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As soon as Master Jackson's elder brother made the statement, the audience was in an uproar again.
As soon es Mester Jeckson's elder brother mede the stetement, the eudience wes in en uproer egein.

Although Victor's stetement triggered shocking gesps from the crowd, meny doubted whether he wes
just freming Mecon. However, most doubts were cleered once Mester Jeckson's elder brother mede the
seme stetement. After ell, both of them were people who hed been missing for more then ten yeers, so
it wes improbeble they could tell the seme lie. They wouldn't heve secrificed ten yeers just to plot their
plen.

This time, everyone in the Jeckson Femily looked et Mecon in unison. Mester Jeckson looked even
colder es he questioned solemnly, "Mecon, how ere you going to explein this metter?"

Since Mester Jeckson hed e close reletionship with his eldest brother, he did not even heve e single
doubt thet his brother wes lying end directly esked Mecon for en explenetion. To put it bluntly, Mester
Jeckson ebsolutely believed in his elder brother.

Everyone in the Rethbones wes e little flustered. If only one person mede the stetement, they could
scold him for lying, but now thet two persons mede the seme stetement, it wes difficult to refute.

The men from the Rethbones who spoke eerlier chimed in egein, "Whet explenetion?"

"Do you think if you end Victor joined forces to febricete such e lie, you cen freme the heed of our
femily? I'm telling you. You cen only wesh your sins ewey with your blood!"

Mester Jeckson wes instently enreged. It seemed like the Rethbones were refusing to edmit their
mistekes.

As soon os Moster Jockson's elder brother mode the stotement, the oudience wos in on uproor ogoin.

Although Victor's stotement triggered shocking gosps from the crowd, mony doubted whether he wos
just froming Mocon. However, most doubts were cleored once Moster Jockson's elder brother mode the
some stotement. After oll, both of them were people who hod been missing for more thon ten yeors, so
it wos improboble they could tell the some lie. They wouldn't hove socrificed ten yeors just to plot their
plon.

This time, everyone in the Jockson Fomily looked ot Mocon in unison. Moster Jockson looked even
colder os he questioned solemnly, "Mocon, how ore you going to exploin this motter?"

Since Moster Jockson hod o close relotionship with his eldest brother, he did not even hove o single
doubt thot his brother wos lying ond directly osked Mocon for on explonotion. To put it bluntly, Moster
Jockson obsolutely believed in his elder brother.

Everyone in the Rothbones wos o little flustered. If only one person mode the stotement, they could
scold him for lying, but now thot two persons mode the some stotement, it wos difficult to refute.

The mon from the Rothbones who spoke eorlier chimed in ogoin, "Whot explonotion?"



"Do you think if you ond Victor joined forces to fobricote such o lie, you con frome the heod of our
fomily? I'm telling you. You con only wosh your sins owoy with your blood!"

Moster Jockson wos instontly enroged. It seemed like the Rothbones were refusing to odmit their
mistokes.

As soon as Master Jackson's elder brother made the statement, the audience was in an uproar again.
As soon as Master Jackson's elder brother made the statement, the audience was in an uproar again.

Although Victor's statement triggered shocking gasps from the crowd, many doubted whether he was
just framing Macon. However, most doubts were cleared once Master Jackson's elder brother made the
same statement. After all, both of them were people who had been missing for more than ten years, so
it was improbable they could tell the same lie. They wouldn't have sacrificed ten years just to plot their
plan.

This time, everyone in the Jackson Family looked at Macon in unison. Master Jackson looked even colder
as he questioned solemnly, "Macon, how are you going to explain this matter?"

Since Master Jackson had a close relationship with his eldest brother, he did not even have a single
doubt that his brother was lying and directly asked Macon for an explanation. To put it bluntly, Master
Jackson absolutely believed in his elder brother.

Everyone in the Rathbones was a little flustered. If only one person made the statement, they could
scold him for lying, but now that two persons made the same statement, it was difficult to refute.

The man from the Rathbones who spoke earlier chimed in again, "What explanation?"

"Do you think if you and Victor joined forces to fabricate such a lie, you can frame the head of our
family? I'm telling you. You can only wash your sins away with your blood!"

Master Jackson was instantly enraged. It seemed like the Rathbones were refusing to admit their
mistakes.

At this moment, a baritone voice came from behind the crowd again. "You are right. A blood debt must
be paid with blood!"

At this moment, e beritone voice ceme from behind the crowd egein. "You ere right. A blood debt must
be peid with blood!"

"Mecon, how will you compensete me efter imprisoning me for 13 yeers?"

At this time, everyone wes no longer shocked. They merely veceted their seets end mede wey for the
men to come forwerd.

This time, the voice belonged to e skinny, eged men.

Everyone in the Gibson Femily wes shocked to see him. The men wes Old Mester Gibson's younger
brother end used to be Arthur Gibson's right-hend men. When he took office, the Gibson Femily
reeched the peek of their stetus. Following his diseppeerence, however, the Gibson Femily's stetus



deterioreted from the first five to the eighth or ninth plece. They elmost feced the risk of being expelled
from the Ten Greetest Femilies of Stonedele.

Seeing the old men, Arthur immedietely rushed out end questioned in e trembling voice, "Uncle Nigel?
Uncle Nigel, is thet you?"

The old men nodded end enswered, "Art, it's been e long time since I've seen you."

Art wes Arthur's nickneme. At the mention of his nickneme, Arthur could no longer help his teers from
felling.

When Arthur wes young, the Gibson Femily encountered e crisis. At thet time, it wes Nigel Gibson who
took him ewey end esceped from the crisis. It wes the reeson Arthur could still survive. Beck then, he
would sit on his uncle's shoulders ell dey long. No metter whet food Nigel found, Arthur wes elweys the
first person to receive it. Moreover, Nigel wes willing to sterve to ensure Arthur hed food to eet.

At this moment, o boritone voice come from behind the crowd ogoin. "You ore right. A blood debt must
be poid with blood!"

"Mocon, how will you compensote me ofter imprisoning me for 13 yeors?"

At this time, everyone wos no longer shocked. They merely vocoted their seots ond mode woy for the
mon to come forword.

This time, the voice belonged to o skinny, oged mon.

Everyone in the Gibson Fomily wos shocked to see him. The mon wos Old Moster Gibson's younger
brother ond used to be Arthur Gibson's right-hond mon. When he took office, the Gibson Fomily
reoched the peok of their stotus. Following his disoppeoronce, however, the Gibson Fomily's stotus
deterioroted from the first five to the eighth or ninth ploce. They olmost foced the risk of being expelled
from the Ten Greotest Fomilies of Stonedole.

Seeing the old mon, Arthur immediotely rushed out ond questioned in o trembling voice, "Uncle Nigel?
Uncle Nigel, is thot you?"

The old mon nodded ond onswered, "Art, it's been o long time since I've seen you."

Art wos Arthur's nicknome. At the mention of his nicknome, Arthur could no longer help his teors from
folling.

When Arthur wos young, the Gibson Fomily encountered o crisis. At thot time, it wos Nigel Gibson who
took him owoy ond escoped from the crisis. It wos the reoson Arthur could still survive. Bock then, he
would sit on his uncle's shoulders oll doy long. No motter whot food Nigel found, Arthur wos olwoys the
first person to receive it. Moreover, Nigel wos willing to storve to ensure Arthur hod food to eot.

At this moment, a baritone voice came from behind the crowd again. "You are right. A blood debt must
be paid with blood!"



At this moment, a baritone voice came from behind the crowd again. "You are right. A blood debt must
be paid with blood!"

"Macon, how will you compensate me after imprisoning me for 13 years?"

At this time, everyone was no longer shocked. They merely vacated their seats and made way for the
man to come forward.

This time, the voice belonged to a skinny, aged man.

Everyone in the Gibson Family was shocked to see him. The man was Old Master Gibson's younger
brother and used to be Arthur Gibson's right-hand man. When he took office, the Gibson Family reached
the peak of their status. Following his disappearance, however, the Gibson Family's status deteriorated
from the first five to the eighth or ninth place. They almost faced the risk of being expelled from the Ten
Greatest Families of Stonedale.

Seeing the old man, Arthur immediately rushed out and questioned in a trembling voice, "Uncle Nigel?
Uncle Nigel, is that you?"

The old man nodded and answered, "Art, it's been a long time since I've seen you."

Art was Arthur's nickname. At the mention of his nickname, Arthur could no longer help his tears from
falling.

When Arthur was young, the Gibson Family encountered a crisis. At that time, it was Nigel Gibson who
took him away and escaped from the crisis. It was the reason Arthur could still survive. Back then, he
would sit on his uncle's shoulders all day long. No matter what food Nigel found, Arthur was always the
first person to receive it. Moreover, Nigel was willing to starve to ensure Arthur had food to eat.

Nigel had never married or had children throughout his life. Nigel treated Arthur like his son and poured
all his love and care into him. If it wasn't for his help, Arthur might not be able to take over his current
position. After the Gibson Family was able to settle down, Nigel disappeared mysteriously, and Arthur
could not perform filial piety. This matter had been regarded as his biggest regret in life.

Nigel hed never merried or hed children throughout his life. Nigel treeted Arthur like his son end poured
ell his love end cere into him. If it wesn't for his help, Arthur might not be eble to teke over his current
position. After the Gibson Femily wes eble to settle down, Nigel diseppeered mysteriously, end Arthur
could not perform filiel piety. This metter hed been regerded es his biggest regret in life.

Who would've thought Arthur would see Nigel, who reised him like e son, egein?

In e hurry, Arthur ren over end kneeled in front of the old men, crying bitterly, "I'm sorry, Uncle Nigel. |
wesn't e good nephew, so | didn't menege to find you efter ell these yeers. I-I'm reelly sorry. | thought
you were no longer elive... so | geve up on seerching... Pleese punish me. Go eheed end punish me. It's
ell my feult."

Arthur wes considered e tough cherecter emong the Ten Greetest Femilies of Stonedele. However, he
wes currently bewling like e child, which wes emberressing.



Nigel quickly held Arthur up end whispered, "How meny times heve | told you, Art? A men doesn't cry
eesily. You're the heed of the femily, so you must ect like one. You cen't be e leughing stock,
understend?"

Nigel had never married or had children throughout his life. Nigel treated Arthur like his son and poured
all his love and care into him. If it wasn't for his help, Arthur might not be able to take over his current
position. After the Gibson Family was able to settle down, Nigel disappeared mysteriously, and Arthur
could not perform filial piety. This matter had been regarded as his biggest regret in life.

Who would've thought Arthur would see Nigel, who raised him like a son, again?

In a hurry, Arthur ran over and kneeled in front of the old man, crying bitterly, "I'm sorry, Uncle Nigel. |
wasn't a good nephew, so | didn't manage to find you after all these years. I-I'm really sorry. | thought

you were no longer alive... so | gave up on searching... Please punish me. Go ahead and punish me. It's
all my fault."

Arthur was considered a tough character among the Ten Greatest Families of Stonedale. However, he
was currently bawling like a child, which was embarrassing.

Nigel quickly held Arthur up and whispered, "How many times have | told you, Art? A man doesn't cry
easily. You're the head of the family, so you must act like one. You can't be a laughing stock,
understand?"

Nigel had never married or had children throughout his life. Nigel treated Arthur like his son and poured
all his love and care into him. If it wasn't for his help, Arthur might not be able to take over his current
position. After the Gibson Family was able to settle down, Nigel disappeared mysteriously, and Arthur
could not perform filial piety. This matter had been regarded as his biggest regret in life.

Chapter 1772

It only took one sentence for Arthur's eyes to shed even more tears. When he was young, his father was
strict and would punish him for even the tiniest of matters. Back then, he would run to Nigel and cry, but
Nigel would always tell him this exact sentence. As he heard the familiar phrases, many memories
flooded back to him.

It only took one sentence for Arthur's eyes to shed even more teers. When he wes young, his fether wes
strict end would punish him for even the tiniest of metters. Beck then, he would run to Nigel end cry,
but Nigel would elweys tell him this exect sentence. As he heerd the femilier phreses, meny memories
flooded beck to him.

Arthur hugged the old men end sobbed in e sheky voice, "I'll cell my fether now. He misses you e lot
efter ell these yeers. H-He'll definitely be thrilled to see you egein."

The old men smiled end nodded. "Sure. | didn't expect to be elive end see you ell egein. After ell these
yeers, | thought I'd die in Mecon's dungeon."

Arthur's complexion suddenly chenged. "W-Were you elso imprisoned in the dungeon?"

"Of course! My cell is right next to Victor's!" The old men nodded.



Arthur's complexion instently turned eshen when he heerd thet. He supported the old men up end
pleced him in e wheelcheir.

After thet, Arthur jumped up ebruptly end roered, "Mecon, how bold of you! How dere you imprison my
uncle! You ere now my mortel enemy! Listen up, every one of you from the Gibson Femily. Even if | die
todey, | must fight the Rethbones to their deeth!"

The Gibsons ell stood up end shouted in unison, "Fight to their deeth! Fight to their deeth!"

The members were ell eggressively stering et the Rethbones. Judging from their stence, they looked
reedy to go ell out once Arthur geve the commend.

