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Hearingthat,thetriothenagreedtoheadtoHeartstoneManortogetherfirst.

YulhadcomelookingforPerlasincetheSherwinshadinitiallybeenquiteaprestigiousandinfluential

familyinJennaCity.However,duetotheDunfamily’sschemes,thefalloftheSherwinfamilycame

shortlyafter.Withthatinmind,thoughPerlahadinitiallydrivenaluxurycarworthatleastseven

hundredandfiftythousanddollars,shenowonlydroveanordinaryBMW7Series.

Ofcourse,Geralddidn’tmindthatatall.

Ontheirwaythere,PerlabegantellingGeraldabouttheHeartstoneManor.Asitturnedout,themanor

hadahistoryofoverathousandyears,andtheearliestdepictionsofitstatedthatthemanorhadfirst

beenestablishedbyaprinceandnoblemanfromancienttimes.

Lateron,themanorwaseventuallycontractedbytheWaddyswhoactedasthemanor’sdeveloper.

Followingthat,theybeganconductingmanylarge-scaletourismprojectsthere.

Asidefromthat,themanorwasalsousedasthevenueoftheundergroundfestival.

Regardless,sincetheHeartstoneManorwasgoingtobeclosedupinjustonemoreday,manypeople

werealreadyflockingtheareabythetimethetriogotthere.

Eventually,Perlamanagedtoparkthecarinthecrowdedparkinglot.Justasthetriowasabouttohead

off,allthreeofthemsuddenlyheardafemininevoicesneering,“Who’scaristhis?Whoallowedyouto

parkhere?!”

Turningaround,Geraldsawthatahigh-endMercedesBenzhadstoppedrightinfrontofPerla’scar,and



severalmenandwomenhadjuststeppedoutofit.Theonewhohadyelledatthemappearedtobea

womanwhoalsoseemedtobetheleaderofthegroup.

Beforeshecouldfurtherridiculethetrio,however,bothPerlaandthewomansuddenlyfrozeinsurprise.

Afterabriefmoment,bothofthemcalledouteachother’snamesinnear-unison.

“Perla?”

“Jenny?”

Thesecondaftershesaidthat,Perla’sfaceinstantlyreddenedinembarrassmentasshestaredatthe

womanwholookedtoonlybeafewyearsolderthanher.

Onthecontrary,therewasasmuglookonJenny’sfaceasshecrossedherarmswhilesneering,“Soit’s

you,Perla!Aren’tyouabittoofreetobehavingfunhereatHeartstoneManor?Don’tyouhaveworkto

attendtoorsomething?”

“Whoisshe,Jenny?”askedoneoftheyoungmenfromJenny’sgroup.AllittookwasaglanceforGerald

toseethatallofthemwerewearingclothesbefittingfashionablenobles.Itwasalsoevidentthatthey

allhadcontemptintheireyes.

“Youcouldcallhermycousin,Iguess…Hermotherismygrandmother’sadopteddaughter,yousee,

andsheeventuallyendedupgettingmarriedintotheSherwinfamily.Itrustthatallofyouhavealready

heardaboutwhathappenedtotheSherwins,correct?Withthatinmind,Ireallyhadn’texpectedherto

stillhavethehearttocomeplayaroundatHeartstoneManor!Aplacewhereonlythewealthycan

affordtocometo!”repliedJenny.

Itwasreallynosecretthatcousinsisterssometimesenjoyedcomparingthemselveswitheachother.

Jenny,forone,hadalwaysbeenjealousofPerla.Afterall,shecouldneverevencomecloseto



comparingwithherinthepast.NowthattragedyhadbefallentheSherwins,however,shefinallyhad

theopportunitytomockPerlatoherheart’scontent!

“You…!”growledtheenragedPerla.However,sheknewthattherewasnothingelseshecouldreallysay.

Awrysmileonhisface,Geraldsimplyshookhisheadbeforesaying,“Let’sjustgo,Perla!”

Noddinginresponse,PerlawasjustabouttoleavewiththeothertwowhenJennysuddenlyshouted,

“Stoprightthere!”

“Whatisitnow,Jenny…”askedPerla.

“Whatdoyoumean,what‘whatisitnow’?Moveyourd*mnedcaroutoftheway!Howdareyouhave

thegutstoevenparkyourcheapcarinthisexpensiveparkinglot?!”retortedJenny,feelingextremely

frustrated.

“Iknow,right?Tothinkthatsheevenbroughtalongthatpatheticpauper!”chimedinanothergirlwho

hadbeenstandingbesideJenny.

Thesecondtheyheardthewords,‘patheticpauper’,GeraldandYulinstantlyturnedbacktolookatthe

girl.

“…Huh?Patheticpauper?Whodoyoumean,Poppy?”askedJenny.

“Thatguy,ofcourse!He’sfromouruniversityandhe’saspoorasachurchmouse!”declaredPoppyas

shepointedatYul.

Hearingthat,Yulinstantlyblushedandloweredhishead.



“You’rereallyfrustratingme,youknowthat,Perla?Howdidyouevermanagetoendupinsucha

patheticstate?Tothinkthatyou’dactuallybringtwopaupersalongtohavefunatsuchahigh-endplace!

Couldn’tyouhavejustbroughtthemtoanamusementparkorsomething?Hell,youcould’vejustspent

alittlemoremoneytobringthemtoDisneylandtohavealookaround!Withthatsaid,therewas

absolutelynoreasonforyoutobringbothofthemhere!Imean,justlookatwhatbothofthemare

wearing!”Chapter1478
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Followingthat,Jennyandtheotherscoveredtheirmouthsastheylaughed.

Whileshehadn’tconfirmedwhetherGeraldwastrulyapatheticpauper,shesimplyassumedthatthat

wasthecasesincehedidn’tactuallylooklikesomeonewhocamefromagoodbackground.Withthatin

mind,shesimplyranhermouthwithoutacareintheworld.

“Jenny!Youcaninsultmeallyouwant,butyouaren’tallowedtoinsultmymaster!”retortedthe

enragedPerla.

“…What?He’syourmaster?!”yelledJennyassheandhergroupoffriendsroaredoutinlaughter.

“Speakingofmasters…Iheardfrommymotherthatyourgrandfatherdoesn’tevenseemtocareabout

hisbusinessanymore.Shementionedsomethingabouthimbringingyouaroundtolookforafamous

mastertoteachyoumartialartsorsomething…Coulditactuallybethat…Thatguy’sthefamousmaster

thatyourgrandfathergotforyou?!”addedJennywhowasstillcoveringhermouthfromlaughingso

much.

Secondsaftershesaidthat,astrong-lookingandmuscularman—whowaswearingapairof

sunglasses—suddenlywalkedforwardfrombehindJennybeforesaying,“Oh?Thisbrotherhere’sa

master?Withhowthinheis,I’msurehemustbeextremelyskillful!”

Obviouslyintofitness,themanthenadded,“Iapologizefornotnoticingapeerearlier!Speakingof



which,I’mthegeneralmanageroftheStyraburghEntertainmentClub,andI’vealsobeenthechampion

oftheJennaProvinceFightingChampionforthreeconsecutiveyearsinarow!Hahaha!Regardless,why

don’tweshakehandssincewe’repeers?”

Aftersayingthat,themaninstantlystraightenedhisneck,creatingintimidatingcrackingsounds.

Startledbythat,YulimmediatelytriedtoadviseGeraldtohurryupandleave.

Hewasn’texactlyawimp,butsinceitwasprettyobviousthatthisgroupofpeoplehadbadintentions,

Yulfeltthatitwouldbebestiftheydidn’tmesswithJenny’sgroupoffriends.Fromthatthoughtprocess

alone,itwasapparentthatYulhadforgottenthathewasactuallyricherthanthemnow.

Regardless,thegirlsfoundthemselvessnickeringamongthemselvesastheywitnessedthesceneplay

out.

Bensonhadalwaysbeenlikethis.Hewouldasktoshaketheotherparty’shand,andoncetheydid,

Benson’sopponentswouldsurelyendupscreaminginpain.IfitwasonethingBensonenjoyedthemost,

itwasmakinghisopponentsfeelhumiliated.Afterall,hewasafamouswinner!

Eitherway,afterseeingthatGerald’sonlyresponsewasasubtlesmile,Bensonthenscoffed,“Comeon,

brother!It’sjustahandshake!Whatareyousoafraidof?Hahaha!Speakingofwhich,Ihopeyourealize

thatwehadbeeneyeingthatparkingspotforawhilenow!Justsoyouknow,allIneedtomakeisa

singlephonecallforyourcartobeturnedintoapileofscrapmetal~Now,ifwewerefriends,however,

I’dsurelyallowyoutocontinueparkingyourcarhere!Withthatsaid,let’sshakehandsalreadysothat

wecangetbetteracquaintedwitheachother!Oncethat’sover,we’llheadofftofindanotherparking

spot!Howaboutit?”

