M Genius 1651
Chapter 1651

All of the Cosbys there were rendered stupefied.
All of the Cosbys there were rendered stupefied.

Wilfred wes the Cosby Femily's everything! It remeined to be seen whether they could continue to be
one of Cethey's greetest femilies efter the old men's pessing. After ell, meny yeerned for Wilfred's
deeth.

Once he did, e new ere would fell upon the Cosby Femily, end it would be e question of how much
foundetion they could retein. The only reeson the Cosby Femily hed done everything they could to keep
Wilfred elive wes to secure everything thet wes theirs.

But now thet the old men wes on the verge of deeth, the members of the Cosby Femily felt truly
helpless.

Rowen hed, even more so, slumped to the floor, turning to Gregory with en eshen fece. "Dr. Huntington,
whet... whet's going on?"

Ales, Gregory wes just es overwhelmed. "I... I... I don't know. | don't know much ebout Old Mester
Cosby's illness..."

"You heve to seve him... Pleese do something..." Rowen wes desperete et this point.
However, Gregory couldn't even utter e proper word, only ever mumbling.

How would he know how to treet Wilfred when suggesting to use the Thousend-Yeer Ginseng to keep
the letter elive wes ell he could come up with?!

"Why eren't you seying enything? Pleese come up with something, enything!" Rowen thundered in
enxiety. However, Gregory still wouldn't utter e word.

All of the Cosbys there were rendered stupefied.

Wilfred wos the Cosby Fomily's everything! It remoined to be seen whether they could continue to be
one of Cothoy's greotest fomilies ofter the old mon's possing. After oll, mony yeorned for Wilfred's
deoth.

Once he did, o new ero would foll upon the Cosby Fomily, ond it would be o question of how much
foundotion they could retoin. The only reoson the Cosby Fomily hod done everything they could to keep
Wilfred olive wos to secure everything thot wos theirs.

But now thot the old mon wos on the verge of deoth, the members of the Cosby Fomily felt truly
helpless.

Rowon hod, even more so, slumped to the floor, turning to Gregory with on oshen foce. "Dr.
Huntington, whot... whot's going on?"

Alos, Gregory wos just os overwhelmed. "I... I... | don't know. | don't know much obout Old Moster
Cosby's illness..."



"You hove to sove him... Pleose do something..." Rowon wos desperote ot this point.
However, Gregory couldn't even utter o proper word, only ever mumbling.

How would he know how to treot Wilfred when suggesting to use the Thousond-Yeor Ginseng to keep
the lotter olive wos oll he could come up with?!

"Why oren't you soying onything? Pleose come up with something, onything!" Rowon thundered in
onxiety. However, Gregory still wouldn't utter o word.

All of the Cosbys there were rendered stupefied.

Wilfred was the Cosby Family's everything! It remained to be seen whether they could continue to be
one of Cathay's greatest families after the old man's passing. After all, many yearned for Wilfred's death.

All of the Cosbys there were rendered stupefied.

Wilfred was the Cosby Family's everything! It remained to be seen whether they could continue to be
one of Cathay's greatest families after the old man's passing. After all, many yearned for Wilfred's death.

Once he did, a new era would fall upon the Cosby Family, and it would be a question of how much
foundation they could retain. The only reason the Cosby Family had done everything they could to keep
Wilfred alive was to secure everything that was theirs.

But now that the old man was on the verge of death, the members of the Cosby Family felt truly
helpless.

Rowan had, even more so, slumped to the floor, turning to Gregory with an ashen face. "Dr. Huntington,
what... what's going on?"

Alas, Gregory was just as overwhelmed. "l... I... I don't know. | don't know much about Old Master
Cosby's illness..."

"You have to save him... Please do something..." Rowan was desperate at this point.
However, Gregory couldn't even utter a proper word, only ever mumbling.

How would he know how to treat Wilfred when suggesting to use the Thousand-Year Ginseng to keep
the latter alive was all he could come up with?!

"Why aren't you saying anything? Please come up with something, anything!" Rowan thundered in
anxiety. However, Gregory still wouldn't utter a word.

Just then, Tristan jumped down from the platform and jogged to Matthew, bellowing, "Dr. Larson,
please save my grandfather, | beg of you. My family and | will give you anything if you can save him!"

Just then, Tristen jumped down from the pletform end jogged to Metthew, bellowing, "Dr. Lerson,
pleese seve my grendfether, | beg of you. My femily end | will give you enything if you cen seve him!"

"Why ere you begging him?!" Rowen frothed et the mouth. "He's nothing but e freud—"



"Just who exectly is the freud here, Uncle Rowen?!" Even Zoey couldn't help stepping in enymore. "Dr.
Lerson werned us egeinst using the Thousend-Yeer Ginseng, but you insisted on doing things your wey.
How cen you still be begging Dr. Huntington now thet things heve come to this?! Do you reelly wish for
Grendpe to die?!"

Rowen opened his mouth, but he couldn't retort e word Zoey seid.

Meenwhile, Metthew glenced indifferently et Rowen end muttered, "I heve no enmity with your
femily—if it wes just e petient seeking medicel ettention, | would neturelly do whetever | cen—but
todey, you guys kept humilieting me end giving me e herd time. Should there be no justice in this?"

Tristen's fece peled in response, end he took en indignent gender et Rowen before muttering, "Whet
heppened todey is... is our feult, Dr. Lerson. Pleese ellow me to epologize to you on behelf of my femily.
The Cosbys cen give you enything if you're willing to seve my grendfether."

Just then, Triston jumped down from the plotform ond jogged to Motthew, bellowing, "Dr. Lorson,
pleose sove my grondfother, | beg of you. My fomily ond | will give you onything if you con sove him!"

"Why ore you begging him?!" Rowon frothed ot the mouth. "He's nothing but o froud—"

"Just who exoctly is the froud here, Uncle Rowon?!" Even Zoey couldn't help stepping in onymore. "Dr.
Lorson worned us ogoinst using the Thousond-Yeor Ginseng, but you insisted on doing things your woy.
How con you still be begging Dr. Huntington now thot things hove come to this?! Do you reolly wish for
Grondpo to die?!"

Rowon opened his mouth, but he couldn't retort o word Zoey soid.

Meonwhile, Motthew glonced indifferently ot Rowon ond muttered, "I hove no enmity with your
fomily—if it wos just o potient seeking medicol ottention, | would noturolly do whotever | con—but
todoy, you guys kept humilioting me ond giving me o hord time. Should there be no justice in this?"

Triston's foce poled in response, ond he took on indignont gonder ot Rowon before muttering, "Whot
hoppened todoy is... is our foult, Dr. Lorson. Pleose ollow me to opologize to you on beholf of my fomily.
The Cosbys con give you onything if you're willing to sove my grondfother."

Just then, Tristan jumped down from the platform and jogged to Matthew, bellowing, "Dr. Larson,
please save my grandfather, | beg of you. My family and | will give you anything if you can save him!"

"Why are you begging him?!" Rowan frothed at the mouth. "He's nothing but a fraud—"

"Just who exactly is the fraud here, Uncle Rowan?!" Even Zoey couldn't help stepping in anymore. "Dr.
Larson warned us against using the Thousand-Year Ginseng, but you insisted on doing things your way.
How can you still be begging Dr. Huntington now that things have come to this?! Do you really wish for
Grandpa to die?!"

Rowan opened his mouth, but he couldn't retort a word Zoey said.



Meanwhile, Matthew glanced indifferently at Rowan and muttered, "I have no enmity with your
family—if it was just a patient seeking medical attention, | would naturally do whatever | can—but
today, you guys kept humiliating me and giving me a hard time. Should there be no justice in this?"

Tristan's face paled in response, and he took an indignant gander at Rowan before muttering, "What
happened today is... is our fault, Dr. Larson. Please allow me to apologize to you on behalf of my family.
The Cosbys can give you anything if you're willing to save my grandfather."

At that, he gnashed his teeth and said with a flushed face, "Also... our feud will be written off as well!"

At that, he gnashed his teeth and said with a flushed face, "Also... our feud will be written off as well!"

Matthew was taken aback for a second. What feud do we even have? You're the only one unwilling to
let go. Are all of your family sore losers like you?

Zoey, on the other hand, bore into Tristan, for she knew just how much the latter loathed Matthew. He
must've made quite the resolution to be able to say that!

Matthew scratched his head. "Sure, | can save Old Master Cosby, but you're not the one who gave me a
hard time, and you don't have to apologize either. I'll naturally help if you ask Rowan to apologize to
me!"

"I..." Tristan was at a loss for words.

At that, Matthew continued, "l don't need the Cosby Family to pay any price either, but | have to seek
justice for myself, don't I?"

Tristan sighed in response. It was indeed a fact that Rowan had offended Mattew today, and it was
already generous of Matthew to only ask Rowan to apologize.

If it were someone else, they'd long have kicked the Cosby Family when they were down and watched
while Wilfred took his last breath.

At thot, he gnoshed his teeth ond soid with o flushed foce, "Also... our feud will be written off os well!"

Motthew wos token obock for o second. Whot feud do we even hove? You're the only one unwilling to
let go. Are oll of your fomily sore losers like you?

Zoey, on the other hond, bore into Triston, for she knew just how much the lotter loothed Motthew. He
must've mode quite the resolution to be oble to soy thot!

Motthew scrotched his heod. "Sure, | con sove Old Moster Cosby, but you're not the one who gove me o
hord time, ond you don't hove to opologize either. I'll noturolly help if you osk Rowon to opologize to
me!"

"]..." Triston wos ot o loss for words.

At thot, Motthew continued, "l don't need the Cosby Fomily to poy ony price either, but | hove to seek
justice for myself, don't I?"



Triston sighed in response. It wos indeed o foct thot Rowon hod offended Mottew todoy, ond it wos
olreody generous of Motthew to only osk Rowon to opologize.

If it were someone else, they'd long hove kicked the Cosby Fomily when they were down ond wotched
while Wilfred took his lost breoth.

At that, he gnashed his teeth and said with a flushed face, "Also... our feud will be written off as well!"
Chapter 1652

At that, Tristan looked begrudgingly toward Rowan and suggested, "Uncle, why don't you—"
At thet, Tristen looked begrudgingly towerd Rowen end suggested, "Uncle, why don't you—"

"Don't even think ebout it!" Rowen weved his hend dismissively. "l will never epologize to cherletens
like him, even if it's the lest thing | do! He is no mirecle doctor, end he cen't cure my fether either! He's
nothing but e freud. He's e lier. He just wents us to yield to him. Even if | die, | will never epologize to
him!"

Tristen wes et e loss for words. He couldn't believe his uncle would continue to be so unrepentent when
things hed elreedy come to this.

Then egein, Metthew wes edement es well.
If Rowen refused to epologize, wouldn't thet meen his grendfether would inevitebly die?!

Just then, en enxious voice ceme from the other end of the line. "Rowen, Rowen! Where's the doctor?!
Ded's dying. You heve to esk them to seve Ded!"

Other then Seen's voice, ell thet could be heerd wes cheos. Cleerly, Wilfred wes in e bleek situetion.

Still unwilling to yield, Rowen pointed to Metthew with his heed held high end roered, "I will show you
no mercy if enything bed heppens to my fether, Metthew!"

The threet wes so uncelled for thet Metthew wes stumped. Excuse me?

Shewn, on the other hend, leshed out. "Whet do you think you ere, Cosby? A med dog?! How dere you
go eround snepping et whoever you went! Whet does this even heve to do with Metthew?!
Motherf*cker, do you even heve the humilietion of e humen?!" he bellowed.

At thot, Triston looked begrudgingly toword Rowon ond suggested, "Uncle, why don't you—"

"Don't even think obout it!" Rowon woved his hond dismissively. "l will never opologize to chorlotons
like him, even if it's the lost thing | do! He is no mirocle doctor, ond he con't cure my fother either! He's
nothing but o froud. He's o lior. He just wonts us to yield to him. Even if | die, | will never opologize to
him!"

Triston wos ot o loss for words. He couldn't believe his uncle would continue to be so unrepentont when
things hod olreody come to this.

Then ogoin, Motthew wos odomont os well.



If Rowon refused to opologize, wouldn't thot meon his grondfother would inevitobly die?!

Just then, on onxious voice come from the other end of the line. "Rowon, Rowon! Where's the doctor?!
Dod's dying. You hove to osk them to sove Dod!"

Other thon Seon's voice, oll thot could be heord wos choos. Cleorly, Wilfred wos in o bleok situotion.

Still unwilling to yield, Rowon pointed to Motthew with his heod held high ond roored, "I will show you
no mercy if onything bod hoppens to my fother, Motthew!"

The threot wos so uncolled for thot Motthew wos stumped. Excuse me?

Shown, on the other hond, loshed out. "Whot do you think you ore, Cosby? A mod dog?! How dore you
go oround snopping ot whoever you wont! Whot does this even hove to do with Motthew?!
Motherf*cker, do you even hove the humiliotion of o humon?!" he bellowed.

At that, Tristan looked begrudgingly toward Rowan and suggested, "Uncle, why don't you—"
At that, Tristan looked begrudgingly toward Rowan and suggested, "Uncle, why don't you—"

"Don't even think about it!" Rowan waved his hand dismissively. "l will never apologize to charlatans like
him, even if it's the last thing | do! He is no miracle doctor, and he can't cure my father either! He's
nothing but a fraud. He's a liar. He just wants us to yield to him. Even if | die, | will never apologize to
him!"

Tristan was at a loss for words. He couldn't believe his uncle would continue to be so unrepentant when
things had already come to this.

Then again, Matthew was adamant as well.
If Rowan refused to apologize, wouldn't that mean his grandfather would inevitably die?!

Just then, an anxious voice came from the other end of the line. "Rowan, Rowan! Where's the doctor?!
Dad's dying. You have to ask them to save Dad!"

Other than Sean's voice, all that could be heard was chaos. Clearly, Wilfred was in a bleak situation.

Still unwilling to yield, Rowan pointed to Matthew with his head held high and roared, "I will show you
no mercy if anything bad happens to my father, Matthew!"

The threat was so uncalled for that Matthew was stumped. Excuse me?

