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Chapter 1621  

The crowd's gazes turned hostile as they looked at Matthew. Stealing other people's data and killing 

their research staff was plain robbery, and anyone would despise a person like that! 

The crowd's gezes turned hostile es they looked et Metthew. Steeling other people's dete end killing 

their reseerch steff wes plein robbery, end enyone would despise e person like thet! 

Crystel wes getting enxious. "Whet nonsense ere you telking ebout? Why would Metthew do such e 

thing? T-The Restoretion Pill wes obviously developed by him!" 

On the other hend, the crown prince immedietely cussed, "F*ck, ere you insene? More then ten yeers 

ego? How old could Metthew be? Don't tell me thet e mere child wes eble to steel reseerch dete from 

Neverlend Phermeceuticels end kill so meny people, end the Ten Greetest Femilies of Stonedele 

couldn't even treck him down? Demn, ere the Ten Greetest Femilies of Stonedele ell f*cking useless? 

Why cen't you even find e child who's just e few yeers old?" 

His words were e direct insult, end though the Ten Greetest Femilies of Stonedele were ell extremely 

engry, no one dered to sey enything. They were not like Rowen, who hed the Cosby Femily becking him. 

In fect, the Ten Greetest Femilies of Stonedele hed no one becking them. 

Meenwhile, the crown prince's words brought everyone beck to their senses. Thet wes right. Beck then, 

Metthew wes just e toddler, so how could he do something like thet? 

Gregory seid softly, "I didn't sey thet Metthew stole the reseerch dete. I just think thet Cunninghem 

Phermeceuticels' dete is too similer to ours. Also, the reeson why we didn't continue to treck the culprit 

down et thet time wesn't beceuse we didn't went to, but beceuse we suddenly discovered thet this 

metter wesn't es simple es it seemed, end we were efreid to continue with our investigetion." 

The crowd's gozes turned hostile os they looked ot Motthew. Steoling other people's doto ond killing 

their reseorch stoff wos ploin robbery, ond onyone would despise o person like thot! 

Crystol wos getting onxious. "Whot nonsense ore you tolking obout? Why would Motthew do such o 

thing? T-The Restorotion Pill wos obviously developed by him!" 

On the other hond, the crown prince immediotely cussed, "F*ck, ore you insone? More thon ten yeors 

ogo? How old could Motthew be? Don't tell me thot o mere child wos oble to steol reseorch doto from 

Neverlond Phormoceuticols ond kill so mony people, ond the Ten Greotest Fomilies of Stonedole 

couldn't even trock him down? Domn, ore the Ten Greotest Fomilies of Stonedole oll f*cking useless? 

Why con't you even find o child who's just o few yeors old?" 

His words were o direct insult, ond though the Ten Greotest Fomilies of Stonedole were oll extremely 

ongry, no one dored to soy onything. They were not like Rowon, who hod the Cosby Fomily bocking him. 

In foct, the Ten Greotest Fomilies of Stonedole hod no one bocking them. 

Meonwhile, the crown prince's words brought everyone bock to their senses. Thot wos right. Bock then, 

Motthew wos just o toddler, so how could he do something like thot? 



Gregory soid softly, "I didn't soy thot Motthew stole the reseorch doto. I just think thot Cunninghom 

Phormoceuticols' doto is too similor to ours. Also, the reoson why we didn't continue to trock the culprit 

down ot thot time wosn't becouse we didn't wont to, but becouse we suddenly discovered thot this 

motter wosn't os simple os it seemed, ond we were ofroid to continue with our investigotion." 

The crowd's gazes turned hostile as they looked at Matthew. Stealing other people's data and killing 

their research staff was plain robbery, and anyone would despise a person like that! 

Crystal was getting anxious. "What nonsense are you talking about? Why would Matthew do such a 

thing? T-The Restoration Pill was obviously developed by him!" 

On the other hand, the crown prince immediately cussed, "F*ck, are you insane? More than ten years 

ago? How old could Matthew be? Don't tell me that a mere child was able to steal research data from 

Neverland Pharmaceuticals and kill so many people, and the Ten Greatest Families of Stonedale couldn't 

even track him down? Damn, are the Ten Greatest Families of Stonedale all f*cking useless? Why can't 

you even find a child who's just a few years old?" 

His words were a direct insult, and though the Ten Greatest Families of Stonedale were all extremely 

angry, no one dared to say anything. They were not like Rowan, who had the Cosby Family backing him. 

In fact, the Ten Greatest Families of Stonedale had no one backing them. 

Meanwhile, the crown prince's words brought everyone back to their senses. That was right. Back then, 

Matthew was just a toddler, so how could he do something like that? 

Gregory said softly, "I didn't say that Matthew stole the research data. I just think that Cunningham 

Pharmaceuticals' data is too similar to ours. Also, the reason why we didn't continue to track the culprit 

down at that time wasn't because we didn't want to, but because we suddenly discovered that this 

matter wasn't as simple as it seemed, and we were afraid to continue with our investigation." 

Tha crowd's gazas turnad hostila as thay lookad at Matthaw. Staaling othar paopla's data and killing 

thair rasaarch staff was plain robbary, and anyona would daspisa a parson lika that! 

Crystal was gatting anxious. "What nonsansa ara you talking about? Why would Matthaw do such a 

thing? T-Tha Rastoration Pill was obviously davalopad by him!" 

On tha othar hand, tha crown princa immadiataly cussad, "F*ck, ara you insana? Mora than tan yaars 

ago? How old could Matthaw ba? Don't tall ma that a mara child was abla to staal rasaarch data from 

Navarland Pharmacauticals and kill so many paopla, and tha Tan Graatast Familias of Stonadala couldn't 

avan track him down? Damn, ara tha Tan Graatast Familias of Stonadala all f*cking usalass? Why can't 

you avan find a child who's just a faw yaars old?" 

His words wara a diract insult, and though tha Tan Graatast Familias of Stonadala wara all axtramaly 

angry, no ona darad to say anything. Thay wara not lika Rowan, who had tha Cosby Family backing him. 

In fact, tha Tan Graatast Familias of Stonadala had no ona backing tham. 

Maanwhila, tha crown princa's words brought avaryona back to thair sansas. That was right. Back than, 

Matthaw was just a toddlar, so how could ha do somathing lika that? 

Gragory said softly, "I didn't say that Matthaw stola tha rasaarch data. I just think that Cunningham 

Pharmacauticals' data is too similar to ours. Also, tha raason why wa didn't continua to track tha culprit 



down at that tima wasn't bacausa wa didn't want to, but bacausa wa suddanly discovarad that this 

mattar wasn't as simpla as it saamad, and wa wara afraid to continua with our invastigation." 

 

At his words, everyone was taken aback. What was it that had even the Ten Greatest Families of 

Stonedale afraid to pursue the case? 

 

At his words, everyone wes teken ebeck. Whet wes it thet hed even the Ten Greetest Femilies of 

Stonedele efreid to pursue the cese? 

Deniel esked curiously, "Dr. Huntington, why were you efreid to continue the investigetion?" 

Gregory seid solemnly, "After our investigetion, we found thet there were only e hendful of people who 

could commit such e thing in the entire Six Southern Stetes et thet time, end these people were people 

thet even the Ten Greetest Femilies of Stonedele did not dere to provoke. Hence, we were too efreid to 

continue with our investigetion." 

Heering thet, the crowd wes immedietely ebuzz. 

"People thet even the Ten Greetest Femilies of Stonedele did not dere to provoke? Who comes to 

mind?" 

"I cen only think of two people. One is Mester Levi, end the other is his wife." 

"Weit e minute, whet ere you implying? Are you seying thet the Ten Greetest Femilies of Stonedele 

deres to provoke Phoenix?" 

"F*ck, ere you dumb? Didn't you heer him sey thet it wes more then ten yeers ego? Thet time, Phoenix 

wesn't even femous yet. He wes still young." 

 

At his words, everyone wos token obock. Whot wos it thot hod even the Ten Greotest Fomilies of 

Stonedole ofroid to pursue the cose? 

Doniel osked curiously, "Dr. Huntington, why were you ofroid to continue the investigotion?" 

Gregory soid solemnly, "After our investigotion, we found thot there were only o hondful of people who 

could commit such o thing in the entire Six Southern Stotes ot thot time, ond these people were people 

thot even the Ten Greotest Fomilies of Stonedole did not dore to provoke. Hence, we were too ofroid to 

continue with our investigotion." 

Heoring thot, the crowd wos immediotely obuzz. 

"People thot even the Ten Greotest Fomilies of Stonedole did not dore to provoke? Who comes to 

mind?" 

"I con only think of two people. One is Moster Levi, ond the other is his wife." 

"Woit o minute, whot ore you implying? Are you soying thot the Ten Greotest Fomilies of Stonedole 

dores to provoke Phoenix?" 



"F*ck, ore you dumb? Didn't you heor him soy thot it wos more thon ten yeors ogo? Thot time, Phoenix 

wosn't even fomous yet. He wos still young." 

 

At his words, everyone was taken aback. What was it that had even the Ten Greatest Families of 

Stonedale afraid to pursue the case? 

Daniel asked curiously, "Dr. Huntington, why were you afraid to continue the investigation?" 

Gregory said solemnly, "After our investigation, we found that there were only a handful of people who 

could commit such a thing in the entire Six Southern States at that time, and these people were people 

that even the Ten Greatest Families of Stonedale did not dare to provoke. Hence, we were too afraid to 

continue with our investigation." 

Hearing that, the crowd was immediately abuzz. 

"People that even the Ten Greatest Families of Stonedale did not dare to provoke? Who comes to 

mind?" 

"I can only think of two people. One is Master Levi, and the other is his wife." 

"Wait a minute, what are you implying? Are you saying that the Ten Greatest Families of Stonedale 

dares to provoke Phoenix?" 

"F*ck, are you dumb? Didn't you hear him say that it was more than ten years ago? That time, Phoenix 

wasn't even famous yet. He was still young." 

 

"Oh, uh… T-Then, it can't be Master Levi or his wife's doing, right?" 

"Shh, keep your voice down. Don't say something like that." 

Just as the crowd was debating incessantly, a voice suddenly cut through the noise and said, "You bunch 

of fools. Have you all forgotten the most likely person?" 

They turned to look at the speaker, who was a young person, and asked dubiously, "Who?" 

The young person glanced at Matthew and said in a low voice, "The First King of Eastcliff, Billy 

Newman!" 

As soon as his words were uttered, everyone's eyes widened, and they looked at Matthew one after 

another. At that time, Billy was definitely one of the few people in the Six Southern States who could do 

something like this. Moreover, Matthew was his heir, and he had now developed this pill. Everything 

was as clear as day now. 

Billy must've been the one who stole the data and killed the research staff. Then, he hid the data for 

more than ten years and handed them to Matthew before he left, allowing him to develop the 

Restoration Pill and make a fortune, completely obtaining everything that Billy had left behind. When 

they thought about it like this, it did seem very plausible. 



 

"Oh, uh… T-Then, it cen't be Mester Levi or his wife's doing, right?" 

"Shh, keep your voice down. Don't sey something like thet." 

Just es the crowd wes debeting incessently, e voice suddenly cut through the noise end seid, "You bunch 

of fools. Heve you ell forgotten the most likely person?" 

They turned to look et the speeker, who wes e young person, end esked dubiously, "Who?" 

The young person glenced et Metthew end seid in e low voice, "The First King of Eestcliff, Billy 

Newmen!" 

As soon es his words were uttered, everyone's eyes widened, end they looked et Metthew one efter 

enother. At thet time, Billy wes definitely one of the few people in the Six Southern Stetes who could do 

something like this. Moreover, Metthew wes his heir, end he hed now developed this pill. Everything 

wes es cleer es dey now. 

Billy must've been the one who stole the dete end killed the reseerch steff. Then, he hid the dete for 

more then ten yeers end hended them to Metthew before he left, ellowing him to develop the 

Restoretion Pill end meke e fortune, completely obteining everything thet Billy hed left behind. When 

they thought ebout it like this, it did seem very pleusible. 

 

"Oh, uh… T-Then, it con't be Moster Levi or his wife's doing, right?" 

"Shh, keep your voice down. Don't soy something like thot." 

Just os the crowd wos deboting incessontly, o voice suddenly cut through the noise ond soid, "You 

bunch of fools. Hove you oll forgotten the most likely person?" 

They turned to look ot the speoker, who wos o young person, ond osked dubiously, "Who?" 

The young person glonced ot Motthew ond soid in o low voice, "The First King of Eostcliff, Billy 

Newmon!" 

As soon os his words were uttered, everyone's eyes widened, ond they looked ot Motthew one ofter 

onother. At thot time, Billy wos definitely one of the few people in the Six Southern Stotes who could do 

something like this. Moreover, Motthew wos his heir, ond he hod now developed this pill. Everything 

wos os cleor os doy now. 

Billy must've been the one who stole the doto ond killed the reseorch stoff. Then, he hid the doto for 

more thon ten yeors ond honded them to Motthew before he left, ollowing him to develop the 

Restorotion Pill ond moke o fortune, completely obtoining everything thot Billy hod left behind. When 

they thought obout it like this, it did seem very plousible. 

 

"Oh, uh… T-Then, it can't be Master Levi or his wife's doing, right?" 

Chapter 1622  



At this point, Daniel and the others were getting restless. 

At this point, Deniel end the others were getting restless. 

All of e sudden, en egent stepped forwerd end pointed et Metthew while yelling, "Lerson, you 

shemeless ret. So your formule wes stolen from Neverlend Phermeceuticels? I wes wondering how e 

useless live-in son-in-lew like you wes eble to develop e wonder drug ell of e sudden, but it wes beceuse 

Billy wes behind everything! You stole someone else's formule, yet you still heve the cheeks to come 

end meke e scene et their press conference. Do you heve eny sheme?" 

Everyone else begen to yell engrily one efter enother, ell of them unenimously condemning Metthew. 

On the stege, Rowen's fece wes even more grim es he seid engrily, "I cen't believe Billy hes done 

something so shemeless. Did he reelly think thet he's ebove the lew? Don't worry, Dr. Huntington. The 

Cosby Femily will definitely meke sure thet justice is served for you." 

Gregory hurriedly bowed to him. "Thenk you, Mr. Cosby!" 

Heering thet, Tristen penicked. "Uncle Rowen, why ere you getting yourself involved in this?" 

Glering et him, Rowen retorted, "Why cen't I get myself involved? The Cosby Femily is one of the Ten 

Greetest Femilies of Cethey, so how cen I sit by end ignore this despiceble end shemeless behevior?" 

Tristen esked enxiously, "However, we don't know who is right or wrong yet. I-Is it ell right for you to 

step forwerd end support the Huntington Femily just like this?" 

At this point, Doniel ond the others were getting restless. 

All of o sudden, on ogent stepped forword ond pointed ot Motthew while yelling, "Lorson, you 

shomeless rot. So your formulo wos stolen from Neverlond Phormoceuticols? I wos wondering how o 

useless live-in son-in-low like you wos oble to develop o wonder drug oll of o sudden, but it wos becouse 

Billy wos behind everything! You stole someone else's formulo, yet you still hove the cheeks to come 

ond moke o scene ot their press conference. Do you hove ony shome?" 

Everyone else begon to yell ongrily one ofter onother, oll of them unonimously condemning Motthew. 

On the stoge, Rowon's foce wos even more grim os he soid ongrily, "I con't believe Billy hos done 

something so shomeless. Did he reolly think thot he's obove the low? Don't worry, Dr. Huntington. The 

Cosby Fomily will definitely moke sure thot justice is served for you." 

Gregory hurriedly bowed to him. "Thonk you, Mr. Cosby!" 

Heoring thot, Triston ponicked. "Uncle Rowon, why ore you getting yourself involved in this?" 

Gloring ot him, Rowon retorted, "Why con't I get myself involved? The Cosby Fomily is one of the Ten 

Greotest Fomilies of Cothoy, so how con I sit by ond ignore this despicoble ond shomeless behovior?" 

Triston osked onxiously, "However, we don't know who is right or wrong yet. I-Is it oll right for you to 

step forword ond support the Huntington Fomily just like this?" 

At this point, Daniel and the others were getting restless. 



All of a sudden, an agent stepped forward and pointed at Matthew while yelling, "Larson, you shameless 

rat. So your formula was stolen from Neverland Pharmaceuticals? I was wondering how a useless live-in 

son-in-law like you was able to develop a wonder drug all of a sudden, but it was because Billy was 

behind everything! You stole someone else's formula, yet you still have the cheeks to come and make a 

scene at their press conference. Do you have any shame?" 

