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Upongettingclosertotherestofthegroup,theduocouldhearYosefsaying,“Asyouallprobably

alreadyknow,theTurnbullsareanextremelylargeandstrongfamilythat’sexistedforatleastafew

hundredyearsinYanam.Whatyoumaynotknow,however,isthefactthatthepartywasfirstproposed

byYoungMasterBaelfireTurnbullhimself!Withthatinmind,anypartythatheorganizeswillsurely

attractallsortsofcelebritiesandprestigiouspeoplefromalloverthecountry!”

Throughouthisconfidentintroduction—thatstirredquiteacommotionamongtheaudience—Yosef

madesuretotakegood,longlooksatthebeautifulwomenpresent,evidentlyfindingsatisfactionfrom

theshockintheirfaces.

SinceFiawasthemostbeautifulamongthemall,Yosefmadesuretotakeanextralongglanceather,a

glanceofwhichwasnoticedbyBeauwhowasstandingattheside.

Uponrealizingthat,Beaucouldn’thelpbutfeelslightlyjealous.Afterall,hisstatuswassomuchlower

comparedtoYosef,andhehonestlyknewthatYosefwassomeonewhobelongedinthesameworldas

Fia.

Withthatinmind,Beauquicklytriedtochangethetopicbysaying,“YoungMasterJenks,Baelfireisthe

mostimportantandinfluentialpersonhere,no?Despitethat,Ihavetosaythathelooksmuchmorelike

oneoftheauctionitemsthewayhe’scurrentlystandingonstage!Hahaha!I’msurearichyoungheir

likehimisn’tinanydesperateneedformoney,right?”

ItwasobviousfromhisunnecessarystatementthatBeauwasstrugglingtoevenfindsomethingrelevant

totalkabout.

“Well,hecertainlyisthemostimportantpersonhere,that’swithoutadoubt!Regardless,sinceyou’re

nottoowell-informedaboutsomeincidentshereinYanam,Iadviseyouagainstsayingrandomthings

forthesakeofit.Asforthatauctionbit,YoungMasterTurnbullissimplyhostingitasahobbyofhis!

Hahaha!Asifhe’deverbeshortofmoney!”

“Speakingofwhich,doyoustillrememberthevaluabletreasuresthatIaskedyourfathertohelpmy



familylocateafewyearsback?Thetruthis,wealreadyknewaboutYoungMasterTurnbull’shobbyback

then,somydadwantedtousethetreasurestofawnonhim!Hahaha!Regardless,I’msurethepublic

relationsactivitybackthenwentremarkably!ItcertainlyexplainswhyIhavesomanyadmissiontickets

now!”repliedYosefwithachuckle.

“Hahaha!Isee!TothinkthattheMabartswouldendupmakingsuchagreatcontributiontotheJenks!

Regardless,IwonderwhatitemsYoungMasterTurnbullisgoingtoauctionthistimearound!”saidBeau

withasubtlesmile.

Deepinside,however,Beauwasslightlyillateaseashethought,‘IfIhadknownaboutthisbefore,I

would’vesurelygottenacquaintedwiththeTurnbullsmyself!Icould’vebeentheonegettingallthe

respect!’

“Pardonmyrudeness,butdon’tyoufeelashamedatallforhandingWeston’svaluabletreasuresoverto

thoseforeigners,YoungMasterMabart?Infact,you’refeelingratherregretfulfornotdoingsoyourself

now,correct?”askedGerald—whohadbeenstandingatthesidethisentiretime—rathercasually

thoughhehadaslightfrownonhisface.

Uponhearingthat,bothBeauandYoseffoundthemselvesfrowningaswell.

Beau,inparticular,feltextremelyhumiliatedsinceGerald’sstatementhitasorespot.Withthat,hethen

shouted,“You’rejustsomef*ckingloser!WhatIdoisnoneofyourbusiness!”

Itwasclearasdaythathewasdirectingallhisanger—fromseeingYoseftrytoflirtwithFia—onGerald.

WhenSiaheardBeau’sretort,however,sheinstantlytookGerald’ssidebysaying,“Well,iswhathesaid

evenwrong?Also,you’reagentlemanwhostudiedabroad,no?Tothinkyou’dbesorude,Beau!”

Justasaquarrelappearedtobeimminent,Fir—whohadhergazefixedonYoungMasterTurnbullthis

entiretime—said,“That’squiteenough.Wejoinedthispartytorelaxourselves,remember?So,stop

quarrelingalready!Nowlet’sgetabitclosertothestagealready,theauction’sabouttostart!”



Asshecontinuedlookingattheyoungmasterstandingatopthecolorfullylitstage,Firfoundherself

thinking,‘Grandpatoldmetograbthechancewhenitpresenteditself…CouldhehavemeantthatI

shouldtrytowooYoungMasterTurnbull…?’

Inaway,itmadesense.Afterall,comparedtoYosef,YoungMasterTurnbulldefinitelyhadamuchmore

imposingaura.AsforBeau,hewasnowhereevennearcomparabletothetwo.

Whilethinkingaboutit,sherecalledhergrandfathertalkingabouttheTurnbulls.Withhowpowerful,

rich,andinfluentialhedescribedthemtobe,FiagrewtohaveagreatadmirationtowardBaelfire.With

thatinmind,shewantedtogetnearertothestageassoonaspossibletogetacloserlookforherself.

AsforBeau,hemadesuretogiveGeraldaviciousglarebeforethegroupofpeoplebeganmakingtheir

waytotheseatsclosertothestage.

WhileGeraldhadinitiallywantedtoaskYosefabouttheconditionoftheCrawfordsinYanam,he

refrainedsincetheatmospherehadturnedthisway.Besides,nowthattheywerenearingthestage,it

wasfartoonoisyforaproperconversationtobeheldanyway.

Atthatmoment,hesuddenlyheardSia’spleasantvoicewhisperingintohisear,“Don’tworry,Gerald.If

anyoneevendarestobullyyoutoday,I’llbethefirsttostandupforyou!Afterall,whatyousaidearlier

wastrue!Withthatinmind,Ifullysupportyou!”

Turningtolookatthegirl,Siaevenflashedabrief‘victorypose’atGerald.
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Regardless,Geraldcouldn’thelpbutnodwithasmile.Shewasn’tabadwomanatall,andthoughher

wordswerecasual,theygaveGeraldawarmfeelinginside.

‘Howraretomeetsuchakindwomannowadays…Iwonderiffatehadplannedforustoget

acquainted…’



Withthatinmind,Geraldfeltthathemayaswellusethischancetograntherawishortwo.Afterall,

moneywasnorealissuetohimandhedidn’tmindreallyspendingalargesumaslongasitgotherwhat

shewantedorgaveheraccesstoaskillshewantedtolearn.Inaway,thiswashiswayofrepayingher

kindnesstohimthisentiretime.

HistrainofthoughtwascutshortwhenYoungMasterTurnbull—whowasstillonthestage—heldonto

themicrophonebeforesaying,“Ladies,andgentlemen!Please,bequiet!”

Hearingthat,everyoneinstantlywentquiet.Honestly,itwassosilent,thatitalmostfeltlikethiswas

somerehearsedsceneinaplay.

Regardless,nowthateveryonewaspayingattention,Baelfirenarrowedhiseyesbeforesaying,“Now

then,I’msureeveryonealreadyknowsthatIhostlarge-scalepartieslikethisonceortwiceayear,and

everytimeIdo,anauctionissuretobeheld!Inthepreviousyears,theitemsImostlyauctionedwere

eitherantiquesorrareitems.Thistime,however,theauctionitemisalittlemorespecial!”

“Oh?EvenYoungMasterTurnbullthinksit’sspecial?Howspecialcoulditevenbe?”

“Whoknows?Youthinkhe’sgoingtoauctionsomekindofelixirorsomething?”

Asthecrowdinstantlybegandiscussingwhattheyhadjustheard,amiddle-agedman—whowasall

smiles—walkedovertoBaelfire’ssidebeforewhispering,“Aswasexpected,yourstatementmadethese

peopleimpatientagain,YoungMasterTurnbull!”

“Hahaha!It’smoreinterestingthisway,isn’tit?Themoreexcitedtheyare,themorethesedogswill

gnawateachothertogetwhattheywant!I’mhereforthatexcitement!”repliedBaelfirewithatiny

sneer.

Thoughtheirconversationwasbarelyaudible,Geraldwasabletocatcheverywordtheysaid.Evenso,

noneofallthisreallyconcernedhim,sohereallycouldn’tbebotheredtostepin.



“Now,now,I’msureeveryoneisextremelyanxioustoknowwhattheitemis!Fearnot,I’llberevealing

itsoon!”shoutedBaelfire,promptingeveryonebelowstagetoshoutandscreaminanticipation.

EvenFia—whohadseenmuchoftheworld—wasfeelingimpatientduetothewayBaelfirehadteased

abouttheauctionitem.

Whatexactlywasit?SinceYoungMasterTurnbullwastakinghistimerevealingit,theitemmustbe

extremelyextraordinary!

Justaseveryonewasthinkingthesamething,Baelfiresmiledbeforedeclaring,“Listencloselynow,the

itemI’mauctioningtodayisawoman!Withthatsaid,I’msureyougentlemenoffstagearegoingtohave

agoodtime!Afterall,notonlyisthiswomanasprettyasafairy,butshe’salsoremainedpureand

innocentuptillthispoint!”

Uponhearingthat,shoutsofexcitementfromthemen—whichwereparticularlyloudfromaselectfew

richyoungheirs—instantlyfilledtheair.

Pleasedwiththeirreaction,Baelfirethenwavedhishandslightlybeforeordering,“Alright,bringher

overandshowhertothem!”

Followingthat,fourpeoplecarryingacrate—thathadbeendrapedwithawhiteveil—slowlymadetheir

wayupthestage…
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Thewoodencartonitselfappearedverytightlywrapped.Evenso,theotherscouldstillseethefaint

outlinesofalong-hairedwomaninsidewhowascurledupintoaball.

“Howperplexing!TothinkthatYoungMasterTurnbullwouldactuallybeaudaciousenoughtoauction

anactualwoman!”growledtheslightlyangeredSia.



Shewasn’ttheonlyoneeither.Whilesomeofthemmayhavepreferredmoneyandotherspower,

manyofthewomentherestillhadtheirlimits,andtheyweresimplyunwillingtojustacceptthefact

thatoneoftheirownwasbeingauctionedoffjustlikethat!

Theirangeranddissatisfactionwerecompletelyreasonable.Afterall,whatelseweretheysupposedto

feelseeingapersonoftheirgenderbeingputondisplaytobesoldlikethat?

Despitethemajorityofwomenbeingrightfullyangered,someofthemappearedtohavedifferent

opinions.Namely,Fia,whofoundherselfmuttering,“Whatwouldyouknow?Forrichyoungheirs,

humanrightsbeingsnatchedawayisnothing!TrylookingatthesituationfromtheperspectiveofYoung

MasterTurnbull.Afteryougiveitsomethought,I’msureyou’llbeabletoseethingsfromhispointof

view!”

Uponhearingthat,Sia’simmediateresponsewastofeelfrightenedbyFia’soutlookonlife.Turningto

lookather,Siathensaid,“What?Howcouldyousaythat,Fia?Can’tyouseethathe’sabusingand

discriminatingagainstwomen?Whyareyoustillspeakingupforhim?”

Whiletheotherswerehavingallsortsofthoughtsaboutthesituation,Geraldfoundhimselfsilently

staringatthemessy-hairedwomanwithinthecarton.

Baelfire,ontheotherhand,simplysneered,“Icanseeallyourpassionategazes,men!Hahaha!Alright

then,let’snotbeataroundthebushanylonger!Unveilthatwomanforeveryonetohaveabetterlook!”

WatchingasBaelfirewavedhishand,thefoursubordinatesfrombeforethenbeganpullingthewhite

veiloffthecarton…Asthecage’sdoorwasslowlyopened,everyonefoundthemselvesstaringatthe

womaninsideit.

Sittingrightinthemiddleofthecage,thewomanhadasnow-whitelongdresson,andshewashugging

ontoherkneeswithherfairandtenderarms.Thoughshehadburiedherfacebetweenherknees,itwas

quiteevidentthatshewasweeping.Nobodyknewifitwasbecauseshehadlostallherenergy,buther

weepingwassolightthatonlyherbeautifulshouldersoccasionallyquivered.



“Comenow,raiseyourheadandletthecameracrewseeyou!Yourfaceneedstobeshownonthelarge

screen!”shoutedBaelfire.

Seeingthatthewomanwasn’tcomplying,oneofBaelfire’ssubordinatesgrowled,“Hey,b*tch!Didn’t

youhearYoungMasterTurnbull’sorders?!”

Thewomancouldonlywailinhumiliationashertearyfacewasrevealedtoallwhenthesame

subordinateyankedherhair,forcinghertofacethecameramen.

Withhowbeautifulshewas,thepitiful-lookingwomaninstantlybewitchednearlyeverymanwhosaw

her.Eventhewomenfoundthemselvesgrowingjealousofhowbeautifulshewas.

Asforthetwowomenfrombefore—whohadearlierdisembarkedfromtheghostlyship—bothofthem

hadbeenwatchingtheentiresceneplayoutfromafar,andoneofthemwasnowglaringatBaelfire.

Inawrathfulvoice,thefierce-gazedwomangrowled,“Thatb*stard…!Howdarehetreatawomanlike

that?!I’mgoingtopersonallykillhim!”

“Iadviseyoutorefrainfromcausinganytrouble.Besides,itdoesn’tappearthathe’llbelivingpast

tonight!”

“…Huh?Whatmakesyousaythat,sister?”askedtheangrywomanrathercuriously.

“Justhavealookoverthereyourself!”repliedtheotherwomanasshenudgedherchinovertoacertain

direction.

Seeingthat,theangrywomanturnedtolookinthatdirection…Andthere,shewasimmediatelygreeted

bythesightofanextremelyfuriousGerald.