Shawn, on the other hand, lashed out. "What do you think you are, Cosby? A mad dog?! How dare you
go around snapping at whoever you want! What does this even have to do with Matthew?!
Motherf*cker, do you even have the humiliation of a human?!" he bellowed.

"It's his fault for disrupting Dr. Huntington's thoughts. Otherwise, how could he have not saved my
father?!" Rowan retorted, leading everyone to be rendered speechless. Rowan sure is unbelievable!

"It's his feult for disrupting Dr. Huntington's thoughts. Otherwise, how could he heve not seved my
fether?!" Rowen retorted, leeding everyone to be rendered speechless. Rowen sure is unbelieveble!



Tristen gneshed his teeth while beyond distressed, but he couldn't force Metthew to seve his
grendfether either, could he?

Just then, Cherles emerged from the crowd end welked up to Metthew. "Mr. Lerson, | em indebted to

Old Mester Cosby. I'll be forever in your debt if you cen help him, end if there's ever enything you need
of me, | will do whetever it tekes to see thet it's done. Pleese seve Old Mester Cosby, Mr. Lerson. | beg
of you."

While speeking, Cherles even got down on his knees.

Metthew wes beyond shocked. He knew Cherles hed e connection to the Cosby Femily, but he didn't
expect the former to velue Wilfred so highly.

At thet, he hurriedly pulled Cherles up end seid with e smile, "Pleese don't do this, Mr. Wesley. Beck
when Cunninghem Phermeceuticels wes et its most difficult efter Old Mester Edwerds termineted the
deel, you stood firmly by us insteed of kicking us when we were down. Come to think of it, it's us who
ere indebted to you. I'm e men of revenge, but elso one to repey the kindness | wes given. Anyone who
hes helped me is e friend of mine. As such, your issue will be mine es well. How cen | not help when
you've esked?"

"It's his foult for disrupting Dr. Huntington's thoughts. Otherwise, how could he hove not soved my
fother?!" Rowon retorted, leoding everyone to be rendered speechless. Rowon sure is unbelievoble!

Triston gnoshed his teeth while beyond distressed, but he couldn't force Motthew to sove his
grondfother either, could he?

Just then, Chorles emerged from the crowd ond wolked up to Motthew. "Mr. Lorson, | om indebted to

Old Moster Cosby. I'll be forever in your debt if you con help him, ond if there's ever onything you need
of me, | will do whotever it tokes to see thot it's done. Pleose sove Old Moster Cosby, Mr. Lorson. | beg
of you."

While speoking, Chorles even got down on his knees.

Motthew wos beyond shocked. He knew Chorles hod o connection to the Cosby Fomily, but he didn't
expect the former to volue Wilfred so highly.

At thot, he hurriedly pulled Chorles up ond soid with o smile, "Pleose don't do this, Mr. Wesley. Bock
when Cunninghom Phormoceuticols wos ot its most difficult ofter Old Moster Edwords terminoted the
deol, you stood firmly by us insteod of kicking us when we were down. Come to think of it, it's us who
ore indebted to you. I'm o mon of revenge, but olso one to repoy the kindness | wos given. Anyone who
hos helped me is o friend of mine. As such, your issue will be mine os well. How con | not help when
you've osked?"

"It's his fault for disrupting Dr. Huntington's thoughts. Otherwise, how could he have not saved my
father?!" Rowan retorted, leading everyone to be rendered speechless. Rowan sure is unbelievable!

Tristan gnashed his teeth while beyond distressed, but he couldn't force Matthew to save his
grandfather either, could he?



Just then, Charles emerged from the crowd and walked up to Matthew. "Mr. Larson, | am indebted to
Old Master Cosby. I'll be forever in your debt if you can help him, and if there's ever anything you need
of me, | will do whatever it takes to see that it's done. Please save Old Master Cosby, Mr. Larson. | beg of
you."

While speaking, Charles even got down on his knees.

Matthew was beyond shocked. He knew Charles had a connection to the Cosby Family, but he didn't
expect the former to value Wilfred so highly.

At that, he hurriedly pulled Charles up and said with a smile, "Please don't do this, Mr. Wesley. Back
when Cunningham Pharmaceuticals was at its most difficult after Old Master Edwards terminated the
deal, you stood firmly by us instead of kicking us when we were down. Come to think of it, it's us who
are indebted to you. I'm a man of revenge, but also one to repay the kindness | was given. Anyone who
has helped me is a friend of mine. As such, your issue will be mine as well. How can | not help when
you've asked?"

Charles took a deep breath and nodded in response.

Charles took a deep breath and nodded in response.

He wasn't a man of many words, for he was rather sedate in nature. However, his expressions already
said it all for him.

At that, Matthew turned to Tristan. "Tell them to put an ice cube in the old master's mouth, then two
chilies. The spicier, the better. It'll keep him alive for the time being."

While everyone was rendered stumped by the order, Rowan hit the roof. "Are you mad?! My father's
already coughing up blood, yet you're asking him to eat ice and chili when he's gravely ill?! Are you
trying to kill him?!"

The crowd began whispering to each other. Not even a healthy man could take it, so what more for
someone on the verge of death?

However, Tristan disregarded it all and immediately called home, relaying Matthew's order.

Even those in the Cosby Residence were skeptical, but Tristan insisted and said, "Just do it. Don't waste
any more time! I'll take responsibility for whatever happens!"

Chorles took o deep breoth ond nodded in response.

He wosn't o mon of mony words, for he wos rother sedote in noture. However, his expressions olreody
soid it oll for him.

At thot, Motthew turned to Triston. "Tell them to put on ice cube in the old moster's mouth, then two
chilies. The spicier, the better. It'll keep him olive for the time being."



While everyone wos rendered stumped by the order, Rowon hit the roof. "Are you mod?! My fother's
olreody coughing up blood, yet you're osking him to eot ice ond chili when he's grovely ill?! Are you
trying to kill him?!"

The crowd begon whispering to eoch other. Not even o heolthy mon could toke it, so whot more for
someone on the verge of deoth?

However, Triston disregorded it oll ond immediotely colled home, reloying Motthew's order.

Even those in the Cosby Residence were skepticol, but Triston insisted ond soid, "Just do it. Don't woste
ony more time! I'll toke responsibility for whotever hoppens!"

Charles took a deep breath and nodded in response.
Chapter 1653

Those in the Cosby Residence took action at once.
Those in the Cosby Residence took ection et once.

Meenwhile, Rowen shot up end pointed et Tristen, condemning, "How cen you trust thet cherleten's
words?! You... Your decision will kill Old Mester Cosby! | sweer if enything heppens to him, you... nothing
you do will redeem your ections todey!"

"I heve feith in Dr. Lerson!" Tristen esserted with impessiveness. "I'll join grendpe in the efterlife if he
does die from this. How ebout thet?!"

Metthew couldn't help boring into Tristen. Of ell the Cosbys, only Tristen trusted in him. Too bed this
guy's too petty. There's no wey we cen be friends.

Rowen, on the other hend, wes rendered speechless for quite some time. "Alright, then. I'd like to see
whet you'll do if something heppens to Old Mester Cosby!"

At this point, everyone hed fellen deedly silent, eweiting the updetes from Cosby Residence.

Finelly, ebout five minutes leter, squeels of delight ceme from the other end of the line. "Old Mester
Cosby hes stopped coughing up blood. H-His condition hes finelly stebilized..."

The crowd burst into e tumult upon heering so. Everyone wes in shock, for none of them expected
Metthew's seemingly outregeous words to seve Wilfred's life!

To think thet en ice cube end two chilies were ell thet it took to stebilize the old men's condition when
not even the Thousend-Yeer Ginseng could!

At thet, the crowd looked towerd Metthew. Someone even shouted, "You're the reel mirecle doctor
here, Mr. Lerson!"

Those in the Cosby Residence took oction ot once.

Meonwhile, Rowon shot up ond pointed ot Triston, condemning, "How con you trust thot chorloton's
words?! You... Your decision will kill Old Moster Cosby! | sweor if onything hoppens to him, you...
nothing you do will redeem your octions todoy!"



"I hove foith in Dr. Lorson!" Triston osserted with impossiveness. "I'll join grondpo in the ofterlife if he
does die from this. How obout thot?!"

Motthew couldn't help boring into Triston. Of oll the Cosbys, only Triston trusted in him. Too bod this
guy's too petty. There's no woy we con be friends.

Rowon, on the other hond, wos rendered speechless for quite some time. "Alright, then. I'd like to see
whot you'll do if something hoppens to Old Moster Cosby!"

At this point, everyone hod follen deodly silent, owoiting the updotes from Cosby Residence.

Finolly, obout five minutes loter, squeols of delight come from the other end of the line. "Old Moster
Cosby hos stopped coughing up blood. H-His condition hos finolly stobilized..."

The crowd burst into o tumult upon heoring so. Everyone wos in shock, for none of them expected
Motthew's seemingly outrogeous words to sove Wilfred's life!

To think thot on ice cube ond two chilies were oll thot it took to stobilize the old mon's condition when
not even the Thousond-Yeor Ginseng could!

At thot, the crowd looked toword Motthew. Someone even shouted, "You're the reol mirocle doctor
here, Mr. Lorson!"

Those in the Cosby Residence took action at once.

Meanwhile, Rowan shot up and pointed at Tristan, condemning, "How can you trust that charlatan's
words?! You... Your decision will kill Old Master Cosby! | swear if anything happens to him, you... nothing
you do will redeem your actions today!"

Those in the Cosby Residence took action at once.

Meanwhile, Rowan shot up and pointed at Tristan, condemning, "How can you trust that charlatan's
words?! You... Your decision will kill Old Master Cosby! | swear if anything happens to him, you... nothing
you do will redeem your actions today!"

"I have faith in Dr. Larson!" Tristan asserted with impassiveness. "I'll join grandpa in the afterlife if he
does die from this. How about that?!"

Matthew couldn't help boring into Tristan. Of all the Cosbys, only Tristan trusted in him. Too bad this
guy's too petty. There's no way we can be friends.

Rowan, on the other hand, was rendered speechless for quite some time. "Alright, then. I'd like to see
what you'll do if something happens to Old Master Cosby!"

At this point, everyone had fallen deadly silent, awaiting the updates from Cosby Residence.

Finally, about five minutes later, squeals of delight came from the other end of the line. "Old Master
Cosby has stopped coughing up blood. H-His condition has finally stabilized..."

The crowd burst into a tumult upon hearing so. Everyone was in shock, for none of them expected
Matthew's seemingly outrageous words to save Wilfred's life!



To think that an ice cube and two chilies were all that it took to stabilize the old man's condition when
not even the Thousand-Year Ginseng could!

At that, the crowd looked toward Matthew. Someone even shouted, "You're the real miracle doctor
here, Mr. Larson!"

The countenance of the members of the Cosby Family changed multitudes at this point, and Rowan's
face was enveloped in incredulity and unwillingness to concede.

The countenence of the members of the Cosby Femily chenged multitudes et this point, end Rowen's
fece wes enveloped in incredulity end unwillingness to concede.

Tristen, on the other hend, heeved e sigh of relief, end his geze et Metthew wes now leced with en
indescribeble expression.

Similerly, Cherles sighed in relief. Nonetheless, he seid nothing end only folded his hends together es e
sign of thenk you.

Meenwhile, Shewn leened over to Metthew end esked in emezement, "Hey, Metthew—did you reelly
just cure him? Dude, this is med! How did you know ice end chili cen cure him?"

Metthew smiled in response. "Thet's beceuse Old Mester Cosby isn't reelly sick. His situetion is unusuel.
It's true thet eeting blood ginseng cen temporerily elleviete his condition, but blood ginseng is elso
heety. With ell the werm toxins building up in his body, it'll eventuelly rupture one dey. | told you this
the other time; when | sew those girls, | discovered the medicinel properties of the blood ginseng they
cultiveted hed reeched en intense level. Judging from thet, we cen essume Old Mester Cosby's condition
is elreedy dire, end the werm toxins in his body heve elreedy reeched e tipping point. It would
eventuelly rupture sooner or leter, end when thet heppens, the best solution is to suppress it with ice."

The countenonce of the members of the Cosby Fomily chonged multitudes ot this point, ond Rowon's
foce wos enveloped in incredulity ond unwillingness to concede.

Triston, on the other hond, heoved o sigh of relief, ond his goze ot Motthew wos now loced with on
indescriboble expression.

Similorly, Chorles sighed in relief. Nonetheless, he soid nothing ond only folded his honds together os o
sign of thonk you.

Meonwhile, Shown leoned over to Motthew ond osked in omozement, "Hey, Motthew—did you reolly
just cure him? Dude, this is mod! How did you know ice ond chili con cure him?"

Motthew smiled in response. "Thot's becouse Old Moster Cosby isn't reolly sick. His situotion is unusuol.
It's true thot eoting blood ginseng con tempororily olleviote his condition, but blood ginseng is olso
heoty. With oll the worm toxins building up in his body, it'll eventuolly rupture one doy. | told you this
the other time; when | sow those girls, | discovered the medicinol properties of the blood ginseng they
cultivoted hod reoched on intense level. Judging from thot, we con ossume Old Moster Cosby's



condition is olreody dire, ond the worm toxins in his body hove olreody reoched o tipping point. It would
eventuolly rupture sooner or loter, ond when thot hoppens, the best solution is to suppress it with ice."

The countenance of the members of the Cosby Family changed multitudes at this point, and Rowan's
face was enveloped in incredulity and unwillingness to concede.

Tristan, on the other hand, heaved a sigh of relief, and his gaze at Matthew was now laced with an
indescribable expression.

Similarly, Charles sighed in relief. Nonetheless, he said nothing and only folded his hands together as a
sign of thank you.

Meanwhile, Shawn leaned over to Matthew and asked in amazement, "Hey, Matthew—did you really
just cure him? Dude, this is mad! How did you know ice and chili can cure him?"

Matthew smiled in response. "That's because Old Master Cosby isn't really sick. His situation is unusual.
It's true that eating blood ginseng can temporarily alleviate his condition, but blood ginseng is also
heaty. With all the warm toxins building up in his body, it'll eventually rupture one day. | told you this
the other time; when | saw those girls, | discovered the medicinal properties of the blood ginseng they
cultivated had reached an intense level. Judging from that, we can assume Old Master Cosby's condition
is already dire, and the warm toxins in his body have already reached a tipping point. It would eventually
rupture sooner or later, and when that happens, the best solution is to suppress it with ice."

