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I am the ruler of all chapter 431-Courtney quickly shook her head in
embarrassment, wondering why she couldn’t stop thinking about Kingsley
ever since she saw him after he had grown up. After all, she was hardly ever
interested in dating men.

While Courtney was trying to calm herself down from her racing heartbeat, the
atmosphere was suddenly filled with the audience’s thunderous claps and
cheers. It was then that she snapped out of her trance and saw a dancer
doing an airflare onstage. At the same time, Queenie also shouted in
excitement, “Woohoo! He is so handsome!”

As everyone else was cheering for the dancers on the stage, three people in
the crowd barely paid any attention to the performance. Instead, they kept
their eyes fixed on Courtney and Queenie.

It turned out that two of the three people were Calvin and Courtney’s
roommate, Catherine. However, the third person with them appeared to have
thin eyebrows and an oblong face, which suggested that he might not be from
Quistia.

Calvin squinted and fixed his resentment-filled eyes on Courtney. “Catherine,
is that lady Kingsley’s sister?”

“Yes, I'm pretty sure it’s her!” Catherine was seen with a pair of swollen eyes,
which indicated that she might have cried the whole night the night before.
Thanks to Zeke, her cheeks were also red and swollen since he had slapped
her ten times the day before.

Because of that, Catherine clenched her fists tightly, burying her bright red
fingernails in her palms hatefully. “| heard how Kingsley talked to this lady.
Even if they’re not siblings, I’'m sure they’re close friends with each other.”
Deep down, Catherine hated Kingsley and Courtney so much that she wished

she could just kill them and dismember their dead bodies.

After Catherine escaped from Patek Phillipe with Zeke, the man pointed at her
angrily and blamed her for what happened. “You’re a jinx! A b*tch who ruins
everything! If you hadn’t gone around telling everybody that | was Mr.
Maslow’s good friend, | wouldn’t have been humiliated so badly. Get out of my



face and stay away from me! | don’t ever want to see you again, you
disgusting b*tch!”

Upon hearing Zeke’s heartless words, Catherine was stunned. She then
kneeled on the floor and wrapped her arms around Zeke’s lap, begging him
not to leave her. Nevertheless, Zeke landed a kick on her and walked away
without looking back. Thus, the first thing that Catherine did was bury herself
in the bed with her pillow and cried out loud the moment she returned to her
bedroom.

Although her vengeful nature kept tempting her to pick a fight with Courtney,
she restrained herself from doing so when she thought of Queenie, who was
Courtney’s close roommate. Knowing that she would be outnumbered and
outmatched by the two of them, she decided to wait until the right moment
before striking.

As Catherine continued to cry until midnight, she stumbled upon some news
about her schoolmates, having learned that the Student Representative
Council’s president, Calvin, had been taught a lesson by a freshman when he
was dining at a restaurant. Not only was he forced to lick the gravy on the
floor, but he was also so badly injured that he had to be admitted to the
hospital that night. After that incident, Calvin had to have his right arm and left
leg bandaged and put in a cast.

At the same time, two pictures were attached to the news article. One of them
appeared to be a blurred photo taken in the restaurant, while the other
showed Calvin walking on one foot with a walking stick in his hand. When
Catherine saw that picture, she couldn’t help but feel sympathetic for Calvin’s

humiliation, considering how popular he was.

Nevertheless, she immediately squinted to take a closer at the photo when
something appeared to grab her attention. That looks rather familiar. Three
seconds later, Catherine bounced off the bed in excitement. Isn’t that
Kingsley? He’s the guy responsible for my breakup with Zeke! In that instant,
she immediately sent Calvin a message and proposed to work with him to
exact her revenge on Kingsley.

As such, both of them sat together as they were ready to make their move
against Courtney. Soon, Calvin said with a glacial look on his face, “Great!



That guy embarrassed me in front of the entire school. Now, I’'m going to let
him have a taste of his own medicine!” He then turned around and looked at
the person who had an oblong face beside him, saying, “Mr. Cortez, my arms
and legs are now fractured, so I'm counting on you to take care of this matter
for me.”
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I am the ruler of all chapter 432-The man, who sat beside Calvin and
Catherine, was Perry Cortez. While he was an exchange student from
Southsiren Republic, he was also the president of the taekwondo club. Due to
his close affiliation with Calvin, the latter had asked him to exact revenge on
Kingsley. While squinting in a sinister manner, Perry lecherously kept his eyes
on Courtney and stroked his chin. “Tsk, tsk, tsk! It seems that Qustia is a
place with hot and sexy beauties! | like it!”

