident.”

Philipwasstartled.Hisfacewassulky.Heimmediatelybeggedformercy,saying,“Thereportis

unnecessary,honey.Asyousaw,itwasthatbastardHoustonwhoinsultedmybrothers.I’mjusttrying

togetthemjustice.”“Nowthatyoumentionedit,Ihaveaquestion.Isthatacoupleofbrothers?

They’reobviouslyagangofthugs!”Wynnrolledhereyesathimandcontinued.“Asforthesecurity

team,I’llinformthem.Youcanaskyourbrotherstogohomeforthetimebeing.”“Can’tyoudo

something,honey?”Philipwasalittleworried.Afterall,hehadpromisedFourandthegang.“Callme

ChairwomanJohnstonwhenwe’reinthecompany.”Wynnsaid.Shelookedatthefigurebehindthe

glasswallswhowaseavesdropping,thenshewinkedatPhilipandscolded.“Doyouhearme?Evenif

you’remyhusband,I’myourbossinthecompany.Houstonisalsoyourboss.Gobackandwritethat

report.”Philipmassagedhershouldersandhollered,“Allright,ChairwomanJohnston.”Thecouple

lookedateachotherandsmiled,feelingempathic.

Aftersittingaroundforawhile,PhiliplefttheChairwoman’sofficeandranintoagroupof

acquaintances.NoahdidnotexpecttorunintoPhiliphere.

Especiallyatthesightofhisdisapprovingface,hisheartburstwithanger.

HeimmediatelystoodinPhilip’swayandpulledhisexpensivesuitcuffbeforesneering.“Hey,isn’tthis

thedeadbeatBrotherPhilip?Wehaven’tmetupindayssinceweleftthehotel.Areyoufreetonight?

Howabouthavingafewdrinkswithme?”PhiliplookedatNoahwithafrownandaskedsuddenly,“Do

weknoweachotherwell?”‘Doweknoweachotherwell?’ItechoedinNoah’sears,andtheearsofhis

secretary,hisassistant,andhisbodyguardbehindhim.EveryonelookedatPhiliplikehewasafool.

‘WhoisthismantotalktoYoungMasterAndersonlikethat?Isheaskingfora

deathwish?’ThecornerofNoah’smouthfellashisexpressionsankimmediately.Withagloomyvoice,

heasked,“Whatdoyoumean,Philip?”

“Idiot!”Philiprolledhiseyesathim.Then,hewalkedrightpasthimwithoutlookingathim.Hejust

ignoredhim!Noahgrittedhisteethinfury.Hisfistswerebluefromhimclenching.Hegloomilystaredat

Philip’sback.“I’lljustletyoustrutaroundforalittlewhilebeforewe’llseeifyoucansurvivetonight!”

Morethanhalfanhourpassed.PhilipwaswaitingforWynndownstairsatthecompany.Asherecalled,

Wynnsaidtheyhadanimportantguestvisitingtonight.“Hello,Mr.Clarke,SirMitchfromthefraternity

wantstotreatyoutodinner.”Philip’sreveriewasinterruptedbyaforcefulvoice.Helookedupandsaw

twolargemeninblacksuits,ties,anddarkglassesblockinghisway.SirMitchfromthefraternity?Philip

wondered.

‘Who’sthis?‘What’sthefraternity?There’sanorganizationlikethatinRiverdale?’“DoIknowhim

well?”repliedPhilip,ignoringthemboth.

“Pleasedon’tgiveusahardtime,Mr.Clarke.ChairwomanJohnstonisalreadyonherway.”Thetwo

menopenedtheirarmsandblockedPhilip’sway,threateninghim.‘Wynn’salreadyonherway?’Philip’s

eyesflickered.



Therewasachillrunningthroughhisbody.Thesepeoplewerebadnews.
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Philip’seyeswerecold.Hesentatextmessageonhisphoneandslippeditbackintohispocket.He

glancedattheCadillacbehindthem,gaveitathought,andfollowedthemintothecar.Intercontinental

Hotel,PresidentialSuite.Philipfollowedthetwobodyguardsintotheprivateroomandsaweightburly

meninit.Theywerealldressedinblacksuitsandhadanicyauraliketheyhadbeenthroughalot.Itwas

frightening.Attheheadoftheroundtablesataplump,middle-agedmantuckingintoalambhotpot.

Wynnsatbesidehimwithherarmsfoldedoverherchest.Hericyexpressionlookedslightlyanxious.

Philipspeculated.Hesawthroughthemataglance.

Theeightpeoplelookedlikemartialartists,sotheirfightingskillsshouldbegood.Asforthemanwho

waseatinghotpot,hemightlookplump,but

therewassomethingevilinhiseverymove.‘He’satoughguy!’However,itwasallnothingtoPhilip.‘A

uselessbum?‘I’msorry,I’mnotone.’HedidnotwasteayearortwotrainingwithReed.Hemightnot

beasgoodasRick,butatleasthecoulddefendhimself.WynnwaspleasedtoseePhilipintheprivate

room,butshewasalsoworried.Sheimmediatelygotupandasked,

“You’rehere.Justbyyourself?”DidPhilnotseehermessage?Whydidhenotbringanyone?Philip

smiledgently.“It’sallright.Icanhandleitalone.”

Wynnwasspeechless.Shekeptwinkingathim,butPhilipdidnotlookather.Hewentstraighttothe

roundtableandsatdownwithoutacareintheworld!Wynnhadnochoicebuttositdowntoo.

However,shekeptkickinghimunderthetabletoremindhim.“Honey,they’refromthefraternityinthe

SouthRiverDistrict.They’reherefortheAndersonfamily’spartnership.”

Wynnremindedwithaworriedlookinhereyes.ShedidnotexpectthatNoahwouldinvitesucha

gangstertocomeforward.Thiswasathreat.Anobviousthreat!PhilipnoddedandgaveWynna

reassuringlook.Then,heunceremoniouslypickedupthechopsticksfromthetable,dippedapieceof

lambintotheboilinghotpot,andateit!Wynnwasdumbfounded.‘Wasmyhusbandalwaysso

domineering?’ThemansittingoppositePhilipwasMitchPotter,theleaderofthefraternitythatwas

oneofthetopfiveundergroundforcesintheSouthRiverDistrict!Hehadbloodandlivesonhishands!

Hewascruelanddiabolical.Hehandledthingsviciously!Itwassaidthatheevenfedhiswifetothefish

intheriverjustbecausehiswifeexchangedafewwordswithastranger.Thatstrangerwascastrated!

However,Mitchwasstillaliveandwell.Eventheauthoritiescouldnotdoanythingtohimbecausehe

hadthefraternitybackinghimup!ItwastheSouthRiverDistrict!ItwasfarbeyondRiverdale.Philipate

slowly,ignoringMitchwhosatacrossfromhim.Hewasfull.Hepickedupthenapkintowipehismouth

anddrankaglassofredwine.Therewasamusementinhisslightlymaliciouseyes.“Doyouknowthat

there’sonekindofpersonintheworldIhatemost,Brother?”Mitchfinallyspokewithasneer.“A

deadbeatspinelesscoward.”Philiptookanothersliceoflambandsaidwithamazement,“This



meatisgood.”Mitch’sexpressionsank.Thiswasthefirsttimesomeonehadnotshownhimrespect!

Wynnwasalarmedandkickedhimunderthetablebeforesayingwithasmile,“Mr.Potter,myhusband

Philipisnotasmoothtalker.Don’tmindhim.”Philipraisedhiseyebrows.Dippingthesauce,hesmiled

andsaid,“Honey.Thismeatisgood,eatit.”Wynnonlyglaredathimandhintedtohimnottospeak.If

heannoyedMitchPotter,theywerebothscrewed.Herownlifedidnotmatter.Nothingmusthappento

Philip!

HewasMila’sfatherandhewasgoingtotakecareofher.Mitchlaughed,gotup,andwalkedbehind

Wynn.HeputhishandonWynn’sshoulder,leanedclosetoherfacetosmellherperfume,and

unabashedlysaid,“Ilikeyou,ChairwomanJohnston.I’veheardsomuchaboutthegoldenflowerof

pharmaceuticalsinRiverdale.Youcancometomyroomtonightifyoulike.

Whatdoyouthink?”Wynnwasstunnedatthisandheldherangerincheck.

Philipwassittingrightnexttoher,soofcourse,hefelttheslighttremblingofherbodyandhericy

expression.“Iwanttopunchhim,honey.WhatdoIdo?”Philipsuddenlysaidasheputdownhis

chopsticks.Hewassoconceited!ThiswasalsothefirsttimethatMitchhadheardsomeonetalklikethat

infrontofhimsincehestartedmakingalivingonthestreets.Hewouldoftenbeatotherstodeathand

throwthemintotherivertofeedthefish!Today,someonedaredtoignorehiminhispresenceand

threatenedtobeathim…Wynn’sexpressionsank.ShelookedoveratPhilipandsuddenlystoodup.She

said,“Don’tkillanyone.”Then,shewentstraighttothewindowandhadherbacktoeverythinginthe

privateroom.ShedidnotknowwhyshetrustedPhilipsomuch,butthewayhepattedthebackofher

handunderthetablejustnowmadeherfeelsafe.Overtheyears,Philiphadalwayssurprisedheratthe

rightmoment.Atthismoment,shebelievedPhilip.Herhusbandwasnotassimpleasshethought.
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Mitchscoffed.HepinnedasinistergazeonPhilipashespoke,“I’veheardrumorsofyourmadness

before,youlittlesh*t.Can’tsayI’msurprised,but

there’snowayI’mlettingyouleavethisroomalive.”Withthesameindifferentexpressiononhisface,

Philipheldthesilverchopsticks,aknife,andaforkinhishands.Frostoozedoffhiminwaves!Squinting

hiseyesatMitch,thecornerofPhilip’smouthstretchedtorevealwhatonewouldassociatewiththe

smileofdeath.“Idon’tknowaboutmeleavingtheroomalive,butyou’redefinitelynotleavingthe

roomunscathed!”Withthat,Philipthrewtheknifeinhishand,lodgingitintoMitch’sshoulderinthe

blinkofaneye!Brutal!Mitch’sshoulderwasalreadycoveredwithasheenofbrightredbythetimeit

dawnedonhimwhathadhappened!Clutchinghisarm,Mitchedstaggeredbackwardandroaredwitha

menacingexpression,“Killhim!Cutoffhishandsandlegs!”Philipwastoofast.Alltheeightbodyguards

intheroomcouldonlywatchwiththeirjawsslackfromshock.TheystareddazedlyatMitch,forthiswas

thefirsttimetheysawtheirboss,thegreatMitchPotter,withaneggonhisface!Theyturnedtolookat

theculpritbehind…Whatanoverpoweringaura!“Whatareyoudoing,juststandingthere?Gethim!I

wanthimdead!”ThebodyguardssnappedbacktotheirsensesatMitch’sgrowlandquicklydashedto



surroundPhilip!Whatwasthisatrocity,hurtingthemasteroftheirfraternityrightinfrontofthem!It

wasevidenceoftheirdereliction.Onethatwouldsurelycostthemtheirarmsandlegsshouldthe

incidentbeinvestigatedafter!Philipremainedunfazedashetookhistimesweepinghisgazeoverthe

menaroundhim.Rightthen,abodyguardleanedforward,raisingafistthataimedforPhilip’scheek!

