Chapter 3716

At six o’clock in the following morning, at the Flutwell Hospital.

A harsh wind was blowing in the air

The tallest floor of the inpatient department was filled with the smell of alcohol and blood,
Experts of Golden Palace’s outer circle were all lying on the sickbeds, covered in blood
They weren’t dead, but they were completely crippled

Some had a chance to recover after a few weeks, but most of them were fated to be ordinary people for the rest of their lives
Koen, Emily, and Smoke had gone through an entire night of surgery.

One of Smoke’s hands was permanently gone.

Koen and Emily’s legs couldn’t function any longer,

Simply put, the three were crippled for life.

“This is bullsh*t! There’s no way!”
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After waking up, Emily gritted her teeth in anger before she started bawling her eyes out.

She was still a beautiful young woman the day before, but she had turned into a cripple in a blink of an eye.
Who would be able to take in such a reality?

Koen’s face was completely pale; his reign had already ended the moment his legs snapped in half!

He was going to be the regent of Golden Palace’s lord...

However, those dreams were long gone.

For an ambitious man like Koen, this was completely unacceptable. Vroom!

Eight golden Land Cruisers parked right in front of the hospital; many men in golden robes quickly lifted two men into the
building.
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The patients and medical staff who had no time to react were instantly kicked to the side.

Yet, they wouldn’t dare say a single word after seeing their clothing.

The entire place fell into utter chaos.

The person walking at the very front was a five—foot—six elderly man with a slouching back and a folding fan in hand; everyone
who saw him thought of him as extremely dignified.

The one beside him was a young man in a white suit.

He had a handsome face and a jaw as sharp as a razor blade. 1

The aura seeping out of his body was a lot stronger than the tall and strong men behind him.

These two were none other than the elder of Golden Palace’s outer circle, Dane Benett, and the disciple of the inner circle,
Adrian Bierstadt!

They were training inside Golden Palace when they quickly came over after receiving word about Koen and Emily.
They went to the tallest floor, their faces as cold as ice, and showed up in front of the couple.

“Brother! Father—In—-Law!”

Koen struggled to straighten his body and stand up.

He seemed completely helpless.

“You need to help us!”

‘I can’t stand anymore, Father! This isn’t right!”



Emily raised her head with a bitter look.

She was an elite; she had a whole life ahead of her! She wouldn’t be able to deal with such a fate!

She wanted to stand up; she wanted to be normal again.

“Don’t fret, my child. I'll make sure you stand again!”

“If the doctors here aren’t good enough for you, we’ll go to Hong Kong, Mordu, or even Wolsing just to fix you up!”
“If that doesn’t work, we’ll go to New York or London!”

“And if that doesn’t help either, we can ask for the Immortal Pavilion’s help! I'll endure any shame just to make you stand up
again!”

Dane’s face darkened as he caressed his daughter’s head.

“I'll make sure to take revenge for you! You have my word!“1



