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Dinosio is Claudia’s father.

No one would have thought that he, who had always been well-supported, would be
resented by the family members of the group members at such a time.

The family members at the scene had already had red eyes, but this time they were not sad,
but excited.

Five million dollars for a person, no matter where this money is placed in any country in the
world, is the wealth that most people cannot earn in their lifetime, or even in a few lifetimes.

Such a large sum of money made it difficult for every family member at the scene to control
the ecstasy in their hearts.

In other industries, it would be difficult for thousands of family members to be bribed by
money, but in the world of gangs, these relatives would have done a good job of his tragic
death to some extent as early as the moment their family members joined the gang. Mental
preparation for going out.

Moreover, the mortality rate of the gang job itself is very high, and there will always be
tragic deaths of acquaintances every now and then, so everyone is a little more numb.

It is precisely because of this that everyone looks down on the death of their relatives.

Now, the five million dollars in compensation is not only enough to appease each of them,
but also completely offset their inner grief, so that each of them can happily accept this
condition without hesitation.

So, in the cheers, everyone reached a simple consensus, that is: get the money and shut up.
Also, many people are already contemplating leaving Canada.

The reason they left Europe and Sicily to seek a living in Canada was simply to escape
poverty, and now they can return home with a lot of cash.



While helping everyone with statistics, the old godfather Ryan listened to them excitedly
chatting about their plans to return to Sicily, and could not help but sigh: “Beautiful Sicily...
my hometown... all of a sudden there are hundreds of households with millions Rich people
with US dollar assets, the prices there will definitely soar rapidly, right?”

Thinking of this, he couldn’t help shedding tears.
If these people all return to Sicily to live a prosperous life, what will their future be like?
Do you want to spend the rest of your life alone in a nursing home in Vancouver?

In the past, | had my sons’ brothers to help take care of my life, but now those people have
disappeared without exception.

I am alone and alone, and | am afraid that | will have no support in this life.

Thinking of this, he looked at the happy appearance of the group in front of him, and
suddenly felt very unfair.

“I'lost five sons, but what did | gain? A person lingering in a nursing home alone?!”
“Why?!"

"Why is my fate so tragic, and this group of people can happily wait for five million dollars,
or even more money to arrive?!”

"Also, this money was won for them by my wisdom and my ability!”
“It's not fair!”

Thinking of this, he suddenly felt that the faces of the fellow countrymen who were also
from Sicily in front of him suddenly became disgusting.

He clenched his fists, hesitated again and again, picked up the microphone, and said coldly:
"Everyone, | believe that there is one thing that everyone should be able to agree on, that is,
without me, it is impossible for you to get such a generous compensation. right?!”



Everyone suddenly stopped and looked up at the old godfather, not knowing what he
wanted to say.

However, some sensitive people have realized something, and whispered below: “Damn, this
old thing is not trying to do something good, right?!”

Someone immediately echoed in a low voice: “This old bastard, everyone in the family is
dead, what else is there to do? All this money was earned by my son’s life, and | won't give
him a penny!”

Someone said with a bit of sympathy: “Hey, the old godfather is really pitiful. If the money
arrives, | am willing to give five hundred dollars to support him.”

“Five hundred?” Someone mocked: “Francisco, you are too stingy. You only funded five
hundred US dollars. If you want me, | will give you one thousand! If you want me to say, it is
better for all of us to pay compensation after receiving compensation. Give the old
godfather $1,000, and in this case, the old professor can get more than $800,000, enough
for him to retire alone.”

“One thousand?!” The man who had previously said that he would not give a penny coldly
said, "If you say that, he can get $800,000 just by lip service! Why? My son'’s life is also
worthless. It's only five million dollars in exchange!”

Just when everyone was arguing about this, the old godfather gritted his teeth and blurted
out: “If you don't speak, then | will take it as your acquiescence. Since | have helped you win
so much compensation, you must at least pay for it. Of your compensation, give me 10% as
my reward! You also know that even if you go to a lawyer to file a lawsuit, the lawyer’s cut
will not be less than 30%!”

