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t kick Holden never .
o Ae‘red his oppom'ents or victims mercy.
~ With that one kick, Nigel’s chest wound
that had just healed would most probably

start bleeding again.

“Un'élg Holden!” Minerva leapt onto

1 Holdén was speechless. His foot paused in
"w mld ~air.

uﬂ Minerva said with surprise, “Uncle
’ |1 Holden recently I've heard rumors that i
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ed and shook her head, “No,

o Uncle Holc
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I for K' 1l henever
, ! me. He was just asking me
whether I felt cold ‘there’s a leak, so he
~was worried I would catch a cold. The
past two months that I have been living in
South City, he was the one who took care o
f me. He transfers ten thousand dollars to

me every month!”
Holden: “...”

He asked the man who lay on the ground,
“What my niece says is true?”

Nigel climbed up from the ground. He
glared at Holden with equally cold eyes. “

;_',Payne! I hugged your niece to lure you out
- of hiding!”
i
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that I’ll kill you today!” With one slap,

hrereiaed

Nigel’s lips started bleeding.

“Uncle Holden! Stop it, don’t hit him!
Please, I beg you, Uncle Holden. Don’t hit
him!” Behind him, Minerva kept tugging
at her uncle’s clothes.

“Minerva, get lost!” Holden held his chin
tightly, almost strong enough to break
the other man’s bones. “Kid! You have a
death wish!”

Nigel replied, “Kill me if you dare to.
Otherwise, even if I have to use my teeth,
I’ll tear you into shreds!”

olden was stunned to hear his words. He
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Sa rinal But asa man, you
shoul ‘lmow that Sabrina doesn’t belong t
‘0 you. She doesn’t love you either! She
has a husband and a child. By sneaking
into South City, all you did was harm
her!”

Holden: “...”

After a pause, he asked, “You have
feelings for Sabrina too?”

“Am I not allowed to!” Nigel spat out a
mouthful of blood. “But I'm different
from you! I know she doesn’t love me; I
know she’s married with a child. All I
want is to quietly wish her all the
happiness in the world, and protect her! I
will not ruin her happy life!”

“This is why you want to kill me?”
Holden asked.

‘-‘And my Uncle Sean and Aunt Rose, why
do you keep harasslng them! You beast,
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