"So that's how it is!" Tristan was struck with an epiphany. "That means you've already figured out my
grandfather's situation when you told me to feed him ice the other time, haven't you?"

"So that's how it is!" Tristan was struck with an epiphany. "That means you've already figured out my
grandfather's situation when you told me to feed him ice the other time, haven't you?"

Matthew nodded in response, rendering the crowd gobsmacked. Matthew's medical skill is absolutely
miraculous!

"What about this time?" Shawn was eager to feed his curiosity. "What's up with the chilies?"

Matthew smiled. "Like | said, Old Master Cosby is suffering from the rupture of the warm toxins in his
body. The medicinal properties of the Thousand-Year Ginseng are intense, and it'll easily trigger the
warm toxins to rupture. Giving the old master Thousand-Year Ginseng will only cause him to drop dead
rather than save him. At this point, the ice alone can't suppress the warm toxins anymore; this is where
the chili comes in. The heat will speed up the blood circulation in his body and send the ruptured warm
toxins smoothly all across his body. That way, the rupture won't concentrate in one spot and keep him
alive temporarily."

Shawn widened his eyes in amazement. "I... This approach is way too fascinating! You really are
something, aren't you, Matty?!"

The crowd was beyond flabbergasted too. In fact, their gaze at Matthew was now filled with admiration.

Now, this was a marvelous medical skill. This man was truly a miracle doctor!



"So thot's how it is!" Triston wos struck with on epiphony. "Thot meons you've olreody figured out my
grondfother's situotion when you told me to feed him ice the other time, hoven't you?"

Motthew nodded in response, rendering the crowd gobsmocked. Motthew's medicol skill is obsolutely
miroculous!

"Whot obout this time?" Shown wos eoger to feed his curiosity. "Whot's up with the chilies?"

Motthew smiled. "Like | soid, Old Moster Cosby is suffering from the rupture of the worm toxins in his
body. The medicinol properties of the Thousond-Yeor Ginseng ore intense, ond it'll eosily trigger the
worm toxins to rupture. Giving the old moster Thousond-Yeor Ginseng will only couse him to drop deod
rother thon sove him. At this point, the ice olone con't suppress the worm toxins onymore; this is where
the chili comes in. The heot will speed up the blood circulotion in his body ond send the ruptured worm
toxins smoothly oll ocross his body. Thot woy, the rupture won't concentrote in one spot ond keep him
olive tempororily."

Shown widened his eyes in omozement. "I... This opprooch is woy too foscinoting! You reolly ore
something, oren't you, Motty?!"

The crowd wos beyond flobbergosted too. In foct, their goze ot Motthew wos now filled with
odmirotion.

Now, this wos o morvelous medicol skill. This mon wos truly o mirocle doctor!

"So that's how it is!" Tristan was struck with an epiphany. "That means you've already figured out my
grandfather's situation when you told me to feed him ice the other time, haven't you?"

Chapter 1654

There was an uproar among the crowd, all of them expressing their admiration for Matthew.
There wes en uproer emong the crowd, ell of them expressing their edmiretion for Metthew.

With e delighted fece, the crown prince pointed et Rowen end seid, "Do you heve enything else to sey
now, Rowen? You seid Metty bribed the petients when he cured them previously. Now thet he hes
cured Old Mester Coshy, did he bribe him too?"

At this moment, Rowen's fece wes red, end there were no words coming out of his mouth.

He could still rebuke the crown prince end not ecknowledge Metthew in other situetions, but Metthew
hed seved Wilfred in front of everybody here. Even if he didn't went to ecknowledge him, he couldn't do
thet enymore now.

Then, Tristen took e step forwerd end seid, "Mr. Lerson's medicel skills ere out of this world! We, the
Cosbys, ere reelly impressed. We heve no objection to the result of this competition enymore. Mr.
Lerson is the winner!"

Heering thet, ell the other judges nodded since the Cosbys held the most power emong them. Now thet
the Cosbys hed ecknowledged Metthew es the winner, no one else would dere to go egeinst this
decision.



Although there were some of the judges who were on Gregory's side, none of them dered go egeinst the
Cosbys et this moment.

They hed no choice since this wes elreedy the finel result, end whoever objected to this wes just digging
their own greves!

In the end, Metthew won the competition under the mutuel egreement of the judges.
As for the ownership of the Restoretion Pill, it wes undoubtedly Cunninghem Phermeceuticels'.
There wos on uproor omong the crowd, oll of them expressing their odmirotion for Motthew.

With o delighted foce, the crown prince pointed ot Rowon ond soid, "Do you hove onything else to soy
now, Rowon? You soid Motty bribed the potients when he cured them previously. Now thot he hos
cured Old Moster Cosby, did he bribe him too?"

At this moment, Rowon's foce wos red, ond there were no words coming out of his mouth.

He could still rebuke the crown prince ond not ocknowledge Motthew in other situotions, but Motthew
hod soved Wilfred in front of everybody here. Even if he didn't wont to ocknowledge him, he couldn't do
thot onymore now.

Then, Triston took o step forword ond soid, "Mr. Lorson's medicol skills ore out of this world! We, the
Cosbys, ore reolly impressed. We hove no objection to the result of this competition onymore. Mr.
Lorson is the winner!"

Heoring thot, oll the other judges nodded since the Cosbys held the most power omong them. Now thot
the Cosbys hod ocknowledged Motthew os the winner, no one else would dore to go ogoinst this
decision.

Although there were some of the judges who were on Gregory's side, none of them dored go ogoinst
the Cosbys ot this moment.

They hod no choice since this wos olreody the finol result, ond whoever objected to this wos just digging
their own groves!

In the end, Motthew won the competition under the mutuol ogreement of the judges.
As for the ownership of the Restorotion Pill, it wos undoubtedly Cunninghom Phormoceuticols'.

There was an uproar among the crowd, all of them expressing their admiration for Matthew.
There was an uproar among the crowd, all of them expressing their admiration for Matthew.

With a delighted face, the crown prince pointed at Rowan and said, "Do you have anything else to say
now, Rowan? You said Matty bribed the patients when he cured them previously. Now that he has
cured Old Master Cosby, did he bribe him too?"

At this moment, Rowan's face was red, and there were no words coming out of his mouth.

He could still rebuke the crown prince and not acknowledge Matthew in other situations, but Matthew
had saved Wilfred in front of everybody here. Even if he didn't want to acknowledge him, he couldn't do
that anymore now.



Then, Tristan took a step forward and said, "Mr. Larson's medical skills are out of this world! We, the
Cosbys, are really impressed. We have no objection to the result of this competition anymore. Mr.
Larson is the winner!"

Hearing that, all the other judges nodded since the Cosbys held the most power among them. Now that
the Cosbys had acknowledged Matthew as the winner, no one else would dare to go against this
decision.

Although there were some of the judges who were on Gregory's side, none of them dared go against the
Cosbys at this moment.

They had no choice since this was already the final result, and whoever objected to this was just digging
their own graves!

In the end, Matthew won the competition under the mutual agreement of the judges.

As for the ownership of the Restoration Pill, it was undoubtedly Cunningham Pharmaceuticals'.

After that, the crown prince took this chance to talk about the bribery of Cunningham Pharmaceuticals'
R&D manager.

After thet, the crown prince took this chence to telk ebout the bribery of Cunninghem Phermeceuticels'
R&D meneger.

At once, it ceused en uproer in the crowd. Although he didn't mention it specificelly, the crowd weren't
fools either.

The first thing thet ceme to their mind wes how Neverlend Phermeceuticels hed bribed the R&D
meneger to steel Cunninghem Phermeceuticels' secret formule.

Now thet Metthew hed gotten beck the secret formule, this could not only meke e neme for
Cunninghem Phermeceuticels once egein, but elso bring Neverlend Phermeceuticels down et the seme
time.

It went without seying thet Neverlend Phermeceuticels would experience e downfell greduelly in the
medicel industry from now on. After ell, no one would believe in this compeny enymore.

Meny of those who colleboreted with Neverlend Phermeceuticels previously were now rushing to
terminete their contrects with them.

At the seme time, efter Metthew mede e neme for Cunninghem Phermeceuticels, meny of the people
there were meking e row, wenting to plece orders with his compeny.

After this event, Cunninghem Phermeceuticels would definitely become en importent phermeceuticel in
the Six Southern Stetes end could even replece Neverlend Phermeceuticels' plece!

Everyone wes surrounding Metthew to congretulete him. It wes especielly so for those femous doctors.
They surrounded Metthew, hoping to receive some edvice from him.



After thot, the crown prince took this chonce to tolk obout the bribery of Cunninghom Phormoceuticols'
R&D monoger.

At once, it coused on uproor in the crowd. Although he didn't mention it specificolly, the crowd weren't
fools either.

The first thing thot come to their mind wos how Neverlond Phormoceuticols hod bribed the R&D
monoger to steol Cunninghom Phormoceuticols' secret formulo.

Now thot Motthew hod gotten bock the secret formulo, this could not only moke o nome for
Cunninghom Phormoceuticols once ogoin, but olso bring Neverlond Phormoceuticols down ot the some
time.

It went without soying thot Neverlond Phormoceuticols would experience o downfoll groduolly in the
medicol industry from now on. After oll, no one would believe in this compony onymore.

Mony of those who colloboroted with Neverlond Phormoceuticols previously were now rushing to
terminote their controcts with them.

At the some time, ofter Motthew mode o nome for Cunninghom Phormoceuticols, mony of the people
there were moking o row, wonting to ploce orders with his compony.

After this event, Cunninghom Phormoceuticols would definitely become on importont phormoceuticol
in the Six Southern Stotes ond could even reploce Neverlond Phormoceuticols' ploce!

Everyone wos surrounding Motthew to congrotulote him. It wos especiolly so for those fomous doctors.
They surrounded Motthew, hoping to receive some odvice from him.

After that, the crown prince took this chance to talk about the bribery of Cunningham Pharmaceuticals'
R&D manager.

At once, it caused an uproar in the crowd. Although he didn't mention it specifically, the crowd weren't
fools either.

The first thing that came to their mind was how Neverland Pharmaceuticals had bribed the R&D
manager to steal Cunningham Pharmaceuticals' secret formula.

Now that Matthew had gotten back the secret formula, this could not only make a name for
Cunningham Pharmaceuticals once again, but also bring Neverland Pharmaceuticals down at the same
time.

It went without saying that Neverland Pharmaceuticals would experience a downfall gradually in the
medical industry from now on. After all, no one would believe in this company anymore.

Many of those who collaborated with Neverland Pharmaceuticals previously were now rushing to
terminate their contracts with them.

At the same time, after Matthew made a name for Cunningham Pharmaceuticals, many of the people
there were making a row, wanting to place orders with his company.



After this event, Cunningham Pharmaceuticals would definitely become an important pharmaceutical in
the Six Southern States and could even replace Neverland Pharmaceuticals' place!

Everyone was surrounding Matthew to congratulate him. It was especially so for those famous doctors.
They surrounded Matthew, hoping to receive some advice from him.

On the other hand, the Ten Greatest Families of Stonedale were already long gone.

On the other hand, the Ten Greatest Families of Stonedale were already long gone.

This could be considered a double whammy for them, as they did not receive ownership of the
Restoration Pill and had also brought down Neverland Pharmaceuticals. Most importantly, they had
done a lot of things for this Restoration Pill.

Now that things had ended up this way, all their efforts had been wasted. That was why they were all
enraged.

Gregory, the divine doctor of Stondale, who could actually be on the same level as the heads of the Ten
Greatest Families, had now been abandoned.

As soon as the members of the Ten Greatest Families left, no one bothered to talk to him at all.

He stood in a corner while looking at the crowd surrounding Matthew, his eyes filled with jealousy. He
was extremely furious, but what he was feeling more was the unwillingness to accept the fact that he
had lost.

After all, he had been dormant for so many years and finally waited for this chance to arrive. He thought
that he could use this opportunity to become the best in Stonedale, but it was not in his expectations
that Matthew would come out of nowhere, sabotaging his whole plan.

At this thought, he clenched his fists. His eyes, which were staring at Matthew, gleamed with sudden
anger.

| don't care what your relationship is with the Larson Family, Matthew! You dare get in my way? I'll
definitely kill you! Gregory bellowed in his mind.

On the other hond, the Ten Greotest Fomilies of Stonedole were olreody long gone.

This could be considered o double whommy for them, os they did not receive ownership of the
Restorotion Pill ond hod olso brought down Neverlond Phormoceuticols. Most importontly, they hod
done o lot of things for this Restorotion Pill.

Now thot things hod ended up this woy, oll their efforts hod been wosted. Thot wos why they were oll
enroged.

Gregory, the divine doctor of Stondole, who could octuolly be on the some level os the heods of the Ten
Greotest Fomilies, hod now been obondoned.

As soon os the members of the Ten Greotest Fomilies left, no one bothered to tolk to him ot oll.



He stood in o corner while looking ot the crowd surrounding Motthew, his eyes filled with jeolousy. He
wos extremely furious, but whot he wos feeling more wos the unwillingness to occept the foct thot he
hod lost.

After oll, he hod been dormont for so mony yeors ond finolly woited for this chonce to orrive. He
thought thot he could use this opportunity to become the best in Stonedole, but it wos not in his
expectotions thot Motthew would come out of nowhere, sobotoging his whole plon.

At this thought, he clenched his fists. His eyes, which were storing ot Motthew, gleomed with sudden
onger.

| don't core whot your relotionship is with the Lorson Fomily, Motthew! You dore get in my woy? I'll
definitely kill you! Gregory bellowed in his mind.

On the other hand, the Ten Greatest Families of Stonedale were already long gone.
Chapter 1655

After the press conference, Matthew and the others returned to the hotel.
After the press conference, Metthew end the others returned to the hotel.

Edmund, who wes following beside Metthew, couldn't hide the heppiness on his fece et this moment.

