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Chapter 19 | am the Infernal War God!

Victor stood up and vigorously shook his arms to disperse the dust. He glared at Lucian,
who was holding Minnie in his arms, and coughed before cursing, “How dare you use a
cannonball? You have some nerve.”

Lucian felt relieved that Minnie was only unconscious and not dead. He whispered to Vi
ctor while holding his daughter, “You asked if | had a coffin. | brought

mine. Look up.” As Lucian finished speaking, a bright white light suddenly appeared in t
he sky, causing Victor and the others

to shield their eyes. When their vision returned, their expressions changed from anger t
o confusion.

They saw fighter jets and helicopters forming a triangular formation, surrounding the Ro
ssi manor. They were stunned as a buzzing sound emanated from the distance. Around
a hundred helicopters could be seen approaching slowly. Each helicopter carried a blac
k coffin tied underneath it, densely packed with over a hundred coffins.

Suddenly, the manor was smashed open by a tremendous force, and dozens of tanks sl
owly approached, followed by tens of thousands of soldiers armed with live ammunition,
running towards the manor in neat rows.

“Listen up, first row, second row, third row. Block the Rossi manor. Not even a fly can es
cape. The rest of you, keep a close eye on Victor. Anyone who dares to make a move s
hould be killed without mercy,” shouted the Azure Dragon War King, Liam.

Victor and the others were shocked as they watched this unfold before them. There wer
e military forces from the surrounding cities, with fighter jets and tanks involved. And the
n they saw the legendary Infernal War God. “Infernal War God... you are the Infernal W
ar God?” Victor pointed at Lucian in horror.



With Minnie in his left arm and a gun in his right, Lucian stepped forward, aiming the sh

arp Areos Spear directly at Victor’'s forehead. His face was cold as water, and he spoke

calmly, “That’s right. You're the mastermind behind the twenty thousand troops | sent ou
t to search for. “I wonder, Victor, if these one hundred coffins will suffice for the entire R

ossi family,” asked Lucian with a sly smile.

Upon hearing those words, Victor and his companions quaked as

if a bolt of lightning had struck them. Little did they know that Lucian was the infamous a
nd unbeatable Infernal War God, capable of taking on thousands of soldiers at once. It fi
nally dawned on them that the War God’s blockade of Sioux was for his daughter, and t
hey were the unfortunate ones they had been discussing.

The once—

abandoned child expelled from the Gray family had now transformed into the powerful |

nfernal War God, hiding in plain sight in Sioux. They never imagined that they had easil

y kidnapped the War God’s daughter. The Rossi family was doomed. Victor fell to his kn
ees before Lucian, lifeless and pleading for mercy. “My lord, | deserve to die a

thousand times. Please spare my life and give
the Rossi family a chance to live. | will be your servant for the rest of my life.”

Lucian’s eyes turned cold. “You are not worthy of being my servant,” he replied, raising

his weapon, the Areos Spear, and thrusting it into

Victor’'s forehead. Blood spurted everywhere as Victor screamed and fell into a pool of b
lood. Lucian tossed the spear to Liam and ordered,

“We will wipe out the Rossi family tonight. Spare no one. Kill them all.” With Minnie in hi
s arms, Lucian walked out of the manor, leaving the sound of gunfire in his wake....

In Sioux, Lucian was walking down a dimly lit street with Minnie in his arms. The slightly
cool autumn night air had woken her up from her sleep, and she coughed. Upon openin
g her eyes, Minnie saw Lucian and immediately offered him the chicken drumsticks she
had bought for him. “Lucian, hurry and eat it. The Coke has spilled and can’t be drunk,”
she said before drifting off to sleep again. Lucian took off his coat and put it on her
before devouring the cold chicken drumsticks in silence, unable to express his emotions
in words. What had Minnie gone through during his absence?



Lucian and Minnie soon returned to the Monsalt City village, where Annie waited for the
m eagerly at the front door. Overjoyed to see Minnie again, she exclaimed loudly, “Minni
e is back! Fay, she’s back!” Freya, who sat

next to her, looked up and saw Minnie with Lucian. Overcome her anxiety, she pushed
herself up from her wheelchair but fell to the ground the next

moment. “Minnie, my daughter!” Freya cried, pleading to see her. Lucian rushed over wi
th their daughter in his arms, placing her in the wheelchair and soothing her, “Fay, she’s
fine. Don’t worry. She’s just got a minor injury, but I've taken care of it for her.”

Freya held Minnie tightly, weeping in despair at the thought of almost
losing her daughter. The experience had broken her heart, and she couldn’t fathom how
to live the rest of her life without her precious child.

“‘Mom, don’t cry.” Minnie woke up, wiped the tears off Freya’s face, and said, “Mom, | pr
omised you that | will take good care of you in the future. | won'’t leave you like this. | wa
nt to accompany you for a lifetime, Mom...” Freya cried even harder upon hearing these
words. The two had a peaceful night’s sleep despite the silence that engulfed Sioux. Th
e next morning, Lucian prepared a delicious breakfast for the family, but their fear from t
he previous night dampened their appetite.

All of a sudden, Freya looked at him and asked, “Yesterday, the Infernal War God sudd
enly appeared in Sioux and blocked the entire city. There was not a single person on th
e streets. How did you find our daughter, and how did you rescue her?”

“‘Because...l am the Infernal War God.” Lucian suddenly looked up and said seriously to
Freya.



