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The Ex Husbands Revenge Chapter 2872-“Very well. Elder Morrison, so the 
Morrisons are dead set on crossing US, then? 

Is that right?” Felton laughed angrily. 

He initially thought he could convince Caleb to give up on protecting Leon so 
that both the Morrisons and the Fermers could prevent unnecessary losses. 

However, Caleb did not feel the same. 

This caught Felton by surprise and enraged him. 
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“That’s right. Felton, I will give you one chance out of respect for the Western 
Boss. If you leave now, I can pretend like this never happened. Otherwise, 
you will face consequences!” Caleb warned. 

Though he already decided to defend Leon, it would still be best for Felton to 
leave before any casualty occurred. 

That way, a fight could be prevented. 

“Elder Morrison, don’t bother trying to scare me! Others may fear the 
Morrisons, but the Fermers don’t! Since you insist on protecting Leon, don’t 
blame US for not showing mercy!” Felton sneered, not taking Caleb’s warning 
seriously at all. 

To take Loen down, he was fully prepared. 

Even if Caleb and the Morrisons insisted on protecting Leon, he had nothing 
to fear and merely needed more work to take the Morrisons down as well 
alongside Leon. 

“Is that so? How arrogant!” Caleb laughed angrily and stared at Felton in 
contempt. 



Almighty State, even if the Western Boss was here, he would not dare to act 
so smugly in front of Caleb. 

Yet, Felton dared to challenge him. From Caleb’s perspective, Felton was 
digging his own grave and he could not comprehend what gave him the 
courage to do so. 

In the next moment, the situation took a drastic turn. 

“Elder Morrisons, the Fermers may not be able to take on the Morrisons, but 
what if they have help from the Grimstons and the Underwoods? I wonder if 
the Morrisons can rival three families at once!” Just then, someone sneered. 

Two intimidating old men strode into the sales drive, followed by a few dozen 
skilled martial artists. 

The two old men were the leaders of the Grimstons and the Underwoods, 
Dorian Grimston and Cassius Underwood. 

Next to them were Bucky in a wheelchair and Aurelia. 

When they finally arrived, he was relieved. 

“You’re not late. You arrive at just the right time.” Felton smiled. 

With that, the three parties joined forces. 

 