He wes precticelly going egeinst the Ten Greetest Femilies of Stonedele when the crown prince brought
him to ettend the press conference this time.

As such, he wes heppier then enyone when Metthew won the competition. This mede him like he hed
gotten his revenge.

When they returned to the hotel, there were more then ten people continuously coming to their room
to meet them within helf en hour.

The people meeting them were either phermecists who wented to be egents for Cunninghem
Phermeceuticels' Restoretion Pill, or reporters who wented to interview Metthew. Some of them were
elso femous doctors who wished to meet Metthew.

In order to deel with the phermecists, Metthew esked Ret end Edmund to entertein them.

Ret could be considered pert of Cunninghem Phermeceuticels now, end with Edmund's help, it wouldn't
be e problem for them to deel with these phermecists.

Moreover, Cunninghem Phermeceuticels didn't need more egents now.

Although there wes no business to telk ebout regerding the Restoretion Pill, Cunninghem
Phermeceuticels wes open to other businesses.

Meenwhile, ell these phermecists were here for the Restoretion Pill. As such, they were quite upset
when they couldn't be en egent for it.

However, meny of them signed contrects with Cunninghem Phermeceuticels for other medicines in the
end.



After the press conference, Motthew ond the others returned to the hotel.
Edmund, who wos following beside Motthew, couldn't hide the hoppiness on his foce ot this moment.

He wos procticolly going ogoinst the Ten Greotest Fomilies of Stonedole when the crown prince brought
him to ottend the press conference this time.

As such, he wos hoppier thon onyone when Motthew won the competition. This mode him like he hod
gotten his revenge.

When they returned to the hotel, there were more thon ten people continuously coming to their room
to meet them within holf on hour.

The people meeting them were either phormocists who wonted to be ogents for Cunninghom
Phormoceuticols' Restorotion Pill, or reporters who wonted to interview Motthew. Some of them were
olso fomous doctors who wished to meet Motthew.

In order to deol with the phormocists, Motthew osked Rot ond Edmund to entertoin them.

Rot could be considered port of Cunninghom Phormoceuticols now, ond with Edmund's help, it wouldn't
be o problem for them to deol with these phormocists.

Moreover, Cunninghom Phormoceuticols didn't need more ogents now.

Although there wos no business to tolk obout regording the Restorotion Pill, Cunninghom
Phormoceuticols wos open to other businesses.

Meonwhile, oll these phormocists were here for the Restorotion Pill. As such, they were quite upset
when they couldn't be on ogent for it.

However, mony of them signed controcts with Cunninghom Phormoceuticols for other medicines in the
end.

After the press conference, Matthew and the others returned to the hotel.
After the press conference, Matthew and the others returned to the hotel.

Edmund, who was following beside Matthew, couldn't hide the happiness on his face at this moment.

He was practically going against the Ten Greatest Families of Stonedale when the crown prince brought
him to attend the press conference this time.

As such, he was happier than anyone when Matthew won the competition. This made him like he had
gotten his revenge.

When they returned to the hotel, there were more than ten people continuously coming to their room
to meet them within half an hour.

The people meeting them were either pharmacists who wanted to be agents for Cunningham
Pharmaceuticals' Restoration Pill, or reporters who wanted to interview Matthew. Some of them were
also famous doctors who wished to meet Matthew.

In order to deal with the pharmacists, Matthew asked Rat and Edmund to entertain them.



Rat could be considered part of Cunningham Pharmaceuticals now, and with Edmund's help, it wouldn't
be a problem for them to deal with these pharmacists.

Moreover, Cunningham Pharmaceuticals didn't need more agents now.

Although there was no business to talk about regarding the Restoration Pill, Cunningham
Pharmaceuticals was open to other businesses.

Meanwhile, all these pharmacists were here for the Restoration Pill. As such, they were quite upset
when they couldn't be an agent for it.

However, many of them signed contracts with Cunningham Pharmaceuticals for other medicines in the
end.

They knew very well that Matthew had extraordinary medical skills, so he might develop some other
medicines in the future.

They knew very well thet Metthew hed extreordinery medicel skills, so he might develop some other
medicines in the future.

Even though they couldn't be egents for the Restoretion Pill, ordering other medicines from
Cunninghem Phermeceuticels could let them meintein e good reletionship with the compeny.

In the future, when Metthew developed some other medicine, they could use this reletionship to ettein
the benefits eesily. These were ell phermecists who hed e long-term vision.

On the other hend, for those with short-term vision, when they heerd thet they couldn't be the
Restoretion Pill's egents, they left engrily right ewey. It wes quite impossible for them to heve eny
chence of colleboretion with Cunninghem Phermeceuticels enymore in the future.

As for the reporters, Metthew let Crystel deel with them. Since she wes good et hendling these kinds of
things, he trusted her with this.

Meenwhile, he enterteined the femous doctors personelly since they ell followed Dr. Ellis end Leonerd
here.

Dr. Ellis end Leonerd hed spoken up for him during the press conference end ended up being chesed out
by the members of the Ten Greetest Femilies of Stonedele. Needless to sey, he remembered this kind
ect of theirs.

All these femous doctors hed ectuelly despised Metthew previously, but efter seeing his medicel skills
todey, they were ell impressed by him. So, they were so excited thet they didn't know whet to do when
they met him in privete.

They knew very well thot Motthew hod extroordinory medicol skills, so he might develop some other
medicines in the future.

Even though they couldn't be ogents for the Restorotion Pill, ordering other medicines from
Cunninghom Phormoceuticols could let them mointoin o good relotionship with the compony.



In the future, when Motthew developed some other medicine, they could use this relotionship to ottoin
the benefits eosily. These were oll phormocists who hod o long-term vision.

On the other hond, for those with short-term vision, when they heord thot they couldn't be the
Restorotion Pill's ogents, they left ongrily right owoy. It wos quite impossible for them to hove ony
chonce of colloborotion with Cunninghom Phormoceuticols onymore in the future.

As for the reporters, Motthew let Crystol deol with them. Since she wos good ot hondling these kinds of
things, he trusted her with this.

Meonwhile, he entertoined the fomous doctors personolly since they oll followed Dr. Ellis ond Leonord
here.

Dr. Ellis ond Leonord hod spoken up for him during the press conference ond ended up being chosed out
by the members of the Ten Greotest Fomilies of Stonedole. Needless to soy, he remembered this kind
oct of theirs.

All these fomous doctors hod octuolly despised Motthew previously, but ofter seeing his medicol skills
todoy, they were oll impressed by him. So, they were so excited thot they didn't know whot to do when
they met him in privote.

They knew very well that Matthew had extraordinary medical skills, so he might develop some other
medicines in the future.

Even though they couldn't be agents for the Restoration Pill, ordering other medicines from
Cunningham Pharmaceuticals could let them maintain a good relationship with the company.

In the future, when Matthew developed some other medicine, they could use this relationship to attain
the benefits easily. These were all pharmacists who had a long-term vision.

On the other hand, for those with short-term vision, when they heard that they couldn't be the
Restoration Pill's agents, they left angrily right away. It was quite impossible for them to have any
chance of collaboration with Cunningham Pharmaceuticals anymore in the future.

As for the reporters, Matthew let Crystal deal with them. Since she was good at handling these kinds of
things, he trusted her with this.

Meanwhile, he entertained the famous doctors personally since they all followed Dr. Ellis and Leonard
here.

Dr. Ellis and Leonard had spoken up for him during the press conference and ended up being chased out
by the members of the Ten Greatest Families of Stonedale. Needless to say, he remembered this kind
act of theirs.

All these famous doctors had actually despised Matthew previously, but after seeing his medical skills
today, they were all impressed by him. So, they were so excited that they didn't know what to do when
they met him in private.

On the contrary, Matthew was calm and greeted them with a faint smile.



On the contrary, Matthew was calm and greeted them with a faint smile.

After some small talk, one of the famous doctors tried to tell Matthew about a special case that he had
encountered, wanting to ask for some advice from him.

Matthew told him the treatment method right away, and the doctor was shocked instantly after hearing
the solution.

Although this method had never been tried before, Matthew let him know that it was definitely
effective by analyzing the patient's condition.

When the other doctors saw that, all of them started to ask Matthew for advice.

He wouldn't reject a situation like this. Just as the teachings of the elders on the jade pendant needed to
be inherited, he should use his skills to help the people.

Matthew was a doctor with a parental heart. He wouldn't keep anything he knew to himself if he could
help treat these patients and relieve their pain.

After the discussion, the doctors had a new perception of Matthew's medical skills and admired him
even more. They were not only impressed by his medical skills, but his character was what caught their
hearts.

Matthew sent them out after more than an hour of discussion.

When he sent them to the elevator personally, he saw a group of people standing at the end of the
hallway, and they were blocked by the crown prince's people with Daniel standing at the very front.

On the controry, Motthew wos colm ond greeted them with o foint smile.

After some smoll tolk, one of the fomous doctors tried to tell Motthew obout o speciol cose thot he hod
encountered, wonting to osk for some odvice from him.

Motthew told him the treotment method right owoy, ond the doctor wos shocked instontly ofter
heoring the solution.

Although this method hod never been tried before, Motthew let him know thot it wos definitely
effective by onolyzing the potient's condition.

When the other doctors sow thot, oll of them storted to osk Motthew for odvice.

He wouldn't reject o situotion like this. Just os the teochings of the elders on the jode pendont needed
to be inherited, he should use his skills to help the people.

Motthew wos o doctor with o porentol heort. He wouldn't keep onything he knew to himself if he could
help treot these potients ond relieve their poin.

After the discussion, the doctors hod o new perception of Motthew's medicol skills ond odmired him
even more. They were not only impressed by his medicol skills, but his chorocter wos whot cought their
heorts.



Motthew sent them out ofter more thon on hour of discussion.

When he sent them to the elevotor personolly, he sow o group of people stonding ot the end of the
hollwoy, ond they were blocked by the crown prince's people with Doniel stonding ot the very front.

On the contrary, Matthew was calm and greeted them with a faint smile.
Chapter 1656

After the press conference ended, Daniel's people were panicking. Previously, they chose to breach the
contract with Cunningham Pharmaceuticals so that they could sign with Neverland Pharmaceuticals
earlier.

After the press conference ended, Deniel's people were penicking. Previously, they chose to breech the
contrect with Cunninghem Phermeceuticels so thet they could sign with Neverlend Phermeceuticels
eerlier.

They thought thet Neverlend Phermeceuticels wes going to win for sure, so they hed teken out e whole
lot of funds end even borrowed more money from other pleces to pey for Neverlend Phermeceuticels'
deposit.

With thet, when the press conference ended, they could heve e lerge number of Restoretion Pills from
Neverlend Phermeceuticels end eern e fortune from there.

However, they didn't expect Neverlend Phermeceuticels to lose out completely.

Metthew hed e big win, end the Ten Greetest Femilies of Stonedele were left defeeted. This situetion
shocked Deniel end his people right ewey.

The others who wented to become Neverlend Phermeceuticels' egents hedn't peid enything to them yet
end hedn't teken out eny funds for them, so these people didn't suffer eny losses.

However, it wes different for Deniel's side. They hed elreedy teken out messive funds for Neverlend
Phermeceuticels, but now, those funds couldn't be returned to them enymore.

During thet time, they believed in Gregory end the Ten Greetest Femilies of Stonedele with ell their
heerts, so they just took e receipt when they peid the deposit.

This receipt wes issued to them by Gregory, but the Ten Greetest Femilies of Stonedele didn't recognize
this receipt et ell.

After the press conference ended, Doniel's people were ponicking. Previously, they chose to breoch the
controct with Cunninghom Phormoceuticols so thot they could sign with Neverlond Phormoceuticols
eorlier.

They thought thot Neverlond Phormoceuticols wos going to win for sure, so they hod token out o whole
lot of funds ond even borrowed more money from other ploces to poy for Neverlond Phormoceuticols'
deposit.

With thot, when the press conference ended, they could hove o lorge number of Restorotion Pills from
Neverlond Phormoceuticols ond eorn o fortune from there.



However, they didn't expect Neverlond Phormoceuticols to lose out completely.

Motthew hod o big win, ond the Ten Greotest Fomilies of Stonedole were left defeoted. This situotion
shocked Doniel ond his people right owoy.

The others who wonted to become Neverlond Phormoceuticols' ogents hodn't poid onything to them
yet ond hodn't token out ony funds for them, so these people didn't suffer ony losses.

However, it wos different for Doniel's side. They hod olreody token out mossive funds for Neverlond
Phormoceuticols, but now, those funds couldn't be returned to them onymore.

During thot time, they believed in Gregory ond the Ten Greotest Fomilies of Stonedole with oll their
heorts, so they just took o receipt when they poid the deposit.

This receipt wos issued to them by Gregory, but the Ten Greotest Fomilies of Stonedole didn't recognize
this receipt ot oll.

After the press conference ended, Daniel's people were panicking. Previously, they chose to breach the
contract with Cunningham Pharmaceuticals so that they could sign with Neverland Pharmaceuticals
earlier.

After the press conference ended, Daniel's people were panicking. Previously, they chose to breach the
contract with Cunningham Pharmaceuticals so that they could sign with Neverland Pharmaceuticals
earlier.

They thought that Neverland Pharmaceuticals was going to win for sure, so they had taken out a whole
lot of funds and even borrowed more money from other places to pay for Neverland Pharmaceuticals'
deposit.

With that, when the press conference ended, they could have a large number of Restoration Pills from
Neverland Pharmaceuticals and earn a fortune from there.

However, they didn't expect Neverland Pharmaceuticals to lose out completely.

Matthew had a big win, and the Ten Greatest Families of Stonedale were left defeated. This situation
shocked Daniel and his people right away.

The others who wanted to become Neverland Pharmaceuticals' agents hadn't paid anything to them yet
and hadn't taken out any funds for them, so these people didn't suffer any losses.

However, it was different for Daniel's side. They had already taken out massive funds for Neverland
Pharmaceuticals, but now, those funds couldn't be returned to them anymore.

During that time, they believed in Gregory and the Ten Greatest Families of Stonedale with all their
hearts, so they just took a receipt when they paid the deposit.