Easily,Philipgrabbedtheoffendingarm.

Exertingalittlestrength,hewasrewardedwiththepainfulshriek,notunlikethatofaslaughteredpig!A

crispcrackrangloudintheroom!Thebodyguard’shandwasbrokenbyhavingittwistedintheopposite

direction.

Themanrolledaroundonthefloorinagony!Inquicksuccession,Philipattackedagainatthespeedof

light.Thesecondbodyguardblinkedonlytowatchhisarmbreakinfrontofhisveryeyes!Crack!Then,

thethird!Fourth!

Fifth!Eightsturdybodyguardscollapsedinscreams,allinthetimeittooktotakeabreath.Itwasalltoo

sudden!Ofcourse,Philiphadnotleftthefight

freeofinjurieseither.Theyhadlandedafewhitstohischestandface.

Mitch’sexpressiondarkened.Reachingahandtocuphisbleedingshoulder,hestaredatPhilip.Thiswas

thefirsttimehefeltthethreatofdeath.Heroaredasifhislifedependedonit,“Doyouhaveanyidea

whoIam?I’mthemasteroftheSouthRiverDistrictfraternity…”Philipstrodeover,reachinginfrontof

himbeforehefinishedspeaking.GrabbingMitchbythethroat,Philipliftedandsuspendedhimabove

thefloor!“Idon’tcarewhoyouare.Allyouhavetoknowisthatifyoueventhinktohurtmywifeagain,

ortreatmewithhostility,Ican’tpromisethatI’llkeepyoualive!”Philip’stonewasoneofbone-chilling

frost.TotheextentthatevenMitchPotter,amanwholivedthelifeofviolence,heardandfelttheice

Philipconveyed!

Thiswasthethreatofdeath!Coldwashingoverhim,hisfaceflushedashescrambledtocatchabreath!

‘Whoisthisman?’DidNoahnotsaythatthismanwasjustlikeanyotherpieceoftrashthatfedoffhis

wife?Whydidhehavesuchanoppressingaura?Athudsoundedintheroom!Philiploosenedhisgrip,

causingMitchtofallonthefloor.Hewasclutchinghisneckwhilecoughingaway.“Getout!I’llbreakall

yournecksifIseeyouagain!”Philiproared.Hehadtothreatenthesekindsofpeoplewithforce,orthey

wouldneverbackoff!“Leave!”Pressingonthebloodiedwoundonhisshoulder,Philipglared

ferociouslyatPhilipasifhewascommittinghisfacetomemory.Then,thenineofthemfledwiththeir

tailsbetweentheirlegs.“Isthisokay,honey?”Philipaskedwithashrug.Wynnturnedaround,her

expressionlacedwithahintofasurvivor’srelief.Sheberatedinmockanger.

“Thisisthelasttime,okay?They’refarfromgoodpeople.Sigh.Thecompanywouldhavetosuffer

again.”Nonchalantly,Philipreassured.

“Whatsuffering?I,yourhusband,willdealwiththemiftheydarecometolookfortroubleagain.”

Rollinghereyes,WynnrubbedPhilip’scheekasshespoke,“Allyouknowisviolence,hmm?Theseare

NoahAnderson’smen,youknow.They’llneverletyougoafteryou’veoffendedthemtonight.I’lldeal



withitfromhereonward,sodon’tworryaboutitanymore.I’llcontactClarkeGroup,maybetheycan

help.”‘YoungMasterClarke?’Philip

shruggedashepulledhislipsintoagrin.“Leaveittome.Don’tworryaboutit.”“Leaveittoyou?What

canyoudo?”RatherthancondemningWynnforherreluctancetobelievehim,Philipjusthadtoolittle

evidencetobackhimselfup.ThiswastheSouthRiverDistrict’sfraternitytheyweretalkingabout.There

waslittlechancethatPhilipwouldbeabletodealwithpeopleofthefraternityevenifhecamefroma

distinguishedfamily.“IthoughtyouwerelookingforClarkeGroup?Wellthen,I,yourhusband,am

precisely…”

Philipsmiled,reachingouttobrushthetipofWynn’sdelicatenose.
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“IthoughtyouwerelookingforClarkeGroup?Wellthen,I,yourhusband,ampreciselyyourknightin

shiningarmor.I’llhelpyoudealwithanytroublesandproblemsyou’llhave.”Philipsmiled,reachingout

tobrushthetipofWynn’sdelicatenose.Burstingintoapuffoflaughter,Wynnblinkedasshespoke,

“You’renolongerastransparentasyouweretome,Philip.

Sincewhendidyoulearntodothis?It’sgettingalittlescary.”Philiprubbedthebackofhishead.“I

pickeditupfromsomeonebackthenathome.That’sall,nothingmuch.”“Isthatso?”Wynnaskedas

hereyesshone,lookingatPhilip.Philipsmiledshylyinresponse.…Atthesametime,MitchPotterand

hisgangofbodyguardsarrivedattheentranceoftheIntercontinentalHotel.Drenchedinblood,hewas

aflusteringsighttosee!Gravelyinjuredwasthemasterofthefraternitybelongingtothetopfive

undergroundforcesofSouthRiverDistrict.EvenTheoZanderhadtopayadegreeofrespecttothese

guys.StaringatthemaindoorsoftheIntercontinentalHotelasifitsveryexistenceoffendedhim,Mitch

roared,“Getmemoremanpower!I’mcrashingthisplacetonight!Especiallythatpieceofcrap!I’llskin

himmyself!”“Understood,SirMitch!”HearingMitch’swords,themenaroundhimsharedalookand

begantogathermanpower.Rightthen,amulti-purposevehicledroveup,stoppingrightbeforethe

hotel’sentrance.

AlightingitwasnoneotherthanNoahAnderson.“Whathappened,SirMitch?Howdidyougetinjured?”

Noahwasshocked!SirMitch’sentire

armwascoveredinblood,causinguneasetoripplethroughhischest.“Thisdinneryousetmeupfor,

Noah.I’vebeenhad!”MitchroaredatNoahwhohadjustrushedover.“What?”Noahsuckedinaquick

breathattheimplicationsofSirMitch’swords.“Whowasit?HowcouldtheyhurtSirMitch?Doeshe

wanttodie?”“Whoelse?It’sthePhilipClarkeyousentmetodealwith!F*cking*sshole!I’mgoingto

riphimtoshredstonight!”AngerbubbledinMitch’schest,redcloudinghisvisionlikeamaddog.

Followingthat,hismenwerealreadydonegatheringmembersofthefraternity!Thatwas30to40men!

ThiswasMitchPotter’spowerasthemasterofafraternity!Thesewerealsomenhehadbroughtover

fromtheSouthRiverDistrict!Mitchhadnotdaredtobringtoomany,forthiswasstillRiverdaleandit



wouldbeunwisetobeoverlyarrogant.ShouldtheyhavebeenintheSouthRiverDistrict,however,he

wouldsurelyhavebroughtalongatleast100men!Watchingfromthesidelines,NoahAndersonsmiled

sinisterly.

‘OhPhilipClarke,you’vedugyourowngrave!’RightasMitchgatheredthe30to40mentostandatthe

hotel’sentrance,thesilhouetteoftwopeoplewalkedoutthemaindoors.Exitingthemainentrance,

Wynnwasmetwith30to40menallcladinblackwithtattoosthatspannedovertheirbacks.

Thiswasunnecessarilyextreme!Followingbehindher,Philipenquiredaboutthereasonbehindher

momentarystupor,“What’swrong?”Takingalook,hefoundhimselfstaringatagroupofwhat

appearedtobe30to40

men.Theywereallequippedwithweaponsoftheirchoice!Atthedoorwasaslightlyembarrassed

Mitchwithhisarmsimplybandaged.Hiseyes,though,burnedwithanimosityandangerwhereitlocked

on!Themenbyhissideseemedtosharehissentiment,fortheylookedasiftheywantedtoswallow

themwhole!Behindthegangofpeople,NoahnaturallysawbothPhilipClarkeandWynnJohnston.His

lipsturnedintoasneer.HequicklyrantothefrontandmurmuredinMitch’sear,“Dowhateveryou

wantwiththeman,SirMitch,butIdohopethatyou’llsparethegirl.I’llpayyouamillionafterward,

takeitassomesortofhospitalfees.”Withoutopeninghismouthtoanswer,MitchmerelysparedNoah

asideglarebeforehuffinga

coldsnortofacknowledgment.Afterthat,hepointedathisbloodiedshoulderwithanominouslookon

hisface.“I,MitchPotter,havespentovertenyearsinthislineofwork,butI’veneverhadsuchatrocity

occurtomebefore!Thisisstraight-upinsolencetowardmyfraternity!Youbearnorespectformy

fraternity!SowhatifthisisRiverdale?EvenTheoZander,thebigshothere,hastopaymesomedegree

ofrespect!Letaloneyou,youlittlesh*t!Howdareyouhitme?I’dfeedTheotothefish,letaloneyou,

shouldhehavedonesomethinglikethis!Orhowwouldanyoneeverrespectthefraternityfromtoday

onward?”Thiswashisactofrectification.Heneededtoragewarforjustice.

Chapter490

Philipfurrowedhiseyebrows,displeasurebrewingice-coldinhischest.Infrontofhimwere30to40

menwithovertenmulti-purposevehiclesstoppedbeforethehotel’sentrance.TheAndersonsofthe

SouthRiverDistricthadgonetoofar.Philipwasinfuriated.OneBeaconPharmaceuticalandone

investmentofabillionyuan,andnowhehadtodealwiththisinsufferableaftermath.Philipknewthat

noneofthiswouldhaveoccurredwithoutthehelpofsomeonemorepowerfulbehindthescenes.30to

40men,eachathugwithabloodthirstylookintheireyes.Theywereeithertoplesssothattheirtattoos

werevisibleorclutchingmetalrodsintheirhands.Ithadbeenmanyyearssincethelastlocalgangfight

inRiverdale,letaloneanintercityone.Especiallyfightswhereoneofthepartiesallhad‘fraternity’

tattooedinredontheirbacks!“Holysht!That’stheSouthRiverDistrict’sfraternity!Whyaretheyhere

inRiverdale?”“Oh,God,what’shappening?Fraternity?TheoneevenstrongerthanourlocalTheo

Zander,thatfraternity?”Manyofthepassersbyfledandhidafterrecognizingwhothesemenwere.



