e impact had left him utterly disheartened.

His eyes wide with disbelief, he stammered, "Who... |
- who the hell are you?"

E in his memory, particularly the death of his elder

ibling, Dark Fiend. Back then, both had united to

-

Liam promptly ripped away his disguise, his human
-like mask, unveiling his true identity. In a frosty
tone, he announced, "l am King of the Dark Night
Organization!"

As Black Fiend caught sight of Liam's real face, he
inhaled sharply.

What he had endured in Salem was forever etched




i .'., Polns at most -
éer|de with disbelief, he stammered "Who...
who the hell are you?"

Liam promptly ripped away his disguise, his human
-like mask, unveiling his true identity. In a frosty
tone, he announced, "l am King of the Dark Night
Organization!"

As Black Fiend caught sight of Liam's real face, he
inhaled sharply.

What he had endured in Salem was forever etched
in his memory, particularly the death of his elder
sibling, Dark Fiend. Back then, both had united to
take on Liam, only to end with one dead and the
other wounded.

From the power of Liam's punch today, it was
clear he had held back during their previous
encounter in Salem. Otherwise, Black Fiend
wouldn't have made it out alive!

r After their last encounter, Black Fiend had delved
~into Liam's background, intrigued by how an.

outcast from the Hoffman family cc




peration clouded Black Fiend's eyes. Since he -
was against such a formidable opponent, his

| chances of survival were nonexistent.

Ms. Red, beside him, also felt her nerves fray as
she watched Black Fiend falter. She edged closer

to him, searching for some shred of safety.

Yet, if even Black Fiend couldn't secure his own

safety, how could he possibly protect her?
Bang!

A gunshot rang out. Ms. Red clutched her
abdomen, struck by the bullet.

After three bullets, Ms. Red collapsed, her face
'~ twisted in terror, void of any life.

l With cold detachment, Liam approached and
nudged Ms. Red's lifeless body aside with his foot.

o

Gripping Black Fiend, who was now devoid of any |

]

fighting spirit, Liam icily declared, "You shouls Ar

- .

idered the consequences




it was too late for regrets, and clutch,mg»,:t!

at straws, Black Fiend hesitantly inquired, "You've
killed my woman. If | give you Julie's location, will
you spare me?"

Liam replied dismissively, "You're not in a position
to negotiate. Reveal her whereabouts, and Il
grant you a quick death. Otherwise, you'll endure

a living nightmare.”

From the start, Liam had no intention of giving

Black Fiend a way out.

The moment Julie was abducted, Liam had
- marked Black Fiend for death. Nothing could alter
~ that decision.

'Seeing no way out, Black Fiend's eyes blazed with
desperation as he raged. "If you won't let me live,
J won't get to find out where your woman is.
ure me all you want. You'll never find her,

| die because of me! Who do you think you:







