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Chapter701

“Whatwouldyoukillhimfor?You’llmarryCeciliaTaylorinthefutureandwe’llbein-lawswiththe

Taylorfamily.We’redeemedasonefamilybythenhencethere’snoneedtoslithisthroat.”

TheheadoftheGoldfamilyoratedstraightaway.

“Father,Jackissnobbishandalwaysgoingaboutwithhisnoseintheair!Okay.Let’sjustforgetthefact

thatheinsultedyouandGrandpabutforthedeedhedidtotheGoldfamilytoday,killingsomanyofour

men,don’tyoudesiretoavengethedead?Besides,ifthewordsgooutofthesewalls,what’llbethe

outcome?It’sshameandhumiliationtowardtheGoldfamily!Wechallengedtheotherpartytoduels,

notoncebutninetimes.Andguesswhat?Welostallninerounds!Noneofourmenhadwonevenone

round!Isn’tthatembarrassing?”

Kelly’sexpressionstayedfrosty.Themorehelookedbackontheoccurrence,thedeepertheirritation

welledupinhischest.

“Wecan’tshovealltheblameontoJackforthis.Onthecontrary,Ithinkthefaultisonyou!Whoasked

youtomakesuchabetwithhim?Moreover,it’snotasmallandcasualone.Andyoukeptemphasizing,

what,‘it’snotunheardoftodieinfights’?Nowthathisbodyguardhaskilledours,youweresaying?”

MasterEzrawasnotparticularlydelightedwithhisson’sbehavior—paradinghissuperiorityanddesire

toprevailoverothers.Hethoughtthatthissonofhiswastooimpulsiveandreckless.

“Hmmm,ifwereallywanttokilloffthisguy,it’sactuallynotthatpainful.”

OldMasterGoldtitteredandcontinued,“However,Idon’tthinkthere’saneedtokillhimrightnow.Did

henotkeeponadvertisingthatthebirthdaypartythathe’sgoingtothrowforSelenaTaylor,willshake



thewholeEastfield?Thatthispartywillbethegrandestandmostindelible.Today,he’dshamedusall,

sowhydon’twereturnthefavoronthatday?”

“You’reright,Grandpa.Ifweendhimrightnow,itwouldbetoosimpleandpainlessforhim.Toshame

himandhumiliatehiminfrontofthousandsisabetteridea!”

OldMasterGold’sutteranceknockedsomesenseintoKelly,henoddedtoagree.“Itjustsohappened

thatCeceliahadthedesiretocomparewithSelena,andsuggestedhavingourweddingonthesameday

asthebirthdayparty.Thisisanexcellentopportunitytoavengeourselves!Justimagine,whentheday

arrives,allrelativesoftheTaylorfamilywillcometoourweddinginsteadofSelena’sbirthdaybanquet.

Manyguestsofexaltedrankwillbepresentatourweddingandnoonewillgototheirs.Justthethought

ofitmakesmymoodsoar!”

OldMasterGoldbobbedtoshowunison.“Whenthetimecomes,we’llneedtogatherasmuch

informationaspossibleabouttheirparty.Ifthey’repreparingadinnerworthonehundredthousand

dollars,thenwe’llthrowonethat’stwohundredthousand.Iftheymakeittofivehundredthousand,

we’llraiseittoeighthundredthousand.Inshort,wehavetomakeJackrealizewhattruewealthis!”

AgentlesmileappearedonMasterEzra’sfaceaswell.“Onthatday,oureventwillbemoremagnificent

andeye-catchingthantheirswill.Bythen,let’sseehowhecanstandbyhispromise—apartythatwill

shakethefoundationofEastfield!”

“Yeah!Theyevenmadeacountdownjustforthebirthdayparty!Andwedidnotevenusesuch

exaggeratedmoves!We’llwaituntiltwoorthreedaysbeforetheweddinganddropthebomb.It’llbea

totalhumiliationtothemwhentheiradvertisementsarelouderthanoursbuttheeventisnotas

happeningasours!Suchashame!”

AcontentedsmugappearedatthecornersofKelly’smouth.TheimageofJack’sveinpoppedoutinhis

neckandSelena’swhiteblanchedfacewaslikearayofwarmsunshinefloodingKelly’ssoul—hewould

beflabbergastedwithjoy.

“Kelly,getseveralmentochallengeJack’sfemalebodyguardssomeday.”



Nevertheless,OldMasterGoldhadabruptlyinvadedKelly’smindandbrokenhischainofimaginationon

Jack’sandSelena’sreactions.HedidnotexpectsuchaquestionfromOldMasterGold.

“Grandpa,whatdoyoumean?WhatamIgoingtodowiththosefemalebodyguards?”Kelly’sbrows

drewtogether.

“Thesefemalebodyguardsarenovases,allofthemareveryskilledfighters.Thethingthatmakesme

worriedthemostisthatIfeelthattheyhaven’trevealedtheirfullstrength!Suchcombatprowessisno

ordinary.So,tryyourbesttofindout,first,howmuchJackpaysthem,thencounterofferwithahigher

payandgetthemtoworkfortheGoldfamily!”

OldMasterGoldexpressedhisthoughts,slowly.

YoungMasterGoldstretchedouthishandandgesturedathumbsuprightafterhearingOldMaster

Gold’sthoughts.“Smart!Grandpa,yourplanissmart!Thosetenfemalebodyguardsareindeed

powerfulandstrong.Ifwecouldgetthemtoworkforus,it’dbemarvelous!”

“Jackwillspewbloodtodeathbythen!Letangerconsumehim,shallwe?”

TheheadoftheGoldfamilylaughedaloudatthepropositionaswell.

Chapter702

Thenextmorning,Kellywentoutwithafewbodyguardstoexecutetheirultimateplan.

HewaiteduntilJackandSelenawerebothoutonlythenhespentsomemoneytodigoutinformation

aboutthefemalebodyguardsfromsomeservantoftheTaylorfamily.

Whenhefinallygotholdofthesalaryinformationofthetenbeautifulbodyguards,hisjawdroppedto



thegroundandhiseyeswidened.Hewasutterlyshocked.

Thecombatstrengthandprowessofthosebodyguardswerebeyondextraordinary.Withsuchskill,fifty

thousanddollarspayamonthwouldnotbeanexaggeration.

Themostoverridingfactwasthateachofthesegorgeousbodyguardspossessedlonganddeceptively

delicatelegs.Ifthehirerwassomeyoungmasterofprominentfamilies,theywouldbewillingtopay

everything,evenifitbreakstheirbank!

“Whattheheck!Andthey’dactuallyagreedtothisamountofpay?”

YoungMasterGoldwasalmostchokingathisrage.Hecouldnotfathomwhatwasonthesefemale

bodyguards’minds,weretheymissingsomebraincells?Howcouldtheyhaveagreedtosuchalowpay,

weretheynotself-derogating?

“Hmmm,YoungMaster,Ithinkit’sgoodnews.Thelowertheirpay,theeasierforustopersuadethem

tojoinus.Also,we’llspendlessmoneytoo,giventhatthestartingpayissolow!”

AbodyguardoftheGoldfamilyaddressedwithahugegrinonhisface,wantingtopleasehisyoung

master.

“Yougotapoint!”

YoungMasterGoldnoddedathiswords.Heandhisbodyguardswerestandingfarawayfromthevilla,

payingattentiontothesituationinsidethevilla’sgateandwaitingforthegoldenopportunity.

Afterlikeacentury,finally,thereweretwoshadows.Orchidandanotherlovelybodyguardshowedup

atthemaingateofthevilla.Theyseemedliketheywerepreparingtogoshopping.



“Finally,theopportunityishere!”

Kellysmiledslightlyatthesightbeforehim,andsoonheorderedafewofthebodyguardstotailthetwo

beautiestogetherwithhim.

NotlongafterOrchidandtheothercutebodyguardleftthevilla,theysensedsomebodywasbehind

them.Bothhaltedandwheeledbackimmediately.

“Oh,it’sYoungMasterGold.areyouupsetaboutwhathappenedyesterday,thatnoneofyoumanaged

todefeatus?Andyoubroughtallthesemenwithyoutocreatetroublethisearly?Tryingtousethe

numbertopressagainstus,tokillus?”

OrchidsneeredwithafrostycoldtonewhensherealizedthesickosthatweretailingthemwereYoung

MasterGoldandhisbodyguards.

“Chill!It’samisunderstanding!”

Kellyletoutanawkwardchortleandapproachednearertothetwo,andexplained,“Oh,mytwo

beautifulladies,you’vereallymisunderstoodme.HowcouldIletsomeonetailyouandharmyou?Look,

bothofyouareskilledfighterswithhighvigilance.Hence,evenifIwantedtodosneakattacks,it’s

impossibletosucceed!It’sdumbformetodothat!”

“Hmph!Goodtoknowthatyou’veusedyourbrain!”

WithOrchid’sarmscrossedinfrontofherchest,shejeeredwithastoictone.

“Myladies,we’reactuallylookingforyoutodiscusssomebusinesswithyou.”

Kellyexplainedwithapretentioussmileplasteredonhisface.



“Somebusiness?Whatdoyouwant?”

Orchidandtheotherfemalebodyguardexchangedglances,bothlookingperplexedatthestatement.

“Yup!Inoticedthisironfactyesterday,thatallnineofyou,wait,no,there’sanotherbeauty.Alltenof

youarestrongcombatantsandyourfightingprowessareincomparable!It’sreallyraretohaveten

lovelymastersoffighting…Howwonderful!”

Kellysaiditwithabroadmischievousgrinonhisface,asthoughhewasagreedymoneylender.

AnobviousirritationwashedoverOrchid’sface,shebarkedimpatiently.“Stoptalkingbullsh*t!Ifyou

havesomethingtosay,justspititout!Don’ttellmeyoucamehereallthewayjusttopraiseus!”

“Whataclevergirl!Andyes,Icamehereforanimportantbusiness.Igottoknowthatyourcombined

salaryisonlytwentythousanddollarspermonth,whichiswaytoolittleforaskilledfighterlikeyou!”

YoungMasterGoldputonafaintsmile,andextendedhisleftpalm,showingafigurefive,“Fifty

thousanddollars!HowabouttheGoldfamilypaysyoufiftythousandpermonth?Quityourjoband

workforus!”

“YoungMasterGold,let’sforgetwhatyou’vesaidjustnow.Fiftythousand?We’renotinterestedatall!”

Orchidrejectedhisproposalstraightawaywithoutshowinganyhintofhesitation.

“Yep!Youwantustoquitourjob?Dreamon!”TheotherbeautifulbodyguardrefusedKelly’s

propositionaswell,withoutthinkingtwice.



Chapter703

ThecornersofKelly’smouthtwitchedasthoughhewashavingastroke.Hestartedtowonderifhehad

misheardthem.Hehadincreasedthepayfromtwentythousandtofiftythousand,itwasmorethan

double!Whyonearthdidtheladiesrejectthisfantasticraisewithouteventhinkingaboutit?

“Alright,alright.I’llpayonehundredthousand.Onehundredthousandisprettygoodnow,right?”

Kellytightenedhisteethandstretchedoutanotherhand,spreadingallfingersofbothhandstogesture

thefigure‘ten’.“Thispriceisfivetimesyourcurrentsalary.There’snoreasonforyoutorefuse!”

“Hellno!”

Thetwobeautieslookedateachotherandyelledinunison.Oncethelastsyllableoftheworddropped,

thetwoturnedandwalkedaway,notbotheringtocontinuethisboringconversationanymore.

“Whatthef*ck?”

Kellyandhisbodyguardsexchangedperplexingglances,eachofthemremainedasstillasastatue,as

thoughtheepisodehadnotregisteredintotheircentralbrain.Didthesewomenjustrejectonehundred

thousandpaypermonth?Weretheystupidorwhat?

“Whattheheck,Idon’tbelieveit!”

Kellywasnotconvinced,soheranforward,caughtupwiththetwo,andthenofferedagain.“Two

hundredthousanddollarspermonth!Howaboutthat?”

Nonetheless,thetwodidnotevenbothertoanswerthistime.Theycontinuedwalking,nonchalantly.



“Threehundredthousand!

“Fourhundredthousand!

“Fivehundredthousand!”

Kellykeptincreasingtheamountashefollowedthetwobytheirside.Thenumberwasquicklyraisedto

fivehundredthousandpermonth.Eachofthetenfemalebodyguardswouldbeofferedfivehundred

thousandamonth,anditwouldbesixtymillionperyear.Thecosttohirethesetenbodyguardswas

alreadyhellishlyhigh!

Nevertheless,Kellywasnotconvincedoftherefusal,andhedidnotbelievethatthesefemale

bodyguardswouldrejectsuchahighpay.

Finally,Orchidandanotherbodyguardstopped.

Kellyshowedavictorioussmilewhenthetwohadfinallystoppedforhim.Hethoughtthattherewas

hope,andhesaidexpectantly,“How’sit?Fivehundredthousandamonthandalltenofyouwillbe

offeredthesameamount.Thisnumberisconsideredhighinthebodyguard’smarket,isn’tit?”

“YoungMasterGold,youwon’tgiveup,willyou?Evenifyou’veofferedusonemilliondollars,noneof

uswillacceptit,letalonefivehundredthousand.”

Orchidflashedhimamirthlesssmile,spillingoutastatementthatwouldbreakKelly’shopeandstop

himfromdreaming.

“Whatthef*ck?”

Kelly’sjawdroppedtotheground,andhiseyeswidened.“Whyonearthdidyourejectsuchagreat



offer?Areyounutsoridiots?Thatyouactuallyrefusesuchahighsalary!AreyouahardcorefanofJack?

Otherwise,whyareyousatisfiedwithonlytwothousandpermonth?”

“It’sbecauseMasterJackisMasterJack.Wefollowhimsimplybecausehe’sMasterJack,it’sMaster

Jack’spersonalcharmthatmakesusfollowundoubtedly.Ithasnothingtodowithmoney.Sonow,can

youf*ckoff?”

Orchidsmiledfaintly,andsheleftwiththeotherbodyguardinthenextsecond.

Kellyandhisbodyguards,ontheotherhand,stoodstillonthesamespot,completelystunned.

Afteramomentthatfeltlikeacentury,Kellyonlymovedalittle—heturnedhisheadtowardhis

bodyguards—andaskedinadisbelievingtone,“MasterJack’spersonalcharm?DidIhearitwrong?”

“No,youdidn’t.Doyouthinkthatit’sbecauseJackisgood-looking?Orit’stheinnerkindnessthat

makesuphispersonalcharm?”

Oneofthebodyguardsmanagedtospewsomethoughtsaftersqueezingallhisbrainjuice.Helookedat

Kellywithconfusionwrittenonhisface.

“Iknow!ItmustbethatJackhassomesortofundergroundromanticrelationshipswiththesewomena

longtimeago!”

Anotherbodyguardblurtedoutofasuddenasthoughsometruthhadenteredhistinybrain.Heguessed

boldly,“Justtrytothinkaboutit,women,innature,arefansofloveandromance.Usually,theywould

beblindedanddazzledbyloveandthusmakesuchirrationaldecisions.They’reemotionalmammals

thatcan’tthinklogically.Otherwise,howcouldtheypicktwothousandoverfivehundredthousand?It’s

astupidchoice!ThisprovesthesecretromancebetweenJackandthesewomen!Theywouldrather

taketwothousandthantoleaveJack!”

“Jesusf*ckingChrist!Ittotallymakessense!Damn,Jack,thisbratissomething.Allthosetenbeauties

arehiscollection!Sh*t!Thisbratisjusttoogoodatflirtingandseducing,isn’the?”



Kellynodded,hisfacialexpressionwasfullofadmirationandenvy.HowhedesiredhewasJackright

now.

Chapter704

Intheend,KellyhadnootheroptionbuttoreturntoGold’sresidence,withhisgloomyface.

TheheadoftheGoldfamilyfrownedwhenKellyappearedinhissight.Hethenasked,“What’sthe

matter?Youlookupset!”

“IwenttoJack’svillatopersuadethosebodyguardstoleaveJackandcomeworkwithus.But

everythingisinvain!”

Kellyexplained,smilingbitterly.

“Areyousure?Howmuchdotheyearnpermonthnow?”

Ezra—theheadoftheGoldfamily—wasslightlystartled.Thethoughtofanunsuccessfulpersuasionhad

nevercrossedhismind.WasitbecauseJackpaidthemincrediblyhigh?

“Onlytwothousandpermonth!”

AwrysmileonKelly’sfaceasheresponded.

“Twothousand?Areyoufreakingkiddingme?Theyonlyearntwothousandamonth,andyoucouldn’t

evengetthemtoleaveJack?Itshouldbeapieceofcake!”



Ezra’sfacialexpressionmorphedintooneofunpleasantsurprise,hiseyeswereaslargeassaucers.

“Father,theyclaimedproudlythattheyfollowedJackbecauseofhispersonalcharm,andevenifI’ve

offeredthemhalfamillionorevenfivemillionamonth,theywon’tbudgeinslightest!”

Kellyaddedfurther,hissmilebitter.“Ha!Personalcharm,canyoubelievethat?”

Ezra’smouthwasimmediatelyshutforafewsecondsatKelly’sclaim.“Personalcharm?Whatbullsh*t

reasonisthat?IthinktheyprobablyhavesomeromanticaffairwithJack.Otherwise,howcanthey

rejectmoney?Whichtypeofwomanonearthdoesn’tlikemoneyandbrandedbags?Whatajoke!”

“Yeah,that’swhatIthoughttoo.Buttherealreasonisnotimportantanymore,it’simpossibleto

persuadethesewomentoworkforus!”

Kellyheavedadeepsighofdefeat.Itwasobviousthathetriedtosuppressthedisappointmentwithin

him.

Afterall,ifhewereaccompaniedbysuchagroupofpleasingandlovelybodyguards,everyexistingman

ontheearthwouldlookathimdifferently—admirationandapprobation.

…

Atnoon,Jack,Fiona,andtheothersheadedtoahigh-classrestaurantinanopulenthotel,withateam

ofbodyguardstogetherwiththem.

“MasterJack,areyouseriousabouttreatingustolunch?You’resogenerous!”

Orchidcouldnotconcealhersmiles,obviouslyelated.



“Ofcourse!YouhelpedmetogivetheGoldfamilyanunforgettablelesson!Anddidyounoticehow

snobbishandbrazenhewasbeforetheduel?Andhowhisexpressionsturnedintooneofthoseugliest

andgloomiestones,onesthatI’venotbeenseeinginquitesometime!I’mdelighted!”

Jackrepliedandawarmchuckleletoutfromhismouth.

“Ugh!I’msofrustrated!I’matbigloss!Lastnightwasapricelessopportunityformetoshowcasemy

combatskill,andyetIwasnotthere!”Elaine,ontheotherhand,whinedlikeadog,thensheshot

Ben—whowassittingbeside—acoldstare.“It’sallyourfault!IfIweren’tneededtoprotectyou,I

could’vehadagoodfightlastnight!Ughh!”

Benflashedherabittersmileinreturn.“Well,Ididn’taskyoutoprotectme.Youworryaboutmeand

you’retheonewhoinsistedonfollowingme!”

“Hmph!Ifitweren’tforMasterJack,thatheworriedaboutyourwellbeingandaskedmetoprotectyou,

Ididn’tevenwanttobeneartoyou!AndIstillhavetoendureyourviciousandvenomousmouthevery

daywhenmyjobisonlytoprotectyou!Elainesneeredangrily.

“Alright,alright.Don’tbemad.C’mon,I’llpouryouadrink.Thankyouforbeingthemostresponsible

bodyguardandforprotectingmeeveryday!Isthatgoodnow?”

Bensignedindefeat.HeopenedaredwineandpouredaglassforElaine.

“Hmph!Atleastyouknowhowtosaythankyou!”Elainesnortedcoldly,aclosed-lipsmileformedatthe

cornersofhermouth,afrostyone.

Chapter705

“Ahem!Jack,sinceit’sarareopportunitytogathereveryoneforlunch,todaythebillisonme!”Allof

sudden,Fionablurted,followedbyagigglylaugh.



JackandSelenainstantlylookedateachother,theireyesfullofdisbelief.ThethoughtofFionabeing

generousandtreatingeveryonetolunchwithherownmoneyhadnevercrossedtheirminds.

“Mother,areyousure?I’llpayforit,alright?Don’tworryaboutit!”

ApretentiousmodestyappearedonJack’sface,hesmiledandofferedtopay.

“I’mjustsohappytoday.Besides,I’mloadednow,nolongertheoldFiona—poorandimpecunious.It’s

onlylunch,I’llpayforit!”

Fionachortledinreturn,hermoodobviouslyhighandgood.

“Tsktsk,it’snoteasyforapersontochange,Ma.Youusedtobesuchastingyperson.Youwouldn’tpay

evenifsomeonegaveyoumoney.Ineverimaginedthatyouwouldsuddenlyhavetheconsciencetodo

sonow!”Bensaid,grinning.

“Whatareyoutalkingabout?WhatdoyoumeanIwasstingy?Wewerepoorbefore.Iwasbeingfrugal,

gotit?Someonelikemeismoresuitedtomanagemoney!”

FionarolledhereyesatBen.“Eatallyouwant,everyone,”shetoldtheentirefamily.“Justordermore

wineifyouthinkit’snotenough.Thebillcancomeuptotenthousand,ahundredthousand—itdoesn’t

matter!”

“Hearthat?Didyouhearthat?Mymomjustsaidthat.Let’seat.Don’tbeshy!”

Bensaidwithahugegrin.



…

Atthatmoment,amiddle-agedmanwasseeninfrontoftheGreenSkyHall’sentrance.Hebrought

quiteafewpeopleandwentstraightin.

TheheadofGreenSkyHall,Hector,immediatelyfrownedwhenhesawthemiddle-agedmanleading

thegroup.Hethenwentforwardtowelcomethemwithasmile.“Ohmy.What’sgoingon?Theheadof

theEagleClanisgracingmyhalltoday.Ididhaveafeelingthatanesteemedguestwascomingtovisit

today,butneverdidIimaginethatitwouldbeyou,MasterNeuman!”

LeeNeuman,theheadoftheEagleClangaveawansmile.“MasterZaborowski,Ihaveamatterto

discusswithyoutoday,”hesaid.“Let’stalkinside.It’snotconvenientoutherewithsomanypeople

around!”

“Oh.Alrightthen!”

Hectornoddedhishead,smiling.Heonlybroughtafewofhismosttrustedfightersandtheyheaded

backin,alongwiththeleaderoftheEagleClan.“MasterNeuman,you’rebeingtoocourteous.Justcall

meMr.Zaborowski.That’swhatmymencallme.Itfeelsstrangeifyoucallme‘master’.”

“Itdoesn’tmatterifIcallyouMasterZaborowskiorMr.Zaborowski.Itdoesn’tchangethefactthatyou

calltheshotshere!”

Leeburstintolaughter.Thegroupquicklyfilteredintoareceivinghallandsettledthemselvesonthe

seats.

“Alright,MasterNeuman.Therearenooutsidershere.Youcansaywhateveryouwanttosaynow.The

lasttimewesaweachothermusthavebeentwoyearsago.Youwouldn’tcometoseemeifnothingwas

goingon!”



Hectorwasstillsmiling.Helookedwarmandfriendlyonthesurface.

Lee’scountenanceshifted,turningheavier.HelookedstraightatHector.“Nottoolongago,300men

fromtheEagleClandied,”hesaid.“Theywerekilledintheforestoutsidethecity.Oneofthemwaspart

ofmycadre—Baldy!Haveyouheardofthisincident,MasterZaborowski?”

Hectorpickeduphisteacupandslowlytookasipfromit.Thenhenoddedhishead.“Ofcourse,I’ve

heardofit.Ievenheardthatitwasalonemurderer.Tsktsk.Amanwithsuchstrengthisfrightening

indeed.Hemustatleastbeamarshal!”

Leeshookhishead.“Ithinkevenamarshaldoesn’tpossessthatkindofstrength.Amongthe300men,

quiteanumberweremasterswithintheEagleClan.YouknowaswellasIdothattheEagleClanis

amongthebestofalltheHalls.NowamongtheFourFighters,onlythreeareleft.Ifmyguessiscorrect,

it’shighlyimprobablethatthemurdererisamarshal.Rather,it’shighlylikelythathe’saKingofWar!”

“AKingofWar?”

Hectordrewhisbrowstogetherwhenheheardthephrase‘KingofWar’.“It’dbeahugeproblemifyou

provokeaKingofWar.”No.1SupremeWarrior
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“Judgingfromthestrengthneededtokillthatmanymen,it’salmostcertainthathe’saKingofWar.And

we’vebeendecipheringhismodusoperandioverandover,andallourmendiedbyacleanbreaktothe

neck.It’sdefinitelydonebyasingleperson.Doesn’tseemlikeanyoneelsehelped!”

Lee’sexpressiondarkened.“Becauseofthis,wesufferedheavylossesandourpositiondroppedalot.

TwoofourterritorieshadbeensnatchedawaybyotherHalls!”

WhenHectorheardthis,hisfeaturestwistedintoanunreadableexpression.“MasterNeuman,don’ttell



meyouwanttogetmyhelptotakeyourterritoriesback?Theyprobablyaren’tworthmuchifthey’re

justsmallareas,right?Besides,thisisamatteroftheEagleClan.WhatdoesithavetodowithGreen

SkyHall?”

Leelaughedaloud.“Wewon’ttroubleyouforthis.I’vemanagedtorecruitquiteafewfighterslately.

OneofthemisevenstrongerthanBaldywhenhefirststartedout.That’swhywe’vealreadymanaged

totakeoursmallterritoriesback!”

“Thenyoujustcameovertocomplaintome?”

Hectorfrowned.HedidnotthinkthatLeewouldcomeoverforsomethingasmenialasthat.

“We’vebeentryingtofindthemurdererofBaldyandtheothersforsometimenow.Finally,we’vegot

ourman.It’sa99%guaranteethatit’sthatperson!”

AngersparkedinLee’seyesashespoke.Thatmanhadkilled300oftheirmen,includingatopfighter.

Thisthoughtsenthismindintopaniceverytime.

“Tellmethen.EastfieldonlyhasahandfulofKingsofWar.Itshouldbeeasyenoughtoweedhimoutif

youinvestigateproperly.”

Hectorspokeslowlyafterhethoughtaboutit,“Butlet’ssaythathe’sahigh-rankingKingofWarand

thatheearnedhispositionthroughhisfists.Itwouldbedifficultforyoutogetrevengethen!”

“You’veseenhimbefore!”Leerevealed,smilingbitterly.

“I’veseenhimbefore?”

Hectorfrowned.“Noway.I’venotspokentoanymarshalsorKingsofWarlately,”hesaid,surprised.



“AndtheythinkofthemselvesastheprotectorsofDaxia.They’rerighteouswarriors.Wewouldhave

nothingcommontotalkaboutinaconversation!”

“Mmhmm.Hecametoseeyoujusttwodaysago.Ifmyguessisn’twrong,heevenfoughtwithyour

men!”Leeanswered,givingawansmile.

“JackWhite!”Hectorandthefightersaroundhimimmediatelycriedout.

“That’sright.It’stheadoptedson-in-lawoftheTaylorfamily!”

Leespokeinaconfidenttone,“Iconductedalittleinvestigationandfoundoutthatmysubordinatehad

offendedagoodbuddyofhis,namedTiger.Tigerisadeliveryboy,someoneunassuming.Buthe

actuallykilled300ofmymentoavengehisfriend!”

Here,Leepausedforawhilebeforecontinuingleisurely,“AndaccordingtowhatIknow,yourmenhad

alsooffendedTigerandhiswifeawhileago.Andsothatpunkcamelookingforyou!Ibelievethathe

foughtwithyourpeople!”

ThecornersofHector’smouthtwitchedslightly.Ittookawhilebeforeherepliedinafranktone,“That

punkdidn’tcometousjustbecauseofthat.Therewassomethingelseaswell!”

Chapter707

“Oh,really?Whydon’tyoutellmeaboutit?”

Leewasslightlytakenaback.HeneverthoughtthatJackwouldmeettheGreenSkyHallforanything

elseotherthanthewholeoutcryoverwhattheyhaddonetoTiger.

Atthismoment,themasteroftheGreenSkyHalltookastepforward.“Thisiswhathappened.Ourmen

arealsoinvolvedinanotherbusiness,”heexplained.“Wedon’tjustmakebusinesswithinthecountry,



butwetradewithaforeignorganizationaswell.Wesecretlytakepicturesofwomenandsellthem…”

AfterLeeheardtheentirestory,hespokeupinahuff,“Jackreallywentoverboard.Thishasnothingto

dowithhim.It’snaturalforhimtoaskforcompensationfromyoubecauseofwhathappenedtoTiger,

butyouguysdidn’teventakepicturesofhiswife.Whydidhehavetogetsoworkedupaboutit!”

“Right?Thisincidentreallypissedmeofftoo!”

Hector’sexpressionhardened,thenhisgazesidledtowardLee.Thisentireaffairwasbetweenhimand

Jack.HewascuriouswhyLeewasreactinginsuchamanner,blowingupevenmorethanhedid.

“Thenwhathappened?Didyouguysfighthimafterhecame?”

Leeaskedafterhethoughtaboutit.

“Ofcourse,wefought.Initially,wehadplannedtokillhimifhewasn’tanygood.Butifhewasstrong,

wewouldbrushtheconflictoffasamisunderstanding…”

HectornarratedtheentireincidenttoLee.Afterhefinishedhisstory,hereleasedalongsigh.

“Unfortunately,welost!Allourpeoplewerenomatchforhim.”

Afterhesaidthat,Hectorlookedasthoughhesuddenlyrecalledsomething,andcouldnothelpbutsay

toLee,“Right,MasterNeuman,isn’tJack,acommander?Iheardthatheproclaimedtohavetwo

hundredmilliondollarstohisnameduringOldManTaylor’sseventiethbirthdayparty.He’sprobablya

commander.Butheclaimedthathelosthismedal.Whyareyousayingthathe’saKingofWar?”

“It’sobviousthatthispunkislying.He’sdefinitelynotsomerun-of-the-millassistantcommander!”Lee

chuckled.“I’mverysurethatthepersonwhokilledBaldyandtherestofour300menwasJack.And

withthatamountofdestructivepower,he’sdefinitelyaKingofWar.There’snowaythatsomany

peoplewouldsurroundhimtogetherandstillbekilledotherwise.”



“Hisstrengthreallycan’tbeunderestimated.Judgingfromhowourbestfightersfaredagainsthim,he

doesn’tseemlikeacommander.Evenamarshalwouldn’thavebeatenussoeasily!”

AfterHectorbegantodeducetheinformation,ashadowpassedoverhisfeatures.Ifthiswastrulythe

case,hewouldtrulybedifficulttodealwith.

“MasterZaborowski,thatpunktoldyoutocutofftheentirephototrade.Doyoureallywanttogiveit

upjustlikethat?Youguysmakealotofmoneyfromiteverymonth.Moreimportantly,thisisabusiness

thatwillonlyexpandintoagoldmine,andyou’lljustabandonit?Canyoureallydothat?”

LeenoticedthatHectorwasinadourmood,andheintensifiedhismanipulation.“Whydon’tourHalls

joinhandsandkillthisnuisance?”

Atthismoment,Hectorburstintolaughterinstead.“MasterNeuman,you’vespokensomuchtoday,but

thisisyourmainmotiveofcominghere,isn’tit?Youdon’tstandachanceagainsthim,soyou’recoming

tousinhopesthatwe’lllendyouourstrength!”

Leenoddedhishead.“That’sright.IwasthinkingofthatwhenIcamehere.Thatpunkoffendedbothof

ourHalls.Howcanwejustlethimlive?”

Hectorwentsilent,pondering.Afterawhile,hefinallyreplied,“Fornow,we’renotsureifwewantto

takeJackon.Yousaidityourself.It’sabigpossibilitythathehasthestrengthofaKingofWar.Itwon’t

beeasytokillhim.Andintheend,wemightsufferheavylossesandstillenduponthelosingside!”
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“Canyoureallystandit,Hector?Thisisacolossallossforyou!Haveyoureallythoughtaboutit?Atany

rate,I’vegotsomegrudgesagainstthekid!”

Leechuckled,althoughhewasalittleunhappy.HehadthoughtthatthemasteroftheGreenSkyHall



wouldagreetocooperatewithhim.Afterall,Jackhadbulliedhimpracticallytodeath.

HeneverexpectedthatHectorwouldchoosetocompromisehimselfatthismoment.

“MasterNeuman,whathappenedtotheGreenSkyHallisalittledifferentfromwhathappenedtoyours.

TheEagleClanlost300men.Theywereyourpreciouscomrades,soIunderstandifyouwanttokill

Jack!”

Hectorreleasedabreath.Hepickeduphiscupfromthetableandsippedfromit.“However,noone

fromoursidehasdied,”hesaidslowly,“onlytwoofourmenwerecriticallyinjured.Onehadhisleg

broken,andtheotherhadhisd*ckrendereduseless.Sowedidn’tloseanymen,andwe’veonlylosta

bitofmoney.There’snoneedforustoprovokeamanwhohasthestrengthofaKingofWar.Look,let’s

saywefight—we’llstillsufferheavylossesevenifwewin!”

ThecornersofLee’slipsbegantotwitch.GreenSkyHallwasverypowerful,andtheyhadthebackingof

KingstonHall.Thatwaswhyhewantedtocooperatewiththemandgathertheirstrongestfightersto

assassinateJacktogether.

Nowthough,ifGreenSkyHallrefusedhisproposal,hewouldhavezerochanceagainstJack,withonly

themenfromtheEagleClantorelyon.

HeneverexpectedthatHectorwouldcasthimalonglookandsuddenlybreakintoasmile.“Oh,right.I

heardthatJackhadoffendedYoungMasterWilsonduringOldManTaylor’sseventiethbirthdayparty

nottoolongago,”hesaid.“TheWilsonsareverypowerfultoo.Thatguyreallyhasgotsomeguts!”

Leewasnotanidiot.Whenheheardthis,heimmediatelyunderstoodthehiddenmessagebehind

Hector’swords.Hiseyesbrightenedasheleapedtohisfeet.“MasterZaborowski,thinkaboutmy

proposalforawhilelonger.Onceyouhavetrulycometoyoursenses,justgivemeacall.We’llstand

together,fortheenemyofanenemyisafriend.Ibelievethatthere’llbeadaywherewe’llbeallies!”

“Let’swaitandsee.Fornow,though,Ireallydon’twanttoprovokesomeonewho’sasstrongasaKing



ofWar!”

Hectorchuckledandclimbedontohisfeetaswell,preparingtoseehisguestoff.

Soonenough,LeeandtheothersleftGreenSkyHall.

AfterthemenfromtheEagleClanleft,theoldwomanofGreenSkyHallfinallyblurtedtowardHector,

“Master,Jackistrulyaloathsomeman.He’smakingusloseatleastonemilliondollarsinasinglemonth.

Ifwecan’tcontinueourbusiness,IthinkweshouldcooperatewiththeEagleClanandgetridofJack!”

YetHectorhadafrostysmileplasteredontohisface.“LeewilldefinitelyneverforgiveJackforkilling300

oftheEagleClan’smen,”hesaid.“Iremindedhimofsomethingelsejustnowthough.Ibelievethathe’ll

goseetheWilsonsandmakeanalliancewiththem.They’llhelpusgetridofJackinstead.Isn’tthat

better?Wewon’thavetodoanything.Allwehavetodoistositbackandenjoytheshow.Isn’tthis

perfect?”

Theoldwoman’seyesbrightenedwhensheheardthis.Sheflashedhimathumbsup.“It’sperfect.It’s

absolutelyperfect!We’llreaptherewardsfornocostifthey’rereallyabletogetridofJack.”

“Mmhmm.Let’sjustwaitandsee.Weneedtocontinueourphotographbusiness.Wecan’tjustgiveup

agoldminebecauseJackthreatenedus.”

Hectorthoughtaboutitforawhileandadded,“Buttellourmentobemorecareful.Don’tletJackcatch

themdoingourbusinessanymore.Itwouldbetroublesomeforusifhedid.We’lljustbeascarefulas

wecan.AsforJack,we’llletLeeandtheotherstakecareofhim.We’lljustquietlyrakeinthedough.”

Thefewpeoplesurroundinghimbobbedtheirheads.

…



Atthismoment,Leeandhishenchmenquicklyarrivedonthestreets.

“Master,arewegoingtotheWilsonfamily’sestate?”

OneoftheeldershadalreadyguessedLee’smotives.Hecouldnothelpbutstepforwardandask.

AfterLeethoughtaboutit,henodded.“WeshouldpaytheWilsonsavisit.Butthefightersfromthe

WilsonsarenomatchforthosefromGreenSkyHall.Furthermore,GreenSkyHallhasKingstonHall

backingthemup.There’snowaythatKingstonHallwillstandbyandwatchifanythinghappensto

GreenSkyHall.That’swhytheWilsonfamilyisn’tasreliable!”
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“Whyarewestillmeetingthemthen,ifthey’renotthatreliableandcan’tguaranteeusvictory?”

Theelderfurrowedhisbrowsandaskedagain.

Leegaveabittersmile.“Wouldn’titbebetterifwemadeanallywiththeWilsonfamilywhilewe’re

forminganalliancewithGreenSkyHall?Firstly,let’sgomeettheWilsonfamilyandproposeanalliance.

Butdon’trushit.We’llplanournextmoveoncewehaveGreenSkyHallinthealliance!”

“Butwon’titbedifficulttogetGreenSkyHallonboard?Hectoralreadyexpressedthathedidn’twantto

faceJackwithusjustnow!”

Amiddle-agedwomanchimedin,frowning,“Unlessyouhavesomeotherplaninmind,Master?”

“Ofcourse,Ihaveaplan!”



Leeburstintoguffaws.“It’simpossiblethatHectordoesn’thateJack.Hejustwantstowatchfromthe

side-linesbecausehefearsthatwearenomatchforJack.HeevenremindedusoftheWilsonfamilyon

purpose,hopingthatwewillcooperatewiththemandgetridofJack.Asforthem,theywon’thaveto

liftafinger,andtheirenemywouldbegone.Hmph.DidhereallythinkIwouldn’tseethroughhis

schemes?”

Themiddle-agedwomanclenchedherhandsintofistswhensheheardthat.“Hmph.Whatanoldfox.He

meanttouseusasfodder!”

Theelderasked,“ThenhowshouldwedragGreenSkyHallintothis,Master?It’llbeverydifficultforus

iftheyrefusetojoinus!”

“Didn’ttheysaythattheywouldn’tsellphotostotheforeignorganizationanymore?Idon’tbelievea

wordofit!”

Leechuckledandsaid,“We’llgetafewofourbravestmentopretendtobefromGreenSkyHallandgo

aroundsecretlytakingpictures.Thenwe’llgetJacktofindoutandpintheblameontoGreenSkyHall.”

“Amazing.Yourplanisabsolutelyamazing,Master.It’dbedifficultforthemtorefusetojoinouralliance

then!”

Afewofthefighterssurroundinghimnoddedtheirheads.Theycouldnothelpbutadmiretheirmaster’s

intelligence.

“Let’sgoandseetheWilsonfamily!”

Leewavedhishand.HeandhismendrovestraighttowardtheWilsonfamily’sestate.

…



“F*ck.ThatstupidJack.Myfacestillhasn’trecovered!”

Afewdayshadpassedsincethepartyincident.Michaelrubbedhisface.Itstillfeltalittleswollen.

However,theinjurieswerebarelynoticeablefromaglance.Hewouldprobablyrecoverfullyinoneor

twodays.

“Dad,youmustavengeme!”

Michaellookedathisfather,almostburstingintotears.

“Ofcourse!”

Davidlookedathisson,expressionsolemn.“Don’tworry.I’vespentquitealotofmoneylatelytohirea

fewfighterstobeourbodyguards,”hesaid,“Ievenrecruitedsomefromothercities.They’reallpretty

strong.Jackwon’tliveforverylong.”
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“That–that’sgreat!”

Michaelheavedaninternalsighofreliefwhenheheardthat.

“Master,theEagleClanisheretopayyouavisit!”

Rightatthismoment,abodyguardraninandreported,“ThemasteroftheEagleClanishere,alongwith

hisfighters!”



DavidandMichaelexchangedaglance.Theywereconfused.

“F*ck.WhatdoestheEagleClanwantfromus?Organizationsthatoperateinthedaylikeushavenever

hadanythingtodowithHallsliketheirs!”

Davidfrowned.TheEagleClancouldnotbeeasilyprovoked.Theywerefarstrongerthanasecond-class

aristocraticfamilylikehis.Theirsuddenappearanceathisdoorstepmadehimanxious.

“Dad,don’ttellmethatoneofourmenoffendedtheEagleClansothey’reheretoseeusnow?It’llbe

troublesomeifthathappens.Itwon’tbeeasytodealwiththem!”

Michaelwasworriedaswell.

Davidlookedatthebodyguard.“Tellme,weretheyextremelyangrywhentheyarrived?”heasked.

Thebodyguardshookhishead.“No.Theywereallverycalm.Theysaidthatthey’reheretoproposea

dealtoyou!”

“Alright.Bringthemin!”Davidloosenedabreathwhenheheardthat.Thenhewavedhishand.

“Lookslikethey’renotherefortrouble!”Davidtoldhissonafterthebodyguardleft.

Afterawhile,Leeandtheotherscamein.

Leeraisedhishandsinafist-to-palmsalutetowardDavidafterhesatdown.“MasterWilson,longtime

nosee.IheardthattheWilsonfamilyhasbeendoingwelllately.Soadmirable!”



Davidmanagedawansmileandreturnedthesalute.“Oh,we’renotthatgreat.We’rejustgettingby.

Wehavenowaytomatchuptoafirst-classaristocraticfamily!”

“Fromthelooksofit,yourfamilyisdrawingcloserandclosertothetitleofafirst-classaristocratic

family!”

LeeflashedapolitesmileandlookedatMichael.“Young–YoungMasterWilson,yourfacehasn’t

recoveredcompletelyyet?Tsk.Whatashame.IheardthatIvanfromtheTaylorfamilywastheonewho

beatyouup?”

Whenheheardthis,Michaelrepliedimmediatelyinahuff.“ItwasIvan’sdoing,butthepersonI’mmost

frustratedatisthatson-in-lawoftheTaylorfamily.Myfacewouldn’tbeinthisstateifhedidn’tthinkof

thatmethodtopunishme.I’mmadatIvan,butI’mmostangryatJack…”

Here,Michaelgroundhisjawandclenchedhisfists.“IfIevergetthechance,I’llmakesurethatJackis

flayedandtorturedtodeath!”

“Allright.That’sthespirit!”

LeeinstantlystoodupashesawMichael’stemperflaring.Heclappedhishandsashespoke,“You’rea

trueman,YoungMasterWilson.Youhavetheauraofsomeonewhoisn’tafraidofanything.Menshould

belikethat.Toblesswhentheyhavereceivedblessings,andtotakerevengewhentheyhavebeen

wronged!”

DelightspranginMichael’sheartattheotherman’spraise.“Butofcourse,don’tjudgemejustbecause

I’mfat.I’magrownmanaswell!”hesaid,chuckling.

YetDavid,whowaswatchingallthisfromtheside,couldnotbeartowatchonanylonger.“Master

Neuman,justgetstraighttothepoint,”hesaidsimply,toneblunt.“TheWilsonfamilyhardlyassociates

withyourEagleClanonanormalbasis.Whatbusinessareyouherefortoday?”No.1SupremeWarrior



Chapter711-715

Chapter711

WhenLeenoticedthatDavidwasraisingtheissue,hesaid,“Tobehonest,youknowaswellasIdothat

theEagleClanhassufferedheavylossesbeforethis.Welost300men,andwe’vebeensearchingforthe

culpritbehindtheirmurders.Wemustavengetheirdeathsbykillinghim!”

“Oh?Sodidyoufindhim?”

David’sheartnearlyskippedabeat.Hesaid,“MasterNeuman,whyareyouherethen?Don’ttellme

thatyoususpectoneofus?Your300menwereallelitesfromtheheadquarters.Oneofthemwaseven

oneoftheFourFightersfromtheEagleClan.Wecertainlydon’thavethemeanstohaveaman

slaughtersomanypeople!”

“It’sallamisunderstanding!Youmisunderstoodme,MasterWilson,”Leerepliedhurriedly.“Idon’t

wanttocauseanytroublebycomingtoyou.Iwantedtocooperatewithyou!”

Here,LeepausedforawhileandcastaglancetowardMichael,whostoodtotheside.“Accordingtoour

investigations,Jackwastheonewhokilledour300men,”hecontinued.“Thatson-in-lawoftheTaylor

family,Jack!”

“What!”

Michaelimmediatelyexclaimedwhenheheardthat.Hisexpressionrevealedutterdisbelief.“Noway.Is

hethatstrong?”

“Youdon’tknowwhohereallyis?”

Leewassurprised.“Iknowthatyou’reonprettygoodtermswithSelena.Shouldn’tyouhavesome



knowledgeaboutthecircumstancessurroundingJackWhite?”

“Notreally.I’veseenhimfightbefore,buthewasonlyfacingoffagainstafewdozenbodyguards.I

knowthathe’sprettystrong,butnowaythathekilledall300ofyourmenallbyhimself!”

Michaelstillfeltthatitwasimpossible.HelookedstraightatLee.“Maybeyou’vegotthewrongguy?

ThemanwhokilledyourpeoplefromtheEagleClan,atleasthadthestrengthofamarshaloraKingof

War.AndJackisprobablyjustaheadcommander!”

“Noway.We’veverifiedoursources.It’sdefinitelyhim!”

Leewasextremelyadamant.“Jackisafunnylittlecharacter.IsuspectedthathewasaKingofWarwho

washidinghistruestrengthandkeepingalowprofile.Butoncehe’sprovoked,theconsequencesare

unimaginable.”

Atthismoment,Davidnoddedhisheadafterhethoughtaboutthesubject.“Jackisverystrong.Iwas

alsocuriouswhysomanypeoplerespecthimeventhoughhewasjustanassistantcommander.And

manywarveteranshadturnedupforOldManTaylor’sbirthdayparty!”

“Dad,ifJacktrulyturnsouttobeaKingofWar,itdoesn’tmatterifhe’sonlyaone-starKingof

War—he’llbeextremelydifficulttobeat!Whatdowedo?Don’ttellmethatIhavenohopeoftaking

revenge?”

Michaeltwistedhisfeaturesintoagrimace,clearlyunhappywiththenews.

“Don’tworry.TheWilsonscannotbeathimalone.ButwehaveourbrothersfromtheEagleClanwithus.

Isn’tthatright?”

Davidchuckled.“MasterNeumansaidithimselfjustnow,thathecameovertonegotiateanagreement

betweenus.Youwon’tlethimgojustlikethat,won’tyou,knowingthathemurderedyourmen?”



“Bingo!”

Leegaveawansmile.“Justgetsomeofyourbestmenreadyandwaitforourorders.We’llgetin

contactthenandsetouttokillJack.We’llarrangeeverythingelse!”

“ButIdon’tfeelassuredevenifwecombinetheforcesfromourtwofamilies.Infact,Ifeellikewe’ll

suffermanycasualties!Ifwelosetoomanyofourmen,ourpositionandpowerwilldropsignificantly!”

Davidfeltunsureoftheplanafterhethoughtaboutitforawhile.

“Don’tworryaboutit,MasterWilson.Jackisacertifiedassh*le.HeevenoffendedtheGreenSkyHall.

Soonenough,we’llhavetheGreenSkyHallbyoursideaswell!”

Leeflashedamysterioussmileandsaid,“Butyou’llhavetowaitpatientlyforourarrangements!”

“Noproblem.It’sadonedealthen!”

Davidextendedhishand.Thetwomenshookhands,facesbeamingtriumphantly.
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Atthatmoment,Jackandtheothershadjustfinishedtheirlunchatthehotel.Theywereabouttogo

backafterascrumptiousmeal.

“Itwasn’tthatexpensivenow,wasit?Weonlyspentoversevenhundredthousanddollars.Ithought

thebillwouldgooveramillion!”



Fionawasrichnow.Whenshespoke,therewasanundeniabletingeofarrogancelacedinherwords.

“Ma,youreally…Didyouforgetourstrugglingdaysinpoverty?”

Selenagaveabittersmile.Shedidnotknowwhethertolaughorcry.

“Ah,whywouldIcomparemyselftotheoldendays?NowIhaveason-in-lawwhocanbringinthe

dough,andmydaughtermakesplentyofmoneyaswell.Ofcourse,Ishouldindulgemyself.Moneyis

meanttobespent!”

FionagrinnedandlookedatJoanbesideher.“Let’sgo,Joandear.Isawsomeniceclothesinaboutique

yesterday.Ithinkit’dsuityou.Whydon’twegoshopping?”

“Isitexpensive?”

Joanfrowned.SherememberedhowJackhadbroughthertobuyplentyofclothingandallsortsof

unnecessarythingsthelasttime.Evennow,shewasstillnotusedtoit.

Besides,Jackgaveherquitealotofmoney.Nowthatitwasinhergrasp,shecouldnotbeartospendit

everytimesheflashedbacktoherdaysasacleaner.

“It’snotthatexpensive.Justalittlemorethantenthousanddollars.Moreimportantly,itwilllookgood

onyou.I’malittleshort,soIprobablywon’tlookgoodinit.WhywouldIrecommendtheclothestoyou

otherwise?”

Fionachuckledasshespoke.Jackhadgivenherninetymilliondollarsyesterday.Shewasingoodspirits

now,andshewasevenfeelingamicabletowardherson-in-law.

“Alrightthen!”



Joansmiledandagreedtotheproposaltogoshopping.

Ofcourse,twoofthebeautifulbodyguardstailedafterthemtoensuretheirsafety.

“Let’sgo,Ben.We’lltakealookatyourcybercafeandseehowitisdoingnow!”

Andrewdrankquiteabitduringlunchtime,andnowhischeekswereflushed.Hepattedhisson’s

shoulderandtheyleft.Naturally,afewbodyguardsfollowedthemaswell.

“Let’sgo,dear.We’lltakeKylietotheaquarium.Ididpromiseher,afterall!”

JacklookedatthebeautifulSelenabesidehim,smilingashespoke.

“Alright!Kyliehadbeenwantingtogoforalongtimenow.ButIdidn’thavethetimenorthemoney,so

ItoldherthatwewouldgotogetheronceDaddyisback.

“That’swhyKyliealwayshopedthatyouwouldreturnsoonsothatyoucouldbringherthere!”

Selena’seyesbegantoreddenedasshereminiscedaboutwhathadhappenedthesepastfewyears.

Atthattime,shehadbeenextremelyafraidthatJackwouldneverreturn.Shehadbeenfearfulthathe

woulddieonthebattlefield.

Kyliewouldnothaveafatherthen,andshewouldofficiallybeanorphan.

Fortunately,thegodsweresmilinguponthem,andJackreturned.Hedidnotdisappointhereither,



turningouttobeastrongandreliableman.

“Don’tworry.I’mbacknow.Allweneedtodoisliveourlivespeacefully.We’lldefinitelybehappy

together!”

Jackwastouched.HesweptKylieintohisarmsandwalkedforward.

Orchidandthreeotherfemalebodyguardstrailedafterthem,keepinganeyeoutfordanger.

Inacarnottoofarawayfromthem,Flynnwaswatchingtheentireexchangefuriously.

“It’stimetomakeamove,Cousin.Jackhasbeenpoisonedforafewdaysnow.He’sdefinitelynotinhis

bestformtofight!”
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Flynnspokewithsuchhatred,andhegrittedhisteethinfuryandbitterness.

“Don’twearyourselfoutoverthis.ThepeopleI’vedispatchedarereadytogiveJackagoodbeating

withoutkillinghim.Westillneedtowaitforhimtomakeafoolofhimselfanddiepainfullyduring

Selena’sbirthdayparty.”Withacynicalgrinonhisface,Kenthentookouthisphonetomakeacall.

Notasecondlater,morethanadozenpeoplewalkedoutfromanalley,seeminglydubiousandshady-

looking.

Flynnfrownedashelookedatthepeopleslowlyemergingfromthealley.“Arethesepeoplereliable,

Ken?”

“Don’tworry.IwasafraidofexposingmyselfsoIemployedgangsters,butthereareseveralstrongones



amongthem,andthey’redefinitelyreliable!”Kensaidconfidently.“Ofcourse,they’renomatchtoanot

-poisonedJack,butasluckwouldhaveit,he’sweakeningduetothepoisonaswespeak.It’sbeendays

now,andhedefinitelyseemstobeunaware.Restassured:thesepeoplecouldgivehimagoodone-

two.”

Still,Flynnwasconsiderablyworried—andrathersurprised—whenhesawfourstunningladieswithJack.

“Lookathim.Hehasfourwomenwithhim,andthewords‘Taylorfamily’sbodyguard’arewrittenon

theirclothes…Iwonderwhatthesefourwomenarelike.”

“WeneverheardofJackemployingbodyguards.F*ck!”Kencursedthewind.“NowthatXenaisn’twith

them,wewon’tgetupdatesabouttheminreal-time.”

Oncehegavethewomenaonce-over,Kenthensurmised,“Itshouldbefine.Lookatthosefourwomen.

Dotheylooklikebodyguards?Allofthemhavelonglegs,fairskinandprettyfaces.Well,there’sno

reasontofret.They’renomatchforagangthismanyinnumber,andthat’sforsure!”

Flynnnodded,agreeingtoKen.“Jackisreallygoodatemployingbodyguards,I’llgivehimthat.Allof

themaresopretty.Idon’tthinkhe’semployingbodyguards…Ithinkhe’sgettinghishandsonwomen!”

“Mythoughtsexactly,”snappedKen.“Thiswomanizer!Selenaloveshimsomuch,buthemight’vehad

secretaffairswiththesewomensincelongago.Thatirksmesomuch!AndhereIam,holdingSelenaso

deartomeandtreatshersowell.Idon’tevenmindthatshe’smarriedandhasachild.Howdareshe

ignoreme!Thisissofrustrating!”

…

Orchid’skeeneyesnotedthegroupofpeoplewalkingtowardthemfromafar,andshesawthe

unmistakablelookofmaliceintheireyes.“Master,seethosepeoplethere?Theyseemtobecomingour

way!”

“Thereareonlyadozenpeople,soI’llleavethemtoyouguys.”Withhischild,Kylieinhisarms,he



gentlyspoke,“Kylie,turnyourheadaway,don’tlookforwardnow.Youmightbefrightenedofwhat’ll

happennext.Itmightgetbrutal.”

ThelastthingJackexpectedwasforKylie’sdefiant,“No!”Shethenpouted.“Iwanttoseehowthe

prettysistersfightthebadguys.IwanttobeatbadguysupwhenI’molder,too!I’llbeatanyonewho

bulliesMommyandDaddy!”

“Thisgirl…”Atalossofwordsforagoodwhile,hefeltawarmsensationgoingthroughthefibersofhis

being.“Alright.Sinceyou’rebraveenough,youcanlook.”

Turningtohisbodyguards,Jackthenordered,“Iftheymakeamove,youfightback,butdon’tkill

anybodysoyoudon’tscareKylie.Justgivethemabeatingthey’llneverforget!”

“Yes,Master!”Orchidandthegroupnodded.

Thegangstersactednonchalant—somewhatunsuspicious—astheycamecloser,butthey

instantaneouslyreactedoncetheycamecloseenoughtoJackandhiscompany.

“Beatthem!”yelledoneofthepeoplewithdyed-blondehair,andeveryoneelserushedtowardJacknot

amomentlater.

AllfourbeautifulfemalebodyguardsencompassedJackandhisfamilydefensively.Theyattackedatthe

sametime.

Injustablinkofaneye,thegangstersdroppedlikefliesastheymoanedandwrithedinpain.
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“How’sthatpossible?Thereareadozenofthem!Hasn’titonlybeenafewseconds?Everysingleone

hasfallen!”Ken’sjawsnearlydroppedtothegroundwhenhesawtheturnofevents,athowthe



gangstersweredefeatedsofast.

“Didn’tyousaythatthepeopleyouemployedwerereliable,Ken?Look:Wefailedtoeventestthat

guy’struepower.Hehadn’tevendoneanything,andallourpeoplehadalreadyfallen!”Theexpression

Flynnwaswearingwasequatabletounadulteratedfuryashischestheaved.

“Thisisanaccident,Flynn.Thisisdefinitelyanaccident!Ineverthoughtthesegirlswouldbesoskilled!”

Kensmiledsheepishly.HecouldonlywatchasJackswiftlywalkedawayandleftintheircar.

“Thesefemalebodyguardsaren’tweak!”saidFlynnafterhecomposedhimselffromhisthoughts.“Since

you’reafraidthatJackwouldrecognizethebodyguardsyounormallyhavewithyou,myonlyremaining

choiceistocallandgetthemastersfromtheYoungfamily.”

Kennoddedafterhethoughtaboutit.“Agreed.Makethecall,andmakesureyougetseveralgoodones.

However,it’sbestifyoudon’ttellyourparentsaboutwhathappenedtoyourlegforthetimebeing.I’m

afraidthatthey’llbesoangrythatthey’llgoafterJackthemomenttheyknewwhathadactually

happened.Ifthathappens,wewon’tbeabletoseeJackdyingpainfullyduringSelena’sbirthdayparty!”

Flynnnoddedandagreedtoit.“Right.Wecan’tletthisguydiesoeasily!”

…

“Jack,doyouknowwhothosepeopleare?Whyaretheyafterus?”Althoughthosepeoplewereno

rivalsoftheirbodyguards,Selenawasstillworried.

Theirfamilywasexposedforalleyestoseewhiletheenemyhidbehindshadows.Itwasdifficulttohide

fromthesepeopleiftheywereconstantlyambushed!

Behindthewheels,Jackfrowned.“Ireallydon’tknowaboutthis.There’sapossibilitythatit’sIvan.Idid

beathimup,afterall.Michaelmusthatemetoo,sothere’sthat.Ofcourse,itseemsthatitmightbe



KenandYoungMasterHugo.Apartfromthat,Ialsooffendedtheso-calledGreenSkyHallandended

theirbusinessesthatearnedmoney.Itcouldbethem…”

Then,Jack’seyesbrightenedasheexclaimed,“Oh,yes!YoungMasterGoldfromtheGoldfamilyalso

lostsomethinglastnight.Ifhe’snarrow-minded,itmightbehim!”

Selenawasspeechless;itonlyoccurredtoherhowmanypeopleJackhadoffendedwithoutherknowing

it.Guessingtheperpetrator’sidentitywouldbeadifficulttaskindeed.

Mullingoverherthoughtsforamoment,athoughtthenstoodoutamongtherestassheexclaimed,

“Ohmygod!CoulditbethattheXenosfamilyfromtheSkyCityhadcomeforus?Didn’tyousaythat

theXenosfamilyisverypowerful?Iheardthatthey’realmostliketheDrakefamily.We’reinsomuch

troubleifit’sthem”

Selenawasevenworriedasshecontinued,frowningasshedid,“Thisisreallybad.Howareyouableto

offendsomanypeople?Dearme…Whatshouldwedo?Ifit’speoplefromtheXenosfamily,then—”

Notingthathiswife’snerveswerefrazzled,Jackquicklyassuredher,“Honey,don’tworry.Icanassure

youthatit’snotpeoplefromtheXenosfamily.They’reastrongfamily,sotheywould’vecomewitha

groupofstrongbodyguards.I’vekilledthemaster’sson,soisn’titrightthatthepatriarchcomes

forward?”

Jackthenadded,“Thosepeoplearejustgangsters,andtheXenospeoplewouldn’tcomewiththese

peopleiftheywantedrevenge.ThosegangstersseemtobefromourEastfield!”

Hearingherhusband’sexplanation,Selenarelaxedasshepettedherchestandmuttered,“Oh,thank

goodness…It’sbestifit’snottheXenosfamily.We’reluckythatalltenbodyguardsthatyou’ve

employedarequitegood.I’dsaythatpeoplewithsubparskillswon’tbreakasweatforour

bodyguards.”

“Yes!Theprettysistersaresostrong!It’dbesogoodifIcanbeasgoodasthemwhenIgrowup!”



chirpedKylieasshegiddilyclappedwithherdelicatehands.

“Don’tworry!Achildwithcleverandintelligentparentswillgrowuptobejustlikethem.Kylie,you’llbe

anextremelystrongpersonwhenyougrowup.Ifnot,you’renotworthyofbeingmydaughter!”

Chapter715

Jackchuckledaloudrightafterthat.

“Whatareyoutalkingabout?”Selena,whowasbesidehim,lightlypinchedathisthighandrolledher

eyesathim.“Idon’twantmydaughtertobeabrawnygirlwhenshegrowsup!”

“WithhowKylie’slooking,shewon’tbesuchaburlygirl!”saidJackwithagrinonhisface.“However,

westillneedtoteachhertheskillsshehastolearnsoshecouldprotectherself.What’llhappenifshe

crossespathswithbadpeopleandshecan’tdefendherself?Lookatmydaughter:She’llbeastunner

onceshegrowsup!”

Selenanoddedinagreement.“That’sright.Afterall,she’smydaughter!”

….

Notlongerafter,Jackbroughthiswifeanddaughtertotheaquarium.Theyenjoyedahappyafternoon

togetherandwenthomeataroundnighttime.

Thefollowingfewdaysseemednormal.

However,20daystoSelena’sbirthday,somethingdidhappen.Ashewasdrivinghome,hewasstopped

ontheroad.



Severalpeopleinblacksuitscamedownfromthecarinfrontofhim,andtheymenacinglyrubbedtheir

knucklesastheycamecloser.

Jackgotdownfromhiscarafterward.

“We’llgethimthistime,Flynn.Thepeopleherethistimearethestrongerbodyguardsfromyourfamily.

It’sbeentendayssinceJackdrankthepoison,sothisguy’sbodymustbeextremelyweakrightnow.Ido

wonderifhenoticestheconditionofhisbody!”Inacarnotfaraway,KenlookedoverwhereJackwas,

andasmallsmileappearedonhisface.“ImustadmitIfeelgiddywhenIthinkofhowwe’llhurtthisguy

later!”

Flynnseemedjustasexcitedashehadbeenwaitingforthisdayforalongtimenow.“That’sforsure.

TwoofthepeopleIaskedtocometodayareteamleadersforourbodyguards.Ithinktheirfighting

prowesscanalmostrivalthatofamajor…”

Meanwhile…

“Whosentyouguys?”Jackstoodbytheroadsideandsearchedforaslightlyspaciousplace.Agroupof

seventoeightmenhadalreadysurroundedhim.

“You’renotqualifiedtoknowthat,youngman!Wewon’ttellyoueither!”Oneofthemensmiledcoldly

ashetwistedhisheadsidetoside,crackinghisneck.

“Really?Well,letmetellyouallsomething:You’realloutofluckbecausemydaughterisn’theretoday.”

cameJack’sreply,nonchalantlikethesmileonhisface.

“Whatdoesyourdaughter’spresencehavetodowithus?Theorderwereceivedistobeatyouupuntil

youcan’tmove!”saidthemanoppositeJackbeforecacklingaloud.

“Ifmydaughter’snothere,theonlyoptionleftforyouistodie!”Jacksmiledcoldly.Hesteppedforward



andmadethefirstattack.No.1SupremeWarrior
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“You’reratherboastful,youngman!”Oneofthebodyguardscackledsinisterly.Heballedhisfistand

swungit,aimingforJackwhenhesawhimrushingtowardthem.

Thefistsfrombothmencollidedagainsteachother,andthepowerfulforcesetoffwavesofgusts.Such

aforcesentthemanflying.

Themanvomitedbloodandwasindisbelief;heneverthoughtthatthemanbeforehimcouldconjure

suchpower.Jack’senergyexceededhisthatitwasthestrengthofafallingmountain.

Themanfelltothegroundasbloodoozedoutofhismouth.Hisfaceimmediatelyturnedextremelypale.

Jacktooknobreaksashegaveasharppunchtoanotherman’sneck.Theunmistakablesoundof

somethingsnappingcouldbeheard,andthemanfelllifelesslyontothefloor.

Afewmorepuncheslater,severalmastersdiedonthespot.

“I—Impossible!”Thefaceofthemanonthegroundturnedpaleafterseeinghowthetideshadturned.

Everycompanionofhiswasamaster,yettheyweremassacredsoeasily.

“Argh!”Anotherman—onewithskillsonparwithamajor—wasalsokilledbyJackeasilyinjusttwo

seconds.

“You’rethelastone.Doyoubelievemenow?”Jacksmirkedsardonicallyatthemanonthefloorashe

walkedtowardhim.



Jacktookoutacigaretteandlititupwhenhereachedthatperson.Hesmokedforashortwhilebefore

asking,“Speakup.Whosentyoupeople?”

“I…Idon’tknow!”Themangrittedhisteethandwasafraid.Byinstinct,themanturnedtolookatthe

BMWcarparkednottoofarawayontheoppositeroad.

Somewhatstunned,Jackfollowedthisperson’slineofsightandlookedover.

“F*ck!What’sthatfoollookingoverherefor?!”Kenwasimmediatelyafraidwhenhesawthe

bodyguardlookingover.Heimmediatelystartedthecar,steppedonthegasandleft.

Atthismoment,bothheandFlynnweredownrightpetrified.

ThosewerethebestfightersamongallthebodyguardsintheYoungfamily.Amongthem,twowere

more-than-ordinaryfighters.ItneveroccurredtobothKenandFlynnthatJackcouldslaythemsoeasily.

Jacklaughedatthespeedoftheperpetratorsleaving.“Theyleftsofast!Whatcowards!”

WithJack’sattentiondifferent,aflashoffiercenessappearedintheeyesofthemanlyingontheground.

Pullingadaggerout,themanrushedtowardJackandaimedthedaggeratJack’sabdomen.

Ofcourse,Jackwasmuchfaster.Withaflipofhishand,Jackcaughthishandandstabbedtheknifeinto

thestartledman’schest.

Chapter717

WhenJackloosenedhishand,themanfellstraighttothefloor,hiseyesstillwideopeninfright.

“Quitethebunchofsuicidalpeople.”Smirkingcallously,Jackwentbacktohiscarandswiftlyleftthe



scene.

Thistime,heobviouslyhadtoshowthesepeoplesomeconsequencesasitwasdifficultforhimtolive

lifeinpeaceiftheyconstantlyinterferedwithhislife.

…

Kendrovefaraway,stillworriedwhenhenotedJackwasnottrailingafterthem.Hecouldonlygeta

breatheroncetheyreachedtheClarkfamilymansion.

“WasIimaginingthings,Flynn?Therearepeoplewiththefightingpowersofmajorsamongthemasters

fromtheYoungfamily,yetJack…Jackkilledthemsoeasily?!”Gulpingnervously,Kenwipedthecold

sweatonhisforehead.

Flynnfrownedandwasquietforsometimebeforehespoke,“What’sgoingon?WhydoIfeellikethat

guyisn’tpoisoned?CouldIvanandXenahavefooledus?”

KenclenchedhisfistswhenheheardwhatFlynnhadsaid.“F*ck.Nowthatyou’vementionedit,I’m

startingtowonderifwewereplayedbythatwoman,Xena.IfJackwaspoisoned,hewouldn’thavebeen

sopowerful.Moreimportantly,Jackhaskilledmastersthatwereonparwithmajorsofanarmy.Didn’t

hesayhe’saheadcommanderinthearmy?Washeperformingextraordinarily?That’simpossible!”

“Thismanisnocommander,that’sforsure.Hekepthidinghistruestrength,butIthinkhe’samarshal!”

Ashethoughtaboutit,Flynnthenasserted,“It’salmostimpossibleforhimtobeaKingofWar.Afterall,

thereareveryfewpeoplewhoareKingsofWar,andthey’reverywell-known.Ithinkhe’samarshal.

Therearequiteanumberofmarshals,andit’squitenormalforhimtonotbewell-known!”

“IfJackreallyisamarshal,whydoesthisguywanttohidehisidentity?”wonderedKen.

“HowwouldIknow?!”FlynnwasjustasblankandcluelessastowhyJackwouldhidehistruestrength



oridentity.

Athoughtthenoccurredtohimashiseyeslitup.“Igetit!Somepeoplemighthavethefightingstrength

ofamarshal,andwhilehecould’vebeenamarshal,hemight’vemadeamistakeandwasthus

demoted!”

Kennodded.“Thatmakessense.Hemightbelyingwhenhesaidhelosthistokenandthathe’sjusta

normalsoldier.Hemight’vehadatitlebutwasdemotedtoanormalsoldierafterhemadeamistake.He

must’vefeltembarrassedifhementionedthis,orhemightevengetscoldedbyhiswifeormother-in-

law,thushedecidedtobetterkeepitasecret.”

“Hmm…Thatmustbeit!”ThemoreFlynnthoughtaboutit,themorepossibilitieswerepresented.He

thoughtaboutitsomemorebeforeheturnedtoKenandsaid,“Whatshouldwedonowthen?”

Kenthoughtaboutitandsaid,“I’llgomeetIvanandXenafirst.We’reaskingYoungMasterHugotojoin

ustoo.We’lltellthemaboutwhathappenedtodayandseewhattheysay.Afterall,wemightbeableto

comeupwithagoodplanwheneveryone’stogether.”

KenaskedsomeonetocarryFlynnbackintothehousebeforedrivingtothehospitalwithhis

subordinates.HealsoaskedYoungMasterHugotocomeoveraswell.

“Whyarethetwoofyouhere?I’verecovered,andI’mgettingreadytobedischarged!”saidagrinning

IvanasKenandNeilapproachedhim.“DidXenatellyouthatI’mgettingdischarged?Areyouguys

pickingmeupsowecangocelebrateoverameal?”

“I’mnotsure.YoungMasterClarkcalledmeandaskedmehere,sayingthatthere’ssomething

importanttodiscuss.”NeillookedatKenindoubt.

Ivan’sgrinfellatthatmomentashehadabadfeeling.“Whatisit?Didsomethinghappen?”



KenlookedatXenameaningfullybeforehespoketoIvan,“Let’sgoandfindaplacewherewecanallsit

down.I’llexplaintoyouguyswhilewe’reeating.”

XenafrownedasshewasuncomfortableathowKenlookedather.Itmadeherfeellikeshewasaspy.

Chapter718

Notlongafter,Kenbroughtthegrouptoahotel,hadaprivateroomandorderedsomedishes.

Oncetheyhadfinishedordering,KenlookedatXenaandasked,“MissXena,areyousureJackdrankthe

poisonwegaveyou?”

Xenawasstartledatthequestionandlookedsomewhatuncertainbeforeshereplied,“Yes,Isawhim

drinkitwithmyowneyes.Ievenpassedhimthemineralwatermyself.Isawhimdrinkhalfabottlein

onegoandthrewtheremainingintothedumpster.”

“Youdidn’trememberwrongly,no?”Kenaskedagain,stillindoubtofwhathadactuallygonedown.

“Ofcoursenot.Iremembereverythingclearly!Hedefinitelydrankit,”cameXena’sdefense.“Why?

YoungMasterClark,what’sgoingon?AreyoususpectingthatI’mlying?”

AthoughtoccurredtoXena,andherexpressionimmediatelyturnedcold.“Iriskedmylifeandworked

undercoverforyouguys.DoyouknowhownervousIwas?IwassoafraidthatJackwouldcatchonto

whatIwasdoing,andIcouldonlytakeabreatherwhenIsawhimdrinkingwaterfromthatmineral

bottle.HowdareyoususpectI’mlying!”

IvanturnedtoKenandsaid,“YoungMasterClark,whathappenedexactly?WhywouldyouaskXenathis?

Shedoesn’tneedtolietous,evenifshedidn’tsucceed.”

ItwasonlythenwhenKensaid,“It’sbeenmorethanadozendayssinceJacktookthepoison,right?The



poisonwould’vetakeneffectaftertendays,andwe’reallwaitingforhimtodiepainfullyduringSelena’s

birthday.However,I’vesenttwodifferentgroupsofpeopleouttogethim.Iwantedtotesthowhis

bodywasfaring,andIwantedtoexactvengeance.”

IvanandYoungMasterTaylorlookedateachother,somewhatexcitedwhentheyheardthis.

“Howwasit?Itisn’tpossiblethathisbodyhasnosymptoms,right?”frettedXena.

Kentookadeepbreathandstated,“Ithinkhe’snotpoisoned.ThefirsttimeIsentpeopleafterhim,

nothingmuchhappenedsincehehadhisbodyguardswithhim.Thesecondtime,mycousin,Flynnasked

severalmastersfromtheYoungfamilyover,and…”

Kenhaltedforagoodwhilebeforeheanxiouslyremarked,“IthinkJack’sgotfightingcapabilitiesrivaling

thatofamarshal.”

“Amarshal?”ThefacesofIvanandtheothersdarkened.Ifthatwasthecase,itwouldbeverydifficultto

getridofJack.

“Nowonder!It’snowondertheprettyassassinwehiredpreviouslywasunabletokillthisguy.Hehad

beenhidinghistruestrength!”Neilinstantlyblurtedashesoonrememberedsomething.

“That’simpossible.Idon’tthinkthat’spossible!”Ivanshookhishead.“Whywouldhehidehistrue

strengthifhe’samarshal?Whydidn’thetelltheTaylorfamily?Ifthat’sthecase,theoldmasterwould

definitelybepleasedwiththat.Moreimportantly,Fionaandtheotherswould’veacceptedhimhappily

themomenthecamebackfromhistimeinthearmy!”

Chapter719

Xena—whosatbytheside—wasdeepinthoughtwithafrown.



Itwasnotlonguntilhereyessoonbrightenedupandsheexclaimed,“Igetit!Thisguymust’vebeen

afraidofFiona,Ben,andtheothersspendinghismoney!Thatmustbeit!Iheardthatmajorscomeback

withabilliondollarsasarewardfromthegovernmentwhentheyretire.Ifthisguy’samarshal,hemight

haveafewbillionwithhim,right?”

Ivanalsoimmediatelynodded.“That’sright,that’sright.Thisone’splausible.Thisguymight’vewanted

tohidethefactthathehasalotofmoney.”

Ken,ontheotherhand,woreatightsmileonhisface.“Youguysaredefinitelyimaginingthings.IfJack

hasseveralbillion,I’llwritemynamewrongly.”

“Ifthat’sthecaseandyoudon’tthinkso,whatdoyouthinkthereasonis,YoungMasterClark?Apart

frombeingamarshalhimself,Ican’tthinkofanyotherreasonforhisunwillingnessforFiona,Ben,and

theotherstospendhismoney!”Xenaconfidentlyfoldedherarmsacrossherchest;shebelievedshe

wasright.

Kensmiledindifferentlyandcommented,“Iwentthroughtheideawithmycousinbefore,andweboth

feelthatJackcouldn’tpresentthetokendespiteclaiminghe’saheadcommander.He’snohead

commander,that’sforsure.He’sdefinitelynotsometeamleader;hehastobejustsomeregular,run-

off-the-millsoldier.”

Xenacackled,followedbyherrebuttal,“How’sthatpossible?Didn’tyousayityourselfthatJack’s

fightingabilityissomewhatlikeamarshal’s?Howcanhebeanormalsoldier?Aren’tyoucontradicting

yourownwords?You’regettingoff-trackhere!”

“Yes,hisfightingpowerwasalmostlikeamarshal’s.Evenifhe’snotamarshal,hemustbeconsidered

oneofthestrongestamongthemajors!”

Kensmiledindifferentlyandcommented,“Whatdoesitmeanifhe’ssopowerfulbutisjustanormal

soldier?Itmeansthathemust’vedonesomethingwrongduringhistimeinthearmy,andhecouldn’t

keephistitle.”



IvanfinallyunderstoodwhatKen’strainofthoughtswassoonafter.“Igetitnow!He’dsurelybescolded

byFionaandtheothersifhesaysthathehasatitleofeitheramarshal,oramajor,orahead

commanderbutcouldn’tkeepit.Moreover,it’dberathershamefulifothersheardaboutthis,right?”

Finally,XenaandNeilalsocaughton.ItseemedthatJackwasashamedtotellthistotheothers,sohe

kepthisactualstrengthandthetruesituationasecret.

Neilsoonrememberedsomethingandsaid,“Hey,ifJackusedtobesomeheadcommanderormajor,

wouldthecountrystillrewardhimnowthathe’saveteran?”

“Thecountrywill,”cameKen’sreply.“Iheardsomeonetalkingaboutthisbefore.Afterall,peoplewho

wereoncemajorsstillmadehugecontributionstothecountry.Thecountrywouldn’tabandonpeople

likeJackwhowasinthearmyforfiveyears,andthey’dsurelygivethesepeoplearewardortwo.”

Kenpausedbeforeheadded,“However,forpeoplelikeJackwho’smademistakesandweredemotedto

anormalsoldier,therewardsmightgofromonebilliontotwoorthreehundredmillion.Iftherewards

wereoriginallytwotothreebillion,itmight’vebeenreducedtofivehundredmillion.Themoney

would’vebeendecreasedbyquitealot.”

Astheytalkedamongthemselves,Xenathenrecalledsomething.“IfJackreallywasamarshallikethe

estimationofYoungMasterClark,doesn’tthatmeanhehasaroundfivetosixhundredmillionnow?”It

wasasthoughshewashitwithaEurekamoment;asthoughshehadseenthrougheverything.“No

wonder…It’snowonderthatguycouldclaimhe’sgoingtohostahugecity-stirringbirthdaypartyfor

Selena.Thisguyhadtohaveafewhundredmillionwithhimrightnow;fourtofivehundredmillionat

least!”

Chapter720

“Thatmakessomuchsense!NowonderthisguydaredtoboastabouthostingSelena’sbirthdaygrandly.

He’sconfidentbecausehehasthemeanstodoso!”cameIvan’sreplyashe,too,sawtheclearerpicture.

“F*ck…Jackhadbeensolow-profilethatwethoughtheonlyhadseveralmillionwithhim.Itgenuinely

didn’toccurtomehe’dhavefourtofivehundredmillion.Ifhereallyhadthatmuch,itshouldbe

enoughtospendaroundonetotwohundredmillionontheparty!”



“Damnit!Iwaswaitingtoseehimclowninghimself.Well,isn’tthatjustgreat!Weprobablywon’tgetto

seehimfailingmiserablylikewehadthought.Atthisrate,hecanhostagrandbirthdaypartyafterall!”

fumedNeil.Hepouredhimselfsomewineanddowneditinonego.

“Come,thedisheshavebeenserved.Let’schatwhilewedrink.”Justlikethat,Ivan’smoodturnedsour

aswell.

“I’mevenangrieratthefactthatwe’vespentseveralmilliontoadvertisethepartyforthem,inhopes

thateveryonewouldturnuptoseehimembarrasshimselfsilly.”LikeIvan,Kenalsopouredhimselfabig

glassofwineanddrankitinonego.“Suddenly,everythingfallsintoplaceforhim,”hehissed,“while

we’vewastedsomuchmoney.F*ck!Whatdidwegetoutofspendingsuchabigamountofmoney?He

caneasilygoaheadandcarryoutsuchalavishbirthdayparty.Didn’twehelphimoutandcuthiscosts?

We’vecutoffseveralmillionforhim!”

“Tch!IevenborrowedsomemoneyfrommyfriendsandsaidthatI’llpayhimback.Iborrowedthat

moneyjusttohelpfundtheadsforthisjerk!”Neilsighedandwashelpless.Hisfatherhadstrictcontrol

overhimandwasafraidthathewouldcausetrouble,thusNeil’spocketmoneywasreducedmonthly.

“It’snotentirelyuseless.Westillplayedhim!”Ivanlaughedanddrankamouthfulofwineslowlybefore

headded,“Regardless,hehasnoideathathe’sbeenpoisoned.Sowhatifthepartystirsupthecity?

Isn’teveryonetheretoseehisfuneral?Toseehowhedies?”

“YoungMasterTaylor,we’reunhappythatwe’vespentmoneytoadvertiseforhim,butwe’remore

concernedthathe’snotpoisoned!That’llbeahugetrouble!”Kenwasdownrightworriedasheeyed

Xenawarily.“That’swhyIrushedtoaskMissXenaifshereallysawJackdrinkthepoison!”

Angeredbytheimplication,Xena’shandinstinctivelyraisedasshesnapped,“YoungMasterClark,how

manytimesdoIneedtosaythisbeforeyoubelieveme?I,XenaJackson,sweartotheskies.IfIdidn’t

seeJackdrinkthepoisonwithmyowneyes,I’llgetstruckbylightning!”

KenhadnootherchoicethantobelievethatXenadidnotlietothemwhenheheardwhatshesaid.



“Alright,webelieveyou.”Kenwasquietforsometimebeforehespoke,“Iwasjustveryanxious,

worriedthatJackhadbribedyouandthatyoupretendedtobewithYoungMasterTaylorsothatyou

cangetintelaboutus.Seemslikethat’snotthecaseandallisfine.”

“How…Howdareyoudoubtmelikethat?!”Xena’schestheavedinangerwhensheheardthis.She

lookedatKenangrilyandexploded,“I’mtrulyinlovewithIvan.Don’tmakeassumptionsallthetime!I’ll

getveryangryifyousaythatagain!”No.1SupremeWarrior
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“Xena’sgotapoint,YoungMasterClark.You’reoverthinkingit.”Ivan’sfacialexpressiondarkened,just

likeXena’s.

Kenofferedasmall,warysmilebeforeheexplained,“I’monlydoingthingsforeveryone’ssake.Afterall,

it’snoteasytodealwithJack.Weusedtothinkthathewasgoodinmartialartsbecausehewasenlisted

inmilitaryserviceforfiveyears.Howcouldwehaveknownthathehidhispower,theprowesslikethat

ofamarshal’s?”

Atthatmoment,Xenarecalledsomething.“Iremembersomething,”shebegan.“IrememberQuilXenos

askedamarshaltofightwithJack,thoughJackeventuallykilledhim.Iheardthatthismarshalwas

MagnusSutherland’sapprenticewhogothistitlebecauseofMagnus’sinfluencesinthearmy.Jacksaid

itthenthatthisguydidn’thavethepowerofamarshal,andthathewasluckytohavewonoverthis

marshal.”

Xenathensurmised,“Withthisnewinformation,thatmightnotbethecase.Evenifthemarshalwas

slightlyweaker,hiscapabilityinfightingshouldn’tbethatfarofffromanyothermarshal.Jackis

definitelyamarshalifhe’sabletokillthatperson.Goodness…Thatguytrickedmeintobelievinghis

words!”

“Thisguyhidhistruestrengthwell!”Neilexclaimed.



“Let’srecalleverythingwecanconfirm.Firstly,Jackhasaboutfourtofivehundredmilliondollarswith

him,andthat’senoughforhimtohostacity-stirringbirthdaypartyinEastfield.We’vewastedmoneyto

dofreeadvertisementsforhim.

“Secondly,Jack’sstrengthcanbeequatedtoamarshal’s,thoughhemust’velosthistitleduetosome

unknownreason,sohehidhistrueidentityandstrength.

“Thirdly,wecanrestassuredhe’sconsumedthepoison.Somehow,thepoisondoesn’tseemtohavean

obviouseffectonhim,andhe’sstillastonishinglystrong!”concludedKenasheeyedeveryoneinthe

room.“Alright,tellmenow:Whatshouldwedonext?”

“Youguystoldusthatthepoisonwouldtakesometimetotakeeffect,soitmightbenormalforusto

notseetheeffectnow,right?”startedIvanasheofferedhisanalysis.“Thelaterdayswillbethemost

crucialperiod,andJackwouldbephysicallytorturedbythen.Hisbodywillrotandhe’lldieinpain.It

mightbenormalforhisfightingabilitytostillbeatitsbestifyoutesthisconditionrightnow.”

KenassessedwhatIvanhadsaidandnoddedinagreement.“Itseemsthatweshouldstopemploying

peopletotesthim.Otherwise,we’llhavearepeatofwhathappenedtoday.Wenotonlylostseveral

peopleinthefight,buthenearlyfoundmeout.Itwasreallynotworthit.Let’sjustwaitpatientlyfor

JacktodieduringSelena’sbirthday.”

Neilalsonoddedinagreement.“Agreed.He’spoisonedandisadyingman.Wedon’tneedtobeathim

uptoventourfrustrations.Afterall,ifhe’sstillstrong,we’donlysufferahugeloss.Let’salsonotforget

hisguyisreallygoodatplanningoutthings,andyou’vesaidityourselfthathisbodyguardsarequite

strong.Let’sjustpatientlywaitforanothertwentydays.”

Xenasippedherredwine,andherlipscurledupintoasmirk.“Iusedtothinkthatthisguyisauseless

son-in-law,butIneverthoughthe’dbesosmartandplayuslikefiddles.Luckyforus,hehaddrunkthe

poison.Otherwise,we’dnevertakehimdownevenwithallofuscombined.”

“Oh,right.Ialmostforgotsomething!”Ivansoonrememberedsomethingandhiseyeslitup.Guffawing,

heboasted,“EvenifJackhasthemoneytogiveSelenaacity-stirringbirthdayparty,he’llbringnothing

butshametohimself!”



Chapter722

“Bringnothingbutshametohimself?Whatareyoutalkingabout?Hecanhostanextravagantbirthday

partyifhehasthemoney,right?Whywillitbeshamefulforhim?”BothKenandNeilwerestunnedat

Ivan’ssuddenburstofconfidence.