Theywereafraidthattheywouldberopedinunnecessarilyandfacedireconsequences!“What’s

happening?ThepreviousonemarkedthedestructionofKlausHarris,sowhat’sthefraternityherefor?”

Manyexclaimed,forthissceneinfrontofthemwasindeedalittletoomuch.Thesewereallfoot

soldiersnurturedbythefraternity.Theywereagroupofdie-hardfollowerswithweaponsmeantto

causeseriousinjuries!Noah’smenacingsmirk,thoughforced,onlyseemedtogrowstrongerashetook

inthelargegangMitchhadbroughtforthwithhim.Mitchballedhisbandagedhandintoatightfist!

StaringatPhilipstandingrightahead,heshoutedfiercely,“Youknowwhattodoright,mybrothers?

Today,someonedaredtoprovokethefraternity.Followingtherulesofthefraternity,themanistobe

axed,thenfedtothefishes!Asforthegirl,Iwanthercaughtaliveandunharmed!”Arrogancepainting

hisface,Mitchdidnotseemwaryatall!WhatdiditmatterifPhiliphadshownexceptionalexecutionin

theprivateroom?Whatcouldhedowhenfacedwith30to40men?Philipcouldnotwraphishead

aroundwhysomanypeoplewishedtofeedhimtothefishes.Especiallynotwhentheyweretoonewho

keptprovokinghimonlytoturnitaroundandclaimthatitwasallhisfault.Shakinghisheaddejectedly,

hepulledWynn,whohadfallenintoadazelongago,andpattedherfragrantshoulder.Hewhispered

againstherpinkcheeks,“It’ssaferinside,honey.Youcancomeoutafterabit.”Shocked,Wynnshook

herheadatPhilip.Shepulledhimbackasshefranticallyinterjected.“Whatareyoudoing?Thereareso

manyofthemthere.Togooutistogetyourselfkilled!I’llcallthepolice!Wecanhideinsidetogether!”

Wynnwasterrified.Shakingwhereshestood,hergriponPhiliptightened.Philipshookhisheadand

gaveWynnapersuasivelook.“Don’tworry,theycan’thurtme.Waitforme,okay?I’llberightback.”

ThecornersofWynn’seyessuddenlydampened.Shedidnotunderstandwhyeither,buttherewas

nothingexceptunwaveringtrustinPhilipinherchestatthatmoment,likehowshehadfeltinthe

privateroom.Still,shewasworriedaboutPhilip.Therewerejusttoomanypeopleontheotherside.

ClaspingPhilip’shandinherown,shehesitatedbeforeshespoke,“Pleasebecareful!”Watchingthe

scenebeforehim,Noahfelthishatredbubbleinhischest.Thesightofthewomanhewaschasingafter

beingalllovey-doveywithanothermansentfiresoffuryshootingupwardfromhisheart.“Stupidbtch,

I’llmakeyoupay!I’llmakesuretohaveyoupressed

onmybedtonight,WynnJohnston.You’llbebeggingonyourkneesformymercy!”Thehatredin

Noah’sheartwasonlygrowing.Mitchroaredandcommandedwiththewaveofhishand,“Gethim!

Beatupwhoevercomesinbetweenthefraternitytonight!Beatthemupuntilthey’reincapacitated!”

Athisorder,membersofthefraternitystandingbehindhimranandpouncedtowardPhiliplikestarved

wolvesatthesightofprey!Mitchhadnoqualmswithcreatingaruckus,forsomeonewouldsurelyhave

dealtwiththeauthoritiesalready.Aslongastheruckusdidnotgetoutofcontrol,itwouldnotbe

anythingmoneycouldnotdealwith.Whatdiditmatterifoneortwoendedupdead?Allhehadtosay

wastherehadbeenafightbetweenpeopleandpaysomeonetotaketheblame!Mitchwasnostranger

tothissortofthing.AsforRiverdale’sTheoZander?Hah.AsifMitchcaredatall.Wasitabigdealif

TheoZanderweretocome?AsifthatwouldstophimfromkillingPhiliptoassertdominance!Lookingat

abandagedMitch,Noahmadehiswayovertospeak.Hesoundedlikehewasmakinganunintentional

comment.“HowdareheinjureSirMitch?Haditbeenme,I’dbreakhisneckasasignofdeterrence!”

Hearingtheother,Mitchfrownedandquirkedaneyebrow.TurningtofaceNoah,hisexpressionwas

oneofpiquedinterest.Hequestioned,“Whatdoyouhaveinmind?”Chuckling,Noahspokewithasmile,



“HowdarethatPhilipClarkeinjureyou,SirMitch?Hemusthavetakensomesortoffearlesspill!I

wonderifIcouldpossiblybotherSirMitchwithanotherrequest?I’dliketodealwiththemanmyselfif

that’salright.I’llgiveyouanothermillion!”NoahhadtobringPhilipbackforsomeonewhowantedto

meethim.Twomillion!Thiswasgoodbusiness!Mitchwasabusinessman,thoughoneofthe

underworld.Heknewhowmuchalifecost.Smiling,hepattedNoahontheshoulder.“Wellsinceyou’ve

asked,BrotherNoah,there’snoreasonformetodecline.Verywell,then!”Bowinginappreciation,

NoahwhisperedintoMitch’sear,“I’vebroughtsomeoneoveraswelltohelp,justincase!”

Chapter491

Mitch’sexpressionsunkinstantly.AsinisterglarewassentNoah’swayashesmiled.“Oh?DoesBrother

Noahnotbelieveinmycapabilities?Ihavesomanymemberswithme,howcanInotgetmyhandsona

worthlessscumwhofeedsoffhiswife?”“Nono,you’vemisunderstoodme,SirMitch.Ibroughtthis

mantodealwithPhilipClarkemyself.ButnowthatIseeSirMitchhasalreadymadeamove,then

there’snaturallynoneedtobringhimout.Isimplywishtointroduceyoutohim,SirMitch.Perhapshe’ll

learnathingortwofromyou!”Noahexplained,pointingatthepassengerseatinhiscar.Thebackseat

windowsrolleddowntorevealamaninabaseballcap.Alargegashmarkedonehalfofhisface,leaving

himwithanunsettlingauraatnight!Theman’ssideprofileoverwhelmedthosewhosawhimwhilehis

gazewasfixedonPhilipClarkewhowasatthehotel’sentrance.Perhapsitwasthepullofanother

strongbirdwiththesamefeathers!“Who’sthat?

Helooksevenmorepowerfulthanyou,BrotherNoah!”Mitchmocked.

Internallycallinghimabumpkin,Noahsmiledandsaidfourwords,“MuayThaichampion,Thep.”“Muay

Thaichampion,Thep?”Hearinghisname,Mitch’stoneincreasedafewoctavesinastoundment.

Knowinghewouldreactinsuchaway,Noahquicklybegantoexplain.“Indeed.Thep’saThaiMuayThai

championandawantedfugitiveinthreecountries!He’sbeenseekingrefugewithmetosurvive.”Noah

hadindeedspentaheartyamounttonight,alltokillPhilipandpindownWynn’sBeacon

Pharmaceutical!”

GettinghishandsonBeaconPharmaceuticalmeanthavingtheonebillionyuaninvestmentfromCapital

City’sClarkeGroup!Itwouldbeworthit!

Philip,thatgood-for-nothing,wasmerelyaspeckofdustinhismastermindofaplan.Allhehadtodo

wascrushanddestroy.Inhislineofbusiness,Mitchwasmorethanfamiliarwiththeconnotations

behindthefourwords

‘MuayThaichampion,Thep’.Hewasonehellofaprofessional,knownforhismercilessattacks!Hewas

notoriouslyknowninThailand.Hewasthemanbehindthelegendofwinning100fightsinthe

undergroundMuayThaicompetitions!Thiswasamanwhowasworshippedbymany.Once,agangboss

placedatenmillionUSDbountyonThep’sheadonlytoendupgetting

killedbyhim!Anentirefamilyof32menandwomenweredeadovernight,eventhebabysitterwasno



exception!“Ineverexpectedyoutohaveconnectionslikethis,BrotherNoah!”Mitch’seyesshonewith

desire.HewantednothingmorethantohavethisMuayThaichampionunderhiscommand.Perhaps

then,thenextheadofthefraternitieswouldbewithinhisgrasp!…All30to40menpouncedtoward

Philipandthehotelentrancewithmetalrodsandpiandao.Theiraurasandthefactthateachofthem

hadapiandaooftheirownmadeitseemthatPhilipwasgoingtoturnintoadishoffishfilletandpickled

greens!Eventhehotel’ssecuritywhorushedouttostopthemhadbeenslasheddown,soakedintheir

ownblood!Theycouldbedeadforallanyoneknew!Membersofthefraternityonlyseemedtogrow

moreexcitedatthesightofblood,howlingastheypouncedonPhilipagain!

Philipwassuretodiebytheirpiandaobeforetwominuteswereup!Wynnturnedtohideinthehotel

whileshedialedforthepoliceasifherlifedependedonit!Tearsleakedoutinfear!However,the

entrancedoorshadalreadybeenblockedwithsomethingfromtheoutsidebyPhilip!Outsidethedoors,

Philiptookhisfirststepwithacalmcollection.Theauraheemittedinstantlyshiftedfromcowardlyand

weaktosharpandalert!Asofthatmoment,heremindedherofademonwhohadcrawleditswayout

ofhell!Boom!BloodthirstburstfromPhilip,hisauraentrancingbutalsotoomenacingforanyone

withinathree-meterradiustotakeastepcloser!Therewasnootheroptionbuttofightwithallhehad!

Atthatmoment,Philipneededtorelyoneverythinghehadlearnedbackfromhishellishtrainingwith

ReedWilliams.Atthesametime,hehopedforTheo’squickarrival.

Seatedinthecar,TheptensedandmutteredtohimselfinaheavilyaccentedandhorribleEnglish,“Pro!