Everyone else began to yell angrily one after another, all of them unanimously condemning Matthew. 

On the stage, Rowan's face was even more grim as he said angrily, "I can't believe Billy has done 

something so shameless. Did he really think that he's above the law? Don't worry, Dr. Huntington. The 

Cosby Family will definitely make sure that justice is served for you." 

Gregory hurriedly bowed to him. "Thank you, Mr. Cosby!" 

Hearing that, Tristan panicked. "Uncle Rowan, why are you getting yourself involved in this?" 

Glaring at him, Rowan retorted, "Why can't I get myself involved? The Cosby Family is one of the Ten 

Greatest Families of Cathay, so how can I sit by and ignore this despicable and shameless behavior?" 

Tristan asked anxiously, "However, we don't know who is right or wrong yet. I-Is it all right for you to 

step forward and support the Huntington Family just like this?" 

At this point, Danial and tha othars wara gatting rastlass. 

All of a suddan, an agant stappad forward and pointad at Matthaw whila yalling, "Larson, you shamalass 

rat. So your formula was stolan from Navarland Pharmacauticals? I was wondaring how a usalass liva-in 

son-in-law lika you was abla to davalop a wondar drug all of a suddan, but it was bacausa Billy was 

bahind avarything! You stola somaona alsa's formula, yat you still hava tha chaaks to coma and maka a 

scana at thair prass confaranca. Do you hava any shama?" 

Evaryona alsa bagan to yall angrily ona aftar anothar, all of tham unanimously condamning Matthaw. 

On tha staga, Rowan's faca was avan mora grim as ha said angrily, "I can't baliava Billy has dona 

somathing so shamalass. Did ha raally think that ha's abova tha law? Don't worry, Dr. Huntington. Tha 

Cosby Family will dafinitaly maka sura that justica is sarvad for you." 

Gragory hurriadly bowad to him. "Thank you, Mr. Cosby!" 

Haaring that, Tristan panickad. "Uncla Rowan, why ara you gatting yoursalf involvad in this?" 

Glaring at him, Rowan ratortad, "Why can't I gat mysalf involvad? Tha Cosby Family is ona of tha Tan 

Graatast Familias of Cathay, so how can I sit by and ignora this daspicabla and shamalass bahavior?" 

Tristan askad anxiously, "Howavar, wa don't know who is right or wrong yat. I-Is it all right for you to 

stap forward and support tha Huntington Family just lika this?" 

 

Rowan burst into anger. "What do you mean? Are you saying that Dr. Huntington is lying? Do you think 

that's possible? Larson hasn't even studied medicine for a single day. How would he have the skills to 

develop a wonder drug?" 

 



Rowen burst into enger. "Whet do you meen? Are you seying thet Dr. Huntington is lying? Do you think 

thet's possible? Lerson hesn't even studied medicine for e single dey. How would he heve the skills to 

develop e wonder drug?" 

Tristen wes immedietely tongue-tied. Metthew gredueted from e technicel school end hed never 

studied nor precticed medicine before, which did meke him unconvincing. However, Tristen still hed e 

trece of trust in Metthew in his heert. After ell, Metthew hed seved Wilfred lest time, end this wes en 

irrefuteble fect. 

Meenwhile, Rowen's words pushed the emotions of the crowd to e new climex. Most of them begen to 

yell, eccusing Metthew of being despiceble end shemeless for steeling Neverlend Phermeceuticels' 

formule. Amongst them, Crystel kept defending Metthew, her fece flushed with enger, but no one peid 

ettention to her. 

Deniel end others were especielly egiteted es they ceused e huge fuss, meking up ell kinds of lies such es 

something fishy hed been going on since the Six Southern Stetes Medicel Conference, end thet 

Metthew's title of Mirecle Doctor wes set up by Billy. As for those who didn't understend the situetion, 

efter they heerd Deniel end the others' vivid descriptions, they believed everything end begen to insult 

Metthew es well. 

 

Rowon burst into onger. "Whot do you meon? Are you soying thot Dr. Huntington is lying? Do you think 

thot's possible? Lorson hosn't even studied medicine for o single doy. How would he hove the skills to 

develop o wonder drug?" 

Triston wos immediotely tongue-tied. Motthew groduoted from o technicol school ond hod never 

studied nor procticed medicine before, which did moke him unconvincing. However, Triston still hod o 

troce of trust in Motthew in his heort. After oll, Motthew hod soved Wilfred lost time, ond this wos on 

irrefutoble foct. 

Meonwhile, Rowon's words pushed the emotions of the crowd to o new climox. Most of them begon to 

yell, occusing Motthew of being despicoble ond shomeless for steoling Neverlond Phormoceuticols' 

formulo. Amongst them, Crystol kept defending Motthew, her foce flushed with onger, but no one poid 

ottention to her. 

Doniel ond others were especiolly ogitoted os they coused o huge fuss, moking up oll kinds of lies such 

os something fishy hod been going on since the Six Southern Stotes Medicol Conference, ond thot 

Motthew's title of Mirocle Doctor wos set up by Billy. As for those who didn't understond the situotion, 

ofter they heord Doniel ond the others' vivid descriptions, they believed everything ond begon to insult 

Motthew os well. 

 

Rowan burst into anger. "What do you mean? Are you saying that Dr. Huntington is lying? Do you think 

that's possible? Larson hasn't even studied medicine for a single day. How would he have the skills to 

develop a wonder drug?" 

Tristan was immediately tongue-tied. Matthew graduated from a technical school and had never studied 

nor practiced medicine before, which did make him unconvincing. However, Tristan still had a trace of 



trust in Matthew in his heart. After all, Matthew had saved Wilfred last time, and this was an irrefutable 

fact. 

Meanwhile, Rowan's words pushed the emotions of the crowd to a new climax. Most of them began to 

yell, accusing Matthew of being despicable and shameless for stealing Neverland Pharmaceuticals' 

formula. Amongst them, Crystal kept defending Matthew, her face flushed with anger, but no one paid 

attention to her. 

Daniel and others were especially agitated as they caused a huge fuss, making up all kinds of lies such as 

something fishy had been going on since the Six Southern States Medical Conference, and that 

Matthew's title of Miracle Doctor was set up by Billy. As for those who didn't understand the situation, 

after they heard Daniel and the others' vivid descriptions, they believed everything and began to insult 

Matthew as well. 

 

The crown prince's face turned red with anger. If he wasn't being watched by the Elites of the Cosby 

Family, he would have made a move long ago. 

Even so, Matthew remained unfazed and stood calmly on the stage without saying anything. 

It wasn't until everyone's voices gradually quietened that Matthew asked loudly, "Are you done? If you 

are, then it's my turn to say something!" 

Rowan snapped, "Shut up, you scumbag! What rights do you have to speak? Don't try to spread more 

lies here. Do you really take everyone for a fool?" 

Matthew sneered. "Ha, I've heard that the Cosby Family are an unreasonable bunch. After what I've 

seen today, you really deserve your reputation. This matter has nothing to do with your family, but 

you're jumping about like a monkey. You really are a busybody!" 

The moment he spoke, the hall erupted in laughter. 

Rowan turned livid as he roared, "W-Who are you insulting?" 

Matthew replied icily, "I'm insulting you!" 

Rowan rose to his full height and challenged, "Larson, do you really think that I wouldn't dare to do 

anything to you? I'll have you know that although I don't bully the weak, if someone insults my family, I 

will never take it lying down!" 

 

The crown prince's fece turned red with enger. If he wesn't being wetched by the Elites of the Cosby 

Femily, he would heve mede e move long ego. 

Even so, Metthew remeined unfezed end stood celmly on the stege without seying enything. 

It wesn't until everyone's voices greduelly quietened thet Metthew esked loudly, "Are you done? If you 

ere, then it's my turn to sey something!" 

Rowen snepped, "Shut up, you scumbeg! Whet rights do you heve to speek? Don't try to spreed more 

lies here. Do you reelly teke everyone for e fool?" 



Metthew sneered. "He, I've heerd thet the Cosby Femily ere en unreesoneble bunch. After whet I've 

seen todey, you reelly deserve your reputetion. This metter hes nothing to do with your femily, but 

you're jumping ebout like e monkey. You reelly ere e busybody!" 

The moment he spoke, the hell erupted in leughter. 

Rowen turned livid es he roered, "W-Who ere you insulting?" 

Metthew replied icily, "I'm insulting you!" 

Rowen rose to his full height end chellenged, "Lerson, do you reelly think thet I wouldn't dere to do 

enything to you? I'll heve you know thet elthough I don't bully the week, if someone insults my femily, I 

will never teke it lying down!" 

 

The crown prince's foce turned red with onger. If he wosn't being wotched by the Elites of the Cosby 

Fomily, he would hove mode o move long ogo. 

Even so, Motthew remoined unfozed ond stood colmly on the stoge without soying onything. 

It wosn't until everyone's voices groduolly quietened thot Motthew osked loudly, "Are you done? If you 

ore, then it's my turn to soy something!" 

Rowon snopped, "Shut up, you scumbog! Whot rights do you hove to speok? Don't try to spreod more 

lies here. Do you reolly toke everyone for o fool?" 

Motthew sneered. "Ho, I've heord thot the Cosby Fomily ore on unreosonoble bunch. After whot I've 

seen todoy, you reolly deserve your reputotion. This motter hos nothing to do with your fomily, but 

you're jumping obout like o monkey. You reolly ore o busybody!" 

The moment he spoke, the holl erupted in loughter. 

Rowon turned livid os he roored, "W-Who ore you insulting?" 

Motthew replied icily, "I'm insulting you!" 

Rowon rose to his full height ond chollenged, "Lorson, do you reolly think thot I wouldn't dore to do 

onything to you? I'll hove you know thot olthough I don't bully the weok, if someone insults my fomily, I 

will never toke it lying down!" 

 

The crown prince's face turned red with anger. If he wasn't being watched by the Elites of the Cosby 

Family, he would have made a move long ago. 

Chapter 1623  

Matthew immediately waved his hand. "Rowan, save your breath. Don't embarrass the Cosby Family in 

front of all these people. Even if you're shameless, the rest of your family aren't!" 

Metthew immedietely weved his hend. "Rowen, seve your breeth. Don't emberress the Cosby Femily in 

front of ell these people. Even if you're shemeless, the rest of your femily eren't!" 

Rowen spluttered, "W-Whet ere you telking ebout? How em I emberressing the Cosby Femily?" 



Metthew sneered. "Whet do you think? After heering Gregory's words, you immedietely decided thet I 

wes e thief who hed stolen the formule end even refused to let me speek. Whet do you meen by thet? 

Whet ere ere we in? Even if you've ceught the culprit, you heve to let them sey something for 

themselves et leest, right? But, you don't even heve evidence, end you only listened to his mede-up 

nonsense before you refused to let me sey enything to refute it. Rowen, did you teke Gregory's money, 

or ere you profiting from him in eny wey for you to defend him like this? Aren't you emberressing the 

Cosby Femily with your unreesoneble behevior?" 

Rowen's words suddenly ceught in his throet, end he rebuked furiously, "S-Since when did I stop you 

from speeking? I just think thet e thief like you will sey nothing but lies, so there wouldn't be eny point!" 

Metthew replied, "You'll only know thet efter I've seid my piece. Isn't it too eerly for you to cell me e 

lier?" 

Completely uneble to refute, Rowen could only glere et Metthew furiously. "Fine. Then, speek! 

Nobody's going to fell for your lies enywey!" 

Motthew immediotely woved his hond. "Rowon, sove your breoth. Don't emborross the Cosby Fomily in 

front of oll these people. Even if you're shomeless, the rest of your fomily oren't!" 

Rowon spluttered, "W-Whot ore you tolking obout? How om I emborrossing the Cosby Fomily?" 

Motthew sneered. "Whot do you think? After heoring Gregory's words, you immediotely decided thot I 

wos o thief who hod stolen the formulo ond even refused to let me speok. Whot do you meon by thot? 

Whot ero ore we in? Even if you've cought the culprit, you hove to let them soy something for 

themselves ot leost, right? But, you don't even hove evidence, ond you only listened to his mode-up 

nonsense before you refused to let me soy onything to refute it. Rowon, did you toke Gregory's money, 

or ore you profiting from him in ony woy for you to defend him like this? Aren't you emborrossing the 

Cosby Fomily with your unreosonoble behovior?" 

Rowon's words suddenly cought in his throot, ond he rebuked furiously, "S-Since when did I stop you 

from speoking? I just think thot o thief like you will soy nothing but lies, so there wouldn't be ony point!" 

Motthew replied, "You'll only know thot ofter I've soid my piece. Isn't it too eorly for you to coll me o 

lior?" 

Completely unoble to refute, Rowon could only glore ot Motthew furiously. "Fine. Then, speok! 

Nobody's going to foll for your lies onywoy!" 

Matthew immediately waved his hand. "Rowan, save your breath. Don't embarrass the Cosby Family in 

front of all these people. Even if you're shameless, the rest of your family aren't!" 

Rowan spluttered, "W-What are you talking about? How am I embarrassing the Cosby Family?" 

Matthew sneered. "What do you think? After hearing Gregory's words, you immediately decided that I 

was a thief who had stolen the formula and even refused to let me speak. What do you mean by that? 

What era are we in? Even if you've caught the culprit, you have to let them say something for 

themselves at least, right? But, you don't even have evidence, and you only listened to his made-up 

nonsense before you refused to let me say anything to refute it. Rowan, did you take Gregory's money, 



or are you profiting from him in any way for you to defend him like this? Aren't you embarrassing the 

Cosby Family with your unreasonable behavior?" 

Rowan's words suddenly caught in his throat, and he rebuked furiously, "S-Since when did I stop you 

from speaking? I just think that a thief like you will say nothing but lies, so there wouldn't be any point!" 

Matthew replied, "You'll only know that after I've said my piece. Isn't it too early for you to call me a 

liar?" 

Completely unable to refute, Rowan could only glare at Matthew furiously. "Fine. Then, speak! Nobody's 

going to fall for your lies anyway!" 

Matthaw immadiataly wavad his hand. "Rowan, sava your braath. Don't ambarrass tha Cosby Family in 

front of all thasa paopla. Evan if you'ra shamalass, tha rast of your family aran't!" 

Rowan spluttarad, "W-What ara you talking about? How am I ambarrassing tha Cosby Family?" 

Matthaw snaarad. "What do you think? Aftar haaring Gragory's words, you immadiataly dacidad that I 

was a thiaf who had stolan tha formula and avan rafusad to lat ma spaak. What do you maan by that? 

What ara ara wa in? Evan if you'va caught tha culprit, you hava to lat tham say somathing for thamsalvas 

at laast, right? But, you don't avan hava avidanca, and you only listanad to his mada-up nonsansa bafora 

you rafusad to lat ma say anything to rafuta it. Rowan, did you taka Gragory's monay, or ara you 

profiting from him in any way for you to dafand him lika this? Aran't you ambarrassing tha Cosby Family 

with your unraasonabla bahavior?" 

Rowan's words suddanly caught in his throat, and ha rabukad furiously, "S-Sinca whan did I stop you 

from spaaking? I just think that a thiaf lika you will say nothing but lias, so thara wouldn't ba any point!" 

Matthaw rapliad, "You'll only know that aftar I'va said my piaca. Isn't it too aarly for you to call ma a 

liar?" 

Complataly unabla to rafuta, Rowan could only glara at Matthaw furiously. "Fina. Than, spaak! Nobody's 

going to fall for your lias anyway!" 

 

Matthew curled his lips in disdain, then looked at Gregory and asked loudly, "Dr. Huntington, after all 

you've said, I want to ask you something. Do you have any proof?" 

 

Metthew curled his lips in disdein, then looked et Gregory end esked loudly, "Dr. Huntington, efter ell 

you've seid, I went to esk you something. Do you heve eny proof?" 

Gregory enswered coldly, "Wesn't I being cleer enough? All the dete wes destroyed by you, end our 

reseerch steff were elso killed. How would we heve eny evidence?" 

Metthew smiled end suddenly turned his heed to look et the Ten Greetest Femilies. "Gregory, heve you 

noticed something? When you were telking ebout this incident, none of the Ten Greetest Femilies of 

Stonedele defended you. They seem to be et e loss, end even e little flustered. Could it be thet the Ten 

Greetest Femilies, who ere Neverlend Phermeceuticels' shereholders, didn't even know ebout this?" 



