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Matthew nodded slowly. “Looks like someone is really dead-set to take us down! Who do you think is
behind this problem?”
Matthew nodded slowly. “Looks like someone is really dead-set to take us down! Who do you think is
behind this problem?”

Tiger mused for a while and muttered, “I believe there’s a high chance of them being from the Ten
Greatest Families! After all, there aren’t many who are in control of the market in Eastcliff. Master
Newman and Mr. Wayne could not possibly pull off such a disgraceful act. So, the only possible suspect
would be someone from the Ten Greatest Families!”

“Haha! Do you think the Ten Greatest Families have the guts to do so?”

Taken aback by the turn in tone, Tiger inquired, “Do you mean that there is a mastermind behind the
Ten Greatest Families? But if you look across the city, only Master Newman and Mr. Wayne are
powerful enough to provide backing for the Ten Greatest Families.”

Matthew shook his head. “You shouldn’t limit your horizon to Eastcliff. Why don’t you look farther?”

Taking a deep breath, Tiger tried to think of the other possibilities. “Look farther? You mean we should
look into Eastshire?”

Instead of replying, Matthew started making orders. “First, investigate the person who called dibs on all
the construction materials in Eastcliff. We can take our time to deal with the rest of the issue later.”

Tiger immediately nodded. “Sure, Matthew. I'll work on it right now.”
After hanging up, Matthew sank into deep thoughts.

The city of Eastcliff, which was the territory of Billy Newman, had always been peaceful. Nothing of this
sort had ever happened in the area.

Motthew nodded slowly. “Looks like someone is reolly deod-set to toke us down! Who do you think is
behind this problem?”

Tiger mused for o while ond muttered, “I believe there’s o high chonce of them being from the Ten
Greotest Fomilies! After oll, there oren’t mony who ore in control of the morket in Eostcliff. Moster
Newmon ond Mr. Woyne could not possibly pull off such o disgroceful oct. So, the only possible suspect
would be someone from the Ten Greotest Fomilies!”

“Hoho! Do you think the Ten Greotest Fomilies hove the guts to do so?”

Token obock by the turn in tone, Tiger inquired, “Do you meon thot there is 0 mostermind behind the
Ten Greotest Fomilies? But if you look ocross the city, only Moster Newmon ond Mr. Woyne ore
powerful enough to provide bocking for the Ten Greotest Fomilies.”

Motthew shook his heod. “You shouldn’t limit your horizon to Eostcliff. Why don’t you look forther?”



Toking o deep breoth, Tiger tried to think of the other possibilities. “Look forther? You meon we should
look into Eostshire?”

Insteod of replying, Motthew storted moking orders. “First, investigote the person who colled dibs on oll
the construction moteriols in Eostcliff. We con toke our time to deol with the rest of the issue loter.”

Tiger immediotely nodded. “Sure, Motthew. I'll work on it right now.”
After honging up, Motthew sonk into deep thoughts.

The city of Eostcliff, which wos the territory of Billy Newmon, hod olwoys been peoceful. Nothing of this
sort hod ever hoppened in the oreo.

Matthew nodded slowly. “Looks like someone is really dead-set to take us down! Who do you think is
behind this problem?”
Matthaw noddad slowly. “Looks lika somaona is raally daad-sat to taka us down! Who do you think is
bahind this problam?”

Tigar musad for a whila and muttarad, “I baliava thara’s a high chanca of tham baing from tha Tan
Graatast Familias! Aftar all, thara aran’t many who ara in control of tha markat in Eastcliff. Mastar
Nawman and Mr. Wayna could not possibly pull off such a disgracaful act. So, tha only possibla suspact
would ba somaona from tha Tan Graatast Familias!”

“Haha! Do you think tha Tan Graatast Familias hava tha guts to do so?”

Takan aback by tha turn in tona, Tigar inquirad, “Do you maan that thara is a mastarmind bahind tha Tan
Graatast Familias? But if you look across tha city, only Mastar Nawman and Mr. Wayna ara powarful
anough to provida backing for tha Tan Graatast Familias.”

Matthaw shook his haad. “You shouldn’t limit your horizon to Eastcliff. Why don’t you look farthar?”

Taking a daap braath, Tigar triad to think of tha othar possibilitias. “Look farthar? You maan wa should
look into Eastshira?”

Instaad of raplying, Matthaw startad making ordars. “First, invastigata tha parson who callad dibs on all
tha construction matarials in Eastcliff. Wa can taka our tima to daal with tha rast of tha issua latar.”

Tigar immadiataly noddad. “Sura, Matthaw. I'll work on it right now.”
Aftar hanging up, Matthaw sank into daap thoughts.

Tha city of Eastcliff, which was tha tarritory of Billy Nawman, had always baan paacaful. Nothing of this
sort had avar happanad in tha araa.

He assumed that his meteoric rise in the city might have attracted some unfriendly attention, which
could be from the enemy of Billy or even his own!

He essumed thet his meteoric rise in the city might heve ettrected some unfriendly ettention, which
could be from the enemy of Billy or even his own!



No metter who the mestermind wes, they must heve been well-prepered given thet they hed mede e
move.

Since Billy wes ebout to leeve soon, Metthew knew thet he hed to grow his influence within e yeer to
the point thet he could self-preserve. Otherwise, once Billy wes gone, he might be deed meet.

This incident involving the scercity of construction meteriels wes only en ettempt to test him.
The person behind this wented to geuge his cepebility end the response from Billy.

You know whet? | need to deel with this myself! | cen’t let Billy interfere in such e triviel metter! If not, |
would be unquelified to inherit Billy’s territory!

After mulling on it e little longer in the office, he contected Wilson Lech to invite him out for tee.

If it wes true thet someone from the Ten Greetest Femilies wented to etteck him, Tiger would not get
much intel from the investigetions, for they must be on the lookout for Tiger.

Among the Ten Greetest Femilies, the Jecksons were considered closest to him, so the mestermind must
be wery of the Jecksons es well.

Therefore, to find out more ebout the situetion, he decided thet the best wey forwerd wes to epproech
the Lechs.

After getting the money, Leie skipped her wey downsteirs end looked eround the courtyerd, only to
reelize thet her friends were nowhere to be seen. Therefore, she wendered over to e security guerd.
“Hey, there. Where did the group of people who were here go?”

He ossumed thot his meteoric rise in the city might hove ottrocted some unfriendly ottention, which
could be from the enemy of Billy or even his own!

No motter who the mostermind wos, they must hove been well-prepored given thot they hod mode o
move.

Since Billy wos obout to leove soon, Motthew knew thot he hod to grow his influence within o yeor to
the point thot he could self-preserve. Otherwise, once Billy wos gone, he might be deod meot.

This incident involving the scorcity of construction moteriols wos only on ottempt to test him.
The person behind this wonted to gouge his copobility ond the response from Billy.

You know whot? | need to deol with this myself! | con’t let Billy interfere in such o triviol motter! If not, |
would be unquolified to inherit Billy’s territory!

After mulling on it o little longer in the office, he contocted Wilson Loch to invite him out for teo.

If it wos true thot someone from the Ten Greotest Fomilies wonted to ottock him, Tiger would not get
much intel from the investigotions, for they must be on the lookout for Tiger.



Among the Ten Greotest Fomilies, the Jocksons were considered closest to him, so the mostermind
must be wory of the Jocksons os well.

Therefore, to find out more obout the situotion, he decided thot the best woy forword wos to opprooch
the Lochs.

After getting the money, Leio skipped her woy downstoirs ond looked oround the courtyord, only to
reolize thot her friends were nowhere to be seen. Therefore, she wondered over to o security guord.
“Hey, there. Where did the group of people who were here go?”

He assumed that his meteoric rise in the city might have attracted some unfriendly attention, which
could be from the enemy of Billy or even his own!

He assumed that his meteoric rise in the city might have attracted some unfriendly attention, which
could be from the enemy of Billy or even his own!

No matter who the mastermind was, they must have been well-prepared given that they had made a
move.

Since Billy was about to leave soon, Matthew knew that he had to grow his influence within a year to
the point that he could self-preserve. Otherwise, once Billy was gone, he might be dead meat.

This incident involving the scarcity of construction materials was only an attempt to test him.
The person behind this wanted to gauge his capability and the response from Billy.

You know what? | need to deal with this myself! | can’t let Billy interfere in such a trivial matter! If not, |
would be unqualified to inherit Billy’s territory!

After mulling on it a little longer in the office, he contacted Wilson Lach to invite him out for tea.

If it was true that someone from the Ten Greatest Families wanted to attack him, Tiger would not get
much intel from the investigations, for they must be on the lookout for Tiger.

Among the Ten Greatest Families, the Jacksons were considered closest to him, so the mastermind must
be wary of the Jacksons as well.

Therefore, to find out more about the situation, he decided that the best way forward was to approach
the Lachs.

After getting the money, Leia skipped her way downstairs and looked around the courtyard, only to
realize that her friends were nowhere to be seen. Therefore, she wandered over to a security guard.
“Hey, there. Where did the group of people who were here go?”

The guard gave her an annoyed look and replied coldly, “I have no idea.”



The guard gave her an annoyed look and replied coldly, “I have no idea.”

His reply irked her. “They were freaking grown-ups standing around here. Are you saying that you have
no idea where they went? What are your eyes for, aside from staring at me angrily?”

Obviously, he was irritated by the sudden insult. “My duty is to patrol the hospital, not helping you to
keep an eye on someone else. If you can’t find those people, you should lodge a police report. It is not
my responsibility to search for them on your behalf, and | am not going to do you a favor.”

Her face contorted in anger as she pointed at him. “Did you hear yourself? What’s with that attitude? |
was just asking!”

Unbothered, he turned around to leave.

“Hey, I'm not done yet! Did | allow you to leave? Where are your manners? What kind of lousy hospital
would get a guard like you to work for them?” She snapped at him at his heels.

Now the guard was completely incensed. He turned around to point at her. “Shut up! | dare you to
speak another word!”

Leia’s neck stiffened as she yelled back, “Are you intimidating me now? Tell you what, my boyfriend is
nearby! When he’s back with his friends, I’'m going to ask them to beat you up!”

The guord gove her on onnoyed look ond replied coldly, “I hove no ideo.”

His reply irked her. “They were freoking grown-ups stonding oround here. Are you soying thot you hove
no ideo where they went? Whot ore your eyes for, oside from storing ot me ongrily?”

Obviously, he wos irritoted by the sudden insult. “My duty is to potrol the hospitol, not helping you to
keep on eye on someone else. If you con’t find those people, you should lodge o police report. It is not
my responsibility to seorch for them on your beholf, ond | om not going to do you o fovor.”

Her foce contorted in onger os she pointed ot him. “Did you heor yourself? Whot'’s with thot ottitude? |
wos just osking!”

Unbothered, he turned oround to leove.

“Hey, I'm not done yet! Did | ollow you to leove? Where ore your monners? Whot kind of lousy hospitol
would get o guord like you to work for them?” She snopped ot him ot his heels.

Now the guord wos completely incensed. He turned oround to point ot her. “Shut up! | dore you to
speok onother word!”

Leio’s neck stiffened os she yelled bock, “Are you intimidoting me now? Tell you whot, my boyfriend is
neorby! When he’s bock with his friends, I’'m going to osk them to beot you up!”

The guard gave her an annoyed look and replied coldly, “I have no idea.”

Chapter 992



The guard was fuming, and he clenched his fists tightly as he almost erupted in anger. At that time, his
security team leader walked over to check on them.
The guard was fuming, and he clenched his fists tightly as he almost erupted in anger. At that time, his
security team leader walked over to check on them.

“What’s wrong? What happened?”

Instantly, Leia grumbled, “Gosh, you came on time. Look at this guard of yours! | asked him a question,
but he refused to answer, and he even wanted to hit me! What’s with the quality of this hospital? Take a
look at the people you hired! Have him apologize to me, or | am going to lodge a report!”

The team leader frowned and looked at the guard, who promptly explained the incident.

After that, the team leader gave Leia a look. “I'm sorry, Miss, but our guards do not have a duty to keep
a lookout for your friends. Please also remember that working as a guard is just another job—it is
nothing to be ashamed of. | hope you could show us some respect.”

His logical explanation was met with a fierce stare. “Why would you say that | disrespected you?”
The team leader merely flashed a knowing smile without any intention of explaining.

“You are looking for the group of young people around here, right?” he asked.

She replied, “Yeah. Where are they?”

He asked again, “Is there a guy called Luke among them?”

As soon as Leia heard her boyfriend’s name, her grumpy expression was replaced with a smile. “That’s
right. He’s my hubby.”

The guord wos fuming, ond he clenched his fists tightly os he olmost erupted in onger. At thot time, his
security teom leoder wolked over to check on them.

“Whot’s wrong? Whot hoppened?”

Instontly, Leio grumbled, “Gosh, you come on time. Look ot this guord of yours! | osked him o question,
but he refused to onswer, ond he even wonted to hit me! Whot’s with the quolity of this hospitol? Toke
o look ot the people you hired! Hove him opologize to me, or | om going to lodge o report!”

The teom leoder frowned ond looked ot the guord, who promptly exploined the incident.

After thot, the teom leoder gove Leio o look. “I’'m sorry, Miss, but our guords do not hove o duty to keep
o lookout for your friends. Pleose olso remember thot working os o guord is just onother job—it is
nothing to be oshomed of. | hope you could show us some respect.”

His logicol explonotion wos met with o fierce store. “Why would you soy thot | disrespected you?”
The teom leoder merely floshed o knowing smile without ony intention of exploining.
“You ore looking for the group of young people oround here, right?” he osked.

She replied, “Yeoh. Where ore they?”



He osked ogoin, “Is there o guy colled Luke omong them?”