Ididn’tknowRiverdalehasprofessionalslikethis!”AsfarasThepwasconcerned,PhilipClarkewas

definitelyaprofessionalwhohadgonethroughspecialtraining!Especiallyhiscoldgaze.Itwasonethat

hadseenenoughbloodshedforalifetime.However,asfarashewasconcerned,hewashardlyamatch

forthisman.Hewasmerelystrongerthanthe30to40menaroundhim.“Die!”Philip’seyesreddened

ashecalmlyspatoutthesolesyllable,shakingthepeoplearoundhimtotheircores!Thenextsecond,

hevanished!Swoosh!Despitetherambunctiousactivityoutsidethehotel’sentrance,aclearandfast

soundcouldbeheardbyeveryonethere!Athuglookeddownonlytowidenhiseyesasherealizedhis

entirearmhadbeencleanlycutoff.Hisshoulderwasspurtingbloodasifitwasafountain!Thestench

ofblood!Theentireatmospherearoundthemwasfilledwiththesickeningstenchofblood!

Anotherslashcutofftwomoreshouldersfromthethugsrunninginfront.

Thecutwascleanandasquickaslightning!Withthepiandaohehadtakenfromtheminhishand,Philip

stoodwithhisbodydirtiedwiththefreshbloodofhisopponents.Hiseyesglowedbrightredlikethe

demigodAsura!

Standinginfrontofthehotel’smaindoors,hestaredattheremnantsofthegroupofthugslikeasingle

soldiertowardanentireenemyfleet.Hisdeepvoicerangaloudlikehewaschantingacurse,hisvoice

resonatinginthesky.“Shouldyoutakeanotherstepforward,Ishallshowyounomercy!”

Philip’svoicewasfullanddeep,rollingoffhistonguewiththepoweroftsunamisandthunders.His

wordsexplodedintheearsofthemenpackedinfrontofthehotel’sentrance!Inalmostthesame

instant,thethugswhowereabouttopounceonandslashatPhilipfrozeinplace!Theiropponentwas



toofast!Hewastoostrong!Itwasmerelyonestrike,yetthissimplestrikemanagedtocutofftwoof

theirbrothers’entirearmsfromtheirbase!

Chapter492

Menwereallbloodthirstybeings,especiallyatthepromptofspillingfreshblood.Amomentofsilence

engulfedthethugs,butitwassoonbrokenbytheirhowls.Whoweretheytofeelfear?Especiallywhen

therewere30to40ofthem!Surelytheywouldbeabletokillhim,right?Theyranforwardanyway,

effectivelydisregardingthewordsPhiliphadsaid.Philipscoffedandliftedhishandtoslashdownward,

landingagashontwothugswhoweredashinginfront!Wynnstoodbehindtherevolvingdoorasshe

watchedthemanwithapiandaoinonehand.Hisusuallybrighteyeswerecloudy

andhoodedwithanger!Unabletocalmherself,herchestswarmedwithanindescribablefeeling.Her

husbandwasthisimpressive…Foramoment,WynnrealizedshecouldnolongerseethroughPhilip

Clarke,arichmanwhowasalsoexceptionalatfighting!Shewouldneverforgetthisscenefortherestof

herlife.Philipdashedoutwithapiandaoinhishand,leavingabloodiedbutclearpathinhiswake!

Leaningforwardlikeacheetahinthenight,wailsanddismemberedarmsfollowedwhereverhewent!

Philipturnedhimselfintoatarget,atargetforthethugstoslashandcut!Hewasshiftingtheirattention

tohim,changingthebattlegroundintosomewherewithabetterclearing.HowcouldthecleverWynn

notseethroughPhilip’splan?Philipwasonasuicidemission!Asuicidemissiontosaveher!Asheronyx

orbslandedonPhilipwhowasdrenchedhead-to-toeinblood,herheartlurchedpainfully!Shewas

worriedabouthim!Thatwasherhusband,Mila’sfather!“Comeback,Philip!Comeback…”Wynn

leanedagainstthedoorswithtearsstreamingdownherfaceasshebawled.Shesatlimplyonthefloor.

“SirMitchhasalreadysaidit!Killthemanandgetthegirl!”

Nobodyknewwhoroaredit,buttheremaining20to30menseemedtoberunningtowardPhilipatthe

sametime!Theywereswarminghimlikewildlocusts!Itwasascenecommoninmanyfilms!One

against30to40men.

Itwasnoeasyfeattoescapeunlessonewasanabsoluteprofessional.HaditbeentheMuayThai

championinhisstead,well,maybeitwouldstillbefine.However,thiswasPhilipClarkeweweretalking

about.Noonehadexpectedhimtorushoutatall!Asofthatmoment,Philipseemedtohaveturned

intoAsura.Despitebeingsurroundedbyseveraltensofmenwhowereattackingfromallangles,they

werestillnomatchforhim!Hewasjusttoofast.Hisactionswereprecisewithnounnecessary

movements.Hemadeitlooksosimple,slashinghispiandaoagainandagain.Itwasabreathtakingsight!

Philipshowednofearagainsttheferociousgangofthugs.Infact,heevendashedintowheretheywere

mostconcentrated!Withapiandaoathand,heslashedinsmoothstreamsthatsentbloodflyingand

wailsringingthroughthenight!Turningaround,bodiesfloppedaroundhim

inaheap!Leapingintotheairagain,thepiandaowasraisedhighbeforehepierceditintotheclavicleof

athug.Bloodspurtedout,andhedroppedontotheground!Afterlanding,Philipliftedalegtokick

another.Hestolethemetalrodandthepiandaofromtheman’shands!Undersimpleministrationsof



thesamemovesonrepeat,Philiphadclearedatwo-meterradiusworthofmenaroundhim!Soakedin

theirdarkredbloodastheylaidontheground,themenwailedcacophonously!Theyhadnever

expectedtobedefeatedandgashedsoeasily.Theylosttheirarmsbeforeevenseeinghowtheir

opponenthaddoneit.Alltheysawwasagleamofsilver.Thosewhoremainedstoodaroundthe

entrancewithpiandaoandthelikeintheirhands.

Theyhadbeensplashedwiththebloodoftheirbrothers.Theyweretooafraidtotakeanotherstep!The

manbeforethemwasterrifying!Hewastoostrongforthem!Thismanseemedlikeademonfromhell,

orperhapsthegrimreaperhimself!Hewasdrenchedinbloodandunstoppable!Thiswasmerelytheir

firstmeetingandthefraternityhadsufferedadrasticloss!Theirconfidencehadbeenannihilatedby

PhilipClarke!LookingbackatPhilip,hehadnotcomeoutunscathedeither.Hewassportinggasheson

hisshoulders,thighs,andback!Despitebeingdrenchedinblood,heglancedatWynnwhohidinthe

hotelfromthecornerofhiseye.Hesparedherabrightsmile.Hehadbeentoocareless.Perhapsthis

wastheendofhimtonight.

However,Philipwouldneverconcede,forbehindhimwasthepersonhevowedtoprotectwithhislife.

“AsIsaid,shouldyoutakeanotherstepforward,Ishallshowyounomercy!”Holdingthepiandaothat

trickledblood,Phillip’seyesheldnothingbutfrostashetookstepsafterstepsforward.

Chapter493

UnderPhilip’simposingmanner,everyoneinthefraternitybackedawayslowly.Eventhoughtheywere

greaterinnumbers,theywerenomatchinthefaceofPhilip’simposingmanner.“Getlost!Ifnot,I’llkill

allofyou!”

Philiproaredonceagain.Theairaroundhimwasextremelydomineering.

Afterafewseconds,noonedaredtoleave.“Sincenoneofyouareleaving,I’llsendallofyouaway

myself!”ThecornerofPhilip’slipswereupturned.

Hehadadevilishsmirkonhisface.Then,theknifeinhishandseeminglyturnedintoabrightlaserasit

shotout.Itstabbedrightintothestomachofoneofthemuscularmen.Then,bloodstartedsprayingout

fromhisbody.

Theentireknifewasinsidetheman’sstomach,andbloodwasdrippingfromthetipoftheknifethat

penetratedthroughtheman’sbody.Itlookedhorrifying.Themandidnotrealizewhathadhappened.

Whilehewashesitating,Philiphadalreadystabbedintohisstomach.Heloweredhisheadandclutched

hisbloodystomach.Bloodpouredoutofhiswound,andheletoutabloodcurdlingscreen.Heshrieked,

“I’mgoingtodie!I’mgoingtodie!”Afterashortwhile,bloodstartedbubblinginhismouth.Then,he

collapsedontothegroundwithaloudthud.“Anyonewhodarestostepforwardwillenduplikehim!”

Philipscannedtherestofthem.Hiseyeswereextremelyicy.However,hewasinpainaswell.Hehad

beenslashedonhisback.Hewasanxious.HehopedTheoandhismenwouldbeheresoon.Thebackup

hearrangedforshouldbeheresoonaswell.Afewofthethugswereshockedbyhisgaze.Theyeven



wantedtorunawayfrantically.

Therestofthethugslookedateachotherandwerehesitatingwhethertorunawayornot.However,at

thismoment,MitchPotterranin.HehadasharpknifeinhishandasheyelledatPhilip,“Fckinghell!

He’sjustoneperson,whatareyoupeopleafraidof?Ifanyofyoudarestorunaway,I’llpunishyouwith

therulesofthefraternity!”“Rulesofthefraternity?”Wheneveryoneheardthat,theywerestunned.

Therulesofthefraternitywouldkillthem!Comparedtobreakingtheirlimbs,theirlivesmatteredmore!

Inaninstant,theremaining20plusthugsraisedtheirsabersandsteelbatstochargeatPhilip.Philip

snortedandglaredatMitchwhowasstandinginthecrowd.Hethrewhisknifeonceagain.Theknifeleft

adazzlinglightintheairasitshotthreemetersforward.Withasplat,itstabbedintothechestofthe

thugnexttoMitch.Themanhadtwodragonstattooedonbothofhisarms.Philipfiguredthathewas

someoneimportant.Hemightbesomeonewithahighpositioninthefraternity.However,themanwas

onlystaringatthebloodyknifeinhischestwithhiseyeswide.Then,freshbloodstartedsprayingout

fromhismouthaudibly.Hewasdead!ThatmandiedinfrontofMitch!“Chophimup!Chophimto

pieces!”Mitchwaslivid.Thiswasathreat.Hewasbrazenlythreateninghim!Afterhefinishedsaying

that,afewmuscularmenchargedoverwiththeirshinysabers.Philipwasnotscaredatall.Heliftedthe

knifeinhishand.Afterswingingitdown,abloodyarmwaschoppedoffwithaloudsplat.Thearmspun

afewtimesmid-airandlandedonthegroundwithbloodgushingoutofit.Itlookedlikeadeadfish!

Therewasaloudscream.Themuscularmanwatchedasbloodgushedoutofhisshoulderlikea

waterfall.Hecollapsedonthegroundinstantlyandstartedspasminguncontrollably.Whentherestof

themuscularmensawthisbloodyscene,theywereshocked.Theylookedateachotherwhileholding

theirsabers.Noneofthemdaredtowalkforward.“Fck!Gethim!

