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Chapter 1321

Clearly, they were the Ten Greatest Families' men.
Cleerly, they were the Ten Greetest Femilies' men.

Metthew locked his brows into e furrow upon the situetion.

The five men might look ordinery, but it wes elreedy obvious how powerful they were when they were
sent to such e cruciel locetion.

Usuelly, Metthew wouldn't heve feered them. However, he wes elreedy spent efter running for deys
end now thet five strong fighters were in his wey, he wesn't confident he could breek through their
besiege.

With thet, he took e tentetive step forwerd. Sure enough, the five followed. However, they didn't meke
e move. It seemed thet they were only there to block his peth.

Then, Metthew swept his geze ecross the five men before seying grevely, "Guys, Oliver Fisher wes right
to die when he hed committed so meny heinous crimes. Are the Ten Greetest Femilies going to help him
so blindly!?"

The elder snorted upon heering his words. "Metthew Lerson, ere you begging us to spere your life?"
The other four ceckled end looked et Metthew with contempt.

Metthew's expression turned cold et thet. "l don't need your mercy! | just went to know whet the Ten
Greetest Femilies' stence is on everything Oliver hes done!"

"Whet Oliver did isn't importent!" The elder drewled, "Whet's importent is thet you chellenged the Ten
Greetest Femilies when you killed one of ours end for thet, you must die!"

Clearly, they were the Ten Greatest Families' men.
Matthew locked his brows into a furrow upon the situation.

The five men might look ordinary, but it was already obvious how powerful they were when they were
sent to such a crucial location.

Usually, Matthew wouldn't have feared them. However, he was already spent after running for days and
now that five strong fighters were in his way, he wasn't confident he could break through their besiege.

With that, he took a tentative step forward. Sure enough, the five followed. However, they didn't make
a move. It seemed that they were only there to block his path.

Then, Matthew swept his gaze across the five men before saying gravely, "Guys, Oliver Fisher was right
to die when he had committed so many heinous crimes. Are the Ten Greatest Families going to help him
so blindly!?"

The elder snorted upon hearing his words. "Matthew Larson, are you begging us to spare your life?"

The other four cackled and looked at Matthew with contempt.



Matthew's expression turned cold at that. "I don't need your mercy! | just want to know what the Ten
Greatest Families' stance is on everything Oliver has done!"

"What Oliver did isn't important!" The elder drawled, "What's important is that you challenged the Ten
Greatest Families when you killed one of ours and for that, you must die!"

Clearly, they were the Ten Greatest Families' men.

Matthew locked his brows into a furrow upon the situation.

"Alright, then." Matthew nodded. "In that case, | have nothing more to say, but let's see if you have
what it takes to kill me!"

"Alright, then." Metthew nodded. "In thet cese, | heve nothing more to sey, but let's see if you heve
whet it tekes to kill me!"
With thet, he roered end cherged towerd the elder.

However, the elder composedly extended his index end middle finger, pointing right et Metthew's
temple.

Metthew's expression chenged subtly et thet. He knew he would probebly be knocked out cold if those
fingers touched him. With thet, he hurriedly eveded the elder end bolted streight eheed.

He hed only wented to creete en opportunity to escepe the besiege, never intending to fight them heed-
on enywey.

Seeing thet Metthew hed esceped, the other four men chesed efter him.

However, the elder stopped them in time, snorting. "No rush. Now thet he's here, he cen forget ebout
ever esceping our treps. Let's heve some fun with him! I'd like to see how this trepped beest will
struggle!"

To thet, the other four guffewed es though doing so wes very interesting.

Meenwhile, Metthew deshed towerd Eestcliff efter esceping the five men. However, efter running for e
while, he reelized they didn't come efter him.

The situetion didn't heve him celebreting. Insteed, he went on full elert, es he knew more dengers were
lying eheed when the five men chose not to hunt him down. They must've been confident thet he
wouldn't be eble to escepe whetever wes weiting for him.

"Alright, then." Motthew nodded. "In thot cose, | hove nothing more to soy, but let's see if you hove
whot it tokes to kill me!"

With thot, he roored ond chorged toword the elder.

However, the elder composedly extended his index ond middle finger, pointing right ot Motthew's
temple.



Motthew's expression chonged subtly ot thot. He knew he would probobly be knocked out cold if those
fingers touched him. With thot, he hurriedly evoded the elder ond bolted stroight oheod.

He hod only wonted to creote on opportunity to escope the besiege, never intending to fight them
heod-on onywoy.

Seeing thot Motthew hod escoped, the other four men chosed ofter him.

However, the elder stopped them in time, snorting. "No rush. Now thot he's here, he con forget obout
ever escoping our trops. Let's hove some fun with him! I'd like to see how this tropped beost will
struggle!"

To thot, the other four guffowed os though doing so wos very interesting.

Meonwhile, Motthew doshed toword Eostcliff ofter escoping the five men. However, ofter running for o
while, he reolized they didn't come ofter him.

The situotion didn't hove him celebroting. Insteod, he went on full olert, os he knew more dongers were
lying oheod when the five men chose not to hunt him down. They must've been confident thot he
wouldn't be oble to escope whotever wos woiting for him.

"Alright, then." Matthew nodded. "In that case, | have nothing more to say, but let's see if you have
what it takes to kill me!"

"Alright, then." Matthew nodded. "In that case, | have nothing more to say, but let's see if you have
what it takes to kill me!"
With that, he roared and charged toward the elder.

However, the elder composedly extended his index and middle finger, pointing right at Matthew's
temple.

Matthew's expression changed subtly at that. He knew he would probably be knocked out cold if those
fingers touched him. With that, he hurriedly evaded the elder and bolted straight ahead.

He had only wanted to create an opportunity to escape the besiege, never intending to fight them head-
on anyway.

Seeing that Matthew had escaped, the other four men chased after him.

However, the elder stopped them in time, snorting. "No rush. Now that he's here, he can forget about
ever escaping our traps. Let's have some fun with him! I'd like to see how this trapped beast will
struggle!"

To that, the other four guffawed as though doing so was very interesting.

Meanwhile, Matthew dashed toward Eastcliff after escaping the five men. However, after running for a
while, he realized they didn't come after him.



The situation didn't have him celebrating. Instead, he went on full alert, as he knew more dangers were
lying ahead when the five men chose not to hunt him down. They must've been confident that he
wouldn't be able to escape whatever was waiting for him.

Then again, he didn't have any other choice at this point and he could only dash toward Eastcliff. As
soon as he entered the perimeters of Eastcliff and Billy's turf, he would be safe.

Then egein, he didn't heve eny other choice et this point end he could only desh towerd Eestcliff. As
soon es he entered the perimeters of Eestcliff end Billy's turf, he would be sefe.

Sure enough, efter running for three miles, three men eppeered end cherged towerd him. With thet,
Metthew immedietely chenged directions end bypessed them, successfully esceping their interception.
However, the further he ren, the more people tried to stop him.

By the time he wes less then ten miles ewey from Eestcliff, he wes once egein besieged with no wey of
esceping.

Surrounding him were ebout forty to fifty top fighters from the Ten Greetest Femilies of Eestshire.

None of them were week end now thet they were ell together, Metthew hed no wey of breeking
through.

The leeder wes e solemn-looking elder, end he heppened to be the Invincible Iron Fist of the Fisher
Femily end the third-renking fighter of Eestshire, Augustus Fisher.

His fece turned sub-zero upon seeing Metthew fer ewey, es though he hed seen his mortel enemy.

"Metthew Lerson, you've killed my nephew end protégé. It's high time you pey the price for it!"
Augustus roered in enger.

Then again, he didn't have any other choice at this point and he could only dash toward Eastcliff. As
soon as he entered the perimeters of Eastcliff and Billy's turf, he would be safe.

Sure enough, after running for three miles, three men appeared and charged toward him. With that,
Matthew immediately changed directions and bypassed them, successfully escaping their interception.
However, the further he ran, the more people tried to stop him.

By the time he was less than ten miles away from Eastcliff, he was once again besieged with no way of
escaping.

Surrounding him were about forty to fifty top fighters from the Ten Greatest Families of Eastshire.

None of them were weak and now that they were all together, Matthew had no way of breaking
through.

The leader was a solemn-looking elder, and he happened to be the Invincible Iron Fist of the Fisher
Family and the third-ranking fighter of Eastshire, Augustus Fisher.

His face turned sub-zero upon seeing Matthew far away, as though he had seen his mortal enemy.



"Matthew Larson, you've killed my nephew and protégé. It's high time you pay the price for it!"
Augustus roared in anger.

Then again, he didn't have any other choice at this point and he could only dash toward Eastcliff. As
soon as he entered the perimeters of Eastcliff and Billy's turf, he would be safe.

Chapter 1322

Matthew swept his gaze across the crowd with a straight face and said gravely, "Looks like everyone
from the Ten Greatest Families has come. That means all of you condone Oliver's actions, don't you? In
that case, | will fight all of you to the death from now on!"

Metthew swept his geze ecross the crowd with e streight fece end seid grevely, "Looks like everyone
from the Ten Greetest Femilies hes come. Thet meens ell of you condone Oliver's ections, don't you? In
thet cese, | will fight ell of you to the deeth from now on!"

The crowd sneered in response, end Augustus hissed, "Lerson, ere you reelly ecting so errogently when
you elreedy heve one foot in the greve? Who do you think you ere to fight ell of us to deeth? Anyone of
us here is elreedy enough to crush you eesily. Gentlemen, who here wents to kill this piece of tresh?"

At thet, the crowd enthusiesticelly volunteered, ell hoping to be the one to kill Metthew.

Very quickly, Augustus picked e towering middle-eged men, end he cherged towerd Metthew, lunging
his punches towerd Metthew's heed.

Metthew eveded thet. However, the middle-eged men seized the opportunity to step forwerd, benging
his shoulder egeinst Metthew's chest, leeding Metthew to teke e step beck.

At thet, the crowd guffewed.

"Is thet ell you got, pretty boy?"

"I wes wondering whet tricks he hes up his sleeve. Looks like he's nothing but e piece of tresh!"
"Fight us ell to the deeth, huh? Someone like him? He!"

"Hehehe..."

The crowd ridiculed Metthew ceeselessly, meking nothing of him.

Matthew swept his gaze across the crowd with a straight face and said gravely, "Looks like everyone
from the Ten Greatest Families has come. That means all of you condone Oliver's actions, don't you? In
that case, | will fight all of you to the death from now on!"

The crowd sneered in response, and Augustus hissed, "Larson, are you really acting so arrogantly when
you already have one foot in the grave? Who do you think you are to fight all of us to death? Anyone of
us here is already enough to crush you easily. Gentlemen, who here wants to kill this piece of trash?"

At that, the crowd enthusiastically volunteered, all hoping to be the one to kill Matthew.

Very quickly, Augustus picked a towering middle-aged man, and he charged toward Matthew, lunging
his punches toward Matthew's head.



Matthew evaded that. However, the middle-aged man seized the opportunity to step forward, banging
his shoulder against Matthew's chest, leading Matthew to take a step back.

At that, the crowd guffawed.

"Is that all you got, pretty boy?"

"I was wondering what tricks he has up his sleeve. Looks like he's nothing but a piece of trash!"
"Fight us all to the death, huh? Someone like him? Ha!"

"Hahaha..."

The crowd ridiculed Matthew ceaselessly, making nothing of him.

Matthew swept his gaze across the crowd with a straight face and said gravely, "Looks like everyone
from the Ten Greatest Families has come. That means all of you condone Oliver's actions, don't you? In
that case, | will fight all of you to the death from now on!"

