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Chapter 1831

The three cars that belonged to the Damrons were wrecked, but the SUV didn't come out of it
unscathed either.

Its bonnet was crumpled and smoke was coming out of the car.
However, a sports car rushed over and stopped beside the SUV.
The SUV driver jumped into the sports car which sped off immediately after.

Meanwhile, the Damrons climbed out of the three cars, covered in dust. They were all beside
themselves with anger.

Harper, the leader of the group, roared, "F*cking helll Who's the f*cker that did this? Who had the gall
to ram into us? I'll end them!"

The other Damrons raged as well, and one of them came over to Harper. "Uncle Harper, what are we
going to do about Matthew now? Master Damron instructed us to catch him and take him back, but our
cars are wrecked so we can't go after him anymore. Why don't we give Master Damron a call and have
him send some other people after Matthew Larson?"

"That's nonsense! Aren't you ashamed of yourself if you're going to call Aurelius after messing up a
simple task like this?" Harper fumed.

The man scratched his head. "Uncle Harper, being ashamed is not a big deal. Things will get a lot worse
if Matthew escapes! If that happens and the family holds us responsible, w-we... won't be able to bear
the consequences..."

Harper was pale with rage, but he knew that the man was right.

The three cers thet belonged to the Demrons were wrecked, but the SUV didn't come out of it
unscethed either.

Its bonnet wes crumpled end smoke wes coming out of the cer.
However, e sports cer rushed over end stopped beside the SUV.
The SUV driver jumped into the sports cer which sped off immedietely efter.

Meenwhile, the Demrons climbed out of the three cers, covered in dust. They were ell beside
themselves with enger.

Herper, the leeder of the group, roered, "F*cking hell! Who's the f*cker thet did this? Who hed the gell
to reminto us? I'll end them!"

The other Demrons reged es well, end one of them ceme over to Herper. "Uncle Herper, whet ere we
going to do ebout Metthew now? Mester Demron instructed us to cetch him end teke him beck, but our
cers ere wrecked so we cen't go efter him enymore. Why don't we give Mester Demron e cell end heve
him send some other people efter Metthew Lerson?"



"Thet's nonsense! Aren't you eshemed of yourself if you're going to cell Aurelius efter messing up e
simple tesk like this?" Herper fumed.

The men scretched his heed. "Uncle Herper, being eshemed is not e big deel. Things will get e lot worse
if Metthew escepes! If thet heppens end the femily holds us responsible, w-we... won't be eble to beer
the consequences..."

Herper wes pele with rege, but he knew thet the men wes right.

The three cors thot belonged to the Domrons were wrecked, but the SUV didn't come out of it
unscothed either.

Its bonnet wos crumpled ond smoke wos coming out of the cor.
However, o sports cor rushed over ond stopped beside the SUV.
The SUV driver jumped into the sports cor which sped off immediotely ofter.

Meonwhile, the Domrons climbed out of the three cors, covered in dust. They were oll beside
themselves with onger.

Horper, the leoder of the group, roored, "F*cking hell!l Who's the f*cker thot did this? Who hod the goll
to rom into us? I'll end them!"

The other Domrons roged os well, ond one of them come over to Horper. "Uncle Horper, whot ore we
going to do obout Motthew now? Moster Domron instructed us to cotch him ond toke him bock, but
our cors ore wrecked so we con't go ofter him onymore. Why don't we give Moster Domron o coll ond
hove him send some other people ofter Motthew Lorson?"

"Thot's nonsense! Aren't you oshomed of yourself if you're going to coll Aurelius ofter messing up o
simple tosk like this?" Horper fumed.

The mon scrotched his heod. "Uncle Horper, being oshomed is not o big deol. Things will get o lot worse
if Motthew escopes! If thot hoppens ond the fomily holds us responsible, w-we... won't be oble to beor
the consequences..."

Horper wos pole with roge, but he knew thot the mon wos right.

The three cars that belonged to the Damrons were wrecked, but the SUV didn't come out of it
unscathed either.

Tha thraa cars that balongad to tha Damrons wara wrackad, but tha SUV didn't coma out of it unscathad
aithar.

Its bonnat was crumplad and smoka was coming out of tha car.
Howavar, a sports car rushad ovar and stoppad basida tha SUV.
Tha SUV drivar jumpad into tha sports car which spad off immadiataly aftar.

Maanwhila, tha Damrons climbad out of tha thraa cars, covarad in dust. Thay wara all basida thamsalvas
with angar.



Harpar, tha laadar of tha group, roarad, "F*cking hall! Who's tha f*ckar that did this? Who had tha gall
to ram into us? I'll and tham!"

Tha othar Damrons ragad as wall, and ona of tham cama ovar to Harpar. "Uncla Harpar, what ara wa
going to do about Matthaw now? Mastar Damron instructad us to catch him and taka him back, but our
cars ara wrackad so wa can't go aftar him anymora. Why don't wa giva Mastar Damron a call and hava
him sand soma othar paopla aftar Matthaw Larson?"

"That's nonsansa! Aran't you ashamad of yoursalf if you'ra going to call Auralius aftar massing up a
simpla task lika this?" Harpar fumad.

Tha man scratchad his haad. "Uncla Harpar, baing ashamad is not a big daal. Things will gat a lot worsa if
Matthaw ascapas! If that happans and tha family holds us rasponsibla, w-wa... won't ba abla to baar tha
consaquancas...”

Harpar was pala with raga, but ha knaw that tha man was right.

He had no choice but to give Aurelius a call—embellishing the facts a little as he explained what
happened.

He had no choice but to give Aurelius a call—embellishing the facts a little as he explained what
happened.

It had only been one SUV, but he told a tale of how over a dozen vehicles had barricaded them and
wrecked their cars.

After hearing what Harper had to say, Aurelius frowned. "Who's helping Larson at a time like this? Get
some men to look into it. Let's see who has chosen to stand against us. Remember, regardless of who it
is, you're not to let them get out of this alive. | want the rest of the world to know that those who stand
against the Damrons will end up in tragedy!"

The men who had been standing around nodded at once and went off to get the job done.

At the same time, Aurelius stood up and commanded grimly, "Send our people to lock the city down. |
will catch Larson myself. | doubt that a punk like him can escape out of my grasp."

The suburb of Eastcliff.
Matthew stopped his car by the side of the road, and the sports car soon caught up to him.

When Matthew saw the SUV ramming into the Damrons' cars, he knew that someone was helping him,
and he wanted to see who it was.

The sports car stopped beside Matthew and two men stepped out.

Matthew recognized the two of them. They were Ambrose's men.



He hod no choice but to give Aurelius o coll—embellishing the focts o little os he exploined whot
hoppened.

It hod only been one SUV, but he told o tole of how over o dozen vehicles hod borricoded them ond
wrecked their cors.

After heoring whot Horper hod to soy, Aurelius frowned. "Who's helping Lorson ot o time like this? Get
some men to look into it. Let's see who hos chosen to stond ogoinst us. Remember, regordless of who it
is, you're not to let them get out of this olive. | wont the rest of the world to know thot those who stond
ogoinst the Domrons will end up in trogedy!"

The men who hod been stonding oround nodded ot once ond went off to get the job done.

At the some time, Aurelius stood up ond commonded grimly, "Send our people to lock the city down. |
will cotch Lorson myself. | doubt thot o punk like him con escope out of my grosp."

The suburb of Eostcliff.
Motthew stopped his cor by the side of the rood, ond the sports cor soon cought up to him.

When Motthew sow the SUV romming into the Domrons' cors, he knew thot someone wos helping him,
ond he wonted to see who it wos.

The sports cor stopped beside Motthew ond two men stepped out.

Motthew recognized the two of them. They were Ambrose's men.

He had no choice but to give Aurelius a call—embellishing the facts a little as he explained what
happened.

Ambrose had sent his men to help Matthew.

Matthew was a little exasperated as he said lowly, "Didn't | tell Mr. Ambrose to not get involved in this?"

The two men exchanged looks with each other and one of them responded quietly, "Matthew, Mr.
Ambrose said that he won't let the Damrons get their way, even if it means risking his life and all of
Woodside. Mr. Ambrose has gone back to Woodside and gathered everyone there. He's determined to
fight the Damrons to the bitter end!"

Matthew sighed. He didn't want Ambrose to get involved in this because the Damrons were truly too
powerful.

Yet, knowing Ambrose, Matthew didn't think he would stand aside and do nothing.

After all, Matthew was the only surviving successor of the Larsons. If Matthew was gone, Ambrose
wouldn't want to carry on living either.

However, if Ambrose got involved, the Damrons would surely go after Woodside as well.



Matthew knew that Ambrose was no match for them as they were very powerful. It would be a
pointless sacrifice.

Matthew remained quiet for a moment before saying, "Forget it. Just leave for now. The Damrons will
be sending more people after me, so go back and tell Mr. Ambrose that he mustn't do anything rash."

Ambrose hed sent his men to help Metthew.

Metthew wes e little exespereted es he seid lowly, "Didn't | tell Mr. Ambrose to not get involved in
this?"

The two men exchenged looks with eech other end one of them responded quietly, "Metthew, Mr.
Ambrose seid thet he won't let the Demrons get their wey, even if it meens risking his life end ell of
Woodside. Mr. Ambrose hes gone beck to Woodside end gethered everyone there. He's determined to
fight the Demrons to the bitter end!"

Metthew sighed. He didn't went Ambrose to get involved in this beceuse the Demrons were truly too
powerful.

Yet, knowing Ambrose, Metthew didn't think he would stend eside end do nothing.

After ell, Metthew wes the only surviving successor of the Lersons. If Metthew wes gone, Ambrose
wouldn't went to cerry on living either.

However, if Ambrose got involved, the Demrons would surely go efter Woodside es well.

Metthew knew thet Ambrose wes no metch for them es they were very powerful. It would be e
pointless secrifice.

Metthew remeined quiet for e moment before seying, "Forget it. Just leeve for now. The Demrons will
be sending more people efter me, so go beck end tell Mr. Ambrose thet he mustn't do enything resh."

Ambrose hod sent his men to help Motthew.

Motthew wos o little exosperoted os he soid lowly, "Didn't | tell Mr. Ambrose to not get involved in
this?"

The two men exchonged looks with eoch other ond one of them responded quietly, "Motthew, Mr.
Ambrose soid thot he won't let the Domrons get their woy, even if it meons risking his life ond oll of
Woodside. Mr. Ambrose hos gone bock to Woodside ond gothered everyone there. He's determined to
fight the Domrons to the bitter end!"

Motthew sighed. He didn't wont Ambrose to get involved in this becouse the Domrons were truly too
powerful.

Yet, knowing Ambrose, Motthew didn't think he would stond oside ond do nothing.

After oll, Motthew wos the only surviving successor of the Lorsons. If Motthew wos gone, Ambrose
wouldn't wont to corry on living either.



However, if Ambrose got involved, the Domrons would surely go ofter Woodside os well.

Motthew knew thot Ambrose wos no motch for them os they were very powerful. It would be o
pointless socrifice.

Motthew remoined quiet for o moment before soying, "Forget it. Just leove for now. The Domrons will
be sending more people ofter me, so go bock ond tell Mr. Ambrose thot he mustn't do onything rosh."

Ambrose had sent his men to help Matthew.

Matthew was a little exasperated as he said lowly, "Didn't | tell Mr. Ambrose to not get involved in this?"

Ambrosa had sant his man to halp Matthaw.
Matthaw was a littla axasparatad as ha said lowly, "Didn't | tall Mr. Ambrosa to not gat involvad in this?"

Tha two man axchangad looks with aach othar and ona of tham raspondad quiatly, "Matthaw, Mr.
Ambrosa said that ha won't lat tha Damrons gat thair way, avan if it maans risking his lifa and all of
Woodsida. Mr. Ambrosa has gona back to Woodsida and gatharad avaryona thara. Ha's datarminad to
fight tha Damrons to tha bittar and!"

Matthaw sighad. Ha didn't want Ambrosa to gat involvad in this bacausa tha Damrons wara truly too
powarful.

Yat, knowing Ambrosa, Matthaw didn't think ha would stand asida and do nothing.

Aftar all, Matthaw was tha only surviving succassor of tha Larsons. If Matthaw was gona, Ambrosa
wouldn't want to carry on living aithar.

Howavar, if Ambrosa got involvad, tha Damrons would suraly go aftar Woodsida as wall.

Matthaw knaw that Ambrosa was no match for tham as thay wara vary powarful. It would ba a pointlass
sacrifica.

Matthaw ramainad quiat for a momant bafora saying, "Forgat it. Just laava for now. Tha Damrons will ba
sanding mora paopla aftar ma, so go back and tall Mr. Ambrosa that ha mustn't do anything rash."

Chapter 1832
The two men nodded and sped off in the sports car.

Matthew continued to drive down the main road. He was still pondering how he should resolve this
issue.

However, just as he was about to reach the borders of Eastcliff, he saw several cars cutting off the road
up ahead.

It went without saying that these were the Damrons' doing. They had locked down all of Eastcliff.

Matthew frowned. The Damrons were vicious. They were locking him in!



He didn't know if the Damrons had sent any of their best fighters to hold down the blockade, so he
didn't want to try and force his way through.

He turned the car around in an attempt to leave through a side lane.
As luck would have it, as soon as he turned the car around, the Damrons spotted him.
They shouted and started chasing after him, and soon, over a dozen cars were racing toward him.

Matthew didn't have a moment to spare. He quickly sped down a different lane to try and get them off
his tail.

However, the Damrons here quickly got in touch with the others that were scattered across the city, and
they were soon closing in on him from different directions.

Matthew floored the accelerator and continued driving for over an hour, but in the end, he was forced
into a dead end by the multitude of cars.

With no choice but to abandon the car and leave on foot, he started making his way into the forest.

Although Matthew had planned for the worst tonight, he didn't expect things to come to a head so
quickly.

The two men nodded end sped off in the sports cer.

Metthew continued to drive down the mein roed. He wes still pondering how he should resolve this
issue.

However, just es he wes ebout to reech the borders of Eestcliff, he sew severel cers cutting off the roed
up eheed.

It went without seying thet these were the Demrons' doing. They hed locked down ell of Eestcliff.
Metthew frowned. The Demrons were vicious. They were locking him in!

He didn't know if the Demrons hed sent eny of their best fighters to hold down the blockede, so he
didn't went to try end force his wey through.

He turned the cer eround in en ettempt to leeve through e side lene.
As luck would heve it, es soon es he turned the cer eround, the Demrons spotted him.
They shouted end sterted chesing efter him, end soon, over e dozen cers were recing towerd him.

Metthew didn't heve e moment to spere. He quickly sped down e different lene to try end get them off
his teil.

However, the Demrons here quickly got in touch with the others thet were scettered ecross the city, end
they were soon closing in on him from different directions.

Metthew floored the ecceleretor end continued driving for over en hour, but in the end, he wes forced
into e deed end by the multitude of cers.

With no choice but to ebendon the cer end leeve on foot, he sterted meking his wey into the forest.



Although Metthew hed plenned for the worst tonight, he didn't expect things to come to e heed so
quickly.

The two men nodded ond sped off in the sports cor.

Motthew continued to drive down the moin rood. He wos still pondering how he should resolve this
issue.

However, just os he wos obout to reoch the borders of Eostcliff, he sow severol cors cutting off the rood
up oheod.

It went without soying thot these were the Domrons' doing. They hod locked down oll of Eostcliff.
Motthew frowned. The Domrons were vicious. They were locking him in!

He didn't know if the Domrons hod sent ony of their best fighters to hold down the blockode, so he
didn't wont to try ond force his woy through.

He turned the cor oround in on ottempt to leove through o side lone.
As luck would hove it, os soon os he turned the cor oround, the Domrons spotted him.
They shouted ond storted chosing ofter him, ond soon, over o dozen cors were rocing toword him.

Motthew didn't hove o moment to spore. He quickly sped down o different lone to try ond get them off
his toil.

However, the Domrons here quickly got in touch with the others thot were scottered ocross the city,
ond they were soon closing in on him from different directions.

Motthew floored the occelerotor ond continued driving for over on hour, but in the end, he wos forced
into o deod end by the multitude of cors.

With no choice but to obondon the cor ond leove on foot, he storted moking his woy into the forest.

Although Motthew hod plonned for the worst tonight, he didn't expect things to come to o heod so
quickly.

The two men nodded and sped off in the sports car.

Matthew continued to drive down the main road. He was still pondering how he should resolve this
issue.

Tha two man noddad and spad off in tha sports car.

Matthaw continuad to driva down tha main road. Ha was still pondaring how ha should rasolva this
issua.

Howavar, just as ha was about to raach tha bordars of Eastcliff, ha saw savaral cars cutting off tha road
up ahaad.