“Oh, come on. You call this lady a beauty? You’ve got to be kidding me. | beg
to differ.” Catherine rolled her eyes upward.

“Haha, you wouldn’t understand.” Perry smiled and said, “You have no idea
how hard it is to find the natural beauty in my country. Therefore, this lady is
growing on me!”

‘Fine, what’s your plan then?” Catherine pursed her lips.

Perry smiled like a shameless pervert and flashed his cell phone in front of
him. “I’'m going to take pictures of her nude body and make her submit to me!
At the same time, those pictures will serve as leverage for you both to use
against her.”

When Catherine heard that, her swollen eyes brightened up. “Whoa! Why
didn’t | think of that? This is even more satisfying than beating her up.”
Catherine gritted her teeth and added, “Once | have her nude photos, she will
be my slave in our room!”

“That’s right. We're going to take as many photos of her nude body as we can!
Then, I’'m going to use them to make Kingsley bow down to me! Ten kowtows
for one picture! Haha! I'm going to make him kowtow until his forehead
bleeds,” Calvin replied sinisterly.



“‘Guess what? The taekwondo club’s office happens to be in this stadium too,
so all we have to do is lure her there,” Perry suggested while licking his lips
lecherously.

“‘No problem! | can handle that.” Catherine reached for her phone and started
typing. “Queenie is a gullible fool. Once | can make her fall for it, nothing else
can stop us.”

She soon sent Queenie a text message. ‘Queenie, | want to apologize to
Court after quarreling with her yesterday. | bought her a present, but | left it at
the taekwondo club’s office since | want it to be a surprise. Could you bring
her there so that | can apologize to her face to face? After that, I'd like to treat
you, Court, and Elaine to dinner tonight.’

Upon typing her message, Catherine sent it off and said happily, “Just wait
and see. Our targets are going to fall for our trap soon.”

As expected, Queenie, who was sitting not far away, checked her phone
shortly after. Then, a bright and mysterious smile showed on her face. When
Courtney noticed that, she asked with a smile, “What put a big smile on your
face? Is it Elaine? Did she promise to get you some delicious snacks?”

“Uh, it’s a secret!” Queenie hid her phone’s screen by placing it against her
chest. She then chuckled and said, “Let me take you somewhere, Court.”

“Where are we going?” Courtney was puzzled.

“‘Don’t worry. You'll know when you get there.” Queenie seized Courtney’s
arm, trying to leave for Taekwondo Club’s office with her.

“Wait a minute, Queenie. Aren’t you going to watch your crush dance
anymore?”

“Nah, there is something else more important for us to do,” Queenie
responded happily. Due to her kind-hearted nature, she hoped that everyone
in their shared room could live together peacefully.

After all, Catherine had been crying since she returned last night, not to
mention the fact that her relationship with Courtney had also become strained.
Because of that, their bedroom was filled with an oppressive aura since they
wouldn’t talk to each other. Therefore, Queenie didn’t think twice about taking



Courtney to Queenie after reading the message, determined to restore the
bridge between her two friends and see them bury the hatchet.

In the meantime, Courtney had no idea what Queenie was up to but couldn’t
talk her down either. Thus, she had no choice but to follow Queenie, who
seized her hand and took her to the stadium’s second floor. Suddenly,
Queenie stopped in her tracks and said, “Wait a second. Let me text Elaine
and tell her where we’re going.”

She then reached for her phone and started typing a message. ‘Elaine,
Catherine just texted Court and told her she wanted to apologize. Once you'’re
done with class, just come straight to the taekwondo club’s office. The four of
us could use a little chat together.’
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i am the ruler of all chapter 433-“Alright, I'm done. Let’s go.” Queenie held
Courtney’s hand once again as soon as she sent out the message.

“What’s going on with you, Queenie?” Courtney curiously asked, wondering
why Queenie was acting so mysteriously.

“‘Don’t worry, Court. It's not like I'm going to set you up or something.”

As the two ladies chatted with each other along the way, they passed by the
table tennis training room, the badminton court, and the gymnasium. A few
minutes later, they arrived at the area where all the club activities, including
the Student Representative Council, were situated. “Um... Queenie, you do
know that this office belongs to some other club, don’t you?” Courtney
whispered.

“Let’s go inside the office.” Queenie chuckled. “There it is! We're heading to
the taekwondo club’s office.”

At the mention of the taekwondo club, Courtney was stunned for a second.
Meanwhile, a few relevant names flashed across her mind. Taekwondo? The
SRC? Calvin? Elaine? Kingsley? In less than two seconds, it immediately
dawned on Courtney what was going on.

