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Tyrone raised his right hand into the air.
In a moment, he would swing it down and bash it against the top of Emma'’s head.
Emma could feel the wind as Tyrone brought his fist down with a whoosh.

She was only a few moments away from death...

Right before his fist made contact with her head, however, Tyrone froze.

Emma waited for a few moments with her eyes shut, but nothing happened. She opened her
eyes timidly.

“Aren't—aren’t you going to kill me?” she asked tremulously.

Tyrone gazed at her with a complicated look and didn’t say anything. He turned and left the
room.

He slammed the door shut behind him with a loud bang.

Emma’s eyes glittered as she understood what was going on.
Tyrone feared the consequences of killing her.

He was afraid that Emma would've already told his secret to her son and he did not want to
take that risk.



If Levi already knew his secret, he would definitely expose it once he found out that Emma
was dead.

This was what Tyrone truly feared.
For the sake of his position as the future patriarch of his clan, he had to be cautious.

In the past, he needn’t have worried about this because Emma loved him enough to give her
life for him and take his secret with her to her grave.

But now that Levi was involved, Tyrone could no longer count on Emma'’s love for him.
In order to protect Levi, Emma had probably told her son about this secret.
Tyrone couldn’t kill off Emma without having his secret leaked.

| must find a way to confirm if Levi knows about it. Only then can | make a decision as to
whether | should kill Emma!

Thus, Tyrone decided to go and look for Levi himself.
Once he had his answer, his first goal would be to kill off both Levi and Emma.

Even if this would upset the Garrison family and cause outsiders to despise him for being
cold-blooded and cruel, it would be much better than having his secret exposed to the
public.

If that happened, he would be subjected to the family’s most horrible punishment!
In North Hampton, everyone was busy looking for Emma.
Finally, Levi discovered a note left for him by his mother in his room.

In summary, she told him not to worry because she was doing fine. She also instructed Levi
not to go looking for her.

“Mom, how could I not go looking for you?”



Levi banged his hand onto the table.

The more he thought about it, the more he was certain that the Garrison family was behind
it.

He figured that his mother was going to die in his place.

However, Levi was adamant that he would not yield to the Garrison family.
If you haven't held me back earlier, | would’ve killed Damien.

Levi felt helpless.

Initially, he had wanted to wait a while before making any move.

He wanted things to be peaceful until Zoey gave birth to their child.

As Zoey was pregnant, he was too afraid to leave her alone.

Zoey needs someone to take care of her...

However, now that this matter regarding his mother had cropped up, he had to speed things
up a little. He decided to head up to Oakland City.

Just as he was about to summon Azure Dragon and the others, he received a phone call
from an anonymous number.

As soon as he picked up the call, the person on the other end introduced himself. “I'm
Tyrone Garrison.”

Immediately, Levi asked, “What? It's you? Is my mother with you right now?”
Levi was quite surprised that Tyrone would give him a call.

“Yes, she is. She's all fine and dandy. As for me, I'd like to meet you in North Hampton
tonight. There's something | need to talk to you about.”

Upon hearing that his mother was alright, Levi let out a sigh of relief.



If anything happened to his mother, he would tear down the Garrison residence, brick by
brick, and kill every single person living within its walls.

“Alright, I'll wait for you. However, if anything happens to my mother, I'll kill you on sight!”
Levi swore angrily.

“Haha..” Tyrone burst into laughter on the other end.

To him, Levi was all bark and no bite. His declaration of vengeance was nothing but an
empty threat.

He wanted to kill me?
Can he even do it?
At eight o'clock that night, a private jet landed at the North Hampton Airport.

As quietly and swiftly as he could, Tyrone arrived at the meeting place they had agreed on
beforehand.

Levi was already waiting there when he arrived.

The father and son finally met for the first time in their lives.