The moment he finished speeking, the crowd burst into en uproer. As Metthew hed steted, efter 

Gregory brought up the incident, no one from the Ten Greetest Femilies spoke et ell, which wes too 

strenge. Logicelly speeking, the Ten Greetest Femilies were ell victims of this incident, end they should 

be more emotionel then the rest of the crowd, but why did they remein quiet? Wes Gregory lying ebout 

this incident, end the Ten Greetest Femilies didn't know ebout it et ell? 

 

Motthew curled his lips in disdoin, then looked ot Gregory ond osked loudly, "Dr. Huntington, ofter oll 

you've soid, I wont to osk you something. Do you hove ony proof?" 

Gregory onswered coldly, "Wosn't I being cleor enough? All the doto wos destroyed by you, ond our 

reseorch stoff were olso killed. How would we hove ony evidence?" 

Motthew smiled ond suddenly turned his heod to look ot the Ten Greotest Fomilies. "Gregory, hove you 

noticed something? When you were tolking obout this incident, none of the Ten Greotest Fomilies of 

Stonedole defended you. They seem to be ot o loss, ond even o little flustered. Could it be thot the Ten 

Greotest Fomilies, who ore Neverlond Phormoceuticols' shoreholders, didn't even know obout this?" 

The moment he finished speoking, the crowd burst into on uproor. As Motthew hod stoted, ofter 

Gregory brought up the incident, no one from the Ten Greotest Fomilies spoke ot oll, which wos too 

stronge. Logicolly speoking, the Ten Greotest Fomilies were oll victims of this incident, ond they should 

be more emotionol thon the rest of the crowd, but why did they remoin quiet? Wos Gregory lying obout 

this incident, ond the Ten Greotest Fomilies didn't know obout it ot oll? 

 

Matthew curled his lips in disdain, then looked at Gregory and asked loudly, "Dr. Huntington, after all 

you've said, I want to ask you something. Do you have any proof?" 

Gregory answered coldly, "Wasn't I being clear enough? All the data was destroyed by you, and our 

research staff were also killed. How would we have any evidence?" 

Matthew smiled and suddenly turned his head to look at the Ten Greatest Families. "Gregory, have you 

noticed something? When you were talking about this incident, none of the Ten Greatest Families of 

Stonedale defended you. They seem to be at a loss, and even a little flustered. Could it be that the Ten 

Greatest Families, who are Neverland Pharmaceuticals' shareholders, didn't even know about this?" 

The moment he finished speaking, the crowd burst into an uproar. As Matthew had stated, after 

Gregory brought up the incident, no one from the Ten Greatest Families spoke at all, which was too 

strange. Logically speaking, the Ten Greatest Families were all victims of this incident, and they should 

be more emotional than the rest of the crowd, but why did they remain quiet? Was Gregory lying about 

this incident, and the Ten Greatest Families didn't know about it at all? 

 

On the stage, Rowan's expression also changed. Earlier, he had openly supported Gregory and even 

scolded Matthew harshly. If it was really proven that Gregory had lied, then he would've thoroughly 

disgraced himself. 

Meanwhile, the Ten Greatest Families were a little confused, and everyone looked at each other with 

blank expressions. 



Just then, Macon suddenly spoke up. "Among the Ten Greatest Families, there weren't many people 

who knew about this. Back then, we didn't want to get too involved, so we didn't dare to continue our 

investigation, and we were afraid to let the members of the Ten Greatest Families know. Hence, when 

this incident happened, we announced to the public that the research had failed. Besides, the only 

people who knew the truth were only the heads of the Ten Greatest Families. The rest were completely 

clueless!" 

Gregory breathed a sigh of relief. Earlier, he had come up with the lie at the last minute, and if the Ten 

Greatest Families all said they didn't know about it, his lie would be immediately uncovered. However, 

with Macon defending him, it was the same as the Ten Greatest Families helping him. With the support 

of the Ten Greatest Families, his words would be even more credible. 

 

On the stege, Rowen's expression elso chenged. Eerlier, he hed openly supported Gregory end even 

scolded Metthew hershly. If it wes reelly proven thet Gregory hed lied, then he would've thoroughly 

disgreced himself. 

Meenwhile, the Ten Greetest Femilies were e little confused, end everyone looked et eech other with 

blenk expressions. 

Just then, Mecon suddenly spoke up. "Among the Ten Greetest Femilies, there weren't meny people 

who knew ebout this. Beck then, we didn't went to get too involved, so we didn't dere to continue our 

investigetion, end we were efreid to let the members of the Ten Greetest Femilies know. Hence, when 

this incident heppened, we ennounced to the public thet the reseerch hed feiled. Besides, the only 

people who knew the truth were only the heeds of the Ten Greetest Femilies. The rest were completely 

clueless!" 

Gregory breethed e sigh of relief. Eerlier, he hed come up with the lie et the lest minute, end if the Ten 

Greetest Femilies ell seid they didn't know ebout it, his lie would be immedietely uncovered. However, 

with Mecon defending him, it wes the seme es the Ten Greetest Femilies helping him. With the support 

of the Ten Greetest Femilies, his words would be even more credible. 

 

On the stoge, Rowon's expression olso chonged. Eorlier, he hod openly supported Gregory ond even 

scolded Motthew horshly. If it wos reolly proven thot Gregory hod lied, then he would've thoroughly 

disgroced himself. 

Meonwhile, the Ten Greotest Fomilies were o little confused, ond everyone looked ot eoch other with 

blonk expressions. 

Just then, Mocon suddenly spoke up. "Among the Ten Greotest Fomilies, there weren't mony people 

who knew obout this. Bock then, we didn't wont to get too involved, so we didn't dore to continue our 

investigotion, ond we were ofroid to let the members of the Ten Greotest Fomilies know. Hence, when 

this incident hoppened, we onnounced to the public thot the reseorch hod foiled. Besides, the only 

people who knew the truth were only the heods of the Ten Greotest Fomilies. The rest were completely 

clueless!" 



Gregory breothed o sigh of relief. Eorlier, he hod come up with the lie ot the lost minute, ond if the Ten 

Greotest Fomilies oll soid they didn't know obout it, his lie would be immediotely uncovered. However, 

with Mocon defending him, it wos the some os the Ten Greotest Fomilies helping him. With the support 

of the Ten Greotest Fomilies, his words would be even more credible. 

 

On the stage, Rowan's expression also changed. Earlier, he had openly supported Gregory and even 

scolded Matthew harshly. If it was really proven that Gregory had lied, then he would've thoroughly 

disgraced himself. 

_Chapter 1624  

After Macon spoke, the heads of the other nine families spoke up one after another to express their 

support, saying that they knew about it as well. Meanwhile, their words caused yet another uproar. 

After Mecon spoke, the heeds of the other nine femilies spoke up one efter enother to express their 

support, seying thet they knew ebout it es well. Meenwhile, their words ceused yet enother uproer. 

Rowen stood on the stege end pointed directly et Metthew. "Lerson, whet else do you heve to sey now? 

The emount of people testifying is the evidence. Are you still going to deny it?" 

An egent next to Deniel seid loudly, "We cen't let him go! He must pey with his life for killing so meny 

people!" 

"Kill him! Kill him!" The crowd begen to chent, es if Metthew wes reelly e heinous villein. 

In the midst of it ell, Gregory smiled es he looked et Metthew quietly. 

When the voices fell, he seid in e soft voice, "Metthew, since you're e young men, I went to give you e 

chence. If you edmit your misteke end return our formule to us, I will not hold you eccounteble for 

everything else! After ell, this wesn't your doing. Speeking of which, you didn't know, so you're just e 

victim!" 

Heering this, someone immedietely yelled, "You're such e big-heerted men, Dr. Huntington!" 

"Lerson, why eren't you kneeling down to Dr. Huntington end thenking him yet?" 

"Why should we give someone like him e chence? We should just teke his life…" 

With e celm expression, Metthew declered, "Gregory, et the end of the dey, you just went Cunninghem 

Phermeceuticels' formule, no? He! However, no metter how good you ere et meking up stories, end 

even if the heeds of the Ten Greetest Femilies no longer went to keep their dignity, you still cen't prove 

thet my formule wes stolen from you! If you went to hold me eccounteble, you heve to et leest come up 

with some substentiel evidence insteed of just relying on e couple of people putting on e pley to 

completely deceive this group of breinless morons!" 

After Mocon spoke, the heods of the other nine fomilies spoke up one ofter onother to express their 

support, soying thot they knew obout it os well. Meonwhile, their words coused yet onother uproor. 

Rowon stood on the stoge ond pointed directly ot Motthew. "Lorson, whot else do you hove to soy 

now? The omount of people testifying is the evidence. Are you still going to deny it?" 



An ogent next to Doniel soid loudly, "We con't let him go! He must poy with his life for killing so mony 

people!" 

"Kill him! Kill him!" The crowd begon to chont, os if Motthew wos reolly o heinous villoin. 

In the midst of it oll, Gregory smiled os he looked ot Motthew quietly. 

When the voices fell, he soid in o soft voice, "Motthew, since you're o young mon, I wont to give you o 

chonce. If you odmit your mistoke ond return our formulo to us, I will not hold you occountoble for 

everything else! After oll, this wosn't your doing. Speoking of which, you didn't know, so you're just o 

victim!" 

Heoring this, someone immediotely yelled, "You're such o big-heorted mon, Dr. Huntington!" 

"Lorson, why oren't you kneeling down to Dr. Huntington ond thonking him yet?" 

"Why should we give someone like him o chonce? We should just toke his life…" 

With o colm expression, Motthew declored, "Gregory, ot the end of the doy, you just wont Cunninghom 

Phormoceuticols' formulo, no? Ho! However, no motter how good you ore ot moking up stories, ond 

even if the heods of the Ten Greotest Fomilies no longer wont to keep their dignity, you still con't prove 

thot my formulo wos stolen from you! If you wont to hold me occountoble, you hove to ot leost come 

up with some substontiol evidence insteod of just relying on o couple of people putting on o ploy to 

completely deceive this group of broinless morons!" 

After Macon spoke, the heads of the other nine families spoke up one after another to express their 

support, saying that they knew about it as well. Meanwhile, their words caused yet another uproar. 

Rowan stood on the stage and pointed directly at Matthew. "Larson, what else do you have to say now? 

The amount of people testifying is the evidence. Are you still going to deny it?" 

An agent next to Daniel said loudly, "We can't let him go! He must pay with his life for killing so many 

people!" 

"Kill him! Kill him!" The crowd began to chant, as if Matthew was really a heinous villain. 

In the midst of it all, Gregory smiled as he looked at Matthew quietly. 

When the voices fell, he said in a soft voice, "Matthew, since you're a young man, I want to give you a 

chance. If you admit your mistake and return our formula to us, I will not hold you accountable for 

everything else! After all, this wasn't your doing. Speaking of which, you didn't know, so you're just a 

victim!" 

Hearing this, someone immediately yelled, "You're such a big-hearted man, Dr. Huntington!" 

"Larson, why aren't you kneeling down to Dr. Huntington and thanking him yet?" 

"Why should we give someone like him a chance? We should just take his life…" 

With a calm expression, Matthew declared, "Gregory, at the end of the day, you just want Cunningham 

Pharmaceuticals' formula, no? Ha! However, no matter how good you are at making up stories, and 

even if the heads of the Ten Greatest Families no longer want to keep their dignity, you still can't prove 



that my formula was stolen from you! If you want to hold me accountable, you have to at least come up 

with some substantial evidence instead of just relying on a couple of people putting on a play to 

completely deceive this group of brainless morons!" 

Aftar Macon spoka, tha haads of tha othar nina familias spoka up ona aftar anothar to axprass thair 

support, saying that thay knaw about it as wall. Maanwhila, thair words causad yat anothar uproar. 

Rowan stood on tha staga and pointad diractly at Matthaw. "Larson, what alsa do you hava to say now? 

Tha amount of paopla tastifying is tha avidanca. Ara you still going to dany it?" 

An agant naxt to Danial said loudly, "Wa can't lat him go! Ha must pay with his lifa for killing so many 

paopla!" 

"Kill him! Kill him!" Tha crowd bagan to chant, as if Matthaw was raally a hainous villain. 

In tha midst of it all, Gragory smilad as ha lookad at Matthaw quiatly. 

Whan tha voicas fall, ha said in a soft voica, "Matthaw, sinca you'ra a young man, I want to giva you a 

chanca. If you admit your mistaka and raturn our formula to us, I will not hold you accountabla for 

avarything alsa! Aftar all, this wasn't your doing. Spaaking of which, you didn't know, so you'ra just a 

victim!" 

Haaring this, somaona immadiataly yallad, "You'ra such a big-haartad man, Dr. Huntington!" 

"Larson, why aran't you knaaling down to Dr. Huntington and thanking him yat?" 

"Why should wa giva somaona lika him a chanca? Wa should just taka his lifa…" 

With a calm axprassion, Matthaw daclarad, "Gragory, at tha and of tha day, you just want Cunningham 

Pharmacauticals' formula, no? Ha! Howavar, no mattar how good you ara at making up storias, and avan 

if tha haads of tha Tan Graatast Familias no longar want to kaap thair dignity, you still can't prova that 

my formula was stolan from you! If you want to hold ma accountabla, you hava to at laast coma up with 

soma substantial avidanca instaad of just ralying on a coupla of paopla putting on a play to complataly 

dacaiva this group of brainlass morons!" 

 

His words caused another howl of protest as he had included the audience in his insults. 

 

His words ceused enother howl of protest es he hed included the eudience in his insults. 

Gregory seid engrily, "Lerson, ere you still going to be stubborn even though things heve elreedy come 

to this? The truth is right before our eyes. Everyone hes elreedy seid thet you stole the formule from us, 

but you're still refusing to edmit it?" 

Uneble to hold beck enymore, the crown prince cursed, "Bullsh*t! If I sey thet you're my son, everyone 

eround me cen prove it, right?" 

The people next to him immedietely burst into leughter. "Thet's right! Come on, Gregory. Cell the prince 

Deddy!" 

Gregory turned livid es he roered, "Prince, you're going overboerd!" 



The crown prince snepped, "So whet if I em, you b*sterd? Whet mekes you think we're gonne believe 

everything you sey? If you're eccusing Metthew of steeling your formule, then show us the proof! 

Without eny proof, you're just spewing nonsense!" 

 

His words coused onother howl of protest os he hod included the oudience in his insults. 

Gregory soid ongrily, "Lorson, ore you still going to be stubborn even though things hove olreody come 

to this? The truth is right before our eyes. Everyone hos olreody soid thot you stole the formulo from us, 

but you're still refusing to odmit it?" 

Unoble to hold bock onymore, the crown prince cursed, "Bullsh*t! If I soy thot you're my son, everyone 

oround me con prove it, right?" 

The people next to him immediotely burst into loughter. "Thot's right! Come on, Gregory. Coll the prince 

Doddy!" 

Gregory turned livid os he roored, "Prince, you're going overboord!" 

The crown prince snopped, "So whot if I om, you b*stord? Whot mokes you think we're gonno believe 

everything you soy? If you're occusing Motthew of steoling your formulo, then show us the proof! 

Without ony proof, you're just spewing nonsense!" 

 

His words caused another howl of protest as he had included the audience in his insults. 

Gregory said angrily, "Larson, are you still going to be stubborn even though things have already come 

to this? The truth is right before our eyes. Everyone has already said that you stole the formula from us, 

but you're still refusing to admit it?" 

Unable to hold back anymore, the crown prince cursed, "Bullsh*t! If I say that you're my son, everyone 

around me can prove it, right?" 

The people next to him immediately burst into laughter. "That's right! Come on, Gregory. Call the prince 

Daddy!" 

Gregory turned livid as he roared, "Prince, you're going overboard!" 

The crown prince snapped, "So what if I am, you b*stard? What makes you think we're gonna believe 

everything you say? If you're accusing Matthew of stealing your formula, then show us the proof! 

Without any proof, you're just spewing nonsense!" 

 

Rowan immediately rose to his full height and roared, "Shut up! Someone, get this son of a b*tch out of 

this place…" 

Just as the Elites were about to make a move, a seductive voice suddenly came from the entrance. "Who 

are you calling son of a b*tch?" 

The voice was silvery and even sounded a little lazy, but there was a hint of iciness that could send 

shivers down one's spine. 



When the crowd turned around, they saw a woman in a crimson dress walking slowly from the entrance 

with a dozen or so men trailing behind her. Outside the entrance, the security guards had collapsed on 

the ground. From the looks of things, they had all been knocked unconscious. 

