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"Father! Father!"

Worman was startled by Louis' urgent call.

"Louis, it's not that I want to take action against Prince Gadel, but he has left us with no choice."

"Your eldest brother, Osiris, was killed by Tyga. Moreover, Prince Gadel is aware of the secret

alliance between the Keller Family and Druira. If he teams up with Matthew Larson, the Keller

Family will be in a vulnerable position. We have no option but to strike first."

Louis' face turned cold as he angrily said, "Father, we have always treated Prince Gadel with the

utmost respect, and we've always been accommodating to his requests. Now, just because of this

incident, he wants to ruin our Keller Family. Why should we continue to bow down to such a

person? We will unite with Druira and not fear Prince Gadel."

Worman sighed helplessly. "Hey, you are still too young. Druira may help us out of courtesy.

However, if they have to confront Prince Gadel, they will surely abandon us."

"Father, we bring them so much profit every year. Do you think they will just watch the Keller

Family perish?"

Worman shook his head helplessly. "In the end, we are just middlemen. Without us, there are still

the Whitford Family, Sonnet Family, Jay Family, Durham Family, and others. They have their

own sources and are not worried about lacking cooperative forces. That's why we have to strike

first and eliminate them. And once this is done, the Keller Family will have a stronger backing."

Upon hearing this, Louis still felt a lingering unease. According to his plan, the Keller Family

should temporarily set aside their grudge against Matthew. With his elder brothers all dead, he

would become the rightful heir of the Keller Family. Why should he engage in a bloody battle

with Matthew and Prince Gadel?

"Father, is there still room for reconciliation? Can't we try to reconcile with Matthew?"

Worman's face instantly darkened upon hearing these words. Louis instinctively shrunk back

when he saw his father's cold gaze.

"Father, what I mean is that we should let Matthew and Prince Gadel lower their guard for now,

and when the time is right, we can annihilate them both with one swift stroke."

"No need to wait. Now is the best time. Someone is paving the way for us, and the ones I've sent

out are all elite warriors. Even if we fail, we don't need to worry. They won't know that it was our

Keller Family's doing."

Speaking of this, Louis felt much relieved. As long as it didn't affect his inheritance of the

position as the head of the Keller Family, he was fine.

At this moment, Worman was still unaware that he had been exposed and continued to dream of

gaining the favor of influential figures after killing Matthew Larson and Prince Gadel.

Meanwhile, after Matthew finished discussing their plan to deal with the Keller Family with

Prince Gadel, he first visited Eleanor.

"Are you awake? How do you feel?"

Eleanor nodded slightly. "I'm okay; just a bit disoriented."

"You've been asleep for too long. Rest up, and you'll be fine."

"By the way, I have something to attend to and need to go back. Just stay here and rest. I've

already informed Prince Gadel, so if you need anything, you can directly reach out to Tyga or

Lilia."

Matthew didn't mention anything about the attack on Eleanor Bane.

"Alright, I understand!"

"Oh, someone asked me to pass on a message to you." He stopped in his tracks, curious, and

Eleanor continued speaking, "The Watkins Family has already started mobilizing their forces on a

large scale. If you think it's too risky, don't take the chance in tomorrow's battle at Highsea. The

Bane Family will protect you."

"Okay, I got it. Please thank her for me."

After saying that, Matthew walked out directly while Eleanor took out her phone.

'Roxy, your loved one is living a good life, so you don't have to worry anymore. And I've already

conveyed your message.'

'Thank you, Ella. There are some things I can't discuss with others, so I can only trouble you.'
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