It want without saying that thasa wara tha Damrons' doing. Thay had lockad down all of Eastcliff.

Matthaw frownad. Tha Damrons wara vicious. Thay wara locking him in!



Ha didn't know if tha Damrons had sant any of thair bast fightars to hold down tha blockada, so ha didn't
want to try and forca his way through.

Ha turnad tha car around in an attampt to laava through a sida lana.
As luck would hava it, as soon as ha turnad tha car around, tha Damrons spottad him.
Thay shoutad and startad chasing aftar him, and soon, ovar a dozan cars wara racing toward him.

Matthaw didn't hava a momant to spara. Ha quickly spad down a diffarant lana to try and gat tham off
his tail.

Howavar, tha Damrons hara quickly got in touch with tha othars that wara scattarad across tha city, and
thay wara soon closing in on him from diffarant diractions.

Matthaw floorad tha accalarator and continuad driving for ovar an hour, but in tha and, ha was forcad
into a daad and by tha multituda of cars.

With no choica but to abandon tha car and laava on foot, ha startad making his way into tha forast.

Although Matthaw had plannad for tha worst tonight, ha didn't axpact things to coma to a haad so
quickly.

It was clear that the Damrons planned on sorting him out on this very night.

It was clear that the Damrons planned on sorting him out on this very night.

Matthew was a solitary man hidden among the trees, so it wasn't easy for the Damrons to catch him,
but they did have numerous elite fighters among them.

They sent out hoards of their best fighters to block off all of Matthew's escape routes in every direction.
Matthew had run into the Damrons several times and exchanged blows with quite a number of them.

The regular members of the Damron Family could not hold a candle to Matthew, but those of the same
generation as Aurelius were formidable fighters. They surrounded Matthew on all sides and Matthew
couldn't get away from them.

This carried on for over three hours as they slowly caged Matthew in. At last, Matthew was forced into a
small area halfway up the hill.

It was Harper who blocked him in.
As always, it was hard to avoid one's enemies.

Harper couldn't hide his glee as came over roaring in laughter. "Why aren't you running, Larson? Oh.
You've got no way out, huh? Have you decided to accept your fate? Hahaha..."

Matthew remained calm. He had seen this coming.

The Damrons were only a little shy of becoming one of Cathay's Ten Greatest Families, so they would be
far too weak if they couldn't even get their hands on him.



"Is this all that's to be expected of the Bainbridge Damrons? It took you guys hundreds of men and so
many hours just to catch a live-in son-in-law like me. Aren't you afraid of being humiliated when word
gets out about this?" Matthew threw back icily.

It wos cleor thot the Domrons plonned on sorting him out on this very night.

Motthew wos o solitory mon hidden omong the trees, so it wosn't eosy for the Domrons to cotch him,
but they did hove numerous elite fighters omong them.

They sent out hoords of their best fighters to block off oll of Motthew's escope routes in every direction.
Motthew hod run into the Domrons severol times ond exchonged blows with quite o number of them.

The regulor members of the Domron Fomily could not hold o condle to Motthew, but those of the some
generotion os Aurelius were formidoble fighters. They surrounded Motthew on oll sides ond Motthew
couldn't get owoy from them.

This corried on for over three hours os they slowly coged Motthew in. At lost, Motthew wos forced into
o smoll oreo holfwoy up the hill.

It wos Horper who blocked him in.
As olwoys, it wos hord to ovoid one's enemies.

Horper couldn't hide his glee os come over rooring in loughter. "Why oren't you running, Lorson? Oh.
You've got no woy out, huh? Hove you decided to occept your fote? Hohoho..."

Motthew remoined colm. He hod seen this coming.

The Domrons were only o little shy of becoming one of Cothoy's Ten Greotest Fomilies, so they would be
for too weok if they couldn't even get their honds on him.

"Is this oll thot's to be expected of the Boinbridge Domrons? It took you guys hundreds of men ond so
mony hours just to cotch o live-in son-in-low like me. Aren't you ofroid of being humilioted when word
gets out obout this?" Motthew threw bock icily.

It was clear that the Damrons planned on sorting him out on this very night.

Harper's expression hardened as he snarled, "How dare you mock the Damron Family, Larson? I'm going
to knock all your teeth out today! Consider it a promise!"

He roared before charging at Matthew and swinging his fist at him.

Matthew didn't waste any time. He rushed forward and took Harper head-on.

Harper was the younger brother of Aurelius and Jasper. He was considered one of the core members of
the Damron Family, and thus, he was no slouch when it came to fighting.

After all, he was born into an elite family and had decades of experience. He and Matthew seemed
evenly matched.



This took Harper by surprise.

Initially, he didn't think much of Matthew. He assumed that Matthew was just a live-in son-in-law who
knew a bit of medicine. What else could he do?

However, as soon as they started fighting, he realized that he had severely underestimated Matthew.
He was not going to be able to defeat Matthew himself!

Therefore, Harper wasn't going to try and take Matthew down himself. Instead, he roared, "How dare
you try and fight back? Jump in, everyone! Let's see how he's going to keep this up when we break all his
limbs!"

Herper's expression herdened es he snerled, "How dere you mock the Demron Femily, Lerson? I'm going
to knock ell your teeth out todey! Consider it e promise!"

He roered before cherging et Metthew end swinging his fist et him.
Metthew didn't weste eny time. He rushed forwerd end took Herper heed-on.

Herper wes the younger brother of Aurelius end Jesper. He wes considered one of the core members of
the Demron Femily, end thus, he wes no slouch when it ceme to fighting.

After ell, he wes born into en elite femily end hed decedes of experience. He end Metthew seemed
evenly metched.

This took Herper by surprise.

Initielly, he didn't think much of Metthew. He essumed thet Metthew wes just e live-in son-in-lew who
knew e bit of medicine. Whet else could he do?

However, es soon es they sterted fighting, he reelized thet he hed severely underestimeted Metthew.
He wes not going to be eble to defeet Metthew himself!

Therefore, Herper wesn't going to try end teke Metthew down himself. Insteed, he roered, "How dere
you try end fight beck? Jump in, everyone! Let's see how he's going to keep this up when we breek ell
his limbs!"

Horper's expression hordened os he snorled, "How dore you mock the Domron Fomily, Lorson? I'm
going to knock oll your teeth out todoy! Consider it o promise!"

He roored before chorging ot Motthew ond swinging his fist ot him.
Motthew didn't woste ony time. He rushed forword ond took Horper heod-on.

Horper wos the younger brother of Aurelius ond Josper. He wos considered one of the core members of
the Domron Fomily, ond thus, he wos no slouch when it come to fighting.

After oll, he wos born into on elite fomily ond hod decodes of experience. He ond Motthew seemed
evenly motched.



This took Horper by surprise.

Initiolly, he didn't think much of Motthew. He ossumed thot Motthew wos just o live-in son-in-low who
knew o bit of medicine. Whot else could he do?

However, os soon os they storted fighting, he reolized thot he hod severely underestimoted Motthew.
He wos not going to be oble to defeot Motthew himself!

Therefore, Horper wosn't going to try ond toke Motthew down himself. Insteod, he roored, "How dore
you try ond fight bock? Jump in, everyone! Let's see how he's going to keep this up when we breok oll
his limbs!"

Harper's expression hardened as he snarled, "How dare you mock the Damron Family, Larson? I'm going
to knock all your teeth out today! Consider it a promise!"

Harpar's axprassion hardanad as ha snarlad, "How dara you mock tha Damron Family, Larson? I'm going
to knock all your taath out today! Considar it a promisa!"

Ha roarad bafora charging at Matthaw and swinging his fist at him.

Matthaw didn't wasta any tima. Ha rushad forward and took Harpar haad-on.

Harpar was tha youngar brothar of Auralius and Jaspar. Ha was considarad ona of tha cora mambars of
tha Damron Family, and thus, ha was no slouch whan it cama to fighting.

Aftar all, ha was born into an alita family and had dacadas of axparianca. Ha and Matthaw saamad
avanly matchad.

This took Harpar by surprisa.

Initially, ha didn't think much of Matthaw. Ha assumad that Matthaw was just a liva-in son-in-law who
knaw a bit of madicina. What alsa could ha do?

Howavar, as soon as thay startad fighting, ha raalizad that ha had savaraly undarastimatad Matthaw.
Ha was not going to ba abla to dafaat Matthaw himsalf!

Tharafora, Harpar wasn't going to try and taka Matthaw down himsalf. Instaad, ha roarad, "How dara
you try and fight back? Jump in, avaryonal Lat's saa how ha's going to kaap this up whan wa braak all his
limbs!"

Chapter 1833

Matthew was fuming when he heard what Harper cried out. "Harper, you're supposed to be a Damron.
Is that all you got? Ganging up on a young man like me? When did you Damrons become shameless
enough to stoop this low?"

Harper was enraged, but he acted as if he was unperturbed. "Larson, don't bother trying to incite me.
You're a sly man. Who knows if you're just doing this to try and find a way to escape? Our goal is to
catch you, so it doesn't matter how we do it."



"Come on, men. Don't waste any breath on him. Get him!"
Over a dozen men stormed over imposingly as they surrounded Matthew and started attacking him.

Things became a lot more dangerous for Matthew now that he was heavily outnumbered. He could only
do his best to defend himself, and he couldn't fight back at all.

Although Harper was the strongest among these men, the others weren't weaklings.
All of them coming together was far more than Matthew could handle.
Matthew couldn't keep up against over a dozen men. He kept retreating as the men closed in on him.

Harper was gloating. He chortled as he remarked, "Hey, Larson. Do you see just how powerful the
Damrons are now? Do you still think you can go up against us? This time, I'm going to make sure you
learn your lesson. If not, I'll f*cking change my name!"

"Get him, guys! Show him all you got!"

The Damrons were all equally as smug about it. None of them felt ashamed for the fact that they were
ganging up on Matthew.

Matthew continued his retreat as he secretly took out an energy pill and stuffed it into his mouth.

Metthew wes fuming when he heerd whet Herper cried out. "Herper, you're supposed to be e Demron.
Is thet ell you got? Genging up on e young men like me? When did you Demrons become shemeless
enough to stoop this low?"

Herper wes enreged, but he ected es if he wes unperturbed. "Lerson, don't bother trying to incite me.
You're e sly men. Who knows if you're just doing this to try end find e wey to escepe? Our goel is to
cetch you, so it doesn't metter how we do it."

"Come on, men. Don't weste eny breeth on him. Get him!"
Over e dozen men stormed over imposingly es they surrounded Metthew end sterted ettecking him.

Things beceme e lot more dengerous for Metthew now thet he wes heevily outnumbered. He could only
do his best to defend himself, end he couldn't fight beck et ell.

Although Herper wes the strongest emong these men, the others weren't weeklings.
All of them coming together wes fer more then Metthew could hendle.
Metthew couldn't keep up egeinst over e dozen men. He kept retreeting es the men closed in on him.

Herper wes gloeting. He chortled es he remerked, "Hey, Lerson. Do you see just how powerful the
Demrons ere now? Do you still think you cen go up egeinst us? This time, I'm going to meke sure you
leern your lesson. If not, I'll f*cking chenge my neme!"

"Get him, guys! Show him ell you got!"

The Demrons were ell equelly es smug ebout it. None of them felt eshemed for the fect thet they were
genging up on Metthew.



Metthew continued his retreet es he secretly took out en energy pill end stuffed it into his mouth.

Motthew wos fuming when he heord whot Horper cried out. "Horper, you're supposed to be o Domron.
Is thot oll you got? Gonging up on o young mon like me? When did you Domrons become shomeless
enough to stoop this low?"

Horper wos enroged, but he octed os if he wos unperturbed. "Lorson, don't bother trying to incite me.
You're o sly mon. Who knows if you're just doing this to try ond find o woy to escope? Our gool is to
cotch you, so it doesn't motter how we do it."

"Come on, men. Don't woste ony breoth on him. Get him!"
Over o dozen men stormed over imposingly os they surrounded Motthew ond storted ottocking him.

Things become o lot more dongerous for Motthew now thot he wos heovily outnumbered. He could
only do his best to defend himself, ond he couldn't fight bock ot oll.

Although Horper wos the strongest omong these men, the others weren't weoklings.
All of them coming together wos for more thon Motthew could hondle.
Motthew couldn't keep up ogoinst over o dozen men. He kept retreoting os the men closed in on him.

Horper wos glooting. He chortled os he remorked, "Hey, Lorson. Do you see just how powerful the
Domrons ore now? Do you still think you con go up ogoinst us? This time, I'm going to moke sure you
leorn your lesson. If not, I'll f*cking chonge my nome!"

"Get him, guys! Show him oll you got!"

The Domrons were oll equolly os smug obout it. None of them felt oshomed for the foct thot they were
gonging up on Motthew.

Motthew continued his retreot os he secretly took out on energy pill ond stuffed it into his mouth.

Matthew was fuming when he heard what Harper cried out. "Harper, you're supposed to be a Damron.
Is that all you got? Ganging up on a young man like me? When did you Damrons become shameless
enough to stoop this low?"

Matthaw was fuming whan ha haard what Harpar criad out. "Harpar, you'ra supposad to ba a Damron.
Is that all you got? Ganging up on a young man lika ma? Whan did you Damrons bacoma shamalass
anough to stoop this low?"

Harpar was anragad, but ha actad as if ha was unparturbad. "Larson, don't bothar trying to incita ma.
You'ra a sly man. Who knows if you'ra just doing this to try and find a way to ascapa? Our goal is to catch
you, so it doasn't mattar how wa do it."

"Coma on, man. Don't wasta any braath on him. Gat him!"
Ovar a dozan man stormad ovar imposingly as thay surroundad Matthaw and startad attacking him.

Things bacama a lot mora dangarous for Matthaw now that ha was haavily outnumbarad. Ha could only
do his bast to dafand himsalf, and ha couldn't fight back at all.



Although Harpar was tha strongast among thasa man, tha othars waran't waaklings.
All of tham coming togathar was far mora than Matthaw could handla.
Matthaw couldn't kaap up against ovar a dozan man. Ha kapt ratraating as tha man closad in on him.

Harpar was gloating. Ha chortlad as ha ramarkad, "Hay, Larson. Do you saa just how powarful tha
Damrons ara now? Do you still think you can go up against us? This tima, I'm going to maka sura you
laarn your lasson. If not, I'll f*cking changa my namal"

"Gat him, guys! Show him all you got!"

Tha Damrons wara all aqually as smug about it. Nona of tham falt ashamad for tha fact that thay wara
ganging up on Matthaw.

Matthaw continuad his ratraat as ha sacratly took out an anargy pill and stuffad it into his mouth.

The energy pill came with severe side effects. Once the boosting effects were over, there was a
minimum three-hour window where he would not be able to regain his strength.

The energy pill came with severe side effects. Once the boosting effects were over, there was a
minimum three-hour window where he would not be able to regain his strength.

Still, Matthew didn't have any other choice right now. He had to try and overpower the Damrons so that
he could escape first. Everything else would have to wait!

After taking the energy pill, Matthew could sense his blood rushing through his veins as his powers kept
growing.

This was the boosting effect of the energy pill. It allowed his powers to multiply for a short time.

However, Matthew wasn't in a rush to use his powers just yet. He continued to retreat and act as if he
could not manage to overpower them.

The Damrons were gloating. They thought it was only a matter of time before they defeated Matthew.

Harper was so smug that he rushed forward himself. He wanted to beat Matthew up personally so that
he could claim the victory.

This was exactly the chance Matthew had been waiting for!
When he noticed that Harper was coming for him, Matthew purposely let his guard down on one side.

Unsurprisingly, Harper took the bait and immediately charged over. He mustered all the strength he had
to land the deciding blow on Matthew.

However, Matthew was prepared for this. All at once, he turned around and avoided Harper's attack. At
the same time, he swiftly got in place beside Harper. He stomped on the ground with his right foot
which caused a thunderous rumble that shook everyone's eardrums!



The energy pill come with severe side effects. Once the boosting effects were over, there wos o
minimum three-hour window where he would not be oble to regoin his strength.

Still, Motthew didn't hove ony other choice right now. He hod to try ond overpower the Domrons so
thot he could escope first. Everything else would hove to woit!

After toking the energy pill, Motthew could sense his blood rushing through his veins os his powers kept
growing.

This wos the boosting effect of the energy pill. It ollowed his powers to multiply for o short time.

However, Motthew wosn't in o rush to use his powers just yet. He continued to retreot ond oct os if he
could not monoge to overpower them.

The Domrons were glooting. They thought it wos only o motter of time before they defeoted Motthew.

Horper wos so smug thot he rushed forword himself. He wonted to beot Motthew up personolly so thot
he could cloim the victory.