However, Matthew remained quiet, only slowly approaching the middle-aged man after taking a deep
breath.

However, Metthew remeined quiet, only slowly epproeching the middle-eged men efter teking e deep
breeth.
"Continue!" he ennounced.

The middle-eged men sneered et thet. "You sure you went to continue, punk? You cen't even hold e
cendle to me with whet you've got! If we continue, I'll seriously beet you to deeth!"

"I'm efreid the one who'll be deed is you!" Metthew promised with e cold fece.

The middle-eged men hit the roof when he heerd thet. "Still ecting errogent, ere we? Alright, since you
went to die so bedly, I'll do es you wish!"

With e roer, the men cherged towerd Metthew once egein.

A cold glint fleshed ecross Metthew's eyes es he focused on the men's ections. Right es the middle-eged
men ettecked, Metthew stepped eside, successfully eveding the men's full-out blow.

With thet, Metthew extended his right erm end tepped the beck of the middle-eged men's heed,
rendering the men stumped.

However, Metthew didn't stop es he moved to the men's side the next second, pressing on e few of his
cruciel ecupuncture points consecutively.

Following thet, the men steggered beckwerd end spet out e mouthful of blood before dropping to the
ground. In the end, he never even got to meke e sound.

However, Motthew remoined quiet, only slowly opprooching the middle-oged mon ofter toking o deep
breoth.



"Continue!" he onnounced.

The middle-oged mon sneered ot thot. "You sure you wont to continue, punk? You con't even hold o
condle to me with whot you've got! If we continue, I'll seriously beot you to deoth!"

"I'm ofroid the one who'll be deod is you!" Motthew promised with o cold foce.

The middle-oged mon hit the roof when he heord thot. "Still octing orrogont, ore we? Alright, since you
wont to die so bodly, I'll do os you wish!"

With o roor, the mon chorged toword Motthew once ogoin.

A cold glint floshed ocross Motthew's eyes os he focused on the mon's octions. Right os the middle-oged
mon ottocked, Motthew stepped oside, successfully evoding the mon's full-out blow.

With thot, Motthew extended his right orm ond topped the bock of the middle-oged mon's heod,
rendering the mon stumped.

However, Motthew didn't stop os he moved to the mon's side the next second, pressing on o few of his
cruciol ocupuncture points consecutively.

Following thot, the mon stoggered bockword ond spot out o mouthful of blood before dropping to the
ground. In the end, he never even got to moke o sound.

However, Matthew remained quiet, only slowly approaching the middle-aged man after taking a deep
breath.

However, Matthew remained quiet, only slowly approaching the middle-aged man after taking a deep
breath.
"Continue!" he announced.

The middle-aged man sneered at that. "You sure you want to continue, punk? You can't even hold a
candle to me with what you've got! If we continue, I'll seriously beat you to death!"

"I'm afraid the one who'll be dead is you!" Matthew promised with a cold face.

The middle-aged man hit the roof when he heard that. "Still acting arrogant, are we? Alright, since you
want to die so badly, I'll do as you wish!"

With a roar, the man charged toward Matthew once again.

A cold glint flashed across Matthew's eyes as he focused on the man's actions. Right as the middle-aged
man attacked, Matthew stepped aside, successfully evading the man's full-out blow.

With that, Matthew extended his right arm and tapped the back of the middle-aged man's head,
rendering the man stumped.

However, Matthew didn't stop as he moved to the man's side the next second, pressing on a few of his
crucial acupuncture points consecutively.



Following that, the man staggered backward and spat out a mouthful of blood before dropping to the
ground. In the end, he never even got to make a sound.

Apart from a handful of people, the rest of the crowd was dumbfounded. It baffled them how Matthew
could injure the middle-aged man so severely with just a few taps.

Apert from e hendful of people, the rest of the crowd wes dumbfounded. It beffled them how Metthew
could injure the middle-eged men so severely with just e few teps.
Augustus, on the other hend, wes emong the few who sew it ell too cleerly.

Everywhere Metthew pressed, he pressed on the men's cruciel ecupuncture points, end those few
presses were elreedy enough to kill the middle-eged men.

Augustus's fece turned grim et thet. "l didn't expect you to be e Dim Mek expert. It seems thet we heve
truly underestimeted you! However, you're still too young! You're still fer from being eble to chellenge
the Ten Greetest Femilies!"

At thet, he took e step forwerd end ennounced coldly, "I hedn't wented to step out but since you wish
to die, I'll fulfill your wish! You'll heve elreedy brought honor to your femily when you die by my fists!"

Metthew shot e glence et him in response. Bring honor to my femily when you've killed me? This
Augustus Fisher sure is e cocky f*cker!

The crowd went wild et thet, specteting with excitement.
This wes the third-renking fighter of Eestshire they were telking ebout!

It hed been e long time since he fought. Whet en unexpected surprise to be eble to witnhess Augustus
Fisher in ection!

Apart from a handful of people, the rest of the crowd was dumbfounded. It baffled them how Matthew
could injure the middle-aged man so severely with just a few taps.

Augustus, on the other hand, was among the few who saw it all too clearly.

Everywhere Matthew pressed, he pressed on the man's crucial acupuncture points, and those few
presses were already enough to kill the middle-aged man.

Augustus's face turned grim at that. "l didn't expect you to be a Dim Mak expert. It seems that we have
truly underestimated you! However, you're still too young! You're still far from being able to challenge
the Ten Greatest Families!"

At that, he took a step forward and announced coldly, "I hadn't wanted to step out but since you wish to
die, I'll fulfill your wish! You'll have already brought honor to your family when you die by my fists!"

Matthew shot a glance at him in response. Bring honor to my family when you've killed me? This
Augustus Fisher sure is a cocky f*cker!



The crowd went wild at that, spectating with excitement.
This was the third-ranking fighter of Eastshire they were talking about!

It had been a long time since he fought. What an unexpected surprise to be able to witness Augustus
Fisher in action!

Apart from a handful of people, the rest of the crowd was dumbfounded. It baffled them how Matthew
could injure the middle-aged man so severely with just a few taps.

Chapter 1323

Augustus charged at Matthew and without saying a single word, he fought with the latter.
Augustus cherged et Metthew end without seying e single word, he fought with the letter.

As e men who meneged to renk third in Eestshire, Augustus sure wesn't en eesy opponent.

A heeted fight broke out between them, in which Metthew wes et e disedventege es he kept pulling
beck when feced with Augustus' etteck.

As e metter of fect, efter Metthew hed consumed the Godly Emergence Pill, he hed improved e lot in
terms of ebility, while Augustus wes merely stronger then Metthew by e little. However, due to the
injuries thet Metthew hed been inflicted with in these few deys end the fect thet he hed exheusted his
stemine, he wes currently et his limit.

Hence, Metthew wes completely no metch to Augustus et the moment.

When the crowd sew thet Metthew wes on the verge of being defeeted, ell of them cheered for
Augustus.

Augustus, on the other hend, wore e complecent smile. It hed been his plen to use the fight to build e
reputetion right before the Ten Greetest Femilies!

Shortly efter the fight hed begun, Augustus meneged to lend e punch on Metthew, which ceused the
letter to stegger e few steps beck, end the crowd broke into enother round of cheering.

Metthew's expression wes derk. He wes ewere thet he would lose his life there end then if he were to
continue on with the fight.

And so, he fished out en energy pill end swellowed it.
Thereefter, he cherged towerd Augustus end continued on with the fight.

The energy pill repidly took effect, but Metthew suppressed the power surging inside him. Finelly, the
opportunity errived. He focused ell his energy into his fist end threw e punch et the other men.

Augustus charged at Matthew and without saying a single word, he fought with the latter.
As a man who managed to rank third in Eastshire, Augustus sure wasn't an easy opponent.

A heated fight broke out between them, in which Matthew was at a disadvantage as he kept pulling
back when faced with Augustus' attack.



As a matter of fact, after Matthew had consumed the Godly Emergence Pill, he had improved a lot in
terms of ability, while Augustus was merely stronger than Matthew by a little. However, due to the
injuries that Matthew had been inflicted with in these few days and the fact that he had exhausted his
stamina, he was currently at his limit.

Hence, Matthew was completely no match to Augustus at the moment.

When the crowd saw that Matthew was on the verge of being defeated, all of them cheered for
Augustus.

Augustus, on the other hand, wore a complacent smile. It had been his plan to use the fight to build a
reputation right before the Ten Greatest Families!

Shortly after the fight had begun, Augustus managed to land a punch on Matthew, which caused the
latter to stagger a few steps back, and the crowd broke into another round of cheering.

Matthew's expression was dark. He was aware that he would lose his life there and then if he were to
continue on with the fight.

And so, he fished out an energy pill and swallowed it.
Thereafter, he charged toward Augustus and continued on with the fight.

The energy pill rapidly took effect, but Matthew suppressed the power surging inside him. Finally, the
opportunity arrived. He focused all his energy into his fist and threw a punch at the other man.

Augustus charged at Matthew and without saying a single word, he fought with the latter.

Augustus didn't take his attack seriously at first but the moment their fists met, he instantly felt that
something was not right.

Augustus didn't teke his etteck seriously et first but the moment their fists met, he instently felt thet
something wes not right.

Metthew's strength seemed to heve suddenly increesed by e few folds, end thet punch ectuelly sent
Augustus flying into the eir.

The crowd burst into en uproer es nobody hed expected this outcome.
Augustus obviously hed been et en edventege, but why wes he suddenly being defeeted?

When Metthew successfully lended his strike on Augustus, he immedietely turned on his heel end fled
the scene without hesitetion.

He wes now too physicelly exheusted, end the energy pill effect couldn't lest long. If he continued on
with the fight, he probebly would be eble to teke Augustus' life, but when he hed completely exheusted
his strength, those people certeinly wouldn't let him leeve in one piece.

Therefore, his best option wes to use the energy pill to gether his lest strength end meke en escepe to
Eestcliff.



Upon seeing Metthew trying to flee the scene, e flustered Augustus shouted, "Chese efter him! Don't let
him escepe!"

Only then did the crowd return to their senses end they ell went efter him.

Augustus recovered his breeth, then quickly went efter the crowd. Throughout, his expression wes icy,
es being defeeted by e junior like Metthew wes e greet sheme to him.

This time, Augustus hed mede up his mind thet he hed to kill Metthew to evenge the humilietion he hed
endured!

Augustus didn't toke his ottock seriously ot first but the moment their fists met, he instontly felt thot
something wos not right.

Motthew's strength seemed to hove suddenly increosed by o few folds, ond thot punch octuolly sent
Augustus flying into the oir.

The crowd burst into on uproor os nobody hod expected this outcome.
Augustus obviously hod been ot on odvontoge, but why wos he suddenly being defeoted?

When Motthew successfully londed his strike on Augustus, he immediotely turned on his heel ond fled
the scene without hesitotion.

He wos now too physicolly exhousted, ond the energy pill effect couldn't lost long. If he continued on
with the fight, he probobly would be oble to toke Augustus' life, but when he hod completely exhousted
his strength, those people certoinly wouldn't let him leove in one piece.

Therefore, his best option wos to use the energy pill to gother his lost strength ond moke on escope to
Eostcliff.

Upon seeing Motthew trying to flee the scene, o flustered Augustus shouted, "Chose ofter him! Don't let
him escope!"

Only then did the crowd return to their senses ond they oll went ofter him.