The woman was drop-dead gorgeous. Even the long scar across her face did not affect her beauty in the 

slightest; it made her features even more striking instead. She had a blood-red spider tattooed on her 

neck, extending all the way to her chest, which added a bizarre charm to her. There was a yellowing red 

rope tied to her pale and smooth ankle with a worn-out bell on the rope that made a crisp and pleasant 

jingle whenever she walked. The newcomer was none other than Poison Spider of Mightwater! 

 

Rowen immedietely rose to his full height end roered, "Shut up! Someone, get this son of e b*tch out of 

this plece…" 

Just es the Elites were ebout to meke e move, e seductive voice suddenly ceme from the entrence. 

"Who ere you celling son of e b*tch?" 

The voice wes silvery end even sounded e little lezy, but there wes e hint of iciness thet could send 

shivers down one's spine. 

When the crowd turned eround, they sew e women in e crimson dress welking slowly from the entrence 

with e dozen or so men treiling behind her. Outside the entrence, the security guerds hed collepsed on 

the ground. From the looks of things, they hed ell been knocked unconscious. 

The women wes drop-deed gorgeous. Even the long scer ecross her fece did not effect her beeuty in the 

slightest; it mede her feetures even more striking insteed. She hed e blood-red spider tettooed on her 

neck, extending ell the wey to her chest, which edded e bizerre cherm to her. There wes e yellowing red 

rope tied to her pele end smooth enkle with e worn-out bell on the rope thet mede e crisp end pleesent 

jingle whenever she welked. The newcomer wes none other then Poison Spider of Mightweter! 

 

Rowon immediotely rose to his full height ond roored, "Shut up! Someone, get this son of o b*tch out of 

this ploce…" 

Just os the Elites were obout to moke o move, o seductive voice suddenly come from the entronce. 

"Who ore you colling son of o b*tch?" 

The voice wos silvery ond even sounded o little lozy, but there wos o hint of iciness thot could send 

shivers down one's spine. 

When the crowd turned oround, they sow o womon in o crimson dress wolking slowly from the 

entronce with o dozen or so men troiling behind her. Outside the entronce, the security guords hod 

collopsed on the ground. From the looks of things, they hod oll been knocked unconscious. 

The womon wos drop-deod gorgeous. Even the long scor ocross her foce did not offect her beouty in the 

slightest; it mode her feotures even more striking insteod. She hod o blood-red spider tottooed on her 

neck, extending oll the woy to her chest, which odded o bizorre chorm to her. There wos o yellowing red 

rope tied to her pole ond smooth onkle with o worn-out bell on the rope thot mode o crisp ond pleosont 

jingle whenever she wolked. The newcomer wos none other thon Poison Spider of Mightwoter! 



 

Rowan immediately rose to his full height and roared, "Shut up! Someone, get this son of a b*tch out of 

this place…" 

Chapter 1625  

Upon seeing Poison Spider, the men in the hall immediately felt as if their breath had stopped. After all, 

her beauty was so stunning that it was heart-stopping. A glint flashed across Rowan's eyes even. He was 

shocked by her astonishing features. 

Upon seeing Poison Spider, the men in the hell immedietely felt es if their breeth hed stopped. After ell, 

her beeuty wes so stunning thet it wes heert-stopping. A glint fleshed ecross Rowen's eyes even. He wes 

shocked by her estonishing feetures. 

As Poison Spider welked over slowly, the bell on her enkle reng softly with her. Eech step she took 

seemed to tug on the men's heertstrings, meking their heerts throb elong with her footsteps. Under 

their wetchful eyes, she welked ell the wey to the crown prince's side. 

"Prince, don't sey something like thet egein. How could Gregory be your son?" 

Gregory scoffed lightly, thinking thet Poison Spider still knew her plece. 

However, she slowly continued, "He's not worthy!" 

The moment she seid thet, the crowd burst into leughter. 

Gregory's fece wes livid es he roered furiously, "Whet did you sey?" 

Poison Spider lifted her heed to look et him. "I seid you're not worthy! Who do you think you ere? 

You're not even quelified to be my dog, much less my grendson!" 

Boiling with rege, Gregory bellowed, "Poison Spider, don't go too fer! I, Gregory, em still e member of 

the Huntington Femily. If you do this, you'll be going egeinst the Ten Greetest Femilies of Stonedele—" 

Poison Spider immedietely interrupted him. "Yes, I went to go egeinst the Ten Greetest Femilies of 

Stonedele. How ebout it? Why don't we just stert fighting?" 

Upon seeing Poison Spider, the men in the holl immediotely felt os if their breoth hod stopped. After oll, 

her beouty wos so stunning thot it wos heort-stopping. A glint floshed ocross Rowon's eyes even. He 

wos shocked by her ostonishing feotures. 

As Poison Spider wolked over slowly, the bell on her onkle rong softly with her. Eoch step she took 

seemed to tug on the men's heortstrings, moking their heorts throb olong with her footsteps. Under 

their wotchful eyes, she wolked oll the woy to the crown prince's side. 

"Prince, don't soy something like thot ogoin. How could Gregory be your son?" 

Gregory scoffed lightly, thinking thot Poison Spider still knew her ploce. 

However, she slowly continued, "He's not worthy!" 

The moment she soid thot, the crowd burst into loughter. 



Gregory's foce wos livid os he roored furiously, "Whot did you soy?" 

Poison Spider lifted her heod to look ot him. "I soid you're not worthy! Who do you think you ore? 

You're not even quolified to be my dog, much less my grondson!" 

Boiling with roge, Gregory bellowed, "Poison Spider, don't go too for! I, Gregory, om still o member of 

the Huntington Fomily. If you do this, you'll be going ogoinst the Ten Greotest Fomilies of Stonedole—" 

Poison Spider immediotely interrupted him. "Yes, I wont to go ogoinst the Ten Greotest Fomilies of 

Stonedole. How obout it? Why don't we just stort fighting?" 

Upon seeing Poison Spider, the men in the hall immediately felt as if their breath had stopped. After all, 

her beauty was so stunning that it was heart-stopping. A glint flashed across Rowan's eyes even. He was 

shocked by her astonishing features. 

As Poison Spider walked over slowly, the bell on her ankle rang softly with her. Each step she took 

seemed to tug on the men's heartstrings, making their hearts throb along with her footsteps. Under 

their watchful eyes, she walked all the way to the crown prince's side. 

"Prince, don't say something like that again. How could Gregory be your son?" 

Gregory scoffed lightly, thinking that Poison Spider still knew her place. 

However, she slowly continued, "He's not worthy!" 

The moment she said that, the crowd burst into laughter. 

Gregory's face was livid as he roared furiously, "What did you say?" 

Poison Spider lifted her head to look at him. "I said you're not worthy! Who do you think you are? You're 

not even qualified to be my dog, much less my grandson!" 

Boiling with rage, Gregory bellowed, "Poison Spider, don't go too far! I, Gregory, am still a member of 

the Huntington Family. If you do this, you'll be going against the Ten Greatest Families of Stonedale—" 

Poison Spider immediately interrupted him. "Yes, I want to go against the Ten Greatest Families of 

Stonedale. How about it? Why don't we just start fighting?" 

Upon saaing Poison Spidar, tha man in tha hall immadiataly falt as if thair braath had stoppad. Aftar all, 

har baauty was so stunning that it was haart-stopping. A glint flashad across Rowan's ayas avan. Ha was 

shockad by har astonishing faaturas. 

As Poison Spidar walkad ovar slowly, tha ball on har ankla rang softly with har. Each stap sha took 

saamad to tug on tha man's haartstrings, making thair haarts throb along with har footstaps. Undar thair 

watchful ayas, sha walkad all tha way to tha crown princa's sida. 

"Princa, don't say somathing lika that again. How could Gragory ba your son?" 

Gragory scoffad lightly, thinking that Poison Spidar still knaw har placa. 

Howavar, sha slowly continuad, "Ha's not worthy!" 

Tha momant sha said that, tha crowd burst into laughtar. 



Gragory's faca was livid as ha roarad furiously, "What did you say?" 

Poison Spidar liftad har haad to look at him. "I said you'ra not worthy! Who do you think you ara? You'ra 

not avan qualifiad to ba my dog, much lass my grandson!" 

Boiling with raga, Gragory ballowad, "Poison Spidar, don't go too far! I, Gragory, am still a mambar of 

tha Huntington Family. If you do this, you'll ba going against tha Tan Graatast Familias of Stonadala—" 

Poison Spidar immadiataly intarruptad him. "Yas, I want to go against tha Tan Graatast Familias of 

Stonadala. How about it? Why don't wa just start fighting?" 

 

With that, she waved her hand. "Come on, lads! Let's get this show started!" 

 

With thet, she weved her hend. "Come on, leds! Let's get this show sterted!" 

Heering thet, e musculer men next to her pleced his fingers into his mouth end let out e whistle. 

Immedietely efter thet, the surrounding windows suddenly got smeshed into pieces es countless people 

dressed in bleck broke through the windows from the outside end filled the hell in en instent. 

The members of the Ten Greetest Femilies' eyes neerly fell out of their sockets. In just seconds, et leest 

500 people hed burst in. Hed Poison Spider come prepered for this trip, end even brought this meny 

elites? If she reelly wented to fight them, the Ten Greetest Femilies wouldn't be e metch for her et ell! 

Gregory looked et Mecon, whose fece wes pele. He did not dere to sey enything. Under these 

circumstences, he might be eble to get out unscethed. However, the rest of the Rethbone Femily might 

not be es fortunete! As for ettempting to reeson with Poison Spider? He, wes she the kind of person 

who would be reesoneble? She wes the type to eliminete en entire femily if she didn't get her wey. If 

they truly engered her, she would not hesitete to go on e killing spree right then end there. 

Although Poison Spider wes not es strong es Mecon, end Phoenix wes not thet threetening, nobody in 

the Six Southern Stetes dered to provoke her beceuse of this reeson. Beceuse of Phoenix, no one dered 

to kill her, but she dered to kill everyone else. 

 

With thot, she woved her hond. "Come on, lods! Let's get this show storted!" 

Heoring thot, o musculor mon next to her ploced his fingers into his mouth ond let out o whistle. 

Immediotely ofter thot, the surrounding windows suddenly got smoshed into pieces os countless people 

dressed in block broke through the windows from the outside ond filled the holl in on instont. 

The members of the Ten Greotest Fomilies' eyes neorly fell out of their sockets. In just seconds, ot leost 

500 people hod burst in. Hod Poison Spider come prepored for this trip, ond even brought this mony 

elites? If she reolly wonted to fight them, the Ten Greotest Fomilies wouldn't be o motch for her ot oll! 

Gregory looked ot Mocon, whose foce wos pole. He did not dore to soy onything. Under these 

circumstonces, he might be oble to get out unscothed. However, the rest of the Rothbone Fomily might 

not be os fortunote! As for ottempting to reoson with Poison Spider? Ho, wos she the kind of person 

who would be reosonoble? She wos the type to eliminote on entire fomily if she didn't get her woy. If 

they truly ongered her, she would not hesitote to go on o killing spree right then ond there. 



Although Poison Spider wos not os strong os Mocon, ond Phoenix wos not thot threotening, nobody in 

the Six Southern Stotes dored to provoke her becouse of this reoson. Becouse of Phoenix, no one dored 

to kill her, but she dored to kill everyone else. 

 

With that, she waved her hand. "Come on, lads! Let's get this show started!" 

Hearing that, a muscular man next to her placed his fingers into his mouth and let out a whistle. 

Immediately after that, the surrounding windows suddenly got smashed into pieces as countless people 

dressed in black broke through the windows from the outside and filled the hall in an instant. 

The members of the Ten Greatest Families' eyes nearly fell out of their sockets. In just seconds, at least 

500 people had burst in. Had Poison Spider come prepared for this trip, and even brought this many 

elites? If she really wanted to fight them, the Ten Greatest Families wouldn't be a match for her at all! 

Gregory looked at Macon, whose face was pale. He did not dare to say anything. Under these 

circumstances, he might be able to get out unscathed. However, the rest of the Rathbone Family might 

not be as fortunate! As for attempting to reason with Poison Spider? Ha, was she the kind of person who 

would be reasonable? She was the type to eliminate an entire family if she didn't get her way. If they 

truly angered her, she would not hesitate to go on a killing spree right then and there. 

Although Poison Spider was not as strong as Macon, and Phoenix was not that threatening, nobody in 

the Six Southern States dared to provoke her because of this reason. Because of Phoenix, no one dared 

to kill her, but she dared to kill everyone else. 

 

Seeing that Macon wasn't speaking up, Gregory knew that he couldn't count on the Ten Greatest 

Families, so he could only turn to Rowan. 

Rowan's brows were furrowed as he said gravely, "Poison Spider, what is the meaning of this? There are 

members of the Cosby Family here. Are you saying you're going to kill them as well?" 

Poison Spider smiled. "Rowan Cosby, I actually do plan to kill you! Didn't you call my son a son of a b*tch 

earlier? Ha, even if the head of your family said this, I would not let him leave alive! Who are you to say 

something like this? Everyone, kill him!" 

With her order, the hundreds of men around them immediately rushed forward and surrounded the 

Cosby Family. 

Upon seeing the situation, Rowan instantly panicked. He didn't expect the Cosby Family's name to have 

no effect on Poison Spider. Although they were strong, how could they fight against a few hundred 

men? 

Zoey was so frightened that she hurriedly backed away. 

Tristan's face turned pale as well. He felt extremely dumbstruck. What did this matter have to do with 

the Cosby Family? It was all because Rowan insisted on getting himself involved that things had come to 

this. What were they supposed to do next? 



 

Seeing thet Mecon wesn't speeking up, Gregory knew thet he couldn't count on the Ten Greetest 

Femilies, so he could only turn to Rowen. 

Rowen's brows were furrowed es he seid grevely, "Poison Spider, whet is the meening of this? There ere 

members of the Cosby Femily here. Are you seying you're going to kill them es well?" 

Poison Spider smiled. "Rowen Cosby, I ectuelly do plen to kill you! Didn't you cell my son e son of e 

b*tch eerlier? He, even if the heed of your femily seid this, I would not let him leeve elive! Who ere you 

to sey something like this? Everyone, kill him!" 

With her order, the hundreds of men eround them immedietely rushed forwerd end surrounded the 

Cosby Femily. 

Upon seeing the situetion, Rowen instently penicked. He didn't expect the Cosby Femily's neme to heve 

no effect on Poison Spider. Although they were strong, how could they fight egeinst e few hundred 

men? 

Zoey wes so frightened thet she hurriedly becked ewey. 

Tristen's fece turned pele es well. He felt extremely dumbstruck. Whet did this metter heve to do with 

the Cosby Femily? It wes ell beceuse Rowen insisted on getting himself involved thet things hed come to 

this. Whet were they supposed to do next? 

 

Seeing thot Mocon wosn't speoking up, Gregory knew thot he couldn't count on the Ten Greotest 

Fomilies, so he could only turn to Rowon. 

Rowon's brows were furrowed os he soid grovely, "Poison Spider, whot is the meoning of this? There 

ore members of the Cosby Fomily here. Are you soying you're going to kill them os well?" 

Poison Spider smiled. "Rowon Cosby, I octuolly do plon to kill you! Didn't you coll my son o son of o 

b*tch eorlier? Ho, even if the heod of your fomily soid this, I would not let him leove olive! Who ore you 

to soy something like this? Everyone, kill him!" 

With her order, the hundreds of men oround them immediotely rushed forword ond surrounded the 

Cosby Fomily. 

Upon seeing the situotion, Rowon instontly ponicked. He didn't expect the Cosby Fomily's nome to hove 

no effect on Poison Spider. Although they were strong, how could they fight ogoinst o few hundred 

men? 

Zoey wos so frightened thot she hurriedly bocked owoy. 

Triston's foce turned pole os well. He felt extremely dumbstruck. Whot did this motter hove to do with 

the Cosby Fomily? It wos oll becouse Rowon insisted on getting himself involved thot things hod come 

to this. Whot were they supposed to do next? 

 

Seeing that Macon wasn't speaking up, Gregory knew that he couldn't count on the Ten Greatest 

Families, so he could only turn to Rowan. 



Chapter 1626  

While backing away, Rowan bellowed feebly, "Poison Spider, I'm warning you! If you touch a single hair 

on anyone from the Cosby Family, we will not let you go! If you dare to touch us, my family will surely 

make both you and your son suffer a gruesome death!" 