Soon, she began to recall the fact that the taekwondo club belonged to the
Student Representative Council, knowing Calvin was the current and former
president of both clubs. Apart from Calvin’s persistent efforts to woo Elaine,



Courtney soon thought of the fight that he had with Kingsley two days ago,
stopping abruptly in her tracks.

“What’s wrong, Court? Why are you not moving?” Queenie almost lost her
footing when the sudden

resistance caught her by surprise.

“No, we mustn’t go there!” Courtney said, “This is a trap! Someone is trying to
use me to get to Kingsley!”

Queenie asked in confusion, “What are you talking about, Court? Catherine...’
She covered her mouth immediately, fearing she would ruin Queenie’s
surprise, but Courtney had already heard the girl's name.

“Catherine?!” Courtney’s face changed. “Turns out that Catherine has been
working together with Calvin!” As soon as she turned around to leave, she
found Catherine, Calvin, and Perry standing in their way.

Impressed by Courtney’s quick wit, Calvin clapped his hands. “I guess it’s true
that they call you a beauty with wits around the school, Miss Bullock. | must
admit that you’re smart for being able to figure everything out in just mere
seconds. Unfortunately, it’s still too late for you. You can’t get away from us
now!”

In the meantime, Catherine emerged from behind Calvin and expressed her
grudge toward Courtney. “Courtney, you and that idiot, Kingsley, are to blame
for causing my breakup with Zeke! My face is now swollen because of you
both! For that, I'm going to make sure | get my revenge today. Besides, | want
you to act as my dog from today onward!”

Upon hearing her friend’s words, Queenie was shocked. “What are you talking
about, Catherine? Don’t you have a surprise for Court?” she asked in horror.

Nevertheless, Catherine only stuck out her palms with a cunning smile. “Isn’t
this obvious enough? This is the surprise! Aren’t you surprised? Haha!”

“You!” Queenie finally understood everything despite her dim wits. She then
pointed at Catherine with a pale look on her face. “You! You're a wicked
woman without a heart!”



“Oh, you’re about to see something worse!” Catherine shouted and charged at
Courtney, grabbing the latter by her shirt. At the same time, Perry joined in the
conflict and helped Catherine subdue Courtney and Queenie.

Despite Courtney’s brilliance and shrewdness, she couldn’t protect herself
from the trouble due to her poor physical condition. Furthermore, she was just
a defenseless student who was no match for Perry and Catherine. In just a
blink of an eye, Courtney and Queenie’s arms were locked by their enemies
with no chance of escaping.

“Let go of me!” Queenie shouted while struggling to break free from their
restraint. “This is a school! Aren’t you afraid of getting caught?!”

“‘Haha...” Calvin laughed gleefully. “Everybody else is busy watching the
dance competition downstairs, and | doubt your screams are louder than the
music. For that, you can forget about shouting for help. No one will hear you!”

Upon hearing Calvin’s words, Courtney and Queenie turned pale in their
faces, reluctantly admitting that he had a point. After all, there was no one
else nearby on the second floor since they were all watching the dance
competition downstairs. Dang it! No matter how hard we scream for help, no
one is going to hear us.
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I am the ruler of all chapter 434-“Take them to the office now!” Calvin waved
his hand.

“‘Move!” Catherine landed a kick on Courtney’s behind, shouting at her rudely.
“I'm going to enjoy what I'll be doing to you later.”

Soon, they arrived at the taekwondo club’s office, which was a room that the
school had reserved for the taekwondo club. While it was a small space with a
surface area of over 40 square feet, there was a huge desk meant for
meetings, banners, and other miscellaneous items such as Taekwondo
uniforms inside the room.

After shoving Courtney onto the ground violently, Catherine looked at her
hatefully and asked, “I bet you didn’t see this coming, right, Courtney?”

“What’re you going to do? Kill me? Nah, you don'’t have the guts to do that,”
Courtney replied calmly.



“Kill you? Haha. Do you think I'm a fool?” Catherine added indifferently, “I
have more than a thousand ways to torture you. All | want is to ruin your life
so badly that you can never come back from that again.”

Meanwhile, Perry pointed at Queenie and asked, “What are we going to do
with this lady?”

“‘Don’t let her go, or she might snitch on us.” Calvin smiled shamelessly and
continued to say, “But if you’re interested in her, | don’t mind sharing her with

you.

“‘Hahal! | was about to say the same thing.” Perry audaciously sized Queenie
up like she was prey waiting to be slaughtered.