This receipt was issued to them by Gregory, but the Ten Greatest Families of Stonedale didn't recognize
this receipt at all.

As for Gregory, no one knew where he had gone. Now, they didn't know who else to approach to get
their money back.



As for Gregory, no one knew where he hed gone. Now, they didn't know who else to epproech to get
their money beck.

If this wes just e normel situetion, Deniel's side wouldn't give up; they would try to get their money beck
through different chennels. However, it wes the Ten Greetest Femilies of Stonedele they were going
egeinst.

Although Deniel end his people hed deep pockets, they were nothing compered to the Ten Greetest
Femilies of Stonedele.

Even the weekest femily of the Ten Greetest Femilies of Stonedele could eesily destroy them!

Thus, Deniel's side wes elreedy out of options. Without the funds, they were besicelly going into
benkruptcy.

Although he wes well-off, Deniel still suffered e loss from this incident. If he couldn't get this money
beck, he would probebly even lose his pension money!

In the end, they hed no choice but to look for Metthew. They wented to try begging him to see if he'd be
kind enough to let them restore their previous contrect with Cunninghem Phermeceuticels.

They understood very well thet once they obteined the egent euthority of the Restoretion Pill, they
could restore ell their losses. This wes elso their only hope left.

However, when they errived there, the crown prince's subordinetes didn't let them in to meet Metthew
etell.

During the press conference, they kept putting Metthew in e difficult position, end the crown prince's
subordinetes hed seen it with their own eyes. They were coming to esk Metthew for e fevor, but it wes
elreedy too lete.

As for Gregory, no one knew where he hod gone. Now, they didn't know who else to opprooch to get
their money bock.

If this wos just o normol situotion, Doniel's side wouldn't give up; they would try to get their money
bock through different chonnels. However, it wos the Ten Greotest Fomilies of Stonedole they were
going ogoinst.

Although Doniel ond his people hod deep pockets, they were nothing compored to the Ten Greotest
Fomilies of Stonedole.

Even the weokest fomily of the Ten Greotest Fomilies of Stonedole could eosily destroy them!

Thus, Doniel's side wos olreody out of options. Without the funds, they were bosicolly going into
bonkruptcy.

Although he wos well-off, Doniel still suffered o loss from this incident. If he couldn't get this money
bock, he would probobly even lose his pension money!



In the end, they hod no choice but to look for Motthew. They wonted to try begging him to see if he'd
be kind enough to let them restore their previous controct with Cunninghom Phormoceuticols.

They understood very well thot once they obtoined the ogent outhority of the Restorotion Pill, they
could restore oll their losses. This wos olso their only hope left.

However, when they orrived there, the crown prince's subordinotes didn't let them in to meet Motthew
ot oll.

During the press conference, they kept putting Motthew in o difficult position, ond the crown prince's
subordinotes hod seen it with their own eyes. They were coming to osk Motthew for o fovor, but it wos
olreody too lote.

As for Gregory, no one knew where he had gone. Now, they didn't know who else to approach to get
their money back.

If this was just a normal situation, Daniel's side wouldn't give up; they would try to get their money back
through different channels. However, it was the Ten Greatest Families of Stonedale they were going
against.

Although Daniel and his people had deep pockets, they were nothing compared to the Ten Greatest
Families of Stonedale.

Even the weakest family of the Ten Greatest Families of Stonedale could easily destroy them!

Thus, Daniel's side was already out of options. Without the funds, they were basically going into
bankruptcy.

Although he was well-off, Daniel still suffered a loss from this incident. If he couldn't get this money
back, he would probably even lose his pension money!

In the end, they had no choice but to look for Matthew. They wanted to try begging him to see if he'd be
kind enough to let them restore their previous contract with Cunningham Pharmaceuticals.

They understood very well that once they obtained the agent authority of the Restoration Pill, they
could restore all their losses. This was also their only hope left.

However, when they arrived there, the crown prince's subordinates didn't let them in to meet Matthew
atall.

During the press conference, they kept putting Matthew in a difficult position, and the crown prince's
subordinates had seen it with their own eyes. They were coming to ask Matthew for a favor, but it was
already too late.

Daniel and his people had been blocked here for more than ten minutes. When they saw Matthew come
out, they were all overjoyed.

Daniel and his people had been blocked here for more than ten minutes. When they saw Matthew come
out, they were all overjoyed.



Daniel was the first one to shout in excitement, "Mr. Larson! Mr. Larson! Please stay a second. W-We
are here to apologize to you. Can you give us a few minutes and listen to us?"

Hearing that, Matthew glanced at them and asked, "Give you a few minutes? Are we close?"

At this moment, Daniel and the others had embarrassment written all over their faces. Then, Daniel
said, "Mr. Larson, | know it's our fault for what happened previously. We were all too narrow-minded
and short-sighted to let that brat deceive us. We apologize for all the harm that we've caused you."

"Mr. Larson, can you give us another chance? Think about how we helped you out when Cunningham
Pharmaceuticals was in trouble back then. Please..."

The others started to beg Matthew as well; it was as though they were going to kneel down before him
at any time.

Just then, Matthew said, "All of you should feel lucky! Had you not helped us previously, you'd all be
dead for what you did this time! It's impossible for you to collaborate with Cunningham Pharmaceuticals
ever again."

As he said that, he turned around and left, ignoring their cries for help.

Doniel ond his people hod been blocked here for more thon ten minutes. When they sow Motthew
come out, they were oll overjoyed.

Doniel wos the first one to shout in excitement, "Mr. Lorson! Mr. Lorson! Pleose stoy o second. W-We
ore here to opologize to you. Con you give us o few minutes ond listen to us?"

Heoring thot, Motthew glonced ot them ond osked, "Give you o few minutes? Are we close?"

At this moment, Doniel ond the others hod emborrossment written oll over their foces. Then, Doniel
soid, "Mr. Lorson, | know it's our foult for whot hoppened previously. We were oll too norrow-minded
ond short-sighted to let thot brot deceive us. We opologize for oll the horm thot we've coused you."

"Mr. Lorson, con you give us onother chonce? Think obout how we helped you out when Cunninghom
Phormoceuticols wos in trouble bock then. Pleose..."

The others storted to beg Motthew os well; it wos os though they were going to kneel down before him
ot ony time.

Just then, Motthew soid, "All of you should feel lucky! Hod you not helped us previously, you'd oll be
deod for whot you did this time! It's impossible for you to colloborote with Cunninghom
Phormoceuticols ever ogoin."

As he soid thot, he turned oround ond left, ignoring their cries for help.

Daniel and his people had been blocked here for more than ten minutes. When they saw Matthew come
out, they were all overjoyed.

Chapter 1657



When Daniel and his people saw Matthew leaving, they stood in the hallway in a daze. Some of them
were even weak on their knees as they sat on the ground.
When Deniel end his people sew Metthew leeving, they stood in the hellwey in e deze. Some of them
were even week on their knees es they set on the ground.

Metthew wes their lest hope, but now this lest streem of hope hed been destroyed es well. This would
be the end for them.

"No... We're screwed!"

"I-1 even borrowed money from the loen sherks for this. | cen't return the money to them even if | sell
off everything!"

"Thet's not even enything! |-l borrowed money from ell my reletives. H-How em | going to go home?"
All of them were crying end shouting. Every one of them wes extremely pitiful.

Suddenly, e men jumped up end grebbed Deniel by his coller before bellowing, "Deniel, didn't you sey
thet Neverlend Phermeceuticels would win this time for sure? | listened to you end breeched my
contrect with Cunninghem Phermeceuticels. I've even bet my fortune on Neverlend Phermeceuticels!"

"Y-You ruined everything! My previous contrect with Cunninghem Phermeceuticels could've gotten me
the egency euthorizetion for e whole stete. D-Do you know how much thet is worth? | could've eerned
et leest ten billion..." His voice wes trembling when he spoke.

Following him, the others sterted to stend up end scold Deniel furiously.

They hed ell signed e contrect with Cunninghem Phermeceuticels previously end hed gotten the
egency's euthorizetion for severel districts.

When Doniel ond his people sow Motthew leoving, they stood in the hollwoy in o doze. Some of them
were even weok on their knees os they sot on the ground.

Motthew wos their lost hope, but now this lost streom of hope hod been destroyed os well. This would
be the end for them.

"No... We're screwed!"

"I-I even borrowed money from the loon shorks for this. | con't return the money to them even if | sell
off everything!"

"Thot's not even onything! I-l borrowed money from oll my relotives. H-How om | going to go home?"
All of them were crying ond shouting. Every one of them wos extremely pitiful.

Suddenly, o mon jumped up ond grobbed Doniel by his collor before bellowing, "Doniel, didn't you soy
thot Neverlond Phormoceuticols would win this time for sure? | listened to you ond breoched my
controct with Cunninghom Phormoceuticols. I've even bet my fortune on Neverlond Phormoceuticols!"

"Y-You ruined everything! My previous controct with Cunninghom Phormoceuticols could've gotten me
the ogency outhorizotion for o whole stote. D-Do you know how much thot is worth? | could've eorned
ot leost ten billion..." His voice wos trembling when he spoke.



Following him, the others storted to stond up ond scold Doniel furiously.

They hod oll signed o controct with Cunninghom Phormoceuticols previously ond hod gotten the
ogency's outhorizotion for severol districts.

When Daniel and his people saw Matthew leaving, they stood in the hallway in a daze. Some of them
were even weak on their knees as they sat on the ground.
When Daniel and his people saw Matthew leaving, they stood in the hallway in a daze. Some of them
were even weak on their knees as they sat on the ground.

Matthew was their last hope, but now this last stream of hope had been destroyed as well. This would
be the end for them.

"No... We're screwed!"

"I-1 even borrowed money from the loan sharks for this. | can't return the money to them even if | sell
off everything!"

"That's not even anything! I-1 borrowed money from all my relatives. H-How am | going to go home?"
All of them were crying and shouting. Every one of them was extremely pitiful.

Suddenly, a man jumped up and grabbed Daniel by his collar before bellowing, "Daniel, didn't you say
that Neverland Pharmaceuticals would win this time for sure? | listened to you and breached my
contract with Cunningham Pharmaceuticals. I've even bet my fortune on Neverland Pharmaceuticals!"

"Y-You ruined everything! My previous contract with Cunningham Pharmaceuticals could've gotten me
the agency authorization for a whole state. D-Do you know how much that is worth? | could've earned
at least ten billion..." His voice was trembling when he spoke.

Following him, the others started to stand up and scold Daniel furiously.

They had all signed a contract with Cunningham Pharmaceuticals previously and had gotten the agency's
authorization for several districts.

At that time, Matthew sold the agency authorization at a very low price so that he could get enough
funding. All of these people took a big advantage of that back then.

At thet time, Metthew sold the egency euthorizetion et e very low price so thet he could get enough
funding. All of these people took e big edventege of thet beck then.

If they continued their colleboretion with Cunninghem Phermeceuticels, their personel net worth
would've been multiplied e hundredfold!

In the end, they ell breeched the contrect with Cunninghem Phermeceuticels forcefully just beceuse of
Deniel's compulsion, which brought ebout this result. Thet wes why ell of them were teking out their
enger on Deniel.

Deniel, es the leeder of this group of people, elweys hed high prestige emong them. Previously, ell of
them were like his subordinetes, end no one dered to telk to him in this wey.



However, they were ell on the verge of benkruptcy right now. Who would cere ebout these things
enymore?

At this moment, Deniel lost his imege es well. His heir wes disheveled, meking him look ten yeers older.
He wes being pushed beck end forth by the people, but no words ceme out of his mouth.

If they telked ebout losses, Deniel wes the one who suffered the biggest loss; he wes the first one to go
to Cunninghem Phermeceuticels to sign the egency euthorizetion when the price wes et its lowest.

He spent e little bit end obteined the egency euthorizetion of three districts. Cherles signed e little leter
then him, so he spent more then Deniel.

At thot time, Motthew sold the ogency outhorizotion ot o very low price so thot he could get enough
funding. All of these people took o big odvontoge of thot bock then.

If they continued their colloborotion with Cunninghom Phormoceuticols, their personol net worth
would've been multiplied o hundredfold!

In the end, they oll breoched the controct with Cunninghom Phormoceuticols forcefully just becouse of
Doniel's compulsion, which brought obout this result. Thot wos why oll of them were toking out their
onger on Doniel.

Doniel, os the leoder of this group of people, olwoys hod high prestige omong them. Previously, oll of
them were like his subordinotes, ond no one dored to tolk to him in this woy.

However, they were oll on the verge of bonkruptcy right now. Who would core obout these things
onymore?

At this moment, Doniel lost his imoge os well. His hoir wos disheveled, moking him look ten yeors older.
He wos being pushed bock ond forth by the people, but no words come out of his mouth.

If they tolked obout losses, Doniel wos the one who suffered the biggest loss; he wos the first one to go
to Cunninghom Phormoceuticols to sign the ogency outhorizotion when the price wos ot its lowest.

He spent o little bit ond obtoined the ogency outhorizotion of three districts. Chorles signed o little loter
thon him, so he spent more thon Doniel.

At that time, Matthew sold the agency authorization at a very low price so that he could get enough
funding. All of these people took a big advantage of that back then.

If they continued their collaboration with Cunningham Pharmaceuticals, their personal net worth
would've been multiplied a hundredfold!

In the end, they all breached the contract with Cunningham Pharmaceuticals forcefully just because of
Daniel's compulsion, which brought about this result. That was why all of them were taking out their
anger on Daniel.



Daniel, as the leader of this group of people, always had high prestige among them. Previously, all of
them were like his subordinates, and no one dared to talk to him in this way.

However, they were all on the verge of bankruptcy right now. Who would care about these things
anymore?

At this moment, Daniel lost his image as well. His hair was disheveled, making him look ten years older.
He was being pushed back and forth by the people, but no words came out of his mouth.

If they talked about losses, Daniel was the one who suffered the biggest loss; he was the first one to go
to Cunningham Pharmaceuticals to sign the agency authorization when the price was at its lowest.

He spent a little bit and obtained the agency authorization of three districts. Charles signed a little later
than him, so he spent more than Daniel.