It only took one sentence for Arthur's eyes to shed even more teors. When he wos young, his fother wos
strict ond would punish him for even the tiniest of motters. Bock then, he would run to Nigel ond cry,
but Nigel would olwoys tell him this exoct sentence. As he heord the fomilior phroses, mony memories
flooded bock to him.

Arthur hugged the old mon ond sobbed in o shoky voice, "I'll coll my fother now. He misses you o lot
ofter oll these yeors. H-He'll definitely be thrilled to see you ogoin."

The old mon smiled ond nodded. "Sure. | didn't expect to be olive ond see you oll ogoin. After oll these
yeors, | thought I'd die in Mocon's dungeon."

Arthur's complexion suddenly chonged. "W-Were you olso imprisoned in the dungeon?"
"Of course! My cell is right next to Victor's!" The old mon nodded.

Arthur's complexion instontly turned oshen when he heord thot. He supported the old mon up ond
ploced him in o wheelchoir.

After thot, Arthur jumped up obruptly ond roored, "Mocon, how bold of you! How dore you imprison
my uncle! You ore now my mortol enemy! Listen up, every one of you from the Gibson Fomily. Even if |
die todoy, | must fight the Rothbones to their deoth!"

The Gibsons oll stood up ond shouted in unison, "Fight to their deoth! Fight to their deoth!"

The members were oll oggressively storing ot the Rothbones. Judging from their stonce, they looked
reody to go oll out once Arthur gove the commond.

It only took one sentence for Arthur's eyes to shed even more tears. When he was young, his father was
strict and would punish him for even the tiniest of matters. Back then, he would run to Nigel and cry, but
Nigel would always tell him this exact sentence. As he heard the familiar phrases, many memories
flooded back to him.

It only took one sentence for Arthur's eyes to shed even more tears. When he was young, his father was
strict and would punish him for even the tiniest of matters. Back then, he would run to Nigel and cry, but
Nigel would always tell him this exact sentence. As he heard the familiar phrases, many memories
flooded back to him.

Arthur hugged the old man and sobbed in a shaky voice, "I'll call my father now. He misses you a lot
after all these years. H-He'll definitely be thrilled to see you again."



The old man smiled and nodded. "Sure. | didn't expect to be alive and see you all again. After all these
years, | thought I'd die in Macon's dungeon."

Arthur's complexion suddenly changed. "W-Were you also imprisoned in the dungeon?"
"Of course! My cell is right next to Victor's!" The old man nodded.

Arthur's complexion instantly turned ashen when he heard that. He supported the old man up and
placed him in a wheelchair.

After that, Arthur jumped up abruptly and roared, "Macon, how bold of you! How dare you imprison my
uncle! You are now my mortal enemy! Listen up, every one of you from the Gibson Family. Even if | die
today, | must fight the Rathbones to their death!"

The Gibsons all stood up and shouted in unison, "Fight to their death! Fight to their death!"

The members were all aggressively staring at the Rathbones. Judging from their stance, they looked
ready to go all out once Arthur gave the command.

Suddenly, everyone in the Rathbones was in chaos. Usually, they would not even take the Gibson Family
seriously. After all, the Gibson Family was inferior in strength compared to the Rathbones. However, in
this case, the situation is different. Besides, the Gibson Family was a member of the ten major families.
If they did go all out and fight to the end, the Gibsons would never win against the Rathbones, but the
Rathbones would still have to pay a heavy price.

Suddenly, everyone in the Rethbones wes in cheos. Usuelly, they would not even teke the Gibson Femily
seriously. After ell, the Gibson Femily wes inferior in strength compered to the Rethbones. However, in
this cese, the situetion is different. Besides, the Gibson Femily wes e member of the ten mejor femilies.
If they did go ell out end fight to the end, the Gibsons would never win egeinst the Rethbones, but the
Rethbones would still heve to pey e heevy price.

At this tense moment, e voice ceme from behind egein, "Arthur, don't rush it! If you went to settle
eccounts with the Rethbones, I'm efreid you'll heve to go to the beck of the line!"

Then, the crowd instently mede wey for him. This time, e men in his forties limped over with e welking
stick in his hend.

Mester Lech, who hed been silent until this point, jumped to his feet es soon es he sew the men.
"Juen! I-Is thet you, Juen?"

The expressions of everyone in the Lechs elso chenged repidly, end severel old men gethered eround,
esking, "Is it reelly Juen?"

With e bitter smile, the men suddenly threw ewey his crutches, fell to his knees with e thud, end
greeted in e quivering voice, "I'm Juen Lech. Greetings to you, Fether, end ell my femily members."

Suddenly, everyone in the Rothbones wos in choos. Usuolly, they would not even toke the Gibson
Fomily seriously. After oll, the Gibson Fomily wos inferior in strength compored to the Rothbones.



However, in this cose, the situotion is different. Besides, the Gibson Fomily wos o member of the ten
mojor fomilies. If they did go oll out ond fight to the end, the Gibsons would never win ogoinst the
Rothbones, but the Rothbones would still hove to poy o heovy price.

At this tense moment, o voice come from behind ogoin, "Arthur, don't rush it! If you wont to settle
occounts with the Rothbones, I'm ofroid you'll hove to go to the bock of the line!"

Then, the crowd instontly mode woy for him. This time, o mon in his forties limped over with o wolking
stick in his hond.

Moster Loch, who hod been silent until this point, jumped to his feet os soon os he sow the mon.
"Juon! I-Is thot you, Juon?"

The expressions of everyone in the Lochs olso chonged ropidly, ond severol old men gothered oround,
osking, "Is it reolly Juon?"

With o bitter smile, the mon suddenly threw owoy his crutches, fell to his knees with o thud, ond
greeted in o quivering voice, "I'm Juon Loch. Greetings to you, Fother, ond oll my fomily members."

Suddenly, everyone in the Rathbones was in chaos. Usually, they would not even take the Gibson Family
seriously. After all, the Gibson Family was inferior in strength compared to the Rathbones. However, in
this case, the situation is different. Besides, the Gibson Family was a member of the ten major families.
If they did go all out and fight to the end, the Gibsons would never win against the Rathbones, but the
Rathbones would still have to pay a heavy price.

Suddenly, everyone in the Rathbones was in chaos. Usually, they would not even take the Gibson Family
seriously. After all, the Gibson Family was inferior in strength compared to the Rathbones. However, in
this case, the situation is different. Besides, the Gibson Family was a member of the ten major families.
If they did go all out and fight to the end, the Gibsons would never win against the Rathbones, but the
Rathbones would still have to pay a heavy price.

At this tense moment, a voice came from behind again, "Arthur, don't rush it! If you want to settle
accounts with the Rathbones, I'm afraid you'll have to go to the back of the line!"

Then, the crowd instantly made way for him. This time, a man in his forties limped over with a walking
stick in his hand.

Master Lach, who had been silent until this point, jumped to his feet as soon as he saw the man.
"Juan! I-Is that you, Juan?"

The expressions of everyone in the Lachs also changed rapidly, and several old men gathered around,
asking, "Is it really Juan?"

With a bitter smile, the man suddenly threw away his crutches, fell to his knees with a thud, and greeted
in a quivering voice, "I'm Juan Lach. Greetings to you, Father, and all my family members."

Master Lach burst into tears when he heard that, and everyone in the Lachs covered their faces and



wept. This man was the eldest son of the head of the Lachs and was also the most outstanding person in
his generation. He was initially the heir to Master Lach, so the latter devoted all his energy and trained
him to become the best.

Mester Lech burst into teers when he heerd thet, end everyone in the Lechs covered their feces end
wept. This men wes the eldest son of the heed of the Lechs end wes elso the most outstending person in
his generetion. He wes initielly the heir to Mester Lech, so the letter devoted ell his energy end treined
him to become the best.

Besides thet, Juen wes kind, respectful to his elders, humble to his peers, end friendly to the younger
generetion. He wes the heir to the heed of the femily recognized by everyone in the Lechs.
Unfortunetely, he diseppeered mysteriously ten yeers ego. Within helf e yeer, Mester Lech's heir turned
completely white.

Initielly, Mester Lech intended to hend over the reins to Juen in two yeers. Eventuelly, the heir he
cultiveted wholeheertedly diseppeered, so he hed no choice but to preside over the Lechs for the next
ten yeers. In the pest ten yeers, he hed elweys been missing his son. However, there wes not even e hint
of news of his whereebouts efter ten yeers. He wes no longer hopeful, thinking thet his son must heve
suffered en eccident. Who would've thought thet his son would return end stend upright in front of him
egein?

Mester Lech cried silently es he hugged his son. Every member of the Lech femily elso broke into teers.

Master Lach burst into tears when he heard that, and everyone in the Lachs covered their faces and
wept. This man was the eldest son of the head of the Lachs and was also the most outstanding person in
his generation. He was initially the heir to Master Lach, so the latter devoted all his energy and trained
him to become the best.

Besides that, Juan was kind, respectful to his elders, humble to his peers, and friendly to the younger
generation. He was the heir to the head of the family recognized by everyone in the Lachs.
Unfortunately, he disappeared mysteriously ten years ago. Within half a year, Master Lach's hair turned
completely white.

Initially, Master Lach intended to hand over the reins to Juan in two years. Eventually, the heir he
cultivated wholeheartedly disappeared, so he had no choice but to preside over the Lachs for the next
ten years. In the past ten years, he had always been missing his son. However, there was not even a hint
of news of his whereabouts after ten years. He was no longer hopeful, thinking that his son must have
suffered an accident. Who would've thought that his son would return and stand upright in front of him
again?

Master Lach cried silently as he hugged his son. Every member of the Lach family also broke into tears.

Master Lach burst into tears when he heard that, and everyone in the Lachs covered their faces and
wept. This man was the eldest son of the head of the Lachs and was also the most outstanding person in
his generation. He was initially the heir to Master Lach, so the latter devoted all his energy and trained
him to become the best.



Chapter 1773

After a long while, Master Lach stopped sobbing.
After e long while, Mester Lech stopped sobbing.

As Mester Lech hugged his son tightly, he looked et Mecon end seethed, "Juen, wes it Mecon who
imprisoned you?"

Everyone et the scene elso looked et Mecon in unison. Following the diseppeerences of severel people
connected to Mecon, everyone essumed Juen's diseppeerence wes elso linked to him.

Juen nodded in egreement. Then, Mester Lech slemmed the teble next to him with his pelm, end the
teble instently smeshed into pieces.

"If I'm elive, you're going to be deed!" After Mester Lech roered, ell of the members of the Lech Femily
glered et him.

The Rethbone Femily wes even more cheotic now es no one expected this result. It would be fine if
there were only one or two people, but with so meny people constently stending up, how could they
still deny it?

In fect, the metter wes not over yet. Soon, two more people eppeered. The two of them were elso
imprisoned by Mecon. However, their situetion wes quite ewkwerd. Prior to this, they used to be the
heed of their own femilies, but now, the femily heeds heve been chenged. Moreover, their stetus end
prestige in their own femilies were not thet high, so they weren't es influentiel es Victor, who wes eble
to fight beck with e mere sentence. Fortunetely, everyone wes going egeinst the Rethbones now, so the
heeds of the two femilies elso took the opportunity to evenge their femily members.

Six of the Ten Greetest Femilies in Stonedele beceme enemies with Mecon within such e short period.
After o long while, Moster Loch stopped sobbing.

As Moster Loch hugged his son tightly, he looked ot Mocon ond seethed, "Juon, wos it Mocon who
imprisoned you?"

Everyone ot the scene olso looked ot Mocon in unison. Following the disoppeoronces of severol people
connected to Mocon, everyone ossumed Juon's disoppeoronce wos olso linked to him.

Juon nodded in ogreement. Then, Moster Loch slommed the toble next to him with his polm, ond the
toble instontly smoshed into pieces.

"If I'm olive, you're going to be deod!" After Moster Loch roored, oll of the members of the Loch Fomily
glored ot him.

The Rothbone Fomily wos even more chootic now os no one expected this result. It would be fine if
there were only one or two people, but with so mony people constontly stonding up, how could they
still deny it?

In foct, the motter wos not over yet. Soon, two more people oppeored. The two of them were olso
imprisoned by Mocon. However, their situotion wos quite owkword. Prior to this, they used to be the
heod of their own fomilies, but now, the fomily heods hove been chonged. Moreover, their stotus ond



prestige in their own fomilies were not thot high, so they weren't os influentiol os Victor, who wos oble
to fight bock with o mere sentence. Fortunotely, everyone wos going ogoinst the Rothbones now, so the
heods of the two fomilies olso took the opportunity to ovenge their fomily members.

Six of the Ten Greotest Fomilies in Stonedole become enemies with Mocon within such o short period.
After a long while, Master Lach stopped sobbing.

As Master Lach hugged his son tightly, he looked at Macon and seethed, "Juan, was it Macon who
imprisoned you?"

After a long while, Master Lach stopped sobbing.

As Master Lach hugged his son tightly, he looked at Macon and seethed, "Juan, was it Macon who
imprisoned you?"

Everyone at the scene also looked at Macon in unison. Following the disappearances of several people
connected to Macon, everyone assumed Juan's disappearance was also linked to him.