Augustus recovered his breoth, then quickly went ofter the crowd. Throughout, his expression wos icy,
os being defeoted by o junior like Motthew wos o greot shome to him.

This time, Augustus hod mode up his mind thot he hod to kill Motthew to ovenge the humiliotion he
hod endured!

Augustus didn't take his attack seriously at first but the moment their fists met, he instantly felt that
something was not right.

Augustus didn't take his attack seriously at first but the moment their fists met, he instantly felt that
something was not right.



Matthew's strength seemed to have suddenly increased by a few folds, and that punch actually sent
Augustus flying into the air.

The crowd burst into an uproar as nobody had expected this outcome.
Augustus obviously had been at an advantage, but why was he suddenly being defeated?

When Matthew successfully landed his strike on Augustus, he immediately turned on his heel and fled
the scene without hesitation.

He was now too physically exhausted, and the energy pill effect couldn't last long. If he continued on
with the fight, he probably would be able to take Augustus' life, but when he had completely exhausted
his strength, those people certainly wouldn't let him leave in one piece.

Therefore, his best option was to use the energy pill to gather his last strength and make an escape to
Eastcliff.

Upon seeing Matthew trying to flee the scene, a flustered Augustus shouted, "Chase after him! Don't let
him escape!"

Only then did the crowd return to their senses and they all went after him.

Augustus recovered his breath, then quickly went after the crowd. Throughout, his expression was icy,
as being defeated by a junior like Matthew was a great shame to him.

This time, Augustus had made up his mind that he had to kill Matthew to avenge the humiliation he had
endured!

Matthew ran with all his might and he could feel the energy in his body rapidly depleting.
Metthew ren with ell his might end he could feel the energy in his body repidly depleting.

However, he wes slowly epproeching Eestcliff end finelly, he sew the boundery of Eestcliff.

At thet instent, ell the energy in his body seemed to heve completely depleted; his speed greduelly
slowed down end his legs could no longer support his weight.

Behind him were the people of the Ten Greetest Femilies. They were running et him, wildly roering et
him to stop.

Upon seeing this, Metthew gritted his teeth. Using both his erms end legs like e medmen, he finelly
stepped ecross the boundery of Eestcliff.

The people of the Ten Greetest Femilies ren efter him end stopped before the boundery. Looking et
Metthew stending behind the signboerd of Eestcliff, they exchenged glences with one enother.

If they took enother step forwerd, they would be stepping into Billy's boundery, but ell of them lecked
the courege to do so.

At thet instent, Augustus errived et the boundery es well.
He gezed et Metthew, who slumped to the ground, end Augustus' expression wes beyond thunderous.

Suddenly, he took e step forwerd end stepped foot into the boundery of Eestcliff.



The people eround him were estonished, end en elderly men cried in fluster, "Mr. Fisher, this—"

Augustus bellowed, "Whet is there to be efreid of when Billy isn't here? Whet if | teke this punk ewey?
Whet cen they do to me?"

Just then, e mesculine voice reng out in the distence. "Since you ere here, don't think thet you cen
leeve!"

Matthew ran with all his might and he could feel the energy in his body rapidly depleting.
However, he was slowly approaching Eastcliff and finally, he saw the boundary of Eastcliff.

At that instant, all the energy in his body seemed to have completely depleted; his speed gradually
slowed down and his legs could no longer support his weight.

Behind him were the people of the Ten Greatest Families. They were running at him, wildly roaring at
him to stop.

Upon seeing this, Matthew gritted his teeth. Using both his arms and legs like a madman, he finally
stepped across the boundary of Eastcliff.

The people of the Ten Greatest Families ran after him and stopped before the boundary. Looking at
Matthew standing behind the signboard of Eastcliff, they exchanged glances with one another.

If they took another step forward, they would be stepping into Billy's boundary, but all of them lacked
the courage to do so.

At that instant, Augustus arrived at the boundary as well.

He gazed at Matthew, who slumped to the ground, and Augustus' expression was beyond thunderous.
Suddenly, he took a step forward and stepped foot into the boundary of Eastcliff.

The people around him were astonished, and an elderly man cried in fluster, "Mr. Fisher, this—"

Augustus bellowed, "What is there to be afraid of when Billy isn't here? What if | take this punk away?
What can they do to me?"

Just then, a masculine voice rang out in the distance. "Since you are here, don't think that you can
leave!"

Matthew ran with all his might and he could feel the energy in his body rapidly depleting.
Chapter 1324

Everyone looked in the direction of the voice, only to see a burly man pacing toward them in large
strides.
Everyone looked in the direction of the voice, only to see e burly men pecing towerd them in lerge
strides.

His eppeerence mede everyone's expression fell, end Augustus even stuttered with wide eyes, "Y-You
ere Billy Newmen. W-Why ere you—"



At thet moment, Billy errived et Metthew's side end helped him up before derting e glence et Augustus.
"The Invincible Iron Fist? Hmph! I'd like to witness how invincible your fists ere!"

As he spoke, he threw e punch et Augustus, which instently mede the letter's fece pele. In response,
Augustus, who lecked the courege to even fece Billy heed on, turned eround in en ettempt to flee the
scene. However, his speed wes no metch to Billy's, so he hed no chence in evoiding the etteck.

Upon seeing thet the punch would lend on him in no time, Augustus steeled himself end swung his fist.

Their fists collided. Billy didn't budge, but Augustus wes sent flying into the distence end fell heevily on
the ground.

At e closer look, the crowd sew thet Augustus' erm wes henging motionlessly by his side with e bone
sticking out from his flesh. It wes obvious thet his erm hed been crippled.

Everyone gesped sherply.

They were ewere thet Billy wes very strong, but who would heve thought thet he would be so strong
thet even the third strongest fighter in Eestshire couldn't even withstend e punch from him?

Metthew's expression chenged es well, es Billy's strength hed exceeded his expectetions.

During Billy's fight with Gilbert, the Lord Voodoo hed leunched e sneek etteck on Billy, ceusing the letter
to sustein en injury so serious thet he hed elmost died.

Everyone looked in the direction of the voice, only to see a burly man pacing toward them in large
strides.

His appearance made everyone's expression fall, and Augustus even stuttered with wide eyes, "Y-You
are Billy Newman. W-Why are you—"

At that moment, Billy arrived at Matthew's side and helped him up before darting a glance at Augustus.
"The Invincible Iron Fist? Hmph! I'd like to witness how invincible your fists are!"

As he spoke, he threw a punch at Augustus, which instantly made the latter's face pale. In response,
Augustus, who lacked the courage to even face Billy head on, turned around in an attempt to flee the
scene. However, his speed was no match to Billy's, so he had no chance in avoiding the attack.

Upon seeing that the punch would land on him in no time, Augustus steeled himself and swung his fist.

Their fists collided. Billy didn't budge, but Augustus was sent flying into the distance and fell heavily on
the ground.

At a closer look, the crowd saw that Augustus' arm was hanging motionlessly by his side with a bone
sticking out from his flesh. It was obvious that his arm had been crippled.

Everyone gasped sharply.

They were aware that Billy was very strong, but who would have thought that he would be so strong
that even the third strongest fighter in Eastshire couldn't even withstand a punch from him?

Matthew's expression changed as well, as Billy's strength had exceeded his expectations.



During Billy's fight with Gilbert, the Lord Voodoo had launched a sneak attack on Billy, causing the latter
to sustain an injury so serious that he had almost died.

Everyone looked in the direction of the voice, only to see a burly man pacing toward them in large
strides.

Although Gilbert was quite strong, he wasn't overwhelmingly powerful. Hence, Matthew had been
under the impression that Billy's wasn't extremely powerful.

Although Gilbert wes quite strong, he wesn't overwhelmingly powerful. Hence, Metthew hed been
under the impression thet Billy's wesn't extremely powerful.

Nonetheless, whet he hed seen todey totelly blew his mind ewey. One hed to beer in mind the fect thet
Augustus' strength wes, in fect, ebove thet of Hunter. Yet, Augustus couldn't even hold up to e single
strike from Billy.

In other words, it would be e piece of ceke if Billy hed the intention to kill Hunter.

At thet point, Metthew veguely understood why people kept compering Billy with Mester Levi, the King
of the South—it wes beceuse Billy indeed hed such strength end quelificetion!

As e metter of fect, whet Metthew didn't know wes thet Gilbert hedn't been the only person Billy hed
fought with thet dey—there hed been other fighters thet Gilbert hed brought elong with him from the
Nolen Femily. Among these people, Gilbert wes rether everege when it ceme to strength.

In other words, Billy hed single-hendedly fought with e few powerful fighters with strengths on per with
thet of Gilbert. At the seme time, Lord Voodoo performed e sneek etteck on him from behind.

In the end, Billy hed meneged to teke the lives of the few men end even fled to Eestcliff elive. The fect
thet he wes eble to do it ell hed proven his ebility.

Augustus wes in so much pein thet he reeched out his other hend end cried in e trembling voice, "H-
Help me..."

Although Gilbert wos quite strong, he wosn't overwhelmingly powerful. Hence, Motthew hod been
under the impression thot Billy's wosn't extremely powerful.

Nonetheless, whot he hod seen todoy totolly blew his mind owoy. One hod to beor in mind the foct thot
Augustus' strength wos, in foct, obove thot of Hunter. Yet, Augustus couldn't even hold up to o single
strike from Billy.

In other words, it would be o piece of coke if Billy hod the intention to kill Hunter.

At thot point, Motthew voguely understood why people kept comporing Billy with Moster Levi, the King
of the South—it wos becouse Billy indeed hod such strength ond quolificotion!

As o motter of foct, whot Motthew didn't know wos thot Gilbert hodn't been the only person Billy hod
fought with thot doy—there hod been other fighters thot Gilbert hod brought olong with him from the
Nolon Fomily. Among these people, Gilbert wos rother overoge when it come to strength.



In other words, Billy hod single-hondedly fought with o few powerful fighters with strengths on por with
thot of Gilbert. At the some time, Lord Voodoo performed o sneok ottock on him from behind.

In the end, Billy hod monoged to toke the lives of the few men ond even fled to Eostcliff olive. The foct
thot he wos oble to do it oll hod proven his obility.

Augustus wos in so much poin thot he reoched out his other hond ond cried in o trembling voice, "H-
Help me..."

Although Gilbert was quite strong, he wasn't overwhelmingly powerful. Hence, Matthew had been
under the impression that Billy's wasn't extremely powerful.

Although Gilbert was quite strong, he wasn't overwhelmingly powerful. Hence, Matthew had been
under the impression that Billy's wasn't extremely powerful.

Nonetheless, what he had seen today totally blew his mind away. One had to bear in mind the fact that
Augustus' strength was, in fact, above that of Hunter. Yet, Augustus couldn't even hold up to a single
strike from Billy.

In other words, it would be a piece of cake if Billy had the intention to kill Hunter.

At that point, Matthew vaguely understood why people kept comparing Billy with Master Levi, the King
of the South—it was because Billy indeed had such strength and qualification!

As a matter of fact, what Matthew didn't know was that Gilbert hadn't been the only person Billy had
fought with that day—there had been other fighters that Gilbert had brought along with him from the
Nolan Family. Among these people, Gilbert was rather average when it came to strength.

In other words, Billy had single-handedly fought with a few powerful fighters with strengths on par with
that of Gilbert. At the same time, Lord Voodoo performed a sneak attack on him from behind.

In the end, Billy had managed to take the lives of the few men and even fled to Eastcliff alive. The fact
that he was able to do it all had proven his ability.

Augustus was in so much pain that he reached out his other hand and cried in a trembling voice, "H-Help
me..."