Ivanlaughedheartilybeforehereplied,“It’sbecauseoneofmycousinsisgettingmarried.Doyouguys

knowCecilia?She’sgettingmarriedtotheGoldfamily’syoungmaster.Nevermindtheotherdetails,but

CeciliaisholdingherweddingdinneronthesamedayasSelena’sbirthdayparty.Oneisawedding,the

otherisamerebirthdayparty.WhichonedoyouthinkOldMasterTaylorandmembersoftheTaylor

familywillattend?”Ivancackledagain,andhiseyesgleamedwithpuresatisfaction.“IreallylikeCecilia.

She’sobviouslydoingthistoSelenaonpurpose!”

“Promove!”chortledKenasheclappedgleefully.“Nowthatwe’vehelpedJackwiththeads,theentire

cityisawareofthebirthdayparty.He’llbeinsomuchshameifsomanyseatsarepreparedfortheparty

butnooneisattending!”

“Ohyes,thiscousinofyoursisreallyamazing!Shedidn’tchooseanyotherdaybutinsistedtochoose

thesamedayasSelena’sparty!That’sreallyamazing!”beamedNeil,ahugegrinonhisfaceashedid.

“EvenifJackchangesthedatenow,hecan’tescapethepeople’smockery.Afterall,it’snotgoodto

changedatesforsomethingasimportantasabirthdayparty.Itdoesn’thelphimthatthepartyhasbeen

advertisedallovertheplace!”

Ivanlaughedagain,elatedathowthetableshadturned.“IrangupCeciliaafterIheardwhathappened,

justtogettheentirestory.ShetoldmethatJackwasreallystubbornandrefusedtochangethedates.

HeinsistedonhavingthepartyonthesamedayasCecilia’swedding.Thisguyisaskingforit!Serveshim

right.”

“Serveshimright,indeed.He’llsufferifheinsistsonsavinghisface.Ifheeventuallydecidestoshift

theirpartytotwodaysearly,peoplefromtheTaylorfamilymightbethere.Ifthat’sthecase,he

wouldn’tbeinsuchanembarrassingsituation.TheTaylorswilldefinitelyattendCecilia’swedding

insteadofSelena’sbirthdaypartyatthisrate.It’shardforthemtonotfeelembarrassed!”Xenagiggled,

obviouslypleasedaswell.



“Notmovingthepartytoearlierdatesisagoodthing.Ifhedoesn’tdothat,howcanweseethe

momentwhenhesuccumbstothepoisonattheparty?AmInotright?”Neillaughedandraisedhis

wineglass.“It’sdecidedthen.We’llsitbackandwaittoseehowJackwilldietwentydaysfromnow.”

“Alright!Cheers!”Kenandtheothersstoodupandhadanearlycelebration.

…

Thenextmorning,JackwenttoworkattheDrakefamily’sresidenceasusual.

Meanwhile…AmanappearedintheEagleClan’soperatingbaseandcametowardLeewithasmileon

hisface.“Chief,greatnews!I’veretrievedgoodinformation!”

Pleasedwiththis,Leereplied,“Really?DidyoufindinformationthatthepeoplefromGreenSkyHallare

stillsecretlytakingphotosofothers?”

Themannodded.“Notonlydidtheysecretlytakephotos,buttheyevensoldthosephotostosome

websitesandmadedealswithamysteriouspoweroverseaswithoutanyoneknowing.Apartfromthat,

wehavenewsthatthey’lltradeatCityGodTemple,locatedontheoutskirtsofSevenDragons’

Mountain.Thattempleisalreadyinruins,andtheyoftentradethere.”

Downrightelatedwiththis,Leewenttothemastersandhostedadiscussionamongthemselves.

Intheafternoon,attheDrakefamily’sresidence…

“Hey,Jack,”greetedTanya.“It’sbeenalongtimesinceweplayedbilliards.Comeplaywithus.Doyou

knowhow?”TanyasmiledandglancedatJack.Thisguygrewincreasinglyhandsomethemoreshe

lookedathim.Shehadnoideawhy,butshenoticedshegrewgiddywheneverhecametowork.



Chapter723

“Billiards?I’veneverplayedthat,butifMissTanyawantstogooutandplay,I’llfollowyou.Afterall,I’m

yourbodyguard.”Jacksmiled,ateasewhenhenotedthetime—twointheafternoon—andSharonwas

nowhereinsight.

ItappearedSharonfinallyunderstoodandconcededfromtryingtowinhimover.Althoughwhathesaid

duringthepreviousmealtheyhadwasslightlyoverboard,theaftereffectwasworthit.Attheveryleast,

thisgirlstoppedpesteringhim.

AshewasabouttoleaveinacarwithTanyaandYvonne,somethingunexpectedhappened.Asportscar

followedbyseveralAudisenteredthegroundsandwasparkednotfarawayfromwheretheywere.

“Hey,Tanya!Areyouguysheadingout?ItseemslikeI’vemadeitjustintime.Youwould’vebeenlong

goneifIcamealittlelater!”TherewasasmallyetsweetsmileonSharon’sface.Shelookedlikea

fashionistawithhersunglasseson,andherblackhairwasstyledintobigwavycurls.

JackwasdumbfoundedwhenSharonmadeherappearance.Itseemedthathiswayofblatantly

rejectingherandcozyingupwithSelenadidnotwork.

Beforeallthis,SharonwasnotevenfamiliarwithbothTanyaandYvonneandseldomkeptintouch,but

Sharonhadbeencomingoveralittletoooften.Ifitwasnotforhim,whatwasitfor?

EventheDrakefamilybodyguardswerediscussingthisinprivate;allofthemwishedthattheywereJack.

TheywonderedifJackwasadumbguyasheturneddownthepersuasionofsuchaprettywoman.

“Yes,you’rerightontime.Itseemslikeyou’vegoneforahair-dothismorning,no?Thishairstylelooks

good!”TanyasmiledandsaidtoSharon,“We’regoingtoplaybilliards.Howaboutthat?Doyouwantto

comewithus?”



“Billiards?Thatsoundsgood!”Sharongiggled.“AlthoughI’mnotverygoodatit,Iplayitallthetime.

Let’sgo!”

Sharondidnotevenexithercarandchirped,“Leadtheway!”

HereyesthenshiftedtoJack,thentotheemptypassengerseatbesideher.“Jack,youdon’thaveto

drive;there’snotenoughspaceforeveryone.Come,I’llbeyourdriverjustthisonce.”

TanyaandYvonneglancedateachotheraftertheyheardthis,andtheyhadtostifletheirgiggles.

“Alright.SinceMissSharondoesn’tdislikeme,I’lltakeupyouroffergraciously.”Jacksmiledbitterly.

Sinceshemadetheinvitation,itseemedtooabrupttorejecther.Apartfromthat,woulditnotseem

toocowardlyifhedidnotevensitnexttoher?

SharonwasinwardlyhappywhenshesawJackagreeingtohersuggestion.OnceJackgotin,Sharon

tailedafterTanyaandYvonne’scarthatleftfirst.

“Jack,does…Doesmyhairstylelookgood?”Sharoncouldnothelpit.Shehadtoaskhimassheglanced

athimfromthecornerofhereyes.

Atalossofwords,Jackmerelyanswered,“Itlooksgood.”

“That’sgreat.Nothingismoreimportantthanyoufeelingthatitlooksgood!”Atthatmoment,Sharon

feltbutterfliesinherstomach.
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Notlongafter,severalcarswereparkedoutsideofalavish-lookingmall.



“Waitdownstairs.We’llbeupstairsforsomeentertainment,soyouguyscanfindaplaceandenjoy

somemilkteaifyouwant.”Sharongaveherbodyguardsseveralhundreddollarsandadded,“Jackis

here,soitshouldbefineforustogoupstairsandplaybilliardsforawhile.”

“Alright!Thankyou,MissSharon!”Thebodyguardsreceivedthemoneyrespectfullyandlefthappily.

Astheywalked,Jackinspectedtheareaandsaid,“Thisplacelooksquitehigh-end.Playingbilliardshere

mustbequiteexpensive.”

“I’vebeenhereseveraltimes,andthebilliardshallupstairsisquitenice.Theyhaveallsortsofdrinks

anddessertforfree,thoughthefeehereisbasedonperentry.It’sathousanddollarsperperson,no

matterhowmanyhoursyouplayhere.”Tanyasmiledandadded,“There’sfourofushere,soit’sfour

thousanddollars.”

Jacknodded.“Ifthat’sthecase,thenwe’llhavetoplayalittlelonger.It’dbeawasteofthatmuch

moneyifwedon’t.”

Jack’scommentmadeYvonnerollhereyesatJack.“We’renotaskingyoutopay.You’rehereto

companyus,sowe’regoingtopay.Apartfromthat,it’sonlyseveralthousanddollars.How’sthat

expensive?Didn’tyoujustreceivetwentymilliondollarsworthofsalary?”

“Butthisishowit’scalculated!”Jackofferedasmile,butthesightofapersonnotfarawaysouredhis

grin.“Isn’tthatYoungMasterDrake?”

Tanyalookedandwasslightlysurprised.Herexpressiondarkened.“Bigbrother!”

ShehadgottenwindthatherbrotherrecentlymeddledwithpeoplefromtheTurnerfamilyandwas

progressivelygamblingwithbilliards.Notonlydidhelosemoney,butheevenwentlookingfor

prostituteswiththesepeople.



Ifthiscontinued,hewouldbedamagedlikethosepeople.

Meanwhile…

“F*ck,I’velostagain!”snappedTimothy.

“Bepatientandtakeitslow,YoungMasterDrake.Yourskillshavegottenbetter!Didn’tIlosethelast

gametoyou?”ThemanwithacuestickthatstoodoppositeTimothylaughedandadded,“Apartfrom

that,tenmillionperroundisstillaffordabletoyou,rightYoungMasterDrake?”

Timothypulledhiscollarandsaid,“Tenmillionisnothing;Icanaffordthat.That’sasmallamountof

moneytome!”

Hewalkedover,tookabottleofbeverageandstarteddrinking.Afterhehadlargegulps,hegrowled,

“Ofcourse,it’sonlynaturalthatI’munhappysinceI’velostagamethatIalmostwon.We’veplayedten

gamestoday,andI’veonlywontwo.I’mfurious!”

ThemanchuckledandremindedTimothy,“It’sbeentengames.Wemakethepaymentonceeveryten

games.AsI’vewonsixgamesmore,that’dbesixtymillion,YoungMasterDrake!”

ThecornersofTimothy’smouthslightlytwitchedbeforehetookouthiscellphone.“Don’tyouworry,I’ll

transferthemoneytoyounow!”

Chapter725

“Arewestillplaying?”ThemanoppositeTimothyaskedhimiftheirgamewasstillupforanotherround

afterhereceivedthemoney.

Seeminglydelirious,Timothyvehementlyreplied,“Ofcourse!Let’sdoanothertenmoregames.I’mnot

satisfieduntilIwinmoregamesthanyou!”



Atthatmoment,someoneelsenotedTanyaandhercompanyenteringthebilliardshall.“Hey,we’vegot

afewangelscomingthisway!”Oneofthemenstandingbesidethebilliardstablecouldnothidehisgrin.

TimothyinstantlyturnedtoseeTanyaandtherest,andhemurmured,“Tanya?Whyisshehere?She

walksaroundwiththisbodyguardalldaylong,too.Tsh!Theoldmasterandtherestthinkthatthisguy

is,attheveryleast,aKingofWar.Lesstobeknown,he’sadmittedthathe’sonlyaheadcommander

withnotoken.Ireallydon’tunderstandwhytheypayhimsuchahighsalaryasabodyguard!”

ThemanplayingbilliardbesideTimothywasayoungmasterfromathird-classaristocraticfamily.His

namewasLeoTurnerandwasgreatfriendswithMichaelWilson.Hecouldnothelpbutsmilewhenhe

heardthisandwentrightnexttoTimothy.“YoungMasterDrake,there’sasimplesolution.He’sjusta

bodyguard,andweonlyneedtothinkofawaytoplayhim.Askhimforagamewithme,andseehowI

canpunishhim!”

Timothychuckledandreplied,“It’dbegreatifyoucoulddothat!”

“Hey,isn’tthisMissTanya?Oh,andMissSharonisalsohere?That’squiterare!”Leoimmediately

movedforwardtogreetTanyaandthegroupwhenhesawthemcomingin.

Tanyadidnotrespondtohimkindlyassheeyedhimicily.“Soyou’retheonewho’sbeenbringingmy

brothertofoolaround?”shesneered.

“Whatareyoutalkingabout,MissTanya?Whatdoyoumeanbyfoolingaround?”Leolookedatthe

threebeautifulwomeninfrontofhimwithasmileonhisface,andhediscreetlyswallowedhissaliva.

Thesethreeladiesweretheobjectofobsessionformanyrichyoungmastersatthemoment.People

wouldsurelyenvyhimifhemanagedtomarryoneofthem.

ThiswentespeciallyforMissTanyaandMissSharon;theyhadhighranksafterall.Ifhemanagedto

marrythem,hewouldbemarryingabovehisstatus.



AlthoughYvonnewasonlyTanya’scousin,herfigurewasevensexier.Thisalonewasenoughtocause

mengocrazyoverher.

“Youguysaren’tworking,andthat’sfoolingaroundinmybook!”Unbotheredtoevenentertaintheman,

sheturnedtoTimothyandasserted,“Youshouldavoidgoingtoshadyplaceswiththesepeople.It’sfine

toplaysomebilliardsgames,butdon’tgamblewithothersifyoucan’tcontest.Iheardthatyou’velost

quitesomemoneyrecently.”

Timothysmiledcoldlywhenheheardthis.“Ohmy,Tanya.You’remeddlingthingsthataren’tofyour

concern.IknowFatherpampersyouandthatyou’rewellreceivedbythepeopleoftheDrakefamily.

Nowthatyourpowergrows,youwanttocontrolyourbigbrother’saffairs?”

ItwasplaintoseeTimothyresentedTanyaforbeingfavoredbyJames,theirfather.Hehadchanged

afterbeingwiththeyoungmasterofthethird-classaristocraticfamily—LeoTurner—foralongtime.

“Timothy,whatareyoutalkingabout?You’remybrother.HowcanInotbuttinnowthatyou’refooling

aroundwiththesepeopleandhavebeengamblingmoreandmoreonbilliards?I’monlyremindingyou

ofbetterthings.Don’tyouknowthattriflingdestroysthewill?”Tanyawasseething.Shefeltthatthe

brotherbeforeherhadchangedintoanotherpersoninjustamonth’stime.

Unabletoholdbackherfrustration,shesnapped,“Don’tthinkthatIdon’tknowanything.You

constantlyvisitthoseso-calledentertainmentplaces,andthey’reunorthodoxoneswiththesekindsof

people.Myfriendssawthiswiththeirowneyesandtoldmethis.They’veseenyoutheremorethan

once!I’lltellFatherifyoucontinuedownthisroad!”

“Areyouthreateningme?”Timothychuckledmockingly.“Whichrichpersonnowdoesn’tliketoplay?

Also,howdareyousaythatit’sanunorthodoxplace?Iwentformassagesatregularplaces.Don’tthrow

accusationsblindlywithoutprovidingconcreteproof!”No.1SupremeWarrior
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Atthatmoment,Timothylookedslovenly,asthoughhehadnotgroomedhimselfinages.Helookedlike

agood-for-nothingatfirstglance—nothingclosetohowheusedtolooklike.

DisappointmentweighedTanyadown,seeingherbrotherlikethis.Herbrotherhadbeenminglingwith

theyoungmenbeforehim,allfromthird-classaristocraticfamiliesorwealthyfamilies.Now,afterone

ortwomonths,itfeltasthoughhewasacompletelydifferentperson.

Sharonnoticedthatthesiblingsweregettingworkedup.Sheimmediatelysteppedforwardand

plasteredasmileontoherfaceasshespoke,“Don’tbotherabouthim,Tanya.Menhavetheirownways

ofrelievingstress.Let’splaybilliardsinstead.Aren’tyouprettygoodatit?Let’splayoneround!”

“Allrightthen!”

Tanyatampeddownontheangerbuildinginsideher,tryingtoconsoleherself.Maybeshewas

overthinkingthis—maybeherbrotherwasnotthemanshethoughthewas.Maybehewasjust

indulginghimselfinsomefun.Maybehewasnotliketheothers.

“Whatalovelysisteryouhave!”

“Right?Mustbenicehavingalittlesisterlookingafterthebigbrother.Maybeshe’llbetheoneto‘look

after’theDrakefamilyinthefuture!”

ThepersonaccompanyingLeoalsobegantocurvehislipsintoacruelsmile.

“Hey,you.Youplaybilliards?”

Atthismoment,LeoplacedthecuesticktothesideandaskedJack.

Jacklookedaroundhimbeforefinallypointingathimself.“Areyouaskingme,sir?”heasked.



“That’sright.You’rethatgood-for-nothingson-in-lawfromtheTaylorfamily,right?Youreallyhadgold

fallingontoyourlap,beingabletomarryabeautylikeSelenaTaylor.Thatsortofluckwouldmake

anyonejealous!”

Leotookoutacigaretteandlitit,stickingitintohismouth.“Sure,I’mjealous,”hesaid,expression

scornful,“butIhavetosaythatit’sliketryingtostickabunchoffreshflowersontoapileofcowsh*t.”

“Really?NothingIcandoaboutitthough.Ihadprettygoodluck,Isuppose.I’vealwayshadprettygood

luck!”

Jackwasnotoffendedbyhiswords.Instead,hesmiledandshruggedhisshoulders.

However,Sharonwasrenderedunhappyinaflashwhensheheardthis.

Howcouldshenotgetmad,whensomeonestraightupslanderedheridol?

Herexpressionimmediatelydarkened.“Leo,right?Whatareyoutalkingabout?Youhavenoideahow

magnificentofamanJackis,”shesaid.“You’renotevenworthyofpolishinghisshoesifyouweretopit

yourselfagainsthim.Doyouknowthat?Andabunchoffreshflowersstuckontoapileofcowsh*t?He

andhiswifeareamatchmadeinheaven.IeventhinkSelenaistheonewhocan’tmatchuptohim!”

“Seemslikethisson-in-lawisbeingheldinveryhighesteembyMissGeorge!”

Leogrinnedwhenheheardthis,apparentlynotangry.“I’vealwaysheardthattheyoungmissofthe

Georgefamilyhashadhereyessetonthisgood-for-nothing.Ithoughtthatitwasn’ttrue.Whoknew

thatitwas!”

Anothermanduckedhisheadandrubbedhisnose.“Ah.Ireallyneverthoughtthatayoungheiresstoa



first-classaristocraticfamilywouldactuallyfallinlovewithamarriedman,”hemumbled.“Doesn’tshe

feelashamed?Itwon’tdogoodfortheGeorgefamily’sreputationifwordofthisgotout!”
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“Whatdoesthishavetodowithyou?WhoeverIlikehasnothingtodowithyou!Besides,cananyofyou

matchuptohisbrilliance?”

Sharonwasextremelyfurious.However,themomentsherememberedthatJackwasrightbesideher,

sheforcedherselftomaintaintheimageofawell-behavedlady.Shesuppressedtheragewithinherand

debatedwiththeotherman.

Jackcouldonlygiveawansmilebeforetheseclowns.“Soyou’recalledLeo?WhydidyouaskmeifI

couldplaybilliards,YoungMasterLeo?”heasked.“Idon’tknowhowtoplay.Afterall,Iwasjusta

deliveryboybeforeIwasenlistedintothemilitary!”

“Ithoughtso.Afterall,tous,militarypeoplearejustrecklessfools.Naturally,youwouldn’tknowof

suchagameofgentlemannature,sinceallyouknowishowtofightandkill!”

Leochuckled,hisexpressiondisdainful.“Ieventhoughtofaskingyoutoplayafewroundsagainstmeif

youknewhowto,”hesaid.“ButitseemsthatI’mdestinedfordisappointment.I’lljustplaywithYoung

MasterDrake!”

“It’struethatIdon’tknowhowtoplay.ButI’vewatchedafewroundsearlier.Itdoesn’tseemtoohard.

Youjusthavetoaimforthewhiteballandmakesureyoupocketanotherballwithit,right?”

Jacksaidafterhethoughtforawhile.

Quiteafewofthemencouldnothelpbutgigglewhentheyheardthis.



“You’reputtingitwaytooeasily,mister.Thisisagameofskill.Whywoulditbethateasy?Itrequires

techniquetogetthestrengthandangleright.Besides,didyoureallythinkthatthegamewouldbeover

afteryoupockettheballsbelongingtoyou?Andtherearerulestobilliards.Thisgamewe’replayingis

called‘snooker’.You’veneverheardofit,haveyou?playingagainstyou?Forgetaboutit!”

Amanjuststraightupburstintolaughter.

“Don’tspeaksuchnonsense,Jack.Agamelikethisisn’tthateasy.Peoplewhodon’tplayitoftencan’t

masteritaswellasthosewhohave.Besides,I’veplayedthisfortwoyears,butmyskillisafarcryfrom

thatofmybrother’s,Leo’s,andtheothers!”

TanyatuggedonJack’ssleeveasshechidedhim.Itwasobviousthatheknewnothing,fromthewayhe

spokeofitasthoughitwasaneasygame.Ifwordgotoutaboutthis,hewoulddefinitelybetakenasthe

jokeofthecenturybypeoplewhofrequentlyplayedbilliards.

“Butwecan’tjustallowourselvestobeunderestimatedlikethat!”

Jackgaveabittersmile.ThenhesaidtoTanya,“Whydon’tyouexplainalltherulestomefirst?Teach

methetechniquestoplaythisgame.ThenI’llhavealittlecontestwiththisscoundrel.”

Whentheyheardthis,Tanya,Yvonne,andSharonwereallstunnedspeechless,tothepointthatthey

wantedtospewblood.Thispunkdidnotknowtherules,andhestillwantedtoplayagainstLeo?Itwas

practicallyathrowawaymatch!

“Woah,woah,woah.Didyouguyshearthat?Youheardthat,right?Thisp*nkdoesn’tevenknowthe

rulesofthegame.Hedoesn’tknowwhichballstopocketfirst,andwhichballsthatfollowafter.Andyet

hewantsamatchagainstme?”

Leoimmediatelyfeltthatitwasfunnywhenheheardthosewords.Hisfriendsalsobegantolaugh.



AnotheryoungmasterfromawealthyfamilytoldJack,“Letmetellyouthis,punk.OurYoungMaster

Leoherecanpocket70to80pointsinonesittingwhenhe’singoodform.He’sevenbeendubbedas

the‘PrinceofBilliards’.Veryfewherecanmatchupagainsthim.You’veneverplayedbefore,andyou

wanttoplayagainsthim?Areyoukiddingme?”

Whenheheardthis,JackturnedtowardTimothy.“Ifyouputitthatway,areyousayingthatYoung

MasterDrakeisanidiotaswell?Afterall,LeoisthePrinceofBilliards,butYoungMasterDrakestill

daredtoplayagainsthim.Isn’titobviousthathe’splayingalosinggame?”

“You…”

YoungMasterDrakewasextremelyangry.Thatstupidpunk—wasdaringenoughtocallhimanidiot!

Hisexpressioninstantlyhardened.“Thef*ckareyoutalkingabout,Jack?”hesaid.“You’rethe

bodyguardoftheDrakefamily.ItalsomeansthatI’myourmaster.Andyoudaretosaysomethinglike

thattome?Aren’tyouafraidofgettingfired?”
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HehadthoughtthatJackwouldbescaredtodeathwhenhesaidsomethinglikethat.Afterall,hewasa

bodyguardwhowaspaid20milliondollarsamonth.ItwasprobablytheonlyjobintheentireEastfield

thatpaidthatmuch.Whoknewhowmanypeoplewouldclamorafterit?

Hewouldnothavesparedthispunk’sreputationifhisfatherandtheothersdidnotsuspectthatthere

wassomethingmoretoJack—thatthisbratwashidinghistrueidentity.

Afterall,thispunkrakedinsuchahugesalary,yetheseemednottocareabouthisfamily,coming

wheneverhelikedandleavingwheneverhepleased.Moreimportantly,hisfatherandhissisterwere

pleasedwithhim.

Furthermore,duringOldManTaylor’sseventiethbirthdayparty,thispunkclaimedthathehadlosthis

badge.WouldaKingofWarusesuchatactictohidehisidentity?



Everyonethoughtthathewasamarshal.Eventhen,itmightnotbetrue.

“I’mnotscaredofwordslikethat.DidyoureallythinkIwantedtobeabodyguardforyourfamily?If

yourfamilydidn’thelpmine,andifyouhadn’thelpedmywifetofindajob,Iwouldhavehadzero

interestinbeingabodyguardforyourfamily!”

Jackchuckled.“Besides,itwasMissTanyawhogavemethejob,”hesaidnonchalantly.“Youhavenosay

init!’

“You…”

Timothywaspracticallyonfire.Thispunkactuallydaredtosaysomethinglikethatrightinfrontofhis

friends.Jackdidnotcareaboutembarrassinghimatall.

LeotuggedonTimothy,noticingthathewassteamingfromtheears.“Hey,whyareyougettingso

workedupoverabodyguardwhenyou’retheyoungmasteroftheDrakefamily?”heremindedthe

otherman.“Whoareyou,andwhoishe?Howcanheevercomparetoyou!”

Timothydustedthesleevesofhisshirtandstraightenedhimself.“Well…”

“Oh,right.Heypunk,yousaidthatbilliardsiseasy,right?Thenwhydon’tyouplayagainstme?Ten

milliondollarsperround.Whatdoyousay?Sinceyou’resogung-hoaboutit,doyoudaretohavea

matchagainstme?Wealwaysplaytenmilliondollarsperround.Ihavenointerestinawagersmaller

thanthat!”

Leo’sfeaturesweretwistedintoagoadingexpressionashespoketoJack,“Ithinkyoushouldjustforget

aboutit,alaymanlikeyoutryingtoplayagentleman’sgamesuchasthis.”



“Whynot?ButI’mnotinterestedinawageroftenmilliondollarsperround.Ifweplay,let’splaybig.

Onehundredmillionperround.Andlet’splaytenrounds.Doyoudaretodoit?”

NooneexpectedJacktoretortafterheheardthat,chuckling.

LeohadjustwantedtostirJackintoafury.Heneverthoughtthathewouldactuallyacceptthe

bet—andnotonlythat,heevenproposedtoraisethewagertoonehundredmilliondollarsperround.

“Areyounuts,Jack?”

ShockjoltedupTanya’sspine.“Youcan’tjustagreetothatevenifyou’rebettingonyourpride!”she

protested.“You’veneverplayedbilliardsbefore.Howareyougoingtobeathim?”

“Yeah.Onehundredmilliondollarsperroundistoomuch.Ifyou’renotconvincedofthat,thenjusttake

itdowntotenmilliondollarsperround.You’llstillgetachancetoplayagainsthim!”

Yvonnealsochimedintoadvisehim,“Besides,it’sobviousthathewantstogetariseoutofyou.Can’t

youseethat?”

“That’sright.Don’tagreewiththat,Jack.Don’tbetwithhim!”

Sharonsaidaswell.

YetJackdidnotcareabouttheirprotestsatall.“Whatdoyousay?”hesaidtoLeo.“Areyoudaring

enoughtoplaywithonebilliononthetable?”

Leoreplied,smiling,“Areyouserious,p*nk?Surething.ButItrulysuspectthatyoudon’thavethat

muchcashonyourightnow.”



“Don’tworryaboutme.Justworryaboutyourself.IfIcan’tpayupattheend,I’lljustchopmyhandoff

andofferittoyou.Howaboutthat?”

Jacksaid,smilingcoldly.

Althoughhedidnotplaythisgamebefore,hehadbeenobservingitfromadistanceawhileago.Hefelt

thatitwasnottoodifficult.Theonlythingwasthathedidnotknowtherulesofthegame.

“Surething.Butyoustilldon’tknowtherules.Howaboutthis?YoungMasterDrakeandIwillputona

freeshowforyou.Youjuststandatthesideandwatchusplay.We’llexplainthegameaswegoalong.

Howaboutthat?”
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LeosmiledashespoketoJack.

“Okay.Youbetterbesureofthis.Iwon’tletyouoffifyoucan’tforkoutthatmuchmoneybytheendof

allthis!”

Jackagreed,noddinghishead.

Leosmirkedinstead.“I’vewonquitealotlately.Ihaveatleast5hundredmillioninmycreditbalance

now.Idon’tbelievethatyou’llbeatmemorethanfivetimesintengames!”

“Anyway,ifyouwanttowinmorethanfivegamesintenrounds,youhavetowinatleasteightandlose

two.Ifyouwinsevenandlosethree,thenyou’llonlygetfourhundredmilliondollars!”

Anothermangrinned.“Furthermore,it’spracticallyimpossibleforsomeonelikeyoutowin,seeingas

howyou’veneverplayedthisinyourentirelife.”



Sharonthoughtaboutit,thensheclenchedherteethandstoodup.“Jack,youcan’tjustchopoffyour

armifyoucan’taffordtopay.Ifyoucan’tpayup,I’llhelpyoupay!”

Jackwasslightlytouchedwhenheheardthat.Hewouldbelosingabilliondollarsifhelosttengamesin

arow.Itwasanenormoussumofmoney.

HeneverthoughtthatSharonwouldputherselfforwardandoffertopayforhim.

“Haveyouthoughtaboutit?”

Jacklookedstraightatherandasked.

“Ofcourse.Don’tworry.Fortunately,theGeorgefamilyisafirst-classaristocraticfamily.Wecanafford

toloseabilliondollars!”

Sharonrepliedconfidently.

“Butit’sabilliondollars.Aren’tyouafraidthatyourparentswouldscoldyou?”

Jackfeltspeechless.

“Ofcoursenot.Besides,PapaandMamalikeyoualot.Theyreallywantyouastheirson-in-law!”

AsSharonspoke,hercheeksgrewredder.Shecouldnothelpbutduckherheadoutofembarrassment.

“Butofcourse,alovelornwomanisnotalogicalone!”



Timothygaveafrostysmile.“ButnowthatYoungMistressGeorgeisstandingupandofferingtotake

thebillforthispunk,YoungMasterTurnerwon’thavetoworryaboutnotgettinghismoneyanylonger.

Hishandisofnouseanyway,amIright?”

“Ofcourse.Abilliondollarsisworthsomuchmorethanahandfromthisp*nk!”

Leoguffawed,thenhestartedthegame.“Lookclosely,p*nk.It’scalledabreak-offshot.”

ThetwoexplainedeverythingtoJackastheyplayed,andJackwatchedthemveryintently—howto

controltheopponent’splay,howtopositiontheball,amongotherthings.

LeoandTimothyquicklyfinishedtheirgame.Timothyemergedvictorious,andhehadwonbyquitea

bigmargin.

“F*ck.It’sashamethatwe’renotplacingbetsonthisroundandjustputtingonashowforhim!”

Afterhewon,Timothyfeltunsatisfied.

“YoungMasterDrake,can’tyoutellthatyou’vebeenplayed?”

YetJackchuckledcoldly.“Youwonthisroundwhentherewerenobetsonthetable.Butinreality,it

wasYoungMasterTurnerwhohadgoneeasyonyou.It’sapitythatyou’resostupidthatyoucouldn’t

tell!”

Chapter730

“Whatareyoutalkingabout,punk?HowcouldIjustgoeasyonsomeonewhenit’saboutbilliards?”



LeowasimmediatelyagitatedwhenheheardJack’swords,shootingaglaretowardhim.

“Thef*ckyoutalkingabout?Won’tIbeabletotellifhewasgoingeasyonme?”

Timothyalsospokeinahuff,“I’maprettygoodplayer!”

YetJackrepliedwithamirthlesssmile,“It’spreciselybecausehewenteasyonyouthatyoucan’ttell.

Hisanglewasoffeversoslightlyonpurposewhenhestrucktheball,andpretendedhealmostpocketed

aball.Heonlyneededtogoeasyonceortwiceduringagametoallowyoutowin.Besides,yousaidit

yourself—you’reaprettygoodplayer!”

Here,Jackpausedforawhilebeforecontinuinginaleisurelytone,“Furthermore,Ithinkyou’vethought

aboutwhyhewouldgoeasyonyou,YoungMasterDrake.Wouldyoustillplaywithhimifheneverwent

easyonyou,andifyoukeptlosingtenroundsoutoftengames?Ofcourse,hewouldneedtoletyou

winafewroundstoletyousavorthehappinessofwinningabet!Butit’sobviousthatoverall,youlose

morethanyouwin.Let’ssaythatyoulosemorethanonehundredmilliondollarstoday,he’llprobably

letyouwin20milliondollarsthenextday.”

Timothy’sexpressiondarkenedwhenheheardthat.ItwasbecauseherealizedthatwhateverJacksaid

wastrue.Furthermore,Jackhadneverseenthemplaybilliardsbefore.

However,evenafterhehadcarefullythoughtaboutit,hestillcouldnotseehowLeohadgoneeasyon

him.

“Whatsh*tareyoutalkingabout!It’sjustmybadluckthatIlostmore,that’sall.SometimesI’mreally

justslightlyoffmygame!”

Naturally,TimothydidnotwanttoadmitthathewasaworseplayercomparedthanLeo.Itwasbecause

hefeltthathewasalreadyprettyskilledatthegame,andwasalmostonparwithLeo.IfLeotrulywent

easyonhimquitefrequently,didthatnotmeanthathisfriendwasfar,farstrongerthanhim?



HewouldratherbelieveinLeoandtheothersthantolosefaceinthismatter.Besides,Jackhadno

evidencetosupporthisclaims.Hewasjustbeingostentatious.ItwaspossiblethatJackwasjusttrying

todrawariftbetweenthem,andsohesaidsomethinglikethat.

“That’sright.It’snaturaltowinsomeandlosesomewhenplayingbilliards,punk.We’regoodfriends

withYoungMasterTimothy.Howcanwejustdosomethinglikethattohim?”

Leoalsospokeupimmediately.

Afterhesaidthat,hewasafraidthatJackwouldseerightthroughhisruse,sohequicklychangedthe

topic,“Cutthecrap,punk.Arewestillplaying?We’llplayonehundredmilliondollarsperroundforten

rounds.Andyoucan’tjustgiveuphalfway.Forexample,youcan’tsaythatyouwanttowithdrawafter

youloseoneround.Withdrawingmeansthatyouautomaticallygiveupontheremainingninerounds,

andyou’llstillhavetopaymeonebilliondollars.Gotit?”

“It–it’ssoobviousthatyou’rebullyingJackbecausehe’snewatthis!”

Sharonwassoangrythatshestampedherfootagainsttheground.Leowasreallyab*stard.Theywere

puttingabetoftenbilliondollars—tenwholebilliondollars.Itwasnotjustaregularsumofmoneyfora

third-classaristocraticfamily.

“I’mbullyinghim?Thef*ckareyoutalkingabout?Ihadproposedtoplaytenmilliondollarsperround

before.It’sthisson-in-lawfromtheTaylor’swhoclaimedthattenmillionwastoolittle,raisingittoone

hundredmillion.Honestly,I’veneverplacedsuchabigbetbeforeeither.It’lldefinitelybeexciting!”

LeolaughedandtoldSharon.

Jackwalkedoverstraightawayandchoseacuestick.ThenhewalkedtowardLeo.“You’veneverplaced

suchabigbetbefore?ThenIhopethatyouwon’tbesofrightenedbythenumbersthatyoucan’tbein

yourbestformlater—soscaredthatyourhandsbegintoshake!”



Themenintheareabegantolaugh.Itwasthefirsttimethatthispunkwasplaying.Hehadjustwatched

themplayoneroundofbilliardsandhadjustgottentoknowtherules.Thiswasevenhisfirsttime

holdingabilliardcue,andheactuallydaredtosaysomethinglikethattothePrinceofBilliards.

“Shouldyoubreak,orwillIhavethehonors?”

LeosmiledandaskedJack.

“Yougoaheadfirst.We’lltaketurnsbreaking!”

Jackansweredafterhethoughtaboutit.No.1SupremeWarrior
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Chapter731

“Verywellthen!”

ThecornersofLeo’smouthcurledupward.Inthenextsecond,thecueballwasstruckwithagreatforce

thatsenttheredballsscatteringaroundthebilliardtable.

However,unfortunately,noneoftheballswentintoeitherofthepockets.

“YoungMasterLeo,seemslikeladyluckisnotonyourside!”

Jackcouldnothelpbutlaughattheplay.“Now,myturn!Thepositionofthewhitecueballisstrategic,

andseveralredballsareneartothepockets!”

“Yup.Thewhitecueballisingoodposition,butforanewbielikeyou,Idon’tevenhavetoplota



defense.IscatteredtheballsjustsoIcanbeatyouinaflashlateron!”

Leolaughed.

Timothyflashedawansmileatthesituationaswell.Hesneered,“Itseemssimple.Butwhenhecan’t

pocketanyball,hewillknowwhatmakesagoodbilliardplayer!”

Oncethelastsyllableoftheworddropped,JackmimickedLeo’searlierpostureandlayonhisstomach

ontheedgeofthebilliardtable.Hispostureseemedprofessionalandinthenextmomenthestruckout

thecueballwiththecuestick,hittingaredball.

“It’spocketed!”

Sharon’seyeswidenedasthoughshesawaghost,andinthenextsecond,shejumpedlikeakangaroo,

celebratingforthepocketedball.“Ohmygoodness!Itwentin!Jackactuallyscoredpointsinhisfirst

play!Sofreakingamazing!”

“Wow!Theballispocketedandthestrikewasprettyaccuratetoo!”

Tanyawaspuzzledatthescenebeforeher.Hisposturewasprettyprofessional,too.Ifhehadnotasked

somanyquestionsduringtheplaybetweenTimothyandLeo,TanyawouldnothavethoughtthatJack

wasanoviceinbilliards.Hisgesturesweredefinitelyclosetotheonesofexperts.

“What’stheuseofonlypocketingoneball?There’resomanyballsyettobepocketed,andnowit’stime

tohitthecoloredballs.

ArmscrossedbeforeYvonne’schest,shewhined.ShefeltworriedforJack,afterall,itwasherfirsttime

witnessingabilliardgamewithaonehundredmillionbetperround.



Thecrowdfromtheothernearbytablesstoppedwhatevertheyweredoingandswitchedtheirfocus

towardJack’stable.

Afterall,abetofonehundredmillionperroundwassomethingelse.

“IinitiallyplannedtomakethewhiteballstopatthispositionsothatIcanaimforsevenpoints.ButI

couldn’tmanagethestrengthwellwhenIstruckitout,andthewhiteballstoppedatanotherposition.

Hmmm.It’sbetterformetoaimforsixpointsthen,especiallyforsomeonewhohasjuststartedtolearn

howtoplaybilliards.Sevenpointsistoorisky!”

Jackmurmuredtohimselfashestudiedthepositionsoftheballsonthetable.

“Thispunkcanreallyactlikeapro,huh?Planningforthepositionsoftheballsandaimingsevenpoints?

Ithinkhejuststruckthecueballrandomlyandbullsh*t!”

OneguyfromLeo’sgroupsneeredaloud.

Atthistime,Jacklayonhisstomachagain,gettingreadyforthenextstrike.Afteradjustinghiscuestick,

heflunghisarmandstruckthewhitecueball.Inajiffy,aballwaspocketedandanothersixpointswent

toJack.

“Whatthef*ck?Anotherone?Althoughthisisaneasyonebecauseitwasinastraightline,asanewbie

ofbilliard,howcanhescoresoeasily?

ThesmileonLeo’sfacethatwasarrogantandbrazenpreviously,hadslowlymorphedintoadryand

bitterone.Worriesandconcernsgnawedinsidehimslightly.Wasthispunkpretendingtobeanewbie

atthisgame?Hispreparationpostureandthewayhestruckoutthecuestick,allseemedtoo

professionals.

Chapter732



“Hepocketedanotherball?Ohmy!”

Tanyawasjumpingexcitedlythatherfeetbarelytouchedtheground.Ifthefirstscorewasduetoluck

thenwhataboutthistime?Jacknotonlypocketedasix-pointer,butthecueballstoppedatavery

strategicpositionwheretherewereseveraleasyredballsthatcouldbepocketedwithease.

“ItlookslikeJackreallyknowshowtoplanthepositionofthecueball!”

Sharoncouldbarelyconcealherexcitementthatherheavybreathingmadeherchestroseandfall

repeatedly.

Thebossoftheplaceapproachedthegroup.HehelpedJacktotakeouttheballthathelpedscorethe

six-pointerfromthepocket,setitnicely,andthensmiledatJack,“Youngman,ifthisisyourfirsttime

playingbilliards,thenyouhavelearneditwell.You’llsurelyimproveimmenselyafteroneortwodays

playingit!”

Jackflashedanindifferentsmileinreturn.“Don’tworry,I’vestudiedtheirplayjustnowandIbasically

knowhowtohitandwheretopositiontheballs.Aslongastheaimisaccurateandthestrengthis

controlledwell,it’llbelikeshootingagun.IwasatmasterlevelinshootingwhenIwasservinginthe

military!”

Thecrowdwasatlossforwords.Howcouldthisguycompareplayingbilliardtoshootingguns?

“Stopspewingnonsense!Keepplayingthen.Idon’tbelieveyou’llwinthegame!”

Leotriedhisbesttoconvincehimselfthatthispunkwaslikeablindcatwhostumbleduponadead

rat—sheerluck.Thereweresomanyballsonthetableyettobepocketedanywayandeachofthemwas

inanexcellentpositionhoweveraminormistakemightjustcostJackhismarks.AslongasJackmadea

mistakelater,hewouldbeabletocomebackinthisgame.



Furthermore,Jack,thispunkwasreallybright.Heactuallysawthroughhisruse—hewenteasyon

Timothyandlostthegameonpurpose.

Afterall,theydidnotplaceanybetonthatgamebutwasmerelyusingittoexplaintherulestoJack.

Moreover,hehadwonalotofmoneyfromTimothytoday.HejusthadtobringTimothytosomenight

clubtonightandspentacouplehundredthousandonhimtomakehimhappyagain.Henotonlywon

themoneybutatthesametimealsoestablishedagoodrelationshipwithTimothy.Onestonekilledtwo

birds,whynot?

ThefewhundredmillioninhiscreditbalancewereallfromYoungMasterDrakethesepastfewmonths

orso.HewouldletTimothywinafewroundsoccasionally,justtogivehimasweettasteofwinning.

Thud!

Justwhenhewasswimminginhisthoughts,Jackpocketedanotherredball,atthesametimepositioned

thewhitecueballintoaverystrategicspot.Hecouldstrikeforaseven-pointer.

ConcernsrearedupwithinLeoashenoticedthatJackwasaimingfortheseven-pointer.Hekepthis

panicincheckandconvincedhimselfthatJackwasjustanewbie,hewouldnotscorethisround!

Nevertheless,thescenebeforehimhadmadehimtongue-tied.AnothersevenpointswenttoJack’s

scoreboard.Thestrikewasfastyetprecise.

“YoungMasterLeo,doyouthinkthispunkisplayingdumbaboutbilliards?Howcouldallthesepostures

andstrikingtechniquesbelongtoanewbie?”

AguywhohadbeenplayingwithLeoandtheothersallthewhile,cameforwardandvoicedouthis

concernstoLeo.



“Idon’tthinkhe’spretending.Ifheplayeditbefore,there’snoneedtoaskabouttherules,right?Isn’t

thatactunnecessary?”

Leo’sforeheadsnappedtogether,notbelievingJackwaspretentious.

However,whatmadehimspeechlessevenmorewasthatJackhadpocketedseveralballsinarow.The

redballsonthetablebecamefewerandfewer,andJack’smarksonthescoreboardwereincreasing

eachtime.

Finally,aseven-pointerdidnotenterthepocket.

Jackfrownedatit,hisfacesunk,lookingalittleupsetlikeafour-year-oldboy.

“Damn,whatapity!”

TanyabreathedoutadeepsighatJack’slaststrike.

Sharon,ontheotherhand,switchedherattentiontothescoreboardandjumpedexcitedly.“Look,

Tanya!Lookatthepoints!Jackscoredeightypoints.Hehadactuallyscoredafreakingeightypointsin

onego!Thismeansthathehasalreadywonthisround,andLeohaslostevenifhefinishedoffallthe

ballsonthetable!”

Chapter733

“You’reright!”

OnlythendidtherealizationhitTanya.EvenifLeopocketedalltheremainingballsonthetable,the

highestscorewouldonlybesixty-seven,asthetotalpointwasonlyonehundredandforty-seven.And

nowJackhadscoredmorethanhalf,didthisnotsmelllikevictory?



“I…Iwonthisround?”

Jack’sfacewentblankandconfused,thenheopenedhismouth,“But…butaren’tthereafewmoreballs

onthetable?”

“You…I’mspeechless.Thehighestscorethatonecangetisonly147becausethetotalpointisonly147.

Youalreadyscored80outofit.So,evenifLeofinishedoffalltheballsonthetable,it’simpossiblefor

himtoscoremorethanyou!”Yvonneexplainedpatiently.

“Soundsaboutright!”

JoydawnedonJackthenhelookedatLeo.“Now,YoungMasterLeo,it’syourturn!”

Atthispointintime,Leoalmostwettedhispants,sheensofcoldsweatappearedonhisforehead.This

punkscored80pointsinonego.Evenifhehitalltheballsintothepockets,hehadalreadylost!

“Myturnyour*ss!Youwinthisround!”

Leo’sfurysprangtolifethathepracticallyyelledattheowneroftheplace,“Boss,resetthegame!

We’regoingforthenextround!”

Theownerimmediatelywentupandsetuptheballs.HeshotJackathumbsupashefinishedsettingup

thegame.“Youngman,amazingplay!You’reageniusamonggeniuses!Beforethegames,Istudiedyou

andrealizedthatyouareindeedanewbie.Thepostureisnotparticularlycorrect,andyoutookseveral

secondstoadjustthecuestickforabetterangle.Besides,therearehintsofhesitationinyoureyes

sometimes,butatthelaterpartofthegame,youbecamebetterandbetter.”

Theowner’shighpraisetowardJackwaslikeasharpneedle,piercingthroughLeoandtheothers’



eardrums.Theycouldfeelaflickerofirritationthrummingthroughtheirveins.

TimothyprayedthatJackwouldlosethegametoo,anditwouldbeevenmoredelightfulforhimtosee

Jackloseonebillion.EvenifSharonofferedtopay,Jackwouldstilloweheragreatfavor—onethat

couldnotberepaideasily.

NeverdidheexpectthatJackwouldwinthefirstround.

LeoshotJackanicy-coldglareandbarked,“Ishouldn’thavescatteredtheballsinthelastgame.Iguess

I’veunderestimatedyouandthat’swhyyouscored.Thistime,Iwon’tgoeasyonyou.”

Jackletoutanadorablechuckle,flungthecuestick,andstruckthewhitecueball.Thewhitecueball

touchedtheredballlightlyanditspreadoutalittlefromitsoriginalposition.Thewhitecueballonthe

otherhand,bouncedbackandhaltedbehindatwo-pointerball.

“Snooker!”

Thecrowdexclaimedaloud,rubbedtheireyes,tryingtoseeclearlythecurrentpositionofthewhitecue

ball.Thewhiteballhappenedtobeblockedbythetwo-pointeryellowball,whichmadeitimpossiblefor

Leotohittheredballdirectly.

“Sheerluck!Mustbesheerluck!”

“Thisdoesn’tlooklikeit’smerelysheerluck.Thepositionofthewhitecueballisjustperfect!”

“JesusChrist,Jackisgood!”

Sharonwasburstingwithjoythatshedidherlittlehappydance.ThesightofSharon’sbouncingchest

whenshedidherlittledancehadmadethecrowds’Adam-applesmoveupanddown.Thesightbefore



themwasjustsophenomenal!

EveryonewasexcitedandelatedfortheshowexceptforLeo.Hisfacetwistedandseveralveinspopped

outinhisneck.HethoughtthatsinceJackwasabeginner,hewouldnotknowhowtoservethefirst

strikeandscattertheballsonthetable,thenhewouldbeabletopockettheremainingballseasilyand

takedownthisround.

Thescenebeforehimwastrulyoutofhisexpectation.Nowtherewasnochanceforhimtohitthered

balldirectlyfromwherethewhitecueballwasat.Hehadtostudyandanalyzetheanglesothatthe

whitecueballwouldhittheedgeofthebilliardtableandbouncetowardthedirectionoftheredball.

Thud!

Leowastrulyagoodplayer;hisbilliardskillwasnotbadatall.Hemanagedtofindanaccurateanglefor

thewhitecueballtohittheredball.

However,hehadalsospreadouttheredballfurtherthanbefore,leavingJackanexcellentstanceto

score!

Chapter734

Whenhisbrainregisteredthattheballswerewidelyscattered,hisheartsank.Heletoutaheavysigh

andfeltanominouspremonitionappearinhisheart.

“Thankyousomuch,YoungMasterLeo!”

AnindifferentsmilewashangingonJack’sfaceashewalkedover.

Leowheeled,lookedathisfriendwhowasstandingbehindhim,andcommanded,“Bringmeabottleof

mineralwater!It’ssof*ckingwarmhere.Dammit!”



Theyoungman’sforeheadpuckered,hecouldeasilysensethatpanicwassurgingthroughLeo.

Whenitwasaonehundredmillionbetpergameandonetinymistakewouldcostahundredmillion

dollars,whowouldnotbeinasweat?

Afterall,theTurnerfamilywasmerelyathird-classfamilyandtheydidnotownmanypropertiesand

assets.IfLeocontinuedtolosetoday,hisfivehundredmilliondollarscreditbalancewouldnotbeable

topayuptheloss.

TheyoungmanquicklygrabbedabottleofwaterandtossedittoLeo.Leotwisteditopenandgulpedit

down.

Inthemeantime,Jackhadpocketedseveralballsoneafteranotherandhadscoredmorethan15points.

“OhmyGod!Goodmovesandgreatpositions!Jackhashopetowinthisroundagain!”

Sharondidherhappyleapandexclaimed.Fromthecurrentsituation,shesawhopesofJackwinning

anotherround.

“Ughh,soannoying!Canyoukeepyourvoicedown?Thisisapublicarea!”

HeshotSharonadreadfulstare.Leo’ssensorysystemwassosensitiverightnowthatSharon’svoice

soundedlikeascreechingtoneemittingfromaviolinplayedbyaterribleviolinist.

“what’sthematter,YoungMasterLeo?Don’ttellmeyourpantsarewetrightnow?Ithinkyoucan’t

affordtolosesuchanamount,right?



NotonlySharondidnotraisehervoiceafterhearingLeo’scomplaint,butsheenjoyedtheviewbefore

her—Leowasagitated.Shethencontinued,“What’swrong?Ohya,wheredidthatbrazenattitudeof

yours30minutesagogo?Whydiditdisappearsosoon?”

“Shutthef*ckup!Ughh!”

Anotherballwaspocketed,andLeo’sexpressiongrewdarkeranddarker.

Notlongafter,thescoreboardsshowed‘Jack–79points’.

“Hmmm…IthinkIwonagain?Onlythesefewcoloredballsareleft.YoungMasterLeo,doyouwantme

togoeasyonyou?Otherwise,it’dbeshamefulforanexpertlikeyoutogetzeropoints!”

JackdidnotcontinuethegameinsteadhesmiledatLeoandvoicedouthisconcerns.

ThecolorsdrainedoutofLeo’sfaceandthecornersofhislipstwitchedasthoughhehadastroke.His

handfranticallysearchedforthewaterbottle.Hegrabbedthebottleandtookabigsip,onlytofindthat

thebottlewasempty—hedrankitallmomentsago.

“Thesecondgameisyourstoo!”

LeowipedoffthecoldsweatonhisforeheadandbarkedxenophobicallytowardJack,“Iquit!You’rea

liar!Youpretendedtobeanewbiewhenyou’reactuallyamaster!F*ck!I’msodamnunluckytoday.

Givemeyouraccount,I’lltransfertwohundredmilliondollarstoyou!I’mnotplayingwithyou

anymore!”

Leohadnoticedthatthisbrat,Jackwasplayingbetterandbetter.Heimprovedwaytoofast,andhis

techniquesandhisskillsinthisroundseemedtobebetterthanthefirstround.Thetimetakentoaim

wasshorterthanbeforeaswell.Now,hisstrikewasmorepreciseandhiscontrolofpowerwasfiner.



Leo,now,wastrulyfrightened!

Chapter735

JackletoutaloudchuckleinreturnuponhearingLeo’swords.Hesmiled,“Sure,YoungMasterLeo,if

youwanttopulloutnow,that’sokaytoo.Butyouhavetotransfermeabillionratherthantwohundred

million,right?”

Jackpausedforawhileandthencontinued,“Beforethegame,you’dclearlymentionedthatwehaveto

playtenroundsandcan’tjustgiveuphalfway.Andifyouwanttowithdrawrightnow,itmeansthatyou

automaticallygiveupontheremainingeightrounds.Inthatcase,youhavelosttengames!”

Leo’smouthtwitchedslightlyatJack’sreminder.Hehadindeedsaidalltheserulesbeforethegame,but

hehadneverthoughtthatJackwouldbesostrong.Thethoughtofhimlosingbilliardtoanewbielike

Jackhadnevercrossedhismind!

Hehadalreadylosttwohundredmillion.Evenifhisbrainchosetocontinueplaying,hisheartwould

collapsebeforeanything.

“Stopspewingnonsense.Iquit!JustgivemeyouraccountnumberandI’lltransferyoutwohundred

milliondollars.Whoaskedyoutolieaboutyourskillandtoldusthatyou’veneverplayeditbefore.

You’veclearlyplayedbilliardbeforeandareskilledatit!”

Leotightenedhisjawandgrittedhisteeth.Hedeniedwhateverrulestheysetlikeaspoiledkid.

JackswunghisarmwiththebilliardcuestickinhishandandpointeditatLeo.Hisheadtiltedslightly

upward,withacoldtone,hesaid,“Ididn’tlie.IlearnedthosetechniquesbymyselfwhenIwaswatching

bothofyouplayamomentago.Ifyoudon’tbelieveme,Ican’thelpittoo.Butyouhaveonlytwo

optionsnow,oneistoadmitdefeatandtransferme1billiondollars,andthesecondoptionistofinish

theremainingeightrounds.Incaseyou’refortunate,youmightwinoneround,whoknowsright?”



ThecornersofLeo’smouthvibratedagain.Thispunkwastotallyinsane.Whatdidthepunksayagain?In

casehewaslucky,hemightwinoneround?

AccordingtoJack’sperformanceinthefirsttworounds,itwasnothardtoseethatJackwasgetting

betterandbetterinstrikingandaiming,whichmadeLeoinsecureabouttheoutcome.Hehadastrong

premonitionofnotwinninganyoftheremainingrounds.

“Hey,don’tpresstoomuch,willya?You’remerelyabodyguardintheDrakefamily!Ifitweren’tfor

TimothyortheDrakefamily,we’dhavebeengreetingyouwithourfists!”

TherewasoneguyinthecrowdwhoappearedtobeagoodfriendofLeo.Heimmediatelystepped

forwardandsneeredatJackangrily.

“He’sright!Iplayedtworoundswithyouandpromisedtogiveyoutwohundredmillion.Whatelsedo

youwant?Ifitweren’tforYoungMasterTimothy,wewouldn’tgiveyouapennynottomentiontwo

hundredmillion!Andbythenwhatcanyoudotous,huh?”

Anothertooktwo-stepsforward,histonewasarrogant.

Leofeltslightlycalmerandalittlebitmoreconfidentinhisheartwhenhesawtwoofhisfriendspeaking

upforhim.HesnarledatJack,“Brat,I’llgiveyoutwohundredmillion,tellmeyouraccountnumberif

youwantit.Otherwise,we’releavingtoabartohangwithYoungMasterTimothysinceit’salmostparty

time.

Atthistime,Jackslidthecuestickinhishandandblockedthemfromcontinuingtheirpathway.“I’llnot

repeatitagain.Youwilleithercontinuetoplaywithmeoradmitdefeatandgivemeonebillion.It’sas

simpleasthat.But,ifyoudaretostepoutthecompartmentdirectly,you’rediggingyourowngrave!”

“Whatthef*ck!You’reonlyastinkypieceofsh*twhohadjustreturnedfromthemilitary.Whatright

doyouhavetoactsnobbishly?”



ThefirstmanthatstoodupforLeohadtakenanothersteptowardJackandbarked,“Getthef*ckoutof

myway!”

“Stinkypieceofsh*t?”

ThisfriendofLeopossessedtheattitudethatJackhatedthemost—lookingdownuponthesoldiers.

TheyhadsacrificedsomuchforDaxia,forthepeopleofDaxia.Manyofthemhadevengiventheirlives

toDaxiaandwouldneverbeabletoreturnhome.

Now,thisthugbeforehimhadactuallyinsultedhimandhiscomrades,andevendespisingthem?

Jackdidnothesitateandflickedthecuestickandsentitinahead-oncollisiontowardtheopponent’s

arm.

Jackdidnotseemtousetoomuchstrength,butthemanfeltasthoughhisboneswereabouttobe

powdered;hisfacegrimacedandcriedingreatpain.

“Jack!”

Atthismoment,Timothyshotupfromhisseatandreprimandedsolemnly,“They’reallfriendsofLeo,

andLeoismydearfriend,whichmeansthey’remyfriendsaswell.Now,listentome,whathas

happenedtodayinthiscenter,let’sforgetit,notforLeobutforme.Leowilltransferyou2hundred

milliondollarsandyou’llletusgo.Doyouhearmeclear?”

“YoungMasterDrake,I’dsuggestthatyoudonotinvolveyourselfintoday’smatter.Beforethegame,

theyknewthatIhadnotplayedbilliardbeforeandIamanewbie,hence,theykeptonpressing,wanting

tobullymeandwinmymoney!”

Jacksnarledcoldlyinreturn.“Besides,Iwantedtoavengeyou.They’vefooledyouandtakensomuch

moneyfromyou.Sothistime,I’msorrythatI’dnotfollowyourorder!”



“JackWhite,you’remerelyabodyguardoftheDrakefamily!I’mtheYoungMasteroftheDrakefamily!

I’myourmaster!”

FurygrewinsideTimothylikeatumor.Hewassoangrythatheraisedhisvoiceandyelled,“Startingon

fromtoday,you,JackWhite,nolongerworkfortheDrakefamily!You’refired!”No.1SupremeWarrior
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Chapter736

“Brother,whatbulls*tareyouspewing?I’mtheonewhohiredJack;youhavenorighttodismisshis

employment!Besides,howcouldyoufirehimwithoutgettingfather’sconsent?”Tanyahissedangrily.

ShebecameaballofpureangerthenextsecondsheheardTimothy’swords.

“Hmph!He’smerelyabodyguardandI’mtheYoungMaster.DoIneedtoaskforconsentwhenI’monly

firingabodyguard?Anddon’tyouknowhisrealidentity?Aheadcommander!He’sonlyahead

commanderforGod’ssake!Dowehavetokneelbeforehimandkisshis*ss?”Timothyrepliedinanicy-

coldtone.

Tanyafeltabouttoburstfromtheragethatshealmostfainted.Sheneverthoughtthatthisdear

brotherofherswouldsaysuchastatement.

Shestompedherfootandyelled,“Nomatterwhatyousaid,youcan’tdecidethis!”

“Don’tforgetthatI’myourbrotherandI’mtheeldersonintheDrakefamily!”

Timothychortledsinisterlyandthenadded,“Whoaskedthisdogtobarkatthewrongperson?I’mhis

master.Andadogthatbarksathismaster,what’sthepointofkeepingit?Forhimtobiteme?”



Jack,ontheotherhand,sneeredfrostilyattheexchange.Hespoke,“Right,sinceYoungMasterDrake

hassaiditprettyclearly,there’snothinglefttosay.Iwillnotstayinthispositionformorehumiliation.

Perhapsthere’salotofpeopleshamingmebehindmyback,sayingthingslike‘JackWhiteissucha

leech—leechingofftheDrakefamily’.”

Jackhaltedforasecondandthencontinued,“Hmmm.I’mnotemotionallynorphysicallyattachedto

thebodyguardposition.AndMissTanyahasalreadypaidmelastmonth’ssalary,asforthesalaryfor

thesefewdays,let’sforgetaboutit.ConsiderthesefewdaysofserviceasmygratitudetoMissTanya.

ButtodayYoungMasterLeohastopaymethe1billiondollars,there’snoturnaround.Ifhedoesn’tpay,

hecan’tleave!”

OnceLeoheardwhatTimothyhadannouncedregardingJack’sdismissal,hiseyeslitupasthoughhe

sawlightattheendofthetunnel.HethenaskedTimothy,“YoungMasterDrake,you’vejustfiredhim,

right?He’snolongeryourbodyguard,isn’the?Sincehe’snotoneanymore,evenifIhavemypeopleto

beathimup,itwon’taffectourfriendship,right?”

Timothynoddedinreply,buthereminded,“Ofcourse.He’snotourbodyguardanymore,it’suptoyou

now.ButonethingImustsay,thispunkisprettygood,Idon’tthinkyourbodyguardsarehismatch!”

“Youdare?”

Sharonimmediatelysteppedupandbarkedangrily.“Evenifhe’snolongerthebodyguardoftheDrake

family,there’sstilltheGeorgefamily!Don’tforgettheGeorgefamilyisnotaforcetobereckonedwith!

Ifyoudaretotouchasinglestrandofhis,you’regoingagainstme,SharonGeorge!”

“Oh,MissGeorge,areyounowtryingtoplaythesuperheronow?Whythough?Henotonlyhasawife,

butIalsoheardthatheisnotinterestedinyouatall!Isitworthittosacrificesomuchforamarried

man?

LeosneeredatSharon’sprotectivedemeanortowardJack.Hisfacebecamedarkanddull.Afterall,

SharonwastheonlydaughteroftheGeorgefamily—afirst-classaristocraticfamilyinEastfield.Hewas

fromathird-classfamily,hencenaturallyhedidnotwanttooffendher,andhertreatmenthad

successfullyfrightenedhim.



“Whydoyoucare?EvenifIdon’tlikehim,he’sstillmyfriend,andIshouldhelpmyfriend!”

Sharonnibbledonherbottomliptightlyasshegawped.ShelookedtowardJackforasecond.

“MissSharon,Thankyouforyourkindintention!”

JackwasslightlymovedbySharon’saction,buthelookedatSharonwithasolemnandfirmface.

“However,Idon’tliketoowefavorstoothers,nottomention,thisismypersonalaffairwithYoung

MasterLeo,andIdon’tlikeotherstointerfere.I’llhandlethismatterbymyself.Thanks.”

“But…”

Sharonfeltastabofdisappointmentinsideherheart.NotonlyJackcalledher‘MissSharon’—aformal

name,butalsomentionedthatitwashisownpersonalaffairandthatSharonasanoutsidershouldnot

interfere.Thisstatementhadclearlystatedhisintentionwithher—theywereimpossibletobetogether.

Hereallydidnotgiveheranychanceatall…

“MissSharon,listentoeverysinglewordclearly!Wakeup!Hedoesn’twantyourhelp!Heisgivingyou

thecoldshoulder,can’tyousensethat?Hedoesn’tappreciateyouatall,whydoyoustillwanttohelp

him?”

LeoclappedhishandexcitedlywhenheheardwhatJackhaduttered.Nowthatthelastroadblockwas

finallycleared,Leowasflabbergastedwithjoy.

Morethanadozenbodyguardswhowerewaitingoutsidethecenterrushedintotheplaceafterhearing

theexchange.

“YoungMasterLeo,howcanweserveyou?”



Oneofthemimmediatelysteppedforward,bowedbeforeLeowithhishandsclappedtogether,andsaid.

Chapter737

“There’soneignorantbastardherewhoclearlydidnotbringhisbraintoday.Iwanttogohomebuthe

stoppedmefromdoingso.Youknowwhatyoushoulddonext,right?”

Leojeeredcold-heartedlyandturnedtoTimothy.“YoungMasterDrake,don’tworryaboutthem.These

bodyguardsarenotordinary.TheycreatedauniquefightingtechniquecalledtheInvincibleSpinning

VoidFistthatnobodyonthisearthknows.Besides,allofthemareseniorsandjuniorsfromthesame

place.They’repowerful!”

Timothy’sheartleapedforjoyandhishopessoaredwhenheheardLeo’swords.Leowasright!

AlthoughtheTurnerfamilywasonlyathird-classfamily,itdidnotmeanthattherewasnotop-notch

skilledfighterintheirfamily.

Someskilledcombatantsmighthaveemotionallytiedwithsomeonetheymetfromathird-classfamily,

andforthisreason,perhaps,theywerewillingtoworkforthem.

LookingatLeo’sself-confidencesoaringhigh,Timothyfinallythoughtthattherewerestillhopesforthe

otherpartytoteachJackanunforgettablelesson.Itwouldbebestiftheymadehimbedriddenfor

weeks!

“Hey!Howdareyouoffendouryoungmaster?Areyousendingyourselftohell?”

AswampofbodyguardsimmediatelysurroundedJack.

Unfortunately,thosebodyguardsfelltothegroundassoonastheysurroundedJack.Noneofthemwere

abletogetbackontheirfeetrightnow.Painsheetedthroughthemwithaterribleintensitythatcaused

allofthemtowailinagony.Theirfacesmorphedintooneofthedeadblanchedfaces.



“Whatthe…”

Timothy,ontheotherhand,hadhishearthammeredinhischestthathisfacewentwhite.These

bodyguardsfromtheTurnerfamilydidnotseemtobereliableatallnow.WhatInvincibleSpinningVoid

Fist?ItwasnothingbutacottoncandyfisttoJack—softanduseless.Morethanadozenmenusedthe

sametechniqueandyetnoneofthemcouldtouchthecornerofJack’sclothesbeforeploppingontothe

ground.

“IfIdon’tsee1billiontransferredintomyaccount,you’llhaveyourlastbreathhere!”

AstoicyetterrifyingsmileplasteredonJack’sface.HelookedatLeoandadded,“Oh.Bytheway,if

somevaluablefurnitureorthingsaredamagedhere,youshouldpayforittoo.Afterall,youstartedthe

fight,andalsobecauseyourefusedtopay,right?”

AsheenofcoldsweatpresentedonLeo’sforehead,hisfaceturnedpalerandpalerasJackspoke.After

hegavesomethoughtstothematter,hefinallyopenedhismouth,“Aren’tthere8moregames?Let’s

goonthen.Hmph!Iwasn’tatmybestamomentago.AndperhapsI’llwintheremaining8gamesand

you’llbetheonewhoowesmemoney!”

“Alrightthen.Inthatcase,I’llcontinuethegamewithyou.I’donlyplayedtworounds,afterall.AndI

reallyquitelikethisgame,it’sfun!”

JackchuckleduponhearingLeo’sproposal.Everysinglewordandtonefromhismouthinducedrage

insideLeo.Leowaspracticallyboilingwithangerthathealmostspewblood.What?Hadthispunkreally

neverplayedbilliardsbefore?Whatajoke!

“C’mon,it’smyturntostartthegame!”

Leowipedthecoldsweatonhisfaceandneck,andthenstrodetowardthebilliardtable,carefully.



Ofcourse,everyonenoticedthathishandsweretremblingslightly.

HewasalreadynotJack’smatchinthefirstplace,andnowthathewasnervous,henaturallycouldnot

performwell.Therefore,inthenexteightgames,heneverwononce.

Inonlyonegame,hesawaglimmerofhope,butintheend,hefailedtotakedownthatround.

“Allright!Tengamesareover,doyouhaveanythingtosaynow?Transferonebilliondollars!Thisismy

accountnumber!”

JacktookapenandwrotehisaccountnumberonapieceofpaperswiftlyandhandedittoLeo.

“But…butIonlyhavefivehundredmillioninmycreditbalance.Mr.White,mydearMr.White,I’llgive

youallfivehundredmilliondollars,andwe’llcallthatadeal,isthatokay?”

LeoknewcrystalclearinhisheartthatJackwasnotasimpleman.Suchastrongpersonwasnotletting

themleave,thus,hecouldonlypleadtoJackpathetically.

Chapter738

“Jack,haveyouheardofthesayingthatgoes,‘Luckiestishewhoknowsjustwhentoriseandgohome’?

“Fivehundredmilliondollarsisalotonitsown,andYoungMasterTurnerdoesn’thaveanymoneyon

himanymore.Consideryourselfluckytoday,beingabletowheedlefivehundredmillionfromhim,”

cameTimothy’sresponse,thoughlacedwitharroganceashegaveJackacrookedsmile.

Jackwasalreadyunsatisfied.WithhowcondescendingTimothyhadjustspokentohim,heoffereda

tight-lippedsmileinreturn.“No.Iknowifthesituationwasdifferent,thatIwastheonewholost,he

wouldn’thaveletmegetawaywithafractionlessofonebillion.I’dliketopointoutthatyour



negotiationskillsarehorrendous,too.

“YoungMasterTurnerwastheonewhomadethebetwithmeanyway.HowcanyousaythatI’mjust

‘wheedling’moneyoutofhim?Youcan’tblamemeifhehasterriblecoordination!”

“Don’toverstepyourboundaries,punk.ThisistheTurnerfamily’syoungmaster!”

Thebodyguards,thoughstillinpain,rosetotheirfeetaftertheyhadbeenbeaten.Theywereinternally

terrifiedofJack’smerepresence.

Jackglaredatoneofthebodyguards,whowassoscaredthathestaggeredbackward.“LikeIcarehe’s

theyoungmasterofwhateverfamily,”hescoffed.“Don’tthinkhecanwalkoutofthisplaceifhe

doesn’tpaymeinfull…Evenifit’sjustadollarshort!”

Withclenchedfists,LeoturnedtoTimothy,realizingthatJackwasnotlettinghimoffthehook.“Young

MasterDrake,helpmepaythisfivehundredmillion,whydon’tyou?”

Timothyfoundhimselfstuckwithoutaproperresponsebeforeheeventuallyreplied,“YoungMaster

Turner,you’reaskingforfivehundredmillion,notfiftymillion.Evenifyouaskedmetolendyoufive

hundredmilliondollars,Iwouldhavetothinkcarefullyaboutit.DoyouthinkIcanlendfivebillion

hundredmilliontoyoujustlikethat?”

Helpless,LeoturnedhisanxiousgazetowardJack.“Idon’thavethatmuchmoney,”heblurted.“Ionly

havefivehundredmillion!”

Jackchuckled,amusedatthesituation.“I’llmakeitsimpleforyou:Givemefivehundredmilliondollars

andthatstupidpig-headofyours.Howaboutthat?”

HiswordsterrifiedLeo,whosefacewascompletelydrainedofcolor.



Leftwithnootherchoice,Leoturnedtooneofthebodyguardswithhimandrambled,“Logan,goback

andhelpmetelleveryoneofwhat’sgoingon.Myfatherwillhavetocomeupwithawaytogetfive

hundredmillion,orelse,I’ddie!”

Afterhesaidthat,LeoturnedtoJackonceagainandsaid,“I’llhavemybodyguardreturntogetmy

fatherandthemoney!Itshouldn’tbeaproblem,right?”

Jacknoddedhishead.“Ofcoursenot!”

Asthoughundisturbed,heturnedtohisfemalecompanions.“Let’splaybilliards.It’sprettyfunafter

all,”offeredJack.“We’llplaywhilewewaitforhisfather,okay?”

HiswordsdidnotseemtositwellwithTanya.“Areyoureallythinkingaboutquitting,Jack?”sheasked,

hergazefixatedonhim.“Don’tquit.Pleasedon’tholdagrudgeagainstmybrother.He’sjustsaying

stuffbecausehe’sangry!”

Jackmerelygaveherabittersmile.“MissTanya,Iappreciateyoursincerity,butI’mprettysurethatyou

knowwhatkindofapersonIam.I’llneverrepeatwhatI’vesaid,andIdotakeeverythingseriously.I’m

notonetofoolaround,andyouknowthat.Besides,I’mnotquitting;yourbrotherfiredme.”

“Fine…”Tanyagrumbled.

Tanyaknewthatitwaspointlesstoarguewithhimanyfurther;hewasfirminhisbelief.“Thenpromise

methatwe’llstillbegoodfriends,”shegentlypleaded.“Thatwon’tbeaproblem,right?”

“Naturallynot.We’llstillbegoodfriendsevenifI’mnotabodyguardoftheDrakefamily!”

Jacknodded.Thefourofthem—includingTanya,Sharon,andYvonne—playedontwotablesandstarted



theirownroundsofbilliards.

…

Meanwhile,theTurnerfamily’smasterwasdrinkingteawithamarshalheknewandwasongoodterms

with.

ThismarshalwasfromSkyCity,andhewasadistantrelativeoftheTurnerfamily.Itsohappenedthat

hewastheirguesttoday.

ThepeacefulatmospherewasshatteredwhenLogan,abodyguard,bargedintotheroom,huffingand

panting.

Chapter739

“Master,somethingbadhashappened!”heavedLoganinbetweenpants.

MasterTurner’sfacialexpressiondarkenedasheglaredatLogan.“Whatisit?You’rereallyrude.Don’t

youknowthatyoushouldgotothehousekeeper?Don’tyouseethatIhaveanimportantguesthere?”

“Uncle,whatareyoutalkingabout?Who’stheimportantguest?We’reafamily;thisistoogenerousof

you,”spokeayoungmanoppositeMasterTurnerashesippedhistea,asmallsmileonhisfaceashedid.

MasterTurnerglancedatthebodyguard—Logan—andlevel-headedlyprodded,“Speakup.Whatisit?

Whydoyouneedtocometome?”

Loganreplied.“It’snotgood,Master.Young…YoungMasterlostquitealotofmoneyplayingbilliards

withsomepeople!”



“Lostmoney?How’sthatpossible?”MasterTurnerwasstunned.“Isn’theratherskilledatbilliardsand

wouldwinmostofhisgames?Didn’thetellmetwodaysagothathewonseveralhundredmillion?Why

areyousosurprisedthathelosttoday?”

Ofcourse,MasterTurnerknewthathissonfrequentedthebilliardtableandgambledthere.Healso

knewthathissonnormallybettedtenmillionpergamewithYoungMasterDrake.

Evenifhissonlost,heshouldnothavelostmuchbecauseofhisskills.

“Master,theyoungmasterwageredahugebetthistime!Hebettedtengameswithsomeone,andit

wasahundredmillionpergame.Helostatotalofonebillion!”blurtedLogan,hisanxietyhungoverhim.

“YoungMasteronlyhasfivehundredmillionwithhimandishalfabillionshort.Hecan’tleave,andthat

personsaidthatiftheyoungmastercan’tcomeupwiththeremainingfivehundredmillion,he’llkillhim.

YoungMasterhadnootherchoice,soheaskedmetocomebackandgetthemoney!”

“What?!”MasterTurnerinstantlyshotupfromhisseat,bewilderedandindisbeliefwithwhatLogan

hadjusttoldhim.“Hebettedonehundredmillionagamewithsomeoneandlostalltengames?Areyou

joking?!Helosttengameswithhisskills?Also,what’sinhismindtohavebettedonehundredmilliona

gamewithpeople?”

OnehundredmillionwasquiteahugeamountfortheTurnerfamily.Theywereathird-classaristocratic

familyanddidnothavemuchworkingcapital,althoughtheyhadmanyproperties.

Apartfromthat,heknewhissonverywell.Hissonwouldnotbetonbilliardgameswithothersifhewas

notsureitwouldturnoutinhisfavor.Attheveryleast,hewouldnotbetonehundredmillionona

game.

Loganthenofferedhisexplanationashespoke,“Master,Isuspectthattheotherpersonmadeafool

outofouryoungmaster.Thatpersonsaidthathedidn’tknowhowtoplay,andthatitwashisfirsttime

playingbilliards.YoungMastermust’vewantedtowinhismoney,soheagitatedthatpersontoplay

withhim.Thepersonwaspretentiousandsaidthathewantstobetonehundredmillionforagame.

YoungMasterwasconfident,soheagreedtoit,butitwasn’texpectedthatthemanwouldbe

exceptionallygoodatbilliards.Hesaidthathehadalreadymastereditafterlookingattheyoungmaster



andYoungMasterDrakeplayingonegame.Intheend,hewontengamescontinuously!”

“Damn.Howdarehetrickedmyson?!”FabianTurnerwasextremelyangryasheballedhisfiststightly.

“Right.Who’sthisperson?Isherichandpowerful?Someonewillingtobetonehundredmillionagame

mustbeapowerfulman!”

“Master,thatpersonisjustabodyguardfromtheDrakefamily,andhisnameisJack!YoungMaster

Drakeevenspokeontheyoungmaster’sbehalf,butthatguydidn’tevenlistentohim.YoungMaster

Drakewassoangrythathesackedthisbodyguardonthespot!”cameLogan’sreply,obviouslyangryas

hespoke.“Wewantedtoescortouryoungmasterandleavethatplace,butwewerenotthatguy’s

opponent.He’sreallygoodatfighting!”

Chapter740

“Howdarehetrickmyson?!”Furious,Fabian’sfiststightened.“Noonedaredtoevenintervene.Hewas

theDrakefamily’sbodyguard,afterall.Howdarethisguystillactsoarrogantlyafterhe’sbeensacked

bytheDrakefamily!”

Loganfrownedandsaid,“Thisguyisoutofhismind.HeevendisregardedYoungMasterDrake’spleafor

theyoungmaster’sbehalf.YoungMasterDrakeaskedJacktogivehimfaceandjusttakefivehundred

millionfromouryoungmaster,butthisidiotrefused!”

“Sothere’ssuchapersonlikethiswhodoesn’tunderstandtheworld,huh?”Theyoungmanwhosat

withFabianstoodup.“Who’sthisperson?Forabodyguard,themanhasquiteatemper.Moreover,

isn’theafraidthattheDrakefamilywilldealwithhimnowthathe’soffendedYoungMasterDrake?”

Withabittersmileonhisface,Fabianresponded,“Ohyouhavenoidea,mynephew.ThisguyisJack

White,theson-in-lawwhomarriedintotheTaylorfamily.He’salsoaretiredsoldierlikeyou,butit

seemsthathefailedtoobtainanytitlewithinthesefiveyears.Hetoldeverybodythathehadatoken

buthadlostitonthewaybackhome,sothere’snoproof.Therearerumorsthathe’sjustahead

commander!”

Loganthenpipedin,“Whoknowsifhereallyisaheadcommander.Everybodythinksthathewasn’t



lyingwhenheclaimedtobethat,ashe’squiteskillful.Nonetheless,thisguyreallyhasverygood

medicalskillsashehadsavedtheGoddessofWarLanabefore.TheGoddessofWarhadalreadyrepaid

him,though.Thereasonhe’ssocrazymightbebecausehestillthinksthattheGoddessofWarowes

himherlife,andnobodydaresoffendhimbecauseofthat!”

Fabiantouchedthetipofhisnose.“Thisissotroublesome.Wecan’tkillthisguysincehe’sdonequite

thefavorfortheGoddessofWar.Whatifshecomesforusifanythinghappenstohim?”

Theyoungmansmiledcoldly.“Butwecan’treallypayhimonebillion,right?Wouldn’tthatmakeus

cowardlyinhiseyes?”Themanthenfellintohisthoughtsbeforeheoffered,“Ihaveanidea,Uncle.I’ll

followyouthere,andwe’lljustpayhimfivehundredmillion.Ifheinsistsongettingpaidabilliondollars,

I’llshowhimwho’sbossandbursthisbubble.Heneedstounderstandthattherearemastersbetter

thanhim!”

Fabian’seyeslitupwhenheheardhissuggestion;thiswaswhathewanted.Hewantedthisrelativeof

histotakeaction,buthewasafraidhisnephew—nowanhonorablemarshal—wouldturnhimdown.

ItwasmusictoFabian’searswhenhisnephewmentionedithimselfthathewouldtagalong,without

himbegging.

“Great!It’sdefinitelywonderfultohaveyouonourside.”Fabiannodded,pleasedatthis.“Idon’tthink

theotherbodyguardsneedtocomewithusasthey’llbeuselessthere.”Theysoonleftintheircar—with

Loganasthedriver—andheadedforthemall.

…

“Whyaren’ttheyhereyet?”LeogrewincreasinglydepressedwhenheobservedJackimproving

continuouslyasheplayedwithhisfemalecompanions.

Itwasonewholebillion.Whatcouldhedoaboutit?



Hewonderedifhisfatherwouldbeangrywhenheheardabouthisbetgonewrong.

HefeltthatJackhadbeenlyingtohimsincethebeginning.Jackmighthavebeenamasteratbilliards

butpurposelyactedasifheknewnothing.Howcouldhehaveimprovedsoquicklyifthatwasnotthe

case?

LeowaslostinhisanxietyandfrettingwhenFabianwalkedintothebilliardhallwiththemarshaland

theirbodyguard,Logan.

“Father,why…Whydidyouonlybringtwopeoplehere?”Leo’sfacialexpressiondarkenedwhenhesaw

hisfathercomingoverwithonlytwopeople.ItseemedthathisfatherhadcompromisedandpaidJack

themoney.HehadhopedhisfatherwouldputupafightandbringmorebodyguardstobeatJackup.No.
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Chapter741

Fabianscannedtheroom,andoncehesawhisson,hesnapped,“Who’sJack?Howdareyoukeepmy

sonfromleaving?”

Jackwasunruffledwhenhesawthenewcompanywalkingtowardthemashepottedanotherball.He

gentlyplacedthecuestickonthetableandsaid,“You’retheheadoftheTurnerfamily,yes?Yourson

lostonebillioninourgameofbilliards,andheonlyhashalfabillionwithhim.He’slostthegameand,

well,losersneedtopay.Iwon’tlethimleaveunlesshecomesupwiththeremainingmoneyheowes

me.”

“Youngman,don’tyouthinkyou’regoingoverboardforbettingonehundredmillionagame?”Fabian

hadacondescendingsmirkonhisfaceasheadded,“Apartfromthat,youweretheonewholiedtomy

sonthatyoudidn’tknowhowtoplaybilliards,andhewageredquiteanimpressiveamountbecauseof

that.Areyousureyoudeserveonewholebillion?”

Jackmerelyshrugged.“MasterTurner,Ihopeyoucanassessthesituationbeforesayingsomething.I



didn’tlietoyoursonortrickhimintoplayingwithme;Ireallyhavejustlearnthowtoplay.Apartfrom

that,yoursonwastheonewhowantedtowinmoneyfromme,soheinstigatedthecompetition

betweenus.”Jackpausedbeforeheadded,“Ifhedidn’tintendtowinmoneyfromme,howcouldhe

possiblylosethegame?”

Atthismoment,theyoungmanbesideFabiansteppedforwardandsaid,“Uncle,ignorethissharp-

tonguedguy.Weshouldstopspeakingwithhim.Let’sgivehimhalfabillionifhewantsitsobadly.We’ll

stillleavewithYoungMasterTurnerifhedoesn’twantit.”

Fabiannodded.“Hmm.You’vegotapoint,CadmusSanders,”hespoke.“Wecan’ttreatthispersonwith

suchregards.”

AsurgeofreliefwashedoverLeowhenheheardtheyoungman’sname.“BrotherCadmus?You’re

BrotherCadmus?Dearme!Ididn’trecognizeyouasit’sbeenyearssincewelastmet.Iheardthatyou

joinedthearmyandreceivedanhonorarytitle.You’reamarshal,right?Whendidyouarrive?”

Cadmussmiled.“It’sbeenalongtime,Brother.I’vejustbeenatyourhouselessthananhouragoand

hadnoideawe’dmeetundersuchcircumstances.”Hepausedforawhilebeforeheassured,“Don’tyou

worry.YourBrotherCadmusishere,andit’sconsideredgivinghimfacethatwegivehimhalfabillion.

Afterall,we’renotbullyinghimbecausewearestronger.He’sdelusionalifhestillwantsabillion!”

“Amarshal!”chirpedJackwithasmileafterheheardthis.“Nowonderyou’resoconfident.You’rea

marshal!”

TimothysmiledatCadmusandsaid,“I’venoideathatYoungMasterSandersisactuallyamarshal.Ienvy

youforhavingthistitleatsuchayoungage!”HeglancedatJackindisdain.“You’remuchbetterthana

specificsomeoneinthisroom.He’ssoarrogantasaheadcommander,andheofferedmenoshredof

respect!”

Cadmuswashappywhenheheardthis.Withagrin,hespoketoTimothy,“ThismustbeYoungMaster

Drake,theDrakefamily’seldestyoungmaster.Youlookverystriking.Let’shavesomedrinksonceI

settlethematterhere.”



“Alright!I’llpayforourdrinks.Afterall,thisEastfield,andIshouldshowmyhospitalityasyourhost!”

Timothychuckled,obviouslypleased.HisfatherandsisterspentsomuchmoneytoclingontoJack,

thoughhewasamereheadcommander.

Timothybelievedhewasthebetteroneashewasestablishingaconnectionwithsomeoneofbetter

status;amarshal,muchmorereliablethanJack.

Chapter742

FabianlikedwhatheheardfromTimothy,andapleasedgrinwasplasteredonhisfaceashesaid,

“YoungMasterDrake,you’rebeingtoogracious.Ishouldbetheonetoshowyouhospitalityasthanks.I

heardthatyou’vefiredthisbodyguardformyson?HowshouldIrepayyourkindness?”