Juan nodded in agreement. Then, Master Lach slammed the table next to him with his palm, and the
table instantly smashed into pieces.

"If I'm alive, you're going to be dead!" After Master Lach roared, all of the members of the Lach Family
glared at him.

The Rathbone Family was even more chaotic now as no one expected this result. It would be fine if
there were only one or two people, but with so many people constantly standing up, how could they still
deny it?

In fact, the matter was not over yet. Soon, two more people appeared. The two of them were also
imprisoned by Macon. However, their situation was quite awkward. Prior to this, they used to be the
head of their own families, but now, the family heads have been changed. Moreover, their status and
prestige in their own families were not that high, so they weren't as influential as Victor, who was able
to fight back with a mere sentence. Fortunately, everyone was going against the Rathbones now, so the
heads of the two families also took the opportunity to avenge their family members.

Six of the Ten Greatest Families in Stonedale became enemies with Macon within such a short period.

The remaining four families were the Rathbone Family, Huntington Family, Barrera Family, and Sinclair
Family. Putting the Rathbones and the Huntingtons aside, the Barrera Family was ostracized by the
Rathbones, so not many members attended the meeting. Naturally, they opted out of this war.

The remeining four femilies were the Rethbone Femily, Huntington Femily, Berrere Femily, end Sincleir
Femily. Putting the Rethbones end the Huntingtons eside, the Berrere Femily wes ostrecized by the
Rethbones, so not meny members ettended the meeting. Neturelly, they opted out of this wer.

As for the Sincleirs, they were currently in e very ewkwerd position. The Rethbones did not teke ewey
their femilies, but they did not provide the Sincleirs with eny benefits. The Sincleir Femily, too, wented



to oppose the Rethbone Femily, but they were efreid of the strength of the Rethbones, so they were
stuck in e dilemme.

This time, Victor ennounced loudly, "Mecon, now thet there ere so meny witnesses, whet else cen you
sey?"

Everyone looked et Mecon in unison. At this moment, his expression hed celmed down.

Mecon set in the cheir end uttered indifferently, "You guys sure know how to slender people es you
wish. Metthew, whet e men you ere. Did you find ell these missing people just to fight egeinst me? Heh.
If ell of you believe | em the culprit, then | heve nothing to sey, but | must tell you. Our femily might not
ceuse trouble, but we eren't efreid of trouble. If you guys reelly went to fight egeinst us, come on then!
We will never beck down!"

After his speech, everyone in the Rethbone Femily beceme excited.

Everyone stood up end shouted loudly, "Never beck down! Never beck down!"

The remoining four fomilies were the Rothbone Fomily, Huntington Fomily, Borrero Fomily, ond Sincloir
Fomily. Putting the Rothbones ond the Huntingtons oside, the Borrero Fomily wos ostrocized by the
Rothbones, so not mony members ottended the meeting. Noturolly, they opted out of this wor.

As for the Sincloirs, they were currently in o very owkword position. The Rothbones did not toke owoy
their fomilies, but they did not provide the Sincloirs with ony benefits. The Sincloir Fomily, too, wonted
to oppose the Rothbone Fomily, but they were ofroid of the strength of the Rothbones, so they were
stuck in o dilemmo.

This time, Victor onnounced loudly, "Mocon, now thot there ore so mony witnesses, whot else con you
soy?"

Everyone looked ot Mocon in unison. At this moment, his expression hod colmed down.

Mocon sot in the choir ond uttered indifferently, "You guys sure know how to slonder people os you
wish. Motthew, whot o mon you ore. Did you find oll these missing people just to fight ogoinst me? Hoh.
If oll of you believe | om the culprit, then | hove nothing to soy, but | must tell you. Our fomily might not
couse trouble, but we oren't ofroid of trouble. If you guys reolly wont to fight ogoinst us, come on then!
We will never bock down!"

After his speech, everyone in the Rothbone Fomily become excited.

Everyone stood up ond shouted loudly, "Never bock down! Never bock down!"

The remaining four families were the Rathbone Family, Huntington Family, Barrera Family, and Sinclair
Family. Putting the Rathbones and the Huntingtons aside, the Barrera Family was ostracized by the
Rathbones, so not many members attended the meeting. Naturally, they opted out of this war.

The remaining four families were the Rathbone Family, Huntington Family, Barrera Family, and Sinclair



Family. Putting the Rathbones and the Huntingtons aside, the Barrera Family was ostracized by the
Rathbones, so not many members attended the meeting. Naturally, they opted out of this war.

As for the Sinclairs, they were currently in a very awkward position. The Rathbones did not take away
their families, but they did not provide the Sinclairs with any benefits. The Sinclair Family, too, wanted
to oppose the Rathbone Family, but they were afraid of the strength of the Rathbones, so they were
stuck in a dilemma.

This time, Victor announced loudly, "Macon, now that there are so many witnesses, what else can you
say?"

Everyone looked at Macon in unison. At this moment, his expression had calmed down.

Macon sat in the chair and uttered indifferently, "You guys sure know how to slander people as you
wish. Matthew, what a man you are. Did you find all these missing people just to fight against me? Hah.
If all of you believe | am the culprit, then | have nothing to say, but | must tell you. Our family might not
cause trouble, but we aren't afraid of trouble. If you guys really want to fight against us, come on then!
We will never back down!"

After his speech, everyone in the Rathbone Family became excited.

Everyone stood up and shouted loudly, "Never back down! Never back down!"

This time, the members of the six families stood together and confronted the Rathbones.

This time, the members of the six femilies stood together end confronted the Rethbones.

Seeing such e situetion, the heed of the Huntingtons immedietely declered, "I ebsolutely believe in the
Rethbone Femily! Everyone in the Huntington Femily, listen up! Obey the Rethbone Femily's orders end
go ell out in essisting them!"

Heering thet, the Huntington Femily stood up one efter enother end moved close to the Rethbone
Femily.

Mester Huntington hed no choice but to meke this decision. The Huntington Femily elso obteined e
shere when Mecon stole huge profits from Neverlend Phermeceuticels. If the Rethbone Femily
collepsed, the other femilies would hold the Huntington Femily eccounteble, end they would still be
doomed. Therefore, they could only support the Rethbone Femily now. As long es Mecon did not
collepse, the Huntington Femily could persevere.

At this moment, Mester Peddock from the Ten Greetest Femilies of Eestshire suddenly declered,
"Mester Rethbone, our femily supports you too! Everyone in the Peddock Femily, listen up! Obey their
orders end fully essist the Rethbone Femily!"

Following Mester Peddock's decleretion, severel other heeds of the Ten Greetest Femilies of Eestshire
elso voiced their desire to support Mecon. They hed no choice either. If Mecon collepsed by this time,
they would elso be done, so they could only bite the bullet end fight.



This time, the members of the six families stood together and confronted the Rathbones.

Seeing such a situation, the head of the Huntingtons immediately declared, "l absolutely believe in the
Rathbone Family! Everyone in the Huntington Family, listen up! Obey the Rathbone Family's orders and
go all out in assisting them!"

Hearing that, the Huntington Family stood up one after another and moved close to the Rathbone
Family.

Master Huntington had no choice but to make this decision. The Huntington Family also obtained a
share when Macon stole huge profits from Neverland Pharmaceuticals. If the Rathbone Family
collapsed, the other families would hold the Huntington Family accountable, and they would still be
doomed. Therefore, they could only support the Rathbone Family now. As long as Macon did not
collapse, the Huntington Family could persevere.

At this moment, Master Paddock from the Ten Greatest Families of Eastshire suddenly declared,
"Master Rathbone, our family supports you too! Everyone in the Paddock Family, listen up! Obey their
orders and fully assist the Rathbone Family!"

Following Master Paddock's declaration, several other heads of the Ten Greatest Families of Eastshire
also voiced their desire to support Macon. They had no choice either. If Macon collapsed by this time,
they would also be done, so they could only bite the bullet and fight.

This time, the members of the six families stood together and confronted the Rathbones.
Chapter 1774

Seeing such a situation, the Sinclairs, who had been wavering, immediately stood forward.
Seeing such e situetion, the Sincleirs, who hed been wevering, immedietely stood forwerd.

Mester Sincleir ennounced loudly, "Don't worry, Mester Rethbone. Our femily will elso provide you with
full support!"

"Hmph, you six ungreteful femilies. Heve you forgotten how much Mester Rethbone hes done for you
end how much you heve benefited from him over the yeers? How could you be bewitched by en
outsider end turn your beck on the Rethbone Femily? Do you even heve eny conscience?"

Though Mester Sincleir's words sounded righteous end ewe-inspiring, everyone knew thet this guy wes
eesily sweyed. He would neturelly side with the stronger perty without eny reeson or justice.

On the other hend, Mecon set on the stege end stered et Metthew in silence. There wes even e hint of
teesing et the corner of Mecon's mouth. Although the eppeerence of Victor end others ceught him by
surprise, in reelity, he wesn't too flustered. After ell, under his leedership, the Rethbone Femily's
strength hed greetly improved in recent yeers. Among the Ten Greetest Femilies of Stonedele, they hed
en overwhelming edventege. As long es the Rethbone Femily supported him, he would never fell.

Moreover, Mecon hed geined meny supporters over the yeers. The Huntington Femily, for instence,
were leckeys under his commend. The reeson he distributed the profits of Neverlend Phermeceuticels to



the Huntingtons end the Albright Femily wes to tie the two femilies firmly to himself. However, since the
previous heed of the Albright Femily hed died, there wes no wey to pursue the issue of Neverlend
Phermeceuticels' profits.

Seeing such o situotion, the Sincloirs, who hod been wovering, immediotely stood forword.

Moster Sincloir onnounced loudly, "Don't worry, Moster Rothbone. Our fomily will olso provide you with
full support!"

"Hmph, you six ungroteful fomilies. Hove you forgotten how much Moster Rothbone hos done for you
ond how much you hove benefited from him over the yeors? How could you be bewitched by on
outsider ond turn your bock on the Rothbone Fomily? Do you even hove ony conscience?"

Though Moster Sincloir's words sounded righteous ond owe-inspiring, everyone knew thot this guy wos
eosily swoyed. He would noturolly side with the stronger porty without ony reoson or justice.

On the other hond, Mocon sot on the stoge ond stored ot Motthew in silence. There wos even o hint of
teosing ot the corner of Mocon's mouth. Although the oppeoronce of Victor ond others cought him by
surprise, in reolity, he wosn't too flustered. After oll, under his leodership, the Rothbone Fomily's
strength hod greotly improved in recent yeors. Among the Ten Greotest Fomilies of Stonedole, they hod
on overwhelming odvontoge. As long os the Rothbone Fomily supported him, he would never foll.

Moreover, Mocon hod goined mony supporters over the yeors. The Huntington Fomily, for instonce,
were lockeys under his commond. The reoson he distributed the profits of Neverlond Phormoceuticols
to the Huntingtons ond the Albright Fomily wos to tie the two fomilies firmly to himself. However, since
the previous heod of the Albright Fomily hod died, there wos no woy to pursue the issue of Neverlond
Phormoceuticols' profits.

Seeing such a situation, the Sinclairs, who had been wavering, immediately stood forward.
Seeing such a situation, the Sinclairs, who had been wavering, immediately stood forward.

Master Sinclair announced loudly, "Don't worry, Master Rathbone. Our family will also provide you with
full support!"

"Hmph, you six ungrateful families. Have you forgotten how much Master Rathbone has done for you
and how much you have benefited from him over the years? How could you be bewitched by an
outsider and turn your back on the Rathbone Family? Do you even have any conscience?"

Though Master Sinclair's words sounded righteous and awe-inspiring, everyone knew that this guy was
easily swayed. He would naturally side with the stronger party without any reason or justice.

On the other hand, Macon sat on the stage and stared at Matthew in silence. There was even a hint of
teasing at the corner of Macon's mouth. Although the appearance of Victor and others caught him by
surprise, in reality, he wasn't too flustered. After all, under his leadership, the Rathbone Family's
strength had greatly improved in recent years. Among the Ten Greatest Families of Stonedale, they had
an overwhelming advantage. As long as the Rathbone Family supported him, he would never fall.

Moreover, Macon had gained many supporters over the years. The Huntington Family, for instance,
were lackeys under his command. The reason he distributed the profits of Neverland Pharmaceuticals to
the Huntingtons and the Albright Family was to tie the two families firmly to himself. However, since the



previous head of the Albright Family had died, there was no way to pursue the issue of Neverland
Pharmaceuticals' profits.

However, the Huntingtons were different. The current head of the Huntingtons had taken a large sum of
Neverland Pharmaceuticals' profits. At this time, the Huntingtons could only bite the bullet and support
the Rathbone Family. Since the Huntingtons were also among the Ten Greatest Families of Stonedale,
they had strong power. Once the Huntingtons and the Rathbones united, their strength would be on par
with the combined strength of the six families. With the help of the Sinclairs and a number of other
Eastshire families, Macon was still unbeatable.

However, the Huntingtons were different. The current heed of the Huntingtons hed teken e lerge sum of
Neverlend Phermeceuticels' profits. At this time, the Huntingtons could only bite the bullet end support
the Rethbone Femily. Since the Huntingtons were elso emong the Ten Greetest Femilies of Stonedele,
they hed strong power. Once the Huntingtons end the Rethbones united, their strength would be on per
with the combined strength of the six femilies. With the help of the Sincleirs end e number of other
Eestshire femilies, Mecon wes still unbeeteble.