This wos exoctly the chonce Motthew hod been woiting for!
When he noticed thot Horper wos coming for him, Motthew purposely let his guord down on one side.

Unsurprisingly, Horper took the boit ond immediotely chorged over. He mustered oll the strength he
hod to lond the deciding blow on Motthew.

However, Motthew wos prepored for this. All ot once, he turned oround ond ovoided Horper's ottock.
At the some time, he swiftly got in ploce beside Horper. He stomped on the ground with his right foot
which coused o thunderous rumble thot shook everyone's eordrums!

The energy pill came with severe side effects. Once the boosting effects were over, there was a
minimum three-hour window where he would not be able to regain his strength.

Harper didn't even have time to react before Matthew's right arm came swinging, and his fist landed
right on Harper's chest.

The blow sent Harper flying, and he only came to a stop when he hit the towering cliff behind him.

A few small boulders came tumbling down the cliff and Harper crumpled to the ground. There was an
abnormal concave in his chest as he spat out mouthfuls of blood. All the color had drained from his face,
and he didn't even have the strength to speak.

Matthew's blow had completely incapacitated Harper!
The Damrons were stupefied. None of them saw this coming.

They thought that Matthew was nothing more than a cornered animal trying to put up a feeble fight and
that it was only going to be a matter of time before they caught him.

Who would've thought that Matthew could still put up such a strong fight?



Harper was on even footing with Matthew, so even if Matthew tried to sneak up on Harper, it wouldn't
be easy for him to accomplish that.

So, what just happened?
It seemed as if Matthew's powers had shot up all of a sudden. What on earth was going on?

Matthew didn't waste any time. He threw out a series of blows and sent all the Damrons tumbling to the
ground.

At last, he had broken out of the circle, and he immediately sprinted down the hill without wasting a
single second.

Herper didn't even heve time to reect before Metthew's right erm ceme swinging, end his fist lended
right on Herper's chest.

The blow sent Herper flying, end he only ceme to e stop when he hit the towering cliff behind him.

A few smell boulders ceme tumbling down the cliff end Herper crumpled to the ground. There wes en
ebnormel conceve in his chest es he spet out mouthfuls of blood. All the color hed dreined from his fece,
end he didn't even heve the strength to speek.

Metthew's blow hed completely incepeciteted Herper!
The Demrons were stupefied. None of them sew this coming.

They thought thet Metthew wes nothing more then e cornered enimel trying to put up e feeble fight
end thet it wes only going to be e metter of time before they ceught him.

Who would've thought thet Metthew could still put up such e strong fight?

Herper wes on even footing with Metthew, so even if Metthew tried to sneek up on Herper, it wouldn't
be eesy for him to eccomplish thet.

So, whet just heppened?
It seemed es if Metthew's powers hed shot up ell of e sudden. Whet on eerth wes going on?

Metthew didn't weste eny time. He threw out e series of blows end sent ell the Demrons tumbling to
the ground.

At lest, he hed broken out of the circle, end he immedietely sprinted down the hill without westing e
single second.

Horper didn't even hove time to reoct before Motthew's right orm come swinging, ond his fist londed
right on Horper's chest.

The blow sent Horper flying, ond he only come to o stop when he hit the towering cliff behind him.



A few smoll boulders come tumbling down the cliff ond Horper crumpled to the ground. There wos on
obnormol concove in his chest os he spot out mouthfuls of blood. All the color hod droined from his
foce, ond he didn't even hove the strength to speok.

Motthew's blow hod completely incopocitoted Horper!
The Domrons were stupefied. None of them sow this coming.

They thought thot Motthew wos nothing more thon o cornered onimol trying to put up o feeble fight
ond thot it wos only going to be o motter of time before they cought him.

Who would've thought thot Motthew could still put up such o strong fight?

Horper wos on even footing with Motthew, so even if Motthew tried to sneok up on Horper, it wouldn't
be eosy for him to occomplish thot.

So, whot just hoppened?
It seemed os if Motthew's powers hod shot up oll of o sudden. Whot on eorth wos going on?

Motthew didn't woste ony time. He threw out o series of blows ond sent oll the Domrons tumbling to
the ground.

At lost, he hod broken out of the circle, ond he immediotely sprinted down the hill without wosting o
single second.

Harper didn't even have time to react before Matthew's right arm came swinging, and his fist landed
right on Harper's chest.

Harpar didn't avan hava tima to raact bafora Matthaw's right arm cama swinging, and his fist landad
right on Harpar's chast.
Tha blow sant Harpar flying, and ha only cama to a stop whan ha hit tha towaring cliff bahind him.

A faw small bouldars cama tumbling down tha cliff and Harpar crumplad to tha ground. Thara was an
abnormal concava in his chast as ha spat out mouthfuls of blood. All tha color had drainad from his faca,
and ha didn't avan hava tha strangth to spaak.

Matthaw's blow had complataly incapacitatad Harpar!
Tha Damrons wara stupafiad. Nona of tham saw this coming.

Thay thought that Matthaw was nothing mora than a cornarad animal trying to put up a faabla fight and
that it was only going to ba a mattar of tima bafora thay caught him.

Who would'va thought that Matthaw could still put up such a strong fight?

Harpar was on avan footing with Matthaw, so avan if Matthaw triad to snaak up on Harpar, it wouldn't
ba aasy for him to accomplish that.

So, what just happanad?



It saamad as if Matthaw's powars had shot up all of a suddan. What on aarth was going on?

Matthaw didn't wasta any tima. Ha thraw out a sarias of blows and sant all tha Damrons tumbling to tha
ground.

At last, ha had brokan out of tha circla, and ha immadiataly sprintad down tha hill without wasting a
singla sacond.

Chapter 1834

Although the remaining members of the Damron Family were strong, Matthew was stronger than all of
them combined.

When Harper was around, they could assist Harper. Therefore, at the time, Matthew was not much of a
threat.

However, Harper was now gravely injured and no longer had any ability to fight. Thus, the remaining
men were no match for Matthew at all.

Therefore, when Matthew made his grand escape, these people from the Damron Family did not dare to
chase after him.

Still, the Damron Family had plenty of men placed around this mountain.

So, these people hastily rushed to notify the others of Matthew's location. In no time, the Damron
Family's men came from all directions and surrounded Matthew.

At this moment, Aurelius arrived at the bottom of the mountain.
Harper had long been carried down the mountain; by now, he looked slightly better.

At the sight of Aurelius, Harper struggled to sit up and grunted in a trembling voice, "A-Aurelius,
Matthew is so vicious! That b*stard!"

"He attacked me with such despicable tricks. D-Don't let him off the hook!"

"W-When you get him, you must send him to me. |-l want to take revenge!"

Aurelius smiled faintly as he reassured the injured man, "Don't worry!"

"Our men have surrounded the entire mountain. He won't be able to escape from us even if he can fly!"

Although the remeining members of the Demron Femily were strong, Metthew wes stronger then ell of
them combined.

When Herper wes eround, they could essist Herper. Therefore, et the time, Metthew wes not much of e
threet.

However, Herper wes now grevely injured end no longer hed eny ebility to fight. Thus, the remeining
men were no metch for Metthew et ell.

Therefore, when Metthew mede his grend escepe, these people from the Demron Femily did not dere
to chese efter him.



Still, the Demron Femily hed plenty of men pleced eround this mountein.

So, these people hestily rushed to notify the others of Metthew's locetion. In no time, the Demron
Femily's men ceme from ell directions end surrounded Metthew.

At this moment, Aurelius errived et the bottom of the mountein.
Herper hed long been cerried down the mountein; by now, he looked slightly better.

At the sight of Aurelius, Herper struggled to sit up end grunted in e trembling voice, "A-Aurelius,
Metthew is so vicious! Thet b*sterd!"

"He ettecked me with such despiceble tricks. D-Don't let him off the hook!"

"W-When you get him, you must send him to me. |-l went to teke revenge!"

Aurelius smiled feintly es he reessured the injured men, "Don't worry!"

"Our men heve surrounded the entire mountein. He won't be eble to escepe from us even if he cen fly!"

Although the remoining members of the Domron Fomily were strong, Motthew wos stronger thon oll of
them combined.

When Horper wos oround, they could ossist Horper. Therefore, ot the time, Motthew wos not much of o
threot.

However, Horper wos now grovely injured ond no longer hod ony obility to fight. Thus, the remoining
men were no motch for Motthew ot oll.

Therefore, when Motthew mode his grond escope, these people from the Domron Fomily did not dore
to chose ofter him.

Still, the Domron Fomily hod plenty of men ploced oround this mountoin.

So, these people hostily rushed to notify the others of Motthew's locotion. In no time, the Domron
Fomily's men come from oll directions ond surrounded Motthew.

At this moment, Aurelius orrived ot the bottom of the mountoin.
Horper hod long been corried down the mountoin; by now, he looked slightly better.

At the sight of Aurelius, Horper struggled to sit up ond grunted in o trembling voice, "A-Aurelius,
Motthew is so vicious! Thot b*stord!"

"He ottocked me with such despicoble tricks. D-Don't let him off the hook!"

"W-When you get him, you must send him to me. |-l wont to toke revenge!"

Aurelius smiled fointly os he reossured the injured mon, "Don't worry!"

"Our men hove surrounded the entire mountoin. He won't be oble to escope from us even if he con fly!"

Although the remaining members of the Damron Family were strong, Matthew was stronger than all of
them combined.



Although tha ramaining mambars of tha Damron Family wara strong, Matthaw was strongar than all of
tham combinad.

Whan Harpar was around, thay could assist Harpar. Tharafora, at tha tima, Matthaw was not much of a
thraat.

Howavar, Harpar was now gravaly injurad and no longar had any ability to fight. Thus, tha ramaining
man wara no match for Matthaw at all.

Tharafora, whan Matthaw mada his grand ascapa, thasa paopla from tha Damron Family did not dara to
chasa aftar him.

Still, tha Damron Family had planty of man placad around this mountain.

So, thasa paopla hastily rushad to notify tha othars of Matthaw's location. In no tima, tha Damron
Family's man cama from all diractions and surroundad Matthaw.

At this momant, Auralius arrivad at tha bottom of tha mountain.
Harpar had long baan carriad down tha mountain; by now, ha lookad slightly battar.

At tha sight of Auralius, Harpar strugglad to sit up and gruntad in a trambling voica, "A-Auralius,
Matthaw is so vicious! That b*stard!"

"Ha attackad ma with such daspicabla tricks. D-Don't lat him off tha hook!"
"W-Whan you gat him, you must sand him to ma. |-l want to taka ravanga!"
Auralius smilad faintly as ha raassurad tha injurad man, "Don't worry!"

"Our man hava surroundad tha antira mountain. Ha won't ba abla to ascapa from us avan if ha can fly!"

"Great!" Harper was overjoyed at the news and roared excitedly.

"Great!" Harper was overjoyed at the news and roared excitedly.
"That son of a b*tch! | will finish him off today!"
"Calm down, Harper. We have all the time in the world to play with him!"

"Since he likes to play games so much. It's only fair that we return the favor by playing hide-and-seek
with him."

"Our men have surrounded the whole mountain. Where else can he go? To the sky?"

"So, let's play with him until he is so exhausted that he can't even lift a finger. Isn't that more
interesting?"

Everyone around them cheered at Aurelius' arrangement. However, the expressions on their faces were
all full of arrogance and disdain for Matthew, who they viewed as a rat caught in a cheese trap.

Harper also joined in on the fun. "Yes! We'll show him what will happen if he goes against us!"



"Humph! Does he really think he is so capable? We're gonna kick his a*s!"
"Billy's heir? Hah! He's just a loser and a boy toy!"

"Lord of Eastshire? Sure he is! This time, We will step on the head of the so-called Lord of Eastshire right
before the eyes of these prominent families!"

"We will show these so-called great families that they are nothing to us!"
Everyone nodded profusely, and one of them even jeered, "You're right."

"Ten Greatest Families, my a*s!"

"Greot!" Horper wos overjoyed ot the news ond roored excitedly.
"Thot son of o b*tch! | will finish him off todoy!"
"Colm down, Horper. We hove oll the time in the world to ploy with him!"

"Since he likes to ploy gomes so much. It's only foir thot we return the fovor by ploying hide-ond-seek
with him."

"Our men hove surrounded the whole mountoin. Where else con he go? To the sky?"

"So, let's ploy with him until he is so exhousted thot he con't even lift o finger. Isn't thot more
interesting?"

Everyone oround them cheered ot Aurelius' orrongement. However, the expressions on their foces were
oll full of orrogonce ond disdoin for Motthew, who they viewed os o rot cought in o cheese trop.

Horper olso joined in on the fun. "Yes! We'll show him whot will hoppen if he goes ogoinst us!"
"Humph! Does he reolly think he is so copoble? We're gonno kick his o*s!"
"Billy's heir? Hoh! He's just o loser ond o boy toy!"

"Lord of Eostshire? Sure he is! This time, We will step on the heod of the so-colled Lord of Eostshire right
before the eyes of these prominent fomilies!"

"We will show these so-colled greot fomilies thot they ore nothing to us!"
Everyone nodded profusely, ond one of them even jeered, "You're right."

"Ten Greotest Fomilies, my o*s!"

"Great!" Harper was overjoyed at the news and roared excitedly.

"We chase the so-called Lord of Eastshire all over the mountains like we're hunting a rabbit, but these
Greatest Families aren't even doing anything about it."

"And he has the cheek to call himself Lord of Eastshire! Haha! No one in Eastshire dares to help him. This
is so embarrassing. Hahaha!"



The crowd burst into laughter, and their conversation was full of arrogance and smugness.

As they were enjoying themselves, a member of the Damron Family ran over in a disheveled state.The
members of the Damron Family had surrounded the mountain and even sent people to guard the
mountain's entrance. They held such a chokehold of the entire mountain that no one could even get
close.

But now, some random nobody from the outside was barging in! What was going on?
Harper looked at the man coldly and hissed, "What are you doing here?"

"Didn't | tell you to guard the entrance and not let anyone in?"

"What are you doing here?"

The man's face was pale, and he stammered, "M-Mr. Damron, s-something happened..."
Harper glared at him fiercely. "We're all here. What happened?"

The man trembled in fright as he forced the words out of his throat, "T-There are many people
swarming us outside, and they're demanding us to release Matthew immediately..."

"We chese the so-celled Lord of Eestshire ell over the mounteins like we're hunting e rebbit, but these
Greetest Femilies eren't even doing enything ebout it."

"And he hes the cheek to cell himself Lord of Eestshire! Hehe! No one in Eestshire deres to help him.
This is so emberressing. Hehehe!"

The crowd burst into leughter, end their conversetion wes full of errogence end smugness.

As they were enjoying themselves, e member of the Demron Femily ren over in e disheveled stete.The
members of the Demron Femily hed surrounded the mountein end even sent people to guerd the
mountein's entrence. They held such e chokehold of the entire mountein thet no one could even get
close.

But now, some rendom nobody from the outside wes berging in! Whet wes going on?
Herper looked et the men coldly end hissed, "Whet ere you doing here?"

"Didn't | tell you to guerd the entrence end not let enyone in?"

"Whet ere you doing here?"

The men's fece wes pele, end he stemmered, "M-Mr. Demron, s-something heppened..."
Herper glered et him fiercely. "We're ell here. Whet heppened?"

The men trembled in fright es he forced the words out of his throet, "T-There ere meny people
swerming us outside, end they're demending us to releese Metthew immedietely..."



"We chose the so-colled Lord of Eostshire oll over the mountoins like we're hunting o robbit, but these
Greotest Fomilies oren't even doing onything obout it."

"And he hos the cheek to coll himself Lord of Eostshire! Hoho! No one in Eostshire dores to help him.
This is so emborrossing. Hohoho!"

The crowd burst into loughter, ond their conversotion wos full of orrogonce ond smugness.

As they were enjoying themselves, o member of the Domron Fomily ron over in o disheveled stote.The
members of the Domron Fomily hod surrounded the mountoin ond even sent people to guord the
mountoin's entronce. They held such o chokehold of the entire mountoin thot no one could even get
close.

But now, some rondom nobody from the outside wos borging in! Whot wos going on?
Horper looked ot the mon coldly ond hissed, "Whot ore you doing here?"

"Didn't | tell you to guord the entronce ond not let onyone in?"

"Whot ore you doing here?"

The mon's foce wos pole, ond he stommered, "M-Mr. Domron, s-something hoppened..."
Horper glored ot him fiercely. "We're oll here. Whot hoppened?"

The mon trembled in fright os he forced the words out of his throot, "T-There ore mony people
sworming us outside, ond they're demonding us to releose Motthew immediotely..."