Fedupwithhowthesemenwereacting,Jacksnapped,“Who’shostingwholaterhasnothingtodowith

me.YoushouldtransferthepromisedonebilliontomebeforeIlosemypatience.”

CadmuswastakenabackmomentarilyatJack’sboldness,butitsoondisappearedashesmirked.“Young

man,you’requitethetalker.HowdareyouspeaktouslikethatafteryouknowthatI’mamarshal?”

Jacklaughedhaughtily.“WhyshouldIbecourteoustoamarshalwhocan’ttellrightfromwrong?And

you’rejustamarshal.You’renotworthyofmetreatingyoucourteously.”

“Dearme,you’reextremelyhard-headed!”Cadmusballedhisfiststightlyandsmirked.“Ifthat’sthe

case,let’sseeifyourheadisharderthanmyfists!”

HeimmediatelysteppedforwardandrushedtowardJack,hisfirstaimedrightathim.

Jack’ssmirkdroppedfromhisfacewhenhesawthemanchargingrightathim.Scoffing,Jackclenched

hisfiststightlyandaimedonerightforCadmus.



CadmuswasstartledwhenJackwasnotevenattemptingtododge.‘He’snotevadingmyattack?!’Of

course,hissurprisedidnotlastlongbeforehissmirkreturned.Cadmuswasnotbackingdowneitheras

hecontinuedtochargeatJack.

Theirfistscollidedagainstoneanother,andthesheerpowerthatcamefrombothfistsemitteda

powerfulforcethatwasaudibleforalltohear.

“What?”CadmuscouldfeelthehorrifyingforcebehindJack’spunchastheirfistsmet.Witheyesand

mouthwideopeninsurprise,theforcesenthimstaggeringbackwardafewstepsbeforehecouldregain

hisfooting.

EverybodywassurprisedwhentheysawJackstandingthere,stillrooted,unmoved.Ontheotherhand,

Cadmusmovedseveralstepsbackwardaftertheirimpact.

“Impossible!”Cadmusshookhisheadindisbelief.Amereheadcommanderwouldnothavesuchpower.

Notgivingup,hechargedoncemoretowardJack,almostusingallhispowerthistime.

However,JackalsoincreasedhispowerandonceagaincausedCadmustomoveseveralstepsbackward.

Thistime,Cadmuscouldnotevenstandashefellstraighttothefloor.

“How…Howisthispossible?Isn’theaheadcommander?!”Leowasstunned,witheyesandmouth

widenedlikesaucers.

“Amazing…!”SharonlookedatJack’sfigurewithstarry-eyes.

Chapter743

Tanya,whostoodatthesidelines,couldonlysigh.She,herfather,andSpectrehadseenhowscaryJack



was,andcouldbe.Afterall,Jackhadslain300peoplefromtheEagleClanonhisown.

Itstillsentshiversdownherspinewhensherecalledwhathappenedthatonefatefulnight:Shesawa

masterthatonlyappearedinthenovels.Thatwasalsothedayshesawsomebodykillingtheirenemies

withoutanyhesitation.

ShewasfamiliarwithSpectre’sstrength,anditwasahugedifferencewhencomparedtoJack’s.

HerfatherhadalreadyremindedherbrothertonotoffendJack,thattheyshouldalwaysbeinhisgood

books,butherbrotherhadthoughtlesslyfiredJackjustawhileago.ThiswasahugelossfortheDrake

family.ShereallyhopedthatJackwouldnotholdagrudgebecauseofthis.

“You…You’renoheadcommander,notwiththatfightingpowerofyours!Whoareyou?What’syour

title?”MarshalCadmuswasthemostsurprisedamongall.Hewasveryconfidentwithhisownstrength,

butJack’spowerwasstrongerthanhisevenwhenheusedallhispowertoattackJack.

Cadmusdidnotwanttousehisultimateskill.Hehadafeelingthatthispersoninfrontofhimwasnot

someonehecouldwinagainst.

Jackshruggedhisshoulders.“WhoamI?I’mjustason-in-lawmarriedintotheTaylorfamily.I’mjusta

stinkysoldierlikewhatYoungMasterLeosaid,no?Heonlyneededtopaymehalfabillionand

apologizetomesincerely…Butsincehe’scalledmeastinkysoldier,well,thatsouredmymood!”

Pausingmomentarily,hethenaddedwithemphasisoneveryword,“Duetothat,Iwon’tacceptany

amountlessthanonebillion!”

Cadmus’sfacialexpressiondarkenedwhenheheardJack’sexplanation.Heturnedaroundandlookedat

Leocoldly.“Brother,whatdidyousay?Astinkysoldier?WesoldierswhosacrificeourlivesforDaxiaare

suchlowlypeopleinyoureyes?”

“Brother,I…Ididn’tmeanyou!You’reamarshal!ImeantJack!”Leoimmediatelyloweredhisheadand

explainedembarrassingly.



InsteadofgoingafterJack,CadmusturnedtosmackLeowithallhismight.“Thisslapisforallthe

soldierswhodiedonthebattlefield.Ifyoudaresaysuchwordsoflookingdownatusveterans,don’t

blamemeforbeingruthless!”

“Brother,I…I’msorry!”Leofeltwronged.HeraisedhisheadandwantedtoarguewithCadmus,buthe

immediatelycoweredwhenhesawCadmus’sterrifyingexpression.

“Cadmus,why…”FabianlookedatCadmusandwasspeechless.Itdidnotmatterthathissonlostthe

games.HisboycalledJackwasastinkysoldier.Itmadesensetohimnowwhythismanrefusedtogive

YoungMasterDrakefaceandinsistedongettingonebillionfromhisson!

“Uncle,Ican’thelpyouonthis.It’sbestifyouguyssettleitonyourown.”Cadmuswalkedovertothe

otherside,tookouthiscigarette,andstartedsmokingbyhimself.

Hehadgonethroughlotsoflifeanddeathsituationstoachievethetitlehehadtoday,butnotwithout

thesightofmanyofhisbrothersdyinginthehandsoftheirenemies.Itwasbecauseofthisthathe

couldnottolerateitifanyonecalledveterans‘stinkyanduseless’soldiers.

Inhisopinion,thecomfortablelivesthesepeoplewereenjoyinghadbeenexchangedbythebloodof

thesesoldiers.Theycouldnotbelookeddownon.Thesoldiersthathavefalleninbattlewouldbe

aggrievedhadtheyheardsuchwordsfromtheliving.

Fabianwasspeechless.HecouldonlysmileatJackandadmitdefeat.“YoungJack,whathappenedtoday

isdefinitelymyson’smistake,andIapologizetoyou.However,onebillionistoomuch,andwe’rejusta

third-classaristocraticfamily.It’llbeahugepressureforustocomeupwithonebillion.Canweagreeat

theamountofeighthundredmillion?”

Jacksmiledcoldlyafterheheardthis.“Idon’twanttorepeatmyself.Onebillion,notapennyless.Ifnot,

Iwillkillbothyouandyourson.IbelievethatthisMarshalCadmuswouldn’tbeabletostopme!”



Everybodywasonceagainsurprised.Anyoneinferiortotheotherwouldnotclaimsuchboldthings,

afterall.

Themaninfrontofthemwasjustanormalson-in-lawwhomarriedintothewife’sfamily,right?Washe

notjustaheadcommander?

Chapter744

CadmuswasstandingrightinfrontofJack,yetJackcouldboldlyclaimthathe—amarshal—wouldnot

beabletostophim.Ifthatwasthecase,hewasreallydomineering.

Hewouldnothavedaredsaysomethinglikethisifhedidnotatleasthavethestrengthofamarshalora

KingofWar!

“This…”NotwantingtopayJackonebillion,FabianturnedhisgazetowardCadmus.Afterall,whatJack

hadsoboldlyclaimedwasrathercondescendingforCadmus.

HehadhopedCadmuswouldgetangryfromJack’schoiceofwords;FabianbelievedCadmuscouldwin

againstJackifheusedeverythinghegot.

However,Cadmusmerelyignoredhimandturnedhislineofsightaway.

Tongue-tied,Fabianturnedtohispoorexcuseofasonandsnapped,“I’llpaythefivehundredmillionfor

you,butyouhavetopaytherestbyyourself!”

“Alright,father…”Leohadabitterexpressiononhisfaceandfeltitwasunfairforhimtobeinthis

situation.However,hecouldnotdoanythingaboutthesituation.Afterall,evenamarshalfailedto

toppleJack.Whatelsecouldhedo?

HeimmediatelytransferredthemoneytoJack’sbankaccount.HethentoldFabianJack’saccount



numberandaskedhimtotransfertheremainingamount.

Fabianwasutterlydevastatedwhenahugeamountofmoneylefthisbankaccount.The500million

fromLeo’ssidewerewonfromothergames,sohedidnotfeelmuch.However,this500millionwas

fromhisownfamily.Toathird-classaristocraticfamily,thismoneymeantthattheyhadtoreducetheir

expensesforthetimebeing.

Finally,FabianlookedatJackandasked.“Alright,Jack.Canweleaveno?”

“Sure.”Jacknodded.“Sinceyou’vepaidthemoney,Ihavenoneedforyouguysanymore.”

FabianwavedhishandatJackwithagloomyexpression.“We’llmeetagain.”

HethenturnedaroundtoaddressTimothy,Leoandtheirgroupoffriends.“YoungMasterDrake,young

masters,comewithme.Allowmetohostyou,asyou’reallfriendsofmyson.”

“Alright.”Despitehisanswer,Timothyhadadarkenedexpressiononhisface.HeeyedJackforagood

whilebeforewalkingoutwithFabianandtheothers.

…

Hewasstillinatrancewhentheyexitedthemall.WasJacknotaheadcommander?Howwasitpossible

thatevenMarshalCadmuscouldnotbesthim?

Wasitpossiblethathisfather’sassumptionwasright?WasheaKingofWarwhodidnotwantto

exposehistrueidentity?

Hebegantoregrethisactionsashewalkedoutside.IfJacktrulywasaKingofWar,firingJackwould

surelyangerhisfather.



Chapter745

Unabletoholdbackhisquestions,Leoeventuallyasked,“MarshalCadmus,isJackreallythatstrong,or

didyouchoosetosurrender?Youmusthavesomereallypowerfulboxingmovesthatyouhaven’tused,

right?

“Idon’tbelieveyou’dbedefeatedifyouusedyourfullforcebackthere.Theguydoesn’thaveanything

butsomemeaslystrength,right?”

“Thisperson’sstrengthisunpredictable.I’mnotcertainthatIcanwinifIreallyfightwithhim.”Cadmus

glancedatthesecondfloor,wherethebilliardhallwas.Hestartedsmokinghiscigaretteagainand

added,“Igethim,though.IunderstandhisbehaviorandwhyhediditaftercousinLeospokeinsucha

degradingmanneraboutsoldiersandveterans!”

“You!Howdareyouagreetoahundredmilliononeachgame?Whydidn’tyouthinkaboutwhyhe

easilyagreestosuchariskyyethigh-yieldinggamble?Didyoueventhinkabouttheconsequencesifyou

losethegames?!”Fabiangrittedhisteethandlookedathissonindisappointment.

Leospokeinadefeatedmanner,“Ididthinkaboutit.Ithoughtthathewasfrighteningmeonpurpose

andthoughtthatIwouldn’tagreetohissuggestion.Apartfromthat,IhadnoideathatI’dloseten

gamesconsecutively.Withmyskills,itwould’vebeendifficultforhimtoevenwinfivegamesfromme.I

thoughtthemoneyIhadwasmorethanenough,butwhowould’vethought…”

“Nevermind.Thisguyishighlyskilledandissomeonewecan’taffordtooffend.Let’sjustconsiderita

baddayforus.”

FabiansighedandlookedatYoungMasterDrake.“YoungMasterDrake,thisbodyguardofyoursisreally

strong,”hespoke,andhissurprisewaslacedwithhiswords.“Ineverthoughthe’dbethatfrightening!

However,Ialsodidn’tknowthatyou’dbesuchaloyalpersontoyourfriends.Youfiredsuchastrong

bodyguardformyson!”



ThecornersofTimothy’smouthtwitched.WhywouldhefireJackifheknewhowstronghewas?

Timothycouldonlyforcehimselftosmileatthissituation.“WhatshouldIsay…I’manextremelyloyal

persontomyfriends,andIhaveagoodrelationshipwithYoungMasterLeo.HowcanIchoosemy

bodyguardoverhim?Jackisverystrong,buthestilldisrespectedmeandtalkedbackatme.Ihavemy

fairshareofdistastetowardthatmanforquitesometimenow.”

Inordertoprovethatwhathesaidwascorrect,heevenadded,“Notonlydoesheseldomcometowork,

buthe’softenlatetowork,too!Apartfromthat,he’sconstantlywithmysisterandYvonne,thoughhe’s

muchclosertomysister.Hmph!Ithinkhe’snotworkingforwork,ifyouknowwhatImean.He’sthere

formysister,Ibet!”

“Really?Youneedtobecarefulofpeoplelikethis.Firinghimisagoodchoice!”

Leoimmediatelyagreedtowhattheysaid.“Jackisason-in-lawwhomarriedintotheTaylorfamily.How

shamefulisitforamantomarryintotheirwife’sfamily?Tome,he’sjustaweakling,andhe’samarried

mantoo.HowdarehegoafterMissTanya?Whichpartofhimlooksworthyofyoursister?”

“That’sright,that’sright!”saidoneofLeo’sfriends.“Thisguyiscravingforsomethinghecan’tget.Why

doesn’thelookathimselfinthemirror?He’snotworthyofbeingwithyoursister!”

“Well,Idon’tknowwhattodoaboutthat.Afterall,mysisterisawoman,andwomenlikeflirtatious

men.Jackmight’vebutteredherup,even.Thatwouldexplainwhyshe’ssoadamantinstandingwith

Jack,”cameTimothy’sreply.

“Yes,thisguymustbeveryflirtatious.Otherwise,whywouldMissSharonsidewithhimtoo?Ithinkthat

shehadbeenblindedbyhimsoshewouldfallforsomeonelikethat!He’sjustadumbteenager,a

recklessman!”Leonodded.Hehadbeenextremelyunhappyaboutthissincethebeginning.

Hethoughtofhimselfaratherhandsomeman.ItwouldmakehisdayifMissSharonfellforhim,orif

YoungMasterDrakesethimandhissister—Tanya—up.



Heneverthoughtbothbeautiful,gorgeouswomenwouldfallforasoldierwhomarriedintohiswife’s

family.ThatinitselfwasabigblowtoLeo.No.1SupremeWarrior
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AfterTimothyandtherestleftthehall,Jackturnedtothegirlsandsaid,“Weshouldgetgoingnow.

ThoughI’mfired,we’reallstillfriends.Letmesendyouguyshome.”

“Jack,mybrotherspokeoutofangerjustnow.Youreallywanttoquitjustlikethat?”ReluctantTanya

continuedtopersuadeJack,eventhoughhemadehimselfclearmomentsago.

Yvonne,hercousin,wasjustasreluctant.“Jack,youneedtothinkaboutitclearly.It’sveryhardtofinda

jobwithamonthlysalaryoftwentymillion!”Althoughthisguyannoyedherfromtimetotime,itwould

havedisheartenedhertowatchhimleave.

“Iwon’tregretanythingoncemymind’smadeup!”Jacklaughed.“Ontopofthat,didn’tIjustwinone

billionfromthefewroundsofbilliards?IneedtoworkforseveralyearsbeforeIcanearnonebillion,

right?”

TherewasnothingTanyaandtherestcouldsayonceJackmadehisdecision.

Though,Sharon’seyesseeminglyglimmered.“Jack,nowthatyoudon’thaveajob…Whydon’tyouwork

asabodyguardformyfamily?Icangiveyouamonthlysalaryoffiftymillion.Youdon’tneedtodo

anythingapartfromcompanyingmeandtalkingtomeeveryday.Howdoesthatsound?”

TanyaandYvonneinternallyfacepalmed;Sharon’sintentionsweretooobvious.ShedidnotwantJackto

workthere.Shewantedtobewithhimsothattheywouldhavetimetobuildarelationship.



“You?”Jackwasstunnedandpokedherforeheadwithhisfinger.“Iwouldn’tworkforyouevenifit’sa

monthlysalaryofahundredmillion.It’dbedownrightdangerousifIdo.That’slikesendingalambintoa

tiger’sden!”

“Whatdoyoumean,‘sendingalambintoatiger’sden’?You’resayingthisasthoughI’mapervert!”

Sharonpursedherdaintymouth,flabbergastedatJack’schoiceofwords.

“Let’sheadback,Ineedtocomehomeearly.”Jacksmiledandcontinuedsaying,“Iearnedonebillion

today.Itshouldbeenoughtoholdabirthdaypartyformywife,right?”

Tanyaandtheotherswerespeechless.Thismanbaggedabillionjustlikethat

ThepeoplefromtheTurnerfamilymustbeextremelyangryrightnow.

…

Afterhehadsenttheladieshome,Jackmadehiswayhome.

Tanya,uponenteringherresidence,immediatelywentlookingforJamesafterJackleft.

JameswashavingachatwithSpectreandtheothermastersoftheDrakefamilywhenTanya

approachedhim.“Oh.Didn’tyoujustleavewiththerestforsomeleisuretime?You’rebackquite

early!”askedDrakewithagrinonhisface.

“Father…I’msoangry!Timothyisreallygettingonmynerves!”

Chapter747

Tanyasatdownwithafrownonherface.



“Didthatfoolgambleinbilliardsagain?”ThesmileonJames’sfaceimmediatelydisappearedandwas

replacedwithascowl.Hissonbecameincreasinglyunreliableasoflate.Timothyhadbeenmessing

aroundwithYoungMasterLeoandwasneglectinghiswork.

“Idon’tcarehowmanybilliardsgameshewantstobeton.WewentoutwithJacktoenjoybilliards

today,butYoungMasterLeostirredtroublewithus.NotonlydidTimothyrefusetostandonJack’sside,

butheevenfiredJackdespitemypersuasionandwarning!NowthatJack’sgone,it’salmostcertainhe

won’tbecomingback!”Tanyaseethedinrageasshespoke,thoughherreadilylovablefacemadeher

lookcuteevenasshewasangry.

“Fired?”James’facedarkenedwhenheheardthis.“Whathappened?WhydidthisidiotfireJack?Tell

meeverything.”

Tanyanoddedandtoldherfather,Jameseverythingthathadhappened.

Jamespoundedthetableangrily.“Thatrascal!ItoldhimsomanytimesthatJack’smorethanjusta

regularsoldier,thathe’satleastaKingofWar.Toldhimit’dbebestforustobeinhisgoodgraces…!

NowI’mmadathimforfiringJack!”

“Agreed,Father.MasterTurnerbroughtamarshalwithhimtochallengeJack,buttheyeventually

concededdefeatwhentheydiscoveredthemarshalwasnomatchforJack.Intheend,theyhadtopay

Jackabilliondollars!”

“IfevenamarshalisnomatchforJack,he’sdefinitelyaKingofWar.Iwonderhowmanystarshehas!”

Spectresighedwithafrownonhisface.“Jackissomeonewhoholdshimselfwithdignityanddoesn’tgo

againsthisownwords.NowthatYoungMasterTimothyfiredhim,it’simpossibletoaskhimtoreturn!”

“WhatwasouryoungmasterthinkingwhenhesidedwithLeoTurner?That’snotagoodperson!”said

anothermiddle-agedmanwithafrown.“Still,I’msureJackisagenerouspersonandwon’tholdgrudges

againstsuchasmallissue.It’sabiglossforusthatwe’vefiredsuchagreatfighter!”



“Jackisone-of-a-kind.Nobodyknewwhathe’sreallymadeofashekepthisidentityandpowerhidden.

Weallthoughtthathewasjustaheadcommander!”Anotherelderstartedsmilingbitterly.“Surely

Timothywouldn’thavefiredhimifthefighttookplacefirst.Safetosay,ouryoungmastermust’ve

thoughtJackwasallbarkbutnobitebeforehecouldwitnesshispower.”

James’expressiondarkened.“Talkingaboutthisrightnowdoesn’tbenefitus!Therearelotsofpeople

outtherethatliketostaylow-key!”Herecalledsomethingandasked,“DoyouknowwhytheTaylor

familywasrequestedyearsagotosendayoungmantojointhearmy?”

Theelderlymanfrowned.“I’mnotveryclearaboutwhathappenedbackthen,butwhatIdoknowis

thattheTaylorfamilywasrequestedtosendayoungmanolderthaneighteentojointhemilitary.

“Atthattime,everybodyknewthatonlyIvanTaylormetthisrequirement!”Theeldersmiledbitterly.

“NobodyknewOldMasterTaylorcouldbesuchacalculativeman.HefoundJackandmarriedhimto

Selena.Withthatdone,thisson-in-lawjoinedtheranksinIvan’ssteadashemettherequirementsas

well.”

Jamesnodded.“That’sright.Everybodyknewhowdangerousthesituationwas.Itwasalife-and-death

matter,andyoungmasterslikeIvanTaylorweren’tsuitedtobeinthatsituation.Ivanwouldn’thave

survivedanybattlesifhewastheoneenlisted.

“OldMasterTaylorissosmarttohavecomeupwiththatidea,butheneverthoughtMs.Selenawould

sleepwithJackonthenightoftheirwedding,andthatJackwouldreturnalivefiveyearslater!”

Anelderthenrecalledsomethingandasked,“WhywastheTaylorfamilyappointedapositioninthe

beginning?It’suncommonforthistohappen!Wasitpossiblethattheyoffendedsomeonepowerful?”

Chapter748

Jamesnoddedattheelderandexplained,“Yearsago,Ivancrossedpathswithagirlthatcamewith

severalotheryoungsters,andtheywereallonatrip.Ivan,seeingthegirl’sbeauty,wantedtotake



advantageofhersohetouchedher.Asaresult,thegroupofyoungmengaveIvanabeatingbeforethey

left.”Jamespausedherebeforecontinuing,“Beforetheyleft,however,theyaskedforIvan’snameand

backgroundcheck.TheywarnedthatIvanshouldbepreparedforhisdeath,astheywerepeopleIvan

couldnotrisktooffend!”

Spectrecouldnothidehissurprisewhenheheardthisandblurted,“Whoarethey?They’rethat

powerfulthattheycanappointacertainpersonduringarmyrecruitment?”

Tanyaalsolookedatherfatherandwasobviouslyinterestedinthismatter.Theyonlyheardnewsthat

theTaylorfamilyoffendedsomebodyandtherecruitersappointedthisrequirementtothem.

Luckily,thegroupofpeopledidnotspecificallymentionnames.Otherwise,OldMasterTaylorwouldnot

havethechancetoworkhiswayaroundit.

Jamescontinuedsaying,“I’mnotverysureabouttheexactsituation,butIdoknowthatthey’refrom

GinCity.Therearetenmajorfamiliesthere,alldownrightfrightening.Theyholdmostoftheproperties

andpowerinDaxiaandhavebeeninexistenceforalongtimenow.Theirpowerisinfinite!”

“Nowonder!”Spectrespokeinsuddenrealization.“ItmightbeeasytosettletheissueifIvanoffended

peoplefromotherplaces,sinceit’dberesolvedeasilywithmoney.ToughluckthatIvanoffendedpeople

fromGinCity.”

Theeldersaid,“Thispunishmentwasconsideredacceptable.Theyonlyappointedapositiontothe

Taylorfamilyanddidn’tsendateamtowipeouttheentirefamily.Thatwasquitemercifulontheir

side!”

Tanyathoughtaboutitandreplied,“Luckily,we’requitefarawayfromGinCity.Thatgroupofpeople

musthaveappointedapositiontotheTaylorfamilybutdidn’tbothertofollowupaboutthematter.If

theyknewthattheTaylorfamilyfoundason-in-lawwhomarriedintotheirfamilytoreplaceIvan,they

mighthavecontinuedcausingtroublefortheTaylorfamily!”



Jamessmiledbitterly.“Nomatterwhat,thesepeoplerequestedsomeonefromtheyoungermembers

oftheTaylorfamilywho’solderthaneighteenyearsold.Jack,thoughamereson-in-law,canbe

consideredasamemberoftheTaylorfamilyashefulfillstherequirement.Jacksurelyfittedthebill.”

Spectrerepliedwithasmile,“Thetitleofason-in-lawmarriedintothewife’sfamilyisunique.Hecanbe

aTaylorfamilymemberiftheyforcefullysaythat.Iftheydon’t,hecanonlybeconsideredahalfaTaylor

familymember!”

“Whateveritis,thismatterhappenedfiveyearsago.Thoseyoungstersmight’veforgottenthissince

longago.”

“TheymighteventhinkthatIvanhaddiedonthebattlefield.It’sbeenfiveyears,soIdon’tthinkthey

willcontinuepursuingthismatter,”Jamescontinued.“Luckily,we’requitefarawayfromGinCity,and

notmanyofitspeoplewouldcomeandvisitthisplace.Undernormalcircumstances,let’sjustearnour

moneyandliveourlivespeacefully!”

TanyawasdeepinthoughtsbeforesheaskedJames,“DidtheTaylorfamilyoffendoneofthetenmajor

familiesfromGinCity?That’dbearealdisaster!”

Jamessmiledbitterly.“Idon’tknowaboutthedetails,thoughIdoknowthattheyoffendedsomebody

fromGinCity.Nobodyknowsifit’soneofthetenmajorfamilies,”hespoke,followedwithasigh.“I’ll

giveyourbrotheraseriouspunishmenttonight.Sincehe’snotfocusedonhiswork,I’llhandtheSouth

CityGroupmatterstoyou!”

Chapter749

“Me?”TanyafrownedwhenJamesexpressedthathewantedhertomanageabigproject.“How’sthat

possible?Father,Iwon’tbeabletoenjoymyselfanymoreifItakethisup.I’mstillyoung!It’sbestto

leavethistoTimothy!”

“Leaveittohim?”scoffedJames.“Ourfamilywouldcrumblewithindaysifhecontinuestolosemoney

onbilliardsgames.Iseldomtakemuchnoticeonthesethings,butIcheckedourcompany’saccounts

severaldaysagoandnotedthatseveralofourcompanieshavebeenlosingmoneyforthesemonths.



“Someoftheprojectsareputonholdbecauseyourbrotherdidn’tsignthedocumentsontime,and

we’vebeenpayingpenaltiesbecausewecan’tfinishtheprojectswithinthetimelimit!We’vebeen

losingmoney!”

Tanyawasfuriouswhensheheardthis.“How’sthatpossible?Ifthat’sthecase,Timothyhasgone

overboard!”Shefinallyrealizedthatherbrotherwasreallyoutofhandandthathewasnotjustmessing

around.

Tanya,withafrown,thensaid,“ButFather,SouthCityGroupisoneofourfamily’sbiggestgroups.

Timothywouldsurelybeupsetifyoupassittome!”

“Hmph!”camethedisgruntlednoisefromJames.“WhydoIneedtocareabouthishappiness?Wecan’t

lethimruintheentireDrakefamily’sbusiness,canwe?I’vemademyobservation.Althoughyouliketo

shop,you’vemanagedthesmallbusinessesIhandedtoyouwell,andyou’vemanagedtoearnquite

somemoneywithinthisyear.You’vemydaughter,andIcan’tsidewithTimothyjustbecausehe’smy

son!”

Spectrealsonodded.“Thisishowtheworldworks;thecapableonesaretobecrowned.IfMissTanyais

reallytalented,youshouldbeappreciated.Afterall,theDrakefamilyisrich,butwe’dbesurpassedby

otherpowerfulfamiliesinjustafewyearsifwe’rebadlymanaged.That’llbedisastrous!”

“Yes!”Everyoneelsenoddedinagreement.

“It’s…It’salrightifthat’sthecase!”Tanyawasspeechless.Althoughshedidnotwanttocompetewith

herownbrother,shewasreallyworriedaboutTimothy’scurrentsituation.

Apartfromthat,whatherfathersaidmadesense.SouthCityGrouphadalwaysbeenearningmoney

andseldomhadanylosses.Theycouldnotpretendlikenothinghappenedwhensuchabiggroupthat

hadalreadybeenontherighttrackwereexperiencinglosses.



…

Atthismoment,Jackhadalreadyreachedhome.

“Hey,whyareyoubackhomesosoon?You’rebacksoearly!”Fionaspokehappilywhenshesawthat

Jackhadreturned.“It’sbestifyoudon’tleaveworkearlyeveryday.Afterall,you’reworkingforthem,

andit’sbestifyougotoworkandleaveworkontime!IfearMissTanyawouldbedispleasedifyoudo

thisoften.”

Jacksmiledbitterlywhenheheardthis.“MissTanyawouldn’tbeunhappy,butYoungMasterDrakeis.

Hefiredmetoday,sothat’swhyIcamebackearlier.”

Chapter750

“Oh,you’vebeenfiredbyYoungMasterDrake!”Fionasaidwithasmilebeforeshesuddenlysnappedat

therealization,“What?!You’vebeenfired?Yousaidyou’refired?Issomethingwrong?Theyfiredyou

forreal?”

“What’sgoingon?Whyareyouyellingabout?”Andrewaskedashewalkedoutfromthehousetogoon

awalk.

Jack…He…Hesaidthathe’sfired.Listentohim!He’sbeenfiredfromajobthathasamonthlyincome

oftwentymillion!”Fionastompedherleginangerandwasextremelyfrustrated.

“What?!”Andrewwasalsosurprisedwhenheheardthis.“Jack,areyoujoking?Areyoulyingtous?

Howcanyoubefiredsosuddenly?”Hewasstunnedatthismoment.“Thisdoesn’tsoundright.Howcan

youbefired?Don’tyouhaveagoodrelationshipwiththeDrakes?Didn’tMissTanyaspeakkindlyon

yourbehalf?WhydidYoungMasterDrakefireyou?Isthesituationreallyimpossibletosalvage?”

Fionawasjustasbewilderedandquestionedwhatactuallywentdown.“Idon’tthinkso.Didn’tyousay

thatyouhelpedMissTanyafightoffgangsters?”



“MissTanyaandJameswouldn’tfireme.MissTanyaspokeonmybehalf,too!”Jacklaughedbefore

continuing,“However,whatYoungMasterDrakesaidcausedmetonotwanttoworkforthem!”

“Whatactuallyhappened?”AndrewgrewanxiousatthefactthatJackhadlostajobwithsuchahigh

income.Whatshouldtheydo?Afterall,Jackhadlessthan100millionwithhim.

Theirfamilyhademployedhelpersandadozenbodyguards.Selena’sonemillionmonthlysalarywas

definitelynotenough.

Ofcourse,Fionahadquitetheamountofmoneywithher,butdidJacknotpromiseherdaughteracity-

stirringbirthdayparty?Theadvertisementswerealreadydone,too.Whatshouldtheydoiftheydidnot

haveenoughmoney?Weretheygoingtousehermoney?

“Thisiswhatwentdown.IwenttoplaybilliardswithTanyaandtheothers,andIendedupoffending

LeoTurner.HehadagoodrelationshipwithYoungMasterDrake.Hewageredaheftybetagainstmein

afewroundsofbilliards,whichhelosttenrounds.Hewassupposedtopayme,buthedidn’thave

enoughwithhim.YoungMasterDrakehelpedspeakonLeo’sbehalfbutIdisagreedwiththem.Young

MasterDrakesaidthatIdidn’tspareorgivehimface,sohescoldedmeandsaidthathewantedtofire

me!

“Sincehe’salreadysaidthathe’sgoingtofireme,whydoIneedtostaythere?I’mnotsoshameless.”

Jacksmiledindifferentlyafterhespoke.Hetookoutacigarette,lititupandinhaled.

“You!Areyoutryingtokillus?!”Fionawasextremelyangry.“It’sonlynaturalthatYoungMasterDrake

wouldgetangrywhenhehelpedspeakonbehalfofhisfriendandyourefusetogivehimface!Hisfriend

merelyowedyoualittlebitofmoney,sowhydidyouinsistonaskingforit?Justdon’ttakethat

person’smoneyifhedoesn’thaveenough.Whyareyousostupidthatyoudidn’tspareYoungMaster

Drakehisdignity?”

“That’sright.Ididn’tthinkyou’dbethismuchofafool.It’sjustabet;howmuchcanyoulosefromthat?

Evenifthatpersonlosttenconsecutivegames,it’snotalotofmoney.Youhaveamonthlysalaryof



twentymillion,too!”Andrewslappedhisthighinanger.

TwoofJack’sfemalebodyguardsfrownedwhentheyoverheardthisconversation.

Unabletoholdherpeace,oneofthemwalkedtowardFionaandAndrew.“Uncle,Auntie,Ican’tstandit

whentheotherpartysaysthesekindsofthingsaboutourmaster.Sincethey’vefiredhim,howcanhe

continuetoworkastheirbodyguardsshamelessly?”

Theotherbodyguardalsosteppedforwardandsaid,“That’sright!It’stheirluckthatourmasterhad

workedastheirbodyguard.Howdaretheyfirehim?!They’retoomuch!”No.1SupremeWarrior
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Chapter751

AndrewandFionawerespeechless.Theywonderedifthesetwowomen—thesefemale

bodyguards—hadsomethinggoingwithJackundertheirnosessincetheyalwaysstoodforJackand

supportedhim.Howcouldhestopworkingajobwithamonthlysalaryof20million?Apartfromthat,

howcouldthesewomensaythattherichestmanwasluckytohaveJackworkastheirfamily’s

bodyguard?

JacksmiledbitterlyandsaidtoFiona,“Mother,IbettedonehundredmillionagamewithYoungMaster

Turner,andIwontengamesbacktoback.Areyousureyoudon’twantthismoney?”

“Wesurely—”Fionawasabouttosay‘no’beforerealizationdawnedonher.“What?!Onehundred

millionagame,yousay?Andyouwontengames?Doesn’tthatmeanyou’vewonawholeonebillion?!”

“Yes,onebillion,”cameJack’scalm-soundingreply,addedwithashrug.“DoyoufeelthatIshouldgiveit

upjustbecauseYoungMasterDrakespokeuponhisbehalf?”

“Onebillion!”Andrewalsoexclaimed.This…thiswastoomuch!Howdidtheysettlewithsuchlarge

wagers?!



“That;salot!Ithoughtit’dbearoundahundreddollarsbetpergame,andatmost,athousanddollars.

Howdiditcometoabillion?!Wemusttakethemoney!Wecan’tgiveupsuchabigamount!”Fiona

grewincreasinglyexcitedwhenshethoughtaboutit.

ShewalkedforwardhappilyandpattedJack’sshoulderwhilesaying,“Dearme!It’salla

misunderstanding.It’salrighttogiveupthejobifit’sonebilliondollars.Thisonebillionisenoughforus,

andifwe’refrugal,wedon’tneedtoworryfortherestofourlives.Onewholebillion!Jack,you’vemade

areallyintelligentchoice!”

“That’sright!Howcanwegiveupabilliondollars?”Andrewwasjustaselatedashiswife,andheasked,

“Haveyoureceivedthemoney?”

“Don’tyouworry.Themoneyissafeandsoundinmybank!”Jacksaidwithasmile.

“Alright,thetwoofyoubodyguardsbetterfollowmeoutlater.I’llgobuysomeingredients,andwe’ll

cookatablefullofdishestocelebrate!”Overwhelmedwithexcitement,FionawentandpattedJack’s

shoulderswithbothhands.“Jack,I’llrewardyouwithatablefullofdishestonight.You’veworkedhard

thesepastdays!”

Jackthoughtaboutitandpurposelybroughtthematteruponcemoreashespoke,“Umm…Mother,

thisjobisreallygone!”

“Hey,it’sfinetoletitgo.Wecanstartabigcompanywiththisonebillion.Whyareweafraid?Let’sjust

beourownboss!”Fionasoonleftwithbothbodyguardsforthrightly.

“You’rereallyone-of-a-kind.Whydidn’tyoutellusaboutthisrightoffthebat?You’vefrightenedyour

motherandI!”AndrewsaidwithasmileafterFionaleft.

“Franklyspeaking,Father,tobehonest,Iwouldn’tcontinueworkingasabodyguardfortheDrakesafter

I’mfired,”saidJack,“evenifIdon’tgetthisonebillion.Afterall,I’mnotsuchashamelessperson!”Jack



laughedandadded,“It’snotabouttheamountofmoney;it’saboutthedignityasaperson.”

Andrewwasembarrassedwhenheheardthis.Heopenedhismouthbutdidnotknowwhattosayas;

Jackwasright.

Chapter752

Timothywasalreadydrunk,andcoincidentally,itwasattheperiodwhenSelenawouldfinishworking

andleaveheroffice.

Withhismoodsoured,hedranktohisheart’scontentwithLeoandtheothersbeforehegotreadytogo

home.

Astheyweredrunk,LeoaskedoneofhisbodyguardstosendTimothyhome.

However,TimothyaskedthedrivertostopthecarwhentheypassedbyDrakeDynastyRealEstate.

TheTurnerfamily’sbodyguardturnedaroundandaskedTimothywithafrown,“Whatisit?Doyoufeel

likevomiting,YoungMasterDrake?”

“No,Ineedtogodown.I’vegotsomethingtodo!F*ck,I’mgettingheatedjustthinkingaboutit.He’s

justabodyguard!Howdareherefusetogivemeface?”YoungMasterDrakesmirked,gotdownfrom

thecar,andspoketothebodyguard,“Waitformehere,I’llbebacksoon.”

“Yes,YoungMasterDrake.”Themannodded.

Timothysoonenteredtheoffice,rathertipsywiththeaftermathofthewinhehad.

“YoungMasterDrake,whyareyouhere?”



“YoungMasterDrake,gooddaytoyou!”

Mostofthecompany’semployeeslookedathiminsurprisewhentheysawTimothy,evenmoreso

whentheynotedhewasdrunk.

“I’mheretotakealookathowyouguysaredoingrecently!”Timothylaughedandwalkedtowardthe

purchasingdepartment.

“Isshehere?”Soon,hearrivedatSelena’sofficedoor.Withthatsmirkstillonhisface,heopenedthe

door,enteredtheoffice,andlockedit.

“WhyisYoungMasterDrakehere?Whydoeshestinkofwine?”Thepurchasingdepartment’semployee,

Felicia,askedhersupervisor,Soniawithafrown.

Soniasmiledcoldlyandloweredhervoiceasshesaid,“Isn’titobvious?Ihadaweirdfeelingforsolong

now.WhydidtheyrefusetopromotemetoamanagerandsuddenlyemployedSelenaTaylortoworkas

themanagerhere?Apartfromthat,theDrakefamilystilltreatsherhusbandsonicely.”Soniaheldher

handsinfrontofherchestandsaidpeculiarly,“Doyouknowwhy?Selenamustbesecretlyinvolved

withYoungMasterDrake.Theymust’vedonewhattheydidinprivatepreviously.Today,theyoung

masterisobviouslydrunkandishorny.I’msurehe’sheretolookforherintheoffice.”

“Tsk,tsk!Ifthat’sthecase,isn’tYoungMasterDrakeslightlytooeager?Selenawillfinishworkinthirty

minutes.Can’thewaitalittlelonger?Isn’titbettertowaitforhertofinishworkandmeetinthehotel?”

askedFelicia.

“Hey,youdon’tunderstandmen.Somemengetextremelyexcitedaftertheyhavedrinks.Whoknows,

he’sprobablylookingtotrysomethingnewatanewsetting!”Soniaexplained.

…



“YoungMasterDrake,whyareyouhere?CanIhelpyou?”

Chapter753

SelenafrownedwhenshesawTimothyenteringherofficewithoutpriorannouncement.Herguardwas

upwhensherealizedhereekedofalcoholandevenlockedthedoor.Sheimmediatelystoodupand

walkedoutfrombehindherdesk.

“Don’tbenervous!”TimothylaughedandsizedupSelenaundertheinfluenceofalcohol.

HealwaysthoughtthatSelenawasutterlybeautiful,buthewasnotinterestedasshewasmarriedand

olderthanhim.

Inhisdrunkenstate,however,hefeltgiddyasheeyedhowtheformaldressonthiswoman

accentuatedherbeautifulfigure.

HetookjustafewstepstowardSelenaandsaid,“Ijustsohappenedtopassthisplaceonmywayhome,

soI’mheretotakealook.I’dliketoknowwhat’sthedevelopmentofSouthHillRealEstate’sproject.By

theway,Iheardthatyou’veappointedtheTaylorfamilytosupplyeightypercentoftheproject

material?”

ThecornersofSelena’smouthtwitchedwhensheheardthis.Shehadbeenworriedabouthowpeople

wouldgossipaboutthisbehindherback.

Still,manydayshadpassedwithoutanybodysayinganything.Afterall,thegeneralmanagerhadagreed

tothisandsignedtheagreement.EvenhefeltthatthematerialsfromtheTaylorfamilywererather

good.

Selenaeventuallyrelaxed.Regardless,thegeneralmanagerhadalreadymentionedthistoJamesDrake

andMissTanya;Timothyshouldhaveknownaboutthismuchearlier.



ShedidnotknowwhyTimothybroughtupthismatter.

Selenasmiledembarrassingly.“Yes.YoungMasterDrakeshould’veknownaboutthissincelongago,

right?Thegeneralmanageralreadyapprovedit.YourfatherandMissTanyaalsoknewaboutit.They

hadvisitedthesiteandweresatisfiedwiththematerialsasthequalitywasgood!”

TimothysmiledandwalkedclosertoSelena.“We’redefinitelysatisfied.Ididn’tsaythatwe’renot.This

isn’taboutthematerials!”

“Ifthere’snothingwrongwiththematerial,whatisit?”Selenaturnedaroundwithafrownandreached

forapapercup.“YoungMasterDrake,youmust’vedranklotsofwine.Letmepouryouacupofwarm

water.”

Selenabentoveratthewaterdispenserandfetchedhimacupofwarmwater.Heralluringbentfigure

inherformaldressmadeYoungMasterDrakefeelratherthirsty.Hecouldnothelpbutswallowhis

saliva.Thiswomangrewincreasinglyseductivethemorehelookedather.

Timothy’simaginationsbegantowanderashecontinuedtolookatSelena.

Withthecupofwarmwaterathand,Selenaturnedaroundtowardhimonlytobestunnedathisrather

suggestivegaze.

TimothyimmediatelylookedawaywhenhesawSelenaturningaround.Withagrinonhisface,hesaid,

“MissSelenaistoogenerous,butit’snotaboutthematerial.Iknowseveralmaterial-supplying

companiesthathavebetterbranding,alongerhistory,andtheirqualityisquitenice.Thematerialsthey

haveareindisputablyreliable!”Hepausedherebeforecontinuing,“Ifthat’sthecase,IwonderwhyMiss

SelenachosetheTaylorfamilywithoutevenconsideringthesecompanies?Isitpossiblethatyouhave

somehidden,selfishmotives?”

SelenawasslightlynervouswhenTimothyaskedherthis;thismattercausedherquitethediscomfort



forquitesometime.AlthoughtheTaylorfamilywasnotbad,Soniahadfilteredtheothermaterial

suppliersanddidnotpassthemtoher.

Sheknewaboutthis,butshechosetoignoreitfortheTaylorfamily’ssakeandsignedthecontract.

SheneverexpectedthatYoungMasterDrakewouldpurposelytalkaboutthisafterthegeneralmanager,

MissTanyaandJameshadagreedtoit.

DidtheDrakeswanttogobackontheirword?

ThiswastheassumptionandworrythatplaguedSelena.

Afterall,thisprojectcouldhelptheTaylorfamilyearnquitearevenue.Itcouldguaranteetheirprofit

andhealthybusinessdevelopmentforthenexttwoyears.

Theprojecthadjuststartednotlongago.ItwouldbetroublesomefortheTaylorfamilyiftheDrakes

changedtheirminds.

“YoungMasterDrake,areyousayingthereareseveralcompaniesbetterthantheTaylorfamily?I’mnot

veryclearaboutthisasSupervisorNealistheonewhodidtheresearch.Intheend,she’stheonewho

compiledallpiecesofinformationandhandedthemtome.Regardless,IfeltthatonlytheTaylorfamily

isthemostsuitableoneamongallthecompaniesshehandedtome!”

Withasmileonherface,SelenapassedthecupofwatertoTimothyandadded,“Theagreementwas

signedandapprovedbythegeneralmanager.ThisprovesthattheTaylorfamilyisentirelycapableof

suchanimportantrole.”

Chapter754

“Isthatso?”Timothywalkedovertoreceivethecupofwarmwater,andhetookanotherstepcloser



andmovedclosertoSelena.

Selena’sfaintbodyodor,coupledwithherperfume,stimulatedTimothy.

“Ohmy!”Hishandslightlytrembledwhenhetookoverthecup,causingwaterfromthecuptospillon

Selena’schest.

“Ah!”Selenayelpedinshock,althoughthewaterwasnottoohot.

“I’msorry,I’msorry…Ididn’tmeanto.Letmehelpyouwipethat,MissSelena.”Timothywasprepared

forthis.Ashestretchedouthishandtowardher,Selenasnapped.

“Goaway!Icanwipeitmyself!”Selenawasshockedathisadvancesandtookafewstepsbackingaway

fromhim.Timothywassointakingadvantageofher,hishandsmerelyacentimeterawayfromher

attire.

Selenainstantlytookoutseveralpiecesoftissuepaperanddabbedthematthesoakedareaonher

clothes.

TimothywasratherdisappointedatSelena’squickthinking,butitdidnoterasehisexcitementather

flusteredstate.“Allowmetohelpyouwiththat,MissSelena,”heurgedoncemore,“I’mgoodatit!”

“YoungMasterDrake,whatareyoutalkingabout?KindlyrespectourboundariesorI’llgetangry!”

Selena’sfacedarkenedwhenshediscoveredhistrue,darkintentions.Shethenangrilyadded,“Ifit’s

workpurposesyou’reconcernedwith,I’llmakemyreports.Ifit’saboutanythingelse,please

immediatelyleave.I’mnotthiskindofwoman!”

ItdidnotenrageTimothywhenSelenavocallystatedherstance;hemerelysmirked.“MissSelena,stop

acting.DoyouthinkthatIdon’tknowwhatkindofwomanyouare?Youdidn’tknowyourhusband

whenyoufirstmethim,yetyoumarriedhimthedayyouknowhimandsleptwithhimrightafter.You



evenhaveachildwithhim!”

TimothylookedatSelenaindisdain.“Yousleptwithamanyoujustknew.How’sitpossibleforyouto

notbecharmedbyahandsomeandrichyoungmasterlikeme?I’venointentionsofmarryingyou;I’m

notinterestedinmarriedwomenlikeyou.Still,you’vegotanicefigure,andyou’vegotarather

beautifulface.Whatsayyouaccompanymeforashortwhile?”

Selenaalmostfaintedduetoanger,butshemaintainedhericy-coldexpressionandshescoffed,“Young

MasterDrake,youmust’vehadtoomanydrinkstonight.I’lltakethisasyouspeakingnonsense,andI

won’targuewithyou!”

Selenathenpointedatthedoor.“Now,pleasegetoutandstopdisturbingmeatmyworkplace.Your

imagewouldbedestroyedifothersknewaboutwhathappenedheretoday!”

Selenahadapoint;Timothywasusuallyagentlemaninfrontofothers.Hisactionstowardhermight

verywellbeduetoalcoholinfluence.

Still,hedidnotseemdrunk,thoughhemighthavedrankslightlymorethanusual.

Chapter755

“You’reawoman!DoyouthinkI,aman,wouldbeafraidifothersknewaboutthisifyou’renot?Also,

who’dbelievethatyou’reinnocent?Won’totherssaythatyou’retheonewhoseducedmeforyour

monthlysalaryofonemillion?Who’sinpowerhere:youorme?”Timothylaughedandadded,“You

thinkaboutthat,SelenaTaylor,andyouthinkitthrough.I,TimothyDrake,willhaveyounow.Youhave

nochoicebuttoobeyme!”

“Inyourdreams!”Selenawasdownrightlivid;sheneverthoughtTimothycouldbesoevil.

“You’ddowelltothinkitthoroughly.Ifyoudon’tdoasIsay,I’llterminatethecontractwiththeTaylor

family.Thecompensationisonlyaroundonehundredmillion,nothingtoomuch,andwecanaffordit!”

Timothysmiledcoldly.“Secondly,Ifiredyourhusband,andhe’soutofjobnow.What’llhappentoyour



family’sexpensesnowthathelosthismonthlysalaryoftwentymillion?”

“What?!You…youfiredhim?!”SelenawastakenabackbyTimothy’swickedwords.ThisYoungMaster

Drakewastoomuchofapain.Sheneverthoughthehadthatsadisticstreakinhim.

“Don’tbesoagitated!Ihaven’tfinishedspeaking!”Timothysmirkedwithanextremelydefinite

expressiononhisface.“Thinkaboutit:Youguysliveinabigvillanowwithanentirefamilywaitingfor

yoursupport,andyou’vegotbodyguardsandworkersyouneedtopaytoo.

“Ifiredyourhusbandbecauseheactedagainstme,andifyoudon’tsubmittometoday,I’llfireyoutoo.

YoupurposelysignedtheagreementwiththeTaylorfamilyfortheirwellbeing.Icanfireyoubasedon

thispointalone!”

“Youevilman!YoungMasterDrake,Ineverthoughtyou’dbesuchadespicableman!”Selenagritted

herteethinanger.SheneverthoughtTimothywouldholdthematteragainsthim.

SheusedtothinkthatTimothywasakindpersonlikeMissTanya.Afterall,siblingsusuallysharedquite

afewcharacteristics.

Apartfromthat,Timothyusuallylookedlikeagentleman.Shehadnoideathemanbeforeherwould

havesuchafoul,wretchedheart.

“Oh,I’mdespicable?”TimothylaughedcoldlyafterheheardwhatSelenasaid.“You’remakingafalse

counter-charge.Ifitwasn’tforusDrakes,doyouthinkthatyourhusbandwould’vehadsuchagreatjob?

Doyouthinkthatyou’dhaveagreatjob?YouguyswerepoorpeoplelookeddownonbytheTaylor

familyandothers.Youhavethelifeyouhavenowbecauseyouguysmetusandbefriendedus.How

dareyousaythatI’mdespicable!”

TimothymerelyshruggedwhenhenotedSelena’ssilenceandcoldexpression.“Don’tyouworryaboutit.

Aslongasyoupromisemethatyou’llservemewellthisonetime,Iwouldn’ttellothersaboutthis.I

won’trescindthecontractwiththeTaylorfamily,andyougettokeepyourjob.Aone-millionsalaryis



barelyenoughforyourfamily!”

Selenagrittedherteethandwassoangrythatherfaceturnedpale.

Timothywaspleasedwhenhesawherrootedwhereshestood,wordlessly;heassumedSelenawas

complyingduetothefearheinstilledinher.Afterall,anyotherwomanwouldknowwhatchoiceto

make,right?

HewalkedforwardandpulledSelenaintohisarms.Hisfaceleanedclosertohersasthoughhewas

abouttokissher.“MissSelena,justsuccumbtome.Youlosenothing.Afterall,I’mtheDrakefamily’s

youngmaster,sonofEastfield’swealthiestman.NorichyoungmastersintheentireEastfieldwould

darecompetewithme.Moreover,yourhusbandwon’tknowaboutthisifyoudon’ttellhim,

understand?”

“Youbastard,letgoofme!”SelenawassoangrythatsheresistedTimothy’sembraceandfought

back.No.1SupremeWarrior

Chapter756-760

Chapter756

TimothylaughedatSelena’sstruggle.“AndwhyshouldIletyougo?Justgiveintome!”Hepushedher

ontothetablewithallhismight,readytograbher.

“Goaway!”Inherfearandpanic,SelenakickedTimothyrightinbetweenhislegswhenhewasclose

enough.

“Argh!”Timothyyelledinpainandfellontohiskneesinasquattingposition.

SelenainstantlyshotupasTimothyfell,merelysparinghimaglareassherushedtowardthedoor.

“YoungMasterDrake,youbastard!Iquit!”Selenarippedopenthedoorandrushedoutrightafter.



…

“What’sgoingon?ManagerTaylorranoutofheroffice!”EmployeeswerestartledtoseeSelenarushing

outofheroffice.

“Didhefail?ManagerTaylor’shairseemstoberuffledupalittle,butsheopenedthedoorandran

straightout.Sheseemedtohavejustcried,too,”saidFeliciadumbfoundedly.“Thisdoesn’tseemright.

Thisshouldn’tbehappeningiftheyhavesomethinggoingbehindthescenes.Shouldn’tshebevery

happy?”

“HowwouldIknow?Let’sgocheckitout.”SoniaimmediatelywalkedwithFeliciatowardSelena’soffice.

TheypeeredintotheofficeanddiscoveredYoungMasterDrakeonthefloor:hehadhishandsoverhis

privatepartsashehissedinpain.

“HowdareSelenaTaylordothis?!WhatshouldYoungMasterDrakedoifhecan’tbearchildreninthe

future?”Soniasaidangrily.SheimmediatelywentinwithFeliciatoassistYoungMasterDrake.

Meanwhile,Selenarushedtotheparkinglot.Shepulledthedoortohercaropenandwentinside

beforecryingoutherfrustrations.Ittookawhilebeforeshecouldreachoutforatissuepapertowipe

hertears,anditwasonlyafterthatwassheabletocalmherselfdownbeforeshemadeherwayhome.

…

JackwassmokingintheiryardwhenhesawSelena’scarenteringthecompoundandwasparked.

“Honey,you’reback.”Jackwalkedovertohiswifewithasmallsmileonhisface.

“Yes,”cameSelena’ssimplereplyandwenttositwithhimquietly.



“Honey,Iquitmyjob,”Jackstarted,hissmilebitterashespoke.“Buttruthfully,IwasfiredbyYoung

MasterDrake.Noneedtoworry,though.Ourfamilywillstillhavemoneytorelyon.”

SelenalistenedonandinstantlyrecalledhowshewasalmosttakenadvantageofbyTimothy.Hernose

twitchedandhereyesturnedslightlyred.ShelookedatJackupsettinglyandsaid,“Honey,I…I’vealso

quitmyjob.Wearebothoutofjobs!Whatshouldwedo?”

“Youquit,too?”ThenewsstunnedJack,buthecouldsensehiswife’sunstableemotions.“Whatactually

happened?”heprodded.

“ThatbastardTimothyDrakecamelookingformeinmyofficeafterhehadsomedrinks.Heeven

threatenedmewiththeTaylorfamily’sagreementaboutsourcingmaterialsandthefactthathe’dfire

me.HewantstotakeadvantageofmeandevenforcedhimselfonmewhenIrefusedhim!

“Thankfully,Ireactedfastandkickedhiscrotchatthegiventime.Imanagedtoescaperightafterthat.”

Facewrittenwithfear,Selenalookedatherhusbandandblurted,“WhatshouldIdo?I’dbeinsomuch

troubleifmymotherknowsIlostmyjob!”

Jackwaslividatthedetailshiswifetoldhim.“F*ck…IsTimothyDrakelookingforadeathwish?Idon’t

giveadamnifhedoesthingstome,buthowdarehegolookingforyouatyouroffice?Youdidn’teven

doanythingtohim!”Jackshotupfromhisseatandthrewthecigarettebuttontothegroundbefore

steppingonit.Hishandsthentightened,balledintofists.

Chapter757

“I’mgoingtogetanexplanationfromhim,”snappedJack.

“Don’t!ThisistheDrakefamilywe’retalkingabouthere!”Selenawasextremelyfrightenedwhenshe

sawJack’simpulsivelookandtookhishandsintohers.“Honey,don’tgo.It’stheDrakefamily,andit’s

notagoodideatooffendthem.Apartfromthat,hedidn’tgettotouchmeinappropriately.Whilehedid

forciblyembracedme,Imanagedtobreakfree!”



“Thatmeansnothingtome.Whatwould’vehappenedifyoufailedtorunawayintime?TheDrake

familyhastogivemeanexplanation!Howdarehetrytotakeadvantageofyou!”Jack’sfiststightened

evenmore.HeturnedtoSelenaand,carryingherinhisarmsbridal-style,walkedtowardthecarwhen

hesawherhandsstillonhis.

“Whatareyoudoing?Iaskedyoutonotgothere!”Selenawasflusteredyetworriedasheheldherup

likeaprincess,thoughitdidnoteraseheranxiety.Afterall,theDrakefamilywasafamilythatevenfirst

-classaristocraticfamiliesdarednotoffend.CouldJacksucceedalone?

“Don’tyouworry;Iwon’tkillTanya’sbrotherasasignofrespectforourfriendship.However,ifhe

doesn’tkneelandapologize,I’llshowhimnomercy!”Jackstillhadadarkenedexpressiononhisface.

HeplacedSelenaatthepassenger’sseatbeforehewentandsatatthedriver’sseat.

“Honey,justletitgo.Iknowyouloveme,butIdon’twanttooffendtheDrakefamily!It’snotgoodto

haveanotherenemy,”coaxedSelenainanattempttopersuadeJack.Shedidnotwanthimtoact

irrationally.“Apartfromthat,they’retheDrakes!Theymighthavelotsofmasterswiththem!”

“Don’tyouworry.Theirmastersarenomatchforyourhusband.He’sfarmorepowerfulthananyof

themcombined.”Adamantandindifferent,Jacksteppedonthegaspedalandthecarsoonracedoutof

thevilla.

“Whyaretheygoingoutagain?Didn’ttheyjustcomebackawhileago?”Severalbodyguardswho

strolledaroundtheperimeternotfarawaywonderedwhatwashappeningwhentheysawthesituation.

Atthesametime,theyfeltjealousastheysawhowJackcarriedSelenainhisarms.

“You’resohard-headed!Whywon’tyoulistentomyadvice?!”Selenarelentedoncesheknewitwasa

pointfornoreturnforherhusband.HewantedtoconfronttheDrakefamily!TheDrakesmightturn

hostileagainstthemifJackwentoverandcausedtrouble!

Moreimportantly,howcouldJackopposetheentireDrakefamily’smasters?



…

YoungMasterDrakestruggledinpainforquitesometimebeforehecouldevenstandup.Hethen

walkedoutembarrassinglyandreturnedtotheDrakefamilymansion.

Hewasmorethanreadytogotobedasthedrinksmadehimfeeldizzy.Thelastthingheexpectedwas

forJames,Tanya,andseveralmastersoftheDrakefamilytowaitforhimwhenheenteredthevilla’s

livingroom.

“Father,Tanya,whyareyouguyshere?Whyaren’tyouguysasleepyet?”Timothy’sfacedarkenedashe

sensedsomethingwasamisswhenhenotedseveralDrakefamilyelderswerepresent.

Thisonlyhappenedwhensomethingimportanthadtobeannounced.Coincidentally,hehadfiredJack,

anditseemedthathissisterhadrelayedthenewstothem.

James’facedarkenedandquestionedTimothy,“Youknowwhatyou’vedonetoday,right?”

Timothywasutterlydispleased.“OfcourseIdo.Ifiredamerebodyguard,no?Didyouhavetogeta

crowdherelikethis?Whydidyouasktheelderstocomeout?”camehissomewhatapatheticreplyas

hesatdownonthesofa.

Jameslaughedbitterly.“WhatdidItellyou?DidyouignorewhatI’vetoldyou?Iaskedyoutonotoffend

Jackandstayonhisgoodside!Whydidn’tyoulisten?!”Jameswasdownrightlividathimandwasclose

tofaintinginhisanger.Hissonmadetheworstmovepossiblewithhisdeplorableattitude.

Chapter758

Timothy,atthatmoment,recalledhowamarshalfailedtodefeatJack.Withaguiltyconscience,he

blurted,“Ididn’tknowJackcouldbesopowerful!Ithoughthewasjustaheadcommander,unworthyof

ourfamily’srespectandadmiration.IonlyknewthiswhenamarshalfromtheTurnerfamilyfailedto



defeathim,andthatwasonlyafterIfiredhim!”

“I’vetoldyoulongbeforethathe’sconsiderablyonparwithKingsofWar.Itdoesn’tmatterevenifhe’s

justaone-starKingofWar!Moreimportantly,he’swellacquaintedwiththeGoddessofWar.Can’tyou

seethat?TheGoddessofWarwillinglyinteractedwithmebecauseofourrelationshipwithJack!”James

grewincreasinglyangrythemorehethoughtaboutit.

“Sowhat?Icanjustlookforthemtomorrowandaskthemtoreturntoworkasusual!”Timothyhadno

choicebuttoobeyhisfatherafterhethoughtaboutit.Afterall,manyoftheDrakeseyedhimsharply

andnonewentuptodefendhim.

“Thinkabouthistemperament!Doyouthinkthathe’sshortofmoneyifhereallyisaKingofWar?The

countrywould’vegivenhimseveraltensofbillionsashisreward.Wewereextremelyluckythat

somebodylikehimwaswillingtoworkasourbodyguard.Heagreedtoworkforusbecausehewas

boredwithnothingtodo.

“Doyouthinkhe’dstillagreetoitnow?”Jameslaughed.HeknewJack’sidentitywasnotassimpleas

howheportrayedit,butJackmanagedtokeephimselfincrediblylow-profileandseldomexposedhis

truecombatabilitiestothepublic.Thiscausedotherstobelievehewasamereheadcommander.

“How’sthatpossible?Anddoeshereallyhavethatmuchmoney?”Timothy’sfacedarkened;hemadea

hugemistakeifthatwastrue.Still,asherecalledhowordinaryJackwasandhowhepromisedtobe

theirbodyguardproactively,hestillfeltthathisfather’sbeliefsweretoooverboard.Howcouldsucha

richpersonagreetobeabodyguard?

“Bullcrap.He’sdefinitelyaKingofWar,soit’sonlynaturalhehasalotofmoney!”scoffedJameswitha

coldexpressiononhisface.

“Whywouldhewillinglyworkasabodyguardifhehassomuchmoney?Ifitwasme,Iwouldn’tworkas

abodyguard.Idon’twanttobelookeddownatbyothers!”Timothyfrowned.HeglancedatTanyawho

wasbesidehim,andhiseyeslitup.“Unless…Thereasonthisguyworksasourbodyguardisn’tfor

moneybutforwomen.Ithinkhelikesmysister.Ifthat’sthecase,it’sveryeasytogetintohisgood

books.WecanjustmarryTanyatohim,right?”



Timothytriedtofindwaysaroundthematter.

Thoughittookawhile,TanyanoticedsomethingpeculiarinTimothy’srepliesandsaid,“Wait,Brother.

Didyousay‘them’justnow?Whatdoesthatmean?”

Timothyscratchedhisheadinembarrassment.“ThethoughtofJacktalkingbackatmeplaguedmeafter

Idranksomewine…SoIfiredhiswifeinretaliation.”

“What?!”James’chestheavedinangerwhenheheardthis.“You…You!It’sunderstandableifyou

committedamistakeonce,buthowdareyoumakethemoneafteranother!You’reridiculous!Evenif

Jacktalkedbacktoyou,howcouldyoufirehiswifetoo?!”

“I…Itoldyou!Iwasjustunhappyatthatmoment!”

Chapter759

Timothytriedtofindanexcuseforhisactions.

“Aren’tyouafraidofoffendinghim?Letmetellyouthis:Ifyouendupgenuinelyoffendinghim,I…I

can’tevensaveyou!”Jameswassoangrythathewasatalossforwords.Hehadoneson,andhe

turnedouttobethis.

“Impossible!Areyoujoking?We’reafirst-classaristocraticfamily,andwehavesomanymastershere

withus!WhileIadmitJack’sgood,Idon’tbelievewe’dloseifeveryonefightshimasagroup,”came

Timothy’ssomewhatapatheticreply.HedidnotbelieveJackwouldbethatterrifying.

JamesglancedatTimothyandannouncedcoldly,“Oh,that’sright.We’rewaitingforyouherebecause

weneedtotellyousomething.Ifeelthatyou’reoutoffocusrecently,soI’vevisitedSouthCityGroup

onlytofindoutthatit’sbeenlosingmoney.Becauseofthis,SouthCityGroupwillbemanagedbyyour

sister,Tanyastartingfromtomorrow.Isupposeyoucanhaveabreatherandabreakofsorts.”



TimothywonderedifhehadheardhisfatherwronglyandlookedatJamesdumbfoundedly.“What?Did

Ihearthatright,Father?DidyoujustsaySouthCityGroup?”

InTimothy’spointofview,Tanyawasjustachildanditwasdifficultforhertobearsuchgreat

responsibility.Apartfromthat,hewastheonewhomanagedSouthCityGroupallthiswhile,thushe

believednooneshouldinterferewithhisbusiness.SouthCityGrouprepresentedhalftheDrakefamily

group’sbusinesses,andtheabilitytomanagethisgrouprepresentedtheperson’sidentityintheDrake

family.

ItwasbecauseofthisthatTimothyhadalwaysbeenextremelyproudofhimself.Hewasthesubjectof

people’senviouslookswheneverhewalkedoutsidebecausetheDrakefamilyreliedonhimtomanage

theirbusinesses.

Whilehealsomanagedseveralsmallercompanies,thosecompanieswerenothingwhencomparedto

SouthCityGroup.

“Yes,youheardright.SouthCityGroup,”Jamessaidindifferently.“Whileyoursistertendstoshopquite

often,Iobservedthecompaniesshemanagedandthey’redoingquitewell.Ibelieveyoursisterwould

doabetterjobthanyouifIhandSouthCityGrouptoher!”

“Father,areyoujoking?”Timothywasstillindisbelief.“Tanya…Tanyaisjustayoungchild.Howcould

shebemoreexperiencedthanmeatbusinessmanagement?Apartfromthat,I’vebeenmanagingSouth

CityGroupallthistime.I’mawarewe’vestartedlosingmoneyduringthesefewmonths,butit’s

temporary.We’verakedupquitethefortuneyearsbeforethis.DoyounotseethesuccessI’ve

accomplished?”

Hestoodupandgotincreasinglyagitated.“Youwanttochangethehighermanagementjustbecause

thelossweexperiencethesetwotothreemonths?Aren’tyouafraidthatTanyawouldfailatmanaging

theplace?”

Jameslaughedhimoffbeforehereplied,“Don’tyouworry.I’vethoughtaboutitanddiscusseditwith



severalhigher-upsmanytimesbeforeImadethisdecision.You’redefinitelyunsuitabletocontinue

workingasSouthCityGroup’shighestmanagementwithyourcurrentsituationandstatus!”

Suddenly,Harveyranintotheroomwithseveralotherbodyguards.“Master,Master!Somethingbadis

happening!”Therewasadeepfrownonhisfaceashespoke.“BigBrother…No,Jackisherewithhis

wife,andhewantsanexplanationfromus.Ifhe’snotsatisfiedwithourexplanation,he…he’dmakehis

move!”

Chapter760

“He…He’stoobrash!Whatdoeshemeanby‘makehismove’?Father,listentohim.Hisactionsarea

disrespecttotheDrakefamily!”Timothysuckedinadeepbreathwhenheheardwhatthebodyguards

weresayingaboutJack.Admittingly,hewasscared.DidSelenatellJackwhathappenedintheoffice?

HefirstrecalledthefactthathedidnotmanagetotakeadvantageofSelena.ItdidnotmatterifSelena

wasembarrassedorshehadtheintentionofactuallymanipulatingtheDrakefamily;shewouldnothave

toldJackaboutwhathappenedbetweenthem.

ThelastthingTimothyexpectedwasforJacktolookforhim,andthatmeantbigtrouble.

Becauseofthis,hehadtoprovoketherelationshipbetweenhisfatherandJack.

“He’sdoingtoomuch.ThisisthreateningourDrakefamily!”OneoftheDrakefamily’smasterswas

displeased.Thismaster’sfightingabilitiesweremuchstrongerthanSpectre.Hefearednomarshalsand

wasabletofightwithKingsofWar.

ThismasterwasthefirstonetostandupagainstJack’sthreats.

“Yes,whatElderGordonsaysmakessense.Thisguyalwaysactslikethis,andweshouldputhiminhis

place!”Timothywasrelievedthatsomeonesharedhisstanceinthematter,anditwassomeone

powerfultoboot.



“Howdareyouagreetothemaster?He’sbraveenoughtosayitbecausehe’sgotthepowertobackit

up!”TanyaglaredathisbrotherbeforelookingatJames.“Father,whatshouldwedonow?Itseems

thatJackisunhappyaboutTimothyfiringhiswife.Hewouldn’thavecomehereifitwasn’tforthis

matter.”

“Tanya,whatyou’redoinghereisupliftingothersanddestroyingyourown.Howwouldweknowthat

ElderGordonisn’thismatchwithoutevenattemptinganything?”snappedTimothy.

“Yes,MissTanya.Areyoulookingdownonusmasters,ordoyouplacetoomuchfaithinJack?”Elder

Gordonwasslightlyunhappy.HewasconsideredoneofthebestmastersintheDrakefamilythoughhe

hadneverfoughtwithJack.Tanya’swordsblatantlymeantshelookeddownonthemandstatedthat

theywerenotJack’sopponents.

“ElderGordon,don’tmakeamovewithoutmyorder.Jackishereaskingforanexplanation,andhe

didn’ttellusstraightforwardlywhathewantedtodo.Thismeansthattherearewaystosettlethis!”

Jamesthoughtaboutitandsaid,“Let’sgoanddiscussitwithhim.Itmightworkifweapologizeandask

themtoreturntoworktomorrow.”

ManypeoplenoddedandtheyfollowedJamesoutside.

…

Jamesandhiscompanyeventuallyarrivedatthemansion’sfrontdoor.Jackandhiswife,Selena,stood

rightoutsideinsilence.

Aseveryonegathered,Tanyawasthefirsttowalkforwardandofferedherapologies.“Jack,Iheardthat

mybrotherfiredSisterSelenainanger.I’mverysorryforthat,”Tanyaspokesolemnly.“Mybrother

tendstospeaknonsensewheneverhe’sdrunk.Hewasjustinhisfeelings,sopleasedon’ttakehim

seriously.”



“Indeed.Timothywasangry,sowhateverhesaidwasonlyoutofhisemotions.Goback,rest,andcome

backforworktomorrow.”Jameswaspleasedwithhowunderstandinghisdaughterwas,andJackmight

reconsiderhisactionsafterheheardTanya’ssincerewords.Afterall,wasitnotpettytobecalculative

withadrunkperson?

“Comeon,Jack,let’sjustleaveitatthat.”No.1SupremeWarrior

Chapter761-765

Chapter761

Selenawasslightlyafraidwhenshesawthatmanypeopleinfrontofher.Mostofthebodyguardswere

alsothere.Soon,therewereonetotwohundredpeopleattheDrakefamily’sside.Sheimmediately

persuadedJack.

However,Jackstillstoodthereanddidnotmove.HelookedatTimothycoldlyandsaid,“Timothy,come

over,kneel,andapologizetomywife.KowtowthreetimesandIwillletthingsslide.Ifnot,you’llregret

itwhenImakemymove!”

“Bastard,aren’tyoubeingtoomuch?!”ElderGordoncouldnothandleitanymore.Hewasoriginally

crankysohewalkedtwostepsforward,lookedatJack,andsaid,“ThisistheDrakefamily!Doyouknow

whoTimothyis?He’stheeldestyoungmasterofourfamily!It’sfinetodirectlyaddresshimbyhisname,

but,howdareyouasksomeoneashonorableashimtokneelandkowtowtoyou!You’rebeingreally

arrogant!”

Jacklookedatthisoldmancoldlybeforesaying.“I’mspeakingtoTimothysopleasedon’tinterruptour

conversation!”

“You…”ElderGordonwasextremelyangryandheldhishandsintofists.“Sure.Theyallmentionedthat

youarestrongandsinceyoudareactsopresumptuouslyinfrontoftheDrakefamilymansion,letmetry

you!”

“ElderGordon,stop!”Jamesimmediatelystoppedhim.



HesmiledatJackafterElderGordonstopped.“Jack,mysonreallyactedimpulsiveafterseveraldrinks.I

hopeyoucanunderstandhim!”Jamespausedherebeforecontinuing.“Howaboutthis.Youguyscan

comebackforworkandIwillpayyoudoubleyoursalarynextmonth.Apartfromthat,Iwillpayyouone

hundredmillionascompensation.Howdoesthatsound?”

AstherichestmaninEastfield,Jameshadalreadymadeahugecompromisationbysayingthis.

“MasterDrake,I’msorrybutwhathappenedtodaycannotbesolvedwithmoney.Ifitwasn’tbecause

theDrakefamilytreatedmewellandIconsiderMissTanyaasmybestfriend,everybodyherewould

havedied,andyouwouldbewaitingforyourbodiestobecollected!”Jackraisedhishandandpointed

atthepeopleinfrontofhim.Histonewasplainbuthiswordswereextremelydomineering.

“Honey…”Selenawasspeechless.Sheknewsomethinglikethiswasgoingtohappenwithherhusband’s

character.TheDrakefamilyhadalreadytakensuchahugestepbackbutJackstillrefusedtobackaway.

“Youf*cker!”ElderGordoncouldnotholditbackanylonger.HeforgotJames’sinstructions,stepped

forward,andrushedtowardJackwithhishandsballedintofists.

Jackcurledhislipsintoacoldsmilewhenhesawhowtheotherpartyinitiatedtheattack.Heballedhis

handsintofistsandpunchedtowardtheopponenttoo.

Withaslightlydullbang,ElderGordonflewoutward.Heflewseveralmetersawaybeforesteppingon

thegroundandstabilizinghisbody.

“Youcan’ttakesuchasmallamountofmyforce.Howdareyouactarrogantlyinfrontofme?”Jack

glancedattheopponentindisdain.Hehadakinglyauraandacontemptfortheworldashespoke.

ElderGordonwasshocked.Jack’spunchseemedsimplebutthepowerinitwassoterrifyingthatit

threwhimintotheairwhileJackwasstillstandingtherefirmly.



WhatJacksaidalsocausedhimtobeafraid!

Chapter762

”ElderGordon,stop!Areyourefusingtolistentome?”JamesalsonoticedthatElderGordonwas

definitelynotJack’sopponent.

However,hehadalreadymadeamove.Afterhisfailure,hecouldonlystandthereandglareatJack.

Afterall,hemightdieverymiserablyifherushedforwardandfoughtJack.Ifhestoppedrightnow,he

wouldlosehisface.

ElderGordonhumphedcoldlyafterheheardwhatJamessaid.“Youngman,I’llbearwithittoday

becausemymasteraskedmeto.However,thisistheDrakefamilymansion,ifyoudareactrampantly,I

willnotholdbackanymore!”ElderGordonretreatedafterhesaidthat.

ThecornersofTimothy’smouthtwitchedseveraltimes.HefinallynoticedthatifElderGordonacted

alone,hewasdefinitelynotJack’sopponent.Apartfromthat,ElderGordonwassomeonewholovedto

protecthisdignity.Heleftthesewordsjustsohecouldexitwithhonor.

“Alright,Jack.Howaboutthis?It’sfineifyouandMissSelenadon’twanttocomebacktowork.This

time,mysonwastheonewhoactedimpulsively.Iwillgiveyoueighthundredmillion.Howaboutthat?

Let’sagreetoletitgo!”Afterthinkingaboutit,Jamesgrittedhisteethandproactivelysaid.

Inhisopinion,thisamountofcompensationwasalreadymorethanenough.Apartfromthat,hejust

foundoutthathissonfiredthetwoofthemnottoolongago.HewasslightlyunhappywhenJackdid

notwanttoletthisgo.

However,heknewthathecouldnotoffendJack,sohecouldonlyhopethathecouldspendmoneyto

avoiddisaster.



“Honey,whydon’twejustletitgo.Eighthundredmillionisalreadyalot!”Selenabitherlipsand

persuadedJack.

ItwasapityasJackstillsneered.“MasterDrake,Iwouldhavekilledyoursonifitweren’tforTanya!My

requestissimple,heneedstokneeldownandapologizetomywife.Healsoneedstoslaphimselften

times.Otherwise,Iwilltakeaction!”

“Jack,aren’tyouaskingfortoomuch?”EvenTanyagotangry.ShelookedatJackindisbelief.“My

brothershouldn’thavefiredyounoryourwife.Afterall,yourwifedidnothingwrong.Nomatterwhat,

mybrotheristheyoungmasteroftheDrakefamily.Howshouldmybrothercontinuelivinghislifeifhe

kneelsdownandapologizestoyourwife?Youevenaskedhimtoslaphimselfintheface.”

“Jack,pleaseconsiderthis.Eighthundredmillionisreallyalot,whydon’tyouthinkaboutitagain?”

Yvonnebitherlips.ShedidnotexpectJacktomakethismattersuchahugeordeal.Thiswassomewhat

unliketheJacksheknew.

However,Jacksneeredandsaid,“thereisnothingtoconsider.Itdoesn’tmatterifYoungMaster

Timothyfiredmywife.However,hetriedtotakeadvantageofmywifeafterseveraldrinks.Hewentto

theoffice,lockedthedoor,andtriedtoforcefullytakeadvantageofmywife.Ifmywifehadn’tfound

theopportunitytokickhimandescaped,shemighthavesuffered!”

Havingsaidthat,JacklookedatYvonneandquestionedher.“MissYvonne,wouldyoueasilyforgivesuch

apersonifyouwereinsuchasituation?Ifsomeoneharassedyouandgaveyousomemoneytosilence

you,wouldyoubeabletoforgivethatperson?”

“How’sthispossible?Brother,you…youactuallytreatedsisterSelena…”TanyafinallyrealizedthatJack’s

angerwasnotjustaboutTimothyfiringhiswife.Itturnedoutthatherbrotheractuallywenttothe

companyaloneandtriedtorapeJack’swife.

Ifthishappenedtoanotherman,theymighthavebeenafraidoftheDrakefamilyortheymighthave

chosenmoneytoavoiddisaster.



However,ifitwasaburlyandhardcoremanlikeJack,itwasimpossibletoaskforhisforgiveness.

“He…he’stalkingnonsense!”

Chapter763

Timothywassofrightened.Hecouldonlygrithisteethandrefusedtoadmittoitwhenhesawsomany

peoplelookingathim.

“Nonsense?”Thistime,evenSelenacouldnotstanditandlookedatTimothybitterly.“Timothy,Ididn’t

expectyoutobeacowardwhodarednotadmittowhatyoudid.Ifyousayso,whydon’tweheadtothe

companyandaskthepeoplethere?Wehavesomanyemployees,doyouthinktheydidn’thear

anything?”

Timothy’sfaceinstantlyturnedblueandpurplewhenheheardwhatshesaid.Yes,itwasdefinitely

difficulttoexplainwhathappenedpreviously.

Originally,hecouldtellpeopleinthecompanythatitwasSelenawhowantedtoseducehim.Many

peoplewouldhavebelievedwhathesaid.NowthatJackhasbroughthiswifetohishouse,nobody

wouldhavebelievedhimifheusedthisexcuse.Thatwouldbeextremelytroublesome.

“You…youbastard!”Jamesfinallyrealizedwhatanastythinghissonhaddone.Hesteppedforwardand

slappedTimothywithallhismight.“I’mreallydisappointedinyou.Ithoughtthatyouhadjustfiredthe

twoofthem,Ididn’texpectyoutotrytoforceMissSelena.NowonderJackissoangry!”

ElderGordon,whooriginallyfeltthatJackhadgoneoverboard,finallyrealizedthathewasalmost

manipulatedbyTimothy.Ifhewasinthispositionandhiswomanwasalmostrapedbysomebodyelse,

hewouldhavekilledthatpersonearlyon.

AsforJack’sactionofaskingTimothytokneeldownandapologizewhileslappinghimselftentimeswas



actuallyverykindofJack.HedidthisbecauseofhishistorywiththeDrakefamilyandhewasgiving

Tanyaface.

Timothy,whowasslappedinthecheeks,coveredhisfaceinanger.“Father,you…youactuallyhitme

becauseofthis?IadmitthatIwasimpulsiveatthattime.IhadtoomanydrinksandSelenalookedreally

pretty.Sheevenhadashortskirton.Isn’tthatverynormal?Besides,Iwasunsuccessfulinmyattempt!”

“unsuccessful?Ifyousucceeded,noneofyouherewouldleaveEastfieldalive!”Jacksneeredafterhe

heardthis,andwalkedstepbysteptowardTimothy.

Hiseyeswerefilledwithamurderousaura.Theaurawasthesameonethatsentshiversdown

everyone’sspineonthebattlefield.

“Doyoustillfeelthatyoudidnothingwrong?Igaveyouachance,butyoudidn’tcherishit!”Jack

approachedstepbystepandhisvoicewasverylow.Hehadascaryandinvisibleauraaroundhimthat

madepeoplefeelrepressed.

“Youfool,whyaren’tyoukneelingdownandapologizingyet?HurryupanddowhatJacksaid!Kneel

downandapologizetoMissSelena.Hurryupandslapyourself!”Jameswasveryfrightened.Theother

mastersintheDrakeFamilystoodthereandwereallfrightenedtoo.TheyknewthatJackwasaboutto

takeaction.

Afterall,Timothydidmakeamistakethistimeandtheywereallembarrassedtomakemoves.

“Iwon’tapologize!I’mtheyoungmasteroftheDrakefamily,whyshouldIapologizetothem?!”

TimothygrittedhisteethandlookedatJack.HedidnotbelievethatJackwoulddaretakeaction.After

all,theDrakefamilywasthebiggestknownpowerinthisprovince.

JackdirectlyjumpedupandkickedTimothyonhiscrotch.Timothyflewoutward.



Thenextsecond,Timothyhitthegroundfarawayandfainted.

Chapter764

Timothy’spantsseepedwithfreshblood.Itwasafrighteningsight.

ThecornersofJames’smouthtwitched.Hisfeaturesweretwistedintoagrimace,buthedidnotleta

singlewordslipfromhim.

Theentireareawascompletelysilent—sosilentthatyoucouldhearapindrop!

ThiswastheYoungMasteroftheDrakefamily,andyetJackhadlashedoutagainsthimallthesame.

Nowhejustlaythere,andnooneknewifhewasstillalive.

“Master…”

Spectresteppedforward,frowning.Hedidnotknowwhattosay.

HeknewthatJames’sheartwasfilledwithexcruciatingpain.

“Comeforwardallyoulike,ifyouwishtoavengehim.ButI’mafraidthatyouwon’tbeabletobearthe

consequencesonceyoumakethefirstmove!”Jacksaid,expressionstony.

AlthoughJames’sinsidesweretwistedwithagony,heforcedhimselftosmile.“It’sallright,Jack,solong

asyouletoffsomesteam!Justsaythewordifyouneedanymorecompensation!”

Jackgaveawansmile.“Noneed!”



Hewheeledaroundandleft,takingSelenawithhim.“Don’tworry.Yoursonisn’tdead.ButIcan’tsay

forcertainifhe’llbeproducinganyheirsinthefuture.”

Selenaglancedbehindhershoulder,afraidthatthefightersandthebodyguardsemployedbytheDrake

familywouldrushforward.Sheonlyreleasedasighofreliefoncetheygotontothecaranddroveoff.

“AreyousureTimothywon’tberenderedinfertilefromthatkickofyours,Dear?Jamesonlyhashimas

theonlyson,afterall.Won’thetrytotakerevengeinthefuture?Iknowyou’reventingyouranger,but

I’mstillafraid!”

Selenafrowned,herexpressionmorphingtothatofconcern.

Jackglancedatherandmanagedamirthlesssmile.“Don’tworry.Jamesissmartenough.Hewon’t

causetroubleformeevenifhissoncannolongerproduceheirsfortheirfamily.I’vealreadybeenkind

enoughtohimbysparinghisson’slife.Nomanhastherighttotouchmywife.Yousufferedsomuchfor

meandourdaughter’ssake.Youpaidthepriceforsomanyyears.Iwon’tletyougothroughanymore

humiliation!”

WarmthfilledSelenaassheheardhimspeaksuchearnestwords.Shepursedherlipsbeforeshespoke,

“Allrightthen.IjustneverexpectedthatyouwouldhavenofearevenwiththeDrakefamily!Thisisfar

beyondmyexpectations!”

Jackdidnotknowwhethertolaughorcryafterheheardthat.“Dear,wouldyoubetouchedor

frightenedifallnineoftheGodsofWarcametoyourbirthdayparty?”

Selenawentspeechlessforawhilewhensheheardthat.Thensherolledhereyes.“Whatareyousaying?

It’llbeanutmosthonorevenifonlyLanacame.HowcanallnineoftheGodsofWarcome?Besides,

they’resobusy,andeverysecondoftheirsisextremelyprecious.Howcouldtheyhavethetimetospare

forme?”

Here,Selenaseemedtothinkofsomething,thenshesaidjokingly,“Don’ttellmethatyou’rethemaster



ofthenineGodsofWar?EachoftheGodsofWarisstrongintheirownway,andthey’reextremely

powerful.Iftheyevenhadamaster,hewouldnotevenbehuman!”

Jackgaveacuriousexpression.Didhiswifejusttellhimthathewasnothumanrighttohisface?

Hegaveabrittlesmileandasked,“Whatishethen,ifnothuman?”

“Agod!”

