Devin could only discern a sudden flash of shadow in
front of him, followed by a sharp pain in his chest
that left him suffocating.

As Devin regained his senses and prepared to retaliate,
he witnessed another swift shadow darting in front of
him. Devin reluctantly shifted to defense, yet he still
couldn't match Liam's agility!

Against Liam, Devin found himself utterly powerless.
He could only endure Liam's relentless onslaught.

Devin was pummeled multiple times until he
collapsed on the floor, prompting Liam to finally stop
and stare at him coldly.

At that moment Devin felt as if h'i,s__ yod)
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‘the depuy leader,

thoughts of resistance.

Seeing this, Devin's face flushed with anger as he
screamed, "A group of useless bastards!”

After yelling at the gang's elites, Devin glared at Lian
stating in a deep voice, "Asshole, do you even know
what you have done? I'm Devin, and my father, Dilan,
is one of the four guardians of Saint Society. If you
wish to avoid death, kneel, apologize to me now, and
then run as far away from here as possible! Otherwise,

| have a hundred ways to end your life!"

While such threats typically yielded results, they had
no effect on Liam.

Without uttering a word, Liam disregarded Devin's
warnings. With a sneer, he extended his hand, seizing
Devin by the neck and lifting him up.

Then, he tightened his grip.
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1other lode."

Liam frowned, acknowledging the truth in She
words. If he wanted to rescue Julie, he couldn't a

any more complications before securing the mother
lode.

With that realization, Liam forcefully slammed Devin ‘
to the floor. !

Shayla cautioned Devin sternly, ‘Don't cause trouble
again! If you dare to insult the people I've invited, we
won't tolerate your presence here! And if you provoke
him again, | won't intervene on your behalf!”

Gasping for breath, Devin remained silent in response
to Shayla's warning. As he regained composure, he
stood up, glaring at Liam with a mixture of discontent
and anger in his eyes.

With a gloomy expression, Devin then left the ain

After his departure, Liam turned arou
| glance at Shayla. "Are you content

that Shayl:
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| sneered, questlomng' "Arén'

Shayla parted her lips, casting a seductlve ga
Liam. She whispered, "They're merely a grou"
losers. | wouldn't mind if all of them were gone. Afte er
all, none of them are as significant as you."
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