LookingatBensonashecontinuedpesteringhim—seeminglyunwillingtoleavehimalonewithouta

handshake—Geraldsimplyretainedhissmileashereplied,“Well,Iguessthingswillturntroublesomeif

Irefusetoacceptanyway!”



“Hahaha!Thatfoolactuallydoesn’trealizethatBenson’sjustplayingaroundwithhim!”shoutedoneof

thegirlsstandingbehindBenson,promptingtheothergirlstobeginlaughingagainaswell.

“Readywhenyouare!”saidGeraldwithanod,ignoringthegirls’mockery.

Followingthat,bothofthemextendedtheirhandsforahandshake.

Uponseeingthat,Jennyandherfriendsinstantlytookafewstepsbackbeforecoveringtheirears.After

all,theywereallsurethatacertainsomeonewasgoingtostartsquealinglikeapigthatwasgetting

slaughteredthesecondBensonbegansqueezinghishand.

Theyknewhowcruelthescreamscouldget,andtheywereallcute,younggirls.Therewasjustnoway

theyshouldeverhavetohearsuchviolentscreams!

Regardless,theysoonrealizedthatnoscreamingwastakingplace.Findingthatodd,theyallturnedto

lookatBenson…Onlytowitnesshisincreasinglyreddeningface!

ThoughitappearedlikeBensonwasalreadysqueezingGerald’shandashardashecould,Geraldhimself

wasstillsmiling!

“Thehell?!”growledBenson,hiseyesnowfullywidened.Despitealreadyusinghisfullstrength,Benson

hadn’tbeenabletosqueezedownonGerald’shandintheleast!ItwasalmostasthoughGerald’shand

wasmadeoutofsteel!

“Ithinkyoushouldapplyabitmoreforce!”mockedGeraldashemomentarilyglancedatJennybefore

turningbacktofaceBenson.

“You…!”shoutedBensonasheinstantlybeganchannelingalltheenergyinhisbodyintohishand!



Itwasatthatexactmomentwhenanear-piercingscreamfilledtheair!However,itwasn’tascreamthat

belongedtoGerald…

No,theonescreamingwasJenny!Clutchingontoherchest,shesoundedexactlylikeasowthatwas

beingslaughtered!

Evenso,Bensonwastoofocusedonsavinghisownfacetocareabouther.SeeinghowsmugGeraldstill

was,Bensonthenbeganusinghisotherhandtosqueezeaswell!

AsBenson’sforceintensified,sodidJenny’sscreams.Thepainwassomuchforhertohandlethatshe

endeduplyingontheground!Chapter1479
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“N-no…!Stop…!”criedoutJenny,herfacefilledwithtearsbythispointassherolledonthegroundin

pain.

FinallyrealizinghowmuchpainJennywasin,BensoninstantlyreleasedGerald’shandbeforerunning

overtoJenny’sside.

“What’swrong?!”askedBensonashestaredatthepale-facedJennywhowasunabletoeventryhiding

theimmensepainshewascurrentlyfeeling.

“I-ithurts…!Thepainalonemakesmefeellikedying…!”criedoutJenny.

Seeingthattheywerenolongertryingtostophimfromleaving,Geraldsimplyshookhisheadwitha

wrysmileonhisfacebeforeleavingtogetherwithPerlaandYul.

Meanwhile,Poppyfoundherselfasking,“Howcouldthishavehappenedthough?Whywouldyoubein

somuchpainfornoreason?”



“Beatsme!Actually,didn’tanyofyounoticethatJenny’schestonlystartedhurtingwhenBenson

startedexertinghisstrengthearlier?”

“Thatsoundsfreaky!Speakingofwhich,holdon.Whereevenarethey?”askedBenson—whowas

alreadydrenchedincoldsweat—ashegotupinanger.

“Ithinktheyescapedsincetheywereworriedthatwe’dcontinuemakingthingsmoredifficultfor

them!”saidPoppy.

“What?They’rereallyaskingforitthistime…!IguessI’lljusthavetogetsomeoneovertosmashtheir

carnowsothatthey’llknowhowgreatItrulyam!”growledBensonashefishedhiscellphoneoutand

instantlygotreadytomakeacall.

However,thesecondhewasabouttopressthecallbutton,hesuddenlyshriekedinpain!

Everyonecouldonlystarewide-eyedathimashiscellphonefelloutofhisoddlystiffenedhandbefore

fallingtotheground…

Bensonhimselfcouldn’tmoveaninchofhishand,andafteraboutasecondortwo,hisstill-liftedhand

suddenlybeganfeelinganacutepain!Itfeltlikeitwasbeingtornapart,andBensonwasnowinso

muchpainthatheinstantlybeganrollingontheground,clutchingontohishandwhileshouting,“I-it

hurts…!Myarmhurtssomuch…!”

Meanwhile,Geraldandtheothershadalreadyenteredthemanorastheundergroundparkinglotfell

intochaos.

“IsJennygoingtobealright,Master…?Washerpainbecauseofyou…?”askedPerla.



“She’llbefine,andyes,Ididthat.IusedaskillknownastheSubstitutionMethod!”explainedGerald.

“Whatdoesthatdo,master?”

“Essentially,itredirectsdamageinflections!Forexample,Itransferredallthestrengththattheburly

manhadusedonmeearlierontoJenny!”

Hearingthat,Perlacouldn’thelpbutlaughwhensherecalledthescenefromearlier.

“Regardless,Ionlydidthattopunishthemfortheircrimes.Hopefully,that’llstopthemfromtryingto

commitevenbiggercrimesinthefuture!Itcertainlydidn’thelptheircasewhentheymadeallthose

insultingremarks!”explainedGerald,shakinghisheadwithawrysmileonhisface.

Justasheturnedhisgazetolookatthecrowdinside,hesuddenlyheardawoman’svoicesaying,“…Huh?

You’reGerald,right…?Xyrielle,look!It’sthatguyagain!”

Hearingthat,Geraldimmediatelyfoundhimselfthinking,‘TothinkI’dactuallyrunintothesegirlsagain…

Howfrustrating…!’

XyrielleherselfcouldsuddenlyfeelherheartpalpitatingagainthesecondshesawGerald…Itcouldn’t

be,right…?Butifthefirsttimewasjustacoincidence,thenwhywouldherheartstillbeatsorapidlythis

time…?

Whyonearthwasherheartpumpingsofastjustbecauseofthisordinary-lookingperson…?Themore

Xyriellethoughtaboutit,themorepuzzledandembarrassedshegot.

Eitherway,justasshewaswonderingifsheshouldgreethim,screamsandshoutscouldsuddenlybe

heardcomingfromwithintheaudience.Hearingthat,thosefromwithinthecrowd—Gerald

included—foundthemselveslookingatthedirectionwherethesoundhadcomefrom…
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Theshoutsweren’tallthatfaraway,andwhileithadbeenextremelypackedinthatareajustseconds

ago,everyonehadalreadyformedapathinthemiddle.

Ofcourse,thepersontheywereallaweingatwasnoneotherthanStetson,theyoungmanwhom

Geraldhadnoticedwhenhewasattheuniversitybackthen!Tothinkthathe’dmakeanappearance

hereatHeartstoneManoraswell…

Thenagain,itwasn’tallthatsurprisingsincepeoplewhoweretrainingtoattainspiritualenlightenment

wereallflockingtothemanorwithvariousmethodsanyway.Withthatsaid,Stetson—whowas

commonlyreferredtoasthe‘trainingboy’—wasnaturallyalsoapersontrainingtoattainspiritual

enlightenment.FromwhatGeraldhadheard,Stetsonhadalreadyopeneduphisspiritualrootsatthe

ageofthree,andthatknowledgeonlysolidifiedthefactthatStetsonwassomeonewithauthentictalent.

Evenwhenitcametostrength,GeraldcouldestimatethathewasasstrongasJulian,apersonwhohad

trainedtoattainspiritualenlightenment!Withthatinmind,StetsoncouldverywellalreadybeaRank-

oneMaster.

Regardless,itreallywasn’tasurprisethathisarrivalwouldcausesuchamassivesensationwithin

HeartstoneManor.Itprobablywasn’tevenastretchtoclaimthathewasthemosthigh-profiledperson

there.Eitherway,itwasalsoquiteobvious—bythispoint—thathehadaverypowerfulforcebacking

himup.

AsGeraldcontinuedobservingthescene,hesuddenlyheardarespectfulvoicesay,“Masterhasalready

instructedyoutogomeetYoungMasterLaidleroncehearrives…!”