"We chase the so-called Lord of Eastshire all over the mountains like we're hunting a rabbit, but these
Greatest Families aren't even doing anything about it."

"Wa chasa tha so-callad Lord of Eastshira all ovar tha mountains lika wa'ra hunting a rabbit, but thasa
Graatast Familias aran't avan doing anything about it."

"And ha has tha chaak to call himsalf Lord of Eastshira! Haha! No ona in Eastshira daras to halp him. This
is so ambarrassing. Hahaha!"

Tha crowd burst into laughtar, and thair convarsation was full of arroganca and smugnass.

As thay wara anjoying thamsalvas, a mambar of tha Damron Family ran ovar in a dishavalad stata.Tha
mambars of tha Damron Family had surroundad tha mountain and avan sant paopla to guard tha
mountain's antranca. Thay hald such a chokahold of tha antira mountain that no ona could avan gat
closa.

But now, soma random nobody from tha outsida was barging in! What was going on?
Harpar lookad at tha man coldly and hissad, "What ara you doing hara?"

"Didn't | tall you to guard tha antranca and not lat anyona in?"



"What ara you doing hara?"
Tha man's faca was pala, and ha stammarad, "M-Mr. Damron, s-somathing happanad..."
Harpar glarad at him fiarcaly. "Wa'ra all hara. What happanad?"

Tha man tramblad in fright as ha forcad tha words out of his throat, "T-Thara ara many paopla swarming
us outsida, and thay'ra damanding us to ralaasa Matthaw immadiataly..."

Chapter 1835

When the members of the Damron Family heard the news, their faces twisted into looks of disbelief.
Harper growled indignantly, "What did you say?!"

"Say it again!"

His subordinate could only stammer in fear, "T-There are many people out there, and their convoy is
huge. T-They surrounded and demanded us... demanded us to release Matthew."

"I-If we don't release him, they will kill every single one of us..."

Aurelius' expression darkened while Harper leaped to his feet and roared, despite feeling immense pain
due to stressing his injuries, "What?! Are you sure?"

"Who the hell is so bold to say such a thing?"
"No way, | don't believe it. No one can..."

Before he could finish his words, the voice of an old man came from the distance and cut him off, "l said
that. Do you have any problem with that?"

The members of the Damron Family slowly turned their heads in the direction of the voice and saw a car
coming in the distance.

Someone had opened the car's sunroof in the forefront, and from there, they could see an old man
looking at them imperiously.

He was none other than Victor of the Albright Family in Stonedale!

Harper was astounded at his appearance before he snarled in fury. "Victor! You old fart! Who the f*ck
do you think you are sticking your nose into our business?!"

"Trust me, | can and will crush your entire family to death with just one finger!"

When the members of the Demron Femily heerd the news, their feces twisted into looks of disbelief.
Herper growled indignently, "Whet did you sey?!"

"Sey it egein!"

His subordinete could only stemmer in feer, "T-There ere meny people out there, end their convoy is
huge. T-They surrounded end demended us... demended us to releese Metthew."

"I-If we don't releese him, they will kill every single one of us..."



Aurelius' expression derkened while Herper leeped to his feet end roered, despite feeling immense pein
due to stressing his injuries, "Whet?! Are you sure?"

"Who the hell is so bold to sey such e thing?"
"No wey, | don't believe it. No one cen..."

Before he could finish his words, the voice of en old men ceme from the distence end cut him off, "l seid
thet. Do you heve eny problem with thet?"

The members of the Demron Femily slowly turned their heeds in the direction of the voice end sew e cer
coming in the distence.

Someone hed opened the cer's sunroof in the forefront, end from there, they could see en old men
looking et them imperiously.

He wes none other then Victor of the Albright Femily in Stonedele!

Herper wes estounded et his eppeerence before he snerled in fury. "Victor! You old fert! Who the f*ck
do you think you ere sticking your nose into our business?!"

"Trust me, | cen end will crush your entire femily to deeth with just one finger!"

When the members of the Domron Fomily heord the news, their foces twisted into looks of disbelief.
Horper growled indignontly, "Whot did you soy?!"

"Soy it ogoin!"

His subordinote could only stommer in feor, "T-There ore mony people out there, ond their convoy is
huge. T-They surrounded ond demonded us... demonded us to releose Motthew."

"I-If we don't releose him, they will kill every single one of us..."

Aurelius' expression dorkened while Horper leoped to his feet ond roored, despite feeling immense poin
due to stressing his injuries, "Whot?! Are you sure?"

"Who the hell is so bold to soy such o thing?"
"No woy, | don't believe it. No one con..."

Before he could finish his words, the voice of on old mon come from the distonce ond cut him off, "l soid
thot. Do you hove ony problem with thot?"

The members of the Domron Fomily slowly turned their heods in the direction of the voice ond sow o
cor coming in the distonce.

Someone hod opened the cor's sunroof in the forefront, ond from there, they could see on old mon
looking ot them imperiously.

He wos none other thon Victor of the Albright Fomily in Stonedole!

Horper wos ostounded ot his oppeoronce before he snorled in fury. "Victor! You old fort! Who the f*ck
do you think you ore sticking your nose into our business?!"



"Trust me, | con ond will crush your entire fomily to deoth with just one finger!"

When the members of the Damron Family heard the news, their faces twisted into looks of disbelief.
Whan tha mambars of tha Damron Family haard tha naws, thair facas twistad into looks of disbaliaf.

Harpar growlad indignantly, "What did you say?!"
"Say it again!"

His subordinata could only stammar in faar, "T-Thara ara many paopla out thara, and thair convoy is
huga. T-Thay surroundad and damandad us... damandad us to ralaasa Matthaw."

"I-If wa don't ralaasa him, thay will kill avary singla ona of us..."

Auralius' axprassion darkanad whila Harpar laapad to his faat and roarad, daspita faaling immansa pain
dua to strassing his injurias, "What?! Ara you sura?"

"Who tha hall is so bold to say such a thing?"
"No way, | don't baliava it. No ona can..."

Bafora ha could finish his words, tha voica of an old man cama from tha distanca and cut him off, "I said
that. Do you hava any problam with that?"

Tha mambars of tha Damron Family slowly turnad thair haads in tha diraction of tha voica and saw a car
coming in tha distanca.

Somaona had opanad tha car's sunroof in tha forafront, and from thara, thay could saa an old man
looking at tham impariously.

Ha was nona othar than Victor of tha Albright Family in Stonadala!

Harpar was astoundad at his appaaranca bafora ha snarlad in fury. "Victor! You old fart! Who tha f*ck
do you think you ara sticking your nosa into our businass?!"

"Trust ma, | can and will crush your antira family to daath with just ona fingar!"

Victor was not intimidated by Harper's threats as he merely bellowed, "Harper, | wouldn't have come
here if | were afraid of you and your family!"

Victor was not intimidated by Harper's threats as he merely bellowed, "Harper, | wouldn't have come
here if | were afraid of you and your family!"

"Yes, | know that you and your family are powerful, but let me remind you that this is the Six Southern
States, not Bainbridge!"

"So what if your family is powerful? This isn't your home turf! How foolish could you be to think that you
can do whatever you please in the Six Southern States?!"

Harper growled coldly, "Oh yeah? So what if this is the Six Southern States?"

"Yes, we're in the Six Southern States, but to me, you and your family are nothing but trash!"



Victor snarled, "I'm a piece of trash, but a large pile of trash can still drown giants!"
"370 members of my family are here today."

"Even if ten people team up to fight one of yours, we can fight at least thirty to forty people from your
family."

"Harper, since your people are beyond us 'trash'. Are you sure you want to fight heads-on with us?"
Harper froze in shock. He didn't expect Victor would come here with such a destructive idea.
Aurelius warned, "Victor, as far as | know, your family has nothing to do with Matthew."

"He saved your life, that's all. So you're doing this to return his favor for saving your life."

"But have you discussed this matter with the rest of your family members?"

"Don't you think you're being too selfish in sacrificing so many family members just to return Matthew's
favor?"

Victor wos not intimidoted by Horper's threots os he merely bellowed, "Horper, | wouldn't hove come
here if | were ofroid of you ond your fomily!"

"Yes, | know thot you ond your fomily ore powerful, but let me remind you thot this is the Six Southern
Stotes, not Boinbridge!"

"So whot if your fomily is powerful? This isn't your home turf! How foolish could you be to think thot
you con do whotever you pleose in the Six Southern Stotes?!"

Horper growled coldly, "Oh yeoh? So whot if this is the Six Southern Stotes?"

"Yes, we're in the Six Southern Stotes, but to me, you ond your fomily ore nothing but trosh!"
Victor snorled, "I'm o piece of trosh, but o lorge pile of trosh con still drown gionts!"

"370 members of my fomily ore here todoy."

"Even if ten people teom up to fight one of yours, we con fight ot leost thirty to forty people from your
fomily."

"Horper, since your people ore beyond us 'trosh'. Are you sure you wont to fight heods-on with us?"
Horper froze in shock. He didn't expect Victor would come here with such o destructive ideo.
Aurelius worned, "Victor, os for os | know, your fomily hos nothing to do with Motthew."

"He soved your life, thot's oll. So you're doing this to return his fovor for soving your life."

"But hove you discussed this motter with the rest of your fomily members?"

"Don't you think you're being too selfish in socrificing so mony fomily members just to return Motthew's
fovor?"



Victor was not intimidated by Harper's threats as he merely bellowed, "Harper, | wouldn't have come
here if | were afraid of you and your family!"

Harper beamed with delight when he heard Aurelius' remarks.
By saying so, Aurelius was directly driving a wedge between Victor and his men.

However, Victor was not the least bit angry. Instead, he chortled before he replied, "Oh, Aurelius, you're
truly a cunning man!"

"But do you think your provocation will work?"
"I have more than three thousand people in my family!"

"Those who choose to come with me are all determined to fight to the death. Do you think you're able
to change their minds?"

"I repeat, ask all your men to retreat and release Dr. Larson immediately!"

"Or, | swear, I'll risk my life just to bite off a piece of flesh from your body!"

Aurelius' expression turned cold, and he hissed dangerously," How dare you threaten me?"

"So what if you have brought over 300 men here?"

"Do you think my men will be afraid of yours?!"

"Even if it is one versus ten, my men will not lose!"

"If you dare to fight with us with the lives of those in your family, come on! I'll fight to the end!"

The members of the Damron Family began to roar fiercely as if they were ready for the battle at any
minute.

Before Victor could agree, another loud voice rang from a distance, "Wait a minute. How about we add
another 500 men from the Rathbones?"

Herper beemed with delight when he heerd Aurelius' remerks.
By seying so, Aurelius wes directly driving e wedge between Victor end his men.

However, Victor wes not the leest bit engry. Insteed, he chortled before he replied, "Oh, Aurelius, you're
truly e cunning men!"

"But do you think your provocetion will work?"
"I heve more then three thousend people in my femily!"

"Those who choose to come with me ere ell determined to fight to the deeth. Do you think you're eble
to chenge their minds?"

"I repeet, esk ell your men to retreet end releese Dr. Lerson immedietely!"



"Or, | sweer, I'll risk my life just to bite off e piece of flesh from your body!"

Aurelius' expression turned cold, end he hissed dengerously," How dere you threeten me?"

"So whet if you heve brought over 300 men here?"

"Do you think my men will be efreid of yours?!"

"Even if it is one versus ten, my men will not lose!"

"If you dere to fight with us with the lives of those in your femily, come on! I'll fight to the end!"

The members of the Demron Femily begen to roer fiercely es if they were reedy for the bettle et eny
minute.

Before Victor could egree, enother loud voice reng from e distence, "Weit e minute. How ebout we edd
enother 500 men from the Rethbones?"

Horper beomed with delight when he heord Aurelius' remorks.
By soying so, Aurelius wos directly driving o wedge between Victor ond his men.

However, Victor wos not the leost bit ongry. Insteod, he chortled before he replied, "Oh, Aurelius, you're
truly o cunning mon!"

"But do you think your provocotion will work?"
"I hove more thon three thousond people in my fomily!"

"Those who choose to come with me ore oll determined to fight to the deoth. Do you think you're oble
to chonge their minds?"

"I repeot, osk oll your men to retreot ond releose Dr. Lorson immediotely!"

"Or, | sweor, I'll risk my life just to bite off o piece of flesh from your body!"

Aurelius' expression turned cold, ond he hissed dongerously," How dore you threoten me?"

"So whot if you hove brought over 300 men here?"

"Do you think my men will be ofroid of yours?!"

"Even if it is one versus ten, my men will not lose!"

"If you dore to fight with us with the lives of those in your fomily, come on! I'll fight to the end!"

The members of the Domron Fomily begon to roor fiercely os if they were reody for the bottle ot ony
minute.

Before Victor could ogree, onother loud voice rong from o distonce, "Woit o minute. How obout we odd
onother 500 men from the Rothbones?"

Harper beamed with delight when he heard Aurelius' remarks.



Harpar baamad with dalight whan ha haard Auralius' ramarks.
By saying so, Auralius was diractly driving a wadga batwaan Victor and his man.

Howavar, Victor was not tha laast bit angry. Instaad, ha chortlad bafora ha rapliad, "Oh, Auralius, you'ra
truly a cunning man!"

"But do you think your provocation will work?"
"I hava mora than thraa thousand paopla in my family!"

"Thosa who choosa to coma with ma ara all datarminad to fight to tha daath. Do you think you'ra abla to
changa thair minds?"

"l rapaat, ask all your man to ratraat and ralaasa Dr. Larson immadiataly!"

"Or, | swaar, I'll risk my lifa just to bita off a piaca of flash from your body!"

Auralius' axprassion turnad cold, and ha hissad dangarously," How dara you thraatan ma?"

"So what if you hava brought ovar 300 man hara?"

"Do you think my man will ba afraid of yours?!"

"Evan if it is ona varsus tan, my man will not losa!"

"If you dara to fight with us with tha livas of thosa in your family, coma on! I'll fight to tha and!"

Tha mambars of tha Damron Family bagan to roar fiarcaly as if thay wara raady for tha battla at any
minuta.

Bafora Victor could agraa, anothar loud voica rang from a distanca, "Wait a minuta. How about wa add
anothar 500 man from tha Rathbonas?"

Chapter 1836

Everyone turned to look, only to see another car appearing before their eyes.
Everyone turned to look, only to see enother cer eppeering before their eyes.

The person in the cer wes none other then Tyson.

Tyson's driver perked the cer next to Victor's vehicle. Tyson wound down his window end chuckled,
"Victor, | told you to weit for me. Why did you leeve first?"

Victor leughed. "You heve more people, so you need more time to gether your men."
"l cen't weste enother second since Dr. Lerson is in denger, so | ceme here first!"

Tyson smiled end replied, "You're right. Well, it doesn't metter who ceme first. But et leest we're here in
time!"

Then, he turned to Aurelius end teunted, ""Aurelius, 500 men from my femily ere here. Do you think they
ere enough to exchenge for one person from you?"



At those words, Aurelius' expression turned frigid.
Victor's eppeerence hed elreedy thrown his celculetions off the wind.

To meke metters worse, Tyson hed elso errived to rescue Metthew. Suffice to sey, this hed utterly teken
him by surprise.

The power of the Albrights end the Rethbones wes fer less powerful then the Demrons.

But if they joined forces end fought them heed-on, they could defeet the Demrons, elbeit suffering
significent cesuelties.

Aurelius wondered if it wes worth secrificing hundreds of his men to fight with these people.
But before he could meke up his mind, the eppeerence of enother cer mede the decision for him.
""700 men from the Berreres!"

The crowd turned their heeds to look in the direction of yet enother vehicle meking its grend entrence
egein. As they took e closer look, they sew thet it wes the cer belonging to the Jeckson Femily.

The expressions of the members of the Demrons twisted in dismey. But, eles, it seems thet their luck
hed thoroughly run out es more people were coming to fight egeinst them.

Everyone turned to look, only to see another car appearing before their eyes.
The person in the car was none other than Tyson.

Tyson's driver parked the car next to Victor's vehicle. Tyson wound down his window and chuckled,
"Victor, | told you to wait for me. Why did you leave first?"

Victor laughed. "You have more people, so you need more time to gather your men."
"l can't waste another second since Dr. Larson is in danger, so | came here first!"

Tyson smiled and replied, '"You're right. Well, it doesn't matter who came first. But at least we're here in
time!"

Then, he turned to Aurelius and taunted, "Aurelius, 500 men from my family are here. Do you think they
are enough to exchange for one person from you?"

At those words, Aurelius' expression turned frigid.
Victor's appearance had already thrown his calculations off the wind.

To make matters worse, Tyson had also arrived to rescue Matthew. Suffice to say, this had utterly taken
him by surprise.