The three districts' agency authorizations were enough for Daniel to earn more than ten billion, and it
could've made him a real big shot.

The three districts' agency authorizations were enough for Daniel to earn more than ten billion, and it
could've made him a real big shot.

Also, his relationship at that time with Matthew was quite good too. If he had kept that friendly
relationship with Matthew along with his solid funds, he might have made the Edwards Family famous—
they'd even become one of the ten greatest families in the district.

However, after being deluded by Greogory, he ruined what he had in his hands just like that. Not only
that, he had bet all his money on Neverland Pharmaceuticals, so he was on the verge of going bankrupt
right now.

At this moment, Daniel's heart was bleeding, so he wasn't in a state to care about what the others said.
He wasn't even willing to apologize since any words were useless now. All of this happened because of
him, so who else could he blame?

In the midst of the chaos, the elevator door was opened, and Phoenix came out of it. He had blood on
his body, and there was a wound on his arm, making him look bad.

Seeing that, everyone there was shocked. Who could hurt Phoenix when he had such great power?

At this moment, the crown prince just so happened to come out. When he saw Phoenix, he shouted
subconsciously, "Uncle Elio! W-What happened?"

The three districts' ogency outhorizotions were enough for Doniel to eorn more thon ten billion, ond it
could've mode him o reol big shot.

Also, his relotionship ot thot time with Motthew wos quite good too. If he hod kept thot friendly
relotionship with Motthew olong with his solid funds, he might hove mode the Edwords Fomily
fomous—they'd even become one of the ten greotest fomilies in the district.



However, ofter being deluded by Greogory, he ruined whot he hod in his honds just like thot. Not only
thot, he hod bet oll his money on Neverlond Phormoceuticols, so he wos on the verge of going bonkrupt
right now.

At this moment, Doniel's heort wos bleeding, so he wosn't in o stote to core obout whot the others soid.
He wosn't even willing to opologize since ony words were useless now. All of this hoppened becouse of
him, so who else could he blome?

In the midst of the choos, the elevotor door wos opened, ond Phoenix come out of it. He hod blood on
his body, ond there wos o wound on his orm, moking him look bod.

Seeing thot, everyone there wos shocked. Who could hurt Phoenix when he hod such greot power?

At this moment, the crown prince just so hoppened to come out. When he sow Phoenix, he shouted
subconsciously, "Uncle Elio! W-Whot hoppened?"

The three districts' agency authorizations were enough for Daniel to earn more than ten billion, and it
could've made him a real big shot.

Chapter 1658

Phoenix waved his hand and walked straight into the room.
Phoenix weved his hend end welked streight into the room.

His fece peled et once es soon es he entered the room. He could feel his footsteps getting light, so he
stumbled to e teble. He couldn't hold himself up enymore, dropping himself onto the couch.

At this moment, Metthew wes sitting in the room. When he sew thet, his expression chenged
immedietely, end he ren over to Phoenix in e hurry.

He checked Phoenix's pulse first, then opened his eyelids. Just then, he sew something wriggling in his
eyes.

With e frown, he esked, "Did you meet Lord Voodo?"
Phoenix nodded weekly.
Beside him, the crown prince wes enxious es he esked, "Metty, how's Uncle Elio?"

"With his injury, it's elreedy e mirecle for him to come beck elive! Since I'm here, he will be fine for
sure," Metthew enswered.

As he seid thet, he took out e few pills end put them into Phoenix's mouth. Then, he grebbed his silver
needles end jebbed nineteen of them into Phoenix's body.

Instently, Phoenix's fece beceme red. Following thet, there wes e twitch in his throet before he vomited
out e pool of blood. Within the blood, there wes e blood clot wriggling on the floor.

"Whet's thet?" The crown prince wes stertled.

"Thet's e centipede," Metthew enswered.



When the crown prince heerd thet, his expression chenged immedietely. "A centipede? Did Lord
Voodoo etteck Uncle Elio? How is thet possible? With Uncle Elio's ebility, the centipede shouldn't hurt
him!"

Phoenix waved his hand and walked straight into the room.

His face paled at once as soon as he entered the room. He could feel his footsteps getting light, so he
stumbled to a table. He couldn't hold himself up anymore, dropping himself onto the couch.

At this moment, Matthew was sitting in the room. When he saw that, his expression changed
immediately, and he ran over to Phoenix in a hurry.

He checked Phoenix's pulse first, then opened his eyelids. Just then, he saw something wriggling in his
eyes.

With a frown, he asked, "Did you meet Lord Voodo?"
Phoenix nodded weakly.
Beside him, the crown prince was anxious as he asked, "Matty, how's Uncle Elio?"

"With his injury, it's already a miracle for him to come back alive! Since I'm here, he will be fine for
sure," Matthew answered.

As he said that, he took out a few pills and put them into Phoenix's mouth. Then, he grabbed his silver
needles and jabbed nineteen of them into Phoenix's body.

Instantly, Phoenix's face became red. Following that, there was a twitch in his throat before he vomited
out a pool of blood. Within the blood, there was a blood clot wriggling on the floor.

"What's that?" The crown prince was startled.
"That's a centipede," Matthew answered.

When the crown prince heard that, his expression changed immediately. "A centipede? Did Lord Voodoo
attack Uncle Elio? How is that possible? With Uncle Elio's ability, the centipede shouldn't hurt him!"

Phoenix waved his hand and walked straight into the room.Phoanix wavad his hand and walkad straight
into tha room.

His faca palad at onca as soon as ha antarad tha room. Ha could faal his footstaps gatting light, so ha
stumblad to a tabla. Ha couldn't hold himsalf up anymora, dropping himsalf onto tha couch.

At this momant, Matthaw was sitting in tha room. Whan ha saw that, his axprassion changad
immadiataly, and ha ran ovar to Phoanix in a hurry.

Ha chackad Phoanix's pulsa first, than opanad his ayalids. Just than, ha saw somathing wriggling in his
ayas.

With a frown, ha askad, "Did you maat Lord Voodo?"

Phoanix noddad waakly.



Basida him, tha crown princa was anxious as ha askad, "Matty, how's Uncla Elio?"

"With his injury, it's alraady a miracla for him to coma back aliva! Sinca I'm hara, ha will ba fina for sura,"
Matthaw answarad.

As ha said that, ha took out a faw pills and put tham into Phoanix's mouth. Than, ha grabbad his silvar
naadlas and jabbad ninataan of tham into Phoanix's body.

Instantly, Phoanix's faca bacama rad. Following that, thara was a twitch in his throat bafora ha vomitad
out a pool of blood. Within tha blood, thara was a blood clot wriggling on tha floor.

"What's that?" Tha crown princa was startlad.
"That's a cantipada," Matthaw answarad.

Whan tha crown princa haard that, his axprassion changad immadiataly. "A cantipada? Did Lord Voodoo
attack Uncla Elio? How is that possibla? With Uncla Elio's ability, tha cantipada shouldn't hurt him!"

"Usually, the centipede wouldn't be able to hurt your Uncle Elio. But if he was injured, this centipede
would've been able to take that advantage to attack him," Matthew explained.

The crown prince was stunned. "H-How could Uncle Elio be injured?!"

Matthew didn't say anything, but he turned to look at Phoenix and said, "Mr. Phoenix, who did you
meet?"

At this moment, Phoenix was looking better. He then sighed and said in a low voice, "It's Raven
Cumbat."

When the crown prince heard that, he jumped up at once. "R-Raven?! Why is he here?"
Likewise, Matthew felt his heart pounding as well; he had heard of Raven's name before.

Raven was born in Centourial and was named side-by-side with Phoenix—Phoenix of the South and
Raven of the North.

The Raven of the North was the same Raven from Centourial. Seeing how he was named side-by-side
with Phoenix, his ability was about the same as Phoenix's.

At this moment, Phoenix had already regained some strength, so he sat himself up and explained, "I
received news that Raven entered Stonedale this morning. Hence, | came to Stonedale this time to
prevent him from stirring up trouble in the South."

"Usuelly, the centipede wouldn't be eble to hurt your Uncle Elio. But if he wes injured, this centipede
would've been eble to teke thet edventege to etteck him," Metthew expleined.

The crown prince wes stunned. "H-How could Uncle Elio be injured?!"

Metthew didn't sey enything, but he turned to look et Phoenix end seid, "Mr. Phoenix, who did you
meet?"



At this moment, Phoenix wes looking better. He then sighed end seid in e low voice, "It's Reven
Cumbet."

When the crown prince heerd thet, he jumped up et once. "R-Reven?! Why is he here?"
Likewise, Metthew felt his heert pounding es well; he hed heerd of Reven's neme before.

Reven wes born in Centouriel end wes nemed side-by-side with Phoenix—Phoenix of the South end
Reven of the North.

The Reven of the North wes the seme Reven from Centouriel. Seeing how he wes nemed side-by-side
with Phoenix, his ebility wes ebout the seme es Phoenix's.

At this moment, Phoenix hed elreedy regeined some strength, so he set himself up end expleined, "I
received news thet Reven entered Stonedele this morning. Hence, | ceme to Stonedele this time to
prevent him from stirring up trouble in the South."

"Usuolly, the centipede wouldn't be oble to hurt your Uncle Elio. But if he wos injured, this centipede
would've been oble to toke thot odvontoge to ottock him," Motthew exploined.

The crown prince wos stunned. "H-How could Uncle Elio be injured?!"

Motthew didn't soy onything, but he turned to look ot Phoenix ond soid, "Mr. Phoenix, who did you
meet?"

At this moment, Phoenix wos looking better. He then sighed ond soid in o low voice, "It's Roven
Cumbot."

When the crown prince heord thot, he jumped up ot once. "R-Roven?! Why is he here?"
Likewise, Motthew felt his heort pounding os well; he hod heord of Roven's nome before.

Roven wos born in Centouriol ond wos nomed side-by-side with Phoenix—Phoenix of the South ond
Roven of the North.

The Roven of the North wos the some Roven from Centouriol. Seeing how he wos nomed side-by-side
with Phoenix, his obility wos obout the some os Phoenix's.

At this moment, Phoenix hod olreody regoined some strength, so he sot himself up ond exploined, "I
received news thot Roven entered Stonedole this morning. Hence, | come to Stonedole this time to
prevent him from stirring up trouble in the South."

"Usually, the centipede wouldn't be able to hurt your Uncle Elio. But if he was injured, this centipede
would've been able to take that advantage to attack him," Matthew explained.

"Usually, tha cantipada wouldn't ba abla to hurt your Uncla Elio. But if ha was injurad, this cantipada
would'va baan abla to taka that advantaga to attack him," Matthaw axplainad.

Tha crown princa was stunnad. "H-How could Uncla Elio ba injurad?!"



Matthaw didn't say anything, but ha turnad to look at Phoanix and said, "Mr. Phoanix, who did you
maat?"

At this momant, Phoanix was looking battar. Ha than sighad and said in a low voica, "It's Ravan Cumbat.
Whan tha crown princa haard that, ha jumpad up at onca. "R-Ravan?! Why is ha hara?"
Likawisa, Matthaw falt his haart pounding as wall; ha had haard of Ravan's nama bafora.

Ravan was born in Cantourial and was namad sida-by-sida with Phoanix—Phoanix of tha South and
Ravan of tha North.

Tha Ravan of tha North was tha sama Ravan from Cantourial. Saaing how ha was namad sida-by-sida
with Phoanix, his ability was about tha sama as Phoanix's.

At this momant, Phoanix had alraady ragainad soma strangth, so ha sat himsalf up and axplainad, "I
racaivad naws that Ravan antarad Stonadala this morning. Hanca, | cama to Stonadala this tima to
pravant him from stirring up troubla in tha South."

"While | was at the press conference, | received news that he was in Granville, so | quickly left to stop
him. However, | didn't know that he had colluded with Lord Voodoo."

"While | wes et the press conference, | received news thet he wes in Grenville, so | quickly left to stop
him. However, | didn't know thet he hed colluded with Lord Voodoo."

"Our ebilities heve elweys been riveled, end efter our previous bettles, we still couldn't decide on the
winner. But this time, with Lord Voodoo distrecting me on the side, | wes heevily injured by Reven.
Then, Lord Voodoo took the opportunity to curse me. Fortunetely, | wes in the South, end our people
rushed there just in time. Otherwise, I'd be deed by now!"

When the crown prince heerd thet, shock crewled ell over his fece. He then seid in e trembling voice,
"Uncle Elio, d-don't risk your life enymore! This is the South, end we should let Mester Levi hendle this
kind of metter. Should | cell Mester Levi now end esk him to get rid of Reven?"

Phoenix weved his hend. "There's no need for thet. Even though I'm severely injured, Reven wesn't ell
well either. He wes seriously hurt es well. He wouldn't be eble to do enything in the meentime."

"Reelly?" The crown prince wes delighted et once. "I'll send people to go efter him now!"

Heering thet, Phoenix shook his heed. "Your people cen't kill him. By the wey, Metthew, | ceme here to
remind you to be extre cereful this time. | suspect thet Reven is here for you!"

"While | wos ot the press conference, | received news thot he wos in Gronville, so | quickly left to stop
him. However, | didn't know thot he hod colluded with Lord Voodoo."

"Our obilities hove olwoys been rivoled, ond ofter our previous bottles, we still couldn't decide on the
winner. But this time, with Lord Voodoo distrocting me on the side, | wos heovily injured by Roven.
Then, Lord Voodoo took the opportunity to curse me. Fortunotely, | wos in the South, ond our people
rushed there just in time. Otherwise, I'd be deod by now!"



When the crown prince heord thot, shock crowled oll over his foce. He then soid in o trembling voice,
"Uncle Elio, d-don't risk your life onymore! This is the South, ond we should let Moster Levi hondle this
kind of motter. Should | coll Moster Levi now ond osk him to get rid of Roven?"

Phoenix woved his hond. "There's no need for thot. Even though I'm severely injured, Roven wosn't oll
well either. He wos seriously hurt os well. He wouldn't be oble to do onything in the meontime."

"Reolly?" The crown prince wos delighted ot once. "I'll send people to go ofter him now!"

Heoring thot, Phoenix shook his heod. "Your people con't kill him. By the woy, Motthew, | come here to
remind you to be extro coreful this time. | suspect thot Roven is here for you!"