Turningtoseewhohadsaidthat,Geraldsawthatithadcomefromanoldmanwhowasstandingnext

toXyrielle.Appearance-wise,theoldmanlookedtobeanextremelykindpersonwhowasprobably



aroundtheageofeighty.Asidefromthesmallmoleonhisface,hismostdistinguishablefeaturewashis

beardthatfellallthewaydowntohischest.

AstheoldmantooknoticeofGeraldandglancedathim,Xyriellesimplynoddedand—afterthinkingfor

abriefmomentbeforefinallydismissingtheideaofgreetingGerald—replied,“Iunderstand,Mr.Babel!”

XyriellehadherreasonsfornotchoosingtogreetGerald.

Evenasachild,XyriellehadlivedanoblelifeastheeldestyoungladyoftheWaddysfamily.Beit

financialpowerorstrength,thepowerfulWaddyshadit,whichmeantthatshehadalwaysbeenlivinga

near-unimaginablelife,atleasttocommoners.Asidefromthemoonandthestars,theretrulywasn’t

muchelsethatXyriellecouldn’tgetherhandson.

Despitehavingallthepowerintheworld,Xyriellewasn’tthehappiestgirlontheplanetbyalongshot.

Afterall,duetocertainrulesinherfamily,shehadlosttheopportunitytochooseherownlover.

Evenso,Xyriellewasveryreluctanttoheedtothatrule.Afterall,shehadneverexperiencedlovebefore.

Withthatinmind,shefelttheneedtoexperiencewhatitfeltliketobeinlove,whichwaswhyshehad

askedthefortune-teller—whomshehadmetbyariver—totellherherlovefortune.

Inresponse,thefortune-tellertoldherthatherlovewouldappearsoon.

Uponhearingthat,Xyriellehadcherishedthethoughtandinstantlybegandedicatingallofherenergyto

lookforthepersonshewouldeventuallyfallfor.

WhileitwastruethatGeraldhadcausedherhearttopalpitateeverytimeshesawhim,itwasquite

obviousthathewasn’ttheoneshewaslookingfor.Afterall,hergoodfriendshadbeenaccompanying

andpersuadingherthroughoutthedaytogoforStetsoninstead.

Eventually,shegavein,andXyriellewasnowconvincedthatthepersonshelovedwasactuallyYoung



MasterLaidler.Withanyluck,shehopedthathisfeelingsforherwouldslowlybloomaftergettinginto

contactwitheachother.

Withthatsaid,shealsochosenottogreetGeraldsinceshefeltthatbothofthemwerefromtwo

completelydifferentworlds.

Regardless,afternoddingatMr.Babel,XyriellethenheadedtowardYoungMasterLaidlerwhowasstill

makinghiswaythroughthecrowd.

Seeingthat,XaveriemadeamockingfaceatGeraldbeforesaying,“Seethat,Gerald?Youdon’treally

haveachanceanymoresojustgiveupalready!”

WatchingasXaveriechasedafterXyrielle,Geraldsimplyscratchedthebackofhishead,wonderingwhat

thatgirlwasevengoingonabout.Whateverthecasewas,it’snotlikeitmatteredtohim.Afterall,his

focusheretodaywastogetagoodlookatallthepeople—whoweretrainingtoattainspiritual

enlightenment—gatheredheretoday,andwhobettertostartwiththanStetson.

Fromwhathecouldsee,despitebeingsurroundedbyalargecrowd,Stetsonappearedextremelycold

andarrogant.Wheneverhelookedatanyone,hemadesuretosquinthiseyesaswell.Itwasalmostas

thoughhewasviewingeveryoneasmereants.Antsthatweren’tworthyofbeinginthepresenceof

someoneasextraordinaryashewas.

Hesimplycouldn’tunderstandhowthesepeople—whoweresosmallandinsignificant—couldactually

havethedignitytocontinuelivinginthisworlddespitebeingsoworthless?

Afterall,thisworldshouldonlybelongtostrongpeoplelikehim,right?Thesewerethethoughtsthat

Stetsontendedtoobsessoverwhenhesawpeoplelikethese.

Histrainofthoughtwascutshortwhenaservant—whohadbeenfollowingStetsonbyhis

side—whispered,“MissXyrielleWaddysishere,YoungMasterLaidler!”



Uponhearingthat,Stetsonslowlyopenedhiseyes…andwhenhedid,herealizedthatXyriellelookedas

prettyasafairy…

Ashiseyesbrightenedupslightly,Xyriellefoundherselfblushingslightlyasshesaid,“I’veheardmany

greatthingsaboutyou,YoungMasterLaidler!MynameisXyrielle!”

Xyrielleherselfhadalookofadmirationinhereyesasshelookedattheincredibleandspiritedyoung

manstandingbeforeher.

Assheextendedherhandtoshakehis,Stetsonbarelyhesitatedwhenhereachedoutaswelltoshake

herhand.

Whiletheydidso,Xyriellefeltslightlyconfused.Evenaftermakingskincontact,herheartwasn’t

throbbingintheslightest…Whywasthat?Chapter1481
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Regardless,thepersonshehadwaitedformorethantenyearshadfinallyappeared.So,Xyrielletruly

cherishedthiskindofopportunity.

Astheycontinuedchatting,thebothofthemalsobeganwalkingtowardtheinteriorofthemanor.

Originally,thereasonwhyStetsonhadcomeherewasjusttotakeastrollaswellastotakealookatthe

situation.

WhenhesawthatXyriellewasverybeautiful,hewasnaturallyalsowillingtowalktogether.

Atthistime,therewereveryloudnoisesandacommotionatalargeandemptyfieldthatwasnottoo

farawayoutside.



“What’sgoingon?”

Stetsonaskedtheservantwhowasfollowingnottoofarbehindhim.

“YoungMaster,thatisthefightingarena.Nottoolongago,someonefromNorthAfricacaughtsome

fiercebullsandsentthemheretofight.ThisisalsoconsideredafeatureoftheHeartstoneManor!”The

servantreplied.

“Pfft!Thatissoboring.Whatissogreataboutwatchingthesebeastsfight?Idonotknowhowbored

andlifelessthesepeopleare!”

Stetsonsaidasheshookhisheadandlaughedbitterly.

However,thesewordsseemedtomakeXyriellefeelalittleuncomfortable.

Stetson’swordswereoriginallynotdirectedather.Afterall,incomparison,Xyrielle’sstatuswasmuch

higherthanYoungMasterLaidler’s.However,Stetson’sarrogantattitudemadeXyriellefeelalittle

uncomfortable.

Perhapsitwasbecauseshefeltalittleannoyed,soXyriellesaid,“Notnecessarily.Myfatheroncesaid

thatthesekindsofbullshaveexperiencedcertainnatureexperiences.So,allofthemareextraordinary

andunique.Itwouldbegoodtotakealookatthemtoo!”

“Oh?Xyrielle,Ineverwouldhaveexpectedthatyouwouldbeinterestedinthesekindsofthingstoo?

Alright,then.Iwillaccompanyyoutogoandtakealook!”

Stetsonsaidasheshookhisheadwithawrysmileonhisface.

Thebothofthemwalkedtowardthefightingarena.



“Xyrielle!”

AsforXaverieandtheothers,theyhadalreadylongbeenhavingsomefunatthefightingarenahere.So,

theyhurriedlygreetedXyrielleandcalledhertogoovertothemassoonastheysawher.

“Wow!Hello,YoungMasterLaidler!Ihaveheardofyoumanytimesbefore,butthisisthefirsttimeIam

meetingyouinperson!”Xaveriesaid.

“Mm.”

Stetsondidnotsaymuch,andhesimplynoddedfaintlyinreturn.

Stetsonwasnaturallyveryarrogantandcold.

ThismadeXaveriefeelalittleunhappybecauseshefeltasthoughshehadlostface.Afterall,shedidnot

expectthathewouldbesoarrogantandcold.

TheentireatmosphereatthefightingarenaalsoinstantlybecamedifferentwithStetson’sarrival.Many

peopleautomaticallymovedasideandmadewayforhim.

Theoriginalnoiseandcommotionalsodisappeared.

StetsonandXyriellelookeddowntowardtheopenspaceinthefightingarena.

Followingthat,theysawablackbullwithalonggoldenhornonitsforeheadfightinginthearena.



Stetsonsimplyglancedatthebullbeforeheclosedhiseyesindisdain.

Alas,therestofthepeoplewhowerecultivatingtoachievespiritualenlightenmentfeltasthoughthis

wasanabsolutelywonderfulthing.

Intruth,evenafterjoiningsociety,allofthemhadalsohadtheirownpain.

Forinstance,Stetsonhadhadtofacetoomanyinsignificantantseveryday.Thiswasactuallyvery

painfulforsomeonelikeStetson.

XyrielleglancedatthearrogantStetson.Atthistime,shedidnotknowwhyshehadastrangefeelingin

herheart.

