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Chapter 2062 “If you didn‘t bring enough money, it‘s fine.” She took out a crumpled che
que and placed it in front of him. “We have banks on the island.” Daisie smiled because 
she saw how Cameron was trying very hard to get money from her brother‘s pocket. 

Waylon held the cheque with two fingers. “Are you sure?” 

Cameron nodded. 

Daisie‘s heart dropped, and she looked at Cameron sorrily. 

Colton was a miser, and no one could get money from him. On the other hand, Waylon 
would need someone to repay him tenfold if they took money from him. Cameron looke
d like a smart person, so why would she think that 
Waylon would just give her the money? 

That afternoon, Sunny rushed back urgently. He found out that Cameron had been attac
ked and had already sent someone to find out who the attackers were. 

Even he knew that Fabio would not openly send mercenaries into the Southern Clan‘s t
urf to get rid of Cameron. 

Cameron told him everything about what happened at the East 
Gate Clubhouse in the study. Sunny frowned. “Do 
you think that Fabio and East Gate are working together?” Cameron leaned against the 
wall with her arms crossed. “We‘ll find out when we know what‘s wrong with the liquor.” 

If there were issues with the liquor, it would mean that East Gate was selling it to Fabio 
and then buying low–quality liquor at twice the price and selling 
it at an even higher price. 

The owner of East Gate was a cunning businessman, so they wouldn‘t be running at a l
oss. Furthermore, he wouldn‘t just stay quiet if he was cheated. If 
he hid the truth, it meant he had something to do with it. 

If Cameron believed him and thought that Fabio 
cheated him, the Southern Clan would be in trouble. 

Within two days, Mahina discovered the problem with the batch 
of liquor. It was confirmed to be a batch of cheap liquor, which included low–
quality ones with no production date mixed with counterfeit liquor. 

Cameron stood behind the curtains and slowly removed her bandages with her back fac
ing Mahina. “Selling low–quality liquor 
at a high price and earning from the margin. If the entertainment establishments owned 



by our Southern Clan were exposed 
for selling counterfeit liquor, our enemies would have a chance to take 
over.” Mahina frowned. “I would never expect East Gate to work with Fabio.” 

Cameron walked into the shower. “Fabio had always wanted to take over our businesse
s, and he‘s starting from the clubhouse. If he 
wasn‘t noticed, he would continue with that, but if 
he was exposed, he would just blow up the issue of us selling counterfeit liquor to 
blow things 

up.” 

She sat in the bathtub, then Mahina brought rose essential oil over. She applied it to her
 skin and sighed. “When that happens, everyone will run to the clubhouses in the south
west, and we will suffer a huge loss.” Mahina 
looked down. “That is why Fabio is cutting off our liquor supplies. He had a plan all alon
g.” 

Cameron turned to look at her. “Can we hold that batch of liquor?” 

Mahina nodded. “All the crates are on the ship. No one would touch them without instru
ctions 

from you.” 

“Good.” Cameron smiled. “Find a way to switch it with the liquor going to the Parkin Cha
mber of Commerce.” 

Mahina was shocked. “Parkin is Fabio‘s place, and there are many 
shipments. How am I supposed to do that?” 

Cameron smirked. “Isn‘t the supplier of the bad liquor 
the same one who supplies to the Dungeon Clubhouse too? They only sold it to them b
ecause Fabio allowed it.” 
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Chapter 2063 “The owner of East Gate probably hasn‘t told Fabio that we have confisca
ted their liquor. Tonight at 8:00 p.m., Parkin‘s supplier will be at the southwest port. If we
 can get there before 8:00 p.m. and pretend to be from Parkin, we 
can get the boat to dock at our port. Then 
we‘ll get our shipment to the southwest port and switch it with them.” Mahina thought th
at it was risky. “Are you sure that‘s going to work?” 

“The suppliers only care about payment. All they have to do is to get the boat to the doc
k, deliver the shipment, and they‘re done.” 



Cameron picked up her towel, got out of the tub, and then wrapped it around her wet 
body.” Fabio just started taking over the suppliers, so the delivery guys wouldn‘t know th
e people from Parkin well enough. If we send someone they‘ve never met, they‘ll believ
e it as long as we can prove that we‘re from Parkin.” 

Meanwhile, at the Serrano residence… 

When Florence found out that the group of men failed to 
take out Cameron, she angrily slapped Manuel. “Didn‘t you say that it was going to work
? Why didn‘t it!” 

Manuel‘s face started swelling up, but he only felt 
guilty because he didn‘t do well enough.” I‘m sorry.” 

He didn‘t expect the killers from Skull Club to fail. They had a solid plan and knew that C
ameron was a good fighter. They would be able to get rid of Cameron if they could get a
 group of men to distract her and get someone to attack her when she wasn‘t paying att
ention. 

However, it still failed. Florence smashed the glass on the table and sat on her bed bec
ause she was still fuming. “He‘s going to find out that we‘re behind this!” 

Manuel looked around. “The killers from the Skull Club would 
rather die than snitch on us. That you can count on.” 

Florence looked at him. “Manuel, you‘re the only one that I can trust now. Now that I’m g
rounded, I can‘t take revenge by myself, and I‘m extremely unhappy about that.” 

He knelt in front of her and looked up. “Have you ever thought of taking power from your
 father?”  

She was stunned. 

Manuel looked serious. “Your father isn‘t firm enough and won‘t take down the Southern
 Clan. If you want to, I can help you. I‘ll always be on your side.” 

That night at 7:00 p.m., 
Mahina stood at the port looking at the supplier‘s boat. Just as Cameron had said, she f
ound a few men to pretend 
to be from Parkin and have a smoke with them, take the bill from the supplier, then 
send them back 
on a different boat. That was the first time they were treated so well, so they thought tha
t people from Parkin were very generous. 

Cameron slowly rolled down the back window. “Mahina.” Mahina walked over with 
a smile. “Yes, sir.” “Sail the boats over and make sure they don‘t get called out. After the



y check the shipment, leave quickly.” Mahina asked, “What do we do with the liquor for 
Parkin?” “We need to send some presents over to the East Gate.” After saying that, she
 slowly rolled the window back up. At 9:00 p.m., a luxury car parked in front of East Gate
, which wasn‘t in operation yet. The bodyguard opened the door, then a pair of stilettos f
ollowed by a woman in a red dress with a fur scarf got out. The woman looked mesmeri
zing with her long curly hair on one side, a slender yet sexy body. It was a 
beauty rarely seen on the island, and even the passersby 
couldn‘t take their eyes off her. 

 