On the other hand, Queenie, who just heard their words, crossed her arms in
front of her chest and cried out loud as her blood ran cold. “What are you
going to do to me? Don’t touch me... | haven’t even dated a guy before...” she
screamed.

Little did Queenie know that her response instantly turned Perry on even
more. “Wait, what? You haven’t even dated a guy before? That means you'’re
a virgin, right?” He lecherously moved his wandering hands along Queenie’s
body. “I'm a man of adventures, and guess what? | like to explore mysteries
the most! Haha, I’'m going to eat you up today!” Soon, he turned his attention
to Courtney and said, “You too! You're so sexy and hot!”

At the sight of Perry’s desperate look, Calvin chuckled in response. “What are
you waiting for, Mr. Cortez? We still have a few hours ahead of us until the
dance competition ends. There should be more than enough time for you to
have all the fun you want. Now, let’s hurry up and take some nude photos of
Courtney!”

Catherine nodded and echoed the man’s words. “That’s right. Our life will
change for the better once we get the goods on her! By then, they will have to
please you whenever you want them to.”

Although initially calm, Courtney’s heart sank when she heard what they were
going to do to her. In that instant, she regretted having rejected Victoria’s offer
to send someone to protect them. | should have listened to Victoria if | had
known something like this would happen.



After that, Courtney took a deep breath and tried to convince those people to
spare Queenie. “This has nothing to do with Queenie. I'm all you want, aren’t
I? Let her go!”

“Are you asking me to let her go?” Calvin curled his lips upward nonchalantly.
‘I know that you’re smart, but I'm not dumb either. Do you think I'd let her go
and risk giving us away to Kingsley?”

“You know what, Courtney? Judging from how we got along with each other in
our shared room, you've always struck me as an eccentric lady until now. I'm
surprised that you’re still worried about your friend at this crucial moment.”
Catherine pursed her lips upward.

“Too bad, though. Kingsley messed with us first, and today, Queenie is in
trouble because of you! You’re to blame for that!” The next second, Courtney
turned her attention to Calvin and asked, “President Giuliani, do you think we
should start with Queenie first? | want her to watch her friend suffer. That way,
she’ll live with that guilt for the rest of her life! | want her to never be able to
live the shame down so that she can never make friends with anyone again.”

Calvin smiled in response. “It's no wonder people say a man can destroy your
body, but a woman can destroy your soul. You seem determined to ruin her
soul right now.”

“'m merely just returning the favor.” Catherine added, “Zeke broke up with me
because of her, after all!”
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I am the ruler of all chapter 435-“Fine! If that’s the case, let’s start with
Queenie!” Calvin then turned to Perry and inquired, “Mr. Cortez, is there a
rope in this office? Let’s tie Courtney up so we won'’t have to worry about her
getting away while we take pictures of Queenie!”

As soon as Perry heard that, he pulled out a bundle of thick ropes wrapped
around cardboard and said, “This office is like a mini-warehouse, so we have
everything in here.”

Then, he approached Courtney while holding the ropes and smirked, “Heh,
doll, don’t struggle while you're being tied, or these ropes could cut through
your delicate skin!”



“You better pray hard that you’d never fall into my hands in the future!” she
warned as she bit her lower lips.

“‘Hahaha... I'm an exchange student from Southsiren Republic, so what can
you do to me?” he spoke arrogantly. “| won’t be afraid even if you shamelessly
reveal this matter because I'm an international student! Your principal wouldn’t
dare to lay a finger on me!” While talking, he used the rope to tie her up
tightly.

Queenie instantly broke down in tears upon seeing that. “P-Please don’t touch
me... |-'m begging you...” she sobbed.

On the other hand, Courtney was aggrieved when she saw the pitiful Queenie
begging them to stop. “Don’t touch her!” she exclaimed. “You want to take
nude pictures, right? I'll let you take mine! She’s innocent, so don’t touch her!”

“Hahal! Courtney, you're indeed shameless! You actually let us shoot nudes of
you?!” Catherine

guffawed. “However, it’s thrilling to hear you yell and look at how guilty you
are. It's even better than giving you a beating!”

At that moment, Calvin hobbled over on his crutches and sat down on the
chair across from them. Then, he took out his phone, aimed it at Queenie, and
said to Perry, “Come on, Mr. Cortez. Let’'s get started!”

“I'm warning you to not touch her!” Courtney’s eyes were bloodshot when she
heard that.

