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Chapter 982 Leandro's Plan

The crowd watching the fight went wild when Liam slammed
Rickets with his palm.

Seeing Liam's strength, Rickets gave up resisting right away.
He knew he couldn't match Liam's power.

Just when Rickets was bracing for Liam's retaliation, Liam's
figure vanished.

Then, he reappeared in the center of the ring, carrying an ice
coffin on his back.

Looking at Rickets, Liam said, "Considering that I've learned
the bodily movement skills from you, you can leave the stage
now. | won't hurt you."

Relieved, Rickets quickly conceded and hopped off the ring.

The audience went silent, shocked to see Rickets, whom they
thought highly of, give up.

A moment later, everyone groaned in disappointment. They
had never expected Liam to make Rickets surrender so fast.

Ignoring the stunned crowd, Liam stepped off the ring and
returned to his spot.

The audience around Liam couldn't meet Liam's eyes.

After all, they were the ones who bad-mouthed Liam the
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Now, they feared he might take revenge.

Shayla came back grinning ear to ear after grabbing the
primogem she had won. She walked up to Liam and grabbed
his wrist.

Sneakily, Liam slipped his hand away, saying, "Let's leave."

Once they left the underground ring, Rickets wiped sweat off
his brow, totally in awe. Watching Liam disappear into the
distance, he muttered, "Who is this master? His vibe's even
stronger than the four masters! | have to report this to them
for an investigation!"

After leaving the underground battle ring, Liam dipped back
into training.

He warned Shayla not to bug him because he was on the
brink of a breakthrough.

When he was in the underground arena, Liam had leveled up
his bodily moves.

He could feel his strength inching up, breaking through that
pesky bottleneck.

Liam was dead set he would hit level five Primogem Warrior
before stepping back into the ring.

Time flew by, and all of Pleeyson’s big shots prepped for the
primogem showdown.

Liam had his game plan ready.
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Right now, he sat in the main hall of the Hoffman family
house, staring out at the sky, a wicked grin on his face. There
was a spark of excitement in his eyes.

Leandro had been low-key building up his squad.

He planned to swoop in on battle day, snagging the top dogs
from all four forces to snatch up those primo resources at
the mines.

That was when Leandro would drop his ace to wipe out the
Flame Gang.

Once they were out of the picture, the Hoffman family would
be back under his wing.

Just thinking about it got Leandro pumped. He smirked,
muttering, "I've been scheming this for five long years! Finally,
my chance has come!"