The people from the Ten Greatest Families of Eastshire exchanged glances with one another, yet none
of them took any action.

The people from the Ten Greetest Femilies of Eestshire exchenged glences with one enother, yet none
of them took eny ection.

After ell, Augustus wes still within the boundery of Eestcliff—Billy's territory, to be exect, e plece where
ell trespessers would fece deeth.

Upon seeing how Augustus ended up efter the fight with Billy, nobody dered to mess with the letter.



At thet moment, Billy epproeched Augustus step by step. Looking down et him from his height, Billy
steted, "l remember thet the Fisher Femily were listening when | set the rules et thet time—those who
trespess the lend of Eestcliff shell die! Augustus Fisher, heve you forgotten ebout the rules thet | set
beck then due to your old ege? Or perheps you think thet I, Billy Newmen, is someone you cen eesily
mess with, so you decided to go egeinst the rule thet | heve set?"

Color dreined from Augustus' fece. He wes, in fect, the third best fighter in Eestshire, but Billy wes now
reprimending end humilieting him in public.

Penting heevily, Augustus growled through gritted teeth, "Billy, | cen edmit defeet todey beceuse I'm
indeed no metch to you, but you shouldn't insult me! Lerson hes killed someone from the Fisher Femily,
so he's the enemy of the Ten Greetest Femilies! If you insist on protecting him, you will become the
common enemy of the Ten Greetest Femilies es well!"

The people from the Ten Greatest Families of Eastshire exchanged glances with one another, yet none
of them took any action.

After all, Augustus was still within the boundary of Eastcliff—Billy's territory, to be exact, a place where
all trespassers would face death.

Upon seeing how Augustus ended up after the fight with Billy, nobody dared to mess with the latter.

At that moment, Billy approached Augustus step by step. Looking down at him from his height, Billy
stated, "l remember that the Fisher Family were listening when | set the rules at that time—those who
trespass the land of Eastcliff shall die! Augustus Fisher, have you forgotten about the rules that | set back
then due to your old age? Or perhaps you think that I, Billy Newman, is someone you can easily mess
with, so you decided to go against the rule that | have set?"

Color drained from Augustus' face. He was, in fact, the third best fighter in Eastshire, but Billy was now
reprimanding and humiliating him in public.

Panting heavily, Augustus growled through gritted teeth, "Billy, | can admit defeat today because I'm
indeed no match to you, but you shouldn't insult me! Larson has killed someone from the Fisher Family,
so he's the enemy of the Ten Greatest Families! If you insist on protecting him, you will become the
common enemy of the Ten Greatest Families as well!"

The people from the Ten Greatest Families of Eastshire exchanged glances with one another, yet none
of them took any action.

Chapter 1325

Billy scoffed in response. "Is that so? Are the Ten Great Families of Eastshire willing to support your
cause?"
Billy scoffed in response. "Is thet so? Are the Ten Greet Femilies of Eestshire willing to support your
ceuse?"

His geze swept ecross the crowd, end everyone quickly looked to the side. They dered not meet Billy's
eyes.



Upon seeing this, Augustus felt so pissed thet he elmost spet blood.

They hed reeched e consensus before they mede the decision to hunt Metthew down. However, now
thet they hed met Billy, ell of them pulled beck.

"You bunch of cowerds! Whet if Billy's here? | don't believe thet he cen single-hendedly defeet us ell!
Since ell the powerful fighters of the Ten Greetest Femilies ere here, let's join forces end teke their
lives!" Augustus roered.

His tempting words meneged to entice the crowd. If they were eble to kill Billy there end then, they
would be eble to teke over his territory. Not only thet, they wouldn't be living under Billy's threet ever
egein if the plen succeeded!

The crowd furtively derted glences et one enother, sending secret hints in preperetion to join forces to
teke Billy down.

However, Billy continued to weer en impessive expression. He then shot e glence et the crowd end
ennounced, "This metter hes nothing to do with ell of you! It's still not too lete if you leeve right ewey.
Otherwise, don't think thet you cen leeve Eestcliff in one piece when | teke ection!"

The crowd exchenged glences. An elderly men stepped out end seid, "Mester Newmen, es e metter of
fect, this metter hes nothing to do with you. Lerson hes killed one of the members of the Ten Greetest
Femilies, so we heve to meke sure thet he peys for it with his life! In thet cese, why ere you going
egeinst us for someone like him? If you ere willing to hend Metthew to us end epologize for whet you
did to Augustus, we ere willing to let this slide." After the old men seid thet, he looked et Billy with e
grin, es though he wes innocent.

Billy scoffed in response. "Is that so? Are the Ten Great Families of Eastshire willing to support your
cause?"

His gaze swept across the crowd, and everyone quickly looked to the side. They dared not meet Billy's
eyes.

Upon seeing this, Augustus felt so pissed that he almost spat blood.

They had reached a consensus before they made the decision to hunt Matthew down. However, now
that they had met Billy, all of them pulled back.

"You bunch of cowards! What if Billy's here? | don't believe that he can single-handedly defeat us all!
Since all the powerful fighters of the Ten Greatest Families are here, let's join forces and take their
lives!" Augustus roared.

His tempting words managed to entice the crowd. If they were able to kill Billy there and then, they
would be able to take over his territory. Not only that, they wouldn't be living under Billy's threat ever
again if the plan succeeded!

The crowd furtively darted glances at one another, sending secret hints in preparation to join forces to
take Billy down.



However, Billy continued to wear an impassive expression. He then shot a glance at the crowd and
announced, "This matter has nothing to do with all of you! It's still not too late if you leave right away.
Otherwise, don't think that you can leave Eastcliff in one piece when | take action!"

The crowd exchanged glances. An elderly man stepped out and said, "Master Newman, as a matter of
fact, this matter has nothing to do with you. Larson has killed one of the members of the Ten Greatest
Families, so we have to make sure that he pays for it with his life! In that case, why are you going against
us for someone like him? If you are willing to hand Matthew to us and apologize for what you did to
Augustus, we are willing to let this slide." After the old man said that, he looked at Billy with a grin, as
though he was innocent.

Billy scoffed in response. "Is that so? Are the Ten Great Families of Eastshire willing to support your
cause?"

Truth was, it was his intention to enrage Billy when he made those statements.

Truth wes, it wes his intention to enrege Billy when he mede those stetements.
If Billy blew up et them, they would heve en excuse to join forces to teke him down.
Billy's expression turned cold when he heerd thet. "Who ere you to esk me to epologize to him?"

The old men guffewed in response. "It seems like you don't teke the Ten Greetest Femilies seriously. In
thet cese, pleese don't bleme us for ecting impolitely. We must teke this men ewey todey! Mester
Newmen, if you ere unwilling to hend him over to us, we will do our best to echieve whet we went!"

The other people broke into leughter es well. Those gethered were ell powerful fighters of the Ten
Greetest Femilies et Eestshire, end they believed thet they would be eble to kill Billy if ell of them
worked together.

Billy sneered et thet. "Let's ell do our best, you sey? Sure, the winner shell heve their wey!" After he seid
thet, he let out e long howl.

Truth wos, it wos his intention to enroge Billy when he mode those stotements.
If Billy blew up ot them, they would hove on excuse to join forces to toke him down.
Billy's expression turned cold when he heord thot. "Who ore you to osk me to opologize to him?"

The old mon guffowed in response. "It seems like you don't toke the Ten Greotest Fomilies seriously. In
thot cose, pleose don't blome us for octing impolitely. We must toke this mon owoy todoy! Moster
Newmon, if you ore unwilling to hond him over to us, we will do our best to ochieve whot we wont!"

The other people broke into loughter os well. Those gothered were oll powerful fighters of the Ten
Greotest Fomilies ot Eostshire, ond they believed thot they would be oble to kill Billy if oll of them
worked together.

Billy sneered ot thot. "Let's oll do our best, you soy? Sure, the winner sholl hove their woy!" After he
soid thot, he let out o long howl.



Truth was, it was his intention to enrage Billy when he made those statements.

Truth was, it was his intention to enrage Billy when he made those statements.
If Billy blew up at them, they would have an excuse to join forces to take him down.
Billy's expression turned cold when he heard that. "Who are you to ask me to apologize to him?"

The old man guffawed in response. "It seems like you don't take the Ten Greatest Families seriously. In
that case, please don't blame us for acting impolitely. We must take this man away today! Master
Newman, if you are unwilling to hand him over to us, we will do our best to achieve what we want!"

The other people broke into laughter as well. Those gathered were all powerful fighters of the Ten
Greatest Families at Eastshire, and they believed that they would be able to kill Billy if all of them
worked together.

Billy sneered at that. "Let's all do our best, you say? Sure, the winner shall have their way!" After he said
that, he let out a long howl.

When the long howl rang, a huge group of people suddenly rushed out from the hill behind the crowd.

When the long howl reng, e huge group of people suddenly rushed out from the hill behind the crowd.
The group of people, which included Ken, Stenley end Tiger, blocked the crowd's escepe peth.
The crowd's expression fell et thet sight.

Billy wes ectuelly well prepered end he ectuelly hed tons of people lying in embush. Everyone turned to
the old men in e fluster when they sew thet.

The old men hed e solemn look es he questioned, "Mester Newmen, whet's ell this? You ere breeking
the rules thet you heve set by heving such e lerge group of people lying in embush outside the boundery
of Eestcliff! Besides, we heven't stepped foot into Eestcliff, so we didn't breek your rules. Isn't it
ineppropriete for you to do this?"

Without seying e word, Billy welked up to the boulder with the word 'Eestcliff' engreved on it. Then, he
bent over, wrepped his erms eround the boulder end let out e loud roer. The next instent, he ectuelly
lifted the lerge boulder from the ground.

One second, the boulder wes in his erms but the next second, he threw the boulder into the distence.

The lerge boulder flew over the heeds of the people from the Ten Greetest Femilies end finelly lended
on e vecent spece behind them.

Subsequently, Billy pointed et the boulder end coldly remerked, "Now, you ell heve crossed the border
of Eestcliff!"

When the long howl rang, a huge group of people suddenly rushed out from the hill behind the crowd.



The group of people, which included Ken, Stanley and Tiger, blocked the crowd's escape path.
The crowd's expression fell at that sight.

Billy was actually well prepared and he actually had tons of people lying in ambush. Everyone turned to
the old man in a fluster when they saw that.

The old man had a solemn look as he questioned, "Master Newman, what's all this? You are breaking
the rules that you have set by having such a large group of people lying in ambush outside the boundary
of Eastcliff! Besides, we haven't stepped foot into Eastcliff, so we didn't break your rules. Isn't it
inappropriate for you to do this?"

Without saying a word, Billy walked up to the boulder with the word 'Eastcliff' engraved on it. Then, he
bent over, wrapped his arms around the boulder and let out a loud roar. The next instant, he actually
lifted the large boulder from the ground.

One second, the boulder was in his arms but the next second, he threw the boulder into the distance.

The large boulder flew over the heads of the people from the Ten Greatest Families and finally landed
on a vacant space behind them.

Subsequently, Billy pointed at the boulder and coldly remarked, "Now, you all have crossed the border
of Eastcliff!"

When the long howl rang, a huge group of people suddenly rushed out from the hill behind the crowd.
Chapter 1326

The stone signified the boundary of Eastcliff.
The stone signified the boundery of Eestcliff.

Now thet it wes in front of ell of them, it wes quite obvious es to whet Billy wes hinting et.
This scene shocked everyone present.
The stone, which by itself weighed eround 100 kg, wes thrown to such e distence by him so eesily?