“The more you’re against it, the more | want to touch her!” Then, Catherine
stood in front of Queenie and grabbed onto her collar. Following that, a ripping
sound could be heard. She yanked so hard on the collar that Queenie’s peter
pan collar blouse ripped off, revealing the skin on her chest.

“‘Ahhhh!” Queenie screamed while covering her chest.

Meanwhile, Perry and Calvin subconsciously licked their lips when they saw
Queenie’s black bra strap. “Catherine, let us take over from here!” Perry
smirked.

Since Calvin’s leg was injured, he could only stare at them while sitting on the
chair and drool over her.



Perry rubbed his hands together as he approached Queenie while mumbling
to himself, “Although your body isn’t as sexy as Courtney’s, something is
alluring to it...”

While speaking, he kneeled next to her and extended his hands.

As he was about to touch her chest, there was a loud banging sound. At the
same time, the security

door of the office they were in was kicked and flung open. The metal door
slammed onto the wall behind it, and another loud bang could be heard!

Suddenly, Perry jumped to his feet and shrieked, “What happened?! Darn!
Didn’t we lock the door earlier?!”

Calvin also rose from his chair with the aid of crutches and inquired, “Who?
Who is it?”

All five people in the room looked in the direction of the door simultaneously
and saw a tall figure standing by the door.

“W-Who are you?!” A shocked Perry questioned as he pointed at the
silhouette.

“It's you! How did you find us?!” Calvin’s expression turned grave.

Catherine was dumbfounded, too, as she wasn’t expecting him to turn up at
such a critical moment! Meanwhile, Courtney was glad that the man who
came to the rescue was Kingsley!
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I am the ruler of all chapter 436-When Elaine, who was in class at the time,
received the text message from Queenie, she immediately suspected
something was wrong. Elaine knew that the Taekwondo Club was typically
managed by exchange students from the Southsiren Republic because she
was the student representative council member. Therefore, she was
perplexed when Queenie unexpectedly requested that she meet at the
Taekwondo Club’s office.

On the other hand, her keen intuition led her to conclude that Calvin might
have something to do with it. In addition, she had been Catherine’s roommate



for nearly four years, so she was aware that Catherine was not one to
apologize readily. However, Queenie’s text stated that Catherine wanted to
apologize to Courtney, which raised Elaine’s suspicion!

Elaine didn’t dare take any chances, knowing full well that Calvin and
Catherine were vicious. So, she immediately sent a message to Kingsley,
asking him to check out the situation in the gymnasium. Then, he raced over
after receiving the message and arrived in time to stop Perry from stripping
Queenie naked.

Kingsley scanned the office with a cold gaze, and his gaze eventually fell on
Courtney, who was tied up. “Crack! Crack!” He clenched his fists so tightly
that they made crackling sounds. Moreover, he exuded a chilling killing intent
which instantly swept through the entire office like a storm!

The atmosphere was so intense that Perry, Calvin, and Catherine couldn’t
help but tremble as though someone was putting a knife to their throats!

“Did the three of you do this?” Kingsley asked coldly as he entered the office.

“Mr. Cortez, we are counting on you to eliminate this brat!” Calvin uttered, and
the muscles in his eyes

began to twitch nervously.

“Alright! I'll get it done!” With that, Perry got into a taekwondo pose and
exclaimed, “I'm one of the strongest 4th-degree black belt holders in
Taekwondo, beating up brats like you—"

Before he could finish speaking, Kingsley took a step forward and punched
Perry’s nose. An outcry was heard, and then his nose began bleeding
profusely!

“‘Ahhhh!” Perry screamed in pain as he held onto his nose.

“I suck at boasting, but you suck at fighting!” Kingsley uttered impassively as
he stretched his wrist.

“‘Ow! This hurts like mad!” Then, Perry rushed over to a pile of boxes and took
out a stack of tissue. As he placed them over his face, he exclaimed
indistinctly, “Qustian! You cheated!”



However, Kingsley ignored him as he walked toward Courtney and untied her.
“Court, are you ok?” he asked gently.

“Kingsley, I'm fine...” Courtney’s heart fluttered when she saw how close he
was standing and immediately looked away.

Then, she walked over to Queenie and draped her body with a new
taekwondo uniform which she took from the table. “Queenie, don’t be afraid.
My brother is here, so we will be fine.”

‘Mm... I-I'm not afraid...” Queenie quivered as she spoke. She then
apologized, “Court, it's all my fault. I'm the one who brought you here and
almost got you hurt—"

“‘Don’t blame yourself for it. Even if you didn’t bring me here, they would find
other ways to hurt me,” Courtney consoled Queenie as she hugged her. After
she patted Queenie’s back, she stood up and asked Kingsley, “Kingsley, why
not give Victoria a call and ask her to send some men over?”

