An understated Dominance — Dahlia and Dustin Chapter 1448

Liam Bryant glared: “Today is a good opportunity for you to avenge your shame. As
long as you defeat Dustin and get rid of your inner demons, your martial arts cultivation
will reach another level!”

The corner of lan Bryant’s mouth twitched, he really wanted to curse, but he didn’t dare,
so he could only bite the bullet and say: “Uncle Liam, my injury from the previous two
days hasn’t healed yet, why don’t you send someone else first?”

“Change your fart! It’s just a small injury, it's nothing serious, hurry up, don’t embarrass
our Bryant family!” Liam Bryant shouted in a deep voice.

“Okay...okay.”

lan Bryant wanted to cry but had no tears, so he could only walk forward with an
aggrieved face.

Originally, I was going to watch a play today, but instead | got myself into it. What the
hell is this?

“lan Bryant, are you sure you want to fight me?” Dustin had a half-smile.

“Dustin! My son from the Bryant family has never been afraid of battle. Although he was
seriously injured recently, he is not afraid of you. Let him show his skills!”

lan Bryant looked righteous and dignified on the surface, but he was crying in his heart.

Brother, be gentle, we two have no grievances or enmities, there is no need for life and
death.

It’s fine to do two symbolic tricks, and I'll treat you to dinner another day.

“Okay! He is indeed a man!”



Dustin gave a thumbs up: “Before | still underestimated you, | didn’t expect you to have
such backbone, | admire you!”

“‘Hmph! Of course!” lan Bryant raised his head proudly, rather complacent.

“A hero like you is really rare. In order to show respect for you, | will do my best in the
future, and we will live and die in peace!” Dustin clasped his fists.

“ah?!”
lan Bryant’s legs went weak and he almost collapsed on the ground.
Brother, I'm just talking, you don’t need to be so serious, right?

Even Connor Bryant, who was invulnerable to swords and guns, was beaten half to
death with one punch. Wouldn’t it be worse if it were him?

“lan Bryant, are you ready? I’'m going to make a move!” Dustin slowly raised his hand.
‘etc!”

lan Bryant’s complexion changed, and he quickly said: “People | have urgencies. |
suddenly have a stomachache. I’'m going to take a shit. Let’s fight again after | finish!”

After finishing speaking, regardless of the reaction of the people around him, he ran into
the toilet as if fleeing.

Dustin seemed to be smiling but not smiling, seeing through but not telling the truth.
“‘Hmph! What a lazy ass!”
Liam Bryant frowned, a little dissatisfied.

The other Bryant family disciples had strange expressions on their faces and wisely
chose to remain silent.

They naturally knew in their hearts that lan Bryant was deliberately delaying time.



Connor Bryant’s living example is there. No one is willing to go up to torture him,
otherwise his hands and feet will be broken at the least, or he will be burped on the
spot.

The only hope now is that Oscar Bryant can arrive at the scene as soon as possible.
Otherwise, lan Bryant will still be unable to escape.

“Master Liam Bryant, why hasn’t your nephew come out yet? Could it be that he fell into
the toilet?”

After waiting for a long time, Natasha finally couldn’t help but speak.
“Who is that! Go to the toilet and call lan Bryant out for me!”

Liam Bryant frowned and pointed at a Bryant family member.

The Bryant family disciples did not dare to hesitate and quickly walked into the toilet.

In less than a minute, the Bryant family disciples ran back and shouted in panic: “Fifth
uncle! Oh no, lan Bryant is missing!”

‘Gone?”
Liam Bryant was stunned for a moment, unable to react: “What do you mean?”

“I just went to the toilet to look for it, but | didn’t see lan Bryant inside. | suspect... he
must have escaped.” The Bryant family member replied.

“What? Escaped?”
Hearing this, Liam Bryant stood blankly on the spot.

He thought lan Bryant was just stalling for time, but he didn’t expect this kid to just
“‘escape”.

This is so fucking embarrassing!