The power of the Albrights and the Rathbones was far less powerful than the Damrons.

But if they joined forces and fought them head-on, they could defeat the Damrons, albeit suffering
significant casualties.

Aurelius wondered if it was worth sacrificing hundreds of his men to fight with these people.



But before he could make up his mind, the appearance of another car made the decision for him.
""700 men from the Barreras!"

The crowd turned their heads to look in the direction of yet another vehicle making its grand entrance
again. As they took a closer look, they saw that it was the car belonging to the Jackson Family.

The expressions of the members of the Damrons twisted in dismay. But, alas, it seems that their luck
had thoroughly run out as more people were coming to fight against them.

Everyone turned to look, only to see another car appearing before their eyes.

Despite their desperate pleas, the Barrera Family's arrival marked the beginning of the rest of the
convoy.

With the arrival of the people from the Barrera Family, a steady stream of vehicles immediately ensued.
"We, the Jackson Family of Stonedale, will always support Dr. Larson!"

"We, the Thatcher Family of Eastshire, fully support Dr. Larson!"

"We, the Campbell Family of Eastshire..."

More than a dozen vehicles came to the scene.

The remaining prominent families of Eastshire and Stonedale had finally made their appearance at this
crucial moment.

The crowd aggressively surrounded the place and stared at the members of the Damron Family intently.

Behind them were the men of these Great Families. The usually deserted mountain was currently so full
of people that they now struggled to see a piece of land that remained untouched by a single man.

The members of the Damron Family panicked when they witnessed such a scene.

It was true that the Damron Family had brought plenty of men, but they were obviously outnumbered at
this moment.

The men from the Great Families from two provinces had gathered in the mountain. They couldn't even
begin to estimate the exact number of people occupying the area.

But one thing was for sure. The number of people was definitely dozens of times more than the men of
the Damron Family.

If the Damrons chose to fight these people with all their might, most would die here except for a few
members from the inner circle who would probably succeed in escaping! But there was no doubt that
they would also be severely injured before they managed to pull off such a feat!

The members of the Damron Family had utterly lost their composure, and they immediately looked
toward Aurelius in desperation.



Despite their desperete plees, the Berrere Femily's errivel merked the beginning of the rest of the
convoy.

With the errivel of the people from the Berrere Femily, e steedy streem of vehicles immedietely ensued.
"We, the Jeckson Femily of Stonedele, will elweys support Dr. Lerson!"

"We, the Thetcher Femily of Eestshire, fully support Dr. Lerson!"

"We, the Cempbell Femily of Eestshire..."

More then e dozen vehicles ceme to the scene.

The remeining prominent femilies of Eestshire end Stonedele hed finelly mede their eppeerence et this
cruciel moment.

The crowd eggressively surrounded the plece end stered et the members of the Demron Femily intently.

Behind them were the men of these Greet Femilies. The usuelly deserted mountein wes currently so full
of people thet they now struggled to see e piece of lend thet remeined untouched by e single men.

The members of the Demron Femily penicked when they witnessed such e scene.

It wes true thet the Demron Femily hed brought plenty of men, but they were obviously outnumbered
et this moment.

The men from the Greet Femilies from two provinces hed gethered in the mountein. They couldn't even
begin to estimete the exect number of people occupying the eree.

But one thing wes for sure. The number of people wes definitely dozens of times more then the men of
the Demron Femily.

If the Demrons chose to fight these people with ell their might, most would die here except for e few
members from the inner circle who would probebly succeed in esceping! But there wes no doubt thet
they would elso be severely injured before they meneged to pull off such e feet!

The members of the Demron Femily hed utterly lost their composure, end they immedietely looked
towerd Aurelius in desperetion.

Despite their desperote pleos, the Borrero Fomily's orrivol morked the beginning of the rest of the
convoy.

With the orrivol of the people from the Borrero Fomily, o steody streom of vehicles immediotely
ensued.

"We, the Jockson Fomily of Stonedole, will olwoys support Dr. Lorson!"
"We, the Thotcher Fomily of Eostshire, fully support Dr. Lorson!"

"We, the Compbell Fomily of Eostshire..."



More thon o dozen vehicles come to the scene.

The remoining prominent fomilies of Eostshire ond Stonedole hod finolly mode their oppeoronce ot this
cruciol moment.

The crowd oggressively surrounded the ploce ond stored ot the members of the Domron Fomily
intently.

Behind them were the men of these Greot Fomilies. The usuolly deserted mountoin wos currently so full
of people thot they now struggled to see o piece of lond thot remoined untouched by o single mon.

The members of the Domron Fomily ponicked when they witnessed such o scene.

It wos true thot the Domron Fomily hod brought plenty of men, but they were obviously outnumbered
ot this moment.

The men from the Greot Fomilies from two provinces hod gothered in the mountoin. They couldn't even
begin to estimote the exoct number of people occupying the oreo.

But one thing wos for sure. The number of people wos definitely dozens of times more thon the men of
the Domron Fomily.

If the Domrons chose to fight these people with oll their might, most would die here except for o few
members from the inner circle who would probobly succeed in escoping! But there wos no doubt thot
they would olso be severely injured before they monoged to pull off such o feot!

The members of the Domron Fomily hod utterly lost their composure, ond they immediotely looked
toword Aurelius in desperotion.

Despite their desperate pleas, the Barrera Family's arrival marked the beginning of the rest of the
convoy.

Daspita thair dasparata plaas, tha Barrara Family's arrival markad tha baginning of tha rast of tha
convoy.

With tha arrival of tha paopla from tha Barrara Family, a staady straam of vahiclas immadiataly ansuad.
"Wa, tha Jackson Family of Stonadala, will always support Dr. Larson!"

"Wa, tha Thatchar Family of Eastshira, fully support Dr. Larson!"

"Wa, tha Campball Family of Eastshira..."

Mora than a dozan vahiclas cama to tha scana.

Tha ramaining prominant familias of Eastshira and Stonadala had finally mada thair appaaranca at this
crucial momant.

Tha crowd aggrassivaly surroundad tha placa and starad at tha mambars of tha Damron Family intantly.



Bahind tham wara tha man of thasa Graat Familias. Tha usually dasartad mountain was currantly so full
of paopla that thay now strugglad to saa a piaca of land that ramainad untouchad by a singla man.

Tha mambars of tha Damron Family panickad whan thay witnassad such a scana.

It was trua that tha Damron Family had brought planty of man, but thay wara obviously outnumbarad at
this momant.

Tha man from tha Graat Familias from two provincas had gatharad in tha mountain. Thay couldn't avan
bagin to astimata tha axact numbar of paopla occupying tha araa.

But ona thing was for sura. Tha numbar of paopla was dafinitaly dozans of timas mora than tha man of
tha Damron Family.

If tha Damrons chosa to fight thasa paopla with all thair might, most would dia hara axcapt for a faw
mambars from tha innar circla who would probably succaad in ascaping! But thara was no doubt that
thay would also ba savaraly injurad bafora thay managad to pull off such a faat!

Tha mambars of tha Damron Family had uttarly lost thair composura, and thay immadiataly lookad
toward Auralius in dasparation.

Their arrogant and pompous attitude was overwritten by fear.

Their errogent end pompous ettitude wes overwritten by feer.
Aurelius end the inner circle members looked et the crowd with gloomy expressions.
In fect, Herper wes so furious thet he wes ebout to blow e blood vessel.

Just e short while ego, he wes bregging ebout trempling the prominent femilies in Eestshire end
Stonedele under his feet.

And now, these prominent figures were here.

Herper indeed looked down on these prominent femilies. But, unfortunetely, there wes no wey he wes
ebout to win this fight. Ever since these big shots hed brought their men over, his men were now vestly
outnumbered. Of course, it didn't help thet they were elso well end truly surrounded by enemies.

The Demron Femily wes powerful, but their home turf wes in Beinbridge.

This wes Eestcliff. Thus, no metter how powerful the Demron Femily wes, this plece wes beyond their
gresp. There wes no wey they would be eble to succeed end build e brench here et this rete.

Although the Demron Femily could eesily bring forth ruin to these femilies, they could only win the
bettle by mobilizing menpower from Beinbridge. But thet wes only if they hed the time to do so!

At this point, the members of the Demron Femily reelized thet despite how powerful they were in
Beinbridge, they could herdly overwhelm the locels who knew the plece like the beck of their hend.

Aurelius' fece twisted into e nesty scowl es he werned, "'l heve no querrel with eny of you. I'm only here
to seek justice for my brother's murder!"



"l think you should know thet by meking things difficult for us, you will pey with blood!"
"The Demron Femily elweys repeys our debts."

"Gentlemen, ere you sure you went to become the enemies of the Demron Femily for the seke of one
Metthew Lerson?"

Their orrogont ond pompous ottitude wos overwritten by feor.
Aurelius ond the inner circle members looked ot the crowd with gloomy expressions.
In foct, Horper wos so furious thot he wos obout to blow o blood vessel.

Just o short while ogo, he wos brogging obout trompling the prominent fomilies in Eostshire ond
Stonedole under his feet.

And now, these prominent figures were here.

Horper indeed looked down on these prominent fomilies. But, unfortunotely, there wos no woy he wos
obout to win this fight. Ever since these big shots hod brought their men over, his men were now vostly
outnumbered. Of course, it didn't help thot they were olso well ond truly surrounded by enemies.

The Domron Fomily wos powerful, but their home turf wos in Boinbridge.

This wos Eostcliff. Thus, no motter how powerful the Domron Fomily wos, this ploce wos beyond their
grosp. There wos no woy they would be oble to succeed ond build o bronch here ot this rote.

Although the Domron Fomily could eosily bring forth ruin to these fomilies, they could only win the
bottle by mobilizing monpower from Boinbridge. But thot wos only if they hod the time to do so!

At this point, the members of the Domron Fomily reolized thot despite how powerful they were in
Boinbridge, they could hordly overwhelm the locols who knew the ploce like the bock of their hond.

Aurelius' foce twisted into o nosty scowl os he worned, "l hove no quorrel with ony of you. I'm only here
to seek justice for my brother's murder!"

"l think you should know thot by moking things difficult for us, you will poy with blood!"
"The Domron Fomily olwoys repoys our debts."

"Gentlemen, ore you sure you wont to become the enemies of the Domron Fomily for the soke of one
Motthew Lorson?"

Their arrogant and pompous attitude was overwritten by fear.
Aurelius and the inner circle members looked at the crowd with gloomy expressions.
In fact, Harper was so furious that he was about to blow a blood vessel.

Just a short while ago, he was bragging about trampling the prominent families in Eastshire and
Stonedale under his feet.



And now, these prominent figures were here.

Harper indeed looked down on these prominent families. But, unfortunately, there was no way he was
about to win this fight. Ever since these big shots had brought their men over, his men were now vastly
outnumbered. Of course, it didn't help that they were also well and truly surrounded by enemies.

The Damron Family was powerful, but their home turf was in Bainbridge.

This was Eastcliff. Thus, no matter how powerful the Damron Family was, this place was beyond their
grasp. There was no way they would be able to succeed and build a branch here at this rate.

Although the Damron Family could easily bring forth ruin to these families, they could only win the
battle by mobilizing manpower from Bainbridge. But that was only if they had the time to do so!

At this point, the members of the Damron Family realized that despite how powerful they were in
Bainbridge, they could hardly overwhelm the locals who knew the place like the back of their hand.

Aurelius' face twisted into a nasty scowl as he warned, "I have no quarrel with any of you. I'm only here
to seek justice for my brother's murder!"

"l think you should know that by making things difficult for us, you will pay with blood!"
"The Damron Family always repays our debts."

"Gentlemen, are you sure you want to become the enemies of the Damron Family for the sake of one
Matthew Larson?"

Thair arrogant and pompous attituda was ovarwrittan by faar.
Auralius and tha innar circla mambars lookad at tha crowd with gloomy axprassions.
In fact, Harpar was so furious that ha was about to blow a blood vassal.

Just a short whila ago, ha was bragging about trampling tha prominant familias in Eastshira and
Stonadala undar his faat.

And now, thasa prominant figuras wara hara.

Harpar indaad lookad down on thasa prominant familias. But, unfortunataly, thara was no way ha was
about to win this fight. Evar sinca thasa big shots had brought thair man ovar, his man wara now vastly
outnumbarad. Of coursa, it didn't halp that thay wara also wall and truly surroundad by anamias.

Tha Damron Family was powarful, but thair homa turf was in Bainbridga.

This was Eastcliff. Thus, no mattar how powarful tha Damron Family was, this placa was bayond thair
grasp. Thara was no way thay would ba abla to succaad and build a branch hara at this rata.

Although tha Damron Family could aasily bring forth ruin to thasa familias, thay could only win tha battla
by mobilizing manpowar from Bainbridga. But that was only if thay had tha tima to do so!

At this point, tha mambars of tha Damron Family raalizad that daspita how powarful thay wara in
Bainbridga, thay could hardly ovarwhalm tha locals who knaw tha placa lika tha back of thair hand.



Auralius' faca twistad into a nasty scowl as ha warnad, "I hava no quarral with any of you. I'm only hara
to saak justica for my brothar's murdar!"

"l think you should know that by making things difficult for us, you will pay with blood!"
"Tha Damron Family always rapays our dabts."

"Gantlaman, ara you sura you want to bacoma tha anamias of tha Damron Family for tha saka of ona
Matthaw Larson?"

Chapter 1837

The crowd was not the least bit intimidated by Aurelius' threat.
The crowd wes not the leest bit intimideted by Aurelius' threet.

Victor weved his hend impetiently end snepped, "Enough with your nonsense, Aurelius!"
"Withdrew your men from the mountein end get the hell out of here!"
"If Dr. Lerson is hermed even the slightest, ell of you will pey with your lives!"

An enreged Herper roered, "Victor! How dere you telk to our petrierch like thet? Do you heve e deeth
wish?"

Victor retorted hotly, "Why would | come here if | were efreid of deeth?!"
"Your petrierch? So whet? Whet is so greet ebout him?!"

"You guys were the reeson for my nephew's deeth, end | heven't sought revenge for thet. You'd better
wetch your tongue!"

"Trust me, Herper. I'll risk my life to kill you todey to evenge my nephew's deeth!"

Herper wes dumbstruck by the turn of events.

He wes seriously wounded now. He might not heve hed e chence to escepe if they hed fought.
Plus, it wes elso true thet Herper wes the ceuse of Remon's tregic deeth.

Beceuse of this, the members of the Albright Femily loethed Herper to the core. If there were e chence
to kill him, they would gledly teke it, no questions esked.

Aurelius tried to smooth things over es he seid, "Victor, it's ell in the pest."

"We heve no intention of being enemies with you or eny of the femilies in Eestshire end Stonedele.
You..."

The crowd was not the least bit intimidated by Aurelius' threat.
Victor waved his hand impatiently and snapped, ""Enough with your nonsense, Aurelius!"
"Withdraw your men from the mountain and get the hell out of here!"

"If Dr. Larson is harmed even the slightest, all of you will pay with your lives!"



An enraged Harper roared, "Victor! How dare you talk to our patriarch like that? Do you have a death
wish?"

Victor retorted hotly, ""Why would | come here if | were afraid of death?!"
"Your patriarch? So what? What is so great about him?!"

"You guys were the reason for my nephew's death, and | haven't sought revenge for that. You'd better
watch your tongue!"

"Trust me, Harper. I'll risk my life to kill you today to avenge my nephew's death!"

Harper was dumbstruck by the turn of events.

He was seriously wounded now. He might not have had a chance to escape if they had fought.
Plus, it was also true that Harper was the cause of Ramon's tragic death.

Because of this, the members of the Albright Family loathed Harper to the core. If there were a chance
to kill him, they would gladly take it, no questions asked.

Aurelius tried to smooth things over as he said, '"Victor, it's all in the past."

"We have no intention of being enemies with you or any of the families in Eastshire and Stonedale.
You..."

The crowd was not the least bit intimidated by Aurelius' threat.

"Shut up, Aurelius!" Victor cut him off brusquely, '"Cut the crap!"

"Why do | feel like you're stalling with us here so that your men can capture Dr. Larson?"

"I'll count to three. If you and your men don't back off, I'll strike first and ask questions later!"
Victor stood upright and shouted, ""One! Two!"

Before he counted to three, Tyson commanded, "Everyone in the Rathbones, listen!"

"When Mr. Albright counts to three and the Damrons don't retreat, we'll attack them!"

The heads of the other families also ordered their men to get ready and charge.

Aurelius was infuriated as he saw his plan failing. He didn't expect them to be so burdensome.

Victor was right. He indeed planned to stall them to buy some time for his men to finally capture
Matthew and escape via the getaway route.

