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The record of the list of laws that Hae-jin had flouted had swiftly found its way
over to Xavier’s desk.

He did not immediately resolve the issue, instead, he decided to inform Levi
about it.

“Sir, what do you think we should do?”

Xavier was trembling slightly from where he was standing in front of Levi. He
could clearly sense that the other man was furious.

Hae-jin’s actions were not only a snub at the God of War himself, but rather, it
was also directed to the laws of Erudia!

“I’ll see to this matter personally!” Levi bit out harshly.

“Understood!”

In truth, Xavier was also incredibly pissed off at what Hae-jin had done. However,
he was in a difficult bind, and so, he could only turn a blind eye to the situation.
He knew that quite a few people were in the same boat as him. Thus, he was
quite relieved that the God of War was going to handle this matter himself.

Finally, someone is going to teach that arrogant brat a lesson!

Levi stated, “I’ll head over there now.”

He was honestly surprised that such an egoistic person even existed in this day
and age.



“Seth, I need you to drop me off somewhere.”

Once again, he headed to his destination with Seth as his only backup.

At that moment, Hae-jin had moved on to one of the coastal roads. He was
driving in the opposite direction again, going against the flow of traffic.

The Traffic Bureau’s hotline was ringing incessantly as reports of his
wrongdoings poured in endlessly.

Horace, who was observing everything from a distance, was extremely worried at
the actions of the younger man.

He’s pissing off way too many people in one go! How stupid can he be?
Provoking the government of North Hampton by driving without a license is a
phenomenally dumb idea! At this rate, he’s going to doom Triple Group!

However, Horace knew that this was all part of Cheon-shin’s plan.

Cheon-shin was allowing his son to do this, even encouraging him!

The reason for that was simple- to exert pressure on North Hampton.

He wanted Jesse Nielsen, the governor of North Hampton, to understand Triple
Group’s intentions. They were going to break into the North Hampton market,
one way or the other.

Hae-jin abruptly stopped his car.

“Aw, c’mon! I’ve been doing this for so long yet not a single person dares to
confront me about it? How boring!”

Vroom!



In the next second, an Audi screeched to a halt before him, as two men soon
exited the car.

Hae-jin’s face darkened, the moment he had laid eyes on them. Soon enough,
his blood began to boil in his veins.

It was his most hated enemy, the man who had humiliated him time and time
again- Levi!

Upon getting out of the car, the first thing Levi did was lunge towards Hae-jin.

He grabbed Hae-jin by the collar before the other man could react.

“Didn’t I remind you not to drive without a license?” Levi growled in a chilly tone.
There was a dangerous gleam in his eyes.

“I-I-I…” Fear had Hae-jin stuttering and he could not even finish his sentence.

Bang!

A sedan charged towards them and stopped before two men stepped out of the
car.

It was Da-yong and Da-jong.

The atmosphere changed at their appearance, becoming tense as the
temperature seemed to drop, by several degrees.

Unease curled in Seth as he watched them warily.

What a terrifying aura!

The two men locked their gazes on him and Seth’s Adam’s apple bobbed as he
swallowed. It was like having a deadly viper targeting you.



Horace’s men arrived soon after, swiftly encircling Levi and Seth and blocking
them from escaping.

Seth could feel himself tensing at how dangerous the situation was turning out to
be.

Despite that, he was still not unafraid!

Levi paid no mind to the men around him, his attention focused on Hae-jin alone.
“Well? Haven’t I warned you before?”

“Such insolence! Let go of Mr. Park!” Da-jong’s low voice warned.

Dismissing the man’s warning, Levi patted Hae-jin’s cheek condescendingly. “Still
not willing to answer me? That’s just asking for a slap from me, you know.”

Da-jong thundered, “You dare?”

Scoffing, Levi raised his hand and gave Hae-jin a hard smack across the cheek.

Slap!

“Hmm? What are you going to do about it?” he mocked with a grin.

Da-jong’s face purpled with rage at how the other man had blatantly ignored his
warning and hit Hae-jin.