“There’s no need.” He shook his head. “I can handle it by myself.”

At that moment, Perry, who managed to stop his nosebleed, scoffed, “Heh,
you’re a vile Qustian who cheats! You are indeed fearless! How dare you say
that you can deal with me by yourself?!”
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I am the ruler of all chapter 437-Perry tossed the blood-soaked tissue paper
onto the ground and snarled as he pointed at Kingsley. “Qustian, do you know
who | am? How dare you hit me?”

Just then, Calvin, who finally made sense of the situation, walked forward with
the help of his crutches and sneered, “You brat! How dare you appear before
me? Today, I'll make sure to break your arm and foot so that you can get a
taste of your own medicine!”

As he spoke, he looked over at Perry and said, “Mr. Cortez, he’s the one who
broke my arm and leg. He seems to know martial arts!”

“‘He knows martial arts?” Perry then gave Kingsley an insulting thumbs-down
and exclaimed, “Qustian martial arts is rubbish! Let me show you the real
martial arts from Southsiren Republic!”



Seeing how Perry wasn’t taking Kingsley seriously, Calvin whispered, “Mr.
Cortez, you shouldn’t underestimate him. He is quite skilled, so | think it's
better if you get some men over!” There was fear in his eyes as he spoke. He
could still vividly remember that night when he threw a punch at Kingsley’s
chest, but Kingsley was fine and his own arm was broken instead!

Following that, he threw a kick at Kingsley’s head, but Kingsley easily blocked
the blow with his arm and Calvin broke his calf in the process. Thus, he wasn't
confident that Perry, who held a 4th-degree black belt in taekwondo, could
defeat Kingsley by himself. They could try to outnumber him by getting
everyone from the Taekwondo Club over!

After hearing Calvin’s remarks, Perry was rather surprised as he knew that
before Calvin was the student council president, he was the head of the
Taekwondo Club and held a 3rd-degree black belt in Taekwondo. If he could
be defeated by Kingsley, it did seem like Kingsley was somewhat capable.

With that thought in mind, Perry took his phone out and exclaimed, “I'll make a
call to Kendrick, our strongest man, and get him to bring people over!” After
the call went through, he started speaking on the phone in the Southsiren
language.

Soon after, he put the phone down and snarled at Kingsley, “Vile Qustian! I've
called the strongest man in the Taekwondo Club to come over! If you want to
live, you better get lost now! If you don’t leave by the time they come, you’ll be
beaten to a pulp and live as a cripple for the rest of your life!”

After hearing that a master was coming, the terrified Catherine finally spoke
up. “How could you let him leave? | want to see him being beaten to a pulp!”

“Yes, Catherine’s right!” Calvin seconded her with a wicked look on his face.
“Beat him up first and make him watch how we torment her sister! Hahaha,
the thought of it is very satisfying!”

Seeing how arrogant they were, Kingsley turned to Courtney and Queenie
before telling them, “Both of you grab onto Catherine and bring her to the first
floor where the dance competition is happening.”

“What are you trying to do?” Catherine’s expression turned grave after hearing
that.



“Didn’t you say that you’re trying to get a hold over Courtney and ruin her
reputation?” Kingsley smirked. “If that’s the case, | shall ruin your reputation
too!”

“Y-You... Are you trying to hit me in front of a hundred spectators?

“Heh, hit you?” Kingsley’s tone was cold. “An eye for an eye! I'll do to you
what you were trying to do to

my sister!” Catherine’s face turned pale after hearing that.

“Mr. Cortez, quick! Kill that brat off! | don’t want my nudes to be taken in front
of a hundred people!”

“‘Don’t worry about it. My men from the Taekwondo Club are coming over! He
won'’t be able to do anything by then.” Calvin comforted her and patted her
hand. However, Catherine was still nervous as Kingsley had taken a big step
toward Calvin, grabbing him by the collar!
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I am the ruler of all chapter 438-“Hey! What are you doing?!” Calvin cursed as
he struggled, “*sshole, let go of me!” He struggled with all his might, but he
couldn’t escape from Kingsley’s grasp!

With the slightest tug from Kingsley, Calvin lost his balance and toppled to the
ground together with his crutch. Half of Calvin’s body slumped to the ground
at that moment as Kingsley grabbed onto his collar. Calvin couldn’t get up or
escape and it looked like he was being dragged like a sack!