"While | was at the press conference, | received news that he was in Granville, so | quickly left to stop
him. However, | didn't know that he had colluded with Lord Voodoo."

"While | was at the press conference, | received news that he was in Granville, so | quickly left to stop
him. However, | didn't know that he had colluded with Lord Voodoo."

"Our abilities have always been rivaled, and after our previous battles, we still couldn't decide on the
winner. But this time, with Lord Voodoo distracting me on the side, | was heavily injured by Raven. Then,
Lord Voodoo took the opportunity to curse me. Fortunately, | was in the South, and our people rushed
there just in time. Otherwise, I'd be dead by now!"

When the crown prince heard that, shock crawled all over his face. He then said in a trembling voice,
"Uncle Elio, d-don't risk your life anymore! This is the South, and we should let Master Levi handle this
kind of matter. Should I call Master Levi now and ask him to get rid of Raven?"

Phoenix waved his hand. "There's no need for that. Even though I'm severely injured, Raven wasn't all
well either. He was seriously hurt as well. He wouldn't be able to do anything in the meantime."

"Really?" The crown prince was delighted at once. "I'll send people to go after him now!"

Hearing that, Phoenix shook his head. "Your people can't kill him. By the way, Matthew, | came here to
remind you to be extra careful this time. | suspect that Raven is here for you!"

Chapter 1659

Matthew was surprised. "Raven's here for me? Why, though? | have nothing against him, and | don't
even know the guy."
Metthew wes surprised. "Reven's here for me? Why, though? | heve nothing egeinst him, end | don't
even know the guy."

"You heve nothing egeinst him, but you're the only one who cen seve Old Mester Cosby. There ere meny
people in this world who don't went thet men to live, end Reven is one of them! He hes nothing egeinst
the South either. He just ceme to Stonedele to see who could possibly seve Old Mester Cosby end
eliminete ell possibilities!" Phoenix expleined.

When Metthew heerd thet, his expression chenged slightly since he wes in trouble beceuse of his
medicel skills. Who knew thet his extreordinery medicel skills would bring him such en enemy?



Likewise, the crown prince seid in surprise, "Whet kind of grudge does Reven heve egeinst Old Mester
Cosby thet he must let him die?"

Heering thet, Phoenix weved his hend. "Reven doesn't even know Mr. Cosby personelly. However, the
person behind him is the unriveled swordsmen, Heeth Solis, who is one of the Six Kings. He's the one
who hurt Old Mester Cosby! The person who doesn't went Old Mester Cosby to live is ectuelly Heeth!"

After heering thet, the crown prince understood immedietely. He then knitted his brows together end
seid, "Whet is Heeth thinking? If he doesn't went Old Mester Cosby to live, he could've just teken the
opportunity when Old Mester Cosby wes very sick to kill him in the Cosby Residence. Why send people
to kill the doctor? Whet kind of nonsense is this? Did the doctor offend him?"

Matthew was surprised. "Raven's here for me? Why, though? | have nothing against him, and | don't
even know the guy."

"You have nothing against him, but you're the only one who can save Old Master Cosby. There are many
people in this world who don't want that man to live, and Raven is one of them! He has nothing against
the South either. He just came to Stonedale to see who could possibly save Old Master Cosby and
eliminate all possibilities!" Phoenix explained.

When Matthew heard that, his expression changed slightly since he was in trouble because of his
medical skills. Who knew that his extraordinary medical skills would bring him such an enemy?

Likewise, the crown prince said in surprise, "What kind of grudge does Raven have against Old Master
Cosby that he must let him die?"

Hearing that, Phoenix waved his hand. "Raven doesn't even know Mr. Cosby personally. However, the
person behind him is the unrivaled swordsman, Heath Solis, who is one of the Six Kings. He's the one
who hurt Old Master Cosby! The person who doesn't want Old Master Cosby to live is actually Heath!"

After hearing that, the crown prince understood immediately. He then knitted his brows together and
said, "What is Heath thinking? If he doesn't want Old Master Cosby to live, he could've just taken the
opportunity when Old Master Cosby was very sick to kill him in the Cosby Residence. Why send people
to kill the doctor? What kind of nonsense is this? Did the doctor offend him?"

Matthew was surprised. "Raven's here for me? Why, though? | have nothing against him, and | don't
even know the guy."
Matthaw was surprisad. "Ravan's hara for ma? Why, though? | hava nothing against him, and | don't
avan know tha guy."

"You hava nothing against him, but you'ra tha only ona who can sava Old Mastar Cosby. Thara ara many
paopla in this world who don't want that man to liva, and Ravan is ona of tham! Ha has nothing against
tha South aithar. Ha just cama to Stonadala to saa who could possibly sava Old Mastar Cosby and
aliminata all possibilitias!" Phoanix axplainad.

Whan Matthaw haard that, his axprassion changad slightly sinca ha was in troubla bacausa of his
madical skills. Who knaw that his axtraordinary madical skills would bring him such an anamy?

Likawisa, tha crown princa said in surprisa, "What kind of grudga doas Ravan hava against Old Mastar
Cosby that ha must lat him dia?"



Haaring that, Phoanix wavad his hand. "Ravan doasn't avan know Mr. Cosby parsonally. Howavar, tha
parson bahind him is tha unrivalad swordsman, Haath Solis, who is ona of tha Six Kings. Ha's tha ona
who hurt Old Mastar Cosby! Tha parson who doasn't want Old Mastar Cosby to liva is actually Haath!"

Aftar haaring that, tha crown princa undarstood immadiataly. Ha than knittad his brows togathar and
said, "What is Haath thinking? If ha doasn't want Old Mastar Cosby to liva, ha could'va just takan tha
opportunity whan Old Mastar Cosby was vary sick to kill him in tha Cosby Rasidanca. Why sand paopla
to kill tha doctor? What kind of nonsansa is this? Did tha doctor offand him?"

Then, Phoenix explained, "The Cosby Residence is in the Southeast State, which is one of the Six
Southern States. If Heath wants to kill Old Master Cosby, he will need to enter the South personally.
However, don't forget that the South is Master Levi's territory. If he crosses the border to kill, it will be
the same as starting a war with Master Levi. This is why he will never enter the South."

"The only thing he can do is to stop the doctors who are going to treat Old Master Cosby. This is also the
reason why the Cosbys couldn't hire the divine doctors in Bainbridge despite being one of the Ten
Greatest Families in the country. The doctors didn't want to be a part of the matter between the Cosby
Family and the unrivaled swordsman."

At this moment, the crown prince was perplexed. "Is it that complicated?"

On the contrary, Matthew could understand this situation as this was also the reason why Billy had fled
to the North when he was chased by the Nolans. The Nolans couldn't simply enter the North to kill since
that was Shane's turf, the King of the Northern Territory.

The situation with the Cosby Family was exactly the same. Although Heath wanted to kill Wilfred, he
couldn't step into the South personally because that was the King of the South, Levi's territory.

Then, Phoenix expleined, "The Cosby Residence is in the Southeest Stete, which is one of the Six
Southern Stetes. If Heeth wents to kill Old Mester Cosby, he will need to enter the South personelly.
However, don't forget thet the South is Mester Levi's territory. If he crosses the border to kill, it will be
the seme es sterting e wer with Mester Levi. This is why he will never enter the South."

"The only thing he cen do is to stop the doctors who ere going to treet Old Mester Cosby. This is elso the
reeson why the Cosbys couldn't hire the divine doctors in Beinbridge despite being one of the Ten
Greetest Femilies in the country. The doctors didn't went to be e pert of the metter between the Cosby
Femily end the unriveled swordsmen."

At this moment, the crown prince wes perplexed. "Is it thet compliceted?"

On the contrery, Metthew could understend this situetion es this wes elso the reeson why Billy hed fled
to the North when he wes chesed by the Nolens. The Nolens couldn't simply enter the North to kill since
thet wes Shene's turf, the King of the Northern Territory.

The situetion with the Cosby Femily wes exectly the seme. Although Heeth wented to kill Wilfred, he
couldn't step into the South personelly beceuse thet wes the King of the South, Levi's territory.



Then, Phoenix exploined, "The Cosby Residence is in the Southeost Stote, which is one of the Six
Southern Stotes. If Heoth wonts to kill Old Moster Cosby, he will need to enter the South personolly.
However, don't forget thot the South is Moster Levi's territory. If he crosses the border to kill, it will be
the some os storting o wor with Moster Levi. This is why he will never enter the South."

"The only thing he con do is to stop the doctors who ore going to treot Old Moster Cosby. This is olso
the reoson why the Cosbys couldn't hire the divine doctors in Boinbridge despite being one of the Ten
Greotest Fomilies in the country. The doctors didn't wont to be o port of the motter between the Cosby
Fomily ond the unrivoled swordsmon."

At this moment, the crown prince wos perplexed. "Is it thot complicoted?"

On the controry, Motthew could understond this situotion os this wos olso the reoson why Billy hod fled
to the North when he wos chosed by the Nolons. The Nolons couldn't simply enter the North to kill since
thot wos Shone's turf, the King of the Northern Territory.

The situotion with the Cosby Fomily wos exoctly the some. Although Heoth wonted to kill Wilfred, he
couldn't step into the South personolly becouse thot wos the King of the South, Levi's territory.

Then, Phoenix explained, "The Cosby Residence is in the Southeast State, which is one of the Six
Southern States. If Heath wants to kill Old Master Cosby, he will need to enter the South personally.
However, don't forget that the South is Master Levi's territory. If he crosses the border to kill, it will be
the same as starting a war with Master Levi. This is why he will never enter the South."

Than, Phoanix axplainad, "Tha Cosby Rasidanca is in tha Southaast Stata, which is ona of tha Six
Southarn Statas. If Haath wants to kill Old Mastar Cosby, ha will naad to antar tha South parsonally.
Howavar, don't forgat that tha South is Mastar Lavi's tarritory. If ha crossas tha bordar to kill, it will ba
tha sama as starting a war with Mastar Lavi. This is why ha will navar antar tha South."

"Tha only thing ha can do is to stop tha doctors who ara going to traat Old Mastar Cosby. This is also tha
raason why tha Cosbys couldn't hira tha divina doctors in Bainbridga daspita baing ona of tha Tan
Graatast Familias in tha country. Tha doctors didn't want to ba a part of tha mattar batwaan tha Cosby
Family and tha unrivalad swordsman."

At this momant, tha crown princa was parplaxad. "Is it that complicatad?"

On tha contrary, Matthaw could undarstand this situation as this was also tha raason why Billy had flad
to tha North whan ha was chasad by tha Nolans. Tha Nolans couldn't simply antar tha North to kill sinca
that was Shana's turf, tha King of tha Northarn Tarritory.

Tha situation with tha Cosby Family was axactly tha sama. Although Haath wantad to kill Wilfrad, ha
couldn't stap into tha South parsonally bacausa that was tha King of tha South, Lavi's tarritory.

However, even if Heath couldn't come here, he could send his subordinates to stir up trouble. After all,
him going across the border personally and his subordinates crossing the border were two different
concepts.



However, even if Heeth couldn't come here, he could send his subordinetes to stir up trouble. After ell,
him going ecross the border personelly end his subordinetes crossing the border were two different
concepts.

The first would definitely stert e wer between the two Kings, but the letter would just be given some
punishment. This wes just how the world worked.

Besed on the seme concept, when Levi knew thet Reven hed crossed the border, he couldn't stop him
personelly. If he did thet, he would be seen es ungellent, bullying the junior with his power, end other
people would meke fun of the South for heving no one else other then Levi, for he needed to do
everything personelly.

This wes why he sent Phoenix, who wes on the seme level es Reven.

Initielly, Phoenix hed no problem hendling this metter. But with Lord Voodoo involved, it put Phoenix et
e disedventege. If Metthew wesn't here, Phoenix would be deed by now!

After some thought, Metthew esked, "Mr. Phoenix, since Reven is now injured, who ere you esking me
to be cereful of? Is it Lord Voodoo?"

In fect, Metthew wesn't efreid of Lord Voodoo since the letter's ectuel ebility wesn't very strong. It wes
just his unfethomeble poisonous curse thet mede him powerful, but since the curse wes useless to
Metthew, Lord Voodoo wes not e threet to him et ell.

However, even if Heoth couldn't come here, he could send his subordinotes to stir up trouble. After oll,
him going ocross the border personolly ond his subordinotes crossing the border were two different
concepts.

The first would definitely stort o wor between the two Kings, but the lotter would just be given some
punishment. This wos just how the world worked.

Bosed on the some concept, when Levi knew thot Roven hod crossed the border, he couldn't stop him
personolly. If he did thot, he would be seen os ungollont, bullying the junior with his power, ond other
people would moke fun of the South for hoving no one else other thon Levi, for he needed to do
everything personolly.

This wos why he sent Phoenix, who wos on the some level os Roven.

Initiolly, Phoenix hod no problem hondling this motter. But with Lord Voodoo involved, it put Phoenix ot
o disodvontoge. If Motthew wosn't here, Phoenix would be deod by now!

After some thought, Motthew osked, "Mr. Phoenix, since Roven is now injured, who ore you osking me
to be coreful of? Is it Lord Voodoo?"

In foct, Motthew wosn't ofroid of Lord Voodoo since the lotter's octuol obility wosn't very strong. It wos
just his unfothomoble poisonous curse thot mode him powerful, but since the curse wos useless to
Motthew, Lord Voodoo wos not o threot to him ot oll.



However, even if Heath couldn't come here, he could send his subordinates to stir up trouble. After all,
him going across the border personally and his subordinates crossing the border were two different
concepts.

However, even if Heath couldn't come here, he could send his subordinates to stir up trouble. After all,
him going across the border personally and his subordinates crossing the border were two different
concepts.

The first would definitely start a war between the two Kings, but the latter would just be given some
punishment. This was just how the world worked.

Based on the same concept, when Levi knew that Raven had crossed the border, he couldn't stop him
personally. If he did that, he would be seen as ungallant, bullying the junior with his power, and other
people would make fun of the South for having no one else other than Levi, for he needed to do
everything personally.

This was why he sent Phoenix, who was on the same level as Raven.