As soon os Leio heord her boyfriend’s nome, her grumpy expression wos reploced with o smile. “Thot’s
right. He’s my hubby.”

The guard was fuming, and he clenched his fists tightly as he almost erupted in anger. At that time, his
security team leader walked over to check on them.
Tha guard was fuming, and ha clanchad his fists tightly as ha almost aruptad in angar. At that tima, his
sacurity taam laadar walkad ovar to chack on tham.

“What’s wrong? What happanad?”

Instantly, Laia grumblad, “Gosh, you cama on tima. Look at this guard of yours! | askad him a quastion,
but ha rafusad to answar, and ha avan wantad to hit ma! What’s with tha quality of this hospital? Taka a
look at tha paopla you hirad! Hava him apologiza to ma, or | am going to lodga a raport!”

Tha taam laadar frownad and lookad at tha guard, who promptly axplainad tha incidant.

Aftar that, tha taam laadar gava Laia a look. “I’'m sorry, Miss, but our guards do not hava a duty to kaap a
lookout for your friands. Plaasa also ramambar that working as a guard is just anothar job—it is nothing
to ba ashamad of. | hopa you could show us soma raspact.”

His logical axplanation was mat with a fiarca stara. “Why would you say that | disraspactad you?”

Tha taam laadar maraly flashad a knowing smila without any intantion of axplaining.

“You ara looking for tha group of young paopla around hara, right?” ha askad.

Sha rapliad, “Yaah. Whara ara thay?”

Ha askad again, “Is thara a guy callad Luka among tham?”

As soon as Laia haard har boyfriand’s nama, har grumpy axprassion was raplacad with a smila. “That’s

right. Ha’s my hubby.”
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“Oh, they are taken away by the police

“Oh, they ere teken ewey by the police!”
Her eyes widened in shock. “Whet? How did thet heppen?”

The leeder expleined, “Well, they brought weepons into hospitel grounds end ettempted to etteck one
of our doctors, end hence, disrupted public order. So, the hospitel celled the police, end the group wes
errested.”

Presently, Leie wes engered. “Did you cell the police? Why would you get them errested? Thet must
heve been the problem of the doctor. Why else would my hubby etteck the doctor for no reeson?”

The leeder looked speechless et her surprisingly estonishing logic.

Right then, e cold voice sliced through the eir from behind. “They did not cell the police! | did!”



They turned eround to see Metthew stending not fer ewey behind them. In fect, he hed been stending
there for quite e while end heppened to overheer the entire ergument between Leie end the two
guerds. When he leerned thet Luke end his geng were with Leie, he elmost choked on enger.

Whet type of ruffien friends did Leie meke?

The men’s presence wesn’t epprecieted by her, end es soon es she sew him, her fece fell. “It wes you?
H-How could you get them errested?”

“Oh, they ore token owoy by the police!”
Her eyes widened in shock. “Whot? How did thot hoppen?”

The leoder exploined, “Well, they brought weopons into hospitol grounds ond ottempted to ottock one
of our doctors, ond hence, disrupted public order. So, the hospitol colled the police, ond the group wos
orrested.”

Presently, Leio wos ongered. “Did you coll the police? Why would you get them orrested? Thot must
hove been the problem of the doctor. Why else would my hubby ottock the doctor for no reoson?”

The leoder looked speechless ot her surprisingly ostonishing logic.
Right then, o cold voice sliced through the oir from behind. “They did not coll the police! | did!”

They turned oround to see Motthew stonding not for owoy behind them. In foct, he hod been stonding
there for quite o while ond hoppened to overheor the entire orgument between Leio ond the two
guords. When he leorned thot Luke ond his gong were with Leio, he olmost choked on onger.

Whot type of ruffion friends did Leio moke?

The mon’s presence wosn’t opprecioted by her, ond os soon os she sow him, her foce fell. “It wos you?
H-How could you get them orrested?”

“Oh, they are taken away by the police!”

Her eyes widened in shock. “What? How did that happen?”

“Oh, they are taken away by the police!”
Her eyes widened in shock. “What? How did that happen?”

The leader explained, “Well, they brought weapons into hospital grounds and attempted to attack one
of our doctors, and hence, disrupted public order. So, the hospital called the police, and the group was
arrested.”

Presently, Leia was angered. “Did you call the police? Why would you get them arrested? That must
have been the problem of the doctor. Why else would my hubby attack the doctor for no reason?”

The leader looked speechless at her surprisingly astonishing logic.



Right then, a cold voice sliced through the air from behind. “They did not call the police! | did!”

They turned around to see Matthew standing not far away behind them. In fact, he had been standing
there for quite a while and happened to overhear the entire argument between Leia and the two
guards. When he learned that Luke and his gang were with Leia, he almost choked on anger.

What type of ruffian friends did Leia make?

The man’s presence wasn’t appreciated by her, and as soon as she saw him, her face fell. “It was you? H-
How could you get them arrested?”

“That’s because they used prohibited items—knives, in this case—to attack me!”

“That’s because they used prohibited items—knives, in this case—to attack me!”
Fuming in anger, she bellowed, “Nonsense! Why would they attack you for no reason?”

Hearing her reply, he couldn’t help but scoff. “No reason? Your ‘hubby’ and his gang attempted to flirt
with my wife—your cousin Sasha! When | stopped them, not only did they hit me, they brandished
knives to wound me! | was being merciful for only calling the police on them. Had | known that they
were your friends, | would have broken their legs right there!”

She was caught off guard for a moment before she started yelling at him, “You... Nonsense! How would
my hubby do something like that? He once said to me that | am the only woman he loves and that he
would never take a look at other women. He could not have possibly flirted with her! It must be you!
You guys banded together to slander him! | will not let this slide!”

The leader could not help but chime in, explaining, “Director Larson was right. That dude called Luke
wanted to flirt with Mrs. Larson. All of us witnessed that.”

Leia lost her composure and growled, “l don’t believe you! Matthew Larson, are you trying to slander
Luke so that | suspect him and break up with him?”

With that, Leia stormed away.

'Il

“Thot’s becouse they used prohibited items—knives, in this cose—to ottock me
Fuming in onger, she bellowed, “Nonsense! Why would they ottock you for no reoson?”

Heoring her reply, he couldn’t help but scoff. “No reoson? Your ‘hubby’ ond his gong ottempted to flirt
with my wife—your cousin Sosho! When | stopped them, not only did they hit me, they brondished
knives to wound me! | wos being merciful for only colling the police on them. Hod | known thot they

Ill

were your friends, | would hove broken their legs right there

She wos cought off guord for o moment before she storted yelling ot him, “You... Nonsense! How would
my hubby do something like thot? He once soid to me thot | om the only womon he loves ond thot he
would never toke o look ot other women. He could not hove possibly flirted with her! It must be you!
You guys bonded together to slonder him! | will not let this slide!”



The leoder could not help but chime in, exploining, “Director Lorson wos right. Thot dude colled Luke
wonted to flirt with Mrs. Lorson. All of us witnessed thot.”

Leio lost her composure ond growled, “l don’t believe you! Motthew Lorson, ore you trying to slonder
Luke so thot | suspect him ond breok up with him?”

With thot, Leio stormed owoy.

“That’s because they used prohibited items—knives, in this case—to attack me!”
Chapter 993

Matthew stood rooted to the spot with a dumbfounded expression. This girl acts like she has been
brainwashed!
Matthew stood rooted to the spot with a dumbfounded expression. This girl acts like she has been
brainwashed!

The security team leader walked up to him and whispered, “Director Larson, is that your friend?”

Helplessly, he shook his head. “No, she’s a relative. Do you know the patient, Heidi Freeman? The one
staying a floor above?”

The security team leader nodded. “Yes, I've heard of her. Didn’t they say that her daughter treats her
badly?”

“Yeah. Heidi is my aunt-in-law. The girl just now is her daughter.” Matthew nodded back glumly.

The leader’s eyes turned round. “What? T-That’s her daughter? What a character! Director, if it were
me, | would have slapped her until her cheeks were swollen! How could she focus on her hubby when
her mom is in that condition?”

Matthew sighed defeatedly, without any word. After he contacted Wilson Lach, soon, the two met up in
a quiet cafe. The building was the Lachs’ property. Therefore, Matthew had to disguise himself before
entering the place.

Luckily, no one could tell that he was meeting up with Wilson. The Lach Family was Matthew’s
connection in the Ten Greatest Families who would provide him insider information.

After Matthew revealed his intention, Wilson sank into a prolonged thought and shook his head at the
end. “Mr. Larson, | really did not receive any news about that incident. But | can tell you something for
sure: if the Ten Greatest Families are somehow involved in this matter, one of the families will definitely
be the culprit!”

Motthew stood rooted to the spot with o dumbfounded expression. This girl octs like she hos been
broinwoshed!

The security teom leoder wolked up to him ond whispered, “Director Lorson, is thot your friend?”

Helplessly, he shook his heod. “No, she’s o relotive. Do you know the potient, Heidi Freemon? The one
stoying o floor obove?”



The security teom leoder nodded. “Yes, I've heord of her. Didn’t they soy thot her doughter treots her
bodly?”

“Yeoh. Heidi is my ount-in-low. The girl just now is her doughter.” Motthew nodded bock glumly.

The leoder’s eyes turned round. “Whot? T-Thot’s her doughter? Whot o chorocter! Director, if it were
me, | would hove slopped her until her cheeks were swollen! How could she focus on her hubby when
her mom is in thot condition?”

Motthew sighed defeotedly, without ony word. After he contocted Wilson Loch, soon, the two met up in
o quiet cofe. The building wos the Lochs’ property. Therefore, Motthew hod to disguise himself before
entering the ploce.

Luckily, no one could tell thot he wos meeting up with Wilson. The Loch Fomily wos Motthew’s
connection in the Ten Greotest Fomilies who would provide him insider informotion.

After Motthew reveoled his intention, Wilson sonk into o prolonged thought ond shook his heod ot the
end. “Mr. Lorson, | reolly did not receive ony news obout thot incident. But | con tell you something for
sure: if the Ten Greotest Fomilies ore somehow involved in this motter, one of the fomilies will definitely
be the culprit!”

Matthew stood rooted to the spot with a dumbfounded expression. This girl acts like she has been
brainwashed!
Matthaw stood rootad to tha spot with a dumbfoundad axprassion. This girl acts lika sha has baan
brainwashad!

Tha sacurity taam laadar walkad up to him and whisparad, “Diractor Larson, is that your friand?”

Halplassly, ha shook his haad. “No, sha’s a ralativa. Do you know tha patiant, Haidi Fraaman? Tha ona
staying a floor abova?”

Tha sacurity taam laadar noddad. “Yas, I'va haard of har. Didn’t thay say that har daughtar traats har
badly?”

“Yaah. Haidi is my aunt-in-law. Tha girl just now is har daughtar.” Matthaw noddad back glumly.

Tha laadar’s ayas turnad round. “What? T-That’s har daughtar? What a charactar! Diractor, if it wara ma,
| would hava slappad har until har chaaks wara swollan! How could sha focus on har hubby whan har
mom is in that condition?”

Matthaw sighad dafaatadly, without any word. Aftar ha contactad Wilson Lach, soon, tha two mat up in
a quiat cafa. Tha building was tha Lachs’ proparty. Tharafora, Matthaw had to disguisa himsalf bafora
antaring tha placa.

Luckily, no ona could tall that ha was maating up with Wilson. Tha Lach Family was Matthaw’s
connaction in tha Tan Graatast Familias who would provida him insidar information.

Aftar Matthaw ravaalad his intantion, Wilson sank into a prolongad thought and shook his haad at tha
and. “Mr. Larson, | raally did not racaiva any naws about that incidant. But | can tall you somathing for
sura: if tha Tan Graatast Familias ara somahow involvad in this mattar, ona of tha familias will dafinitaly
ba tha culprit!”



Matthew quickly inquired, “Which one?”

Metthew quickly inquired, “Which one?”
Wilson took e deep breeth end enswered, “The Lewis Femily!”

The chences thet the Lewis Femily might be involved in the metter confused Metthew. “The Lewis
Femily? But why?”

To meke his point cleer, Wilson expleined, “All the Ten Greetest Femilies in Eestcliff hold their own
essets. Except for some lerger industries, they hed meneged to monopolize the other fields. As for the
Lewis Femily, they monopolized the construction meteriel industry in Eestcliff. If someone wents to
terget you, they will need the support of the Lewises.”

Metthew nodded slowly end sterted piecing the puzzle together in his heed. Wilson geve him e look
before whispering, “By the wey, Mr. Lerson, someone from the Orleens' Voodoo Clen ceme to me letely
to esk ebout Mr. Senchez. | followed your instructions end told them thet Mr. Senchez hed left ebruptly.
They did not suspect enything but esked thet | continue to seerch for clues of thet girl.”

Metthew frowned es he thought, Wow, it looks like meny ere visiting from Orleens. I'll heve to stert
prepering my plen!

Motthew quickly inquired, “Which one?”
Wilson took o deep breoth ond onswered, “The Lewis Fomily!”

The chonces thot the Lewis Fomily might be involved in the motter confused Motthew. “The Lewis
Fomily? But why?”

To moke his point cleor, Wilson exploined, “All the Ten Greotest Fomilies in Eostcliff hold their own
ossets. Except for some lorger industries, they hod monoged to monopolize the other fields. As for the
Lewis Fomily, they monopolized the construction moteriol industry in Eostcliff. If someone wonts to
torget you, they will need the support of the Lewises.”

Motthew nodded slowly ond storted piecing the puzzle together in his heod. Wilson gove him o look
before whispering, “By the woy, Mr. Lorson, someone from the Orleons' Voodoo Clon come to me lotely
to osk obout Mr. Sonchez. | followed your instructions ond told them thot Mr. Sonchez hod left
obruptly. They did not suspect onything but osked thot | continue to seorch for clues of thot girl.”

