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Chapter 333 
 “Don’t worry! Nobody can kill me!” Jared reassured Josephine with a smile. 

After that, he turned to Tommy. “Get a few more men from Templar Regiment here. Make 

sure nothing goes wrong this time!” 

 “Understood!” Tommy nodded as he immediately went to make some calls. 

After Jared reassured Josephine for a little while longer, he left the hotel for Summerbank to 

get Yasmin out. 

Right after he left the hotel, the smile on his face was replaced by a chilling look, and 

wherever he passed seemed to freeze up. 

Meanwhile, at the Whitaker residence, Tyrion didn’t know whether he should laugh or cry 

when he saw who Wilbur brought home. 

“Uncle Wilbur, you got the wrong person. I don’t know this woman. She’s not Josephine,” 

Tyrion said in an exasperated tone. 

“What? Did I? But she said that she was Josephine. How could that be?” Wilbur asked 

puzzledly. “You! What’s your name?” 

Yasmin trembled slightly when Wilbur turned his attention back to her. She had heard of the 

Whitaker family before, but it was the first time she had come to the Whitaker residence. 

She was completely terrified when she saw how big the mansion was and the number of 

bodyguards outside. 

“I-I’m Yasmin…” she stammered. 

“You f*****g b*tch! How dare you lie to me!” Wilbur yelled and slapped her. 

Yasmin’s lip bled from that sudden attack. 

Wilbur wasn’t a gentleman at all. 



“What should I do now? Should I send her back and get Josephine here?” Wilbur asked. 

“Uncle Wilbur, it’s fine. Since she’s here, you don’t have to send her back anymore. It’s great 

timing that she’s here because I’ve been bored to death these past few days!” Tyrion replied 

with a glint of evilness in his eyes when he looked at Yasmin. 

“Ty, you’re wounded. Don’t be ridiculous! You should take good care of your body! If your 

mom knows about this, she’ll get mad at me!” Wilbur advised. 

“Don’t worry, Uncle Wilbur. Let’s not tell Mom then, okay? I know what I’m doing. You don’t 

have to worry about me,” Tyrion responded while looking at Yasmin. 

He completely ignored that he was wounded because staying home for so many days had 

driven him close to madness. 

“Then, you’d better watch it. I’m going back now. Call me if you need anything. I’ll go to 

Yeringham again tomorrow,” Wilbur said as he left and closed the door behind him. 

“Hey, beauty. Don’t be afraid. Come on and sit on top of me. If you do as I say, I’ll send you 

back tomorrow. But, if you resist, I’ll make sure you’ll regret it,” Tyrion said. 

At that moment, Yasmin was already dead scared. Once she heard what he said, she obeyed 

as she knew there was no other choice. 

With tears in her eyes, she walked slowly toward Tyrion and sat next to him. 

Tyrion laughed out loud when he took in her scent and saw how pitiful she looked. It was 

the first time that he had laughed this way since he was crippled. 

Meanwhile, all the lights in the yard of the Whitaker residence were switched on, and the 

bodyguards were patrolling the residence. Wilbur even assigned a few of his subordinates 

to Kane to take care of the Whitaker family. 

Kane didn’t know why but he had a bad feeling that something would happen, especially 

after Alfred was killed last night. Besides, with Jared’s threats replaying in his head, he was 

terrified that Jared might really come to the Whitaker residence to kill him. 

 