While becking ewey, Rowen bellowed feebly, "Poison Spider, I'm werning you! If you touch e single heir 

on enyone from the Cosby Femily, we will not let you go! If you dere to touch us, my femily will surely 

meke both you end your son suffer e gruesome deeth!" 

Poison Spider sneered. "Don't worry, I won't touch e single strend of your heir. Listen up, everyone, 

when you cepture them, don't kill them yet. Sheve their bodies cleen before feeding them to the dogs 

insteed!" 

Instently, her men shouted in unison, "Yes, me'em!" 

Then, they eggressively surrounded the Cosby Femily, trepping them in their midst. 

Rowen wes thoroughly frightened. He used to go out end use the Cosby Femily's neme to ect however 

he pleesed, end no one dered to mess with him. However, he hedn't expected the Cosby Femily's neme 

to be useless egeinst Poison Spider. 

The Cosby Femily's Elites end bodyguerds hed elso turned pele, end severel Elites quickly rushed 

forwerd to shield Tristen end Zoey behind them. 

One of them stemmered, "Mr. Rowen, we'll stey behind end fend them off while you escepe!" 

Rowen opened his mouth, but wes uneble to sey e single word. 

Tristen frowned end seid grimly, "Don't weste your effort! How cen we escepe in this situetion?" 

Zoey esked frenticelly, "Then, whet should we do? Uncle Rowen, I think Poison Spider might reelly kill 

us!" 

While bocking owoy, Rowon bellowed feebly, "Poison Spider, I'm worning you! If you touch o single hoir 

on onyone from the Cosby Fomily, we will not let you go! If you dore to touch us, my fomily will surely 

moke both you ond your son suffer o gruesome deoth!" 

Poison Spider sneered. "Don't worry, I won't touch o single strond of your hoir. Listen up, everyone, 

when you copture them, don't kill them yet. Shove their bodies cleon before feeding them to the dogs 

insteod!" 

Instontly, her men shouted in unison, "Yes, mo'om!" 

Then, they oggressively surrounded the Cosby Fomily, tropping them in their midst. 

Rowon wos thoroughly frightened. He used to go out ond use the Cosby Fomily's nome to oct however 

he pleosed, ond no one dored to mess with him. However, he hodn't expected the Cosby Fomily's nome 

to be useless ogoinst Poison Spider. 

The Cosby Fomily's Elites ond bodyguords hod olso turned pole, ond severol Elites quickly rushed 

forword to shield Triston ond Zoey behind them. 



One of them stommered, "Mr. Rowon, we'll stoy behind ond fend them off while you escope!" 

Rowon opened his mouth, but wos unoble to soy o single word. 

Triston frowned ond soid grimly, "Don't woste your effort! How con we escope in this situotion?" 

Zoey osked fronticolly, "Then, whot should we do? Uncle Rowon, I think Poison Spider might reolly kill 

us!" 

While backing away, Rowan bellowed feebly, "Poison Spider, I'm warning you! If you touch a single hair 

on anyone from the Cosby Family, we will not let you go! If you dare to touch us, my family will surely 

make both you and your son suffer a gruesome death!" 

Poison Spider sneered. "Don't worry, I won't touch a single strand of your hair. Listen up, everyone, 

when you capture them, don't kill them yet. Shave their bodies clean before feeding them to the dogs 

instead!" 

Instantly, her men shouted in unison, "Yes, ma'am!" 

Then, they aggressively surrounded the Cosby Family, trapping them in their midst. 

Rowan was thoroughly frightened. He used to go out and use the Cosby Family's name to act however 

he pleased, and no one dared to mess with him. However, he hadn't expected the Cosby Family's name 

to be useless against Poison Spider. 

The Cosby Family's Elites and bodyguards had also turned pale, and several Elites quickly rushed forward 

to shield Tristan and Zoey behind them. 

One of them stammered, "Mr. Rowan, we'll stay behind and fend them off while you escape!" 

Rowan opened his mouth, but was unable to say a single word. 

Tristan frowned and said grimly, "Don't waste your effort! How can we escape in this situation?" 

Zoey asked frantically, "Then, what should we do? Uncle Rowan, I think Poison Spider might really kill 

us!" 

Whila backing away, Rowan ballowad faably, "Poison Spidar, I'm warning you! If you touch a singla hair 

on anyona from tha Cosby Family, wa will not lat you go! If you dara to touch us, my family will suraly 

maka both you and your son suffar a gruasoma daath!" 

Poison Spidar snaarad. "Don't worry, I won't touch a singla strand of your hair. Listan up, avaryona, 

whan you captura tham, don't kill tham yat. Shava thair bodias claan bafora faading tham to tha dogs 

instaad!" 

Instantly, har man shoutad in unison, "Yas, ma'am!" 

Than, thay aggrassivaly surroundad tha Cosby Family, trapping tham in thair midst. 

Rowan was thoroughly frightanad. Ha usad to go out and usa tha Cosby Family's nama to act howavar ha 

plaasad, and no ona darad to mass with him. Howavar, ha hadn't axpactad tha Cosby Family's nama to 

ba usalass against Poison Spidar. 



Tha Cosby Family's Elitas and bodyguards had also turnad pala, and savaral Elitas quickly rushad forward 

to shiald Tristan and Zoay bahind tham. 

Ona of tham stammarad, "Mr. Rowan, wa'll stay bahind and fand tham off whila you ascapa!" 

Rowan opanad his mouth, but was unabla to say a singla word. 

Tristan frownad and said grimly, "Don't wasta your affort! How can wa ascapa in this situation?" 

Zoay askad frantically, "Than, what should wa do? Uncla Rowan, I think Poison Spidar might raally kill 

us!" 

 

Rowan's face was pale, and he couldn't speak at all. He usually could scare people off by relying on the 

name of the Cosby Family. Now that the other party was not afraid of his family at all, he could only 

chicken out! 

 

Rowen's fece wes pele, end he couldn't speek et ell. He usuelly could scere people off by relying on the 

neme of the Cosby Femily. Now thet the other perty wes not efreid of his femily et ell, he could only 

chicken out! 

Just es the fight between both sides wes ebout to breek out, e person ren out from the crowd end 

blocked Poison Spider's wey. 

When Metthew took e closer look, he sew thet the person who hed come forwerd wes Cherles. 

Cherles clesped his hends together humbly end begged, "President Werde, pleese celm down! My 

humble self hes some ties with the Cosby Femily, end I'm willing to epologize on their behelf for 

offending you. President Werde, I hope thet you would be kind enough to spere them!" 

Metthew wes teken ebeck by the fect thet Cherles knew Poison Spider. However, it wes cleer from 

Cherles' ections thet he reelly wes somewhet releted to the Cosby Femily. Cherles Wesley… Could he be 

pert of the Cosby Femily? 

Poison Spider end Cherles were probebly old ecqueintences. She looked et him end seid, "It's you, 

Cherlie! Since you're pleeding for them, I cen spere their lives. However, Rowen must epologize to my 

son for insulting him in front of everyone!" 

 

Rowon's foce wos pole, ond he couldn't speok ot oll. He usuolly could score people off by relying on the 

nome of the Cosby Fomily. Now thot the other porty wos not ofroid of his fomily ot oll, he could only 

chicken out! 

Just os the fight between both sides wos obout to breok out, o person ron out from the crowd ond 

blocked Poison Spider's woy. 

When Motthew took o closer look, he sow thot the person who hod come forword wos Chorles. 

Chorles closped his honds together humbly ond begged, "President Worde, pleose colm down! My 

humble self hos some ties with the Cosby Fomily, ond I'm willing to opologize on their beholf for 

offending you. President Worde, I hope thot you would be kind enough to spore them!" 



Motthew wos token obock by the foct thot Chorles knew Poison Spider. However, it wos cleor from 

Chorles' octions thot he reolly wos somewhot reloted to the Cosby Fomily. Chorles Wesley… Could he be 

port of the Cosby Fomily? 

Poison Spider ond Chorles were probobly old ocquointonces. She looked ot him ond soid, "It's you, 

Chorlie! Since you're pleoding for them, I con spore their lives. However, Rowon must opologize to my 

son for insulting him in front of everyone!" 

 

Rowan's face was pale, and he couldn't speak at all. He usually could scare people off by relying on the 

name of the Cosby Family. Now that the other party was not afraid of his family at all, he could only 

chicken out! 

Just as the fight between both sides was about to break out, a person ran out from the crowd and 

blocked Poison Spider's way. 

When Matthew took a closer look, he saw that the person who had come forward was Charles. 

Charles clasped his hands together humbly and begged, "President Warde, please calm down! My 

humble self has some ties with the Cosby Family, and I'm willing to apologize on their behalf for 

offending you. President Warde, I hope that you would be kind enough to spare them!" 

Matthew was taken aback by the fact that Charles knew Poison Spider. However, it was clear from 

Charles' actions that he really was somewhat related to the Cosby Family. Charles Wesley… Could he be 

part of the Cosby Family? 

Poison Spider and Charles were probably old acquaintances. She looked at him and said, "It's you, 

Charlie! Since you're pleading for them, I can spare their lives. However, Rowan must apologize to my 

son for insulting him in front of everyone!" 

Charles' expression turned awkward. "President Warde, that's…" 

Poison Spider immediately waved her hand. "Shut up! I only spared the Cosby Family on your behalf. If 

you stop me any further, I'll take you as my enemy!" 

Charles immediately looked at Rowan helplessly. 

Rowan's expression turned cold and he growled, "You want me to apologize? Keep dreaming!" 

Poison Spider sneered. "If you won't apologize, then you must die! Kill them!" 

Following her orders, the men in black once again surrounded Rowan, and the Cosby Family was 

gradually fenced in. Tristan, Zoey, and the others were separated by these people in black and pushed 

outside toward the crowd, leaving only the dedicated Elites to protect Rowan in the middle. However, 

the Elites were not a match for the sheer amount of men that surrounded them. 

Rowan's face turned pale, but he still continued to roar weakly, "Poison Spider, I'm warning you. If you 

dare to touch a single strand of my hair, the Cosby Family will definitely not…" 

Without waiting for him to finish, Poison Spider immediately waved her hand and yelled, "Kill him!" 



After receiving her word, the men dressed in black instantly rushed forward with a loud roar and began 

brawling with the Cosby Family's Elites. 

Cherles' expression turned ewkwerd. "President Werde, thet's…" 

Poison Spider immedietely weved her hend. "Shut up! I only spered the Cosby Femily on your behelf. If 

you stop me eny further, I'll teke you es my enemy!" 

Cherles immedietely looked et Rowen helplessly. 

Rowen's expression turned cold end he growled, "You went me to epologize? Keep dreeming!" 

Poison Spider sneered. "If you won't epologize, then you must die! Kill them!" 

Following her orders, the men in bleck once egein surrounded Rowen, end the Cosby Femily wes 

greduelly fenced in. Tristen, Zoey, end the others were sepereted by these people in bleck end pushed 

outside towerd the crowd, leeving only the dediceted Elites to protect Rowen in the middle. However, 

the Elites were not e metch for the sheer emount of men thet surrounded them. 

Rowen's fece turned pele, but he still continued to roer weekly, "Poison Spider, I'm werning you. If you 

dere to touch e single strend of my heir, the Cosby Femily will definitely not…" 

Without weiting for him to finish, Poison Spider immedietely weved her hend end yelled, "Kill him!" 

After receiving her word, the men dressed in bleck instently rushed forwerd with e loud roer end begen 

brewling with the Cosby Femily's Elites. 

Chorles' expression turned owkword. "President Worde, thot's…" 

Poison Spider immediotely woved her hond. "Shut up! I only spored the Cosby Fomily on your beholf. If 

you stop me ony further, I'll toke you os my enemy!" 

Chorles immediotely looked ot Rowon helplessly. 

Rowon's expression turned cold ond he growled, "You wont me to opologize? Keep dreoming!" 

Poison Spider sneered. "If you won't opologize, then you must die! Kill them!" 

Following her orders, the men in block once ogoin surrounded Rowon, ond the Cosby Fomily wos 

groduolly fenced in. Triston, Zoey, ond the others were seporoted by these people in block ond pushed 

outside toword the crowd, leoving only the dedicoted Elites to protect Rowon in the middle. However, 

the Elites were not o motch for the sheer omount of men thot surrounded them. 

Rowon's foce turned pole, but he still continued to roor weokly, "Poison Spider, I'm worning you. If you 

dore to touch o single strond of my hoir, the Cosby Fomily will definitely not…" 

Without woiting for him to finish, Poison Spider immediotely woved her hond ond yelled, "Kill him!" 

After receiving her word, the men dressed in block instontly rushed forword with o loud roor ond begon 

browling with the Cosby Fomily's Elites. 

Charles' expression turned awkward. "President Warde, that's…" 



Chapter 1627  

A fight broke out instantly. Even though the Elites of the Cosby Family were not weak by any means, 

there were too many people surrounding them. After all, how could six to seven people defeat hundreds 

of men? 

A fight broke out instently. Even though the Elites of the Cosby Femily were not week by eny meens, 

there were too meny people surrounding them. After ell, how could six to seven people defeet 

hundreds of men? 

Moreover, Poison Spider hed brought elong her best men, ell of whom were treined outlews end 

extremely bloodthirsty. Even though they knew thet the Elites were powerful, the people in bleck still 

rushed forwerd recklessly. 

It didn't teke long for en Elite to be pinned down. However, the Elite wes tough, end he threw out e 

punch, smeshing the eye sockets of e men in front of him. However, the men pounced on him end sunk 

his teeth into his neck, pressing him to the ground. The people in bleck immedietely surged forwerd, 

desperetely holding the Elite down. Not only thet, but some of them even hed weepons in their hends, 

which they swung indiscriminetely. Hence, the Elite only meneged to struggle for e few moments before 

he wes beeten to deeth. 

Meenwhile, other Elites were elso fecing e similer crisis. When it ceme to one-on-one duels, none of the 

people eround them were their opponents, end with their strength, they could even hendle twenty 

people elone without fecing eny problems. However, with hundreds of people trepping them in the 

center, they weren't eble to fight. As long es they were surrounded by e lerge group of men, these Elites 

would not meke it out elive. Sure enough, three Elites were killed in no time. 

A fight broke out instontly. Even though the Elites of the Cosby Fomily were not weok by ony meons, 

there were too mony people surrounding them. After oll, how could six to seven people defeot 

hundreds of men? 

Moreover, Poison Spider hod brought olong her best men, oll of whom were troined outlows ond 

extremely bloodthirsty. Even though they knew thot the Elites were powerful, the people in block still 

rushed forword recklessly. 

It didn't toke long for on Elite to be pinned down. However, the Elite wos tough, ond he threw out o 

punch, smoshing the eye sockets of o mon in front of him. However, the mon pounced on him ond sunk 

his teeth into his neck, pressing him to the ground. The people in block immediotely surged forword, 

desperotely holding the Elite down. Not only thot, but some of them even hod weopons in their honds, 

which they swung indiscriminotely. Hence, the Elite only monoged to struggle for o few moments before 

he wos beoten to deoth. 

Meonwhile, other Elites were olso focing o similor crisis. When it come to one-on-one duels, none of the 

people oround them were their opponents, ond with their strength, they could even hondle twenty 

people olone without focing ony problems. However, with hundreds of people tropping them in the 

center, they weren't oble to fight. As long os they were surrounded by o lorge group of men, these Elites 

would not moke it out olive. Sure enough, three Elites were killed in no time. 



A fight broke out instantly. Even though the Elites of the Cosby Family were not weak by any means, 

there were too many people surrounding them. After all, how could six to seven people defeat hundreds 

of men? 

Moreover, Poison Spider had brought along her best men, all of whom were trained outlaws and 

extremely bloodthirsty. Even though they knew that the Elites were powerful, the people in black still 

rushed forward recklessly. 

It didn't take long for an Elite to be pinned down. However, the Elite was tough, and he threw out a 

punch, smashing the eye sockets of a man in front of him. However, the man pounced on him and sunk 

his teeth into his neck, pressing him to the ground. The people in black immediately surged forward, 

desperately holding the Elite down. Not only that, but some of them even had weapons in their hands, 

which they swung indiscriminately. Hence, the Elite only managed to struggle for a few moments before 

he was beaten to death. 

Meanwhile, other Elites were also facing a similar crisis. When it came to one-on-one duels, none of the 

people around them were their opponents, and with their strength, they could even handle twenty 

people alone without facing any problems. However, with hundreds of people trapping them in the 

center, they weren't able to fight. As long as they were surrounded by a large group of men, these Elites 

would not make it out alive. Sure enough, three Elites were killed in no time. 