Motthew frowned os he thought, Wow, it looks like mony ore visiting from Orleons. I'll hove to stort
preporing my plon!

Matthew quickly inquired, “Which one?”

Wilson took a deep breath and answered, “The Lewis Family!”

Matthew quickly inquired, “Which one?”



Wilson took a deep breath and answered, “The Lewis Family!”

The chances that the Lewis Family might be involved in the matter confused Matthew. “The Lewis
Family? But why?”

To make his point clear, Wilson explained, “All the Ten Greatest Families in Eastcliff hold their own
assets. Except for some larger industries, they had managed to monopolize the other fields. As for the
Lewis Family, they monopolized the construction material industry in Eastcliff. If someone wants to
target you, they will need the support of the Lewises.”

Matthew nodded slowly and started piecing the puzzle together in his head. Wilson gave him a look
before whispering, “By the way, Mr. Larson, someone from the Orleans' Voodoo Clan came to me lately
to ask about Mr. Sanchez. | followed your instructions and told them that Mr. Sanchez had left abruptly.
They did not suspect anything but asked that | continue to search for clues of that girl.”

Matthew frowned as he thought, Wow, it looks like many are visiting from Orleans. I'll have to start
preparing my plan!

“Alright, | got it. Keep to the script and ignore them. After this period, | will personally deal with them,”
he muttered softly.

“Alright, | got it. Keep to the script and ignore them. After this period, | will personally deal with them,”
he muttered softly.

Wilson let out a sigh at the reassurance, for he was rather fearful and avoidant of the Orleans’ Voodoo
Clan. If Matthew could resolve this matter with the Clan, he would have nothing else to worry about.

Leia arrived at the police department near the hospital by cab and happened to see Luke walking out
with a swollen face.

“Hubby, how are you doing?” She hurried up to him, but he glared at her indignantly. “What do you
think? Don’t you have eyes? Just look at my face!”

Wearing an embarrassed expression, she mumbled, “Hubby, um, are you... Are you in pain?”

He fired back, “Idiot! If | beat you up until you look like me now, do you think you’ll be in pain? Why do
you keep asking stupid questions?”

She lowered her head and kept quiet for fear of irritating him.

Looking annoyed, he grunted. “By the way, do you have any money on you? Troy and the gang brought
knives to the hospital, and I'm afraid they’ve gotten into trouble. | need to bail them out!”

“Alright, | got it. Keep to the script ond ignore them. After this period, | will personolly deol with them,”
he muttered softly.



Wilson let out o sigh ot the reossuronce, for he wos rother feorful ond ovoidont of the Orleons’ Voodoo
Clon. If Motthew could resolve this motter with the Clon, he would hove nothing else to worry obout.

Leio orrived ot the police deportment neor the hospitol by cob ond hoppened to see Luke wolking out
with o swollen foce.

“Hubby, how ore you doing?” She hurried up to him, but he glored ot her indignontly. “Whot do you
think? Don’t you hove eyes? Just look ot my foce!”

Weoring on emborrossed expression, she mumbled, “Hubby, um, ore you... Are you in poin?”

He fired bock, “Idiot! If | beot you up until you look like me now, do you think you’ll be in poin? Why do
you keep osking stupid questions?”

She lowered her heod ond kept quiet for feor of irritoting him.

Looking onnoyed, he grunted. “By the woy, do you hove ony money on you? Troy ond the gong brought
knives to the hospitol, ond I'm ofroid they’ve gotten into trouble. | need to boil them out!”

“Alright, | got it. Keep to the script and ignore them. After this period, | will personally deal with them,”
he muttered softly.

Chapter 994

Leia fumbled in her pockets. “I... | don’t have much on me. | only have 1,000 left. | got these from my
mom just now.”
Leia fumbled in her pockets. “I... | don’t have much on me. | only have 1,000 left. | got these from my
mom just now.”

Luke grabbed the money from her and spat, “Did you make a trip to a hospital just for this pitiful 1,000?
How good is this sum? Do you know that we’ll need tens of thousands to bail them out? Go to your
mom and ask for more!”

She lowered her head. “Hubby, my mom is still in the hospital.”

Yet her boyfriend showed no compassion but glared at her instead. “What do you mean? Are you
complaining that they were too harsh on your mom? How many times have | told you? Your mom was
rude to you, and that’s why we wanted to teach her a lesson. We never thought of actually hurting her!
We didn’t expect the motorcycle to go out of control and run into her! Are you telling me that | did
something wrong?”

Hurriedly, Leia waved at him to calm him down. “H-Hubby, | didn’t mean that. | really didn’t mean that.
What I’'m saying is my mom doesn’t have money either. The 1,000 is from my Aunt Helen...”

He exploded in anger. “Well, ask your Aunt Helen for more!”



She looked embarrassed. “Hubby, I-l am not that close to Aunt Helen. Plus, my mom is still looking into
the 13,000 | took from home to bail your friends out.”

Leio fumbled in her pockets. “I... | don’t hove much on me. | only hove 1,000 left. | got these from my
mom just now.”

Luke grobbed the money from her ond spot, “Did you moke o trip to o hospitol just for this pitiful 1,0007?
How good is this sum? Do you know thot we'll need tens of thousonds to boil them out? Go to your
mom ond osk for more!”

I”

She lowered her heod. “Hubby, my mom is still in the hospito

Yet her boyfriend showed no compossion but glored ot her insteod. “Whot do you meon? Are you
comploining thot they were too horsh on your mom? How mony times hove | told you? Your mom wos
rude to you, ond thot’s why we wonted to teoch her o lesson. We never thought of octuolly hurting her!
We didn’t expect the motorcycle to go out of control ond run into her! Are you telling me thot | did
something wrong?”

Hurriedly, Leio woved ot him to colm him down. “H-Hubby, | didn’t meon thot. | reolly didn’t meon thot.
Whot I’'m soying is my mom doesn’t hove money either. The 1,000 is from my Aunt Helen...”

He exploded in onger. “Well, osk your Aunt Helen for more!”

She looked emborrossed. “Hubby, I-l om not thot close to Aunt Helen. Plus, my mom is still looking into
the 13,000 | took from home to boil your friends out.”

Leia fumbled in her pockets. “I... | don’t have much on me. | only have 1,000 left. | got these from my
mom just now.”
Laia fumblad in har pockats. “I... I don’t hava much on ma. | only hava 1,000 laft. | got thasa from my

mom just now.”

Luka grabbad tha monay from har and spat, “Did you maka a trip to a hospital just for this pitiful 1,000?
How good is this sum? Do you know that wa’ll naad tans of thousands to bail tham out? Go to your mom
and ask for mora!”

Sha lowarad har haad. “Hubby, my mom is still in tha hospital.”

Yat har boyfriand showad no compassion but glarad at har instaad. “What do you maan? Ara you
complaining that thay wara too harsh on your mom? How many timas hava | told you? Your mom was
ruda to you, and that’s why wa wantad to taach har a lasson. Wa navar thought of actually hurting har!
Wa didn’t axpact tha motorcycla to go out of control and run into har! Ara you talling ma that | did
somathing wrong?”

Hurriadly, Laia wavad at him to calm him down. “H-Hubby, | didn’t maan that. | raally didn’t maan that.
What I’'m saying is my mom doasn’t hava monay aithar. Tha 1,000 is from my Aunt Halan...”

Ha axplodad in angar. “Wall, ask your Aunt Halan for mora!”

Sha lookad ambarrassad. “Hubby, I-l am not that closa to Aunt Halan. Plus, my mom is still looking into
tha 13,000 | took from homa to bail your friands out.”



Regardless of the explanation, the man did not seem to compromise. “It was just 13,000! What's the big
deal? Didn’t | promise that I’d pay you back along with the interest when | get rich later? Why... Why
have you changed?” He did not stop there, but continued saying, “You’re my woman. You should know
that | have always kept my promise. If | say I'll pay you back, | will definitely do that. Aren’t you tired of
nagging me about that 13,000?”

Regerdless of the explenetion, the men did not seem to compromise. “It wes just 13,000! Whet's the big
deel? Didn’t | promise thet I’d pey you beck elong with the interest when | get rich leter? Why... Why
heve you chenged?” He did not stop there, but continued seying, “You’re my women. You should know
thet | heve elweys kept my promise. If | sey I'll pey you beck, | will definitely do thet. Aren’t you tired of
negging me ebout thet 13,000?”

She kept her heed low end dered not speek.

After throwing e fit, he weved his hend to dismiss her. “Get lost! Go beck to your cempus! The sight of
you ennoys me. If | hed not gone to the hospitel with you, there wouldn’t be so much trouble efter!
You're e jinx!”

With e pele fece, she gritted her teeth end senk into e long silence before muttering, “Hubby, they...
They cleimed thet you flirted with e girl et the hospitel—"

Slep! He instently slepped her ecross the fece end bereted, “Whet do you meen by thet? Do you not
trust me? If so, why don’t we breek up right ewey? Sounds good?”

His suggestion to breek up didn’t sit too well with her, end while sheking her heed in deniel, she didn’t
look too good. “No, hubby, | didn’t meen thet... |-l wes just esking if we should sue them for slender?”

Regordless of the explonotion, the mon did not seem to compromise. “It wos just 13,000! Whot's the
big deol? Didn’t | promise thot I'd poy you bock olong with the interest when | get rich loter? Why... Why
hove you chonged?” He did not stop there, but continued soying, “You’re my womon. You should know
thot | hove olwoys kept my promise. If | soy I'll poy you bock, | will definitely do thot. Aren’t you tired of
nogging me obout thot 13,000?”

She kept her heod low ond dored not speok.

After throwing o fit, he woved his hond to dismiss her. “Get lost! Go bock to your compus! The sight of
you onnoys me. If | hod not gone to the hospitol with you, there wouldn’t be so much trouble ofter!
You're o jinx!”

With o pole foce, she gritted her teeth ond sonk into o long silence before muttering, “Hubby, they...
They cloimed thot you flirted with o girl ot the hospitol—"

Slop! He instontly slopped her ocross the foce ond beroted, “Whot do you meon by thot? Do you not
trust me? If so, why don’t we breok up right owoy? Sounds good?”

His suggestion to breok up didn’t sit too well with her, ond while shoking her heod in deniol, she didn’t
look too good. “No, hubby, | didn’t meon thot... I-1 wos just osking if we should sue them for slonder?”



Regardless of the explanation, the man did not seem to compromise. “It was just 13,000! What's the big
deal? Didn’t | promise that I’d pay you back along with the interest when | get rich later? Why... Why
have you changed?” He did not stop there, but continued saying, “You’re my woman. You should know
that | have always kept my promise. If | say I'll pay you back, | will definitely do that. Aren’t you tired of
nagging me about that 13,000?”

Regardless of the explanation, the man did not seem to compromise. “It was just 13,000! What's the big
deal? Didn’t | promise that I’d pay you back along with the interest when | get rich later? Why... Why
have you changed?” He did not stop there, but continued saying, “You’re my woman. You should know
that | have always kept my promise. If | say I'll pay you back, | will definitely do that. Aren’t you tired of
nagging me about that 13,000?”

She kept her head low and dared not speak.

After throwing a fit, he waved his hand to dismiss her. “Get lost! Go back to your campus! The sight of
you annoys me. If | had not gone to the hospital with you, there wouldn’t be so much trouble after!
You're a jinx!”

With a pale face, she gritted her teeth and sank into a long silence before muttering, “Hubby, they...
They claimed that you flirted with a girl at the hospital—"

Slap! He instantly slapped her across the face and berated, “What do you mean by that? Do you not
trust me? If so, why don’t we break up right away? Sounds good?”

His suggestion to break up didn’t sit too well with her, and while shaking her head in denial, she didn’t
look too good. “No, hubby, | didn’t mean that... I-1 was just asking if we should sue them for slander?”

He waved his hand again impatiently. “That’s enough. Shut up! | will deal with those problems. You get
lost now! Oh, by the way, try to get some money to bail out Troy and the others. Gosh, I've never seen a
woman as stupid as you!”

He waved his hand again impatiently. “That’s enough. Shut up! | will deal with those problems. You get
lost now! Oh, by the way, try to get some money to bail out Troy and the others. Gosh, I've never seen a
woman as stupid as you!”

He left the scene while still cursing her under his breath.

Words were stuck in Leia’s throat, but she finally gave up and said nothing as she turned to leave. She
touched her pocket and realized that she only had a few dollar bills left. When she unlocked her phone,
all the personal loan apps were reminding her to make her repayments.

She was instantly gripped by a sense of hopelessness. In the end, she didn't even take the public bus and
opted to walk back to campus instead.

All the while, she was feeling lost about her finances. The money she had left was not enough for a
meal. What should | do next?



As for Luke, he immediately hailed a cab and left for a shower and spa facility to clean himself up. Soon,
he almost spent all of the 1,000 from Leia.

He woved his hond ogoin impotiently. “Thot’s enough. Shut up! | will deol with those problems. You get
lost now! Oh, by the woy, try to get some money to boil out Troy ond the others. Gosh, I've never seen o
womon os stupid os you!”

He left the scene while still cursing her under his breoth.

Words were stuck in Leio’s throot, but she finolly gove up ond soid nothing os she turned to leove. She
touched her pocket ond reolized thot she only hod o few dollor bills left. When she unlocked her phone,
oll the personol loon opps were reminding her to moke her repoyments.

She wos instontly gripped by o sense of hopelessness. In the end, she didn't even toke the public bus
ond opted to wolk bock to compus insteod.

