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In truth, she didn't want to face Harold here anymore. She had even written a resignation letter. 

 

It was just that she hadn't had the time to give it to her superior. 

 

Even at this moment, Gary didn't forget to butter Brittany up as he offered, “Brittany, I'll help you move 

this!” 

 

Despite his offer to help, Brittany ignored him. 

 

“You don't have to help me. Please don't bother me again in the future. We're not compatible,” Brittany 

replied in a business-like manner before storming off. 

 

Gary was left standing on the spot, alone. 

 

“How could you do this to me? I have sacrificed so much for you! I've lost my job, but you won't even let 

me hold your hand! And now, you dare to say that we're not compatible?” 

 

Alas, when Gary chased after Brittany, the latter had already left in a car. 

 

With his face distorted in rage, Gary hailed a taxi and followed Brittany's car. 

 

All of this was seen by Harold, who had been on his way back to retrieve his phone. He was worried 

about Brittany's safety, so he hailed a taxi and followed them. 

 

Halfway through the journey, Gary ordered the driver to speed up and overtake the car Brittany was in. 

 

Consequently, Gary arrived at the residential area Brittany lived in first and hid in a secluded corner, 

wanting to ambush her when she got home. 

 

However, what awaited Gary wasn't Brittany but Harold because he had been right behind Gary's taxi. 

 

“Harold, how dare you follow me! I'll beat you to death!” 

 

Gary got the shock of his life when he saw Harold appear in front of him. After regaining his composure, 

he grabbed a brick and attempted to hit Harold's head. 

 

In Gary's opinion, Harold was to blame for him losing his job and falling out of favor with Brittany. After 

all, he was useless to her now without a job. 

 



“Hah! You're such a loser!” 

 

With a kick to the stomach, Harold sent Gary flying a few meters away. 

 

However, this was the result of Harold holding back and only using a sliver of his strength. If not, Gary 

would have been sent flying even further than a mere three meters. 

 

If Harold increased his strength a bit more, his kick could easily puncture right through Gary. 

 

After the blow, Gary's legs gave out, and he collapsed to the ground on his knees. Then, he spat out a 

mouthful of blood. 

 

“Scram! I'll kill you if I see you trying to harm Brittany again!” 

 

As Harold's tone was filled with murderous intent, Gary, who had just stood up, shuddered violently. 

Then, he turned and ran away without a word. 

 

Only after seeing Gary leave did Harold emerge from the secluded corner. 
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Harold hastily gave an explanation. Yet, that only served to deepen the misunderstanding on Brittany's 

part. 

 

“Shut up! I'm already so sick of your excuses. Don't ever bother me again from now onward!” 

 

Brittany dropped her words and headed into the residential area. 

 

Feeling helpless, Harold could only turn and leave. 

 

However, Mandy had been watching them from the balcony upstairs. 

 

“How dare this loser still come to bug Brittany! I need to give this brat a warning somehow,” she 

mumbled to herself, looking furious. 

 

The afternoon soon arrived. Harold had just gotten off work when he suddenly received a surprising 

message. 

 

The text was from Carolyn. She was asking to meet him at a café, wanting to report to him something 

important. 

 

It must have been hard for Carolyn to find me all the way here. 

 



Harold kept away his phone and departed from the office. 

 

In the meantime, Mandy was waiting for Harold outside the company. As soon as he set his foot out 

there, Mandy called out to him, “Harold Campbell! Stop right there!” 

 

“Oh! Why are you here, Mrs. Xenos?” asked Harold in puzzlement as he wheeled around. 

 

Her sudden appearance astounded Harold to the core. 

 

He even thought that something had happened to Brittany. 

 

“Shouldn't you have a clue what I'm here for? I'm warning you. A loser like you, who couldn't even 

afford a betrothal gift of three hundred thousand, does not deserve my dear Brittany. Know your place! 

I'll wreck you if you continue to pester Brittany,” Mandy chided Harold in public right at the company's 

entrance, which was bustling with people. 

