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Jasper narrowed his eyes.

His and Fabian’s enmity had begun in an extremely nonsensical manner.
They became enemies without having met each other.

This was directly related to Jonathan from Coreana.

Though no matter what, he should not let his guard down since they were now
enemies.

From the way Fabian had caused Kayden to suffer tremendous losses, it was
clear that he had a much higher status than someone like Mitch.

Jasper had not let his guard down and had been guarding against Fabian in
preparation for his next attack.

However, Jasper had too little information in hand. He simply had no idea what
Fabian would do.

Right now, Mitch had delivered the news to his doorstep.

Jasper did not question the authenticity of the news because Mitch had no
reason to make up fake news like this to deceive him. Besides, it would be too
easy to expose this lie.

When Mitch saw how quiet Jasper was, he gritted his teeth and continued.



“Although we’re not friends, Jasper, I’'m not afraid to tell you that I'm more willing
to deal with you than someone like Fabian. He’s a jackal that wouldn’t hesitate to
devour himself when he becomes vicious, let alone someone like me...

“He came to me but | refused to act against my own interests. Henry isn’t entirely
clueless about Fabian’s reputation. You’ll know if you ask around. There are
many people in Harbor City who want him dead but no one is brave enough to
offend him.

“He’s too powerful and no one is confident enough to take him down with a single
attack. Besides, if you can’t end him in a single try, then you'll only find yourself in
endless trouble.

“Although | have no idea how you provoked him, this has nothing to do with me.
I’m only telling you this news in hopes that you’ll let this matter drop. I'll have
nothing to do with what happens to Zane and Conrad after this. | won't interfere
at all.”

Jasper narrowed his eyes at Mitch, seemingly thinking of ways to deal with him.

Mitch gritted his teeth. He disliked the feeling of helplessness from being put to
trial, especially when Jasper was the judge.

However, Mitch had no other choice but to grit his teeth and endure it.

At this moment, Henry walked over after Julian was done binding up his wound.

“‘Leave it to me?” Henry said to Jasper.

Jasper lifted his eyebrows and nodded when he noticed that Henry was serious
about it.

Since Henry insisted on doing it himself, Jasper would show due respect for his
feelings and let him deal with the situation no matter what. Even if Henry
released Mitch, Jasper would not interfere either.



Honestly, a prodigal son like Henry might not be as shrewd and guileful in public,
but he was great at playing dirty.

Henry was seen taking out his phone, switching to the camera application. He
pointed the phone’s camera lens at Mitch. After fixing the angle, he chuckled and
said, “That’s enough. | want you to repeat what you just said.

“F*ck, Julian, hold this for me. My arm hurts so bad. This darn Zane.
Motherf*cker, I'll kill him this time!”

A smile hung at the corners of Julian’s mouth at the sight of Henry’s behavior. He
walked over and held the phone, pointing it at Mitch.

Although the camera function of mobile phones was still terrible in this age and
its visual impact was poor, it was not difficult to make out a person’s face.

As soon as the lens was pointed at Mitch, he immediately lost it.

“What's the meaning of this? Don’t you believe me?!” Mitch roared furiously.

How could he possibly dare to allow Henry to take videos of him like that? If he
took videos and showed them to Fabian, then he would be dead for sure.

Although his father was Kennedy Langdon and his family was one of the four
richest families, Mitch feared Fabian from the bottom of his heart.

“Stop all the f*cking crap. Are you filming or not? If you don’t want to, then we’ll
do what we need to do. If you do it, then we can all get lost once we're done.
This is only for insurance. If you don’t play any dirty tricks, then this video will
remain on my phone forever.

“‘However, if you play dirty, then | guarantee that Fabian will see your big face on
the screen as you talk bad about him.”



Having said that, Henry chuckled. “Fabian is not a person who’s easy to deal
with. When the time comes, you'll be the first to be fixed by him, so you'd better
not play tricks on us.”

Mitch’s eyebrows were twitching violently. He looked at Jasper only to see that he
had no intention of speaking up.

After struggling for a period of time, Mitch resigned to his fate.

He knew that doing so would give Jasper something to use against him, but so
what?

If he did not do so, then he was certainly not going to live through today.

He did not have a choice, especially since Conrad and Zane had ended in such
horrendous states themselves.

After taking a deep breath, Mitch looked into the phone’s camera lens and
repeated what he said earlier.

Once the video had been filmed, Henry admired his work and waved to Mitch
without even looking up. “Get lost. | want you to go back to Harbor City without
looking back. Don’t let me see you in Nauritus City ever again.”

Mitch was agitated by Henry’s way of driving him away like he was chasing flies.
Even so, he did not have a choice and could only leave while gritting his teeth
and clenching his fists.

He did not even glance at Zane who was lying on the ground.

Noticing this tiny detail, Henry darted a sidelong glance at Mitch’s back and
sheered.



“Good job. You’ve helped me tremendously this time,” Jasper said to Henry with
a smile when Mitch was gone.

Henry grinned and said, “Mitch is not like Zane. His father is Kennedy Langdon. If
he messes up, then it'll spell trouble. We have something to use against him and
this is more useful than beating him up.”

“What about this guy?” Jasper asked, pointing at Zane lying on the ground.

Henry chuckled. “You’re testing me?”

“I guess so. If you pass, then I'll give you a big gift after that,” Jasper said with a
grin.

‘Really?!”

Henry’s eyes lit up. “I'm not a fan of ordinary gifts.”

“Do you think I'll use ordinary gifts to trick you? Since | said it’s a big gift, then |
assure you that you’ll be satisfied.”

Henry’s pupils rolled in their sockets and he suddenly pulled out his phone to
make a call. When the call was connected, he burst into tears in front of Jasper,
wailing and choking with sobs. His voice carried a trace of fear and grievances.

He looked like a kid who was running home to seek help from his father after he
was bullied outside.

“Dad, someone slashed me! I’'m about to die!”