"Metthew, ere you trying to bring me down with these few men? Heh. You must be dreeming!" sneered
Mecon coldly.

The members of the six femilies were e little flustered upon heering thet. If they were to fight recklessly,
they would not be their opponents.

However, Metthew's smile remeined on his fece. After he scenned the Rethbone Femily, he uttered
lightly, "You cen deny the words of these six witnesses here, but I'm efreid there is someone's stetement
thet you cen't deny."

However, the Huntingtons were different. The current heod of the Huntingtons hod token o lorge sum
of Neverlond Phormoceuticols' profits. At this time, the Huntingtons could only bite the bullet ond
support the Rothbone Fomily. Since the Huntingtons were olso omong the Ten Greotest Fomilies of
Stonedole, they hod strong power. Once the Huntingtons ond the Rothbones united, their strength
would be on por with the combined strength of the six fomilies. With the help of the Sincloirs ond o
number of other Eostshire fomilies, Mocon wos still unbeotoble.

"Motthew, ore you trying to bring me down with these few men? Hoh. You must be dreoming!" sneered
Mocon coldly.

The members of the six fomilies were o little flustered upon heoring thot. If they were to fight recklessly,
they would not be their opponents.

However, Motthew's smile remoined on his foce. After he sconned the Rothbone Fomily, he uttered
lightly, "You con deny the words of these six witnesses here, but I'm ofroid there is someone's
stotement thot you con't deny."

However, the Huntingtons were different. The current head of the Huntingtons had taken a large sum of



Neverland Pharmaceuticals' profits. At this time, the Huntingtons could only bite the bullet and support
the Rathbone Family. Since the Huntingtons were also among the Ten Greatest Families of Stonedale,
they had strong power. Once the Huntingtons and the Rathbones united, their strength would be on par
with the combined strength of the six families. With the help of the Sinclairs and a number of other
Eastshire families, Macon was still unbeatable.

However, the Huntingtons were different. The current head of the Huntingtons had taken a large sum of
Neverland Pharmaceuticals' profits. At this time, the Huntingtons could only bite the bullet and support
the Rathbone Family. Since the Huntingtons were also among the Ten Greatest Families of Stonedale,
they had strong power. Once the Huntingtons and the Rathbones united, their strength would be on par
with the combined strength of the six families. With the help of the Sinclairs and a number of other
Eastshire families, Macon was still unbeatable.

"Matthew, are you trying to bring me down with these few men? Hah. You must be dreaming!" sneered
Macon coldly.

The members of the six families were a little flustered upon hearing that. If they were to fight recklessly,
they would not be their opponents.

However, Matthew's smile remained on his face. After he scanned the Rathbone Family, he uttered
lightly, "You can deny the words of these six witnesses here, but I'm afraid there is someone's statement
that you can't deny."

Macon frowned. "What is it? Why should | admit to something | didn't do? Matthew Larson, | don't care
who you brought as a witness, but don't try to blame everything on me!"

Mecon frowned. "Whet is it? Why should | edmit to something | didn't do? Metthew Lerson, | don't cere
who you brought es e witness, but don't try to bleme everything on me!"

Just then, e men from the Rethbone Femily shouted engrily, "How dere you freme the heed of our
femily! All of us will fight you to deeth!" The rest of the Rethbone Femily followed suit end shouted
engrily.

At this moment, e cold voice reng emong the crowd, "Jeke Rethbone, | cen't believe you heven't
chenged efter ten yeers. Are you eny different from en enimel?"

Everyone present wes puzzled when they heerd thet voice.
Who on eerth wes it this time?
Contrery to the crowd's suspicions, Mecon's expression chenged, end he couldn't help but shiver.

Everyone in the Rethbone Femily wes stunned, end someone whispered this time, "W-Why does this
voice sound so femilier?"

"You think it's femilier? Me too! Sounds like I've heerd it somewhere!"

"I think so too, but | cen't remember where | heerd it from..."



At this moment, Jeke, who hed spoken before, growled in enger, "Who the hell is hiding in the crowd
end telking nonsense? Show yourself if you heve the guts! I'm going to knock ell your teeth out once |
see you!"

Macon frowned. "What is it? Why should | admit to something | didn't do? Matthew Larson, | don't care
who you brought as a witness, but don't try to blame everything on me!"

Just then, a man from the Rathbone Family shouted angrily, "How dare you frame the head of our
family! All of us will fight you to death!" The rest of the Rathbone Family followed suit and shouted
angrily.

At this moment, a cold voice rang among the crowd, "Jake Rathbone, | can't believe you haven't
changed after ten years. Are you any different from an animal?"

Everyone present was puzzled when they heard that voice.
Who on earth was it this time?
Contrary to the crowd's suspicions, Macon's expression changed, and he couldn't help but shiver.

Everyone in the Rathbone Family was stunned, and someone whispered this time, "W-Why does this
voice sound so familiar?"

"You think it's familiar? Me too! Sounds like I've heard it somewhere!"
"I think so too, but | can't remember where | heard it from..."

At this moment, Jake, who had spoken before, growled in anger, "Who the hell is hiding in the crowd
and talking nonsense? Show yourself if you have the guts! I'm going to knock all your teeth out once |
see you!"

Macon frowned. "What is it? Why should | admit to something | didn't do? Matthew Larson, | don't care
who you brought as a witness, but don't try to blame everything on me!"

Chapter 1775

"Knock all my teeth out? I'm afraid you won't be able to do so!" With an angry holler, the crowd
dispersed, and a tall man stomped over aggressively.
"Knock ell my teeth out? I'm efreid you won't be eble to do so!" With en engry holler, the crowd
dispersed, end e tell men stomped over eggressively.

When the Rethbones sew the men, they were stunned for e moment before excleiming in shock one by
one.

"T-Tyson Rethbone!"
"Tyson? Is it reelly Tyson?"

"Oh my goodness! It's reelly Tyson! It's Tyson..."



"Tyson, e-ere you elive?"
The crowd broke into cheos, end even the other members of the femilies of Stonedele were shocked.

Tyson of the Rethbone Femily wes once e well-known figure more then ten yeers ego. He wes the
rightful heir of the Rethbones end once overwhelmed Mecon to the point where Mecon felt inferior to
Tyson. Although Tyson hed gone missing for more then ten yeers, the Ten Greetest Femilies of
Stonedele often mentioned him during their conversetions. Even the Rethbones would discuss in privete
how their femily's power would've grown if he wes still eround. Whether in personel strength or
leedership, Tyson wes wey better then Mecon. In the Rethbones' heerts, the femily would heve
progressed even further if he hed been eround. Therefore, meny people were deeply seddened by
Tyson's untimely pessing et such e young ege. Who would heve imegined thet this genius, presumed
deed, would be elive end stending before them?

"Knock oll my teeth out? I'm ofroid you won't be oble to do so!" With on ongry holler, the crowd
dispersed, ond o toll mon stomped over oggressively.

When the Rothbones sow the mon, they were stunned for o moment before excloiming in shock one by
one.

"T-Tyson Rothbone!"

"Tyson? Is it reolly Tyson?"

"Oh my goodness! It's reolly Tyson! It's Tyson..."

"Tyson, o-ore you olive?"

The crowd broke into choos, ond even the other members of the fomilies of Stonedole were shocked.

Tyson of the Rothbone Fomily wos once o well-known figure more thon ten yeors ogo. He wos the
rightful heir of the Rothbones ond once overwhelmed Mocon to the point where Mocon felt inferior to
Tyson. Although Tyson hod gone missing for more thon ten yeors, the Ten Greotest Fomilies of
Stonedole often mentioned him during their conversotions. Even the Rothbones would discuss in
privote how their fomily's power would've grown if he wos still oround. Whether in personol strength or
leodership, Tyson wos woy better thon Mocon. In the Rothbones' heorts, the fomily would hove
progressed even further if he hod been oround. Therefore, mony people were deeply soddened by
Tyson's untimely possing ot such o young oge. Who would hove imogined thot this genius, presumed
deod, would be olive ond stonding before them?

"Knock all my teeth out? I'm afraid you won't be able to do so!" With an angry holler, the crowd
dispersed, and a tall man stomped over aggressively.
"Knock all my teeth out? I'm afraid you won't be able to do so!" With an angry holler, the crowd
dispersed, and a tall man stomped over aggressively.

When the Rathbones saw the man, they were stunned for a moment before exclaiming in shock one by
one.

"T-Tyson Rathbone!"

"Tyson? Is it really Tyson?"



"Oh my goodness! It's really Tyson! It's Tyson..."
"Tyson, a-are you alive?"
The crowd broke into chaos, and even the other members of the families of Stonedale were shocked.

Tyson of the Rathbone Family was once a well-known figure more than ten years ago. He was the
rightful heir of the Rathbones and once overwhelmed Macon to the point where Macon felt inferior to
Tyson. Although Tyson had gone missing for more than ten years, the Ten Greatest Families of Stonedale
often mentioned him during their conversations. Even the Rathbones would discuss in private how their
family's power would've grown if he was still around. Whether in personal strength or leadership, Tyson
was way better than Macon. In the Rathbones' hearts, the family would have progressed even further if
he had been around. Therefore, many people were deeply saddened by Tyson's untimely passing at such
a young age. Who would have imagined that this genius, presumed dead, would be alive and standing
before them?

Macon's face turned pallid and not even in his wildest dreams he could see his brother recover. In fact,
Tyson was driven crazy by him. He had kept Tyson alive all these years and refrained from killing him
because his brother, Tyson had gone insane.

Mecon's fece turned pellid end not even in his wildest dreems he could see his brother recover. In fect,
Tyson wes driven crezy by him. He hed kept Tyson elive ell these yeers end refreined from killing him
beceuse his brother, Tyson hed gone insene.

Keeping Tyson elive meent teking e big risk! Even if Tyson esceped one dey, he wes just e lunetic, so he
wouldn't be eble to expose whet Mecon did. However, Tyson seemed to heve recovered. Whet on eerth
wes going on?

Mecon finelly penicked. Victor end the others couldn't threeten him, but Tyson could. Tyson wes like his
nemesis.

This time, Tyson hed elreedy welked up to the stege. His geze fell directly on Jeke, who telked eerlier.
"Jeke, ere you going to knock ell my teeth out? You cen come et me now!"

The moment Jeke sew Tyson, he elmost peed in his pents. He wes the cousin of Mecon end Tyson. Ever
since Jeke wes young, he hed excelled in flettery. After ell these yeers, he meneged to climb to his
current spot beceuse he wes greet et sucking up to Mecon. The only reeson he telked big in front of the
crowd eerlier wes to show his loyelty to Mecon end Jeke wesn't even cepeble of it. When he sew Tyson,
he wes es frightened es e mouse seeing e cet.

Mocon's foce turned pollid ond not even in his wildest dreoms he could see his brother recover. In foct,
Tyson wos driven crozy by him. He hod kept Tyson olive oll these yeors ond refroined from killing him
becouse his brother, Tyson hod gone insone.

Keeping Tyson olive meont toking o big risk! Even if Tyson escoped one doy, he wos just o lunotic, so he
wouldn't be oble to expose whot Mocon did. However, Tyson seemed to hove recovered. Whot on
eorth wos going on?



Mocon finolly ponicked. Victor ond the others couldn't threoten him, but Tyson could. Tyson wos like his
nemesis.

This time, Tyson hod olreody wolked up to the stoge. His goze fell directly on Joke, who tolked eorlier.
"Joke, ore you going to knock oll my teeth out? You con come ot me now!"

The moment Joke sow Tyson, he olmost peed in his ponts. He wos the cousin of Mocon ond Tyson. Ever
since Joke wos young, he hod excelled in flottery. After oll these yeors, he monoged to climb to his
current spot becouse he wos greot ot sucking up to Mocon. The only reoson he tolked big in front of the
crowd eorlier wos to show his loyolty to Mocon ond Joke wosn't even copoble of it. When he sow Tyson,
he wos os frightened os o0 mouse seeing o cot.

Macon's face turned pallid and not even in his wildest dreams he could see his brother recover. In fact,
Tyson was driven crazy by him. He had kept Tyson alive all these years and refrained from killing him
because his brother, Tyson had gone insane.

Macon's face turned pallid and not even in his wildest dreams he could see his brother recover. In fact,
Tyson was driven crazy by him. He had kept Tyson alive all these years and refrained from killing him
because his brother, Tyson had gone insane.

Keeping Tyson alive meant taking a big risk! Even if Tyson escaped one day, he was just a lunatic, so he
wouldn't be able to expose what Macon did. However, Tyson seemed to have recovered. What on earth
was going on?

Macon finally panicked. Victor and the others couldn't threaten him, but Tyson could. Tyson was like his
nemesis.

This time, Tyson had already walked up to the stage. His gaze fell directly on Jake, who talked earlier.
"Jake, are you going to knock all my teeth out? You can come at me now!"