 

The staff getting off work and the passersby all stopped in their tracks and surrounded the duo. 

 

Incessant chatter broke out among the crowd. 

 

No matter how thick-skinned Harold was, even he felt somewhat embarrassed by the situation. 

 

He refuted her claim, “I didn't pester Brittany, Mrs. Xenos. And it's not that I couldn't afford the 

betrothal gift of three hundred thousand, but I simply despise what you people did. The way you raised 

the price on the spot was like you were selling off your daughter.” 

 

He paused for a second before adding, “Besides, it's only three hundred thousand. I can even offer you 

thirty million right now, you know. Your entire family dug your own graves. It's too bad that you missed 

out on the chance to become members of the upper echelon!” 

 

After finishing his sentence, he hailed a taxi and left. 

 

“Who says I was selling off my daughter? I raised my daughter well, so I don't think it's too much to ask 

for that little bit of betrothal gift. Hey, you! You better stop right there. Explain yourself!” 

 

Dauntless God Of War 

Chapter 53 

Oh, my... So he gets off work just to work here as a part-time waiter. How dare he brag in front of me 

that he could easily take out thirty million right away! Does he not fear karma? 

 

Just as Mandy was thinking that, the emotionless voice of a woman sounded from the room. “Who goes 

there?” Immediately afterward, a cup of coffee was tossed at the window from inside, tainting the glass 



and curtains. 

 

Frightened, Mandy turned around and prepared to flee. 

 

Considering that the place had been renovated that lavishly, that window alone might even cost dozens 

of thousand. 

 

She could never cough up that kind of money for compensation. 

 

However, as she turned around, two waiters passed right behind her while carrying a vase. Alas, she 

bumped into the vase, and it fell on the floor, smashing into smithereens. 

 

“Y-You... Sh*t! This is a vintage porcelain vase. I-It's worth fifty million. Y-You have to compensate for it! 

Jenny, watch this woman. I've got to inform our boss!” stammered one of the waiters. 

 

The other waiter gaped at the vase already shattered into pieces all over the floor, her face a ghastly 

white. 

 

The first waiter hurriedly bolted off to inform their boss upon finishing his words. 

 

“F-Fifty... million?” 

 

When she heard that astronomical amount, Mandy's entire body went limp. She could not even stand 

properly. 

 

Meanwhile, the man with the stubble, James, one of the three big shots in Dellmoor and also known as 

Moneybags Smith, was receiving his junior, Craig, in his own café. 

 

The reason he met up with Craig was to learn about the news that had been spreading like wildfire 

among the upper-class society over the past two days. He was dying to know why Craig had to kneel 

before someone in front of the entrance of Paradise Hotel. 

 

“Are you saying that there's yet another big shot behind Mr. Quigley?” 

 

After listening to Craig's explanation, James was awestruck. 

 

Initially, he had shared the same sentiment with Craig. He also felt that Adam, who had been backing 

them up, was already a legend himself. 

 

Never would James expect to hear from Craig that Adam had his own boss as well. 

 

It would have been bizarre if James were unfazed by news like this. 

 



“Look at the scar on my forehead. Who else do you think in the entirety of Dellmoor could make me 

knock my head on the ground other than Mr. Quigley and his boss?” asked Craig as he pointed at the 

wound on his forehead that had just scarred over. 

 

“Well...” 

 

James was rendered speechless by the question. 

 

Craig recounted his experience, “That day, I received a call from Mr. Quigley. He gave me an earful over 

the phone, saying that if I couldn't get Mr. Campbell's forgiveness, he'll replace me with someone else.” 
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“Sir, I have bad news. A suspicious person broke the vintage porcelain vase you won at the auction 

yesterday!” the waiter said with a panicked expression on his face. 

 

I hope he won't blame me and Jenny. 

 

After all, the porcelain vase had been ruined while in their hands. 

 

When James heard that, the excited look on his face vanished, and he abruptly rose from his seat. 