“Mr. Cortez!” Calvin howled. “Kill him! Kill him now!”

“‘Ha!” Perry yelled furiously as he charged toward Kingsley before throwing a
kick at Kingsley’s head. Seeing that, Kingsley effortlessly countered the attack
by simply blocking it with his arm.

The next moment, Perry lost his balance and toppled toward Kingsley.
Following that, Kingsley struck the BL-10 point behind Perry’s neck with two
fingers and Perry instantly felt dizzy and his limbs got so weak that he could
no longer fight back!



Kingsley then grabbed Perry’s collar before asking Courtney and Queenie,
“Can both of you get hold of Catherine?”

Before Courtney could speak, Queenie, who wore the taekwondo uniform, got
up and responded, “We can!” Anyone with an equable temper would be
enraged if they were provoked! Although Queenie was a kind woman, she
now hated Catherine to the core for the ill-treatment she had received. If it
wasn’t because Kingsley reached there in time, she would probably have
been insulted!

Queenie stared at Catherine with bloodshot eyes and groaned, “I can catch
her by myself!” With that, she rushed over to Catherine.

When Catherine saw Kingsley grabbing Calvin and Perry by their collars like
sacks, she was petrified. While Catherine was distracted, Queenie managed
to grab onto one of her arms and Courtney rushed over to grab onto the other
arm.

“Let’s go downstairs!” Kingsley then dragged both men out of the door. He
was so strong that his strength had surpassed normal men’s!

It was a piece of cake for him to carry a grown man in each arm. Both Calvin
and Kingsley were like lambs waiting to be slaughtered. They couldn’t struggle
to escape but could only be dragged along by Kingsley. They weren’t badly
hurt but it was extremely humiliating!

While they were on their way down, the dance competition on the first floor
had entered the climax! The difficulty level had increased and the applause
and cheers got even louder. Just as everyone was immersed in the upbeat
music and charismatic dance moves, someone suddenly pointed at the
entrance of the gymnasium in astonishment. “Look! What is happening over
there? It seems like someone is dragging a corpse?”

Hearing that, everyone looked over in that direction. “Those are not corpses!
Isn’t it obvious that someone is dragging two mannequins?”

“Those are humans! They are still moving!” Words started spreading and
soon, everyone turned their attention to Kingsley and the applause stopped.

The contestants on stage gradually stopped dancing as they were taken
aback by the interruption. They made a pause gesture, signaling for the music
to be stopped. All of a sudden, the atmosphere of



the heated competition suddenly calmed down! Everyone in the hall turned
their gaze in the direction of the door and they saw a tall young man, who was
dragging two men in each hand, walking slowly toward them. Behind him were
three women. One of them had her arms held tightly by the other two as if she
was being held as a hostage!
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I am the ruler of all chapter 439-When Hugh Zellner, the president of the
Dance Club, saw a strange group of people walking into the venue where the
dance competition was being held, he frowned and asked in displeasure,
“What are all of you doing? Can’t you see that there’s a competition going on
here? How could you just barge in?!” As he spoke, he looked at the person
being dragged by Kingsley and sneered, “I'm giving you a f*cking warning. If
you don’t get lost...” Hugh suddenly paused.

“President Giuliani?! Mr. Cortez?! What is going on?!” His jaws dropped as he
was completely dumbfounded!

He finally recognized the two men who were being dragged along like sacks.
They were Calvin, the student council president, and Perry, the head of the
Taekwondo Club! By then, Perry had slowly regained consciousness as
Kingsley didn’t hit the back of his neck hard enough earlier on. As he slowly
opened his eyes and looked around, his expression turned grim!

“‘Ahh... My back...” Perry’s back was hurting as he was dragged by Kingsley
all the way from the second floor to the first floor. It was even worse for Calvin!
Since he had already injured his right hand and left leg, his injury had
worsened from being dragged that far. It was so painful that his expression
was bitter, and it looked embarrassing.

Hugh looked on surprisedly at the senior members of the student council and
couldn’t believe his eyes. “Y-You... What are you trying to do?” he looked at
Kingsley and asked.

“l would like to borrow your venue to deal with some garbage,” Kingsley
responded impassively.

Hugh was lost for words and gulped as he was put in a difficult position.
Calvin was the president of the student council and held high authority. Thus,
offending Calvin wouldn’t bring him any good. Perry, on



the other hand, wasn’t an exception as not only he had a group of members
who were experts in Taekwondo, but he was also an exchange student from
Southsiren Republic. Hugh could not offend him as well!

