
The Protector Chapter 917

Chapter 917 The Tomb of Levi Garrison

Upon stepping out of the car, Levi took a deep breath as he looked at the word “Oakland”
that was engraved on a stone monument beside the road.

At that point, the furious man mumbled to himself, “So, this is where my mother has been
imprisoned for nearly thirty years?” What a cruel thing it is to have imprisoned someone here
for the rest of their life. It’s almost like binding a person by invisible shackles, forever
reminding them that they’re incarcerated and that they would rather die. How could the
Garrisons have been this ruthless? How could my biological father have married another
woman while his wife was suffering in such a place? Does the man not have a conscience?
Heck, is he even a man at all?

Conscious of the fact that Levi was rather tempted to smash the stone monument, Zoey
soon uttered, “Don’t overthink it. I know that it’s unfortunate that Emma met a scumbag, but
we can give her a better life from now on. We’ll make it up to her.”

“Okay, but he won’t be getting away with this! I shall find him!” promised Levi angrily, causing
Zoey to be frightened by his response.

“Why can’t we just live a good life with Emma? Why do you insist on going against the man?
As you’ve mentioned before, his family is so powerful and influential that even a royal family
like the Joneses are forced to obey them. Making that man your enemy is practically
suicide!”

Zoey had heard from Levi about how powerful the Garrisons were, so she was certain that
Levi would be no match for them.

Hence, Zoey was worried that Levi would die trying to do the impossible while hoping to
avenge his mother.



“I am aware that the Garrisons are powerful. So what? I’m not afraid of them,” muttered Levi
softly. “Let’s go!”

Sylas then drove them to the courtyard that Phoenix had found.

Thinking that the place would be bigger, Levi was surprised when he discovered that it was
merely a small place with tattered gates and cracked walls.

In the courtyard was a small house estimated to be around twenty to thirty square meters.

Left exposed, some of the bricks inside the cracked walls of the house had already fallen
out.

If an earthquake of magnitude four or five were to happen, the house would surely collapse.

At only a few square meters large, the yard was surprisingly smaller than the house.

Other than some plants, in the middle of the yard stood a tombstone engraved with Levi’s
name.

The Garrisons threatened Emma that if she stepped out of Margo City, they would complete
the engraving to “Tomb of Levi Garrison.”