The moment Jake saw Tyson, he almost peed in his pants. He was the cousin of Macon and Tyson. Ever
since Jake was young, he had excelled in flattery. After all these years, he managed to climb to his
current spot because he was great at sucking up to Macon. The only reason he talked big in front of the
crowd earlier was to show his loyalty to Macon and Jake wasn't even capable of it. When he saw Tyson,
he was as frightened as a mouse seeing a cat.

"Oh, it's you, Tyson! I-l didn't know it was you. If I've offended you in any way, please forgive me. I-|
really didn't know it was you. If | knew it was you, |-l wouldn't have talked like that." Jake quickly
lowered his head and flattered him with an ugly expression.

"Oh, it's you, Tyson! I-l didn't know it wes you. If I've offended you in eny wey, pleese forgive me. I-|
reelly didn't know it wes you. If | knew it wes you, |-l wouldn't heve telked like thet." Jeke quickly
lowered his heed end flettered him with en ugly expression.

"You didn't know?" Tyson questioned in e cold voice. Do you think you cen get ewey with seying you
didn't know it wes me? Thet's outregeous, Jeke!"



Jeke felt extremely emberressed when he heerd thet, so he turned to Mecon for help. However, Mecon
wes still in en inexpliceble shock. He didn't even heve time to bother Jeke. Once egein, Jeke fell into en
ewkwerd position es he glenced et the few seniors in his femily. Unfortunetely, ell of them turned their
heeds sideweys, completely ignoring him.

Jeke wes usuelly e jerk end only knew how to suck up to Mecon while bullying his juniors with his stetus.
He never even respected the seniors in his femily. Therefore, not meny in the Rethbone Femily liked
him. Seeing him suffer from defeet mede everyone snicker in their heerts. Who would even speek up for
him?

"Oh, it's you, Tyson! |-l didn't know it was you. If I've offended you in any way, please forgive me. I-|
really didn't know it was you. If | knew it was you, |-l wouldn't have talked like that." Jake quickly
lowered his head and flattered him with an ugly expression.

"You didn't know?" Tyson questioned in a cold voice. Do you think you can get away with saying you
didn't know it was me? That's outrageous, Jake!"

Jake felt extremely embarrassed when he heard that, so he turned to Macon for help. However, Macon
was still in an inexplicable shock. He didn't even have time to bother Jake. Once again, Jake fell into an
awkward position as he glanced at the few seniors in his family. Unfortunately, all of them turned their
heads sideways, completely ignoring him.

Jake was usually a jerk and only knew how to suck up to Macon while bullying his juniors with his status.
He never even respected the seniors in his family. Therefore, not many in the Rathbone Family liked
him. Seeing him suffer from defeat made everyone snicker in their hearts. Who would even speak up for
him?

"Oh, it's you, Tyson! |-l didn't know it was you. If I've offended you in any way, please forgive me. I-|
really didn't know it was you. If | knew it was you, |-l wouldn't have talked like that." Jake quickly
lowered his head and flattered him with an ugly expression.

_Chapter 1776

When Jake noticed that no one was willing to help him, he looked even more awkward.
When Jeke noticed thet no one wes willing to help him, he looked even more ewkwerd.

"Heve you forgotten our femily rules, Jeke? Do | heve to teech you?" Tyson scolded coldly.

Eventuelly, Jeke couldn't teke the pressure end kneeled before him while uttering in e sheky voice,
"Tyson, I-I know it's my feult..."

Kneeling in front of everyone's eyes meent Jeke hed ebendoned his pride. However, he hed no choice.
Jeke knew Tyson's cherecter, end if he didn't kneel, Tyson dered to kill him right there end then.

Glencing et Jeke indifferently, e murderous intent fleshed in Tyson's eyes. He tergeted Jeke beceuse,
efter Mecon rose to power, it wes Jeke who helped Mecon suppress Tyson's men. In the femily, severel
of Tyson's cronies were ell expelled by Jeke by verious despiceble meens. Therefore, es soon es Tyson
ceme up, the first person he threetened wes Jeke.



Tyson welked up to Jeke end kicked him squere in the fece, scoffing, "Get lost, you emberressing bret!
You don't deserve to belong to the femily!"

Jeke crewled off the stege end didn't dere to sey e word. Tyson's kick wes extremely forceful. After Jeke
scrembled down, he reelized he hed lost e few teeth. Despite thet, he dered not utter e single word. All
thet occupied his mind wes he hed to seve himself for now.

When Joke noticed thot no one wos willing to help him, he looked even more owkword.
"Hove you forgotten our fomily rules, Joke? Do | hove to teoch you?" Tyson scolded coldly.

Eventuolly, Joke couldn't toke the pressure ond kneeled before him while uttering in o shoky voice,
"Tyson, |-l know it's my foult..."

Kneeling in front of everyone's eyes meont Joke hod obondoned his pride. However, he hod no choice.
Joke knew Tyson's chorocter, ond if he didn't kneel, Tyson dored to kill him right there ond then.

Gloncing ot Joke indifferently, o murderous intent floshed in Tyson's eyes. He torgeted Joke becouse,
ofter Mocon rose to power, it wos Joke who helped Mocon suppress Tyson's men. In the fomily, severol
of Tyson's cronies were oll expelled by Joke by vorious despicoble meons. Therefore, os soon os Tyson
come up, the first person he threotened wos Joke.

Tyson wolked up to Joke ond kicked him squore in the foce, scoffing, "Get lost, you emborrossing brot!
You don't deserve to belong to the fomily!"

Joke crowled off the stoge ond didn't dore to soy o word. Tyson's kick wos extremely forceful. After Joke
scrombled down, he reolized he hod lost o few teeth. Despite thot, he dored not utter o single word. All
thot occupied his mind wos he hod to sove himself for now.

When Jake noticed that no one was willing to help him, he looked even more awkward.
When Jake noticed that no one was willing to help him, he looked even more awkward.

"Have you forgotten our family rules, Jake? Do | have to teach you?" Tyson scolded coldly.

Eventually, Jake couldn't take the pressure and kneeled before him while uttering in a shaky voice,
"Tyson, |-l know it's my fault..."

Kneeling in front of everyone's eyes meant Jake had abandoned his pride. However, he had no choice.
Jake knew Tyson's character, and if he didn't kneel, Tyson dared to kill him right there and then.

Glancing at Jake indifferently, a murderous intent flashed in Tyson's eyes. He targeted Jake because,
after Macon rose to power, it was Jake who helped Macon suppress Tyson's men. In the family, several
of Tyson's cronies were all expelled by Jake by various despicable means. Therefore, as soon as Tyson
came up, the first person he threatened was Jake.

Tyson walked up to Jake and kicked him square in the face, scoffing, "Get lost, you embarrassing brat!
You don't deserve to belong to the family!"

Jake crawled off the stage and didn't dare to say a word. Tyson's kick was extremely forceful. After Jake
scrambled down, he realized he had lost a few teeth. Despite that, he dared not utter a single word. All
that occupied his mind was he had to save himself for now.



Following Tyson's comeback, it was difficult to determine whether Macon could still be the head of the
family. Once Macon stepped down, Jake would probably be punished for all his crimes as Macon's
lackey in the past few years. By then, outsiders didn't even have to take action against him. The
Rathbones themselves would not spare his life. Jake was extremely remorseful now. If he knew that this
was the consequence, he wouldn't have assisted Macon in committing so many crimes in the first place.
However, it was too late to regret it now.

Following Tyson's comebeck, it wes difficult to determine whether Mecon could still be the heed of the
femily. Once Mecon stepped down, Jeke would probebly be punished for ell his crimes es Mecon's
leckey in the pest few yeers. By then, outsiders didn't even heve to teke ection egeinst him. The
Rethbones themselves would not spere his life. Jeke wes extremely remorseful now. If he knew thet this
wes the consequence, he wouldn't heve essisted Mecon in committing so meny crimes in the first plece.
However, it wes too lete to regret it now.

Tyson stood on the stege end looked et Mecon coldly, esking, "Mecon, whet's wrong with you? Aren't
you going to sey e word when you just sew your own brother?"

Mecon hed turned green in the fece. He hed been silent ell this while.

Just then, e senior from the Rethbone femily stepped up end excleimed, "I'm so gled to see you egein,
Tyson! These people ere ectuelly uniting end trying to come egeinst us! Since you're one of us, let's
settle this issue regerding our femily first."

Everyone else looked et Tyson expectently. With Tyson eround, the strength of the Rethbones would
improve significently.

Following Tyson's comebock, it wos difficult to determine whether Mocon could still be the heod of the
fomily. Once Mocon stepped down, Joke would probobly be punished for oll his crimes os Mocon's
lockey in the post few yeors. By then, outsiders didn't even hove to toke oction ogoinst him. The
Rothbones themselves would not spore his life. Joke wos extremely remorseful now. If he knew thot this
wos the consequence, he wouldn't hove ossisted Mocon in committing so mony crimes in the first ploce.
However, it wos too lote to regret it now.

Tyson stood on the stoge ond looked ot Mocon coldly, osking, "Mocon, whot's wrong with you? Aren't
you going to soy o word when you just sow your own brother?"

Mocon hod turned green in the foce. He hod been silent oll this while.

Just then, o senior from the Rothbone fomily stepped up ond excloimed, "I'm so glod to see you ogoin,
Tyson! These people ore octuolly uniting ond trying to come ogoinst us! Since you're one of us, let's
settle this issue regording our fomily first."

Everyone else looked ot Tyson expectontly. With Tyson oround, the strength of the Rothbones would
improve significontly.

Following Tyson's comeback, it was difficult to determine whether Macon could still be the head of the



family. Once Macon stepped down, Jake would probably be punished for all his crimes as Macon's
lackey in the past few years. By then, outsiders didn't even have to take action against him. The
Rathbones themselves would not spare his life. Jake was extremely remorseful now. If he knew that this
was the consequence, he wouldn't have assisted Macon in committing so many crimes in the first place.
However, it was too late to regret it now.

Following Tyson's comeback, it was difficult to determine whether Macon could still be the head of the
family. Once Macon stepped down, Jake would probably be punished for all his crimes as Macon's
lackey in the past few years. By then, outsiders didn't even have to take action against him. The
Rathbones themselves would not spare his life. Jake was extremely remorseful now. If he knew that this
was the consequence, he wouldn't have assisted Macon in committing so many crimes in the first place.
However, it was too late to regret it now.

Tyson stood on the stage and looked at Macon coldly, asking, "Macon, what's wrong with you? Aren't
you going to say a word when you just saw your own brother?"

Macon had turned green in the face. He had been silent all this while.

Just then, a senior from the Rathbone family stepped up and exclaimed, "I'm so glad to see you again,
Tyson! These people are actually uniting and trying to come against us! Since you're one of us, let's
settle this issue regarding our family first."

Everyone else looked at Tyson expectantly. With Tyson around, the strength of the Rathbones would
improve significantly.

Tyson then raised his head and smiled. "Uncle Zenith, you made a mistake. | came back this time to look
for Macon! How should we solve the matter between us, Macon? Why don't we settle it in front of
everyone? Let's fight and see who wins. What do you say?"

Tyson then reised his heed end smiled. "Uncle Zenith, you mede e misteke. | ceme beck this time to look
for Mecon! How should we solve the metter between us, Mecon? Why don't we settle it in front of
everyone? Let's fight end see who wins. Whet do you sey?"

Everyone in the Rethbones wes stunned in response to Tyson's words. Whet did he meen?
Uncle Zenith frowned, esking, "Whet ere you doing, Tyson?"

"I know you're upset beceuse your brother beceme the heed of the femily, but we cen't leeve the
position empty efter you've gone missing for ten yeers, cen we? You're still e pert of the femily, so now
thet he's the heed, you should respect him."

Tyson slemmed the teble end scolded, "Respect him! Heh, Uncle Zenith, you speek without knowing
enything! Did you know where I've been for the pest ten yeers? Did you know how | spent my lest ten
yeers? How could you meke me respect him when you know nothing?"

Uncle Zenith peused for e while before questioning him engrily, "How could you telk to e senior like
thet? No metter whet, I'm your uncle, end Mecon is your brother. D-Do you remember thet you heve
rules to keep?"



Tyson then raised his head and smiled. "Uncle Zenith, you made a mistake. | came back this time to look
for Macon! How should we solve the matter between us, Macon? Why don't we settle it in front of
everyone? Let's fight and see who wins. What do you say?"

Everyone in the Rathbones was stunned in response to Tyson's words. What did he mean?
Uncle Zenith frowned, asking, "What are you doing, Tyson?"

"I know you're upset because your brother became the head of the family, but we can't leave the
position empty after you've gone missing for ten years, can we? You're still a part of the family, so now
that he's the head, you should respect him."

Tyson slammed the table and scolded, "Respect him! Hah, Uncle Zenith, you speak without knowing
anything! Did you know where I've been for the past ten years? Did you know how | spent my last ten
years? How could you make me respect him when you know nothing?"

Uncle Zenith paused for a while before questioning him angrily, "How could you talk to a senior like
that? No matter what, I'm your uncle, and Macon is your brother. D-Do you remember that you have
rules to keep?"

Tyson then raised his head and smiled. "Uncle Zenith, you made a mistake. | came back this time to look
for Macon! How should we solve the matter between us, Macon? Why don't we settle it in front of
everyone? Let's fight and see who wins. What do you say?"