When Kingsley noticed how difficult it was for Hugh to make a decision, he
smiled, “Don’t worry. This has nothing to do with you. All you have to do is to
lend us the venue.”

“Alright! Our competition shall be paused. Anyone can use the gymnasium
during this time. How you want to use this space has nothing to do with me!”
Hugh finally agreed to it.

He knew that Kingsley wasn’'t someone to be messed with as he could easily
carry two senior members of the student council with his bare hands.
Obviously, he didn’t want to get himself into trouble!

“Come on! Leave the PA system on the side!” Hugh turned around and spoke
to the members of the Dance Club. “The competition has been paused. Let’s
vacate the space!” Following that, the well- dressed members of the Dance
Club started moving the equipment to the side.

Seeing the changes made to the venue surprised the students who were in
their seats. “What’s happening? Why did the competition get paused?”

“What are those people trying to do? Start a fight? The man already has
plaster casts on his legs and arms. Is he still going to fight?!”

Just then, someone exclaimed, “That... That man with plaster casts seems to
be the student council president! I've seen his pictures in the school’'s
newspaper!”

Everyone was startled upon hearing that. “What?! Student council president?!
What happened to him?!”

“Sh*t! Not only the student council president, but the head of the Taekwondo
Club is also here!”

When everyone recognized both men lying on the ground, it caused an uproar
within the gymnasium!

“‘Head of the Taekwondo Club? Someone actually dared to provoke him?!”



“Oh my god! Who did this? Isn’t that person digging his own grave?”

Amidst the commotion, Kingsley smiled and responded, “Students, I'd like to
borrow some of your time to deal with a few garbage who dared to bully my
sister. Of course, it's going to be a good show.”
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I am the ruler of all chapter 440-Kingsley was speaking calmly as if the
challenge was insignificant for him, but for everyone else, it was a
preposterous proposition.

The crowd broke into a discussion.

“Did he just say he was going to teach the president and Mr. Cortez a lesson?
Unbelievable!”

“Oh, this is going to be a good show. One that’s better than the dance
competition.”

Perry finally shook off the impact and slowly got back up, rubbing his sore
back. He growled, “What did you do to me? | lost my strength all of a sudden.”

A smile had curled Kingsley’s lips. “Just a little trick.”

With difficulty, Calvin got back up, looking grim. “That’s far enough, Nicholson.
If you try to fight us here, the school’s going to come after you.”

Catherine cried, “Yeah, you do anything to us, and the cops are going to catch
you! This is a felony!”

“A felony, you say?” Kingsley shot her an icy look. “You were about to strip an
innocent girl naked and take her nudes to blackmail her. That's an even worse
crime.”

The people who were about to take photographic evidence and call the
lecturers and security guards to deal with the matter put their phones away. If
Kingsley’s accusations were true, they would not help Catherine and her
friends.

Catherine froze up, and she stupidly argued, “I-I didn’t take her nudes! She
was just stripped bare, that’s all.”



However, her accidental confession of her crime riled up the crowd’s fury.
“She’s a criminal! That’s sexual harassment and blackmail!”
“Teach her a lesson! You can't let her get away with it!”

Even the dance club members roared, “I knew it! That b*tch has a heart uglier
than her face!”

Catherine’s swollen face paled. With fear in her eyes, she turned to Calvin
and Perry. “What should | do?”

Calvin was still on the ground, and he slammed his fist against the floor. I
can’t even stand up now, Mr. Cortez. You have to defeat him for us, or we're
done for!”

There are hundreds of students here and they look like they want to kill us. If
we can’t defeat this b*stard and make him admit that he was lying, we’d be
done for. Nobody in Solaris University will respect us anymore.

Perry realized the potential implications, so he shot Kingsley a venomous
glare. He gnashed his teeth in fury and hissed, “Tell everyone you're lying if
you know what’s good for you. Otherwise, once my men can make it here,
you're dead.”

Just then, a commotion happened at the entrance.

A group of burly men in dobok stormed in. They were all at least six-foot tall,
and like Perry, all of them had triangular eyes that were almost all white. Their
country’s emblem was sewn on their clothes, proving that these were people
from the Southsiren Republic. All of them had an arrogant look in their eyes.
They did not care whom they bumped into as they charged in. All they cared
about was their superior, and they approached him quickly.

The man in the lead had curly hair and looked fierce. When he arrived at the
battlefield, the first thing he saw was a bloodied Perry. Surprised, he asked in
Southsirenese, “What happened, Mr. Cortez? Who did this to you?