Shebegantodoubtwhetherthefortunetellerhadtoldherthetruth.

Wouldshetrulyfallinlovewiththispersonandenduptakinghimastheloveofherlife?

Xyriellewasbeginningtohaveseriousdoubtsaboutit.

However,shedidnotsayanything.Instead,sheplacedherfocusonthefightingarena.

Atthesametime,Geraldhadalsojustarrived.

“Thefightingarena!Moreover,thesebullsseemtohaveundergonesomesortofmutation…Theseare

bullswithademonicspirit!”

Perlahadalsocomehere.



WhenhesawthatPerlawasstaringatthesestrangebulls,Geraldgaveherasimpleexplanation.

Theynaturallystoodattheperipherytowatchthefight.

“Bullswithdemonicspirit?It’snowonderwhytheyalllooksofierceandvicious!Moreover,theyseem

tohaveaverystrongattackingpower!Iguesswatchingthesebullsfightisindeedthemainattraction,

then!”

Perlacouldnothelpbutnod.

“Mainattraction?Isthatwhatyouthink?”

Geraldshookhisheadashesmiled.

“Whatelsethen,Master?”Perlawaspuzzled.

“IthinkwhatBrotherGeraldistryingtosayisthatthesebullsarenotordinarybulls.Moreover,itseems

asthoughtheyarenotwillinglybeingtamedbyhumanseither!BrotherGerald,willtherebeanydanger

here?”Yulaskedtentativelyfromtheside.

“Yul,youareindeedaveryperceptiveperson.You’reright.Thesedemonicbullsmightseemtobe

puttingonaperformanceonthesurface,butinactualfact,theyarenotsoeasilytamed.Moreover,at

thistime,thereisnoextremelystrongorpowerfulpersonsittingaroundandkeepinganeyeonthem.

Thesedemonicbullswerepreviouslycapturedandarenowbeingforcefullytamedbyhumans.They

havealreadypossessedaverypowerfulhatreddeepintheirheartsforalongtime.So,dangerisbound

toexist.”Geraldrepliedwithaworriedexpressioninhiseyes.Chapter1482
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Geraldwasnotasaint,butwhenhepredictedthatdangerwascomingandrealizedthatsomany

innocentpeoplewouldbeindanger,hefeltasthoughhecouldnotbeateaseifhedidnothingatall.

“BrotherGerald,whatshouldwedo,then?”Yulasked.

“Theonlywayisforustodrivethecrowdaway!”Geraldrepliedindifferently.

Ofcourse,Geraldhopedmorethananythingthatnodangeroussituationwouldoccur.

“Thebothofuswillgoandtalktothestaff,then!”Perlasaid.

Geraldnodded.

PerlaandYulwalkedtowardtheworkbench.

Geraldalsobegantoobservethesurroundingenvironment.

Afewmomentslater,somesoundbegancomingfromthemicrophone.

“Everyone,pleasepayattention!Thesebullswillbringdangertoeveryone!Pleasebeginevacuatingas

soonaspossible!”

ItwasPerlawhowasshoutingaftershehadgrabbedthemicrophone.

“Hm?Whatisgoingon?”



Thecrowdwasveryuncertain.

“Whatareyoudoing?!Hurryupandgodown!Don’tdistractusfromwatchingthefightinthearena!”

Someonealsoshouted.

Mostpeoplewereunmoved.

“Xyrielle,it’sthem!It’sGerald’sfriends!”

Xaveriehadsomeimpressionofbothofthem.

“Mm.”

Xyriellesimplynoddedindifferently.

“Whydidtheysaythat?Aretheyheretocausetrouble?”Xaveriewaspuzzled.

“Idon’tknow.Ibelievethatthestaffwilltakecareofthemsoon!”Xyriellesimplyrespondedfaintly.

Sureenough,PerlaandYulweresoondrivenawaybythestaff.

“Master,thesepeoplearenotevenlisteningtousatall!”

PerlasaidwithafacefullofangerasshereturnedtoGerald’sside.

“Whydon’tItryrushingupthereagain?”Yulsaid.



“It’suseless.It’salreadytoolate!”

AsforGerald,hesimplyconcentratedandstaredatalargecagethatwasweldedoutofsteelwithinthe

fightingarena.

BeforePerlaandYulcouldcomebacktotheirsenses…

“Roar!”

Aloudroarsuddenlysounded.

Thesoundwassoloudanddeafeningthateventhesurroundinggroundbegantremblingviolentlyat

thistime.

Itfeltasthoughheavenandearthwerebreakingapartinthisinstant.

“Ahhh!!!”

Manypeopleatthescenewereallshoutinginshockatthistime.

Afterall,thissoundwasindeedalittletooshockingandhorrifying.

“What’swrong?”

TheexpressiononXyrielle’sfacealsoinstantlychanged,andshecouldnothelpbutstandupinunison

alongwithherfewfriendsastheylookedtowardthebigblacksteelcage.



“Mr.Babel,istherestillsomethingelseinsidethatbigcage?”XyrielleaskedMr.Babel,whowasnextto

her.

Mr.Babel’seyelidstwitchedslightly.“Yes,MissXyrielle.Thereisahugeblackbullinsidethecage.That

istheonlybullwithawhitehorn,anditlooksalittlestrangeandeerie.Thatisthereasonwhyithasnot

beenreleasedyet!”

AsMr.Babelspoke,hehurriedlyusedhisbodytoblockXyrielle’sbody.

“MissXyrielle,Ifeelthatthesituationhaschanged.Weshouldretreatquickly!”

Mr.Babelspokewithatenseexpressiononhisface,almostasthoughhehadalreadysensedthatitwas

thebirthofsomekindofhugecrisis.

Atthismoment,hehadahorrifiedandfearfulexpressiononhisface…Chapter1483
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Beforeanyonecouldevenreact…

Aviolentexplosionsuddenlysounded.Inaninstant,theironcagethatwasrefinedoutofsteelsuddenly

brokeapart,andbecauseofthishugeimpact,thebrokensegmentsofthecagebeganshootingoutinall

directions.

Thebrokenpiecesruthlesslyembeddedthemselvesintothesurroundingopenplatform.Atthistime,it

feltasthoughtheimpactofthesebrokenpieceswereevenmorepowerfulthanabulletitself.

Followingthat,apileofdustbeganswirlingupward.



Inaninstant,itfeltasthoughheavenandearthwerecollapsing,andthewholeareawasabouttobe

destroyed.

“Ahhh!!!”

Loudandterrifyingscreamssuddenlysounded.

Thecrowdbeganscatteringinalldirections.

Afterthedusthadfinallysettled,anextremelyhugebullwalkedoutfromwithinthelargecage.

Everystepittookseemedtocarryanextremelyshockingforce.Itwastakingitsowntime,anditeven

hadawhitebullhorn.

Asitemerged,itbegantochaseseveralsmallercalvesaroundit.

“Roar!”

Athunderousroarsounded.

Everyonefeltsofrightenedthattheywerealltremblingintheirhearts.

Allofthemweremotionless.

EvenXyriellewassurprisedtoseethesceneinfrontofher.



Noonedaredtomovebecausenoonecouldguaranteethattheywouldnotendupbecomingthefirst

targetofthebull’sattackiftheyweretomakeevenasinglemove.

“Mr.Babel…”

Xyriellewasextremelynervous.

Atthesametime,shelookedatStetson,whowassittingquietlyattheside.

Hiseyeswerestillclosed,anditlookedasthoughhewasresting.

Coulditbethathehadnotnoticedthescenebeforehim?

No!

Hehadalreadyrealizedthescenebeforehim.Howcouldhepossiblynotnoticeit?

However,hisattitudealreadysaiditall.Thecreaturebeforehimwasjustlikeanant.Itwassimplya

biggeranttohim.Itwasmerelyascenewherethebiggerantwasattackingthesmallerantsaroundit!

Ridiculous!Itwassimplytooridiculous!

Stetsonthoughttohimself,‘Whydosuchridiculousthingsconstantlyappearinthisworld?’

“YoungMasterLaidler,thisdemonicbeastisattackingpeople!”



WhenXyriellesawthathewasunmoved,shecouldnothelpbutremindhimatthismoment.

Atthesametime,shealsohadgreatexpectationsofhim.

AsforStetson’sname,manyordinarypeoplehadalreadyheardabouthimbeforeontheinternet.

Atthatmoment,theyslowlybegantomovebehindStetson.

Thiswasclearlythemostdangerousplace.

Stetsoncouldonlysmilebitterlyinahelplessmanner.

Atthismoment,thewhite-horneddemonicbullsuddenlytilteditsheadasitroared.

Immediatelyafterthat,itraisedtwoofitshoovesuphigh.

Itseemedasthoughitwastryingtoprovokesomeone.