Selenaspokeinamatter-of-facttone,“WhatkindofapersonwouldamasterofthenineGodsofWar

beifnotagod?Butofcourse,there’snoonelikethat.Inthefuture,don’tsimplyjokethatyou’rethe

masteroftheGodsofWar.It’llbetroublesomeifsomeoneweretowriteareportaboutitandspread

thenewsaboutyou.”

Here,Selenadrewafingeracrossherthroat.“You’rewritingyourselfadeathsentenceifyouangerthe

GodsofWar,”shesaid.“Itwon’tgetanybetterjustbecauseyou’regoodfriendswithLana.Ajokelike

thisistoofrightening!”

Jackplacedhishandonherthighwhenheheardthat,flashingasmallsmile.“Allright.I’lllistentoyou,

dear.Iwon’tclaimthatthey’remydisciplesanymore,okay?ButIstillhopethattheycancomeoverand

celebrateonthedayofyourbirthday!”

“Youhope?”

Chapter765

Selenadidnotknowwhethertolaughorcry.“Whatuseisthereinhoping?WhyshouldIhavehopeif

they’renotgoingtocome!”

“Doyoureallywantthemtocome?ThenIshouldinvitethemover!”



Jacksmiledandspokeinaconfidenttone,“Ibelievethatthey’lldefinitelypreservemydignity!”

“Mygoodness.You’respeakingasthoughyouhadplentyofdignity,tobeginwith!”

Selenarolledhereyesathim.Thenshenoticedthathishandwasonherthigh.Shepickeditup,cheeks

flushing.“Driveproperlyanddon’tputyourhandseverywhere.Seriously!”

“Lookslikeyou’reembarrassed!”

Jackchuckled.“I’llplaceiteverywherewhenit’sbedtime.Howaboutthat?”

ThepinkonSelena’scheeksdeepened.“Ican’tbebotheredwithyou,youpervert!Nowwe’reboth

jobless,andyou’veoffendedtheDrakefamily.IjustpraythatJamesreallywon’tcomeforus,likewhat

yousaid!”

“Don’tworry.Hewouldhavedonesomethingjustnowifhewantedtotakerevenge!Wouldhehavelet

usleavejustlikethat?”

Theyquicklyarrivedatthevilla.Afterheparkedthecar,Jacksaid,“Oh,right.LetmetellyouhowIwas

firedbyTimothy!”

“Oh,yeah.Iwouldhaveforgottenifyouhadn’tmentionedit.Timothysaidthatyoutalkedagainsthim.

Whatonearthhappened?Weren’tyoudoingyourjobjustfinefortheDrakefamily?”

Selenaimmediatelyaskedasthethoughtpoppedintoherhead.

“That’sbecauseIstruckbigtoday—Iwonabetworthonebilliondollarsjustlikethat!”



Jackgotdownfromthecar.“Sodon’tworry.Iearnedabilliondollarstoday,”hesaid,grinning.“We’llbe

fineevenifyoustayathomeandbecomeahousewife.Wecanevengoforahoneymoonwhenwe’re

free!”

“Ourchildisalreadysobig,andyou’restillthinkingofahoneymoon?Onlyyoucouldthinkofsomething

likethat!”

Selena’sheartwasleapingindelight.ShewoundherarmaroundJack’sandwalkedtowardthevilla’s

entrance.“Sotellme,howdidyouwinthebilliondollars?”

“Billiards.Because…”

JackthentoldeverythingthathadtranspiredinthemorningtoSelena.

“Youlearnedtoplaythatfast?You’veneverplayeditbefore,butyoujustknewhowtoplayonceyou

gotintoit.Andyouwonabilliondollars?”

ShockrippledthroughoutSelenawhenshefinishedlisteningtothestory.

…

AtthemomentintheDrakefamily’sresidence.

AfterJackleft,TanyaranovertocheckonTimothy,whowasstillunconscious.Shefurrowedherbrows

andlookedatherfather.“Whatdowedo,Dad?”

“Whatelsecanwedobuttoquicklytakehimtothehospital?IfJacksayshe’snotdead,he’snotdead.



Weneedtogethimtothehospitalimmediately.Let’spraythatTimothywillstillbeabletohaveheirs.

Buthisfuturewillbeevenmoreuncertainifwe’reasecondtoolate!”

Jamesimmediatelydeclaredbeforeorderinghismentotakehissontothehospital.

Hereleasedasigh.“Seriously.WhywouldTimothydaretodosomethinglikethat?Hereallydugagrave

forhimself!”No.1SupremeWarrior

Chapter766-770

Chapter766

“Master,arewereallygoingtoletthisslidejustlikethat?Theyoungmaster…He’s…”

OneofthefighterssteppedforwardandaskedJames.

Althoughhecouldnotsaythattheyoungmasterdidnotdeserveit,Jackhadjustbroughthiswifetothe

Drakefamily’sresidenceandbeatYoungMasterDrakeintoapulp.Plentyofpassersbyoutsidewould

haveseeneverything.

ThiswasacauseofextremehumiliationfortheDrakefamily.Fortunately,notmanypeoplehad

witnessedtheincident,buttheDrakefamily’sreputationhadreallybeentrampledon.

“Ireallythinkthere’snowayoutofthis.Jackistoostrong.There’snowaytotakehimonbyoneself—at

leastforme!”

ElderGordonfinallyspokeupafterhethoughtaboutit.Inreality,hewantedtosaythatitwouldbe

uselessevenifallofthemwentforJackatthesametime.Hetriedtotoneitdownthough,forthesake

oftheirdignity.

“It’sobviousthatJackhasfullconfidence,judgingfromhowhespokejustnow.He’sverysureofhimself.



Soallwecandoistoforgetaboutthisincident!”

Jamesgaveahelplesssmile.“I’vealreadychidedTimothysomanytimes,buthesimplyrefusedtolisten

tome.NevermindthathefiredbothJackandSelena,butheactuallydaredtotouchthelatter.Ah.Ifit

wereyou,wouldn’tyouthinkaboutkillinghim?Jackhadbeenconsideringtherelationshipbetweenus

frombefore,andhisfriendshipwithTanya,that’swhy…”

Thefighterscoulddonothingbutbobtheirheadsinobediencewhentheyheardhimsaythat,keeping

asquietastheycould.

“Dad,we’remissingaprocurementmanagerinSouthHillRealEstatenowthatMissTaylorhasquither

job.Whatdowedo?”

Tanyaaddedaftershethoughtaboutit,“Besides,I’mafraidthatit’llturnawryforusiftheTaylorfamily

continuestobeinchargeofthatproject…”

Jamesnoddedhishead.“You’reright.IfnewsofhowJackhadbeatenyourbrotherupgetsout,and

howwedidnotretaliate,theDrakefamilywilldefinitelybecomealaughingstock.Weshouldbestirring

upsometroubleforhim,afterall.Howaboutthis?YoutakechargeofSouthHillRealEstateandmake

Soniatakethepositionofprocurementmanager.Iprayshedoesn’tletmedown!”

Tanyanoddedherhead.“I’llgetSoniatoterminatethecontractwiththeTaylorfamily.Andwewon’t

compensateforthebreachofcontracteither.Let’sjustdothatasour‘retaliation’.Itwon’tbeso

embarrassingforusifwordofthisgetsoutthen!”

Hearingthosewordsfallfromhermouthfeltlikeajoke.TheDrakefamilywasthestrongest,richest

familyintheentireEastfield.Itwasextremelyembarrassingthatherolderbrotherhadbeen

beaten—andbeatenintothatstate.Thissortofretaliationwastrulyajoke,butitwasbetterthan

nothing.ItwouldconveytheDrakefamily’sstancetowardthematter.

ElderGordonconsideredeverythingcarefullybeforehemadeasuggestion,“Master,whydon’twejust



telleveryonethattheyoungmaster’sinjuriesarenottooseriousevenifthey’reactuallyseriousorifhe

becomesimpotent.Thisway,we’llonlybedissolvingourcooperationwiththeTaylorfamilybecausehe

wasnottooseriouslyinjured.Itwon’tbethatembarrassingifweputitthatway.”

Jamesthoughtthatitmadesense.“You’reright.We’llgoovertothehospitalinawhileandcheckupon

myson.Hisconditionmustbekeptasecret.We’llgetthedoctorstodiagnosethathehasmildinjuries

fromafistfight.There’llbenothingserious!”

AfterJackandSelenawentback,theyquicklyshoweredandwentdownstairs,sittingtogetheratthe

tablefordinner.

“Selena,JackhasbeenfiredbyTimothy!”

Fionasmiled.“Butitdoesn’tmatter.Jackwonabilliondollarsfrombilliards,”shesaid.“Onewhole

billion!Helosthisjob,butit’sgreatthathehasabilliontohisnamenow.Wewon’thavetoworry

abouthavingnomoneyinthefuture!Thismoneydoesn’tbelongtotheentireTaylorfamily.Itbelongs

tous!”

Chapter767

Selenagaveabittersmile.“Ma,Jackalreadytoldmeaboutthis,”shesaid.“Actually,I’vebeenfiredas

well.No—Iquit.Ididn’twanttodoitanymore!”

“What!”

ThesmileonFiona’sfaceimmediatelyfroze.“JackhadbeenfiredforlashingagainstYoungMaster

Drake,andhehadlashedoutbecauseofthebilliondollarsinthefirstplace,”shesaid,stupefied.“Thisis

completelyunderstandable,butwhydidyouquit?Thisisanentirelydifferentmatter.”

SelenaflickedhergazebetweenJackandFiona.“It’snothing.Ijustdon’twanttocontinuedoingthat

jobanylonger,”shelied,fearingthathermotherwouldfretforher.“It’spointlesstome.More

importantly,mysubordinatesdon’tcooperatewithme,andtheyeventalkaboutmebehindmyback!”



“You’reoutofyourmind,Selena.Jackdoesn’thaveajobnow,andneitherdoyou.Plus,yoursalarywas

sohigh!”

Andrewshookhisheadandtookasipofwine.“Butitdoesn’tmatternow.You’vealreadyquit,sonow

we’lljusthavetobewisewiththemoneywehave.Itshouldbeenough.”

“You’reright,Dad,”Benchippedin,grinning.“Weonlyneedenoughmoneytoliveon.Wecan’tbelike

Ma,whoonlyhaseyesformoney.Weshouldalwaysbesatisfiedwithwhateverwehave!”

“Whatareyousaying,youbrat?Whatsanepersonwouldgiveuptheirchancesofgettingmoremoney?

Whyshouldn’twewantmore,knowingthatwecouldhavemore?”

Fionaglaredatherson.“Besides,tenbillionisn’taloteither.Italldependsonhowyouspendit.Iheard

thatajewelerinEastfieldhasrecentlycraftedanextremelyexpensivenecklace.It’sentirelylaidwith

diamonds,andmoreimportantly,it’soneofitskindintheentireworld.There’salsoahugerubyasits

mainjewel.It’sabsolutelygorgeous!It’scalled‘HeartoftheAbyss’,orsomethinglikethatanyway!”

“Really?It’sjustanecklacethough.Nowaythatit’sworthmorethanahundredmillion!”

Bensmiledandspokenonchalantly.Heraisedhisglassofwineandtookasipfromit.“Thetasteofthis

redwineissplendid,anditcostovertwentythousanddollars.Thisisaluxurytomealready!”

“You’resonarrow-minded.Theysaythatthatnecklaceisworthmorethan900milliondollars—almost

uptoabillion!”

Fionacontinued,“There’sonlyoneofitskindintheworld.Butmoreimportantly,thisnecklaceisthe

jeweler’struetreasure.Theydon’thaveanyintentionsofsellingitoff.They’rejustputtingiton

exhibitionatacriticalmoment!”



“Pfft!”

Benspatsomeofhiswineout.“Whatthef*ck.That’swaytooexpensive!”

“Whatareyousaying?Ofcourse,thenecklaceisexpensive!”

Fionarolledhereyesathim.“IfonlyIcouldaffordsomethinglikethat!”

Jackwassurprisedaswellwhenheheardthat.Hetookasipofwine.“Suchanexpensivenecklace

woulddefinitelylookgoodonSelena.Ruby…Irememberthatyoulikered!”

Selenaflashedabittersmile.“Whatuseistheretolikeit?NowayIcanwearsomethinglikethat.

Besides,theywon’tsellitevenifwewanttobuyit!”

Chapter768

Jackcouldonlymanageasmile.“Mother,whereisthisnecklacehoused?”heaskedFiona.“Whyhaven’t

Iheardofthis!”

“It’sonthesecondfloorinTamsinMall—thebiggestjewelerthere.Thejewelstheysellthereare

seriouslyexpensive,”shereplied.“Aregularpersonwouldbetooembarrassedtowalkinthere.Any

itemoftheirsiseasilyworthoverahundredthousand!”

Fionapausedherebeforecontinuing,“IsohappenedtocatchtheiradvertisementbannerwhileIwas

passingby.That’showIknew.TheyimportedthejewelfromGinCity,andthey’repreparingtoexhibitit

inafewdays.It’sbeingadvertisedontelevisiontoo!

“Noregularpersonwouldbeabletodreamofwearingit!”



Andrewgaveanindifferentsmile.“Therarestthingsaretheonesthatarethemostexpensiveinthis

world.Ofcourse,thenecklacewouldbesoexpensive,ifitweretheonlyoneofitskind.It’snormalforit

tobeworthover900million!”

“Moreimportantly,noonehaseverwornthatnecklacebefore.It’sbeenusedforexhibitions.Theyhad

wantedtofindsomeonetohelpshootanadvertisement,butitseemsliketherearenocelebritieswho

weresuitabletowearit.Theirbossisaverycraftyperson!”

Fionasaid,smiling.

Jackandtheotherswentupstairsaftertheyfinishedtheirmeal.

“Oh,IcanfinallysleepintomorrownowthatIdon’thavetogotowork!”

Selenasmiledbitterlyandloosenedabreath.“ButI’mstillalittleworried,dear.WhatiftheDrakefamily

doesn’tforgiveusandcometouslookingfortrouble?Ireallysuspectthatthatkickofyourshas

renderedYoungMasterDrakeimpotent!”

Jackthoughtaboutitforawhile.“It’sverylikelythathe’llhavetobecastrated,”hesaid.“Nowayabout

itthough.Whosaidthathecouldbullymywife?Noonebulliesmywifelikethat!”

Afterhesaidthat,heglancedtowardSelena.Awickedgrinspreadacrosshislips.“Dear,whydon’twe

getalltangleduptonight,sinceyoudon’thaveworktomorrow?”

Selena’sfaceimmediatelyreddenedwhensheheardthis.“Oh,quiet.You’resuchapervert!”

“Can’thelpit.You’retoobeautiful!”

JackchuckledandplantedhislipsonSelena’s.



Fortheremainderofthenight,Selenafeltextremelytired.Whenshewokeupthenextmorning,itwas

alreadyteno’clock.

“ThankgoodnessIdon’thavetogotoworktoday.I’dbeextremelylateotherwise!”

Selena’slipstwistedintoawrysmilewhenshesawthetime.

Shecranedherheadaround—onlytofindthatJackwasalreadygone.“Whatonearth?He’snotworking

anymoreeither.Sincewhendidhedisappear?”

Atthemoment,Jackwasalreadyoutsidethebiggestshoppingmallinthecity.Hetooktheelevatorand

gotoffonthesecondfloor,headingtowardtheexclusivejeweler’sshop.

Hewentstraightfortheentrance.Ayoung,prettysaleswomanwelcomedhim.“Welcome,sir.Areyou

lookingforanygemsinparticular?”

Jacknoddedhishead.“I’mheretobuythe‘HeartoftheAbyss’!”hesaid.“Whereisit?”

Thesaleswomanwasstunnedwhensheheardthat.Sherecollectedherwitsafterafewsecondshad

passed.“Ahem.You’resuchajester,sir,”shesaid,smiling.“TheHeartoftheAbyssisextremely

expensive.Notjustanyonecanaffordit.Thenecklaceswehaveonpublicdisplayherearealreadyworth

100to200thousanddollars.Weonlyhavethebestproductshere.Besides,weshippedtheHeartofthe

Abysshereforanexhibition.It’snotforsale!”

“Isn’titworth900milliondollars?I’llpaytwobillion.Howaboutthat?”

Jackbelievedthatanythingcouldbeboughtsolongasthepricewasright.Afterall,anecklacelikethat

wasstillaproduct.



Chapter769

“Areyoujoking,sir?It’s900milliondollars,andyou’reincreasingitsworthtotwobillion?”

TheprettysaleswomanwastickledbyJack’swords.

Anothersaleswomanwalkedoveraftersheheardthat.“Gooutandtakeacloserlookatthe

advertisementoutsideourstore,sir.Is900millionwrittenthere?IftheAbyssisworthmerely900

million,everyoneshouldjustsellalltheirassetstobuyitfirst.They’llbeearningbigdollarsafterthey

getit!”

“It’snot900million?”

Frowning,Jackwalkedout;thetwoprettysaleswomantailedafterhim.

Helookedatthepricetag,scanningthroughthechainof‘0’srightafterthedigit9.Hesilentlycounted

thezeroestwice,andshocksuddenlyseizedhim.“It’sninebillion!Seemslikemymother-in-law

miscountedandmissedazerothere!”

“Whydon’tyoutakealookatourothermerchandise,sir?It’sclearthatyoucanaffordit,andwecarry

plentyofexquisitenecklaceshere.TheHeartoftheAbyssisdefinitelynotforsale.Andit’snotworth

just900milliondollars—it’sninebillion!”

ThefirstsaleswomantohavegreetedJackgaveawansmile.

AlthoughJackwaswearingregularclothing,shenotedthathedaredtopaytwobilliondollars.Hewas

probablyawealthymanwholikedtokeepalowprofile.

However,hismother-in-lawhadmissedazeroinhercalculations,causinghimtorunintothiskerfuffle.



Shebelievedthathewouldhavegivenuponthenecklacelongagoifheknewthatitwasworthnine

billiondollars.Therewastoobigofagapbetween900millionandninebillion;thatsingledigitmadeall

thedifference.Noonewouldspendthatmuchmoneytobuysuchanexpensivenecklace.

ThatwaswhyJackwouldcertainlygiveupontheHeartoftheAbyssifshesaidthat.Itwaswaytoo

expensive.Evensomeonefromasecond-classaristocraticfamilywouldhavetothinktwicebefore

buyingit.

“Ohmy.Whatacoincidence,Jack.Whatareyoudoing?Buyingjewelryforyourwife?Adiamondring,

perhaps?”

Atthismoment,ayoungmanwalkedin,abeautifulyoungwomanintow.Severalbodyguardstrailed

behindthem.

Jackimmediatelyflashedafrostysmilewhenherecognizedtheintruder.ItwasKelly,theyoungmaster

oftheGoldfamily,andCeciliaTaylor.

“I’mbuyinganecklace.Whatdiamondring?I’llbringmywifeovertopickitoutherselfwhenwe’reboth

free!”

Jackreplied,amirthlesssmiletwistinghislips.

“Takeyourtime!”

Kellyguffawedbeforeturningtoanothersaleswoman.“Bringoutalltheexpensivediamondringshere,

aswellasthebraceletsandearringsandnecklacesandwhatnot.Iwanttheentireset!”

“Thankyou,dear!”



ThesmileonCecilia’sfacebrightened.Sheliftedherchinslightly,prideetchedoverherexpression.

“You’resonicetome,dear.Unlikesomeoneelsewhodoesn’thavemoneyandistooembarrassedto

bringhiswifeovertopickoutaring.He’sprobablyscaredthatshe’llchooseanexpensiveone,andhe

won’tbeabletobringhimselftospendthemoney.Itwouldbesoshamefulforhim!”

“Really?ThenIwanttoseehowmuchyourhusbandiswillingtopayforyou,exactly.You’regoingto

wearthemduringyourwedding,right?Aren’tyouafraidthatnoonewouldevenattendyourwedding,

letalonesomeonetolookatitwhenyouwearit?”

Jackchuckledafterheheardthat,casuallystandingtothesideandanticipatingthejewelrytheywould

pickout.

“Youkiddingme?I’mgettingmarried.Andwhataboutyou?You’rejustthrowingabirthdaypartyfor

yourwife.You’retheonewho’llbecryingthen!”

Ceciliarolledhereyesathim,pickinguparingandslippingitontoherfinger.

Chapter770

“Ilikethis,babe!CanIgetit?”Ceciliaasked.

“Ofcourse.You’regoingtowearthisonourweddingday.It’sabout50milliondollars,andit’sallworth

itsolongasyoulikeit.Justbuy!”

Kellygrinned.

“Oh,thisnecklaceissopretty.It’salittleexpensive.About100milliondollars!”

Soonenough,Ceciliahadhereyessetuponagorgeousnecklace.Itwasexpensive,evencomparedto



theotheritemsintheshop.

“It’snotexpensiveatall.It’snothing.Thisnecklacelooksgood.You’lldefinitelybethebrighteststaron

theweddingdaywhilewearingthis!”

Kellylaughed.

Afterawhile,theychosequiteafewpiecesofjewelry.Thebilltotaledtoover300milliondollars.

Theypaidforthejewelry,thentheynoticedthatJackstillhadnotboughtanything.Ceciliasmiled.

“What’swrong?You’retooshytochooseanything?Areyouscaredthatwe’lllaughatyou,sayingthat

it’stoocheap?Didn’tyoujustwin90milliondollarsfrommymanhere?Youshouldhavequiteabitof

moneyonyounow.Furthermore,youhaveyourownmoney,soyoushouldhaveabout200millionin

total.Yetyoudon’tdaretobuyanythingtooexpensive?”

Kellywentalongwithherandsaid,“don’tforget,mydearCecilia,thathejustboastedaboutthrowinga

birthdaypartythatwouldrocktheentirecity.Ifhebuysallthisandspendshundredsofmillions,he

won’thavemuchleft.He’sspendingalotofmoneyalready—reservingthehotel,stufflikethat.That’s

whyhe’sjustbuyingallthesejewelryasameretoken!”

Ceciliapretendedalookofrealization.“Oh,that’sright!Ialmostforgot.Hewon’tevenbeabletoafford

thebanquetifheisn’tcarefulwithhismoney.Orhewon’tbeabletoaffordalavishmeal.He’llbea

trulylaughingstockthen!”

Shepausedherebeforecontinuingleisurely,“Besides,noonepaysthatmuchattentiontojewelry.So

it’senoughtosimplybuysomethingthat’sworthtenortwentythousand!”

“That’sright.Let’sgo,Cecilia.He’llbetooembarrassedtopicksomethingoutifwelingerhere.Let’s

quicklygoandgetoutofhishair.We’llletthispoorson-in-lawchoosesomecheapstuffforhiswife!”



YoungMasterGoldlaughed.HecamebeforeJack,lookeddownuponJackwithhisheadheldhigh,

beforesaunteringoutofthestore,alongwithCecilia.

Aftertheyleft,Jackonlynoticedthatthesaleswomanwhohadbeenreadytobringoutafewitemsfor

himwasgivinghimastrangelook.

“Soyou’rethatson-in-law!”

Shegaveabittersmile.“It’sallrightsolongasyoumeanit.Noneedtocompareyourselftothose

people!”

Hegaveasmallsmilewhenheardthis.“Don’tworry.I’mnotgoingtocomparemyselftotrashlikethem.

Afterall,afamilyliketheGoldfamilyhasnorighttocomparethemselvestome!”

“Youtalkbig.Butwhydon’tyouactuallypicksomethingout?”

ThesaleswomanwhohadsoldCeciliaherjewelrygaveacoldsmilefromtheside.“Theydon’thavethe

righttocomparethemselvestoyou?Itsoundsasthoughyou’rericherthanthem.Thenbuysomething!

Iwanttoseewhatyoubuy!”

Jackcouldnotbebotheredwithher.Heturnedtowardthefirstsaleswoman.“I’mgoingtobuythe

HeartoftheAbyssbecausemywifelikesit—atleast,Itrustthatshewilllikeit.Besides,she’stheonly

womanwho’sbeautifulenoughtowearit!”

Thesaleswomanwasspeechless.Shegaveawrysmile.“Sir,thatfriendofyourssaidthatyouonlyhave

200milliondollarsonyou.TheHeartoftheAbyssisninebillion,not900million!You’veverifiedthat

factforyourselfjustnow.Moreimportantly,wehavenointentionofsellingit!”

“Ninebillion?”



Jackfurrowedhisbrows.Hethoughtaboutitforawhilebeforespeaking:“Howaboutthis?I’llpay20

billion!Ithoughtthatitwasworth900million,that’swhyIoffered2billion.IneverthoughtthatI’dmiss

azerothere.Thenallowmetoaddazerotomyofferaswell.I’llbuyitfromyoufor20billion!”

“20billion!”No.1SupremeWarrior

Chapter771-775

Chapter771

Thesaleswomanbeforehimexchangedaglancewiththeplumpsaleswomanwhohadsneeredupon

Jack.Theybothtooksharpintakesofbreath.

“Sir,are–areyousurethatyousaid20billion?DidIhearwrongly?”

Thesaleswomangulped.Shesuspectedthatshewashallucinating.

“Youdidn’thearwrong.Yourbossisabusinessman.Idon’tcareabouthowbigyourjewelrybusinessis,

butbusinessmenareouttomakemoney.Iknowthatyouwon’tbeabletomakeadecisionasbigasthis.

Sowhydon’tyoucallyoursuperiorandaskaboutit?”

Jacksaidafterthinkingaboutit.

“Allright.I’lltalktoourmanager!”

Thesaleswomanrushedintotheofficeandcalledthemanagerout.

Yetthemanagerwasnotabletocalltheshotseither.HesmiledatJack.“Sir,wedon’tdisplaytheHeart

oftheAbyssoutside.Instead,wekeepitinsideforsafeguarding.Ican’tmakethefinaldecision,but



you’reinluck.OurdistrictmanagerwhooverseesfortheSouthwestdistrict,sohappenstobehere.

Pleasefollowme,sir.I’lltakeyoutoseehim.”

“Allright!”

Jacknoddedhishead.

Hewasquicklyledintoatunnelbythemanager.Theywoundtheirwayinforagoodfewmetersbefore

themanageropenedaheavysteeldoor.Theyenteredtheroom.

Abeautyinherthirtieswaslyingonthecouch.Itwasevidentshewastired,andshewasclosingher

eyesandresting.

“ManagerLowe,didn’tItellyoutonotdisturbmeifthereisn’tanythinggoingon?We’llbeputtingthe

HeartoftheAbyssonexhibitiontomorrow.I’vebeenmeetingwiththemedia,andI’mtired.Ineeda

goodresttoday!”

Themiddle-agedwomanworeacrispwhiteshirt,andsheradiatedapowerfulaura.Aftershesaidthat,

shelookedatJack.“Whydidyoubringamanin?”sheaskedimpatiently.

Jackignoredher.Hisattentionwasalreadypinnedontoanecklaceinsideaglasscasingthatstoodinthe

middleoftheroom.Ajewelthecolorofdarkbloodwasitscrowningglory,andtheothergemstones

sparklinginitscircumferencemadeitseemevenmoreotherworldly.Itwasmagnificent.

“SothisistheHeartoftheAbyss.It’sbeautiful.Nowonderit’ssellingforsuchahighprice!”

Hecommentedashewalkedoverandobservedit.

“Hey!Whoareyou?Whotoldyouthatyoucouldjustwaltzinhere?Don’tyoudaregetclosetothe



Abyss!”

ThebeautyshotuptoherfeetandgaveJackawarningglare.Thiswasanextremelyexpensiveitem.

Whatifhewasuptonogood?

“ManagerLynch,thiscustomerwishestobuytheHeartoftheAbyss.That’swhyIbroughthimin!”

StoreManagerLoweexplainedtothedistrictmanager.

JackalsostudiedManagerLynch.Hecouldtellthatshewasnoordinarywoman.Judgingfromhereyes

andhertaut,yetrelaxedposition,shewasprobablyagoodfighter.

“We’renotselling!”

ManagerLynchrelaxedalittleaftersheheardthat.“ManagerLowe,it’snotlikeyoudon’tknowthat

there’sonlyoneofitskindintheworld.Thisisourcrownjewel,andweuseitspeciallyforpublicity.

We’rejustbringingithereforanexhibition.ImaybethedistrictmanageroftheSouthwest,butevenI

can’tdomuch.Besides,thisitemisnotforsale!”

Chapter772

“I’msorry,sir,butwe’renotsellingthis.Ourmanagerwasnotclearaboutthis.Iapologizeforwasting

yourprecioustime!”

Itwasevidentthatthebeautifulmanagerbeforehimwasslightlyunhappy,butsheknewthatnotany

personcouldthinkofbuyingtheHeartoftheAbyss.ThatwaswhysheflashedaradiantsmileatJack.

“Ma’am,thismanhereisofferingus20billiondollars.That’swhyIwantedtoaskyouaboutthis.He’s

offeringahugesum.Whatifthepeopleuptopconsidersellingit?Iwasafraidthatyouwouldpinthe

blameonmeifwemissedtheopportunity!”



StoreManagerLowe’seyesflickeredtowardManagerLynch’s.Hespokehesitantly.

“20billion?”

Naturally,ManagerLynchwassurprisedwhensheheardthisnumber.Herlipsparted.Thismanwas

offeringtoomuch.

Thiswasjustanecklace.Wasitworthittospendthatmuchmoneyonit?

Thenecklacewasverybeautifulthough.Anywomanwouldlikeit.

“Canyoumakethedecision,ManagerLynch?”

Jackgaveawansmile.“Isimplymustobtainthisnecklace!”headded.

“I–I’llaskthebossatourheadquarters.I’llimmediatelyvideocallhim!”

ManagerLynchgulpedandwhippedherphoneout.Sheimmediatelyvideocalledherboss.

“MissLynch,whyareyouvideocallingme?We’regoingtoputtheHeartoftheAbyssondisplay

tomorrow.Makesurethatyouperformyourbodyguarddutieswell,allright?Wecannotaffordasingle

mistake!”

Anoldmanwithfrazzledhairsatontheotherendoftheline.Hechuckledashespoke,andhelooked

veryapproachable.



“Boss,wehaveacustomerherewhowantstobuytheHeartoftheAbyss…”

ManagerLynchlookedatJack,whostoodbehindher.Sheangledthephonesothatheappearedonthe

screenaswell.

Thesmileontheoldman’sfaceinstantlyhardened.“MissLynch,theAbyssisworthninebillion,but

didn’tIsaythatitsvalueisworthfarmorethanthat?”heanswered.“There’sonlyoneofitskindinthe

entireworld.Besides,theHeartoftheAbyssisourtreasure.It’snotforsale.Wewon’tbeabletofind

anythingtoreplaceitanytimesoon.Moreimportantly,thisiswhatweusetopromoteourstore!”

ManagerLynchreactedquickly,asthoughsheunderstoodsomething.“Sowhatyou’resayingisthatthe

HeartoftheAbyssholdsunparalleledvalue,right,Boss?Includingtheadvertisementsandbeingour

signatureproduct!”

Theoldmannoddedhishead.HesmiledtowardsJack.“Firstofall,sir,Ithankyouverymuchfor

showinginterestinourproducts,andforadmiringtheHeartoftheAbysssomuch.Butwecannot

simplysellthistoyou…”

ManagerLynchponderedforawhile,thenshecutinbeforetheoldmancouldfinishhissentence:“But

thismanisofferingus20billiondollars,Boss.Areyousureyoudon’twanttoconsiderhisoffer?”

Theoldmanonthephonecreasedhisbrows,obviouslyconsideringtheoffer.

Afterawhile,hegaveabittersmile.“I’msorry,sir…”

Jackrealizedthat20billionwasnotenoughtopersuadetheoldman,consideringhowherejectedthe

offer.

“30billion!”



Jacktookastepforwardandtoldtheoldman.

Theoldmanwastakenabackforamoment.“Sir,you’rereallymakingthisdifficultforus.Thereis

implicitvalueinthatnecklace…”

“40billion!”

Jackofferedagain.

“But…”

Theoldmanwasgrowingspeechless…

“50billion!”

Chapter773

Jackwastootiredtocontinuewiththenegotiationdrama.Thesignofhesitationplasteredontheother

party’sfacegrewmoreandmoreobvious,itmeantthis‘HeartoftheAbyss’wastrulynotordinary

jewelry.

Besides,toJack,50billiondollarswasnothing.

“Are…areyousure?50billion?”

Thebosswasvisiblyelatedwiththeprice.



“boss,doIlooklikeI’mjoking?”

Jackloosenedachuckleinreturn.

“Youhavethedeal!”

“Wethankyousomuchforchoosingour‘HeartofTheAbyss’.I,onbehalfofDaxiaJuwel,amwillingto

giveaway200milliondollarsworthofotherjewelryforyoutochoose!”Thebossaddedexcitedly.

“Wow!Justaboutright!Ineedtopurchasesomediamondringsandearringstoo!”

Jack’smoodlightened,lettingoutjoyouslaughter.

“Gladtobedoingbusinesswithyou!”

“Metoo!”

Thebosshungupthevideocallonhismobilephone.Hewasostensiblyelatedforcustomerslike

Jack—generousandmagnanimous.Itwashisfirsttimeinhislifetimeencounteringsuchacustomer.

Whenthecommonerspurchasedpiecesofjewelryintheirshop,themostfrequentquestiontheyasked

wasiftherewereanydiscountsorfreegifts.

Meanwhile,thisguydidnotevenaskforadiscountnorgiftbutinsteadraisedtheprice,billionsby

billions.IftheywerenottheonesdealingwithJacktoday,theywouldnotbelievesuchacustomer

existed.Itwouldbeextremelyhardtobelievethatthiswastrue.



“Sir…sir,doyoureallymeanit?”

Thegood-lookingmanageraskedinatremblingtone,herhandsshaking.Forapersonwhowasableto

shoutout50billiondollarsinsuchacasualmanner,hisnet-worthmustbeatleastatrillion,perhaps

evenmore.

Furthermore,thisman’swholebeingwassharp,hewasstandingstraight,andfirmandhiseyesshotout

arayofperseverance,whichmadeherfeelthatthismanbeforehimmustbeaveteranwhohadjust

returnedfromthemilitary.Thiswasbecauseanordinarymanwouldnothavesuchauniqueauraand

temperament.

“Paywithacard?”

Acreditcardcoatedcompletelywithpredominantgoldencolorwaspresentedbeforethemanager.Jack

chuckledandgesturedtohertotakethecard.

ThefirstthoughtthatcameintoManagerLynch’smindwasthatthiscardwasprivilegedandelite,

thoughshehadnotseenthistypeofcardbefore.Shebobbedherheadfranticallyandthenturnedto

thestoremanager,“QuicklygetthePOSmachineover,andIwillpackupthe‘HeartoftheAbyss’for

thisgentleman!”

“Allright!”

Thefemalestoremanagerflashedawarmsmileandlefttheprivateroom.

FewlinesappearedbetweenJack’sbrows;astrangefeelingstirredwithinhim.WhydidnotManager

Lynchpackupthenecklaceforhimfirstandthenwentouttoswipethecardtogether?Afterall,hestill

hadtoleavetheroomandpicktheotherjewels.

Neverdidheexpect,oncethestoremanagerlefttheroom,ManagerLynchshothimafewalluring



gazeswhilepackingupthe‘HeartoftheAbyss’.ThensheslowlyleanedtowardsJackandbreathedout

slowly,“DearSir,canIhaveyourTwitteraccount?Inthefuture,ifDaxiaJuwelproducesorstocksin

somefineaccessories,Icouldsendyousomephotos!”

Jack’sfacesunkinthenextsecond;hewasspeechless.Itseemedlikethewayheraisedthepricejust

nowhadmadethisgood-lookingdistrictmanager’sheartbeatingfast.

Althoughthesalaryforsuchanexecutivewascertainlynotclosetolow,inthefaceofsuchagenerous

andmanlyJack,shewassomewhatmovedandunabletoresisthispersonalcharm.

Jackflashedawansmile,“Idon’tnormallycometothesejewelryshops.Iboughtthisnecklaceformy

wife!”

Jackwashintingtotheotherpartythathewasmarried.Aslongastheotherpartywasnotafool,she

wouldnotpressfurtheronthematterofTwitter.

AfterManagerLynchhadpackedupthenecklace,shehandeditovertoJack,hereyeswerecompletely

filledwithamorouscolors.“It’sjustaddingfriendsonTwitter.Don’ttellmeyou’rescaredofaladylike

me?”

Asshespoke,shecaressedJack’shandwhilehandingthejewelryboxover.Hertonewasprovocative

andsuggestive.

Chapter774

However,Jackadmittedthatthemanagerbeforehimwasindeedgorgeousandcharming,nomatterher

temperamentorherbodyfigure.Thoseeyesofherwereevenmoreseductiveyetcaptivating.IfJack

weretheotherordinaryman,hewouldhavefallenintohererotictrap.

Hegrabbedtheboxandsmiledindifferently,“Idon’tthinkthisisnecessary.Afterall,ourhouseisnot

veryfarfromhere.IfI’minneedofbuyinganyjewelry,Icanjustdropbyhereandsee!”



SignsofdisappointmentflashedinManagerLynch’seyes;shewasdisheartenedatJack’swords.Adirty

tricksuddenlypoppedupinhermindandthenshepretendedtotwistherankleandfellintoJack’s

embrace.“Ah!”

Jack’simmediatereflexwastosupportherfromfallingfurtherandhelpedhertostabilize.“Areyou

alright?”

“I’msorry,I’msosorry!Thesehighheelsaretoohighanduncomfortable.Inearlytrippedbecauseof

them!”

ManagerLynch’sfacewaskissedpink,andshewastongue-tiedatthesituation.Shehadalreadyacted

soproactively,andyetJackdidnotshowanyhintofbeingattracted!ItseemedlikeJackwastrulynot

interestedinotherwomen,evenabeautylikeher.

Shehadneverbehavedinsuchasultryanddirtyway;shedidnotbudgeintheslightestinfrontofany

otheraveragewealthypeople,evenlookeddownuponthem.Afterall,shehadalwaysbeena

conservativeperson,andcoupledwithherhighacademicqualificationandsalary,shewouldnaturally

haveaneyeforaperfectmanlikeJack.

Manyfilthyrichyoungmastershadbeenwantingtohookherup,butnoneofthemsucceededasshe

didnotgivethemanychance.Today,thismanbeforeherwasnotonlygood-lookingandwitha

benevolenttemperament,butalsohismanlybehaviorshadcaptivatedher,especiallyduringthe

momentheraisedthepricebillionsbybillions.Moneytohimwasnothingbutstacksoftoilet

papers—hedidnotcareatall.Suchamanhadcompletelyfascinatedher.

Besides,thiswasalsoherfirsttimebeingsoproactiveinpleasingaman.Shewantedtobeconquered

bythisman;shewantedtobecomehisproudesttrophy.

However,thismandidnotevenbothertospareheragaze.



“Sir,pleaseswipeyourcardwiththisPOSmachine.Also,ourbosshasinformedusthatyoustillhave

200milliondollarsfortheotherjewels.Iwillshowyouthewaylater!”

StoreManagerLoweenteredtheprivateroomwithaPOSmachineinherhand.ShequicklyletJack

makethepayment.

“ManagerLynch,I’msorryforinterruptingyourbreaktime.I’llfollowManagerLowetopicksomeother

necklaceandring!”

JackgaveafaintsmileandwentoutoftheroomwithStoreManagerLowe.

TheawkwardsmileonManagerLynch’sfacedisappearedinthenextsecondthetwoleft.Sheclosedthe

doorfeebly,feelingalittlelost.HereyesturnedtowardsthedirectionoftheplacewheretheHeartof

TheAbysswasonceplaced,andherheartsankdeeply.

“Ohya!ManagerLowe,Ineedafavorfromyou.There’ssomethingIneedyoutopassontoManager

Lynchinawhile!”

Afterchoosingthering,earrings,andbracelet,JackquicklythoughtofsomethingandturnedtoStore

ManagerLowe.“Couldyouhelpmetopassonthismessagetoher?ThattheHeartofTheAbysshas

alreadybeensoldtome,andyouwon’tbeabletoexhibitittomorrow!Hencepleaseannouncetothe

publicthatithasbeensold.AsforthefactthatIboughtitfor50billiondollars,Ihopethiscanremaina

secret.Couldyoupleasehelp?”

“Doyoumeanwekeepthe50billiondollarsasasecret?”

StoreManagerLowewasstunnedatJack’srequest.“Sir,ifweannouncethatthenecklacewassoldfor

50billiondollars,wouldn’titbegreatforyouinfrontofyourfriendandfamily?Sir,you’retoolow

profile!”



‘thisisnotaboutmebeinglowprofile.IfmywifeknewthatI’vespent50billionfora9billionworth

necklace,shewouldscoldme!ShewillsaythatIsquanderhard-earnmoney.

Jackexplainedinacasualtone,awarmsmileshowingonhisface.

Aflashofenlightenment,atthesametime,aflickerofenvystirredwithinStoreManagerLowewhen

sheheardhisexplanation.“I’menviousofyourwife!You’resowillingtospendmoneyonherand

considereverythingforher!”

“Bytheway,ifyouandManagerLynchareavailableonthatday,feelfreetocometomywife’sbirthday

party!”Jackchuckled.
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“Noway!Areyouserious?Wecancometoo?”

Jack’sinvitationelevatedStoreManagerLowe’smoodthatshealmostjumpedforjoy.Abirthdayparty

byabigshotwasthesweetestdreamthatonecouldhave!Besides,thosewhowouldbeattendingthe

partyweredefinitelynotordinarypeople.TheymusthavepossessedcertainstatusesinEastfield.

“Absolutely!Justcomeoverempty-handedandtelltheguardsthatyougotmypermission!”

Aftergivingsomethoughttothematter,Jackshowedanotherwarmsmileandthenlefttheshop.

“Wait.That’snotquiteright.Isn’theonlytheadoptedson-in-law?Canason-in-lawhavesomuch

money?”

AfterJackexitedthedoor,StoreManagerLowe,whohadfinallycalmeddown,thoughtofsomething

andyelledinsurprise.“Thisfellaistoolowprofile.50billionforanecklace?Justwow!Nowonderhe

promisedtogivehiswifeabirthdaypartythatwillshakethewholeEastfield.He’ssodamnrich!”



ThefirstthingthatJackdidoncehearrivedathomewastohidetheHeartoftheAbyss,onlythenhe

wenttosearchforhiswife.

Atthistime,Selenawasstrollingleisurelyinthegarden.

AssoonasshesawJackapproachingher,sheshothimablanklook.“JackWhite!Youdisappearedearly

inthemorning!Wheredidyougo,huh?”

Jackletoutadorablegiggles,extendedhishandsintohispockets,andpulledoutseveralboxes.“Look,

yourbirthdayisaroundthecorner.SoIwentouttobuyyousomeniceaccessories!”

“What?Howcouldyougowithoutme?Areyoutryingtosurpriseme?”

InsideSelena’sreprimand,hidahintofhappiness;agigglysmileplasteredonherface.Shetookoneof

theboxesandopenedit.“DidyoupurchaseinDaxiaJuwel?Theiraccessoriesareexorbitantlyexpensive.

Here,look,there’regemsonit,itmustbeexpensive,right?Andallthesethingsaddedupmusthave

costyoualot!”

Jacksmiledlightly,“It’snotexpensive,it’smerelyoverninemillion!”

“Whattheheck?Overninemilliondollars,andyetyousaidit’snotexpensive?”

Selenaalmostfaintedatthenumber.Fewlinesformedbetweenherbrows,andshestartedtonagina

firmertone,“No,dear,no!Youractiscalledimpulsivepurchase!You’rebasicallysquanderingmoney.

Bothofusdon’thaveajobrightnowandyetyouspentsomuchmoneyonthese.Ifeveryoneinour

housespendslikeyoudo,whatdoyouthinkwillhappentooursavings?Evenifyou’vewon10billionin

billiards,youshouldn’tsquanderlikethis!”



Nonetheless,thesereprimandsofSelena’sarelikesunshinefloodedintoJack’schest—hefeltwarmand

elated.HewrappedhisarmsaroundSelenaandpulledherintohisembrace.“Yousilly.Thisisourfirst

birthdaycelebrationtogether,I’dbreakmybankforit!”

“Hey,hey,letmego.Othersarewatching!”

Contentmentfilledherheartasherfaceturnedrosypink.

“JackWhite,youstupidbrat.You’resoheroic,huh?Ijustgottoknowthatyou’vebeatenYoungMaster

Drakeup!Areyoutryingtodigagraveforyourself?”

Atthistime,FionareturnedfromhershoppingandstartedtoyellatJackassoonasshespottedJackin

thegarden.

“Mother,yes,Ididbeathimup.IwenttoDrake’sresidencelastnight.Andthat’sbecausehedeservesit.

AsforthereasonwhyIhithim,youdon’thavetoworryanymore.I’vealreadysettledit!”

Jacksmileddrylyandadmittedthedeedwithouthesitation.

“Getoutfromourhouse,now!You’veoffendedtheDrakefamily,aren’tyouhavingadeathwish?I

don’tevenbothertofindoutwhyyoubeathimup,itmustbebecausehefiredyouandSelena,andyou

feeldispleasedwithhisaction!Butyoucan’thitpeoplebecauseofthateither!”

Fionapointedatthegate,gavehimadismissivewaveofherhands,yellingJacktogetout.No.1

SupremeWarrior
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“Theheckareyoutalkingabout,Ma?YoungMasterDrakedeservedabeating.Anyway,what’soveris



over.Idon’tthinkJackdidanythingwrong.Hehelpedmetoreleasemyanger—that’swhyhebeat

YoungMasterDrakeup!”

Selenawasextremelyangrywhensheheardwhathermothersaid.ShesnarledatFiona.

“Iwouldn’twantthattohappentoyoueither,Selena.Buthe’sfromtheDrakefamily.Offendingthemis

likesigningyourdeathcertificate!”

Fionawastrulyworried.

“What’sgoingon,Ma?”

BenandAndrewwalkedoutandasked,theirexpressionsfurrowedinconcern.

FionareleasedasighandshotJackaviciousglare.“Ijustheardthatthisfellowhadgoneandbeatenthe

youngmasteroftheDrakefamilyup,”sheexplainedtoBen.“Isn’titinfuriating?IheardthatYoung

MasterDrakeisstillbeinghospitalized,andhisconditionisuncertain!”

“Noway.Weren’tyoubeingalittlebrash,Jack?Weunderstandwhyyouspokeagainsthiminthefirst

place—youdiditforthebilliondollars,right?Evenifspeakingagainsthimwouldmeanembarrassing

himinfrontofeveryone.Andofcourse,YoungMasterDrakedidgooverboardbyfiringSelenaaswell!”

Andrewsteppedforward,hisbrowsdrawingtogether.“Butit’stoomuch,isn’tit,beatingupayoung

masterjustbecauseofthat?”hecontinued,“Theyevenofferedthetwoofyoujobsinthefirstplace.

They’restrongerthansomefirst-classaristocraticfamilies.Aren’tyouafraidthatthey’lldestroythe

entireTaylorfamily?”

“That’sright!”



Fionainterjectedimmediately,“Soshouldn’twechasehimoutnow?Heinviteddisasteruponhimself.

Heshouldn’tdragusintoit!”

Benspokeupafterthinkingforawhile,“Ma,it’struethatJackwasbeingrash,buthedidlashoutfor

Selena’ssake.Wedon’thavemuchchoicenow.Thepastisallinthepast.Allofusshouldjustleave

together.IthinkJamesDrakewon’tletusoffthateasilynomatterwhatwesaysincehissonhasbeen

beatenup.Wecan’tjustsingleJackout.Therestofuswon’tbeabletoescapeeither!”

“That’sright.Whydon’tweallleavetogether?Ithurtsmyhearttothinkofleavingthisvilla,butwecan

bringourvaluablesalongwithus.Mostofourmoneyisinthebankanywaythatcanbeeasilyaccessed

withourcards!”

Fionainstantlysuggested,realizingthatBen’swordsmadesense.

“Don’tbeafraid,Father,Mother.Theywon’tcometouslookingfortrouble!”

Jackflashedabittersmileashewatchedeveryoneflyintopanicmode.“Thinkaboutit.IbroughtSelena

alonglastnightandcausedaruckusforthem.Theywouldhavedonesomethingaboutityesterdayif

theyreallywantedtoretaliate.Furthermore,it’salreadythislateintothemorning,buttheyhaven’t

sentanyoneover.Doyoureallythinkthey’llcome?Ifyoudo,wouldn’ttheybescaredthatwewould

takeoffsooner?”

RealizationdawneduponBenwhenheheardJack’swords.“You’reright.Iftheyreallywantedtofind

troublewithus,theyprobablywouldhavedonesoyesterdaynightorthismorning.Theywouldn’thave

waiteduntilnow.”

“Hmm.That’strue…”

Andrewalsoseemedtorealizethattheideamadesense.



“ButIreallythinkthattheDrakefamilywon’tletusoffsoeasily.It’spossiblethattheyprioritized

sendingYoungMasterDraketothehospitalbecausehewassobadlyinjured.Maybethey’vealready

sealedoffalltheroadsleadingoutofthecity.Weprobablywon’tevenhaveachancetoescape.They’ll

comeforusoncetheiryoungmasterhasfullyrecovered!”

Fionawasstillfearful—tothepointthatherimaginationbegantorunwild.

“Ma,allthisactuallyhappenedbecauseYoungMasterDraketriedtotakeadvantageofme.Hewasa

littledrunklastnightwhenhecameintotheoffice,andhetriedtogetalltouchy.Jackonlybeathimup

afterheknewaboutthis!IbelievethateventheDrakefamilythemselveswouldthinkthatthiswas

rational.Besides,Jackissostrong.It’slikelytheywon’tcausetroubleforus!”

Selenacastaside-glanceatJack,thensheexplainedeverythinginhisplace.Shedidnotwanthimto

beartheresponsibilityalone.

“What?ThatYoungMasterDrakeactuallytriedto…”

OnlythendidFionaunderstandthatJackhadbeatenYoungMasterDrakeupforotherreasons,andnot

becauseofthejob-relatedincident.
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ShegaveJackalonglook.“Allright.Iwrongfullyaccusedyoujustnow,”shesaid.“Ithoughtyouhad

goneandbeatentheyoungmasterupbecauseofwhathappenedtoSelenaandyourjob.Youreallydo

haveavalidreasonforbeatinghimupthen,ifthathadhappened!”

“Ma,howdidyouknowaboutthisanyway?”

SelenaaskedFionaaftershethoughtaboutit.



“Oh,IoverheardafewpeoplegossipingaboutitwhenIwasoutshopping.ItgavemesuchascarethatI

immediatelyrushedback!”

Fionapattedherchest,butshewasstillanxiousasshethoughtaboutit.“ButwhatiftheDrakefamily

lashesagainstusinsecret,insteadofbroaddaylight?Thatwillbeevenhardertoprevent.Ireallythink

thatweshouldalljuststayathomeandnotgooutatall!”

“Noway,Mom.I’vejustopenedmycybercafé.Ineedtomakesurethateverything’srunningsmoothly

forthesefewdays,especiallywhenwe’regettingsomanycustomers!”

Benspokewithasmile,“ItrustwhatJacksaid.Ifhesaysthattheyfearhim,theyfearhim.Theywould

havecomelookingforusalongtimeagootherwise.”

“Noway.It’snotlikewelackthemoneyfromyourcybercafebusiness.Iwon’tbeabletoliveonifyou

everdie!”

FionadidnotdaretoallowBenoutalone.

“Elaine,takeafewoftheotherbodyguardsandfollowme!”

BenwavedElaineandafewotherbodyguardsover;theyhadbeenstandingattheside.

“Youwon’tworryifI’mgoingoutlikethis.Right,Mom?”

AfterElaineandtheotherswalkedover,BensaidtoFiona,grinning.

“Fine.Goonthen!”



Fionawavedherhandhelplessly.

…

“Master,Master!Goodnews!”

Atthismoment,amanfromtheEagleclanranovertoMasterNeuman,smiling.

“What’sgoingon?Youseemexcited!”

Leeasked,smilingbitterly.

“Goodnews.IheardthatYoungMasterDrakehasfiredJackandhiswife,andtheyoungmastertriedto

makeamovewiththewife.SoJackbroughthiswifetotheDrakefamily’sresidenceandbeattheliving

sh*toutofTimothyDrake.He’sstillinthehospitalnow!”

Themiddle-agedmangrinnedashereportedeverything.

Lee’seyesimmediatelybrightenedwhenheheardthat.Hequicklyleapedtohisfeet.“Really?Fantastic!

Thisway,wewon’thavetoactsofastfornow.We’llwaitandwatchwhathappens.OffendingtheDrake

familyispracticallydiggingyourowngrave.Let’sseeiftheDrakefamilyhelpsustogetridofthatlittle

punk.”

“OfcoursetheDrakefamilywoulddosomething.JamesDrakehasonlyoneson,afterall!”

Themiddle-agedmansaid,smiling.



“Mmhmm.Seemslikethegodsaresmilinguponme!”

Leeliftedhischineversoslightly,hisgazefilledwithexcitement.

Chapter778

“Telleveryonethatwe’rehaltingoperationsfornow!We’llwaitandseehowthesituationisaftertwo

days!”

Inaflash,Lee’sgoodhumorhadbeenrestored.ItwouldbefantasticiftheDrakefamilyweretokillJack

off.Hewouldnothavetodoasinglethingthen.

“Fantastic.Absolutelyfantastic.”

…

KenClarkwasexcitedaswell.HeguffawedashecamebeforeIvan,Neil,andXenabeforetakingaseat.

“What’sgoingon,YoungMasterClark?Lookslikeyou’reexcitedaboutsomething!”

Ivanflashedamirthlesssmile.Hehadfinallyrecoveredfromhisinjuries,andhecouldreturntothe

Taylorfamily’sresidence.HealsothoughtaboutintroducingXenatohisfamilysometimeduringthe

nextfewdays.

WhenhethoughtabouttheexpressionsonBen’sandtheothers’faces,delightjoltedinhim.

“Jackhasgonelookingfortroubleagain.Hereallydoesn’tquitplayingwithfire.”



EversinceYoungMasterClarkhadsteppedfootintothecoffeeshop,hedidnotstopgrinning.“Ithink

wewon’tneedtocreatetroubleforhimanymore.Hehassignedadeathwishforhimselfnow.”

“What?Really?Whodidheoffendthistime?”

NeilimmediatelyknewthatJackhadgoneandoffendedsomeoneelseagainwhenheheardthat.After

hethoughtaboutit,hiseyesbrightened.“Don’ttellmehe’soffendedafirst-classaristocraticfamilythis

time?Nowthatpunkisn’tafraidofus.Buthe’llbeinbigtroubleifheoffendedafirst-classaristocratic

family!”

HedidnotexpectKentoshakehishead.Thelatterearnestlytappedhisindexfingeragainstthetable.

“Hedidn’toffendafirst-classaristocraticfamilythistime,buttheDrakefamily!”

AfrostysmilespreadacrossIvan’slipsasheregisteredthewords.“You’rejoking,YoungMasterClark.

JackhasgoodrelationswiththeDrakefamily,especiallysincehe’sconstantlybyMissTanya’ssideafter

hewashiredastheirbodyguard.He’sconstantlyshadowingher,andthey’reprettymuchgoodfriends.

WhywouldJackoffendthem?He’snotanidiot!”

“It’sallbecauseofthebilliondollars!Thatpunk’sheadmusthavebeenhighattheprospectofthat

muchmoney!”

Kenlaughed.Thenhetoldeveryoneaboutwhathehadheardindetail.

“Sothat’swhathappened.Hejustpretendedthathedidnotknowhowtoplaybilliardsandswindled

YoungMasterTurnerofonebilliondollars.Tsk.Leo’sprobablyreallygoodinbilliards.Noonewould

believeJackifheclaimedthathehadjustpickeditup.It’sobviousthathe’sgoodinthesportifhewas

abletobeatLeo!”

“NowonderYoungMasterDrakecouldnotsufferthesightanylonger.Sohehelpedtospeakup,saying

thatJackhadgonemadforinsistingonabilliondollarsbecausehewantedmoney.Andhedidn’tspare

YoungMasterDrake’sreputation!ThatwasprobablywhyYoungMasterDrakewassoangrythathe



wentlookingforSelenaTaylor!”

Ivangaveawrysmileandtookasipoutofhiscupofcoffee.“Ah.Whatapity.IhadhopedthatJack

wouldembarrasshimselftonoendduringSelena’sbirthdaypartyandthathewouldjustcurdleoutof

shame.Whoknewthathewon’tbelivingformorethanafewdaysnow!”

Xena,whowassittingbesidehim,thoughtaboutitforawhile.“ButJackistheson-in-lawoftheTaylor

family,Ivan,”shesaid,anxietylacedinhertone.“Won’ttheDrakefamilyretaliateagainsttheTaylor

familyaswellinamomentofanger?”

Ivanfurrowedhisbrowsattheidea.“Idon’tthinkso.Wedidn’toffendthem.Besides,Jackandhis

familyhaveneverlivedwithusbefore.Jamesisareasonableman.Theywouldsufferplentyoflossesif

theyreallytriedtofightus,especiallysinceJackisagoodfighter.”

Rightatthismoment,aphonerangout.

Ivangesturedforeveryonetoremainsilentbeforepickingupthephone,gettingontohisfeet.

Hisexpressiondarkenedasthecallwenton.“F*ck.Jackisreallydraggingourentirefamilythroughthe

dirt!”

“What’swrong,Ivan?”

Xenaquicklyasked.

Chapter779

Shewasalittleworried.WhatifYoungMasterDrakesufferedfromseriousinjuriesandhisfatherwas

absolutelyfurious?ItwouldbetroublesomeiftheyactedagainstIvanandtheothers.



Itwasasmallpossibility,butitcouldnotbecompletelyruledout.

Besides,ithadnotbeeneasyforhertobecomeIvan’sgirlfriend.Itwouldbeextremelyunfairifshe

weretobedraggedintothisandgetkilledalongwitheveryoneelse.Shewouldnotevengetachanceto

enjoyherlifeforashortperiodoftime!Shecouldnotletthathappen.

“TheDrakefamilycalledtoinformusthatwe’reofficiallywithdrawnfromtheSouthernHills

developmentproject.Andtheywon’tgiveusanycompensationforbreakingthecontract!”

Ivangaveabittersmile.“Theoldmanissuperangryrightnow.He’scallingameetingforallmembersof

thefamily.”

Ashespoke,hiseyessuddenlylitup.“Let’sgothen.There’snotimelikethepresent.Comewithme,

Xena.SincetheoldmanhascalledalltheTaylorfamilymembersforthemeeting,I’msurethatSelena,

Jack,andevenBenwillbethere.Sincethey’reallthere,I’llintroduceyoutoeveryonethen.I’llletthem

knowthatyou’remygirlfriend!”

Xenafurrowedherbrows.“Is–isitappropriatetotellthemaboutmenow?”

“Ofcourseitis!”

Ivansplayedhisarms.“Everyonewillbethere.IfIintroduceyouandeveryoneknowsthatyou’remy

girlfriend,Jackwon’tkillyouoffjustlikethat,right?Itwouldn’tdoiftheTaylorfamilyfoundout.After

all,I’mtheircousin!It’llbeinsuranceforyourlife,announcingthis.IfIdon’tannounceit,whatifJack

secretlykillsyoutoexactrevengeforBen?Whatifhesaysthathedidn’tknowyouweremygirlfriend?”

AfterXenaheardthat,shetoo,thoughtthatitmadesense.Shenoddedherhead.“Allrightthen.I’llgo

withyou.ButI’mnotpreparedforthis.I’msonervous.Ididn’tevenbringanygifts!”

Ivantookherhand.“Noneedtobuyanything.I’mjustgoingtointroduceyoubecausethismeeting



happenedtobenow.Don’tworry.I’mhere!”

“Ah,IwouldgooverandseethelookonBen’sfaceifIactuallyhadareasonforgoing.”

Kenburstintolaughter.

“Don’tworry,YoungMasterTaylor.OldManTaylorwillcertainlybeangrybecauseofhowtheDrake

familyhadcanceledalltheirplans,butit’snotyourfault.It’sallbecauseJackbeatYoungMasterDrake

up.That’swhythepersontobereprimandedwillnaturallybeJack.Theoldmanwillgivehimthorough

hiding!”

Neilflashedacoldsmileashespoke.

“That’sright.Ididn’tdoanythingwrong.Nothingtobeworriedabout!”

Smiling,IvanbroughtXenaout.

JackandBenandtheothersalsoreceivedcalls.TheyallwenttothelargesthallintheTaylorfamily’s

villa.

Therewereplentyofcouchesandstoolsallaround.TheTaylorfamilywouldusethisspacetodiscuss

importantmatterswhenevertheycroppedup.

Atthismoment,OldManTaylor’sexpressionlookedgrim.Thepeoplearoundhimalldippedtheirheads

aswell.Theatmospherewasthickandheavy.

Thedoorsgraduallyopened.Selena,Jack,andtheothersstrodein.



“Hmph!”

OldManTaylorharrumphedwhenhesawJack.Itwasclearthathewasfurious.

“Grandpa,istheresomethingwrong?Whydidyousummonusover?”

Selenamanagedanawkwardsmile,askingtentatively.Duringthecallearlier,Ceciliasimplytoldthemto

comeoverandadmittheirmistakes,huffingangrily.Shedidnotspeakabouttheentiresituation.
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“What’swrong?What’swrong!Ofcourse,thathotheadedhusbandofyourswentandcausedtrouble

again!”

Atthismoment,IvanwalkedinwithXena,ahumorlesssmileonhislips.

“Ivan,whydidyoubringherhere?Isn’tsheBen’sgirlfriend?”

TheodorecouldnothelpbutfurrowhisbrowswhenhesawhissonwalkinginwithXena.

Ivangaveawrysmile.HecastBenapurposefullookbeforespeaking,“Yes,XenawasBen’sgirlfriend.

Buthe’suseless.He’salreadyinhistwenties,buthe’sstillagood-for-nothing.Ofcourse,Xenawould

wantamoreestablishedman!”

Here,hesmiledattheaudienceandintroducedher,“Everyone,thisisXenaJackson,andshe’smy

girlfriend.Andwe’reamatchmadeinheaven.”

Ben’sexpressionsoured,andrednesslimnedhiseyesalthoughhewaswellawarethatXenawasacruel

andhorribleperson.Awomanlikeherwasnotevenworthyofhisaffections,buthehadbeenwithher



foralongtime.Hisheartstillachedwhenhesawher.

“Oh.Soshe’syourgirlfriendnow?Congratulations!It’sonlyrightthatabeautyispairedwithaprince,

insteadofsomeneetwhoonlyknowshowtoplayvideogamesallday.Itwouldbeamiracleifthe

girlfriendofsomeonelikethatdidn’trunoff!”

Ceciliaspokesardonicallyaftersheheardthat,foldingherarmsacrossherchest.

“Oneman’strashisanotherman’streasure.Ofcourse,therewouldbesomeonewillingtopickupwhat

Benseesastrash.Birdsofafeatherflocktogether,afterall!”

Jackgaveamirthlesschuckledwhenheheardthat.“Butthosewhokeepmoney-mindedwomenwill

livetoregrettheirdecision!”

“That’sright.I’veneverseensuchashamelesspersoninmylife!”

Selenaalsohuffedangrily,furiousinplaceofherbrother.

“You…you’resayingthatwe’reshameless?Thatwe’retrash?”

Ivanwasfuriousnow.HetookastepforwardandglaredatJack.

However,hequicklythoughtofsomething,andhisangerquicklydissipated.Instead,hegaveawry

smile.“Jack,notsureifyou’vebeenfeelingkindofweaklately?”

Jackwasgoingtodieaftertenmoredays.Whatusewasthereinarguingwithapersonwhowas

sentencedtodeath?



Jackwasstunned.HeimmediatelyknewwhatIvanmeantwhenhesaidthat.Theothermanwastrying

topryandseeifhehadtakenthepoison,andiftherewereobvioussymptomsnow.

Heworeasurprisedexpressiononpurpose.“That’sright.I’vebeenalittleoutofitlatelyasifmylimbs

areweak.Butwhatdoesithavetodowithyou?”hesaidtoIvan.“Isn’titnormaltofeellethargicduring

thesummer?”

Ivan’sheartwasdelightedwhenheheardJackadmittingtothat.Still,hemaintainedhiscomposureas

hesaid,“Youlooklikeyoucouldusesomerest.That’swhyIasked!”

“Enough!Iwantedtohaveameetingtospeakaboutcertainmatters,notforthebothofyoutoargue!”

Atlast,OldManTaylorsnappedimpatiently.

Hewaiteduntileveryonehavequietdownbeforespeaking,lookingatJackashedidso.“Jack,doyou

knowwhatyourbrashdecisionofbeatingYoungMasterDrakeuphascostus?Doyouknowthelosses

theTaylorfamilywillsuffer?”No.1SupremeWarrior
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“You’vegotsomeguts,Jack,beatingtheyoungmasteroftheDrakefamilylikethat.Ithinkyoushould

justgetoutoftheTaylorfamily.Stopdraggingusalongwithyou!”

OneoftheTaylorfamilymembershuffedangrily.

“That’sright.That’sYoungMasterDrakewe’retalkingabout,Jack.Sure,youoffendedsomeyoung

masterofasecond-classaristocraticfamilybefore,butwewantedtopreserveourfamily’sreputation

plusyou’reagoodfighter,andyouarefriendswiththeGoddessofWar.Wewouldn’twanttocauseyou

troublesolongasyoudidn’toverstepyourboundaries.Butyoutookthisforgranted.Nowyou’reso

wanton,daringenoughtohurtYoungMasterDrake!”



Anotherfamilymemberwasfuriousaswell.Hewasafraidthatallofthemwouldbedraggedintothe

matterbecauseofJack’saction.

Fionagaveanawkwardsmileasshesteppedforward.“Don’tworry,GrandpaTaylor.Nothingwill

happen,”shesaidtoOldManTaylor.“JackhadagoodreasonforbeatingYoungMasterDrake.It’snot

justbecausetheyoungmasterfiredhimandSelena.ThatmanwantedtotakeadvantageofourSelena,

andJackwasabsolutelylividwhenheknewaboutthis.That’swhyhebeatthatmanup!”

Here,Fionapoundedherchest.“Butdon’tworry.Wedefinitelywon’tbringtheTaylorfamilyintothis,”

shepromised.“TheDrakefamilywon’tsimplymurdertheinnocents,right?Themostthey’lldoiskillour

family!”

“Youreallyknowhowtotalk,Fiona!”

Theodorechuckled.“You’renotevenpartoftheDrakefamily.HowwouldyouknowthattheDrake

familywon’tlashoutagainstusinafitofanger?”

Inreality,Fionawasnotsureofherselfaswell.Atthismomentthough,shecouldnotgivein.“It’s

simple.Theywouldhavecreatedalotoftroubleearlieriftheyhadwantedtodoso.Jackhadbeaten

thatmanupyesterdaymorning,andit’salreadynoonthenextdaynow.ButIdon’tseetheDrake

family’speoplecomingover.Sotheydefinitelywon’tcomeover.Afterall,Jackhasagoodrelationship

withMissTanya!”

“Noway!”

Ivaninterjectedimmediately,“He’stheyoungmasteroftheDrakefamily.Theyhavesomanygood

fighters.Howcantheyjustletthisslide?IreallythinkthatthebestthingtodonowistosurrenderJack

totheDrakefamily.Makehimkowtowandadmithismistakesandaskforforgiveness!”

“WhyamItheonewhoshouldkowtowandaskforforgivenesswhenhe’stheonewhotriedtotouch



mywife?Areyoukiddingme,IvanTaylor?DoyouthinkI’ddosomethinglikethat?”

Jackchuckled,hisexpressionnonchalant.“It’sbestiftheydon’tcomeover.Iftheydo,I’llkilloffevery

singleonewhostepsin!”

“Yousaidityourself!”

OldManTaylorlookedstraightatJack.“Sinceyouweretheonewhocausedthismessinthefirstplace,I

hopethatyou’llbeabletobearthemistakeyourselfwhentheDrakefamilycomes.Don’tdragthe

Taylorfamilyintothis!”

“Don’tworry.Iwon’t!”

Jackpromised.

“Youwon’t?Grandpa,he’salreadydraggedusintothis.TheDrakefamilyisn’tcooperatingwithus

anymore.SouthernHillRealEstatewasahugeproject,andtheydon’twanttocollaborateanymore.We

didn’tearnanythingthistimeinsteadwemadehugelosses!”

Ivanwasextremelyfurious.HeshotaglareatJack.“Youdamnidiot.Didyoureallythinkthatyoudidn’t

dragusthroughthedirt?”

“Ah.Nevermind.We’vesufferedhugelosses,butYoungMasterDrakehaddisrespectedSelenabytrying

totouchher.Hedeservedtobebeatenup!”

OldManTaylorheavedasigh.“Wesimplylostahundredmillionjustlikethat.It’sahugeblowtothe

Taylorfamily,butwewon’tstarvetodeath,”hesaid.“IjustpraythattheDrakefamilywon’tcome

lookingforus,outofconsiderationofthefriendshiptheyhadwithJack!”



Rightatthismoment,abodyguardoftheTaylorfamilyrushedin.“Master,we’vejustgotthenews!”he

breathedexcitedly.“YoungMasterDrakeonlysufferedminorinjuries.Therewon’tbeany

complications!”

Chapter782

AfterknowingthatJackhadbeatenupYoungMasterDrake,thefirstthingtheTaylorfamilynaturally

didwastosendouttheirbodyguardstoinquireaboutthesituation.

OldMasterTaylorheavedahugesighofreliefuponlearningthatYoungMasterDrakeonlysuffereda

minorinjury.Sincethewoundwasnotserious,perhapsMasterDrakewouldnotbesoupsetwiththem

andmakeahugefussoutofit.Atmost,hewouldfindahitmantoslitJack’sthroat,afterall,others

werenotinvolved.

“ThankGod,it’sonlyaminorinjury.ThankGod!”

OldMasterTaylorplonkeddownontothearmchair;everyonecouldseethattheboulderinhisheart

waslifted.

SelenaandJackexchangedglancesandhintsofdismaywereobviouslydisplayedintheirgazes.

ThekickfromJackyesterdaywasnotfeebleatall.HiskickwassopowerfulthatYoungMasterDrake

passedoutthenextsecond.

Itwasimpossibleforhisinjurytobemildandmostlikely,hewouldbeimpotentfromthatkick.

Nevertheless,JackandSelenawerenofool,itwasobviouslyabeautifulwhiteliethattheDrakefamily

hadspread.Sincetheywerecoveringthetruth,itmeantthatMasterDrakewasasensibleperson,orat

leasthewassmartthatheshouldnotmakeahoo-haoutofthis.



“But,Grandpa,thoughYoungMasterDrakewasonlymildlyinjured,theSouthHillRealEstateprojectis

nowdownthedrain.TheDrakefamilywon’tallowustocontinuewiththeprojectanymore.Whowill

makeupforthelosses?”

IvancouldfeelrawangerboilinginhisbloodknowingthatJackwastheculpritforthehugeloss.He

couldnotjustletthisb*stardoffthehook;hedesiredtofindawaytocasthimoutoftheTaylorfamily.

“I’llpayfortheloss!”

However,toeveryone’ssurprise,Jacksteppedforwardandproclaimedaloud.“Isn’titjustahundred

millionorso?I’llpay!”

“Hmph!Don’tberidiculous!Haveyouthoughtaboutit?Whatmoneyareyougonnausetopay?The

billionyouwonfromYoungMasterTurner?Don’tforgetyou’vepromisedtoholdapartythatwillshake

theentireEastfieldforyourdearestwife!”

Ivan’sfaceimmediatelylitupatJack’swords.Sincethisb*stardwantedtopretendtobesometycoon

andofferedtomakeupforthelosses,whynot?

“Jack,whatnonsenseareyouspewingabout?YouandSelenaarebothjoblessnow!Howcanyouafford

totakeupsuchresponsibility?”

FionanearlyhadaheartattackandhereyesrolledtothebackofherbrainwhensheheardwhatJack

hadsaid.SheimmediatelypulledJackbacktohersideasshereprimanded.

“Indeed,heshouldberesponsibleforthisloss!Ifitwasn’tforhim,thisbigprojectwouldnothaveflush

downthedrainjustlikethat!”

Theodoreimmediatelychimedinwithaseriousandfirmtone.“SincethelosswascausedbyJack,it’s

naturalforhimtopayforit!”



“Yes.They’reright!Selena’sbirthdaydoesn’thavetobegrand,justafewconfetti,winesandpizzaswill

do.It’llbeCecelia’sweddingonthatdayanyway,thewholeTaylorfamilyprobablydon’thavespare

timetocelebratewithSelena.Ohya!Youreallydon’tevenhavetopreparealotoffood,sinceallthe

bigshotsandlocalauthoritieswillattendCecelia’swedding.”

Cecelia’smotherechoedasshesteppedforward.

FionawasburningwithangerthathereyeswereliketwofireballsthatcouldburnJackintoashes

anytime.Thisbratclearlydidnotbringhisbrainalongwithhimtoday,otherwise,howcouldhespew

suchnonsense?

SinceJackandherdaughterwerebothjobless,Jack,perhaps,onlyhadacoupleofmillionsleft.Andthe

90milliondollarsthatJackwonfromKellyGoldingamblinghadbeengiventoFionaaswell.Now,the

issuewasaboutthelossamountingto100milliondollarsandthisbrathadactuallysaidthathewould

bearit.

OldMasterTaylornoddedinagreementaftergivingthemattersomethoughts.“Jack,thisisindeedyour

faultandsinceyou’vesaidyou’dberesponsible,thenyoushouldtransfer100milliondollarstothe

company’saccount!”

“Hmmm.You’reright.It’sindeedsomethingIshouldpayfor!”

Jackbobbedhisheadandaskedforthecompany’saccountnumberfromthebutler,whichthenhe

transferred100milliondollarsover.

SeeingthatJackwassucharesponsibleman,therewasahintofrespectshowninOldMasterTaylor’s

eyes.Theangerthatwasswirlinginsidehimamomentagohaddissipatednow.

“Allright.SinceYoungMasterDrakedidnotsufferamajorinjury,Ihopetheywon’tcontinuetolookfor

trouble.ButJack,iftheydocometoavengeYoungMasterDrake,Ihopethatyou’llstepupandbearthe



consequences.Don’tdragusdownthisabyss!”

“Don’tbepreoccupied,GrandpaTaylor.Theywon’tdaretocome,andiftheyreallydo,they’re

practicallydiggingtheirowngraves.”

Chapter783

Jackchuckledinreturn.Hiswordsmadethecrowdrenderedspeechless.

Thisfreakingsnobhadbecomemoreandmorebraggy.TheotherpartywastheDrakefamily;notsome

othersmallshrimps,andheactuallydaredtosaysuchathing.

Jackandtheotherswentbacktotheirhomenotlongafter.

Thenexttwoorthreedays,theTaylorfamilywerelivinginastateoffear;wheneveranyoftheTaylors

wentout,itwasnecessarytobringalongdozensofbodyguards.

WhileinJack’svilla,FionadidnotletJackandSelenaoutatallcost;everyonemuststayathome.

AftertwomoredayshadpassedandtherewerenosignsoftheDrakefamilythenFionafeltahuge

relief.ItseemedliketheDrakefamilywasnotplanningtoavengeYoungMasterDrake.

…

“Hellno!”

TheheadofEagleClan—LeeNeuman—whohadwaitedforseveraldaysforanexplosivebattlebetween

theDrakesandJack,wastongue-tiedatthecurrentsituation.Howcouldhehaveimaginedthatthe

episodeofJackbeatingupYoungMasterDrakewouldbesettledinsuchaperfunctorymanner?



AlthoughtheDrakefamilyhadannouncedthatitwasonlyamildinjury,Timothywastheyoungmaster

oftheDrakefamilyafterall.HowcouldtheDrakesswallowthisanger?

Intheend,theoutcomewasonlythattheDrakefamilyhaddiscontinuedtheSouthHillRealEstate

contractwiththeTaylorfamily.Nothingelseotherthanthat.

“JamesDrake,suchacoward!He’sreally…”

Leewasspeechlessforawhile.HeinitiallyhadplannedtouseJamesDraketogetridofJack,buthehad

neverexpectedthattheDrakesweresuchcowards!

“Master,Ithinkit’dbebetterforustofollowtheoriginalplan.JamesDrakeisameticulousandcareful

man.AndsincetheYoungMasterDrakewasonlymildlyinjured,andsincetheotherpartydoesnot

wanttopursuefurther,webasicallycan’tdoanything!”

Themiddle-agedmanlookedatLeeandspoke.

“Right.Itlookslikethat’stheonlywaytogo!”

Leeballedhisfistsfirmlyandresponded.

“We’vetocaptureafewmenfromtheGreenSkyHall.OnceJackkillsourmen,we’llkillthosemenas

well!OnlythatwaywecanframetheGreenSkyHallforthedeed!”

Afterponderingonthematter,Leeremindedthemiddle-agedmancarefully.

“Don’tworry,Master.We’llfirstcapturethreeguysfromtheGreenSkyhallandtakeawaytheirtokens.



It’smuchmoreeasierthisway.Themomentourmendie,themenfromtheGreenSkyHallwilldietoo!”

Themiddle-agedmanrevealedasinistergrin.

“Allright.Goahead!”

Leegesturedawaveofdismissaltowardtheman.

…

“Dear,thereareonlytendaysawayfromyourbirthday!Let’sgooutandhaveastrollonthestreet!”

JackheldSelena’shandinhisashelaughed.

“Honey,wehaven’tmadeanyreservationwiththehotel,right?Whydon’twedothatnow?AndIthink

therearen’tmanyhallstochoosefromrightnow.Damn!WhydidthisfreakingCeceliahavetodoher

weddingonthesamedayasourparty!Notmanypeoplewillcometoourpartythen!”

Selenaflashedabittersmileandcontinued,“But…hmmm…thisisn’tbadtoo.Thebillionwouldbe

enoughtocovereverything,butthennow,perhaps,youareonlyleftwithafewhundredmillion.We

shouldspendwisely,justafewtableshereandthereandsomebasicswilldo.Letmecalculate…Ithink

10millionshouldbeenoughtopayforeverything!”

“Mydearwife,pleasedon’tworryaboutit.I’vebookedthehotel!”

Jacksmiledlightlyandcontinued,“Justrelaxandwaitforyourbirthday!”



Chapter784

“Noway?You’vebookedit?Whichbodyguardhaveyousenttomakethisreservationforyou?”

Selenawasatalossforwords.Afewobviouslinesformedbetweenherbrowsasshespoke,“Howmany

paxhaveyoubookedfor?Andhowmuchhaveyoupaidforit?I’mafraidthatourcurrentsavingsare

notenoughtocovereverything,thenit’llbecomeaproblem!Wedon’thavemuchmoneyleft,you

betterdon’tspenditall!”

“Honey,don’tworry.Relax,sitback,andwaitforthedaytocome.Ipromiseyouthesurprisewillbe

amazing!”

JackgiggledashepulledSelenaoutside.“Let’sgo,mydear!Let’sgooutforawalk,wecangoshopping

andthenpayavisittoBen’scybercafetoseehowit’sgoingnow!”

“Howisitgoing?Hiscybercafe’sfirst-dayopeningwasyesterday!”

Selenarepliedwithabittersmile.

“Huh?Yesterdaywasthefirstday?Whydidn’thesayanythingaboutit?Ican’tevensendhima

bouquetofflowerstocongratulatehim!”

Jack’sfeaturemorphedintooneofthetruesurpriseswhenheheardthenews.

“It’sokay,I’vesentabouquetover.Hekeptremindingmetokeepitalowprofile,sowedidn’treally

celebratetheopening.Onlyintheevening,weallwentouttogetherforasimplemealasacelebration!”

Whenthelastsyllabusdropped,Selenacouldbarelyconcealthesuddenflareofjoywithinherthather

facelitup.“ItlookslikeBenhasreallygrownup.He’smuchmorematurethanbefore!”



However,notlongafterthetwostrolledaroundthearea,asceneofthreemenfollowingabunchof

younggirlsappearedbeforethem.Oneofthemenwasactuallypretendingtobeblind,puttingon

sunglassesandusingapathfindercane,andtheyounggirlsbeforethemwerewearingminiskirts.

“Whattheheck!”

Jack’sfacesankdeeplyatthescenebeforehim.ThenhesaidtoSelena,“Selena,lookoverthere!Those

peoplewho’repretendingblind,theymustbefromtheGreenSkyHall.Itlookslikethey’retaking

photosofthegirls’undergarmentagain!Bunchesofb*astard!Theyjustcouldn’tstopdoingdirtydeeds,

couldthey?”

“Whatthe…”

SelenalookedtowardthedirectionthatJackhadpointed,andshecouldfeelangerrushingthroughher

bloodvessels.However,shequicklythoughtofsomethingandturnedtoJack,“Wait,Jack,you’renot

goingtointerveneagain,areyou?”

“Honey,youknowme,there’snowayI’mgoingtoturnablindeyetosuchathing!”

Jackendedhislastwordandstrodehastilytowardthegroupofmen.

HehadalreadywarnedtheGreenSkyHallnottocontinuesuchdirtydeedsandtheotherpartymade

thepromiseaswell.

HethoughtthatthepeopleofGreenSkyHallwouldnaturallykeeptotheirwords,sohedidnotthink

muchaboutitandsendsomeonetomonitorthem.Neverdidheexpectthattheywerestilldoingthis

dirtybusinessunderhisnose.

Itlookedliketheotherpartypretendedtosayonethinginfrontofhimbutremainedasafoxbehind

them—slyandsneaky.TheydidnottakeJack’swordsseriously.



“Hmph!Inthatcase,ifIdon’tsendsomeofyoutohell,youguyswouldthinkthatI’mapapertiger!”

Jackwalkeduptothethreeofthemandsnarled,“Howdareyoustilldosuchdirtydeeds!”

“Ah!”

Thosethreeyounggirlswheeledbackandsawamanfollowingbehindthem,wearingsunglassesand

pretendingtobeblindwiththeguidingcaneinhishand,pointinggentlyathisfeet.

Thethreegirlsyellstheirlungsoutandstumbledbackafewstepsinfear.

“Motherf*cker!Whotheheckareyou?Doyouhaveadeathwish?”

Theguywhowaspretendingtobeblindremovedhissunglasseswithouthesitation.Inthenextsecond,

thethreeofthemsurroundedJack.

“No,Ithinkyou’retheoneswhohavedeathwishes!”

Jackcouldnotbotherwithallthenonsenseanymore.Heleapedtwostepsforwards,swunghisarms,

andthrewoutthreeblastingpunchesontoeachofthem.

“Ah!”

Chapter785

Thethreegirlsweresofrightenedthattheyranoffatalightingspeed.



Jack,ontheotherhand,squatteddownandpulledoffthetokensfromthemen’swaist.Therewere

threewordscarvedonthetokens—GreenSkyHall.

“Hmmm.ItlookedlikethesethreearesomehonourableunderlingsintheGreenSkyHall,otherwise

theywouldn’thavethesetokens.

Jackletoutafrosty-coldchuckle.Hisfistsclenchedtightly.

“Jack,youcouldjustteachthemalesson!Whydidyoukillthem!”

SelenaquicklyrantowardsJackandquestionedinaworrytone.“You’llhaveoffendedtheGreenSky

Hallnowthatyou’vekilledtheirmen.ThisistheGreenSkyHall!Iheardthatbehindthem,there’sa

strongerandmorepowerfulfigure!Irememberthenameiscalledsomethinglikewhat,KingstonHall?

ThatKingstonHallisnothingbutthegreatestofallHalls.”

“Mydearwife,don’tyouworryaboutit.IhaveagoodrelationshipwiththeGoddessofWar,Lana.

We’rebasicallybestbuddies!”

Jacklaughedwholeheartedlyathiswife’sconcernsandthrewthetokenasidebeforetakingSelena’s

handandwhispered,“Hmmm.We’venoplanstoday,whydon’twepayavisittoLana’sGodofWar

Manor?”

“Arewereallygoing?Willsheagreetomeetus?Afterall,sheisthestrongandmightyGoddessofWar!”

Selena’splumpandrosylowerlipwasinbetweenherteeth.ShefeltthatJackwasoverconfident.Itwas

truethatJackhadsavedLana’slifeonthebattlefield,butLanahadreturnedthefavor!

Jack’splantoplayLanaasuddenvisit,wasitreallyagoodidea?



“C’mon!It’llbeokay,don’tworry!”

…

“Everythingwentsofreakingwell!”

WhileinsideacarinthedistancenottoofarfromJackandSelena,amanwasincomparablyexcited.

“That’stoogreat!It’stoof*ckinggreat!IthoughtthatJackwould’vequestionedthemwhichhallthey

belongedtoandmakethemkillthemselvesorsomethingalongthatline.Ididn’texpectthatJackwasso

hotheadedandactuallykilledthemwithouthesitation!”

“Boss,whatshouldwedonext?”

Thetwoothermeninsidethecarasked.

“Whatshouldwedonext?Areyoudumborretard?Getoutanddisposeofthecorpses!It’sbetterto

burnthemandgetridofanyevidence.Thenwe’llgobackandkillthethreerealGreenSkyHallmenthat

wecapturedtheotherday!”

Anevilgrinappearedonthemiddle-agedman’sfeature.“I’mprettyconfidentthatJackwilldefinitelygo

totheGreenSkyHallandmakeahugefussofthematter!”

