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Chapter 2297 

“Boom!” Damien Holmes struck out with his palm. 

In an instant, the surrounding situation changed color. 

A white palm shadow is pressing towards Dustin with lightning speed. 

Wherever the palm shadow passed, the air twisted, and the wind howled. 

The faces of everyone in the living room changed greatly with fear, and they scattered away 

for fear of harming Dustin. 

For a strong person like a martial arts master, even a random move was enough to break 

them into pieces. 

Faced with Damien Holmes’s attack, Dustin did not move at all; his expression remained 

calm. 

However, just as he was about to fight back, a loud shout suddenly sounded. 

“Stop!” 

Simultaneously with the shout, an energy-transformed palm shadow emerged from outside 

the door, swept past Dustin, and ultimately collided with Damien Holmes’s palm shadow. 

“Bang!” 

There was a loud noise. 

The two palm shadows suddenly collided together, like a landslide and a tsunami, instantly 

erupting with terrifying energy. 

The entire living room began to shake violently; the tables and chairs inside exploded one 

after another, and tea splashed everywhere. 



The warriors around were like kites with broken strings and were directly blown away by a 

hurricane, falling to their knees and falling into pieces. 

With a solemn look on his face, even Damien Holmes, a martial arts master, had to take a 

few steps back. 

“Who?!” 

Damien Holmes frowned and glanced toward the door. 

Soon, a middle-aged man wearing a black suit, gold-rimmed glasses, and an elegant face 

walked in. 

“Senior Holmes, we have come thousands of miles to meet each other by chance.” Those 

who appear here today are all friends. Why go to war over a trivial matter?” The elegant 

man smiled slightly. 

Although he did not have a strong aura, he gave people an unfathomable feeling. 

“Who are you?” 

Damien Holmes narrowed his eyes slightly as he looked up and down. 

Being able to catch his palm was enough to prove that the other party was also a martial 

arts master. But he had never seen this new face before. 

“I, Tyson Houle, am a member of the temples.” Today, I invite you all to come over and 

discuss important matters together.” Tyson Houle, an elegant man, was very calm. 

“Tyson Houle?” 

 