Itwasobviousthatithadsomehowbeencapturedsometimeearlier,anditlookedlikeitwasaking

abouttomakeitscomeback.Itwasroaringasitwaitedforthehumansinfrontofittoappearbeforeit

again.

Itwantedtoexactrevengetoregainthefaceithadlost.

However,thepeopleinfrontofitdidnotmoveatall,andthismadeitfeelveryindignant.



“Master,whatshouldwedo?”

Perlawasalsofrightened,andshehurriedlylookedatGerald.

AsforGerald,justashewasabouttoanswerPerla…

“Yousinfulanimal!Don’tbesoarrogant!”

Aloudbellowsounded.

Immediatelyafterward,afigurewasseenleapingdirectlyintotheopenspace.

Everyoneatthescenealsobegantofeelveryexcitedandthrilledassoonastheysawhimleapinginthe

air.

“D*mn!Thereareindeedpeoplewhocanfly!”

“That’sright!Coulditbethatheisthatkindoflegendarypersonwhoiscultivatingtoachievespiritual

enlightenment?”

Someoneshoutedinastonishment.

Itwasanoldmaninhissixtieswhowasstandingintheopenfield.Hewasextremelythinlikeabagof

bones,buthewassage-likeandhadanoutstandingbehaviorlikethatofanimmortal.

Assoonasheappeared,Geraldrealizedthattherewasarichcultivationaurawithinhim



Hewasobviouslyapersonwhowascultivatingtoachievespiritualenlightenment.

Whenthedemonicbullsawthatsomeonehadappeared,itwasimmediatelyfilledwiththeurgeto

battle.

Atthatmoment,itbeganchargingdirectlyattheoldman.

“Pfft!AfterIamdonewithasinfulanimallikeyou,Iwillcutyouintopiecesandeatyouup!”Theold

mansneered.Chapter1484
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Atthatmoment,heinstantlycastaspelltoreturntheattack.

Itcouldbeseenthatthisoldmanwantedtouseapowerfulswordlighttomaneuverandpenetratethe

demonicbulldirectly.

However,justthen,therewasasuddenflashofwhitelightfromthedemonicbull’swhitehorn,anda

spiral-shapedlightsuddenlyflewdirectlyattheoldman.

Thetworaysoflightcollided,andtheoldman’sswordlightdissipatedinaninstant.

“What?!”

Gerald,whowasquiteadistanceawayfromtheoldman,couldalsosensethepanicintheoldman’s

voiceatthistime.



Thiswasbecausethelatterhadonlyjustrealizedthattheirstrengthswerenotonthesamelevelafter

theyhadalreadyexchangedblowswithoneanother.

Thewhitehalolightquicklyhittheoldmaninthechestandsenthimflyingout,smashingheavilyonto

thebleachers.

“Ahhh!”

Atthistime,allofthepeoplepresenttrulyfeltfear.

Evenapowerfuloldmanlikethatwasactuallyknockeddowninjustonehit.Thiswassimplyademon!A

demonicbeast!

Thedemonicbulldidnotcareaboutthebystandersatall.

Itsimplyglaredattheoldmanlyingonthegroundwithamockinglookinitseyes.

Itlifteditsfeetasitbegantostepontheoldman’sbodyinaninsultingmanner.

“UncleMaceseemstobeindanger!”

Atthismoment,Xyrielleseemedtobeextremelynervous.

“UncleMaceisatopprestigiousguestinourfamily,andheisalsomyfather’sfriend.YoungMaster

Laidler,IwonderifyouhaveawaytodefeatthisdemonicbullandsaveUncleMace?”Xyrielleasked

nervously.



“Ofcourse!Itisnothingmorethananantinmyeyes!”

Stetsonrepliedindifferentlyasheopenedhiseyesslightly.

“Then,canyoupleasesaveUncleMace?!”Xyrielleaskedanxiously.

XaverieandtheothergirlswerealllookingatStetsonwithahopefulexpressionontheirfaces.

Althoughthispersonwasveryarrogant,therewasnaturallyavirtuetohisarrogance.

Atthismoment,everyonewasalreadypinningtheirhopesentirelyonStetson.

“Youwantmetoattackabeastthatisnothingmorethanananttome?Xyrielle,IoncevowedthatI

wouldnevermakeamoveagainstanant!Thisisbecauseboththebeastandthatoldmanaresimply

toosmallandinsignificanttome!”Stetsonsaidashefrowned.

Wouldhereallyhavetoforcehimselftomakeamovebecauseofthesesmallants?

No!

Stetsonwasstrugglingdeepdowninhisheart.

Atthismoment,thedemonicbullwassteppingfiercelyontheoldman,andtheoldmanspata

mouthfulofblood.

Thisstancewasclearlyachallenge.Didanyoneelsedaretocomeup?



“YoungMasterLaidler,itisbettertosaveonelifethantobuildaseven-storiedpagoda.Ibegyou,please

saveUncleMace!Otherwise,hewilltrulydieinthedemonicbull’shands!”

Xyrielle’seyeswerefilledwithtearsofanxiety.

“Okaythen,Xyrielle.I’llmakeanexceptionthistimebecauseofyou.I’llgetridofthissmallanttoday!”

Stetsonsaidashesmiledlightly.

“Thankyou,YoungMasterLaidler!”

Xyriellenoddedheavily.

“Oh,myGod!Thecultivatingboy,YoungMasterLaidler,hasalreadysteppedup!”

“Wewillhavetorecordthescenetoday!Itseemsasthoughtherumorsbeforethiswerealltrue!This

worldisreallynotthatsimple!”

Everyonestarteddiscussingloudly.

Meanwhile,Stetsonsimplyshruggedasheleapeddirectlyintotheair.

Whenhelanded,hisbackwasfacingthedemonicbull,andhehadonehandinhispocket.

“Wow!”

Everyoneatthescenewasalreadyscreaming.



AsforXyrielle,Xaverie,andtheothergirls,althoughtheydidnotreallylikeStetson’sattitude,theywere

allfilledwithadmirationforStetsonatthismoment.

Allofthemwerestaringathimwithalookofadmirationintheireyesatthispoint.

Trueenough,thedemonicbullwassimplytryingtoprovoke.AssoonashesawthatStetsonwasalready

here,hecasuallykickedtheoldmanasideinaveryuninterestedmannerasheturnedaroundtolookat

Stetson.

Afterthat,itletoutaprovocativeroar.

“Beast!Doyouwanttokillyourself,ordoyouwantmetomakeamove?AssoonasImakeamove,you

willcertainlyendupinaverymiserablestate!”

Stetsonspokewithhiseyesclosedandoneofhishandswasstillinhispocket.

Asforthedemonicbull,itseemedasthoughitcouldunderstandhumanlanguage,anditsuddenly

becameveryangryatthismoment.

Allofthefursonthebull’sbodystooduprightlikecountlesssharpthorns.

Then,itrusheddirectlyatStetsonwildly…Chapter1485
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Thedemonicbullhadalreadyrushedover.

Everyoneatthescenebreathedinshakilyatthistime,andallofthemwerewaitingtoseeStetson’s

reaction.



Theywantedtoseehowtheyoungcultivatingboy,Stetson,woulddealwiththedemonicbull.

Yet,toeveryone’ssurprise,Stetsonremainedunmovedatthistime.

Onthecontrary,Stetsonsimplyclosedhiseyeswithonehandstillinhispocket.

ThisterrifyingdemonicbullwasnothinginStetson’seyesatall!

“Hereitcomes!”

Afteraloudcrashingsound,onlythedemonicbull’shorncouldbeseenmovingasaflashofwhitelight

shotoutofit.

Thedustthatroseseemedtohaveswepteverythingaway!

Manypeopleweresweptawayinaninstant,andevenmorepeoplebeganwailinginpain.

Xyriellewasalsoontenterhooks.

Meanwhile,Geraldwassimplyobservingthesceneinfrontofhimquietly.

Thiswasbecausehewasverypuzzled.HecouldtellthatStetsonwasindeedextremelytalented.

HewasaOne-rankMasteratsuchayoungage,andhehadalreadyreachedthesamelevelofcultivation

asJulian.



Thiswasespeciallyrare.

However,whatmadeGeraldfeeltrulypuzzledwasthefactthattheoldmanjustnowwasalsoaOne-

rankMaster,sotherewasnotmuchdifferenceintheirstrength.

ButwhydidStetsonhavesomuchdetermination?Hemusthavesomethingthathecouldrelyon!

Otherwise,hewouldnotbesounflustereddespitethepowerfulstrengththatwasinfrontofhim!

Gerald’seyelidstwitchedslightlyasheobservedStetson.

Stetsoncouldfeelastrongauracomingfrombehindhim.

Atthismoment,heopenedhiseyesfiercely.