Themiddle-agedmanandtheothertwo,wentofftokillthethreemenfromGreenSkyHallafter

handlingthethreebreathlessbodies,andthentheyreturnedtoEagleclanandreportedtotheHead

happily.

…

Whilecurrently,JackandSelenawerechattingandstrollingnonchalantlyinamall.Theywenttopicka



pairofjadebraceletsforLana,theGoddessofWar,thennotlongaftertheyarrivedatLana’smanor.

Infrontofthemanor,therewereseveralbodyguardshiredbyLana.Itseemedliketheywererecent

hiresbecauseapparentlyLanadidnotwantotherstosimplypayavisittoheranddisturbherlife.That

waswhythesebodyguardswerehired.

“Gentlemen,we’refromtheTaylorfamily,thisisMissSelena,andI’mherhusband.I’vecometopaya

specialvisittotheGoddessofWar!”

Jacksmiledandspoketothebodyguards.

“TheTaylorfamily?”

Oneofthebodyguardswasdumbstruckforamoment,thenhewavedhishand.“I’msorrybutbothof

youbetterleavethemanor.Evenifafirst-classfamilyliketheGeorges,theMontsandsoon,cameto

visit,ourGoddessofWarwouldn’tseethem.Nottomentionthatyou’remerelysomeTaylors!”

“He’sright.TherewasonceJamesfromtheDrakefamilycametopayavisit,hewasshooedaway!”

Anotherbodyguardguffawedmockingly.

“Oh,thenIshalltroubleyoutoinformtheGoddessofWaraboutourarrival.Ibelieveifyou’veinformed

her,she’lldefinitelyseeus!”

Jackchortledinadisdainmanner.Ifhewerenotafraidofhisidentitybeingexposed,hewouldreally

givetheseguysagoodscold.Hecameheretovisithisowndisciple,yettheseshrimpsdaredtostophim.

IfJosephSmith,FernandoCampbellandEthanHayswitnessedthisscene,theywouldhavelaughedtheir

headoff.No.1SupremeWarrior
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“Sigh!Bro,it’snotthatIdon’twanttohelpyou.EvenifIinformtheGoddessofWar,it’llbeinvain!”

Abodyguardletoutadefeatedsigh.“Theoutcomewillbethesame—shewon’tseeyou!”

However,hewentinsideasJacktoldeventhoughhehadshownimpatienceinhistone.

“Sir,Ma’am,theGoddessofWarhasavisitortoday—theQueenofWar—fromanothercity.She

deliberatelyflewathousandmilestovisitourGoddessofWar.Iheardthattheyhaveaclose

relationship.AndthisQueenofWarisoneofGoddessofWar’ssubordinatestoo.SoIguessthe

possibilityofGoddessofWarwillingtoseeyoutoday,isnon-existent!”

AnotherbodyguardsneeredcoldlyatJackandSelenaandcastthemadisrespectfulstare.

ThesepeoplewerefromtheTaylorfamily,afamilywhowasluckytobeupgradedtoasecond-class

familyrecently,andyetdesiredtomeettheGoddessofWar.NottomentionthatJackwasmerelyan

adoptedson-in-lawoftheTaylors.HewasconfidentthattheGoddessofWarwoulddefinitelyshut

themout.

Soonafter,thebodyguardswhohadreportedtheincidentallranoutatthespeedoflight,staringat

JackandSelenainreverence.“Sir,Ma’am,theGoddessofWarhasagreedtoseeyou.Pleasefollow

me!”

“Noway!”

Theotherbodyguardsinvoluntarilyreleasedexclamationsofshock.Theyneverthoughtthatthe

GoddessofWarLanawouldactuallyagreetoseeJackandSelena.



Soonenough,JackandSelenawerebroughtintoahallinthevilla.AQueenofWarinherthirtieswas

chattingwiththeGoddessofWar.

“Ihavesuchesteemedguests.Ineverthoughtthatthetwoofyouwouldcometoseemetoday!”

Selenaseemedalittlenervous.TherewasaQueenofWarandaGoddessofWarrightbeforeher,and

bothofthemwerefromtheverytopofsociety.Eventhoughshehadmetbigshotsbefore,therewasno

wayshecouldremaincalmbeforesucheminentfigures.

“Hmmm.Notbadatall!Yourhouseiswellfurnished!Howopulent!”

SelenadidnotatallexpectJacktobesocomfortableatLana’smanor;hedidnotgreetnorsalute

politelytoLanaandtheQueenofWar,insteadhestartedroamingaroundandadmiringthedecoration.

SelenaquicklypulledthecornerofJack’ssleevetoremindhimofthecourtesy.

OnlythendidJackarchedhishandsbeforethetwoladiesandgreetedpolitely.“It’smypleasuretomeet

you,theGoddessofWar,LanaZechsandtheQueenofWar,QueenieLynch!”

“Youknowme?”

ThereweresignsofshockandsurpriseinQueenie’seyes.AmomentagowhenLanaheardthatJackwas

here,shewasflabbergastedwithjoyandcouldbarelyconcealherdelight.Shedidnoteventhinktwice

beforeorderingherbodyguardstoletJackandSelenain.

Therefore,shewasalittlebitcuriousaboutthisman—JackWhite,wonderingwhothismanreallywas,

toactuallybeabletogetsuchhighregardandrespectfromLana.

“IoftenheardoftheGoddessofWarmentioningyourname.Hence,Inaturallyknowwhoyouare!



QueenieLynch,theQueenofWar,whoisnotonlygood-lookingbutalsoherFlying-Daggertechniqueis

impeccable.EspeciallythebattleatthemouthoftheRiverHartmonth,itwasmarvelousandmadeyou

famoussincethen!”

Jackchuckledandspewedthosewordsoutslowly.

“You…this…I…”

Queenie’scheekswereimmediatelykissedpinkatJack’swords.Howcouldthisstrangerbeforehim

knowhersowell?

ThemostshockingnewswasthathesaidthatLanaoftenmentionedhertohim.Didthismeanthathe

alwaysmingledwithLana?Inthatcase,theidentityofthisadoptedson-in-lawoftheTaylorfamilywas

clearlynotsimple.

“JackandSister-in-law,welcometomyhumbleabode.Justmakeyourselfcomfortable.Jackislikemy

brother,alwaystakingcareofme,sodon’tfeelshyoranything,okay?”

Chapter787

WhatshockedSelenafurtherwasthatLanatooktheinitiativetoleanforwardandshakeherhand.Lana

smiledatSelenawarmlyasshewelcomedthemwithopenarms.

“This…Howcanthisbeokay?”

Selenawasflatteredandastonished,atthesametime,shedidnotknowhowtorespond.

“What’snotokaywiththat?AsIsaid,JackandIarereallyclose,bestbuddiesthatkindofclose.Soit’s

naturalformetocallyousister-in-law.



AsLanaspoke,herexpressiveeyeslookedtowardsJackandthenonlywheeledbacktofacingSelena.

Seeingsuchintimatebehaviorsbetweenbothofthem,remindedSelenaoftheepisodethathappened

lasttime.AlthoughtherumorofJackbeingthesugarbabyofLanawaspurelyamisunderstandingand

JackdidnotmeetwithLanaatallafterward,Selenacouldhelpbutfeeldoubtfuloftheirrelationship.

TherelationshipbetweenJackandLanaseemedbeyondtheordinary‘good’.Moreover,Lanacalledher

‘sister-in-law’,coulditbethatthetwoofthemtrulyhadanambiguousyetromanticrelationship?

EvenifJackwasnotLana’ssugarbaby,sucharelationshiponlyhappenedwhenthetwohadreached

somewhatanambiguousromanticlevel,otherwise,whywouldLanaallowtheminsoeasily,andshe

wasbeingwaytooenthusiasticabouttheirvisit.

“Ohright!Bytheway,thispairofbraceletsisfromJackandme.Wepickitforyou,hopeyou’lllikeit,

theGoddessofWar!”

Selenaflashedanawkwardsmile.Shequicklythoughtofsomethingandhandedoverthegiftboxto

Lana.

“Really?Wow!Youshouldn’thave!Micasaessucasa.Justtreatmyhouseasyourown,youdon’thave

tobuymeanything!”

Lanalaughedjoyously,andthencontinued,“Feelfreetowalkaround!I’llaskthekitchentopreparea

fewmoredishesandwe’llhaveafewdrinksatnoonlater!I’mso,so,sohappythatyouguyscancome

today!”

Lanadisappearedfromthelivingroomtofindthechefsrightaftershefinishedhersentence.

MorequestionsanddoubtsweremushroominginsideSelena’sheart.Shefeltthattherelationship

betweenJackandLanawasnotsimple.Besides,Lanahadmentionedseveraltimesthatjusttreatedher



houseastheirown,couldthisbeahintofsomething?

“Coulditbethattheyhavearelationshipbeyondfriendship,andtheywantmetohavemental

preparationfirst?”

Selenabitherrosylipsasshemurmuredtoherself.ItwouldnotbeabadideaifJackweretohaveLana

ashissecondwifeandeveryonelivedtogether.

Afterall,Jackwasamanwholikedtostiruptroubles.HehadjustoffendedtheDrakefamilyafewdays

ago.Thisbehaviorofhiswastooworryingandmadethepeoplearoundhimunabletosleepwellat

nightastheywereafraidofrevengefromtheDrakefamily.

Hence,ifJackwastogetherwithLana,theneventheDrakefamilywouldnotdaretooffendanyofthem.

Besides,Lanawasanattractivewomanwithsuchanalluringgoodfigure,andshehadhighstatusaswell.

ItwasablessingforJacktobewithher.

“Dear,what’reyouthinkingabout?”

JacknoticedthatSelenawasponderingdeeplyaboutsomething,hecouldnothelpbutletoutasmall

smile.“C’mon,let’sgooutsideforacasualwalk.It’sreallyniceandwidehere.”Hetookherhandashe

spoke.

Aftersayingthat,Jackturnedhishead,facedQueenie,andsaid,“DearQueenofWar,wouldyouliketo

joinusforastrolloutside?”

“I’drathernot.I’vealreadywalkedaroundwithGoddessofWaramomentago.Pleasegoahead

withoutme!”

Queenielaughedwarmly.Ifsheagreedtowalkwiththem,shewouldbethethirdwheel.Howcouldshe

bethethirdwheelwhenshesawthecouplewasalllovey-dovey?



“Dear,Lanawasnotbadatall.AsaGoddessofWar,she’snotarrogantnorbrazen!”

Whentheywereoutside,SelenaaskedJackandlookedathimlikeasneakythief.Shewantedtostudy

hisreaction.

“Well,she’sindeedagoodwoman!”

Jackbobbedinagreement.Lanawashisdisciple,ofcourse,heknewthatshewasgood.
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HopebloomedinsideSelenawhensheheardJack’sopiniononLana.ItlookedlikeJackhadagood

impressionofLana.Inthatcase,wasitpossibleforthemtobetogether?Orperhapstheyhadbeenin

anambiguousrelationshipthatwasbeyondfriendshipforalongtime?

Atleast,JackdidnotrejectLanalikehowhedidtoSharonGeorge.

“Youreallythinkthatshe’sagoodwoman?Ithinkthesametoo!”

Selenaloweredherheadassheverified.Thenshecontinuedinalowervoice,“If…Ifbothofyouthink

highlyofeachother,then…then…Ithink,dear,youcanhaveherasthesecondwife.Itotallyacceptit!”

Jack’seyeswereaswideassaucersandhisjawdroppedtothegrounduponhearingwhatSelenahad

spewed.“Huh?What’swrong,honey?Whatnonsenseareyoutalkingabout?Idothinkthatshe’sa

goodwomanbutIdon’tthinkofherinthatway!”

“But,what’swrongwiththat?Sincebothofyoufeelgoodabouteachother,wemightaswellthinkin

thatdirection.Andperhapsyouwillslowlydevelopfeelingsforher!”



Selenaburstout.“Besides,ifyouaretogether,Idon’thavetobeafraidthatyou’llgetintotroubleand

dieoneday!BecauseLanacanprotectyou!”

“Sheprotectsme?”

AspeechlesslookcoveredJack.“It’smorelikeIprotecther!”

“Stopspillingnonsenseagain.SheistheGoddessofWar,howcouldyouprotecther?Doyouevenhave

thatabilitytoprotecther?”

SelenadidnotknowtolaughortocryatJack’saccount.Sheheldhishandandcontinued,“Anyway,

don’tyouthinkit’sreallystrange?I’mreferringtotheSupremeWarrior.WhothisSupremeWarrior

reallyis?Iheardthatheisincrediblypowerful,beyondallGodsofWar.Butunfortunately,noonehas

everseenhisface,soI’mcurious!”

Jacktriedhisbesttoholdbackhislaughs,atthesametime,hiscrieswhenheheardit.Insidehismind,

hewasmurmuringtohimself‘notonlyyouhaveseentheSupremeWarrior,butalsoyou’vebuilta

familywithhim!’.

Asmileescapedfromhismouth.HewrappedhisstrongarmaroundSelena’swaistandsaid,“Honey,

whyareyousoexcitedwheneveryoutalkabouttheSupremeWarrior?Don’ttellmeyou’vefallenin

lovewithhim,who’sthestrongestandmostpowerfulmaninDaxia?Okay.Ifthismanwhohappenedto

likeyouandaskedyoutomarryhim,wouldyousayyes?”

Inthenextsecond,SelenashotJackadeadlystareandrolledhereyes.“Whatnonsenseagain,why

wouldIsayyestohim?Myhusbandtreatsmesowell,you’reenoughforme.Besides,theSupreme

Warriorissogood-lookingandpowerful,andholdsahighpositioninthiscountry,evenifhe’sableto

noticemyexistence,I’mnotworthyofapowerfulfigurelikehim!”

“Okay,whatif,whatifyou’reworthy?”



Jacksmiledbitterlyandpriedfurther.

“Well.Thatwon’tworkeither.You’remorethanenough.“

SelenawrappedherarmsaroundfaneinreturnandpressedherfaceintoJack’schest.Herfacewasred

andadorable.

“Silly,you’remorethanenoughtoo!”

Inthedistance,Lana,whowasstandingnearthedoor,sneakilytookapictureofthelovey-doveycouple

inthegardenandsentittothemessagegroup.

Inthisgroup,therewereNineGreatGodsofWar,exceptJack.

Usually,thechattinggroupwasasquietasamouse,onlyafewmessagespoppedoutfromtimetotime.

“Wow,Lana,didIseeitwrongorwhat?It’sourMaster!”AbnerYoung—oneoftheNiceGreatGodsof

War—exclaimedexcitedlyinatexthesent.

“OhMyGod!Ihaven’tseenMasterforalongtime,isthatwomantheMistress?Thephotoisonly

showingherback,I’msadthatIcan’tknowwhattheMistressreallylookslike!”

EthanHays,whowasinthemidstoftreatingsomeone,wasequallyexcitedafterseeingthemessagein

thegroup.

“Unfortunately,ourMasterdoesnotwantustodisturbhistranquillife.Otherwise,Ireallyhopetopaya

visittoEastfieldandseehowourMistresslookslike.Fromthisphoto,evenit’sonlyherback,Ican



alreadydeducethatshe’sabeauty!”

FernandoCampbell,anotherGodofWar,couldhardlycontainhishappinessaswell.
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Soon,SamJohnsonandtheotherGodsofWarstartedtohaveaheateddiscussioninside.

“Lana,I’mreallyenviousthatyougettobewithourmaster.Ohmy,suchluck!”GodofWarEthanHays

saidinexcitement.

“youguysdon’tknowthisyetbutourmasteristryingtodoaweddingceremonyforhiswifeonher

birthday.Master’swifedoesn’tknowaboutthisyetandonlythinksthatourmasterisplanninga

birthdaypartyforher.However,I’vealreadybookedahotelasperthemaster’sinstructionsandhe’s

alreadygivenpermissionthatallofyoucancomeifyouwantto.Firstly,youcannotexposehisidentity

astheSupremeWarrior;secondly,nobodycanexposethefactthathe’syourmaster.Decidewhatyou

wanttodoyourself!”Lanahadasmileatthecornerofherlipsandsentanothermessagetothegroup.

“What?!”Ethangrewincreasinglyexcited.“That’sgreat.Wefinallygettomeetourmasterafteralong

timeandenjoyourselvesinEastfield.Iheardthattherearemanyprettywomenhere.Let’sseeifIcan

getawifehere!”

“How’sthatpossible?Ethan,you’reaGodofWar.Aren’tthereloadsofprettyladieswaitinginlinesto

haveblinddateswithyouafteryouwenthome?Youarestillsingle?Youhavereallyhigh

requirements!”GodofWarAbnerYoungrepliedinsurprise.

“Bytheway,canIbringmyfamilymembers?Lana,Iwouldliketobringmywives.Ihavetwowives

now!”FernandoCampbellaskedinthegroup.

“Fernando,you’redoingreallygood!Youactuallymarriedanotherwife?”Lanasaidinsurprise.“How

canyoubeseducedsoeasily?!”



Fernandocontinuedtosay.“Well,whatshouldIsay?TherearesomanyprettyladiesthatIhadtogive

intotheirseduction.IgrewfondofagirlIknewfrommyyoungerdays!Howaboutyou,Lana?You

shouldgetsomeone!However,youdoneedtobecarefulasyou’reconsideredrichandhaveahigh

statusnowadays.Observethosemencarefullyassomeofthemmightbepleasingyouinordertouse

yourpower!”

Lanasmiledandreplied.“Don’tworry,Fernando.Iunderstandthisveryclearlyinmyheart.Masterhas

alreadyinformedmethateverybodywhowantstobringtheirfamilymemberscandoastheyplease

andtreatthisasatrip.However,thehotelIbookeddoesn’thaveahelipad.Ifanyofyouplantocome

overinyourprivatehelicopters,youwouldneedtoparkitontheemptyspaceoutsideofthecityand

comeinviacar!”

“Alright,wegotit.Thankyou,Lana!TherearestilltendaysandIreallylookforwardtoit!”Fernando

replied.

“Okay,Ishallstophereasmasterandhiswifearewalkingover.I’mgoingtokeepthemcompanyasI

wanttohavesomedrinkswithourmaster’swifelater!”Lanaonceagainsentamessagethatcausedall

GodsofWartobeenviousbeforeplacingthephoneinherpocket.

“How’sit?Doyoulikeit?JamesDrakereallyhasagoodtasteandthisplacehasgotareallynice

design!”Lanasmiledandaskedwhenshesawtheduowalkingover.

“It’squitenice.Iwonderhow’stheSupremeWarriorManor?Weshouldgotakealookinthefuture!”

Jacksmiledandsaid.

“Idon’tthinkyoucangoinandthemostyoucandoispeekfromtheentrance!”Selenasmiledbitterly.

WhenJamesknewthattheSupremeWarriorandGoddessofWarwerecoming,hepurposelyordered

peopletobuildaSupremeWarriorManorandGodofWarVillaasgiftsforbothofthem.

Pitifully,theSupremeWarriorhadneverappeareduntilthisday.Lookingforwardtohisappearancein

Eastfieldwaslikeadream.



However,theSupremeWarriorManorwasstillusefulastheSupremeWarriorcoulduseitforhis

vacationanytimehetraveledtoEastfield.
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QueenieLynchwassurprisedasshecouldclearlyfeelhowcloseJackwastoLana.

Aftertheyhadlunch,theywentoutsideforastroll.

JacklookedatLanaandaskedwhenSelenawenttothetoilet.“HaveyoudonewhatIaskedyoutohelp

mewith?Isthehotelbooked?”

“Don’tyouworry,I’vealreadybookedthehotel,weddingdressandeverythingelse!Theweddingdress

isagiftfromtheshop.WhatshouldIsay?Theyforcefullygiftedthebestdressoftheirshoptomewhen

theyknewthatI’mtheGoddessofWar.IthinkthatSelenawilldefinitelylookprettyinit!”Lanasmiled

andcontinuedsaying.“Asforthehotel,theydecidedtogiveusa50%discountoneverythingafterthey

knewthatI’mtheretobooktheentireplace!”

“A50%discount?!”Jackwasembarrassedwhenheheard.“Aren’ttheyafraidoflosingmoney?”

“Hey,youneedtounderstandthatI’mtheGoddessofWar.Myappearanceattheirhotelis

automaticallyanadvertisement.Theownerwon’tbelosinganymoneywitha50%discount.Their

futurebusinesswillsurelyimprovewhentheyusemeastheirsubjectoftheadvertisement.These

businessmenareverysmart!”LanarolledhereyesatJackbeforesayinghappily.

Besidethem,Queeniewasdumbfoundedbywhatsheheard.Weretheyjoking?JackactuallyaskedLana

tosecretlyrunerrandsforhim?Apartfromthat,itseemedthatLanareallyenjoyedhelpinghim.What

wasgoingonbetweenthem?Shestartedwonderingifbothofthemhadsomeambiguousrelationship

betweenthemwhenshesawhowclosetheywere.



“Alright,keepthisasecret!”JacknoddedandlookedatQueenofWarQueenie.“QueenofWarLynch,

kindlykeepthisasecrettoo!”

“Don’tyouworryasthishasnothingtodowithme.IthinkIwillbegoingbacktomorrow!”Queenie

smiled.Shedidnotlivethereandwasonlyheretopayhersuperioravisit.

“Queenie,youcannotleavebecauseyouwilldefinitelyregretitifyouleavetoday!”Lanasmiled,

glancedinthedirectionofwherethetoiletwasbeforecontinuingspeakingtoQueenie.“Letmetellyou

aboutit.JackpreparedaweddingceremonyforSelenaanditisdisguisedasherbirthdaydinner.He’s

preparedtosurpriseSelenaandalltheotherGodsofWararerushingovertoattendit.Don’tyouwant

tomeetFernandoCampbell,EthanHays,andtheothers?”

“What?!”Queeniewasstartledwhensheheardthis.“Lana,didIhearcorrectly?You’resayingthatthey

areallcominghere?All8GodsofWararecomingovertoattendtheceremony?”

“Definitely!DoyouthinkIwilllietoyou?”Lanasmiledandsaid.

“Ohmygod,that’sawesome!AlltheGodsofWararecomingover?Ohmygod,I…Ican’tevendream

aboutsomethinglikethis.Theyareactually…”Queeniewassoexcitedthatshedidnotknowwhatto

sayandhervoicewastrembling.

TheNineGreatGodsofWarseldomhadthechancetogatherwhentheywereonthebattlefieldasthey

werealwaysleadingtheirteamandfightingtheenemies.Itwasconsideredasabigoccasionwhentwo

GodsofWargatheredatthesameplace.ItwouldbesuchasensationifallnineGreatGodsofWar

gatheredatthesameplace!

Itseemedthatshehadmadetherightchoicebycomingoverhere.

However,shesoonrealizedaproblem.WhowasJack?Whywashesocapableandwasabletogetall

NineGreatGodsofWartojoinhisweddingceremony?



Apersonsuddenlyflashedthroughherhead.Thispersonhadonadragon-shapedmaskandwasa

strongermasterthantheNineGreatGodsofWar.Thispersonwasthestrongestmasteramongstthe

entireDaxiaarmy.

ThispersonwastheSupremeWarrior.Allthiswhile,nobodyhadeverseentheSupremeWarrior’strue

appearance.WasitpossiblethatJackinfrontofherwastheSupremeWarrior?

“Is…isitpossiblethatyou’remyidol,MasterSu…SupremeWarrior?!”No.1SupremeWarrior
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Queenie’schestheavedinexcitementasshelookedatJack,starry-eyed.

Queenie’sspot-onguessmadeJackflustered.Itseemedthathemadetherightmovewhenheasked

theotherGodsofWartofindanexcusewhentheycameover.

“Youmustbe!I’veseenyouonthebattlefieldonce.Yourheightandfiguredefinitelymatchedthe

SupremeWarrior!”gushedQueenieonceshepickeduponJack’ssilence.

Jacknodded.“Keepitasecretforme,alright?Idon’twantotherstoknowthatI’mtheSupreme

Warrior.”

“Butofcourse,I’llkeepitasecret!”Queeniewassoexcitedthatshealmostcried.

“Ahh!”QueenieshriekedanimatedlyandrushedforwardtohugJack,unabletocontrolherimpulses.

“I’msoexcited!I’mso,soexcited!Ican’tstopmyself!Ineedtohugmyidol!”

“Queenie,Selena’scomingback!”Queenie’sactionsstunnedLanaspeechless.Lanathenturnedtolook

andspotted—nottoofaraway—Selenacomingoutofthetoilet.



Selena’sjawsseemedasthoughitwasunhingedwhenshenoticedwhattranspiredinherabsence;she

wonderedifshewashallucinating.Whatwasgoingon?DidtheynotsaythatitwasLanaandJackthat

hadanambiguousrelationship?Why…whyisQueeniehuggingJack?

Shecouldnotputtwoandtwotogether,evenwhenshethoughtaboutitdeeply.

AlthoughQueeniewasnotasbeguilingorvoluptuousasLana,shewasabeautifulwomaninherown

rights.WasitpossiblethatthesetwowomenwereinarelationshipwithJack?

SelenasmiledfeeblybeforeshemadeherwaytowardJack.

QueeniewassurprisedwhensheheardLana’swarningandquicklyletgoofJack,thoughhernerves

werestillfrazzledwithexcitement.ThisQueenofWar—whowashighlyregardedbyothers—became

Jack’sfangirlatthatinstant.

Queenietriedherbesttomaintaincalm.Shesmiledandexplainedembarrassingly,“Myapologies,

Selena,Iwastooexcited.Ijust…IjusthappenedtorealizethatJacklookedverymuchlikeanidolIknow,

soIcouldn’thelpmyself!”

“Idol?”Selenawonderedwhatwasgoingon.ShelookedatJackcautiouslybutwasunabletomakeout

whoJacklookedlike.SheadmittedJackwasratherhandsome,buthedidnotshareasemblancewith

anyfamousidol.Wasitalesser-knownidol?

“Yes,it’s…It’ssomeoneverystronginourdivision.He’smyidol!”Queeniequicklythoughtaboutitand

explainedherself.

SelenafinallyrealizedwhatQueeniewastalkingabout.“Oh,Isee.You’retalkingaboutsomeoneinthe

armies.Irackedmyheadforanyoneinparticular,butIjustcouldn’tfindtheidolmatch!”



TheyrestedthereforsometimebeforeJackleftwithSelena.

Themomentthetwoleft,LanaturnedtolookatQueenie.Withabitter,disbeliefsmile,shesaid,“You

almostexposedtheSupremeWarrior!”

“I…Icouldn’thelpmyself.ThisisthefirsttimeIfacedtheSupremeWarrior!Ohmygod,Iactually

managedtohughimjustnow!I’mgoingtotalkaboutthisuntilthedayIdie!”Queeniegrewexcited

onceagain,andherdignityastheQueenofWarwasnowheretobefound.
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Queenie’santicsstunnedLana,andthelattersaid,“Youshouldwaitforanothertendays!Bythen,the

otherGodsofWarwillbehereandyou’llbeabletotakeaphotowiththem.You’llgetthechanceto

talkallaboutitallyouwantbythen,don’tyouthink?”

“Yes,you’redefinitelyright!”Queeniegrewrestlesswhenshethoughtaboutit,andwithasmileonher

face,sheadded,“IneverthoughtIcouldattendtheSupremeWarriorandhiswife’sweddingceremony.

ThismeansthatI’mabletowitnessahistoricmoment!”

“Lookhowexcitedyouare!”Lanalaughed.“Areyoustillinarushtogobacknow?”

“No!Definitelynot!WhyshouldIgoback?Ihavetostayhereandattendthewedding!”Queenie

thoughtaboutitandcontinuedsaying,“Bytheway,sincethisistheSupremeWarrior’swedding,how

muchshouldIgiveastheirpresent?Howaboutonebillion?Wouldthatbetoolittle?No,no,Ineedto

givehimtwobillion.Afterall,thisistheSupremeWarrior’swedding,andonebillionistoolittleto

representmysincerity!”

Lanawasspeechless.“QueenofWarLynch,it’sbestifyoustaycalm,alright?It’stoomuchifyougive

himoneortwobillion.Wouldn’tyouexposehisidentitytoothersifyoudidthat?Wouldn’tothersstart

questioningit?Apartfromthat,Idon’tthinktheotherGodsofWarwouldgivethatmuchofan

amount!”



“Ifthat’sthecase,howmuchshouldIgive?I’mgoingcrazy,Ican’tthinkstraight!”Queeniewasstillvery

excited.

…

OncetheygotoutoftheGodofWarMansion,JackandSelenagotonataxiandheadedstraightto

Ben’snewinternetcafe.

“Itseemstheinternetcafeisdoinggreat!Businessseemstobegood!”beamedSelena,followedwitha

shortchuckleastheylookedaroundthesecondflooroftheinternetcafe.

Meanwhile,Benwastalkingwiththecashier.Surely,thepeoplewhocamewithhim—suchasElaine,

whowastheretoprotecthim—werealsoenjoyingthemselves.

Outoftheblue…“Excuseus!Excuseus!”Severalgangstersrushedinwithbaseballbatsathand.They

pushedJackandSelenaawaywitharrogantexpressionsontheirfacesastheystrode.

“IsBenintrouble?”Selenawasslightlyworriedwhensheassessedthesituation.

“Idon’tthinkso.”Jackfrowned.“How’sitpossiblethatheoffendedsomeonewhenhejuststartedhis

business?Ithinkthesepeopleareheretocausetrouble.”

Thegangsterswalkedbehindthecounterbeforeoneofthemsaidaggressively,“Ourbosssaidthatyour

internetcafeisinterruptingours.It’sbestifyoucloseuptomorrow,getit?Ifnot,we’llbreakevery

pieceofequipmentinhere!”

“We’reinyourway?”Benscoffedafterheheardthisandsaid,“Youguysaregoingoverboard.The

businessofyourinternetcafeisbadbecauseyourserviceisbad.Apartfromthat,yourequipmentisbad

andold,andyou’reheretowrecktheplacebecausebusinessisbad?”



Oneofthemen—withyellow-coloredhair—raisedhischinasheknockedonthecounterlightlywithhis

baseballbat.“Youngman,wedon’tcareaboutthosethings.Justcloseuptomorroworwewon’tbe

holdingback!”

“Doesyourbosshaveadeathwish?”Elaineandtwootherprettybodyguardswalkedover,expressions

darkenedwithanger.

“Oh,andwehavethreebeautifulladieshere.Tsk,tsk!Ineverexpectedthis.Nowonderbusinessis

goodhere…Theyhaveprettywaitresses!”Oneofthemenswallowedhissalivawhenhesawthose

threepairsoflegsthatcouldgoonfordays.

“BigBrother,lookatthewordsontheirclothes.Taylorfamily’sbodyguard?What’sgoingon?”Another

manwasslightlyafraid.

Theyellow-hairedmanmerelyscoffed,“Don’tbeafraid,they’rejustsomewomen.Wehavesomany

peoplewithus!Doyouthinkthatwecan’tsettleit?Whatbodyguardswouldblatantlystatethatthey’re

bodyguardsontheirclothes?They’rejustlyingtous,inanattemptofanintimidationtactic!”

Chapter793

“You’reright.ThisisthefirsttimeI’veseenbodyguardswiththeirpositionsblatantlywrittenontheir

clothes!”Themanwhowasinitiallyafraidrelaxedatthethought.“Theseladieslookreallystunning.Isit

possiblethatthisinternetcafeprovidessomeotherspecialservices?Whyelsewouldtheirbusinessdo

sowellifitisn’ttrue?”

“Ohyeah.Whydidn’tIthinkofthat?”Theyellow-hairedguy’seyestwinkledashegulpedhissaliva.

“Bastards!”Elaineandthetwootherbodyguardslookedateachotherbeforechargingforwardatthe

sametime.Inablinkofaneye,theentiregroupofgangstersfelltothegroundastheygroanedinpain.



Jacksmiled.“ItseemslikeIdon’thavetointervene,someoneelsewillsettlethisforme.”Itseemedthat

hischoiceofemployingmorebodyguardswasawiseone.

Attheveryleast,theycouldprotecthisfamilyundermostcircumstances.

“Let’sgo!”Thegangstersstruggledforsometimebeforetheycouldgetbackupontheirfeet.Horrified,

thegangstersranawaylikedrownedmicewhiletheireyeswerefilledwithdread.

“Sister,Brother-in-law,whyareyouguyshere?”Ben,uponnoticingJackandSelena,welcomedthem

withasmile.

“We’refreeandhavenoworktobecompleted,sowecameovertoseehowyou’redoing!”Selena

lookedatBenwithapleasedsmileonherface.Benhadfinallygrownup.

“Thankyouforthinkingofmefondly,Sister.Haveyouguyshadlunch?Doyouwanttohavesomething?

Mytreat!”Benchuckled.

“Oh,we’veeatenalready.We’rejustheretotakealook,nothingmore!”assuredJackwithasmile.“It

seemslikeyourbusinessisdoinggood.We’rehappyforyou.”

ItwasthenwhenBenloweredhishead.Shyly,heblurted,“Sister,Brother-in-law,there’ssomethingI’d

liketotellyouguys.I…I’minlove!”

“Whendidithappen?Whoisit?Ithappenedsoquickly!”JackandSelenaweresurprisedwhenthey

heardBen’sannouncement.Afterall,Benhadnotbeenincontactwithothergirlsandwasbusywith

theinternetcafeallthewhile.

“It’s…It’sElaine.”BenpulledElaine’shandshylyandintroducedhertothem.



Elaine’sblushsearedacrosshercheeksasshemeeklysaid,“Master,do…doyouguysapproveofus?”

Jackwasoverthemoon.“Nonsense,ofcoursewedo!Howcanwenotapprovethis?”Elainewasno

doubtanicegirl,yetnobodyknewshewoulddateBenaftertheyspentthesefewdaystogether.

“I’mabsolutelythrilledwiththis!”Selenawasjustasexcited.ShesaidtoBen,“Ben,IcanseethatElaine

isagoodgirl,andshe’sathousandtimesbetterthanXena.Don’tletherdown,alright?Youhaveto

cherishherwell!”

“Don’tworry,Selena.He’saweakling,sohewon’tevendarehurtmyfeelings.We’llbefineaslongasI

don’thurthim!”saidElainejokingly,asweetsmileadorningherfaceasshedid.“Moreover,he’dnever

winifweeverfight.”
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OnlythendidSelenarecallthatalthoughElaineseemedobedientandcute,shewasnoregulargirl.Her

martialartswasbetterthanBenbyahundredtimes.

Still,sheknewBenwassomeonewhocherishedhisgirlfriendwithallhisheart,soshewassurehe

wouldnotbullyElaine.Theywereindeedamatchmadeinheaven.

“Alright,I’mreallyhappythatthetwoofyouaretogether.We’llbetakingourleavenow.”Selenasmiled

andwasabouttoleavewithJack.

“Selena,sinceyou’realreadyherewithJackandthisisaninternetcafe,whydon’tyouguysspendone

totwohourshere?Comesupportmybusiness!”cameBen’scheekyreply.

“Areyoukidding?Doyouthinkwe’repeoplewholiketosurftheinternetlikethat?Alright,that’sit.

Bye!”SelenaturnedaroundwhilewavingatBen.



Meanwhile…“Ahem,ahem!Elaine,IhandBentoyou.He’sashypersonanddoesn’ttaketheinitiative

tomakemovesmostofthetime.WeknowthisbecausehehadbeenwithXenaforalongperiodoftime,

yethedidn’ttouchher.Bemoreproactive,okay?”teasedJack.

“Master,whatareyoutalkingabout?I’magirl!HowcanItaketheinitiativeiftheguyisn’tactively

doinganything?I’mnoloosewoman!”Elaine’sfaceblushedacrimsoncolor.Sheneverthoughtthat

therewouldbetimeswhenthehighlyrespectedSupremeWarriorwouldmakesuchjokes.

“Oh,Elaine,you’rejustaskingforit!”BenglancedatElainebeforequicklykissingheronhercheek.

“Ah!”ElaineneverthoughtBenwouldactsoboldlyandkissherinfrontofsomanypeopleinthe

internetcafe.Thiscausedhertoinstantlyturnveryshy.

ThiswasalsothefirsttimeBendidsomethingsoboldly,andheranfarawayafterhekissedElaineasif

hewasafraidshewouldhithim.

ChucklesescapedElaine’slipsasshesawBenscurryingaway.“Comeoverhere,Iwon’thityou!Don’t

makemelooklikeashrew!”

“You…Youwon’thitme?You’renotangry?”BenwasindisbeliefashecarefullywalkedtowardElaine.

Suddenly,Elainegrabbedontohimtightlyandpulledhimclosersoshecouldkisshischeek.“Hmph.I

wanttokissyoutoo!Youcan’tbetheonlyonewhogetssomethingoutofthis!”

“Ohmy!”Benjumpedinexcitement,andmanypeopleintheinternetcafestartedclappingand

cheeringaftertheysawthis.

Benchuckledwithgleeashegushedtothecrowd,“Thatmademesohappy!I’lltreateverycustomer

heretotwohoursoffreetime!”



“Thankyou,Boss!”

“Thebossisthebest!”EverycustomerinthecafecheeredatBen’sannouncement.

Pleasedwiththeturnofevents,JackandSelenahappilyleft.

Chapter795

Selenafeltatease.SheusedtoworryhowBenledhislifeinamuddle,andshewasalsoworriedabout

himmarryingXena.SheknewitinhergutsthatXenawasnogoodforBen;thegirlwasterribly

calculativeandlikedtofakethings.

ElainewasmuchpurerwhencomparedtoXena,andithelpedthatElainewasmuchprettieraswell.

Astheybothhadclearschedulesfortheday,theybothwenttopickupKyliefromschool.

Needlesstosay,Kyliewasoverthemoonwhenbothhermotherandfathercametopickherupfrom

school.Herexcitementwaswrittenalloverherface.

Everybodyrestedwellthatnight.

…

FionawokeSelenaandJackveryearlyinthemorning.

“Whatisit,Mother?Istillwanttocontinuemybeautysleep.Whydidyouwakemeupsoearlyinthe

morning?Idon’tneedtoworknowadays,”mutteredadisgruntledSelena.Shesleptratherlastnight,



andittranspiredafterJack’ssuggestivecommentabouthavingasecondchild.Ofcourse,theyboth

sleptlate.

Selenawantedtowakeupmuchlaterasshewasstillverytired.Sheneverthoughtthathermother

wouldwakeherateightinthemorning.

“Listentome:Oneofmybestfriendswhomarriedapersonoverseashasreturnedaftertenyearssince

herlasttripback.She’scalledmeandwantstotreatustoameal!”chirpedanobviouslyexcitedFiona.

“She’streatingyoutoameal,Mother,andyoucangoaloneinthatcase.Whydoyouneedtowakeus

up?We’renotinterestedtoeatwithyourbestfriend.Wedon’tevenknowher!”Selenawas

dumbfoundedathermother’sreasoning.Sherolledhereyesathermotherandwaspreparedtogo

backtobed.

“Getup!Don’tgobacktosleep!There’sareasonwhyI’mwakingyouguysup.Thisisnotjustanormal

meal.Mybestfriend’sfatherhascaughtaveryweirddisease,andsinceJackknowshowtocurepeople,

Ithinkhecangoandhelptakealook.”FionapulledSelenabacktositup.“Sinceyourhusbandisgoing,

youneedtoaccompanyhimandgotoo.Apartfromthat,thisbestfriendofmineisratherwealthy

overseas!Iheardthattheyoperateareallybigcompanythere!”

“Areyoubeingserious?Sure,Jackknowshowtocurepeople,buthecan’tcureeveryillness,right?”

SelenalookedatJackasshepouted.

Jacksmiled.“Well,Icancurealmostallillnesses.EvenEthanHays’smedicalskillsaren’tasgoodas

mine.”

“Fine.Andyou’restartingtoboastagain,”Selenaconceded,thoughasmallsmileappearedonherface.

“Alright,let’sgo.LetmetidymyselfupandI’lltagalongforfood.”

“That’sright.Isn’titniceaswe’reabletoenjoyabigmealwithoutpayinganything?”Withapleased

grinonherface,FionathentoldSelena,“Bytheway,bringyourmostexpensivebagandputonyour



expensivejewelry,Selena.Irememberhowwewereoncepoor,andIcanseethatevenmybestfriend

lookeddownonme.Hmph!NowthatI’mrich,I’mnevergoingtoletarepeatofthathappening.”

“Mother,youdon’tseemlikeyou’regoingtoareunionwithyourbestfriend.Itseemslikeyou’reonly

goingtoshowoff.”Selenagrewfrustrated.Wasitnecessarytoparadeherselfbeforeothers?

“Nonsense!I’mrichnow,andit’sonlyrightthatIgettoflaunthoweverIwantto.Yearsago,she

snatchedamanthatIreallylikedandthatmanfellforhermoney,”Fionasaidangrily.“Eventually,she

foundoutthatthisguyhadrelationshipswithseveralotherwomenatthesametime,andshewent

overseasaftertheybrokeup.Whowould’vethoughtthatshe’dmarryamanwhileshe’soutthere,and

thatmanisalsofromDaxia!”

“Wow,Mother,Ididn’tknowyouhadquitethestoryfromwaybackthen!”saidSelenawithasmile

aftershefinishedwashingherface.“Soyoumarriedmyfatherlateron,huh?Yougotyourhandsona

youngmasterfromathird-classaristocraticfamily?”

“Absolutelynot!TheTaylorfamilywasn’tathird-classaristocraticfamilyatthattime,thoughtheywere

consideredasawealthyfamilywhodoesbusiness!”cameFiona’sstraight-forwardreply,notbeating

aroundthebush.“It’sapitythatyourfatherisadisappointingpersonanddoesn’thavemuchtalentin

businesses.IspentmylifeinawretchedwayeventhoughI’mmarriedtohim.”No.1SupremeWarrior
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Fiona’scommentonSelena’sfather—herownhusband—stunnedSelenatothepointshehadnoproper

wordstosay.SherolledhereyesatFiona.“Mother,Fatherisaveryniceperson.He’satleastaperson

whodoesn’ttalkmuchandisquitehonest.He’sconsideredasaresponsiblepersonandisn’thard-

headed,andyoushouldbesatisfiedwithhischaracter.Apartfromthat,he’sneverlookedatother

womenallthiswhile,right?”

FionainstantlysnappedjustasSelenafinishedspeaking,“Him?Iwouldn’tmindifhegetsanotherwifeif

she’sareallycapableperson.Ontheflipside,ifshe’sincapableandstillwantsanotherwife,I’llteach

himagoodlesson!”Fionapausedherebeforecontinuing,“Onasecondthought,ifshe’scapableand

cangivemetenmillionmonthlysothatIcanspendtomyheart’scontent,Iwouldn’tevenbataneyeif



hehadtwoorthreeotherwives!”

JackandSelenawerespeechlesswhentheyheardwhatFionasaid.ItseemedthatFionawasreally

infatuatedwithmoney.

“Let’sdrivetheRolls-Royce,”saidFionarightasJackwasabouttoenteradifferentcar.Shechuckled

beforeadding,“Thiscarismuchmoreexpensivethantheothercars!”

JackandSelenaweredumbfoundedforthenthtimeduetoFiona’schoicesandwords.Theycouldonly

agreeandboardedtheRolls-Royceandleft.

…

TheRolls-Royceenteredthecompoundofagrand-lookinghotel,andtheyparkedattheunderground

carparkbeforetheywenttothelobbyviathelift.

Fionalookedaroundbeforegreetingawomaninherfortiesstandingnottoofarawayfromthem.“Oh

my,Irene!It’sbeenalongtime!Ibarelyrecognizeyou!”SheledJackandSelenatowardthatwoman.

“Fiona,it’sbeenalongtime!”Thewomanhadonextremelyheavymakeupandabrandedbaginher

arms.AsFionaandhercompanycameclosertowardher,Ireneadded,“Youlookgood,Fiona!You’ve

beendoingagreatjobmaintainingyourself,andyoulookratherloadedtoo.This…Thisbagisfrom

Hermes,right?Tsk,tsk!You’rearichwomannow!”

IrenethenturnedtolookatJackandSelena.Shesmiledandasked,“Andthesetwoare…?”

“Thisismydaughter,Selena,andmyson-in-law,Jack,”Fionarepliedwithasmile.Shewassatisfied

whenIreneherselfnotedhowrichshehadbecome.



“Ohmy,yourdaughterhasgrownup!She’sgotsuchagreattemperamentandarealbeautytoboot.

Thedaughterofourclassbelleisundeniablybeautiful!”Irenepraisedthem.

Fiona’sgrinneverleftherface.“Ohyou,stoptalkingaboutit.Beingtheclassbellewasagesago!”There

wasnolie;Fionawasthemostbeautifulgirlintheirclassbackthen.

“Oh,yes!Thisismyhusband,LawrenceWatson,andmyson,JaydenWatson!”Ireneintroducedthe

menstandingbesideherwithasmile.Oneofthemwashersonandtheotherwasherhusband.

Chapter797

Despitehisportlybodysize,Lawrence’sheightgavehimtheimageofaburlyman.Hehadacigarinhis

mouthwhichhewashalf-waydonewith.

HemeasuredSelenaandFionaforsometimebeforehesmilinglysaid,“I’veheardfromIrenethather

bestfriendhereistheprettiestwomaninherclass,andnowthatwe’vemetface-to-face,Iseethat

you’reindeedstunning.Yourdaughterisallgrown-up,yetyou’restillsocharming.Youlooklikeyou’re

inyourthirties.”

“Ohmy,Mr.Watson,you’retoogenerous!Thisbestfriendofminewasalsooneoftheprettiestgirlsin

ourclass!”Fionacouldnotcontrolthesmileonherface.Thegroupofthreeinfrontofherwerepeople

fromtheupperclass,andtheirtwentyor-sobodyguardsweremenfromforeigncountries.The

bodyguards—includingtwomenofcolor—lookedratherstrong.

Fionalookedattheslightlychubbyyoungmanbytheirside.“Yoursonalsolookshandsome!”

JackwasbewilderedbyFiona’schoiceofwords.WhileJaydenwasnouglyman,hewasnothandsome

either.

“Theyallsaythat.WhatcanIdo?Allrichpeoplelookhandsome!”Jaydenworearatherarrogantsmirk

asheadded,“Daxiaseemstobedoingquitewellandisdevelopingquitequickly,butIfeelthattheair

hereisn’tasgoodasAmerica.Theenvironmentthereissomuchsweeterandnicercomparedtothis



place!”

Jackwasdownrightpissedtohearsuchwords.HaditbeenanyothermaninsteadofthesonofFiona’s

bestfriend,hewouldhaveslappedhimwithallhismight.ThisguywasfromDaxia.Howdarehesay

somethinglikethisjustafterlivingseveralyearsoverseas?!

“Isthattrue?I’msosorrythatyouhavetosufferhere.Iwonderwhyyoustillcamebackiftheairhereis

sobad!”WhileJackcouldnotputhiminhisplacerightthenandthere,hecouldnothelpslippinga

comebackatJayden.

“Ifwedidn’thavethingstodohereanddidn’tneedtosendmygrandfatherbackherefortreatment,I

wouldn’thavereturned!”JaydenglancedatJackandsmiledcoldly.“Yourwifeandmother-in-laware

dressedupsowell,butyou’redressedsobadly.Can’tyoudressupsinceyou’llbehavingamealinsuch

ahigh-classhotel?”

Jackmerelychuckled.“Itdoesn’tseembadatall.Thisclothingisworthafewthousanddollars,andI

thinkthatthisisgoodenough!”Jacklookedattheclothesonhim.Hisclotheswerequitenewandclean,

sohedidnotfeelthattherewasanythingwrong.

HewouldnothaveboughtsuchexpensiveclothesifSelenaandFionahadnotaskedhimtobuyseveral

betterclothes.Inhisopinion,clotheswereextra.Heneverthoughtsuchclotheswouldberidiculedby

others.

Still,whatJaydensaidmadesenseasSelenaandFionaworeclothesworthtenthousandapiece.

Comparedtothem,whathewaswearingseemedoutofplace.

Fiona’sfacedarkenedwhensheheardJack’sreply.SherecalledhowsheonlyremindedSelenatodress

upnicelyinherhaste,somuchsothatsheforgottoremindJack.Shesawhimwearingnewclothesso

shethoughtthathehadwornsomethingmuchmoreexpensive.Fionaneverthoughtwhathehadon

wassomethingonlyworthseveralthousanddollars.



Withasheepishsmileonherface,Fionasheepishlychuckledandsaid,“Myson-in-lawisn’taparticular

person.Weactuallyhavelotsofclothesthatareworthtensofthousandsandhundredsofthousands.

He’sjustdressedcasuallytoday!”

FionathenhardenedhergazeatJackasshesaid,“Lookatyou.You’reheretomeetthehonorableMr.

Watson!Howcanyoudresssocasually?Pleasetakecareofyourimageinthefuture,alright?”

Jackwasratherunhappywiththat.Fionaaskedhimtopleasetheotherpartywhentheyweresuch

arrogantpeople.Wasitonlybecausetheytraveledtomanycountriesandwerewell-offpeople?

“It’sokay,it’sokay…Let’sgodownstairsnow!I’vealreadybookedaprivateroomforus!”Lawrence

laughedandalleviatedthesituation..

Chapter798

“Itbafflesmehowamanwho’sdaftinpickingclothestowearforcertainoccasionscouldgetsucha

beautifulwife!Iwonderhowyougetsolucky.”JaydenlookedatJackagainbeforeheturnedtowalk

towardthelift,hiseyesfilledwithcontempt.

“I…”Jackballedhisfiststightlyandwasreadytorunrightforhim.

JackonlymanagedtotakeonestepforwardbeforeSelenainterjectedhim.

Shestoppedhimwithhereyes,anditwasonlyaftereveryoneelsehadgonebeforethemdidshesay,

“Whydoyoucareaboutwhattrashypeoplelikehimsay?Let’signorehim,andwe’llleaveafterwe

finishourmeal.Peoplelikethisleaveabadtasteinmymouth.Iwouldn’thavecomehaditnotbeen

Motherforcingustocome!”

“Alright.”JackquicklystampeddownhisangerafterSelenacoaxedhim,andhetoldhimselftonotdrop

tothelevelsofsuchtrashypeople.



…

Thegroupofpeoplesoonenteredawell-decoratedprivateroom.

“Everybodycanorderwhatyouliketoyourheart’scontent.Tobehonest,IgrewupoverseasandI

seldomeatthiskindoffood.Idon’treallylikethefoodhere!”YoungMasterWatsonsatdownandstill

hadanaloofattitude.

SelenaandFionasmiledembarrassinglybeforetakingupthemenuandstartedorderingdishes.

“Jayden,becarefulwhenyouspeak.AlthoughyougrewupoverseasandyouseldomstayedatDaxia,

yourmotherandIareDaxians.Bydefault,you’realsoaDaxian,withDaxianbloodrunninginyou.Do

youunderstand?”Lawrenceeyedhissonsharplyashecontinued,“Thewarthathappenedbetween

bothcountriesnotlongagoisquiteembarrassingforpeoplewithourstatus.”

“Embarrassing?What’ssoembarrassingaboutthat?Didn’tUncleWatsonjustsaythatwe’reallDaxians?

Thisisnothingembarrassing,right?”Jackcasuallyrepliedwithasmirk.

“Sigh…Althoughwe’reDaxians,we’reconsideredAmericanssincewe’velivedthereforquitesometime,

andthisgoesespeciallyformyson.He’sbeenlivingtherefromayoungage,andheseldomreturnsto

Daxia.Thisishisthirdtimebackhere,andweweretheoneswhospeciallywishedthatbothcountries

didn’tgointowarbecausewehavefeelingsforbothcountries!”Lawrencesighedandhadahelpless

expressiononhisface.

Jackstartedsmilingcoldlyagainonceheheardthis.“Sothat’swhatyoumean.Aftertheratherdetailed

explanation,itseemslikeyoutwoarealmostbecomingresidentsofbothcountries.Thisisreally

ridiculous!Howcanyounotknowwhereyou’refrom?What’sthedifferencebetweenthisandbeingin

tworelationshipsatthesametime?”

Jaydeninstantlyslammedhispalmagainstthetableasheshotupfromhisseat,hishardenedgazefixed

ontoJackinanger.“What’swithallthistalk?Ifitwasn’tbecauseyourmother-in-lawandmymotherare



bestfriends,youwon’tbewalkingoutofthishotelinonepiece!”

“Really?Justwiththesepeople?”JacklaughedandstoodupafterheheardwhatJaydensaid.“I’mgoing

tobehonestwithyou:Yourbodyguardsarenothinginmyopinion!”

Lawrenceintendedtoreprimandhim,wantingtoshowhisanger,buthesaidnothingwhenhesaw

Jaydengettingangry.

LawrencesmirkedacoldsmirkatJack’sboisterousreply.“You’reratherarrogantforsayingsuchthings.

Itseemslikeyou’regoodatfighting.Ifthat’sthecase,doyouwanttotestyourstrengthwithmy

bodyguards?Youcanchoosewhoyouwant.Howaboutthat?”

“One?Areyoureallylookingdownonme?TheycanallcomeatmeforallIcare!”Jacksmiledcoldlyand

lookedattheirbodyguardsindisdain.MostofthesebodyguardswereAmericans,andbothmenofdark

skinseemedratherpowerful.ItsohappenedthatJackwantedtotesthimselfout.

Chapter799

“Sitdown,Jack!Whatnonsenseareyoutalkingabout?We’reheretoeat,nottofight!”Fionawasso

angrythatshealmostfainted.TheywereheretohaveamealandtoseeifJackcanhelptreatJayden’s

grandfather.Itneveroccurredtoherthatthesituationwouldturnsour;sheforgotthatJackwasaman

wholikedtocausetrouble.Itescapedhertoremindhim.

FionadislikedJayden,butshewasawarehewasstillsoyoung.CouldJackjustnotlethimbe?

“Mother,I’mnotheretofight.I’mheretoexchangeexperienceswiththem!”Jackrubbedhisfistsand

walkedtoonesideoftheroom.

“Areyousureyouwanttodothis,youngman?”sneeredofthebodyguards—anAmerican—witha

condescendingsmirk.“Youhavetoknowthatourcountriesareenemies.Aren’tyouafraidthatthisfight

willdisrupttheirpeace?”TheotherpartywasobviouslyimplyingsomethingtoJack.



“I’mreallynotafraidofthis!”Jackthoughtaboutitandsignaledthemasheadded,“Afterall,youguys

won’tbeabletobeatme.”

Jaydencackled.“You’rereallyarrogant!”HethenturnedtoFionaandsaid,“Auntie,foodisn’tservedyet.

Thisson-in-lawofyoursmustbequiteashow-offperson.Thisisgood,suchapersonneedstobe

punishedsothathisarrogantwayscanbecorrected.”

Lawrencechimedinwithapleasedgrin,“WhatJaydensaysmakessense.Let’sjusttreatthisasan

entertainmentprogram,thatthey’reentertainingusbeforeourmeal.Thisisquiteagoodidea!”

Fionawasatalossforwordsuponhearingwhatthefather-and-sonduohadtosay.Shecouldonlyoffer

asheepishsmileasshespoke,“Alright,itseemslikethere’snootherwayaroundit.However,

everybodyneedstobecareful.It’sjustatest,sodon’tgooverboard!”

“Madam,that’dbequitedifficult.Yourson-in-lawaskedustoattackhimaltogether;he’sbasically

mockingus!”Oneofthedark-skinnedmenwalkedtwostepsforwardandballedhishandsintofists.

“Still,IknowI’llbeabletosettlethismatter!”

Themanthengrinnedwidely,hispearlywhiteteethseeminglygleaming.Hethenrushedforwardlikea

panther,andheseeminglyblinkedrathercloselytoJack—fastaslightning—andaimedhispunchtoward

Jack.

“Suchspeed!”Jack’sexpressionseeminglymorphedintooneofsurpriseattheman’sspeed.These

bodyguardswerereallystrong,andthisdark-skinnedman’spowerwasalmostthesameasElaine’s.

“Areyouafraidnow,youngman?”TheblackmaninfrontofhimsmiledwhenhesawJack’ssurprised

look.HisfistwasjustashortdistanceawayfromJack,andhewantedtoseeifthisarrogantyoungman

couldmeethispunch.

“Yourspeedreallysurprisedme,but…”Jackcurledhishandsintofistsandmadehismovespeedily.His



fistmettheopponent’sfistinapowerfulcollision.

Uprooted,themanzippedthroughtheairandlandedonthefloor.Hefeltasweetnessathisthroatand

vomitedblood.

“You’renomatchforme!”Jackstoodstraightandwavedhishandsattheotherbodyguards.“Youguys

cancomeatmetogether!”

Chapter800

“Let’sgethim!Idon’tbelievethis!”Thebrawnybodyguardslookedateachotherbeforetheyrushed

towardJack.

Despitetheirnumbers,noneofthemmanagedtoevengrazeastrandofJack’shairbeforetheyfellto

theground.Themenwereeitherclutchingontotheirstomachorchestinpain,theirfacespaleaswell.

Severalpeoplemoanedinpainastheirribshadbeenbroken.

LawrenceandJayden’sfacedarkenedwhentheysawtheirbodyguardslyingonthefloor.

“Agroupofuselessrubbish.Howdareyouguysclaimthatyou’remercenaries?”scoffedJaydenashe

stoodupinanger.“Youcan’tevenwinoverayoungman!Idon’tunderstandthis!”

“YoungMaster,we’renotrubbish.Thisyoungmanisgenuinelytoopowerfulandwecan’tbeathim,

honest!”Oneofthemenhadhisforeheadcoveredinsweatduetopain.“YoungMaster,myribis

broken!Ineedtogotothehospital!”

“Getout,allofyou!Getout!”Jaydenaskedhismentogotothehospitalwithacoldexpressiononhis

face.



Fiona’sbestfriend,Irenechuckledshortlybeforeshesmilinglysaid,“Fiona,thisson-in-lawofyoursis

ratherstrong.Althoughhedoesn’thavegoodetiquette,he’sreallygoodatfighting!”

“He’squitegood!Hedidn’twastefiveyearsinthearmy,andIheardthathe’saheadcommander!”It

wasplaintoseethatFionawashappywhensheheardhowIrenepraisedJack.

Jaydensatdownangrilyandmumbled,“Sowhatifyouknowhowtofight?You’rejustadumbfighter!

Whatkindofmasterscan’twegetifwe’rerich?Icanevengetthenumberoneassassin!”

“YoungMasterWatsonisreallygoodatthis!”Jacklaughedandsatdowncasually.“However,thatbarely

intimidatedme.Iwouldn’tbeafraidevenifyouinvitetheTenGreatAssassinshere!Ofcourse,you’d

havetospendagreatamountofmoneytogetthemworkingforyou!”

“Jack,stoptalkingnonsense!Youcan’tmakesuchjokes!”FionawasstartledwhensheheardwhatJack

said.WhodidhethinktheTenGreatAssassinswere?Everymemberwasfrighteninglypowerfuland

deadly;Jackcouldnotmakesuchjokesevenifitwasforabluff.

JacklookedatFionaandsaidwithasmile,“Mother,I’mtellingthetruth.I’mnotjoking!”

“Well,well!You’requitearrogantwhenyouspeak!”Jaydenlaughedbeforepretendingtobea

gentleman.“Youdon’tneedtoworryaboutit.WeWatsonfamilyaren’tpettypeople,andwewon’t

sendassassinstokillyoujustbecauseyouhitourbodyguardsjustnow.Apartfromthat,wedon’tneed

togetassassinsifwereallywanttokillyou.TherearemanymastersinourWatsonfamily,andthose

whoyoujustfoughtwerebodyguardsoflowerranks.You’veseennothingyet!”

“Thedishesandwinehavebeenserved,solet’seat,”cameLawrence’sannouncement.“YoungJackis

indeedratherskilledinfighting.Afterall,it’squitedifficultforhimtofightsomanybodyguardsalone.

Hisfiveyearsspentinthearmyweren’twastedafterall!”No.1SupremeWarrior
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Atthismoment,Fionaspokeagain,smiling,“Right,Mr.Watson,notonlyisthisson-in-lawofminea

goodfighterbuthe’salsospecializedincertainskills.Icalledhimovertodayinthehopesthathewould

beabletohelpyou!”

“Really?Tellme!”

Lawrencesmiled,curious.

“Myson-in-lawisagoodmedicalpractitionerandknowsallaboutmedicine.Letmetellyouabouta

youngmistressofafirst-classaristocraticfamilyinEastfield—SharonGeorgeoftheGeorgefamily.She

hadbeensufferingfromastrangeillness,onethatmadeherobese…”

FionastartednarratingJack’sheroicdeeds.Aftershefinishedherstory,shesaid,“Tellme,isn’the

amazing?Heactuallyhelpedhertoloseweightwithinthreedays.Shewentfromahugefattytoaslim

andgorgeousyoungwoman!”

“Whatamiracle.Tobeabletolosesomuchweightwithinthreedays,hemustbefantasticatwhathe

did!”

Ireneexclaimedwhensheheardthat.ShelookedatJack.“Lookatme.I’vebeengorgingmyselfwith

plentyofgoodfood,andnowthere’ssomuchfataroundmywaist,”shesaid.“Canyougivemeoneof

thosemiraclepills?Helpmetoloseweighttoo.Please?”

Jackonlyflashedawansmilewhenheheardthat.“Idohavethemedicine,ma’am,butIcan’tjustgiveit

toyou,”hereplied.“It’sextremelyexpensive.Youcan’tjusthopetobuyitwithasmallsumofmoney!”

Irenesuddenlyfeltembarrassed.“Noproblem.Noproblematall,”shequicklysaid,grinning.“Tellme

howmuchitis.I’llbuyitfromyou.Ofcourse,somethingsoeffectivewouldbeofhighvalue!”

Jaydenlistenedtotheexchange,andsuddenlyfeltdispleased.“You’rebeingsocalculative.Wetreated



youtothismealworthoveramilliondollars,andyou’restillaskingformoneyforasinglepill?Haveyou

notseenmoneyinyourlifebefore?”

Here,hepausedforawhilebeforecontinuingleisurely,“Butwedon’tlackmoneyeither.Tellushow

muchitisthen.We’lljusttreatitascharity!”

However,Jacksimplysmiled.“TheWatsonfamilyshouldbeabletopayforthemedicine,right?Since

youallhavesomuchmoney,”hesaid.“It’sactuallynotthatexpensive.Oneonlycoststhreehundred

million!”

“Threehundredmillion!Asingleslimmingpillcoststhreehundredmillion!Areyoukiddingme?”

Jaydenimmediatelycriedout,butquicklyplasteredonasmile.“Lookslikeyou’retryingtoswindleus,

knowingthatwe’rerich,eh?”hesaid.

Jackanswered,“Ialreadytoldyouthatthemedicinewasexpensive.It’sbecausethebasecostisreally

pricey,andmoreimportantly,it’seffective!Someonelikeyourmotherwouldn’thavemuchtolose

anyway.Ifshetakesthepillnow,allherfatwillmeltoffbytonight!”

“Isitthatmiraculous?”

ItwasevidentthatJaydenwascynical.“Allrightthen.Threehundredmillionitis,”hesaid.“Giveyour

accountnumbertomeandI’llmakethetransfernow.Butifmymotherhasn’tlostweightbytomorrow,

I’llhaveyourhead.Doyoustilldaretomakethisdeal?”

“Whywouldn’tI?”

Jackstraightawaysuppliedhisaccountnumber.ItwasdifficultforJaydentogoon,buthecouldnot

backoutofthesituationnow,sohecouldonlyclenchhisteethashetransferredthethreehundred

milliondollarstoJack.



SelenaandFionawerebothwellawarethatJackwasindeedextortingtheotherman,simplybecause

thelatteractedsohighandmighty.

However,theyneverthoughtthatJaydenwouldactuallybuyJack’smedicineforthesakeofpreserving

hisdignity.Sincetheyhadtheopportunitytoearnthreehundredmilliondollarswithsuchlittleeffort,

theynaturallydidnotbothertostophim.

Besides,JackhadtransferredthebilliondollarshehadearnedthelasttimetotheTaylorfamily’sbank

accountjustyesterday.Nowtheywerelackingmoney.Selenawasalsoworriedaboutwhattheywould

dointhefuture.Ofcourseshewashappy,beingabletoearnthisthreehundredmillion.

Jackquicklystuffedhishandintohispocketandwiggledaroundinit.Whenhetookitout,asinglepill

layonhispalm.HethrustittowardIrene.“Yoursonisprettygood,ma’am.He’safilialone.Thisisthe

slimmingpillthatheboughtforyou!”

Irenewasalittletakenaback.“Yousimplyjustputsuchanexpensivemedicineinyourpocket?Andit

doesn’tevencomeinabox?”

Jackgrinned.“It’sactuallynotthatprecious—atleast,nottome.It’sjustthreehundredmilliondollars,

amIright?”

Chapter802

Jack’swordsrenderedIrene,Lawrence,andtheothersspeechlessagain.Itwasobviousthatthisfellow

jackeduptheprice.Nevermindthatheextortedthreehundredmilliondollarsoutofthem,nowhewas

actuallysayingthatthemedicinewasnotthatprecious.

“Ittrulyisn’tthatprecious.It’snotexpensiveatallifitturnsouttobeeffectiveforMother.Anditisn’t

thatpreciouseither,nowthatIthinkaboutit.Afterall,yourheaditselfisprobablyworththreehundred

million.It’saprettygoodheadtowhack!”



Jaydensaid,laughing.

“Come.Let’seat!”

Lawrencespoke,grinning.Heknewwhatsortofapersonhissonwas.EveryonesmiledwhileJayden

spoke,asthoughhewerecrackingajoke,butifJack’smedicineturnedouttonotbetheleastbit

effective,andwiththethreehundredmilliondollarshemadethemspend,hewouldtrulybedigginghis

owngrave.

Besides,ifnotforhiswifecajolingthemtomeettheformerbelleoftheirclassandtoseehowshewas

doing,hewouldnothavewantedtocome.Itfeltasthoughthismealwasawasteoftheirprecioustime.

Fionasmiled.“You’resohumorous,YoungMasterWatson.Youreallyknowhowtojokearound!”

Here,shelookedatIrenebesideher.“IrememberthattheoldmasteroftheWatsonfamilysuffersfrom

somestrangedisease,”shesaid.“Afterwefinisheating,let’sgetmyson-in-lawtotakealookathim.He

maybeabletocuretheoldmaster!”

“Nevermindaboutthat.MygrandfatherhadbeenundergoingtreatmentforafewmonthsinAmerica,

andhestillisn’tanybetter,eventhoughtheirmedicalindustryissoadvanced.Howcouldyourson-in-

lawhopetocurehim?

“I’malreadydubiousabouttheslimmingpillhesaidwouldhelpmymotherloseweight.Mygrandfather

isalreadysoold.Ifhedoesn’tcuremygrandfatherbutkillshiminstead,heprobablywon’tdiealone.

He’llbedraggingyou,Aunty,aswellasthatdarlingdaughterofyours!”

Jaydenswirledtheglassofredwineinhishand,speakingslowly,afrostysmileonhislips.

Itwasathreat.Definitelyathreat.



Fionawasalittlefrightened.ShelookedatJack.“Jack,ifyouareunsureofthis,don’tdoit,”shesaid.

“We’lljustheadbackafterwearedoneeating.Afterall,OldMasterWatson’sdiseaseisn’tanyregular

illness.Hedidn’tevenrecoverafterreceivingtreatmentoverseas.”

“I’mfinewithit.Idon’tknowOldMasterWatsonanyway!”

Jackshruggedhisshoulders.Hewastrulyfinewithit.IfFionahadnotbulliedhimintocomingand

diagnosingtheWatsonfamily,hewouldnothavecome.

Furthermore,thefamilyputonsuchhighairs.Hereallydidnotwanttocuretheoldman.

“You’refinewithit?Ithinkyou’rejustaquack.Youknowthatyoucan’tcuremygrandfather’sdisease,

soyou’resuddenlyguilty.”

Jaydenflashedamirthlesssmile.“Butit’sprobablyforthebest.Wecameheretosearchforthebest

hospitalsandthebestspecialistsfortreatment.Howcouldsomeonelikeyoucomparetoaspecialist?”

Jacksmiledafterheheardthat.“Indeed,there’snoroomforcomparison.BecauseIdon’tevenbother

tocomparemyselftothem.SharonGeorgehadseenplentyofspecialistsherebefore,buttheywereall

uselessanyway.”

“Really?I’mreallycuriousnow,didyoulearnwesternmedicineorChinesemedicine?”

Lawrencesmiled.“MyfathersaysthatsomeoftheChinesemedicinepractitionersareprettygood.

Honestly,Iwanttotryitout—becauseIthinkthatwesternmedicineisthebest.Somuchbetterthan

Chinesemedicine.ButtheoldmaninsiststhatChinesemedicineisbetter,thatitcouldpossiblycurehis

illness.SoIwanttolookforaChinesemedicinepractitionerthistimeandtryitouttoshatterhis

illusionsaboutit!”



ItwasevidentthatLawrencelookeddownonChinesemedicine,speakingasthoughitwerecompletely

goodfornothing.

“IamaChinesemedicinepractitioner.Yourfatherhasprettygoodtaste.Thepracticehasbeen

attractinglessandlessattentionbecausetherearelessdisciplesofChinesemedicinenow.Most

medicalstudentslearnwesternmedicine,totallyobliviousaboutChinesemedicine!”

Jackgaveawansmile.“ButChinesemedicinecancureplentyofdiseasesthatwesternmedicinecan’t.I

reallythinkthatChinesemedicineismuchbetterthanwesternmedicine!”

“Ifthat’sthecase,whydon’tyoucomeovertoourhouseandputyourwordsintopractice?It’spossible

thatyoucan’tevendiagnosewhatdiseasehehas.Grandpawilldiespeechless.Hah!”

Jaydenactuallyguffawed.

Chapter803

JackfrownedasheobservedthegrinonJayden’sface.Hefeltasifthefatherandsonduodidnotcare

muchabouttheoldmaster’sillness.

Besides,theylookedliketheywerefindingdoctorsfortheoldmaster,buttherewasnotasingletrace

ofsorrowwithinthem—itwashardtotelliftheoldmasterwasonthevergeofdeath.

“Sure.I’llgiveitashotsinceyoutwodisregardChinesemedicinesomuch.Idon’thavemuchtodo

anyway.I’lljusthelptocuretheoldmasterthen!”

Jackstretchedhisarmsandspokelanguidly.

HiseyeswerepinnedontoLawrence,whosatacrosshim.



Hequicklynoticedthatthecornersoftheotherman’slipstwitchedwhenhementionedthathewould

curetheoldmaster.Hewasagitated.

However,hisagitationquicklydissipated,asifithadneverbeenthere.

“Allright.Buthowmuchwillyouchargeusthistime,Jack?Youcan’tjustdothisforfree,right?There

shouldatleastbeaconsultationfee,evenifyoucan’ttreathim!”

Lawrenceasked,smiling.

“Don’tworry.Iwon’tchargeyouanythingthistime,andIwon’tchargeafterItreathim.WhywouldI

wanttochargeyou,afterall,IcandemonstratethemiraclesofChinesemedicineandshowyouhowit’s

muchbetterthanwesternmedicine!”

Jackspokejustashewaschewingonhisfood,sohiswordsweremuffled.

Soonenough,theyallfinishedtheirmeal.FionawasslightlydispleasedathowJacksaidthathewould

providetreatmentforfree,butshedecidedtoremainsilentwhenshethoughtabouthowhehadtaken

threehundredmilliondollarsearlier.

Notlongafter,theydrovetowardavilla.

“Theoldmasterisupstairs.I’lltakeyouthere.Mysisterhashiredaspecialist.Idon’tknowifshe’s

back!”

Jaydengrinnedashespoke.HebroughtJackandtheotherstothesecondfloor.

Justastheyarrivedattheentrance,theysawtheaforementionedspecialistwalkingoutoftheroom.



“Hashedonethediagnosis?Howdiditgo?”

Lawrenceimmediatelysteppedforwardandaskedwhenhesawthis.

Thespecialistshookhishead.“Icouldn’tfindanything.We’verunallthescanswecanwithour

machinery,butwedidn’tfindanythingwrong.It’ssostrange!”

“Ah.Itlookslikethedoctorsherearenogoodeither!”

Jaydenreleasedasigh.

Melindatwistedherlipsintoabittersmile.“Westillhavetotrynomatterwhat.I’llgotoanother

hospitaltomorrowandgetsomeoneovertodiagnosehim!”

ItlookedlikeMelindawastrulyworriedabouthergrandfather’shealth.Aftershespoke,sheeven

turnedherheadaroundtolookattheoldmanlyingonthebedintheroom.Herbrowsweretightly

furrowed.

“Letmetakealook!I’mconfidentthatIcantreathim.Icanseeeverythingfromasingleglance.”

Jacksmiledashespoke.

Chapter804

“Noway.Youcantellwhattheproblemisjust–justbylookingathim?”

Melinda’slipspartedslightly.Shewasextremelyshocked,suspectingthatshehadmisheardhim.She



lookedatIrene.“Mom,who–who’sthis?Isheadoctor?”

Irenenoddedherhead.“He’smyclosefriend’sson-in-law.Hesaysthathe’saChinesemedicine

practitioner.Asforhismedicalskills,I’mnottoosureofitmyself!”

“Whatareyousaying?I’maspecialistinthisarea,andI’vetreatedmanystrangediseasesbefore.I’ve

gotquiteagoodreputationinEastfield.Wecouldn’tfindasingleproblemevenafterrunningsomany

checksjustnow,andnowyou’retellingmethatyoucantellwhat’swrongfromasingleglance?

Bullsh*t!”

Jack’swordsmadethespecialistfeelasthoughhehadjustbeenpunchedintheears.Hewasjustabout

toleavewithafewotherdoctors,andhewasunhappyafterhearingJack’swords.Heinstantlywheeled

aroundandspoketoJack.

“Youmustbelying.Dr.Newmanhereisextremelyexperiencedwithnear-deathpatients…”

AnotherdoctoralsostraightawaytoldJack.

Afterlisteningtothedoctorssayingallthis,Melinda,whohadbeenquiteelated,suddenlysunkintoa

glummood.Shecouldnotbesureofhimnow.Themanlookedyoung,andhedidnotperformany

propercheckups.Howcouldhediagnoseanythingfromaglance?

“Ifmyguessiscorrect,sir,he’sbeenpoisoned!”

Jacksmiledandtoldeveryone.

Ashesaidthis,hepurposelysidledhisgazetowardLawrence.Interestingly,theman’sexpression

contortedslightlywhenheheardthis.



However,hequicklysmiled.“Noway.Myfatherhasbeenillforsolong.Howcouldhehavebeen

poisoned?”hesaid.“Hewouldhavediedlongagoifhewas.”

“Coughcough!”

Theoldmasterseemedagitatedwhenheheardthis.Heimmediatelycoughedtwice,andblood

splutteredoutofhismouth.

“Grandpa!”

Melindaquicklyranoverandusedatissuetomopuptheblood.“Yourillnessistrulyworsening,

Grandpa.Whatshouldwedo?”

Aftershesaidthat,sheranbackandgrabbedJack’shand.“Sir,hasmygrandfathertrulybeenpoisoned?

Youcantell?Sinceyouknowthathe’sbeenpoisoned,canyoutellwhatpoisonitis?You’llknowhowto

treatit,right?Don’tworry.Justtreathim.Wehavethemoneyforitifyoudo!”

Jacksuddenlyfeltembarrassed,hishandbeinggrippedbyawoman—andayoungwomaninherearly

twenties,atthat.Hegentlyextricatedhishand.“MissWatson,I’vejusttakenonelookathimfornow,”

hesaidslowly.“Ihaven’tdoneapropercheckuponhim,soIdon’tknowthefullcondition.I’llneedto

takehispulsebeforeIcanbesureofanything!”

“Allright.Pleasedoso,sir!”

Melindaspokeexcitedly,asthoughshewereholdingontoalifeline.

“Stoptalkingrubbish.Howcouldhehavebeenpoisoned?Ifpoisonwerethecase,howcouldwehave

completelymissedit?Theoldmastersimplylacksstrengthnow,andeverythingisnormalasidesfrom

thefactthathecoughsblood.”



Dr.Newmanhuffedindignantly.

Theyhadbeenrunningthecheckupforhalfadaynow,usingallsortsofmachinestorunadiagnosis,

andstill,theycouldnottellwhatwaswrongwiththeoldmaster.Nowifayoungupstartwasabletotell

everythingfromasingleglance,itwasakintoslappingallofthemacrossthefaces.

Itwouldbeextremelyembarrassingifwordofthisgotout!

Jacknoticedthatthespecialistwouldnotletthematterdrop,sohesaid,“Apieceofadviceforyou,

leavenow.Atleastyou’llbesparedoftheembarrassmentifIcanreallytellwhat’swrong!”

Chapter805

“You!”

Thedoctorswereallinfuriated.

“Allright.I’mgoingtogiveOldMasterWatsonacheck-upnow.Nodisturbancesallowed.Ijustneed

oneofyoutoremain.Asfortherestofyou,pleasegooutandshutthedoor!”

Intheend,Jacklacedhisfingersbehindhisbackandspokeinano-nonsensetone,“MissWatson,please

staybehind.Therestcango!”

“Allright.Let’sgetoutofhere.We’llletJackdothecheck-upproperly!”

Lawrence’sexpressionwasdark.HetookalonglookatJack,thinkingthattheyoungmanwould

probablynotbeabletodetectanything.



Inaflash,everyonegotoutandMelindaclosedthedoorbehind.ShethencamebeforeJack.“Doctor,is

thereareasonwhyyouaskedmetostaybehind?”

“Yourgrandfathercan’teventalkproperlynow,right?Histhroatseemsfine,buthejustcan’tseemto

conjuretheenergytospeak.Isthatright?”

JackdidnotanswerMelinda’squestion;instead,hereturneditwithanotherquestion.

“That’sright.You–youhaven’teventakenhispulse.Andyouknowhisconditionsowell!”

Melindawasevenmoresurprised.ShefeltthatitwaspossiblethatJackhadthepotentialtodiagnose

hergrandfather.

TheoldmasterlookedatJack.Heopenedhismouth,wantingtosaysomething,buthedidnothavethe

strengthtodoso.Nothingbutsilencerangout.

“Ah.IhaveafewthingsIdonotwishtotellyou.Ifearthatyouwouldnotbeabletohandleit!”

Jackreleasedabreath.Thenheadded,“ItoldyoutoremainbecauseIcouldtellthatyouhaveapretty

goodrelationshipwiththeoldmaster.Idon’ttrustanyoneelse!”

“Whatareyoutalkingabout,sir?You’resayingthatmygrandfatherhasbeenpoisoned,andnowyou’re

tellingmeyoudon’ttrustanyoneelse.Don’ttellme,myfather…”

ItwasobviousthatMelindawasnotanidiot.Shequicklycaughtonandclampedahandoverhermouth

inshock.

“Noway.WhywouldhesabotageGrandpa?”



Melindatriedtoremainascalmaspossible,flashingJackabittersmile.“Actually,youdidn’thaveto

worryallthatmuch,sir.Icantakeit,”shesaid.“I’mtheyoungmistressofthishouse,buttheydon’tlike

meallthatmuchbecauseIwasadoptedandraisedbyGrandpa.Thepersonwholovesmemostinthis

familyismygrandfather,andIreallydon’twanttoseehimdie.Ifhedoes,I’llhavenorelativesinthe

Watsonfamily.I’mscaredthatthey’llbullymeevenmore—theymightevenkickmeout!”

RealizationcrackedoverJack.NowonlydidheunderstandwhyMelindawassoworriedabouther

grandfather,whyshelovedhimsomuch.Sothatwasthenatureoftheirrelationship.

Afterhelistenedtoherstory,hesmiled.“Ifthat’sthecase,Icanrelaxnow,”hesaid.“ThenIcantellyou

afewthings.Itrulysuspectthatyourfather,Lawrence,oryourbrotherhassomethingtodowithyour

grandfather’spoisoning.Asforwhy,Idonotknow.”

Here,Jackpausedtoglanceattheoldmanlyingonthebed.“ButIbelievethattheoldmasterwillknow.

Fortunately,Icametoday.IfIhadbeentwoorthreedayslate,itwouldbeimpossibletosaveyour

grandfatherevenifthegodsthemselvescame!”

Hewalkedovertotheoldmaster’sside.Jackwhippedoutawoodenboxfromhispocketandopenedit,

revealingplentyofsilverneedleswithin.

“Iknowyoucanhearme,sir.I’llperformacupunctureonyourfirstthenyoushouldbeabletospeak

temporarily.Butit’sonlyforashortwhile,andyouwon’tbeabletotalkmuch.You’llhavetorestwell

afterthat.I’llwriteaprescriptionforyourgranddaughterinawhile.She’llgopickupthemedicine,and

you’llhavetouseitinyourbath.Soakyourselfinthesolutionforhalfanhoureveryday.Youshouldbe

abletofullyrecoverifyoucontinueforamonth!”

Jackstuckaneedleintotheoldmaster’sarmashespoke.No.1SupremeWarrior
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“That’sit?”

Melindawastakenabackforawhile,thenshespoke.

“Thepoisonhasbeeninhisbodyforalongtimenow.It’saverystrangepoison.It’llonlychipawayat

hislifebitbybit.Allthemachinerythatthosewesterndoctorsuse,won’tbeabletodetectanything.

EvenIcouldonlyusemymedicinetoseepthroughhisskinbitbybit,slowlyexpellingthepoison.

There’sdefinitelynoshort-termsolutiontothis!”

Jackexplained,smilingwanly.

“Ifwhatyousaidaboutmyfatherbeingtheonewhoadministeredthepoisonistrue,whatshouldwe

do?He’lldefinitelycontinuetoadministerthepoison!”

FearrippledthroughoutMelindaonceshegaveitathought.

“Gasp!”

Atthismoment,theoldmasterabruptlyspatamouthfulofpoisonedblood,andheregainedtheability

tospeak.

Hewasextremelyweak.Whenhespoke,hisvoicewasharshandgravelly.“Thatungratefulb*stard!

Thatgood-for-nothing,backstabbing,lyingmoron!Ireallywanttostranglehimwithmyowntwo

hands!”

“Grandpa,youcantalknow!Tellme,whydidFatherpoisonyou?”

Melindaimmediatelyasked.



“Thatungratefulpig!Iadvisedhimtostopdoingunsavorybusiness,tostopdoingallsortsofmonstrous

deeds.Hemusthavepoisonedmeinsecret!”

Theoldmasterclenchedhisteeth.Furypracticallysteamedfromhisears.

“When?Canyoutellme,sir?”

Jackasked,lookingattheoldman.

“Theycamehereforotherreasonsaswell.They’regoingtoexchangegoodswithagroupofpeople

here—photostakeninsecret,thatsortofthing.Besides,GreenSkyHallkidnappedplentyofyoung

women,andthey’regoingtousethemfortheexchangeaswell…”

TheoldmanlookedatJack;awrysmiletwistedhislips.“WhyamItellingyouallthis?It’snousetelling

youanyway.Mysonhaszeroconsciencesorremorseoverwhathedoesnow.”

“OfcourseGreenSkyHallwouldcontinuetorunthisbusiness.ButIneverthoughtthattheywouldeven

kidnapyoungwomentosendtoAmerica!”

Jackclenchedhisfistswhenheheardwhattheoldmasterhadsay.“They’regoingtodotheexchange

tomorrow,isthatright?I–I’llmakesuretowipethemouttomorrow!”

Afterhesaidthat,helookedattheoldmasterandspoke,“Restandrecoverinpeace,sir.You’llget

better.Asforyourson,hedoesdeservetodie.Don’tworry.Unlesshedecidestonotmakean

appearancetomorrow,hewilldefinitelydie!”

“Andyouare?”



TheoldmasterstaredatJack,confusionfillinghisgaze.Wasthisyoungfellow,notadoctor?Unlesshe

washidingsomesortofterrifyingsecretidentity.

“Youwon’tblameme,right,sir?IfIkillyourson.”

Jackposedaquestion,insteadofansweringthequestion.

Theoldmasterwentsilentforafewseconds.Intheendthough,hesaid,“Hedughisowngraveifhe

weretodie.Buthebroughtquiteafewgoodfightersoverhere.I’mafraidthatit’llbedifficulttokillhim.

Furthermore,GreenSkyHallisverypowerfulhere.SoIthinkthatthereisahugepossibilitythatyouwill

dieifyoudaretomeddlewiththis!”

“Noneedforyoutoworryaboutthis,sir!”

Jackkepthisneedles.“Ihopethatyou’llbeabletorecoversoonandliveouttherestofyourdaysin

peacewithyourgranddaughter.OnceIopenthatdoor,Itrustthatbothofyouwillpretendthatyou

neverheardwhateverthatIsaid,right?”

“Don’tworry.Idon’thaveasonanymore,anyway.”

Itwasobviousthattheoldmasternolongercared.Hehadtriedtostophissonfromcontinuingdown

thewrongpath,butheneverthoughtthathissonwouldactuallytrytokillhim.Thiscausedturmoilto

roarwithinhim.

Aftertheoldmasterspokethatlastsentence,hisvoicegraduallybecamehoarser,andsoonhewasback

tonotbeingabletospeakagain.