 

“What? I spent fifty million to win that precious vase at the auction! I even told you to be cautious. 

What's the matter with you guys?” 

 

With that, James hurriedly exited the room and followed the waiter to the scene. 

 

“That woman was the one who broke the porcelain vase.” 

 

The waiter pointed toward Mandy from a distance as he informed James. 

 

“Was it you who broke my porcelain vase?” James asked Mandy with a gloomy expression as he 

approached her. 

 

In reality, he was more concerned with the porcelain vase than the fifty million. 

 

He was heartbroken because the vase was shattered before he could even appreciate it. 

 

“S-Sorry, sir. I had no intention of breaking it. I'll make it up to you!” Mandy stammered, her face 

panicked. 

 

“Hmph! This is the vintage porcelain vase that I won at an auction for fifty million! This is the invoice. I'm 



not going to deceive you. All you have to do is pay me the original price!” 

 

At that point, James had no choice but to ask Mandy to compensate him for the original price. 

 

“S-Sir, I'm afraid I don't have that much money. I only have five thousand with me right now. Can you 

make do with that?” 

 

When she heard the price, Mandy was so stunned that she could not speak properly. 

 

Despite her best efforts to go through her belongings, she could only find five thousand in cash. 

 

In fact, it was the money she took out that morning to pay for the workers their family had hired to pick 

vegetables for them. 

 

“Five thousand? This is a vintage porcelain vase! Do you get it? It's an antique! I'm sorry, but if you don't 

pay me the fifty million, I'll have to report you to the police and have you arrested.” 

 

When James realized she could only pay him five thousand, he threatened her as his face darkened. 

 

When Mandy heard that, she was so terrified that she went limp, collapsing to the ground on her 

buttocks. Cold sweat drenched her entire body. 

 

“Mr. Smith, could you please accept her five thousand as compensation out of respect for me?” 

 

Just as James was about to call the cops, Harold walked out of the room and said indifferently. 

 

Craig, who was trailing behind James as they rushed to the scene, noticed Harold walk out of a private 

room in the distance. 
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“Of course. Let's just make do with five thousand as you suggested,” James responded nervously. 

 

“Mrs. Xenos, you should leave now. If Mr. Smith comes to regret his decision, you'll most likely end up in 

jail.” 

 

Realizing James had caved, Harold stepped forward and helped Mandy up before speaking softly to her. 

 

Although Mandy had always treated him badly, that was all in the past. 

 

He hoped that after this incident, the Xenos family would recognize his prominent identity and refrain 

from bothering him in the future. 

 



“A-All right. Thank you very much, Mr. Smith. I'll leave now.” 

 

Hearing their conversation, Mandy quickly bowed to James before hurriedly leaving the café without 

giving it much thought. 

 

Still shuddering, she came to a halt a few hundred meters away from the café after fleeing. 

 

If it had not been for Harold's assistance, she might have been arrested by the cops. 

 

After all, she would never be able to get that much money on her own, even if she sold everything. 

 

She never imagined that Harold's words alone could have such an impact. Even James could only listen 

to him obediently and accept her five thousand as an apology. 

 

When she returned home, her frightened expression drew the attention of her family. 

 

“Why do you look so ghastly, Mom?” Brittany inquired, perplexed, as soon as Mandy entered the room. 

 

Richard and Gordon were both intrigued as well. 

 

“Brittany, I have a question for you. Have you noticed anything unusual about Harold in the last few 

days at work?” 

 

Instead of answering Brittany's question, Mandy asked her back. 

 

“Why did you bring him up for no reason, Mom? What could be unusual about him? He's the same old 

good for nothing!” 

 

She was even more surprised when she heard her mother mention Harold all of a sudden. Nonetheless, 

she responded truthfully. 

 

Out of curiosity, Gordon and Richard both came over and waited for them to continue. 

 

“That's impossible! I'm telling you, that man isn't as simple as he appears.” 