Chophimtopieces!I’llgive100,000buckstowhoeverkillshim!”Mitchwasenraged.Hehadneverbeen

soangryandscaredbefore.Hewasfuriousbecausethismanwashurtingandkillingthebrotherswho

hadbeenwithhimthroughlifeanddeath.Hewasscaredbecausehisopponentwassosavage.Plus,his

intenseandpiercingeyeswerecausingMitchtotremble.

Hecouldnotletthispersonlive!Hehadtokillhim!“500,000bucks!”Mitchyelled.Everyonealwayssaid

thatheroeswouldappearwhereahugerewardwas.Inaflash,theremaining20pluspeoplecharged

towardPhilipliketheyweremad.Inaninstant,thesoundofbladesclinkingcouldbeheardnon-stop!

Philipwasfearless.Hehadamajesticgaitashegrabbedthesabersofthetwomuscularmenchargingat

him.Then,hepushedthem.Therestofthemenbehindthetwocollapsedinstantlyasaresult.Atthe

sametime,hejumpedandswunghislegaround.Twomenflewbackwardafterbeingkickedbyhimand

werenowgruntingontheground.Thosewerejustsimplemoves,buttheywereextremelyshocking.

“F*ck!Howishesopowerful?”

Thatwasthequestionineveryone’sheads.Themaninfrontofthemwastoostrong!Theywerenothis

opponentatall!Philipgrabbedthesaberand

smirked.Suddenly,heturnedaroundtolookatWynnwhowasbehindtherevolvingdoor.Heremoved

thethingthatwasblockingthedoorandsmiled.

“I’mgoingtotakeyouaway.”Wynnwastremblingallover,butwhenshesawPhilip’scalmeyes,her



heartskippedabeat.Shesqueezedhishands.

Undereveryone’sgaze,sheslowlywalkedoutofthehotel.Lookingatthewomanwholookedlikeshe

justdescendedfromheaven,themeninthefraternityallhadominousglintsintheireyes.Thatwasthe

womanSirMitchwanted!However,Philip,thegrimreaper,wasnexttoher.Whodaredtoactrecklessly?

Eventhoughtheywerethugs,theyvaluedtheirlivesalot.Theybelievedthatiftheytouchedthat

woman,theywouldendupliketheirbrothersontheground.

Chapter494

Wynnwaswearingapairofhighheels.WhenshewalkedtoPhilip,herheelsclickedonthegroundlikea

pianorecital.Shelookedpanic-stricken.

Shewasawoman,afterall.Thesmellofbloodwasintheair,andtherewerebrokenarmsscatteredall

overthefloor.Eachseveredlimbwascoveredinblood.Shewantedtovomit,butshehelditin.30to40

menweretryingtochopsomeoneupinbroaddaylight.Thescenelookedlikeawarzone,andthe

groundwaspaintedwithblood.IfPhilipwerenothere,shecouldnotimaginewhatwouldhave

happenedinstead.PhiliplookedatWynnwhowasstandingnexttohim.Therewasagentlesmileonhis

face.

Justlikethat,undereveryone’swatchfulgaze,PhilipreachedoutanarmandgrabbedWynn’stinywaist.

Wynnshivered.ShelookedatPhilipindisbelief.WasPhilipstillherspinelesshusband?Whendidhe

havetheseskills?Helookedlikeanassassininthemovies.PhilipchuckledandgrabbedWynn’shand.He

asked,“Areyouready?”Wynnfurrowedherbrowsandletoutalongexhale.“I’mready.”Then,Philip

walkedoutwithWynnwhileeveryonewatched.AnunexplainablefeelingroseintoWynn’sheartwhen

Philipgrabbedherhand.Theworriesinherheartvanishedinaninstant.Theterrifiedthugsinfrontof

themallbackedawayandmadeway

forthem.Noneofthemdaredtotouchthisman.Theywerepetrified.PhiliphadtheairoftheGodof

Deathradiatingfromhisbody.Hisimposingmannercausedtheirbonestoshiver.Mitchclenchedhis

fists.Theywereturningpurplefrombeingclenchedsotightly.Hegrabbedhissaberandpointedat

Philipwhowasapproachinghim.Heyelled,“Chophimtopieces!

Whoeverkillshim,I’lllethimbethevicetriadmaster!”Afterhesaidthat,someonefinallymoved.

However,inablinkofaneye,thatpersonflewbackwardlikeastreamline.Withathud,hefelland

rolledbackwardontheground.Then,hewasunconscious.Lookingathisbrotherswhowerebacking

away,Mitch’sheartwasengulfedwithflamesofanger.Heliftedhisknifeandstoodforward.Heyelled,

“I’mgoingtokillyou!”Clank!Thesoundofknivesmakingcontactwitheachotherresounded,thena

brokenbladeflewacrosstheairandlandedonthefloor.Itproducedaloudandcrispsound.Philipheld

theknifeinhishandandplaceditagainstMitch’sneck.Thebloodyknifeslashedathinredlineonhis

neck.Bloodbegandrippingfromthetipoftheknife.Mitchwasshakinguncontrollably.Hislefthandwas

stillholdingtheknifeinachoppingposition,butthebladeoftheknifewasalreadybroken.Mitch’s



foreheadwasdrenchedincoldsweatandbeadsofitwererollingdownhisfacelikeawaterfall.Atthis

moment,hefeltthatdeathwasapproachinghim.Hisentirebodywasshaking.Hehadlostthewillto

fight.Thatmanwasdrenchedinblood,andhewasholdingthehandofthebeautifulwoman.Hehada

knifeagainstMitch’sneck,yethisfacewascalm.Itwasasifhewouldtakehislifeinthenextsecond!

MitchlookedintoPhilip’seyesbrieflyandhecouldfeelhisentirebodygoingcold.Hiseyeswerelike

sharpknives.Itbrokehisfinallineofdefense,andatthismoment,hefeltlikehewastakingthemost

difficultwalkinhell.Mitchwastremblingallover.Hewasfeelingthethreatofdeathsoupclosethatit

evenmadehimwethispants!However,whowouldlaughathim?Itwasthenormalreactiontobeing

facedwithsuchapowerfulforce.

Philipscruncheduphisnoseandsnorted.“SirMitch,Idon’tthinkyoucandowellinthefaceoffear.

Why?Doyoustillwanttotakemylife?”Mitch’s

entirebodywaslimp.Hisclotheswerealreadydrenchedwithhissweat.Hedidnothavetheimposing

mannerhehadjustnow.Hestammered,“No…Iwon’tdare…”Hewantedsobadlytokneelandbegfor

mercyfromthisGodofDeath!Mitchwasextremelyremorsefulnow.WhydidhecrossthisGodof

Death?Hewasreallydigginghisowngrave!Hewasdoingsomethingsodangerousforjusttwomillion

bucks.WhenhethoughtbacktohowhethreatenedPhilipjustnow,hewastrulyaskingfordeath!Noah

wasstandingbehindthemtheentiretime.Hewasinastateofshock.HedidnotexpectPhiliptobeso

powerful!AngerrosetohischestasheglaredatPhilipandWynn.Therewasasmirkonhisface.Atthe

sametime,helookedattheMuayThaichampioninhiscar,Thep.Hisracingheartstartedtocalmdown.

NoahdidnotbelievethatPhilipcoulddoanythingmuchwithsomeonelikehim.TheMuayThai

champion,Thep,onlyglancedatPhilipbriefly.Inhiseyes,noonewasworthhisrespect.Mitchwas

frantic,especiallynowthatsomeonewasholdingaknifetohisneck.His30brotherscouldnotdefeat

oneman!Thiswasthebiggestfailureinannihilatingsomeoneinthehistoryoftheirfraternity.Philip

waslookingatNoahcoldly.HewasstandingadistanceawayfromMitch.Heroared,“Tellyourpeopleto

goaway!”Mitchwasshakinghishandswhiletrembling.Hebackedawaywhileshouting,

“Goawaynow!”WhenNoahsawPhilipwalkingoverwithhisknifeonMitch’sneck,hisfacefelleven

more.WhenhiseyesmetPhilip’s,hishearttrembledasheslowlybackedawaywithnoconfidence.

Untilnow,PhilipwasstillholdingtheknifetoMitch’sneck.HebroughtWynninfrontofNoah,andthere

wasagroupofhissubordinatessurroundingthem.“Noah,you’retheonewhoarrangedthis,right?”

PhiliplookedatNoah,hissmileascoldasice.TheAndersonshadambitionsofwildwolves.Theyneeded

tobetakendown!

Chapter495

“Philip,youcan’tslanderme.I’mjustpassingby.”Noahlaughedshamelessly.Hiseyesweregluedon

Wynntheentiretime.Hedidallofthis

tonighttogetthiswomanandBeaconPharmaceutical!Assuch,hespentalotofmoneytohirethe



MuayThaichampion,Thep.Hewouldnotallowanyhiccupstohappenduringthisurgentmoment.Even

ifPhilipwasthevariable,hewouldjustgetridofthisvariable!“Hehe,passingby?Howshameless!”

Philipsaidnonchalantly.“Saythatagain!”Noahwasfurious!

WhenWynnsawNoah,sheunderstoodwhatwasgoingon.Shelookedathimcoldlywithangerinher

eyes.“Noah,didyoudothis?”Wynnaskedangrily,“Whydidyoudothis?”“It’sallforyouandBeacon!”

Noahdecidedtoshedallpretenseofcordiality.Hewasexposingtheuglysideofhimunderhis

expensivesuit.“BeaconisjustatinycompanyinRiverdale.HowdareyougoagainsttheAndersons’

wishes?60percent?Now,IwantallofBeacon’sprofits,andofcourse,you!”InordertogetWynn,in

ordertogetridofPhilip,Noahspentalotofmoney.HewasdeterminedtonotletPhilipleave

unharmed.Afterhesaidthat,helookedatThepinsidethecar.Hewasthesourceofhisconfidence.

WithaThaiMuayThaichampionwhowouldkillwithouthesitation,Noahwasextremelyatease.Hewas

readytoseePhilipkneelonthegroundandbeghimformercy.Plus,NoahhadbeenlongingforWynn

forsolong.HowcouldheallowhertoholdandcuddleaspinelessbumlikePhilip?Thismadehim

extremelymad!PhilipsnortedandkickedMitchaway.HeliftedhisknifeandslidittowardNoah’sneck.

