‘Baxter, with great difficulty, hauled the incapacitated
Kendrick back to the Williams family. A

Since their departure from the Pearl's factory, Baxter's
animosity towards Liam had intensified significantly.

He recognized Liam's formidable abilities, yet he was
certain that in Benedict's presence, Liam's skills would
prove inadequate.

Despite Kendrick's downfall, Baxter believed that
Benedict, the influential figure from the Kingland
Group, had more competent allies.

Baxter chose to dismiss Liam's assertion about his
father having AIDS, rejecting the idea as mere
fabrication.

Upon reaching the VIP room, he took a momeht,t@i :
compose himself, though a sense of unease linge! red. |

' With a light tap, he knocked on the door. ol

Once inside, Baxter hurriedly approa

B

began to weave a tale of woe.




c | is extrernely arrogant, He bold ne
dismiss your authority. He even deemed you an
unworthy rival.” R
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As Baxter spoke, tears and snot mingled on his face,

dramatizing the account in a bid for Benedict's
support. '

However Benedict, losing patience, cut him off.

Rising from his entourage of women, he cast a
disdainful glance at the badly injured Kendrick.
Disturbed by the sight of blood oozing from

Kendrick's wounds, Benedict delivered a fierce kick to
him

Already gravely injured, vendrick died instantly.

After kicking Kendrick 10 death, Benedict pressed
down on Baxter's head and said coldly, "Do you think
| am so easily deceived by your fabrications?"

Baxter's complexion drained upon hearing this_.mHg '
hadn't anticipated penedict's discernment. Ovegq me

with fear, he remained silent. e
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Benedict spared Baxter from f he
. issued a stern wamin?, ‘Cease !
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‘Benedict then asked, "Where does Liam live now?"

Baxter answered immediately.

Hearing this, a malevolent grin spread across:
Benedict's face. He lounged beside a woman on the
bed, a sneer forming as he spoke to himself.

"Nightingale Villa Area? It seems my cousin's living

quite comfortably now. Yet, those who dare harm my

associates must pay dearly.’

Baxter, still kneeling, dared not move. He said, "Your
insight is truly remarkable! I'm utterly impressed!”

Benedict's lips twisted into a sly smile as he swiftly
dialed the Nightingale Villa Area Police Station,
commanding them to deploy forces to apprehend
Liam.

After the call, a chilling smirk adorned Benedict's face.

~ He muttered, "Liam, at this moment, you are
- loser. Do you truly believe you stand a cha

~still on his knees,
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agitation.

- Concerned, Baxter inquired, 'Dad, what's wrong? You
look extremely distressed." ]

Newell, with a heavy heart, confessed, "Son, | hav'é_"?
AIDS."

These words struck Baxter like a thunderbolt.

The initially gloating Baxter turned pale, and in the
next moment, he collapsed to the floor, feeling
powerless.

Damn it!

What Liam had said to him turned out to be true!