Meanwhile,Jackponderedforamoment.ThenhebroughtMelindaovertothebalcony.“Prepare

yourself.BothLawrenceandJaydenarerottentothecore,butIrenemightbeokay,”hetoldher.“If

theytrulygofortheexchangetomorrow,I’llfollowthemandkillthem.”



Chapter807

Jackpausedforamomentbeforecontinuing,“Whenthetimecomes,it’sobviousthatIreneisn’t

capableofmanagingWatson’spropertiesandcompanies,soyouhavetobereadytotakeover.I’m

tellingyouinadvancesothatyou’repreparedmentallyaswell.”

Melinda’seyesroamedaroundtheroomuponhearingJack’swords,thensheresponded,“Mr,thank

youforremindingme.It’llnotbeeasyformetotakeoveralone.I,too,despisewhattheydid.AfterI

havetakenoverWatson’sbusiness,IthinkI’llselloffsomeassetsandreturntoDaxiaandstartsome

investmentbusiness.”

“Hmmm…”Melindapausedforasecondthencontinued,“GrandpaWatsonwantedtoreturntoDaxiaa

longtimeago.Ibelievehewillhelpmeinmanagingthebusinessafterhegetswell.AndGrandpacan

finallyenjoyhistwilightyearshappilyandpeacefullyinourmotherland,Daxia.”

“Mm!”

Jack’seyeslitupimmediatelyuponhearingMelinda’splan.“Ilikeyourplan.It’sbrilliant!Allrightthen,

I’llopenthedoornow!”

Inthenextmoment,Jackstretchedouthisarmandopenedthedooroftheroom.

Assoonasthedoorwasopened,Lawrence,Jayden,andtheothersrushedin.

“How’sit?Didyoumanagetofindoutwhatkindofpoisonitis?Isthereanantidote?”

AconcernedlookwashangingoverLawrence’sfeature,histonenervous.

Melinda—whowasstandingbesideJack—sneeredcoldlyinherheart.IfitwerenotfromGrandpa



Watsonhimself,thatLawrencehadplannedtomurderhim,shewouldtrulythinkthatLawrencewas

suchafilialsonwhocareddeeplyabouthisoldfolk.

Now,thepretentiousconcernthattheotherpartyshowed,wasobviouslyrevealinghisinterestin

knowingwhetherJackwasabletotreatOldMasterWatson.Hisheartwasuneasy;hefoughthard

againstarisingpanicthatalmostunmanneredhim.HewasafraidthatJackcouldreallycureOldMaster

Watson.

“Hmmm…I’msomewhatsure!”Jacksmiledslightlyinreturn.

“Really?”

Lawrence’sfacesankathiswordsandhisheartwasinacompletestateofpanic.

Jack,however,added,“ButI’mnottoosure,Icanonlygiveitatry.I’vegivenMelindaaChinese

medicineprescription.OldMasterWatsonneedstotakeabathwiththeChinesemedicineforhalfan

houreveryday.Afteramonthortwo,onlythenyou’llwitnesstheeffect!”

“Amonthortwo?Soslow!”

Thespecialist—whostayedbehindtowitnessthewholescene—jeeredsarcastically,“You’rebragging,

aren’tyou?Youknowthatthey’releavingDaxiasoon,andevenifthemedicineisnoteffectiveonOld

MasterWatson,youhavenothingtodowithitanymore,andtheycan’tgetbacktoyou.AmIright

aboutyourwickedplan?”

Nonetheless,Jackchuckledinreturn.“Chinesemedicinetendstotakelongertobeeffective,Ican’thelp

it!”

WhenLawrenceheardthatJackwasnotconfidentintreatingOldMasterWatson,theheavyboulderin

hisheartwasliftedandhecouldfinallybreathe.Thisbratmustbebraggingabouthismedicalskilland



Chinesemedicineknowledge,sohedefinitelycouldnotcureOldMasterWatson’sillness.

“Thankyousomuchthen!”

Lawrencefist-to-palmsalutedandthankedJack.

Jacksmilednonchalantly,“You’rewelcome.OldMasterWatsonandIarefatedtomeetandI’maperson

whoisallaboutfate,henceI’llnaturallysavehimifIcan.”

“Let’sgo!We’llgobackfirst!”AftersayinghislastwordstoLawrence,JackthenturnedtowardSelena

andFiona,urgingthemtogoback.

“Allright!I’llseeyouoff!”

LawrencequicklywalkedJackandtheotherstothedoorandsawthemoff.

ThecarwithJackandtheothersinitquicklydroveoff.Thosespecialistsleftaswell.

“Dad,doyouthinkhecouldreallytreatGrandpa’sillness?”

Jaydenwassweatinginfearandconcerns.“WhatifhereallysucceedsincuringGrandpa?”

“ThispoisonthatI’vefoundwasnothingbutuniqueandstrange.Mostofthedoctorsinthisworld

probablyhavenotevenheardofit.So,Idon’tbelievethatpunkcouldreallyfindanantidote!”

Lawrencegrinnedcoldly.“Tomorrowisthetradingday.Nothingismoreimportantthanthat.We’lltalk

aboutthisaftertomorrow!”



Chapter808

Intheeveningofthatday,themenofGreenSkyhallfinallysensedsomethingstrange.

“Master,Ihavebadnews!Threeofoureliteshavegonemissing!”

Amiddle-agedmanpresentedbeforeHectorZaborowskiandreportedwithhisforeheadfrowning,“And

IhavegottenanothernewsthatnotfarfromJack’sresidence,therewerethreemenwhowereshooting

pictures,werecaughtandkilled.Istronglysuspectthatthosethreeareourmen,andtheybumpedinto

theadoptedson-in-lawandwerekilledbyhim,whatdoyouthink?”

“What!”

Hectorshotupfromhischairafterhearingtheshockingnews.“What’sgoingonwiththesemen?I’ve

alreadytoldthemmultipletimestokeepaneyeonJackandbecarefulnottobecaughtbyhim!Now

what?TryingtoshowofftheirbraverybyfilmingthegirlsnearJack’sresidence?Weren’ttheylooking

fordeath?”

Themiddle-agedman’sfacedulledanddarkened.Heaskedinaworrisometone,“MasterZaborowski,

thatpunkishot-headedandimpulsive.Hekilledourmenwithoutthinkingtwice;it’sobviousthatwe’re

nothinginhiseyes!”

Hepausedforamomentbeforecontinuing,“I’mnotworriedaboutthethreemenwhogotkilled

insteadwhatworriesmeisthatthepunkwouldcomeatuslikelasttime!You’vepromisedthatyou’d

notcontinuethisdeedanymore,andnowhefoundoutthatwe’restilldoingit,I’mafraidthathewill

notletusgothistime.”

ThecornersofHector’smouthtwitchedinvoluntarily.“Gatheralltheelitefightershere!Wehaveto

stophimfromcomingtoourhall.Ontopofthat,I’llgotomyelderbrotherandaskforsomeexcellent

fightersfromKingstonhalltostayguardhere.I’lljusttellhimthatwe’reshortofmanpowerthese

coupleofdays!”



Themiddle-agedmanbreathedoutahugesighofreliefwhenheheardMasterZaborowski’splan.

“That’sagoodidea!Ifwecangetafewtop-notchhitmenfromKingstonHall,thatwouldbeexcellent!

Afterall,KingstonHallhiredabunchofgoodfighters,andtheywerenevershortofmanpower!”

“Wereallyhavetoguardagainstthecrazybrat.Tellourmenthesametoo,theyshouldchangetheir

locationiftheywanttocontinuefilminginsecret!Allright.Youmayleavenow.”

Hectorgesturedtothemiddle-agedmantoleave.“ThebigbossfromAmericaishere,andwe’regoing

totradewiththemtomorrownight.Wecan’thaveanyslip-upsatthispoint!”

…

Atnight,afterJackreturnedhome,herangLanasecretly,askinghertogetQueenietoobserveevery

movementoftheWatsonfamily,andreporttohiminstantlyoncenumerousoftheWatsonsleftthe

residence.

Queeniesqueakedinhappinessthatshewasalmostparalyzedwithhappinesswhensheunderstood

thatJack—theSupremeWarrior—hadgivenherataskpersonally.Thiswasanhonortoher.

Moreover,theSupremeWarriorhadorderedthemtocomealongwithhimtothescenetowarmup.He

wasafraidthattherewouldbefishthathadslippedthroughthenet—runaway,asbothpartieswould

bringmanypeoplewiththem.

Thenextdaysooncame,Jack,ontheotherhand,hadbeenwaitingpatientlyfornews.

Itwasonlyatnight,almostnineo’clock,thathereceivedacallfromQueenie,informinghimthatthe

Watson’smenhadleftthearea,anditlookedliketheywereplanningtogooutoftown.



JackorderedQueenietotailbehindthemandkeephiminformedoftheirmovementatalltimes.He

thencontactedLanarightafterandbothofthemheadedtowardtheoutskirtsofthecitytogether.

Inanabandonedfactorynotfarfromthecity,manyelitesfromGreenSkyhallwerestand-guardingand

waitingherequietly.

FortheexceptionofHectorZaborowskifromtheGreenSkyHall,thereweremorethan400peoplein

thefactory—severaltop-notchhitmen,andtherestweresomepowerfulupper-rangefighters.They

wereallgatheredheretonight.

Behindthemwereabunchofyounggirlsandeachofthemwasstunningandalluring.

Thesewomen—aroundahundredofthem—werecrouchingonthegroundinfear.Theirbodywobbling

interrorandnoneofthemdaredtomoveaninch.

“Thisbatchofgirlsisofgoodquality.ThepeopleofAmericaaretrulyfortunatethistime,theycanenjoy

thesegoodqualitywomen.”

ElderWardsmiledblandly.Inhishand,therewasaflashdrive.

“Thistimewehavetomakethempayatleast150million,lessthanthatamountisano-no!Ourwomen

coupledwiththesephotoswetook,ithastobeworthatleast150million!”

ElderCastellanosnarledbitterly.Shewasleaningonhercaneasusual.

“Ofcourse!”

TwobulkymenbehindElderCastellanolaughedoutloud.Oneofthemsaidwithasmile,“Unfortunately,

thistimethetradingtimewillbeshort.Otherwise,thereareafewhotchicksherethatIreallywanted



tohaveataste!”

Atthistime,Lawrence—themasteroftheWatsonfamilytogetherwithhisson,Jaydenhavearrivedat

theabandonedfactory.Behindthemwerehundredsoftheirmen.

“Ha-Ha!It’sbeenalongtime!”

Chapter809

ElderWardguffawedunimpressivelyashefacedtheotherparty.

“You’reright,it’sbeenalongtime.AndIheardthatthistime,yougotussomegoodqualitystuff.Let

metakeacloserlook!”

Lawrencechuckledinreturn.

“Thequalityisindeedgood.Andnowadayssuchqualityofyoungandprettygirlsisreallynoteasyto

findanymore.Someofushaveevengonetoothercitiestocapturethem!”

ElderWardletoutanotherlaughandcontinued,“Takeagoodlookthistime.Someofthemareasgood-

lookingasbeautyqueensinthosebeautycontests,andyoucanearnalotoutofthem.So,thistimeour

Masterhassaidthatthetradingpricehastobeincreased,atleast150millionforthisbatchofgoods.

“What?Itwasalwaysaround100millionor110million.Youguysareaskingtoomuchthistime!”

Lawrence’sfacesankanddarkened.

“No,no,no.Nottoomuchatall!Ibelievethemoneythattheseladieswillbringyouwouldbemore

thantentimesof150million!”



ElderWard,ontheotherhand,chortledatLawrence’sremark.

“Howabout130milliondollars?”

Lawrencecounteredwithapriceaftergivingsomethoughttothematter.

“Wow!BossWatson,doyouhaveto?Youshouldincreasethepriceto10billionsinceyou’refilthyrich!”

Afamiliarvoicerangoutfromnowhereatthistime.Fromthedoorwaynotfarfromthecrowd,came

outasilhouette—JackWhite.

“Whatthehell?Whoisthisf*cker?Aren’tthereafewsentriesoutside?

OneofthebodyguardsoftheWatsonfamilyexclaimeddeafeningly.

“Thesentries?Ofcourse,they’renowwiththeGrimReaper!”

Jackshruggedhisshouldersnonchalantly.

Soon,twomoresilhouettesbehindJackwalkedoutfromthedark,slowlyappearingintothecrowd’s

eyes.

“What?Noway!It’sLana,theGoddessofWar,andanother,sheseemstobetheQueenofWar!”

ElderCastellanofromtheGreenSkyHallgaspedandhadherjawdroptothegroundwhenthetwo

womenappearedbeforeher.



Jack’ssuddenarrivalhadalreadymadeherheartpoundedfranticallyandworrieswashedoverherface.

However,theoverwhelmingnumberofgreatfightersfrombothWatson’sandtheirsidewaslikeashot

inthearm—itboostedtheconfidenceinher.Besides,GreenSkyHallhadborrowedthreetop-notch

killersfromtheKingstonHall.Hence,inherpointofview,itshouldnotpostanyproblemtokillJack.

Nevertheless,whatslippedfromhercalculationwasthearrivaloftheGoddessofWarandtheQueenof

War.

“Hellno!DidyousaytheGoddessofWarandtheQueenofWararehere?”

LawrencefromtheWatsonfamilywassofrightenedthathisfaceblanchedinstantly.Hewasnotafraid

ofJack,butthearrivalofthesetwowomenhadalmostwethispants.

Althoughtheybroughtmountainsofgreatfighterswiththem,theywerenotfrightenedevenifaKingof

WarcamebuttoconfronttheGoddessofWarwhomtheywerenotknownofherfightingprowess,they

werefrightenedtodeath.

Afterall,theyhadneverfoughtwithaGod-likeexistencelikeLanabefore,thoughthefighterstheyhad

wereamongstthetopintheworld.

“MasterWatson,itwasyouwhoexposedyourwhereaboutsanddrewthemhere,right?”

ElderCastellanoandtheothers’facessankanddulledasshespokeinafrosty-coldvoice.
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“Me?It’sdefinitelynotme!Ithinkit’syouguyswhoexposedyourwhereabouts!”



AvortexofangerswirledinsideLawrenceashebarkedatthepeoplefromtheGreenSkyHall.“Youguys

havebeenlivinginEastfieldforsolong,itmusthavebeenyourpeoplewhoweresocarelessthatyou

guysexposedthelocation!”

ElderWardandElderCastellanoexchangedglances,bothofthemfeltguiltyintheirhearts.Afterall,

Jackthismotherf*ckerhadwarnedthembeforeabouttheirdirtydeed.ItwasjustthattheirMaster

promisedthathewouldnotdosuchdeedanymorebutstillgaveanordertocontinuethesedirtytrades

underground.

Besides,hekilledthreeoftheirmenthreedaysago.

TheyinitiallythoughtthatthisguywouldchargeintoGreenSkyHallandteachthemalesson,however,

theyneverexpectedforhimtofindouttheirtradetonightandactuallycamehere.

“Ithinkit’syou!Hmph!Ourtradinglocationhasneverbeenrevealedbefore,howcomeJackcouldfind

usthistime?Thereisnosuchcoincidence!”

AmanfromtheGreenSkyHallfacedtheWatsonsandsnortedcoldly.Theyrefusedtotaketheblameas

well.

SheepishglanceswereexchangedbetweenLawrenceandJayden;theywereguilt-ridden.Afterall,they

metwithJacklastnightandwhoknewJackwouldfindouttheirwhereaboutsandbroughtalongaGod

ofWarandaKingofWar?Insidetheirheart,theyknewthatitwasthemwhohadexposedthelocation,

whichledtothecurrentsituation.

“Wow.MostamusingdramashowI’veeverwitnessed.Doyouthinkthisisthetimetotalkaboutthis?”

Jack,ontheotherhand,sneeredfrostily.“Itdoesn’tmatterwhoexposedthelocation,it’snotimportant

now.TheGrimReaperiscomingtoy’all!”



“Whoareyou?Whyareyougoingagainstus?”

AcoldfacewasplasteredonLawrenceasheshotJackaviciousstare.

“WhatdidIsay?Itdoesn’tmatteranymore,right?TheGoddessofWarisherewithmetonight,italso

meansthattonightwillbeyourlastnightontheearth!”

“Killthemall!”Jackwavedhishand,sendingorderstoLanaandQueenie.

ElderWardandElderCastellanofinallyknewwhatrealterrorwas.Theywerecompletelyshockedatthe

sightbeforethem.JackhadactuallyshoutedtowardtheGoddessofWar,moreover,hewastheone

whogavetheordertokill?DidthisnotmeanthattheGoddessofWarhadlistenedtohim?

“Dangit!We’llfightthem!There’sonlythreeofthem,Idon’tbelievethatwiththenumberwehave,we

can’tdefeatthem!”

ElderWardgrittedhisteethasheyelledtowardhismen.

“Ah!”

Abigandmuscularman—whowasborrowedfromtheKingstonHall—squattedonthegroundand

stompedonthegroundlikeasumo.Adeeppitformedontheground;thebigguymadeahugepitwith

justastomp.Hewasonhisfeetagain,andhiseyeswerefullofrawrage.Thenhekickedbackward,

leapingtowardJackatalightingspeed.

“Gotohell,motherf*cker!”



Thebigmanletoutasharphuff,withhisballedfist,hechargedtowardJack’sdirection.Thescenewas

terrifying.

“Damn,suchaterrificspeed!HehasthespeedofaKingofWar,Iguess!”

Jackwassurprisedatthebigman’sspeedaswell.HedidnotexpectanelitefromtheKingstonHalltobe

thispowerfulandterrifying.IftheopponentofthisbigmanwasnotJackbutothers,theywere

definitelynotonparwithhim.

Nonetheless,Jackclenchedhisfistfirmlyandcollidedwiththeotherparty’sfisthead-on.

Theferociousattackofthebigmanwassuddenlynullifiedandhewassentbackwardafewmeters,

knockingdownwhoeverbehindthebigmanthatwaschargingtowardJack.Hismomentumwasonly

haltedafterknockingdowndozensofmen.

Thebigmanspurtoutamouthfulofblood;theredcoloredliquidwascoveringhisphiltrumandhisface

wentwhite.Andthoseguyswhowereknockeddownbyhimwereheavilyinjuredaswell.Someofthem

spewedbloodlikethebigmanandwentdown.

“Whatthef*ck!Howstrongishim!”

ElderCastellanowasweigheddownbydreadthatcolordrainedfromherface.Realizationfinallyhither

facehard,thatlasttimeJackhaddefinitelynotusedhisfullstrengthwhenhewasfightingwithher.This

manwastoopowerful,no,hewastheGrimReapertobeexact.

Ontheotherside,LanaandQueeniewerelikewolveshuntinginaflockofsheep—ferocious,swift,and

certain.Thosewhowerestruckbythemdiedinstantlywithoutregisteringwhathadhappened.No.1

SupremeWarrior

Chaptet811-815



Chapter811

AcoldandmirthlesssmiletwistedonJack’smouth.Heflippedhispalmanddozensofsilverneedles

appearedonhispalm.Heswunghisarmtowardtheenemy;ahordeofmenimmediatelydroppedonto

thefloor,theneedlespiercingstraightthroughtheirskulls.Morethanadozenmendiedinstantly,and

therewereanumberofelitefightersamongthem.

“It’snotlookinggood.Retreat!”

ElderCastellanoimmediatelyfeltthatsomethingwaswrong.AswingmovementfromJackkilledtwo

extremelystrongfightersfromtheKingstonHallinablinkofaneye.Suchterrifyingcombatprowess

wasnotsomethingtheycouldfightback.

Injustafewseconds,morethanahundredoftheirmenweremurderedandthenumberoffallen

bodieswasstillrapidlydecreasing.TheyhavebroughtfivehundredmenforGod’ssake!

AstompofJack’slegsenthimtothefrontofagate,blockingtheroute.LanaandQueenie,ontheother

hand,blockedanothertwoexits.Theywereblockingeverypossibleescaperoute,notleavingany

chanceforthemtoflee.

Bloodsplattered.NomatterwhichHallorFamily—GreenSkyHallorWatsonfamily—theywerefrom,

theirfinaldestinationwasthesame—hell.

“Jack,please,Ibegyou,pleaseletusgo!My-mywifeandyourmother-in-lawareclosefriends,aren’t

they?NottomentionthatyouandIjusthadadecentdinnertogetherlastnight!”

Thestill-aliveLawrence,watchingeachandeveryoneofhismenfallontothegroundatlightingspeed,

startedtopleadformercy.HewasinacompletestateofpanicthathekneltbeforeJack.

Jayden,too,ploppedontothegroundandbegged,“Jack,wewerewrong,weknowwewerecompletely

wrong.Didn’twejustmeetlastnight?Doyouwantmoney?Icangiveeverythingtoyou,pleasespare

us!”



Jackstretchedouthisarmthemomentheheardtheirbeseech.Thesilverneedlesthatdashedthrough

thewindandnailedonawallafarbefore,hadmiraculouslyricochetedoffthewallandreturnedintohis

palm.

“Spareyourlife?Didn’tyousaythattheairabroadissweeterandfresherthantheairoverhere?That

youfeeldisgustedjustbybreathingintheairofDaxia?”

Jackletoutanicy-coldlaugh;hissightslowlymovedawayfromJaydentoLawrence.“Andab*stardlike

you,whopoisonedhisownfather,isnotevenqualifiedtocontinuelivinginthisworld,letalone‘use’

theair.Let’sbeenvironmentallyfriendlyandnotwastetheair,okay?”

“I,Ididn’t…”

Lawrencewasfrighteneddowntothesolesofhisshoes;hisvoicewasthickwithfear.Howonearthdid

Jackfindoutthepoisonplan,howdidheknowaboutit?

“YouroldmanhasfilledmeinfromAtoZ.Hetriedtostopyoufromdoingthisdirtybusiness,that’s

whyyoupoisonedhimsothathewon’tbeathorninyourflesh.Oh,I’vealsoinformedhimthatI’lltake

yourlife!”

Jackwavedhispalm,silverneedlesflewoutagain,cuttingthroughtheairandpiercingthroughdozens

ofmenofGreenSkyHallwhowerebehindLawrenceandJaydenandnotfarfromhisspot.Allofthem

plonkeddownontothegroundsimultaneouslyinaninstant.Jackendedtheirlives.

Afteranothertensecondsorso,therestofthemenfelloneafteranother.OnlyQueenieboreaminor

surfacewoundonherarm,whereasthebunchofyounggirls—hundredorso—crouchedontheground

infear;withtheirbodytrembling,theirfacewasashen,andtheireyeswerewildwithterror.

“Thesesonsofb*tches.Howcouldthey…”



Lanawasseethingwithangeratthesightoftheseweakandpowerlessyounggirls.

Thethreeofthemquicklycameforwardbeforethegirls.

“It’salrightnow,don’tbeafraid!We’reheretosaveyou,you’refree!”

Jackglancedatthesegirlsandfinallyopenedhismouth.

“Really?OhMyGod,they’reheretosaveus!Thankyou!”

Awomanfromthegroupcameforwardandploppedontotheground.Shekneltbeforethethreeand

keptkowtowing,“Thankyou!Thankyousomuch!You’reoursaviors!”

“Thankyou,thankyou,saviors!”

Theothersimitatedthewoman;they,too,kneltbeforethethreeandkeptkowtowingtothankthem.

“It’sokay.You’refree,gohomenow!”

Jackwavedhishand,andonlythendidthosewomenstandup,andonebyone,theyleftthehorrific

place.

Jack,Lana,andQueeniestrodeoutsidetheabandonedfactory,Jackthenlitafireandburnedtheentire

factoryintoashes.

Chapter812



“ShouldwefinishoffthepeopleoverattheGreenSkyHall?”

LanaaskedJack.Theblazingfirewasburningferociouslyinfrontofthem.

Aftergivingsomethoughttothematter,Jackshookhishead.“Theylostalotthistime.Manyoftheir

mendied,includingthoseelitefighters.What’sremainedoftheGreenSkyhallismerelythoseuseless

shrimpsandtheheadofthehall.So,basically,GreenSkyHallisdestroyed.Theyhavetheirshell,but

theirsoulisgone!Today’sincidentwillbealessonforthem.Keepaneyeonthemandlet’sseewhat

theirreactionsareinthenextfewdays!”

Jackpausedandthenonlyadded,“Afterall,there’saKingstonHallbehindtheGreenSkyHall.Ifwekill

theheadoftheGreenSkyHallandtherestoftheirmen,I’mafraidthatKingstonHallwillnotletitgo

easily.Theywilldefinitelyintervene!”

Lanabobbedtoshowheragreement.“Indeed,there’snoevidenceleftheretoday,soatmost,they’ll

suspectyou.Let’sseeifthey’llstoprighthere.Butifthey’relookingfordeath,thefaultisnotonus!”

“Goodjob,guys!Bothofyoudidgreat!”

JackflashedLanaandQueenieawarmandgenuinesmileashepraisedthem.

“It’snothingatall!It’smygreatesthonortobeatyourservice,mySupremeWarrior.Pleasecountmein

ifyouhaveanysimilartaskslikethistoday!”

QueeniegazedatJackwithsignsofadmirationandrespectinhereyes.

Jackgaveasmallsmileandtookoutatinybottleofmedicinalcreamfromhispocket.“Takethis,your

armisinjured!Applyittoyourwoundanditwillhealinnotime.Youcankeeptherestasabackup!”



“Woo-hoo!That’samazing!Thankyousomuch,Sir!”

Queeniecouldbarelyconcealherexcitement.“You’retheMasterofthedivinedoctor,EthanHays,so

thismedicinemustbeeffectiveandprecious.It’strulymyhonortobegrantedpersonallysucha

treasurebytheSupremeWarrior.EvenifIdiebecauseofit,it’dbetotallyworthit!”

“Whatnonsenseareyouspewing?Don’tsaysuchthings,okay!”

Jackdidnotknowwhethertocryortolaughatthetwoladiesbeforehim.Hethenintervened,“It’sokay

foryoutocallmeSupremeWarriorsincethere’snooutsiderhere.Butinthefuture,ifthereareothers

around,youshouldremembernottocallmethatbutonlyJack!”

“Gotit!TheSupremeWarriordoesn’twanttorevealhisidentity!”

Queenielaughedwholeheartedlyinreturn.

Soonenough,thethreelefttheplaceandwentbacktotheirhomeseparately.

Atthistime,attheWatson’sresidence,Melindacouldnotsleepatall.Sheknewclearlyinherheartthat

whatJackhadutteredtoherlastnightwasnotatallfakenorfalse.

Therefore,LawrenceandJayden’sfailuretoreturnhomewouldhavehugeconsequences.

Theoldmasterlookedmuchbetteraftertakingthemedicinalbathyesterday.Itseemedthatthe

medicinethatJackhadprescribedwastrulyeffective.Perhapshewouldbeabletospeakinafewdays.

Thesecondstickedpast.Whenmorningbroke,themanymenfromtheWatsonfamilythathadgone

outdidnotreturn.AsmileplayedatthecornersofMelinda’slips.



“Strange.Whyaren’ttheyback?”

Frowning,Irenestaredoutofthewindow.“Whatbusinessweretheydiscussing?They’veevenkeptit

fromme.Andwhyhaven’ttheycomehomeeventhoughit’sbeenafullnight?”

MelindawalkedovertoIrene’sback.“Don’tworry,Mother,”shesaid,smiling.“Maybethey’llcome

backintheafternoon!”

AlthoughshecomfortedIrenewiththosewords,MelindawaswellawarethatJaydenandtheothers

wouldneverreturn.

Chapter813

However,whowasthatmantheysawyesterday.Lawrencewentoutwithmanypowerfulmastersand

noneofthemcamebackyet.Thisshowedhowscarythatpersonwas.

“Didsomethinghappen?Whyaren’ttheybackyet?”Bynow,Hectorhadadarkenedexpressiononhis

face.Hehadabadfeelingashestayedhomeandwaswaitingforthemtocomeback.

Thistime,theysent400peopleandallofthemwereelites.Aroundfourtofivemasterswentwiththem

andtheywerealsojoinedbytwotothreemastersfromKingstonHall.Hehadneverarrangedforsucha

hugegroupofelitestoworktogether.

However,ElderCastellanoandtheothersweresupposedtobebacklatestbeforedawnbuttheywere

nowheretobeseen.

Heimmediatelysenthissubordinatestothetradingplacetofindout.Hisfaceturnedpalewhenhe

heardthenewstheyhadforhim.



Theabandonedfactoryhadalreadybeenreducedtoashesandnoneoftheirpeoplecameback.They

wereobviouslykilledandtheirbodieswerealsodestroyed!

“Master,what…whatshouldwedoaboutthis?”Amiddle-agedmanwhowasbesideHectorlookedat

himworryingly.“Whoisthisman?Whyishesopowerful?Ishesomehugeinfluence?”

Hectorsmiledbitterly.“Hugeinfluence?Wedidn’toffendanypowerfulpeople.Apartfromthat,we’ve

alwayshadagreatrelationshipwiththeotherclans.Asforthearistocraticfamilies,theydon’tcauseus

troublesothispossibilityisverylow!”Hepausedherebeforecontinuingwhathewassaying.“Theonly

personweoffendedwastheguynamedJackWhite.Apartfromthat,hekilledthreeofourpeople.The

onlythingIwanttoknowrightnowishowheknewaboutourtradingplace?Apartfromthat,didhekill

allourpeoplebyhimself?”

“How’sthatpossible?Didn’tthatguyfightwithElderCastellanoandtheothers?AlthoughElder

Castellanowasnothisopponent,theywouldhavebeenabletokillhimiftheentireteamworked

together,right?EspeciallywhenthemastersfromKingstonHallwerealsothere?Theywouldhavebeen

abletokillthatguyiftheyusedthehumanwaveattack,right?”Themiddle-agedmaninfrontofHector

wasindisbelief.HefeltthatHectorhadthoughttoohighlyofthatyoungman.

“I’vefeltthatthisyoungmanwasnotasimplepersonwhenhedaredtocometoGreenSkyHall

previously.I’veneverseensomeonewithhislevelofconfidence.I’veseenmanygreatpeoplebutI’ve

neverseensomeonesoconfident!”Hectorfrowned.

“Whatshouldwedothen?Wecan’tgetrevengeeventhoughwe’vesufferedsuchahugeloss?Master,

howshouldyouexplainthistoourboss?You’veborrowedsomanymastersfromhimandifheknows

thatthey’realldead,hewouldnotbeabletoholdbackhisanger!”Themiddle-agedmanthoughtabout

itandsaid.

“Ifeelthatit’sbesttonotoffendthisguynamedJack!”Hectorsighed.

Inseveralseconds,hiseyesbrightenedasherememberedsomething.“Ohyes,didn’tthepeoplefrom

theEagleClanwanttoworktogetherwithus?Ididnotagreewithitandaskedthemtocontactthe

Wilsonfamily.IwonderiftheydidthatordotheyhaveanyplansagainstJack.Ithinkweshouldarrange



ameetingwiththemfirst!”

“Ohyes,master!Thatisagoodidea!”Themiddle-agedmanfeltthatthiswasagoodplantoo.

Soon,HectorwenttotheEagleClanwithadozensubordinates.

…

Atthesametime,CeciliaTaylorandKellyGoldwerestandinginfrontofthegrandesthotelintown,a

seven-starhotel.

“Honey,youreallyplantohaveourweddingdinnerhere?Thisplacemustbesuperexpensive!”Cecilia

saidbutwassecretlyhappyaboutit.Otherswoulddefinitelybeenviousofherbecauseofthiswedding.

Chapter814

”Haha,ofcourse!Thisisthebesthotelhere!Iwanttobooktheentiretopfloor.It’sahugeplazaand

definitelysuitableforawedding!”Kellylaughedandcontinuedsaying.“However,thevenueupstairsis

slightlyexpensiveandIheardthatthebookingfeeforthevenuealoneistwohundredmillion!”

“Really?That…that’squiteexpensive,right?Whydon’twechangetoanothervenueonanotherfloor?”

Ceciliawassayingthatwhilefeelingverymoved.Afterall,Kelly’sintentionwasallthatmattered.

“Noway!”Kellyrejectedstraightforwardly.“Weareonlygettingmarriedonce.Apartfromthat,didn’t

Jackadvertisethathe’sholdingacity-rockingbirthdaypartyforhiswife?Ifthat’sthecase,ourwedding

needstobeevenmoregrand.Haha,ourweddingwillbethecity-rockingeventinsteadandhewillbe

theashamedone!”

Kellywasobviouslyunhappyaboutwhathappenedtheotherday.NotonlydidJackwin90millionfrom

himbutmostimportantly,healsolosteightbodyguardsthatday.Thiscausedhimtolosehispride.



HewantedtoshowhimselfoffinfrontoftheTaylorsthatnight.Whoknewthat…

Hence,hedefinitelyneededtoputonagoodshowthistimearound.

“Whatyousaidmakessense.I’vealwaysfeltthatSelenaisnotasprettyasmebutalltheyoungmasters

likeher.Theyevensaidthatshe’stheprettiestwomaninEastfield.I’vealwaysfeltthatthosepeople

werewrong.IwasstillyoungandwasnotasprettyasIamnowatthattime.”Ceciliacurledherhands

intofistsasshespoke.“Thistime,Idefinitelywanttobethebrightestpresenceintheentirecityonthat

day!IwanttobethemostglamorouspersoninEastfield.No!Intheworld!”

Kelly,whowasbesideher,wasembarrassedbywhatshesaid.Truthfullyspeaking,hefeltthatevento

thisday,CeciliawasstillnotasprettyasSelena.Cecilialackedcertainfemininityanditwasnot

somethingthatcouldbeeasilyobtained.

HewouldhavegoneafterSelenatooifshewasnotolder,married,andwithachild.However,hefelt

thatthechanceswerequiteslimasthereweremanyyoungmasterswhostillrefusedtogiveupon

Selena.

Hence,hechoseCeciliaunderthesecircumstances.Afterall,Ceciliahadagoodbody,wasaladyfroma

prestigiousfamily,andwasslightlyyounger.Inconclusion,CeciliawasthebestchoiceapartfromSelena.

“Okay,let’sbookthetopfloor.Let’sgoandpaythedeposit!”Kellysmiledandthetwoofthemsoon

foundthemanagerofthishotel.

“I’msosorrybutI’mafraidthatthedaySirandMadamchosewouldnotbeavailable!”Themanager

frownedaftersheheardwhattheysaid.

“Why?Iknowthatthetopfloorofyourhotelisahugeanexpensivevenue.Unlesssomerichfamilies

areholdingsomeimportantevents,nobodywouldbookthetopfloor.Hence,thevenuewouldnormally

beavailable!”Kellywasslightlyunhappywhenheheardthis.



“I’msosorrybutthevenuewouldbeavailableifyoubookanotherdaybutwereallycannotmakeany

adjustmentsforthedaythatyouhaveinmind.Somebodyhadalreadybookedthevenueseveraldays

earlier!”Thefemalemanagerlaughedandsaidcalmly.

“Severaldaysearlier?Whycan’tthispersonchooseanotherday?Whydidtheyhavetochoosethe

samedayasus?I’msoangry!”Ceciliawasextremelyangryasshewasveryclearwhatitmeantto

successfullybookthetopfloorofthisbesthotel.Thiswasthemostromanticandgrandestplaceasit

overlooksthewholesceneryofEastfieldatnightandthelightingareknowntoverybeautiful.Bythen,

Selenawouldonlyfeelself-abased.

Chapter815

“CoulditbeJackwhobookedtheplace?Theireventisonthesamedayasourwedding!”Kellytookina

breathasherecalledsomething.

“Noway!How’sthatpossible?”Ceciliaimmediatelysaid.“Ifthishappenedpreviously,hestillhadsome

moneywithhim.However,theTaylorfamilysufferedalossbecausehehitYoungMasterTimothyand

theylosttheSouthCityproject.Inordertosavefaceandmaintaintheirrelationship,Jacktransferred

onehundredmilliontotheTaylorfamily!”

Ceciliapausedherebeforecontinuing.“SoIthinkthatheonlyhasonehundredmillionifweincludethe

ninetymillionhewonfromyoupreviously!”

“Isee…Didn’thetransfertheninetymilliontohismother-in-law?IwonderifFionawouldreturnthe

moneytohim?!”Kellythoughtaboutitandsaid.

“Ohyes!”Ceciliahadasuddenrealization.“IalmostforgotthatJackhadalreadygiventhemoneyto

Fiona.IknowFionawellandshedefinitelywouldn’ttakeoutthemoneygiventoher.Shewouldrather

letJacklosefaceandfailtoholdagrandbirthdaypartycomparedtogivinghimhermoney!”

“Ifit’snotJack,whoisit?Ihaven’treceivednewsaboutanyeventsheldbyotherfamilies!”Kellylooked



atthefemalemanagerandasked.“ManagerWhite,Iwonderifyoucanprovideuswithsome

information?”InKellyandCecilia’sopinion,thiswasasmallissue.ProvidinginformationtoKellymeant

givingtheGoldfamilyfaceandgettingintotheGoldfamily’sgoodbooks.

However,theyhadnoideathatManagerWhitewouldshakeherhead.“I’msosorrytobothofyouas

weneedtokeeptheinformationasecret!Wecan’ttellanyoneaboutityet,butwecanletyouknow

thatthevenuehasbeenbookedbyanextremelyimportantperson!”

Kellysmiled,tookseveralthousanddollarsfromhispockets,andhandeditover.“ManagerWhite,

pleaseacceptourtokenofappreciationanditshouldbefinetogiveusahint,right?Afterall,we’renot

heretoruintheirevent,right?”

“YoungMasterGold,it’sbestifyoutakeyourmoneyback.Thistime,it’snotaboutmoney.IfIprovide

youwiththeinformation,Iwoulddefinitelybefired.Thisismygeneralmanager’sordersbecausethis

personhasaveryspecialidentity!”Themanagersmiled.

“Ifthat’sthecase,justtakethemoneyandtellmeifJackWhiteandSelenaTayloraretheoneswho

bookedtheplace?!”Kellyrefusedtogiveupandstuffedthemoneyintothemanager’shands.

Althoughhewassurethatitwasnotthemastheydidnothavethemoneytocomeupwiththethree

hundredmillionvenuefee.However,hehadtobeabsolutelysure.

“Alright!”Thefemalemanagerlookedaroundbeforeplacingthemoneyintoherpocket.“Icanonlytell

youthatthepersonwhobookedthetopfloorisnottheSelenaTaylorandJackWhitethatyou

mentioned!”

KellyandCecilialookedateachotherwhentheyheardthis.Theysecretlyrelaxedandfeltluckythatit

wasnotthem!No.1SupremeWarrior
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ItwasobviousthatKellyandCeciliaunknowinglyachievedtheunderstandingthatwhatevertheyhadto

do,ithadtobestJackandSelena’sparty.

Kelly,afterplacingsomethoughttoit,voicedhisopinion,“Ifthat’sthecase,let’sbooktheotherfloors!I

heardthatthelevelunderthetopfloorisquitegood.TherearehugeFrenchwindowsandisquite

beautiful,too!”

However,ManagerWhitehadastrangeexpressiononherwithabittersmiletoboot.“I’mreallysorry

toyouboth,butthatfloorhasbeenbooked.Infact,theentirehotelisbookedonthatday.”

KellyandCeciliagaspedinshock.“How’sthatpossible?Theentirehotel?!”theybothexclaimed.“How

muchdoesthatcost?Yourbosswouldn’thaveagreedtoitwithoutgoingforatleasttwobillion,right?

Thisisaseven-starhotel!”

“That’sright.Whoisthispersonanyway?They’resorich!”Ceciliawasratherenviousasthetopfloor

wasthemostexpensivewhilethelowerfloorswerecheaperthelowertheywere.Regardless,thefact

remainedthatitwasratheroverboardtobooktheentirehotel.

“Itdidn’tcostthatmuch,truthfully.Mybossonlyaskedforonebillionfromthesepeople!Consideritas

afiftypercentdiscount!”Theprettymanagerlaughed.“ThisisthefirsttimeI’veencounteredsucha

hugediscountthroughoutmyyearsofworkinghere!”

“Fiftypercentdiscount?”KellyandCeciliawereonceagainsurprisedbytheinformationrelayedbythe

manager.

Ceciliathoughtaboutitbeforeaskingagain,“Aren’tyouafraidthattheotherpartywillrentthisplace

outafteryou’vegiventhemsuchahugediscount?”

“Don’tworry.Thatwon’thappen!”Themanagerchuckled.“Thecustomerbookedtheentirehotel

becauseit’smuchmoreconvenientfortheclientstoenjoyourfacilities,especiallytheswimmingpool

andgymonthesecondfloor.Theycanenjoyeverythinginthehoteltotheirhearts’content!”



“It’safiftypercentdiscount!Itseemsthattheotherpartyisaverypowerfulperson.Thehotelwouldn’t

havegivenasecond-classaristocraticfamilyafiftypercentdiscount!”Kellyfrownedandgrew

increasinglycurious.Hewonderedwhothismysteriouspersonwaswhobookedtheentirehotel.

“YoungMasterGold,I’vealreadytoldyoualotofinformation,andIcan’tdiscloseanythinganymore.

Youhaveachoicetoeitherchangeyourdateorthehotel,”concludedManagerWhitewithasmile.

AlthoughKellyandCeciliaweredispleasedwiththeturnofevents,theycouldonlynodbeforetheyleft

thehotel.

Oncethetworeachedtheplaza,Ceciliaturnedaroundandlookedatthefamoushotelbehindherand

remarked,“Iwonderwhothatpersonis.He’ssopowerfulthathegetsafiftypercentdiscount.The

originalpricetobooktheentirehotelistwobillion,yetheonlyneededonebilliontomakeithappen!”

Kelly,ontheotherhand,sighed.“Whatcanweevendo?Ineverthoughtsomethinglikethiscould

happen.Whoknewthatwe’dclashdateswithsomepowerfulpeople!”Kellyfrownedandthought

aboutitcarefullybeforehesaid,“Still,somethingdoesn’tseemrighttome.Thefourmainfamiliesand

theDrakefamilydon’tseemtohaveanyimportanteventsaroundthistime,right?”

Ceciliathoughtaboutitbeforeshereplied,“Coulditbetheclans?Maybesomebodyfromahugeclanis

gettingmarried,andtheyhappenedtochoosethesamedayasus?”

Kellythoughtaboutitforsometime,buthecouldnotputafingeronit;onwhocouldhavemadethe

reservation.Intheend,hemerelyofferedawanesmileashecommented,“Well,itdoesn’tmatterwho

itis.Thisisagoodthing!”

Ceciliawasimmediatelyunhappywhensheheardthis.“Howisthisagoodthing?Areyouthinkingthat

thishelpsyoutosavemoney?Areyoutellingmethatyou’renotreallysincerewhenyousaythatyou’d

liketohaveourweddingonthetopfloor?”
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KellyinstantlyhuggedCeciliabythewaistuponhearinghercomment.“Babe,whatareyoutalking

about?”saidKelly.“IfIdidn’twanttohaveourweddingonthetopfloor,Iwouldn’thavementionedit

inthefirstplace,right?WhyshouldIevengointothehotelandfindsomeonetomakereservations?I’m

actuallythinkingthatsincesomebodyarrangedsuchahugeeventhere,manyrichbusinessmenand

powerfulpeoplewillattendtheevent,right?”Kellyhadacoldsmirkonhisfacebeforeheadded,“By

then,manypeoplewouldalsocometoourwedding.Don’tyouthinkJackwouldbeashamedwhenhe

learnedthatsomebodyactuallybookedtheentirehotel?I’msurethatnotmanypeoplewouldattend

hisevent!”

CeciliafinallyrealizedthatshehadmisunderstoodKelly,andhereyeslitup.“That’sright!Whydidn’tI

thinkofthat?Nowthatsomebodybookedtheentireseven-starhotel,howcanJackandSelenastunthe

entirecity?Thisplaceisconsideredasthehighestfacilityintown!”

“That’sright!Jackisboundtofeelashamedsincehepaidsomuchonadvertisingtheevent!”Kellywas

downrightpleasedattherevelation.SincesomebodyplayedahandinmakingthingsdifficultforJack

andshaminghim,didthatnotmeanhehadnoneedtohosthisweddinginsuchahighprofileway?He

onlyneededtomakesurethatwhathedidwasbetterthanwhatJackwasdoing!

“Also,theiradvertisementshavecooleddownwithinthesefewdays,andthey’vestoppedadvertisingin

certainplaces.IthinkJackisrunningoutofmoney,andthat’swhyhe’snotabletocontinueadvertising

theevent,”cameCecilia’seventualreplyafterbeingquietforsometime.

“Hey,Ihaveagoodidea!”Kellypattedhimselfonhishead.“Sincetheeventisjustseveraldaysaway,

whydon’tIcashouttentotwentymillionandadvertisetheeventforhim?Themoreweadvertise

abouttheevent,themoreashamedJackwillgetlateron!”

“Greatidea,honey!Thisissuchagreatidea!”Ceciliasaidinexcitement.

Kellythenshiftedhisgazeand,lookingatthehoteloppositeofwheretheywere,said,“Bytheway,this

hotellocatednextdoorisasix-starhotel.It’salmostthesameheightastheseven-starhotel,andthe

topfloorisanicevenuetobein.Bookingthevenueisquiteexpensive,ataroundonehundredand

eightymillion.SuchaplacewoulddefinitelybringhonortoyouandtheTaylorfamily!”



“Honey,youreallyspoilme!Iloveyousomuch!”CeciliathrewherarmsaroundKelly’sneckandkissed

him.

“Let’sgo!Iwantyoutobetheprettiestbrideoftheday!”KellyhadhishandsaroundCeciliaasthey

walkedforward.“Oh,ofcourse.Let’sgopickoutaweddingdresslater!Ineedtogiveyouastunning

dress!”

Atthatmoment,Fionawasonashoppingtripwithseveralbodyguards,andshe—uponspotting

them—walkedtowardKellyandCeciliawithasmileonherface.“Cecilia,whatareyoutwolovebirds

doinghere?Youguyslooksosweet!”

CeciliaimmediatelyrepliedwithasmilewhenshenotedthatitwasFiona.“That’sforsure!Howcanwe

notbedeeplyinlovewhenwe’regettingmarriedsoon?Bytheway,didn’tthatson-in-lawwhomarried

intoyourfamilysaidthathe’llbehostingacity-stirringbirthdaypartyforSisterSelena?Thereareonlya

fewdaysleftuntilSelena’sbirthday,right?Howarethepreparationsgoing?Didhebookahotel?”

Fiona’sfacialexpressionturnedsolemnuponhearingCecilia’squestion.Jackhadbeenstayingathome

fortherecentfewdays,andheevenfollowedhertotheWatsonfamilymansionyesterday.Howwould

hehavehadtimetobookahotel?

TheonlychangeshenoticedwasthatJackboughtsomeaccessoriesforSelena.

“I…Ithinkhehasn’tbookedahotelyet.I’mactuallynotverysureaboutthis,”cameFiona’ssheepish

reply,onethatmatchedtheembarrassedsmileonherface.

“There’snotmuchtimeleft,andhestillhasn’tbookedahotel?Isitnotimportanttohimafterall?Does

hewanttorepeatwhathappenedfiveyearsago,withhavingasimpledinnerathome?Ifhedoesthat

withalltheadvertisementsintown,that’dbequitecity-stirring!”Ceciliaimmediatelystartedmocking

Fiona.“Ofcourse,thiswouldmeanthatyourfamilywouldbehumiliatedbytheentireEastfield.That’s

city-stirringonitsowntoo,right?”
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“That’sright!Whydidn’tIthinkofthat?SothisiswhatJackmeantwhenhesaid‘citystirring’,huh?I

thoughthemeantthathe’dbehostingaglamorousevent!Hadhebeenjokingwithusthewholetime?”

boastedKellyashecrossedhisarmsathischest.

Fionawasextremelyembarrassed.Shewouldnothavewalkedovertogreetthemifsheknewthey

wouldmockher.

Fionathoughtaboutitforsometimebeforeshechangedthetopicoftheirconversation.“Thisis

somethingIleaveintheyoungpeople’shands.IbelievethatJackhashisownplans.Bytheway,have

youguysalreadybookedyourvenue?”

“No,butwe’reheretobookourhoteltoday,”answeredKelly,smilinglyashedid.“Wehaveoureyeson

thissix-starhotel,andweplantobookthetopfloor!”

“Thetopfloor!”FionatookinacoldbreathwhensheheardKelly’sreply.“Iheardthatthevenue’s

bookingfeecostsonehundredeighty-eightmillion,eighthundredandeightythousand.Notonlyisita

hugevenue,butitevenhasasight-seeingareatogetherwithasee-throughclasssight-seeingplatform.

Apartfromthat,theentireroofofthatfloorismadefromglass,givingpeopleaviewofthesky.There

areonlythreeofsuchglamoroushotelsintown!”

“Well,whatshouldIsay?ThisismyweddingwithCecilia,soweneedtomakeitagrandone.Apartfrom

that,theGoldfamilyisn’tshortofmoney,right?”Kellysighedandsaidwithasmile.

“Jacksaidthathe’sgoingtogiveSelenathebestbirthdaypartyever.Ithinkthatwhatheprepares

needstobebetterthanusifhewantstobethebest.Right,honey?”quippedCecilia.

“That’sright.Howwoulditliveuptothecity-stirringclaimsifitisn’t?”commentedKellyenigmatically.



“Ahem!It’sbestifyouguyshurryandbookyourhotel.I’llhavetogonowsoIcancontinuerunningmy

errands.”Fiona’sexpressionwasgraduallyturningbitter.Shesmiledembarrassingly,wavedherhand,

andwalkedawayangrilywithherbodyguardsintow.

Itwasonlyaftertheywalkedaconsiderabledistanceawaydidoneofthebeautifulbodyguards

comfortedFiona,“Auntie,don’tgetangry.Don’tyouworryaboutanything.Ourmasterwoulddefinitely

keephispromise!”

“Keephispromise,yousay?Howmuchmoneydoeshehavewithhim?Howcanhecompetewiththem

whenhe’sonlygotthreehundredmillionfromyesterday?Theirvenuebookingfeesarealreadyaround

twohundredmillion,anditdoesn’tincludeexpenses!”Fionalaughed.“Jackreallyisoneofakind.

Peoplealwayssaytodothingsaccordingtoone’sabilities.He’sincapableyetlikestoboastallthetime.

Heevenadvertisedabouttheeventallovertown!Ifeelreallyashamedevenifhedoesn’t!Idon’tsee

himdoinganythingevenaswe’refastapproachingmydaughter’sbirthday!”Fionawalkedtowardamall

asshewasspeaking,andsheeventuallyreachedajewelryshop.

Sheglancedattheshopandwasstartled.“How’sthatpossible?That…thatdiamondnecklacethatcosts

ninehundredmillionhasbeensold?”

ItonlyoccurredtoFionayesterdayabouthermistake.Thenecklacecost9billioninsteadof900million.

However,therewasanannouncementattheentranceofthisjewelrystoresayingthatthenecklacehas

beenpurchasedbyamysteriousbuyer.

ItwasbyreflexthatFionathoughtthatFionaassumedthepersonspent9billionforthenecklace.“Nine

billionforanecklace!That’sratherextravagant!”

Chapter819

“Iwonderwhotheextravagantrichpersonis!”blurtedoneofthebeautifulbodyguards.

“Thatpersontrulyisarichperson,”Fionaresounded.“Ithurtswhenwecompareourselveswithother



people.Howcantheybesorich?!Whyismydaughternotfatedtomarrysucharichperson?She’s

marriedtothattroublesomeJack,andthemoneyheworkshardtogetisusedtoresolvethose

problems.”

Withbitternessloomingoverher,Fionaeventuallyleftaftershewalkedaroundforashortwhile.

…

SheimmediatelyspottedJackandSelenaleisurelydrinkingcoffeeuponreachinghome,andthiscaused

herexpressiontoturnmoresourthanitwas.

“Jack,thereareonlyafewdaystillmydaughter’sbirthday,right?Haveyoubookedthehotel?”Fiona

casuallydroppedhershoppingbagsatacorneroftheroomwithacoldexpressiononherface.She

walkedtowardJackandsaidangrily.“I’mwarningyou:Ifyoudon’thavethemoney,it’sbestifyoudon’t

trytoactlikeone.You’reourson-in-law,theson-in-lawwhomarriedintotheTaylorfamily.Ifyoulose

face,theentirefamilywillsufferthesamefate.Doyouunderstandme?!”

Selenafrownedatthatmoment.“Mother,what’sgoingon?Whyareyoustillinsuchabadmoodwhen

you’vealreadyboughtsomanythings?Didsomeonesteponyourtail?”Selenaaskedcalmlywhenshe

sawwhatwasgoingon.

Fiona’sfrostyexpression,coupledwithanequallywintryglare,maintainedassheglareddaggersatJack.

“Haveyoubookedthehotel?”sherepeated.

Jacksmiledbitterly.“Mother,don’tyouworryaboutit.I’vealreadybookedthehotel,andyou’ll

understandwhat’shappeninginafewmoredays.I’llsurelykeepmypromiseofsurprisingSelena!”

FionastilllookedatJackangrily.“Alright,ifyou’vealreadybookedthehotel,tellmewhichhoteldidyou

book?Howmanystarsdoesthathotelhave?”



Embarrassed,Jackofferedabittersmileashereplied,“Mother,I’vealreadytoldyouthatit’sasurprise.

Itdoesn’tseemtobeagoodideatotalkaboutitnow,right?”

“It’snotagoodidea,yousay?”cameFiona’sanger-lacedreplyfollowedbyabitterchuckle.“Youmust

beembarrassedtospeakaboutitbecauseyoubookedacheapandlowlyhotel!”

“Mother,Idon’treallycareaboutthese.Wedon’thavemuchmoneynow,andalthoughJackgotthree

hundredmillionfromtheWatsonfamily,westillneedtobefrugalwithourexpensesandnotbetoo

extravagant.Apartfromthat,JackandIdon’thaveajobyet.”Selenasmiledcalmlyandhelpedpersuade

Fiona.

FionaturnedtolookatSelenauponhearingherreply.“DoyouknowhowCeciliaandKellylookeddown

atuswhenImetthemonthestreetstoday?Theybookedthetopfloorofasix-starhotel.What’smore,

thevenue’srentisalreadyonehundredeighty-eightmillion,eighthundredandeightythousand!”

“Oh,Iknowthatplace.Thehotelislocatedoppositetheseven-starhotelandthey’rebothrightnextto

eachother,right?”Jackcouldnotstampdownhissmirkwhenheheardthis.Itwoulddefinitelybemuch

moreshamefulfortheotherpartysincetheychosethisparticularlocation.Bothvenueswererightnext

toeachother,andanyonecouldseetheongoingsoftheotherhotelfromtherespectivevenues.By

then,Ceciliawoulddefinitelyregretthechoicesshemade.

“Great!Youknowthatplacetoo!”Fionawasextremelyangry.“Don’tdoadvertisementsandsaythat

it’llbeacity-stirringeventifyoucan’tmakeithappen!Idon’twanttobeinsuchashamefulsituation

likeyou!”

“Mother,don’tyouworry.Ipromiseyouthatwewon’tloseface.Bythen,you’llbethemostglamorous

mother-in-lawintheentireworld!”Jacksmiledconfidently.
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“Hmph!Idon’tbelieveinawordyousay.I’mwarningyou:ImightattendCecilia’sweddingifyoufailto

satisfymebythen.Afterall,ifnobodyfromoursideisattendingtheirwedding,itmeansthatwe’renot

respectinggivingthemandtheGoldfamilyenough.Doyouunderstandme?”Fionamadeasoundof



indignationwithmouthclosed,stillnotbelievinginJack.

“Mother,aren’tyouafraidthatCeciliawillmockyouifyouattendtheirwedding?I’msureyouknowher

personalitywell.She’salwayslookingforchancestolookdownatourfamily!”Selena’sfacedarkened

whensheheardthisandadded,“Apartfromthat,Idon’tthinkthatanybodyfromtheirfamilyisjoining

mybirthdayparty.Whyshouldweattendtheirweddingifthey’renotcomingtomybirthday?Wouldn’t

webeaskingforitifwedothat?”

“Well…”FionafrownedwhensheheardwhatSelenasaid;shehadapoint.BasedonCecilia’sbehavior,

Fionawoulddefinitelybemockedifsheattendedtheirwedding.

FionapausedbeforesheglaredatJack.“It’sallyourfault!”

Shethenpickedupwhatsheboughtandstrodebacktoherroom.

“Honey,ignorewhatmymotherjustsaid.She’salwaysbeenavainperson,andshelovestohavea

senseofproprietary.”SelenasmiledapologeticallyatJackafterFionaleft.

“It’salright!”Jacklaughedbeforeheresumedenjoyinghiscupofcoffee.

…

Meanwhile,HectorZaborowskiwenttotheEagleClanwithagroupofbodyguards.

“Whatasurprise,MasterZaborowski!WhatissuchanhonorablemanlikeyoudoinghereatEagle

Clan?”LeeNeumansmiledindifferentlyashelookedatHector.

“MasterNeuman,can’tIpayyouacasualvisitinmyfreetime?”Hectorsmiledhypocritically,andhis

smileseemedsocalm.



Leeinwardlysmirked.AlthoughhedidnotknowwhathappenedtoGreenSkyHalllastnight,heknew

thatHectorwasheretoworkwiththeEagleClantogetridofJack.

Afterall,LeeknewhissubordinateskilledthreepeoplefromHector’sGreenSkyHalltwodaysagoand

frameditonJack.Hector,ontheotherhand,couldnotbearthethoughtofhismenbeingkilled.

“IbelievethatMasterSaborowskiisheretodaywithanagenda!”Smiling,Leepickeduphiscupand

calmlydranksometea.

HeknewverywellHectorwastheonewhoshouldbepanicked,nothim.No.1SupremeWarrior

Chapter821-825

Chapter821

Hectorgaveasheepishsmileashecontinued,“Bytheway,didn’tMasterNeumansaythatyouwanted

myhelptokillJack?IinformedyoubackthenthattheWilsonfamilyharborquitethehatredforhim,

too.Iwonder,haveyoucontactedtheWilsonfamily?Isthereanyprogressonthat?”

LeeknewalltoowellaboutHector’sintentionjustbylisteningtohim.Hectorwasstillrefusingto

cooperatewiththem;hewantedthemtodothedirtyworkforhimsohewouldnotneedtodoanything.

TheEagleClanandWilsonfamilycouldworktogetherandhelpedHectorgetridofJack.

Leegrinnedathimashereplied,“I’vecontactedtheWilsonfamily,andit’struethattheywanttokill

Jackbadly.Afterquitethediscussion,however,wecametothesamethoughtthatJackisareallystrong

master.HisfightingabilityiscomparabletoKingsofWarthatevenifbothpartiesworkedtogether,we

mightnottopplehim.Apartfromthat,he’skilledthreehundredofourpeoplebefore.”Leepurposely

sighedaloudbeforehecontinued,“Wecan’tthinkofanythingelse.We’renotconfidentthatwecan

win,notevenifbothfamiliesworktogethertofighthim,andthat’swhywecanonlyputthisonholdtill

thisday.”

ThecornersofHectorslightlytwitched.Hethoughtaboutitandsaid,“Howaboutthis:Doyouthinkthat



we’dstandachanceifthethreeofusworktogether?”

LeewasinwardlyhappyuponnoticingHector’soffer,butheactedcalmandreplied,“Areyouserious

thistime?You’renotjoking,right?”

Hectorsighedhelplesslyandsaid,“OfcourseImeanwhatIsay,aswe’vesufferedahugelossafterall.

WeweresupposedtotradewiththeWatsonfamilyyesterday,andIestimatethattherewerearound

500to600peoplefrombothsides.Inordertobesafe,Ievenborrowedtwotothreemastersfrommy

boss,andIdon’tknowhowtobreakthenewstomyboss!”

“Whathappened?Didsomethingserioushappen?Didsomethinghappentoeverybodyfromyourside

andthemastersfromKingstonHall?”Leetookadeepbreathwhenheheardthisnews.Hewas

obviouslyfrightenedbythisnews.

Hectornodded.“NoneofourpeopleandtheWatsonfamily’speoplereturned.Isentsomeonetocheck

itoutanddiscoveredthattheabandonedfactoryweusedasourtradinggroundwasburnedtothe

ground.Theopponentburntthefactoryafterhekilledourpeople,andIthinkhe’sdestroyedalltraces

ofhiscrime.”

“Ohmygod!AreyoususpectingthatJackistheperpetrator?Ifthat’sthecase,isn’thisfightingability

tooscary?Isheasevenoreight-starKingofWar?”Leewasshocked.HethoughtthatHectorwantedto

getridofJackbecauseofthedeathofthreepeoplefromGreenSkyHall,butheneverthoughtthat

GreenSkyHallcouldsuffersuchabigloss.Asitturnedout,theywerenotaspowerfulastheyclaimed

tobe.

Somehow,KingstonHallwasdraggedintothemessastheylostseveralmasters.

EverybodyknewthatKingstonHall’smasterwassomeonewithabadtemper,andhewoulddefinitely

avengehisbrotherswhenheknewaboutwhathappened!

Whileitdidnotshowonhisface,Hectorwasinternallyfretting.“Ifthat’sthecase,it’dbereallydifficult



forustokillhim.Itwouldn’tworkevenifthethreeofusworktogether,soIplantogotomybossand

getKingstonHalltolendusahelpinghand.ThefourofusshouldworktogetherandgetridofJack!”

“Alright,it’sbestifKingstonHallwillinglyjoinsus.Jackwon’tbeabletosurviveourattackthistime!”

Leestoodupinexcitementandsaid,“Whydon’tweasktheWilsonfamilytocomeover,andwe’llgo

visityourbosstogethertodiscusshowwecaneliminateJack.”

Hectornodded.“We’llneedahugeamountofpeopleandmanymastersifwe’retokillJack.Notonly

that,butwe’llhavetomakesurethathe’salonewhenwecarryouttheattack.Ithinkthatguyhas

peoplehelpinghimout,andthat’swhywelostsomanymenthistime.Afterall,hehadbeeninthe

armyforfiveyearsandmustknowmanysoldiers.Apersonwhocansurvivefiveyearsonthebattlefield

can’tbeassumedtobearegularperson!”

“Ofcourse.AslongasGreenSkyHallandKingstonHallagreetotheplans,itwouldn’tbedifficulttokill

Jack!”Leewasextremelyconfident.

LeewasinitiallywaryofHector,hesitantifhewasgenuineinhelpingthemout,butitseemedasthough

Jackhaddughisowngrave.NotonlydidJackdisruptHector’sbusiness,butheevenkilledsomanyof

theirpeople,andthisforcedHectortomakethedecisiontojointhem.
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Notlongafter,HectorZaborowski,LeeNeuman,andDavidWilsonwenttoKingstonHallwiththeir

subordinates.

Theleadersoffourpowerfulfamiliesandclansgatheredatthesameplacetodiscusshowtopunishthe

son-in-lawwhomarriedintotheTaylorfamily.

…

Meanwhile,tear-filledTimothyDrakelaidonhisbedalone.



“Jack,youbastard!”cursedTimothybyreflex,fistsballedtightlyashedid.“I,TimothyDrake,swearthat

I’llkillyou!”

Heneverthoughtthathewouldseethedaywhenhisprivatepartswouldgetcutoffentirely.Henever

oncethoughthewouldbeareal-lifeeunuch.

Ontheotherhand,hisfatherpubliclyannouncedthathesufferedaminorinjury,andTimothynearly

passedoutinwhite-hotanger.

HecouldnotunderstandwhyhisfatherwassoafraidofJack.Hedidnotbelievethattheycouldnotget

ridofJackwiththeentireDrakefamily’spower.

HissurpriseonlygrewwhenJamesnotonlyhandedtheSouthCityGrouptoTanyabutalsoseveral

othercompanies,allwhilehesufferedimmensepain.Thisarrangementmeantthathehadnothing

muchtodo.HecouldonlymanageseveralsmallcafesandinternetcafesintheDrakefamilybusinesses.

Timothydespisedthefatethatbefellhim.Insteadofblaminghisrecklessnessandimpulsivebehavior

underalcoholinfluence,heblameditonhisfatherfornotavenginghim.

Withthosethoughtsinmind,hequicklycalledLeoTurnerandaskedhimtovisithimwithseveralof

theirbrothers.

“Justyouwait,Jack.Sincemyfatherwon’tavengeme,I’lldoitmyself,”hissedTimothyasheclenched

hisfists.“I’mnotapersonyoucanpusharound…Iwon’tacceptthis!”

…

Fiona’sdispleasurewithJackcontinuedtofesterevenduringdinner.Shefeltangeroverwhelmingher



whensherecalledhowCeciliaandKellybasicallymadefunofherintheafternoon.

Astheyate,Fionabegan,“Bytheway,Isuddenlyrememberedsomething.Didn’tItellyouguysbefore

howImistookthepricingofaparticularnecklacewithaloneruby?Ididn’tnoticetherewasanextra

zerobehindit,andthatninebilliondollarnecklacehasbeenbroughtbyamysteriousbuyer!”

“How’sthatpossible?Aretherereallypeoplewho’dbuyaninebilliondollarnecklace?Thatpersonmust

bereallyrich!”blurtedBenuponhearinghismother’sexplanation.

“Iwonderwhichprettywomanisluckyenoughtobeabletowearsuchanicenecklace!”Elaine,whosat

besideBen,wasratherenviousofthefact.

FionaandAndrewweresatisfiedthatElainebecameBen’sgirlfriend.Afterall,Elainewasnotonlypretty,

butshealsohadanicefigure,asweetmouth,andapairoflivelyeyes.Italsohelpedthatshewasrather

richandwasskilledinmartialarts.

InFiona’sopinion,shefeltthatElainewastentimesbetter—orevenmore—thanXena.

“Theshoppreviouslystatedthatthenecklaceisusedtoincreasepublicityorforexhibitionpurposes,so

itcanbeconsideredastheshop’ssymbolism.Thepricingofthisnecklaceisdefinitelymorethannine

billiondollarasitstillhaslotsofhiddenvalue.Theywouldn’thavesolditforninebilliondollarunder

normalcircumstances!”NobodyexpectedthatSelenawouldhavequitetheknowledgeaboutthese

things.“Myguessisthattheshopmust’venotsoldthenecklaceifitisn’tatleastwithatwentybillion

pricetag.Isuspectthatthismysteriouspersonmustbeverypowerfulandhadboughtthenecklaceata

veryhighprice!”

“Ineverthoughtthatmydarlingwouldknowsomuchaboutsuchthings!”
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JackpraisedSelenaafterhearinghertheoryontherubynecklace.HelookedforwardtoseeingSelena’s

surprisewhenshewouldputonthisnecklaceinafewdays’time.



“It’snothardtoknowofsuchthings.They’veusedthisnecklacetopublicizetheirshopforaverylong

time.Theyalsoexhibitedthisnecklaceinothercities,soIbelievethatthereweremanypeoplewho

wantedtobuythisnecklace.Allthattraffic,yettheyneversoldthenecklace!”Selenadrankherwineas

shecontinued,“Apartfromthat,theyspentquitealotofmoneyontheiradvertisements,andtheseare

theircosts.There’snowaytheywould’vesolditforjustninebillion.”

“Sigh!Whatashame.Theson-in-lawwhomarriedintoourfamilyisauselessperson.Hadhebeena

capableperson,mydaughtermightbeabletowearsuchanicenecklace!”Fionasighedandglancedat

Jack.

“Mother,whatareyoutalkingabout?Jackisaverycapableperson.Suchanextravagantnecklaceistoo

expensive,andithasnothingtodowithJack’scapability!”BenimmediatelyspokeonJack’sbehalf.

“Apartfromthat,Idon’tthinkthatyourson,me,canbuysuchanecklaceevenifIworkfortherestof

mylife!”

Fionawasshockedatthis.Benusedtosidewithherandsupportedwhatshesaid,buthehadchanged

sidesandwassidingwithJack.

Andrew,mostofthetime,alsosidedwithJack,andFionafeltthatthetwowereratherdisappointingas

theyweresoeasilybribedbyJack.

“Idon’tcare.IonlyknowthatJackpromisedthatthebirthdaydinnerwillbeacity-stirringone,andI

won’tbesatisfiedifthepartydoesn’tmeetmyexpectations.Hmph!”scoffedFionabeforesheresumed

herdinner.

…

Earlythenextmorning,Jackstilllookedrelaxedanddidnotseemtodoanythingforthebirthdayparty.

ItmadenosensetoFionaandAndrew.Jacktoldthemthathewasgivingtheirdaughteracity-stirring

birthdayparty,buttheydidnotseeJackdoinganythingorevenbookingahotel.



Sincehehademployedadozenbodyguards,JacknolongeraskedDennisHowardtocontinueprotecting

theirfamily.Still,JackdidtellDennistobeonalertatalltimes,thathewouldinformhimshouldany

matterarise.

JennywasalsorelievedfromthechoreofpickingupandsendingKylie.Shewasinchargeofarranging

theworkers’tasksandpayingtheirsalaries.

Nonetheless,JackdidnotexpectthatKylieandthebodyguardsappointedtopickherupwouldnot

returnevenasitwaslateintheevening.

Atthatmoment,anunknownnumberrangJack’scellphone.

“Jack,areyoutheonewhokilledmybrothersfromGreenSkyHall?”Hector’svoicecouldbeheardfrom

theothersideoftheline.

Jacklaughedcoldlyandreplied,“I’vewarnedyoubeforeyetyourefusedtolistentome,soItaughtyou

alesson.Why?”

“Soitwasyou.Ineverthoughtyou’dadmittoit,andthatfasttoo!”Hectorlaughedandsaid,“Ifthat’s

thecase,comealoneandmeetus.Yourdaughterandyourtwobodyguardsareatourmercy.We’reat

thewhitetoweronthetopofthehillatthecityoutskirts.Remember:comealone.Ifwecatchwindthat

you’rebringingpeoplewithyou,we’llkillyourdaughterinthatinstant!”

ThecornersofJack’smouthslightlytwitched,buthesooncalmedhimselfdown.“It’sBlazeMountain,

right?”

“Yes.RememberwhatIsaidandcomealone.Ourgoalistokillyou,sowewon’tkillyourdaughterifyou

comealone.Ofcourse,yourdaughterwilldieifwediscoverthatyou’recomingoverwithsomebody

else!”Withthat,Hectorhungupthephone.
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BlazeMountainwasnotfarawayfromthecityentrance,andtherewasanoldwhitetowerontopofthe

mountain.However,thetowerhadbeenabandonedforhundredsofyears,andnobodyevenventured

intothemountain.

Jackplacedhisphoneawayandclenchedhisfiststightly.“You’retheoneswhoforcedmeintothis.

Hmph!SoI’mnotallowedtobringanybody?DotheythinkthattheycankillmeifIgoalone?”

Withthat,JackdroveoutofthecityandheadedforBlazeMountain.

Hectorstoodonthetopofthemountainandhadatelescopewithhim.Withit,hespottedJackdriving

towardthedestinationand,uponreachingthefootofthemountain,parkedhiscar.

“He’shere.Thisguyactuallycamealone!”Hectorlaughed.“Sincehecamealone,he’sasgoodasdead!”

“That’sforsure!We’vepreparedathousandpeopleforhimthistime!There’satotalofathousandand

twohundredpeoplehere,andallofthemareelitesfromdifferentclans.Thehigherhegoes,the

strongerourpeoplestationedthereare!”saidtheexcitedLee.“Wecaneasilykillhimwithourhuman-

wavetactic!”

TheirwordsweremetwithoneofJack’sbodyguards’burstoflaughter.“Youguystrulydolookdownon

ourmaster!”Shewastiedtooneofthewhitetower’shugestonepillarswithOrchidYamesandKylie.

WhileKyliesustainednoinjuries,bothsheandOrchidwerebadlyhurt.Orchidsufferedthemostasshe

hadseveralcutsonherarmsandherbloodtaintedherclothesred.

“Weknowthathe’sgood,sowepreparedalotofpeopleforhim.Thisisacontinuousbattle,mindyou,

soweplantotirehimout!”Hectorlaughed.“ThisguykilledsomanyofourGreenSkyHall’smasters,

thustoday’sthedayhemeetshisend!”



Hectorsmirkedashecontinuedtospeak,“AfterwekillJack,we’llslowlytorturehiswifeandthisyoung

ladyhere.We’llbesuretotreathisfamilywithspecialcare!”

KingstonHall’smaster,TobiasZaborowskiwalkedtowardbothprettybodyguardsandcaressedtheir

faceswithacoldsmileonhisface.“Aren’tthetwoofyouquitestrongtoo?Seemslikeyou’vebeen

bestedbyourmasters!”

“Hmph!Howdareyouevengloataboutit?You’veorderedadozenmasterstoattackus,andmanyof

yourpeopledied.Ifweweren’tcaughtuptryingtoprotectKylie,doyoureallythinkthatyou’dbeable

tocatchus?”Orchidmadeanindignantsoundwithhermouthclosed,unbotheredbytheman’sbold

claims.“Regardless,yourluck’srunouttoday.Howdareyoukidnapourmaster’sdaughter?That’slike

askingforadeathwish!”

BothbodyguardsknewhowscarytheSupremeWarriorwas.Nobodyhadseenhistruepower,andhe

wouldnotusemuchstrengtheveniftherewereathousandopponents.

Thiswasthereasontheyworshippedhim.WhiletherewereseveralmastersfromKingstonHallwho

wereverystrongandhadthefightingabilityonparwithKingsofWar,theywouldnotbeabletokillJack.

“Youcanbestubbornallyouwant!Ithinkthatthehighesthecangoisthemiddleofthismountain!”

TheconfidentTobiascrossedhisarmsathischest.“KingstonHallhastheirFourGreatWarriors,andone

ofthemiswaitingforhimatthepavilionhalfwayupthemountain.SurelyJackwouldbetiredafterall

thekilling,andbythetimehereachesthatplace,ourpeoplewillbewaitingforhimthere.Thisisatactic

ofwar,doyouunderstand?”

OrchidignoredhimassheplacedfullfaithinJack’sfightingability.

AlthoughJack’sadversarieswerepeopleoflargenumbers,therewerenotmanytruemasters.Apart

fromthat,mostofthemstayedathomemostofthetimeandenjoyedacomfortablelife.Theydidnot

havemuchactualfightingexperience,andthatreducedtheirfightingability.



Comparedtothem,Jackhadfoughtseveralyearswithmastersofothercountriesthatwereno

weaklings.Severalyearsago,theenemycountrywasextremelystrongandDaxiawasdefeatedagain

andagain.Thecountrycouldonlysendsoldierstothefrontlinewithoutstopping.

Atthatperiod,thesoldierswhoservedatthefrontlinesmerelywentthroughlessthanhalfamonthof

trainingbeforetheyweresenttothefrontlinesforalife-and-deathwarwiththeenemy.

Hence,duringtheoneortwoyearswhenJackandtheothersweresenttothefrontlines,thesoldiers

whojustjoinedthewarcouldbedescribedasexpendables.

Undersuchcircumstances,onlyahandfulofpeoplemanagedtosurvivethewar.
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Despitethepressure,Jackmanagedtorisetothechallengeandgrewextremelystrong.Hisfighting

abilityimprovedsignificantlyalongthelineashedonnedadragon-shapedmaskandhadablacksword

inhishands.

Oneafteranothermasterappearedafterheemerged,andthosemastersbecamethecurrentNine

GreatGodsofWar.

AsforJack,hisfightingabilitysurpassedtheGodsofWar,somuchsothatalthoughhewas

outnumbered,itwasnodifficulttaskforJacktodealwiththem.

JackhadjustreachedthefootofthemountainwhenseveralbodyguardsoftheWilsonfamilyrushed

towardhim.“He’shere!Killhim!”

“So,menfromtheWilsonfamilyarealsohere?”Jackinstantlysmirkedashespottedafewfamiliarfaces.

Hehadjustarrivedatthefootofthemountainwhensomanypeoplerushedtowardhim.Heknewat

thatmomentthathewouldmeetmanymoreashescaledupthemountain.



Theskygraduallydarkened;thenightwasdestinedtobeabloodyone.

Withthecoldgrinstillonhisface,Jackflickedhiswriststorevealseveraldozensilverneedles.Witha

waveofhishands,theneedlesflewoutlikeafterimages.

ManypeoplewerekilledbeforetheyevenreachedJack.

“Thisguyknowshowtousehiddenweapons,andit’shardtonoticethem!Becareful!”somebody

exclaimedwhentheysawseveraldozenpeopledyingjustasJacksomuchsomoved.

“Die!”Standingonhigherground,anotherburlymanjumpedupandlungedatJackwithabig,heavy

knife.

“Hmph!”cameJack’ssmallsoundofindignation.Hemovedhishandbehindhisback,andnobody

noticedthathehadadragon-shapedringonhishand.Theringbegantomorphasablacksword

appearedinJack’shand.

Theblackswordwaslikealongruler,blacklikecharcoal.Thehandlewasshapedlikeadragon,and

therewasablackdragonaccentedonthehilt.

“Howdidhetakethatout?”TheburlymanwasoneoftheWilsonfamily’smasters,amemberoftheir

threeprotectorswiththestrengthcomparabletoamajor’s.

ThemanwasstunnedtoseeaswordinJack’shand,buthecouldonlygrithisteethasheresumedhis

attack.

Hebelievedthatsincehewasattackingfromhigherground,theweightofhisheavyknifeandhisdive

wouldincreasehisfightingability.Jackwasonlowerground,andtherewasnowayforJacktoblockhis

powerfulforce.



Jackheldhisswordhorizontally,standingwherehestood,unmoving.

Clank!

Followingtheclatteringsoundofmetal,everybodywasstunnedbywhathappenednext.Theheavy

knifeintheburlyman’shandswascutopenlikeitwastofu;theincisionwashauntinglytidy.

“How’sthatpossible?!”blurtedtheburlyman.Jacktookadvantageofthesituationandpulledhissword

back,onlytocutopentheman’shead.Therewasadauntingfountainofbloodfromthedeadman’s

body,andthemanrolleddownthehill.No.1SupremeWarrior
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“How’sthispossible?He’sdead!”ThefacesofthosewhowereattackingJackturnedpalewhenthey

sawtheburlyman’sbodyrolleddownthemountainwithhisseveredhead.Jack’sfightingabilitywas

incrediblypowerful,andthatswordofhiscutthroughsteellikeitwasmud.

Jackdidnotevenfalterafterhekilledtheburlyman.Herushedtowardthemountaintop,jumpafter

jump.

“Attack!”

ApartfromtheWilsonfamily’smen,thosefromGreenSkyHallalsomadetheirappearance.Theweaker

peoplefromKingstonHallandEagleClanalsoappearedatthebottomofthemountainastheytriedto

surroundJackthere.

Jack’sonlyfearwasthatHectorandtheotherswouldgoagainsttheirwords.Ifhewaslate,theymight

killKylieandtheothertwobodyguards.



Becauseofthat,Jackchosetoignoretheextrasandcontinuedtorushupthemountain.Heswungthe

swordinhishandasheslashedandcutdownthepeoplethattriedtosurroundhim.

Bloodspurtedallovertheplace.Withaleap,Jackmovedseveralmetersforwardandkilledthosewho

blockedhimwithjustafewswingsofhisswordbeforerushingtoanotherplacewithanotherjump.

Therewasnohesitationwiththewayhemovedandkilled.Theswordmovedwithhisarmgestures,and

everymovewasanuninterruptibleattack.

“Boss,doyouthinkthatthisguywillgettowhereweare?”Inapavilionhalfwayupthemountain,a

middle-agedwomanquestionedthemiddle-agedmaninfrontofherastheyheardsoundsofclashes

thatcamefrombelowthemountain.

“Ibelievehewould.Otherwise,I’dbedisappointedinhisfightingcapability.Itwouldn’tbeaproblem

forhimtoreachthisplaceifhehasthefightingabilitiescomparabletoKingsofWar.Still,hemightbe

badlyhurt!”Themansmiledindifferentlyandcontinued,“Itdoesn’tmatterifthispersonoffended

anotherpowerfulclan.Isn’theonasuicidemissionnowthathe’soffendedourKingstonHall?Kingston

HallisthebiggestclaninEastfieldandisevenmorepowerfulthanEagleClan!”

Thismiddle-agedmanwasnoneotherthanoneofKingstonHall’sFourGreatWarriors.Hewasa

tyrannicalkillerandwasexceptionallygoodatusingconcealedweapons.Anyregularpeoplewouldhave

diedbeforetheycouldevengetneartohim.

“Thereareoversevenhundredpeopleatthebottom,andit’llbeverydifficultforhimtoevengethere.I

don’tthinkhe’llreachthisplaceundertwentyminutes!”Themiddle-agedwomansmiled.Shewasalso

astrongfighterherselfandwasoneoftheWilsonfamily’smasters.

MichaelWilsonwasalsointhepavilion,andashesatontheotherend,helanguidlycommented.“I’m

heretoseetheguydyingtoday.He’snomatchforyouboth,especiallywhenhe’sallwornoutand

injured!”



JustasMichaelfinished,however,theyspottedafigurethatleapedtowardthemandwasjustseveral

metersawaywithinafewjumps.

“Jack!”Michael’seyeswidenedwhenitregisteredtohimthatitwasJack,andhewonderedifhiseyes

trickedhim.

TheyheldthebeliefthatJackwouldneedatleast20to40minutestoreachwheretheywere.

TheyneverexpectedthatJackwouldcomeratherclosetotheminjustfiveminutes.

Itwasadifficultfeatforaregularpersontorunuptothepavilioninfiveminutes,evenwithout

obstructions.

ItwasonlythenwhentheyspottedthemanypeoplethatchasedafterJack,thoughmostofthemwere

extremelytiredfromtryingtocatchupwithhim.

Jackwaslightonhisfeetashenimblyandswiftlymoved;hebulldozedhiswayforwardandwentpast

everyoneelse.

“F*ck!Howdidhemanagetocomesoquickly?!”Boththemiddle-agedmanandwomanwerejustas

surprised.Jack’sspeedexceededtheirexpectation.

AsJackkilledtwootherpeoplethatstoodinhiswaywithjusttwomoves,Jackrushedforwardand

reachedthepavilion.

“Michael?It’sbeenalongtime!”JacksmiledcoldlyandglancedatMichael.



Themiddle-agedwomanrushedtowardJackwithadaggerathand.“Youngman,todayisthedayyou

die—”

Jack,withoutbreakingasweat,dodgedherattack.Withaflickofhiswrist,heslitherthroatwithhis

knifeandkilledherinonemove.
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Withoutasecondwasted,themiddle-agedmanthrewhisconcealedweaponsatJack.

JackinstantlygrabbedMichaelandusedhimasahumanshield.

“You—”BeforeMichaelcouldregisterwhathappened,thethrownconcealedweaponshadstabbedhim.

“YoungMasterMichael!”Themiddle-agedmanreeledbackinshock.Jack’sactionsweretoofastandhe

couldbarelycatchupwithhim.Allhesawavagueshadow,ameresilhouette,andJackhadalready

switchedplaces.

JacktossedMichael’sbodyforwardandslammeditagainstthemiddle-agedman.

Themiddle-agedmanwasknockedtwostepsbackward,andjustashewascaughtuptryingtopush

Michael’srotundbodyawayfromhim,Jackhadalreadyplacedhisswordonhisneck.

Themiddle-agedmanlookedatJackinsurprise.Hefinallyrealizedhowscarythemanbeforehimwas.

Bothhimandthemiddle-agedwomanwereconsideredmastersinEastfield.fearlesseveniftheymet

twooreventhree-starredKingsofWar.Therewasapossibilitythattheymightevenbeabletokillthese

KingsofWar.



Nonetheless,theywerehelplesswhentheymetJack.

Jackflickedhissword.Bloodsplattered,andthemiddle-agedmanfell.Jackmerelypressedonashe

scaledupthemountain.

“How’sthispossible?!”Therewerebodiesallovertheplace,butmanycouldnotcatchuptoJack.

Theyknewhowstrongthemiddle-agedmanandwomanwere,thusitsurprisedeveryonethatthey

wereeliminatedalltooquickly.

Theremainingpeoplestoppedwhentheyreachedthepavilion,andtheybegantoquestiontheir

mission.

“Shouldwecontinuepursuinghim?He’stoof*ckingstrong.Idon’teventhinkthepeopleuptherecould

stophim!”oneofthemsaidafteralongperiodofsilence.

“Let’sstophere.Theclanmasterswillsurelyblameusifthatguydies!”anotherpersonsaidinfright.

“Butiftheclanmasterscan’tevenholdupagainsthisattacks,we’dbecorpsesourselvesifwegoup!

Thatguymust’vekilledhalfofthepeoplehereashewentup!”Oneoftheeldersthoughtaboutitand,

withgrittedteeth,spoke,“Ifthat’sthecase,we’dbeonasuicidemissionifwegoupnow.Whydon’t

werestforafewminutesbeforewegoup?”

Theotherskeptquiet,butnobodycontinuedtogoupthemountain.Theycouldnotevencatchupwith

Jacktheentiretimeandwerefrightenedbytheroadlitteredwithcorpses.Thescenewastoomuchofa

nightmare,evenforpeoplewhowereconstantlyinfightslikethem.