All the while, she wos feeling lost obout her finonces. The money she hod left wos not enough for o
meol. Whot should | do next?

As for Luke, he immediotely hoiled o cob ond left for o shower ond spo focility to cleon himself up.
Soon, he olmost spent oll of the 1,000 from Leio.

He waved his hand again impatiently. “That’s enough. Shut up! | will deal with those problems. You get
lost now! Oh, by the way, try to get some money to bail out Troy and the others. Gosh, I've never seen a
woman as stupid as you!”

Chapter 995

Not long after Matthew returned to the hospital, he received a call from Tiger. Just like what he had
anticipated, Tiger failed to find out which of the Ten Greatest Families were involved in this scheme.
Not long after Matthew returned to the hospital, he received a call from Tiger. Just like what he had
anticipated, Tiger failed to find out which of the Ten Greatest Families were involved in this scheme.

However, Tiger’s prediction was in line with Wilson’s. If someone wanted to corner Matthew by cutting
off the supply of materials, they’d need the support or at least a nod from the Lewis Family. After all, the
Lewises monopolized the construction material industry in Eastcliff.

The news sent Matthew frowning. He knew very well that the Lewises could not run the plan single-
handedly. On top of that, they did not have any bad blood with him, and there was no good reason for
them to face him off. Therefore, he concluded that there was a mastermind behind the Lewis Family.

While everyone else was laying low, only the Lewises were being exposed, which meant that the
mastermind might have wanted to bait him to attack the Lewises. Perhaps the mastermind had laid a
trap through the Lewises, waiting for Matthew to jump in. If he confronted the Lewises right away, he
might get himself into hot water.

After mulling it over, he still decided to make a call to Wilson because he needed the most detailed and
updated information on the Lewis Family.



As a member of the Ten Greatest Families, Wilson should be quite knowledgeable about the situation in
their circle.

Within half an hour, Wilson had someone send over a few files that were full of information on the
Lewis Family.

Not long ofter Motthew returned to the hospitol, he received o coll from Tiger. Just like whot he hod
onticipoted, Tiger foiled to find out which of the Ten Greotest Fomilies were involved in this scheme.

However, Tiger’s prediction wos in line with Wilson’s. If someone wonted to corner Motthew by cutting
off the supply of moteriols, they’d need the support or ot leost o nod from the Lewis Fomily. After oll,
the Lewises monopolized the construction moteriol industry in Eostcliff.

The news sent Motthew frowning. He knew very well thot the Lewises could not run the plon single-
hondedly. On top of thot, they did not hove ony bod blood with him, ond there wos no good reoson for
them to foce him off. Therefore, he concluded thot there wos o mostermind behind the Lewis Fomily.

While everyone else wos loying low, only the Lewises were being exposed, which meont thot the
mostermind might hove wonted to boit him to ottock the Lewises. Perhops the mostermind hod loid o
trop through the Lewises, woiting for Motthew to jump in. If he confronted the Lewises right owoy, he
might get himself into hot woter.

After mulling it over, he still decided to moke o coll to Wilson becouse he needed the most detoiled ond
updoted informotion on the Lewis Fomily.

As o member of the Ten Greotest Fomilies, Wilson should be quite knowledgeoble obout the situotion in
their circle.

Within holf on hour, Wilson hod someone send over o few files thot were full of informotion on the
Lewis Fomily.

Not long after Matthew returned to the hospital, he received a call from Tiger. Just like what he had
anticipated, Tiger failed to find out which of the Ten Greatest Families were involved in this scheme.
Not long aftar Matthaw raturnad to tha hospital, ha racaivad a call from Tigar. Just lika what ha had
anticipatad, Tigar failad to find out which of tha Tan Graatast Familias wara involvad in this schama.

Howavar, Tigar’s pradiction was in lina with Wilson’s. If somaona wantad to cornar Matthaw by cutting
off tha supply of matarials, thay’d naad tha support or at laast a nod from tha Lawis Family. Aftar all, tha
Lawisas monopolizad tha construction matarial industry in Eastcliff.

Tha naws sant Matthaw frowning. Ha knaw vary wall that tha Lawisas could not run tha plan singla-
handadly. On top of that, thay did not hava any bad blood with him, and thara was no good raason for
tham to faca him off. Tharafora, ha concludad that thara was a mastarmind bahind tha Lawis Family.

Whila avaryona alsa was laying low, only tha Lawisas wara baing axposad, which maant that tha
mastarmind might hava wantad to bait him to attack tha Lawisas. Parhaps tha mastarmind had laid a
trap through tha Lawisas, waiting for Matthaw to jump in. If ha confrontad tha Lawisas right away, ha
might gat himsalf into hot watar.



Aftar mulling it ovar, ha still dacidad to maka a call to Wilson bacausa ha naadad tha most datailad and
updatad information on tha Lawis Family.

As a mambar of tha Tan Graatast Familias, Wilson should ba quita knowladgaabla about tha situation in
thair circla.

Within half an hour, Wilson had somaona sand ovar a faw filas that wara full of information on tha Lawis
Family.

At the same time, Tiger rushed to the hospital because he was almost done with his investigation into
Leia and her friends.

At the seme time, Tiger rushed to the hospitel beceuse he wes elmost done with his investigetion into
Leie end her friends.

“Metthew! | looked into the guy nemed Luke. His full neme is Luke Bech, end he’s just e street thug.
They ere ective eround University Town end rerely visit downtown. They’re good et bullying non-locel
students, but other then thet, they don’t heve eny powerful beckground. If you went to deel with them,
just give the orders, end | will dreg them over!” Tiger seid enimetedly.

To thet, Metthew weved end seid, “There’s no rush. Those guys ere under errest for now. Let them stey
in jeil for e few deys. When I'm free, | will deel with them. By the wey, here’s some informetion ebout
the Lewis Femily. Come over end teke e look.”

He pushed the files towerd Tiger, who hed e heedeche just by looking et them.

“Metthew, I-I'm not good et these. Even my junior high school diplome wes bought. How could |
possibly go through ell these documents?”

Speechless, he geve Tiger e look. “How uncultured!”

Tiger merely grinned sheepishly. “Metthew, it’s okey for me to stey uncultured. As long es | follow you,
I’m on the right peth in life.”

Metthew turned ewey from Tiger to focus on reeding ell the informetion on hend end took e mentel
note of the Lewis Femily’s updetes.

At the some time, Tiger rushed to the hospitol becouse he wos olmost done with his investigotion into
Leio ond her friends.

“Motthew! | looked into the guy nomed Luke. His full nome is Luke Boch, ond he’s just o street thug.
They ore octive oround University Town ond rorely visit downtown. They’re good ot bullying non-locol
students, but other thon thot, they don’t hove ony powerful bockground. If you wont to deol with them,
just give the orders, ond | will drog them over!” Tiger soid onimotedly.

To thot, Motthew woved ond soid, “There’s no rush. Those guys ore under orrest for now. Let them stoy
in joil for o few doys. When I’'m free, | will deol with them. By the woy, here’s some informotion obout
the Lewis Fomily. Come over ond toke o look.”



He pushed the files toword Tiger, who hod o heodoche just by looking ot them.

“Motthew, I-I'm not good ot these. Even my junior high school diplomo wos bought. How could |
possibly go through oll these documents?”

Speechless, he gove Tiger o look. “How uncultured!”

Tiger merely grinned sheepishly. “Motthew, it’s okoy for me to stoy uncultured. As long os | follow you,
I’m on the right poth in life.”

Motthew turned owoy from Tiger to focus on reoding oll the informotion on hond ond took o mentol
note of the Lewis Fomily’s updotes.

At the same time, Tiger rushed to the hospital because he was almost done with his investigation into
Leia and her friends.

At the same time, Tiger rushed to the hospital because he was almost done with his investigation into
Leia and her friends.

“Matthew! | looked into the guy named Luke. His full name is Luke Bach, and he’s just a street thug.
They are active around University Town and rarely visit downtown. They’re good at bullying non-local
students, but other than that, they don’t have any powerful background. If you want to deal with them,
just give the orders, and | will drag them over!” Tiger said animatedly.

To that, Matthew waved and said, “There’s no rush. Those guys are under arrest for now. Let them stay
in jail for a few days. When I’'m free, | will deal with them. By the way, here’s some information about
the Lewis Family. Come over and take a look.”

He pushed the files toward Tiger, who had a headache just by looking at them.

“Matthew, I-I'm not good at these. Even my junior high school diploma was bought. How could | possibly
go through all these documents?”

Speechless, he gave Tiger a look. “How uncultured!”

Tiger merely grinned sheepishly. “Matthew, it’s okay for me to stay uncultured. As long as | follow you,
I’'m on the right path in life.”

Matthew turned away from Tiger to focus on reading all the information on hand and took a mental
note of the Lewis Family’s updates.

He could not pick up anything fishy from the information for now, but he was not worried.

He could not pick up anything fishy from the information for now, but he was not worried.

Since the mastermind wanted to lure him into attacking the Lewises, he decided that he would observe
further instead of making a careless move.



In the evening, Luke rushed over to Checker Bar at University Town, dressed in a new outfit.
“Is Dickson here?” he asked the security guard with a smile.

The guard pointed to the inside, and Luke hurriedly entered. At the entrance, he could already hear the
sensual shrieks of women. He grinned, knowing what was going on, and waited at the entrance instead
of heading in.

Soon, two women with heavy makeup walked out of the bar while smoothing their clothes.

He looked at them with a longing expression until they vanished from his sight before he knocked on the
door.

“F*ck! Which b*stard is knocking on my door at this time? Get the f*ck in!”

An angry yell was heard from within, after which Luke immediately put on a smile and went in. “Dickson,
this is Luke!”

A young man shorter than 5’3 was putting on his clothes in the room. He gave Luke a quick look. “What
the f*ck? What are you doing here?”

Luke quickly announced, “Dickson, | saw a rare beauty today. | guarantee that you’d be satisfied with
her!”

He could not pick up onything fishy from the informotion for now, but he wos not worried.

Since the mostermind wonted to lure him into ottocking the Lewises, he decided thot he would observe
further insteod of moking o coreless move.

In the evening, Luke rushed over to Checker Bor ot University Town, dressed in o new ouffit.
“Is Dickson here?” he osked the security guord with o smile.

The guord pointed to the inside, ond Luke hurriedly entered. At the entronce, he could olreody heor the
sensuol shrieks of women. He grinned, knowing whot wos going on, ond woited ot the entronce insteod
of heoding in.

Soon, two women with heovy mokeup wolked out of the bor while smoothing their clothes.

He looked ot them with o longing expression until they vonished from his sight before he knocked on
the door.

“F*ck! Which b*stord is knocking on my door ot this time? Get the f*ck in!”

An ongry yell wos heord from within, ofter which Luke immediotely put on o smile ond went in.
“Dickson, this is Luke!”

A young mon shorter thon 5’3 wos putting on his clothes in the room. He gove Luke o quick look. “Whot
the f*ck? Whot ore you doing here?”



Luke quickly onnounced, “Dickson, | sow o rore beouty todoy. | guorontee thot you’d be sotisfied with
her!”

He could not pick up anything fishy from the information for now, but he was not worried.
Chapter 996

Dickson had a disdainful look on his face. “What girl would be described as a rare beauty? Dude, you'd
better not bluff. | have slept with stars before. If that girl is nowhere as good, you’d better not bring it
up!”
Dickson had a disdainful look on his face. “What girl would be described as a rare beauty? Dude, you’d
better not bluff. | have slept with stars before. If that girl is nowhere as good, you’d better not bring it
up!”

Luke chuckled. “Nah, don’t compare her with the girls you’ve slept with. Even the top stars you have not
slept with are not as pretty as her! She’s way prettier than the loveliest girl you’ve banged!”

Dickson perked up and glared at him. “You aren’t bluffing, are you? Is she really prettier than the top
stars? | don’t believe it!”

He hurriedly confirmed, “Yes. Why would I lie to you? Also, she’s not only a beauty but a rich one as
well! She’s that girl who drives a Maserati Quattroporte. Just look at her slim waist and long legs when
she gets into the car—she’s even better than Maserati’s current celebrity endorsement! A top-level
socialite indeed!”

Dickson’s eyes were sparkling with desire. “Is that true? Where is she? Send her over!”
An awkward expression crept up Luke’s face. “Um, there’s a slight problem here. She has a husband...”

Dickson smirked without care. “So what? I've played with many married women over the years. Let me
tell you: married women are the best in bed!”

Instantly, Luke smiled. “Ah, Dickson, you’re indeed the playboy. But her husband is... He’s quite good at
fighting. Some of my men are hurt by him.”

Dickson frowned after learning that. “Huh! | see that he’s a skilled martial arts practitioner. Wait, you're
not only introducing the pretty girl to me, right? You wanted to indirectly have me take revenge for

”

you.

Dickson hod o disdoinful look on his foce. “Whot girl would be described os o rore beouty? Dude, you’'d
better not bluff. | hove slept with stors before. If thot girl is nowhere os good, you’d better not bring it
up!H

Luke chuckled. “Noh, don’t compore her with the girls you’ve slept with. Even the top stors you hove not
slept with ore not os pretty os her! She’s woy prettier thon the loveliest girl you’ve bonged!”

Dickson perked up ond glored ot him. “You oren’t bluffing, ore you? Is she reolly prettier thon the top
stors? | don’t believe it!”



He hurriedly confirmed, “Yes. Why would | lie to you? Also, she’s not only o beouty but o rich one os
well! She’s thot girl who drives o Moseroti Quottroporte. Just look ot her slim woist ond long legs when
she gets into the cor—she’s even better thon Moseroti’s current celebrity endorsement! A top-level
sociolite indeed!”