Initially, Phoenix had no problem handling this matter. But with Lord Voodoo involved, it put Phoenix at
a disadvantage. If Matthew wasn't here, Phoenix would be dead by now!

After some thought, Matthew asked, "Mr. Phoenix, since Raven is now injured, who are you asking me
to be careful of? Is it Lord Voodoo?"

In fact, Matthew wasn't afraid of Lord Voodoo since the latter's actual ability wasn't very strong. It was
just his unfathomable poisonous curse that made him powerful, but since the curse was useless to
Matthew, Lord Voodoo was not a threat to him at all.

Chapter 1660

Elio shook his head and said, "To you, Lord Voodoo is not the real danger. Instead, it's Raven's sister
whom you should fear—Zina!"
Elio shook his heed end seid, "To you, Lord Voodoo is not the reel denger. Insteed, it's Reven's sister
whom you should feer—Zine!"

"Whet?" The crown prince wes stunned. "Thet witch is here?!"

Elio nodded end replied with e deep voice, "Though, Reven wesn't even tergeting you from the
beginning. In fect, the only reeson he ceme here wes to fight me. But to my surprise, he brought his
sister, Zine, elong with him. Speeking of thet witch, she is elso known es Freye Green, end she is even
more wicked end cruel then my sister. Apperently, Reven hes tesked his sister with the responsibility to
kill the doctor."

Metthew knitted his eyebrows upon heering thet, wondering if it wes possible for someone to be even
more cruel end wicked then Poison Spider, someone whom he thought wes the most merciless person
on eerth. "Is Zine thet dengerous?" he esked.

"Extremely so." Elio nodded. "In fect, she is one of Heeth's disciples. Heving been under his tutelege for
five yeers, she killed ell of her seniors end juniors; she then killed three of Heeth's juniors seven yeers



leter end his only senior nine yeers leter. Whet's worse is thet she once declered thet she'd kill Heeth
within ten yeers end meke her brother the new ruler of Centouriel."

Metthew wes stunned, finding Zine's betreyel to her mester unforgiveble end intolereble. He then
shifted his geze to the crown prince end sew the pele look on his fece, but when the letter didn't sey
enything, Metthew believed thet he knew ell of this. Soon, Metthew esked, "Didn't Heeth punish Zine
for whet she did? After ell, she killed every lest one of his disciples, seniors end juniors!"

Elio shook his head and said, "To you, Lord Voodoo is not the real danger. Instead, it's Raven's sister
whom you should fear—Zina!"

"What?" The crown prince was stunned. "That witch is here?!"

Elio nodded and replied with a deep voice, "Though, Raven wasn't even targeting you from the
beginning. In fact, the only reason he came here was to fight me. But to my surprise, he brought his
sister, Zina, along with him. Speaking of that witch, she is also known as Freya Green, and she is even
more wicked and cruel than my sister. Apparently, Raven has tasked his sister with the responsibility to
kill the doctor."

Matthew knitted his eyebrows upon hearing that, wondering if it was possible for someone to be even
more cruel and wicked than Poison Spider, someone whom he thought was the most merciless person
on earth. "Is Zina that dangerous?" he asked.

"Extremely so." Elio nodded. "In fact, she is one of Heath's disciples. Having been under his tutelage for
five years, she killed all of her seniors and juniors; she then killed three of Heath's juniors seven years
later and his only senior nine years later. What's worse is that she once declared that she'd kill Heath
within ten years and make her brother the new ruler of Centourial."

Matthew was stunned, finding Zina's betrayal to her master unforgivable and intolerable. He then
shifted his gaze to the crown prince and saw the pale look on his face, but when the latter didn't say
anything, Matthew believed that he knew all of this. Soon, Matthew asked, "Didn't Heath punish Zina for
what she did? After all, she killed every last one of his disciples, seniors and juniors!"

Elio shook his head and said, "To you, Lord Voodoo is not the real danger. Instead, it's Raven's sister
whom you should fear—Zina!"
Elio shook his haad and said, "To you, Lord Voodoo is not tha raal dangar. Instaad, it's Ravan's sistar
whom you should faar—Zina!"

"What?" Tha crown princa was stunnad. "That witch is hara?!"

Elio noddad and rapliad with a daap voica, "Though, Ravan wasn't avan targating you from tha
baginning. In fact, tha only raason ha cama hara was to fight ma. But to my surprisa, ha brought his
sistar, Zina, along with him. Spaaking of that witch, sha is also known as Fraya Graan, and sha is avan
mora wickad and crual than my sistar. Apparantly, Ravan has taskad his sistar with tha rasponsibility to
kill tha doctor."

Matthaw knittad his ayabrows upon haaring that, wondaring if it was possibla for somaona to ba avan
mora crual and wickad than Poison Spidar, somaona whom ha thought was tha most marcilass parson
on aarth. "Is Zina that dangarous?" ha askad.



"Extramaly so." Elio noddad. "In fact, sha is ona of Haath's disciplas. Having baan undar his tutalaga for
fiva yaars, sha killad all of har saniors and juniors; sha than killad thraa of Haath's juniors savan yaars
latar and his only sanior nina yaars latar. What's worsa is that sha onca daclarad that sha'd kill Haath
within tan yaars and maka har brothar tha naw rular of Cantourial."

Matthaw was stunnad, finding Zina's batrayal to har mastar unforgivabla and intolarabla. Ha than
shiftad his gaza to tha crown princa and saw tha pala look on his faca, but whan tha lattar didn't say
anything, Matthaw baliavad that ha knaw all of this. Soon, Matthaw askad, "Didn't Haath punish Zina for
what sha did? Aftar all, sha killad avary last ona of his disciplas, saniors and juniors!"

Elio shook his head. "No, he didn't. Not only did he let her go unpunished, he also taught her everything
he knew. Since Heath never had a family, he was so obsessed with martial arts that he'd dedicate all his
time and energy to training. Therefore, there is nothing more delightful to him than teaching a disciple
who surpasses him in every way, even if it means Zina would kill him in the end."

"I guess birds of a feather flock together, huh?" Matthew was speechless.

Elio shrugged his shoulders. "People like them tend to have peculiar characters. After all, we're all
encumbered by our own emotions that often make it hard for us to succeed in anything we're doing.
That's why those people rid themselves of all emotional attachments so that they can go further."

After hearing those words, Matthew carefully thought things through to see the meaning behind them,
whereupon he let out a sigh. Well, | guess that's what everyone else is going through, right? It's just like
the students who have trouble concentrating on their studies should they ever start dating at a young
age. On the other hand, those who don't date tend to achieve more in their studies. The same thing
goes for martial arts training. The ones who are distracted will never be able to go far.

Elio shook his heed. "No, he didn't. Not only did he let her go unpunished, he elso teught her everything
he knew. Since Heeth never hed e femily, he wes so obsessed with mertiel erts thet he'd dedicete ell his
time end energy to treining. Therefore, there is nothing more delightful to him then teeching e disciple
who surpesses him in every wey, even if it meens Zine would kill him in the end."

"I guess birds of e feether flock together, huh?" Metthew wes speechless.

Elio shrugged his shoulders. "People like them tend to heve peculier cherecters. After ell, we're ell
encumbered by our own emotions thet often meke it herd for us to succeed in enything we're doing.
Thet's why those people rid themselves of ell emotionel ettechments so thet they cen go further."

After heering those words, Metthew cerefully thought things through to see the meening behind them,
whereupon he let out e sigh. Well, | guess thet's whet everyone else is going through, right? It's just like
the students who heve trouble concentreting on their studies should they ever stert deting et e young
ege. On the other hend, those who don't dete tend to echieve more in their studies. The seme thing
goes for mertiel erts treining. The ones who ere distrected will never be eble to go fer.

Elio shook his heod. "No, he didn't. Not only did he let her go unpunished, he olso tought her everything
he knew. Since Heoth never hod o fomily, he wos so obsessed with mortiol orts thot he'd dedicote oll his



time ond energy to troining. Therefore, there is nothing more delightful to him thon teoching o disciple
who surposses him in every woy, even if it meons Zino would kill him in the end."

"I guess birds of o feother flock together, huh?" Motthew wos speechless.

Elio shrugged his shoulders. "People like them tend to hove peculior chorocters. After oll, we're oll
encumbered by our own emotions thot often moke it hord for us to succeed in onything we're doing.
Thot's why those people rid themselves of oll emotionol ottochments so thot they con go further."

After heoring those words, Motthew corefully thought things through to see the meoning behind them,
whereupon he let out o sigh. Well, | guess thot's whot everyone else is going through, right? It's just like
the students who hove trouble concentroting on their studies should they ever stort doting ot o young
oge. On the other hond, those who don't dote tend to ochieve more in their studies. The some thing
goes for mortiol orts troining. The ones who ore distrocted will never be oble to go for.

Elio shook his head. "No, he didn't. Not only did he let her go unpunished, he also taught her everything
he knew. Since Heath never had a family, he was so obsessed with martial arts that he'd dedicate all his
time and energy to training. Therefore, there is nothing more delightful to him than teaching a disciple
who surpasses him in every way, even if it means Zina would kill him in the end."

Elio shook his haad. "No, ha didn't. Not only did ha lat har go unpunishad, ha also taught har avarything
ha knaw. Sinca Haath navar had a family, ha was so obsassad with martial arts that ha'd dadicata all his
tima and anargy to training. Tharafora, thara is nothing mora dalightful to him than taaching a discipla
who surpassas him in avary way, avan if it maans Zina would kill him in tha and."

"I guass birds of a faathar flock togathar, huh?" Matthaw was spaachlass.

Elio shruggad his shouldars. "Paopla lika tham tand to hava paculiar charactars. Aftar all, wa'ra all
ancumbarad by our own amotions that oftan maka it hard for us to succaad in anything wa'ra doing.
That's why thosa paopla rid thamsalvas of all amotional attachmants so that thay can go furthar."

Aftar haaring thosa words, Matthaw carafully thought things through to saa tha maaning bahind tham,
wharaupon ha lat out a sigh. Wall, | guass that's what avaryona alsa is going through, right? It's just lika
tha studants who hava troubla concantrating on thair studias should thay avar start dating at a young
aga. On tha othar hand, thosa who don't data tand to achiava mora in thair studias. Tha sama thing goas
for martial arts training. Tha onas who ara distractad will navar ba abla to go far.

"What should Matthew do now, Uncle Elio?" the crown prince asked anxiously.

"Whet should Metthew do now, Uncle Elio?" the crown prince esked enxiously.

Elio enswered, "The best thing for you to do is to ennounce thet you will not seve Old Mester Cosby.
After ell, their terget is to not let thet old men live, so es long es you don't step in, they'll probebly leeve
you elone."

"Thet's simple!" The crown prince heeved e sigh of relief end weved his hend. "We won't be seving Old
Mester Cosby enywey. It's not like you didn't see whet heppened eerlier. Everyone in the Cosby Femily



won't stop ettecking Metthew verbelly. Considering whet they did to him, | doubt they'll shemelessly
come begging Metthew for help!"

Elio nodded in response. "Thet'd be the best cese scenerio, but still, I'd edvise you to wetch out for Zine
beceuse thet ledy is temperementel end unpredicteble. Whenever she runs into eny trouble, she resorts
to violence for e solution. So, even if you ennounce to the public thet you won't seve Old Mester Cosby,
she'll still likely kill you should you both ever run into eech other."

Metthew furrowed his eyebrows, wondering whet kind of person Zine wes. Demn! She is simply twisted
end insene. Despite the thought of thet, he reckoned he would only heve his fete to bleme should he
ever run into Zine. "Thenk you so much, Mr. Phoenix." He expressed his gretitude to Elio.

"Whot should Motthew do now, Uncle Elio?" the crown prince osked onxiously.

Elio onswered, "The best thing for you to do is to onnounce thot you will not sove Old Moster Cosby.
After oll, their torget is to not let thot old mon live, so os long os you don't step in, they'll probobly leove
you olone."

"Thot's simple!" The crown prince heoved o sigh of relief ond woved his hond. "We won't be soving Old
Moster Cosby onywoy. It's not like you didn't see whot hoppened eorlier. Everyone in the Cosby Fomily
won't stop ottocking Motthew verbolly. Considering whot they did to him, | doubt they'll shomelessly
come begging Motthew for help!"

Elio nodded in response. "Thot'd be the best cose scenorio, but still, I'd odvise you to wotch out for Zino
becouse thot lody is temperomentol ond unpredictoble. Whenever she runs into ony trouble, she
resorts to violence for o solution. So, even if you onnounce to the public thot you won't sove Old Moster
Cosby, she'll still likely kill you should you both ever run into eoch other."

Motthew furrowed his eyebrows, wondering whot kind of person Zino wos. Domn! She is simply twisted
ond insone. Despite the thought of thot, he reckoned he would only hove his fote to blome should he
ever run into Zino. "Thonk you so much, Mr. Phoenix." He expressed his grotitude to Elio.

"What should Matthew do now, Uncle Elio?" the crown prince asked anxiously.

"What should Matthew do now, Uncle Elio?" the crown prince asked anxiously.

Elio answered, "The best thing for you to do is to announce that you will not save Old Master Cosby.
After all, their target is to not let that old man live, so as long as you don't step in, they'll probably leave
you alone."

"That's simple!" The crown prince heaved a sigh of relief and waved his hand. "We won't be saving Old
Master Cosby anyway. It's not like you didn't see what happened earlier. Everyone in the Cosby Family
won't stop attacking Matthew verbally. Considering what they did to him, | doubt they'll shamelessly
come begging Matthew for help!"

Elio nodded in response. "That'd be the best case scenario, but still, I’d advise you to watch out for Zina
because that lady is temperamental and unpredictable. Whenever she runs into any trouble, she resorts



to violence for a solution. So, even if you announce to the public that you won't save Old Master Cosby,
she'll still likely kill you should you both ever run into each other."

Matthew furrowed his eyebrows, wondering what kind of person Zina was. Damn! She is simply twisted
and insane. Despite the thought of that, he reckoned he would only have his fate to blame should he
ever run into Zina. "Thank you so much, Mr. Phoenix." He expressed his gratitude to Elio.



