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“Hubby, Thiago is from Paradise Hotel. Now that Harry has beaten him up, those people from Paradise 

Hotel will certainly come after us. What should we do now?” Megan's mother asked Glen anxiously after 

Thiago and his gang were long gone. 

 

“Uh... I don't know what to do yet. Since it has already happened, let's just go with the flow.” 

 

Sneaking a peek at Harold, Glen heaved a sigh. 

 

Jacob, in turn, feigned a sad look as he, too, breathed out a sigh and commented, “If only Mr. Campbell 

wasn't that reckless, my family could've stepped in to mediate and sort things out. Now that Mr. 

Campbell has crippled Thiago's palms, there's already bad blood between them. Thiago will never let 

this slide.” 

 

The crowd couldn't help but nod as he said that. 

 

“It's all this brute's fault! He acted rashly just because he's strong. We're really unlucky to be associated 

with the Campbell family. Look at Jacob! He knows how to use his brain and strategize. If the people 

from Paradise Hotel show up again, throw this brat out the door and let him deal with the aftermath he 

created,” Megan chided furiously at Harold as she pointed at him. 

 

Everyone directed their attention to Harold. They glanced at him just as angrily. Instead of feeling elated 

that Harold had beaten Thiago and his gang to a pulp, they all glared at him with resentment. 

 

“There's no need to worry, Mr. Zeller. I can guarantee that Paradise Hotel won't dare to lay a finger on 

you and your family! They also won't dare to touch your land. I believe they will return to apologize to 

you in about an hour!” 

 

Harold knew the common folks were helpless against the people from Paradise Hotel. 

 

Hence, he could understand why they looked at him that way. 

 

Noticing Glen's worried look, Harold could only offer some comforting words. 

 

“Who do you think you are? You think you're invincible just because you have a bit of strength, don't 

you? Do you even know how formidable Paradise Hotel is? It's not an overstatement to say that they're 

the greatest civil force in the whole world. Their power is so much stronger than that of the vast 

majority of developing countries. Even ten thousand copies of you could never defeat them. Don't you 

understand? You ignorant fool!” Megan grumbled after she heard Harold's statement. 

 



She also looked at him with disdain. 

 

Yet, at the same time, she was secretly delighted. 

 

Seeing Harold's recklessness, she reckoned her father would finally consider calling off their 

engagement. 

 

“Time will tell. I'm heading out!” Harold said. 

 

Then, he left the Zeller residence without even bothering to explain himself. 

 

After that, he went searching for a bank. While he was doing that, he called Levi on the phone to ask 

about Thiago. 

 