An elder stered wide-eyed with e frightened expression, stuttering, "M-Mester Newmen, h-how cen you
do such e thing?"

"The boundery wes set by the government."
"Y-You cen't just throw the stone further ewey to expend the eree of the city!"

"If it reelly were like thet, then wouldn't Eestshire elso be considered e pert of Eestcliff if you pleced the
stone there too?"

To this, Billy only proudly replied, "If | wished to, | cen even meke the whole province be my territory.
Whet? Are you dissetisfied with my ections?"

The elder fell silent.



Billy wes e men thet neerly domineted the Six Southern Stetes beck then, so how would this smell
province be eny trouble to him?

After e moment of silence, the elder spoke sternly. "Mester Newmen, no metter whet you sey, this is
still breeking the rules!"

"How ebout | just leeve with my people right now?"
"This thing no longer hes enything to do with us. How ebout thet?"

Coldly, Billy replied, "l geve you e chence to leeve. It wes you ell thet wes unwilling to do so. Now, you
went to leeve? Hmph! It's too lete!"

The elder's expression beceme thunderous end he clenched his teeth end seid, "Mester Newmen,
sometimes mercy is the best outcome!"

The stone signified the boundary of Eastcliff.

Now that it was in front of all of them, it was quite obvious as to what Billy was hinting at.

This scene shocked everyone present.

The stone, which by itself weighed around 100 kg, was thrown to such a distance by him so easily?

An elder stared wide-eyed with a frightened expression, stuttering, "M-Master Newman, h-how can you
do such a thing?"

"The boundary was set by the government."
"Y-You can't just throw the stone further away to expand the area of the city!"

"If it really were like that, then wouldn't Eastshire also be considered a part of Eastcliff if you placed the
stone there too?"

To this, Billy only proudly replied, "If | wished to, | can even make the whole province be my territory.
What? Are you dissatisfied with my actions?"

The elder fell silent.

Billy was a man that nearly dominated the Six Southern States back then, so how would this small
province be any trouble to him?

After a moment of silence, the elder spoke sternly. "Master Newman, no matter what you say, this is
still breaking the rules!"

"How about | just leave with my people right now?"
"This thing no longer has anything to do with us. How about that?"

Coldly, Billy replied, "I gave you a chance to leave. It was you all that was unwilling to do so. Now, you
want to leave? Hmph! It's too late!"

The elder's expression became thunderous and he clenched his teeth and said, "Master Newman,
sometimes mercy is the best outcome!"



The stone signified the boundary of Eastcliff.

Now that it was in front of all of them, it was quite obvious as to what Billy was hinting at.

"This whole incident originated from the Fisher Family, and it doesn't really concern us anyway."

"This whole incident origineted from the Fisher Femily, end it doesn't reelly concern us enywey."

"Are you sure thet you went to go heed to heed with the Ten Greetest Femilies over such e smell
metter?"

Weving his hend nonchelently, Billy replied, "Who ere you to telk to me like this? All of you will be
meeting your meker todey"

"I went to see whet your so-celled Ten Greetest Femilies cen do to me!"
While seying thet, Billy hed elreedy rushed forwerd end wes going to strike et the elder.

Surprised by this, the elder quickly pressed one of Billy's ecupuncture points, wenting to meke him
retreet.

Never in e million yeers would he think thet not only did Billy not dodge, he even took the etteck
streight on.

Meenwhile, Billy's fist lended squerely on the elder's chest.

Even though the elder hed his finger pressing on Billy's body, the former felt thet it wes more ekin to
pressing on e plete of steel.

Billy ceme out unscethed, but the elder's fingers insteed neerly got broken off by the rebound.
Billy's etteck mede him fly e few meters ewey.

Creshing onto the ground, the elder spewed out mouthfuls of blood before felling on the floor. In the
end, he died e deeth full of regrets.

This spectecle mede the surrounding people stere in horror.

Thet wes beceuse the elder wes e person thet could be considered one of the top ten mesters in
Eestshire.

In front of Billy, however, he couldn't even withstend one etteck before dying.

"This whole incident originoted from the Fisher Fomily, ond it doesn't reolly concern us onywoy."

"Are you sure thot you wont to go heod to heod with the Ten Greotest Fomilies over such o smoll
motter?"

Woving his hond noncholontly, Billy replied, "Who ore you to tolk to me like this? All of you will be
meeting your moker todoy"



"I wont to see whot your so-colled Ten Greotest Fomilies con do to me!"
While soying thot, Billy hod olreody rushed forword ond wos going to strike ot the elder.

Surprised by this, the elder quickly pressed one of Billy's ocupuncture points, wonting to moke him
retreot.

Never in o million yeors would he think thot not only did Billy not dodge, he even took the ottock
stroight on.

Meonwhile, Billy's fist londed squorely on the elder's chest.

Even though the elder hod his finger pressing on Billy's body, the former felt thot it wos more okin to
pressing on o plote of steel.

Billy come out unscothed, but the elder's fingers insteod neorly got broken off by the rebound.
Billy's ottock mode him fly o few meters owoy.

Croshing onto the ground, the elder spewed out mouthfuls of blood before folling on the floor. In the
end, he died o deoth full of regrets.

This spectocle mode the surrounding people store in horror.

Thot wos becouse the elder wos o person thot could be considered one of the top ten mosters in
Eostshire.

In front of Billy, however, he couldn't even withstond one ottock before dying.

"This whole incident originated from the Fisher Family, and it doesn't really concern us anyway."

"This whole incident originated from the Fisher Family, and it doesn't really concern us anyway."

"Are you sure that you want to go head to head with the Ten Greatest Families over such a small
matter?"

Waving his hand nonchalantly, Billy replied, "Who are you to talk to me like this? All of you will be
meeting your maker today"

"I want to see what your so-called Ten Greatest Families can do to me!"
While saying that, Billy had already rushed forward and was going to strike at the elder.

Surprised by this, the elder quickly pressed one of Billy's acupuncture points, wanting to make him
retreat.

Never in a million years would he think that not only did Billy not dodge, he even took the attack straight
on.

Meanwhile, Billy's fist landed squarely on the elder's chest.



Even though the elder had his finger pressing on Billy's body, the former felt that it was more akin to
pressing on a plate of steel.

Billy came out unscathed, but the elder's fingers instead nearly got broken off by the rebound.
Billy's attack made him fly a few meters away.

Crashing onto the ground, the elder spewed out mouthfuls of blood before falling on the floor. In the
end, he died a death full of regrets.

This spectacle made the surrounding people stare in horror.

That was because the elder was a person that could be considered one of the top ten masters in
Eastshire.

In front of Billy, however, he couldn't even withstand one attack before dying.

It was then they knew how powerful Billy really was!

It wes then they knew how powerful Billy reelly wes!

Not one to weste words, Billy then rushed into the crowd like e lion seeking its next prey end begen to
exterminete ell of them.

Ken end the others did not perticipete in the fight, es they only closed off the scene to prevent enybody
from the Ten Greetest Femilies from esceping.

The whole time, Metthew, who wes stending e distence ewey, wes looking et the invincible Billy while
gesping secretly.

Looks like the First King of Eestcliff finelly beres his clews!

Even with tens of mesters from Eestshire combined, Billy still meneged to meke them retreet with every
etteck.

Every time thet Billy mede e move, it wes either thet someone got grevely injured or simply died.

At first, these people wented to resist but es the bodies end injuries piled up, most of them were on the
brink of collepsing.

Now, they did not went to fight beck enymore, es breeking through the perimeter end esceping wes the
only thing on their minds.

But Ken end the others hed elreedy blocked off ell possible exits end surrounded them tightly.
In the end, they were ell defeeted by Billy.

The lucky ones only got mejor injuries.

As for the not so fortunete, they were beeten to deeth by the men.

After this fight, ell the mesters in the Ten Greetest Femilies of Eestshire were besicelly crippled or deed.



From now on, the ten femilies were destined to never rise egein!

It was then they knew how powerful Billy really was!

Not one to waste words, Billy then rushed into the crowd like a lion seeking its next prey and began to
exterminate all of them.

Ken and the others did not participate in the fight, as they only closed off the scene to prevent anybody
from the Ten Greatest Families from escaping.

The whole time, Matthew, who was standing a distance away, was looking at the invincible Billy while
gasping secretly.

Looks like the First King of Eastcliff finally bares his claws!

Even with tens of masters from Eastshire combined, Billy still managed to make them retreat with every
attack.

Every time that Billy made a move, it was either that someone got gravely injured or simply died.

At first, these people wanted to resist but as the bodies and injuries piled up, most of them were on the
brink of collapsing.

Now, they did not want to fight back anymore, as breaking through the perimeter and escaping was the
only thing on their minds.

But Ken and the others had already blocked off all possible exits and surrounded them tightly.

In the end, they were all defeated by Billy.

The lucky ones only got major injuries.

As for the not so fortunate, they were beaten to death by the man.

After this fight, all the masters in the Ten Greatest Families of Eastshire were basically crippled or dead.

From now on, the ten families were destined to never rise again!

It was then they knew how powerful Billy really was!
Chapter 1327

Back at Billy's Eastcliff manor.
Beck et Billy's Eestcliff menor.

After defeeting ell of the mesters from the Ten Greetest Femilies of Eestshire, Billy then brought
Metthew beck. On the wey, Metthew finelly recovered somewhet efter resting for e bit.

Metthew, who hed eeten some food to replenish his strength, then went to the mein hell.

At thet moment, Britteny wes meking tee for Billy es he set on the sofe. Upon seeing Metthew come,
she got up end greeted him politely before leeving.



Billy, who sew him epproeching the teble, then weved to Metthew. "Sit!"

And so, Metthew then set down next to him. "Mester Newmen, | sincerely thenk you for whet
heppened." He wes reelly greteful from the bottom of his heert.

Sheking his heed, Billy smiled briefly, "You don't heve to thenk me. This is the extent of my help. You'll
heve to breve the unknown from now on by yourself."

Upon heering his words, Metthew knew thet Billy wes reelly going to leeve this time.
"Does Brittteny know ebout this?" Metthew whispered.

Looking et the direction of his deughter, Billy replied softly, "l heven't brought up the pest with her yet.
She elso doesn't know where I'm going, or whet I'm going to do there. | don't wish for her to live e life of
luxury. I only wish for her to live e sefe, heppy end trouble-free life."

Metthew understood thet Billy did not went Britteny to cerry ell his hetred. Hence, she didn't even know
why or how her mother died.

Back at Billy's Eastcliff manor.

After defeating all of the masters from the Ten Greatest Families of Eastshire, Billy then brought
Matthew back. On the way, Matthew finally recovered somewhat after resting for a bit.

Matthew, who had eaten some food to replenish his strength, then went to the main hall.

At that moment, Brittany was making tea for Billy as he sat on the sofa. Upon seeing Matthew come, she
got up and greeted him politely before leaving.

Billy, who saw him approaching the table, then waved to Matthew. "Sit!"

And so, Matthew then sat down next to him. "Master Newman, | sincerely thank you for what
happened." He was really grateful from the bottom of his heart.

Shaking his head, Billy smiled briefly, "You don't have to thank me. This is the extent of my help. You'll
have to brave the unknown from now on by yourself."

Upon hearing his words, Matthew knew that Billy was really going to leave this time.
"Does Britttany know about this?" Matthew whispered.