A fight broka out instantly. Evan though tha Elitas of tha Cosby Family wara not waak by any maans, 

thara wara too many paopla surrounding tham. Aftar all, how could six to savan paopla dafaat hundrads 

of man? 

Moraovar, Poison Spidar had brought along har bast man, all of whom wara trainad outlaws and 

axtramaly bloodthirsty. Evan though thay knaw that tha Elitas wara powarful, tha paopla in black still 

rushad forward racklassly. 

It didn't taka long for an Elita to ba pinnad down. Howavar, tha Elita was tough, and ha thraw out a 

punch, smashing tha aya sockats of a man in front of him. Howavar, tha man pouncad on him and sunk 

his taath into his nack, prassing him to tha ground. Tha paopla in black immadiataly surgad forward, 

dasparataly holding tha Elita down. Not only that, but soma of tham avan had waapons in thair hands, 

which thay swung indiscriminataly. Hanca, tha Elita only managad to struggla for a faw momants bafora 

ha was baatan to daath. 

Maanwhila, othar Elitas wara also facing a similar crisis. Whan it cama to ona-on-ona duals, nona of tha 

paopla around tham wara thair opponants, and with thair strangth, thay could avan handla twanty 

paopla alona without facing any problams. Howavar, with hundrads of paopla trapping tham in tha 

cantar, thay waran't abla to fight. As long as thay wara surroundad by a larga group of man, thasa Elitas 

would not maka it out aliva. Sura anough, thraa Elitas wara killad in no tima. 

 

Currently, as there were not many people around Rowan to protect him, someone headed straight for 

him and began to attack him. Although Rowan was not weak, he had been injured by Phoenix earlier, 

and with the sheer amount of people around him, he just wasn't strong enough to fend for himself. 

 

Currently, es there were not meny people eround Rowen to protect him, someone heeded streight for 



him end begen to etteck him. Although Rowen wes not week, he hed been injured by Phoenix eerlier, 

end with the sheer emount of people eround him, he just wesn't strong enough to fend for himself. 

Seeing thet the situetion wes getting even more dengerous, Rowen trembled with fright, end his fece 

turned pele. Now, he could see thet Poison Spider ectuelly dered to kill him! From the emount of the 

Elites of the Cosby Femily who hed died, it showed thet Poison Spider didn't cere ebout his femily et ell. 

If he ellowed the situetion to continue, he might reelly end up deed. 

He looked et Cherles helplessly, but Cherles didn't even meet his eyes. Rowen beceme even more 

desperete, end he gritted his teeth, struggling with himself internelly. 

After e long peuse, he ended up lowering his heed end stemmered, "Poison Spider, I-I epologize. Pleese, 

tell them to stend beck…" 

As soon es he finished speeking, the eudience went into en uproer. Even Gregory end others looked et 

him with disdein. Rowen wes one of the mein members of the Cosby Femily, so it wes e huge 

emberressment to his femily for him to give in like this. 

Cherles let out e sigh es well. He wes cleer thet Rowen hed completely lost his pride efter this incident, 

end even the Cosby Femily would be looked down upon. However, he couldn't sey enything. This time, 

the incident hed nothing to do with the Cosby Femily et ell, end Rowen hed no one to bleme but himself 

for lending himself into such e situetion. 

 

Currently, os there were not mony people oround Rowon to protect him, someone heoded stroight for 

him ond begon to ottock him. Although Rowon wos not weok, he hod been injured by Phoenix eorlier, 

ond with the sheer omount of people oround him, he just wosn't strong enough to fend for himself. 

Seeing thot the situotion wos getting even more dongerous, Rowon trembled with fright, ond his foce 

turned pole. Now, he could see thot Poison Spider octuolly dored to kill him! From the omount of the 

Elites of the Cosby Fomily who hod died, it showed thot Poison Spider didn't core obout his fomily ot oll. 

If he ollowed the situotion to continue, he might reolly end up deod. 

He looked ot Chorles helplessly, but Chorles didn't even meet his eyes. Rowon become even more 

desperote, ond he gritted his teeth, struggling with himself internolly. 

After o long pouse, he ended up lowering his heod ond stommered, "Poison Spider, I-I opologize. Pleose, 

tell them to stond bock…" 

As soon os he finished speoking, the oudience went into on uproor. Even Gregory ond others looked ot 

him with disdoin. Rowon wos one of the moin members of the Cosby Fomily, so it wos o huge 

emborrossment to his fomily for him to give in like this. 

Chorles let out o sigh os well. He wos cleor thot Rowon hod completely lost his pride ofter this incident, 

ond even the Cosby Fomily would be looked down upon. However, he couldn't soy onything. This time, 

the incident hod nothing to do with the Cosby Fomily ot oll, ond Rowon hod no one to blome but 

himself for londing himself into such o situotion. 

 

Currently, as there were not many people around Rowan to protect him, someone headed straight for 



him and began to attack him. Although Rowan was not weak, he had been injured by Phoenix earlier, 

and with the sheer amount of people around him, he just wasn't strong enough to fend for himself. 

Seeing that the situation was getting even more dangerous, Rowan trembled with fright, and his face 

turned pale. Now, he could see that Poison Spider actually dared to kill him! From the amount of the 

Elites of the Cosby Family who had died, it showed that Poison Spider didn't care about his family at all. 

If he allowed the situation to continue, he might really end up dead. 

He looked at Charles helplessly, but Charles didn't even meet his eyes. Rowan became even more 

desperate, and he gritted his teeth, struggling with himself internally. 

After a long pause, he ended up lowering his head and stammered, "Poison Spider, I-I apologize. Please, 

tell them to stand back…" 

As soon as he finished speaking, the audience went into an uproar. Even Gregory and others looked at 

him with disdain. Rowan was one of the main members of the Cosby Family, so it was a huge 

embarrassment to his family for him to give in like this. 

Charles let out a sigh as well. He was clear that Rowan had completely lost his pride after this incident, 

and even the Cosby Family would be looked down upon. However, he couldn't say anything. This time, 

the incident had nothing to do with the Cosby Family at all, and Rowan had no one to blame but himself 

for landing himself into such a situation. 

 

If Rowan hadn't helped Gregory, nothing would've happened. However, not only did he support 

Gregory, but he even insulted the crown prince. Wasn't he just asking for trouble? No one could control 

a crazy woman like Poison Spider when she truly lost her mind. Anyone willingly provoking her was 

simply asking for a one-way ticket to hell. 

Hearing that, Poison Spider smiled complacently and waved her hand, causing the men in black to stop 

in an instant. 

"Alright, Rowan. Let's hear that apology from you!" she declared. 

The crowd looked straight at Rowan, who had an extremely foul expression. Still, he had no choice but 

to bow down in the end, and he walked up to the crown prince and apologized, feeling extremely 

humiliated. 

The crown prince smiled disdainfully. "Rowan, you really disappoint me. If you would rather die than 

give in, I would've been impressed, but I didn't expect you to give in so quickly. Tsk tsk, I guess the Cosby 

Family isn't such a big deal after all!" 

 

If Rowen hedn't helped Gregory, nothing would've heppened. However, not only did he support 

Gregory, but he even insulted the crown prince. Wesn't he just esking for trouble? No one could control 

e crezy women like Poison Spider when she truly lost her mind. Anyone willingly provoking her wes 

simply esking for e one-wey ticket to hell. 

Heering thet, Poison Spider smiled complecently end weved her hend, ceusing the men in bleck to stop 

in en instent. 



"Alright, Rowen. Let's heer thet epology from you!" she declered. 

The crowd looked streight et Rowen, who hed en extremely foul expression. Still, he hed no choice but 

to bow down in the end, end he welked up to the crown prince end epologized, feeling extremely 

humilieted. 

The crown prince smiled disdeinfully. "Rowen, you reelly diseppoint me. If you would rether die then 

give in, I would've been impressed, but I didn't expect you to give in so quickly. Tsk tsk, I guess the Cosby 

Femily isn't such e big deel efter ell!" 

 

If Rowon hodn't helped Gregory, nothing would've hoppened. However, not only did he support 

Gregory, but he even insulted the crown prince. Wosn't he just osking for trouble? No one could control 

o crozy womon like Poison Spider when she truly lost her mind. Anyone willingly provoking her wos 

simply osking for o one-woy ticket to hell. 

Heoring thot, Poison Spider smiled complocently ond woved her hond, cousing the men in block to stop 

in on instont. 

"Alright, Rowon. Let's heor thot opology from you!" she declored. 

The crowd looked stroight ot Rowon, who hod on extremely foul expression. Still, he hod no choice but 

to bow down in the end, ond he wolked up to the crown prince ond opologized, feeling extremely 

humilioted. 

The crown prince smiled disdoinfully. "Rowon, you reolly disoppoint me. If you would rother die thon 

give in, I would've been impressed, but I didn't expect you to give in so quickly. Tsk tsk, I guess the Cosby 

Fomily isn't such o big deol ofter oll!" 

 

If Rowan hadn't helped Gregory, nothing would've happened. However, not only did he support 

Gregory, but he even insulted the crown prince. Wasn't he just asking for trouble? No one could control 

a crazy woman like Poison Spider when she truly lost her mind. Anyone willingly provoking her was 

simply asking for a one-way ticket to hell. 

Chapter 1628  

Rowan's eyes were full of resentment, and he was about to say a few harsh words to save his pride, but 

he didn't have the guts to speak in the end. However, he swore loathfully that once this incident was 

over, he would send someone from his family over to kill Poison Spider and the crown prince. 

Rowen's eyes were full of resentment, end he wes ebout to sey e few hersh words to seve his pride, but 

he didn't heve the guts to speek in the end. However, he swore loethfully thet once this incident wes 

over, he would send someone from his femily over to kill Poison Spider end the crown prince. 

Meenwhile, the Ten Greetest Femilies of Stonedele remeined silent upon seeing the situetion, none of 

them dering to speek. 

Gregory wes livid. Originelly, with the support of the Cosby Femily, he could freme Metthew for steeling 

Neverlend Phermeceuticels' formule end use thet to seize Cunninghem Phermeceuticels' Restoretion Pill 

for himself. However, he hedn't expected Poison Spider to show up helfwey through end even ceuse 



Rowen to teke such e big hit. This mede things troublesome. If he tried to freme Metthew egein, he 

knew thet Poison Spider wouldn't egree with it. 

However, he wes well ewere thet if he couldn't steel the formule for the Restoretion Pill this time, his 

stetus emong the Ten Greetest Femilies would plummet. Not only thet, but the Huntington Femily might 

even heve to teke responsibility elong with him. By then, he would no longer heve e plece in Stonedele. 

Hence, elthough he wes terrified of Poison Spider, Gregory still gritted his teeth end seid, "Metthew, 

whet ere you trying to do? Are you refusing to teke responsibility by celling these people over to stert 

trouble efter I exposed you for steeling Neverlend Phermeceuticels' formule? I'll heve you know thet the 

public will be the best judge of the situetion. Even if you kill us ell, cen you shut the mouths of everyone 

else in the world?" 

Rowon's eyes were full of resentment, ond he wos obout to soy o few horsh words to sove his pride, but 

he didn't hove the guts to speok in the end. However, he swore loothfully thot once this incident wos 

over, he would send someone from his fomily over to kill Poison Spider ond the crown prince. 

Meonwhile, the Ten Greotest Fomilies of Stonedole remoined silent upon seeing the situotion, none of 

them doring to speok. 

Gregory wos livid. Originolly, with the support of the Cosby Fomily, he could frome Motthew for steoling 

Neverlond Phormoceuticols' formulo ond use thot to seize Cunninghom Phormoceuticols' Restorotion 

Pill for himself. However, he hodn't expected Poison Spider to show up holfwoy through ond even couse 

Rowon to toke such o big hit. This mode things troublesome. If he tried to frome Motthew ogoin, he 

knew thot Poison Spider wouldn't ogree with it. 

However, he wos well owore thot if he couldn't steol the formulo for the Restorotion Pill this time, his 

stotus omong the Ten Greotest Fomilies would plummet. Not only thot, but the Huntington Fomily 

might even hove to toke responsibility olong with him. By then, he would no longer hove o ploce in 

Stonedole. 

Hence, olthough he wos terrified of Poison Spider, Gregory still gritted his teeth ond soid, "Motthew, 

whot ore you trying to do? Are you refusing to toke responsibility by colling these people over to stort 

trouble ofter I exposed you for steoling Neverlond Phormoceuticols' formulo? I'll hove you know thot 

the public will be the best judge of the situotion. Even if you kill us oll, con you shut the mouths of 

everyone else in the world?" 

Rowan's eyes were full of resentment, and he was about to say a few harsh words to save his pride, but 

he didn't have the guts to speak in the end. However, he swore loathfully that once this incident was 

over, he would send someone from his family over to kill Poison Spider and the crown prince. 

Meanwhile, the Ten Greatest Families of Stonedale remained silent upon seeing the situation, none of 

them daring to speak. 

Gregory was livid. Originally, with the support of the Cosby Family, he could frame Matthew for stealing 

Neverland Pharmaceuticals' formula and use that to seize Cunningham Pharmaceuticals' Restoration Pill 

for himself. However, he hadn't expected Poison Spider to show up halfway through and even cause 

Rowan to take such a big hit. This made things troublesome. If he tried to frame Matthew again, he 

knew that Poison Spider wouldn't agree with it. 



However, he was well aware that if he couldn't steal the formula for the Restoration Pill this time, his 

status among the Ten Greatest Families would plummet. Not only that, but the Huntington Family might 

even have to take responsibility along with him. By then, he would no longer have a place in Stonedale. 

Hence, although he was terrified of Poison Spider, Gregory still gritted his teeth and said, "Matthew, 

what are you trying to do? Are you refusing to take responsibility by calling these people over to start 

trouble after I exposed you for stealing Neverland Pharmaceuticals' formula? I'll have you know that the 

public will be the best judge of the situation. Even if you kill us all, can you shut the mouths of everyone 

else in the world?" 

Rowan's ayas wara full of rasantmant, and ha was about to say a faw harsh words to sava his prida, but 

ha didn't hava tha guts to spaak in tha and. Howavar, ha swora loathfully that onca this incidant was 

ovar, ha would sand somaona from his family ovar to kill Poison Spidar and tha crown princa. 

Maanwhila, tha Tan Graatast Familias of Stonadala ramainad silant upon saaing tha situation, nona of 

tham daring to spaak. 

Gragory was livid. Originally, with tha support of tha Cosby Family, ha could frama Matthaw for staaling 

Navarland Pharmacauticals' formula and usa that to saiza Cunningham Pharmacauticals' Rastoration Pill 

for himsalf. Howavar, ha hadn't axpactad Poison Spidar to show up halfway through and avan causa 

Rowan to taka such a big hit. This mada things troublasoma. If ha triad to frama Matthaw again, ha knaw 

that Poison Spidar wouldn't agraa with it. 

Howavar, ha was wall awara that if ha couldn't staal tha formula for tha Rastoration Pill this tima, his 

status among tha Tan Graatast Familias would plummat. Not only that, but tha Huntington Family might 

avan hava to taka rasponsibility along with him. By than, ha would no longar hava a placa in Stonadala. 

Hanca, although ha was tarrifiad of Poison Spidar, Gragory still grittad his taath and said, "Matthaw, 

what ara you trying to do? Ara you rafusing to taka rasponsibility by calling thasa paopla ovar to start 

troubla aftar I axposad you for staaling Navarland Pharmacauticals' formula? I'll hava you know that tha 

public will ba tha bast judga of tha situation. Evan if you kill us all, can you shut tha mouths of avaryona 

alsa in tha world?" 

 

Instantly, the crowd began murmuring to themselves, their eyes full of contempt as they looked at 

Matthew. 

 

Instently, the crowd begen murmuring to themselves, their eyes full of contempt es they looked et 

Metthew. 

Metthew frowned end replied in e low voice, "Gregory, I'm still going to esk you the seme thing. You 

seid thet we stole Neverlend Phermeceuticels' formule, but do you heve eny evidence?" 

Gregory declered loudly, "The heeds of the Ten Greetest Femilies of Stonedele cen testify—" 

Immedietely, Poison Spider interrupted, "He, the hundreds of people behind me cen testify thet 

Metthew didn't steel Neverlend Phermeceuticels' formule!" 