 

Then, she told them about her earlier encounter passionately. 
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Seeing how Mandy was about to recklessly ask Harold for money, Brittany stopped her. 

 

“Well... What should I do, then? Just let myself be lied to by this blasted idiot?” Mandy spurted angrily. 

 



“Mom, of course, we can't let things be as they are,” Brittany assured her mother. She then gave 

Gordon a fierce look and said to him, “Gordon, you know people who do shady work, don't you? All this 

while you'd wasted money hanging out with them. Well, it's now time for you to be useful. Go and take 

care of this!” 

 

“Brittany, so long as you are no longer fantasizing over that loser, I am more than happy to do so. I just 

need to make one phone call for him to return the five thousand he cheated off mom and to make him 

pay for how he humiliated our family that day.” 

 

Gordon made a call to his friends the moment he was done talking. 

 

Back at the café, after Harold saw that Mandy had left, he left a puzzled-looking James behind and 

returned to the private room. 

 

When the voluptuous Carolyn saw Harold return, both she and Logan stood up. 

 

Puzzled, she asked, “Harold, you could've let Logan handle such a small matter. Why would you trouble 

yourself with this?” 

 

“That was my ex-girlfriend's mother. It would be more appropriate for me to handle that myself! Please, 

have a seat!” 

 

As soon as he finished speaking, Harold sat down and took his time brewing a pot of Earl Grey tea. 

 

The entire brewing process took a few minutes. When the tea was ready, Harold poured both Logan and 

Carolyn a cup of tea each. 

 

“Mr. Campbell, please, allow me!” 

 

Logan's face was frozen with apprehension as he received the cup of tea Harold had poured for him. 

 

“Allow you to do this? And what, ruin such fine tea?” 

 

Harold's words caused Carolyn to smile. 

 

As for Logan, those very words left him distressed. 

 

Whenever it came to tea, Harold insisted on brewing it himself. He insisted that his subordinates did not 

appreciate tea, and he did not want them to ruin the good tea. 

 

Harold gently took a sip of his tea, closed his eyes in enjoyment, then questioned Carolyn, who sat 

beside him, “Carolyn, didn't you mention that there were important matters to report? Are you using 

that as an excuse to mooch a few cups of tea off me?” 



 

“Of course not. While the tea you brew is delicious, I still prefer alcoholic beverages. I do have important 

matters to report. Two years ago, I found a mysterious organization that had appeared overseas. They 

were going about gathering information on you and The Four. After a while, they suddenly went silent 

for some time. It seems that they had begun moving again recently. I believe they might be plotting 

against you, Mr. Campbell. Just in case, should I assign a few underlings to your side for protection?” 
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As long as Harold recovered from his injuries, they would have nothing to be afraid of even if the 

mysterious organization or the world's greatest fighters came knocking. 

 

At that moment, Logan looked toward the door and furrowed his brows. “Mr. Campbell, Craig and 

James are both here. Should I send them on their way?” 

 

“Let them in. It's high time that we meet them. We might have other errands for them to run in the 

future as well!” Harold stated while waving his hand. 

 

Upon hearing this, Logan promptly went over to open the door. 

 

Earlier, James had run to Craig to verify Harold's identity. 

 

They had now come to offer their greetings. 

 

Just as Craig and James arrived at the private room's door, the door was opened from the inside. 

 

As they stood there surprised, Logan's sudden appearance before them startled them. 

 

“Mr. Quigley, you're here too?” Craig asked respectfully. 

 

James immediately bowed his head as well, afraid of meeting Logan's gaze. 

 

“Mr. Campbell is having tea here today, and I'm here to attend to him. Come in, both of you!” 

 

When he was finished speaking, Logan turned around and walked away. 

 

However, after hearing what Logan said, both James and Craig were petrified with shock. 

 

Not only is Mr. Quigley here, but he's here as an attendant? Whoever this Mr. Campbell is, it looks like 

his status is much greater, and he holds more power than we thought. 