Hisentirebodytremblingalmostuncontrollably,Geraldhadbeenbeyondenragedeversincehesawthe

cagedwoman’sface.

‘Giya…!’

Herememberedbringinghertohisfamily’smansionbackthentoallowherinjuriestoheal…Regardless,

GeraldhadassumedthatshehadbeencapturedbytheotherCrawfordsaswellsincehecouldn’tfind

herinthemansionbackwhenhefirstfoundoutthathisfamilymembershadbeenkidnapped.Evenso,

ithadn’toccurredtoGeraldthatGiya,ofallpeople,—whomheknewtobeafine,youngwomanwithan

astoundingtemperament—wouldendupsufferingsuchabuse!

Nowseethinginrage,Geraldcouldn’thelpbutstrideforwardbeforeshouting,“Giya!”

‘Whathadsheevendonewrong?Nothingshecould’vedonecouldhavedeservedthisoutcome!Why

thehellhadtheyabusedherlikethis?!’

Whateverthecasewas,thesecondGiyaheardthatvoice,herweakenedbodyinstantlybegantrembling

wildly…
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‘…Could…Ihaveheardwrong…?There’sjustnoway,right…?’Giyathoughttoherselfassheslowly

lookedaroundindisbelief,tryingtofindthesourceofthatshout.

However,thesecondshesawhim,shewassoshockedthatshefeltthatshewaspossiblystilldreaming!

Shewantedtosaysomething,anything.Butitfeltlikealumpinherthroatwaspreventingherfrom

sayingaword…

AsforSia,sheturnedtolookatGerald—whowasalreadywalkingtowardthestage—beforeshoutingin

surprise,“Huh?You…Knowthatwoman,Gerald?”



“Hah!Iguessthatloserwassoentrancedbyherthathecouldn’thelpbutwalkover!Fromthelooksof

it,hedoesn’tseemlikethekindofpersonwhohasthemoneytobuyheroverthroughauctioning

either!”scoffedBeau.

“Whoexactlyishe?Howrude!IfheendsupoffendingYoungMasterTurnbull,he’lldefinitelyendup

deadsoon!Withthatsaid,let’skeepourdistancefromhim!”mutteredYosefwithafrown.

ThoughSiawantedtoatleasttrytostoptheagitatedGerald,hehadalreadymadeittothestageby

thatpoint.

Whileeveryonewasholdingtheirbreaths—unsureofwhattoevenexpecttohappen—Giyawasalready

intearsasshemuttered,“…G-Gerald…Is…Isthatreallyyou…?”

“Itisme!I’msosorrythatI’mlate!I’msosorry…!”shoutedGeraldashehuggedhertight,hisgrief

insurmountable.

“What’sthemeaningofthis,YoungMasterTurnbull?”

“Yeah!Ifyouwantthatwomansomuchthenpurchaseherfirst,youshabbily-dressedsonofab*tch!

Actually,doyouthinkhe’stryingtosnatchthatbeautyaway?!”

Belowstage,severaloftherichyoungheirswerefeelingextremelydissatisfiedbyGerald’sactions.

“Imustsay,hetrulyiscourtingdeath!NowthatIthinkaboutit,howdidheevenmanagetoboardthe

mainship?Regardless,pleaseremembernottoadmittoknowinghimshouldYoungMasterTurnbull

decidetointerrogateuslater!”grumbledFiaassheglaredcontemptuouslyatGerald.

Amidstthechaos,BaelfireturnedtolookatGeraldbeforesneering,“Beingabittooimpatient,aren’t



we,sir?Justsoyouknow,thischick’sstartingpriceissevenmilliondollars!Pleasepaythatamountfirst

beforeyouplaceyourhandsonher!Hahaha!”

Gerald,however,simplyignoredhim,optinginsteadtohelpGiyatoherfeetasheasked,“Areyouthe

onlyonehere?Wherearetheothers?”

“They…yoursistersandaunts…theywerecapturedbythosepeople…Followingthat,theTurnbulls

contactedthegroupofvillainsandintheend,Baelfirepurchasedme!However,knowthatdespitebeing

repeatedlyhumiliatedbyhim,IalwaystriedtofightbackthebestthatIcould!”criedoutGiya.

“Isee…Nottoworry,Giya.Everything’sfinenow…Nowlet’sgo!”repliedGeraldashepattedhergently

onhershoulders.

Gettingherontohisback,hewasjustabouttoleavewhenBaelfire—whohadalreadybeenannoyedby

thefactthatGeraldhadignoredhisearlierstatement—furiouslyshouted,“Hey,now!Wherethehell

didyouevencomefrom,youb*stard?AreyoutreatingmelikeIdon’texist?Areyouevenawareof

whoseterritoryyou’recurrentlyin?!”

Turningtolookathim,Geraldthencasuallyreplied,“Look,YoungMasterTurnbull,I’dliketosendmy

friendhomefirstforhertoproperlyrecuperate.Worrynot,onceI’vedonethat,I’llbelookingforyou

andyourfamilynext!”

ThesecondGerald’ssentenceended,aroaroflaughtercouldbeheardfromalmosteveryonewithinthe

audience.

“Isthatpersonanutjob?Whodoesheeventhinkheis?!”

NeverimaginingthatapersonwouldbedumbenoughtolookfortroublewiththeTurnbulls,everyone

wasalreadymockingGeraldwithtearsintheireyesastheylaughedtheirlungsout.



Beauhimselfwasflabbergastedashedeclared,“He’strulylostit!You’reabsolutelyright,Fia!Wecan’t

everclaimtoknowhim!”

MovingbacktoBaelfire,helaughedaloudbeforeshouting,“Iadmitthatyou’rebrave.However,doyou

reallythinkthatI’lljuststandheredoingnothingwhileyouescapewithGiya?!”

Asifoncue,sevenmendressedinblackgarmentsthenrushedontothestagebeforeswiftly

surroundingGerald!

“Sinceyourefusedtobackdown,you’lljusthavetobebeatenupbeforeyourcorpsegetshackedinto

pieces!”growledBaelfire.

“Withallduerespect,YoungMasterTurnbull,myfriendhereisalreadyweakenoughassheis!Ireally

needtorushbackfirsttohavehertreated!Also,I’veheardthatyourrichandpowerfulfamilyhas

existedfordozensofgenerationsinYanam.Withthatsaid,I’llgiveyouhalfanhourtoprepareyourself

andletyouhaveyourfinalsenseofceremony.Again,worrynot,forI’llbebacktodealwithyouin

exactlythirtyminutes!”repliedGeraldwithafrown.

“You…!Youb*stard…!Whothehelldoyouthinkyouare,spittingsuchnonsensehere?!Also,whatare

allofyoustillstandingthereinadazefor?Beathimintoapulpalready!”roaredtheinfuriatedBaelfire.
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Withcontemptuousglaresontheirfaces,thesevenmenthenbegancrouching,lookingverymuchlike

viciouswolvesthatwereplanningtopounceontoGerald!

Theirstancewassoterrifyingthateveryoneelseinstantlyheldtheirbreaths!

“Ohgod,itlookslikethey’repositioningthemselvestohackthisinsensibleguytopieces!”

“Humph!It’shisownfaultforcourtingdeath!Still,Idowonderifhe’sunawareofthepowerthe

TurnbullshaveinYanam.Afterall,hedaredtooffendYoungMasterTurnbullofallpeople!Whatever



thecaseis,oncehe’sdealtwith,hisfamilymemberswillsurelybenext!”

ThoughmostofthepeopleoffstageweresneeringatGerald,Siaherselfwasfeelingdeeplyanxious.

Turningtolooktoherside,shethenpleaded,“YoungMasterJenks!Fia!Hurryandfigureoutawayto

savehim!Useyourfamilies’powersorsomething!Hecouldn’thelpithejustwantedtosavethat

woman…!”

However,bothofthemsimplyreturnedcoldexpressionstoher.

“Sia,that’squiteenough!Sowhatifthatloserdies?Bigdeal!Ifyouneedaquickrefresher,he’ssimplya

strangerwhomwemetbychance!Withthatsaid,whatareyouevenbeingsoanxiousfor?”grumbled

Fiainresignation.

“But-”

BeforeSiacouldevenfinishwhatshewastryingtosay,thesevenmenmadetheirmoves!

Lookingbothfrighteningandfierce,themenwatchedasGerald—whowasstilltightlyhugging

Giya—slowlyliftedhisarm…

Andwithasimplewaveofhishand,anexplosivesoundcouldbeheardasmultipleswordsthatglowed

whitesuddenlyappearedoutofthinair!

Swiftlyslashingatallsevenoftheassailantswithgreatprecisionandease,itbarelytookafewseconds

forallofthemtobeginfallingtotheground,completelyslicedinpieces!ButGeraldwasn’tdoneyet.

No,hemadesuretodicethemupsofinelythatintheend,onlyabloodymistremainedofthem!



Withhowbloodythescenewas,severalofthepresentwomeninstantlybeganscreaming!

Aseveryoneinstinctivelytookafewstepsbackintheirbewilderment,Sia—whowasequallyas

shocked—foundherselfmomentarilyonlycapableofcoveringhermouth.Shehadwitnessedevery

secondofGerald’sretaliation…Thedemeanorhehadatthetime…Itwasundoubtedlythedemeanorof

agreatmaster!

Regardless,Fia,Beau,andtheotherscouldn’thelpbutfeeltheireyelidstwitchrapidlyastheycontinued

staringatGerald.He…wastheonewhoshould’vebeenhackedtopieces,right?Howhadeverything

gonethecompleteoppositedirection?

Withhowswiftlythosesevenmenhadbeenkilled,itwasnowclearasdaythatGeraldwasn’tonlyan

immenselypowerfulperson,buthealsohadremarkableabilities!

AsFiagulpedinrealizationofthis,thenowanxiousBaelfirefoundhimselfslowlytakingseveralsteps

backashemuttered,“…T-this…”

TheonesGeraldhadjustkilledsoeasilywereallexceptionalmenfromhisfamily!

“Intheend,itturnsoutthatyoutrulyareinsensible!”saidGeraldasheglaredfrigidlyatBaelfire.

Sweatingprofusely,itwasonlyatthatmomentwhenBaelfirerealizedhowfrighteningGerald’sgaze

reallywas.

Hopingtodiffusethesituation,themiddle-agedmanfrombeforetriedhisbesttoputonacalmfaçade

beforewarning,“Sir,beforeyoudoanything,let’stalkthisoutnicely.Ifyoudon’talreadyknow,thisrich

youngheirisBaelfireTurnbull!ThesonoftherichestmaninYanam!Notonlyishethemaster’sonly

son,buthe’swellknownacrosstheentirecountryaswell!WhileIadmitthatyoupossessexceptional

strength,knowthatYanamhasmanyforcestoo!Withthatinmind,Ihopeyourealizethattherewillbe

direconsequencesifyoudarelayevenasinglefingerontheyoungmaster!”



WhenGeraldmadenoimmediatereply,BaelfireassumedthatGeraldwasfinallyfeelingalittleafraid.

Withthatinmind,Baelfirethenquicklyadded,“…That’sright!I’mthetoprichyoungheirinYanam,and

Ihaveanentirecountryonmyside!Withthatsaid,Ialsohaveseveralmenaspowerfulasyouare!

Regardless,correctmeifI’mwrong,butIremembertherebeingacertainsayinginWestonthatI’msure

you’reawareof…Ithassomethingtodowiththerippleeffect,anditgoesalongthelinesof,‘Eventhe

slightestchangecanaffecteverythingelse.’Withthatsaid,youwon’teverbeabletoleaveYanamalive

ifyoudarehurtme!”

Laughingmockinglyinresponse,Geraldthensneered,“Youknow,Idon’tbelieveyouunderstoodwhatI

saidearlier!Thethirty-minutetimerIgaveyouearlier…Itisn’tonlyforyou.It’sforyourentirefamily!In

otherwords,I’mmakingsureIkilleverysingleTurnbullasrevengefortreatingmyfriendlikethis!”

“…W-whatdidyousay…?!You’reexterminatingtheentireTurnbullfamily?!”stutteredthemiddle-aged

man,utterlyshockedbyGerald’sstatement.

AsdeepfearsweptthroughBaelfire,Geraldthenscoffed,“Indeed,Iam!Also,keepingwhatIjustsaidin

mind,I’msureyounowrealizethateverythingyou’veearliersaidwassimplynonsensetome!Infact,

becauseyousaidallthat,I’vemadeupmymindtojustkillBaelfirenow!”

“N-no…!Lenox!Savemefromthismaniac!Please…!”pleadedBaelfireasherapidlybeganshakinghis

head.

Havingnootherchoice,LenoxthenglaredatGeraldbeforeroaring,“Whileyoumaynotrespectthe

Turnbulls,Iwonderifyou’llbowtothepoweroftheCrawfordsfromYanam!Listenhere,I’mpartofthat

family,andmynameisLenoxCrawford!Withthatinmind,Iwonderifyou’restilldaringenoughto

proceed!”

“Oh?Justsoyouknow,onceI’mdoneeliminatingtheTurnbulls,I’llbelookingforyourfamilymembers

next!
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Followingacoldsmile,Geraldslashedtheairwithtwoofhisfingers,promptingabladeoflighttoform!

AsitinstantlyflewinBaelfire’sdirection,Lenoxattemptedtostopitfromproceedinganyfurther.

However,heendedupfreezinginplacethesecondherealizedhowstrongthebladereallywas.That

power…Nobodywould’vebeenabletostopit!

“Y-youngmaster…!”shoutedthehorrifiedLenoxashewatchedBaelfiregetslicedintoeightpiecesinno

timeflat!

Withhowterriblyhehaddied,theatmospherequicklygrewexceedinglysuffocating…

Lenoxhimselfwasmomentarilystunnedinhisutterdisbelief…

Whocouldblamehim?Hehadjustwitnessedthehorrifyingdeathoftheonlysonoftherichestmanin

Yanam!Thatyouthhadcontroloverhalftheeconomythere!

