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The voice was loud and clear enough to be heard by everyone.

In an instant, it caught the attention of all members present there.

Right then, two figures emerged at the door of Lopez Villa.

It was Levi and White Tiger.

Even Grover appeared genuinely surprised to see them there because he didn’t
expect Levi would actually be here.

“They’ve got some guts! Johnny sneered.

“I suppose he’s trying to bear the responsibility himself so that his wife won’t get
implicated,” Yadriel opined.

“That seems to be the case because I can’t see any other reason for him to be
here.”

Under the watchful gazes of nearly two thousand people, Levi and White Tiger
made their way into the mourning hall one step at a time.

At last, they stopped around ten meters away from Grover.

Levi questioned, “Are you Grover Cooke, the leader of Southern Union?”

“Yes, I am!” Grover nodded at him before he bellowed, “Don’t you think you
should get on your knees now?”



“Why should I do that?” Levi countered.

“You killed my disciple as well as my other subordinates! Now, you must kneel in
front of him to repent your mistakes. He shouldn’t have died!” Grover yelled at
the top of his lungs.

“Kneel down and repent your mistake!”

“Do that now!”

…

Up to two thousand members of Southern Union shouted at the same time; their
booming voices sounded powerful and magnificent.

Upon hearing them, Levi sneered, “Shouldn’t have died? Haha, I think he
deserved it more than anyone else!”

Levi made a shocking remark that silenced the entire mourning hall.

Everyone was glaring at him resentfully.

How dare he say something like that in front of all the members of the Southern
Union?

It was an outright provocation!

“You’re risking your neck!”

The Four Kings and the Six Slaves were enraged.

A look of utter disbelief appeared on Grover’s face.



“W-What did you just say? Did you say Jacky deserves to be killed?”

“That’s right! Jacky deserves to die for killing other people recklessly!” Levi said
firmly.

“How dare you say things like that after killing one of us! It seems like you don’t
take us seriously at all!”

Instead of looking furious, Grover laughed out loud.

It had been years since he came across someone as arrogant as Levi.

To his utter surprise, Levi nodded his head and replied, “Yes, Southern Union is
indeed too small for me to take it seriously.”

Boom!

His remark sent the people in the mourning hall uproarious at once.

A babble of voices soon broke out among them as they all freaked out.

He was not allowed to say something like that!

There was no way he was allowed to make such a rude comment about them!

In fact, they could deal with Jacky’s death albeit begrudgingly, but humiliating
Southern Union was a total taboo.

They had to do their best to salvage the dignity of their organization even if they
had to risk their lives!

Therefore, when Levi showed how he looked down upon Southern Union, all hell
broke loose.



“Kill him!”

“Bury him together with Jacky!”

“Bury him now!”

“Bury him alive!”

…

With their eyes reddened with fury, the members of the Southern Union yelled.

If it weren’t because Grover had yet to instruct them to do anything, they would
not hesitate to slaughter Levi on the spot.

“Hahaha… throughout the fifty years I’ve been with Southern Union, I’ve never
come across anyone who didn’t take it seriously. You’re the first!”

“What gives you the confidence to harbor that kind of opinion?” Grover queried.

Levi chuckled as he slowly lifted both fists in the air. “It’s because I have these!”

Everyone was stunned by his cocky attitude.

How arrogant was he to have the guts to do something as provocative as that in
front of all the martial arts masters of Southern Union!

Indeed, he was trying to challenge the entire Southern Union, and he was clearly
asking for trouble.

“Do you think you can fight all of us here with only your fists?” Grover chortled.



At that moment, White Tiger spoke, “You guys aren’t worth getting his hands
dirty. Let me clean up the mess!”