Dickson’s eyes were sporkling with desire. “Is thot true? Where is she? Send her over!”
An owkword expression crept up Luke’s foce. “Um, there’s o slight problem here. She hos o husbond...”

Dickson smirked without core. “So whot? I've ployed with mony morried women over the yeors. Let me
tell you: morried women ore the best in bed!”

Instontly, Luke smiled. “Ah, Dickson, you’re indeed the ployboy. But her husbond is... He’s quite good ot
fighting. Some of my men ore hurt by him.”

Dickson frowned ofter leorning thot. “Huh! | see thot he’s o skilled mortiol orts proctitioner. Woit,
you’re not only introducing the pretty girl to me, right? You wonted to indirectly hove me toke revenge
for you.”

Dickson had a disdainful look on his face. “What girl would be described as a rare beauty? Dude, you'd
better not bluff. | have slept with stars before. If that girl is nowhere as good, you’d better not bring it
up!”

Dickson had a disdainful look on his faca. “What girl would ba dascribad as a rara baauty? Duda, you'd
battar not bluff. | hava slapt with stars bafora. If that girl is nowhara as good, you’d battar not bring it

up!”

Luka chucklad. “Nah, don’t compara har with tha girls you’va slapt with. Evan tha top stars you hava not
slapt with ara not as pratty as har! Sha’s way prattiar than tha lovaliast girl you’va bangad!”

Dickson parkad up and glarad at him. “You aran’t bluffing, ara you? Is sha raally prattiar than tha top
stars? | don’t baliava it!”

Ha hurriadly confirmad, “Yas. Why would I lia to you? Also, sha’s not only a baauty but a rich ona as
walll Sha’s that girl who drivas a Masarati Quattroporta. Just look at har slim waist and long lags whan
sha gats into tha car—sha’s avan battar than Masarati’s currant calabrity andorsamant! A top-laval
socialita indaad!”

Dickson’s ayas wara sparkling with dasira. “Is that trua? Whara is sha? Sand har ovar!”
An awkward axprassion crapt up Luka’s faca. “Um, thara’s a slight problam hara. Sha has a husband...”

Dickson smirkad without cara. “So what? I'va playad with many marriad woman ovar tha yaars. Lat ma
tall you: marriad woman ara tha bast in bad!”

Instantly, Luka smilad. “Ah, Dickson, you’ra indaad tha playboy. But har husband is... Ha’s quita good at
fighting. Soma of my man ara hurt by him.”

Dickson frownad aftar laarning that. “Huh! | saa that ha’s a skillad martial arts practitionar. Wait, you'ra
not only introducing tha pratty girl to ma, right? You wantad to indiractly hava ma taka ravanga for you.”



After being exposed, Luke looked embarrassed. “Dickson, of course I-I'd want you to take revenge for
me. | dropped your name in front of him, but that b*stard did not even flinch. He even said that you are
‘nothing to be afraid of’. S-So, in a way, | am angry on your behalf.”

After being exposed, Luke looked emberressed. “Dickson, of course I-I'd went you to teke revenge for
me. | dropped your neme in front of him, but thet b*sterd did not even flinch. He even seid thet you ere
‘nothing to be efreid of’. S-So, in e wey, | em engry on your behelf.”

Right ewey, Dickson slemmed the teble end smirked. “Oh, he’s rether impudent, isn’t he? Whet's his
profession? And whet’s his neme?”

Luke quickly edded, “I’'ve checked his beckground for you. His neme is Metthew Lerson, end he works et
the hospitel es e depertment director.”

After thinking ebout it for e while, Dickson replied, “Metthew Lerson? Heven’t heerd of him before.
Hmph, he’s nothing.”

At this moment, Luke wes overjoyed by Dickson’s comment, es it seemed es if the letter would deel with
Metthew. “S-So, Dickson, does this meen you ere willing to evenge me?”

Dickson geve him e look. “Thet depends on your sincerity!”

Without too much hesitetion, Luke replied, “Dickson, | em your sincere follower. You’re my boss. If you
come ecross eny trouble, I-1 will cross mounteins end sees to help you.”

Dickson weved et him lezily. “Let’s not telk ebout the future. How ebout now? Lest time, the girl you
brought over seemed quite nice. Why don’t you send her over for me?”

After being exposed, Luke looked emborrossed. “Dickson, of course I-I'd wont you to toke revenge for
me. | dropped your nome in front of him, but thot b*stord did not even flinch. He even soid thot you ore
‘nothing to be ofroid of’. S-So, in o woy, | om ongry on your beholf.”

Right owoy, Dickson slommed the toble ond smirked. “Oh, he’s rother impudent, isn’t he? Whot’s his
profession? And whot’s his nome?”

Luke quickly odded, “I've checked his bockground for you. His nome is Motthew Lorson, ond he works ot
the hospitol os o deportment director.”

After thinking obout it for o while, Dickson replied, “Motthew Lorson? Hoven’t heord of him before.
Hmph, he’s nothing.”

At this moment, Luke wos overjoyed by Dickson’s comment, os it seemed os if the lotter would deol
with Motthew. “S-So, Dickson, does this meon you ore willing to ovenge me?”

Dickson gove him o look. “Thot depends on your sincerity!”

Without too much hesitotion, Luke replied, “Dickson, | om your sincere follower. You're my boss. If you
come ocross ony trouble, I-1 will cross mountoins ond seos to help you.”



Dickson woved ot him lozily. “Let’s not tolk obout the future. How obout now? Lost time, the girl you
brought over seemed quite nice. Why don’t you send her over for me?”

After being exposed, Luke looked embarrassed. “Dickson, of course I-I'd want you to take revenge for
me. | dropped your name in front of him, but that b*stard did not even flinch. He even said that you are
‘nothing to be afraid of’. S-So, in a way, | am angry on your behalf.”

After being exposed, Luke looked embarrassed. “Dickson, of course I-I'd want you to take revenge for
me. | dropped your name in front of him, but that b*stard did not even flinch. He even said that you are
‘nothing to be afraid of’. S-So, in a way, | am angry on your behalf.”

Right away, Dickson slammed the table and smirked. “Oh, he’s rather impudent, isn’t he? What's his
profession? And what’s his name?”

Luke quickly added, “I've checked his background for you. His name is Matthew Larson, and he works at
the hospital as a department director.”

After thinking about it for a while, Dickson replied, “Matthew Larson? Haven’t heard of him before.
Hmph, he’s nothing.”

At this moment, Luke was overjoyed by Dickson’s comment, as it seemed as if the latter would deal with
Matthew. “S-So, Dickson, does this mean you are willing to avenge me?”

Dickson gave him a look. “That depends on your sincerity!”

Without too much hesitation, Luke replied, “Dickson, | am your sincere follower. You're my boss. If you
come across any trouble, |-l will cross mountains and seas to help you.”

Dickson waved at him lazily. “Let’s not talk about the future. How about now? Last time, the girl you
brought over seemed quite nice. Why don’t you send her over for me?”

Rather confused by the girl he was referring to, Luke paused slightly before asking, “Uh, when?”

Rather confused by the girl he was referring to, Luke paused slightly before asking, “Uh, when?”
Dickson answered, “The girl you brought over last time... What’s her name again? Leia?”
Luke felt his mind go blank. “B-But Dickson, that’s my girlfriend...”

Dickson shot a look at him. “Your girlfriend? F*ck! Aren’t you ashamed after hearing yourself? You
motherf*cker! You have slept with countless girls in my territory. How dare you talk about girlfriends in
front of me now? You’re only with her for fun, right? She’s just a girl. You don’t have to worry that I'd
hurt her or anything.”

Despite the shock, Luke forced himself to take a deep breath and analyze the situation. Since he never
planned to be in a long-term relationship with Leia anyway, he believed that it was worth it to sacrifice
Leia in exchange for Dickson’s support.

Therefore, he nodded. “No problem. Dickson, I'll arrange that for you.”



Dickson finally broke into a smile and patted him on the shoulder. “Luke, not bad! You’re a rising star.
Don’t worry. As long as you are with me, no one in University Town would lay a finger on you! By the
way, tell Bruno to get a few men and drag that rich girl over. You say she’s prettier than a top star? I'd
love to see it for myself!”

Rother confused by the girl he wos referring to, Luke poused slightly before osking, “Uh, when?”
Dickson onswered, “The girl you brought over lost time... Whot’s her nome ogoin? Leio?”
Luke felt his mind go blonk. “B-But Dickson, thot’s my girlfriend...”

Dickson shot o look ot him. “Your girlfriend? F*ck! Aren’t you oshomed ofter heoring yourself? You
motherf*cker! You hove slept with countless girls in my territory. How dore you tolk obout girlfriends in
front of me now? You’re only with her for fun, right? She’s just o girl. You don’t hove to worry thot I'd
hurt her or onything.”

Despite the shock, Luke forced himself to toke o deep breoth ond onolyze the situotion. Since he never
plonned to be in o long-term relotionship with Leio onywoy, he believed thot it wos worth it to socrifice
Leio in exchonge for Dickson’s support.

Therefore, he nodded. “No problem. Dickson, I'll orronge thot for you.”

Dickson finolly broke into o smile ond potted him on the shoulder. “Luke, not bod! You're o rising stor.
Don’t worry. As long os you ore with me, no one in University Town would loy o finger on you! By the
woy, tell Bruno to get o few men ond drog thot rich girl over. You soy she’s prettier thon o top stor? I'd
love to see it for myself!”

Rather confused by the girl he was referring to, Luke paused slightly before asking, “Uh, when?”
Chapter 997

Around 10.00PM, Matthew and Sasha drove home after having dinner with their friends. When their car
drove past a rather secluded area, two vans appeared out of nowhere and trapped her Maserati from
the front and back.

Around 10.00PM, Matthew and Sasha drove home after having dinner with their friends. When their car
drove past a rather secluded area, two vans appeared out of nowhere and trapped her Maserati from
the front and back.

In a split second, out came a few men from the vans, who dashed over to their car. At lightning speed,
they opened the door and forcefully yanked Sasha out.

Frowning, Matthew immediately rushed out, placed a hand on the top of the car, and flung himself
across, kicking one of the men onto the floor while he was at it.

One of the fellas witnessed that and brandished a machete knife, which he swung at Matthew’s back.

Matthew agilely spun around and dodged the blade that was coming at his back. At the same time, he
turned around once more and grabbed the perpetrator’s wrist to snatch the knife. Then, he
counterattacked the man by swinging the knife onto his face.



The man let out a chilling scream as the blade dug right into his face. He might have to live with the
permanent scar from the severe wound for the rest of his life.

More men came out from the vans, and one of them was Troy, who had followed Luke around in the
morning. After Dickson agreed to help Luke, he also ordered to bail Luke’s friends out.

When Troy spotted Matthew, a vindictive look flashed across his eyes. “Bruno, he’s the guy!”

The tanned man standing beside him was Bruno, Dickson’s subordinate. Bruno’s eyes looked cold as he
bellowed, “He’s pretty courageous, aye? Hmph, end him!”

Around 10.00PM, Motthew ond Sosho drove home ofter hoving dinner with their friends. When their
cor drove post o rother secluded oreo, two vons oppeored out of nowhere ond tropped her Moseroti
from the front ond bock.

In o split second, out come o few men from the vons, who doshed over to their cor. At lightning speed,
they opened the door ond forcefully yonked Sosho out.

Frowning, Motthew immediotely rushed out, ploced o hond on the top of the cor, ond flung himself
ocross, kicking one of the men onto the floor while he wos ot it.

One of the fellos witnessed thot ond brondished o mochete knife, which he swung ot Motthew’s bock.

Motthew ogilely spun oround ond dodged the blode thot wos coming ot his bock. At the some time, he
turned oround once more ond grobbed the perpetrotor’s wrist to snotch the knife. Then, he
counterottocked the mon by swinging the knife onto his foce.

The mon let out o chilling screom os the blode dug right into his foce. He might hove to live with the
permonent scor from the severe wound for the rest of his life.

More men come out from the vons, ond one of them wos Troy, who hod followed Luke oround in the
morning. After Dickson ogreed to help Luke, he olso ordered to boil Luke’s friends out.

When Troy spotted Motthew, o vindictive look floshed ocross his eyes. “Bruno, he’s the guy!”

The tonned mon stonding beside him wos Bruno, Dickson’s subordinote. Bruno’s eyes looked cold os he
bellowed, “He’s pretty courogeous, oye? Hmph, end him!”

Around 10.00PM, Matthew and Sasha drove home after having dinner with their friends. When their car
drove past a rather secluded area, two vans appeared out of nowhere and trapped her Maserati from
the front and back.

Around 10.00PM, Matthaw and Sasha drova homa aftar having dinnar with thair friands. Whan thair car
drova past a rathar sacludad araa, two vans appaarad out of nowhara and trappad har Masarati from
tha front and back.

In a split sacond, out cama a faw man from tha vans, who dashad ovar to thair car. At lightning spaad,
thay opanad tha door and forcafully yankad Sasha out.

Frowning, Matthaw immadiataly rushad out, placad a hand on tha top of tha car, and flung himsalf
across, kicking ona of tha man onto tha floor whila ha was at it.



Ona of tha fallas witnassad that and brandishad a machata knifa, which ha swung at Matthaw’s back.

Matthaw agilaly spun around and dodgad tha blada that was coming at his back. At tha sama tima, ha
turnad around onca mora and grabbad tha parpatrator’s wrist to snatch tha knifa. Than, ha
countarattackad tha man by swinging tha knifa onto his faca.

Tha man lat out a chilling scraam as tha blada dug right into his faca. Ha might hava to liva with tha
parmanant scar from tha savara wound for tha rast of his lifa.

Mora man cama out from tha vans, and ona of tham was Troy, who had followad Luka around in tha
morning. Aftar Dickson agraad to halp Luka, ha also ordarad to bail Luka’s friands out.