Nowthatallthishadhappened,Lenoxwasnowhavingsomuchtroubleimaginingwhatwastocome

thathisearsstartedringing.

Eventually,thepale-facedmiddle-agedmanthenturnedtolookatGeraldbeforesaying,“…Youtrulyare

aviciousperson,sir…Regardless,Iwonderifyou’redaringenoughtogivemeyournameafterallthat

you’vedone…?”

“Sure.MynameisGeraldCrawford,andI’mfromtheCrawfordfamilyinNorthbay!”declaredGeraldas

hestaredintentlyatLenox.

“…W-what?GeraldCrawford?!You’rethemostimportantandfinalelementweneedforthesuccessof

thePlanofInsights!TheCrawfordsofYanamhavebeenlookingalloverforyouforthelongesttime,you



know?Tothinkyou’dshowyourselfhereofallplaces!”

“Anicesummary,buttellmesomethingIdon’tknow!”repliedGeraldwithafaintsmile.

NowrealizingthatGeraldhadcomeherespecificallytohuntthemdown,thebewilderedLenoxthen

exclaimed,“…Sothat’swhyHoytandtheothershavegonemissing…!Youkilledthem,didn’tyou?!”

“Bingo!Imadesuretoleavenoonealive!”repliedGerald.

AsLenoxstaredatGerald,completelyspeechless,everyoneelsebelowstage—whohadheardGerald’s

words—foundthemselvesutterlyflabbergastedaswell.Whiletheydidn’treallyunderstandmostof

theirconversation,theyunderstoodenoughtoknowthatGeraldwasn’tapersontobetrifledwith.

“WhatkindofpersonevenisGerald?Howcouldhebesocruel!”mutteredYosefwhostillhadn’t

recoveredfromalltheshock.

Thatperson…TothinkthathewasbarelyevenworriedabouttheTurnbullsandtheCrawfordsof

Yanam…!Whatkindofleveldidoneevenneedtohavetobeabletodothat?!

“B-beatsme!AllIknowisthathegotoffthesameshipasFia!F*ckinghell!Iknewthatanyoneriding

themainshipcouldn’tbeordinary…!”whimperedBeaufearfully.

Fiaherselfonlyknewasmuchaboutthesituationastheothers.Inotherwords,itwasevidentthatshe

hadnoideawhoGeraldtrulywaseither.

“Soyouwerehere,sir!”shoutedaboomingvoiceatthatmoment.

Beforeanyonecouldevenregisterwhothatmysteriousvoicebelongedto,severalshadowyfigures

couldsuddenlybeseendashingabovetheheadsoftheaudience!



Asplitsecondlater,fiftyexceptional-lookingmencouldbeseenstandingatopthestage,muchto

Lenox’sshockandfear!

Fiaherselfnoticedthathergrandfatherwasstandingamongthosepeople.Asenseofpridenowwelling

withinher,Fiacouldn’thelpbutshout,“Grandpa!”

However,Yeshuacompletelyignoredhisgranddaughter,optinginsteadtobowbeforeGerald,

somethingthatallfiftyoftheexceptionalmenquicklydidaswell.

Followingthat,Carlosthensaid,“We’vebeenlookingforyouforquiteawhile,Mr.Crawford!”

ThesecondBeauheardthatname,hiseyesalmostpoppedoutoftheirsocketsashemuttered,“…W-

what…?M-Mr.Crawford…?!”

EvenFiawasalreadycoveringhermouthindisbeliefbythispoint…
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Everyoneelsehadtheireyeswidenedinincredulityaswell,nowfinallyrealizingthatthepersonon

stagewasnoneotherthantheoneandonlyMr.CrawfordofSacrasolisPalace!

Aseveryoneremainedmomentarilyshocked,Carlosbrokethesilencebysaying,“So,Mr.Crawford,

whatshouldwedowiththisperson?”

Fromthewayhesaidit,itwasclearthatCarloscaredlittleabouttheconsequences,andthesamewent

forGerald’sothermenonstage.

TheonlyonewhohadinitiallybeenslightlyhesitantwasYeshua,whohadplannedonadvisingGerald

nottomesswiththeTurnbulls.Afterall,theywereatopmajorfamilywhoownedoverhalfofYanam’s

wealth!Whatmore,thoseintheTurnbullfamilywerealsorelativesoftheKingofYanam!Inshort,that



familyhadadeeply-rootedpositionthere…

Withthatinmind,thefactthatMr.CrawfordhadjustkilledHooperTurnbull’sonlysonspellednothing

butcompletedisaster!

Evenso,afterrealizinghowmuchCarlosandtheothersreveredGerald,Yeshuaheldhistongue.Since

thingshadalreadygottenthisfaranyway,hemayaswelltakeGeraldashisonlyguide.

‘Iguesswe’reenemieswiththatfamilynow…Sobeit!’Yeshuathoughttohimself.

Eitherway,Lenoxwasalreadywellawarethatthemurderouspeoplebeforehimwereallverycapable

andpowerful.Withthatsaid,thesecondheheardCarlos’squestion,heinstantlygottohiskneesin

frightbeforepleading,“P-Please…!Please,don’tkillme…!”

Uponhearingthat,Geraldsimplyturnedtolookathimbeforesneering,“You’rejustadog,aren’tyou?

Areyouevenworthyenoughtobekilledbyme?”

FeelingasGeraldgentlybegansteppingonhishead,Lenoxthenheardtheyouthsay,“Nowthen,listen

closely…IwantyoutosendwhatremainsofBaelfire’scorpsebacktotheTurnbullfamily…Following

that,tellthemthatiftheycontinueallyingthemselveswiththeCrawfordsofYaman,thiswillonlybethe

beginningforthem!”

Gerald’scoldwordsinstantlysentshiversdownLenox’sspine,promptingtheterrifiedmantoquickly

nodinresponse.

“Nowgetlost!”roaredGeraldinsuchacommandingwaythatLenoxfeltasthoughhissoulhadjust

beenpierced.

QuicklycrawlingovertoBaelfire’scorpsepieces,themanthencarriedthemupbeforeawkwardly

scuttlingaway.



Bythatpoint,Giyahadalreadypassedoutfromallthesuddenturnofevents.

Realizingthat,Geraldthenordered,“Carlos!TakeMissQuarringtonforhertogetsomeproperrest!”

Thesecondhisorderended,however,thecornerofhiseyescaughtaglimpseofafamiliarperson’s

back…Thoughshewasstandingneartheedgesofthecrowd,Geraldrecognizedthatbackanywhere,

andheinstantlybegantremblingallover…

Sheappearedtobewithafriendofhers,andbothofthemweredrapedinwhiteclothing.Despitebeing

quiteadistanceaway,Geraldcouldalreadysensehowpuretheirfairy-liketemperamentswere…

Regardless,hertemperamentwasn’twhatcaughthisattention.Lookingatthetallerandleanerwoman

betweenthetwo,Geraldwasnowmorecertainthaneverthatitwasher!

Thatback…itbelongedtoMila!

“…T-this…”mutteredGeraldtohimself,hiseyelidstwitchingashewatchedthetwostunningfigures

slowlyturnaroundtoleave.

HewaswellawarethathehadmistakenotherpeopleforMilaseveraltimesbynow,whichwaswhyhe

wasn’tactingimpulsivelythistime.

Intheend,however,hesimplycouldn’tholdhimselfbackasheleapedfromthestageandlandedright

behindtheleavingduo!

Stillslightlyanxious,Geraldplacedhishandsagainsthisback—inanefforttoregainhis

composure—beforesaying,“Pleasewaitamoment,ladies!”



Stoppingintheirtracks,theslightlyshorterwomanthencoldlyreplied,“Issomethingthematter,sir?

Wehaven’toffendedyouinanyway,right?”

“Ofcourseyouhaven’t.However,I…helpbutrealizethatthisladybesideyouresemblesmyloveralot…

She’sbeenmissingformanyyearsnow,yousee,andI’vebeenlookingalloverforherso…”

AsGeraldcouldn’thelpbutspeakhismindout,thetallerwomanthenreplied,“Therearemanypeople

whoresembleothersinthisworld,sir.I’msorrytohearthatyoumissherdearly,butwehonestlyaren’t

acquainted,sir!”

Despitehercasualreply,Geraldnowfoundhimselfunabletoholdhistearsback,deepemotionswelling

withinhim.

Hiseyesfullyreddened,ittookhiminsurmountablestrengthandcouragetofinallybeabletofindhis

voiceagain…

“…M-Mila…!It…Itreallyisyou…!”

‘Thatback…Thatvoice…!There’snodoubtaboutit,shereallyisMila…!’

TothinkthathewouldactuallybumpintoMilahereofallplaces…Howcompletelyunexpected!Itwas

socoincidentalthathehonestlywonderedifhewasstilldreaming!

Nowcompletelycertainthatitwasher,Geraldthenmovedevenclosertothetallwomanbeforesaying,

“Mila,it’sme!Gerald!”
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Thesecondshefelthimgrabbingontoherarm,theinitiallyshockedwomanquicklybecameinfuriated

assheshouted,“You…!Howdareyou…?!”



Followingthat,alayerofdraconicscalesthatglowedscarletcouldfaintlybeseenonherarm!

Astheglowgrewbrighter,Geraldcouldfeelarapidlyincreasingheatonhispalm,promptinghimto

releasehisgripbeforetakingtwostepsback.

ItwasatthatmomentwhenthewomanfinallyturnedtofaceherwrathfulgazeatGerald,hercharming

facenowreddenedinangerasshesnapped,“Howdareyoubehavesoimprudentlytowardme!”

Upongettingagoodlookatherface,Geraldinstantlybeganbreathingmuchrapidly,nowappearing

evenmoreemotionallymovedthanbefore!

‘Notonlydoyousoundlikeher,butyoulookexactlylikehertoo!Icannowsaywithfullcertaintythat

I’vefinallyfoundyou,Mila…!’

“Pleasetakeagood,longlookatme,Mila!HaveyoutrulyforgottenwhoIam?I’mGerald!I’vebeen

tirelesslylookingforyouthroughoutthesefouryearseversinceyouwentmissingduringthat

excursion!”explainedGerald,tearsalreadyformingatthecornersofhiseyes.

Hearingthat,bothofthewomencouldn’thelpbutlookateachother.Thetallerwoman—in

particular—nowhadawidefrownashereyelidstwitchedslightly.

Eitherway,thoughthebewilderedshortwomanappearedlikeshewantedtosaysomething,herfriend

quicklystoppedher.Shakingherhead,itwasaclearindicationthatthetallwomandidn’twanther

friendtosayanythingunnecessary.

“…Ithinkthisman’sjustmistakingmeforthewrongperson,sister.Look,wereallydon’tknowwhoyou

areandit’salreadygettinglatesowe’llbeofffirst!”saidthetallwoman.

Followingthat,everyone’seyeswidenedasbothofthemspeedilyflewtowardtheocean!Gerald

himselfcouldonlystareinutterdisbeliefasthetwofiguresslowlydisappearedfromsight.



‘That…wasclearlyMila,right?Whydidsheavoidme?It’sasifshedoesn’trememberathingaboutme!

That…That’ssimplyimpossible…!’Geraldthoughttohimself.

Whateverthecasewas,Geraldwasn’tabouttoletMilaleavehimagain.Withthatinmind,heinstantly

begangivingchase!

However,hesoonfoundoutthatthetwowomenwereexpertsatthelightnessskill.Afterall,withnota

traceinsight,henolongerhadanyideawhichdirectiontheycould’vepossiblyheadedto.

Dejected,Geraldcouldonlyhoverabovethegentlewaves,momentarilyunabletoreconcilewiththe

factthathehadlostheryetagain…

Itwasn’tlongafterbeforethetwowomenarrivedatanislandquitefarfromwherethepartyhadbeen

held…

Theirfeetfinallytouchingthegroundoncetheygottoshore,theywereinstantlygreetedbythesightof

ashimmeringgiantshipthathadbeendockedthere.

Resplendentlylit,thequeershipalmostseemedtobemagicalinnature,evidentbyhowitkept

disappearingandreappearingonthesamespot.

Withhowetherealitlooked,apersonwhowasn’tpayingattentioncouldeasilymistaketheshipas

nothingbutatrickofthelight.

Regardless,nowthattheyhadmanagedtoshakeGeraldofftheirtrail,theshortwomanfoundherself

saying,“Thatwasreallydangerousearlier,Xoie!Thatman…HeseemedtoknowwhoMilawas!What

badluckthatyoujustsohappenedtobedressinguphertoday!”



“You’retellingme!Eitherway,whileit’sclearthatheknowsher,IwonderwhyMilawouldevenbe

acquaintedwithanyonehere…”mumbledXoieQuartermainwhofoundtheentiresituationquite

perplexing.

Bothsheandheryoungersister—XylinaQuatermain—hadbeenplanningonhavingsomefunfora

whilenow,sotheyendedupsneakingofftothemostcrowdedplacetheycouldfindtomomentarily

enjoythemselves.Neitherofthemcouldhaveeverexpectedtobumpintosomeonewhoactuallyknew

Mila!

“Thinkingback,IrememberhimsayingthatMilawashislover!Whatspicynews!Let’sgotellMilaabout

itrightnow!”proposedXylina.

“Holdon,sister!”repliedXoie.

“Hmm?What’swrong?”

“…Let’snottellheraboutthisfirst.Afterall,ifyoudo,it’llbeequivalenttoyoutellingherthatweleft

forearthwithoutanygoodreason!Withthatsaid,ifdadeverfindsoutaboutthat,he’llsurelyground

us!Besides,ifMilatrulydidknowhim,shewould’vedefinitelyattemptedtofindhimagesago!

Regardless,let’snottellheraboutthisfirst!Bestnottostirupsomethingthatcanbecompletely

avoided!”explainedXoie.