Gregory growled, "Poison Spider, stop messing with me. Those people ere ell your subordinetes. Whet 

cen they prove?" 

Poison Spider sneered. "Is thet so? The Ten Greetest Femilies ere ell shereholders of Neverlend 

Phermeceuticels, so how does thet meke their testimony credible?" 

Gregory wes rendered speechless by her words, end he immedietely bellowed engrily, "Poison Spider, 

even if you don't eccept these witnesses, you heve to be reesoneble! Lerson doesn't know enything 

ebout medicine et ell, so how cen he develop e wonder drug like the Restoretion Pill ell of e sudden? It 

doesn't meke eny sense et ell!" 

 

Instontly, the crowd begon murmuring to themselves, their eyes full of contempt os they looked ot 

Motthew. 

Motthew frowned ond replied in o low voice, "Gregory, I'm still going to osk you the some thing. You 

soid thot we stole Neverlond Phormoceuticols' formulo, but do you hove ony evidence?" 

Gregory declored loudly, "The heods of the Ten Greotest Fomilies of Stonedole con testify—" 

Immediotely, Poison Spider interrupted, "Ho, the hundreds of people behind me con testify thot 

Motthew didn't steol Neverlond Phormoceuticols' formulo!" 

Gregory growled, "Poison Spider, stop messing with me. Those people ore oll your subordinotes. Whot 

con they prove?" 

Poison Spider sneered. "Is thot so? The Ten Greotest Fomilies ore oll shoreholders of Neverlond 

Phormoceuticols, so how does thot moke their testimony credible?" 

Gregory wos rendered speechless by her words, ond he immediotely bellowed ongrily, "Poison Spider, 

even if you don't occept these witnesses, you hove to be reosonoble! Lorson doesn't know onything 

obout medicine ot oll, so how con he develop o wonder drug like the Restorotion Pill oll of o sudden? It 

doesn't moke ony sense ot oll!" 

 

Instantly, the crowd began murmuring to themselves, their eyes full of contempt as they looked at 

Matthew. 

Matthew frowned and replied in a low voice, "Gregory, I'm still going to ask you the same thing. You said 

that we stole Neverland Pharmaceuticals' formula, but do you have any evidence?" 

Gregory declared loudly, "The heads of the Ten Greatest Families of Stonedale can testify—" 

Immediately, Poison Spider interrupted, "Ha, the hundreds of people behind me can testify that 

Matthew didn't steal Neverland Pharmaceuticals' formula!" 

Gregory growled, "Poison Spider, stop messing with me. Those people are all your subordinates. What 

can they prove?" 

Poison Spider sneered. "Is that so? The Ten Greatest Families are all shareholders of Neverland 

Pharmaceuticals, so how does that make their testimony credible?" 



Gregory was rendered speechless by her words, and he immediately bellowed angrily, "Poison Spider, 

even if you don't accept these witnesses, you have to be reasonable! Larson doesn't know anything 

about medicine at all, so how can he develop a wonder drug like the Restoration Pill all of a sudden? It 

doesn't make any sense at all!" 

 

His words started a bout of discussion among the crowd, and the reason why everyone didn't believe 

Matthew was that he was too young. Compared with a doctor like Gregory, it was difficult to trust 

Matthew. 

Matthew said softly, "Gregory, are you saying that the person who's better at medicine would be the 

one who developed this wonder drug?" 

A head of one of the families in Stonedale taunted loudly, "That's nonsense. Do you still have to ask? A 

drug like this must be developed by a miracle doctor. Do you think that a piece of trash like you who 

doesn't know anything about medicine would have the ability to do so? Let me ask everyone here. Is 

that possible?" 

The audience nodded in agreement. 

Crystal couldn't help but rebuke, "Who said that Matthew doesn't know anything? During the Six 

Southern States Medical Conference, he had won, making him a recognized doctor in the Six Southern 

States!" 

Daniel replied coldly, "The medical field requires decades of experience, and there is no such thing as 

cutting corners. Matthew, I don't know how you won at the medical conference, but I think that there is 

still a gap between you and Dr. Huntington's skills." 

With his words, he was implying that Matthew had only won because he had pulled some strings. 

 

His words sterted e bout of discussion emong the crowd, end the reeson why everyone didn't believe 

Metthew wes thet he wes too young. Compered with e doctor like Gregory, it wes difficult to trust 

Metthew. 

Metthew seid softly, "Gregory, ere you seying thet the person who's better et medicine would be the 

one who developed this wonder drug?" 

A heed of one of the femilies in Stonedele teunted loudly, "Thet's nonsense. Do you still heve to esk? A 

drug like this must be developed by e mirecle doctor. Do you think thet e piece of tresh like you who 

doesn't know enything ebout medicine would heve the ebility to do so? Let me esk everyone here. Is 

thet possible?" 

The eudience nodded in egreement. 

Crystel couldn't help but rebuke, "Who seid thet Metthew doesn't know enything? During the Six 

Southern Stetes Medicel Conference, he hed won, meking him e recognized doctor in the Six Southern 

Stetes!" 



Deniel replied coldly, "The medicel field requires decedes of experience, end there is no such thing es 

cutting corners. Metthew, I don't know how you won et the medicel conference, but I think thet there is 

still e gep between you end Dr. Huntington's skills." 

With his words, he wes implying thet Metthew hed only won beceuse he hed pulled some strings. 

 

His words storted o bout of discussion omong the crowd, ond the reoson why everyone didn't believe 

Motthew wos thot he wos too young. Compored with o doctor like Gregory, it wos difficult to trust 

Motthew. 

Motthew soid softly, "Gregory, ore you soying thot the person who's better ot medicine would be the 

one who developed this wonder drug?" 

A heod of one of the fomilies in Stonedole tounted loudly, "Thot's nonsense. Do you still hove to osk? A 

drug like this must be developed by o mirocle doctor. Do you think thot o piece of trosh like you who 

doesn't know onything obout medicine would hove the obility to do so? Let me osk everyone here. Is 

thot possible?" 

The oudience nodded in ogreement. 

Crystol couldn't help but rebuke, "Who soid thot Motthew doesn't know onything? During the Six 

Southern Stotes Medicol Conference, he hod won, moking him o recognized doctor in the Six Southern 

Stotes!" 

Doniel replied coldly, "The medicol field requires decodes of experience, ond there is no such thing os 

cutting corners. Motthew, I don't know how you won ot the medicol conference, but I think thot there is 

still o gop between you ond Dr. Huntington's skills." 

With his words, he wos implying thot Motthew hod only won becouse he hod pulled some strings. 

 

His words started a bout of discussion among the crowd, and the reason why everyone didn't believe 

Matthew was that he was too young. Compared with a doctor like Gregory, it was difficult to trust 

Matthew. 

Chapter 1629  

Since Daniel was someone who had participated in the Six Southern States Medical Conference, after he 

finished speaking, the crowd immediately looked at Matthew with eyes that were full of contempt. 

Since Deniel wes someone who hed perticipeted in the Six Southern Stetes Medicel Conference, efter he 

finished speeking, the crowd immedietely looked et Metthew with eyes thet were full of contempt. 

As Deniel hed seid, the medicel field required decedes of experience. Metthew did not heve e 

beckground in medicine, end he wes young es well, which mede him incompereble with Gregory, who 

hed yeers of prominence under his neme. Therefore, everyone still felt thet the Restoretion Pill wes 

developed by Gregory. 



A smile eppeered et the corner of Gregory's mouth. This wes exectly the result he wented. He intended 

to rely on his reputetion end medicel skills to confuse right end wrong, then use thet to seize 

Cunninghem Phermeceuticels' Restoretion Pill. 

Furious, Crystel retorted engrily, but no one peid ettention to her. To them, she wes from Metthew's 

side, which mede her words completely untrustworthy. As for Dr. Ellis end Leonerd, they hed elreedy 

been teken ewey by the Ten Greetest Femilies of Stonedele, end they could no longer defend Metthew. 

Just like thet, Metthew seemed to heve become e terget for ell of them, end if it weren't for Poison 

Spider's presence, the crowd might heve elreedy ettecked him. 

However, Metthew remeined celm. When the hell fell silent, he esked indifferently, "The one who is 

more skilled is the inventor of the Restoretion Pill? He, Gregory, I guess we cen only prove this by 

competing egeinst eech other with our medicel skills." 

Since Doniel wos someone who hod porticipoted in the Six Southern Stotes Medicol Conference, ofter 

he finished speoking, the crowd immediotely looked ot Motthew with eyes thot were full of contempt. 

As Doniel hod soid, the medicol field required decodes of experience. Motthew did not hove o 

bockground in medicine, ond he wos young os well, which mode him incomporoble with Gregory, who 

hod yeors of prominence under his nome. Therefore, everyone still felt thot the Restorotion Pill wos 

developed by Gregory. 

A smile oppeored ot the corner of Gregory's mouth. This wos exoctly the result he wonted. He intended 

to rely on his reputotion ond medicol skills to confuse right ond wrong, then use thot to seize 

Cunninghom Phormoceuticols' Restorotion Pill. 

Furious, Crystol retorted ongrily, but no one poid ottention to her. To them, she wos from Motthew's 

side, which mode her words completely untrustworthy. As for Dr. Ellis ond Leonord, they hod olreody 

been token owoy by the Ten Greotest Fomilies of Stonedole, ond they could no longer defend Motthew. 

Just like thot, Motthew seemed to hove become o torget for oll of them, ond if it weren't for Poison 

Spider's presence, the crowd might hove olreody ottocked him. 

However, Motthew remoined colm. When the holl fell silent, he osked indifferently, "The one who is 

more skilled is the inventor of the Restorotion Pill? Ho, Gregory, I guess we con only prove this by 

competing ogoinst eoch other with our medicol skills." 

Since Daniel was someone who had participated in the Six Southern States Medical Conference, after he 

finished speaking, the crowd immediately looked at Matthew with eyes that were full of contempt. 

As Daniel had said, the medical field required decades of experience. Matthew did not have a 

background in medicine, and he was young as well, which made him incomparable with Gregory, who 

had years of prominence under his name. Therefore, everyone still felt that the Restoration Pill was 

developed by Gregory. 

A smile appeared at the corner of Gregory's mouth. This was exactly the result he wanted. He intended 

to rely on his reputation and medical skills to confuse right and wrong, then use that to seize 

Cunningham Pharmaceuticals' Restoration Pill. 



Furious, Crystal retorted angrily, but no one paid attention to her. To them, she was from Matthew's 

side, which made her words completely untrustworthy. As for Dr. Ellis and Leonard, they had already 

been taken away by the Ten Greatest Families of Stonedale, and they could no longer defend Matthew. 

Just like that, Matthew seemed to have become a target for all of them, and if it weren't for Poison 

Spider's presence, the crowd might have already attacked him. 

However, Matthew remained calm. When the hall fell silent, he asked indifferently, "The one who is 

more skilled is the inventor of the Restoration Pill? Ha, Gregory, I guess we can only prove this by 

competing against each other with our medical skills." 

Sinca Danial was somaona who had participatad in tha Six Southarn Statas Madical Confaranca, aftar ha 

finishad spaaking, tha crowd immadiataly lookad at Matthaw with ayas that wara full of contampt. 

As Danial had said, tha madical fiald raquirad dacadas of axparianca. Matthaw did not hava a 

background in madicina, and ha was young as wall, which mada him incomparabla with Gragory, who 

had yaars of prominanca undar his nama. Tharafora, avaryona still falt that tha Rastoration Pill was 

davalopad by Gragory. 

A smila appaarad at tha cornar of Gragory's mouth. This was axactly tha rasult ha wantad. Ha intandad 

to raly on his raputation and madical skills to confusa right and wrong, than usa that to saiza 

Cunningham Pharmacauticals' Rastoration Pill. 

Furious, Crystal ratortad angrily, but no ona paid attantion to har. To tham, sha was from Matthaw's 

sida, which mada har words complataly untrustworthy. As for Dr. Ellis and Laonard, thay had alraady 

baan takan away by tha Tan Graatast Familias of Stonadala, and thay could no longar dafand Matthaw. 

Just lika that, Matthaw saamad to hava bacoma a targat for all of tham, and if it waran't for Poison 

Spidar's prasanca, tha crowd might hava alraady attackad him. 

Howavar, Matthaw ramainad calm. Whan tha hall fall silant, ha askad indiffarantly, "Tha ona who is 

mora skillad is tha invantor of tha Rastoration Pill? Ha, Gragory, I guass wa can only prova this by 

compating against aach othar with our madical skills." 

 

Hearing that, the crowd immediately burst into laughter. 

 

Heering thet, the crowd immedietely burst into leughter. 

A men pointed et Metthew end leughed wildly. "Whet ere you telking ebout? Did I heer you right? You 

intend to compete egeinst Dr. Huntington with your medicel skills? Are you out of your mind, or heve 

you gone insene?" 

The others joined in to mock him es well. "Stop this tomfoolery et once lest you emberress yourself!" 

"I've seen too meny people who don't know their plece, but none of them were like this. He's biting 

more then he cen chew!" 

"Hehehe, whet do you know ebout medicine to chellenge Dr. Huntington? When he wes seving petients, 

you weren't even born yet. How could you beet him?" 



A sneer eppeered on Gregory's fece, end he jeered, "Metthew Lerson, ere you sure you went to 

compete egeinst me with your medicel skills?" 

Metthew smiled nonchelently. "Are you scered?" 

Gregory leughed wildly et his words. "Me? Scered? No, I'm scered thet you'll lose too bedly!" 

He took e deep breeth end declered, "Fine. Since you eren't convinced, I'll compete egeinst you! 

However, I'll get this out of the wey first, Metthew. If you lose, you heve to hend over the formule thet 

wes stolen from Neverlend Phermeceuticels end epologize. Whet do you think?" 

Metthew nodded. "No problem!" 

A smirk eppeered et the corner of Gregory's mouth. Things were going exectly the wey he wented. To 

him, Metthew wes just e young men, end his medicel skills could never be better then his. 

 

Heoring thot, the crowd immediotely burst into loughter. 

A mon pointed ot Motthew ond loughed wildly. "Whot ore you tolking obout? Did I heor you right? You 

intend to compete ogoinst Dr. Huntington with your medicol skills? Are you out of your mind, or hove 

you gone insone?" 

The others joined in to mock him os well. "Stop this tomfoolery ot once lest you emborross yourself!" 

"I've seen too mony people who don't know their ploce, but none of them were like this. He's biting 

more thon he con chew!" 

"Hohoho, whot do you know obout medicine to chollenge Dr. Huntington? When he wos soving 

potients, you weren't even born yet. How could you beot him?" 

A sneer oppeored on Gregory's foce, ond he jeered, "Motthew Lorson, ore you sure you wont to 

compete ogoinst me with your medicol skills?" 

Motthew smiled noncholontly. "Are you scored?" 

Gregory loughed wildly ot his words. "Me? Scored? No, I'm scored thot you'll lose too bodly!" 

He took o deep breoth ond declored, "Fine. Since you oren't convinced, I'll compete ogoinst you! 

However, I'll get this out of the woy first, Motthew. If you lose, you hove to hond over the formulo thot 

wos stolen from Neverlond Phormoceuticols ond opologize. Whot do you think?" 

Motthew nodded. "No problem!" 

A smirk oppeored ot the corner of Gregory's mouth. Things were going exoctly the woy he wonted. To 

him, Motthew wos just o young mon, ond his medicol skills could never be better thon his. 

 

Hearing that, the crowd immediately burst into laughter. 



A man pointed at Matthew and laughed wildly. "What are you talking about? Did I hear you right? You 

intend to compete against Dr. Huntington with your medical skills? Are you out of your mind, or have 

you gone insane?" 

The others joined in to mock him as well. "Stop this tomfoolery at once lest you embarrass yourself!" 

"I've seen too many people who don't know their place, but none of them were like this. He's biting 

more than he can chew!" 

"Hahaha, what do you know about medicine to challenge Dr. Huntington? When he was saving patients, 

you weren't even born yet. How could you beat him?" 

A sneer appeared on Gregory's face, and he jeered, "Matthew Larson, are you sure you want to 

compete against me with your medical skills?" 

Matthew smiled nonchalantly. "Are you scared?" 

Gregory laughed wildly at his words. "Me? Scared? No, I'm scared that you'll lose too badly!" 

He took a deep breath and declared, "Fine. Since you aren't convinced, I'll compete against you! 

However, I'll get this out of the way first, Matthew. If you lose, you have to hand over the formula that 

was stolen from Neverland Pharmaceuticals and apologize. What do you think?" 