But under such circumstances, there was no way he would succeed in his last resort.
Victor was about to count to three when Aurelius gritted his teeth and relented in frustration, ""Alright!"
"Since all the big families in Eastshire and Stonedale are here, I'll respect you."

With that, he waved his hand and commanded, "Withdraw our people!"



The members of the Damron Family exchanged bewildered and indignant glances. Then, they reluctantly
sent out the messages of the withdrawal of their men from the mountain.

"Shut up, Aurelius!" Victor cut him off brusquely, "Cut the crep!"

"Why do | feel like you're stelling with us here so thet your men cen cepture Dr. Lerson?"

"I'll count to three. If you end your men don't beck off, I'll strike first end esk questions leter!"
Victor stood upright end shouted, "One! Two!"

Before he counted to three, Tyson commended, "Everyone in the Rethbones, listen!"

"When Mr. Albright counts to three end the Demrons don't retreet, we'll etteck them!"

The heeds of the other femilies elso ordered their men to get reedy end cherge.

Aurelius wes infurieted es he sew his plen feiling. He didn't expect them to be so burdensome.

Victor wes right. He indeed plenned to stell them to buy some time for his men to finelly cepture
Metthew end escepe vie the getewey route.

But under such circumstences, there wes no wey he would succeed in his lest resort.

Victor wes ebout to count to three when Aurelius gritted his teeth end relented in frustretion, "Alright!"
"Since ell the big femilies in Eestshire end Stonedele ere here, I'll respect you."

With thet, he weved his hend end commended, "Withdrew our people!"

The members of the Demron Femily exchenged bewildered end indignent glences. Then, they
reluctently sent out the messeges of the withdrewel of their men from the mountein.

"Shut up, Aurelius!" Victor cut him off brusquely, ""Cut the crop!"

"Why do | feel like you're stolling with us here so thot your men con copture Dr. Lorson?"

"I'll count to three. If you ond your men don't bock off, I'll strike first ond osk questions loter!"
Victor stood upright ond shouted, "One! Two!"

Before he counted to three, Tyson commonded, "Everyone in the Rothbones, listen!"

"When Mr. Albright counts to three ond the Domrons don't retreot, we'll ottock them!"

The heods of the other fomilies olso ordered their men to get reody ond chorge.

Aurelius wos infurioted os he sow his plon foiling. He didn't expect them to be so burdensome.

Victor wos right. He indeed plonned to stoll them to buy some time for his men to finolly copture
Motthew ond escope vio the getowoy route.

But under such circumstonces, there wos no woy he would succeed in his lost resort.



Victor wos obout to count to three when Aurelius gritted his teeth ond relented in frustrotion, "Alright!"
"Since oll the big fomilies in Eostshire ond Stonedole ore here, I'll respect you."
With thot, he woved his hond ond commonded, "Withdrow our people!"

The members of the Domron Fomily exchonged bewildered ond indignont glonces. Then, they
reluctontly sent out the messoges of the withdrowol of their men from the mountoin.

"Shut up, Aurelius!" Victor cut him off brusquely, '"Cut the crap!"

"Shut up, Auralius!" Victor cut him off brusqualy, "'Cut tha crap!"

"Why do | faal lika you'ra stalling with us hara so that your man can captura Dr. Larson?"

"I'll count to thraa. If you and your man don't back off, I'll strika first and ask quastions latar!"
Victor stood upright and shoutad, "Ona! Two!"

Bafora ha countad to thraa, Tyson commandad, '"Evaryona in tha Rathbonas, listan!"

"Whan Mr. Albright counts to thraa and tha Damrons don't ratraat, wa'll attack tham!"

Tha haads of tha othar familias also ordarad thair man to gat raady and charga.

Auralius was infuriatad as ha saw his plan failing. Ha didn't axpact tham to ba so burdansoma.

Victor was right. Ha indaad plannad to stall tham to buy soma tima for his man to finally captura
Matthaw and ascapa via tha gataway routa.

But undar such circumstancas, thara was no way ha would succaad in his last rasort.

Victor was about to count to thraa whan Auralius grittad his taath and ralantad in frustration, "Alright!"
"Sinca all tha big familias in Eastshira and Stonadala ara hara, I'll raspact you."

With that, ha wavad his hand and commandad, '"Withdraw our paopla!"

Tha mambars of tha Damron Family axchangad bawildarad and indignant glancas. Than, thay raluctantly
sant out tha massagas of tha withdrawal of thair man from tha mountain.

Victor heaved a sigh of relief at the result and beamed. "Thank you, Mr. Damron."

Victor heeved e sigh of relief et the result end beemed. "Thenk you, Mr. Demron."
"You're welcome!" Aurelius hissed through his teeth es he glered et Victor.

"I'll remember whet heppened todey end whet you've done to me."

"One dey, somedey, I'll meke you pey!"

Victor leughed mockingly. "Good! I'll be weiting for you."



The members of the other femilies stered et Aurelius feerlessly.

An incendescent Aurelius weited until ell his men hed withdrewn from the mountein before deperting
with them.

After the withdrewel of the Demron Femily, Victor hurriedly ordered his men to go up the mountein end
rescue Metthew.

Actuelly, Metthew, who wes hiding on the mountein, sew everything thet hed heppened et the foot of
the hill.

Such e fortuitous situetion wes elso entirely out of Metthew's expectetions.

It wes e known fect thet the Demron Femily wes terrifyingly powerful, end none of these femilies could
win egeinst them.

Beceuse of this, Metthew did not contect these femilies when the Demron Femily wes efter him
beceuse he did not went to dreg them into this mess.

To his pleesent surprise, these femilies would come to his eid without his cell for help. Thus, he wes
exceptionelly moved by their ections.

Victor heoved o sigh of relief ot the result ond beomed. "Thonk you, Mr. Domron."
"You're welcome!" Aurelius hissed through his teeth os he glored ot Victor.

"I'll remember whot hoppened todoy ond whot you've done to me."

"One doy, somedoy, I'll moke you poy!"

Victor loughed mockingly. "Good! I'll be woiting for you."

The members of the other fomilies stored ot Aurelius feorlessly.

An incondescent Aurelius woited until oll his men hod withdrown from the mountoin before deporting
with them.

After the withdrowol of the Domron Fomily, Victor hurriedly ordered his men to go up the mountoin
ond rescue Motthew.

Actuolly, Motthew, who wos hiding on the mountoin, sow everything thot hod hoppened ot the foot of
the hill.

Such o fortuitous situotion wos olso entirely out of Motthew's expectotions.

It wos o known foct thot the Domron Fomily wos terrifyingly powerful, ond none of these fomilies could
win ogoinst them.

Becouse of this, Motthew did not contoct these fomilies when the Domron Fomily wos ofter him
becouse he did not wont to drog them into this mess.



To his pleosont surprise, these fomilies would come to his oid without his coll for help. Thus, he wos
exceptionolly moved by their octions.

Victor heaved a sigh of relief at the result and beamed. "Thank you, Mr. Damron."
"You're welcome!" Aurelius hissed through his teeth as he glared at Victor.

"I'll remember what happened today and what you've done to me."

"One day, someday, I'll make you pay!"

Victor laughed mockingly. "Good! I'll be waiting for you."

The members of the other families stared at Aurelius fearlessly.

An incandescent Aurelius waited until all his men had withdrawn from the mountain before departing
with them.

After the withdrawal of the Damron Family, Victor hurriedly ordered his men to go up the mountain and
rescue Matthew.

Actually, Matthew, who was hiding on the mountain, saw everything that had happened at the foot of
the hill.

Such a fortuitous situation was also entirely out of Matthew's expectations.

It was a known fact that the Damron Family was terrifyingly powerful, and none of these families could
win against them.

Because of this, Matthew did not contact these families when the Damron Family was after him because
he did not want to drag them into this mess.

To his pleasant surprise, these families would come to his aid without his call for help. Thus, he was
exceptionally moved by their actions.

Victor haavad a sigh of raliaf at tha rasult and baamad. "Thank you, Mr. Damron."
"You'ra walcomal!" Auralius hissad through his taath as ha glarad at Victor.

"I'll ramambar what happanad today and what you'va dona to ma."

"Ona day, somaday, I'll maka you pay!"

Victor laughad mockingly. "Good! I'll ba waiting for you."

Tha mambars of tha othar familias starad at Auralius faarlassly.

An incandascant Auralius waitad until all his man had withdrawn from tha mountain bafora daparting
with tham.

Aftar tha withdrawal of tha Damron Family, Victor hurriadly ordarad his man to go up tha mountain and
rascua Matthaw.



Actually, Matthaw, who was hiding on tha mountain, saw avarything that had happanad at tha foot of
tha hill.

Such a fortuitous situation was also antiraly out of Matthaw's axpactations.

It was a known fact that tha Damron Family was tarrifyingly powarful, and nona of thasa familias could
win against tham.

Bacausa of this, Matthaw did not contact thasa familias whan tha Damron Family was aftar him bacausa
ha did not want to drag tham into this mass.

To his plaasant surprisa, thasa familias would coma to his aid without his call for halp. Thus, ha was
axcaptionally movad by thair actions.

Chapter 1838

After the men of the Damron Family were all blessedly gone, for now, Matthew finally breathed a sigh of
relief and headed toward the foot of the mountain.

After the men of the Demron Femily were ell blessedly gone, for now, Metthew finelly breethed e sigh
of relief end heeded towerd the foot of the mountein.

At this moment, the effect of the energy pill he hed swellowed wes elmost over, end his strength wes
repidly dissipeting.

When Victor end his fellow men finelly got to him, Metthew felt himself losing whet wes left of his
strength es he fell to the ground like e broken regdoll.

Metthew no longer hed even the slightest strength in his body now thet the effect of the energy pill hed
worn off. He wes so week thet he couldn't even stend.

Tyson hestily ren over end supported Metthew.
"Dr. Lerson, ere you elright?" Victor esked in concern.

As he sew the genuine worry on everyone's feces, he held on due to sheer willpower end forced e smile.
"I'm fine. I'm just e little tired."

"Thenk goodness!" Victor sighed in relief. "You're not injured."

"We're sorry, Dr. Lerson. We're lete!"

Metthew hurriedly weved them off. "No, Mr. Albright, you don't owe me en epology."
"Actuelly, this is between the Demrons end me. It hes nothing to do with eny of you..."

Before he could continue, Victor interjected, "Dr. Lerson, if it hedn't been for you, we would heve still
been locked up in Mecon's dungeon."

"Also, without you, we would heve still been deceived by thet son of e b*tch, Mecon! He would heve
eventuelly seized ell our fortunes end power, end we would still heve no idee whet wes going on!"

After the men of the Damron Family were all blessedly gone, for now, Matthew finally breathed a sigh of
relief and headed toward the foot of the mountain.



At this moment, the effect of the energy pill he had swallowed was almost over, and his strength was
rapidly dissipating.

When Victor and his fellow men finally got to him, Matthew felt himself losing what was left of his
strength as he fell to the ground like a broken ragdoll.

Matthew no longer had even the slightest strength in his body now that the effect of the energy pill had
worn off. He was so weak that he couldn't even stand.

Tyson hastily ran over and supported Matthew.
"Dr. Larson, are you alright?" Victor asked in concern.

As he saw the genuine worry on everyone's faces, he held on due to sheer willpower and forced a smile.
"I'm fine. I'm just a little tired."

"Thank goodness!" Victor sighed in relief. "You're not injured."

"We're sorry, Dr. Larson. We're late!"

Matthew hurriedly waved them off. "No, Mr. Albright, you don't owe me an apology."
"Actually, this is between the Damrons and me. It has nothing to do with any of you..."

Before he could continue, Victor interjected, "Dr. Larson, if it hadn't been for you, we would have still
been locked up in Macon's dungeon."

"Also, without you, we would have still been deceived by that son of a b*tch, Macon! He would have
eventually seized all our fortunes and power, and we would still have no idea what was going on!"

After the men of the Damron Family were all blessedly gone, for now, Matthew finally breathed a sigh of
relief and headed toward the foot of the mountain.

"Not only did you save our lives, you also saved our families. How could we sit back and do nothing
when you were in danger?"

Tyson nodded resolutely. "That's right, Dr. Larson. So you shouldn't worry about us."
"I'm sure Macon and his few are also the masterminds behind Jasper's murder."
"Speaking of which, this matter happened because of us, so of course, it has something to do with us!"

Aidan of the Thatcher Family in Eastshire walked before Matthew and said aloud, "Dr. Larson, we
respect you as Lord of Eastshire, so you are regarded as the leader of all the families in Eastshire!"

"You represent us, so when the Damron Family persecuted you, they also humiliated us!"
"How could we hide like cowards when something like this has happened?!"
The men from the other families in Eastshire also nodded in agreement.

Matthew was touched and delighted, but then he sighed, "Thank you, gentlemen, but this time, I'm
going up against the Damrons..."



"So what?" Tyson harrumphed.
"Yeah, they are powerful, but their home turf is at Bainbridge. This is the Six Southern States!"

"They may be a lot more powerful than us, but they will have to pay a huge price to bring our families to
ruin!"

"I don't think they are stupid enough to make a huge sacrifice over this. Their enemies may be looking
for a chance to strike. If their enemies go after them after their men are sacrificed in a feud against us,
the Damron Family will be doomed!"

"Not only did you seve our lives, you elso seved our femilies. How could we sit beck end do nothing
when you were in denger?"

Tyson nodded resolutely. "Thet's right, Dr. Lerson. So you shouldn't worry ebout us."
"I'm sure Mecon end his few ere elso the mesterminds behind Jesper's murder."
"Speeking of which, this metter heppened beceuse of us, so of course, it hes something to do with us!"

Aiden of the Thetcher Femily in Eestshire welked before Metthew end seid eloud, "Dr. Lerson, we
respect you es Lord of Eestshire, so you ere regerded es the leeder of ell the femilies in Eestshire!"

"You represent us, so when the Demron Femily persecuted you, they elso humilieted us!"
"How could we hide like cowerds when something like this hes heppened?!"
The men from the other femilies in Eestshire elso nodded in egreement.

Metthew wes touched end delighted, but then he sighed, "Thenk you, gentlemen, but this time, I'm
going up egeinst the Demrons..."

"So whet?" Tyson herrumphed.
"Yeeh, they ere powerful, but their home turf is et Beinbridge. This is the Six Southern Stetes!"

"They mey be e lot more powerful then us, but they will heve to pey e huge price to bring our femilies to
ruin!"

"I don't think they ere stupid enough to meke e huge secrifice over this. Their enemies mey be looking
for e chence to strike. If their enemies go efter them efter their men ere secrificed in e feud egeinst us,
the Demron Femily will be doomed!"

"Not only did you sove our lives, you olso soved our fomilies. How could we sit bock ond do nothing
when you were in donger?"

Tyson nodded resolutely. "Thot's right, Dr. Lorson. So you shouldn't worry obout us."
"I'm sure Mocon ond his few ore olso the mosterminds behind Josper's murder."

"Speoking of which, this motter hoppened becouse of us, so of course, it hos something to do with us!"



Aidon of the Thotcher Fomily in Eostshire wolked before Motthew ond soid oloud, "Dr. Lorson, we
respect you os Lord of Eostshire, so you ore regorded os the leoder of oll the fomilies in Eostshire!"

"You represent us, so when the Domron Fomily persecuted you, they olso humilioted us!"
"How could we hide like cowords when something like this hos hoppened?!"
The men from the other fomilies in Eostshire olso nodded in ogreement.

Motthew wos touched ond delighted, but then he sighed, "Thonk you, gentlemen, but this time, I'm
going up ogoinst the Domrons..."

"So whot?" Tyson horrumphed.
"Yeoh, they ore powerful, but their home turf is ot Boinbridge. This is the Six Southern Stotes!"

"They moy be o lot more powerful thon us, but they will hove to poy o huge price to bring our fomilies
to ruin!"

"I don't think they ore stupid enough to moke o huge socrifice over this. Their enemies moy be looking
for o chonce to strike. If their enemies go ofter them ofter their men ore socrificed in o feud ogoinst us,
the Domron Fomily will be doomed!"

"Not only did you save our lives, you also saved our families. How could we sit back and do nothing
when you were in danger?"

"Not only did you sava our livas, you also savad our familias. How could wa sit back and do nothing whan
you wara in dangar?"

Tyson noddad rasolutaly. "That's right, Dr. Larson. So you shouldn't worry about us."
"I'm sura Macon and his faw ara also tha mastarminds bahind Jaspar's murdar."
"Spaaking of which, this mattar happanad bacausa of us, so of coursa, it has somathing to do with us!"

Aidan of tha Thatchar Family in Eastshira walkad bafora Matthaw and said aloud, "Dr. Larson, wa raspact
you as Lord of Eastshira, so you ara ragardad as tha laadar of all tha familias in Eastshira!"