Noahbackedawayinterror.Hiseyeswentwideasheyelled,“Thep!Saveme!”However,Philipwastoo

fast.Noahdidnothavethetimetoregisterwhatwashappeningbeforehefeltacoldbreezeonhis

chest.Hissuitandshirthadbeenslashedopen.Hissnow-whitebellywasexposed.Noahfellonthe

groundinfearashecoveredhisbellyinshameandfrustration.Then,heglaredatThepinsidethecar

androared,“Killhim!”ThecardooropenedandMuayThaichampion,Thep,walkedout.Hehadahuge

buildandwasagoodheadtallerthanPhilip.Hewasmuscularandbeefy.Inadditiontothat,thescaron

hisfacewasthemostterrifyingthingabouthim.Whenamasterappeared,hewouldhavehisownicy

aurasurroundinghim.Thepwalkedoverslowly.Itwasasifhewassteppingonpeople’sheartswith

everystephetook.Theatmospherewassosuffocatingthatitwashardtobreathe.Aheavyauraof

deathsurroundedhimandeveryonecouldfeelitclearly.Thisguyhadobviouslybeenthroughlifeand

deathsituations.HewasonacompletelydifferentlevelwithMitchandhis30men.Mitchgotupfrom

thegroundchallengingly.Hewasnowhidingbehindhismen.HecouldtellthatThepwasamaster.He

wasamasterwhowaslikenoother!

Therewasasmirkonhislips.“You’repowerful,butthisisthefurthestyou’llgo.”Philipwasholding

Wynn’shandtheentiretime.Eventhoughshewasfeelingextremelyuneasybefore,shewasstartingto

calmdown.IfPhilipwashere,everythingwaspossible.NoahwaslookingatPhilipwithasmirk.Hegot

upfromthegroundandpointedatPhilip.Heyelled,“Killhim!Killhim!”Thepwasstandingtwometers

awayfromPhilip.HesaidinbrokenEnglish,“EitheryoubreakyourownarmsorI’llbreakthemforyou.”

Howarrogant!PerhapsthatwastheconfidenceofaMuayThaichampion.HewasamasterinMuay

Thaiandawantedcriminalinthreecountries.Hewasalegendwhocouldfight100matchesandnot

lose!Tohim,everyonewasjustinsects!WhenNoahheardthis,heclenchedhisfistssubconsciously.He

gottherightpersonindeed.HewantedsobadlyforTheptochopoffPhilip’sarmsnow.Philipgrabbed

Wynn’shandtightly,hiseyespiercing.Hecouldtellthisbigguywasstrong.Hewasnothisopponent.

HedidnotexpectNoahtohiresomeonelikehim.“Wynnie,I’llstallhim.Yourun.”Philiplookedatboth

endsofthestreet.Weretheynothereyet?WhenWynnheardthis,shefelthersoulleaveherbody.She



grabbedPhilip’sarmtightlyandasked,“Philip,whatareyoutryingtodo?”

However,Philiponlysmiledatherwarmly.Hisfacewasbloody.Then,hepushedWynntoonesideand

rantoThep.Thepliftedhiseyebrowandsmirked.Heloweredhisbodyandchanneledallhisenergyto

hisleg.Then,helaunchedhimselfforwardlikeaspring.Everyonewasshocked.Thepwasmovingtoo

fast!Atthesametime,theysnorted.Philipwoulddefinitelydiewhilefightingthismaster.Thepliftedhis

legwilly-nillyandkickedPhiliponthestomach.Then,Philipflewbackwardlikeakitewithabroken

string.

Thud!Philipfellonthegroundandrolledbackward.Hisentirebodyfeltlikeithadbeenshattered.Noah

andMitchwereecstaticwhentheysawthis.

Thatdeviouskidwasweakafterall.Thepwassuchabeast.HemanagedtosendPhilipflyingwithjust

onekick.WynnwaslookingatPhilipafterhegotkicked.Shefeltexcruciatingpaininherheart,andtears

escapedhereyes.Sheranoverandscreamed,“Darling!Darling!Areyouokay?”PhiliplookedatWynn

whowasrunningtohimandfeltemotional.Otherthanthat,hefeltworried.Heroared,“Run!Run!”

However,inthenextsecond,TheppickedupthesaberfromthegroundandwalkedovertoPhilip.He

saidcoldly,“I’llsendyouonyourway.”Afterhesaidthat,heliftedtheknife.

Then,heswungtheknifedownonPhilip’sneckinfrontofWynn’swideeyes.“Philip!”Wynnscreamed.

Shelostherbalanceandfelltotheground.

Shewatchedastheknifeinchedcloserandcloser.Tearsrolleddownhercheeksuncontrollably.Wynn

feltanexcruciatingpaininherheart.Inthelastsecond,Philipsatonthegroundlimply.Therewasa

smileonhisfaceashelookedatWynnwhowascryingontheground.Hemouthed,“I…

Love…You…”
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Noahhowcanamanwhojustkilledallofthosemenbeconsideredspinelessoraweakwhimp?

Unbelievable!
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Chapter496

Inamatteroflifeordeath!Bang!Afteraloudsound,everyonesawsomethingflyingacrosstheair.

Then,itcrashedontotheblackcommercialcar.Instantly,therewasadentinthecar,andthealarm

startedtoblareloudly.Thatbodyrolledontothegroundwithaloudthud.Afterthat,heraisedhishead

slowlyandsaid,“M-Master…”Then,hefellunconscious.



Wheneveryonecamebacktotheirsenses,theysawthatPhilipwasstillsittingthere.Thep,whowas

attackinghimjustnow,wasnowunconsciousnexttothecommercialcar!Howshocking!Ithappened

toofast!Theytookindeepbreathsandcouldnotbelievewhathadhappened.Afigureappearedin

frontofPhilip.Helookedtravel-worn,andhisfacewascold.Theairofdeathwascoursingthroughout

hisbody.Noah’shighly-respectedMuayThaichampion,Thep,didnotevenexchangeblowswiththe

maninfrontofhim!Philiploweredhisheadslightlyandsaid,“Iwould’vediedrighthereifyouwereone

secondlater.”Ricksaid,“IwastedsometimewithJack’smen.”Wynngotupfromthegroundandranto

Philip.Then,sherealizedPhilipwasveryweak.Therewerealotofknifewoundsonhisbody.Hereyes

wereredandtearswereflowingdownhercheeks.SherippedapieceofherskirtandwrappedPhilip’s

woundforhim.Shekeptsobbingasshesaid,“Whyareyousostupid?Why?”Philipsmiledandsaid,

“Becauseyou’remywife.Iwon’tallowanyonetohurtyou.”“YoungMaster,I’llhandletherest.”Rick

saidcoldly.Hetookonestepforwardwithafewdaggersinhishand.Noahwasinastateofshock.He

wasextremelypetrifiedbywhathadhappenedinfrontofhimjustnow.Especiallytheloudthudwhen

Theplandedonthecar.Itlookedlikehehadlandedstraightonhischest.Withjustonekick,theman

whoappearedoutofnowherehadrenderedthewantedcriminalinthreecountriestofallunconscious.

ThatwasThep,amanwhocouldfight100undergroundmatcheswithoutlosing!

Mitchwassweatingprofuselyfromshock.Heranbehindhismenwhilebreathingrapidly.Then,hecame

backtohissensesandscreeched,“Run!

Getoutofherenow!Run!”Withawoosh,theman’sdaggershotoutathighspeed,stabbingintothe

marbletilediagonallyafterpassingthroughMitch’sshirt.“DidIsayyoucanleave?”Thequestioncaused

Mitch’slegsthatwerepressedtightlytogethertotrembleuncontrollablyfromfear.Atthatmoment,

Mitchalmostthoughtthathisgenitalshadbeencutoff!RickdidnotpayattentiontoMitchwhowas

frozenoverthere.Ontheotherhand,hewalkedtowardNoah.LookingatRickwhowasslowly

approachinghim,

Noahwantedtodierightthereandthen!However,hesuppressedhisfearandgrittedhisteeth.Hespat

outaquestion,“W-Whatdoyouwant?”Thud!

Rickkickedhimheavilyonthestomachwithouthesitation.Inthenextsecond,Noahletoutablood-

curdlingscreamashestartedthrowingupblood.WhenMitchsawthis,hissoullefthisbody.Allofhis

organswerefilledwithfear.Howscary!Thisspinelessbumwasalreadysuperpowerful,butnow,he

evenhadthiskindofmasterworkingforhim!Whatkindofpersonhadhecrossed?Suddenly!Mitch

heardloudfootstepsnexttohisear.Theentiregroundwasshaking!Itsoundedlikeatleast100people!

Helookedovertothedirectionofthesoundandsawaseaofmeninblacksuitsontheothersideofthe

street.Theywereholdingbatonswhilechargingtowardthem.Justthen,twoblackMaybachsstopped

abruptly.Whenthecardooropened,amaninawhitesuitgotout.Theo!Mitchwasstunned.Hedidnot

expecttomeetTheohere.Atthesametime,astrongwilltolivestartedburninginhisheart.Theowas

here!Hewassaved!“Theo,I’mhere!

Helpme!”Mitchyelled.HegenuinelythoughtTheoandhismenwereheretosavehim.Afterall,this

wasRiverdale.ItwasTheo’sterritory!Ifsomethinghappenedtohim,thetriadmasterofthefraternity,



Theowouldbefacedwiththerageoftheentirefraternity!However,inthenextsecond,Mitchwas

completelystunned.TheogotoutofthecarquicklyandraninfrontofPhilip.Heboweddeferentially

andsaid,“Mr.Clarke,I’msorryforbeinglate!”PhilipgotupslowlyafterbeinghelpedbyWynn.He

lookedatTheoandthe100menbehindhim.Heasked,“Didyoumakethenecessaryarrangements?”

“Mr.Clarke,thefraternityintheSouthRiverDistrictandtheAndersonsareallbeingwatchedcloselyby

us.Wedidn’talarmthem,andwe’llfollowyourorders.”Theosaidwordbyword.Hisgazewas

extremelyrespectful.Atthesametime,anairofcoldnesswascomingfromhisbody.Thesedamned

menfromthefraternity.HowdaretheydothistoMr.Clarke!Wynn’sheadwasfullofquestionsand

shock.Shewatchedaseverythinghappenedinfrontofher.This…Thiswastheundergroundkingin

Riverdale,TheoZander!Hewassorespectfultoherhusband.Wynnwas

confused.Atthesametime,shewasalsofeelingshocked.Sheturnedaroundandasked,“Philip,what’s

goingon?Areyouhidingsomethingfromme?”

PhilipturnedhisheadandheldWynn’shand.Hetouchedhernoseandchuckled,“Didn’tyoualways

wanttoknowwhoIam?Letmetellyounow,I’mYoungMasterClarkefromCapitalCity.”
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Chapter497

YoungMasterClarkeofCapitalCity?Wynnonlycamebacktohersensesaftertenseconds.Herface

lookedhesitantasshelookedatPhilip.HerhusbandwastheyoungmasterofClarkeGroup?Howwas

thatpossible?