Thiswasbecausethisstrongaurainstantlylockedhiminplace,anditseemedasthoughitwasseveral

timesstrongerthanhim.

“Howcoulditbe?!”

Stetsonwassuddenlyhorrified.

“Howcouldthisbeastbesostrong?”

Atthismoment,Stetsondidnotdaretoberecklessorcarelessanymore.



Heturnedaroundwithallofhisstrength,andheresistedwithsomeluck.

However,thatwhitelightthatwasfilledwithaurainfrontofhimkeptgettingbiggerandbigger!

Itseemedtohaveanirresistiblemomentum.

Boom!

Stetsonwasinstantlyhit.

Therewasaloudburstofsound.

Stetson’sarms,whichwereusedtoresisttheblow,werejustliketheexplosionofalargeboiler.There

waswhitegasevaporating,andburstsofoilwereragingfromwithin.

Theclothingonhisarmsinstantlyturnedintopowder.

Poof!

Stetsonspurtedamouthfulofblood,andhiswholebodyflewbackwardimmediately.

Theredmeridiansonbothofhisarmslookedlikeearthwormslyingdirectlyonit.

“Sopowerful!”



Stetsonwasgaspingforair.

Henowlookedatthisdemonicbeastasanopponent.

“Mastersaidthattherewasakindofdemonicbeastthatexistsinthisworld,andtheyhad

coincidentallygainedthespiritofheavenandearththroughsomekindofspirituality,eventually

becomingverydeceitful.Moreover,theirbodiesmightalsodevelopstrangely.Sincetheyaredemons,

theywouldbecomedemonicbeasts.Therefore,theywouldcertainlybeunbeatablewhentheyface

peoplewhoarecultivatingtoachievespiritualenlightenment!”

“Butnow,thisistheothersituationthatmasterhadspokenabout.Thiskindofdemonicbeastcanalso

evolvetoacertainpointwheretheyhavealreadyreachedacertainlevelwheretheyareableto

cultivate.Whenthetimecomes,theywouldhaveverystrongandincrediblecombatpower,butthis

kindofsituationisextremelyrare!”

“Asforthisbeast,itisclearlyademonicbeastthathasalreadyevolvedtoastandardwhereitwasable

tocultivate.Aspiritdemon!”

Stetsonwashorrified.

Hehadtrulyunderestimatedhisopponent.

Hehadonlyhadlightprotectionanddefenseforhisownbody,andwithjustthatonestrikeearlier,it

hadbeendirectlyshatteredbecauseoftheimpact,andhenowsufferedadeepinternalinjury.

Ifheweretotakeanotherblow,hewouldbeinthesamestateasthepersonwhohadbeencultivating

toachievespiritualenlightenmentandhadjustendedupthere.

Stetsononlyhadonethoughtinmind.



Run!

However,thedemonicbullseemedtohavesensedthatStetsonwantedtoescape,anditimmediately

begantoattackagain.

“Thunderstrike!”

Stetson’spupilsdilatednervously.

Atthismoment,hepulledoutanorbfromhischest,andhethrewitdirectlytowardthedemonicbull.

Assoonastheorbcameout,itinstantlymagnifieditself.

Moreover,itcarriedapurplethunderboltwithit.

Thedemonicbull’sbodywasthencoveredinlightningbolts.

Stetsontookadvantageofthisopportunityasheplacedallofhisstrengthandpowerinbothofhislegs

sothathecouldescapeintotheair!

“YoungMasterLaidlerisescaping!”

“EvenYoungMasterLaidlerisnotitsopponent!”Chapter1486
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Atthistime,everyoneonthescenewasextremelyterrifiedastheystartedfleeinginalldirections.

Countlesspeopleweregettingtrampledonforquitesometime.

“Thisdoesnotlookgood!MissXyrielle,weshouldalsorunasfastaswecan!”

Mr.BabelshieldedXyrielle.

Xyriellenoddedheavily.

Atthesametime,shefeltverydisappointeddeepdowninherheart.

Sheneverwouldhaveexpectedthatthepersonwhowasheronetruelovewouldabandonherjustlike

thatallsohecouldescapeonhisownfirst.

However,atthismoment,itwasalreadytoolatetoeventryandescape.

Thiswasbecauseeveryonewaspanickingandpushingeachotherinthechaos.

Verysoon,Xyriellewasalsopushedandsqueezeddowntotheground.Rightafterthat,shefelltoward

thestage.

“Ahh!Xyrielle!”

Xaverieandtheothergirlsshoutedanxiously.



However,thereweremanypeopleinthecrowd,andtheyhadnowaytogoovertopullherupatall!

Asforthedemonicbullwhohadbeenstruckbythelightningbolts,atthismoment,theformation

aroundithadfinallydissipated.

Itroaredasitlookeduptothesky.

ItwasventingitsdissatisfactionbecauseStetsonhadplottedagainstitandcaughtitbysurprise.

Thepainthatitwasfeelinginitsbodyinstantlyturneditseyesscarlet.

Itwasfilledwithkillingintent,anditsfirsttargetwasnoneotherthanXyrielle,whowastheclosesttoit.

“Youabominablehumans!Die!”

Thedemonicbullactuallyspokeinhumanlanguage!

Itsvoicewasasloudastheringingofabell.

Subsequently,itbeganwalkingtowardXyrielle.

Atthismoment,Xyriellewasalreadyscaredtodeath.Shewascompletelydumbfoundedonthespot,

andshedidnotknowhowtorespondatall.

AsforMr.Babel,Xaverie,andtheothergirls,theywereallsoanxiousthattheyhadalreadyburstinto

tears.



“No!Don’t!”

Xyriellestumbledasshetriedtogetupfromtheground,andshebegantoretreattowardacertainspot.

Thedemonicbulldidnotcareatall,anditsimplychargeddirectlytowardXyrielle.

Justthen,Xyriellearrivedattheedgeofahighplatform,andtherewasalmostnooneelseleftonthis

sideofthehighplatform.

OnlyGerald,Perla,andYulwereleftstandinghere.

XyrielleraisedherheadandlookedatGerald,almostasthoughshewascryingoutforhishelp.

Nevertheless,Geralddidnotmoveatall.

Perla,ontheotherhand,quicklytookaction,andshehurriedlyrusheddownasshepulledXyrielleup

ontothehighplatform.

Atthismoment,Mr.Babel,Xaverie,andtheothergirlshadjustrushedtothissideastheyprotected

Xyrielleandhidherbehindthem.

Whatwasreallystrangewasthatthecrowdhadinitiallythoughtthatthedemonicbullwasaboutto

launchanattack.Instead,itsimplystoodstillforamomentwithoutmovingatall.

Thiswasbecauseithadsuddenlyseenaperson,andthispersonwasverypowerful.

Thedemonicbullfeltthatifitweretotakeonemorestepforward,itwouldbecompletelypulverized.



Yes.Ifitweretotakeonestepforward,itwouldcertainlydie.

Thedemonicbullcouldfeelitveryclearly.

Itwaspreciselybecauseofthisthatthedemonicbullwassimplystaringatthispersonwithafearful

expressioninitseyes.

AndwhoelsecouldthispersonbeifitwasnotGerald?

Afterstaringathimforalongtime…

Thedemonicbullsuddenlyroaredoutloudasitjumpedstraightoutofthehighplatform,fleeing

elsewhereasitbroughtacalftogetherwithit.

That’sright.Itwasfleeing!

Verysoon,ithaddissipatedlikeacloudofdustasitdisappearedcompletely.

“What?Itleftjustlikethat?!”Xaveriesaidinshockanddisbelief.

Shethoughtthatshewasgoingtodiejustnow!

AsforXyrielle,shewasalsoverythankfulafterescapingahugecatastrophe!

SheglancedatGerald,whohadnotmadeanymovementsatall,andshefeltalittlesorrowfuldeep

downinherheart.



Whenshewasfacingtroublejustnow,thispersonhadactuallynotdoneanythingatall?!

ItwasonlythenthatXyriellelookedatPerlabeforeshenoddedslightlyandsaid,“Thankyousomuch

forwhatyoudidjustnow.Ifitweren’tforyou,Iwouldhavealreadybeenkilledbythatdemonicbull!”

“Youdon’thavetothankme.MissXyrielle,ifyoumustthanksomeone,youshouldthankmy…”

“Alright,Perla.It’sgettinglate.WestillhavetogoandhelpYulinvestigatehisproblem.Let’sgo!”Gerald

saidlightly.

Hedidnotwanttogetintoanytrouble,letaloneexposehistrueidentity.

Ifhereallywantedto,Geraldonlyneededtoexhaleslightly,andthatdemonicbullwouldhavealready

beenscaredoutofitswitsjustnow!

Yet,Geralddidnotwanttodothat…

Chapter1487
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Afterthat,GeraldleftwithPerladirectly.