…



Afterkillingafewmoremen,JackreachedWhiteTower.

“Howcanthisbe?!”amanwhostoodinfrontofWhiteTowerexclaimedwhenhesawamancoveredin

bloodrushingtowardthem.Thispersonwastheson-in-lawwhomarriedintotheTaylorfamily.

Jackwascoatedinblood,andtheycouldnotassessifitwashisownandifhewasinjured.

Jack’sspeedonlygrewwhenhesawKylieandtheotherstiedtostonepillars.Hesteppedforward,and

onlyhisshadowwasleftbehind.

“No,stophim!”Davidyelledoutinfright.Thisyoungmanhadsuchextremeexplosiveforce.Wasit

possiblethathesufferednoinjuriesatall?
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DavidWilsonandtheotherswerestunnedwhentheysawtheblood-coatedJack,hisclothesdyeda

crimsoncolor.

TheyfeltthatJackmusthavebeenexhausted,withthethoughtthathisbodywouldbefilledwithscars

andthemantobeatthebrinkofdeath.

TheyneverthoughtJackcouldmovesoquickly.Hisspeedwasfasterthanthemastersattheirside.

Muchtotheirchagrin,JackwasalreadynexttoOrchidandtheothers.Heseveredtheropesthatbound

Orchidandtheothersupwhentheyfinallyreacted.

“Wuu…Daddy!”Kyliewasterrifiedfromthestart,butshedarednotcry.Sheonlystartedcryingwhen

shesawherfather—Jack—rushingtowardthemallcoveredinblood.Itwasunknownifshewasafraid

orworriedforJack.



“Kylie,don’tbeafraid!”Jackflickedhisswordandslewthosewhodaredrunuptothem.“Orchid,take

Kylieandkeephersafe!”

Withthat,JackrantowardHector.

“Killhim!Killallofthem!Thisguyhastobedyingatthispoint,alloutofenergytospend!Remember

thatyou’reallmasters!”HectoryelledloudlywhenhesawJackrushingovertohim.

“Attack!”ThefightersroaredandrushedtowardJackandhiscompany.

“Todayisthedayyoukissyourlifegoodbye!”Withalaugh,Jacktightenedhisgripontheswordand

rushedforwardonceagain.

Thistime,Jack’sspeedincreased.Heslewthemasterswhorushedinfrontoftheotherswithjustafew

slashes,andheendedHector’slifewithoneslash.

TheremainingthreeoutoftheFourGreatWarriorsattackedJacksimultaneously,buttheyonly

managedtoholdupforseveralsecondsbeforetheyfelltothefloorandbreathedtheirlast.

“Im…Impossible!”KingstonHall’smastershriekedindisbelief,hisfacepaleduetothefear.

Thepeoplearoundthemweresofrightenedanddarednotmove.Jack’scombatabilitiesstunnedthem

speechless.

“Who…whoareyou?How’sthispossible?Wehavesomanypeoplewithus,somanymasters!Howare

theynotyourmatch?”LeeNeuman’slegsturnedtojellywhenhegazedatthesprawledbodiesonthe

floor.Thepeopletheyhadsummonedwereelites,yetJackmanagedtokillhalfofthemwhilenoneof

theirmastersmanagedtoevengrazeJack’sskin.



“B—Boss,pleaseletusgo!Wedidn’thaveanyotherchoice!”Oneofthemasterswassofrightenedthat

hekneltonthefloorandbeggedJackformercy.

Coveredinblood,Jack’seyesseeminglyhadfireinthem.Helookeddauntingashestoodwithhissharp

sword.

“Icanletyouguysgo,butthere’sonecondition:Killallyourclanmastersandgobacktodismissyour

clans.Asfortheproperties,divideamongyourselfandgetoutofEastfield.Canyoualldothat?”

orderedJack,hisinstructionslacedwithcoldnessandapathy.Ashehadkillednumerouspeopleonhis

wayupthemountain,theangerinhisheartwassoothedthoughonlybyalittle.

Hedecidedtoletgooftheremainingmen.Otherwise,therewouldhavebeentoomuchbloodshedand

deaths.

“Thankyoufornotkillingus,BigBrother!”Althoughtheremainingpeoplewereskilledfighters,Jack’s

veryexistencescaredthemwitless.Theyhadneveronceseensucharuthlessperson.

“You…You*ssholes!Traitors!WouldyouhavewhatyouhavetodayifIhadn’tprovidedforyouall?!”

Tobias’voicetrembledinanger.

“We’resorry,Master!”OneofthemenstoodbehindTobiasandstabbedhimfrombehind,andothers

followedsuitastheysurroundedhimandkilledhim.
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“Ahh!”Leeyelledinfrightandtriedtoescapewhenhesawhowgravethesituationwasforhim.

Sadly,severalpeoplefromEagleClansurroundedhim,andhewaskilledrightafter.

Severalstrongmastersandbosseswerekilledonthespot.



“Remembertotakecareofthebodies.Afterall,theywereonceyourbrothers,”commentedJackbefore

he,alongwithOrchidandtherest,descendedthemountain.

TheremainingpeopleautomaticallystoodasidetoprovideapathforJackwhentheysawhimwalking

over.Theylookedonasheleft.

ManyofthemwipedthecoldsweatontheirforeheadsafterJackandhiscompanyleft.

ItwasonlyaftertheyreachedthefootofthemountainthatJackturnedandlookedatKylie,who

stoppedcrying,withgentleeyes.“Don’tbescared,Kylie.Theseclansaregoneforever!Didtheyfrighten

you?”

“Mm…Daddyisthebest…!Kyliewillstopcrying…”Kyliepursedherlipsandhadawrongedexpression

onherface.

Kyliegazedatherfather,worryevidentinhereyesassheasked,“Daddy,areyouhurt?”

“Don’tworry,mydear.Daddyisfine.Thebloodonmeisfromthefools!”Jacktooksomeclothesout

fromhiscarafterhespoke.“WaitformehereasIdosomepreparation.I’llgowashmyselfandthese

clothesattheriveroverthere.It’dbetooscaryforotherstoseemeinthisstate!”

“Yes,Master!”Orchidandtheotherbodyguardnodded,andtheybroughtKylieintoJack’scar.

Jackwenttotherivernotfarawaytotakeabathandchange.Astheriverwasnottoofarfromwhere

theywere,hegottotheriverafterhewalkedpastsometrees.

Astheprettybodyguardglancedtowardthewoods,shemurmuredlowly,“SisterOrchid,don’tyouwant

togoandhavealook?”



Orchidrolledhereyesandusedherpointerfingertopoketheotherbodyguard’sforehead.“Whatare

youthinking?You’restillyoung,sostopthinkingnonsense.Letmetellyouthis:OurMaster’sfighting

capabilitiesdisplayedtodayarejustmerewarmupforhim.Histrueabilitiesaremorethanjustthat,and

it’stooscarytoeventhinkaboutit!”Orchidpausedbeforesheadded,“Ifyougotherenow,I’msure

you’llbediscoveredinmereseconds!”

TheprettybodyguardclaspedherhandoverhermouthandgiggledintoitwhensheheardwhatOrchid

said.“IthoughtthatSisterOrchidwouldn’thavethoughtsaboutit,butitturnsoutthatyou’reworried

abouttheshameifMasterdiscoversyou!Itseemsthatalthoughyou’remarried,youstillthinkabout

ourmaster!”

Orchidstaredather.“Nonsense!Isn’tthisverynormal?Anywomanwouldwanttotakealook.Afterall,

thisisn’tsomerandomguy,it’stheSupremeWarrior!”

Jackeventuallyreturnedafterhebathedandchanged;helookedhandsomeandfresh.

“Alright,let’sgo!It’stimetogohome!”Jacksmiled,andtheythendrovebackhome.

…

Selenawaitedanxiouslyintheyardattheirhome.Thesunhadset,butKylieandthetwobodyguardsin-

chargeoffetchingherhadnotreturned.Understandably,Selenawasworriedthatsomethinghad

happenedtothem.

Apartfromthat,Jackwasalsonowheretobeseen.Shephonedhim,buthedidnotevenpickup.

Hernervesonlysettleddownwhenshesawthefamiliarcar;Jackhadreturned.“Wheredidyouguysgo?

Whyareyouonlybackatthishour?”



“It’snothing.SomebodykidnappedKylie,butI’veeliminatedthem!”Jacksmiledindifferentlyandsaidto

Selena,“Don’ttellFatherandMotheraboutthissothattheywouldn’tworryaboutit.Thebadguysare

dead!”

“Okay.”Selenanodded,thoughthefrowndidnotleaveherface.Herthoughtsthatplaguedheronly

fueledheranxiety.Orchidandtheotherbodyguardwereextremelygoodfighters,buttheotherparty

stillmanagedtogetaholdofKylie.Thismeantthattheopponents’fightingabilitywasalsoquitestrong.
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Selenathoughtnothingoddofthekidnapping;solongasKylieandeverybodyelsereturnedsafely.She

didnotsayanythingmuchsothatherparentswouldnotworry.

Afterall,SelenaknewthatFionawouldnotonlybeworriedbutwouldalsobarkatJacktonoend.Fiona

mightblameitonJack;shewouldhavesaidthathemadetoomanyenemiesandcausedsomethinglike

thattohappen.

JacktookasmallbottleofmedicationandgaveittoOrchidandtheotherbodyguard.Hethentoldboth

bodyguardstotakearestbeforehepickedupKylieandwalkedbacktothevilla.

Thatnight,anuproarfilledtheentireEastfield.

NewsthattheWilsonfamily,GreenSkyHall,KingstonHall,andEagleClandismantledovernightspread

likewildfire.

Rumorhaditthattheycrossedaveryimportantperson,andthemastersoftheseclanswerekilledasa

result.

TherumorcontinuedthattheremainingpeoplesoldoutandleftEastfieldthatnightasiftheywere

afraidtheywouldalsobekilled.



Theotherclanswereextremelyfrightenedwhentheyheardit.Afterall,GreenSkyHallandEagleClan

werenosmallclansthatpeoplewouldpurposelyseektroublewith.KingstonHall,ontheotherhand,

wasoneofthebiggestamongstallclans,andtheirFourGreatWarriorswereextremelystrong.

Nobodyexpectedthataclanlikethatwoulddisappearovernight.

Thesecondday,attheDrakefamilymansion,JamesandTanyawerejustasshockedwhentheyheard

thenews.

“Doyouknowwhodidit?”JamesaskedashelookedatSpectre,whowasbesidethem.

Spectreshookhishead.“Notmanypeoplefromtheseclanswereleft,butallofthemweresofrightened

thattheyleftEastfieldlastnight.”Spectrepausedforamomentbeforehewenton,“However,I

discoveredmanybodiesinavalleynotfarawayfromBlazeMountain,andthebodiesofLeeNeuman

andtherestwerealsothere.Iinspectedtheirwoundsanddiscoveredfromtheattacksthatitwasdone

bythesameperson.It’sdauntingthatonepersoncankillsomanystrongmasters!”

Jamesnoddedafterheheardthis.“IsuspectthatJackwastheonewhodidit!”

Spectrealsonodded.“Master,IalsosuspectthatitwasJackastheseclanshadcrossedJackrecently.

Apartfromthat,IheardthatJack’sdaughter,Kyliewasabductedattheschoolentrancerightafter

schoolperiod.Twooftheirbodyguardswerenomatchfortheabductors,sotheyweretakenawayas

well.”

“Thisguyistoofearsome.Iwonderifhe’shurtafterkillingsomanypeopletosavehisdaughter!”James

wasoverwhelmed.“He’sastoundinglyunkillableforcomingbackaliveafterkillingsomanypeoplealone.

Ithinkthatevenifhe’snotaGodofWar,hisfightingabilityisalmostthesameasone!”

Spectrewasalsoinawe.“Tobehonest,thisisthefirsttimeI’veseensuchastrongperson.Luckyforus,

we’veneverfoughtwithorpissedJackoffbefore.Wewould’vebeendoneforifwedid!”



Jamesnoddedinagreement.“I’lltellTimothyaboutthislater.I’mafraidthatthisguywouldcausemore

troubleifwedon’t.”

“That’sright.It’squiteabigblowforoureldestyoungmaster.He’sbeenathomeallthiswhile,andhe

doesn’teventalk!”No.1SupremeWarrior
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Chapter831

Spectrenoddedashespoke.

Afterawhile,JameswenttovisitTimothy.

TimothyglancedatJamesbeforeheshiftedhisgazeandignoredJames.

“I’mheretodaytotellyousomething,”beganJamesashekepthisgazeonTimothy.“It’sbestifyou

ceaseallthoughtsofgettingbackatJack.KingstonClan,GreenSkyHall,theWilsonfamily,andEagle

Clanwerealloverthrowninjustonenight.Alltheirmastersandleadersaredead.Thosethatremain

aren’tskillfulenough,sotheyranawayfromEastfieldlastnight!”

“What?!”Timothywasshocked.“You’resayingthatbothlargeclans,KingstonHallandEagleClan,

togetherwiththeWilsonfamilyandGreenSkyHall,havebeendestroyed?!”

Jamesnodded.“WeinvestigatedthematteranddiscoveredthatJackwasbehindtheirultimate

downfall.ThesefourpowersworkedtogethertokidnapJack’sdaughter.JackwenttoBlazeMountain

alone,andthepathhewalkedwaslitteredwithcorpses.Thiscausedallfourpowerstodisappearfrom

Eastfield!”

“Hewentalone?Impossible…That’simpossible!Howcanhebesopowerful?He’snoGodofWar!”

Timothyshookhisheadvehemently.Allhethoughtofforthepasttwodayswashowhecouldgetback

atJackandendhim,onceandforall.



Ifwhathisfathersaidwastrue,didthatnotmeanthathewouldnevergethisrevenge?

“Evenifhe’snoGodofWar,hisfightingabilitycanrivaltheirs.Suchapersonisreallytooscary!”James

smiledbitterlyandadvised,“Timothy,Iknowthatyouhatehimverymuch,butyoucan’tdoanything

aboutit.I’veurgedyoumanytimestobefriendJackandnotoffendhim,yetmywordsfellondeafears.

Shouldn’tyoureflectthereasonwhyyou’reinthissituationnow?”

AshenotedTimothyremainedsilent,Jamescontinued,“DoyouthinkthatI’dpurposelygiveupgetting

justiceforyou?I’mnotafraid,butIhadtoweigheverythinginlife.Ifwereallywentonaquestfor

vengeance,theentireDrakefamilywouldbeinvolved.Bythen,wewon’tbeabletoavengeyou.That’s

notgettingrevenge;that’sgoingonasuicidemission!Apartfromthat,whydidyoutrytotake

advantageofSelena?Youwould’vebeendeadhadyoubeensomeoneelse.Jackhasbeenbenevolent

enoughtokeepyoualive!”

“Igetit,Father!”Timothyeventuallyconcededandnodded.“Jackisreallytoostrong.Whoknewthat

he’dhidehistruepowerssowell?Now,he’sdestroyedthreeclansatonego,andtwoofthoseclansare

reallybigones.ThehiddenpowersinEastfieldwouldactmuchmorecautiouslyinthefuture!”

Jamesnodded.“That’sright.WedarednotoffendKingstonHallandEagleClanbeforebecausetheyhad

theupperhand,ahigheredgethanus,butthingshavenowchanged.Withbothclansgone,theother

clanscan’tevencomparetofirst-classaristocraticfamilies.We’venoneedtofearanythingelseinthe

future.We’llbefineaslongaswedon’toffendpowerfulpeoplelikeJackortheGodsofWar.”

“It’squitelateatnight…Restearly.”JamessighedinwardlywhenhesawTimothywitheringinfrontof

himandwalkeddownstairs.

Heknewhissoncouldnotresigntothisending,butwhatelsecouldtheyhavedone?Jack’spowerwas

somuchmorethantheyinitiallythought.

Chapter832



“It’shorrifying…It’stoohorrifying.Allfourpowershavebeendestroyedovernight!”TheGeorgefamily’s

masterwasjustasshocked.

HelookedatSharon—whosatbeforehim—andsaid,“Sharon,doyouknowtheresultsofour

investigation?Thedestructionofthesefourpowerswasdonebyoneperson!There’sahugepossibility

thathediditonhisown!”

“How’sthatpossible?Oneperson?Areyoutellingmethatonepersondidallofthat?”Sharonlookedat

herfatherwithwidenedeyesasshesharedherfather’sastonishment.

TheGeorgefamily’smasternodded.“Yes,andthispersonisnoneotherthanJack!”

“How’sthatpossible?That’simpossible!”Sharoncouldnotbelieveherears.“WhileJackisratherstrong,

hecan’tbethatpowerful.ThemastersofKingstonHallhavethepowercomparabletoKingsofWar,

whatmorethemastersoftheotherpowers.IthinkthatapartfromtheGodsofWaroreight-starKingof

WarslikeSkylerCelestino,nobodycanmanagethis.EvenSkylerCelestinowouldgethurtifhe’s

surroundedbysomanypeopleandkilledsomany…

“He’shurt!”Sharonsuddenlystoodup.“Father,areyousurethattheinvestigationshowedahuge

possibilitythatit’sJack?”

“Yes.Somebodykidnappedhisdaughterthatafternoon,andJackleftthecityrightafter,”answeredthe

Georgefamily’smaster.

“That’sbad!EvenifJackisalive,hemustbeinjured!Ineedtogovisithim!”Sharonwasextremely

anxiousandranoutofthevilla.

“This…”TheGeorgefamily’smasterchuckledbitterlyashesawSharonrunningout.“Didthisgirlforget

thatJackisamiracle-workingdoctor?Hecuredyou,soit’sonlyrightthathe’dbealright,don’tyou

think?”



Hesighed.“Sadly,thisisunrequitedlove.We’dbeveryfortunateifmydaughtercanmarrysomeone

likeJack!”

…

Jackandtheotherswereeatingwhenanoldmanwalkedin.“SeemslikeI’vecomeattherighttime.I’m

blessedwithsomegreatfood!”

“KingofWarCelestino!”AndrewandFionastoodupinexcitementwhentheysawthattheeight-star

KingofWarSkylerCelestinocametotheirresidence.

“Ohmy,anhonorableguestishere!Quickly,prepareutensilsfortheKingofWarCelestino!”Andrew

wasbeyondthrilled.Hewasaneight-starKingofWar—apersonwhocouldgeteverythinghe

wanted—andhecameastheirguest.

“Ihappenedtopassby,soIthoughtIcouldstopbyforadrink!”SkylerlaughedandsatbesideJack.

“Howiseverything?AreyoustillsatisfiedwiththebodyguardsIintroducedyou?”

SkylerknewJackwastheonewhodestroyedallfourpowers.HealsobelievedthatJackwouldsufferno

injuries,evenifhewasalonewhenhefoughtsuchforces.

“Satisfied.I’mverysatisfiedwiththem,especiallywithElaine,who’sabouttobecomeBen’swife,”

beamedJack,followedwithachuckle.

Chapter833

ThecornersofSkyler’smouthtwitchedwhenJackrevealedthenews.Afterall,Elainewashisdisciple.

Heslappedhisthighandirritatedlycommented,“Whatthehell?Whydidn’tElainetellmethis?That’s

disrespectful;I’mhermaster!”



“What?Elaineisyourdisciple?”Fionawasbeyondthrilledtohaveheardsuchapleasantfact.WhenBen

wouldmarryElaine,wouldtheybeabletoraisetheirfamilystatuswiththemaster-disciplerelationship

betweenElaineandSkyler?Ifanythinghappened,Skylercouldnotjustignoreit,no?

Unfortunately,ElaineandBenwerenotpresentatthetableandwereattheirinternetcafeinstead.It

wouldbegoodiftheywerehere.BencouldshareadrinkortwowithSkylerandimprovetheir

relationship.

“That’sright!Thatgirlshould’vementionedittome!”Skylersaidhappily.“Hadyouguysnottoldme

aboutit,Iprobablywouldonlyfindoutonthedayoftheirmarriage!”

“Come,drink!Let’shaveadrink!”Jacklaughed,pickeduptheredwinebottleinfrontofhim,and

pouredwineforSkyler.

“Ohmy,howcanyoupourwineforme?”SkylerwasstartledsinceitwastheSupremeWarriorinfront

ofhim.Hemindlesslyblurted,“Ishouldbepouringwineforyou!”

Rightashespokethat,herealizedhemadeafatalmistake.Jackconcealedhistrueidentityandnobody

atthetable—includingSelena—knewthathewastheSupremeWarrior.

Skylergaveanembarrassedsmileashewasmetwithoddlookssenthisway,andhesheepishly

explained,“Imean,Icandothismyself.SurelyIcandothismyselfasIliketopourmyownwine!You

guysarebeingtoogenerous.Peoplewhodrinktogetherarefamily,andthere’snostatusdifference

betweenus!Youguysshouldn’ttroubleyourselves,too!”

Fionaandtheothersfinallyrealizedwhathappened.WhatSkylersaidwastooshockingforthem.Why

didtheyhavethefeelingthatJackwasmuchstrongerthanhim,tothepointthataneight-starKingof

WarhadtopourwineforJack?Whatthisoldmansaidwastoo…

Jackwasjustasspeechlessaboutwhathappened.ItwasfineforSkylertojointhemandhavedrinks,



butwhydidhehavetosaysomethinglikethat?

Jacksmiledembarrassinglyandoffered,“Thatwon’twork.Evenifwedon’tconsideryourstatusasthe

KingofWar,Ishouldconsideryouasmyelderwithyourage.Shouldn’tIbetheonetofillyourwine

glass?”

Skylerimmediatelyrespondedwithasmile.“Oh,butofcourse!You’reveryhumble,myboy!Come,let’s

drinktogether!”

“Ofcourse!Come,let’sdrink!”Fionaandtheotherswereelated.Joan,whoseldomdrank,alsojoinedin

thetoast.Afterall,itwasbadtonothonortheeight-starKingofWar.

ThelastthingeveryoneexpectedwasforSharontobargeinatthatverymoment.“Iseverythingalright?

Jack,areyouokay?”ThosewhoguardedthedoorknewthatshewasJack’sfriend,sotheyletherand

herbodyguardsenterwithoutinformingtheothers.

SharoninstantlyhurriedtowardJackandranherhandsalloverhisbody.“Howareyoufeeling?”fretted

Sharon.“Areyouhurt?”

Jackwasdownrightflustered;somanyeyeswereonhim!

“Well,nothinghappened,”cameJack’simmediateanswer.“MissSharon,Idon’tknowwhatyou’re

talkingabout.Don’tIlookfine?”

SharoninstantaneouslyrelaxedafterJack’sreply.“Really?Thankgoodnessyou’realright.Iwasso

scaredwhenIheardmyfathersaythatyouoverturnedtheKingstonHall,GreenSkyHallandtheother

powerfulclans.Ithoughtthatyou’dbehurtasyoukilledsomanypeopleonyourown!”Itwasonlythen

whenshelookedatSelena,whowasbytheside,andrealizedthatshedidtoomuch.Shesmiled

embarrassinglyandblushed.



Chapter834

“What?!”shriekedFionauponhearingwhatSharonhadsaid.“How’sthatpossible?MissSharon,have

yougottensomethingsmixeduphere?Thefourpowerfulclansthathadhordesofmen,togetherwith

theWilsonfamily,wereoverturnedbyJack?”

Jackstood,petrifiedandflabbergasted.IfheletSharoncontinuetorunhermouth,hisidentitywouldbe

exposedforsure.

Sharonfrownedandsaid,“There…There’snoactualevidence,soIthinkso…?Myfathertoldmeabout

it!”

Jacklaughedandsaidcalmly,“Ithankyouforyourconcern,MissSharon,butyoumust’vemadea

mistakehere.HowcanIaccomplishsuchafeat?Theonlypersonherewhocandothatwouldonlybe

SkylerCelestino,aneight-starKingofWar!”

Heimmediatelychangedthesubjectashespoke,“Quick,bringsomeutensilsforMissSharon.Since

you’rehere,comeeatanddrinkwithus!”

Sharonsmiled.“Ohmy,KingofWarCelestinoisalsohere.Ifthat’sthecase,I’dacceptthiswithgreat

honor!”

“That’sforsure,MissSharon.Don’thesitatethenexttimeyoufeellikecomingover.Justtreatthisplace

likeit’syours,alright?”Fionafeltutterlypleasedatthatmoment,thoughshewonderedwhathad

happenedasimportantpeoplelikeKingofWarSkylerCelestinoandSharonGeorgevisitedthemintheir

residence.

“Really?ThenI’lldefinitelycomeandhangoutwhenI’mfree!”Sharonlaughedandsecretlyglancedat

Jack,herfaceredduetoshyness.

FionahadhighhopesthatJackwouldmarrySharon,sincetheirfamilywouldamassquitethewealth

fromtheirmarriage.



Unfortunately,Jack—thatblockhead—refusedtoobeyher,andFionawasatalossforwordsatthefact.

ShecouldnottieJackupandforcehimtogetmarried,right?

FionacouldonlyhopethatJackandSharonwouldgetcloseraftermeetingeachothermoreandmore.

“That’sweird.Ifit’snotJack,whowoulditbe?Thispersonistoostrong!”Nobodyanticipatedthat

Sharonwouldwhispertoherselfaftershesatdown.

“Whocaresaboutwhothatpersonis?It’sdefinitelynotJack!”Fionaremarkedatthatmoment.“Jackis

quitestrong,andhewon’tbreakasweatifhe’stofighttentotwentypeopleatonce,butit’simpossible

forhimtokillafewhundredorthousandsofpeople.Howcanhebethatstrong?Ifhe’ssostrong,he’d

beasevenoreight-starKingofWar,don’tyouthink?Wouldn’tthatmeanthatwedon’tneedtoworry

aboutanythingelseinourlives?”

Jackpurposelychimedin,“That’sright!HowIwishthat’sme,though.HowgoodwoulditbeifI’mthat

strong!Pitifully,Icanonlyworshipthatkindofperson!”

“Comenow,let’snottroubleourselvesaboutthisperson.Inmyopinion,thispersonmustbeaheroic,

stalwartcharacter,andhemightalsobeamasterfromadifferentcity.Afterall,KingstonHall,Green

SkyHall,andEagleClanarehiddenpowers,thusit’sonlyplausiblethattheymust’veoffendedmany

peopleandhadmanyenemies.

“Thistime,theymust’veoffendedsomeonetheycouldn’taffordto,thusresultingintheirultimate

downfall,”commentedSkylerashehelpedJacksmooththingsover.“Therearesomanysmallandbig

powersinthisworld.It’snormalforpowerstogrowandforsometodisappear.Normaloccurrences,

nothingnew.”

“Yes,that’sright.Come,let’sallenjoyourdrinks.We’reluckythatKingofWarCelestinograntedusa

visitandisdrinkingwithushereatourhouse!”Jackraisedhiswineglass,andeverybodystarted

drinkingagain.



ItwasonlyafterafewglassesdidSkylerasked,“Bytheway,how’sthepreparationforMissSelena’s

birthdayparty?Thereareonlysixdaysleft.I’llbesuretoattendtohaveadrinkortwo!”

“Everythingisprepared.WewelcomeKingofWarCelestinoifyoucanattendtheparty!”Jacksmiled.

Chapter835

“Oh,my!That’sgreat!”gushedFionawithasmileuponhearingSkyler’scomment.“KingofWar

Celestino,I’llbefrankwithyou:CeciliaTayloroftheTaylorfamilyisalsogettingmarriedtoKellyGoldof

theGoldfamilyonthatday.They’vealreadysentouttheinvitations,andI’mafraidthateverybodywill

choosetoattendtheirweddinginsteadofcomingtoourparty!”

“Andhowisthatpossible?EvenifeverybodyelseattendsKellyandCecilia’swedding,Iwon’tgivethem

anyface.I’llbesuretoattendthebirthdaypartyJackishostingforSelena.Afterall,Ilikethisyoung

guy!”Skylerchuckled.Whathewantedtosaywasthatallthemajors,KingsofWar,andmaybeeven

GodsofWarwouldattendthebirthdaypartyJackpreparedforSelena.

“Metoo!I’lldefinitelyattendSisterSelena’sbirthdayparty!”Sharondeclaredherdecisionwithagrin.

“Thankyouverymuch,youtwo.I’msoworriedthatnobodywouldcometotheparty,andthat’dbeso

embarrassing!”Andrewwasgrateful.“It’sgoodthatbothofyouwillbecoming,eveniftheotherswon’t.

Afterall,MissSharonandKingofWarCelestinoareimportantpeople!”

“That’stoogenerousofyoutosay.Toogenerous!”Skylerimmediatelysaidseriously.“Brother,you

shoulddrinkaglassofwineasyourpunishment!”

“Yes,Ishouldbepunished!”Andrewimmediatelypouredaglassofwineforhimselfandhappilydrankit

down.

Meanwhile…



…

Thequartet—NeilHugo,IvanTaylor,KenClark,andXenaJackson—wereinabarastheydrank.

Kenmulledoverhisthoughtsforamomentbeforehebegan,“Bytheway,didyouguysknowaboutthe

hugenewsthatKingstonHallandfourotherpowerfulclanshadbeenoverthrown?!”

“Yes,it’sareallybigissue.Myfatherhadjusttoldmetokeepalow-profileandnotoffendanybody,but

Ithinkhe’sjustbeingtoocarefulforhisowngood!”Neilsmiledbitterly,tookthewineglassinfrontof

him,andfinishedallthewine.

Ken,ontheotherhand,hadafrownonhisface.“Iwonderwhothatpersonis;he’sreallytoostrong.On

anothernote,it’ssixdaystoSelena’sbirthdayparty.IwonderhowJackisdoingnow.Thepoisonshould

bedoingitsjob!”

“Yes,I’vebeenthinkingaboutittoo.It’sunfortunatethatXenaisn’twithBenrightnowascan’tgetany

newsaboutJack’ssituation.Thisguy’sgotahealthyphysiqueandisratherskilledinfighting.Iwonder

howheisrightnowafterconsumingthepoison,”Neilresponded.

Ivanthoughtaboutit,swirledthewineintheglass,andsmiledinacontemplatingway.“Ithinkthathis

bodyissoweakrightnowthathe’dfallfromalighttouchfromothers.Don’tyouthinkso?”

Kenstartedlaughingafterheheardthis.“Idon’tthinkthatfar-fetched,butanormalpersonwould’ve

fallenatthispoint.Jackisquitestrongandwasasoldierforfiveyears,butIthinkthathisbodyisalmost

thesameasanormalperson’sbodyrightnow.Anybodyguardwouldbeabletohurthim!”

“Hemust’vediscoveredthatsomething’swrongbynow.IwonderifbothheandSelenaareworried

aboutwhattodonext!”Ivansmirked.“Nomatter.Inordertobesafe,Ithinkthatit’sbestforustofind

achanceandcheckthesituationattheirplace.Iwanttoseehisprogressafterbeingpoisoned!”



“That’sright.Afterall,hishouseisjustoppositeours.I’llgowithyoutomorrow.Let’sholdhandsandgo

makeBenangry!”saidXenawithanimpishsmirk.

“Honey,you’rereallynaughty,butIlikeit!”Ivanchuckled.
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Chapter831

Spectrenoddedashespoke.

Afterawhile,JameswenttovisitTimothy.

TimothyglancedatJamesbeforeheshiftedhisgazeandignoredJames.

“I’mheretodaytotellyousomething,”beganJamesashekepthisgazeonTimothy.“It’sbestifyou

ceaseallthoughtsofgettingbackatJack.KingstonClan,GreenSkyHall,theWilsonfamily,andEagle

Clanwerealloverthrowninjustonenight.Alltheirmastersandleadersaredead.Thosethatremain

aren’tskillfulenough,sotheyranawayfromEastfieldlastnight!”

“What?!”Timothywasshocked.“You’resayingthatbothlargeclans,KingstonHallandEagleClan,

togetherwiththeWilsonfamilyandGreenSkyHall,havebeendestroyed?!”

Jamesnodded.“WeinvestigatedthematteranddiscoveredthatJackwasbehindtheirultimate

downfall.ThesefourpowersworkedtogethertokidnapJack’sdaughter.JackwenttoBlazeMountain

alone,andthepathhewalkedwaslitteredwithcorpses.Thiscausedallfourpowerstodisappearfrom

Eastfield!”



“Hewentalone?Impossible…That’simpossible!Howcanhebesopowerful?He’snoGodofWar!”

Timothyshookhisheadvehemently.Allhethoughtofforthepasttwodayswashowhecouldgetback

atJackandendhim,onceandforall.

Ifwhathisfathersaidwastrue,didthatnotmeanthathewouldnevergethisrevenge?

“Evenifhe’snoGodofWar,hisfightingabilitycanrivaltheirs.Suchapersonisreallytooscary!”James

smiledbitterlyandadvised,“Timothy,Iknowthatyouhatehimverymuch,butyoucan’tdoanything

aboutit.I’veurgedyoumanytimestobefriendJackandnotoffendhim,yetmywordsfellondeafears.

Shouldn’tyoureflectthereasonwhyyou’reinthissituationnow?”

AshenotedTimothyremainedsilent,Jamescontinued,“DoyouthinkthatI’dpurposelygiveupgetting

justiceforyou?I’mnotafraid,butIhadtoweigheverythinginlife.Ifwereallywentonaquestfor

vengeance,theentireDrakefamilywouldbeinvolved.Bythen,wewon’tbeabletoavengeyou.That’s

notgettingrevenge;that’sgoingonasuicidemission!Apartfromthat,whydidyoutrytotake

advantageofSelena?Youwould’vebeendeadhadyoubeensomeoneelse.Jackhasbeenbenevolent

enoughtokeepyoualive!”

“Igetit,Father!”Timothyeventuallyconcededandnodded.“Jackisreallytoostrong.Whoknewthat

he’dhidehistruepowerssowell?Now,he’sdestroyedthreeclansatonego,andtwoofthoseclansare

reallybigones.ThehiddenpowersinEastfieldwouldactmuchmorecautiouslyinthefuture!”

Jamesnodded.“That’sright.WedarednotoffendKingstonHallandEagleClanbeforebecausetheyhad

theupperhand,ahigheredgethanus,butthingshavenowchanged.Withbothclansgone,theother

clanscan’tevencomparetofirst-classaristocraticfamilies.We’venoneedtofearanythingelseinthe

future.We’llbefineaslongaswedon’toffendpowerfulpeoplelikeJackortheGodsofWar.”

“It’squitelateatnight…Restearly.”JamessighedinwardlywhenhesawTimothywitheringinfrontof

himandwalkeddownstairs.

Heknewhissoncouldnotresigntothisending,butwhatelsecouldtheyhavedone?Jack’spowerwas



somuchmorethantheyinitiallythought.

Chapter832

“It’shorrifying…It’stoohorrifying.Allfourpowershavebeendestroyedovernight!”TheGeorgefamily’s

masterwasjustasshocked.

HelookedatSharon—whosatbeforehim—andsaid,“Sharon,doyouknowtheresultsofour

investigation?Thedestructionofthesefourpowerswasdonebyoneperson!There’sahugepossibility

thathediditonhisown!”

“How’sthatpossible?Oneperson?Areyoutellingmethatonepersondidallofthat?”Sharonlookedat

herfatherwithwidenedeyesasshesharedherfather’sastonishment.

TheGeorgefamily’smasternodded.“Yes,andthispersonisnoneotherthanJack!”

“How’sthatpossible?That’simpossible!”Sharoncouldnotbelieveherears.“WhileJackisratherstrong,

hecan’tbethatpowerful.ThemastersofKingstonHallhavethepowercomparabletoKingsofWar,

whatmorethemastersoftheotherpowers.IthinkthatapartfromtheGodsofWaroreight-starKingof

WarslikeSkylerCelestino,nobodycanmanagethis.EvenSkylerCelestinowouldgethurtifhe’s

surroundedbysomanypeopleandkilledsomany…

“He’shurt!”Sharonsuddenlystoodup.“Father,areyousurethattheinvestigationshowedahuge

possibilitythatit’sJack?”

“Yes.Somebodykidnappedhisdaughterthatafternoon,andJackleftthecityrightafter,”answeredthe

Georgefamily’smaster.

“That’sbad!EvenifJackisalive,hemustbeinjured!Ineedtogovisithim!”Sharonwasextremely

anxiousandranoutofthevilla.



“This…”TheGeorgefamily’smasterchuckledbitterlyashesawSharonrunningout.“Didthisgirlforget

thatJackisamiracle-workingdoctor?Hecuredyou,soit’sonlyrightthathe’dbealright,don’tyou

think?”

Hesighed.“Sadly,thisisunrequitedlove.We’dbeveryfortunateifmydaughtercanmarrysomeone

likeJack!”

…

Jackandtheotherswereeatingwhenanoldmanwalkedin.“SeemslikeI’vecomeattherighttime.I’m

blessedwithsomegreatfood!”

“KingofWarCelestino!”AndrewandFionastoodupinexcitementwhentheysawthattheeight-star

KingofWarSkylerCelestinocametotheirresidence.

“Ohmy,anhonorableguestishere!Quickly,prepareutensilsfortheKingofWarCelestino!”Andrew

wasbeyondthrilled.Hewasaneight-starKingofWar—apersonwhocouldgeteverythinghe

wanted—andhecameastheirguest.

“Ihappenedtopassby,soIthoughtIcouldstopbyforadrink!”SkylerlaughedandsatbesideJack.

“Howiseverything?AreyoustillsatisfiedwiththebodyguardsIintroducedyou?”

SkylerknewJackwastheonewhodestroyedallfourpowers.HealsobelievedthatJackwouldsufferno

injuries,evenifhewasalonewhenhefoughtsuchforces.

“Satisfied.I’mverysatisfiedwiththem,especiallywithElaine,who’sabouttobecomeBen’swife,”

beamedJack,followedwithachuckle.

Chapter833



ThecornersofSkyler’smouthtwitchedwhenJackrevealedthenews.Afterall,Elainewashisdisciple.

Heslappedhisthighandirritatedlycommented,“Whatthehell?Whydidn’tElainetellmethis?That’s

disrespectful;I’mhermaster!”

“What?Elaineisyourdisciple?”Fionawasbeyondthrilledtohaveheardsuchapleasantfact.WhenBen

wouldmarryElaine,wouldtheybeabletoraisetheirfamilystatuswiththemaster-disciplerelationship

betweenElaineandSkyler?Ifanythinghappened,Skylercouldnotjustignoreit,no?

Unfortunately,ElaineandBenwerenotpresentatthetableandwereattheirinternetcafeinstead.It

wouldbegoodiftheywerehere.BencouldshareadrinkortwowithSkylerandimprovetheir

relationship.

“That’sright!Thatgirlshould’vementionedittome!”Skylersaidhappily.“Hadyouguysnottoldme

aboutit,Iprobablywouldonlyfindoutonthedayoftheirmarriage!”

“Come,drink!Let’shaveadrink!”Jacklaughed,pickeduptheredwinebottleinfrontofhim,and

pouredwineforSkyler.

“Ohmy,howcanyoupourwineforme?”SkylerwasstartledsinceitwastheSupremeWarriorinfront

ofhim.Hemindlesslyblurted,“Ishouldbepouringwineforyou!”

Rightashespokethat,herealizedhemadeafatalmistake.Jackconcealedhistrueidentityandnobody

atthetable—includingSelena—knewthathewastheSupremeWarrior.

Skylergaveanembarrassedsmileashewasmetwithoddlookssenthisway,andhesheepishly

explained,“Imean,Icandothismyself.SurelyIcandothismyselfasIliketopourmyownwine!You

guysarebeingtoogenerous.Peoplewhodrinktogetherarefamily,andthere’snostatusdifference

betweenus!Youguysshouldn’ttroubleyourselves,too!”



Fionaandtheothersfinallyrealizedwhathappened.WhatSkylersaidwastooshockingforthem.Why

didtheyhavethefeelingthatJackwasmuchstrongerthanhim,tothepointthataneight-starKingof

WarhadtopourwineforJack?Whatthisoldmansaidwastoo…

Jackwasjustasspeechlessaboutwhathappened.ItwasfineforSkylertojointhemandhavedrinks,

butwhydidhehavetosaysomethinglikethat?

Jacksmiledembarrassinglyandoffered,“Thatwon’twork.Evenifwedon’tconsideryourstatusasthe

KingofWar,Ishouldconsideryouasmyelderwithyourage.Shouldn’tIbetheonetofillyourwine

glass?”

Skylerimmediatelyrespondedwithasmile.“Oh,butofcourse!You’reveryhumble,myboy!Come,let’s

drinktogether!”

“Ofcourse!Come,let’sdrink!”Fionaandtheotherswereelated.Joan,whoseldomdrank,alsojoinedin

thetoast.Afterall,itwasbadtonothonortheeight-starKingofWar.

ThelastthingeveryoneexpectedwasforSharontobargeinatthatverymoment.“Iseverythingalright?

Jack,areyouokay?”ThosewhoguardedthedoorknewthatshewasJack’sfriend,sotheyletherand

herbodyguardsenterwithoutinformingtheothers.

SharoninstantlyhurriedtowardJackandranherhandsalloverhisbody.“Howareyoufeeling?”fretted

Sharon.“Areyouhurt?”

Jackwasdownrightflustered;somanyeyeswereonhim!

“Well,nothinghappened,”cameJack’simmediateanswer.“MissSharon,Idon’tknowwhatyou’re

talkingabout.Don’tIlookfine?”

SharoninstantaneouslyrelaxedafterJack’sreply.“Really?Thankgoodnessyou’realright.Iwasso



scaredwhenIheardmyfathersaythatyouoverturnedtheKingstonHall,GreenSkyHallandtheother

powerfulclans.Ithoughtthatyou’dbehurtasyoukilledsomanypeopleonyourown!”Itwasonlythen

whenshelookedatSelena,whowasbytheside,andrealizedthatshedidtoomuch.Shesmiled

embarrassinglyandblushed.

Chapter834

“What?!”shriekedFionauponhearingwhatSharonhadsaid.“How’sthatpossible?MissSharon,have

yougottensomethingsmixeduphere?Thefourpowerfulclansthathadhordesofmen,togetherwith

theWilsonfamily,wereoverturnedbyJack?”

Jackstood,petrifiedandflabbergasted.IfheletSharoncontinuetorunhermouth,hisidentitywouldbe

exposedforsure.

Sharonfrownedandsaid,“There…There’snoactualevidence,soIthinkso…?Myfathertoldmeabout

it!”

Jacklaughedandsaidcalmly,“Ithankyouforyourconcern,MissSharon,butyoumust’vemadea

mistakehere.HowcanIaccomplishsuchafeat?Theonlypersonherewhocandothatwouldonlybe

SkylerCelestino,aneight-starKingofWar!”

Heimmediatelychangedthesubjectashespoke,“Quick,bringsomeutensilsforMissSharon.Since

you’rehere,comeeatanddrinkwithus!”

Sharonsmiled.“Ohmy,KingofWarCelestinoisalsohere.Ifthat’sthecase,I’dacceptthiswithgreat

honor!”

“That’sforsure,MissSharon.Don’thesitatethenexttimeyoufeellikecomingover.Justtreatthisplace

likeit’syours,alright?”Fionafeltutterlypleasedatthatmoment,thoughshewonderedwhathad

happenedasimportantpeoplelikeKingofWarSkylerCelestinoandSharonGeorgevisitedthemintheir

residence.



“Really?ThenI’lldefinitelycomeandhangoutwhenI’mfree!”Sharonlaughedandsecretlyglancedat

Jack,herfaceredduetoshyness.

FionahadhighhopesthatJackwouldmarrySharon,sincetheirfamilywouldamassquitethewealth

fromtheirmarriage.

Unfortunately,Jack—thatblockhead—refusedtoobeyher,andFionawasatalossforwordsatthefact.

ShecouldnottieJackupandforcehimtogetmarried,right?

FionacouldonlyhopethatJackandSharonwouldgetcloseraftermeetingeachothermoreandmore.

“That’sweird.Ifit’snotJack,whowoulditbe?Thispersonistoostrong!”Nobodyanticipatedthat

Sharonwouldwhispertoherselfaftershesatdown.

“Whocaresaboutwhothatpersonis?It’sdefinitelynotJack!”Fionaremarkedatthatmoment.“Jackis

quitestrong,andhewon’tbreakasweatifhe’stofighttentotwentypeopleatonce,butit’simpossible

forhimtokillafewhundredorthousandsofpeople.Howcanhebethatstrong?Ifhe’ssostrong,he’d

beasevenoreight-starKingofWar,don’tyouthink?Wouldn’tthatmeanthatwedon’tneedtoworry

aboutanythingelseinourlives?”

Jackpurposelychimedin,“That’sright!HowIwishthat’sme,though.HowgoodwoulditbeifI’mthat

strong!Pitifully,Icanonlyworshipthatkindofperson!”

“Comenow,let’snottroubleourselvesaboutthisperson.Inmyopinion,thispersonmustbeaheroic,

stalwartcharacter,andhemightalsobeamasterfromadifferentcity.Afterall,KingstonHall,Green

SkyHall,andEagleClanarehiddenpowers,thusit’sonlyplausiblethattheymust’veoffendedmany

peopleandhadmanyenemies.

“Thistime,theymust’veoffendedsomeonetheycouldn’taffordto,thusresultingintheirultimate

downfall,”commentedSkylerashehelpedJacksmooththingsover.“Therearesomanysmallandbig

powersinthisworld.It’snormalforpowerstogrowandforsometodisappear.Normaloccurrences,



nothingnew.”

“Yes,that’sright.Come,let’sallenjoyourdrinks.We’reluckythatKingofWarCelestinograntedusa

visitandisdrinkingwithushereatourhouse!”Jackraisedhiswineglass,andeverybodystarted

drinkingagain.

ItwasonlyafterafewglassesdidSkylerasked,“Bytheway,how’sthepreparationforMissSelena’s

birthdayparty?Thereareonlysixdaysleft.I’llbesuretoattendtohaveadrinkortwo!”

“Everythingisprepared.WewelcomeKingofWarCelestinoifyoucanattendtheparty!”Jacksmiled.

Chapter835

“Oh,my!That’sgreat!”gushedFionawithasmileuponhearingSkyler’scomment.“KingofWar

Celestino,I’llbefrankwithyou:CeciliaTayloroftheTaylorfamilyisalsogettingmarriedtoKellyGoldof

theGoldfamilyonthatday.They’vealreadysentouttheinvitations,andI’mafraidthateverybodywill

choosetoattendtheirweddinginsteadofcomingtoourparty!”

“Andhowisthatpossible?EvenifeverybodyelseattendsKellyandCecilia’swedding,Iwon’tgivethem

anyface.I’llbesuretoattendthebirthdaypartyJackishostingforSelena.Afterall,Ilikethisyoung

guy!”Skylerchuckled.Whathewantedtosaywasthatallthemajors,KingsofWar,andmaybeeven

GodsofWarwouldattendthebirthdaypartyJackpreparedforSelena.

“Metoo!I’lldefinitelyattendSisterSelena’sbirthdayparty!”Sharondeclaredherdecisionwithagrin.

“Thankyouverymuch,youtwo.I’msoworriedthatnobodywouldcometotheparty,andthat’dbeso

embarrassing!”Andrewwasgrateful.“It’sgoodthatbothofyouwillbecoming,eveniftheotherswon’t.

Afterall,MissSharonandKingofWarCelestinoareimportantpeople!”

“That’stoogenerousofyoutosay.Toogenerous!”Skylerimmediatelysaidseriously.“Brother,you

shoulddrinkaglassofwineasyourpunishment!”



“Yes,Ishouldbepunished!”Andrewimmediatelypouredaglassofwineforhimselfandhappilydrankit

down.

Meanwhile…

…

Thequartet—NeilHugo,IvanTaylor,KenClark,andXenaJackson—wereinabarastheydrank.

Kenmulledoverhisthoughtsforamomentbeforehebegan,“Bytheway,didyouguysknowaboutthe

hugenewsthatKingstonHallandfourotherpowerfulclanshadbeenoverthrown?!”

“Yes,it’sareallybigissue.Myfatherhadjusttoldmetokeepalow-profileandnotoffendanybody,but

Ithinkhe’sjustbeingtoocarefulforhisowngood!”Neilsmiledbitterly,tookthewineglassinfrontof

him,andfinishedallthewine.

Ken,ontheotherhand,hadafrownonhisface.“Iwonderwhothatpersonis;he’sreallytoostrong.On

anothernote,it’ssixdaystoSelena’sbirthdayparty.IwonderhowJackisdoingnow.Thepoisonshould

bedoingitsjob!”

“Yes,I’vebeenthinkingaboutittoo.It’sunfortunatethatXenaisn’twithBenrightnowascan’tgetany

newsaboutJack’ssituation.Thisguy’sgotahealthyphysiqueandisratherskilledinfighting.Iwonder

howheisrightnowafterconsumingthepoison,”Neilresponded.

Ivanthoughtaboutit,swirledthewineintheglass,andsmiledinacontemplatingway.“Ithinkthathis

bodyissoweakrightnowthathe’dfallfromalighttouchfromothers.Don’tyouthinkso?”

Kenstartedlaughingafterheheardthis.“Idon’tthinkthatfar-fetched,butanormalpersonwould’ve



fallenatthispoint.Jackisquitestrongandwasasoldierforfiveyears,butIthinkthathisbodyisalmost

thesameasanormalperson’sbodyrightnow.Anybodyguardwouldbeabletohurthim!”

“Hemust’vediscoveredthatsomething’swrongbynow.IwonderifbothheandSelenaareworried

aboutwhattodonext!”Ivansmirked.“Nomatter.Inordertobesafe,Ithinkthatit’sbestforustofind

achanceandcheckthesituationattheirplace.Iwanttoseehisprogressafterbeingpoisoned!”

“That’sright.Afterall,hishouseisjustoppositeours.I’llgowithyoutomorrow.Let’sholdhandsandgo

makeBenangry!”saidXenawithanimpishsmirk.

“Honey,you’rereallynaughty,butIlikeit!”Ivanchuckled.
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Chapter831-835

Chapter831

Spectrenoddedashespoke.

Afterawhile,JameswenttovisitTimothy.

TimothyglancedatJamesbeforeheshiftedhisgazeandignoredJames.

“I’mheretodaytotellyousomething,”beganJamesashekepthisgazeonTimothy.“It’sbestifyou

ceaseallthoughtsofgettingbackatJack.KingstonClan,GreenSkyHall,theWilsonfamily,andEagle

Clanwerealloverthrowninjustonenight.Alltheirmastersandleadersaredead.Thosethatremain

aren’tskillfulenough,sotheyranawayfromEastfieldlastnight!”

“What?!”Timothywasshocked.“You’resayingthatbothlargeclans,KingstonHallandEagleClan,



togetherwiththeWilsonfamilyandGreenSkyHall,havebeendestroyed?!”

Jamesnodded.“WeinvestigatedthematteranddiscoveredthatJackwasbehindtheirultimate

downfall.ThesefourpowersworkedtogethertokidnapJack’sdaughter.JackwenttoBlazeMountain

alone,andthepathhewalkedwaslitteredwithcorpses.Thiscausedallfourpowerstodisappearfrom

Eastfield!”

“Hewentalone?Impossible…That’simpossible!Howcanhebesopowerful?He’snoGodofWar!”

Timothyshookhisheadvehemently.Allhethoughtofforthepasttwodayswashowhecouldgetback

atJackandendhim,onceandforall.

Ifwhathisfathersaidwastrue,didthatnotmeanthathewouldnevergethisrevenge?

“Evenifhe’snoGodofWar,hisfightingabilitycanrivaltheirs.Suchapersonisreallytooscary!”James

smiledbitterlyandadvised,“Timothy,Iknowthatyouhatehimverymuch,butyoucan’tdoanything

aboutit.I’veurgedyoumanytimestobefriendJackandnotoffendhim,yetmywordsfellondeafears.

Shouldn’tyoureflectthereasonwhyyou’reinthissituationnow?”

AshenotedTimothyremainedsilent,Jamescontinued,“DoyouthinkthatI’dpurposelygiveupgetting

justiceforyou?I’mnotafraid,butIhadtoweigheverythinginlife.Ifwereallywentonaquestfor

vengeance,theentireDrakefamilywouldbeinvolved.Bythen,wewon’tbeabletoavengeyou.That’s

notgettingrevenge;that’sgoingonasuicidemission!Apartfromthat,whydidyoutrytotake

advantageofSelena?Youwould’vebeendeadhadyoubeensomeoneelse.Jackhasbeenbenevolent

enoughtokeepyoualive!”

“Igetit,Father!”Timothyeventuallyconcededandnodded.“Jackisreallytoostrong.Whoknewthat

he’dhidehistruepowerssowell?Now,he’sdestroyedthreeclansatonego,andtwoofthoseclansare

reallybigones.ThehiddenpowersinEastfieldwouldactmuchmorecautiouslyinthefuture!”

Jamesnodded.“That’sright.WedarednotoffendKingstonHallandEagleClanbeforebecausetheyhad

theupperhand,ahigheredgethanus,butthingshavenowchanged.Withbothclansgone,theother

clanscan’tevencomparetofirst-classaristocraticfamilies.We’venoneedtofearanythingelseinthe

future.We’llbefineaslongaswedon’toffendpowerfulpeoplelikeJackortheGodsofWar.”



“It’squitelateatnight…Restearly.”JamessighedinwardlywhenhesawTimothywitheringinfrontof

himandwalkeddownstairs.

Heknewhissoncouldnotresigntothisending,butwhatelsecouldtheyhavedone?Jack’spowerwas

somuchmorethantheyinitiallythought.

Chapter832

“It’shorrifying…It’stoohorrifying.Allfourpowershavebeendestroyedovernight!”TheGeorgefamily’s

masterwasjustasshocked.

HelookedatSharon—whosatbeforehim—andsaid,“Sharon,doyouknowtheresultsofour

investigation?Thedestructionofthesefourpowerswasdonebyoneperson!There’sahugepossibility

thathediditonhisown!”

“How’sthatpossible?Oneperson?Areyoutellingmethatonepersondidallofthat?”Sharonlookedat

herfatherwithwidenedeyesasshesharedherfather’sastonishment.

TheGeorgefamily’smasternodded.“Yes,andthispersonisnoneotherthanJack!”

“How’sthatpossible?That’simpossible!”Sharoncouldnotbelieveherears.“WhileJackisratherstrong,

hecan’tbethatpowerful.ThemastersofKingstonHallhavethepowercomparabletoKingsofWar,

whatmorethemastersoftheotherpowers.IthinkthatapartfromtheGodsofWaroreight-starKingof

WarslikeSkylerCelestino,nobodycanmanagethis.EvenSkylerCelestinowouldgethurtifhe’s

surroundedbysomanypeopleandkilledsomany…

“He’shurt!”Sharonsuddenlystoodup.“Father,areyousurethattheinvestigationshowedahuge

possibilitythatit’sJack?”

“Yes.Somebodykidnappedhisdaughterthatafternoon,andJackleftthecityrightafter,”answeredthe



Georgefamily’smaster.

“That’sbad!EvenifJackisalive,hemustbeinjured!Ineedtogovisithim!”Sharonwasextremely

anxiousandranoutofthevilla.

“This…”TheGeorgefamily’smasterchuckledbitterlyashesawSharonrunningout.“Didthisgirlforget

thatJackisamiracle-workingdoctor?Hecuredyou,soit’sonlyrightthathe’dbealright,don’tyou

think?”

Hesighed.“Sadly,thisisunrequitedlove.We’dbeveryfortunateifmydaughtercanmarrysomeone

likeJack!”

…

Jackandtheotherswereeatingwhenanoldmanwalkedin.“SeemslikeI’vecomeattherighttime.I’m

blessedwithsomegreatfood!”

“KingofWarCelestino!”AndrewandFionastoodupinexcitementwhentheysawthattheeight-star

KingofWarSkylerCelestinocametotheirresidence.

“Ohmy,anhonorableguestishere!Quickly,prepareutensilsfortheKingofWarCelestino!”Andrew

wasbeyondthrilled.Hewasaneight-starKingofWar—apersonwhocouldgeteverythinghe

wanted—andhecameastheirguest.

“Ihappenedtopassby,soIthoughtIcouldstopbyforadrink!”SkylerlaughedandsatbesideJack.

“Howiseverything?AreyoustillsatisfiedwiththebodyguardsIintroducedyou?”

SkylerknewJackwastheonewhodestroyedallfourpowers.HealsobelievedthatJackwouldsufferno

injuries,evenifhewasalonewhenhefoughtsuchforces.



“Satisfied.I’mverysatisfiedwiththem,especiallywithElaine,who’sabouttobecomeBen’swife,”

beamedJack,followedwithachuckle.

Chapter833

ThecornersofSkyler’smouthtwitchedwhenJackrevealedthenews.Afterall,Elainewashisdisciple.

Heslappedhisthighandirritatedlycommented,“Whatthehell?Whydidn’tElainetellmethis?That’s

disrespectful;I’mhermaster!”

“What?Elaineisyourdisciple?”Fionawasbeyondthrilledtohaveheardsuchapleasantfact.WhenBen

wouldmarryElaine,wouldtheybeabletoraisetheirfamilystatuswiththemaster-disciplerelationship

betweenElaineandSkyler?Ifanythinghappened,Skylercouldnotjustignoreit,no?

Unfortunately,ElaineandBenwerenotpresentatthetableandwereattheirinternetcafeinstead.It

wouldbegoodiftheywerehere.BencouldshareadrinkortwowithSkylerandimprovetheir

relationship.

“That’sright!Thatgirlshould’vementionedittome!”Skylersaidhappily.“Hadyouguysnottoldme

aboutit,Iprobablywouldonlyfindoutonthedayoftheirmarriage!”

“Come,drink!Let’shaveadrink!”Jacklaughed,pickeduptheredwinebottleinfrontofhim,and

pouredwineforSkyler.

“Ohmy,howcanyoupourwineforme?”SkylerwasstartledsinceitwastheSupremeWarriorinfront

ofhim.Hemindlesslyblurted,“Ishouldbepouringwineforyou!”

Rightashespokethat,herealizedhemadeafatalmistake.Jackconcealedhistrueidentityandnobody

atthetable—includingSelena—knewthathewastheSupremeWarrior.



Skylergaveanembarrassedsmileashewasmetwithoddlookssenthisway,andhesheepishly

explained,“Imean,Icandothismyself.SurelyIcandothismyselfasIliketopourmyownwine!You

guysarebeingtoogenerous.Peoplewhodrinktogetherarefamily,andthere’snostatusdifference

betweenus!Youguysshouldn’ttroubleyourselves,too!”

Fionaandtheothersfinallyrealizedwhathappened.WhatSkylersaidwastooshockingforthem.Why

didtheyhavethefeelingthatJackwasmuchstrongerthanhim,tothepointthataneight-starKingof

WarhadtopourwineforJack?Whatthisoldmansaidwastoo…

Jackwasjustasspeechlessaboutwhathappened.ItwasfineforSkylertojointhemandhavedrinks,

butwhydidhehavetosaysomethinglikethat?

Jacksmiledembarrassinglyandoffered,“Thatwon’twork.Evenifwedon’tconsideryourstatusasthe

KingofWar,Ishouldconsideryouasmyelderwithyourage.Shouldn’tIbetheonetofillyourwine

glass?”

Skylerimmediatelyrespondedwithasmile.“Oh,butofcourse!You’reveryhumble,myboy!Come,let’s

drinktogether!”

“Ofcourse!Come,let’sdrink!”Fionaandtheotherswereelated.Joan,whoseldomdrank,alsojoinedin

thetoast.Afterall,itwasbadtonothonortheeight-starKingofWar.

ThelastthingeveryoneexpectedwasforSharontobargeinatthatverymoment.“Iseverythingalright?

Jack,areyouokay?”ThosewhoguardedthedoorknewthatshewasJack’sfriend,sotheyletherand

herbodyguardsenterwithoutinformingtheothers.

SharoninstantlyhurriedtowardJackandranherhandsalloverhisbody.“Howareyoufeeling?”fretted

Sharon.“Areyouhurt?”

Jackwasdownrightflustered;somanyeyeswereonhim!



“Well,nothinghappened,”cameJack’simmediateanswer.“MissSharon,Idon’tknowwhatyou’re

talkingabout.Don’tIlookfine?”

SharoninstantaneouslyrelaxedafterJack’sreply.“Really?Thankgoodnessyou’realright.Iwasso

scaredwhenIheardmyfathersaythatyouoverturnedtheKingstonHall,GreenSkyHallandtheother

powerfulclans.Ithoughtthatyou’dbehurtasyoukilledsomanypeopleonyourown!”Itwasonlythen

whenshelookedatSelena,whowasbytheside,andrealizedthatshedidtoomuch.Shesmiled

embarrassinglyandblushed.

Chapter834

“What?!”shriekedFionauponhearingwhatSharonhadsaid.“How’sthatpossible?MissSharon,have

yougottensomethingsmixeduphere?Thefourpowerfulclansthathadhordesofmen,togetherwith

theWilsonfamily,wereoverturnedbyJack?”

Jackstood,petrifiedandflabbergasted.IfheletSharoncontinuetorunhermouth,hisidentitywouldbe

exposedforsure.

Sharonfrownedandsaid,“There…There’snoactualevidence,soIthinkso…?Myfathertoldmeabout

it!”

Jacklaughedandsaidcalmly,“Ithankyouforyourconcern,MissSharon,butyoumust’vemadea

mistakehere.HowcanIaccomplishsuchafeat?Theonlypersonherewhocandothatwouldonlybe

SkylerCelestino,aneight-starKingofWar!”

Heimmediatelychangedthesubjectashespoke,“Quick,bringsomeutensilsforMissSharon.Since

you’rehere,comeeatanddrinkwithus!”

Sharonsmiled.“Ohmy,KingofWarCelestinoisalsohere.Ifthat’sthecase,I’dacceptthiswithgreat

honor!”



“That’sforsure,MissSharon.Don’thesitatethenexttimeyoufeellikecomingover.Justtreatthisplace

likeit’syours,alright?”Fionafeltutterlypleasedatthatmoment,thoughshewonderedwhathad

happenedasimportantpeoplelikeKingofWarSkylerCelestinoandSharonGeorgevisitedthemintheir

residence.

“Really?ThenI’lldefinitelycomeandhangoutwhenI’mfree!”Sharonlaughedandsecretlyglancedat

Jack,herfaceredduetoshyness.

FionahadhighhopesthatJackwouldmarrySharon,sincetheirfamilywouldamassquitethewealth

fromtheirmarriage.

Unfortunately,Jack—thatblockhead—refusedtoobeyher,andFionawasatalossforwordsatthefact.

ShecouldnottieJackupandforcehimtogetmarried,right?

FionacouldonlyhopethatJackandSharonwouldgetcloseraftermeetingeachothermoreandmore.

“That’sweird.Ifit’snotJack,whowoulditbe?Thispersonistoostrong!”Nobodyanticipatedthat

Sharonwouldwhispertoherselfaftershesatdown.

“Whocaresaboutwhothatpersonis?It’sdefinitelynotJack!”Fionaremarkedatthatmoment.“Jackis

quitestrong,andhewon’tbreakasweatifhe’stofighttentotwentypeopleatonce,butit’simpossible

forhimtokillafewhundredorthousandsofpeople.Howcanhebethatstrong?Ifhe’ssostrong,he’d

beasevenoreight-starKingofWar,don’tyouthink?Wouldn’tthatmeanthatwedon’tneedtoworry

aboutanythingelseinourlives?”

Jackpurposelychimedin,“That’sright!HowIwishthat’sme,though.HowgoodwoulditbeifI’mthat

strong!Pitifully,Icanonlyworshipthatkindofperson!”

“Comenow,let’snottroubleourselvesaboutthisperson.Inmyopinion,thispersonmustbeaheroic,

stalwartcharacter,andhemightalsobeamasterfromadifferentcity.Afterall,KingstonHall,Green

SkyHall,andEagleClanarehiddenpowers,thusit’sonlyplausiblethattheymust’veoffendedmany



peopleandhadmanyenemies.

“Thistime,theymust’veoffendedsomeonetheycouldn’taffordto,thusresultingintheirultimate

downfall,”commentedSkylerashehelpedJacksmooththingsover.“Therearesomanysmallandbig

powersinthisworld.It’snormalforpowerstogrowandforsometodisappear.Normaloccurrences,

nothingnew.”

“Yes,that’sright.Come,let’sallenjoyourdrinks.We’reluckythatKingofWarCelestinograntedusa

visitandisdrinkingwithushereatourhouse!”Jackraisedhiswineglass,andeverybodystarted

drinkingagain.

ItwasonlyafterafewglassesdidSkylerasked,“Bytheway,how’sthepreparationforMissSelena’s

birthdayparty?Thereareonlysixdaysleft.I’llbesuretoattendtohaveadrinkortwo!”

“Everythingisprepared.WewelcomeKingofWarCelestinoifyoucanattendtheparty!”Jacksmiled.

Chapter835

“Oh,my!That’sgreat!”gushedFionawithasmileuponhearingSkyler’scomment.“KingofWar

Celestino,I’llbefrankwithyou:CeciliaTayloroftheTaylorfamilyisalsogettingmarriedtoKellyGoldof

theGoldfamilyonthatday.They’vealreadysentouttheinvitations,andI’mafraidthateverybodywill

choosetoattendtheirweddinginsteadofcomingtoourparty!”

“Andhowisthatpossible?EvenifeverybodyelseattendsKellyandCecilia’swedding,Iwon’tgivethem

anyface.I’llbesuretoattendthebirthdaypartyJackishostingforSelena.Afterall,Ilikethisyoung

guy!”Skylerchuckled.Whathewantedtosaywasthatallthemajors,KingsofWar,andmaybeeven

GodsofWarwouldattendthebirthdaypartyJackpreparedforSelena.

“Metoo!I’lldefinitelyattendSisterSelena’sbirthdayparty!”Sharondeclaredherdecisionwithagrin.

“Thankyouverymuch,youtwo.I’msoworriedthatnobodywouldcometotheparty,andthat’dbeso

embarrassing!”Andrewwasgrateful.“It’sgoodthatbothofyouwillbecoming,eveniftheotherswon’t.



Afterall,MissSharonandKingofWarCelestinoareimportantpeople!”

“That’stoogenerousofyoutosay.Toogenerous!”Skylerimmediatelysaidseriously.“Brother,you

shoulddrinkaglassofwineasyourpunishment!”

“Yes,Ishouldbepunished!”Andrewimmediatelypouredaglassofwineforhimselfandhappilydrankit

down.

Meanwhile…

…

Thequartet—NeilHugo,IvanTaylor,KenClark,andXenaJackson—wereinabarastheydrank.

Kenmulledoverhisthoughtsforamomentbeforehebegan,“Bytheway,didyouguysknowaboutthe

hugenewsthatKingstonHallandfourotherpowerfulclanshadbeenoverthrown?!”

“Yes,it’sareallybigissue.Myfatherhadjusttoldmetokeepalow-profileandnotoffendanybody,but

Ithinkhe’sjustbeingtoocarefulforhisowngood!”Neilsmiledbitterly,tookthewineglassinfrontof

him,andfinishedallthewine.

Ken,ontheotherhand,hadafrownonhisface.“Iwonderwhothatpersonis;he’sreallytoostrong.On

anothernote,it’ssixdaystoSelena’sbirthdayparty.IwonderhowJackisdoingnow.Thepoisonshould

bedoingitsjob!”

“Yes,I’vebeenthinkingaboutittoo.It’sunfortunatethatXenaisn’twithBenrightnowascan’tgetany

newsaboutJack’ssituation.Thisguy’sgotahealthyphysiqueandisratherskilledinfighting.Iwonder

howheisrightnowafterconsumingthepoison,”Neilresponded.



Ivanthoughtaboutit,swirledthewineintheglass,andsmiledinacontemplatingway.“Ithinkthathis

bodyissoweakrightnowthathe’dfallfromalighttouchfromothers.Don’tyouthinkso?”

Kenstartedlaughingafterheheardthis.“Idon’tthinkthatfar-fetched,butanormalpersonwould’ve

fallenatthispoint.Jackisquitestrongandwasasoldierforfiveyears,butIthinkthathisbodyisalmost

thesameasanormalperson’sbodyrightnow.Anybodyguardwouldbeabletohurthim!”

“Hemust’vediscoveredthatsomething’swrongbynow.IwonderifbothheandSelenaareworried

aboutwhattodonext!”Ivansmirked.“Nomatter.Inordertobesafe,Ithinkthatit’sbestforustofind

achanceandcheckthesituationattheirplace.Iwanttoseehisprogressafterbeingpoisoned!”

“That’sright.Afterall,hishouseisjustoppositeours.I’llgowithyoutomorrow.Let’sholdhandsandgo

makeBenangry!”saidXenawithanimpishsmirk.

“Honey,you’rereallynaughty,butIlikeit!”Ivanchuckled.

P.S.Iapologizefordelayeduploadagain,IfellasleepafterIpostedtheAmazingSon-In-Lawupdates.
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Earlythenextmorning,whileSelena,Jack,andtheothersweretakingastrollintheyard,IvanandXena

walkedoverwhileholdinghands.

“Ivan,whyareyouhere?”Selena’sfaceimmediatelydarkenedwhenshesawIvanandXena.Sheasked

unwelcomingly.

NotonlydidIvansnatchedBen’sgirlfriend.IvanstillgottogetherwithXenawhenheknewthatXena

wasBen’sgirlfriend.AlthoughshehadhatedthiswomansinceearlieronandwantedBentobreakup

withher.TheywereobviouslyhumiliatingBen.



“Hey,Can’tIcomeover?Weareafamily,can’tIcomeovertotakealook?”Ivansmiledandsaid.“I’m

heretoaskaboutthepreparationforSelena’sbirthdayparty.IheardthatKellyandCeciliabookedthe

topfloorofasix-starhotel!”

WhenIvanwasspeaking,hewasstaringatJack.HewantedtoobserveifJackappearedweaker.

“youdon’tneedtobeworriedaboutthismatter,Itrustmyhusband.Whenhesaidthateverythingis

prepared,theneverythingwillbeprepared.Ialsobelievethatmyhusbandwillsurpriseme!”Selena

smiledcoldlyandshowedanestrangedexpressiontoIvan.

“Ohmy,honey,Iwonderwhat’swrongwithme.Ifeeldizzyandmylimbsfeelweak.Sometimes,Ieven

experiencebreathlessnessandpaininmychest.Ifeelsoweak!”Jackwasnotdumbandhesoon

understoodwhytheotherpartywasthere.Herubbedhisheadonpurposeandputonaweaklookwith

afrownonhisface.

“How’sthatpossible.Jack,areyoualright?”Selenawasshockedwhensheheardthis.Jackwasstillfine

lastnight.Whydidhesuddenlyfeelunwelltoday?

XenaandIvanglancedateachotherwhentheyheardthat.Theywereextremelyhappyasthepoison

musthavetakeneffect.AlthoughJackdidnotshowitinanobviousmannernordidheseemtobe

extremelyweak,itmightjustbesomethingrelatedtohisphysicalstrength.

“It’snothing,maybeithassomethingtodowiththefactthatIhaven’trestedwellforafewdays!”Jack

smiledindifferentlyandsaid.

“Doyouwanttogoandgetacheckupatthehospital?”Selenawasstillslightlyworriedandcontinued

asking.

“There’snoneedforthat,honey!”Jackshruggedhisshoulders.“Look,don’tIlookalotbetternow?

Apartfromthat,I’madoctormyself.Ihaveexaminedmyselfanddidn’tdiscoveranythingwrong.It



mightjustbealackofrest!”

IvanandXenawereextremelyhappywhentheyheardthis.

“Ohmy,isn’tthatBen?You’reback?”Atthatmoment,XenagreetedBenwhenshesawBenwalkingin

withtwoprettybodyguards.“Howareyoudoingrecently?Wehaven’tmetforsometimebutwhydoI

feelthatyoustilllookthesameasyouwerepreviously?Whyareyoustilldressedsoplainly?”

Ivan,ontheotherhand,saidwithasmile.“Iheardthatyou’veopenedupaninternetcafeandisnowa

businessowner?Doyouhaveagirlfriendyet?Letmetellyouaboutmygirlfriend.She’ssoprettyandso

wildatnight!”

“Hey,you!”XenablushedandlightlypushedIvanonhischestwithherdelicatefist.

Chapter837

”EverythingisfineasI’mquiteeasilysatisfied!”BensmiledandglancedatElaine,whowasstanding

besidehim.

ElainesmiledsweetlybackandheldontoBen’shand.“XenaJackson,Ireallydon’tknowhowtothank

you.YougaveupsuchagoodmanandI’vegottenthispreciouspersonnow!”

“You…you’vegottenagirlfriend?”Ivan’sfacedarkenedwhenhesawthem.Hewasslightlyenviousas

Elainehadagoodfigureandbeautifuleyes.ShealsolookedyoungerandprettierthanXenaandhada

fairy-likeaura.

“That’sforsure.DoI,BenTaylor,looklikesomeonewhocan’tgetagirlfriend?”Bensnortedcoldly,

glancedatXena,andsaid.“IbelievethatI’mmuchbetterthansomeonewho’sbeentoyedbymany

motorrobberspreviously.IheardmysistermentionedthisbeforebutIrefusedtobelieveit.Haha,now

Ifinallyunderstandhowcheapsomeonecanbe!Youcangetheraslongasyouhavemoney!”



“You…”Xenawasextremelyangry.Ivanknewnothingaboutherpastwiththemotorrobbers.Shehad

noideathatBenwouldmentionthatatthismoment.

Ivan’sfaceimmediatelydarkened.HeknewthelasttimehesleptwithXena,shewasnolongeravirgin

andthoughtthatBenwastheonewhosleptwithXenapreviously.HehadnoideathatXenahad

crossedpathswithmanygangstersinthepast.Howcouldheremaincalmwhenheknewthatthis

womanhadsleptwithsomanymen?

Apartfromthat,Ben’scurrentgirlfriendwassomuchprettiercomparedtoXena.

“Ishetellingthetruth?”IvanlookedatXenaandaskedwithadarkexpressiononhisface.

“Ivan,don’tbelieveinthenonsensehejustsaid.Ididhangoutwiththemotorrobberspreviouslybut

weonlyenjoyedacoupleofdrinkstogether.I’mnotacasualwoman!”Xenawassofrightenedthatshe

explainedhastilytoIvan.

ThecurrentTaylorfamilywasasecond-classaristocraticfamilyandIvanTaylorwastheyoungmasterof

asecond-classaristocraticfamily.Iftheygetmarriedsoonafter,shewouldbeayoungmistress.Was

thisnotthelifeshewantedsincelongago?

IvanwantedtoscoldXenaloudly.However,hethoughtaboutitandrealizedthathecouldnotbeina

conflictwithXenarightnow.

Afterall,thesituationwouldturnagainsthimifheangeredXenaandshetoldonhimaboutpoisoning

Jack.EvenOldMasterTaylorwouldchangehisopinionabouthimiftheoldmasterknewofsucha

despicableact.

IvanunderstoodclearlythatOldMasterTaylorwassomeonewhopaidattentiontointegrityand

uprightness.Hewouldnotcondonesomeonewhousedsuchdespicableways.



“Ben,Iknowthatyou’retryingtodriveawedgebetweenus.Inyourdreams,I’mnotfallingforthistrick

ofyours!”Ivanlaughed.HepulledXena’shandandsaid,“Come,let’sgo.Idonotwanttowastetime

speakingtothesepeople!”

Aftertakingseveralsteps,Ivanthoughtaboutit,turnedaround,andsaidtoJack,“Bytheway,Jack,

althoughSelena’sbirthdayisonthesamedayasCecilia’swedding,youdon’tneedtoworryabout

anything.Iwilldefinitelymaketimetoattend.Afterall,Selenaisalsomycousinandallofusarefrom

theTaylorfamily,Iwilldefinitelygivefacetoyouguys!”

Jacksmiledcoldlyafterheheardthisandsaid,“Itdoesn’tmatterifyougivemefaceornot.Afterall,we

don’treallywelcomeyou.Youmightbedisappointedwhenyoucomeover!”

JackknewclearlythatIvanwantedtocometothebirthdaypartytoseehowhedies.However,Ivan

wouldbeverydisappointedbythen.

“Ivan,don’tbelieveawordthecrazyBensaid.Hehatesmebecausehecan’tgetme!”Aftertheyexited

thevilla,XenasmiledandexplainedtoIvan.

Chapter838

”Baby,don’tyouworryaboutit.Idon’tbelievewhatBenhadsaidasit’sobviousthathe’spurposely

tryingtodriveawedgeinbetweenus.Idefinitelyseehismotives!”IvanhuggedXenaandsmiled.

However,hewassecretlyunhappy.Xenawasawomanwholovedmoneyandhecouldclearlyfeelthat

thiswomanwasatotalgolddiggersowhatBensaidwasclearlytrue.

Whenhethoughtofthis,hestrengthenedthedecisiontonotmarryXena.

However,hecouldnothaveafalloutwithXenarightnowandtellherthathe’snotmarryingher.Ifnot,

thisgirlmighttellothersabouthowheaskedhertopoisonJack.WoulditnotbeterribleifJack

managedtofindanantidotewithintheselastfewdays?



Hecouldnottaketheriskalthoughthepossibilitywaslow.

Hence,hehadtowaitseveraldaysuntilafterJack’sdeath.Bythen,hecouldthinkofwaystobreakup

withher,givehersomemoney,andgethertoleave.

“Ivanisreallyshameless.Ithinkhe’sheretomakefunofJack.Howdarehecomeoveronpurposeto

askaboutthepreparationforSelena’sbirthday!”Bensmiled,heldElaine’shand,andenteredthevilla.

“Jack,areyoualright?Doyoureallyfeeluncomfortable?”AfterIvanandXenaleft,Selenastilllookedat

Jackworryingly.

Jackfeltwarminhisheart.“Silly,Ifeelverygoodnow.Don’tyourealizewhatIvanandXenaarehereto

checkon?TheyareheretolookathowIwillbewhenthepoisonkicksin.Theyareheretotestthe

watersandsincetheywanttoseemedyingfromthepoisonsobadly,Igavehimatasteofit!”

“Oh,Isee…you’rereallybad.HowcanyoubesogoodatactingthatIwasalsoalmosttrickedbyyou!”

Selenarelaxed.SheglancedatJackcoquettishlyandthatlookmadeJackenchanted.

“whattodo?Mywifeisadumbgirlwithnobrains!”Jacklaughedandsaid.

Selenablushed,lookedaround,andsaidaftershediscoveredthatnobodywasthere.“It’sallbecauseof

you,recentlyyoukept…Humph!Howdareyoudescribemelikethat.You’renotallowedtotouchme

tonight!”

“Honey,I’msorry!”

“Goaway!”



…

Timeflewandnewsaboutthefourpowerfulclansweredestroyedsoonpassedby.Everyonestopped

discussingitandeverythingreturnedtoitsusualways.

Finally,thedayofSelena’sbirthdaypartyandCecilia’sweddingdinnercame.

“Dear,where’sthehotelyoubooked?”Selena,whohadalreadydressedup,camedownstairsandasked

Jack.

AlthoughshefeltthatwhatJacksaidaboutholdingacity-stirringpartywasslightlyoverboardbutshe

stilllookedforwardtoit.

Jackglancedatthetimeandsmiledslightly.“Let’sgo.Allofusshouldleavenow!I’vebookedabighotel

andit’saseven-starhotel!”

“Seven-star?!Jack,areyoujoking?Howmuchwouldthatcost?Youmustbejoking,right?”Beninhaled

acoldbreathwhenheheardthisashewasextremelyshocked.

“Ibelieveinourmaster!”Elainesmiled.JackwastheSupremeWarriorandsuchaneventwouldbe

nothingtohim!

“Youmustbeboastingagain!Whydon’tyoutellusthatyou’reholdingthepartyonthetopfloorofthe

seven-starhotel?”FionarolledhereyesatJackandsaidangrily.ShefeltthatJackwasunreliable.

“Hey,mother-in-law,you’rereallyaprophet!That’sexactlyit!”Jacksmiled.“Let’sgo,thefleetofcars

arewaitingforusattheentrance!”

Chapter839



“Afleet?”

Thepublicwasshockedonceagain.

Everyonewalkedout.Onlythendidtheynoticeafleetof100Rolls-Royces,parkedattheentrance.

“Areyoukiddingme?Evenifyourent100cars,itwouldcostaheftysumofmoney.Andthey’reall

new!”

Bengulped.

“Jack,don’ttellmethisisthefleetthatwe’regoingtotake?Andwhyaretherefreshflowersonthecars?

Whyaretheyalldecoratedlikeweddingcars?Andtherearewordsreading‘JustGotMarried’onit!”

Fionalookedcompletelytakenaback.Hereyesnearlypoppedoutofhersockets.Itcouldnothavebeen

cheap,eveniftheywerejustrentedcars.

“Oh,Iknow.It’ssoobviousthattheseareweddingcars.TheymustbetheonesthatKellypreparedfor

Cecelia!”

Andrew’sfacedarkened.“ThatKellyandCecelia,”hehuffed.“Whydidtheyparktheirweddingcarsat

ourgates?Aretheytryingtodisgustusonpurpose?”

Fionafinallysnappedintohersenses.Thatwasright.Howcouldagood-for-nothinglikeJackhavethe

moneytohiresuchafleet!

OnlytheGoldfamilycouldprobablycomeupwithsuchahugeamountofmoney.Afterall,thiswasfor

theweddingceremonyoftheiryoungmaster.



Yetatthismoment,anotherfleetofcarswasdrivingbynottoofaraway.Thesewereweddingcarsas

well—Porsches,Bentleys,Audis,andBMWs.Allofthemwereluxurycars.

However,thiscarfleetwasinsignificantcomparedtothe100Rolls-Royces.

Plentyofpassersbywhippedouttheirphonestotakephotoswhentheysawthesight.Bothofthefleets

filledthemwithadmiration.

SelenahadbeensurprisedaswellwhenshesawsomanyRolls-Roycesparkedatthegate.Thenher

heartleapedwithdelight.

TheTaylorfamilyhadjustexitedfromtheplace.Eachofthemwasoverjoyed,knowingthatthefleet

hadcome.

However,disappointmenttingedherheartwhensheheardherfather’swords.Hewasright,therewere

somanyRolls-Royces.NowaythatJackhadpreparedallthat.

YetsheneverexpectedthefleetofcarstoactuallystopattheentranceoftheTaylorfamily’svilla.

Thisstunnedheronceagain.

Jacksmiledandtookherhandinhis.“Selena,I’vepreparedthisfleetofcarsforyou.Don’tworryabout

themoney.You’llbethemostbeautifulbridetoday!”

“Bride?Isn’tthisabirthdayparty?”

Selenawasextremelyshocked.Herlipspartedindisbelief.



“Idiot.Ioweyouaproperweddingceremonytoo.Thishasbeenstirringwithinmeallthiswhile,so

todayisactuallythebelateddayofourwedding!”

Jacksmiled,affectionfilleduphiseyes.

“Jack,are–areyousayingthatyoureallypreparedthisentirefleetofcarsforus?Butwhataboutthe

weddingdress?Shouldn’tIbewearingaweddingdressforawedding?Andyoushouldhaveprepareda

ring!”

Fionawasextremelyexcitednow,andcouldnotbebotheredtoaskwhereJackhadgottenthemoney.

Jackwasgoingtomakebothherandherhusband’sreputationskyrockettotheheavens.Sheevenfelta

shortnessofbreath.

“Mom,Jackhasalreadygivenmethering.I’mwearingitrightnow.”

Selenarolledhereyesathermother.“Aren’tyoubeingtoogreedy?”

“Whataboutaweddingdress?Thereshouldatleastbeadressforawedding.”

Fionaimmediatelypressedon.

“Don’tworry,Mother.AprofessionalmakeupteamisawaitingSelenaatthehotel!”

Jackgrinned.“Wecan’tmissthatoutsinceit’sawedding.AndI’veevenpreparedanecklaceforher!”

HetookoffthenecklacethatSelenawascurrentlywearingaroundherneck.“You’llbewearingthat

necklaceinstead!”hesaid,smiling.



Chapter840

“What’sgoingonoverthere?”

Kelly,theheadoftheGoldfamily,andtheotherswerealsointheirownfleetofcars.Eachofthemwas

elated.

Thefleetthattheyhadpreparedtodaywasprettygood.

However,theywereinstantlyshellshockedaftertheygotdownfromthecars,noticingthenumerous

carsparkedinfrontoftheentranceleadingtothevillabelongingtoJackandtheothers.

Theyhadonlypreparedtwentycarsfortheirfleet,buttheyhadnearlyahundred—andallofthemwere

Rolls-Royce.

“Noway.DidJackprepareallofthatforSelena?”

TheTaylorfamilyhadarrivedaswell.Allofthemwerestupefied.

“Jackseemstobeingoodspirits!”

IvansquintedatJackfromadistance.Confusionovertookhim.Washeseeingthings?Accordingtologic,

heshouldnotevenbeabletogetuprightnow.Wasitbecausehisbodywassostrongthathewasstill

abletoholdonuntilnow?

“Noway.They’reallweddingcars!”



Cecilia,whowasinaweddinggown,quirkedherlipsatthecorners.ShedidnotbelievethatJackhad

preparedthoseweddingcarsforSelena.

“That’sright.Nowaythat’shappening!”

“Selena’snoteveninaweddingdress,”Xenainterjected,smirking.“Howcouldthatbethecase?”