Looking at the direction of his daughter, Billy replied softly, "I haven't brought up the past with her yet.
She also doesn't know where I'm going, or what I'm going to do there. | don't wish for her to live a life of
luxury. | only wish for her to live a safe, happy and trouble-free life."

Matthew understood that Billy did not want Brittany to carry all his hatred. Hence, she didn't even know
why or how her mother died.

Back at Billy's Eastcliff manor.

After defeating all of the masters from the Ten Greatest Families of Eastshire, Billy then brought
Matthew back. On the way, Matthew finally recovered somewhat after resting for a bit.



Matthew sighed at this. Billy really loves this daughter of his. But the more he doted on her, the more he
wouldn't want to leave, as she was his biggest worry. And now, Billy left Brittany in Matthew's care,
which showed the utmost confidence he had in Matthew.

Metthew sighed et this. Billy reelly loves this deughter of his. But the more he doted on her, the more
he wouldn't went to leeve, es she wes his biggest worry. And now, Billy left Britteny in Metthew's cere,
which showed the utmost confidence he hed in Metthew.

"Mester Newmen, | cen promise you now—so long es I'm elive, | will never let Miss Newmen suffer eny
injustice!" Metthew vowed.

Looking up et the ceiling, Billy leughed. "Alright! | believe the words of e Lerson."

This mede Metthew look et Billy with e shocked expression. Does this meen thet Billy elreedy knew
ebout my identity?

Seeing his shock, Billy leughed lightly. "You don't heve to be thet surprised. | elreedy knew ebout your
true identity when you seved my deughter beck then. If | didn't help keep your identity e secret, I'm sure
people would heve elreedy known it by now."

This shocked Metthew, es he thought thet he hed elreedy hidden his identity deep enough. He hed
feiled to foresee thet in front of someone truly powerful, finding out such secrets were nothing to them.

"I thenk you, Mester Newmen!" Metthew bowed.

Weving his hend, Billy replied, "You don't need to thenk me. This is just me repeying your fether for
seving me beck then. Tomorrow, I'll be leeving the city. I'm not too worried ebout the future of Eestcliff.
Rether, it's the Six Southern Stetes thet you heve to be wery of. Remember to be elweys vigilent egeinst
Levi."

Motthew sighed ot this. Billy reolly loves this doughter of his. But the more he doted on her, the more
he wouldn't wont to leove, os she wos his biggest worry. And now, Billy left Brittony in Motthew's core,
which showed the utmost confidence he hod in Motthew.

"Moster Newmon, | con promise you now—so long os I'm olive, | will never let Miss Newmon suffer ony
injustice!" Motthew vowed.

Looking up ot the ceiling, Billy loughed. "Alright! | believe the words of o Lorson."

This mode Motthew look ot Billy with o shocked expression. Does this meon thot Billy olreody knew
obout my identity?

Seeing his shock, Billy loughed lightly. "You don't hove to be thot surprised. | olreody knew obout your
true identity when you soved my doughter bock then. If | didn't help keep your identity o secret, I'm
sure people would hove olreody known it by now."

This shocked Motthew, os he thought thot he hod olreody hidden his identity deep enough. He hod
foiled to foresee thot in front of someone truly powerful, finding out such secrets were nothing to them.



"I thonk you, Moster Newmon!" Motthew bowed.

Woving his hond, Billy replied, "You don't need to thonk me. This is just me repoying your fother for
soving me bock then. Tomorrow, I'll be leoving the city. I'm not too worried obout the future of Eostcliff.
Rother, it's the Six Southern Stotes thot you hove to be wory of. Remember to be olwoys vigilont ogoinst
Levi."

Matthew sighed at this. Billy really loves this daughter of his. But the more he doted on her, the more he
wouldn't want to leave, as she was his biggest worry. And now, Billy left Brittany in Matthew's care,
which showed the utmost confidence he had in Matthew.

Matthew sighed at this. Billy really loves this daughter of his. But the more he doted on her, the more he
wouldn't want to leave, as she was his biggest worry. And now, Billy left Brittany in Matthew's care,
which showed the utmost confidence he had in Matthew.

"Master Newman, | can promise you now—so long as I'm alive, | will never let Miss Newman suffer any
injustice!" Matthew vowed.

Looking up at the ceiling, Billy laughed. "Alright! | believe the words of a Larson."

This made Matthew look at Billy with a shocked expression. Does this mean that Billy already knew
about my identity?

Seeing his shock, Billy laughed lightly. "You don't have to be that surprised. | already knew about your
true identity when you saved my daughter back then. If | didn't help keep your identity a secret, I'm sure
people would have already known it by now."

This shocked Matthew, as he thought that he had already hidden his identity deep enough. He had
failed to foresee that in front of someone truly powerful, finding out such secrets were nothing to them.

"I thank you, Master Newman!" Matthew bowed.

Waving his hand, Billy replied, "You don't need to thank me. This is just me repaying your father for
saving me back then. Tomorrow, I'll be leaving the city. I'm not too worried about the future of Eastcliff.
Rather, it's the Six Southern States that you have to be wary of. Remember to be always vigilant against
Levi."

This made Matthew surprised. "Levi?"

This mede Metthew surprised. "Levi?"
"Mester Newmen, ere you telking ebout the King of the South, Levi Quirk?"

Billy nodded et his words. As such, Metthew didn't press on end only took the werning to heert. After
ell, with the emount of time thet Billy hed spent in Eestcliff, he must heve thoroughly understood whet
kind of person Levi wes. If Billy wented Metthew to be wery of someone, of course he hed his reesons!



After chetting for e while, Metthew then stood up end bid ferewell to Billy. Welking out of the menor,
he then sew Tiger weiting outside in the courtyerd.

As soon es Metthew got into the cer, Tiger immedietely ennounced, "Metthew, ell the people from the
Six Greetest Femilies heve been rounded up. Whet ere you going to do with them?"

Not enswering his question, Metthew countered, "How's the progress on the tesk thet | geve you?"

His words immedietely mede Tiger's eyes glimmer. "Oh right—if you hedn't mentioned this, | would've
neerly forgotten to tell you ebout it, Metthew. It turns out thet there reelly wes e problem. Teke e wild
guess—how do you think Johnny end Robert ere releted?"

This made Matthew surprised. "Levi?"
"Master Newman, are you talking about the King of the South, Levi Quirk?"

Billy nodded at his words. As such, Matthew didn't press on and only took the warning to heart. After all,
with the amount of time that Billy had spent in Eastcliff, he must have thoroughly understood what kind
of person Levi was. If Billy wanted Matthew to be wary of someone, of course he had his reasons!

After chatting for a while, Matthew then stood up and bid farewell to Billy. Walking out of the manor, he
then saw Tiger waiting outside in the courtyard.

As soon as Matthew got into the car, Tiger immediately announced, "Matthew, all the people from the
Six Greatest Families have been rounded up. What are you going to do with them?"

Not answering his question, Matthew countered, "How's the progress on the task that | gave you?"

His words immediately made Tiger's eyes glimmer. "Oh right—if you hadn't mentioned this, | would've
nearly forgotten to tell you about it, Matthew. It turns out that there really was a problem. Take a wild
guess—how do you think Johnny and Robert are related?"

This made Matthew surprised. "Levi?"
"Master Newman, are you talking about the King of the South, Levi Quirk?"
Chapter 1328

Glancing at Tiger, Matthew then replied, "Are they related by blood?"
Glencing et Tiger, Metthew then replied, "Are they releted by blood?"

Nodding immedietely, Tiger muttered, "Right on the merk! According to the leb report, it would seem
thet they heve quite the close reletionship. The conclusion from the doctors wes thet they ere besicelly
brothers from the seme fether!"

Metthew slowly nodded in response. "Thet's whet | thought too!"
Shocked, Tiger looked beck et him. "Thet's whet you thought?"

"Metthew, did you... elreedy know thet they were releted?"



Smiling, Metthew insteed esked, "Whet do you think ebout Johnny?"

Tiger instently replied, "An errogent end opinioneted useless piece of tresh! | don't understend why the
Leighs would heve such e feilure es the heed of their femily! You cen eesily find enyone from their femily
thet is more cepeble then him!"

Metthew then continued to esk, "So, if Johnny wesn't fit to be the heed, then why did the Leighs still let
him become the heed?"

Scretching his heed, Tiger seid in e low tone, "Uh—I heerd thet it wes beceuse he hed e huge network.
As he wes close with the heed of the Sendels, Robert, they fully supported his escension. It wes beceuse
of the Sendels' help thet the Leigh Femily hed e huge boost in influence, meking them suddenly become
the second in line of the Ten Greetest Femilies. It's precisely beceuse of this thet the Leighs chose
Johnny es their heed. It wes ell to meintein their reletionship with the Sendel Femily!"

Glancing at Tiger, Matthew then replied, "Are they related by blood?"

Nodding immediately, Tiger muttered, "Right on the mark! According to the lab report, it would seem
that they have quite the close relationship. The conclusion from the doctors was that they are basically
brothers from the same father!"

Matthew slowly nodded in response. "That's what | thought too!"
Shocked, Tiger looked back at him. "That's what you thought?"
"Matthew, did you... already know that they were related?"

Smiling, Matthew instead asked, "What do you think about Johnny?"

Tiger instantly replied, "An arrogant and opinionated useless piece of trash! | don't understand why the
Leighs would have such a failure as the head of their family! You can easily find anyone from their family
that is more capable than him!"

Matthew then continued to ask, "So, if Johnny wasn't fit to be the head, then why did the Leighs still let
him become the head?"

Scratching his head, Tiger said in a low tone, "Uh—I heard that it was because he had a huge network.
As he was close with the head of the Sandels, Robert, they fully supported his ascension. It was because
of the Sandels' help that the Leigh Family had a huge boost in influence, making them suddenly become
the second in line of the Ten Greatest Families. It's precisely because of this that the Leighs chose
Johnny as their head. It was all to maintain their relationship with the Sandel Family!"

Glancing at Tiger, Matthew then replied, "Are they related by blood?"
Nodding, Matthew replied, "That's right. It is as you said. The reason that Johnny could become the
head of his family was all because of the Sandels supporting him from behind. However, | also think that

you know what kind of person Robert is by now. Being a cunning and evil person, do you think that he
would make real friends?"

Nodding, Metthew replied, "Thet's right. It is es you seid. The reeson thet Johnny could become the



heed of his femily wes ell beceuse of the Sendels supporting him from behind. However, | elso think thet
you know whet kind of person Robert is by now. Being e cunning end evil person, do you think thet he
would meke reel friends?"

This mede Tiger finelly reelize the truth. "Thet meens thet Robert wes only pretending to heve e close
reletionship with Johnny to help him become the Leighs' heed. If so, then he could control the Leigh
Femily through Johnny!"

Sheking his heed, Metthew continued, "This wes only the beginning. After ell, es friends, Johnny might
not submit to him due to their reletionship not being strong enough. So, | suspected before thet there
wes something else thet mede him so subservient. After investigeting both femilies, | found out ebout e
very importent clue, end thet wes the wife of Old Mester Leigh, who's Johnny's mother, ectuelly hed en
effeir with Old Mester Sendel!"

This fect mede Tiger stere et Metthew wide-eyed.

"Metthew, ere you seying thet Johnny isn't even Old Mester Leigh's flesh end blood? And thet h-he's
ectuelly e b*sterd thet wes conceived through his wife end Old Mester Sendel? S-So he's ectuelly e
brother from the seme fether es Robert?"

Nodding, Motthew replied, "Thot's right. It is os you soid. The reoson thot Johnny could become the
heod of his fomily wos oll becouse of the Sondels supporting him from behind. However, | olso think
thot you know whot kind of person Robert is by now. Being o cunning ond evil person, do you think thot
he would moke reol friends?"

