Wrong Table 1489

Chapter 1489 Visiting the Summerton Residence

“What justice do you want? You’re the one who continued to attack after the match

was over. Now you deserve to be beaten!”

“That’s right! This despicable guy doesn’t deserve to win!”

“Sir, | support you! Kill this guy and let the Summerton family advance to the next

stage!”

Although these words were very provocative, and Emmanuel also wanted to do the

same, he wasn’t such a foolish person. He knew that killing Everett in front of every

wouldn’t allow the Summerton family to qualify, and there was a great possibility that

he would lose his qualification as well. Perhaps he would even end up in jail!

At the moment, emotions were running high, and the arena represented by Joe had

always only recognized strength and rules. He didn’t want to argue with Emmanuel and

simply warned him. “l will arrange a meeting to discuss this matter later. You wait for

me!”



After saying that, he had people disperse both sides.

Emmanuel briefly checked Ashton’s injuries, reset her bones with a snap, and then

carried her off the stage!

“Emmanuel, do you look down on me?”

Ashton didn’t care about her injuries, nor did she care whether her limbs would recover

normally. Her first concern was to know Emmanuel’s opinion.

“Do you care so much about my opinion?”

Emmanuel calmly countered with a question.

This time, Ashton gritted her teeth and admitted directly. “Yes!”

Looking at her, Emmanuel smiled faintly. “No. You are very brave and responsible. |

believe you will get better, and you can seek revenge after you become stronger!”

She was a bit astonished to hear this evaluation from him. She hadn’t expected him to

speak of her in such a way and to look up to her!

IIASh !II

IIASh !”



As

as Emmanuel stepped off the stage, Zaiden and Althea rushed over with

Summertons.

“Dad, Mom, I’'m sorry! | failed!” Ashton blamed herself.

She had expected her parents to blame her, but unexpectedly, Zaiden just patted her

shoulder lightly without saying a word.

Althea reproached her by saying, “Why didn’t you surrender earlier? Let me see how

your injuries are.”

Emmanuel knew that Althea didn’t like him, so he returned Ashton to them and went

back to Mackenzie’s side.

“Mackenzie, I’'m sorry! | messed up again!” Emmanuel apologized instinctively.

However, Mackenzie smiled and said, “You didn’t do anything wrong. Why apologize?”

“You’re not blaming me?” He asked in response.

“If you were indifferent, | would think you’re not a man!”



She gently held his hand and said, “Since | approve of your actions, | won’t blame you

no matter what happens next, and I’ll support you!”

Sage was caught off guard by the affection shown by Mackenzie and felt that

Emmanuel was really going too far. How could Emmanuel arrange such a job for

himself?

A single man like him would eventually be tortured to death by Emmanuel and

Mackenzie!

Early the next morning, Emmanuel and Roselynn came to visit the Summerton

Residence.

As they got out of the car, Roselynn took a rare deep breath, showing her nervousness.

This was her first visit to the Summerton Residence, and she came uninvited. She

afraid that Althea would embarrass her!

“Roselynn, this isn’t like you. Aren’t you always fearless? You’re not afraid of the demons

and monsters in Yeringham. What can scare you now?”

This sentence from Emmanuel indeed greatly encouraged Roselynn.



He was right. The entire Yeringham cursed her in the past, but wasn’t she still living well

now?

Even if Althea spoke harshly, could one person’s mouth outweigh the mouths of so

many people in Yeringham?

“Whom are you here to see?”

At this moment, a butler-like person from the Summerton family came out and asked.

“I'm Emmanuel, and this is my sister Roselynn. We're here to visit Ashton and pay

to the Summerton family!” Emmanuel said directly.

“Please wait a moment!”

The old butler used a communication device to make inquiries.

Roselynn was still worried that Althea wouldn’t let her step into the Summerton

Resident, but the butler turned around and invited them in.

As soon as they entered the villa gate, Julian rushed out excitedly. When Roselynn saw

his happy appearance, her previous nervousness vanished in an instant.



She didn’t care what Althea thought as long as someone welcomed her and hoped for

her to be here!

After chatting with Julian for a while, the two siblings learned what had happened. It

turned out that Althea had fallen ill and was currently lying in bed unconscious, so she

hadn’t been taking care of the affairs today.