XyrielleonceagainfeltaninexplicablestirringinherheartasshestaredatGerald’sbackashewas

leaving.

Ifthefirstorsecondtimewasjustacoincidence,couldthethirdtimesimplybeacoincidencetoo?



However,ifhertruelovewasnotYoungMasterLaidlerbutthisordinarypersoninfrontofher,many

aspectswouldnotmakesenseagain.

Xyriellecouldnothelpbutfeelverytorninside.

“Thispersonisindeedextraordinary!”

Atthatmoment,Mr.Babelsuddenlysaidinagruffvoice.

“Huh?Mr.Babel,whatdoyoumean?”

XyrielleknewthatMr.Babelwasalsoanexpert.However,hehadfailedtostepintothelegendary

cultivationrealm.

Atthistime,heexclaimedinsurprise.

“Coulditbethatyoudidnotnoticeitjustnow,MissXyrielle?”

Mr.BabellookedatGerald’sbackwithasolemnexpressiononhisfaceashespokesolemnly.

“Noticewhat?”

“Thatdemonicbulljustnowwasindeedextremelyferocious.EvenYoungMasterLaidlerandMr.Mace

werenotthisbeast’sopponentsatall.Moreover,itcouldhaveeasilygoneonakillingrampage,andyou

couldhavelostyourlifejustnow,MissXyrielle.However,thedemonicbeastsuddenlystoppedatthe

mostcriticaljuncture!”Mr.Babelsaid.



“Yes!That’sright!Xyrielle,youmightnothavehadthetimetoseeitjustnow,butthatdemonicbeast

notonlystoppedinitstrackssuddenly,butitlookedasthoughithadseensomethingtrulyfrightening!”

Xaveriealsochimedinatthistime.

Xyriellefeltevenmoresurprised.

“Whatyouguysmeantosayisthatthisdemonicbullonlyfledbecauseitwasafraidofthisguycalled

Gerald?Thatisthereasonwhyourliveswerespared?”Xyrielleaskedcuriously.

Howcouldthatbepossible?!ThisGeraldlookedextremelyordinary!

Tobehonest,whenXyriellehadinitiallythoughtthatGeraldwasheronetruelovethattheoldfortune-

tellerwastalkingabout,XyriellehadactuallyfeltthatGeraldwasjustnotgoodenoughforher.

Howshouldthisbeexplained?

Well,agirlwouldalwayshavecertainexpectationsthattheywouldwanttoseeintheirtruelove.

ThiswasespeciallysosincethefortunetellerhimselfwastheonewhohadmadeXyriellehaveeven

higherexpectationsofheronetruelove.

So,iftherewasahugedifferencebetweenherexpectationsandthepersonappearingbeforeher,itwas

inevitableforhertofeelalittleemotionallylostanddisappointed.

Shewouldnaturallynotbeinterestedinhimeither.

Therefore,XyriellewasobviouslyalittleagainstthefactthatGeraldcouldactuallybehertruelove.



“Istillfindithardtobelievethathewastheonewhoscaredthedemonicbullaway.Ibelievethatthere

mustbesomeotherreasons…”

Xyriellesaid,“Nevertheless,nomatterwhatitis,Ireallyhavetothankthatyoungladyjustnow.Ifit

weren’tbecauseofher,Iwouldnotknowwhatwouldhavehappened,then!”

Xyrielle’sprettyfacewasslightlyflushedasshespoke.

Atthesametime,shealsobegantofeelacertaininterestinGerald.

However,sherefusedtoadmitit.

AsforMr.Babel,hesimplysaidthathemusthaveseenwronglythen,andhedidnotcontinuesaying

anythingelse.

Immediatelyafter,thepeoplefromtheWaddysfamilyalsoheardaboutthismatter,andmanytop

mastersfrombehindthescenesalsocameforthtoprotectXyrielle.Someofthemalsowentoutto

searchforthewhereaboutsofthedemonicbull.

Afterall,theundergroundfestivalwouldbeheldsoon,andtheWaddysfamilyattachedgreat

importancetoit.

AsforGerald,afterhehadleftHeartstoneManor,hereturnedtoSherwinManor.

Assoonashecameback,hesawagroupofpeopleleavingtheSherwinManorindisdain.

Terrance,whohadsentthemout,alsohadaveryembarrassedlookonhisface.



ItwasonlyafterGeraldaskedthathefoundoutthatthosepeoplewere,infact,executivesfromthe

Waddysfamily.

SinceGeraldhadarrangedforTerrancetohelphimhandlethematterrelatedtotheadmissiontickets

totheundergroundfestival,Terrancenaturallytookthematterveryseriously.So,hehadevenspecially

invitedtheWaddysfamilytocomeovertochecktheirqualifications.

Asaresult,theWaddysfamilysimplydidnotlookuptotheSherwinfamilyatall.Thus,theywouldnot

evenconsiderthematterrelatedtotheadmissionticketsatall.Chapter1488
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Thatwaswhytherewasthatscenejustnow.

Evenifhedidnothaveanadmissionticket,Geraldbelievedthathewouldbeabletobreakineasily

basedonhisstrengthandpower.

However,therewastrulynoneedforthat.

Moreover,Geraldalreadyunderstoodtheimportanceofhidinghistrueidentitybasedonmanyofhis

previousexperiences.

Hewouldnotbeactingsorecklessly.

“Mr.Crawford,IamsosorrythatIcouldnotevencompletesuchasimplethingthatyouhaveentrusted

tome!”

Terrancewasfilledwithself-blame.



“UncleSherwin,youdon’tneedtoapologizetome.Intruth,basedonthecurrentsituation,itwould

indeedbealittledifficultforustobeabletogetintotheundergroundfestivalusingtheSherwin

family’sname.Whydon’tItakeJulianwithmetoanotherprestigiousandinfluentialfamilysothatit

wouldbeeasierforustoactwithdiscretion?”Geraldsaid.

“Sir,doyoumeantosaythatyouwantustoentertheWaddysfamily?Sinceyouhavealready

annihilatedtheentireDunfamily,withinJennaCity,theonlyotherdecentprestigiousandinfluential

familythatwecandependonistheWaddysfamily!Notonlythat,buttheyarealsotheorganizerofthe

event!”Julian,whowasstandingaside,said.

“Yes.That’sexactlywhatImeant.Julian,doyouknowtheheadoftheWaddysfamily?”Geraldasked.

“Well,Ican’tsayIdo.AlthoughtheWaddysfamilylookslikeanextremelypowerfulfamilyonthe

surface,thereseemtobemanycultivatingfamiliessupportingandbackingthemup.Therefore,many

peopleinthecultivationrealmalsodarenotmesswiththepeoplefromtheWaddysfamilybecauseof

thesecultivatingfamilies.Ofcourse,therearealsoahighnumberoftopmasterswhowillingly

surrenderedandjoinedtheWaddysfamily.ThereareaboutfourtofiveOne-rankMasterslikeusinthe

Waddysfamily.IheardthatthereisalsoastrongexistencesuchasaThree-rankMasterintheWaddys

family!”Julianexplained.

“Iunderstand!”

Geraldnodded.

Ashethoughtaboutit,someforcesbehindcertainfamiliesreallyshouldnotbeunderestimated.

AsfortheHeartstoneManor,asJulianhadsaid,therewereindeedmanytopcultivatingexpertspresent,

anditseemedasthoughthisundergroundfestivalwouldcertainlybeextremelylively,then.

Atthistime,aluxurycarstoppedinfrontoftheentranceoftheSherwinManor.



Anoldmansteppedoutofthelimousine.

“It’shim!”

Perlawasstunned.

Thispersonwasnotjustanyoneelse,butitwastheoldmanthattheyhadjustseenjustnow.Hewas

Mr.Babel,whohadbeenstandingbesideXyrielle.

“IhavebeencommissionedbytheeldestyoungladytoinviteMissSherwinandMr.Crawfordtoheadto

WaddysManortoattendtheeldestyounglady’sbirthdaybanquettonight!”

AfterMr.Babelwasdonespeaking,heheldouttwoinvitationcards.

“Eh?!ShewastheeldestyoungladyoftheWaddysfamily?”Perlaaskedinsurprise.

Mr.Babelnodded.“That’sright.Theeldestyoungladymanagedtocomebackfromthedeadtoday.It

wasallthankstobothofyouforsavingherlife!So,Iwouldliketoaskbothofyoutomakesurethatyou

attendherbirthdaybanquettonight!”

Geraldtooktheinvitationcardandlookedatit.

Atthistime,JulianalsocameforwardashewhisperedtoGerald,“Sir,youreallydidnothavetoputin

anyeffortatall.XyrielleWaddysisYaakovWaddys’mostbeloveddaughter.So,ifyoucangetinvitedto

attendherbirthdaybanquet,youwillmostcertainlybeabletogetyourhandsonanadmissionticketto

theundergroundfestival!”