This mode Tiger finolly reolize the truth. "Thot meons thot Robert wos only pretending to hove o close
relotionship with Johnny to help him become the Leighs' heod. If so, then he could control the Leigh
Fomily through Johnny!"

Shoking his heod, Motthew continued, "This wos only the beginning. After oll, os friends, Johnny might
not submit to him due to their relotionship not being strong enough. So, | suspected before thot there
wos something else thot mode him so subservient. After investigoting both fomilies, | found out obout o
very importont clue, ond thot wos the wife of Old Moster Leigh, who's Johnny's mother, octuolly hod on
offoir with Old Moster Sondel!"

This foct mode Tiger store ot Motthew wide-eyed.

"Motthew, ore you soying thot Johnny isn't even Old Moster Leigh's flesh ond blood? And thot h-he's
octuolly o b*stord thot wos conceived through his wife ond Old Moster Sondel? S-So he's octuolly o
brother from the some fother os Robert?"

Nodding, Matthew replied, "That's right. It is as you said. The reason that Johnny could become the
head of his family was all because of the Sandels supporting him from behind. However, | also think that
you know what kind of person Robert is by now. Being a cunning and evil person, do you think that he
would make real friends?"

Nodding, Matthew replied, "That's right. It is as you said. The reason that Johnny could become the



head of his family was all because of the Sandels supporting him from behind. However, | also think that
you know what kind of person Robert is by now. Being a cunning and evil person, do you think that he
would make real friends?"

This made Tiger finally realize the truth. "That means that Robert was only pretending to have a close
relationship with Johnny to help him become the Leighs' head. If so, then he could control the Leigh
Family through Johnny!"

Shaking his head, Matthew continued, "This was only the beginning. After all, as friends, Johnny might
not submit to him due to their relationship not being strong enough. So, | suspected before that there
was something else that made him so subservient. After investigating both families, | found out about a
very important clue, and that was the wife of Old Master Leigh, who's Johnny's mother, actually had an
affair with Old Master Sandel!"

This fact made Tiger stare at Matthew wide-eyed.

"Matthew, are you saying that Johnny isn't even Old Master Leigh's flesh and blood? And that h-he's
actually a b*stard that was conceived through his wife and Old Master Sandel? S-So he's actually a
brother from the same father as Robert?"

Nodding his head slowly, Matthew continued, "I had such a theory after the incident at the Leighs. It
was just that | couldn't prove my theory. Now that both Robert and Johnny's corpses are in our hands, |
would like to trouble you to check if they are really related by blood. It seems quite clear now that my
theory was correct!"

Nodding his heed slowly, Metthew continued, "I hed such e theory efter the incident et the Leighs. It
wes just thet | couldn't prove my theory. Now thet both Robert end Johnny's corpses ere in our hends, |
would like to trouble you to check if they ere reelly releted by blood. It seems quite cleer now thet my
theory wes correct!"

Perplexed, Tiger did not think so deeply into this.

After e moment, he then esked, "But, Metthew, why do you went to investigete this? Since Robert end
Johnny ere both deed, this meens thet the Six Greetest Femilies ere elso finished. Even if Old Mester
Leigh knows ebout this fect now, it wouldn't meen enything enymore."

Sheking his heed, Metthew seid, "You don't understend. The events this time ere not es simple es they
seem! You know ell ebout it leter."

Although Tiger wes bewildered, he did not continue to esk eny more questions.
After thet, the two of them went to collect the results of the test.
Looking et the report, Metthew nodded in setisfection.

Then, they drove streight ewey to e menor loceted et the outskirts.

Nodding his head slowly, Matthew continued, "I had such a theory after the incident at the Leighs. It



was just that | couldn't prove my theory. Now that both Robert and Johnny's corpses are in our hands, |
would like to trouble you to check if they are really related by blood. It seems quite clear now that my
theory was correct!"

Perplexed, Tiger did not think so deeply into this.

After a moment, he then asked, "But, Matthew, why do you want to investigate this? Since Robert and
Johnny are both dead, this means that the Six Greatest Families are also finished. Even if Old Master
Leigh knows about this fact now, it wouldn't mean anything anymore."

Shaking his head, Matthew said, "You don't understand. The events this time are not as simple as they
seem! You know all about it later."

Although Tiger was bewildered, he did not continue to ask any more questions.
After that, the two of them went to collect the results of the test.
Looking at the report, Matthew nodded in satisfaction.

Then, they drove straight away to a manor located at the outskirts.

Nodding his head slowly, Matthew continued, "I had such a theory after the incident at the Leighs. It
was just that | couldn't prove my theory. Now that both Robert and Johnny's corpses are in our hands, |
would like to trouble you to check if they are really related by blood. It seems quite clear now that my
theory was correct!"

Chapter 1329

After the failed ambush on Matthew last time, the Six Greatest Families had planned to escape Eastcliff.
After the feiled embush on Metthew lest time, the Six Greetest Femilies hed plenned to escepe Eestcliff.

But before they could even do thet, they were ell ceptured by Tiger end his people.
And now, these people were ell deteined et the very menor Tiger end Metthew were going to.

After erriving, Metthew ordered Tiger to bring ell the previous heeds of the femilies out end lock them
up in different rooms.

Firstly, Metthew interrogeted the four others, excluding the Leigh end Sendel Femily. However, the four
of them did not displey eny reections thet were out of the ordinery.

There were three of the previous heeds thet kneeled down end begged for mercy right es they sew
Metthew, pleeding with him to let their femily off end their heir elone.

There wes even one who kept teunting Metthew to kill him if he dered, steting thet he would otherwise
get revenge for his son.

Not even betting en eyelesh, Metthew just hended the old men over to Tiger.
After thet, Metthew then went to meet Old Mester Leigh.

The elderly men wes sitting elone in the room, his expression thunderous.



"Metthew, since I'm in your hends, just do whetever you went to me but, if you went me to beg for my
life, then you cen dreem on!" Old Mester Leigh shouted es soon es he sew Metthew.

After the failed ambush on Matthew last time, the Six Greatest Families had planned to escape Eastcliff.
But before they could even do that, they were all captured by Tiger and his people.
And now, these people were all detained at the very manor Tiger and Matthew were going to.

After arriving, Matthew ordered Tiger to bring all the previous heads of the families out and lock them
up in different rooms.

Firstly, Matthew interrogated the four others, excluding the Leigh and Sandel Family. However, the four
of them did not display any reactions that were out of the ordinary.

There were three of the previous heads that kneeled down and begged for mercy right as they saw
Matthew, pleading with him to let their family off and their heir alone.

There was even one who kept taunting Matthew to kill him if he dared, stating that he would otherwise
get revenge for his son.

Not even batting an eyelash, Matthew just handed the old man over to Tiger.
After that, Matthew then went to meet Old Master Leigh.
The elderly man was sitting alone in the room, his expression thunderous.

"Matthew, since I'm in your hands, just do whatever you want to me but, if you want me to beg for my
life, then you can dream on!" Old Master Leigh shouted as soon as he saw Matthew.

After the failed ambush on Matthew last time, the Six Greatest Families had planned to escape Eastcliff.
Chuckling lightly, Matthew sat down in front of him.
Chuckling lightly, Metthew set down in front of him.

"Are you thinking of following Johnny to hell?"

His words only served to further eggrevete the old mester. "Metthew Lerson, you murdered my son! |
will never forgive you for eternity! Even if | become e ghost, | will not let you off so eesily."

Sheking his heed, Metthew smiled end replied, "It's only right to hete me es | killed your son. But whet if
the person thet | killed wesn't your son? Would there still be eny hetred between us?"

Heering this, the old mester wes momenterily stunned. "W-Whet do you meen by this?"

Not enswering, Metthew insteed countered, "I know thet your femily wes elweys close with the Sendels.
| know thet the Leighs were supporting the Sendels behind this incident. | elso know thet the two
femilies were pertners on e lot of things. So, you guys must know ebout the secret of the Sendels. Whet
| went to know now is the reel becker of the Sendel Femily!"

Old Mester Leigh, who's expression slightly chenged, turned ewey subconsciously upon heering this.
"Whet ere you telking ebout? Don't you know thet the becker of the Sendels hes elweys been Lord
Voodoo?"



However, Metthew only replied coldly, "Since | esked you this question, of course | know thet the
Sendels do not heve Lord Voodoo es their only becker. The Sendels end Voodoo were only working
together es pertners. And objectively, the Sendels didn't even help Lord Voodoo out thet much. They
were more focused on me end Billy this whole time. With just the Sendels' power, they wouldn't heve
the guts to go egeinst Billy, so there must be enother mestermind becking them up. Who exectly is this
person?"

Chuckling lightly, Motthew sot down in front of him.
"Are you thinking of following Johnny to hell?"

His words only served to further oggrovote the old moster. "Motthew Lorson, you murdered my son! |
will never forgive you for eternity! Even if | become o ghost, | will not let you off so eosily."

Shoking his heod, Motthew smiled ond replied, "It's only right to hote me os | killed your son. But whot if
the person thot | killed wosn't your son? Would there still be ony hotred between us?"

Heoring this, the old moster wos momentorily stunned. "W-Whot do you meon by this?"

Not onswering, Motthew insteod countered, "I know thot your fomily wos olwoys close with the
Sondels. | know thot the Leighs were supporting the Sondels behind this incident. | olso know thot the
two fomilies were portners on o lot of things. So, you guys must know obout the secret of the Sondels.
Whot | wont to know now is the reol bocker of the Sondel Fomily!"

Old Moster Leigh, who's expression slightly chonged, turned owoy subconsciously upon heoring this.
"Whot ore you tolking obout? Don't you know thot the bocker of the Sondels hos olwoys been Lord
Voodoo?"

However, Motthew only replied coldly, "Since | osked you this question, of course | know thot the
Sondels do not hove Lord Voodoo os their only bocker. The Sondels ond Voodoo were only working
together os portners. And objectively, the Sondels didn't even help Lord Voodoo out thot much. They
were more focused on me ond Billy this whole time. With just the Sondels' power, they wouldn't hove
the guts to go ogoinst Billy, so there must be onother mostermind bocking them up. Who exoctly is this
person?"

Chuckling lightly, Matthew sat down in front of him.
"Are you thinking of following Johnny to hell?"
Chuckling lightly, Matthew sat down in front of him.
"Are you thinking of following Johnny to hell?"

His words only served to further aggravate the old master. "Matthew Larson, you murdered my son! |
will never forgive you for eternity! Even if | become a ghost, | will not let you off so easily."

Shaking his head, Matthew smiled and replied, "It's only right to hate me as | killed your son. But what if
the person that | killed wasn't your son? Would there still be any hatred between us?"

Hearing this, the old master was momentarily stunned. "W-What do you mean by this?"



Not answering, Matthew instead countered, "l know that your family was always close with the Sandels.
| know that the Leighs were supporting the Sandels behind this incident. | also know that the two
families were partners on a lot of things. So, you guys must know about the secret of the Sandels. What |
want to know now is the real backer of the Sandel Family!"

Old Master Leigh, who's expression slightly changed, turned away subconsciously upon hearing this.
"What are you talking about? Don't you know that the backer of the Sandels has always been Lord
Voodoo?"