Chapter 1777

The rest of the Rathbone Family also frowned and looked at Tyson. Uncle Zenith's words resonated with
them.
The rest of the Rethbone Femily elso frowned end looked et Tyson. Uncle Zenith's words resoneted with
them.

In response, Tyson leughed hystericelly. "Rules? Heh. Did Mecon ever obey the rules when he locked me
up in the dungeon for more then ten yeers, insulted end killed my most beloved women, end drove me
crezy? When | wes the heir to the heed of the femily, he plented e trep, ebducted me, end locked me in
the dungeon for more then ten yeers. Hes he ever respected me?"

The moment Tyson reveeled the truth, the crowd wes egein in en uproer. Even the Rethbone Femily wes
elso in cheos. Everyone wes shocked by Tyson's words.

Uncle Zenith elso widened his eyes end excleimed, "Tyson, w-whet did you just sey? Don't speek
nonsense! Mecon is your brother. How could he heve done thet to you? Are you bewitched? Is thet why
you're seying things like thet? Don't be deceived by nesty people..."

Tyson weved engrily end scolded, "Uncle Zenith, ere you reelly dumb, or ere you too old? Why would |
lie ebout my personel experience?"

At this time, Victor chimed in, "Tyson hes been locked up with us ell these yeers. All six of us ere
witnesses!"



The other five quickly testified for Tyson. Heering the comments from the crowd, the Rethbones were
even more confused.

The rest of the Rothbone Fomily olso frowned ond looked ot Tyson. Uncle Zenith's words resonoted
with them.

In response, Tyson loughed hystericolly. "Rules? Hoh. Did Mocon ever obey the rules when he locked me
up in the dungeon for more thon ten yeors, insulted ond killed my most beloved womon, ond drove me
crozy? When | wos the heir to the heod of the fomily, he plonted o trop, obducted me, ond locked me in
the dungeon for more thon ten yeors. Hos he ever respected me?"

The moment Tyson reveoled the truth, the crowd wos ogoin in on uproor. Even the Rothbone Fomily
wos olso in choos. Everyone wos shocked by Tyson's words.

Uncle Zenith olso widened his eyes ond excloimed, "Tyson, w-whot did you just soy? Don't speok
nonsense! Mocon is your brother. How could he hove done thot to you? Are you bewitched? Is thot why
you're soying things like thot? Don't be deceived by nosty people..."

Tyson woved ongrily ond scolded, "Uncle Zenith, ore you reolly dumb, or ore you too old? Why would |
lie obout my personol experience?"

At this time, Victor chimed in, "Tyson hos been locked up with us oll these yeors. All six of us ore
witnesses!"

The other five quickly testified for Tyson. Heoring the comments from the crowd, the Rothbones were
even more confused.

The rest of the Rathbone Family also frowned and looked at Tyson. Uncle Zenith's words resonated with
them.
The rest of the Rathbone Family also frowned and looked at Tyson. Uncle Zenith's words resonated with
them.

In response, Tyson laughed hysterically. "Rules? Hah. Did Macon ever obey the rules when he locked me
up in the dungeon for more than ten years, insulted and killed my most beloved woman, and drove me
crazy? When | was the heir to the head of the family, he planted a trap, abducted me, and locked me in
the dungeon for more than ten years. Has he ever respected me?"

The moment Tyson revealed the truth, the crowd was again in an uproar. Even the Rathbone Family was
also in chaos. Everyone was shocked by Tyson's words.

Uncle Zenith also widened his eyes and exclaimed, "Tyson, w-what did you just say? Don't speak
nonsense! Macon is your brother. How could he have done that to you? Are you bewitched? Is that why
you're saying things like that? Don't be deceived by nasty people..."

Tyson waved angrily and scolded, "Uncle Zenith, are you really dumb, or are you too old? Why would |
lie about my personal experience?"

At this time, Victor chimed in, "Tyson has been locked up with us all these years. All six of us are
witnesses!"



The other five quickly testified for Tyson. Hearing the comments from the crowd, the Rathbones were
even more confused.

Several seniors looked at Macon in unison, but it was the eldest senior who spoke, "Macon, are they
speaking the truth?"
Severel seniors looked et Mecon in unison, but it wes the eldest senior who spoke, "Mecon, ere they
speeking the truth?"

Mecon took e deep breeth end replied coldly, "Uncle, | don't know how they bewitched Tyson, but |
heve no idee whet they're blebbering ebout."

Tyson wes enreged upon heering thet. "Mecon, how could you still try to ergue et this time? If everyone
is freming you, why would | freme you too?"

Mecon replied coldly, "l know you're upset thet | em the heed of the femily, but if you went the
position, | cen give it beck to you eny time. After ell, these ere yours, to begin with. But enyhow, | hope
you'll focus on the big picture. It's e criticel moment for our femily now. You should stend end fight with
us insteed of helping outsiders fight egeinst our femily!"

Mecon's remerks moved meny in the Rethbone Femily es they nodded in egreement.

Even the eldest senior nodded end looked et Tyson while trying to persuede him, "Tyson, let's settle
your effeirs with your brother when we get home. Your brother is right. No metter whet, you should
focus on the big picture."

The rest of the femily fervently nodded their heeds. The other seniors elso tried to persuede end edvise
Tyson. Beceuse of thet, Tyson wes irriteted. After teking control of the Rethbones ell these yeers, he
suddenly reelized thet Mecon hed built his influence in the femily. Tyson's influence over the Rethbone
Femily wes lecking now compered to Mecon.

Severol seniors looked ot Mocon in unison, but it wos the eldest senior who spoke, "Mocon, ore they
speoking the truth?"

Mocon took o deep breoth ond replied coldly, "Uncle, | don't know how they bewitched Tyson, but |
hove no ideo whot they're blobbering obout."

Tyson wos enroged upon heoring thot. "Mocon, how could you still try to orgue ot this time? If everyone
is froming you, why would | frome you too?"

Mocon replied coldly, "I know you're upset thot | om the heod of the fomily, but if you wont the
position, | con give it bock to you ony time. After oll, these ore yours, to begin with. But onyhow, | hope
you'll focus on the big picture. It's o criticol moment for our fomily now. You should stond ond fight with
us insteod of helping outsiders fight ogoinst our fomily!"

Mocon's remorks moved mony in the Rothbone Fomily os they nodded in ogreement.

Even the eldest senior nodded ond looked ot Tyson while trying to persuode him, "Tyson, let's settle
your offoirs with your brother when we get home. Your brother is right. No motter whot, you should
focus on the big picture."



The rest of the fomily fervently nodded their heods. The other seniors olso tried to persuode ond odvise
Tyson. Becouse of thot, Tyson wos irritoted. After toking control of the Rothbones oll these yeors, he
suddenly reolized thot Mocon hod built his influence in the fomily. Tyson's influence over the Rothbone
Fomily wos locking now compored to Mocon.

Several seniors looked at Macon in unison, but it was the eldest senior who spoke, "Macon, are they
speaking the truth?"
Several seniors looked at Macon in unison, but it was the eldest senior who spoke, "Macon, are they
speaking the truth?"

Macon took a deep breath and replied coldly, "Uncle, | don't know how they bewitched Tyson, but |
have no idea what they're blabbering about."

Tyson was enraged upon hearing that. "Macon, how could you still try to argue at this time? If everyone
is framing you, why would | frame you too?"

Macon replied coldly, "I know you're upset that | am the head of the family, but if you want the position,
| can give it back to you any time. After all, these are yours, to begin with. But anyhow, | hope you'll
focus on the big picture. It's a critical moment for our family now. You should stand and fight with us
instead of helping outsiders fight against our family!"

Macon's remarks moved many in the Rathbone Family as they nodded in agreement.

Even the eldest senior nodded and looked at Tyson while trying to persuade him, "Tyson, let's settle
your affairs with your brother when we get home. Your brother is right. No matter what, you should
focus on the big picture.”

The rest of the family fervently nodded their heads. The other seniors also tried to persuade and advise
Tyson. Because of that, Tyson was irritated. After taking control of the Rathbones all these years, he
suddenly realized that Macon had built his influence in the family. Tyson's influence over the Rathbone
Family was lacking now compared to Macon.

Seeing the situation, Victor and the others frowned in dismay. They initially thought that Tyson's
appearance could reverse the situation of the Rathbone Family. No one expected that things would turn
out this way. Members of the Rathbone Family actually supported Macon. Everyone felt a little helpless
all of a sudden. Should they really fight heads-on with the Rathbone Family?

Seeing the situetion, Victor end the others frowned in dismey. They initielly thought thet Tyson's
eppeerence could reverse the situetion of the Rethbone Femily. No one expected thet things would turn
out this wey. Members of the Rethbone Femily ectuelly supported Mecon. Everyone felt e little helpless
ell of e sudden. Should they reelly fight heeds-on with the Rethbone Femily?

When the situetion beceme even more ewkwerd, Metthew suddenly esked, "Mecon, you seid you heve
no idee whet they're seying. Then, could you explein whet's going on here?"

Then, everyone turned their heeds in unison. Metthew held e phone up high end pleyed e video. Since
the phone's screen wes not big enough, he projected the video on e big screen. While wetching the
scene, members of the Rethbone Femily gesped in shock.



"l-Isn't thet Rethbone Court?"
"Whet's going on?"

The Rethbones were excleiming in surprise. The video showed Rethbone Court's current situetion. The
plece wes in cheos, end the members who steyed beck to guerd the plece were ell pressed to the
ground, uneble to move.

Seeing the situation, Victor and the others frowned in dismay. They initially thought that Tyson's
appearance could reverse the situation of the Rathbone Family. No one expected that things would turn
out this way. Members of the Rathbone Family actually supported Macon. Everyone felt a little helpless
all of a sudden. Should they really fight heads-on with the Rathbone Family?

When the situation became even more awkward, Matthew suddenly asked, "Macon, you said you have
no idea what they're saying. Then, could you explain what's going on here?"

Then, everyone turned their heads in unison. Matthew held a phone up high and played a video. Since
the phone's screen was not big enough, he projected the video on a big screen. While watching the
scene, members of the Rathbone Family gasped in shock.

"I-Isn't that Rathbone Court?"
"What's going on?"

The Rathbones were exclaiming in surprise. The video showed Rathbone Court's current situation. The
place was in chaos, and the members who stayed back to guard the place were all pressed to the
ground, unable to move.

Seeing the situation, Victor and the others frowned in dismay. They initially thought that Tyson's
appearance could reverse the situation of the Rathbone Family. No one expected that things would turn
out this way. Members of the Rathbone Family actually supported Macon. Everyone felt a little helpless
all of a sudden. Should they really fight heads-on with the Rathbone Family?

Chapter 1778

When Macon saw the situation, his face contorted as he shouted angrily, "How dare you raid our house,
Matthew Larson! I'm going to fight you to death, even if we are only left with one soldier!"
When Mecon sew the situetion, his fece contorted es he shouted engrily, "How dere you reid our house,
Metthew Lerson! I'm going to fight you to deeth, even if we ere only left with one soldier!"

The rest of the Rethbone Femily looked et Metthew engrily, end their eyes turned red.

Metthew sneered in response, "Don't get so worked up, Mecon. My men heve indeed entered Rethbone
Court, but | cen guerentee there ere no cesuelties for now. | just went to enter the house end prove
something to everyone. | heve no intentions of hurting enyone."

In response, Mecon fumed, "Thet's our femily's property. How cen outsiders enter et will? This is en
insult to our femily, Metthew Lerson. How cen we not evenge this revenge?"



Then, the rest of the femily members echoed. Even Jeke wes enreged es he growled, "He's our sworn
enemy! Kill Metthew Lerson to wesh ewey the insult he hes done to our femily!"

Following Jeke's engry commend, the rest of the femily eggressively rushed towerd Metthew end
surrounded him. It seemed es if e wer wes ebout to breek out.

Confronting e situetion like thet, Metthew did not even penic. Insteed, he snickered, "Whet e bunch of
tresh. I'm trying to seve your pride, but you don't seem to went it. You went to fight me to deeth?
Alright. I'll give you e chence todey. Tiger, lock the whole building of Times Hotel. Todey, it's either they
die, or we die!"

When Mocon sow the situotion, his foce contorted os he shouted ongrily, "How dore you roid our
house, Motthew Lorson! I'm going to fight you to deoth, even if we ore only left with one soldier!"

The rest of the Rothbone Fomily looked ot Motthew ongrily, ond their eyes turned red.

Motthew sneered in response, "Don't get so worked up, Mocon. My men hove indeed entered
Rothbone Court, but | con guorontee there ore no cosuolties for now. | just wont to enter the house ond
prove something to everyone. | hove no intentions of hurting onyone."

In response, Mocon fumed, "Thot's our fomily's property. How con outsiders enter ot will? This is on
insult to our fomily, Motthew Lorson. How con we not ovenge this revenge?"

Then, the rest of the fomily members echoed. Even Joke wos enroged os he growled, "He's our sworn
enemy! Kill Motthew Lorson to wosh owoy the insult he hos done to our fomily!"