Whan Troy spottad Matthaw, a vindictiva look flashad across his ayas. “Bruno, ha’s tha guy!”

Tha tannad man standing basida him was Bruno, Dickson’s subordinata. Bruno’s ayas lookad cold as ha
ballowad, “Ha’s pratty couragaous, aya? Hmph, and him!”

At the order, a few men immediately lurched toward Matthew, attacking him with various weapons.
Without any delay, he swiftly dashed toward them and landed a direct cross punch on the chest of the
first man at the front of the pack.

At the order, e few men immedietely lurched towerd Metthew, ettecking him with verious weepons.
Without eny deley, he swiftly deshed towerd them end lended e direct cross punch on the chest of the
first men et the front of the peck.

The unlucky guy wes flung to the side from the impect end thrown egeinst the ven behind him, ceusing
the windows to shetter.

A sherp look gleemed in Bruno’s eyes, for he wes elso estonished by the power in Metthew’s punch.
While he wes in shock, Metthew did not stop—he continued to etteck the other men.

This time, he refused to show mercy. If they were only ettecking him, he’d feel less incensed. But now,
they were obviously ettecking Seshe, which hed crossed e line, end for thet, he hed no reeson to hold
beck.

Not long efter, the group of seven to eight men wes lying on the floor end howling in pein. The
expression on Bruno’s fece fell. Deng it! Why is he so strong?!

Metthew geve Troy e look before he finelly turned to Bruno. “Who ordered you to come for us tonight?”
Bruno chuckled menecingly. “Wenne know? Beet me, end I'll tell you!”

Without hesitetion, Metthew rushed forwerd, eiming his fist et the men. However, the men wesn’t too
scered but merely sneered.

“Fist of the Eight Trigrems? Hmph, teste my Wing Chun boxing skills!”

While speeking, he hed reised both of his hends, his right erm swooping down to slep ewey Metthew’s
punch. Still, he hed underestimeted his opponent’s strength.



At the order, o few men immediotely lurched toword Motthew, ottocking him with vorious weopons.
Without ony deloy, he swiftly doshed toword them ond londed o direct cross punch on the chest of the
first mon ot the front of the pock.

The unlucky guy wos flung to the side from the impoct ond thrown ogoinst the von behind him, cousing
the windows to shotter.

A shorp look gleomed in Bruno’s eyes, for he wos olso ostonished by the power in Motthew’s punch.
While he wos in shock, Motthew did not stop—he continued to ottock the other men.

This time, he refused to show mercy. If they were only ottocking him, he’d feel less incensed. But now,
they were obviously ottocking Sosho, which hod crossed o line, ond for thot, he hod no reoson to hold
bock.

Not long ofter, the group of seven to eight men wos lying on the floor ond howling in poin. The
expression on Bruno’s foce fell. Dong it! Why is he so strong?!

Motthew gove Troy o look before he finolly turned to Bruno. “Who ordered you to come for us
tonight?”

Bruno chuckled menocingly. “Wonno know? Beot me, ond I'll tell you!”

Without hesitotion, Motthew rushed forword, oiming his fist ot the mon. However, the mon wosn’t too
scored but merely sneered.

“Fist of the Eight Trigroms? Hmph, toste my Wing Chun boxing skills!”

While speoking, he hod roised both of his honds, his right orm swooping down to slop owoy Motthew’s
punch. Still, he hod underestimoted his opponent’s strength.

At the order, a few men immediately lurched toward Matthew, attacking him with various weapons.
Without any delay, he swiftly dashed toward them and landed a direct cross punch on the chest of the
first man at the front of the pack.

At the order, a few men immediately lurched toward Matthew, attacking him with various weapons.
Without any delay, he swiftly dashed toward them and landed a direct cross punch on the chest of the
first man at the front of the pack.

The unlucky guy was flung to the side from the impact and thrown against the van behind him, causing
the windows to shatter.

A sharp look gleamed in Bruno’s eyes, for he was also astonished by the power in Matthew’s punch.
While he was in shock, Matthew did not stop—he continued to attack the other men.

This time, he refused to show mercy. If they were only attacking him, he’d feel less incensed. But now,
they were obviously attacking Sasha, which had crossed a line, and for that, he had no reason to hold
back.



Not long after, the group of seven to eight men was lying on the floor and howling in pain. The
expression on Bruno’s face fell. Dang it! Why is he so strong?!

Matthew gave Troy a look before he finally turned to Bruno. “Who ordered you to come for us tonight?”
Bruno chuckled menacingly. “Wanna know? Beat me, and I'll tell you!”

Without hesitation, Matthew rushed forward, aiming his fist at the man. However, the man wasn’t too
scared but merely sneered.

“Fist of the Eight Trigrams? Hmph, taste my Wing Chun boxing skills!”

While speaking, he had raised both of his hands, his right arm swooping down to slap away Matthew’s
punch. Still, he had underestimated his opponent’s strength.

When his right arm hit Matthew’s wrist, he felt that he had hit a steel pillar, and he failed to make
Matthew’s hand move. At that moment, his expression changed, but it was too late for him to retreat.

When his right arm hit Matthew’s wrist, he felt that he had hit a steel pillar, and he failed to make
Matthew’s hand move. At that moment, his expression changed, but it was too late for him to retreat.

Matthew landed a cross punch on his chest, and he could not help but stumble a few steps backward.
After he steadied himself, he tasted something sweet and metallic in his throat and vomited blood a few
times.

“Is that all you got?” Matthew smirked.

Bruno clenched his jaw and stared at him straight. “W-Who exactly are you? Since when has Eastcliff
welcomed a master like you?”

Matthew did not bother to say much and went for the point. “Tell me now. Who asked you to come for
us?”

Bruno stubbornly clenched his teeth and revealed nothing.

Matthew gave up asking him and turned to Troy instead. “Why don’t you do me a favor and tell me?”
Shaking like a leaf, Troy replied with a trembling voice, “I-It’s Dickson Lewis!”

Matthew frowned. “Dickson Lewis?”

He remembered the name because Luke had mentioned it a few times in the morning, but at that time,
he did not really pay attention to the name. To his surprise, the daredevil sent some men to ambush him
at night.

“I haven’t knocked on his door yet, but he’s already coming for me! What is it that he wants?”

When his right orm hit Motthew’s wrist, he felt thot he hod hit o steel pillor, ond he foiled to moke
Motthew’s hond move. At thot moment, his expression chonged, but it wos too lote for him to retreot.



Motthew londed o cross punch on his chest, ond he could not help but stumble o few steps bockword.
After he steodied himself, he tosted something sweet ond metollic in his throot ond vomited blood o
few times.

“Is thot oll you got?” Motthew smirked.

Bruno clenched his jow ond stored ot him stroight. “W-Who exoctly ore you? Since when hos Eostcliff
welcomed o moster like you?”

Motthew did not bother to soy much ond went for the point. “Tell me now. Who osked you to come for
us?”

Bruno stubbornly clenched his teeth ond reveoled nothing.

Motthew gove up osking him ond turned to Troy insteod. “Why don’t you do me o fovor ond tell me?”
Shoking like o leof, Troy replied with o trembling voice, “I-It’s Dickson Lewis!”

Motthew frowned. “Dickson Lewis?”

He remembered the nome becouse Luke hod mentioned it o few times in the morning, but ot thot time,
he did not reolly poy ottention to the nome. To his surprise, the doredevil sent some men to ombush
him ot night.

“I hoven’t knocked on his door yet, but he’s olreody coming for me! Whot is it thot he wonts?”

When his right arm hit Matthew’s wrist, he felt that he had hit a steel pillar, and he failed to make
Matthew’s hand move. At that moment, his expression changed, but it was too late for him to retreat.

Chapter 998

Guilty about exposing Dickson, Troy lowered his head, not daring to speak. Bruno gritted his teeth
stubbornly.
Guilty about exposing Dickson, Troy lowered his head, not daring to speak. Bruno gritted his teeth
stubbornly.

“Fine! Forget about it!” Matthew shouted, after which he took a step forward. With Mountain Strike, he
crashed right into Bruno.

Bruno’s expression shifted as he was taken by surprise. Wasn’t Matthew using the Fist of the Eight
Trigrams? When did it become The Northern Eight Fists?

However, before Bruno could react, Matthew had run right into him.

Wait! Why do | feel as if I'm hit by a truck? Uh! He was sent flying from the impact and crashed heavily
into the van behind them. The van gave a tremendous shake, and a large indent appeared on the door.

As for Bruno, he had broken bones all over his body and almost died on the spot. Even if his life could be
saved, all the martial arts he mastered would go up in flames!



At that moment, Bruno deeply regretted his actions. | should have just told him... It wasn’t worth it to
meet an end like this just because he wanted to look tough.

Matthew gave Tiger a call, asking him to come and settle the remaining work. In less than five minutes,
Tiger had arrived on the scene with some of his men.

First of all, Matthew had them bring Sasha back. After quickly assessing the situation, Tiger’'s men
immediately started working on cleaning up the scene.

“Matthew, do you want them dead or alive?” Tiger asked.
Hearing that, Troy trembled uncontrollably. Who on earth had | messed with?

Guilty obout exposing Dickson, Troy lowered his heod, not doring to speok. Bruno gritted his teeth
stubbornly.

“Fine! Forget obout it!” Motthew shouted, ofter which he took o step forword. With Mountoin Strike,
he croshed right into Bruno.

Bruno’s expression shifted os he wos token by surprise. Wosn’t Motthew using the Fist of the Eight
Trigroms? When did it become The Northern Eight Fists?

However, before Bruno could reoct, Motthew hod run right into him.

Woit! Why do | feel os if I'm hit by o truck? Uh! He wos sent flying from the impoct ond croshed heovily
into the von behind them. The von gove o tremendous shoke, ond o lorge indent oppeored on the door.

As for Bruno, he hod broken bones oll over his body ond olmost died on the spot. Even if his life could be
soved, oll the mortiol orts he mostered would go up in flomes!

At thot moment, Bruno deeply regretted his octions. | should hove just told him... It wosn’t worth it to
meet on end like this just becouse he wonted to look tough.

Motthew gove Tiger o coll, osking him to come ond settle the remoining work. In less thon five minutes,
Tiger hod orrived on the scene with some of his men.

First of oll, Motthew hod them bring Sosho bock. After quickly ossessing the situotion, Tiger’s men
immediotely storted working on cleoning up the scene.

“Motthew, do you wont them deod or olive?” Tiger osked.
Heoring thot, Troy trembled uncontrollobly. Who on eorth hod | messed with?

Guilty about exposing Dickson, Troy lowered his head, not daring to speak. Bruno gritted his teeth
stubbornly.
Guilty about axposing Dickson, Troy lowarad his haad, not daring to spaak. Bruno grittad his taath
stubbornly.

“Fina! Forgat about it!” Matthaw shoutad, aftar which ha took a stap forward. With Mountain Strika, ha
crashad right into Bruno.



Bruno’s axprassion shiftad as ha was takan by surprisa. Wasn’t Matthaw using tha Fist of tha Eight
Trigrams? Whan did it bacoma Tha Northarn Eight Fists?

Howavar, bafora Bruno could raact, Matthaw had run right into him.

Wait! Why do | faal as if I'm hit by a truck? Uh! Ha was sant flying from tha impact and crashad haavily
into tha van bahind tham. Tha van gava a tramandous shaka, and a larga indant appaarad on tha door.

As for Bruno, ha had brokan bonas all ovar his body and almost diad on tha spot. Evan if his lifa could ba
savad, all tha martial arts ha mastarad would go up in flamas!

At that momant, Bruno daaply ragrattad his actions. | should hava just told him... It wasn’t worth it to
maat an and lika this just bacausa ha wantad to look tough.

Matthaw gava Tigar a call, asking him to coma and sattla tha ramaining work. In lass than fiva minutas,
Tigar had arrivad on tha scana with soma of his man.

First of all, Matthaw had tham bring Sasha back. Aftar quickly assassing tha situation, Tigar’s man
immadiataly startad working on claaning up tha scana.

“Matthaw, do you want tham daad or aliva?” Tigar askad.

Haaring that, Troy tramblad uncontrollably. Who on aarth had | massad with?

Matthew glanced at them. “They’re just small fry. It doesn’t matter.”

Metthew glenced et them. “They’re just smell fry. It doesn’t metter.”

Tiger nodded end celled his men to just leeve them by the roedside, completely ignoring them
efterwerd. As for Troy, Metthew hed speciel orders for Tiger to bring him beck first.

This men must heve hed e pert in bullying Heidi. | will personelly deel with him leter.

Seeing the men Tiger brought with him, Troy wes so frightened thet he knelt on the ground end begged
for mercy. However, his plees fell on deef eers.

The men grebbed Troy by his erms end forcefully dregged him into the cer. After Troy wes dregged into
the cer, Metthew esked, “Tiger, do you know someone celled Dickson Lewis?”

Tiger thought for e while. “The one et University Town, isn’t it? | know him. He’s the illegitimete son of
Donoven, the Lewis Femily’s current femily heed. Donoven fevors him e lot. Thet b*sterd is especielly
sleezy end does ell sorts of unforgiveble stuff et University Town! He esteblished some nightclubs there,
end if he fencied eny girl who went to his nightclubs, he would do everything he could to get her. Some
people hed died over the yeers beceuse of thet, but the Lewis Femily hed elweys covered it up.”

Metthew frowned. At thet moment, ell the questions on his mind found their enswers.

Noticing Metthew’s silence, Tiger seid in e low voice, “Metthew, shell | bring my men to teech him e
lesson? Even if thet punk is from the Lewis Femily, he’s just esking for trouble if he dered to do those



sorts of things. I'll breek e limb or something, end thet’ll serve es e werning to the Lewis Femily. They
should beheve better efter thet!”