However,Wynnlookedatwhatwashappeninginfrontofher.Therewasthemanwhohadsuddenly

appearedoutofthinairtoprotectherhusbandandalsoTheo’srespectfulattitudetowardherhusband.

Also,everythingthathappenedinthepast…Wynnwasfeelingcomplicatedrightnow.Shecouldnotsay

anythingforalongwhile.Philippattedherheadlovinglyandsmiledgently.Hesaid,“Wynnie,youjust

havetorememberthatyourhusbandisnotaspinelessbum.I’lltakecareofeverythingnext.Justwait

formetocomehome.WhenI’mhome,I’lltellyoueverythingyouwanttoknow.”Wynn’seyes

glisteningwithtears.Shesniffedandsuppressedallofherquestions.Sheshookherheadfuriouslyand

said,“No,I’llgowithyou.

Let’sgotothehospitalfirst.”Aftershesaidthat,ateamofdoctorsrushedoutfromthecrowd.They

treatedPhilip’swoundsquickly.WhenWynnsawthis,herworriesdisappeared.Philipputontheblack



windbreakerTheohandedhimandtoldhissubordinatestobringWynnbacktothehotel.Wynnrefused

toleave.ShegrabbedPhilip’sarmtightlyandsobbed.“Philip,let

mestayherewithyou,okay?”Philipshookhishead.HecouldnotletWynnknowwhatwasgoingto

happennext.Thereasonwasthathedidnotknowwhatwouldhappenaswell.Eventhoughhehad

exposedhisidentity,heonlytoldherhewasYoungMasterClarke.Philipfeltthatnowwasnotthetime

totellherhistactics,histruepower,andhistrueidentity.PhilipcouldonlytellWynnwhentheywent

backtoArcadiaIslandabouthistruehiddenidentity.HewastheheiroftheClarkefamilyinArcadia

Island!Theundefeatableheirofthenumberonefamilyintheworld.“Don’tworry,I’lltakegoodcareof

myself.Gobackandrest.Waitformetocomeback.”

PhilipcaressedWynn’scheek.Then,heturnedaroundandstrodetowardNoah.Wynnwasbroughtback

tothehotel.ShecouldonlywatchPhilip’sbackfromafar.Herspinelesshusbandwasnotsospineless

anymore.Atthismoment,Wynn’sbrainwasblank.ShewasworriedaboutPhilip.Evenifherhusband

wastheyoungmasterofClarkeGroupinCapitalCity,buthisopponentwastheyoungmasterofthe

AndersonsintheSouthRiverDistrict.

Therewasthefraternitywithhimaswell!Withthesetwosuperpowerscombinedtogether,ClarkGroup

wouldbenothingcomparedtothem.TheAndersonsintheSouthRiverDistrictalonehadanetworthof

70to80

billion!TherewasnotabigdifferencefromtheClarkeGroupinCapitalCity.However,Wynnwantedto

believePhilipashewasherhusband.Assuch,shewasconflictedandanxious.Atthesametime.Noah

washowlinginpain.Theribsinhischestandthebonesinhisstomachhadbeenbroken.

Hewasinexcruciatingpain!Bloodwascomingoutfromhismouth.WhenhesawPhilipwalkingtoward

him,hebenthiskneesandkneltontheground.Hewhinedandbegged.“Sir,Mr.Clarke,Iwaswrong!I

wasblind.

Pleaseletmego,Mr.Clarke!”Noah’sfacelookedlikehehadjusteatenhumanwaste.Whatdidthisguy

wanttodotohim?“Mr.Clarke,Iwaswrong.Pleaseforgiveme.I’mjustavilecharacter.I’mjustanasty

littleman.Pleaseletmego,Mr.Clarke.Aslongasyouletmego,I’llgiveyoufivemillionbucks!”Noah

wasterrified.Hekneltonthegroundwithbloodonhisface.HewashuggingPhilip’slegashebegged

andpleadedwithtears

runningdownhisface.Ofcourse,hewasscared!EvenThepwasunabletodefeathim!Philipfurrowed

hisbrowsslightlyandkickedhimaway.Hesaidcoldly,“NoahAnderson,weren’tyouallthatjustnow?

Didn’tyouwanttokillme?”Noahwaslyingonhisstomach.Therewasaflashofforbearanceinhiseyes.

Heimmediatelygotupandgotonhisknees.HekeptpleadingPhilip,“Mr.Clarke,it’sallmyfault.Iwas

blind.I…Ideservetodie!Ishoulddie!”Whilehesaidthat,Noahstartedslappinghimselfinfrontof

everyone.Hiswilltosurvivewasoffthecharts.

Chapter498



NotjustNoah,evenMitchdidnotdaretoutterawordtoPhilip.Philiplookedsohorrifyingcoveredin

blood.Theairaroundhimwasenoughtoscareeveryoneatthescene.Intheireyes,Philipwasthetrue

leader.Hewassomeonewhotheycouldnotaffordtochallenge.Noahwasslappinghimselfrepeatedly.

Eventhoughhelookedsincereinadmittinghisfault,inPhilip’seyes,itwasallashow.Withaloudthud,

Philipkickedhimagainoutoftheblue.Noahrolledbackwardaftertheimpact,thenPhilipstompedhis

footdownonhischest.Philiptoweredoverhimandsaidcoldly,“Noah,don’tthinkthatIcan’tsee

throughyourcheaptricks.Youstillwanttocomeaftermeinthefuture,don’tyou?Doyouhavethat

kindofpower?DotheAndersonshavethatkindofpower?”AfterNoahwasexposed,hisexpression

wasgrim.Heheldontothefootthatwasonhischestandletoutalamentablesmile.Hesaid,“Idon’t,

Mr.Clarke.”“No?”Philiprepliedcoldly,thenheincreasedthestrengthinhisfoot.Immediately,a

bloodcurdlingscreamreverberatedattheentranceofthehotel.Noahfeltthatafewmoreofhisribs

werebroken.Hecouldnotbreathefromthepressureonhischest.Heyelled,“No,youcan’tkillme!You

can’tkillme!”“Can’tkillyou?Whynot?”Philippointedatthetenpluspeopleontheground.

“Everyoneherewantedtokillme,butwhathappenedtothemintheend?

DoyouthinkthatI’dbesodumbtosparethelifeofanenemywhowouldtakemylifeatanytime,

Noah?”“Youcan’tkillme!I’mtheheirofthe

AndersonfamilyintheSouthRiverDistrict!Myfather’sGregAndersonoftheSouthRiverDistrict!Half

ofthebusinesscircleandtheundergroundforcesarerelatedtotheAndersons!Ifyoudaretokillme,

you’llgetendlessretaliationfromtheAndersons!”Atthismoment,Noahtrulyfeltthethreatofdeath.

Hehadtomentionhisfather’snametogivePhilippressure.

However,hewaswrong!Philipsmiledlightly.“Oh,I’msorrythen,Idon’tknowanyGregAnderson.Also,

Idon’tknowhowpowerfultheAndersonsareintheSouthRiverDistrict.Idon’tknowwhatrulesyou

have.IftheAndersonswanttotakeactionagainstme,I’lljustletthem.”Afterhesaidthat,Philipbent

downandpickedupabloodysaberfromtheroad.“W-Whatareyoudoing?Youcan’tdothis!I’mNoah

Anderson,myfather’sGregAnderson!MyfatherknowstheuppermanagementofSouthRiverS!

Ifyoudaretotouchme,notonlyyoubuteveryonearoundyouwillalsopaytheterriblepriceofyour

actions!”Noahwaspanic-stricken.Hewaspetrified.Hisentirebodywasshaking.Hekeptyelling.He

wantedtoscarePhilipwithhisthreats.However!PhilipbrokethenervesofNoah’sarmwithtwochops

ofhissaberinfrontofeverybody.“Ah!”Heletoutanearth-shatteringscream.Evenifherecovered,

Noahwouldnotbeabletoexertanyforceinthislifetime.ThatwasthebestreplytoNoah’sthreats.It

wasalsoawarningtoNoah!Howsavage!Everyoneinhaleddeeply.Theywerescaredthatthispowerful

personwouldshifthisattentiontothem.Mitchwasscaredaswell.Hehidinonecornerandwatchedas

Philipwalkedtowardhim.HelookedatTheowhowasstandingbehindPhilipandshouted,

“Theo!I’mthetriadmasterofthefraternity,MitchPotter!Iwashurtbysomeoneinyourterritory!Ask

yourmentocripplehimasanexplanationtothefraternity!”Hewasusinghisinfluencetopressurehim.

Mitchthoughthecouldtakeabreatheraftermentioningthefraternity.Theo’sfacewascold.Hewalked

infrontofMitchandlookedathimcoldly.Hesaid,“ThisisRiverdaleandmyterritory.Yourfraternityis

toonosey.Youreallyhavenorespectforme.”Mitchscoffedandyelled,“I’llgiveyouanexplanation



after,butnow,Iwantyoutokillhimforme!”Hishandwaspointingat

Philip.Hisfacelookeddespicable.Hehadneverembarrassedhimselflikethisbefore.Thefraternityhad

neverbeendefeatedlikethisbefore.

However,TheolookedatMitchlikehewasadeadman.Hesaid,“Beforethis,I,TheoZander,wouldnot

mindthefraternity’sbusiness.However,youhavetopayforwhatyou’vedone,MitchPotter!Riverdale

isnotsomewherethefraternitycancomeandgoastheyplease!”Afterhesaidthat,Theoturnedhis

headandaskedrespectfully,“Mr.Clarke,whatdoyouwanttodowithhim?”Mitchfellintoastateof

shockimmediately.Theo’sattitudejustnowexplainedeverything.However,hedidnotwanttobelieve

it.Thatwaswhyheusedthefraternitytopressurehim.HedidnotexpectTheotoshowhimhistrue

colorsforthismaninfrontofhim!Hewasnotafraidofthefraternity!“Theo,thinkcarefully!Ifyoudare

totouchme,thefraternitywillchargeovertoRiverdaletomorrow!”Mitchyelledhoarsely.

Hewasextremelyemotional.Thiswashisonlychanceofsurvival.Thud!

Philipkickedhimwithouthesitation.Immediately,bloodstartedpouringoutofhisface.“Thefraternity?

Then,Ishalltakeyoutowitnessthefallofthefraternitytonight!”Afterhesaidthat,Philipkickedover

thesaberontheground.Hesaidcoldly,“Ifyouwanttolive,chopoffoneofyourarms.”

