The Protector Chapter 504

“It was just a stroke of bad luck that | was arrested this time. But who in the entire
city of North Hampton would dare touch me a second time?”

Hae-jin was visibly enraged.

He had been in Erudia for many years, yet never once had he suffered such
humiliation before.

With a loud roar, the car sped off into the distance.

Horace sighed in exasperation and annoyance, not knowing whether it was a
good thing or not that he had allowed Hae-jin to drive off.

Just then, Park Cheon-shin called him. The moment he accepted the call, the
furious voice of his boss blared out, through the speakers, “How useless can you
be, you piece of trash? Why can’t you do anything right? Do you have no power
in North Hampton?”

“N-no, that’s not it. Boss, |-’

Cheon-sin interrupted him, “| don’t want to hear any more excuses! This is the
second mistake you've made. You know the consequences of a third!”

A cold sweat broke out across Horace’s body. He was well aware that Park
Cheon-sin was not a man to be trifled with.

For all of that, Scott Yates was truly a terrifying man; he was still someone who
had valued loyalty and righteousness.



Unfortunately, Park Cheon-shin was Keerean. He was ruthless, cruel, and he did
not abide by any rules other than his own.

Anyone who had a brain would know why they had to be scared of him!

Horace hastily dialed a number. “Gather all the men that we have in North
Hampton and protect Park Hae-jin at all costs! Nothing must happen to him!”

In an instant, all of the men that he had scattered across the city began to
mobilize.

If anything happened to Hae-jin, thousands of men would be able to rush to his
aid in less than ten minutes.

Back at Oriental Star Group, Zoey was saying, “Darling, leave the matter of my
car to the insurance company, okay? They’ll know what to do to reimburse me.
Don’t involve yourself in this anymore.”

Levi shook his head, insisting, “No way! Whoever ruined your car has to pay!”

“‘Huh? There’s no need for that, is there? He’s already been punished!” she
mumbled with a small frown.

She was mainly worried that Levi would create more trouble than it was worth.

Grinning, he reassured her, “I never said that | would let him off the hook so
easily! Relax. A new car will be waiting for you before you finish work for the day.
Just you wait and see!”

Besides, that minor punishment was administered by Xavier, not him. He still
needed to get his revenge on Hae-jin for what he had tried to do.

After he returned to Morris Group, he sent Phoenix off to locate Hae-jin.



“Sir, Park Hae-jin is at Ocean Villa!”

“Okay, I've got it.”

He headed downstairs and went looking for Seth.

“Seth, | need you to take me somewhere.”

“‘No problem, Mr. Garrison!”

Being an observant man, Seth could instantly tell that Levi was going out to
handle a ‘problem.” He smiled as he queried, “Shall | bring more men, Sir?”

“There’s no need for that. The two of us should be enough.”

At Ocean Villa.

Hae-jin was currently in the gym, venting out his frustration.

He was standing in an arena, dressed in only a singlet that had boasted his
muscular figure.

Six men surrounded him in a loose circle, each bloodier than the last.

“C’mon then! Come at me, you useless trash!” he bellowed before bursting into
motion.

He was a master at Taekwondo and he was one of the strongest fighters in the
world.

The six men were soon sprawled on the floor, moaning in pain.



Yet, that was simply not enough to appease Hae-jin. In a few swift moves, he
proceeded to break all of their limbs with several horrible cracking sounds.

“‘Ahhhh!”

The agonized cries of the crippled men reverberated in the gym, causing
Hae-jin’s men to shiver.

Hae-jin was incredibly cruel and aggressive, a true psychopath. Anyone that had
sparred with him had always ended up with some grievous injuries.

“Sir, I've found out the information that you’d wanted!” Chang-wook yelled as he
dashed into the gym.

Wiping away the blood on his hands, Hae-jin snapped, “And?”

“The woman involved in the accident with you is the chairwoman of Oriental Star
Group, Zoey Lopez. The man who’d helped her is her husband, Levi Garrison,
while the other woman is the vice-president of Morris Group, Iris Anabelle,” his
assistant reported.

Hae-jin’s eyes brightened at the information and he exclaimed gleefully, “Hahaha,
what a coincidence! Those are exactly the people that I'm here to deal with!”

“What shall we do now, Sir?” Chang-wook questioned.



