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Chapter 853 Small World

As Kaze and the group approached their accommodation for the night, a young man with jeans hanging
off his bottom brushed past them.

“That is Taz’s sidekick. They have not left the resort,” Bronya murmured in fear. The group feared Taz's
revenge for taking a stand against him.

Undaunted, Mei pursed her lips and uttered, “We have nothing to be afraid of. Kaze is the owner of
Mountain Dew Estate. Taz can’t drive us out of here.”

The group felt assured. “Mr. Hobbs, Rose and her friends are staying in the best chalet. The general
manager even carried their bags.” The sidekick rushed to a nearby chalet to report back to Taz.

“Son of a bitch! What’s wrong with the management here? Are they out to get Mr. Hobbs?” Taz's
minions pounded the table in rage.

The news did not sit well with Taz either. He had given special instructions to Kefier to ban Kaze and the
group from the resort.

Not only did Kaze and the others manage to check in, but the general manager of Mountain Dew Estate,
Nancy, tended to their beck and call too.

It was an insult to Taz.

Taz pulled out his phone and gave Kefier a call. “What’s the meaning of this, Kefier? Didn’t you take me
seriously? Well, you'll regret it.”

Kefier was caught in a bind.



His termination was completed quickly, and he was let go right away. Kefier was driving down the
mountain during the phone conversation.

“] do take you seriously, Mr. Hobbs. Rose’s family fired me and threw me out of the premises.” Kefier
hated Kaze with all his heart.

Instead of reflecting on his behavior, Kefier believed Kaze should have been more forgiving. Kefier had
admitted his mistake in tears. Yet, Kaze sent him packing right away.

“Fire you? How could he fire you?”

Taz was confused.

Kefier responded, “That bastard is the owner of Mountain Dew Estate, Mr. Hobbs.

“After you left, | carried out your orders and tried to get rid of him, but he called Nancy over and spoke
ill of you. “I'm out of work now. Could you recommend me a job, Mr. Hobbs?”

+15 BONUS

Consumed by rage, Taz could care less about what happened to Kefier.

Taz hung up and called his father’s subordinate. “Clive, did you find anything about the bastard?”

He did not expect Kaze to be the owner of Mountain Dew Estate.

Taz was not an idiot.

He knew it took a substantial amount of wealth to buy the resort.



The man on the other end of the line replied, “I did, Mr. Hobbs. It's a small world. You’d never guess
who heis.” “Cut the crap and tell me now.”

Taz was displeased.

If Kaze turned out to be an elusive wealthy and powerful man, Teg would Ks ajran\for retinol Dew Es ate
was Kaze’s territory after all.

Tazu

would wait until he was in a safe place in Lilyrose to get his r ysnge. He le to go ub-ddainst Kaze on his
own. He needed his dad’s help.

“Mr. Hobbs, the man is Kaze Lee, the guy who took his wife’s family name, and your father has it in for
him.” Cutting to the chase, Clive revealed Kaze's identity.

“My dad has it in for him? He’s not worth my dad's time.”

Taz terminated the call with a look of disdain.

It never occurred to Taz that Kaze was a well-known son-in-law of the Quints.

“The owner of Mountain Dew Estate? The resort operates under the ma Queens’ Bky
Ooearnedeporation. The bastard’ acting entitled because of his wife's role in managing these
companies.”