However,assoonasshesaidthat,sheherselfdidnotquitebelieveherownwords.Afterall,theonly

villaontheothersideofthestreetbelongedtoJackandtheothers.Therewerenootherluxuryvillas

aroundthem.

Thenextsecond,shockrippledthroughouteveryone.ThechauffeurwhostoodbeforeJackandthe

othersactuallyopenedthecardoorforthem.

Jackwavedtowardthepeopleontheothersidebeforegettinginthecar.

“This…”

EvenMasterGold’scomplexionhadgonepale.Hissonwashavingaweddingnow.WasJackalsohaving

aweddingceremonywithSelena?Moreimportantly,theirfleetofcarshadalreadylostouttohis.Itwas

ahugeblowtohisreputation.

“Let’sgo.Getintothecar!”

Intheend,MasterGoldcouldonlyflashanawkwardsmileandtelleveryonetohopintothecars.

“Let’sfollowthem!”



Jacktoldthedriver.

Soonenough,theGoldfamily’scarfleetheadedtheprocession,andJack’scarfleetfollowedthemata

leisurelypace.

“Jackdidpromisethathewouldsendripplesthroughoutthecity.Doeshethinkhecandothatjustby

hiringafleetofcarslikethat?Whatajoke.Thereareplentyofotherthingstospendonforawedding!”

MasterGold,whowassittingbesideOldMasterTaylor,chuckledbeforespeaking,“We’vebookedthe

topfloorofasix-starhotel,Mr.Taylor.Wewantedtobookonefromaseven-starhotel,butwenever

thoughtthatanothertycoonwouldbooktheplacefasterthanwedid.Hebookedtheentirehotel!”

Here,MasterGoldpausedforawhilebeforecontinuinginacarelesstone,“Sowe’llhavetotroubleyou

forawhile.Wereallyhadnochoice.Weneverexpectedthis!”

“Theentirehotel?Howflamboyant.He’dhavetospendatleasttenbilliondollars.”

OldMasterTaylortookasharpintakeofbreathwhenheheardthat.TheTaylorfamilywasasecond-

classaristocraticfamilynow,buttheywouldneverspendthatmuchmoneyforaweddingceremony.It

waslikeburningmoney,asthoughitgrewfromtrees.

EventhevenuethatKellyhadbookedcouldnothavebeencheap.Itwasaprettyluxuriousplace,andit

costthemnearly200milliondollars.Yetthatmysterymanhadbookedanentireseven-starhotel.

“Huh.WhyisJack’sfleetofcarstrailingafterus?”No.1SupremeWarrior
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Quicklyenough,MasterGoldseemedtorealizethatsomethingwasamiss.Hefrowned.Hefelt



dissatisfied.WhatonearthwasJackfollowingthemfor?

“Perhapsit’sacoincidence.Maybetheysohappentobegoingthisway!”

OldManTaylorfurrowedhisbrows.JackhadsaidthathewantedtothrowabirthdaypartyforSelena,

buthehadbeensecretiveaboutit.Hedidnotevengivethemaninvitation—infact,henevereventold

themaboutthedateandlocation.

HehadevenassumedthatJackwouldhavethoughtthattheactwasmeaningless,consideringthatthe

TaylorfamilyandplentyofotheraristocraticfamilieswouldbeattendingCecilia’sweddinginsteadof

theirbirthdayparty.HehadassumedthatwasthereasonwhyJackhadnottoldanyoneaboutit.

However,heneverexpectedthatJackwouldcookupsuchadisplaytoday.Theyoungmanmusthave

spentafortuneonthecarfleet.Didhetrulyarrangeallthat?

“Iknow!”

Atthismoment,MasterGoldslappedhisthigh.“Itmustbeduetothatseven-starhotelbeingbookedby

asupertycoonfamily,andJackandtheothersprobablyjusthitchedaridefromsomeotherpersonto

gettotheirownhotel,whichhappenstobearoundthatarea,soit’llbealongtheway…He’sjustdoing

itforthesakeofhisvanity.”

“Noway.Thoseareweddingcars.Howcouldanyoneagreetothat?”

OldManTaylorflashedabittersmile.“IthinkJackisjustbendingoverbackwardtomaintainhisdignity.

Ah,youngpeoplethesedays.Nevermindthem.It’sCecilia’sweddingtoday.We’lldefinitelytakepartin

it!”

TheGoldfamily’sfleetofcarssoonarrivedattheentranceofthesix-starhotel.Whentheystopped,

theyrealizedthatJack’sfleetofcarsdroveonandparkedneartheentranceoftheseven-starhotel.



“No–noway!”

ThemembersoftheTaylorandtheGoldfamilywereallstunnedatthesightoncetheygotdownfrom

thecar.Theseven-starhotelhadbeenentirelybookedbyamysterytycoon.Wasthemysterytycoon

Jackhimself?

Aredcarpethadbeenunfurledbeforethehotelentrance.Jackwalkedforward,Selena’shandinhis,

androsepetalsslowlydriftedovertheirheads.

“It’sbeautiful!”

Selenaliftedherchin,shocked.Thepetalswerefallingfromthehighestfloor,dancingwithalazybreeze.

Itwasasthoughitwasrainingroses.

Suddenly,theentirehoteltransformedintoascreen—andSelena’ssmilingfaceappearedonit,the

beautifulexpressioncapturedbyapassingdrone.

“Notbad.Notbadatall!”

Fiona,Ben,andtheotherswereallextremelymoved.

DidJackactuallybookthisentirehotel?Wheredidheevengetthemoneyfrom?

“Let’sgoin.Whocaresaboutthem?Idon’tthinkthatanyoftheotheraristocraticfamiliesorthosewar

officerswouldactuallyattendthebirthdaypartyandforgotheweddinghappeningonourside!”

Ceciliawassofuriousthatherfacehadgonewhite.Shestampedherfoot.



“Itdoesn’tlooklikeabirthdayparty.Lookatthatscreen—they’recelebratingJackandSelena’s

wedding!”

Ivanpointedatthebuilding.

Atthismoment,everyone’sphonesbuzzed.

Theyalltookouttheirphones.ItwasactuallyamassmessagecongratulatingJackandSelenaontheir

wedding.

“Noway.Ifwe’regettingatextlikethis,doesn’tthatmeanthattheentirecountryhasgottenthesame

thing?”

OldManTaylorwascompletelystupefied;hewonderedifhehadgoneblind.Everyoneofthem

receivedthesamemessage.Wasthisamasscongratulatorymessage?

“No–noway.ItprobablygotsentouttotheentireEastfield.Theymusthavedesignatedaspecific

province!”

Ceciliaimmediatelyprotested.

Evenifthatwerethecase,itwouldhavebeenimpossibleifnotforsomefigurewithconsiderable

influence.

Chapter842

Thelocationofthehotelwasevenincludedattheendofthemessage.



“WhyisJackholdingaweddingnow,whenhehadn’tevenbotheredtotellusbefore?Didn’thesayit

wasabirthdayparty?”

MasterRoyfrowned.HewasjustabouttoleaveforCecilia’sweddingwhenhereceivedtheunexpected

message.

“Whatshouldwedo,Master?IfwegotoJack’swedding,Cecilia’sweddingisstillongoing.AndCecilia

andherfamilyhadspeciallyinvitedus!NotonlydidJacknotgiveusanoticeinadvancebuthe’salso

holdingthisceremonyjusttomakeupforwhathehadn’tdone.It’sfineifwedon’tgo!”

Amiddle-agedmanbesideMasterRoydrewhisbrowstogether,pondering.Thenheposedthequestion.

MasterRoywasspeechlessforawhileaswell.“Geez.Couldn’thehavechosenanotherdate?Whydid

hehavetoholditonthesamedayasCecilia’swedding?Iwouldn’tevenhavethoughtofgoingifitwere

abirthdaypartysinceCecilia’sweddingismoreimportant—andsinceIshouldgivefacetotheTaylor

family.ButIreallydon’tknowwhattodonow!”

“Whydon’tweseeiftheGoddessofWarshowsuptherefirst?We’llattendJack’sweddingifthe

GoddessofWaristhere,andwe’lljustsendourweddinggiftsovertotheGoldfamily!”

Themiddle-agedmansuggestedtohismasterafterconsideringthesituation.

“WhatiftheGodsofWardon’tturnupateitheroftheirweddings?Thenwe’lljustgotoCecilia’s

weddingandgivethegiftstoJackandhisfamily.It’llbefinesolongaswedon’toffendanybody.But

essentially,we’llgoforwhicheverweddingthattheGoddessofWarattends—assumingthatsheshows

up.It’slikelythattheKingofWarsandtheofficerswillallgototheweddingthatshe’sattending!”

MasterRoyfinallymadethedecisionafterweighinghisoptions.

“We’llknowwhattodo,dependingonhowallthisplaysout.Aren’tthetwoweddingsinthesamearea?



WecangotoCecilia’sweddingfirst,andiftheGoddessofWargoesforJack’swedding,itstillwon’tbe

toolateforustogoover.We’lljustsaythatwewanttogototheirweddingaswell—thatwecan’t

affordtomisseitheroneofthem.Howdoesthatsound?”

Atthismoment,MadamRoysuggestedaftershethoughtaboutit.

“Wecangoalongwiththat!”

Robertnoddedhishead.Allofthemquicklysetoffintheircarsandarrivedatthesquare.

Thetwohotelswerenotveryfarfromeachother.

Theygotdownfromthecarandenteredthesquarefirst.OnlythendidRobertandtheothersnotice

thatplentyofwealthybusinessmenandthird-classaristocraticfamilieswerehere.

Eachofthemfeltliketheywerestuckbetweenarockandaharderplaceaswell.Theywerewondering

iftheyshouldgotoJack’sweddinginstead.Hewasgettingpopularlately,afterall.Besides,hehad

bookedtheentirehotel.Theydidnotknowifhehadborrowedthemoney,butthesheermagnitudeof

hisworkwassomewhatfrightening.

ManypeoplecameovertotheRoyfamilywhentheyarrived.

“MasterRoy,whichweddingareyougoingtoattend?”

AnoldmanaskedRobert,smiling.

Itwasobviousthattheyallwantedtoknowhisdecision.



“HastheGoddessofWarmadeanappearanceyet?”

Robertaskedafterhethoughtaboutit.

“Notyet!”

Theoldmantwistedhislipsintoamirthlesssmile.“Wedon’tevenknowifshe’llshowup.Wecan’tjust

keepstandinghere,canwe?”

Chapter843

Robertmirroredtheoldman’sexpression.“You’reright.ItwouldhavebeenfinetonotshowupifJack

wasjustcelebratingabirthday,butthatbastardjusthadtogoaheadandorganizeaweddinginstead.

HeprobablywantedtothrowasurpriseforSelena.That’swhyhedidallthis.He’smakingitdifficultfor

us!”

Amanfromathird-classaristocraticfamilyinterjected,“Whocares?Hedidn’tevenbothertotellus.It’ll

befineevenifwedon’tgo.TheGoldfamilyhadsentouttheinvitesalongtimeago.It’llbeterribleifwe

don’tshowup.IthinkweshouldjustattendYoungMasterGold’sweddinginstead.”

Robertbobbedhishead,smiling.“Yes.Let’sgototheGoldfamily’sweddingfirst.Itcouldn’thavebeen

easyforJacktobookahotelasbigasthat.Thereprobablywillbeotherswho’llattendhiswedding!”

Inaflash,allofthemagreedtogoovertothesix-starhotel.

“Dad,Jackwastheonewhobookedtheseven-starhotel.Heevenincludedthelocationinhismessage.

Willmanypeoplechoosetonotshowuphere?I’malittleworried.We’vealreadybookedafew

hundredtables.Ifnoonecomes,we’ll…”

Kelly,whowascurrentlyonthetopfloorofthesix-starhotel,wasgettinganxiousnow.Afterall,Jack



hadbookedaseven-starhotel.Nevermindthathehadalreadyone-uppedthem,heevenmanagedto

sendablastmessagetoeveryone’sphones.

“Don’tworry.Wesentproperinvitations.Thatidiotdidnotsendinvites—infact,hedidnoteventell

anyoneaboutit.Evenifhe’sholdinghisweddinginaseven-starhotel,noonewouldgoifit’stacky!”

MasterGoldgaveawrysmile,speakingconfidently.

Justashefinishedspeaking,theelevatordoorsopened.Plentyofsignificantfigurescameintoview.

“See?They’reherealready.EventheRoyfamilyishere!”

DelightleapedtoMasterGold’sexpression.Heimmediatelysteppedforwardtowelcometheguests.

Atthatmoment,Selenahadjustfinishedhermakeup.Shewenttothegrandballroomattheverytopof

thehotel.Itwasalarge,grandiosespace,anditwasexquisitelydecorated.Itlookedlikeafairy-tale

camealive.

“Notasinglepersonishere,dear.Lookattheotherside.Lookslikeplentyofpeoplearethere!”

Selenacasthergazetowardthetopflooroftheotherbuilding,frowning.SheknewthatJackhadspent

alotofmoneyonthis.ShedidnotknowifhehadborroweditfromSkylerortheGoddessofWar,but

shecouldnotbebotheredtoask.

Now,shewasmoreworriedthatnoonewouldcomeevenaftereverythinghadbeenprepared.That

wouldbeextremelyembarrassing.

“Don’tworry,dear!”



Jackchuckled,hisexpressionunfazed.

Yetmoreandmorepeopleappearedattheotherbuildingastimetickedby.Plentyofcommandersand

officershadevengonethere.

Afterall,OldManTaylor,theothers,andtheGoldfamilywerealotmorereputablethanJack.

Additionally,Cecilia,Kelly,andtheothershadsneakilytakenplentyofphotosandsentthemtotheir

socialmediagroups.Thephotoshadbeenquicklydistributed,andplentyofinfluentialpeoplesoon

knewaboutthehubbubthatwasgoingonthere—andtheyknewthatMasterRoyandtheotherswere

there,sotothesix-starhoteltheywent.

Finally,atthesquare,Skyler—withaslightgrinonhisface—wentstraightforthehotelJackwasin,

plentyofofficersandKingsofWarintow.

Theyweresubsequentlydisplayedonthescreenoftheseven-starhotel.Theythenwentstraighttothe

topfloor,meetingJack.

“SkylerCelestino,aneight-starKingofWar,actuallywentforJack’swedding!”

Plentyofinfluentialpeoplelookedovertotheotherside,shockjoltingthroughtheirveins.Hadthey

chosenthewrongplacetobeinafterall?

Chapter844

Aneight-starKingofWar,plentyofofficers,andanothertwotwo-starKingsofWarallappearedonthe

screenofthehotelontheoppositeside.Thesightmadeplentyofbusinessmenwaver.

“Whoknewthatplentyofpeoplewouldshowupthere!”



Robertgaveanawkwardsmile.Atleast,hehadcomeherefirsttogivehisgiftsandportrayhisblessings.

Itshouldbefineifhewentoverforawhile.

Afterall,hehadalreadydonethemafavor.

Still,therewerequiteanumberofpeoplehereaswell.Plentyofbusinessmencameovertopaytheir

duerespects.

ItwasobviousthatalotofpeoplethoughtofcomingtotheGoldfamily’sweddingfirstsimplybecause

Jackhadnotpersonallyinformedthemofhisweddingbeforehand.Theywouldconsiderthe

circumstancesbeforeactuallydecidingtogoforJack’sweddinginawhile.

Aftersometimehadpassed,MasterGeorge,alongwithSharonandtheothersturnedupatCecilia’s

weddingaswell.

However,theyhadonlypaidtheirrespectsforafewminutesbeforeMasterGeorgespoketoMaster

Gold,smiling,“MasterGold,whyisitthatKelly’sweddingsohappenstobeonthesamedayasJack’s

wedding?Thistrulymakesourlifedifficult.ButsinceI’vealreadygivenmygiftstoyou,Ishouldgoover

totheothersideaswell.Iwon’tfeelateaseifIdon’tshowupthereatall!”

Here,MasterGeorgepausedbeforecontinuing,“Don’tworrythough.I’llbringmybutlerandtheothers

hereforthefeast.ButyouknowmydaughterisonverygoodtermswithJack,sosheandafewothers

willjustbehavingtheirmealthere!”

“Sure,sure.SelenaispartoftheTaylorfamilyaswell,afterall.We’repracticallyonefamilynow.Go

overandgiveyourgifts.Butmakesureyoucomebackhereforthegoodfood!”

MasterGoldspoke,grinning.Hebelievedthattheywerejustgoingovertonosearoundforabitand

theywouldreturnsoon.



Soonenough,MasterGeorgeandtheotherswentovertothehotelJackandtheotherswerein.

HoweverMasterGoldwasquicklyrenderedspeechlessastheGoddessofWar,LanaZechs,showedup.

Yetshedidnotcomeovertohisside;infact,shedidnotevenbothertogivethemanygiftsorpayany

respects.ShejustwentstraightforJack’shotel.

SomeofthearistocraticfamilieshadoriginallythoughtaboutdroppingofftheirgiftstoJackbefore

goingovertotheGoldfamily’ssideforthebanquet.AtthesightoftheGoddessofWarturningupat

Jack’sthough,theyquicklyorderedoneortwooftheirsubordinatestogivethepresentstotheGold

family,whilethey,themselvesremainedonJack’ssideofthehotel.

MoreandmorepeoplewereturninguponJack’sside,andtheatmospheregrewlivelier.Many

superstarswerehereaswell,andtheyperformedafewsongsonthestage,singingabouttheirwell

wishesforthehappycouple.

Incontrast,althoughtheGoldfamilyhadhiredafewstarsaswell,theywereallB-listcelebrities—small

frycomparedtotheonesonJack’sside.Themostembarrassingpartwasthatnoonewasthere,except

forthemselves,theTaylorfamily,andafewotherbusinessmenandaristocraticfamilies.

“Dad.This–this…”

Cecilialookedatherfather,sofuriousthatshecouldspewblood.Thiswassupposedtobetheday

whereSelenawouldembarrassherselfwhereasshewouldbestandinginthelimelight!

Sheneverthoughtthateverythingwouldturnoutthisway.Theyhadalreadypreparedmealsforso

manytables.Ifnoonecameoverforthebanquetinawhile…



Cecilia’sfather’sexpressionwasstormy.Heshotaglareather.“Wecan’tblameanyoneevenifnoone

turnsup,right?”hesaid.“Theyhadoriginallysaidthattheywouldthrowabirthdaypartyonthisdate.

Andyetyouhadtohaveyourweddingonthesameday.Who’stoblamehere!”

Ceciliawinced.“IneverthoughtthattheGoddessofWarwouldactuallygoovertotheirside—aswellas

SkylerCelestinoandafewotherbigshots.Allthosebusinessmenandaristocraticfamiliesareso

unreliable.TheyjustgowherevertheGoddessofWargoes!”

Chapter845

“Don’tworry,Cecilia.We’llhaveaspectacletowitnesslater!”

IvanandXenaexchangedaglancebeforetheformertoldCecilia.

“Whatspectacle?Aren’tIthespectaclenow?”

Ceciliawasonthebrinkoftears.

“Comeoverhere!”

IvangrinnedandtuggedCeciliaovertotheside.ThenhedivulgedhowJackhadbeenpoisoned.

“Really?Soyou’resayingthatJackisgoingtodropdeadlater,justlikethat?”

Ceciliaimmediatelyfeltbetterwhensheheardthat.Evenifsheembarrassedherselftoday,shewould

behappyonceJackdies.Shewouldforgetallhergrudgesandangerthen.

“Ofcourse.Ievencheckedonhimafewdaysbefore.Healreadyhadsomesymptomsthen.Hesaidthat

hehadaheadacheandthathewasfeelingfatigued.Basically,hewasn’tfeelingwell.Lookathim



laughingontheothersidenow,chattingwiththeGoddessofWar.Butthepoisonwillworkitsmagic

anytimesoon.Hisdeathwillcomeinamatterofoneortwominutes!”

Ivanspokeconfidently,smiling.Hecontinuedafterthinkingforawhile,“ButJack’ssymptomsarekindof

strangethough.Somepartsofhisbodyshouldhavebeenrottingbynow,andheshouldn’tevenbeable

tostandup.It’sprobablybecausehehassuchastrongbody!”

“Hmph.Hedeservesit.Whoknowswherehegotthemoneytobookanentireseven-starhotel?Hejust

embarrassedmetonoend.Hedeservestodie!”

Cecilialookedatthescreenontheoppositehotel.“Judgingfromhowhe’slaughingalongwiththe

GoddessofWar,heprobablyborrowedthemoneyfromher.Onlysomeonelikethatwouldhavethat

muchcashtolendout.Andshedoesn’thavetoinvestinanybusinesses.Somoneyisn’tallthat

importanttosomeonelikeher!”

“That’sprobablythecase.Jackhadsavedher,afterall.Theyreallyseemtobeongoodterms.Ireally

admirehowhe’spracticallysittingonherlap!”

Ivanwasoverwhelmedwithemotion.“Buthe’smeetinghisendtoday.Theirweddingwillturnintohis

funeral!”

“Hmph!Whichpartoftheeventsendsripplesthroughouttheentirecity?Hejustbookedasinglehotel.

HesimplymanagedtogetahundredRolls-Roycesforhiscarfleet.Thisisnothingcomparedtowhat

theyhadpromised!”

Ceciliasnortedcoldly.Shespokeinasourtone,seeingashowonlyafewpeoplewerepresentather

wedding.

“Eh.Whydoesthatpersonlooksofamiliar?IthinkI’veseenhimonTV!”



Atthismoment,anoldmanwithafewotherpeopleintowwentbeforeJackandtheotherstogivehis

blessings.Theimageofthisgroupwasquicklycapturedandprojectedonthehotel’sscreen.

“That–that’sthebossofDaxiaJuwel!MyGod.He’sadisgustinglyrichbusinessman.Probablyoneofthe

richestintheentirecountry.Shouldn’tsomeonelikethatbeinGinCity?Why’sheinEastfield?”

Ceciliaquicklyrecognizedtheman.Shereleasedaloudexclamation.

“Wemeetagain,myboy!”

Theoldmanlaughedashewalkedover,claspingJack’shandandshakingit.“Ididn’tknowwhattogive,

soIonlybroughtoverafewrings.They’renottooexpensive—probablyworththreehundredmillion

dollarsintotal!”No.1SupremeWarrior

Chapter846-850

Chapter846

“Isn’t,isn’thetheowneroftheDaxiaJuwel?HeisafilthyrichbusinessmanoverinGinCity!Andnowhe

ishereinourhumblecity!”

Someoneinthecrowdquicklyrecognizedtheelderinfrontofhim,afterall,hewasabigshotwhooften

appearedonTV.

“Congratulations!”

ManagerLynchwashere.SheflashedJackanawkwardsmileandthenswitchedherattentiontoward

Selena.“Whatabeautifulbride!”sheexclaimedwithahintofenvyinhertone.

ThemomentshesawSelenawithherowneyes,shefinallyrealizedwhyJackdidnotbudgeinthe

slightestatherflirt.Selenawaswellknownforherbeauty—BeautyQueenofEastfield.Besides,her



make-upandoutfitweredonebyateamofprofessionalmake-upartistsandfashionistas,andwitha

stunningweddingdressonher,shelookedevenmoreattractive.

“Thankyouallforcomingtomywedding.Honestly,I’mabitflattered!”

AfaintyetshysmilehungonJack’sfaceasheputafewexquisiteandsparklingringsonSelena’sslender

fingers.

“DoIhavetowearsomanyrings?Look,Ihaveithere…”

Selena’scheekswerekissedpinkasthoughthemakeupartisthadpaintedapinkcottoncandyblushon.

“Don’tworry!Wehavetoshowoffourwealth,right?”

Jacklaughedwholeheartedlybuthisforeheadfrownedinthenextsecond.“Hmmm…Thisoneistoobig

onyou!”

Afterdroppinghislastword,hetossedtheringtoJoancasuallyandsaid,“Mom,thisisforyou!”

“Ohmygoodness!Canyoubealittlemorecareful?Thisissovaluable!Whatifyoubreakit?”

Joan’sheartlurchedatJack’sbehavior.Jackboughtthreeringsforthreehundredmillion,whichmeant

oneringwasaroundonehundredmillion.HowcouldJackjusttossitasthoughitwasaplasticringfrom

atoyshop!

Fortunately,shecaughtthering,otherwise,itwouldhavebeenabiglossifitwasbroken.



“Ohmy,pleasebemorecareful,willyou?I’mnearlyscaredtodeath!”

FionawasfrightenedbyJack’scasualtossaswell,thatasheenofcoldandshinysweatappearedonher

forehead.AlthoughtheringwasgiventoJoan,theywerefamily,anditwouldbeapityiftheringwere

brokenbecauseofthetoss.

“Ha-ha!”

TheownerofDaxiaJuwelchuckledoutloud.

BusinessmenandprominentfamiliesfromalloverEastfieldappearedatJack’sweddingslowly,and

manypeopleweresentoverbytheirheadsofhallstoattendJack’swedding.

Ontheoppositeside,insidethesix-starhotel,ayoungmanfromtheTaylorfamilyapproachedtheOld

MasterTaylorandsuggested,“OldMasterTaylor,Selenaisyourgranddaughtertoo,shouldn’tweat

leastpayavisit?TodayisCeciliaandSelena’swedding,ifweonlyattendCecilia’sbutnothers,itwould

notlookgreat,right?”

OldMasterTaylorhadwantedtogooversinceamomentago.Hecouldnothelpbutfrown,“Don’tyou

thinkit’shumiliatingforustogooverinsuchasituation?IannouncedbeforethatImightnotgototheir

party,andnowifIgothere,I’llbeeatingmyownwords!Howembarrassing!Besides,therewillbeno

oneleftatCecilia’sweddingifweleave!”

Themiddle-agedmanopenedhismouth,wantedtochimein,butshutupintheend.HeknewOld

MasterTaylorverywell,hewouldnotdosomethingthatwouldhumiliatehimself.Butevenwhenthe

GodofWarwasatJack’sweddingandthosewealthybusinessmenfromGincity.HowcouldOldMaster

Taylorstillrefusetogooverbecauseofhisownimageandreputation?Washenotfindingpainfor

himself?

“Guys,look!There,thereisahelicopter!”



Soon,someoneinthecrowdpointedoutahelicopterhoveringtowardthedirectionoftheseven-star

hotel,slowlyapproachingthesightseeingplatformofthehotel.

“Wait,thehelicopterisflyinglowerandlower,willitcrashintothebuilding?Thereisnohelipadonthe

topofthebuilding!

KenClarkwasdumbfounded.HewasherewithNeilHugotogiveJackandSelenaagift,pretendingtobe

friendly,butinfact,theywereheretowitnessJack’slastdayonearth.

However,afterthelongwait,thedeathdidnotcomeastheyhadexpected,instead,thehelicopter

appeared.

“Hereheis!”

Lanashowedabigbrightsmile—shewastrulyelated.

Therewasnohelipadonthisbuildingforthismonstrousflyingmachine,andthedistancebetweenit

andthesightseeingplatformwasestimatedtobearoundonehundredmeters.Atthistime,aman

hoppedandjumpeddownfromthehelicopter.

“Whatthef*ck?Isthisguycommittingsuicide?”

Thecrowdlookedatthesightbeforethem,somewereshockedthattheygulpedloudly.

“Oh,myfreakinggoodness.Deathonacelebratoryoccasion,whatbadluck!”

Chapter847

Anotherpersonwasnearlyfrightenedtodeathwhenthemanjumpeddownfromthehelicopter.The



manattemptingthejumpwasaimingtolandonthesightseeingplatformthatwasontopofthebuilding.

Theplatformwasnotspacious,perhapsitcouldonlyfituptotwentypersons.Yet,thismanchoseto

landhere,howaccuratewouldhisjumpbe?

Thesoundwasslightandinsignificant.Themanwhojumpeddownfromthehelicopter,squattedafter

landingontheplatformandthenslowlystoodup.Awickedsmileappearedonthecorneroftheman.

Thepersoninchargeoffilmingandrecordingranoverandtookalookattheman.Hisjawdroppedand

hismouthwideopened,surprisefilleduphiseyes.

“JosephSmith,theGodofWar!”

Afterafewmomentsofsilencecirclinginthecrowd,anoldmansuddenlyyelledinexcitementand

calledouttheman’sname.

JosephshowedafaintsmileandapproachedJackrelaxingly.“Hey,Jack!It’sbeenalongtime!”

HepausedforsecondsashisattentionwascaughtbyapresencebesideJack.ItwasSelena.“Isthisthe

Bride?Howstunningisshe!”JosephlookedatSelenaandpraised.

“Nice…nicetomeetyou,GodofWar!”

Selenawaspuzzledandsomewhatflattered.DidaGodofWaractuallycometoherwedding?Itwas

reasonableforLana,theGoddessofWartocome,afterall,Jackhadsavedherlifeandhisrelationship

withherhadalwaysbeengood.Besides,LanastayedinEastfieldaswell.

But,JosephSmith,here,atherwedding?Washenotfromtheothercity?Whywashehere?



Moreover,hecameinaprivatehelicopter!

AfterJosephlandedontheplatform,thehelicopterwheeledandhoveredtowardthehelipadoutside

thecity.Thatwastheonlyhelipadnearthecity.

“You’reright!It’sbeenalongtime!”

Jacknoddedinsatisfactionashestudiedthisdiscipleofhis.Thenhegentlypattedhimontheshoulder

withhishand.

“Phew!Joseph,Iseeyou’vegrownhandsome!”

LanaapproachedthegroupandteasedJosephwithasmileonherface.

“You’rebeautifultoo,haha!”

Josephsmiledbrightlyinreturn.Heponderedforamomentthentookoutabankcardfromhispocket.

“Sigh!IwasinrushandIhavenoideawhattogetyou.So,moneyisthemostpracticalgiftIcanoffer!”

HestuffedthebankcardontoSelena’shandsinthenextsecond.“Mrs.White,congratulationsonyour

bigday!Thisisahumblegiftfromthebottomofmyheart.It’snotmuch,onlyonebillion.Andthe

passwordissixzeros,youcanresetitlater!”

“One…onebillion!”

Awkwardsilencesuddenlystruckthecrowd.Onebillionwasnotmuch?Itwaswaytoomuch!Thisgift

wasbeyondeverything!



AlthoughtheGodofWarwassaidtohavereceivedaretirementbonusofseveralhundredbillionbut

wasthisnottoomuch?

ThisonlyshowedthatJackhadagoodrelationshipwithJoseph.

“JosephSmith,theGodofWar!”

Ontheotherside,insidethesix-starhotelacrossthestreet,theheadoftheGoldfamily,aswellasthe

OldMasterTaylorandtherest,weredumbfounded.Theythoughtsomeonejumpedoffthehelicopter

tocommitsuicide,butintheend,itturnedouttobeJosephSmith,theGodofWar.Thoughhisentrance

wassomewhatalittlepeculiar.

“Whattheh*ll!Whatthef*ckisthis!”

Theodore’smouthwasextensivelywidenedasifitcouldfitacow.Herubbedhiseyesafewtimes,only

thendidherealizethatthemanwasreallyJosephSmith,theGodofWar.

“Ahem,MasterGold,hearmeout.Look,SelenaisalsomygranddaughterandIhaven’tgoneoverto

givehermyblessing.Todayisherbigdaytoo,ashergrandfather,Imustgooverandgivemyblessing!”

OldMasterTaylornolongercaredabouthisimageandreputation.IfheweretoattendSelena’s

wedding,hewouldgainmorereputationthanwhathewouldlose.Itwouldbehislifetimehonortobe

abletohaveaconversationwiththeGodofWar,whywashestillatCecelia’swedding?

“Goon,goahead!”

AlthoughMasterGoldwasupsetandhecouldfeeltheangerstirringwithinhimthathisfacewent

unsightly,hehadtotampdownhisirritationandgesturedtotheOldMasterTaylortotakehisleave.



Chapter848

WhenOldMasterTaylorarrivedattheentranceoftheseven-starhotel,tohissurprise,hefelt

excitementbouncingwithinhim.TwoGodsofWarcameovertoJack’swedding,howdignifiedJackwas!

Nevertheless,hesoonfurrowedandmutteredinconfusion,“Wait,thisisstrange.HowdidtheGodsof

WarfindoutthatJack’sweddingwastoday?Itwasashortnotice,afterall.Evenifthetextmessages

havegoneouttoeveryone,it’simpossibleforthemtocomestraightafterreceivingthetext,right?I’m

afraidthatJackisnotsomeassistantcommander,otherwise,howcouldtheGodsofWarcomefor

him?”

Ivan,ontheotherhand,refusedtobelievethatJackwassomekindofKingofWarorsomeotherbig

shot.Helaughedsarcasticallyandsaid,“Hmph!GrandpaTaylor,surelythiswhatsoeverGodofWar

cameherenotforJackbutforLana.Grandpa,thinkaboutit,IheardthatJosephisstillsingleandLanais

soattractiveandhasagoodbodyfigure.So,I’msurethatheishereforLanaratherthanJack!”

Theodore,besidethem,immediatelychimedin,“Ivan’sanalysishasapoint.Jack,althoughhehasbeen

asoldierforfiveyearsandsavedLanabefore,JosephprobablydoesnotevenknowofJack’sexistence.

So,howcanhecomehereforJack?IguessheusedJack’sweddingasanexcusetomeetLana.Besides,

whereJosephisstayingisnotfarfromEastfield!”

Ivanbobbedhisheadtoecho.“Dadisright!AndmaybeLanainformedhimaboutthewedding,sothat’s

why…”

OldMasterTaylor,however,shookhishead.“Didn’tyouseeJosephtakingoutabankcardandhanded

itovertoSelena?AndIthinktheremustbealotofmoneyinit,otherwise,thereisnoneedtogivea

bankcardspecifically!”

“ThatIdonotknow.Aroundtenmillionoronetotwohundredmillion,Iguess?Afterall,heisaGodof

War,hecan’tbetoostingywithhisgift,right?”



Ivancommentedaftergivingthemattersomethoughts.

Afterall,sendingahundredthousandworthofgiftswasnotuncommonamongsomefilthyrich

businessmen.Someprominentfamilieswouldevengivemore.

AndforamanwithsuchhighstatusliketheGodofWar,itwasestimatedtobenotlessthanahundred

thousand.

TheTaylorfamilyenteredtheelevatorandcameuptotherooftop.

Whentheycameoutoftheelevator,OldMasterTaylorwasnothingbutfullofsmilesandwrinklesat

thecornersofhiseyes.ThedecorationherewasobviouslybetterthanCecilia’s,andthevenuewasat

leasttwiceasspacious.ThesingersthatJackhiredwerenotofB-listbutA-listandevenbeyond.The

overallstatusandatmospherewassodifferentcomparedtoCecilia’s,soOldMasterTaylornaturallyfelt

happierhere.

“Hey,OldMasterTaylor,whyareyoulate?Iwaslookingforyoujustnow,andIwonderedwhywere

younothereyet.”

AmarshalapproachedtheTaylorswithawidegrinonhisfacewhenhespottedthem.

OldMasterTaylor—ZeusTaylor—smiledawkwardlyandexplained,“Bothofmylovelygranddaughters

arehavingtheirbigdaytoday!Ceciliaismygranddaughteraswell,soitwon’tbegreatifIdidn’tgoover

andgivehermyblessing,right?IwentthereandstayedthereforashortwhilebeforeIrushedover,it’s

fine!”

Zeus,afterfinishingsayinghislastsentence,cameuptoSelenasmilinglyandhandedheragift.

However,toeveryone’ssurprise,aftergivingoutanarchaicjadeoftheTaylorfamilytoSelena,hedid

notstopthere,“Selena,you’renowjobless.AndIplantoletyoucomebacktohelpwithTaylor’s



company.Iplantoopenanothernewcompanyandletyoubeinchargeofit!”

“Grandpa…”

Selenawasmovedathiswords.ItlookedlikeOldManTaylordidnotreallydespiseher,andshewasstill

inhisheart.Afterall,herbusiness-managingabilitywasindeedtentimesstrongerthanIvan’s.

“It’ssetnow!Andyoucan’trefusethistime.It’stimeweletbygonesbebygones,alright?You’restillmy

favoritegranddaughter!”

OldMasterTaylorheldherhandfirmlyandsaidwithimmenseemotion,“Thesufferingtimeshave

passed,Selena.”

“Grandpa,todayismybigday,it’ssupposedtobeallsmilesandlaughter.Let’snottalkaboutthese!”

Jacksmiledfaintly.Inhisheart,heknewverywellthatthechangeinOldMasterTaylor’sattitude

towardSelenawasnothingbutbecauseofthefameandreputation.

Chapter849

NowthattheownerofDaxiaJuwelwashereatJack’swedding,coupledwiththearrivalofJosephand

Lana,thetwoGodsofWar,thiskindofspectaclewasabsolutelyrare.Imaginethefameandreputation

thattheywouldbringtotheTaylorfamilyinthefuture,iftheTaylorsannouncetheestablishmentofa

newcompanyandthepersoninchargewasSelena,thiscompanywouldcertainlyhaveabrightfuture.

“TheDrakefamilyishere!”

Amanfromthesceneexclaimedaloud.Atthispointintime,hewasnotexpectingJamesfromthe

Drakefamilytocome.



Afterall,JackbeatTimothyupnotlongago,hencethepossibilityofJamescomingtoJack’swedding

wasneartozero.

But,nowthatJames,Tanya,andtheotherDrakesattendedhiswedding.Allofthemwerewearing

sunnyandlovelysmilesontheirfaces.

Inreality,earlierthismorning,Jameswashesitatingwhethertoattendthewedding.Afterall,Jackhad

beatenTimothyup,thus,ifhecame,itwouldbeignominyandhumiliationtohim.Hedidnotfeelgood

aboutthat.

However,atthesametime,hewasponderingwhetheranyGodofwarwouldattendJack’swedding.In

thebirthdaypartylasttimeinTaylor’sresidence,hehadestablishedsomesocialnetworkwithGodof

warandsomeKingsofWarandleftthemhiscontactinformation.Thiswasahugegainforhimtoo.Soif

hedidnotcomeoverandgiveJackhisblessing,woulditnotprovethathewaspettyandwantedtocut

tieswithJack?

Afterthinkinghardaboutitforalongtime,hefinallydecidedtosendsomeonetoattendthewedding

first,toscoutaround.OnlyafterheknewthatLanawasthere,heimmediatelygotreadyandbrought

theotherDrakeshere.

Tohissurprise,notonlyhemanagedtomeetLanathistime,butalsothemanbesideLana—Joseph

Smith,anotherGodofWar.

Withinhim,hewasoverwhelmedwithshock,atthesametimepanicking.Heneversawthatcoming,

thatJosephSmithwashere.WashehereforJack’sweddingaswell?

“It’smyhonortomeetyou,Mr.Smith,theGodofWar!”

JamessteppedforwardandimmediatelygaveJosephapalm-fistsalute.Hewasshockeddowntothe

solesofhisshoesthathislittleheartcouldbarelycalmdown.



“Greattomeetyou,Sir!”

TheotherDrakeswerestartledandslowlywhentheyfoundtheirsenses,theyquicklybowedand

greetedJoseph.

“Oh,don’thavetobesoformal.Chill!I’mheretodaytoattendJack’sweddingandtomeethislovely

wife.So,everyonejustletlooseandhavetonsofdrinksandgoodfoodlater!”

Josephchortledelatedly.

WhenpeopleinEastfieldknewthatanotherGodofWarhadcometoJack’swedding,manypeoplewho

didnothaveanyrelationshipwiththeTaylorfamilyhadalsorushedovertosendgiftsandblessings.The

crowdwasgrowingbiggerandbigger.

Now,theplacewaslivelyandmerry.

Ontheotherside,ontopofthesix-starhotelacrossthestreet,Ceceliasmolderedwithresentmentthat

colorsweredrainedoutofherface.Hereyesfixatedattherooftopoftheotherhotel,andhuffed

bitterly,“JamesDrake,thatjerk!Heisjustsoshameless,isn’the?AlthoughTimothyisonlylightly

wounded,Jackwasstilltheonewhobeathimup,howcouldJamesforgetthissoquickly?Howcouldhe

bethereandnotbehere!”

TheheadoftheGoldfamilywassmokingacigaretteontheside,hisfaceturnedunsightlyaswell.He

hadspentsomuchtimeandenergytopreparesuchamagnificentweddingforhisson.

HecouldnotimaginethatnobodycametoCecilia’swedding.Eventhosewhocame,onlystayedfora

while,lefttheirpresents,andthenwentovertoJack’swedding.Someofthemsenttheirpeopleoverto

givethepresentsandnoneofthemhadstayed.Everyonewentovertoseethehustleandbustle

happeningatJack’swedding.Hewasrenderedspeechlessatthescene.



“ThisisatotalhumiliationtotheGoldfamily!”

Intheend,theheadoftheGoldfamilycouldnotdoanythingbutsighed.
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ThemoreKellyGoldthoughtaboutit,themoretheangerfloodedhisveins.HeshotCeceliaadeadly

glareandbarked,“Cecelia,isyourbrainfilledwithgrassorwhat?Whydoyouhavetohaveawedding

onthesamedayasSelena?Ifweweretwodaysearlierorlater,itwon’tbethisterrible.Nowlook,Ican

actuallyhearapindrop!”

Ceceliawastongue-tied,atthesametime,shewasburningwithrage.ShedidnotexpectKellytoshove

alltheblameontoher.

ShereturnedtheglaretoKelly,anexasperatedone,andstartedcomplaining,“KellyGold,howcould

youblamemeonthis?You’repartofitaswell,doyouremember?Youareresponsibleforthistoo!

WhenImentionedmyplantoyou,youagreedtoit!Whydidn’tyouopposeitbackthen?”

“Allright,allright,stoparguing!”

TheheadoftheGoldfamilysteppedforwardandstoppedthefight.Hefeltaflashofirritationattheir

argument.“Todayisyourweddingday,ifyouargue,you’llbecomeevenmorelikeajoke!Doyouwant

tobethat?”

“Huh,look,lookoverthere!Whyisthereanotherhelicoptercoming?”

Ceceliaimmediatelynoticedsomethingstrangeandpointedinthedirection.

“Yeah,you’reright.There’sanotherhelicopter.Don’ttellmeit’shereforJack’sweddingagain!”



Kellywasstunnedattheview,thenhecommentedwithabittersmileonhisface.

“Howisthatpossible?It’simpossible!”

TheheadoftheGoldfamilysaid.

Nonetheless,theyallwentquietthenextmomentwhentheyfoundoutthatthehelicopterwasheading

towardthetopoftheseven-starhotel.Ithoveredabovethebuildingandthenlowereddowntoget

neartothesightseeingplatform.

“Ay,diosmio!Anotherhelicopter,anotherone!”

Themanagerofthehotelquicklycontactedhisbossforhimcomeoverquickly.Afterall,twoGodsof

Warwerealreadyhere.Today,thisscenewasdefinitelyenoughtoshakeEastfield.

Shewasstandingoutsidethehotelandliftedherheadtolookatthebigscreenthatwashangingonthe

wallofthebuilding.

Soon,anothermanjumpedfromthehelicopter,wherethedistancebetweentheplatformandthehuge

flyingmachinewasestimatedtobeonetotwohundredmeters.Helandedsteadilyontheplatform.

Theman—whowasonbentkneesafterlandingontheplatform—hadslowlystoodup.Thecamera

capturedtheman’sfaceclearly.

Thisman,whohadcausedanothercommotion,wasactuallyFernandoCampbell,anotherGodofWar!

“OhMyGod!I’mgonnafaintsoon.It’sFernandoCampbell!”



Themanagerofthehotelshoutedinadirection,“Boss,comehere!Quicklycomehere!Fromnowon,

ourhotelisreallygoingtobefamous.AnotherGodofWarhascome!Sh*t!Ireallydidn’texpectthat!

WhothehellisJack?WhyoneartharetheseGodsofWarhereforhim?”

“Alright,good!ThreeGodsofWararehere.Wemustgivethemahugediscountforthehotelandthe

banquet.Infact,they’redoingusabiggerfavorbybeinghere.Wenowhaveasloganforournext

advertisementforthehotel.Justimagine,‘GodsofWarinTheSeven’,doesn’tthissoundgreat?With

advertisementslikethis,ourhotelwillbebeaminginnotime!”

Theownerofthehotelexclaimedexcitedly;hisvoicewastrembling.

“FernandoCampbell,theGodofWar!”

WhenJamesandtheothershadfinallyregisteredintotheirbrainsthefactthatFernandowashere.

Theyletoutalongbreathwithahintofshockandsurprise.FernandoCampbellwasanotherpowerful

GodofWar,andhiscombatprowesscoulddefinitelybeconsideredasfirstorsecondamongthenine

GodsofWar.

NobodyhadexpectedtoseesuchamarvelousfigurehereatJack’swedding.

“Mypleasuretomeetyou,dearGodofWar!”No.1SupremeWarrior
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Oneofthepeopleinstinctivelyraisedhishandstoformagestureofsalute.

“It’sourhonortomeetyou,GodofWar!”

Everyonefollowedsuit,andJackhadnochoicebuttoreturnthesaluteaswellashisvoiceblendedinto



theirs.

“Please,youflatterme!”

Fernandochuckledandwalkedover.

Aseven-starKingofWarcouldbarelyholdhiscuriosity,thusheturnedtoaskJoseph,“SirSmith,why

didyouchoosetoJackandSelena’sweddingbanquet?Didyoutwoknoweachotherbefore?”

Everyoneturnedtheirheadswhentheyheardthatveryquestion.TheywerecuriousastowhyJoseph

Smithattendedthebanquetaswell.

Josephgaveawansmile.Fortunately,Lanahadtoldthemtothinkofagoodexcusebeforetheycameso

thattheywouldbepreparedshouldtheybeaskedsuchquestions.Josephsmiledandsaid,“Ihadanear-

deathexperiencenotlongafterIwasdeployedonthebattlefield,butJack,withallhisproficient

medicalknowledge,savedme.He’spracticallymysavior,thusit’sonlyrightthatIattendhisbanquet!”

JackwasdumbfoundedwhenheheardJoseph’sreply.Hehadtoldthemtonotrevealhisidentity,but

heneverthoughtthatJosephwouldcomeupwithanexcuselikethat.Hedidnotknowwhattofeel

abouthismade-upstory.

Afterall,Lanahadusedthisstoryoncebefore.

TheexpressionsofJamesandtheothersshiftedwhentheyheardJoseph’sstory.WhoknewthatJack

hadsavednotjustone,buttwoGodsofWar?

“Whataboutyou,SirCampbell?”askedtheseven-starKingofWarwithagrinonhisface.

Fernandodidnotknowhowtoreplytothat;hedidnotputmuchthoughtintohis‘excuse’.Hehad



thoughtofusingthesamestoryJosephgaveout,butJosephuseditashisown.Withhowsuddenhe

wasaskedthatquestion,Fernandocouldnotfindabetteranswerinsuchashorttime,andifhetook

toolong,itwouldinducesuspicion.

Thecogsinhisbrainspunashetriedtocomeupwithaplausibleexcuse,yethefoundnotasinglegood

storytoreplytothequestionasked.Intheend,hecouldonlyofferanawkwardsmile.“It’sthesameas

Joseph’s,actually.IwasinjuredlikehimandIalmostlostmylifetoo,butJacksavedbothourlives!”

Josephsmiledstifflyandchimedin,“That’sright,that’sexactlywhathappened!”

Manyoftheattendeescouldnothelpthemselvesastheysneakilyfishedouttheirphonestotake

photos.ThesightofthreeGodsofWarinthevenuewassensationalnews;theywantedtogloattotheir

friendsandfamilyaboutit.

Lanasteppedforwardandchangedthetopic,“Where’syourwife,Fernando?Didn’tyousaythatyou

weregoingtobringyourwivesandyourdaughteralong?Whyareyouherealone?”

“Theyshouldbehereanytimesoon.They’reactuallytakingthecab,”Fernandoreplied,smiling.“Ihad

themgetoffofthehelicopteratthecitygates,andI’mherefirstbecauseIcouldn’twaittoseeallofyou.

Therewerenohangarsaroundhere,soIjustjumpedoff!”

“Iskydivedhereaswell.Greatmindsthinkalike!”

Josephlaughed.

“You’reright,GodsofWar.Weneverthoughtaboutthisbefore.Don’tworry,we’llinformourboss

aboutthisandwe’llquicklyimproveourfacilities.We’llremovepartoftherooftheretobuilda

hangar!”

Withalargegrin,thehotelmanagerimmediatelysteppedforwardandspoke,“It’ssuchanhonorforus



tohostsomanyGodsofWar!”

Meanwhile…

“F*ck.”NeilandKendraggedIvanintoacornerandfranticallyasked,“Whyisn’tJackdeadyet?Hestill

lookslikehe’sinfinespirits!Areyousureaboutthis,Ivan?Whyisn’thedeadyet?”

Theygrewimpatient.

Chapter852

BothKenandNeiltookpartinthebanquetJackhostedjusttoseehimdead.Theywantedtoseehim

flatonthefloorashisbodysuccumbedtothepoison.

Moreimportantly,theywantedtoseetheshockandhorroroneveryone’sfaces.Theywantedtosee

himdiebeforeSelenaandhowherfacewouldmorphintoonewithimmeasurableagony.

Still,nothingtheyexpectedhadhappenedastheywatchedastheGodsofWartrailedin,oneafter

another,andbolsteredJackandSelena’sreputationtonoend.Itwasplaintoseehoweveryone

admiredthem.

“I’msureofit,andwesawitforourselves!Afewdaysago,Jackwascomplainingabouthowhewas

feelingunwell.Xenawasthere,too!”

Ivanfrowned.“Let’swaitforabit.Thisisthefinalday,afterall.It’spossiblethatJackhasabodystrong

enoughtoresistthepoisonforabit,sothesymptomsareprobablysuppressed.Maybethesymptoms

willjustpileonhimabruptly,andhe’llexplodeintopieces.That’spossible!”

“That’sright.IcanverifythatinformationsinceIdidfollowIvanthatday.Jackdidtellusthathewasn’t

feelingwell!”



Xenanodded.“Ithinkit’sabouttime!Eitherthat,orthepoisonthatyoutwoobtainedisfake!”

“Whatareyoutalkingabout?There’snowayit’sfake!”

Kenimmediatelyhuffed.“Justwaitforit,I’msureitwon’tbelong.Thatlittlepunkwilldiesoon

enough!”

“Oh,thethoughtofitmakesmesoexcited.Selenawillsurelyhaveameltdownbythen!”Neilemitteda

mirthlesschuckle.

Backatthebanquet,FernandotookoutacreditcardandthrustittowardSelena.“Right.Ididn’tbuy

anygifts,butIdohavethiscreditcard.I’mgivingittoyou,MissSelena.There’sonebillioninside,andit

doesn’thaveapersonalidentificationnumber!”

“That’stoomuch!”

TheoverwhelmedSelenadidnotknowwhattofeelassheturnedtolookatJack.Itwastoomuch.

Josephhadgivenherone,andFernandowasgivingheranother.

“Justtakeitastheirblessing!”

ThegrinningJacknoddedhisheadreassuringly,andonlythendidSelenatakethecreditcard.

“TheseGodsofWararebeingtoogenerous,aren’tthey?They’regivingoutonebillionjustlikethat!”

blurtedIvan.

“Josephhadalsogivenonebillion.Hmm…They’veprobablydiscussedthisearlier.Itwouldn’tlookgood



ifoneofthemgavelessthantheother.”

Neilflashedabittersmile.

“Josephgavethatmuchtoo?”

Ivan’sexpressioncontortedwhenheheardthat.HethoughtthatJackwouldhavetroublesettlingthe

bills,whatwiththemoneyheneededtospendtobooktheentirehotelandorganizeawedding

banquet.

WhoknewthattheGodsofWarwouldgivehimsomuchmoney.Itwasdefinitelyenoughtocoverthe

costs,andtheywouldstillhaveplentyleft.Jackwasearningbigdollars!

Concurrently…

…

Inathird-classaristocraticfamily’sresidence,theTurnerfamily’smaster,Fabianasserted,“Let’sgo.We

havetogo!”

“Dad,it’llbesoembarrassingifwego.WecausedsuchabigissueoutofthebilliardsgamewithJack

thatonetime!”counteredLeo,hisbrowsfurrowedashedid.
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“Don’tbeanidiot!Justlookattheattendeesoftheweddingbanquet.ThreeGodsofWarhavealready

shownup,abillionairebusinessmanfromtheGinCityisattending,andtherearesomanytop-tier

celebrities.It’smayhem!WhatifJackgetsangrybecausewedon’tgo?”



Fabianthencontinued,headstronginhisstance,“Besides,wegavethemoneywelosttothekid,right?

Thereshouldn’tbemuchofagrudgebetweenusnow.Ifwego,we’llbeabletomakeconnectionswith

aristocraticfamilies,warofficers,andthelikes.WemightevenbecomegoodfriendswiththeGodsof

War!”

“Fine.Let’sgo.”Leoeventuallyrelentedashenodded,andwiththat,theymadepreparationstogoto

theseven-starhotel.

“Wehavetogo.FernandoCampbellismyidol!”

Quiteafewrun-off-the-millbusinessmenwhohadthoughtofattendingdecidedtonotattendthe

banquet,asitwasembarrassingtonotcomeupwithpropergifts.Afterall,theyshouldgiveanything

thatwasworthlessthan80,000dollarsataplacelikethat.

However,theysuddenlydecidedtogowhentheysawtheGodsofWar.Itwouldbeamazingenoughif

theymanagedtogetaGodofWarlikeFernandointothebackgroundofaselfie.

Moreandmorepeoplecametoattendthebanquet,andJackfortunatelypreparedeverything

beforehand.Moreover,therewereafewprivateroomsandtablesreadyonthefloorsbelowthem.

Otherwise,thereprobablywouldnotbeenoughplacestosit.

Meanwhile,onthetopfloorofthesix-starhoteloppositethem…

“H—Heliterallystirredthecity,alright…!”Cecilia’slipscontortedintoasmall,bittersmile.Shehad

lost—andterribly,atthat.ShedidnotknowwhythoseGodsofWarattendedJack’sbanquet,buther

losswasindisputable.

Ceciliadidnotwanttoadmitthat,buttherewasnowayaroundit.

Justasshefeltabsolutelyhopeless,twohelicoptersappearedaboveher.



“Don’ttellmethatmoreGodsofWararecoming?!”

Jameslookedatthedistance,shockedatthesightoftwomorehelicoptersthatcamefromdifferent

directions.Hecouldsensehisbreathsturnedunevenandragged.

Oneofthehelicoptersarrivedandamanjumpeddownfromit.Themansmiledfaintlybeforehe

enteredthehotel.

Themanfearedthateveryonewouldquestionwhyhewouldattendthebanquet,thushetookthe

initiativeandgreetedJacksmilingly,“Mr.Jack,thankyouforsavingmylife.Yourmedicalskillsare

unparalleled.Ijusthadtocometoyourbanquettoshareafewdrinkswithyou!”

Jackwasdumbfoundedattheman’sgreeting,andallhecoulddowasofferanawkwardsmile.

Lana,Fernando,andJoseph—whostoodbytheside—werejustasshocked.Theyneverthoughtthat

Abnerwouldusethesamestory.Thatwastoo…

Itwasfineifoneortwoofthemusedthesamestory,but…Three?Four?Thatwastoomuch.

Lanahadtoldthembeforehandtopreparetheirownrepliesandstories,buttheyneverdiddiscussthe

storiestheywantedtouse,andtheyallthoughtofthesamething.

However,theydiddiscussthematterofthebanquetgift,andtheycollectivelydecidedthattheywould

eachgiveabilliondollars.

AbnerquicklyfishedoutacreditcardandhandedittoSelena.“MissSelena,there’sonebillioninhere.

Justtakeitasatokenofmyblessingandasthankstoyourhusbandforsavingmylife.Youhavetotake

it.Thepasswordissixzeros,butyoucanchangeitwheneveryoulike!”



“T–Thankyou,SirYoung!”

Selenafelttouched,andshedidnotknowwhatelsetosay.Lanahadalsogivenherabillionjust

momentsago,andshehadamassedgiftsworthfourbilliondollars.Wouldshegetrichwithjustthis

banquet?

“Ah…!I—Ifeeldizzy!”

Fiona—whowasnottoofaraway—wasutterlyshocked.Theyearnedsomuchinjustthisbanquet!She

pinchedherthightightly.“I…I’mnotdreaming!”
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Fionafeltlikeeverythingwasadream.Afterall,fourGodsofWarattendedherdaughter’sbanquetand

gavebothJackandhertheirblessings.

ItwasonlythenFionaknewJack’sclaimthathewouldstirthecitywasnoemptypromise;hedelivered

thatpromise.Theywerehandedaridiculouslyluckyhand,andthepresenceofthefourGodsofWarfar

surpassedwhatanyonecouldimagine.

Thump!

Amidherexcitement,aloudnoisewasheardfromabovethem.Theotherhelicopterflewtowardthem,

andanothermanleapeddownfromit.

“It’s…It’sWilliamNash,aGodofWar!”ayoungwomancalledout,andthecrowdwasshockedonce

more.YetanotherGodofWarshoweduptothebanquet.

“Mygoodness…!It’strue!”



Jameswasstupefied.

“SirNash,whyareyouhere?”Queenieexcitedlywalkedtowardhim,hereyesfixatedonhim.TheGod

ofWarhadaregalauratohim.

Williamgaveawansmile;hehadalreadypreparedhisstory.“DuringthedaysbeforeIwasan

accomplishedperson,Iwasinjuredduringaskirmishandnearlydiedwiththewound.Fortunately,Mr.

Jackwassoskilledthathesavedme,sothat’swhyI…”

ItwasonlythenwhenWilliamnoticedtheoddgazesdirectedathim.

Heimmediatelyfrowned.“What’swrong?DidIsaysomething?”heasked.

Queenieofferedanawkwardsmile.“No,n—nothing’swrong.Jacktrulyisaskilledmedicalpractitioner,

anditseemslikehesavedmanylivesthroughoutthefiveyearshewasinthemilitary!”

“Hismedicalskillsareastoundinglyincredible!”

Williamlaughed.HethenwalkedtowardSelena,tookoutacreditcardworthabilliondollars,and

handedittoher.“Soyou’rehiswife.NowonderJackkeptmooningoveryouonthebattlefield!”

Selena’schestwasfilledwithwarmthwhensheheardthat.“Welcome,SirNash.Please,takeaseat!”

“It’sourhonortoseeyou,SirNash!”thepeoplebowedathim.

“Don’tworryaboutit!”



Williamchuckledbeforehefakedhissurprise.“Oh,whatacoincidence,”saidWilliamasthoughshocked

toseethem.“Joseph,Fernando,you’rebothheretoo!”

“That’sright.Jacksohappenedtohavesavedusbeforetoo!”

Abnergaveanawkwardsmile.

Williamwasstunnedwhenheheardthat.Nowondereveryonegavehimweirdlooksjustmomentsago;

everyoneelsegavethesamestoryashedid!

Ifeveryoneusedthesamestory,wouldanyoneactuallybelieveit?

Fernandopulledhimtotheside.“Whydidyouusethesamestory?”heaskedinaquietvoice.“Couldn’t

youfindsomeotherexcuse?”

Williamdidnotknowwhattofeelaboutit.“Icouldn’tthinkofagoodone,evenafterspendinghalfthe

daythinkingaboutit.ItsohappensthatMasterisaskilledmedicalpractitionerevenbetterthanEthan

Hays,sothat’swhythat’stheonlystoryIcanthinkof.Ithoughtitwasthebestexcuseever.Ithasa

sliveroftruthinitthough,sincehe’ssoskilledinmedicine!”

“We’redonefor!Ifwe’rethinkinglikethis,Ethanandtherestwillprobablyusethesameexcusetoo!”

Fernando’sexpressiondarkened,hislipscurledintoawrysmile.

Allofasudden,anotherhelicopterappearedonthehorizon,asitflewinfromthecitygates.

Chapter855



Thump!

Justlikebefore,alowthudwasheardasamanappearedontheglassbalconythatextendedfromthe

roof.

“It’sanotherGodofWar,SamJohnson!”

Everyonegrewevenmoreexcitedwhentheyrecognizedhim.ThataddedanotherGodofWarinthe

venue.

Intruth,everyoneexpecteditwasaGodofWarwhentheysawhimjumpingdownfromsuchahigh

altitude.Heactuallydaredtoleapdownfromaheightof100or200metersabovesealevelyet

sustainednoinjuries.OnlytheGodsofWarcouldaccomplishsuchafeat.

“SirJohnson,you’reheretoo!Youlooksohandsome!”

“Oh,yes!Comingherewaswortheverysecondofmytime.TherearealreadysixGodsofWarhere.My

god,I’mgoingnuts!”

“I’veneverseensomanyGodsofWarinalltheyearsI’veservedonthebattlefield.I’veonlyeverseen

one,yetheretheyare,sixofthem!”

Themarshals,commanders,andthelikeswereallexcited.Thesightthatgreetedthemshookthemto

theverycore.

“Mygoodness.Anotherone!”

Atthesametime,onthetopfloorofthesix-starhoteloppositethem,CeciliaandmembersoftheGold

familywatchedonwithsourexpressions.TheysawanotherGodofWarappearingontheopposite



hotel’sscreen,anditwasagrandsighttosee.

“sixofthemcametothebanquet.Perhapsallninewillshowup?”Kellychuckled.Hefeltthathehad

becomethejokeoftheentireuniverse.

“Noway.Howcanthathappen?”

MasterGoldshookhishead,convincedthathewasdreaming.

“MissSelena,Ialmostdiedonceonthebattlefield,butSirJackwasluckilyskilledinmedicine…”

SamwentstraighttoSelenaandconveyedhisstory,andhedidnotnoticethedesperatehintsthatLana

andtheothersweregiving.

Whentheyheardthatexplanation,Jamesandtheotherswereutterlyspeechless.JusthowmanyGods

ofWarhadJacksaved?

EvenSelenawasatalossforwords;thatexcusesoundedmorelikealieatthatpoint.WasJacka

specialist?WhydidsomanyofthepeoplehesavedonthebattlefieldturnedouttobeGodsofWar,

whentherewereplentyofothersoldiers?

Nonetheless,Selenadidnotwanttowearherselfoutthinkingaboutit.Shejustsmiledandtookthe

creditcardworthonebillionfromhim.

ItseemedthatallthoseGodsofWarweretycoons,andtheyhaddiscussedbeforehandtogiveone

billiondollarseach.Still,theyweretoogenerous.

ThebeautifulmanagerfromDaxiaJuweladmiredSelenaforbeingabletomarryamanlikeJack;shehad

enoughhappinessjustfromthebanquettofillherforalifetime.Shewasprobablythehappiestwoman



intheentireworldonthisday.

SamwenttojoinFernandoandtheothersafterhegiftedSelenathecreditcard.

Hefeltlikeshrivelingwhenhefoundoutthattheexcusehegavewastheexactsamestorythatthe

othershadsupplied.

Still,Samhadnochoice.ItwouldbewaytoosuspiciousifheclaimedthatJack’sfightingprowessfar

surpassedhis.ItsohappenedthatJackwasskilledinmedicine,andthatwaswhythestoryofJack

savinghimwasflawless.

Despitethat,heneveranticipatedthathiscomradessharedthesametrainofthoughtontheirexcuse.

“Ethanwon’tusethisexcuse,right?”

Lanathoughtaboutitbeforeshesaid,“Afterall,Ethan’ssuchaskilleddoctor,andeverybody

acknowledgeshimasamiracledoctor.Ethanprobablywon’tconvinceanyoneifheusesthatexcuse.”

EveryonenoddedatLana’sspeculation.ItwouldbepreposterousifthenineGodsofWarusedtheexact

sameexcuse,andnoonewouldbelievethem.

No.1SupremeWarrior
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Justastheyweretalking,twomorehelicoptersappearedinthedistanceasitslowlyflewtowardthe

hotel.

AsmilemanagedtocreepitswayontoSelena’sface.“Don’ttellmethattheotherthreeGodsofWar



arecomingtoo?”shewhisperedtoJack.“Withthearrivalofthosetwo,we’llonlybemissingone

more!”

Jacknodded.“Theydon’thavemuchofachoice.Theyneedtocomeseeyou,atleast.Howcouldthey

notcometomywedding?I’dgivethemagoodone-twoiftheydon’t!”

SelenarolledhereyesatJack,thoughherhappinesswasevident.“Youreallytookthistoanotherlevel,

didn’tyou?I’mpracticallytremblinginanticipationnow,andthegiftswe’vereceivedtodaywillbe

enoughtocoverthecostsofthehotel.Evenwithallthat,we’llhaveplentyleft!”

Selena’ssmileslowlydroppedasathoughtoccurredtoher.“We’llhavetoreturnthegesturewhenthey

getmarried,”saidSelena,“andwe’llhavetogiveplentyofmoneythen!”

Jackdidnotknowwhethertolaughorcrywhenheheardthat.“Don’tworry,Honey.They’vemarried

longago.Lookthere:Fernando’stwowivesandhissonarehere!”saidJackashepointedattheelevator.

Fernando’sfamilyhadindeedtakenacabover.

“Oh…That’sgreat!”

Selenagaveabittersmile.“I’msonervous.TherearesomanyGodsofWarhere.AmIdreaming?”

“No,you’renot.”

Jacksmiled,andwithinthespanoftenseconds,thetwoGodsofWarleapeddownfromtheir

helicopters.

“It’sourhonor,SirRileyBlackwell!”



“It’sourhonor,SirAdamMcCarthy!”

EveryonecriedoutinexcitementwhentheysawthetwoGodsofWar.

“It’sinsane!AnothertwoGodsofWararehere!”

Oneoftheattendeeswhippedouthisphoneandtookphotos.Thebanquetwassensational,andthese

photoswouldbeenoughammunitiontogloat.

Plentyofbusinessmenwereevenmoreexcitedbythen.Jackdidnotplaceanyrestrictionsonhisguests,

soanyonecouldwalkin.Thisreallymadethemfeelelated.

“Ohmy,somanypeopleareherealready.SeemslikeLanaandtherestarrivedlongago!”

Rileychuckledashescannedhissurroundings.

“You’reright.LookslikeonlyEthanisn’thereyet.Everyoneelseishere,though!”

Adamchuckledaswell.ThetwoofthemwentovertogreetJack.

“Happybirthdaytoyou,MissSelena,andcongratulationsonyoursandJack’swedding!”thetwospoke

simultaneously,andtheyeachpresentedacreditcardworthonebilliontoSelena.

SelenawastrulyconvincedthatallnineGodsofWarwouldattendtheirbanquetwithhowthingslooked.

ItwasthenathoughtchimedinSelena’smind,andherbrowsfurrowedinstinctively.“Howdidyoutwo



knowJack?”

JackhadtoldheroncethatthenineGodsofWarwerehisdisciples,butSelenaneverthoughtmuch

aboutitassheassumedJackwasjustlying.

Yet,withthesightofalltheGodsofWar—thatcamefromallpartsofthecountry—intheirbanquet,

Selenacouldnothelpthethought…WasJacktrulytheirmaster?

“Oh,Ihadbeeninjuredonthebattlefieldonce…”

“Jackhadsavedmylifeonce,so…”

ThetwoGodsofWarrepliedatthesametime,buttheirvoicestrailedoffwhentheyheardtheother’s

words.Theybothhadtheexactsametrainofthought.

Selenawasflabbergasted.ThefirstGodofWargavethatsameexcuse,yetsodidthesecond.Atthat

point,alleightGodsofWarhadthesamestory,andthelastonewouldprobablygivethesameexcuse

too.

“Jacktrulyissomethingelse!”

Selena’slipscurledintoamirthlesssmile.Shethensaidtothem,“Thejourneymust’vebeentiringfor

youtwo.Stayherefortwomoredaysbeforeyouleave.”

Chapter857

“Ofcourse!Irarelyswingaroundtheseparts!”

AdamandRileygrinnedbeforetheywalkedtooneside,awayfromher.



Withdisbelief,Rileylowlyspokeunderhisbreath,“Seriously,Adam?Whydidyouhavetousethesame

storyasIdid?”

“Ididn’tthinkthiscouldhappen.Whywouldyousaysomethinglikethat?Ialsonoticedthateveryone

gaveusstrangelooks…Don’ttellmethattheygavethesamestorytoo?Noone’sgoingtobelieveusif

that’sthecase!”

Adamfeltlostatthatmoment.

“Right?We’lldrawsuspicionifweallgivethesamestory,andMasterwon’tbehappyifhisidentityas

theSupremeWarriorisrevealed!”

Atthatmoment,William’svoicewasheardashewalkedover,asmallsmileonhisfaceashedid.

“TheonlyoneleftisEthan.Let’shopehedoesn’tusethesamestory!”

Abnerflashedabittersmileashejoinedthem.“Regardless,itdoesn’tmatterifthey’resuspiciousabout

us.Theycan’tjustinterrogateusaboutthematter,right?Ofcourse,Mastermightnotbehappyabout

this!”

“Quietdown!Don’tletanyonehearyou!”Lanaquicklyremindedhim.

Manyoftheguestsinthebanquetsneakilytookphotosofthem,thoughnoneofthemcametodisturb

theirconversation—probablybecauseoftheirreveredstatus.Everyonemaintainedasafedistanceaway

fromthem.

Ontheotherhand,atthesix-starhoteloppositethem…



“ThereareeightGodsofWarnow!”saidMasterGoldsardonicallyashebrokeoutintoachuckle.

“Seemslikeallninearegoingtocome.He’sreallysendingshockwavesthroughoutthecity!”

Ceciliastaredintothedistance.Anotherhelicopterappearedonthehorizon.Itwasanobrainerthatthe

miracledoctor,EthanHayswouldcomeaswell.

…

“He’shere.Ethanishere.Heprobablywon’tsaythatJacksavedhim,right?”

Jameshadnoideawhattofeelashewatchedthehelicopter.HedidnotunderstandwhytheeightGods

ofWarusedtheexactsamestory.DidJacktrulysavealloftheirlives?Itwastoomuchofacoincidence

likethat.

ItwaseitheracoincidenceorJackjusthadtheincrediblelucktohavesavedsoldierswhowere,infact,

GodsofWar.Itwasenoughlucktomakethegodsjealous.

Trueenough,thepersonwhowascomingwasEthan.

“Greetings,SirEthanHays!”greetedtheguestswhenhearrived.

“Ohdear,IneverthoughtthatI’dbethelasttoarrive!”

Theround-facedEthanemanatedagenialauraashesmiled.

“SirHays,it’sourhonortofinallyseeyou.You’resuchamiracledoctor!’



“That’sright.SirHays,Iheardthatyourmedicalskillshavesavedplentyofsoldiers!”

“SirHays,don’ttellmethatyouhavethesamestoryastheotherGodsofWar.WereyousavedbyJack

aswell?”

VoicescriedoutasheslowlywalkedtowardJackandSelena.

ThecornersofEthan’smouthtwitchedwhenheheardthem.Itseemedlikethestoryhehadcrafted

beforehandwouldnotwork.

However,hequicklycamebeforeJackandspoke,smiling,“SirJack,longtimenosee.Iheardthatyou’re

highlyskilledinmedicineaswell,andthatyousavedthelivesoftheothereightGodsofWar.I’vecome

heretohumblyrequestthatyouimpartyourwisdomtome.IhopethatIcanlearnplentyfromyou!”

Jackwasspeechless.Someonecameupwithadifferentstoryatlast,butthatexcusewasalittletoo

scandalizing.

“You’retookind,SirHays.Weshouldbeexchangingourknowledgeinstead.Nomaster-student

relationshiprequired!”repliedJackawkwardlyashegrinned.

Chapter858

ThecrowdheldtheirbreathforamomentwhentheyheardwhatEthanhadsaidtoJack.EthanHays,

themiraculousdoctorwhopossessedincrediblemedicalknowledge,cameandaskedJacktoteachhim

theartofmedicine?

WouldthatnotmeanJackwasevenmoreskilledthanhiminthemedicalfield?

Fionacouldnolongerstandidlybythesidelinesandwentuptothem.“SirHays,areyousayingthatmy



son-in-law’smedicalskillsareevenbetterthanyours?Itcan’tbetrue,right?You’vebeencalleda

miracledoctor,adivinedoctor!”blurtedFiona.

EthanknewthatthewomanbeforehimwasJack’smother-in-law,hencehegaveherabrightsmileand

replied,“Yes,Auntie,hismedicalskillsarespectacular!”

Ethanpausedforamomentbeforeheadded,“Justthinkaboutit:AllthesehighlyhonoredGodsofWar

hadbeeninjuredinthebattlefield,andnotaminoroneatthat.It’slogicalthatnoordinarydoctorcould

treatthem,andonlyahighlyskilleddoctorcoulddothat.Notonlyhighlyskilled,buttop-notch.Like,top

-top-notch,ifyougetwhatImean.”

Ethanthoughtofsomethingbeforehequicklycontinued,“So,withJack’samazingskills,hehadtreated

them.Basically,hecanbeconsideredastheGodsofWar’spersonaldoctor!”

OnlythendiditdawnonthecrowdthatJackhadsuchahighlyhonoredpositioninthebattlefield.Even

ifhewasnotsomeGodofWarorKingofWar,withhisremarkablemedicalskillsandhisrelationship

withthoseGodsofwar,itwassufficienttomakehimrespectable.

NowondertheeightGodsofWartoldthesamestory—Jacktrulyhadsavedtheirlivesonthebattlefield.

Thestorieswerenotlies;theywerethetruth!

“Yes,SirHaysisright!Jackisourexclusivedoctor,specializedintreatingGodsofWarandsomeeight-

starandnine-starKingsofWar!”

SkylerchimedintohelpJackandtheotherstoo.Hesmoothenedthesituationwithasmileonhisface.

“Wow…!That’sreallyamazing!Ireallydidn’texpectthatthisson-in-lawofminewouldbesoadmirable,

sopromising!”

FionapattedJack’sshoulderasshegushed,“Jack,whydidn’tyoutellmethisbefore?”



Jackwasrenderedspeechless.Fortunately,Ethan’sexplanationaboutthewholecoincidentalstories

wasjustified,andtheexcusesgivenbytheeightGodsofWarwerecoveredupbeautifully.Otherwise,it

wouldbedifficultforotherstonotthinkthatJackwastheSupremeWarrior.

JacksmiledandfacedFiona.“Mom,it’snotthatIdon’twanttotellyouaboutit.I’mjustafraidthat

evenifIdotellyou,youwon’tbelieveme.Besides,Iremembersayingtoyouthatmymedicalskillsare

betterthanSirHays’.That’swhatIsaid,butyoudidn’tbelieveit.YouthoughtIwasonlybragging!”

Fiona’slipscurvedintoasheepishsmile.“Well…Youcan’tblamemefornotbelievingyou.Afterall,you

seldomcurepeople,andIthoughtyouwerejustanordinarysoldier!HowcanIeventhinkthatyou

possessedsuchmedicalskillsandknowledge?”

Bythattime,Joanrecalledsomething,andshewenttowardthemwithafrown.“Jack,something’soff.

Beforecominghere,Irememberthatyoutoldmeyou’vepurchasedanecklaceforSelena.Where’sthe

necklace?Whydidn’tyoutakeitoutandputitonher?Hernecklookssobareandemptyrightnow.”

“That’sright!Where’sthenecklaceyoubought?”

SelenarolledherstunningeyesatJack,thecornersofhermouthcurlinguphappily.“Didn’tyousayyou

wantedtogivemeasurprise?”

JacksmiledwarmlyatSelenabeforehereplied,“That’sright,butyou’llhavetocloseyoureyes.I’llputit

onyou!”

“Closemyeyes?Whyallthemystery?”Selena,internallyoverwhelmedwithjoy,closedhereyesshut.

Withthat,Jackquicklytookoutajewelrybox.



“What’sJackdoing?WhatkindofgiftishegivingtoSelena?Iwonder…”mutteredIvanwithafrown.

“Thehellknows!Makingitsomysterious,asthoughit’sagrandgift.”

Xenasneeredcoldly.“It’sjustanecklace.Howgrandwoulditbe?Everyoneknowswhatkindofnecklace

itis,sowhyisheactingsoextraandaskedSelenatoclosehereyes?What’sallthemysteryfor?It’snot

likewedon’tknowit’sanecklace!”

Xenawasgreenwithenvyandjealousy;sheneverthoughtJackwassuchacapableman.

Hadsheknownthatfromthestart,Xenawouldhaveusedmillionsofwaystoseduceandtempthim

withherbeauty.Itwouldsatisfyherenoughtobehissecondwife.

Yet,evenwhensheentertainedthatthought,theimageofSharonGeorgecametomind.Xenaglanced

atSharonwhostoodbesideher;anincrediblybeautiful,gorgeouswomanwasshe.Xenaknewshecould

nevertopthat,evenifshedidfollowthroughwithpullingamilliontrickstotemptJack.Itwasfutile.

Jackwouldcertainlynotlikeher,anditdidnothelpthatthatpunkwasnotypicalplayboythatdrooled

overprettyladies.

Chapter859

AsXenamulledoverthematter,Jackhadtakenoutthenecklacefromtheboxandplaceditaround

Selena’sneck.

“What?!”

Xenacouldfeelherbloodrapidlyrushingthroughherveinsinenthusiasmandherbreathslaboredat

thesightofthenecklace.Hereyesfeltlikeitwouldpopoutoftheirsockets.



Thatnecklace…ItwastheHeartoftheAbyss!

Sometimeago,therewasarumorthatthatexorbitantnecklacewasboughtbyamysterioustycoon.

XenaneverthoughtthatthemysteriousbuyerwasJackallalong!

“TheHeartoftheAbyss!”

“Ohmyfreakinggod!It’stheHeartoftheAbyss!”

“SoitwasJackwhoboughtit!Ohmy…Ohmy!It’shellaexpensive!”

Manyoftheladiesamongthecrowd—whousuallyusedluxuriousproducts—gaspedandgushed

excitedlyatthenecklacebeforethem.Theywereobsessedwiththenecklace.

Selena’seyelidsflippedopenatthesoundofgaspsandexcitementfromthecrowd.Sheglanceddown

tolookatthenecklacethatdangledaroundherneck…Therewasahugerubystone!Hereyeswere

floodedwithtearsinaninstant.

“Jack…Youboughtit!Youactuallyboughtit!Thisistoomuch!”

Atthatmoment,Selenafeltthatalltheaggravationandadversityshehadsufferedallthoseyearswere

worthit.Jack’skindnessandloveforhermovedhercompletely.

SelenadidnotevenseeJackforfiveyears,yetthismangaveherthebestofeverything.

Selena’stearsrolleddownhercheekslikegushingwaterfalls.



“Honey,whyareyoucrying?Todayisourbigday!”

Jack’sheartwrenchedatthesightofSelenacrying,andhegentlywipedthemoffbeforesaying,“Don’t

getyourmakeupmessedup.Youwanttolookprettyonourbigday,right?”

Selenaletoutalaugh.“No,it’snothing.It’sjust…I’mjusttoohappy.Thesearehappytears!I’venever

beensohappybefore!”

“Mommy,you’resobeautiful!”

Apairofbig,gleamingeyesbeamedatSelena.ItwastheadorableKylie,blinkingathermother.

“Ofcourse!YourMommyistheprettiest!”

JackhoistedKylieintohisarmsandgushed,“Quick,giveMommyakiss!”

“Mwah!”

KylienoddedgiddilybeforesheobedientlystretchedherneckandgaveSelenaapeckonhercheek.

“It’stheHeartoftheAbyss!”

Xena’seyesweretransfixedonthenecklaceasjealousysizzledwithinher.Lifewouldbeperfectifshe

hadthatnecklacearoundherneck,butalas,suchanopportunitywouldnotcomeinthislifetime.

ThebossoftheDaxiaJuwelsmiledwithsatisfaction;hemadetherightchoicetoattendJackand

Selena’sbanquet.HeturnedtoJackandsaid,“Jack,whydon’twealltakeagroupphototogether?You,



me,theGodsofWar,andsomefirst-classfamilies.”

“Soundsgoodtome!”

JacksmiledandgesturedtoLanaandtheotherstojointhem.“MadamZechs,let’scomeoverandtakea

phototogether.Cometothinkofit,wehaven’ttakenaphototogetheryet!”

“Soundsgreat!”

Elated,EthanandtheothersjoinedJacktotakegroupphotos.

Chapter860

Thosewhocouldjointhegroupphotoswereonlythosefromfirst-classfamiliesandpeopleofsuch

status,likeJamesDrake.ThismadeKen,Neil,andtheothersenviousastheywerenotqualifiedtojoin.

AsIvanwasfromtheTaylorfamily,hecouldjointhephotographsession.Xena,ontheotherhand,

merelytaggedbehindIvanandstoodatthebackcorner.Evenifitwasjustaphotoandshebarelyknew

anyofthem,itwasstillanhonorandapleasureforXena.

“Jack…Istillfeelthatthisnecklaceistooexpensive.Howaboutwefindanopportunitytosellit?”

Oncethephotosweretaken,SelenagazedattheHeartoftheAbysswoundaroundherneck.Her

feelingsoverwhelmedhersomuchthatsheblurtedherworriestoJack.

Selena’swordsstunnedJack.HeleanedclosetoSelenaandwhisperedtoherear,“Honey,I’llbehonest:

Suchanecklacewasn’texpensiveatall,andyounowhavenearlytenbillioninyourpocket.It’snotthat

muchatall,yousee.Trytothinkofitthisway.YourhusbandistheGodsofWar’sexclusivedoctor,so

doyouthinktherewardgiventomewouldbesomeager?”



SelenatookadeepbreathaftershelistenedtoJack’sreasoning.Hewasright;hewastheexclusive

doctorforthenineGodsofWar,andthatwasagreatachievement.Besides,therewardsreceivedby

thenineGodsofWarwouldbenolessthan100billion.Whilehewasnotashonorableasthem,Jack

musthavereceived10billionorso.

Withthatreassuringthought,SelenaplayfullyrolledhereyesatJackandpinchedhiswaist.“JackWhite,

whydidn’tyousaysoearlier?Whydoyouhavetoworryme?”

Selenathenfollowedupwhenathoughtoccurredtoher,“Still,you’renotatfault.Ifmymotherknew

aboutit,I’mafraidmymothermightyellatyouanddemandaprettysum.Youcan’ttellheraboutit.

Thismustremainasecret,”Selenasuggestedthoughtfully.

“Ah,mydearwifeisright.Ihadahardtimebuyingthisnecklaceforyou,soyou’llhavetokeepand

wearit,alright?”Jackchuckledwholeheartedly.

“Alright!”

Glancingatthetime,Selenaturnedherheadtothehotel’sgeneralmanager.“Youcannowservethe

dishes!”

“Verywell,Mrs.White.”Oncetheperformanceon-stagewaspaused,thegeneralmanagerofthehotel

sauntereduptothestageandannouncedthroughthemicrophone,“Everyone,pleasetakeyourseats

andgetreadytobeservedwithdeliciousfood!”

Theownerofthehotelalsowentuptothestageandboisterouslyspoke,“Helloeveryone,I’mthe

ownerofthishotel.Today’sthehappiestandmostgloriousdayinmylife,allthankstoMr.andMrs.

WhiteforusheringinsomanydistinguishedguestsandeveninvitedthehonorableNineGreatGodsof

War!”

Theownermomentarilypausedbeforeheadded,voicelouderthanbefore,“Therefore,I’vedecided

thatalltheexpensesonMr.andMrs.White’weddingbanquetwillbeonthehotel!”



“What?Whatwasthat?!It’llbeonthem?It’sallfreenow?Won’ttheownerlosealotofmoney?”

Fiona’sfacebeamedwithjoyandexcitementattheowner’swords.Theexpensesontheweddingparty

todaywasestimatedtobeatleastoneortwobillion,nottomentionthatthereweresomanyexpensive

foodandwine.Ifthewordswerenotfromthehotel’sownerhimselfnorthelouddeclarationthrough

themicrophone,Fionawouldhavedoubtedherownears.

“Thiscan’tbeamistake,right?”

JoanandAndrewwerebothdumbfoundedwiththesamelookofdisbelief.

OldMasterTaylor,ontheotherhand,smiledwarmly.“Well,whatdoyouknow?SomanyGodsofWar

havecomeheretoday,thushisbusinessfromtodayonwardwillonlyskyrocket.Hegetstoreceivesuch

success,allthankstoJack.Theaftermathofthisgrandestweddingbanquetisdownright

staggering—they’llbebusycountingmoney.Moreover,businessinaseven-starhotelwon’tbetoogood

usuallybecauseit’stooexpensive!”

OldMasterTaylorthenturnedhisgazetowardthestage,hiseyesfilledwithwisdom.“Themostcrucial

thingisthattodayhehastakenaphotowithus,andtheNineGreatGodsofWarareinittoo.It’sa

greatattractionpoint;hecanjustsaythattheNineGreatGodsofWarhadcometotheirhoteland

feastedinabanquet!Hisbusinesswon’tgodownafterthat!”

“Oh,sothat’showitis.Ithoughtso!Howcouldhebesokindandchargedusnothing?Sothereissucha

benefitforhim!”

RealizationdawnedonFionathen,butitdidnotmatterasthehotelchargednotasinglepennyonthem.

Forthem,thatwasagain!


