hall was stunned by the fl_“'J.n_fdi_di;ng

~ "Wow! Mr. Haynes managed to gather so mahy gu rds ‘

this time!" |
"True. The Haynes family must hold significant power

to assemble such a number!"

"Salem's dynamics are complex. It appears the

Haynes family wields more power than we realized!"

Conversations buzzed among the guests in the hall,

assuming these men were sent by the Haynes family.

However, Ruben knew clearly that the Haynes family :
lacked the capacity to gather such a group, and he

didn't recognize any of them.

Despite his nerves, Ruben couldn't help but approach
the men. As he neared, he saw their leader—a tall,

muscular figure sporting a buzz cut.

’} Someone recognized this figure as the leade
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" Despite his nerves, Ruben couldn't help but approach '7_
the men. As he neared, he saw their leader—a tall, |

muscular figure sporting a buzz cut.

Someone recognized this figure as the leader of
fighters secretly trained by Tristan Murray, Salem’'s

wealthiest man.

Though Tristan failed to catch Liam's attention earlier,
he used his connections to discover that Liam had

returned seeking his wife, Julie.

Learning that Ruben, from the Haynes family wanted
to marry Liam's wife, Tristan sent his personal fighters
to attack Ruben in front of Liam, hoping to gain his

favor.

With a forced smile, Ruben cautiously asked, "Are you
here for my engagement ceremony? Please, take a

seat.”

The men didn't engage in banter, instead, they

immediately launched an attack.

In the bewildered gazes of the guests,

| himself surrounded by dozens ¢

y assaulted
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a‘ésomates could only watch helplessly

. Minutes later, as Ruben hovered near death, the

| attackers finally stopped.

The lead figure stood up, casting a cold glance at
Ruben. "Consider this a warning. Should you repeat

such actions, I'll end you!"

Flustered, Ruben, now devoid of his earlier arrogance,

nodded repeatedly, pleading for mercy.

With a gesture from their leader, the group wreaked

havoc in the hall, shattering everything in sight.

Terrified guests fled toward the exits. Soon, the

engagement party lay in ruins.
"Alright, that's enough for today. Let's go, guys!”
Satisfied, the lead figure left with his men.

In the hall's safer corners, frightened guests discussed

the events.
"This is too extreme. Who did Mr. Haynes provoke?"

"I'm not sure. The man with the buzz cut seems tied ¥







