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Chapter 18 Killing Rossi Family

The abduction of Infernal War God’s biological daughter caused a seismic shock within t
he Vandergriff military circle. Liam Martinez, the Azure Dragon War King who used to se
rve under Lucian, swiftly mobilized his network and contacted military forces from nearb
y cities to converge on Sioux. The news of the kidnapping quickly spread to over ten citi
es in the vicinity of Sioux, prompting the immediate deployment of troops to the area.

After 30 minutes, a massive force of over 200,000 soldiers had assembled in Sioux, effe
ctively closing off the city of over 9 million inhabitants. They sealed all intersections, hig
hways, and byways, making sure no one could flee undetected. Even the kidnappers of
Minnie could not escape. Meanwhile, hundreds of fighter jets flew over Sioux, tirelessly
searching for any signs of Lucian’s daughter.

A booming voice could be heard throughout Sioux, announcing the arrival of the

Infernal War God for personal matters and warning citizens not to look outside

or risk being murdered. In response, the city went dark. Everyone was too frightened to
move. Over 200,000 soldiers had

also gathered in Sioux to search for Lucian’s kidnapped daughter, with all major roads
blocked and fighter jets scouring the area. The citizens were left wondering what had ha
ppened to cause such chaos.

Lucian had a frigid expression, emitting an intense aura that made the air around him fr
eeze. It was as though he was a deity towering over everyone. Even the heavens seem
ed to be clearing the path for the Infernal War God.

Lucian stood still, his face devoid of emotion, as he asked Liam, “Have you located Min
nie?” Liam stepped forward and handed Lucian a map. “Yes, my lord,” he replied. “She i
s being held captive in the Rossi mansion in the suburbs.

The Rossi family was notorious for their involvement in underground activities



and had a significant presence in the black market. They were contracted to abduct her.

Lucian raised his hand and commanded, “Fetch me the Areos Spear.” The Azure Drago
n War King promptly handed it to him. With a swift wave of the spear, Lucian bellowed o
ut an order filled with

an unmatched sense of domination, “Eliminate them all! Slaughter the Rossis!”

Meanwhile, in the suburbs, the Rossi manor

was enveloped in darkness. The message of Infernal War God’s arrival in Sioux had rea
ched them, and they were instructed to turn off their lights and close their doors. Even th
ough Victor, the head of the Rossi family, was a well—

respected figure in the underground circles, he understood

the gravity of the situation and didn’t want to provoke the War God'’s wrath. At this critica
| moment, he didn’t dare to be too arrogant.

In the dimly lit hall, Victor and a few of his trusted confidants were chatting and drinking.

Meanwhile,

visible on her body. Although it was clear

that she was beaten up, she still clung tightly to the chicken leg in her right hand. Despit
e her attempts to reach for the spilled Coke on the floor with her left hand, the pain in he
r body made it difficult for her to move, and she was unable to grasp the cup of soda.

With lifeless

eyes, Minnie finally gave up on picking up the spilled Coke and lay on the ground. “Luci
an, you bastard,” she muttered, “we’ll never be able to fulfill our promise in this lifetime.”
The fear that emanated from her eyes was reminiscent of when her mother had an acci
dent and needed surgery. At that time, she was afraid of losing her mother, but now her
fear was different. If she was to die, what would happen to her paralyzed mother?



Minnie’s voice was weak as she uttered her final plea, “Lucian, promise me you'll take ¢
are of my mother. If you don’t, even if | become a ghost, | won’t let you go.” Her breathin
g became labored, and she was unconscious on the cold floor.

One of Victor’s confidants turned to him
and asked, “Vic, why did the Infernal War God suddenly come to the Sioux and demand
that everyone turn off their lights and close their doors? Is something big going on?”

Victor took a drag of his cigarette before replying, “How should | know about the affairs
of important people? We small fry just watch and see how the Infernal War God handles
things. | guess

that someone foolish enough to cross him has met their end. It's a pity. Crossing the Inf
ernal War God means the end of your life.”

“I've heard that over 200,000 soldiers have been mobilized, and all major and minor roa
ds in Sioux have been blocked. This is the largest operation I've ever seen,” remarked a

confidant.

Victor sneered, “Hmph, what’s the fuss about? Infernal War God is one of the top figure
s in Vandergrift. He can make the
entire city tremble with just one stomp. Anyone who crosses him will face a dead end.”

Another confidant asked, “With Infernal War God here, do you think Lucian would still d
are to show up?”

“He dares to show up? He doesn’t even dare to leave his own home. He’s just a useless
son of the Gray family. He’'s completely incompetent. If he does show up, I'll take him o
ut with one strike,” Victor boasted.

“Is that right?” Suddenly, a chilling voice echoed from the entrance of the dimly lit villa. “I
'm here. Let’s see how you plan to take me down.”

At that moment, all eyes were fixed on the two men, Victor and Lucian. The latter had a
ppeared with a long spear, and the former was leading his men toward him. The surpris



e on Victor’'s face was evident, as they had not expected Lucian to show up in defiance
of Infernal.

War God’s orders.
accompanied by his men.

Lucian replied, “Release my daughter as soon as possible, and | will consider making y
our death easier.”

Victor found this amusing and laughed, saying, “How dare you be so presumptuous in fr
ont of me? Do you know how many people are in my manor? More than two thousand p
eople. | only need a person to take you down.”

Lucian remained undeterred and repeated, “Where is my daughter?”

Lucian’s voice grew increasingly hoarse as if he were a wild beast on the verge of going
berserk. Victor waved his hand casually, and one of his confidants brought the
unconscious Minnie to him. Holding her in his palm, Victor laughed, “Ah, she’s probably
already dead. Since you’ve come, why didn’t you bring a coffin? How else will you collec
t your daughter’s body? Hahaha, dead. Your little bastard child is dead. I'm sorry.”

“‘Minnie!’” Lucian’s eyes turned red at the sight of Minnie’s motionless body, and a powe
rful killing intent surged through him. He roared with bloodshot eyes, “Victor, you must di
e!ll Today, | will make more than two thousand Rossi family members accompany my d
aughter to the grave!!!”