“Well…Alright,sister…Still,Ithinkyoushouldheadoutwithyourownappearanceinthefuture.You

reallydon’thavetotrysohardtocompetewithMila’sbeauty,youknow?Don’tevendaretodenythat

youhaven’tbeentryingtoseewhichbetweenthetwoofyouisprettiereversinceyoucamehere.

You’vedoneitfartoomanytimesbythispoint.Aren’tyoutired…?”repliedXylinarathercasually.

“Igetit!”retortedXoie,ahintofhumiliationonherface.

Raisingherfairarm,shestaredatthepartwhereGeraldhadearliergrabbedher…



Fromherchildhooddays,Xoiehadremainedextremelypure…Withthatsaid,thiswasthefirsttimea

manhadevergrabbedherbyherwrist.

AddingthattothefactthatGeraldhadtheauraofapowerfulperson,themoreXoiethoughtaboutit,

themorerestlessshebecameasstrongemotionswelledwithinher…
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However,hertrainofthoughtwascutshortwhenapleasantvoicecalledout,“Xoie?Xylina!Where

havebothofyoubeenthisentiretime?”

Hearingthat,Xylinathenreplied,“Ah!Mila!Well,wewereearlier-”

MuchtoXoie’srelief,Xylinamanagedtorecalltheirearlierpromiseintimewhichpreventedherfrom

blurtingouteverything.

Eitherway,afteraslightnudgefromXoie,Xylinaquicklyrecoveredherwitsasshecontinued,“…We…

wereearlierjusthavingalookaroundouthere!Afterall,theseaisratherbeautifulatnight,wouldn’t

yousay?”

Inresponse,Milasimplysmiledsubtlyasshenoddedbeforereplying,“WhileIknowitisn’texactlyeasy

tonegotiatewiththeKingintheNorth,youhavetorememberthatouradoptivefatherspecifically

choseustocompletethetask.Withthatinmind,whilethingsarecurrentlyalittleboring,weshould

reallytrytoobeyadoptivefather’sordersandrefrainfromwanderingaroundoutside!”

“WegetitMila…Regardless,I’vebroughtbacksomemedicinethatIorderedsomesubordinatesofmine

togetforyou.Youalwaysseemedtosufferfromseriousheadacheseverynight,soIthoughtI’dgetyou

somethingtohelpcalmyournerves.IgottheideawhenIheardthatstrangeandvaluableherbsexisted

onearth,yousee.Followingthat,Igotmysubordinatestopickafewrelevantonesforyou!”explained

Xoieasshetookoutthestrangeandinvaluablemedicinethathersubordinateshadprepared.

AfterhandingittoMila,Xoiethenclearedherthroatbeforeasking,“…Speakingofwhich,howfamiliar

areyouwiththisworld…?”



Milahadarathermysterioushistory.Afterall,whileshehadn’tmasteredanyformsoftraining,shewas

anincrediblysmartperson.Duetothat,theoldladyalwayshadMilabyherside.Aftersometime,the

oldladyfoundherselfappreciatingMila’seffortssomuchthatXoie’sfatherfeltthatitwasonlyrightto

adoptherintothefamily!

Withthatinmind,despiteMilaonlybeinghisadoptivedaughter,Xoie’sfatherhadchosenhertobethe

mainspokespersonforthenegotiationinsteadofher!Duetothat,Xoiewouldbelyingifshesaidshe

wasn’tatleastalittlejealous.

Afterall,XoieclearlymoreoutstandingthanMilaintermsofexperience,appearance,andstrength.Hell,

Milahadbegunherlifehereasnothingmorebuttheoldlady’smaid!Whywasshebeinggivensomuch

powerandrespectnow?Asifthatwasn’talreadyenough,Xoiehadjustfoundoutthattherewasan

extremelystrongpersonwhoseemedtolikeher!

Speakingofthatperson,itwasnowclearthattherumorsweretrue.Milatrulyhadcomefromearth!

“…Hmm?Thisworld?HowdoIputthis…?Ifindthisplacetobe…bothfamiliarandstrange…Everytime

Icomehere,amysteriousfeelingsweepsthroughme…Whatmore,forsomeinexorablereason,my

heartbeginspalpitatingalotmorewhenI’minthisworld!Ireallyhavenoideawhythatismyself!”

repliedMilaasshestaredintothehorizon,slightworryreflectedinhereyes.

Shetrulyhadnoideawhatwaswrongwithher.Forone,eversinceshewokeupagain,shecouldn’t

rememberathingaboutherpast…

Evenso,theblurryfigureofthatmanwouldalwaysappearinhermindeverysinglenight…Hewasn’ta

strong-lookingpersonbyalongshot,butevenso,Milacouldstillsensehowstronglyhelovedher…

‘Whoareyou…?AndwhydoesmyheartbeatsomuchhardereverytimeI’mhere…?’

Asthethreesistersremainedsilentforawhile,afiguresuddenlydroppedfromthesky,landingcloseto



wherethetriowasstanding!

Heappearedtobeamaleservant,andafterbowingtowardthem,hethensaid,“MissSmithandMiss

Quartermain,mymasterhasorganizedanationalpartyinYanam,andhe’sinvitedallthreeofyouto

attend!”

“Isee.DothankLordYaoonmybehalf.Onceweprepareourselves,we’llheadoverimmediately!”

repliedMilawithanod.

Meanwhile,apainedscreamechoedacrossthewallsoftheTurnbullfamily’smansion.

Staringathisson’schopped-upcorpse,Hooper—themasteroftheTurnbullfamily—feltextremelyfaint,

hopingthatthiswasalljustanightmare.
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TheTurnbullswereafamilythathadexistedforhundredsofyears,andthereweremanyexceptional

andpowerfulpeoplewithinthatfamilywhohadinfluentialbackgrounds.Duetothat,theyhadalways

behavedratherrecklesslysincenobodycouldreallystandupagainstthem.

Withallthatinmind,Hooperhadneverimaginedthathissonwoulddiesohorribly.Huggingontothe

manypiecesofhisson’scorpse,Hooperfeltasacocktailofgrief,hatred,andwrathbeganbrewingin

hisheart…

Uponseeinghisreaction,everyonesensibleenoughimmediatelytookafewstepsback.

Stilltrembling,HooperthenturnedtolookatLenoxashegrowled,“…Who…Who’sresponsiblefor

killingmyson…?!”

Quiveringinfear,Lenoxthenreplied,“T-thepersonwhodidit…istheonemyfamily’sbeenlooking

everywherefor!ThedeedwasdonebyGerald!”



“…What?!Gerald?!”roaredHooper,hiseyesnowabloody-redasmurderousintentexudedfromevery

orificeonhisbody.

Watchingallthisplayout,aluxuriouslydressedmiddle-agedman—whohadbeensittingatthe

side—thendeclared,“Ioffermysincerestcondolencestoyouandyourfamily,Hooper…Regardless,to

avengemynephew,I’llbeorderingthosefromthearmytocapturethatGerald!Oncewehavehim,I’ll

besuretomakehimsufferterribly!”

Turningtolookatthemiddle-agedman—whowasfromtheroyalfamily—thecrazed-lookingHooper

thenreplied,“There’snoneedforthat!Oncewehavehim,theTurnbullswillbedevouringeveryinchof

hisfleshanddrinkingallhisblood!”

Ashebeganweepingtearsofblood,avoicesuddenlyshouted,“Doyouhonestlythinkthatyoutwocan

captureGerald?You’rebothjustidiots!It’sreallynowonderwhyyoursonendedupdyingsoterribly!

Regardless,knowingthatboy’stemper,youdon’thavetowasteanyefforttryingtocapturehim.He’ll

probablybetakingtheinitiativetocomelookforyou!Hahaha!Thatsilly,sillyboy!Ibethethinksthat

massacringallofyouwilleventuallyforcemeout!Eitherway,yourTurnbullshavezerochanceto

escapehiswrathbythispoint.Yourthreatswon’tworkagainsthimeithersincetohim,you’reallquite

literallyaseasytokillasmereants!”

Uponhearingthat,everyoneturnedtolookatthesourceofthevoice…Andthere,slowlywalking

towardthemfromthemiddleofthenationalbanquethall,wasanoldmandonningblackrobes…

ThesecondLenoxsawhim,heinstantlybegansweatingprofuselyashesaid,“M-master…!”

Followingthat,hefearfullyzippedhismouthtightbeforekowtowinginthedirectionoftheoldman.

EvenHooperandGreysonLeacock—thepersonwhohadcomefromtheroyalfamilyintheGloyv

State—grewfrightenedwhentheyrealizedthattheoldmanwaspresent.



Afterbothofthemgreetedhim,Hooperthenasked,“Aboutwhatyousaidearlier…Howcouldyoubeso

sure,master…?”

“Howcouldn’tIbe?I’mtheonewhoknowshimbestinthisentireworld!”retortedtheoldmanashe

slowlytookoffhisblackhood…

IfGeraldwasheretowitnessthis,he’dsurelyhavebeenextremelysurprisedtofindoutthetrue

identityofthatoldman!

Fromhowwelltheoldmanknewtheboy,heassumedthatGeraldwouldprobablythinksomething

alongthelinesof,‘It…ItwasgrandpaDarylthisentiretime…?!ThepersonwhoIrespectedsomuchin

thepast?!I…Idon’tthinkhe’smygrandpaanymore…FromwhatIcansee,he’snownothingbuta

schemerwho’sbeenactingbehindthescenesthisentiretime!’

Regardless,Geraldwouldprobablyfeelshockedbyhisappearanceaswell.Afterall,Daryl’seyeshad

nowgonefullyscarlet,andhislipswereafrighteningshadeofpurpleandblack.Therewereevenhints

ofdivinelinesonhisforeheadthatglowedred…Together,thiscombinationmadehimlooklikeahuman

whohadmadeithalfwaydowntherouteofbecomingatruedevil…

Smilingsubtly,Darylthenlaughedbeforesneering,“I’vespentwaytoomuchtimeandefforttogetmy

majorplantothispoint!Afterall,Ihadtopretendtobehisgrandfatherforquiteawhileinorderto

manipulatehimwithoutgettingsuspected!Evenso,itwasallworthitsinceIwasabletomakeand

watchhimslowlymature…Inaway,whatIdidisn’tunlikewatchingaseedIplantedslowlygrowand

eventuallyblossom…However,aslightchangeinplanshappenedrightbeforeIwasabletopickthe

fruitsofmyefforts!Thoughthat’sbesidethepoint.Regardless,I’msureyounowknowwhyIsaidI

knowhimsowell!”

“…Wait.Don’ttellmethat…GeraldistheproductoftheHerculeanGoldenBase…?Irememberpeculiar

thingshappeningintheskyovertwentyyearsago…Followingthat,theHerculeanGoldenBasehadsent

severalforcestoexploreitsproduct…”saidHooper,greatlybewildered.

AsforGreyson,hetookinadeepbreathbeforeadding,“…You’vesaidbeforethatthisHerculean

GoldenBaseisalsoknownastheHerculeanPrimordialSpirit,right,master…?Ialsorecallyousaying



thatit’sthestrongestpowerbetweenheavenandearth…Sostrong,infact,thatwhoevergainsitwillbe

abletoachieveimmortality!Thinkingback,itwasaroundfiftyyearsagowhenyousavedafisherman

couple…Followingthat,youevengavethemalotofmoneyinordertoobtaintheHerculeanGolden

Basethatwasabouttobefalltheirdescendants…SinceGeraldissopowerful,coulditbethathe’sthat

heir…?”

“Bingo.Eitherway,thedemonicpowergrantedmenotonlystrength,butalsotheabilitytoforeseethe

future!Withthismuchpower,I’monlyabletoenjoymyselfifmyplangoesflawlessly!Sadlyenough,I

didn’tconsiderthefactthatpeoplewouldsecretlytrytohelpGeraldalongtheway!Thankstothem,

he’sgrownabittoopowerfulformytasteandmyplanswerealmostruined!”grumbledDarylashe

clenchedhisfiststightly…
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“Comeagain,master?Youweren’texpectinghimtogetthispowerful?”askedGreyson.

“Indeed,Ihaven’t.Humph.I’vetrulylookeddownupontheHerculeanPrimordialSpirit’spowertobring

drasticchangetopeople…Afterall,Gerald’sbeenabletoentertheRuneRealminjustafewyears!It

isn’tevenastretchanymoretosaythathistraininglevelisonparwithmine!Nomatterhowyoulookat

it,achievingsomethinglikethisshouldbeimpossible,nomatterhowtalentedthepersonis!”

“Whateverthecaseis,themostannoyingthingaboutallthisisthefactthatthepersonwho’ssecretly

beenhelpingGeraldkeepsencouraginghimtogrowstronger!Ifitwasn’tforhim,Geraldwouldn’thave

developedsorapidlytothepointwhereIcan’tevencontrolhimanymore!It’sexactlybecauseofthat

thatIhavetoactbehindthescenes!”explainedDaryl.

Uponhearingthat,bothHooperandGreysondrewincoldbreaths.

“ThesevenmostpowerfulpeoplefromtheRingmastersofObliterationruleaboveall…IfGeraldtrulyis

asstrongasyousayheis,doesthatmeanthathe’sonparwiththesevenChakraKingswhoown

ungodlystrength…?IsGeraldaChakraKingaswell…?”

Leftdeeplystupefiedbythatrealization,bothmennowknewthatseekingimpulsiverevengeagainst

Geraldwasjustgoingtobeasuicidemission.



“Rightagain!Andthat’showgreattheHerculeanGoldenBase’spoweris!Regardless,it’snaturallya

uniquecharmaswell!”repliedDarylwithasubtlesmile.

“Then…dowereallyhavenowaytodealwithGerald,master…?Iwon’tbeabletodieinpeaceifIdon’t

avengemysonafterhe’sfacedsuchahorribledeath!I’mbeggingyou,master,please!Thinkofsome

waytokillhim!”pleadedHooper.

