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Gavin was about to erupt in 

anger. 

He would die if they ran out of gas in this situation. 

“What should we do now, Sir?” 

The driver broke out in cold sweat as he glanced at the blinking gas tank indicator. There 

was nowhere they could hide in this desolate place. 

“Just hang on. Help is coming!” Gavin gritted his teeth and prayed that their backup would 

arrive soon. Or else, they’d be doomed. 

After ten minutes, the black Mercedes slowed down and gradually came to a stop by the 

roadside. 

Instantly, dozens of sedans swarmed the black car and blocked off all exits. Many Kirin Gang 

members rushed over with weapons in their hands. 

Dustin took the sword Cornelius was holding and slowly approached the Mercedes-Benz, his 

icy glare fixed on Gavin. 

“Get out. It’s time for you to die.” 

“Y-you better not mess around. My reinforcement will be here soon! Your men will all die if 

you hurt me!” Gavin snarled. 

“Burn their car,” Dustin ordered. 

“Burn it!” 



Cornelius waved his hand, and buckets of gasoline rained down on the Mercedez-Benz. He 

casually flicked a lighted matchstick toward the car. Instantly, the car burst into flames. 

Terrified, Gavin’s driver ran out of the car and began begging. “Don’t kill me!” 

Even Gavin couldn’t keep his composure anymore. He kicked the door open and ran out. 

“As if you could escape,” Cornelius jeered. He darted forward and pressed Gavin against the 

ground. 

As a fully developed divine-level martial artist, few people had a winning chance against 

Cornelius, but not a weakling like Gavin. 

“Fuck you! Let me go! Just wait till my family’s men are here! They’ll tear you into pieces!” 

Gavin yelled as he thrashed around. 

With a stormy expression, Dustin stepped forward. With a wave of his sword, he sliced 

Gavin’s arm off cleanly. 

  

“Aargh!” Gavin screamed. His body spasmed, and a cold sweat broke out all over his body 

from the pain. 

“H-how dare you hurt me! You’re f*cking dead!” Gavin shrieked. 

Dustin watched expressionless as Gavin threw a fit. When Gavin was done, Dustin swung his 

sword again and sliced off Gavin’s other arm. 

“Aargh!” Gavin squealed as his pain contorted in pain. 

“You f*cking-!” Gavin tried to swear when Dustin brought down his blade again. A bloody 

ear soon fell onto the ground, and Gavin’s cries became louder. 

Dustin didn’t seem like he was going to stop anytime soon. With another wave, Gavin’s 

other ear fell off. 



Still, Dustin seemed determined to cut the other man into pieces. 

“S-stop! Please let me go! I’m begging you! I was wrong, alright? Please forgive me!” 

Gavin had lost all his snobbish confidence. He knew that at this rate, he’d be dead in no 

time. Dustin was an utter maniac! 

 