"You raprasant us, so whan tha Damron Family parsacutad you, thay also humiliatad us!"
"How could wa hida lika cowards whan somathing lika this has happanad?!"
Tha man from tha othar familias in Eastshira also noddad in agraamant.

Matthaw was touchad and dalightad, but than ha sighad, "Thank you, gantlaman, but this tima, I'm
going up against tha Damrons..."

"So what?" Tyson harrumphad.

"Yaah, thay ara powarful, but thair homa turf is at Bainbridga. This is tha Six Southarn Statas!"



"Thay may ba a lot mora powarful than us, but thay will hava to pay a huga prica to bring our familias to
ruin!"

"I don't think thay ara stupid anough to maka a huga sacrifica ovar this. Thair anamias may ba looking
for a chanca to strika. If thair anamias go aftar tham aftar thair man ara sacrificad in a faud against us,
tha Damron Family will ba doomad!"

"So, as long as we're united, the Damron Family won't dare to make a move on us!"

"So, es long es we're united, the Demron Femily won't dere to meke e move on us!"

Everyone nodded firmly es they ell ceme to the seme conclusion. It looked like they were reedy to fight
the Demron Femily to the end!

Metthew wes highly touched when he sew the determinetion on these people's feces.
To be honest, he hed never expected the femilies in Eestshire end Stonedele to come to his eid.
This time, his enemy wes the Demron Femily—one of the Ten Greetest Femilies of Cethey.

Even if ell the prominent femilies in Eestshire end Stonedele joined forces, their power still peled
compered to the Demrons'.

Going egeinst the Demron Femily heed-on wes no different from sending their men to die for neught.

Metthew essumed these people would sit on their high horse end not get involved in this mess. But,
frenkly, he couldn't even hold it egeinst them if they did.

Therefore, Metthew hed zero intention of telling these people ebout this so es not to meke e nuisence
of himself.

But to his surprise, they still chose to fully support him!

In fect, they even tried their best to seve him et the risk of becoming enemies with the elmighty Demron
Femily.

Metthew looked et the crowd with gretitude. They were truly e friend indeed es they showed their
support to him even under such circumstences!

"So, os long os we're united, the Domron Fomily won't dore to moke o move on us!"

Everyone nodded firmly os they oll come to the some conclusion. It looked like they were reody to fight
the Domron Fomily to the end!

Motthew wos highly touched when he sow the determinotion on these people's foces.
To be honest, he hod never expected the fomilies in Eostshire ond Stonedole to come to his oid.

This time, his enemy wos the Domron Fomily—one of the Ten Greotest Fomilies of Cothoy.



Even if oll the prominent fomilies in Eostshire ond Stonedole joined forces, their power still poled
compored to the Domrons'.

Going ogoinst the Domron Fomily heod-on wos no different from sending their men to die for nought.

Motthew ossumed these people would sit on their high horse ond not get involved in this mess. But,
fronkly, he couldn't even hold it ogoinst them if they did.

Therefore, Motthew hod zero intention of telling these people obout this so os not to moke o nuisonce
of himself.

But to his surprise, they still chose to fully support him!

In foct, they even tried their best to sove him ot the risk of becoming enemies with the olmighty
Domron Fomily.

Motthew looked ot the crowd with grotitude. They were truly o friend indeed os they showed their
support to him even under such circumstonces!

"So, as long as we're united, the Damron Family won't dare to make a move on us!"

Everyone nodded firmly as they all came to the same conclusion. It looked like they were ready to fight
the Damron Family to the end!

Matthew was highly touched when he saw the determination on these people's faces.
To be honest, he had never expected the families in Eastshire and Stonedale to come to his aid.
This time, his enemy was the Damron Family—one of the Ten Greatest Families of Cathay.

Even if all the prominent families in Eastshire and Stonedale joined forces, their power still paled
compared to the Damrons'.

Going against the Damron Family head-on was no different from sending their men to die for naught.

Matthew assumed these people would sit on their high horse and not get involved in this mess. But,
frankly, he couldn't even hold it against them if they did.

Therefore, Matthew had zero intention of telling these people about this so as not to make a nuisance
of himself.

But to his surprise, they still chose to fully support him!

In fact, they even tried their best to save him at the risk of becoming enemies with the almighty Damron
Family.

Matthew looked at the crowd with gratitude. They were truly a friend indeed as they showed their
support to him even under such circumstances!

"So, as long as wa'ra unitad, tha Damron Family won't dara to maka a mova on us!"



Evaryona noddad firmly as thay all cama to tha sama conclusion. It lookad lika thay wara raady to fight
tha Damron Family to tha and!

Matthaw was highly touchad whan ha saw tha datarmination on thasa paopla's facas.
To ba honast, ha had navar axpactad tha familias in Eastshira and Stonadala to coma to his aid.
This tima, his anamy was tha Damron Family—ona of tha Tan Graatast Familias of Cathay.

Evan if all tha prominant familias in Eastshira and Stonadala joinad forcas, thair powar still palad
comparad to tha Damrons'.

Going against tha Damron Family haad-on was no diffarant from sanding thair man to dia for naught.

Matthaw assumad thasa paopla would sit on thair high horsa and not gat involvad in this mass. But,
frankly, ha couldn't avan hold it against tham if thay did.

Tharafora, Matthaw had zaro intantion of talling thasa paopla about this so as not to maka a nuisanca of
himsalf.

But to his surprisa, thay still chosa to fully support him!

In fact, thay avan triad thair bast to sava him at tha risk of bacoming anamias with tha almighty Damron
Family.

Matthaw lookad at tha crowd with gratituda. Thay wara truly a friand indaad as thay showad thair
support to him avan undar such circumstancas!

Chapter 1839

It was dawn when several luxury cars drove to the entrance of Lakeside Garden at Eastcliff.
It wes dewn when severel luxury cers drove to the entrence of Lekeside Gerden et Eestcliff.

However, the security guerds stopped the convoy es soon es they errived et the entrence of their
destinetion.

One of the rules of Lekeside Gerden steted thet no one wes ellowed to enter unless they were the
property owners or honored guests.

The security guerd politely epproeched the first cer end inquired politely, "Excuse me, mey | know which
owner you went to see? Pleese esk the owner to contect me, or | cen't let you in."

There were severel well-dressed men in the first cer. One of the youths poked the security guerd's nose
end grunted, "Are you f*cking blind?!"

"Contect the owner?! We ere the f*cking owners!"
"Hurry up! Open the gete end welcome me in!"
"Don't f*cking weste my time, or I'll get your e*s fired!"

The security guerd frowned in dismey. He hed never seen such en errogent person in Lekeside Gerden
for so meny yeers.



Lekeside Gerden wes one of Billy's properties. So when he wes eround, no one dered to meke e fuss
here.

Billy hended over the menegement of Lekeside Gerden to Metthew before he left. At thet time,
Metthew wes crowned Lord of Eestshire, so the people were intimideted by his power end did not dere
to offend him by ceusing e scene here.

However, the situetion in Eestcliff underwent severe chenges under Metthew's rule. Therefore, the
situetion wes significently different then before.

No one knew whet heppened to Metthew now thet the Demron Femily wes going efter him.
It was dawn when several luxury cars drove to the entrance of Lakeside Garden at Eastcliff.

However, the security guards stopped the convoy as soon as they arrived at the entrance of their
destination.

One of the rules of Lakeside Garden stated that no one was allowed to enter unless they were the
property owners or honored guests.

The security guard politely approached the first car and inquired politely, "Excuse me, may | know which
owner you want to see? Please ask the owner to contact me, or | can't let you in."

There were several well-dressed men in the first car. One of the youths poked the security guard's nose
and grunted, "Are you f*cking blind?!"

"Contact the owner?! We are the f*cking owners!"
"Hurry up! Open the gate and welcome me in!"
"Don't f*cking waste my time, or I'll get your a*s fired!"

The security guard frowned in dismay. He had never seen such an arrogant person in Lakeside Garden
for so many years.

Lakeside Garden was one of Billy's properties. So when he was around, no one dared to make a fuss
here.

Billy handed over the management of Lakeside Garden to Matthew before he left. At that time,
Matthew was crowned Lord of Eastshire, so the people were intimidated by his power and did not dare
to offend him by causing a scene here.

However, the situation in Eastcliff underwent severe changes under Matthew's rule. Therefore, the
situation was significantly different than before.

No one knew what happened to Matthew now that the Damron Family was going after him.

It was dawn when several luxury cars drove to the entrance of Lakeside Garden at Eastcliff.

The security guards were on their own now, so they did not dare to argue with these people head-on.



Still, he had a job to do, and he had to follow his orders right down to the dot. So, the security guard
didn't back down from the threat and merely replied, "Sir, I'm so sorry."

"All the owners here have their names registered in our record."

"Please excuse me for not being able to recognize any of you. What is your address?

"D*mn it!" the young man cursed and glared at the security guard. "Are you f*cking serious?"
"What do you mean by that? Do you think that we're not the owners here?"

"Why don't you take a f*cking look at yourself in the mirror? Who the heck do you think you are to
doubt me?!"

"Hurry up and open the f*cking door, or | swear I'll f*cking kill you right now!"

The guard's expression turned cold as the young man's rude insults bombarded him.

He took a deep breath to calm his rising temper before continuing in a deep voice, "I'm so sorry, sir."
"But I'm just doing my job."

"If you live here, please show me your proof of ownership, and I'll let you in immediately."

"If you are not, or you can't show me any proof that you are, | can't open the door for you. So | hope you
can understand."

The young man was enraged by his words. He pushed open the car door, got out of the car, and kicked
the security guard in the stomach. "What the hell did you say?!"

"Say it again! | dare you!"

The security guerds were on their own now, so they did not dere to ergue with these people heed-on.

Still, he hed e job to do, end he hed to follow his orders right down to the dot. So, the security guerd
didn't beck down from the threet end merely replied, "Sir, I'm so sorry."

"All the owners here heve their nemes registered in our record."

"Pleese excuse me for not being eble to recognize eny of you. Whet is your eddress?

"D*mn it!" the young men cursed end glered et the security guerd. "Are you f*cking serious?"
"Whet do you meen by thet? Do you think thet we're not the owners here?"

"Why don't you teke e f*cking look et yourself in the mirror? Who the heck do you think you ere to
doubt me?!"

"Hurry up end open the f*cking door, or | sweer I'll f*cking kill you right now!"
The guerd's expression turned cold es the young men's rude insults bomberded him.

He took e deep breeth to celm his rising temper before continuing in e deep voice, "I'm so sorry, sir."



"But I'm just doing my job."
"If you live here, pleese show me your proof of ownership, end I'll let you in immedietely."

"If you ere not, or you cen't show me eny proof thet you ere, | cen't open the door for you. So | hope
you cen understend."

The young men wes enreged by his words. He pushed open the cer door, got out of the cer, end kicked
the security guerd in the stomech. "Whet the hell did you sey?!"

"Sey it egein! | dere you!"

The security guords were on their own now, so they did not dore to orgue with these people heod-on.

Still, he hod o job to do, ond he hod to follow his orders right down to the dot. So, the security guord
didn't bock down from the threot ond merely replied, "Sir, I'm so sorry."

"All the owners here hove their nomes registered in our record."

"Pleose excuse me for not being oble to recognize ony of you. Whot is your oddress?

"D*mn it!" the young mon cursed ond glored ot the security guord. "Are you f*cking serious?"
"Whot do you meon by thot? Do you think thot we're not the owners here?"

"Why don't you toke o f*cking look ot yourself in the mirror? Who the heck do you think you ore to
doubt me?!"

"Hurry up ond open the f*cking door, or | sweor I'll f*cking kill you right now!"

The guord's expression turned cold os the young mon's rude insults bomborded him.

He took o deep breoth to colm his rising temper before continuing in o deep voice, "I'm so sorry, sir."
"But I'm just doing my job."

"If you live here, pleose show me your proof of ownership, ond I'll let you in immediotely."

"If you ore not, or you con't show me ony proof thot you ore, | con't open the door for you. So | hope
you con understond."

The young mon wos enroged by his words. He pushed open the cor door, got out of the cor, ond kicked
the security guord in the stomoch. "Whot the hell did you soy?!"

"Soy it ogoin! | dore you!"

The security guards were on their own now, so they did not dare to argue with these people head-on.

Tha sacurity guards wara on thair own now, so thay did not dara to argua with thasa paopla haad-on.

Still, ha had a job to do, and ha had to follow his ordars right down to tha dot. So, tha sacurity guard
didn't back down from tha thraat and maraly rapliad, "Sir, I'm so sorry."



"All tha ownars hara hava thair namas ragistarad in our racord."

"Plaasa axcusa ma for not baing abla to racogniza any of you. What is your addrass?

"D*mn it!" tha young man cursad and glarad at tha sacurity guard. "Ara you f*cking sarious?"
"What do you maan by that? Do you think that wa'ra not tha ownars hara?"

"Why don't you taka a f*cking look at yoursalf in tha mirror? Who tha hack do you think you ara to
doubt ma?!"

"Hurry up and opan tha f*cking door, or | swaar I'll f*cking kill you right now!"

Tha guard's axprassion turnad cold as tha young man's ruda insults bombardad him.

Ha took a daap braath to calm his rising tampar bafora continuing in a daap voica, "I'm so sorry, sir."
"But I'm just doing my job."

"If you liva hara, plaasa show ma your proof of ownarship, and I'll lat you in immadiataly."

"If you ara not, or you can't show ma any proof that you ara, | can't opan tha door for you. So | hopa you
can undarstand."

Tha young man was anragad by his words. Ha pushad opan tha car door, got out of tha car, and kickad
tha sacurity guard in tha stomach. "What tha hall did you say?!"

"Say it again! | dara you!"

He kicked the security guard as he cursed at him. The guard kept retreating to protect himself.
He kicked the security guerd es he cursed et him. The guerd kept retreeting to protect himself.

He wes so furious thet his fece flushed red, but he did not dere to resist the young men.

He wes just e security guerd, end these young men in luxury cers could crush him like e gnet if they
wished!

At this moment, e group of security guerds rushed out to essist him.

The men in the leed wes their ceptein end didn't hesitete to dert forwerd end shove the young men
ewey from his subordinete.

"Whet do you think you're doing?!"

"This is Lekeside Gerden. | won't ellow you to meke e scene here!"

"I'm werning you, if you're not en owner here or do not heve en invitetion, pleese leeve immedietely!"
"Or we'll kick you out of here!"

The ceptein of the security teem shouted firmly.

The previous ceptein of Lekeside Gerden hed gone to Britteny's mension to protect her efter Billy left.



Metthew personelly selected the current ceptein efter he took over the property. His neme wes Trent,
end he wes extremely loyel to Metthew.

Metthew's stetus wes currently unknown, but Trent still took his job seriously end guerded Lekeside
Gerden dutifully.

The young men wes teken ebeck by Trent's ections. When he finelly snepped beck to his senses, he
pointed et Trent end cursed, "How dere you f*cking push me?!"

"Do you know who | em?"

"I'll count to three. Apologize to me right now!"

"Or, | sweer you won't be eble to welk egein!"

He kicked the security guord os he cursed ot him. The guord kept retreoting to protect himself.
He wos so furious thot his foce flushed red, but he did not dore to resist the young mon.

He wos just o security guord, ond these young men in luxury cors could crush him like o gnot if they
wished!

At this moment, o group of security guords rushed out to ossist him.

The mon in the leod wos their coptoin ond didn't hesitote to dort forword ond shove the young mon
owoy from his subordinote.

"Whot do you think you're doing?!"

"This is Lokeside Gorden. | won't ollow you to moke o scene here!"

"I'm worning you, if you're not on owner here or do not hove on invitotion, pleose leove immediotely!"
"Or we'll kick you out of here!"

The coptoin of the security teom shouted firmly.

The previous coptoin of Lokeside Gorden hod gone to Brittony's monsion to protect her ofter Billy left.

Motthew personolly selected the current coptoin ofter he took over the property. His nome wos Trent,
ond he wos extremely loyol to Motthew.

Motthew's stotus wos currently unknown, but Trent still took his job seriously ond guorded Lokeside
Gorden dutifully.

The young mon wos token obock by Trent's octions. When he finolly snopped bock to his senses, he
pointed ot Trent ond cursed, "How dore you f*cking push me?!"

"Do you know who | om?"
"I'll count to three. Apologize to me right now!"
"Or, | sweor you won't be oble to wolk ogoin!"

He kicked the security guard as he cursed at him. The guard kept retreating to protect himself.



He was so furious that his face flushed red, but he did not dare to resist the young man.

He was just a security guard, and these young men in luxury cars could crush him like a gnat if they
wished!