“Nottoworry,Iwasn’tplanningonallowingGeraldtocontinuedevelopinglikethisanyway!It’sthe

reasonwhyIcapturedhisfamilymembersinthefirstplace!OnceIcaptureoneotherperson,I’llbeable

tocontrolatleasttwo-thirdsofhislife!Hewon’tbeabletoescapemygraspthen!Hahaha!”

“Followingthat,I’llactivateYanam’snationalfortificationformation—that’sbeenpasseddownsince

ancienttimes—,thegreatdragonexterminationspell!Withit,itwon’tbetoodifficulttokillthecurrent

Gerald!Afterall,thatchild’smostfatalflawsarehissoft-heartednessandhisworry-filledheart!Toobad

forhim,I’manemesisthatdoesn’tcaretheleastaboutethicsaslongasI’mabletoachievemygoals!”

declaredDaryl,clenchinghisfistsoncemore.

Whentheduoheardthat,theireyeswidenedsomuchthattheireyeballslookedliketheywerereadyto

popout…

“…M-master…Arewereallygoingtobeusingthegreatdragonexterminationspell?Toevenoperateit,

we’llbeneeding…”mutteredGreysoninaclearlytroubledvoice.

“AsI’vesaid,ethicsbearlittletonomeaningtomeaslongasI’mabletoachievemygoals.There’s

nothingmoreimportanttomethansnatchingtheHerculeanGoldenBaseformyself.Withthatinmind,

allthesacrificesandeffortI’veputintothismissionarecompletelyworthwhiletome!”sneeredDaryl.

Thegreatdragonexterminationspellwassomethingthattheremarkablepeoplefromancienttimesleft

behind.ThespellwassoformidablethateventhepowerfulChakraKingswouldendupbeingswiftly

takenoutiftheywerehitbyit!



Ofcourse,suchgreatpowercameataheftyprice,andHooperandGreysonwerewellawareofthat.

Evenso,neitherofthemdaredtodisobeyDaryl’sorders.

Knowingthattheyweren’tgoingtobeabletochangehismind,Greysonthenasked,“Youearlier

mentionedsomethingaboutafatalflawofGerald’s,master…Couldyouelaborateonthat…?”

“Hahaha!Well,rememberhowIsaidthattheboy’stoosoft-hearted?Sure,wehavehisfamilywithus

andhecaresdeeplyaboutthem…However,onceImanagetocapturethewomanhe’sinlovewithas

well,everythingwillprettymuchbeinthebag!Bythatpoint,wejustneedtomakesurethatthegreat

dragonexterminationspellissuccessfullyoperated!”

“…Isee!Butwhereshouldweevenbeginlookingforthatwoman…?”askedHooper.

“Well,firstoff,hernameisMilaSmith,andshe’sthewomanofGerald’slife.Secondly,she’scurrently

rushingtowardthisplaceallthewayfromJaellatra!Toensurehercapture,Ihadmadesuretopull

enoughstringssothatshewouldendupcominghereherself!”repliedDarylwithasmile.

“…What?MissSmith?TheonefromJaellatra?Butmaster,we’reinacooperativerelationshipwiththat

place!Wecan’tjustcaptureher!”saidthebewilderedHarper.

“Ah,aboutthat…I’msayingitnowthatallthatwasjustbullsh*t!Ifyouweren’taware,theforcesfrom

Jaellatrahavebeenusingallsortsoftrainingresources—inrecentyears—tocaptivatethesevenmajor

ChakraKings.Inotherwords,whileI’mtheKingofSouthAsiabyname,tothem,I’msimplytheirpuppet,

oratleastthat’swhattheythink.I’vehadtosufferandendurepretendingtobesubservienttothemall

thistime,justforthesakeofgettingtheHerculeanGoldenBase…OnceI’veobtainedit,Jaellatrawon’t

evenbeworthcaringaboutanymore!Regardless,oncetheyarrivelater,justactaccordingtoplan!”

orderedDarylinacommandingtone.

Tremblingastheywatchedagreatdarknessexudefromhisbody,everyonequicklynoddedin

agreement.



Seeingthat,Darylsimplysmiledsmuglybeforemuttering,“It’sfinallytimeforustomeetagain,Gerald…

Restassured,it’llalsobeourlastencounter!”

MovingbacktoGerald,hewasstillinaslightdaze…

Afterall,hehadjustgottenconfirmationthatMilawasalive!Thoughseeingherwithhisveryowneyes

filledhimwithendlessjoy,itappearedquiteevidentthatshehadlosthermemories…

Evenso,themostimportantthingwasthatshewasstillamongtheliving.Thefactthathewasableto

meetheragaininthislifetime…Itwasablessing,ifanything.Withthatinmind,therewasnothingto

regretaboutinthatbriefencounteroftheirs…
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ThoughGeraldwasprettymuchatthelevelofaChakraKingnow—meaningthathewasatthetopof

theworld—therewerestillmanythingsthatsurprisedhim.Forone,ithadn’toccurredtohimthatMila

wouldgetsostrongthroughoutherabsence.

Liftinghishand,hestaredathisburntpalm…TothinkthatthesearingaurafromMila’sbodywas

actuallyabletobreachhisthunderessentialqiwithsuchease…

AsGeraldreleasedalongsigh,overtenghostlyandstrange-lookingshipsswiftlyappearedbeforehim,

completelyblockinghispathinseconds...

Followingthat,itdidn’ttakelongforMasterGhost,Carlos,andtheotherstonoticetheirpresenceas

well.

WalkingovertostandbehindGerald—whowasalreadystaringattheshipswithhisarmsagainsthis

back—everyonethenwatchedrathercuriouslyasawhite-hairedoldman—alongsidetenothermiddle-

agedpeople—leapedoffoneoftheshipsbeforeslowlydescendingtowardtheshipthatGeraldandthe

otherswereallon.



Nowthattheyhadagoodlookattheoldman,bothCarlosandJulian’seyeswidenedastheymuttered

inunison,“That…That’stheleadingpriestsfromtheRingmastersofObliteration!”

“TheRingmastersofObliteration?”askedGeraldwhoclearlywasn’tfamiliarwiththatname.

AstheleadingpriestgentlysteppedontoGerald’sboat,helaughedbeforesaying,“Indeed!Astheysaid,

I’mtheleadingpriest!Regardless,it’sapleasuretomeetyou,Mr.Crawford!IfIrecallcorrectly,you

testedyourpowerwiththeaidoftheSceoliumafewdaysback,correct?Well,whentheRingmastersof

ObliterationlearnedthattherewasyetanotherChakraKingintheworld,theyinstantlygrewexcited!”

Watchingastheleadingpriestlaughedaloudagain,Geraldthenplacedhispalmstogetherbefore

replying,“Youflatterme,sir.However,Idobelievethatyourarrivalheretodayisn’tjustforthesakeof

congratulatingme,correct?”

“Hahaha!You’reratherstraightforward,Mr.Crawford!However,youarecorrect!I’mhereinperson

withanimportantmissionfromtheRingmastersofObliteration!”repliedtheleadingpriest,choosing

nottobeataroundthebusheither.

Lookingintothepoliteelder’scleareyes,Geraldcouldn’thelpbuthaveagoodimpressionofhim.

Duetothat,hehadnoproblemwithinvitingtheelderintothecabin.

Onceinside,theleadingpriestwastednotimeandinstantlysaid,“Sinceyou’veprobablyonlyheard

snippetsabouttheRingmastersofObliterationbefore,Iwonderifyou’dbewillingtoallowmetogivea

moredetailedintroductionaboutourselves?Justtomakethingsasclearaspossiblebetweenus!”

Watchingastheleadingpriestthentookasipofteabeforesmiling,Geraldcasuallyreplied,“I’mall

ears.”



“Excellent!See,theRingmastersofObliterationisanorganizationthat’sexistedforthousandsofyears,

andit’sresponsibleforcoordinatingalltheunbalancedforcesaroundtheworld,justtoensurethatan

objectivebalanceisalwaysmaintained.Asthenameimplies,theorganizationconsistsof

representativeswhoaresentoutbythemostpowerfulpeopleacrosstheglobe.Aunitednation,ifyou

will!Hahaha!”

“Regardless,therearecurrentlysevenextremelypowerfulpeopleleadingtheRingmastersof

Obliteration,andtheywerechosenforgoodreason.AllsevenofthemhavemanagedtoentertheRune

Realm,yousee,makingthemthecreamofthecrop.Withthatinmind,theircommondiscussions

togetheroftentimesinfluencesthedirectionofhowthingshappenwithinthecultivationrealm.Also,

whiletheyeachhavetheirownregions,itshouldbenotedthatnoneofthemeverinterferewithwhat

happenswithintheworld’ssecularsociety.It’ssimplyalimitationundertheprinciplesofthe

RingmastersofObliteration!”

“Movingontoitsmembers,thesevenpowerfulpeopleincludeMurrayClick,theKingofNorthern

Europe,PetrosAmbers,theKingoftheNorthernDessert,YellowleafLaelia,theKingofSouthernIsland,

SergiusLeuke,theKingofEastAsia,OdinDuras,theKingofNorthernAmerica,FeitForeswift,theKing

oftheOcean,andasforthelastone…I’msureyouknowhimwell,Mr.Crawford!Hahaha!He’sDaryl

Crawford,theKingofSouthAsia!”

Uponhearingthatlastname,Gerladfoundhiseyelidstwitchingslightly.

Asitturnedout,Darylhadnotonlyhiddenhimselfwell,buthehadalsobeenbusytothepointwhere

heeventuallymanagedtobecometherulerofSouthAsia…Thatexplainedwhyhecoulddowhateverhe

pleased.

NoticingahintofresentmentinGerald’seyesatthementionofDaryl,thePriestJenkinsthenadded,

“EachoftheChakraKingsownsmagicalpowersandareprettymuchomnipotent.Duetothat,theyeach

possessnear-endlesshonoraswell.Withallthatoutoftheway,I’mheretotellyouthatyou’renow

oneoftheeightmostpowerfulpeopleintheworld!Inrelationtothat,theRingmastersofObliteration

naturallywishforyoutosendusarepresentative,justastheothershavedone.Doyouagreetothat?”

“Well,sinceallthisisforthesakeofkeepingthecultivationrealmstable,there’snorealreasonforme

toobject.Withthatsaid,Iagree!”repliedGerald.



“Thankyouforyourcooperation,Mr.Crawford!Speakingofwhich,welearnedthattheSacrasolis

Palace—thatyou’recurrentlyleading—islocatedNorthinWeston.Withthatinmind,theRingmasters

ofObliterationhavegivenyouthetitleofKingoftheNorth,atitleofwhichtheywillbeusingtoaddress

youfromnowon!”saidPriestJenkinashetookoutawoodentokenandplaceditbeforeGerald…

Onit,werethecharacters,‘KingoftheNorth’!
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“Whatwonderfulnews!Fromthismomentforth,he’llberecognizedbythecultivatingrealmsallacross

theglobeastheKingoftheNorth!”whisperedCarlosandtheothersexcitedlyamongthemselves.

Gerald,however,didn’tseemtocaretoomuchaboutthis.Afterall,bythispoint,honorandrecognition

weren’treallyimportanttohimanymore.

Regardless,PriestJenkinthenclearedhisthroatbeforesaying,“Actually,there’sonemorethingthat

oneoftheRingmastersofObliterationentrustedmetotellyou…Quitefrankly,however,I’mnotreally

sureifyou’dliketohearit…”

Noddinginresponse,Geraldthenreplied,“Pleaseshareitwithme,leadingpriest!”

“Well…IheardfromtheKingofSouthAsiathatDaryl’shadsomebeefwithyou…AsI’veearliersaid,the

RingmastersofObliterationhavearuleofnotgettinginvolvedwiththerealworld…I’msureyoucan

guesswhereI’mgoingwiththis,butthelove-haterelationshipbetweenyouandDarylhasgottentothe

pointwhereyouactuallykilledtheTurnbullfamily’syoungmaster!Whilethepastisinthepast,I’ve

beentoldtoadvisethetwoofyoutohaveanicetalkaboutallthis…Afterall,intheend,thisisallfor

thepeaceofthecultivatingrealm…”explainedPriestJenkin.

“Firstoff,there’ssomethingwrongwiththatstatement…Yousee,I’mnottheoneunwillingtoletgoof

allthis.Infact,youcantrustmewhenIsaythatit’stheotherpersonwhoisn’tlettingmeoff!

Regardless,nowthatyou’veallspokenup,IcanagreetomeetandhaveatalkwithDaryloncethe

chancepresentsitself.However,I’llonlybewillingtodosoifhefirstreleasesmyfamilymembers!”

repliedGeraldinastraightforwardbutcasualwaysothatevenanidiotwouldbeabletofully



understandhismessage.

Darylhadbeenplayingthisgameforthelongesttime,makingprecisecalculationsandeven

manipulatingGerald’sancestors,allforthesakeofeventuallybeingabletodealwithGerald.

Withthatinmind,itwasevidentthatGeraldhadbeenhurtfartoomuchbythatoldman.Despitethe

goodadvicefromtheRingmastersofObliteration,Geraldwasn’tabouttojustletthatoldmanoffthat

easily.Darylneededtopaysomethingbackforallthedamagehehaddonetohim.

Puttinghisgrudgesagainstthatoldmanaside,GeraldfullyunderstoodthattheRingmastersof

Obliterationsimplydidn’twanthimtohurtinnocentpeopleorintervenewithsecularmatters.Bothof

thosewerenaturallynoissueforGerald.

“That’sgreattohear!NowIcanreturnandgivetheringmastersagoodexplanation!Well,without

furtherado,I’llbetakingmyleavethen,MasterGerald!”

Afterthepriestleft,everyoneinstantlybeganexcitedlychattingwitheachother.

“WhatagreatandhonorabletitletheKingoftheNorthis!”