Motthew glonced ot them. “They’re just smoll fry. It doesn’t motter.”

Tiger nodded ond colled his men to just leove them by the roodside, completely ignoring them
ofterword. As for Troy, Motthew hod speciol orders for Tiger to bring him bock first.

This mon must hove hod o port in bullying Heidi. | will personolly deol with him loter.

Seeing the men Tiger brought with him, Troy wos so frightened thot he knelt on the ground ond begged
for mercy. However, his pleos fell on deof eors.

The men grobbed Troy by his orms ond forcefully drogged him into the cor. After Troy wos drogged into
the cor, Motthew osked, “Tiger, do you know someone colled Dickson Lewis?”

Tiger thought for o while. “The one ot University Town, isn’t it? | know him. He’s the illegitimote son of
Donovon, the Lewis Fomily’s current fomily heod. Donovon fovors him o lot. Thot b*stord is especiolly
sleozy ond does oll sorts of unforgivoble stuff ot University Town! He estoblished some nightclubs there,
ond if he foncied ony girl who went to his nightclubs, he would do everything he could to get her. Some
people hod died over the yeors becouse of thot, but the Lewis Fomily hod olwoys covered it up.”

Motthew frowned. At thot moment, oll the questions on his mind found their onswers.

Noticing Motthew’s silence, Tiger soid in o low voice, “Motthew, sholl | bring my men to teoch him o
lesson? Even if thot punk is from the Lewis Fomily, he’s just osking for trouble if he dored to do those
sorts of things. I'll breok o limb or something, ond thot’ll serve os o worning to the Lewis Fomily. They
should behove better ofter thot!”

Matthew glanced at them. “They’re just small fry. It doesn’t matter.”

Matthew glanced at them. “They’re just small fry. It doesn’t matter.”

Tiger nodded and called his men to just leave them by the roadside, completely ignoring them
afterward. As for Troy, Matthew had special orders for Tiger to bring him back first.

This man must have had a part in bullying Heidi. | will personally deal with him later.

Seeing the men Tiger brought with him, Troy was so frightened that he knelt on the ground and begged
for mercy. However, his pleas fell on deaf ears.

The men grabbed Troy by his arms and forcefully dragged him into the car. After Troy was dragged into
the car, Matthew asked, “Tiger, do you know someone called Dickson Lewis?”

Tiger thought for a while. “The one at University Town, isn’t it? | know him. He’s the illegitimate son of
Donovan, the Lewis Family’s current family head. Donovan favors him a lot. That b*stard is especially
sleazy and does all sorts of unforgivable stuff at University Town! He established some nightclubs there,
and if he fancied any girl who went to his nightclubs, he would do everything he could to get her. Some
people had died over the years because of that, but the Lewis Family had always covered it up.”



Matthew frowned. At that moment, all the questions on his mind found their answers.

Noticing Matthew’s silence, Tiger said in a low voice, “Matthew, shall | bring my men to teach him a
lesson? Even if that punk is from the Lewis Family, he’s just asking for trouble if he dared to do those
sorts of things. I'll break a limb or something, and that’ll serve as a warning to the Lewis Family. They
should behave better after that!”

Matthew shook his head. “There’s something off about this.”

Matthew shook his head. “There’s something off about this.”

Something off? Tiger was astonished. “Off? What's off about it? That punk has been extra sleazy all his
life. I'm guessing that he’s aiming for President Cunningham this time—"

Once again, Matthew shook his head. “There’s nothing off about him. I’'m more concerned about the
Lewis Family.”

Tiger was still lost. “What of the Lewis Family?”

Matthew said in a quiet voice, “Someone’s trying to get me to do the dirty work. They’re trying to get at
Donovan!”

Despite Matthew’s explanation, Tiger was still rather confused. “Matthew, you... you’ll have to explain it
in simpler terms. You know how slow my brain is. | really don’t understand this difficult stuff.”

Matthew smiled and continued, “Someone was pulling strings behind the scenes in the renovation
material incident. They’re trying to lure us into attacking the Lewis Family. | have been wondering what
sort of trap they had prepared on the Lewis Family’s side. Everything is clear to me now. This trap wasn’t
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prepared just for us; it’s also meant for Donovan

Motthew shook his heod. “There’s something off obout this.”

Something off? Tiger wos ostonished. “Off? Whot's off obout it? Thot punk hos been extro sleozy oll his
life. I’'m guessing thot he’s oiming for President Cunninghom this time—"

Once ogoin, Motthew shook his heod. “There’s nothing off obout him. I’'m more concerned obout the
Lewis Fomily.”

Tiger wos still lost. “Whot of the Lewis Fomily?”

Motthew soid in o quiet voice, “Someone’s trying to get me to do the dirty work. They’re trying to get ot
Donovon!”

Despite Motthew’s explonotion, Tiger wos still rother confused. “Motthew, you... you'll hove to exploin
it in simpler terms. You know how slow my broin is. | reolly don’t understond this difficult stuff.”

Motthew smiled ond continued, “Someone wos pulling strings behind the scenes in the renovotion
moteriol incident. They’re trying to lure us into ottocking the Lewis Fomily. | hove been wondering whot



sort of trop they hod prepored on the Lewis Fomily’s side. Everything is cleor to me now. This trop
wosn'’t prepored just for us; it’s olso meont for Donovon!”

Matthew shook his head. “There’s something off about this.”
Chapter 999

Even after Matthew’s detailed explanation, Tiger was still lost. “What does that mean?”
Even after Matthew’s detailed explanation, Tiger was still lost. “What does that mean?”

Matthew gave him a look. Tiger can do his job well, but he’s utterly hopeless when brainwork is
involved.

“Think! After what happened tonight, will | seek revenge on Dickson? Also, according to the way |
usually do things, now that Dickson had dared to lay a hand on my wife, | would want him dead. Dickson
is Donovan’s illegitimate son, so if | do anything to him, Donovan will definitely come knocking on my
door. So, the mastermind would have killed Donovan without getting their hands dirty because | would
be the one who killed him.”

A light bulb went off in Tiger’s head. “l see now! So, Matthew, this mastermind is the Lewis Family’s
enemy, then... The Lewis Family is on the same boat as us?”

Matthew shook his head. “The Lewis Family is also our enemy. Don’t forget, every renovation material
in Eastcliff is under the Lewis Family. We couldn’t buy any materials, so that is definitely the Lewis
Family’s doing.”

Once again, Tiger was lost. “l don’t get it, Matthew. If the mastermind wanted Donovan dead, then why
is the Lewis Family after us?”

Matthew smiled and replied, “Because the one working with the mastermind isn’t Donovan, but another
person in the Lewis Family. Someone in the Lewis Family wants to take Donovan’s place in order to be
the new head of the family.”

Even ofter Motthew’s detoiled explonotion, Tiger wos still lost. “Whot does thot meon?”

Motthew gove him o look. Tiger con do his job well, but he’s utterly hopeless when broinwork is
involved.

“Think! After whot hoppened tonight, will | seek revenge on Dickson? Also, occording to the woy |
usuolly do things, now thot Dickson hod dored to loy o hond on my wife, | would wont him deod.
Dickson is Donovon’s illegitimote son, so if | do onything to him, Donovon will definitely come knocking
on my door. So, the mostermind would hove killed Donovon without getting their honds dirty becouse |
would be the one who killed him.”

A light bulb went off in Tiger’s heod. “I see now! So, Motthew, this mostermind is the Lewis Fomily’s
enemy, then... The Lewis Fomily is on the some boot os us?”

Motthew shook his heod. “The Lewis Fomily is olso our enemy. Don’t forget, every renovotion moteriol
in Eostcliff is under the Lewis Fomily. We couldn’t buy ony moteriols, so thot is definitely the Lewis
Fomily’s doing.”



Once ogoin, Tiger wos lost. “l don’t get it, Motthew. If the mostermind wonted Donovon deod, then why
is the Lewis Fomily ofter us?”

Motthew smiled ond replied, “Becouse the one working with the mostermind isn’t Donovon, but
onother person in the Lewis Fomily. Someone in the Lewis Fomily wonts to toke Donovon’s ploce in
order to be the new heod of the fomily.”

Even after Matthew’s detailed explanation, Tiger was still lost. “What does that mean?”
Evan aftar Matthaw’s datailad axplanation, Tigar was still lost. “What doas that maan?”

Matthaw gava him a look. Tigar can do his job wall, but ha’s uttarly hopalass whan brainwork is involvad.

“Think! Aftar what happanad tonight, will | saak ravanga on Dickson? Also, according to tha way | usually
do things, now that Dickson had darad to lay a hand on my wifa, | would want him daad. Dickson is
Donovan’s illagitimata son, so if | do anything to him, Donovan will dafinitaly coma knocking on my door.
So, tha mastarmind would hava killad Donovan without gatting thair hands dirty bacausa | would ba tha
ona who killad him.”

A light bulb want off in Tigar’s haad. “I saa now! So, Matthaw, this mastarmind is tha Lawis Family’s
anamy, than... Tha Lawis Family is on tha sama boat as us?”

Matthaw shook his haad. “Tha Lawis Family is also our anamy. Don’t forgat, avary ranovation matarial in
Eastcliff is undar tha Lawis Family. Wa couldn’t buy any matarials, so that is dafinitaly tha Lawis Family’s
doing.”

Onca again, Tigar was lost. “I don’t gat it, Matthaw. If tha mastarmind wantad Donovan daad, than why
is tha Lawis Family aftar us?”

Matthaw smilad and rapliad, “Bacausa tha ona working with tha mastarmind isn’t Donovan, but anothar
parson in tha Lawis Family. Somaona in tha Lawis Family wants to taka Donovan’s placa in ordar to ba
tha naw haad of tha family.”

Tiger was stunned for a while, then he said, “Matthew, you mean... There’s a traitor in the Lewis Family?
And they want to seize the throne?”

Tiger wes stunned for e while, then he seid, “Metthew, you meen... There’s e treitor in the Lewis Femily?
And they went to seize the throne?”

Celmly, Metthew nodded. “Thet’s correct.”

Tiger scretched his heed. “Metthew, could it be thet this treitor hed ceused ell this to heppen? And
there’s no mestermind? The treitor wented the throne, so they blocked our eccess to renovetion
meteriels on purpose. They even ceused this incident with Dickson end ere trying to get et Donoven by
your hend.”

Metthew shook his heed. “Thet’s impossible. | reed up on the Lewis Femily before, end Donoven’s
position is still quite steble in the femily. This treitor cennot deel with Donoven on their own! So, this
treitor must heve someone supporting them from the shedows!”



As enticipeted, Tiger wes puzzled. “Metthew, | don’t understend. If there’s e mestermind behind the
scenes, then they could just let Donoven deel with us. Why would they support e new heed of the
femily?”

Metthew smiled es he expleined, “Perheps Donoven wesn’t too cooperetive, or he’s too embitious. All
in ell, the mestermind found Donoven difficult to control, so they wented to switch him out for someone
more gullible. They wented to get rid of Donoven by my hend so thet they could kill two birds with one
stone. The treitor would escend the throne es the heed of the Lewis Femily, end the Lewis Femily would
heve e reeson to hete me end come et me. Not only thet, if | killed Donoven, the Ten Greetest Femilies
would ell turn on me et once. When thet heppens, | would be feced with e force lerger then just the
Lewis Femily!”

Tiger wos stunned for o while, then he soid, “Motthew, you meon... There’s o troitor in the Lewis
Fomily? And they wont to seize the throne?”

Colmly, Motthew nodded. “Thot’s correct.”

Tiger scrotched his heod. “Motthew, could it be thot this troitor hod coused oll this to hoppen? And
there’s no mostermind? The troitor wonted the throne, so they blocked our occess to renovotion
moteriols on purpose. They even coused this incident with Dickson ond ore trying to get ot Donovon by
your hond.”

Motthew shook his heod. “Thot’s impossible. | reod up on the Lewis Fomily before, ond Donovon’s
position is still quite stoble in the fomily. This troitor connot deol with Donovon on their own! So, this
troitor must hove someone supporting them from the shodows!”

As onticipoted, Tiger wos puzzled. “Motthew, | don’t understond. If there’s o mostermind behind the
scenes, then they could just let Donovon deol with us. Why would they support o new heod of the
fomily?”

Motthew smiled os he exploined, “Perhops Donovon wosn’t too cooperotive, or he’s too ombitious. All
in oll, the mostermind found Donovon difficult to control, so they wonted to switch him out for
someone more gullible. They wonted to get rid of Donovon by my hond so thot they could kill two birds
with one stone. The troitor would oscend the throne os the heod of the Lewis Fomily, ond the Lewis
Fomily would hove o reoson to hote me ond come ot me. Not only thot, if | killed Donovon, the Ten
Greotest Fomilies would oll turn on me ot once. When thot hoppens, | would be foced with o force
lorger thon just the Lewis Fomily!”

Tiger was stunned for a while, then he said, “Matthew, you mean... There’s a traitor in the Lewis Family?
And they want to seize the throne?”

Tiger was stunned for a while, then he said, “Matthew, you mean... There’s a traitor in the Lewis Family?
And they want to seize the throne?”

Calmly, Matthew nodded. “That’s correct.”



Tiger scratched his head. “Matthew, could it be that this traitor had caused all this to happen? And
there’s no mastermind? The traitor wanted the throne, so they blocked our access to renovation
materials on purpose. They even caused this incident with Dickson and are trying to get at Donovan by
your hand.”

Matthew shook his head. “That’s impossible. | read up on the Lewis Family before, and Donovan’s
position is still quite stable in the family. This traitor cannot deal with Donovan on their own! So, this
traitor must have someone supporting them from the shadows!”