Chapter499

WhenMitchheardthis,hisbrowsknittedtogethertightly.Helookedatthe100plusfightersinfrontof

himanddidnothesitate.Hepickedupthesaberonthegroundandswungitdownonhisrightarm.

Chop!Bloodsplatteredallovertheplace.Ahorrifyingscreamwasheardnext.Mitchhadchoppedhis

armcleanofffromtheelbow!Theotherhalfofhisarmfellonthegroundinapuddleofblood.Then,he

heldhisrightarmandgrittedhisteeth.HelookedatPhilipwhileenduringtheextremepainandsaid

ominously,

“PhilipClarke,youwillpayforwhatyoudid!TheoZander,justwaitforthewrathofthefraternity!”

MitchdidnoteventhinktwicebeforechoppingoffhisrightarmafterhearingPhilip’sstatement.Ifword

aboutthisgotout,theundergroundforcesoftheSouthRiverDistrictwouldtremble.Notto

mentiontheothermeninthefraternitywhowereinastateofshock.PhiliplookedcoldlyatMitchwho

waskneelingontheground.Hesaidtyrannically,“JustbecauseI’mnotkillingyoudoesn’tmeanIdon’t

dareto.

Afterthis,youshouldtakealookatwhatwillhappenafteryoucrossme.”

Atthismoment,Philip’sphonerang.“UncleTim,how’sitgoing?”AfterPhilipansweredthephone,he

askedimmediately.Tim’slaughcamefromtheotherendofthephone.Hislaughwasasloudandclear

asabell.Itsoundedconfidenttoo.Hesaid,“Don’tworry.Noonedarestotouchmeyet.”Atthesame

time,Timhadhispipedanglingfromhislips.Hewaswearingagreycheckeredsuitandtie.Inaddition



tothat,hishairwasslickedback.HewasstandingattheentranceofCirrusManor.Behindhimwasa

groupofarmedmen.Theywerewearingblackcombatoutfitsandblackberets.Theirfaceswere

paintedwithcamouflagepaint,andtheywereallarmed.Thereweretwoteamsof50!Theywere

heavilyarmed!Theirgunswerealsoloaded!TheywerestandingrightinfrontoftheentranceofCirrus

Manor.Insidethemanor,Giada’ssubordinates—morethan100specially-trainedfightersinsuits—were

allwaitingpatiently.TheywereholdingpistolsastheywerestandingoppositeTim’smen.Behindthe

crowd,Giadawaswearingawhitelongdress.Shewasstandingtherelikeanelegantswan.

Herexpressionwasfrigid.“Tim,getoutoftheway!”Giadasaidcoldly.Herlipswereascoldasblood.

Hereyeswereicy.Timremovedhispipeandhiseyesglintedominously.Helaughed,“Giada,whycan’t

wetalkinside?Whydowehavetodothis?”GiadascoffedandglaredatTim.Shesaid,“Idon’thave

timetobullsh*twithyou.Tellyourmentogoaway!”Timwasactingnonchalant.Hewasstillgrinningas

hesaid,“Iwonderwhereyou’reinahurryto?AreyougoingtotheAndersonsintheSouthRiverDistrict

orthefraternity?”Whenheaskedthis,Tim’ssmilebecamecolderandcolder.Hiseyesalsobecame

piercing.Instantly,Tim’saurabecamemoreandmoreintense.Itthenbecameextremelycoldand

terrifying.EveryonewasfeelingastronomicalpressurewhilefacingtheWallises’deathwarriors.“Tim,

youhavenorighttomindmybusiness!”Giadasaidcoldly.Shewaspanicking

rightnow.TheAndersonsfromtheSouthRiverDistrictandthefraternitywerethefamilyandpowershe

assisted.Shehadamiscalculation!SheonlywantedtoprovokePhilip,butwhoknewthatbrainlesskid

NoahwouldgoasfarastodosomethingsoinsanetocompletelyinfuriatePhilip?Shealsodidnot

expecttheuselessPhiliptohavesomanybackups!Hewaswaitingforhisopponenttotakeaction

beforetakingtheopportunitytofightback!

EventhoughtheWalliseswereahugefamily,theAndersonsandthefraternityweretheirleftandright-

handmenforsomanyyears.Theywastedsomuchtimeandeffortintobuildingthemup!IfPhilipgot

ridofthem,theWalliseswouldbeinpainafterlosingtheirleftandright-handmen,andatthesame

time,theywouldalsoloseahugechunkoftheirprofits!Giadacouldnotletthishappenwithoutdoing

anything!“Giada,don’tforget.Eventhoughyou’remybrother’ssecondwife,butinmyfamilyandmy

eyes,you’restillunqualified!You’renotqualified,andyourfamilyisnotqualifiedtoordermearound!”

AfterTimsaidthat,thetwoteamsof50menraisedtheirgunsatthesametime!Theyweredoingitso

orderly.Atthismoment,CirrusManorwascloudedunderahugestormcloud.Boom!

Thunderclappedandlightningstruck.Then,heavyrainstartedpouringdown.Poof!Aservantopened

andheldupabigblackumbrellaforTimnaturally.Fromanaerialview,CirrusManorwasfilledwith

people.Thestandoffbetweenthetwoforceswassointensethatonewouldfeeltheirbloodvessels

inflatingandtheirhandswouldstarttosweat.Atthesametime,theirmouthswouldbedry.Underthe

rain,thetwoblackopenedumbrellasaddedahintofsombernesstothisatmosphereofdeath.Backto

Philip.HewassittingintheMaybachwhileMitchandAnselSaundersweretiedupinanother

commercialcar.Thecarstarted.MorethantenblackcommercialcarsdroveoverwithTheo’smen.They

werefollowingbehindthetwoblackMaybachsastheydroveoutofRiverdaleandtowardtheSouth

RiverDistrict.



Chapter500

Theskywasterrifyinglygloomy.Thewindstartedblowingfromallaround.

Thunderstartedclappingabovetheirheads.Itwaspouring,andonebyone,thecarsdroveoutof

Riverdale.Theyhadstartedalong-rangeraidfromafar.ThestormhadarrivedattheSouthRiverDistrict.

Crash!Asuddenclapofthunderflashedacrossthesky.ItwasalsopouringinJayDrago’scourtyard

house.Theatmosphereinhishouselookedsolemnandsomber.

JayDrago’splacewasatypicalChinesecourtyardhousewithtwofloorsbothinsideandoutside.The

wallsandtileswereblack,anditwasthetypicalarchitecturelayoutfromtheQingDynasty.Itwas

square,andinthemiddle,therewasapatio.Onecouldwatchtheskyandthestarsoverthere.Atthe

centeroftheverandawasaChineseancientbronzecauldron.Rightnow,itwasfilledwithrainwater.

Therainpouredintothecauldron,makingasoundthatsoundedlikefryingbeans.Jaywasinthemiddle

halloftheinnercourtyard.Hewasinablindfoldashewasplayinghide-and-seekwithafewladies.

“Stoprunning,mylittlebeauties.I’mcoming!”Atthismoment,hurriedfootstepsfromtheveranda

reverberatedthroughouttheinnercourtyard.Crash!Anothersuddenclapofthunderflashedacrossthe

skycoincidentally.Itturnedthedarkskyasbrightasday.Amaninablacksuitwasstandingrespectfully

attheentranceofthemiddlehalloftheinnercourtyard.Hewasstandingintherain.Insidethemiddle

hall,Jaywasstillindulginginhisentertainment.Fiveminuteslater!Splash!Splash!Hurriedfootsteps

steppingintopuddlescouldbeheardagain!Then,oneafteranother,therewerefourpeopleatthe

entrance.Theyhadbeenwaitingfor20minutes.Duringthatperiod,noneofthemdaredtodisturbJay

despitetheirfranticness.Thereasonwasthatsomeonehadoncebeenchoppedintoeightpieces

becausehedisturbedJaywhenhewashavingfun.Afterawhile,Jayfinallylostinterest.Heputonhis

underpantsandawhitevelvetwindbreaker.Then,hewalkedoutofthedoorandlookedathismenwho

werestandingintherain.Hepushedthefewwomeninfrontofthemandasked,“Aretheypretty?”The

fourmenloweredtheirheads.Theydidnotdaretolook.Theyansweredatthesametime,“Idon’tdare

tolookatMaster

Drago’swomen.”Hewasthepresidentofthefraternity,JayDrago!Hewasoneofthetopfiveinthe

undergroundsceneintheSouthRiverDistrict.Hewasaneviltyrant!Hewasdevious.Ifsomeone

crossedhim,hewouldmurdertheirentirefamily.Jaysmackedhislip.Hehadlostinterest.Then,he

pouredsomewineintothecurveofthecollarboneofoneofthesexywomen.Hetookabigslurp.He

guffawed.“Tellme,whathappened?Whydoyoualllooksoscared?”“MasterDrago,somethinghas

happenedtoMasterPotter.”Oneofhismenloweredhisheadandstoodinthestorm.Jayfurrowedhis

browsandasked,“Whatcanhappentothatguy?Wouldsomeonedaretodisrespectthefraternity?”

“MasterDrago,MasterPotterwenttoRiverdalewithhismenandgothimselfintotroubleatTheo

Zander’sterritory.”Themancontinued.“Riverdale?TheoZander?”Jaydownedhiswineandsmashed

theglass.Heshouted,“WhatcanaminorcharacterlikeTheoZanderdo?”Lookingattherestofthe

menwholookedliketheyweretryingtosaysomething,Jayroared,“What?Spititout!”

“MasterDrago,ourgatheringplaceisbeingwatchedbythecops.”“Thepropertyinthesouthisalso



beingsequesteredbythepeoplefromtheindustry.”“Thethreeundergroundfightingringsandseven

undergroundcasinosintheeastwerealsodestroyedbysomeone.”Theywerelistingoutthethingsthat

happenedonebyone.Rumble!Thunderrumbledacrossthesky.Then,lightningstruckandJayDrago’s

courtyardwasilluminatedaswellasJay’sface.Therewascoldness,anger,andalsoanauraofdeathon

hisface.Asthepresidentofthefraternity,Jayhadbeenlookingdownoneveryoneformorethanten

years.Hehadneversufferedanydisadvantages,letalonehavesomeonedaretosmashhisplace!“Who

didit?”Jayletoutadeeproarfromhischest.Itsoundedlikeagrowlofatiger.“It’sme.”

Suddenly!Acoldvoicecamefromoutsidethecourtyard.Then,amaninawindbreakerappearedatthe

door.Hehadacigarettedanglingfromhislips.

Poof!TheoopenedtheblackumbrellahimselfandcoveredtherainfallingonPhilip’shead.
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