 

Both of them entered the private room with careful steps. 



 

When the two individuals saw Logan and a beautiful lady standing behind Harold respectfully and the 

utterly destroyed coffee table scattered in front of them, their hearts started pounding. 

 

They were at a loss, and it showed on their faces. 

 

Did Mr. Campbell vent his anger at Mr. Quigley and this beauty? 

 

Specifically for James' case, when he previously overheard Craig mentioning that Harold was Logan's 

superior, he was merely surprised. 

 

Now that he saw the usually dominant Logan standing behind Harold in a respectful manner, the sight 

was shocking enough to send his brain into disarray. 

 

“We are Craig McGowan and James Smith, offering our respects to Mr. Campbell and Mr. Quigley!” the 

two of them greeted Harold and Logan with their heads inclined reverently and with similarly respectful 

expressions. 

 

They then looked at Carolyn curiously, wondering how they should refer to the beauty before them. 

 

Logan turned his eyes toward the two, and his gaze turned cold. 
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This means that we are also subordinates of the God of War! 

 

Such an honor was not something that immense wealth or power could compare to. 

 

They finally understood how Logan was so capable that in just a short span of five years, he had helped 

them become two of the three most powerful figures in Dellmoor. 

 

“Yes, the two of us shall sear in our memories the teachings of the God of War and Mr. Quigley!” James 

and Craig responded with both terror and awe in their voices. 

 

“Relax, both of you. From what I heard, my father-in-law, Benson, has been playing the stock market 

with you, James. You will have to take good care of him from here on out...” 

 

Harold grinned as he chatted with Craig and James about general affairs, causing the two of them to be 

utterly shocked and flattered at the same time. 

 

They never would have imagined that the God of War, a mysterious figure whose name resounded 

through the ages was actually someone that approachable. 

 



At that moment, Gordon and the gangsters he had called had arrived outside the café. 

 

“Gordon, who dared offend you? Didn't you mention my name to them?” a young man named Goldie 

asked boastfully as he strutted over to Gordon. 

 

His hair was dyed blonde, and following behind him were twenty over lackeys who were wielding 

batons. 

 

“Goldie, I did bring up your name. That bastard cheated my mom of her money. Just because he used to 

be in the army and could fight quite well, he went so far as to say for a city as small as Dellmoor, even if 

Craig McGowan were to step up, he would beat him up too...” Gordon rambled on while exaggerating 

some things. 

 

Goldie was fuming when he heard that. 

 

“Motherf*cker! Guys, follow me. Let's go end this fool!” Goldie charged into the café with the twenty-

plus lackeys right behind him. 

 

Gordon intended to follow them in as well but was held back by his mother. 

 

“Let's just wait outside.” Mandy did not want her son to be too involved with these gangsters. 

 

The Xenoses would just remain outside the café as they waited for good news from Goldie and his 

lackeys. 

 

“Who's Harold Campbell? Show yourself! It's time for you to die!” 

 

Harold was seated in the private room enjoying his tea when he heard someone yelling his name from 

outside the room. His brows frowned a little, which gave everyone in the room a scare. 

 

Who would be so daring as to scream Mr. Campbell's name out loud? 

 

“We will take a look outside!” 

 

Before Craig and the others could finish speaking, however, Harold had already stood up and started 

heading out. 

 

Logan and Carolyn followed behind him. 

 

Craig and James had no choice but to follow right behind. 

 

When they came out, they saw a man with a blonde buzz cut and a crowd of gangsters with batons 

charging in aggressively. 
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Craig was about to step forward and teach those people a lesson when Harold shot him a look. That one 

glance scared Craig so much that he fell to the ground, cold sweat forming on his forehead. 

 

“I indeed don't hold any respect for Craig!” 

 

Harold turned back and looked at Goldie and the rest. He spoke with a light tone, and there was a hint 

of sympathy in his eyes. 

 

Goldie and the rest were stunned by Harold's words. 

 

I don't know whether he's smart or just arrogant. 