Astheotherschattedon,Geraldknewforafactthathewouldn’tbeabletofindpeaceyet.Afterall,

thereweresimplyfartoomanythingshestillneededtodointhefuture…Allhecoulddointhe

meantime,washopethathisfamilymemberswereallstillsafeandsound…

Thesecondhisthoughtended,aloud‘bang’couldbeheardbeforetheshipbeganshakingallofa

sudden!Sensingthatthewavesbeneaththemwerenowchurningviolentlyoutoftheblue,Gerald

foundhimselffurrowinghisbrows,wonderingwhatwasgoingon.

Byexertingsomeforce,thewavesinstantlywentcalmagain,thoughalmostimmediatelyafter,a

massiveforceattractedGerald’sattention.



Activatinghisdivineeye,Geraldscannedtheareaupahead…beforeclosingitagainafteronlyabrief

moment.

“There’snoneedtopanic,everyone!I’llbeheadingoffforawhile,butdon’tworry,I’llbebacksoon!”

saidGeraldrathercasuallybeforeheslowlyfadedaway…

WithinthecountryofYanam,tallmountainswereeverywhere.However,therewasonemountain,in

particular,thatwassotallthatitwentabovetheclouds…Almostasthoughitconnectedtheheavens

withtheearth,themountainwasaptlynamedAlpview.

Atthatmoment—abovethemanycloudsbeneathAlpview’speak—amandonningplainclothescould

beseenstandingonatallporch,hisarmsagainsthisbackashestaredatthenear-endlesshorizonof

mountainsandriversbeforehim…

WithhowtallAlpviewwas,itwasnowonderwhynobodyelsewasthere.

Allofasudden,Geraldcouldsuddenlybeseenslowlywalkingover…

Staringattheoldman’sbackwithabittersmileonhisface,Geraldthensaid,“Youknow,Iwas

devastatedwhenIfirstrealizedthepossibilityofyoubeingdead…Afterall,youwerestillmy

respectablegrandpawhomIpridedgreatlybeforeallthis…Iwon’tliethatatthetime,Itrulyfeltthe

warmthandloveoffamilyfromyou!”

“Oh?Isthatso?Regardless,IhavetosaythatI’mratherimpressedthatyou’vebeenabletogrowso

muchinbothabilityandmaturityfromwhenwelastmet…Honestly,Iwasexpectingabitmoresurprise

fromyouuponreunitingwithme.Well,Iguessthisreactionofyoursisprettyinterestingtoo.Whatever

thecaseis,quitealottrulyhashappenedthroughoutthesefewmonths!”repliedDarylasheslowly

turnedaround…

Theireyesnowmeeting,bothmenseemedunexpectedlycalmandcomposed…
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“Asyou’vesaid,I’mnolongertheoldme!Regardless,I’msureyouknowwhybothofusaremeeting

today.Cuttingstraighttothechase,releasemyfamilyrightthisinstant!Theyhavenothingtodowith

what’shappeningbetweenus!”saidGeraldinacasualtone.

“Releasethemyousay?Oh,Iwill!I’lldefinitelybereleasingDylanandtherest!Ofcourse,thatincludes

Mila!”sneeredDaryl.

“…What?You…You’veevencapturedMila?”repliedGerald,stunned.

“That’sright!WhileshedidgetcapturedbythosefromtheSunLeague,shedidn’tdie!Quiteabit

happenedafterthat,butessentially,Imanagedtogetmyhandsonherwhileshewasrepresenting

Jaellatraonatriptoearth!Eitherway,Iknowhowmuchyouwantyourfamilytobetogether,Gerald,

whichiswhyI’mhonestlydoingyouafavorbyreunitingherwithDylanandtherest!”saidDarylwitha

scoff.

“You…Youdespicablerat…!”growledtheinfuriatedGeraldasheinstantlymadeaswordfingergesture!

Asplitsecondlater,astrongboltoflightningshottowardDaryl’sdirection!

WhileitwastruethatDaryl’sinitialgoalhadbeentotriggerGerald,nowthathesawhowstrong

Gerald’sattackwas,hiseyelidscouldn’thelpbuttwitch.Thispower…HetrulywasaChakraKing!

“Demonprotection!”yelledDarylasdarknessrapidlyencasedtheoldmanwithinaprotectiveorb!

HadDarylactivatedtheskillasecondlater,thegoldenboltwould’vesurelystruckhim!Evenso,the

near-blindinglybrightboltwasn’tdoneyet.StillpushingagainstDaryl’sdarkbarrier,theforceofit

begancreatinggalesthatweresostrongthatituprootedalotofthevicinity’sgreenery,causingthemto

instantlywilt!



Shortlyafter,anexplosivesoundcouldbeheardaseventheporchthatDarylwasstillstandingon—that

wasn’tprotectedunderthedarkorb—blastedintopieces!Followingthat,debrisanddustbeganflying

everywhere…

Ithonestlyshouldn’thavebeenthathardforDaryltoblockGerald’slightningattack.Afterall,hewasa

Third-rankCharaKingaswell.

Whathehadn’tanticipated,however,wasthefactthatGerald’sswordattackwouldbehavethis

strangely!Itwasconstantlychanging!

FromwhatDarylcouldsee,itlookedlikemultiplepulsesofpowerwerebeingpushedintothegolden

boltoflightning,makingitlargerandlargerasmorepowerflowedintoit!

Eventually,acrackcouldbeheard,andbeforeDarylknewit,theshadowybarrierhadshatterednot

unlikebrokenglass!

Thiswasn’tgood!Immediatelyretractinghispower,Darylthenmadeamaddashawayfromthe

incomingattack!

Followingthat,thegroundalmostseemedtoexplodeasthelightingboltshotrightforthecliffopposite

ofthem,leavingadeepgashthatwasatleastfourmetersdeep!

Uponseeingthat,Darylquicklyfoundhimselfstumblingbackwardtillthebackofhissolestouchedthe

cliff’sedge…

Evenaftermanagingtostabilizehimself,Daryl’sbreathwasheavyandhiseyeswideopenastheutterly

flabbergastedoldmanmuttered,“…What…Whatkindofattackevenwasthat?Wheredidyoulearn

thatfrom?!”

“Justsoyouknow,asidefromThunderEruption,thereexistsanotherskillcalledtheNinth-skyBlade.As



atrivia,thisskillwasspecificallydesignedtocounterevilpowerslikeyours!”explainedGeraldinafrigid

tone.

“…Howincredible…Ittrulyappearsthatyou’veinheritedallofLiemis’spowers…However,allowmeto

remindyouthatbothofusareThird-rankCharaKings,Gerald.Ihopeyoudon’tassumethatI’llloseto

you,justbecauseyouhaveanextraskillortwo!Regardless,I’vebeenfeelingabitwornoutinthepast

fewdays.Withthatsaid,whatdoyousaytoaduelatYanam’sdragontoweratnoontomorrow?Since

we’rehavingadecisivebattleonwholivesordies,I’llbesuretobringyourfamilymembersalongas

well!”growledDarylinanicytoneasheplacedhishandsagainsthisback.

WhileDarylhadapokerfaceon,asteadystreamofbloodwasalreadydrippingfromhistornpalmsand

purlicues.Eventheveinsonhistremblingarmswerenowextremelyvisibleastheypulsatedwildlydue

toallthestresstheyhadjustfaced.
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“Verywell,then!We’llendthistomorrow!”agreedGeraldbeforeimmediatelyleaving.

SecondsafterGerald’sdeparture,twoshadowyfiguressuddenlyboundedovertoDaryl’sside…

“Ihavetoinsistthatyou’reoverestimatinghim,mylord!Usingthegreatdragonexterminationspellon

him…Don’tyouthinkthatyou’retreatinghimabittoohighly?”

“That’sright!Afterall,eventhoughhe’sbecometheKingoftheNorthandisnowaChakraKinglikeyou,

it’sevidentthathe’sstillfarlesscapableincomparison!Imean,Geraldwasn’tevenabletolandasingle

hitonyouearlier!”



Ifitwasn’tevidentenough,bothofthemen—whowereatthelevelofEighth-rankMasters—werevery

closetoDaryl.

Beforetheycouldsayanythingelse,however,Darylsuddenlyspurtedafountainofbloodoutofhis

mouth,fallingtohiskneessecondslater!

“…W-what?M-mylord!”shoutedtheshockedduo.

Beforetheywereabletohelphimup,theshiveringDaryl—whoseforeheadwasnowoverflowingwith

sweat—shouted,“Don’ttouchme!My…SeveralofmyveinshavebeendamagedbyGerald’sessentialqi!

Ifwe’renotcarefulI’llbeasgoodasgone!”

Followingthat,theinjuredoldmanlookedatthedirectionthatGeraldhadleftin,hisheartbeating

wildlyandhiseyesunabletohidetheirwariness.



Inanalmostheartbrokentone,Darylthenmuttered,“…He…Hispowerisnowfarbeyondmine…He’s

becometoopowerful…!I’llundoubtedlyenduplosinginourbattletomorrow!”

“…T-then…Whatshouldwedo,mylord?”askedthenowpanickingduo.

“Whatelsecanbedone?Weonlyhavethegreatdragonexterminationspellleft!Ifthatcan’ttake

Geralddown,thennobodyonthisplanetwillevercomeclosetobecominghisopponentagain…Ittruly

isn’tastretchtoclaimthatGeraldisnowthestrongestmanonEarth!”repliedDaryl,complexemotions

reflectedinhiseyes.

“…Well,whatareyoustillstandingtherefor?Hurry!Returnandstartpreparingthegreatdragon

exterminationspell!”bellowedDaryl.

Itwasn’tlongafterbeforethebattlebetweenDarylandGeraldstartedspreadingaround.

Naturally,thisinstantlycausedquiteastiramongmembersofthecultivatingrealmaswellasthose

frominternationalprestigiousfamilies.



AbattlebetweentheKingoftheNorthandtheKingofSouthAsia…Thisbattlewassurelygoingdownin

history!

Withthatinmind,numerousskilledmenfromboththecultivatingrealmanddistinguishedfamilies

quicklymadetheirwaytoYanamthroughoutthenight…

Asidefromthat,newsoftheupcomingbattlealsostartedanundercurrentinYanam.Massiveevents

liketheserequiredpeopletoeventuallypickaside,afterall.Awrongorcarelesschoicenowwould

definitelyaffectanyfuturedevelopmentofthefamiliesinvolved.Inaway,makingdecisionsatthispoint

wasnotunlikeplacingheavybets.

Understandingthatitwouldn’tbeworththeloss,thepowersquicklybeganresearchingGerald's

background,hopingtopicktherightsideassoonaspossible.

Interestinglyenough,thoughhewasthoughttobeunpopular,manyendeduppickingthenewKingof

theNorth’sside.



Mostofthemwerefromsecond-classfamilieswithinYanam,andamongthem,wastheJenks,Yosef’s

family.

Regardless,Geraldcouldn’tseemtocalmhismindatallthatnight.Despitethefactthathewasbathing

inamoonlithotspringwithoutanyoneinsight,thereweresimplytoomanythingsbotheringGeraldat

themoment.

FromwhatDarylhadsaid,hehaddoneallthisjusttoobtainGerald’sHerculeanPrimordialSpirit…Aside

fromthat,theoldmanhadapparentlybuiltsecretconnectionswithsomeofJaellatra’sforcesaswell…

Eitherway,GeraldnowknewthatMilatrulyhadbeeninJaellatrathisentiretime,andthatshehad

somehowmanagedtogainenoughrecognitiontobegiventhepowertotravelovertoearthandmake

negotiationsonJaellatra’sbehalf.Intheend,however,shegotcapturedbyDarylwhohadhopedtouse

hertothreatenhim!

Withsuchhighstakesatrisk,Geralddidn’tdaretobecareless…



Itdidn’thelpthathehadn’tgottenintouchwithanyoftheforcesinJaellatrabefore…
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Forallheknew,theKingofJudgmentPortalcouldverywellknowathingortwoaboutallthis…

Whateverthecasewas,Geraldwassurethatmostofthoseforcesweregoingtobeverystrong.Hell,

therecouldevenbeapersonasstrongashewas!

Nevertheless,GeraldknewthathestillhadtosaveMilaandhisfamilytomorrow.Withthatinmind,

Geraldthenclosedhiseyes,attemptingtorestandmeditate.Eventually,helosttrackoftime…

Itwassometimelaterwhenaloudvoicegrumbled,“Humph!Howcouldsuchabigmanorlikethisbe

completelydevoidofpeople?”

“Indeed!Isn’tthisoneofYanam’stopmanors?Ihadhonestlyexpectedtoseealotofcelebritieshere!”

addedanotherperson.



Followingthat,afewyouths—bothmaleandfemale—andafewotherWesternyoungmasterscouldbe

seenenteringthevenueinagroup.Sincethismanor’shotspringswereratherwell-known,thosewho

visitedYanamtendedtodropby,whichwasprobablywhythesepeoplewerehereinthefirstplace.

“Regardless,tothinkthatthesecurityguardatthedooractuallyclaimedthatsomeonehadbookedthis

entireplace!He’sprobablythereasonwhynobodyelsehasbeenabletoenter!”saidafemininevoice.

“Forgetabouthim!Honestly,hadhesaidanotherwordearlier,Iwould’vedefinitelyknockedhimout!

Regardless,sincewe’realreadyhere,let’smakesuretoenjoyourselvestonight!”repliedoneofthe

youngmasters.

Withhowloudtheywerebeing,Gerald—whowasstilltryingtorelaxinthehotsprings—foundhimself

frowningslightly.Thishotspringmanorhadbeenspecificallybookedbyafewfamiliesforthesoleusage

ofthosefromtheSacrasolisPalace.Withthatinmind,theseunsatisfiedpeopleweredefinitely

consideredtobetrespassers.

Haditbeenanytimeelse,Geraldwould’vedefinitelyorderedforthesepeopletobekickedout.

However,hereallycouldn’tbebotheredwiththematthemoment…Sobeit.



Theycouldhaveallthefuntheywantedaslongastheydidn’tdisturbhim!