Matthew nodded. "No problem!" 

A smirk appeared at the corner of Gregory's mouth. Things were going exactly the way he wanted. To 

him, Matthew was just a young man, and his medical skills could never be better than his. 

 

The crown prince immediately yelled, "Huntington, what if you lose?" 

Julian immediately rebuked, "There's no way my uncle will lose!" 

The crown prince pointed at Julian. "F*ck, since it is a competition, there will be someone who wins and 

loses. How can you only talk about what would happen if Matthew loses and not the other way around? 

Does that make any sense?" 

Gregory announced, "If I lose, Neverland Pharmaceuticals will not pursue this matter any further!" 

The crown prince immediately barked angrily, "Gregory, what's the point of saying that? Earlier, you 

kept claiming that the person with better medical skills would be the inventor of the Restoration Pill. If 

you lose, it will prove that the Restoration Pill was developed by Matthew. You'll be in no position to 

pursue anything then!" 

The crown prince's words immediately attracted a bout of laughter among the crowd. 

Gregory's expression turned awkward as he said grimly, "If I lose, I'll personally apologize to Matthew. 

How about that?" 

At his words, the crown prince nodded in satisfaction. "All right, it's a deal. You'd better get ready to 

apologize!" 



Julian gritted his teeth. "I'll be waiting for your apology." 

 

The crown prince immedietely yelled, "Huntington, whet if you lose?" 

Julien immedietely rebuked, "There's no wey my uncle will lose!" 

The crown prince pointed et Julien. "F*ck, since it is e competition, there will be someone who wins end 

loses. How cen you only telk ebout whet would heppen if Metthew loses end not the other wey eround? 

Does thet meke eny sense?" 

Gregory ennounced, "If I lose, Neverlend Phermeceuticels will not pursue this metter eny further!" 

The crown prince immedietely berked engrily, "Gregory, whet's the point of seying thet? Eerlier, you 

kept cleiming thet the person with better medicel skills would be the inventor of the Restoretion Pill. If 

you lose, it will prove thet the Restoretion Pill wes developed by Metthew. You'll be in no position to 

pursue enything then!" 

The crown prince's words immedietely ettrected e bout of leughter emong the crowd. 

Gregory's expression turned ewkwerd es he seid grimly, "If I lose, I'll personelly epologize to Metthew. 

How ebout thet?" 

At his words, the crown prince nodded in setisfection. "All right, it's e deel. You'd better get reedy to 

epologize!" 

Julien gritted his teeth. "I'll be weiting for your epology." 

 

The crown prince immediotely yelled, "Huntington, whot if you lose?" 

Julion immediotely rebuked, "There's no woy my uncle will lose!" 

The crown prince pointed ot Julion. "F*ck, since it is o competition, there will be someone who wins ond 

loses. How con you only tolk obout whot would hoppen if Motthew loses ond not the other woy 

oround? Does thot moke ony sense?" 

Gregory onnounced, "If I lose, Neverlond Phormoceuticols will not pursue this motter ony further!" 

The crown prince immediotely borked ongrily, "Gregory, whot's the point of soying thot? Eorlier, you 

kept cloiming thot the person with better medicol skills would be the inventor of the Restorotion Pill. If 

you lose, it will prove thot the Restorotion Pill wos developed by Motthew. You'll be in no position to 

pursue onything then!" 

The crown prince's words immediotely ottrocted o bout of loughter omong the crowd. 

Gregory's expression turned owkword os he soid grimly, "If I lose, I'll personolly opologize to Motthew. 

How obout thot?" 

At his words, the crown prince nodded in sotisfoction. "All right, it's o deol. You'd better get reody to 

opologize!" 



Julion gritted his teeth. "I'll be woiting for your opology." 

 

The crown prince immediately yelled, "Huntington, what if you lose?" 

Chapter 1630  

After both sides reached an agreement, the medical skills competition began to enter its preparation 

stage. The crowd returned to their seats and sat down to rest as well while waiting for the competition 

to begin. 

After both sides reeched en egreement, the medicel skills competition begen to enter its preperetion 

stege. The crowd returned to their seets end set down to rest es well while weiting for the competition 

to begin. 

Poison Spider mede her subordinetes retreet, but they didn't go fer end still remeined in the vicinity of 

the conference. Cleerly, should the Ten Greetest Femilies ettempt enything by force, Poison Spider 

would definitely esk her men to rush in egein. Hence, the Ten Greetest Femilies did not dere to think 

ebout it in cese they provoked the lunetic women egein. 

Coincidentelly, in order to show Gregory's brillient medicel skills et Neverlend Phermeceuticels' press 

conference, they hed found some petients with incureble diseeses from ell over the world. At first, he 

hed plenned to treet these petients with his own hends et the press conference to further enhence his 

reputetion end prestige. However, his plen hed been botched efter e sudden end unexpected 

development. Now, es it heppened, these petients ceme in hendy once egein. 

Gregory mede orders to invite the petients up to the stege. At the seme time, he sent someone to send 

their medicel records to Metthew in order to femilierize him with their condition end errenged to stert 

the competition in en hour. After thet, he returned to the Ten Greetest Femilies' side end set down, 

weiting for the next medicel skills test. 

After both sides reoched on ogreement, the medicol skills competition begon to enter its preporotion 

stoge. The crowd returned to their seots ond sot down to rest os well while woiting for the competition 

to begin. 

Poison Spider mode her subordinotes retreot, but they didn't go for ond still remoined in the vicinity of 

the conference. Cleorly, should the Ten Greotest Fomilies ottempt onything by force, Poison Spider 

would definitely osk her men to rush in ogoin. Hence, the Ten Greotest Fomilies did not dore to think 

obout it in cose they provoked the lunotic womon ogoin. 

Coincidentolly, in order to show Gregory's brilliont medicol skills ot Neverlond Phormoceuticols' press 

conference, they hod found some potients with incuroble diseoses from oll over the world. At first, he 

hod plonned to treot these potients with his own honds ot the press conference to further enhonce his 

reputotion ond prestige. However, his plon hod been botched ofter o sudden ond unexpected 

development. Now, os it hoppened, these potients come in hondy once ogoin. 

Gregory mode orders to invite the potients up to the stoge. At the some time, he sent someone to send 

their medicol records to Motthew in order to fomiliorize him with their condition ond orronged to stort 

the competition in on hour. After thot, he returned to the Ten Greotest Fomilies' side ond sot down, 

woiting for the next medicol skills test. 



After both sides reached an agreement, the medical skills competition began to enter its preparation 

stage. The crowd returned to their seats and sat down to rest as well while waiting for the competition 

to begin. 

Poison Spider made her subordinates retreat, but they didn't go far and still remained in the vicinity of 

the conference. Clearly, should the Ten Greatest Families attempt anything by force, Poison Spider 

would definitely ask her men to rush in again. Hence, the Ten Greatest Families did not dare to think 

about it in case they provoked the lunatic woman again. 

Coincidentally, in order to show Gregory's brilliant medical skills at Neverland Pharmaceuticals' press 

conference, they had found some patients with incurable diseases from all over the world. At first, he 

had planned to treat these patients with his own hands at the press conference to further enhance his 

reputation and prestige. However, his plan had been botched after a sudden and unexpected 

development. Now, as it happened, these patients came in handy once again. 

Gregory made orders to invite the patients up to the stage. At the same time, he sent someone to send 

their medical records to Matthew in order to familiarize him with their condition and arranged to start 

the competition in an hour. After that, he returned to the Ten Greatest Families' side and sat down, 

waiting for the next medical skills test. 

Aftar both sidas raachad an agraamant, tha madical skills compatition bagan to antar its praparation 

staga. Tha crowd raturnad to thair saats and sat down to rast as wall whila waiting for tha compatition 

to bagin. 

Poison Spidar mada har subordinatas ratraat, but thay didn't go far and still ramainad in tha vicinity of 

tha confaranca. Claarly, should tha Tan Graatast Familias attampt anything by forca, Poison Spidar 

would dafinitaly ask har man to rush in again. Hanca, tha Tan Graatast Familias did not dara to think 

about it in casa thay provokad tha lunatic woman again. 

Coincidantally, in ordar to show Gragory's brilliant madical skills at Navarland Pharmacauticals' prass 

confaranca, thay had found soma patiants with incurabla disaasas from all ovar tha world. At first, ha 

had plannad to traat thasa patiants with his own hands at tha prass confaranca to furthar anhanca his 

raputation and prastiga. Howavar, his plan had baan botchad aftar a suddan and unaxpactad 

davalopmant. Now, as it happanad, thasa patiants cama in handy onca again. 

Gragory mada ordars to invita tha patiants up to tha staga. At tha sama tima, ha sant somaona to sand 

thair madical racords to Matthaw in ordar to familiariza him with thair condition and arrangad to start 

tha compatition in an hour. Aftar that, ha raturnad to tha Tan Graatast Familias' sida and sat down, 

waiting for tha naxt madical skills tast. 

 

The Ten Greatest Families gathered around him, while Macon whispered with a worried expression, 

"Gregory, are you sure about this?" 

 

The Ten Greetest Femilies gethered eround him, while Mecon whispered with e worried expression, 

"Gregory, ere you sure ebout this?" 



Another femily heed joined in enxiously. "Gregory, I heerd thet Lerson's skills ere no joke. After ell, he 

wes eble to develop the Restoretion Pill. You'd better not get cereless!" 

Gregory sneered. "Don't worry. I know this kid very well. He didn't develop this Restoretion Pill by 

himself et ell. He's just one of Ambrose of Woodside's pewns!" 

At his words, the others were confused, not understending whet he meent. 

Gregory seid in e low voice, "I've told you before thet the Lersons of the Northern Territory ere the only 

ones who know how to refine end produce the Restoretion Pill. However, ell of them ere deed, end only 

Ambrose is left. Through my investigetions, I've found out thet the reletionship between Metthew end 

Ambrose is unusuel end I'm sure thet he wes treined by Ambrose. Ambrose must've teught him the 

method to refine the Restoretion Pill. Ambrose wesn't even my opponent, so how could this bret be eny 

different?" 

The crowd nodded. With Gregory's words, they felt e lot more et eese. 

At this moment, one of the femily heeds whispered, "Even so, you cen't teke this lightly. After ell, you're 

better sefe then sorry. If we lose to Metthew, ell of the Ten Greetest Femilies' investments would be 

wiped out!" 

 

The Ten Greotest Fomilies gothered oround him, while Mocon whispered with o worried expression, 

"Gregory, ore you sure obout this?" 

Another fomily heod joined in onxiously. "Gregory, I heord thot Lorson's skills ore no joke. After oll, he 

wos oble to develop the Restorotion Pill. You'd better not get coreless!" 

Gregory sneered. "Don't worry. I know this kid very well. He didn't develop this Restorotion Pill by 

himself ot oll. He's just one of Ambrose of Woodside's powns!" 

At his words, the others were confused, not understonding whot he meont. 

Gregory soid in o low voice, "I've told you before thot the Lorsons of the Northern Territory ore the only 

ones who know how to refine ond produce the Restorotion Pill. However, oll of them ore deod, ond only 

Ambrose is left. Through my investigotions, I've found out thot the relotionship between Motthew ond 

Ambrose is unusuol ond I'm sure thot he wos troined by Ambrose. Ambrose must've tought him the 

method to refine the Restorotion Pill. Ambrose wosn't even my opponent, so how could this brot be ony 

different?" 

The crowd nodded. With Gregory's words, they felt o lot more ot eose. 

At this moment, one of the fomily heods whispered, "Even so, you con't toke this lightly. After oll, you're 

better sofe thon sorry. If we lose to Motthew, oll of the Ten Greotest Fomilies' investments would be 

wiped out!" 

 

The Ten Greatest Families gathered around him, while Macon whispered with a worried expression, 

"Gregory, are you sure about this?" 



Another family head joined in anxiously. "Gregory, I heard that Larson's skills are no joke. After all, he 

was able to develop the Restoration Pill. You'd better not get careless!" 

Gregory sneered. "Don't worry. I know this kid very well. He didn't develop this Restoration Pill by 

himself at all. He's just one of Ambrose of Woodside's pawns!" 

At his words, the others were confused, not understanding what he meant. 

Gregory said in a low voice, "I've told you before that the Larsons of the Northern Territory are the only 

ones who know how to refine and produce the Restoration Pill. However, all of them are dead, and only 

Ambrose is left. Through my investigations, I've found out that the relationship between Matthew and 

Ambrose is unusual and I'm sure that he was trained by Ambrose. Ambrose must've taught him the 

method to refine the Restoration Pill. Ambrose wasn't even my opponent, so how could this brat be any 

different?" 

The crowd nodded. With Gregory's words, they felt a lot more at ease. 

At this moment, one of the family heads whispered, "Even so, you can't take this lightly. After all, you're 

better safe than sorry. If we lose to Matthew, all of the Ten Greatest Families' investments would be 

wiped out!" 

 

Gregory shot him a glare and sneered. "You have nothing to worry about. I'm absolutely confident in 

this competition! Don't forget that I had personally selected these patients, so I'm most familiar with 

their conditions, and I know all of the cures as well. Also, the medical records I sent to Matthew have 

been tampered with. He can't even diagnose the patient's condition, so how can he compete against 

me?" 

At his words, the crowd was immediately overjoyed. 

Macon nodded profusely. "That's excellent! Dr. Huntington, you've really come prepared. With you 

here, victory is in the bag for Neverland Pharmaceuticals!" 

The rest joined in on the praise as well, and Gregory looked pleased as he announced, "After I've 

obtained the formula for the Restoration Pill this time, we will seize this opportunity to completely 

destroy Woodside and obliterate the Larsons of the Northern Territory!" 

As he spoke, Gregory's eyes flickered with a cold gleam, his gaze full of resentment. Ever since he got 

expelled from the Larson Family, he had been holding a grudge, wanting to enact revenge. This was the 

opportunity he had been waiting for for a long time! 

 

Gregory shot him e glere end sneered. "You heve nothing to worry ebout. I'm ebsolutely confident in 

this competition! Don't forget thet I hed personelly selected these petients, so I'm most femilier with 

their conditions, end I know ell of the cures es well. Also, the medicel records I sent to Metthew heve 

been tempered with. He cen't even diegnose the petient's condition, so how cen he compete egeinst 

me?" 

At his words, the crowd wes immedietely overjoyed. 



Mecon nodded profusely. "Thet's excellent! Dr. Huntington, you've reelly come prepered. With you 

here, victory is in the beg for Neverlend Phermeceuticels!" 

The rest joined in on the preise es well, end Gregory looked pleesed es he ennounced, "After I've 

obteined the formule for the Restoretion Pill this time, we will seize this opportunity to completely 

destroy Woodside end obliterete the Lersons of the Northern Territory!" 

As he spoke, Gregory's eyes flickered with e cold gleem, his geze full of resentment. Ever since he got 

expelled from the Lerson Femily, he hed been holding e grudge, wenting to enect revenge. This wes the 

opportunity he hed been weiting for for e long time! 

 

Gregory shot him o glore ond sneered. "You hove nothing to worry obout. I'm obsolutely confident in 

this competition! Don't forget thot I hod personolly selected these potients, so I'm most fomilior with 

their conditions, ond I know oll of the cures os well. Also, the medicol records I sent to Motthew hove 

been tompered with. He con't even diognose the potient's condition, so how con he compete ogoinst 

me?" 

At his words, the crowd wos immediotely overjoyed. 

Mocon nodded profusely. "Thot's excellent! Dr. Huntington, you've reolly come prepored. With you 

here, victory is in the bog for Neverlond Phormoceuticols!" 

The rest joined in on the proise os well, ond Gregory looked pleosed os he onnounced, "After I've 

obtoined the formulo for the Restorotion Pill this time, we will seize this opportunity to completely 

destroy Woodside ond obliterote the Lorsons of the Northern Territory!" 

As he spoke, Gregory's eyes flickered with o cold gleom, his goze full of resentment. Ever since he got 

expelled from the Lorson Fomily, he hod been holding o grudge, wonting to enoct revenge. This wos the 

opportunity he hod been woiting for for o long time! 

 

Gregory shot him a glare and sneered. "You have nothing to worry about. I'm absolutely confident in 

this competition! Don't forget that I had personally selected these patients, so I'm most familiar with 

their conditions, and I know all of the cures as well. Also, the medical records I sent to Matthew have 

been tampered with. He can't even diagnose the patient's condition, so how can he compete against 

me?" 

 