 

“You have guts. Today, I'll show you the reason why these flowers are so red. Men, get him!” 

 

As soon as he finished speaking, he raised the baton in his hand and rushed forward. 

 

While doing so, he felt the thrill and glory of a general leading his men into battle. 

 

In the next second, however, his body suddenly flew back. 

 

“End him!” 

 

Goldie, who had been kicked away, fell heavily onto the ground. Before he could stand up, he 

immediately turned back and yelled at his underlings. 

 

However, none of his underlings were listening to him. 

 

They had a look of panic on their faces as they quickly tossed their batons away. 

 

Goldie turned his head in confusion. He could not believe his eyes when he saw the scene before him. 

 

“Mr. Campbell, my subordinates were not properly disciplined. Please forgive me. I will be sure to 

strictly discipline them later.” After kicking Goldie, Craig quickly apologized to Harold. 

 

“What kind of world are we living in now? You're still fighting and killing all day long. You're threatening 

the peace of our society. Logan, your taste in people is getting worse and worse.” 

 

Harold was still speaking in a lighthearted and calm tone. 

 

However, his words struck Craig like a bolt of thunder. 

 



Craig, who was bowing to him at a ninety-degree angle, fell to his knees with a thud as his legs gave way. 

 

“Mr. Campbell, I was wrong. Please give me a chance. I will definitely discipline them properly later and 

ensure that they don't do such dangerous things again.” 

 

Craig trembled in fear. 

 

Goldie and the others were stunned. 

 

In their eyes, Craig was the king of Dellmoor. His influence even exceeded that of the richest man, Philip. 

 

However, at that moment, Craig was kneeling to a punk like Harold, begging for mercy. 

 

This sight drastically changed their worldly perception. 

 

Are we seeing things? 

 

All of them watched the scene unfold in shock. 

 

“Let them go back. Whatever lessons that need to be taught must be taught.” 

 

Harold looked at Craig and spoke calmly. 
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That man is prominent enough to make even the boss kneel, yet this punk actually asked me to go teach 

him a lesson. This is clearly an act of sabotage! 

 

It was fortunate that Craig was there. If not, the consequences would be unimaginable if Goldie had 

really beaten up Harold. 

 

At the thought of this, Goldie looked at Gordon with eyes full of resentment. With a yelled order from 

him, more than two dozen of his underlings all started punching and kicking Gordon. 

 

“Goldie... Y-You... Mom, Brittany, help me!” 

 

As he was getting beaten up by Goldie and the rest, Gordon became confused. He did not understand 

what was happening. 

 

“Stop! What are you jerks doing? Why are you beating up my son...” 

 

Mandy and Brittany were confused by the sudden turn of events. They did not understand why the 

people that Gordon had asked for help from would beat him up. 



 

“Beat up those b*tches too!” 

 

At the sound of Mandy's voice, Goldie, caught up in his rage, shouted a ruthless order, not sparing the 

women. 

 

Screams came from outside the café. 

 

The family of three was badly beaten and bruised when Goldie and the others finally left. 

 

“Gordon, didn't you say that you were close with Goldie? What's going on?” 

 

After Goldie and the others left, Mandy and Brittany dragged their aching bodies over to help Gordon 

up. They had puzzled expressions. 

 

“Ouch! Be careful of my back. I used to have a very close relationship with Goldie. The pocket money 

that Brittany would give me was usually used to treat them to eat and drink. I don't know what 

happened to them today. Maybe they went crazy.” 

 

Gordon was still in a daze. 

 

Brittany thought for a while before suggesting to them, “Something must have gone wrong inside. Let's 

go in and see.” 

 

Mandy led the way as the three of them walked into the café. 

 

Soon, they saw Craig and James, who were still standing outside the room. 

 

When Gordon spotted Craig, he was shocked. 

 

At that moment, he understood why Goldie and the others were acting so strangely. 

 

“Stop! Stop! Let's leave quickly.” 