Hismindnowmadeup,Geraldsimplycontinuedmeditatingwithhiseyesclosed…

Duetohowunwillinghewastopayanyfurtherattentiontothatgroup,Geraldfailedtonoticethatat

thatmoment,aprettygirl—whowaspartofthegroup—whohadbeentwirlingherhairthisentiretime

momentarilyappearedastonishedwhensheglancedinhisgeneraldirection…

Afterstaringhiswayforabriefmoment,sheeventuallyshookherhead,figuringthatshehadseen

wrong.

Noticingachangeinherexpression,oneoftheguysinthegroup—whohadbeenstandingbeside

her—thenasked,“Issomethingthematter,Leila?”

“…It’snothing.Ijust…thoughtIsawsomeoneveryfamiliarforamomentthere…Anoldfriendfrom

SereneCounty…Thoughthatcouldn’tbe,right…?”repliedLeilaJungratheruncertainly.



Despiteallthegirlsinthegroup—inclusiveofthefewWesternwomenamongthem—lookingextremely

attractive,Leila’smaturecharmandintellectualbeautystillallowedhertooutshinetheothers.

“Hahaha!AsifanyonefromSereneCountywouldbeprestigiousenoughtotraveltothisplace!Doyou

evenknowhowmuchonehastopayjusttostayanightinthismanor?”repliedabespectacledman

whohadbeenlisteningintotheconversation.

“Again,Imostprobablysawwrong…Also,noteveryoneinSereneCountyispoor,youknow?Ioncehad

afriendtherewhocamefromanextremelyrichfamily…HisfatherhadconnectionswiththeJungs,you

see…Regardless,whileit’struethathe’srich,heshouldn’thaveanyreasontobeinYanam…Evenifthe

KingoftheNorthisgoingtoenterbattlesoon,Idoubtthatthenewswould’veevenreachedhisears!

Afterall,intheend,he’sjustaregularrichheir!Thateventhasnothingtodowithhim!”mutteredLeila

toherself,recallingthatthelastGeraldandherhadmetwasatleastfouryearsago…

Thepresent-dayLeilahadalreadycompletedherPh.D.inForeignLanguagesayearprior,andshewas

nowafamoustranslatorinamajorcompanyoverseas.Duetothat,shenowmostlycameacross

internationalcelebritiesinherdailylife.Infact,shehadevenmethigher-upswhoweresimilarlyranked

withPresidentsbefore!

Withallthatinmind,itwasevidentthatLeilanolongersawthingsthewayheryoungerselfdid.



Truthbetold,shefeltlikelaughingjustfromreminiscingabouthim…

TothinkthatallthishadstartedwithherutterlylookingdownonGerald…Uponlaterrealizingthathe

wasactuallyarichheirwhowassimplykeepingalowprofile,theyoungLeilaendedupbeingso

regretfulthatsheevenfeltlikedying!

ThoughshekepttryingherbesttogetGerald’shearttobehersafterthat,heneverhadhiseyeson

her…Notevenonce.That,ofcourse,madeherfeeldejected,andshefellintoaslumpforthelongest

time…

Atthetime,shefiguredthataslongasshewasabletogetmarriedtoamanwholovedher,herlife

wouldbecomplete.Ofcourse,fateworkedinmysteriousways,anditeventuallygrantedLeilaherwish

whileshewasdoingapart-timejobasatourguide…Duringoneofhermanyshifts,shehadcome

acrossagentlemanlyforeignerbythenameofJohn…
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AftermeetingJohn,thingswentrathersmoothlyandLeilawasabletowidenherhorizonsquiteabit.



Toputitintoperspective,itwassimilartoasituationwhereatiny-wingedbutterfly—whohad

previouslyonlyflownaroundlocalvegetablefields—suddenlygrewmassivewingsthatallowedittofly

muchhigherintothesky…Theforeignsights,scents,andsounds…ItwasparadisetoLeilawhohadn’t

anticipatedtheretobesomuchmoretotheworld.

Withthatinmind,LeilanolongerhadanytroublemovingonfromGerald.

WhileshehadtoadmitthatGeraldtrulywasthemostexceptionalpersonamongtherestwithinthe

vegetablefieldsshefrequented—whichexplainedwhysomanybutterfliesfellforhim—backthen,now

thatshehadexperiencedtheparadisebeyond,herdesperationbackthenhonestlyfeltalittlefunnyto

her.

“Still,ittrulyisashamethatwedon’tknowwherethedragontoweris…Evenifwedo,wecan’treally

goinsideeither!AgreatbattlebetweentheKingoftheNorthandtheKingofSouthAsia…Ahh…Ireally

wanttowatchit!It’llsurelybethebattleofthecentury!”grumbledayoungmanasafewothersagreed

withhissentiment.

Whileallofthemhadbeenabletoenterthismanorthroughtheuseofconnections,thoseconnections

woulddolittletograntthemaccessintothedragontower.



“Wait,doesn’tyourfamily’sbusinessexpandacrosstheMiddleEast,youngmasterLynn?I’veeven

heardthatyourfamilyhasconnectionswiththeArabicroyalfamily!Sinceit’sbeenrumoredthateven

peoplewhoarePresident-levelarewatchingthebattletomorrow,haveyoubeengrantedpermissionto

watch,Frederick?”askedoneofthewesternersasheturnedtolookatFrederickLynn—theonewalking

infrontofthegroup—withrespectfuleyes.

“Aboutthat…I’llhavetolookatmyfather’sarrangementsfirst…ThoughIrememberhimtellingmethat

itshouldn’tbeaproblemtoentertheareasurroundingthedragontower!”repliedFrederickwitha

slightlybitterchuckle.

Uponhearingthat,everyoneinstantlythrewenviousglancesathim.

EvenLeilacouldn’thelpbutstealafewglancesathim…Tohaveconnectionsevenonaninternational

level…Nowthiswasatrueyoungmaster…

“Then…Couldyoubringuswithyou,youngmasterLynn?”squealedafewofthegirlswhowerealready

startingtogetexcited.



“Hahaha!Ispecified‘theareasurroundingtheDragonTower’forareason!Look,whileImaybeableto

getallofusintoawidevarietyofplaces,Ireallycan’tdoathinginthissituation…Afterall,I’msureall

ofyouareawareofthekindofbigshotsonehastobeinordertowitnessthebattleforthemselves!”

repliedFrederickasheshookhisheadhelplessly.

Asitturnedout,beingabletoenterthedragontowerinthefirstplacewasalreadyabigissuefor

Fredericktoo.

Hearingthat,Leilathensaid,“Youknow,Idon’tthinkweshouldswarmthedragontowertomorrow…

Justsoyouknow,IwastranslatingforaEuropeancountry’sleaderthismorning,andIoverheardthat

onlySeventh-rankmastersareallowedtobepartoftheescortteam.Withthatsaid,evenifwedo

managetoenter,wedon’thaveanyspecialprotection!Ourlivescouldbeatriskeverysecondwe’rein

there!”

“Ofcourse,thesamecan’tbesaidwithyoungmasterLynn!I’msurehehasspecialpeoplewhokeep

himsafeatalltimes!”addedLeilaassheturnedtolookatFrederick.

Naturallypleasedtohearthat,Frederickthennoddedwithasmilebeforereplying,“Ms.Leila,correct?If

anopportunityarises,weshouldreallygettoknoweachotherabitmore…Afterall,itseemsthatyou

haveawaywithwords…Speakingofwhich,Iheardthatafewofyou,advancedtranslators,areentering

tomorrowasidealongsidesomedistinguishedauthorities.Isthattrue?”



“Itis,thoughevenuponentering,we’reonlyallowedtoremainwithintheouterring.Sincethenew

KingoftheNorthissaidtohaveextraordinarycapabilities—tothepointwhereYanamhadpreviously

beenforcedtoapplyrestrictedmeansonhim—manyleadersaren’tallowedtobewithinthecorearea

either!”explainedLeila.

Whiletheduowasstillsharingtheconversationbetweenthemselves,oneoftheguysintheirgroup

suddenlypointedinacertaindirectionbeforeexclaiming,“…Hey.IsthatwhoIthinkitis?!”

Uponhearingthat,everyone—includingLeila—turnedtolookatwherehewaspointingat…

Theyweregreetedbythesightofatall,long-hairedwoman—whoonlyhadawhitebathrobeon—who

wasslowlyapproachingthehotsprings.

Withhowdelicateherfacialfeatureswere,allthemeninthegroupcouldn’tevenpulltheireyesaway

fromher,completelystunned.

Itdidn’ttakelong,however,foroneofthemtosnapoutofitbeforeexclaiming,“It…Itreallyisher!It’s



theinternationalartist,YelenaSong!ThetopbeautyqueenofAsia…!”
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Whilesomeofthemenwerestillrecoveringfromtheirinitialshock,otherswerealreadylookingather

withlustfulgazesastheysaid,“WhatthehellisshedoinghereinYanam?Andwhy’sshedressedso

eroticallytonight?”

Yelenahadn’tbeengiventhetitleofthemostbeautifulwomaninAsiafornoreason.Withthatsaid,to

menlikethem,shewasprettymuchonthelevelofanunattainablegoddess.

Regardless,duetoherbeauty,countlessrichmenhadpursuedherfromthemomentsherosetofame.

Whilethatnaturallymeantthatseveralstrongforcesweresupportingher,noneofherpursuersever

reallysucceeded.

Lookingather,Frederickhadtoadmitthatshewasextraordinarilybeautiful.Leilaherselfcastajealous

glanceatthebeauty.

Bythispoint,Yelenahadrealizedthatshewasbeingstaredat.Turningtolookatthegroupofpeople

gawkingather,sheinstantlybeganblushing,muchtotheaweofherspectators.



YelenawasonlyheresincethemainforcesupportingherehadtoldhertoaccompanytheKingofthe

Northtonight,hopefullygarneringhisheartintheprocess.

Naturally,haditbeenanyoneelse,Yelenawouldn’thaveagreedwiththisintheleast.Gerald,however,

wasnotjustarandomnobody.HewastheKingoftheNorth,oneofthestrongestpeopleontheplanet!

Withthatsaid,whowouldn’twantsuchaherotobetheirlover?

Regardless,shehadn’texpectedfortheretobesomanypeoplehere,whichexplainedwhyshewas

feelingsosurprised.

Whateverthecasewas,Yelenawatchedasafewofthemeninthegroupexcitedlyrushedforwardand

greeted,“I-it’sapleasuretomeetyou,GoddessYelena!”

Thoughtheywereenthusiastic,shesimplyturnedtolookattheyoungmanrestinginthehotsprings

again…Shehadseenhiminaphotobefore,andshehadtoadmitthathewascharismatic.Nowthatthe

realdealwasbeforeher,however,Yelenafeltthatthephotodidn’tdohimjustice.Withnothingbut

Geraldinherheartandsoul,itwasprettymuchimpossibleforanyothermentogetherattention.



RealizingthatYelenawasignoringhisfriend,Frederick—beingtheleaderofthegroup—instantlyfelt

humiliated.Afterall,nobodyhadeverdarednottogivehimface.

“Yelena,don’tyouthinkyou’rebeingabittooarrogant?Howcouldyoujustignoremybrotherswhen

theyrushedovertogreetyou?”scoffedFrederickashewalkedovertoher,annoyanceinhistone.

Inresponse,Yelena—whowasalreadystandingbehindGerald,hereyesreflectinghowenticedshe

was—didn’tevenbothertoturnbacktolookatFrederickasshereplied,“I’monlyheretonightto

accompanyMr.Crawford.Withthatsaid,nooneelseisworthyofmyattention!”

“You…!Howdareyoulookdownonme,youb*tch?!I’mtheoneandonlyFrederickLynn!Don’ttellme

youdon’tknowwhoIam!AreyousayingI’mlessworthythanthissh*ttyMr.Crawfordofyours?

Bullsh*t!”roaredtheinfuriatedFrederickashegnashedhisteeth.

Hearingthat,Yelenaturnedtolookattherudemanwithafrigidgazeasshesaid,“I’veheardofyou

before,YoungMasterLynn.However,dorestrainyourselftodayifyoudon’twanttogetintoany

trouble!”



Fromthelooksofit,Yelenafeltthatthesepeopledidn’tevenrealizewhothepersoninthehotsprings

was,whichwaswhyshewasgoinganextrasteptoadvisethem.

Frederick,however,washavingnoneofthat.

GlaringatGerald,Frederickremindedhimselfthattherehadn’tbeenamanwhomhedidn’tdareoffend

uptillthispoint.AddingthattoYelena’ssickeningattitudetowardhim,Frederickdecidedtoprojectall

hisangerontoGerald!

‘So,youvaluehimmorethanme,huh?Good!I’llmakeyoueatyourwords!Let’sseewhotheperson

withrealpowerisnow!’Frederickthoughttohimselfasheinstantlygrabbedanearbybottleofwine…

Beforepouringallofitscontentsintothehotsprings!
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Oncethebottlewasempty,hescoffedbeforetossingthebottleontotheground!

Withglassshardsnowscatteredaroundhisfeet,FrederickglaredatGerald,wantingtoseewhathe



wouldsaytothat.

Yelena,ontheotherhand,hadamortifiedexpressiononherface.Afterall,sheknewverywellwhothis

personwas!

“…Foolish!”shoutedGerald.

Afterplacingawhitetowelonhisface,Geraldhadfinallybegunenjoyinghimselfinthehotsprings.Now

thatthisbuffoonhadinterruptedhim,hewaslessthanpleased.

“You…Whatthehelldidyoujustsay?!Ibetyoudon’tknowwhoIamyet,right?!Justsoyouknow,my

fatherhasconnectionswiththeSaudiroyalfamily!”roaredtheangeredFrederick.

SilencewasGerald’sonlyresponse.Afterall,hecouldalreadyhearthemanyfootstepsthatwereswiftly

approaching…andwithinseconds,overtenmenhadsurroundedthearea!