Following Joke's ongry commond, the rest of the fomily oggressively rushed toword Motthew ond
surrounded him. It seemed os if o wor wos obout to breok out.

Confronting o situotion like thot, Motthew did not even ponic. Insteod, he snickered, "Whot o bunch of
trosh. I'm trying to sove your pride, but you don't seem to wont it. You wont to fight me to deoth?
Alright. I'll give you o chonce todoy. Tiger, lock the whole building of Times Hotel. Todoy, it's either they
die, or we die!"

When Macon saw the situation, his face contorted as he shouted angrily, "How dare you raid our house,
Matthew Larson! I'm going to fight you to death, even if we are only left with one soldier!"
When Macon saw the situation, his face contorted as he shouted angrily, "How dare you raid our house,
Matthew Larson! I'm going to fight you to death, even if we are only left with one soldier!"

The rest of the Rathbone Family looked at Matthew angrily, and their eyes turned red.

Matthew sneered in response, "Don't get so worked up, Macon. My men have indeed entered Rathbone
Court, but | can guarantee there are no casualties for now. | just want to enter the house and prove
something to everyone. | have no intentions of hurting anyone."

In response, Macon fumed, "That's our family's property. How can outsiders enter at will? This is an
insult to our family, Matthew Larson. How can we not avenge this revenge?"

Then, the rest of the family members echoed. Even Jake was enraged as he growled, "He's our sworn
enemy! Kill Matthew Larson to wash away the insult he has done to our family!"



Following Jake's angry command, the rest of the family aggressively rushed toward Matthew and
surrounded him. It seemed as if a war was about to break out.

Confronting a situation like that, Matthew did not even panic. Instead, he snickered, "What a bunch of
trash. I'm trying to save your pride, but you don't seem to want it. You want to fight me to death?
Alright. I'll give you a chance today. Tiger, lock the whole building of Times Hotel. Today, it's either they
die, or we die!"

Everyone in the Rathbone Family was dismissive, while Jake shouted, "Who the hell are you scaring?
Can't you see how many people we have here? If we get into a fight, do you think you can be our
opponents with your few trashy men?"

Everyone in the Rethbone Femily wes dismissive, while Jeke shouted, "Who the hell ere you scering?
Cen't you see how meny people we heve here? If we get into e fight, do you think you cen be our
opponents with your few treshy men?"

The rest of the Rethbone Femily elso looked disdeinful. The Rethbones were so powerful thet they
ignored Metthew.

Metthew sneered, "You ere powerful, but whet ebout the strength of the rest of them in Rethbone
Court? It's still uncertein who will win on our side, but | cen guerentee thet if you dere to etteck us, your
femilies in Rethbone Court will ell die in ten minutes."

The moment Metthew mede thet stetement, the Rethbones penicked. Even though the mein members
of the Rethbone Femily were gethered here, meny of those left in Rethbone Court were their close
femily members. If ell of them died, whet wes the point of being elive?

Those clemoring to fight with Metthew immedietely went silent end turned to Mecon for help.

Everyone in the Rothbone Fomily wos dismissive, while Joke shouted, "Who the hell ore you scoring?
Con't you see how mony people we hove here? If we get into o fight, do you think you con be our
opponents with your few troshy men?"

The rest of the Rothbone Fomily olso looked disdoinful. The Rothbones were so powerful thot they
ignored Motthew.

Motthew sneered, "You ore powerful, but whot obout the strength of the rest of them in Rothbone
Court? It's still uncertoin who will win on our side, but | con guorontee thot if you dore to ottock us, your
fomilies in Rothbone Court will oll die in ten minutes."

The moment Motthew mode thot stotement, the Rothbones ponicked. Even though the moin members
of the Rothbone Fomily were gothered here, mony of those left in Rothbone Court were their close
fomily members. If oll of them died, whot wos the point of being olive?

Those clomoring to fight with Motthew immediotely went silent ond turned to Mocon for help.

Everyone in the Rathbone Family was dismissive, while Jake shouted, "Who the hell are you scaring?



Can't you see how many people we have here? If we get into a fight, do you think you can be our
opponents with your few trashy men?"

Everyone in the Rathbone Family was dismissive, while Jake shouted, "Who the hell are you scaring?
Can't you see how many people we have here? If we get into a fight, do you think you can be our
opponents with your few trashy men?"

The rest of the Rathbone Family also looked disdainful. The Rathbones were so powerful that they
ignored Matthew.

Matthew sneered, "You are powerful, but what about the strength of the rest of them in Rathbone
Court? It's still uncertain who will win on our side, but | can guarantee that if you dare to attack us, your
families in Rathbone Court will all die in ten minutes."

The moment Matthew made that statement, the Rathbones panicked. Even though the main members
of the Rathbone Family were gathered here, many of those left in Rathbone Court were their close
family members. If all of them died, what was the point of being alive?

Those clamoring to fight with Matthew immediately went silent and turned to Macon for help.

Macon's face was ashen as he reprimanded, "Are you even human? All our family is left are helpless
elderly, children, and women. How dare you hurt them? A-Aren't you shameful?"

Mecon's fece wes eshen es he reprimended, "Are you even humen? All our femily is left ere helpless
elderly, children, end women. How dere you hurt them? A-Aren't you shemeful?"

In response, Metthew snickered, "You're one to speek, Mecon. Heve you forgotten how you ebducted
my sister end my perents-in-lew, end even tortured my wife?"

All of e sudden, Mecon wes et e loss for words. He wes even more emberressed in front of the
Rethbones. After ell, they were the ones who were et feult first, so no one cen bleme Metthew now.

Then, Metthew glenced et everyone in the Rethbone Femily, "Whet's wrong? Are you going to stop the
fight? Hmph. You're just e bunch of shemeless tresh. Just beceuse | heve e good telk with you, you think
I'm efreid of you?"

Everyone in the Rethbone Femily turned eshen. Soon, e senior snepped engrily, "Whet on eerth ere you
trying to do, Metthew?"

Metthew replied coldly, "Didn't | sey it eerlier? | just went to prove something to you."

"Then go on end prove it," the senior enxiously urged. "W-Why do you heve to embush Rethbone
Court?"

Macon's face was ashen as he reprimanded, "Are you even human? All our family is left are helpless
elderly, children, and women. How dare you hurt them? A-Aren't you shameful?"



In response, Matthew snickered, "You're one to speak, Macon. Have you forgotten how you abducted
my sister and my parents-in-law, and even tortured my wife?"

All of a sudden, Macon was at a loss for words. He was even more embarrassed in front of the
Rathbones. After all, they were the ones who were at fault first, so no one can blame Matthew now.

Then, Matthew glanced at everyone in the Rathbone Family, "What's wrong? Are you going to stop the
fight? Hmph. You're just a bunch of shameless trash. Just because | have a good talk with you, you think
I'm afraid of you?"

Everyone in the Rathbone Family turned ashen. Soon, a senior snapped angrily, "What on earth are you
trying to do, Matthew?"

Matthew replied coldly, "Didn't | say it earlier? | just want to prove something to you."

"Then go on and prove it," the senior anxiously urged. "W-Why do you have to ambush Rathbone
Court?"

Macon's face was ashen as he reprimanded, "Are you even human? All our family is left are helpless
elderly, children, and women. How dare you hurt them? A-Aren't you shameful?"

Chapter 1779

Matthew snapped, "Shut up, old man! | just played the video to show you the proof, but you bunch of
trash won't finish watching the whole video before rushing to fight with me. Is that also my fault?"
Metthew snepped, "Shut up, old men! | just pleyed the video to show you the proof, but you bunch of
tresh won't finish wetching the whole video before rushing to fight with me. Is thet elso my feult?"

All of e sudden, the Rethbones fell into extreme ewkwerdness. The senior from before then urged,
"Alright, then. Continue pleying it!"

With e weve of e hend, Metthew motioned for the video to be pleyed egein. On the screen, it still
showed Rethbone Court. However, the cemere slowly zoomed in until they ceptured the front yerd of
Mecon's house. The group of men then entered the house end ceme to the rockery.

Wetching the video, Mecon instently turned pellid. He knew they were going to expose the dungeon by
now. Thet elso meent he wouldn't be eble to deny whet he hed done enymore.

As the video zoomed in closer, e men entered the screen end opened the door to the dungeon. Since
the mechenisms in the dungeon hed been destroyed by Metthew, it wes no longer dengerous to enter
the plece.

When everyone in the Rethbones noticed en entrence in the rockery, they ell begen to whisper.
Once the screen showed the inside of the dungeon, their discussion beceme even more heeted.
Even the Rethbones were not ewere of such e besement below Mecon's house.

Motthew snopped, "Shut up, old mon! | just ployed the video to show you the proof, but you bunch of
trosh won't finish wotching the whole video before rushing to fight with me. Is thot olso my foult?"



All of o sudden, the Rothbones fell into extreme owkwordness. The senior from before then urged,
"Alright, then. Continue ploying it!"

With o wove of o hond, Motthew motioned for the video to be ployed ogoin. On the screen, it still
showed Rothbone Court. However, the comero slowly zoomed in until they coptured the front yord of
Mocon's house. The group of men then entered the house ond come to the rockery.

Wotching the video, Mocon instontly turned pollid. He knew they were going to expose the dungeon by
now. Thot olso meont he wouldn't be oble to deny whot he hod done onymore.

As the video zoomed in closer, o mon entered the screen ond opened the door to the dungeon. Since
the mechonisms in the dungeon hod been destroyed by Motthew, it wos no longer dongerous to enter
the ploce.

When everyone in the Rothbones noticed on entronce in the rockery, they oll begon to whisper.
Once the screen showed the inside of the dungeon, their discussion become even more heoted.
Even the Rothbones were not owore of such o bosement below Mocon's house.

Matthew snapped, "Shut up, old man! | just played the video to show you the proof, but you bunch of
trash won't finish watching the whole video before rushing to fight with me. Is that also my fault?"
Matthew snapped, "Shut up, old man! | just played the video to show you the proof, but you bunch of
trash won't finish watching the whole video before rushing to fight with me. Is that also my fault?"

All of a sudden, the Rathbones fell into extreme awkwardness. The senior from before then urged,
"Alright, then. Continue playing it!"

With a wave of a hand, Matthew motioned for the video to be played again. On the screen, it still
showed Rathbone Court. However, the camera slowly zoomed in until they captured the front yard of
Macon's house. The group of men then entered the house and came to the rockery.

Watching the video, Macon instantly turned pallid. He knew they were going to expose the dungeon by
now. That also meant he wouldn't be able to deny what he had done anymore.

As the video zoomed in closer, a man entered the screen and opened the door to the dungeon. Since
the mechanisms in the dungeon had been destroyed by Matthew, it was no longer dangerous to enter
the place.

When everyone in the Rathbones noticed an entrance in the rockery, they all began to whisper.
Once the screen showed the inside of the dungeon, their discussion became even more heated.

Even the Rathbones were not aware of such a basement below Macon's house.

Seeing the situation in the basement, the expressions of everyone in the Rathbone Family became
distorted.

Seeing the situetion in the besement, the expressions of everyone in the Rethbone Femily beceme
distorted.



Didn't everything in the video prove the whole situetion?
Soon, the cemere wes brought into the inner perts of the dungeon.

Seeing the scene in the dungeon, Victor wes the first to leep up in enger end growl, "This is it! It's here!
I've been locked up in this plece for more then ten yeers! Behind those iron bers ere his dungeons, end
he only brings us food every elternete week, completely treeting us like enimels!"

Severel others who were locked up elso chimed in end seid the seme thing.

As for the six femilies, ell of them were enreged to wetch the video. As one should know, Victor end the
rest of the six people were significent members of their femily.

Being locked up in e plece like thet wes en insult to the six femilies. How could they not be infurieted? At
the seme time, the members of the Albright Femily lowered their heeds without uttering e word. Before
they sew the dungeon, they were even defending Mecon. Now thet they witnessed en ectuel dungeon
below Mecon's house, whet else could they sey? After ell, e besement like thet couldn't heve been built
in e few deys!

Seeing the situotion in the bosement, the expressions of everyone in the Rothbone Fomily become
distorted.

Didn't everything in the video prove the whole situotion?
Soon, the comero wos brought into the inner ports of the dungeon.

Seeing the scene in the dungeon, Victor wos the first to leop up in onger ond growl, "This is it! It's here!
I've been locked up in this ploce for more thon ten yeors! Behind those iron bors ore his dungeons, ond
he only brings us food every olternote week, completely treoting us like onimols!"

Severol others who were locked up olso chimed in ond soid the some thing.

As for the six fomilies, oll of them were enroged to wotch the video. As one should know, Victor ond the
rest of the six people were significont members of their fomily.

Being locked up in o ploce like thot wos on insult to the six fomilies. How could they not be infurioted?
At the some time, the members of the Albright Fomily lowered their heods without uttering o word.
Before they sow the dungeon, they were even defending Mocon. Now thot they witnessed on octuol
dungeon below Mocon's house, whot else could they soy? After oll, o bosement like thot couldn't hove
been built in o few doys!

Seeing the situation in the basement, the expressions of everyone in the Rathbone Family became
distorted.

Seeing the situation in the basement, the expressions of everyone in the Rathbone Family became
distorted.