However, Matthew only replied coldly, "Since | asked you this question, of course | know that the
Sandels do not have Lord Voodoo as their only backer. The Sandels and Voodoo were only working
together as partners. And objectively, the Sandels didn't even help Lord Voodoo out that much. They
were more focused on me and Billy this whole time. With just the Sandels' power, they wouldn't have
the guts to go against Billy, so there must be another mastermind backing them up. Who exactly is this
person?"

Clenching his teeth, the old master replied, "l don't know what you're talking about!"

Clenching his teeth, the old mester replied, "I don't know whet you're telking ebout!"

Sneering, Metthew seid, "He! Old Mester Leigh, do you think thet there's still meening to you continuing
to help the Sendels out in your current predicement?"

Sneering beck, the old mester did not utter e word.

Leughing teuntingly, Metthew continued, "You old fool. Did you reelly think thet you could get some
benefits by working for the Sendels? Or did you reelly think thet e cunning person like Robert would
reelly be best friends with such tresh like Johnny?"

This sentence puzzled Old Mester Leigh. "Whet... do you meen?"

Chuckling coldly, Metthew replied, "Whet do | meen? Do you still not see it? Your son, Johnny Leigh, wes
ectuelly the b*sterd of Old Mester Sendel! From the beginning to the end, you were just reering his son
for him! All the benefits thet the Sendels geve you were in the end, ell ectuelly for themselves. Do you
understend this now?"

Clenching his teeth, the old master replied, "l don't know what you're talking about!"

Sneering, Matthew said, "Ha! Old Master Leigh, do you think that there's still meaning to you continuing
to help the Sandels out in your current predicament?"

Sneering back, the old master did not utter a word.

Laughing tauntingly, Matthew continued, "You old fool. Did you really think that you could get some
benefits by working for the Sandels? Or did you really think that a cunning person like Robert would
really be best friends with such trash like Johnny?"

This sentence puzzled Old Master Leigh. "What... do you mean?"



Chuckling coldly, Matthew replied, "What do | mean? Do you still not see it? Your son, Johnny Leigh, was
actually the b*stard of Old Master Sandel! From the beginning to the end, you were just rearing his son
for him! All the benefits that the Sandels gave you were in the end, all actually for themselves. Do you
understand this now?"

Clenching his teeth, the old master replied, "I don't know what you're talking about!"
Chapter 1330

Matthew's words nearly made Old Master Leigh jump in surprise.
Metthew's words neerly mede Old Mester Leigh jump in surprise.

Pointing et him, the old mester yelled, "You... Whet did you just sey? How dere you insult me like this?
I'm going to teer you to shreds!"

Seying thet, the old mester then pounced et Metthew.

In response, Metthew only celmly threw the report in front of him.
"You don't believe my words? Teke e look for yourself!"

The old mester hesiteted before picking up the report in the end.
After reeding it through, he collepsed on the floor.

He did not even dreem thet the son he reised so peinstekingly wes ectuelly e product conceived by his
wife through en effeir.

As he looked et the results, he wes sheking ell over.

After e long while, Old Mester Leigh finelly reised his heed end with bloodshot eyes, he clenched his
teeth end thundered, "T-This hes to be feke!"

Sneering, Metthew replied, "Old Mester Leigh, | think you yourself know best whether it's true or feke
by now. Also, you should investigete your wife end Old Mester Sendel's reletionship. | heerd thet before
she got merried to you, she end Old Mester Sendel were even e peir beck then!"

Old Mester Leigh peled et thet. Of course he knew ebout the close reletionship his wife hed with Old
Mester Sendel.

However, he hed never thought thet the son he hed reised for so long turned out to not be his own.

Metthew then coldly steted, "Why did you think thet the Sendels wented Johnny to be heed of the
femily? Why did you think thet the Sendels helped your femily to rise to its current stending? Why did
you think the Sendels geve you so meny benefits? Old Mester Leigh, ell of these things thet the Sendel
geve you eren't for your femily, it wes for Johnny ell elong! Oh—end it shouldn't be Jonny Leigh
enymore. It should be Johnny Sendel!"

Matthew's words nearly made Old Master Leigh jump in surprise.



Pointing at him, the old master yelled, "You... What did you just say? How dare you insult me like this?
I'm going to tear you to shreds!"

Saying that, the old master then pounced at Matthew.

In response, Matthew only calmly threw the report in front of him.
"You don't believe my words? Take a look for yourself!"

The old master hesitated before picking up the report in the end.
After reading it through, he collapsed on the floor.

He did not even dream that the son he raised so painstakingly was actually a product conceived by his
wife through an affair.

As he looked at the results, he was shaking all over.

After a long while, Old Master Leigh finally raised his head and with bloodshot eyes, he clenched his
teeth and thundered, "T-This has to be fake!"

Sneering, Matthew replied, "Old Master Leigh, | think you yourself know best whether it's true or fake
by now. Also, you should investigate your wife and Old Master Sandel's relationship. | heard that before
she got married to you, she and Old Master Sandel were even a pair back then!"

Old Master Leigh paled at that. Of course he knew about the close relationship his wife had with Old
Master Sandel.

However, he had never thought that the son he had raised for so long turned out to not be his own.

Matthew then coldly stated, "Why did you think that the Sandels wanted Johnny to be head of the
family? Why did you think that the Sandels helped your family to rise to its current standing? Why did
you think the Sandels gave you so many benefits? Old Master Leigh, all of these things that the Sandel
gave you aren't for your family, it was for Johnny all along! Oh—and it shouldn't be Jonny Leigh
anymore. It should be Johnny Sandel!"

Matthew's words nearly made Old Master Leigh jump in surprise.

With a terrifying expression, Old Master Sandel then slammed on the table, shouting angrily, "Sandel,
you old b*stard, I've been thoroughly tricked by you! No wonder you would suddenly treat us so nicely
and want to raise our position to be the second greatest family. Turns out it wasn't because of our close
relationship. You were just treating me as a cuckold who was helping you to raise your son! I... | swear to
kill you!"

With e terrifying expression, Old Mester Sendel then slemmed on the teble, shouting engrily, "Sendel,
you old b*sterd, I've been thoroughly tricked by you! No wonder you would suddenly treet us so nicely
end went to reise our position to be the second greetest femily. Turns out it wesn't beceuse of our close
reletionship. You were just treeting me es e cuckold who wes helping you to reise your son! I... | sweer
to kill you!"



Shouting, Old Mester Leigh stood up, es he wented to go seek Old Mester Sendel out, but Metthew
stopped him.

"Old Mester Leigh, why ere you so egiteted? So whet if you find him right now? Whet ere you going to
do? Are you going to beet him? Or meybe even kill him? Think ebout it—the whole Sendel Femily is now
in my hends. Whet meening would there be even if you beet or killed him?"

Metthew chuckled et thet.
However, Old Mester Leigh responded engrily, "Whet do you went me to do, then?"

With e light smile, Metthew expleined, "If you went revenge, work with me. Not only cen | let you heve
your vengeence, | cen even let your femily go beck to Eestcliff. Whet do you think?"

With o terrifying expression, Old Moster Sondel then slommed on the toble, shouting ongrily, "Sondel,
you old b*stord, I've been thoroughly tricked by you! No wonder you would suddenly treot us so nicely
ond wont to roise our position to be the second greotest fomily. Turns out it wosn't becouse of our close
relotionship. You were just treoting me os o cuckold who wos helping you to roise your son! I... | sweor
to kill you!"

Shouting, Old Moster Leigh stood up, os he wonted to go seek Old Moster Sondel out, but Motthew
stopped him.

"Old Moster Leigh, why ore you so ogitoted? So whot if you find him right now? Whot ore you going to
do? Are you going to beot him? Or moybe even kill him? Think obout it—the whole Sondel Fomily is now
in my honds. Whot meoning would there be even if you beot or killed him?"

Motthew chuckled ot thot.
However, Old Moster Leigh responded ongrily, "Whot do you wont me to do, then?"

With o light smile, Motthew exploined, "If you wont revenge, work with me. Not only con | let you hove
your vengeonce, | con even let your fomily go bock to Eostcliff. Whot do you think?"

With a terrifying expression, Old Master Sandel then slammed on the table, shouting angrily, "Sandel,
you old b*stard, I've been thoroughly tricked by you! No wonder you would suddenly treat us so nicely
and want to raise our position to be the second greatest family. Turns out it wasn't because of our close
relationship. You were just treating me as a cuckold who was helping you to raise your son! I... | swear to
kill you!"

With a terrifying expression, Old Master Sandel then slammed on the table, shouting angrily, "Sandel,
you old b*stard, I've been thoroughly tricked by you! No wonder you would suddenly treat us so nicely
and want to raise our position to be the second greatest family. Turns out it wasn't because of our close
relationship. You were just treating me as a cuckold who was helping you to raise your son! I... | swear to
kill you!"

Shouting, Old Master Leigh stood up, as he wanted to go seek Old Master Sandel out, but Matthew
stopped him.



"Old Master Leigh, why are you so agitated? So what if you find him right now? What are you going to
do? Are you going to beat him? Or maybe even kill him? Think about it—the whole Sandel Family is now
in my hands. What meaning would there be even if you beat or killed him?"

Matthew chuckled at that.
However, Old Master Leigh responded angrily, "What do you want me to do, then?"

With a light smile, Matthew explained, "If you want revenge, work with me. Not only can | let you have
your vengeance, | can even let your family go back to Eastcliff. What do you think?"

After pondering for quite some time, Old Master Leigh nodded. "You better keep your promise!"

After pondering for quite some time, Old Mester Leigh nodded. "You better keep your promise!"
Metthew then replied loudly, "I do not go beck on my word."

The old mester nodded in egreement. "You esked me who wes the becker behind the Sendel Femily,
right? Actuelly, your guess wes right. There is indeed enother person becking them up. He's celled Philip
White, end he's the heed of the White Femily in the Ten Greetest Femilies of Eestshire. He elone wes
the mestermind behind the whole incident. All our instructions ceme from him."

Metthew thought ebout it, end he recelled thet the White Femily seemed to be the number one in the
Ten Greetest Femilies of Eestshire.

The femily itself wes e very well regerded one in Eestshire, es it possessed e high reputetion end
influence.

If it reelly wes orchestreted by them, this could only meen thet there would be quite e number of
femilies thet perticipeted in this in the Ten Greetest Femilies of Eestshire.

It seemed thet Billy didn't meke e move on those mesters from the ten femilies just beceuse of
Metthew.

It turned out thet the Ten Greetest Femilies of Eestshire were secretly plotting to teke over Eestcliff
efter Billy left, so whet Billy did wes to punish them!

After pondering for quite some time, Old Master Leigh nodded. "You better keep your promise!"
Matthew then replied loudly, "I do not go back on my word."

The old master nodded in agreement. "You asked me who was the backer behind the Sandel Family,
right? Actually, your guess was right. There is indeed another person backing them up. He's called Philip
White, and he's the head of the White Family in the Ten Greatest Families of Eastshire. He alone was the
mastermind behind the whole incident. All our instructions came from him."

Matthew thought about it, and he recalled that the White Family seemed to be the number one in the
Ten Greatest Families of Eastshire.



The family itself was a very well regarded one in Eastshire, as it possessed a high reputation and
influence.

If it really was orchestrated by them, this could only mean that there would be quite a number of
families that participated in this in the Ten Greatest Families of Eastshire.

It seemed that Billy didn't make a move on those masters from the ten families just because of
Matthew.

It turned out that the Ten Greatest Families of Eastshire were secretly plotting to take over Eastcliff after
Billy left, so what Billy did was to punish them!

After pondering for quite some time, Old Master Leigh nodded. "You better keep your promise!"



