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Chapter 119 Begging For Mercy

Summary

"My name is Rafael Smith.

Rafael Smith.

Smith Corporation is an extremely wealthy company."

Sitting on a chair coldly, Rafael looked at Ruben with condescending eyes.

Since he had been beaten before, Brenden couldn't help but scream when his father hit him violently.

No one can argue with that.

This is not just getting failure.

Well, why wouldn't he? "

Brenden's head hit the floor as he stumbled and fell."

A gloomy look appeared on Ruben's face as he stammered in reply.

**********************

`My name is Rafael Smith.

Do you know me?`Coolly sitting on a chair, Rafael looked down at Ruben with condescending eyes.

`Yes, I...

I've heard of your name.`A gloomy look overcame Ruben's face as he stammered in response.

At this point, his clothes were soaking wet with sweat.

Rafael Smith.

If one were to hear it, they probably wouldn't think anything of it.

That name was like a dull thunder that struck his ears as soon as he heard it.

It was hard for him not to tremble as he spoke.

Well, why wouldn't he? Rafael Smith, this man, was the current leader of the force that he
 absolutely couldn't afford to

offend in any way.

The Smith Group was an extremely wealthy company.

Naturally, with that kind of wealth, the Smith family was exceptio ome with fury.

`You bastard! I told you not to make any trouble! Look at what you've done!
 Why didn't you just listen to me?`As Ruben

berated his son, he couldn't help but lash out at him physically, too.

Ruben slapped Brenden hard once again.

Since he had already been beaten earlier, 
Brenden couldn't contain his scream as his father hit him ferociously.

`Ouch! Dad! No! Please don't hit me.

Please, stop!`Brenden's head hit the floor as he stumbled and fell.

A terrible shout emanated from him.

Every single person in the hall exchanged looks of horror as they watched what was happening.

This was far more than just conceding defeat.

Ruben was actually throwing himself down at Rafael's feet and humiliating himself for an ounce of mercy.

No one could refute it.

The tyrant Ruben was now as humble as a dog.
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