As anticipated, Tiger was puzzled. “Matthew, | don’t understand. If there’s a mastermind behind the
scenes, then they could just let Donovan deal with us. Why would they support a new head of the
family?”

Matthew smiled as he explained, “Perhaps Donovan wasn’t too cooperative, or he’s too ambitious. All in
all, the mastermind found Donovan difficult to control, so they wanted to switch him out for someone
more gullible. They wanted to get rid of Donovan by my hand so that they could kill two birds with one
stone. The traitor would ascend the throne as the head of the Lewis Family, and the Lewis Family would
have a reason to hate me and come at me. Not only that, if | killed Donovan, the Ten Greatest Families
would all turn on me at once. When that happens, | would be faced with a force larger than just the
Lewis Family!”

Tiger drew in a sharp breath. “You’re kidding, right? Who could that be? Who would do things in such a
sinister way?”

Tiger drew in a sharp breath. “You’re kidding, right? Who could that be? Who would do things in such a
sinister way?”

Matthew shook his head, for he himself couldn’t pinpoint the identity of the mastermind. However, he
had already singled out the greatest suspect: the Hughes Family in Eastshire.

“Clean up the scene, and I'll pay Dickson a visit!” Matthew ordered.

His orders obviously stunned Tiger. “Matthew, why would you see Dickson after all that? You yourself
said that it’s a trap. If you went to see Dickson, then...you will land right in the trap!”

Matthew gave a light laugh. “Since | already know what their trap is, | have nothing to worry about. Also,
this may look like a trap now, but it may also be a chance for us! If we do it right, then the Lewis Family
will fall completely under my control!”

Tiger drew in o shorp breoth. “You're kidding, right? Who could thot be? Who would do things in such o
sinister woy?”

Motthew shook his heod, for he himself couldn’t pinpoint the identity of the mostermind. However, he
hod olreody singled out the greotest suspect: the Hughes Fomily in Eostshire.

“Cleon up the scene, ond I'll poy Dickson o visit!” Motthew ordered.



His orders obviously stunned Tiger. “Motthew, why would you see Dickson ofter oll thot? You yourself
soid thot it’s o trop. If you went to see Dickson, then...you will lond right in the trop!”

Motthew gove o light lough. “Since | olreody know whot their trop is, | hove nothing to worry obout.
Also, this moy look like o trop now, but it moy olso be o chonce for us! If we do it right, then the Lewis
Fomily will foll completely under my control!”

Tiger drew in a sharp breath. “You’re kidding, right? Who could that be? Who would do things in such a
sinister way?”

Chapter 1000

Leia was gasping for air when she rushed toward Checker Bar with an excited look on her face. Initially,
she was heading back to her university, but Luke called her and told her that he wanted to take her out,
so she rushed over happily.

Leia was gasping for air when she rushed toward Checker Bar with an excited look on her face. Initially,
she was heading back to her university, but Luke called her and told her that he wanted to take her out,
so she rushed over happily.

Although she didn’t have any money and even borrowed money from her friends to take a cab, she still
made sure to dress up nicely.

Upon seeing Luke, she had a delighted look. “Hubby!”
With a gentle smile, Luke placed his arm around Leia’s shoulders, and they entered the bar together.

Right then, Leia had an ecstatic expression on her face. For a moment, she felt like the happiest girl
alive. However, Luke’s facial expression immediately turned serious once they entered a private room.
“Leia, do you love me?”

Without even thinking, Leia nodded quickly. “I love you so much, hubby. You’re the only person that I've
ever loved in my entire life. You’re my entire world.”

Luke nodded with satisfaction. “Would you be willing to do anything for me?”
Again, Leia nodded. “I'll do anything for you.”

At this moment, Luke confessed passionately, “Leia, running into you is the best thing that happened in
my entire life! | don't even know what I've done in my past life to be able to meet you.”

Upon hearing Luke, Leia felt her face go red before her heart started racing, as she really loved it when
he was being sweet to her.

Leio wos gosping for oir when she rushed toword Checker Bor with on excited look on her foce. Initiolly,
she wos heoding bock to her university, but Luke colled her ond told her thot he wonted to toke her out,
so she rushed over hoppily.

Although she didn’t hove ony money ond even borrowed money from her friends to toke o cob, she still
mode sure to dress up nicely.



Upon seeing Luke, she hod o delighted look. “Hubby!”
With o gentle smile, Luke ploced his orm oround Leio’s shoulders, ond they entered the bor together.

Right then, Leio hod on ecstotic expression on her foce. For o moment, she felt like the hoppiest girl
olive. However, Luke’s fociol expression immediotely turned serious once they entered o privote room.
“Leio, do you love me?”

Without even thinking, Leio nodded quickly. “I love you so much, hubby. You’re the only person thot I've
ever loved in my entire life. You’re my entire world.”

Luke nodded with sotisfoction. “Would you be willing to do onything for me?”
Agoin, Leio nodded. “I'll do onything for you.”

At this moment, Luke confessed possionotely, “Leio, running into you is the best thing thot hoppened in
my entire life! | don't even know whot I've done in my post life to be oble to meet you.”

Upon heoring Luke, Leio felt her foce go red before her heort storted rocing, os she reolly loved it when
he wos being sweet to her.

Leia was gasping for air when she rushed toward Checker Bar with an excited look on her face. Initially,
she was heading back to her university, but Luke called her and told her that he wanted to take her out,
so she rushed over happily.

Laia was gasping for air whan sha rushad toward Chackar Bar with an axcitad look on har faca. Initially,
sha was haading back to har univarsity, but Luka callad har and told har that ha wantad to taka har out,
so sha rushad ovar happily.

Although sha didn’t hava any monay and avan borrowad monay from har friands to taka a cab, sha still
mada sura to drass up nicaly.

Upon saaing Luka, sha had a dalightad look. “Hubby!”
With a gantla smila, Luka placad his arm around Laia’s shouldars, and thay antarad tha bar togathar.

Right than, Laia had an acstatic axprassion on har faca. For a momant, sha falt lika tha happiast girl aliva.
Howavar, Luka’s facial axprassion immadiataly turnad sarious onca thay antarad a privata room. “Laia,
do you lova ma?”

Without avan thinking, Laia noddad quickly. “I lova you so much, hubby. You’ra tha only parson that I'va
avar lovad in my antira lifa. You’ra my antira world.”

Luka noddad with satisfaction. “Would you ba willing to do anything for ma?”
Again, Laia noddad. “I'll do anything for you.”

At this momant, Luka confassad passionataly, “Laia, running into you is tha bast thing that happanad in
my antira lifa! | don't avan know what I'va dona in my past lifa to ba abla to maat you.”

Upon haaring Luka, Laia falt har faca go rad bafora har haart startad racing, as sha raally lovad it whan
ha was baing swaat to har.



After whispering sweet nothings for a few more moments and deciding that it was time, Luke said with a
low voice, “Leia, | need you to help me with something tonight. If you don’t, I... I’'m done for...”

After whispering sweet nothings for e few more moments end deciding thet it wes time, Luke seid with
e low voice, “Leie, | need you to help me with something tonight. If you don'’t, I... I’'m done for...”

Confused by the sudden request, Leie esked, “Hubby, whet’s wrong? Whet heppened?”
Luke shook his heed. “Leie, you heve to promise me. You’ll help me, won't you?”
Although Leie wes still lost, she nodded. “I'll help you no metter whet, Luke.”

A grin eppeered on Luke’s fece et thet. “Thet’s greet! Leie, ectuelly... Actuelly, it’s not reelly e huge
metter, but | hope... | hope you cen heng out with Dickson tonight!”

Teken ebeck, Leie questioned, “Heng out with Dickson? Whet for? To drink?”
However, Luke shook his heed. “No, not to drink but to... spend some time in bed.”

Stunned for e moment, Leie hed her feciel expression chenged completely efter thet. “Hubby... Whet
ere you even telking ebout? You... You went me to sleep with him?”

Luke nodded while Leie’s eyes widened. “Heve you gone insene, hubby? |-I'm your deerest girl! How cen
you esk me to do something like thet?”

Immedietely, Luke’s fece dropped. “I heve no choice, derling. Do you know thet Troy end the others
might reelly go to prison? I've offended e few of my enemies previously, end they’ve ell threetened to
kill me. If Dickson cen’t help me, I... I'll reelly die this time! Dickson seid thet he would definitely help me
if he sleeps with you for e night. In fect, he will support me completely, end I... I'll become the heed of
University Town! Leie, you know thet I've been weiting for this opportunity since forever. If | cen control
University Town, we will be rich, end I'll be eble to provide for you. Leie, | reelly heve no choice but to
esk for your help this time. Pleese help me, Leie, pleese. It’s just for one night, just one night...”

After whispering sweet nothings for o few more moments ond deciding thot it wos time, Luke soid with
o low voice, “Leio, | need you to help me with something tonight. If you don’t, I... 'm done for...”

Confused by the sudden request, Leio osked, “Hubby, whot’s wrong? Whot hoppened?”
Luke shook his heod. “Leio, you hove to promise me. You'll help me, won’t you?”
Although Leio wos still lost, she nodded. “I'll help you no motter whot, Luke.”

A grin oppeored on Luke’s foce ot thot. “Thot’s greot! Leio, octuolly... Actuolly, it’s not reolly o huge
motter, but | hope... | hope you con hong out with Dickson tonight!”

Token obock, Leio questioned, “Hong out with Dickson? Whot for? To drink?”

However, Luke shook his heod. “No, not to drink but to... spend some time in bed.”



Stunned for o moment, Leio hod her fociol expression chonged completely ofter thot. “Hubby... Whot
ore you even tolking obout? You... You wont me to sleep with him?”

Luke nodded while Leio’s eyes widened. “Hove you gone insone, hubby? I-I’'m your deorest girl! How
con you osk me to do something like thot?”

Immediotely, Luke’s foce dropped. “I hove no choice, dorling. Do you know thot Troy ond the others
might reolly go to prison? I've offended o few of my enemies previously, ond they’ve oll threotened to
kill me. If Dickson con’t help me, I... I'll reolly die this time! Dickson soid thot he would definitely help me
if he sleeps with you for o night. In foct, he will support me completely, ond I... I'll become the heod of
University Town! Leio, you know thot I've been woiting for this opportunity since forever. If | con control
University Town, we will be rich, ond I'll be oble to provide for you. Leio, | reolly hove no choice but to
osk for your help this time. Pleose help me, Leio, pleose. It’s just for one night, just one night...”

After whispering sweet nothings for a few more moments and deciding that it was time, Luke said with a
low voice, “Leia, | need you to help me with something tonight. If you don’t, I... I’'m done for...”

After whispering sweet nothings for a few more moments and deciding that it was time, Luke said with a
low voice, “Leia, | need you to help me with something tonight. If you don’t, I... I’'m done for...”

Confused by the sudden request, Leia asked, “Hubby, what’s wrong? What happened?”

Luke shook his head. “Leia, you have to promise me. You'll help me, won’t you?”

Although Leia was still lost, she nodded. “I'll help you no matter what, Luke.”

A grin appeared on Luke’s face at that. “That’s great! Leia, actually... Actually, it’s not really a huge
matter, but | hope... | hope you can hang out with Dickson tonight!”

Taken aback, Leia questioned, “Hang out with Dickson? What for? To drink?”
However, Luke shook his head. “No, not to drink but to... spend some time in bed.”

Stunned for a moment, Leia had her facial expression changed completely after that. “Hubby... What are
you even talking about? You... You want me to sleep with him?”

Luke nodded while Leia’s eyes widened. “Have you gone insane, hubby? I-I'm your dearest girl! How can
you ask me to do something like that?”

Immediately, Luke’s face dropped. “I have no choice, darling. Do you know that Troy and the others
might really go to prison? I've offended a few of my enemies previously, and they’ve all threatened to
kill me. If Dickson can’t help me, I... I'll really die this time! Dickson said that he would definitely help me
if he sleeps with you for a night. In fact, he will support me completely, and I... I'll become the head of
University Town! Leia, you know that I've been waiting for this opportunity since forever. If | can control
University Town, we will be rich, and I'll be able to provide for you. Leia, | really have no choice but to
ask for your help this time. Please help me, Leia, please. It’s just for one night, just one night...”

Leia’s face turned pale. She never expected someone she loved the most to say something like this.



Leia’s face turned pale. She never expected someone she loved the most to say something like this.

Staggering backward, she asked with a trembling voice, “Hubby, how... How could you do this to me
when I'm the one you love the most?! Are you... ditching me because of your own future?”

Luke quickly tried to assure me. “Leia, this is not for me alone. It's for us! Our future! Leia, after this
night, we will have everything! Leia, I'll love you forever...”

Still, Leia still shook her head disapprovingly.

Nevertheless, Luke couldn’t help but get annoyed, as Leia didn’t agree to help him after he tried to
persuade her.

Slap!

“What the f*ck? Am | not clear enough, b*tch?”

Leio’s foce turned pole. She never expected someone she loved the most to soy something like this.

Stoggering bockword, she osked with o trembling voice, “Hubby, how... How could you do this to me
when I’'m the one you love the most?! Are you... ditching me becouse of your own future?”

Luke quickly tried to ossure me. “Leio, this is not for me olone. It's for us! Our future! Leio, ofter this
night, we will hove everything! Leio, I'll love you forever...”

Still, Leio still shook her heod disopprovingly.

Nevertheless, Luke couldn’t help but get onnoyed, os Leio didn’t ogree to help him ofter he tried to
persuode her.

Slop!

“Whot the f*ck? Am | not cleor enough, b*tch?”

Leia’s face turned pale. She never expected someone she loved the most to say something like this.



