With a scoff, Liam assessed the woman before him, |

instantly recognizing her elevated status.

After relentless searching, he felt certain that this
woman was his gateway to infiltrating Black
Spider.

However, just as he prepared to follow Ms. Red
from the private room, the door burst open.

An agitated voice demanded, "What's taking you
so long?"

Without missing a beat, Ms. Red wrapped an arm
" around the man's shoulder and reassured, "Mr.

‘Black, be patient. These guests are from the Dark

. Organization and are displeased with our
club's services. No matter what | do, they aren il
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lower Club hoping for alead,

re «pecting to encounter his enemy in person.

Jis search had reached its goal far quicker than

~ he'd imagined.

Days of pent-up resentment ignited, manifesting

as a menacing grin on Liam's face.

Meanwhile, upon hearing Ms. Red's words, Black
Fiend sized up Liam and barked, "Fuck you!
Everyone knows the Flower Club is my territory,

overseen by my woman here."

Sporting a sly grin, Ms. Red interjected, "Mr. Black,
hold on. Do you really want to risk offending the
Dark Night Organization? How would | continue to
run this place?"

Black Fiend scoffed dismissively. "Dark Night
Organization? They're inconsequential in my book.
Don't think invoking the name of your boss,
| Prometheus, grants you any favors. Kneel,
,, apologize, pay up, and then get lost!"
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sion shifted. He Ieaned into whlsperto Llam, :
'Listen, I've heard of this guy. He goes by Black
Fiend, and he's a big deal in the Black Spider.
Maybe we should back off to avoid trouble?"

Liam, however, was unmoved. "Fear not. Just
watch the door and don't let anyone leave. Today,

the Flower Club will cease to exist."

Reassured by Liam's unshakeable confidence,
Yusuf set his doubts aside. He exited the door, his

face etched with solemn resolve.

"Fuck you! Are you so ungrateful?!" Black Fiend
boiled with rage, intent on stopping Yusuf from

leaving.
But in a flash, Liam sprang into action!

Without uttering a word, Liam launched his fist
straight at Black Fiend's face.

Fueled by unrestrained anger, Liam unleashed his
fuII power in that single punch.

It was a blow stronger than any he had dellvered £
Bt h|s peak. §7i ' {
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< ttles shattered, and the large
cracked, emitting a spray of electrical |

sparks.

Black Fiend's face contorted in panic as he quickly
lifted his arm to parry the blow.

He was fast, no doubt, managing to intercept
Liam's punch with his arm. But the sheer might
behind Liam's fist was too much for him to

withstand.

"Ah!"

With a scream, Black Fiend's blocking arm
disintegrated, bit by bit, in a gruesome display.

Flesh and blood sprayed across the room, and his
arm bones cracked and crumbled as if they were

made of soft tofu.