Lookingatthepersonwhoseemedtobethegroup’sleader,thelavishly-dressedmiddle-agedmanhad

aterrifiedexpressiononhisfaceasheshouted,“Howthehellhavesomanypeoplemanagedtobarge

in?!”

Quiverslightlyinhisimmensefear,theonewhohadspokenwasnoneotherthantheoldbossofthe

manor.

“CorrectmeifI’mwrong,butthisshould’vebeenaquietplaceformymastertorestin,right,Chairman

Chac?Whatarealltheserandompeopledoinghere?Coulditbethatyoudon’tvalueyourlife?”asked

Carlos—whowasamongthemenwhohadrunin—ashegloweredatthemiddle-agedman.

“I-Iwould’vedefinitelystoppedthemifIknew…!”whimperedChairmanChacasheinstantlybegan

bowingrepeatedlybeforeCarlos.

Followingthat,heangrilyturnedtolookatFrederickandhisfriendsbeforeroaring,“Whothehellletall

ofyouin?!”



Uponhearingthat,Frederickandtheotherssufferedyetanotherhumiliatingblow…Whatthehellwas

wrongwitheveryonetoday?

First,thatcelebrityhadignoredFrederick,andnow,theywerebeingscoldedjustbecausetheywanted

toenjoyaleisurelytriphere!

Thankfully,FrederickhadmetChairmanChacseveraltimeswithhisfatherafewyearsback.Withthatin

mind,FredericksimplyassumedthatitwastoodarkforChairmanChactoproperlyseehisface.

Whiletherewasalsoapossibilitythatthemanhadforgottenabouthim,Fredericksimplyreplied,

“ChairmanChac,correct?Ifeellikeyou’veforgottenwhoIam,butjustasarefresher,mynameis

FrederickLynn,andJoeLynnismyfather!”

Seeinghowconfidentlyhesaidthat,Leilacouldn’thelpbutlookathiminadmirationashewalked

towardChairmanChac,intentonshakingthemiddle-agedman’shand.

Inresponse,however,allhereceivedwasatightslapfromChairmanChac!



“Lynn?ThehellisLynn?!Again,whothef*ckallowedallofyouin?!”growledChairmanChac.

Staringindisbeliefatthemiddle-agedmanwhohadjustslappedhim,Frederickthenreplied,“Chairman

Chac!IremindyouthatJoeLynnismyfather!”

Followinganotherslaptohisothercheek,ChairmanChacthenyelled,“Lynnthis,Lynnthat!Justgetthe

helloutofmysightalready!”

Asthegroupofyouthsgrewfrightenedwhentheysawthesecurityguardsinchingclosertothem,a

voicesuddenlyshouted,“I’mafraidtheywon’tbeleavingthateasily!”

Turningtofacethesourceofthevoice,everyonewasastonishedtoseethatGeraldhadalreadygotten

himselfdressed,andwasnowlookingatFrederickwithafaintsmile.

“…G-Gerald…?You…Howcouldthisbe…?”mutteredtheshockedLeilaasshestaredattheyouthwho



hadhisarmsagainsthisback.

Hearingthatfamiliarvoice,theslightlytakenabackGeraldthenturnedtofacethesurprisedgirlbefore

replying,“…Leila?Whatareyoudoinghere…?”
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Thetwohadn’tmeteachotherinyears…

“…Gerald…You…Youknowallthesepeople…?”askedthebefuddledLeila.

Howwasanyofthispossible?Allthesepeoplewereinternationaldignitaries!TherewasnowayGerald

couldbeacquaintedwiththem,right?

“Them?Well,inaway…”repliedGeraldratherindifferentlyasheturnedtolookatChairmanChac.

“W-worrynot,Mr.Crawford!Idefinitelywon’tlethimoffthateasily!I’llteachhimagoodlessonfor

evendaringtodisturbyourpeace!”stutteredthemiddle-agedman—whoseforeheadwasalready

drenchedinsweat—whilepointingatFrederick.



“C-comeon!Idareyou!”retortedFrederickwhowashonestlygettingalittlescaredwhenherealized

justhowmanyguardswerepresent.

TurningtolookatLeilaoncemore,Geraldthensaid,“…Sinceshe’sanoldfriendofmine,I’lllettonight’s

littleincidentslide.However!Therewon’tbeanexttime!NowleavebeforeIchangemymind!”

Aftersayingthat,Geraldclearedhisthroatbeforeadjustinghisclothesalittle,signifyingthatthenight

wascoldandhewantedtobeleftalonealready.

“…You…Thehelldoyouthinkyouare?!DoyouthinkI’msomeoneyoucanjustgiveordersallwilly-

nilly?!”shoutedthedevastatedFrederick.

Hejustcouldn’tbelievethatsomethinglikethiswashappening,especiallywhentheoneinpowerwas

someoneclosetohisage!Noneofthisfeltconvincingatall!



“Oh?You’renotplanningtogoeventhoughI’veallowedyoutoleaveinonepiece?”askedGeraldashe

staredatFrederickwithaslightfrown.

“Crawford,thismaybeyourterritory,butifyou’redaringenough,whydon’tyoucomealongwithmeto

SaudiArabia?I’llmakesureyourlifeendswithoutevenknowingwhatkilledyou!Markmywords!”

growledFrederickwhoseeyeswerenowreddenedinrage.

Seeingthatthingsweren’tgettinganybetterandunderstandingthatFrederickwasonlygoingto

continuegettingmoreandmoreenraged,LeilasimplylookedhelplesslyatGerald,shakingherhead

beforesaying,“That’squiteenough,Gerald.Don’tyouthinkyou’veactedtoughenoughalready?Do

youreallynotknowhowtrulypowerfultheLynnfamilyis?WhileIknowyou’rerich,theworldis

enormous,youknow?Howmuchofithaveyouevenseen?Ihopeyourealizethattherearemany

otherswhoaremorepowerfulthanyou.Doyoutrulythinkyou’llbeabletolivepeacefullyafter

offendingYoungMasterLynntonight?”

“Look,beforeIchangemymind,you’dbetterdragyourfriendsandthatyoungmasterofyoursoutof

here.I’llsayitrightnowthatYanamisnolongerapeacefulplace,soyoubetternotstayhereany

longer!”repliedGeraldwhoreallycouldn’tbebotheredwiththemanymore.

Watchingasheturnedaroundandleft,Leila’sangerinstantlyspiked,promptingthehumiliatedgirlto

growl,“Justwhodoyouthinkyouare,Gerald?DoyouevenknowwhatpositionIhavenow?Youhave

noideawhoI’macquaintedwith!”



Beforetheenragedgirlcouldscowlanyfurther,ayoungerrandboycamerunningovertoCarlosbefore

politelysaying,“Thereareseveralmajordignitarieswaitingatthedoor,master!Theysaidthatthey

wishedtomeetwithamanhere,andthey’veevenbroughtalongmanypreciousgifts!”

“Majordignitaries?Whoexactlyarethey?”askedCarloswithafrown.

“MostofthemareroyaltiesfromtheMiddleEast!Asfortherest,they’reapparentlynoblesfromSouth

Asia!”repliedtheerrandboy.

“…That…What?”saidtheshockedLeilatoherself.

Aftertheerrandboyreadoutthenamesofallthedignitaries,LeilaandFrederickfoundthemselves

momentarilystunnedspeechless.



Herfacetwitchingfromalltheshock,Leilaeventuallymanagedtofindhervoiceagainasshemuttered,

“…Who…WhoexactlyisGerald…?Whyareallthesebigwigsevencomingovertoseehim…?”

Frederickhimselfwasfinallyrealizingwhatkindofpersonhehadbeenmessingaroundwithearlier…

Nowcompletelyengulfedinfear,alloftheminstantlytriedtoleave.

However,beforeanyonecouldevenmakeitpastafewsteps,CarlosplacedhishandoverFrederick’s

shoulderbeforesneering,“Heynow,littlekid.Youdidn’tleavewhenweallowedyouto.What’sthe

rushnow?”

“W-whatdoyouwant…?”stutteredFrederickwithagulp.

“Well,sinceit’sagainsttherulesoftheSacrasolisPalacetokillyou,Iwon’tdoso…However…”replied

CarlosasheturnedtolookatthehotspringswhereFrederickhadpouredthewineinearlier.



“Well,whileyou’resparedofthedeathpenalty,itisn’tthateasyforyoutoescapepunishment…With

thatsaid,allofyouhavetodrinkupallthewaterinthispool!Otherwise,I’llmakesureItossallofyou

outincompletelymangledstates!”addedCarlosinasternvoice,acoldsmileonhisface.
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Notwantingtodie,Frederickandtheotherscouldonlyobey.Astheyhelplesslybegandrinkingupthe

waterinthehotsprings,asinistersmilecouldbeseenonCarlos’sface…

Fastforwardtoearlythenextmorning,severalpeoplecouldalreadybeseengatherednearYanam’s

thousand-year-olddragontower.

Atopthesturdy,three-hundred-meter-tallbuildingthattouchedthesky,severalpeoplecouldbeseen

tiedupthere…Astobeexpected,theywereGerald’sfamilymembers…

Asidefromthem,Milawasalsothere,thoughshehadbeentiedtoastonepillarinstead.

Throughouthertimeincaptivity,DarylhadtoldMilaeverything.



Despitehavinglosthermemories,Milaknewforafactthatsomeonehadbeenpainstakinglysearching

forherinthepastfewyears…Withthatinmind,shewaseagertoseewhetherDaryl’sopponenttruly

wasthepersonwhomherhearthadsodesperatelybeentryingtorememberthisentiretime…

AsforDylan,thoughhewasaverydignifiedman,hewasnowlookingatDarlyashebegged,“You’veset

somanytrapsforGerald…Geralddoesn’tevenhaveanygrudgesagainstyou…!Whymustthisendwith

Geralddying?!”

“It’suselesstotrypersuadingmeoutofit…It’sjusthisluckthatdestinychosehimtohavesuchgreat

value!Ifyou’regoingtobeblaminganyoneforhisdeaththenblameitonfate!”repliedDarylashe

shookhisheadwithabittersmileonhisface.

Hearingthat,Milaangrilyretorted,“Ihopeyouhaven’tforgottenthattherearemanyothermore

powerfulpeoplekeepinganeyeonyou,Daryl!ThoughImaynotrememberwhathappenedbetween

GeraldandI,nordoIknowwhatyoutrulywantfromhim,Icansayforcertainthatyouaren’tgoingto

begettinganythingoutofallthis!”

“I’mafraidyou’reallwrong!AftereliminatingGeraldtoday,doyouthinkI’llstillneedtofearJaellatra?”

repliedDarylasheletoutaboominglaugh.



Atthatmoment,hisgazesuddenlyturnedfrigidashelookeddown…

Scornreflectedinhiseyes,theoldmanthensneered,“Speakofthedevil…Lookslikehe’shere!”

DarylalreadyknewhowungodlyGerald’sstrengthtrulywasfromtheirlastencounter,andhewould

honestlybemuchmorefearfulwithoutthepresenceofthenowfully-preparedgreatdragon

exterminationspell…

Abriefmomentlater,Geraldarrivedatthetop.StaringatDarylwhowassittingcross-leggedonthe

floor,Geraldcouldn’thelpbutsneer,“You’reontime!”

Hewasfinallygoingtofighttothedeathagainstthisoncerespectableoldman…Truthbetold,Gerald

wasstillfindingallthisslightlystrange.

Slowlyopeninghiseyes,DarylthenlookedatGeraldbeforereplying,“I’vealreadylostagreatdealof



myqiafterourmomentarybattleyesterday,Gerald!Withthatsaid,I’mgoingtobefightingwitha

handicap!Evenso,Ibelievethattoday’sbattlewillstillbeagreatone!”

Thoughhiseyeslookedcompletelysoulless,theysomehowstillmanagedtoglintfrigidlyastheoldman

addedinaspine-tinglingvoice,“However,don’tthinkyou’llbeabletodoasyoupleasejustbecause

you’realittlestrongerthanmenow!AsI’vesaidbefore,theworldisahugeplace,andtherewillalways

bethingsthatyouhaven’tseen!Regardless,I’mgoingtobemakingabetwithyounow.Essentially,ifI

managetokillyoutoday,notonlywillIbetakingthelivesofallyourfamilymembers,butI’llalsobe

killingtherestofthepeoplefromtheSacrasolisPalace!However,I’malsoleavingyoutheoptionof

killingyourselfbeforemenow!Withthat,I’llatleastsparethelivesofthepeoplefromtheSacrasolis

Palace!”

“Oh?Abetyousay?Beforethat,allowmetoremindyouthatwe’rehavingthisbattleinthefirstplace

toresolveourgrudges.Also,I’msureyou’remuchbetterpreparedtodaysinceyouweren’tableto

obtainathingfrommeyesterday.Movingbacktothebet,areyousayingyouwantmetobetthelives

ofmyfamilymembersandallthosefromtheSacrasolisPlacewhenyouclearlyhavetricksplannedup

yoursleeves?Ibelievethatit’sonlyfairifyousufferanequivalentlossshouldIwininstead,no?With

thatsaid,onceIendyourlife,I’llbeendingthelivesofallthecultivatingCrawfordsaswell.Deal?”

Uponhearingthat,ahintofuneasewasmomentarilyreflectedinDaryl’seyes.However,theoldman

quicklyrecoveredbeforecoldlyshouting,“Iagree!Withthatoutoftheway,showmehowtruly

powerfulyouaretoday!”



Thesecondhissentenceended,Darylappearedtoconcentratehardforasecond…andthenextthing

anyoneknew,abrightflashcouldbeseen!Recoveringfromthesuddenbrightness,everyonestared

wide-eyedatthelong,blackstaffthatwasnowinDaryl’srighthand…

PointingthestaffatGerald—asthoughitwasamagicwand—everyonewatchedasitmomentarily

becameablur…andextendedtoabouttwentymetersawayfromDaryl!

WiththeelongatedstaffnowrapidlyrushingtowardGerald,everyoneknewthatthegreatbattlewas

finallycommencing!