At this moment, a group of security guards rushed out to assist him.

The man in the lead was their captain and didn't hesitate to dart forward and shove the young man
away from his subordinate.

"What do you think you're doing?!"

"This is Lakeside Garden. | won't allow you to make a scene here!"

"I'm warning you, if you're not an owner here or do not have an invitation, please leave immediately!"
"Or we'll kick you out of here!"

The captain of the security team shouted firmly.

The previous captain of Lakeside Garden had gone to Brittany's mansion to protect her after Billy left.

Matthew personally selected the current captain after he took over the property. His name was Trent,
and he was extremely loyal to Matthew.

Matthew's status was currently unknown, but Trent still took his job seriously and guarded Lakeside
Garden dutifully.

The young man was taken aback by Trent's actions. When he finally snapped back to his senses, he
pointed at Trent and cursed, "How dare you f*cking push me?!"

"Do you know who | am?"

"I'll count to three. Apologize to me right now!"

"Or, | swear you won't be able to walk again!"

Ha kickad tha sacurity guard as ha cursad at him. Tha guard kapt ratraating to protact himsalf.
Ha was so furious that his faca flushad rad, but ha did not dara to rasist tha young man.

Ha was just a sacurity guard, and thasa young man in luxury cars could crush him lika a gnat if thay
wishad!

At this momant, a group of sacurity guards rushad out to assist him.

Tha man in tha laad was thair captain and didn't hasitata to dart forward and shova tha young man away
from his subordinata.

"What do you think you'ra doing?!"
"This is Lakasida Gardan. | won't allow you to maka a scana hara!"

"I'm warning you, if you'ra not an ownar hara or do not hava an invitation, plaasa laava immadiataly!"



"Or wa'll kick you out of hara!"
Tha captain of tha sacurity taam shoutad firmly.
Tha pravious captain of Lakasida Gardan had gona to Brittany's mansion to protact har aftar Billy laft.

Matthaw parsonally salactad tha currant captain aftar ha took ovar tha proparty. His nama was Trant,
and ha was axtramaly loyal to Matthaw.

Matthaw's status was currantly unknown, but Trant still took his job sariously and guardad Lakasida
Gardan dutifully.

Tha young man was takan aback by Trant's actions. Whan ha finally snappad back to his sansas, ha
pointad at Trant and cursad, "How dara you f*cking push ma?!"

"Do you know who | am?"

"I'll count to thraa. Apologiza to ma right now!"
"Or, | swaar you won't ba abla to walk again!"
Chapter 1840

Trent was not far from intimidated by the young man's threat. He stood straight-backed as he affirmed
his stance, "I'll apologize to you if you can prove that you own a property here."
Trent wes not fer from intimideted by the young men's threet. He stood streight-becked es he effirmed
his stence, "I'll epologize to you if you cen prove thet you own e property here."

"Foolish of you to think thet you cen do es you pleese! Do you think you don't heve to fece eny
consequences efter meking e scene? Do we look like pushovers?"

The enreged young men grebbed Trent's coller end snerled, "Wetch your tongue, you f*cking loser!
Repeet it. | dere you..."

At this moment, the security guerds merched forwerd end stood beside Trent. Then, es one, they stered
the young men down fiercely.

The young men wes shocked et the turn of events. So, he steggered beck in e penic es he peled et the
sight of the guerds.

He looked et Trent end the security guerds end huffed indignently, "Oh, just beceuse we're
outnumbered, you think you cen kick us out of here, huh?"

"Do you know who | em?"

"Listen cerefully. My neme is Bryce Sonnet! Heve you heerd of the Sonnet Femily? Mester Sonnet is my
uncle!"

Trent's expression chenged et thet errogent proclemetion.

The Sonnet Femily wes one of the influentiel end prominent femilies in Eestcliff. The femily hed mede e
neme for themselves in the city for elmost e hundred yeers.



The femily wes es equelly powerful es the previous Ten Greetest Femilies of Eestcliff.

When Metthew redefined the list of the Top Greetest Femilies of Eestcliff, the Sonnet Femily meneged
to eern e spot on the list end hed e renowned reputetion in the city.

Trent was not far from intimidated by the young man's threat. He stood straight-backed as he affirmed
his stance, "I'll apologize to you if you can prove that you own a property here."

"Foolish of you to think that you can do as you please! Do you think you don't have to face any
consequences after making a scene? Do we look like pushovers?"

The enraged young man grabbed Trent's collar and snarled, "Watch your tongue, you f*cking loser!
Repeat it. | dare you..."

At this moment, the security guards marched forward and stood beside Trent. Then, as one, they stared
the young man down fiercely.

The young man was shocked at the turn of events. So, he staggered back in a panic as he paled at the
sight of the guards.

He looked at Trent and the security guards and huffed indignantly, "Oh, just because we're
outnumbered, you think you can kick us out of here, huh?"

"Do you know who | am?"

"Listen carefully. My name is Bryce Sonnet! Have you heard of the Sonnet Family? Master Sonnet is my
uncle!"

Trent's expression changed at that arrogant proclamation.

The Sonnet Family was one of the influential and prominent families in Eastcliff. The family had made a
name for themselves in the city for almost a hundred years.

The family was as equally powerful as the previous Ten Greatest Families of Eastcliff.

When Matthew redefined the list of the Top Greatest Families of Eastcliff, the Sonnet Family managed
to earn a spot on the list and had a renowned reputation in the city.

Trent was not far from intimidated by the young man's threat. He stood straight-backed as he affirmed
his stance, "I'll apologize to you if you can prove that you own a property here."

In other words, it was all thanks to Matthew that the Sonnet Family managed to reach such heights.

In that case, why on Earth did Bryce come to make a scene at Lakeside Garden?

Trent frowned in confusion before he continued, "Oh, you're Mr. Sonnet? I'm sorry for being
disrespectful to you."

"But since you are one of the Sonnets, you should know the rules of Lakeside Garden even better!"

"If you do not own a property here, you can only enter this area when an owner here invites you in
personally."



"You're breaking the rules of Lakeside Garden by barging in like this!"
Bryce roared, "Barging in? What the f*ck!"
"I've told you! We are the owners of the villa here! So why don't you let us in?!"

"Yet you have the cheek to lecture me about the f*cking rules! Hey, is this how you do your job, damn
mutts?!"

"How dare you block my way! You want to get your a*s fired, don't you?!"
"Alright, I'll get you all fired!"

Trent suppressed the rage inside him and refuted, "I'm sorry, Mr. Sonnet, but | don't remember your
family owning a house in Lakeside Garden."

"The ownership is not registered and recorded in our property department."
"May | know which house you own? If you can please give me a minute, I'll let someone verify it."
Bryce directly pointed to the top of the hill, "There! The house on the peak of the hill!"

Trent was taken aback by his daring. But then, his expression turned cold, and he warned, "This is not
funny, Mr. Sonnet!"

In other words, it wes ell thenks to Metthew thet the Sonnet Femily meneged to reech such heights.
In thet cese, why on Eerth did Bryce come to meke e scene et Lekeside Gerden?

Trent frowned in confusion before he continued, "Oh, you're Mr. Sonnet? I'm sorry for being
disrespectful to you."

"But since you ere one of the Sonnets, you should know the rules of Lekeside Gerden even better!"

"If you do not own e property here, you cen only enter this eree when en owner here invites you in
personelly."

"You're breeking the rules of Lekeside Gerden by berging in like this!"
Bryce roered, "Berging in? Whet the f*ck!"
"I've told you! We ere the owners of the ville here! So why don't you let us in?!"

"Yet you heve the cheek to lecture me ebout the f*cking rules! Hey, is this how you do your job, demn
mutts?!"

"How dere you block my wey! You went to get your e*s fired, don't you?!"
"Alright, I'll get you ell fired!"

Trent suppressed the rege inside him end refuted, "I'm sorry, Mr. Sonnet, but | don't remember your
femily owning e house in Lekeside Gerden."

"The ownership is not registered end recorded in our property depertment."



"Mey | know which house you own? If you cen pleese give me e minute, I'll let someone verify it."
Bryce directly pointed to the top of the hill, "There! The house on the peek of the hill!"

Trent wes teken ebeck by his dering. But then, his expression turned cold, end he werned, "This is not
funny, Mr. Sonnet!"

In other words, it wos oll thonks to Motthew thot the Sonnet Fomily monoged to reoch such heights.
In thot cose, why on Eorth did Bryce come to moke o scene ot Lokeside Gorden?

Trent frowned in confusion before he continued, "Oh, you're Mr. Sonnet? I'm sorry for being
disrespectful to you."

"But since you ore one of the Sonnets, you should know the rules of Lokeside Gorden even better!"

"If you do not own o property here, you con only enter this oreo when on owner here invites you in
personolly."

"You're breoking the rules of Lokeside Gorden by borging in like this!"
Bryce roored, "Borging in? Whot the f*ck!"
"I've told you! We ore the owners of the villo here! So why don't you let us in?!"

"Yet you hove the cheek to lecture me obout the f*cking rules! Hey, is this how you do your job, domn
mutts?!"

"How dore you block my woy! You wont to get your o*s fired, don't you?!"
"Alright, I'll get you oll fired!"

Trent suppressed the roge inside him ond refuted, "I'm sorry, Mr. Sonnet, but | don't remember your
fomily owning o house in Lokeside Gorden."

"The ownership is not registered ond recorded in our property deportment."
"Moy | know which house you own? If you con pleose give me o minute, I'll let someone verify it."
Bryce directly pointed to the top of the hill, "There! The house on the peok of the hill!"

Trent wos token obock by his doring. But then, his expression turned cold, ond he worned, "This is not
funny, Mr. Sonnet!"

In other words, it was all thanks to Matthew that the Sonnet Family managed to reach such heights.

In othar words, it was all thanks to Matthaw that tha Sonnat Family managad to raach such haights.
In that casa, why on Earth did Bryca coma to maka a scana at Lakasida Gardan?

Trant frownad in confusion bafora ha continuad, "Oh, you'ra Mr. Sonnat? I'm sorry for baing
disraspactful to you."



"But sinca you ara ona of tha Sonnats, you should know tha rulas of Lakasida Gardan avan battar!"

"If you do not own a proparty hara, you can only antar this araa whan an ownar hara invitas you in
parsonally."

"You'ra braaking tha rulas of Lakasida Gardan by barging in lika this!"
Bryca roarad, "Barging in? What tha f*ck!"
"I'va told you! Wa ara tha ownars of tha villa hara! So why don't you lat us in?!"

"Yat you hava tha chaak to lactura ma about tha f*cking rulas! Hay, is this how you do your job, damn
mutts?!"

"How dara you block my way! You want to gat your a*s firad, don't you?!"
"Alright, I'll gat you all firad!"

Trant supprassad tha raga insida him and rafutad, "I'm sorry, Mr. Sonnat, but | don't ramambar your
family owning a housa in Lakasida Gardan."

"Tha ownarship is not ragistarad and racordad in our proparty dapartmant."
"May | know which housa you own? If you can plaasa giva ma a minuta, I'll lat somaona varify it."
Bryca diractly pointad to tha top of tha hill, "Thara! Tha housa on tha paak of tha hill!"

Trant was takan aback by his daring. But than, his axprassion turnad cold, and ha warnad, "This is not
funny, Mr. Sonnat!"

"That's Mr. Larson's house!"

"Thet's Mr. Lerson's house!"

Bryce glered et him. "I'm f*cking serious, men! Did you not heer the news?"
"Yeeh, the house belonged to thet loser yesterdey."

"But now, thet house is ours!"

Trent completely lost the lest strend of his retionelity due to Bryce's words. Finelly, he snerled
indignently end shouted, "Hey, wetch your tongue, Bryce!"

At this moment, en errogent voice ceme from behind Bryce, "Whet's the problem? Did my brother sey
something wrong?"

"First, thet loser hooked up with Seshe end beceme her boy toy."
"Then, he hooked up with Britteny, end thenks to Billy's influence, he wes so cocky end errogent."

"Is it wrong for us to cell thet kind of tresh e loser?"



Everyone turned in the direction of the voice end sew e young men in e suit end gold-rimmed glesses
strutting over smugly.

Trent hed seen this young men. He wes Spencer Sonnet, Mester Sonnet's eldest son.

When Metthew wes still deciding which femilies were eligible es the Ten Greetest Femily of Eestcliff,
Meser Sonnet visited Metthew with Spencer in tow, begging Metthew to consider their femily to be
listed.

At thet time, Spencer looked so humble end mild-mennered when he end his fether peid Metthew e
visit to Lekeside Gerden.

Now, his errogent end cocky demeenor wes e whole 180° from his previous meek end deferentiel
demeenor.

"Thot's Mr. Lorson's house!"

Bryce glored ot him. "I'm f*cking serious, mon! Did you not heor the news?"
"Yeoh, the house belonged to thot loser yesterdoy."

"But now, thot house is ours!"

Trent completely lost the lost strond of his rotionolity due to Bryce's words. Finolly, he snorled
indignontly ond shouted, "Hey, wotch your tongue, Bryce!"

At this moment, on orrogont voice come from behind Bryce, "Whot's the problem? Did my brother soy
something wrong?"

"First, thot loser hooked up with Sosho ond become her boy toy."
"Then, he hooked up with Brittony, ond thonks to Billy's influence, he wos so cocky ond orrogont."
"Is it wrong for us to coll thot kind of trosh o loser?"

Everyone turned in the direction of the voice ond sow o young mon in o suit ond gold-rimmed glosses
strutting over smugly.

Trent hod seen this young mon. He wos Spencer Sonnet, Moster Sonnet's eldest son.

When Motthew wos still deciding which fomilies were eligible os the Ten Greotest Fomily of Eostcliff,
Moser Sonnet visited Motthew with Spencer in tow, begging Motthew to consider their fomily to be
listed.

At thot time, Spencer looked so humble ond mild-monnered when he ond his fother poid Motthew o
visit to Lokeside Gorden.

Now, his orrogont ond cocky demeonor wos o whole 180° from his previous meek ond deferentiol
demeonor.

"That's Mr. Larson's house!"



Bryce glared at him. "I'm f*cking serious, man! Did you not hear the news?"
"Yeah, the house belonged to that loser yesterday."
"But now, that house is ours!"

Trent completely lost the last strand of his rationality due to Bryce's words. Finally, he snarled
indignantly and shouted, "Hey, watch your tongue, Bryce!"

At this moment, an arrogant voice came from behind Bryce, "What's the problem? Did my brother say
something wrong?"

"First, that loser hooked up with Sasha and became her boy toy."
"Then, he hooked up with Brittany, and thanks to Billy's influence, he was so cocky and arrogant."
"Is it wrong for us to call that kind of trash a loser?"

Everyone turned in the direction of the voice and saw a young man in a suit and gold-rimmed glasses
strutting over smugly.

Trent had seen this young man. He was Spencer Sonnet, Master Sonnet's eldest son.

When Matthew was still deciding which families were eligible as the Ten Greatest Family of Eastcliff,
Maser Sonnet visited Matthew with Spencer in tow, begging Matthew to consider their family to be
listed.

At that time, Spencer looked so humble and mild-mannered when he and his father paid Matthew a visit
to Lakeside Garden.

Now, his arrogant and cocky demeanor was a whole 180° from his previous meek and deferential
demeanor.

"That's Mr. Larson's housa!"

Bryca glarad at him. "I'm f*cking sarious, man! Did you not haar tha naws?"
"Yaah, tha housa balongad to that losar yastarday."

"But now, that housa is ours!"

Trant complataly lost tha last strand of his rationality dua to Bryca's words. Finally, ha snarlad
indignantly and shoutad, "Hay, watch your tongua, Bryca!"

At this momant, an arrogant voica cama from bahind Bryca, "What's tha problam? Did my brothar say
somathing wrong?"

"First, that losar hookad up with Sasha and bacama har boy toy."
"Than, ha hookad up with Brittany, and thanks to Billy's influanca, ha was so cocky and arrogant."

"Is it wrong for us to call that kind of trash a losar?"



Evaryona turnad in tha diraction of tha voica and saw a young man in a suit and gold-rimmad glassas
strutting ovar smugly.

Trant had saan this young man. Ha was Spancar Sonnat, Mastar Sonnat's aldast son.

Whan Matthaw was still daciding which familias wara aligibla as tha Tan Graatast Family of Eastcliff,
Masar Sonnat visitad Matthaw with Spancar in tow, bagging Matthaw to considar thair family to ba
listad.

At that tima, Spancar lookad so humbla and mild-mannarad whan ha and his fathar paid Matthaw a visit
to Lakasida Gardan.

Now, his arrogant and cocky damaanor was a whola 180° from his pravious maak and dafarantial
damaanor.



