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"Dad, Rodney killed Yonas! Are you seriously going to spare him?" August gritted out when he saw that Arthur did not intend to

kill Rodney.

"I know that! However, we can't harm Rodney before the Southern Boss is destroyed. Let's take him back and lock him up. Once

we get rid of the Southern Boss, we will have plenty of chance to make this brat pay," Arthur sighed, his face pale with

helplessness.

The Southern Boss was formidable and out of consideration for other members of the Thompsons, along with the family's legacy,

Arthur could only give up on killing Rodney for the time being.

As long as Rodney was still alive, the Southern Boss would not target the Thompsons. Once they kept Rodney locked up, the

Southern Boss would try his best to rescue him and the Thompsons would only need to wait for him to step into the trap, before

eliminating him once and for all.

If they succeeded in doing so, all problems would be resolved.

"But," August fell into silence upon hearing Arhtur's decision.

He was reluctant to give up, but he knew Arthur was doing this for the greater good.

Since Yonas was already dead, it did not seem to matter when they avenged his death.

There was no hurry in killing Rodney and if they acted rashly, they might face retaliation from the Southern Boss, which could

cause irreversible damage.

Angus, Yuri, and the others all felt the same but decided to swallow their pride out of consideration for Arthur and the family.

Though they all respected Arthur for being able to make the tough choices, they could not help but feel resigned and

disheartened.

"Haha! None of you has the guts to do anything to me!" Contrary to their frustration, Rodney burst out laughing and became

even more smug.

"Why you!" Angus, August, and the others glared daggers at him.

Hatred coursed through August's blood and when faced with Rodney's smugness, he desperately wished he could kill Rodney

right there and then.

However, upon considering the consequences, he had to suppress his anger.

"How dare you act all smug when you are being held prisoner? Know your place!" Leon scoffed and extended his arm to launch

his power, sending it directly at Rodney’s chest.

"Baam!"

Following a loud sound, Rodney was sent flying into the distance before he was given the chance to react.

A sharp pain pierced through his chest and blood spewed from his mouth before he slumped helplessly onto the ground.

"He had it coming!" The Thompsons shouted in excitement.

"Leon, you bast*rd! How dare you hit me?!" Rodney snapped out of it and glared at Leon viciously.

"So what if I hit you? Not only am I going to hit you, I'm going to destroy your power! Let us all see if you can keep up the

smugness once you become a cripple!" Leon sneered maliciously. 2
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