This sentence immediately caused a burst of curses.
“F*ck you old bastard, you still want 10% of our compensation?!”

"Yeah, I'll call you an old godfather for your face, but if | don't give you a face, you are a
f*cking lonely old man. | asked you to help me to give you face. What kind of godfather do
you really think you are?”

“If you don't think it's so pitiful that you have five sons dead, who would look down on an
old man like you?”



“Damn, this old man’s heart is so dirty, no wonder there are no five sons left! He deserves
it!"

When the old godfather heard these insults, his entire popularity trembled, and he scolded
his teeth: “If | had known you were such ungrateful things, | shouldn’t have helped you fight
for it! | should have you go to the police and give you a penny. No compensation!”

Then, the old godfather suddenly remembered something and blurted out: “Yes! You
ungrateful bastards, since you don’'t agree to my request, then | won't bother about this
matter, you go to your own home and ask for money. !"

Afterwards, the old godfather struggled to get back into the wheelchair by himself, and he
was ready to leave the church by rocking the wheelchair.

A young man jumped out immediately and roared, “Ryan, you can go, leave your phone!”
“Yes!" Others immediately echoed: "You can get out, but the phone must stay!”

Everyone knows that the old godfather used his mobile phone to keep in touch with
Shangjia, and the email address sent by Shangjia is also in his mobile phone. Moreover, if
their family members want to get compensation, they must first count the list according to
Shangjia’s requirements. , and then record a video to prove the identity of himself and the
missing member, and finally provide his bank account number and wait for the payment.

If the old godfather left at this time, wouldn't that delay everyone’s plan to make a fortune?
|

The old godfather Ryan knew very well in his heart that the reason why he wanted to pick a
son was to use this as a threat to force these people to give up a little benefit to him. If he
really handed over his mobile phone, wouldn't he have no chance at all?

So, he pressed the phone under his ass and said angrily, “Aren’t you capable? Then go talk
to them yourself! | will definitely not give you the phone!”

The young man rushed forward immediately, stood in front of him, and said with split eyes,
“If you don't take out your phone, don’'t you f*cking want to leave!”

“that is!”



Another wave of young people rushed up, surrounded the old godfather, and scolded
angrily: "Hand over your phone!”

When the old godfather saw this, he immediately shouted: “If any of you dare to touch me, |
will call the police immediately!”

All of a sudden, the excited crowd didn’t know what to do.

The old godfather couldn’t help sneering when he saw everyone'’s face full of fear.

He knew very well that calling the police was their weakness.

As long as they go to the police themselves, they won't get a penny in compensation.
If you can’t get the money yourself, let them get it too!

If you smash the pot, no one will eat it!

So, he scolded several young people who stopped in front of him: “Get out of the way for
me! | will give you three hours to think about it. If you are going to accept my conditions,
you can come to the nursing home to find me!”

After all, he rocked the wheelchair and walked out slowly.

Those young people didn't dare to make trouble for a while, and could only dodge to both
sides.

However, it is obvious that everyone’s expressions are very angry.

The old godfather doesn't care about this anymore, he just wants to give it a shot and give
an explanation for the rest of his life.

At this moment, a crisp gunshot suddenly burst out in the church!
"boom!”

The old godfather’s forehead instantly splashed a red and white thing, and then, his head
dropped instantly, and the whole person died completely.



Everyone looked intently, and saw a young man standing behind the old godfather, holding
a dark pistol in his hand.

Everyone realized that it was him who shot in the back and killed the old godfather with one
shot.

At this time, the young man blurted out, “What the hell are you looking at me for?! If this
old thing really calls the police, everyone will be finished!”

Then everyone came back to their senses, and someone immediately shouted: "Quick, take
his mobile phone!”

When several priests saw that there was a murder in the church, they could not help
shouting for the Virgin Mary, and at the same time prepared to escape.

Someone with sharp eyes saw that the priest was about to leave, and immediately blurted
out, "Quick, stop the priests, you can't let them run away!”
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