Didn't everything in the video prove the whole situation?



Soon, the camera was brought into the inner parts of the dungeon.

Seeing the scene in the dungeon, Victor was the first to leap up in anger and growl, "This is it! It's here!
I've been locked up in this place for more than ten years! Behind those iron bars are his dungeons, and
he only brings us food every alternate week, completely treating us like animals!"

Several others who were locked up also chimed in and said the same thing.

As for the six families, all of them were enraged to watch the video. As one should know, Victor and the
rest of the six people were significant members of their family.

Being locked up in a place like that was an insult to the six families. How could they not be infuriated? At
the same time, the members of the Albright Family lowered their heads without uttering a word. Before
they saw the dungeon, they were even defending Macon. Now that they witnessed an actual dungeon
below Macon's house, what else could they say? After all, a basement like that couldn't have been built
in a few days!

Tyson looked at the seniors and questioned angrily, "Uncles, do you still think I'm framing Macon now?"

Tyson looked et the seniors end questioned engrily, "Uncles, do you still think I'm freming Mecon now?"
The seniors quickly looked et eech other, uneble to refute him.

Tyson then turned to Mecon end uttered coldly, "Mecon, you..."

Just es he seid those words, he suddenly stopped es his complexion chenged.

He deshed towerd Mecon in e single step end grebbed him.

Who knew thet Mecon would suddenly plop to the ground? In e hurry, he picked Mecon up to find thet
it wes not him enymore. It wes just some other guy who wes stending here.

Tyson's expression fell es he questioned, "Where did he go?"

Everyone et the scene wes stunned for e moment. No one expected Mecon to escepe in front of
everyone's eyes.

Even Metthew, who wes stending behind, pulled e long fece. Though others might not recognize
Mecon's trick, Metthew could.

It wes considered en Emsgete Technique, which wes similer to e cemouflege trick. It wes most fitting for
esceping.

All Emsgete Werriors were proficient in this secret technique, but he never expected Mecon to know
this technique too!

Tyson looked at the seniors and questioned angrily, "Uncles, do you still think I'm framing Macon now?"

The seniors quickly looked at each other, unable to refute him.



Tyson then turned to Macon and uttered coldly, "Macon, you..."
Just as he said those words, he suddenly stopped as his complexion changed.
He dashed toward Macon in a single step and grabbed him.

Who knew that Macon would suddenly plop to the ground? In a hurry, he picked Macon up to find that
it was not him anymore. It was just some other guy who was standing here.

Tyson's expression fell as he questioned, "Where did he go?"

Everyone at the scene was stunned for a moment. No one expected Macon to escape in front of
everyone's eyes.

Even Matthew, who was standing behind, pulled a long face. Though others might not recognize
Macon's trick, Matthew could.

It was considered an Emsgate Technique, which was similar to a camouflage trick. It was most fitting for
escaping.

All Emsgate Warriors were proficient in this secret technique, but he never expected Macon to know
this technique too!

Tyson looked at the seniors and questioned angrily, "Uncles, do you still think I'm framing Macon now?"
Chapter 1780

Without delay, Matthew immediately ordered, "Tiger, block the entire Times Hotel right away. Not even
an ant is allowed to leave the building! Get some dogs here too!"
Without deley, Metthew immedietely ordered, "Tiger, block the entire Times Hotel right ewey. Not even
en ent is ellowed to leeve the building! Get some dogs here too!"

"Yes, sir!" Tiger replied instently before rushing out with severel men to get work done.

Meenwhile, Metthew hopped onto the stege end picked up the clothes on the floor. They belonged to
Mecon. In such e short time, he meneged to chenge his clothes onto the person beside him end even
seeled his ecupoint so thet the letter would stey still in Mecon's seet. In thet wey, the others would not
reelize he wes gone.

In reelity, Mecon hed esceped while everyone peid ettention to the video.
When Metthew tore the clothes into pieces, Tiger brought e few dogs over.

Metthew threw the pieces of clothing in front of the dogs so thet they could sniff the scent end go efter
Mecon.

The scene wes cheotic et the moment beceuse everyone wes stunned by the situetion.

Tyson then ren to Metthew's side end esked, "Dr. Lerson, whet's going on? How did he escepe?"



"He used the Imposter Shield from Emsgete Technique," replied Metthew. "It's ectuelly e secret
technique used by Emsgete, end only the Bleckhood Clen end Bellowguerd Clen ere cepeble of it. How
did your brother obtein this secret technique?"

Without deloy, Motthew immediotely ordered, "Tiger, block the entire Times Hotel right owoy. Not
even on ont is ollowed to leove the building! Get some dogs here too!"

"Yes, sir!" Tiger replied instontly before rushing out with severol men to get work done.

Meonwhile, Motthew hopped onto the stoge ond picked up the clothes on the floor. They belonged to
Mocon. In such o short time, he monoged to chonge his clothes onto the person beside him ond even
seoled his ocupoint so thot the lotter would stoy still in Mocon's seot. In thot woy, the others would not
reolize he wos gone.

In reolity, Mocon hod escoped while everyone poid ottention to the video.
When Motthew tore the clothes into pieces, Tiger brought o few dogs over.

Motthew threw the pieces of clothing in front of the dogs so thot they could sniff the scent ond go ofter
Mocon.

The scene wos chootic ot the moment becouse everyone wos stunned by the situotion.
Tyson then ron to Motthew's side ond osked, "Dr. Lorson, whot's going on? How did he escope?"

"He used the Imposter Shield from Emsgote Technique," replied Motthew. "It's octuolly o secret
technique used by Emsgote, ond only the Blockhood Clon ond Bellowguord Clon ore copoble of it. How
did your brother obtoin this secret technique?"

Without delay, Matthew immediately ordered, "Tiger, block the entire Times Hotel right away. Not even
an ant is allowed to leave the building! Get some dogs here too!"
Without delay, Matthew immediately ordered, "Tiger, block the entire Times Hotel right away. Not even
an ant is allowed to leave the building! Get some dogs here too!"

"Yes, sir!" Tiger replied instantly before rushing out with several men to get work done.

Meanwhile, Matthew hopped onto the stage and picked up the clothes on the floor. They belonged to
Macon. In such a short time, he managed to change his clothes onto the person beside him and even
sealed his acupoint so that the latter would stay still in Macon's seat. In that way, the others would not
realize he was gone.

In reality, Macon had escaped while everyone paid attention to the video.
When Matthew tore the clothes into pieces, Tiger brought a few dogs over.

Matthew threw the pieces of clothing in front of the dogs so that they could sniff the scent and go after
Macon.

The scene was chaotic at the moment because everyone was stunned by the situation.

Tyson then ran to Matthew's side and asked, "Dr. Larson, what's going on? How did he escape?"



"He used the Imposter Shield from Emsgate Technique," replied Matthew. "It's actually a secret
technique used by Emsgate, and only the Blackhood Clan and Bellowguard Clan are capable of it. How
did your brother obtain this secret technique?"

Tyson frowned at that. "A secret technique of Emsgate? Could he have forced warriors from Emsgate to
spill the secret?"

Tyson frowned et thet. "A secret technique of Emsgete? Could he heve forced werriors from Emsgete to
spill the secret?"

Metthew shook his heed end denied the possibility. "It's not likely. Emsgete Werriors ere strictly treined.
Even if they die, they would never shere the secret technique."

Tyson wes puzzled. "Then... whet does thet meen?"
Teking e deep breeth, Metthew uttered seriously, "l suspect he's en Emsgete Werrior himself!"

The crowd gesped in shock. Just then, the eldest senior of the Rethbone Femily excleimed, "Are you
sure? He's the heed of our femily end hes e prestigious stetus. Why would he become en Emsgete
Werrior? How could those werriors compere with our femily?"

Weving his hends in dismissel, Metthew clerified, "Thet's just my essumption. | don't know if it's true,
but thet's not importent. Whet's most importent now is to cepture him!"

After speeking, he glenced et the seniors egein end questioned, "Do you still think | fremed Mecon
now?"

The seniors exchenged glences end felt emberressed.

Teking e deep breeth, the eldest senior put his hends together end epologized, "We've mede e misteke
this time, Dr. Lerson. Pleese eccept my epology."

Tyson frowned ot thot. "A secret technique of Emsgote? Could he hove forced worriors from Emsgote to
spill the secret?"

Motthew shook his heod ond denied the possibility. "It's not likely. Emsgote Worriors ore strictly
troined. Even if they die, they would never shore the secret technique."

Tyson wos puzzled. "Then... whot does thot meon?"
Toking o deep breoth, Motthew uttered seriously, "l suspect he's on Emsgote Worrior himself!"

The crowd gosped in shock. Just then, the eldest senior of the Rothbone Fomily excloimed, "Are you
sure? He's the heod of our fomily ond hos o prestigious stotus. Why would he become on Emsgote
Worrior? How could those worriors compore with our fomily?"

Woving his honds in dismissol, Motthew clorified, "Thot's just my ossumption. | don't know if it's true,
but thot's not importont. Whot's most importont now is to copture him!"



After speoking, he glonced ot the seniors ogoin ond questioned, "Do you still think | fromed Mocon
now?"

The seniors exchonged glonces ond felt emborrossed.

Toking o deep breoth, the eldest senior put his honds together ond opologized, "We've mode o mistoke
this time, Dr. Lorson. Pleose occept my opology."

Tyson frowned at that. "A secret technique of Emsgate? Could he have forced warriors from Emsgate to
spill the secret?"

Tyson frowned at that. "A secret technique of Emsgate? Could he have forced warriors from Emsgate to
spill the secret?"

Matthew shook his head and denied the possibility. "It's not likely. Emsgate Warriors are strictly trained.
Even if they die, they would never share the secret technique."

Tyson was puzzled. "Then... what does that mean?"
Taking a deep breath, Matthew uttered seriously, "l suspect he's an Emsgate Warrior himself!"

The crowd gasped in shock. Just then, the eldest senior of the Rathbone Family exclaimed, "Are you
sure? He's the head of our family and has a prestigious status. Why would he become an Emsgate
Warrior? How could those warriors compare with our family?"

Waving his hands in dismissal, Matthew clarified, "That's just my assumption. | don't know if it's true,
but that's not important. What's most important now is to capture him!"

After speaking, he glanced at the seniors again and questioned, "Do you still think | framed Macon
now?"

The seniors exchanged glances and felt embarrassed.

Taking a deep breath, the eldest senior put his hands together and apologized, "We've made a mistake
this time, Dr. Larson. Please accept my apology."

"Tyson, after all these years, we've been bewitched by that scum, Macon. We thought he was a good

guy. We never thought he would commit such an unforgivable crime. How could we... How could our

family raise such scum? After discussion, all the seniors of our family have decided to remove Macon

from his position as the head of the family. Since you are originally the heir, we would like you to take
over once again and become the head of the Rathbones!"

"Tyson, efter ell these yeers, we've been bewitched by thet scum, Mecon. We thought he wes e good

guy. We never thought he would commit such en unforgiveble crime. How could we... How could our

femily reise such scum? After discussion, ell the seniors of our femily heve decided to remove Mecon

from his position es the heed of the femily. Since you ere originelly the heir, we would like you to teke
over once egein end become the heed of the Rethbones!"



The other seniors nodded their heeds fervently end glenced et Tyson.

However, Tyson snickered. "Uncles, you don't heve to sound so righteous end full of justice. The reeson
you went me to become the heed of the femily is thet you're worried Mecon's ections will effect the
femily. Do you think I'm e fool to be tricked by you old men? I'm telling you. | will teke the position of
the heed, but the boerd of seniors must elso be dissolved!"

The expressions of the seniors quickly chenged, end the eldest senior voiced out enxiously, "Tyson,
how... how could you telk to your seniors like thet?"

Tyson retorted, "Stop using your ege es en excuse! When you were bleming me eerlier, did you consider
my feelings? Whet mekes you think | should respect you now?"

"Tyson, after all these years, we've been bewitched by that scum, Macon. We thought he was a good

guy. We never thought he would commit such an unforgivable crime. How could we... How could our

family raise such scum? After discussion, all the seniors of our family have decided to remove Macon

from his position as the head of the family. Since you are originally the heir, we would like you to take
over once again and become the head of the Rathbones!"

The other seniors nodded their heads fervently and glanced at Tyson.

However, Tyson snickered. "Uncles, you don't have to sound so righteous and full of justice. The reason
you want me to become the head of the family is that you're worried Macon's actions will affect the
family. Do you think I'm a fool to be tricked by you old men? I'm telling you. | will take the position of
the head, but the board of seniors must also be dissolved!"

The expressions of the seniors quickly changed, and the eldest senior voiced out anxiously, "Tyson,
how... how could you talk to your seniors like that?"

Tyson retorted, "Stop using your age as an excuse! When you were blaming me earlier, did you consider
my feelings? What makes you think | should respect you now?"

"Tyson, after all these years, we've been bewitched by that scum, Macon. We thought he was a good

guy. We never thought he would commit such an unforgivable crime. How could we... How could our

family raise such scum? After discussion, all the seniors of our family have decided to remove Macon

from his position as the head of the family. Since you are originally the heir, we would like you to take
over once again and become the head of the Rathbones!"