Geraldnodded.

AlthoughhedidnotknowwhyXyriellewouldextendherinvitationtohimoutoftheblue,hewantedto

gotoWaddysManortopersonallytakealookatittoo.

So,thiswassimplyperfect.

Ononehand,hecouldfindoutwhatXyrielle’spurposewas,andontheotherhand,hecouldtryand

takeadvantageofthisopportunitytogetanadmissionticket.

“Okay.Thanksforthetrouble,Mr.Babel.YoucantellMissXyriellethatwewillcertainlybethere

tonight!”

Geraldsmiledashenodded.

AfterMr.Babelhadleft,JulianwasplanningtocontinuetrainingthechildrenintheSherwinfamily.

Atthistime,Geraldsuddenlycalledouttohim.

“Julian,don’tgetbusyfirst.ThereisstillsomethingthatIwanttoaskyou,”Geraldsaid.

“Whatisit,sir?”

Julianwaspuzzled.

Chapter1488
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Thatwaswhytherewasthatscenejustnow.

Evenifhedidnothaveanadmissionticket,Geraldbelievedthathewouldbeabletobreakineasily

basedonhisstrengthandpower.

However,therewastrulynoneedforthat.

Moreover,Geraldalreadyunderstoodtheimportanceofhidinghistrueidentitybasedonmanyofhis

previousexperiences.

Hewouldnotbeactingsorecklessly.

“Mr.Crawford,IamsosorrythatIcouldnotevencompletesuchasimplethingthatyouhaveentrusted

tome!”

Terrancewasfilledwithself-blame.

“UncleSherwin,youdon’tneedtoapologizetome.Intruth,basedonthecurrentsituation,itwould

indeedbealittledifficultforustobeabletogetintotheundergroundfestivalusingtheSherwin

family’sname.Whydon’tItakeJulianwithmetoanotherprestigiousandinfluentialfamilysothatit

wouldbeeasierforustoactwithdiscretion?”Geraldsaid.

“Sir,doyoumeantosaythatyouwantustoentertheWaddysfamily?Sinceyouhavealready

annihilatedtheentireDunfamily,withinJennaCity,theonlyotherdecentprestigiousandinfluential

familythatwecandependonistheWaddysfamily!Notonlythat,buttheyarealsotheorganizerofthe

event!”Julian,whowasstandingaside,said.

“Yes.That’sexactlywhatImeant.Julian,doyouknowtheheadoftheWaddysfamily?”Geraldasked.



“Well,Ican’tsayIdo.AlthoughtheWaddysfamilylookslikeanextremelypowerfulfamilyonthe

surface,thereseemtobemanycultivatingfamiliessupportingandbackingthemup.Therefore,many

peopleinthecultivationrealmalsodarenotmesswiththepeoplefromtheWaddysfamilybecauseof

thesecultivatingfamilies.Ofcourse,therearealsoahighnumberoftopmasterswhowillingly

surrenderedandjoinedtheWaddysfamily.ThereareaboutfourtofiveOne-rankMasterslikeusinthe

Waddysfamily.IheardthatthereisalsoastrongexistencesuchasaThree-rankMasterintheWaddys

family!”Julianexplained.

“Iunderstand!”

Geraldnodded.

Ashethoughtaboutit,someforcesbehindcertainfamiliesreallyshouldnotbeunderestimated.

AsfortheHeartstoneManor,asJulianhadsaid,therewereindeedmanytopcultivatingexpertspresent,

anditseemedasthoughthisundergroundfestivalwouldcertainlybeextremelylively,then.

Atthistime,aluxurycarstoppedinfrontoftheentranceoftheSherwinManor.

Anoldmansteppedoutofthelimousine.

“It’shim!”

Perlawasstunned.

Thispersonwasnotjustanyoneelse,butitwastheoldmanthattheyhadjustseenjustnow.Hewas

Mr.Babel,whohadbeenstandingbesideXyrielle.



“IhavebeencommissionedbytheeldestyoungladytoinviteMissSherwinandMr.Crawfordtoheadto

WaddysManortoattendtheeldestyounglady’sbirthdaybanquettonight!”

AfterMr.Babelwasdonespeaking,heheldouttwoinvitationcards.

“Eh?!ShewastheeldestyoungladyoftheWaddysfamily?”Perlaaskedinsurprise.

Mr.Babelnodded.“That’sright.Theeldestyoungladymanagedtocomebackfromthedeadtoday.It

wasallthankstobothofyouforsavingherlife!So,Iwouldliketoaskbothofyoutomakesurethatyou

attendherbirthdaybanquettonight!”

Geraldtooktheinvitationcardandlookedatit.

Atthistime,JulianalsocameforwardashewhisperedtoGerald,“Sir,youreallydidnothavetoputin

anyeffortatall.XyrielleWaddysisYaakovWaddys’mostbeloveddaughter.So,ifyoucangetinvitedto

attendherbirthdaybanquet,youwillmostcertainlybeabletogetyourhandsonanadmissionticketto

theundergroundfestival!”

Geraldnodded.

AlthoughhedidnotknowwhyXyriellewouldextendherinvitationtohimoutoftheblue,hewantedto

gotoWaddysManortopersonallytakealookatittoo.

So,thiswassimplyperfect.

Ononehand,hecouldfindoutwhatXyrielle’spurposewas,andontheotherhand,hecouldtryand

takeadvantageofthisopportunitytogetanadmissionticket.

“Okay.Thanksforthetrouble,Mr.Babel.YoucantellMissXyriellethatwewillcertainlybethere



tonight!”

Geraldsmiledashenodded.

AfterMr.Babelhadleft,JulianwasplanningtocontinuetrainingthechildrenintheSherwinfamily.

Atthistime,Geraldsuddenlycalledouttohim.

“Julian,don’tgetbusyfirst.ThereisstillsomethingthatIwanttoaskyou,”Geraldsaid.

“Whatisit,sir?”

Julianwaspuzzled.
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Geraldhadbeenthinkingaboutthedemonicbullhehadseentoday.

So,hetoldJulianabouteverythingthathadhappenedatHeartstoneManortoday.

Geraldhadbasicallyneverbeenincontactwithcertaindemonbeasts.

Thiswasespeciallysofordemonicbeasts,whocouldactuallyperformdemonmagic.



Gerald’sknowledgeinthisareawasstilllimitedtotheunderstandingofthepossessionofthebeastsoul.

Sinceitwasgoingtobeeveningsoon,GeraldalsohadtorushtoattendXyrielle’sbirthdaybanquet.

So,GeraldaskedJuliantocomealongwithhimsothattheycouldcontinuechattingonthewaythere.

Itturnedoutthatinthisworld,inadditiontoaverysmallnumberofpeoplewhowerecultivatingto

achievespiritualenlightenment,therewasalsotheexistenceofsomemagicaldemonicbeasts.

However,theymostlyexistedundergroundorincertaincaves.

Itwasverydifficultforanyordinarypersontoseethem.

Evenifanyordinarypersonweretostumbleuponone,theywouldcertainlylosetheirlives.

Therefore,therewasverylittleinformationaboutdemonicbeasts.

Ademonicbeastwhocouldcondenseitsessentialqiwasalsoknownasamaster.

However,sinceitwasactuallyverydifficultforademonicbeasttoreachthiscultivationrealm,itwas

onlynaturalforthemtobemuchmorepowerfulandstrongerascomparedtoanyhumanswhowereon

thesamelevel.

IfaOne-rankMasterweretomeetwithaOne-rankMasterdemonicbeast,hewouldcertainlybe

crushedbythisdemonicbeast.

GeraldinstantlyunderstoodeverythingafterlisteningtoJulian’sexplanation.



ItwasnowonderwhyStetsonandthatpersoncalledMr.Macehadseriouslyunderestimatedthe

demonicbullwhentheyobserveditsaura.

Thedemonicbullhadactuallydefeatedbothoftheminjustoneround.

Thiswasthereason.

Afterthat,GeraldchattedwithJulianabouttheWaddysfamily.

Atthesametime,atWaddysManor.

Withtheadventoftheevening,aspecialgardenwasdecoratedwithcolorfullights.

ThiswasbecauseitwasthebirthdayoftheeldestyoungladyoftheWaddysfamily,Xyrielle.

“Xyrielle,youlooksobeautifultoday!”

“Happybirthday,Xyrielle!”

Atthesametime,manyrichheirsfromJennaCityalsocametocongratulateherwithgiftsinhand.

Ofcourse,manyoftheserichheirsalsocameherewithotherintentions,thatwastoshowoffhow

handsomeandprivilegedtheywereinfrontofXyrielle.

Afterall,iftheycouldendupastheson-in-lawoftheWaddysfamily,theywouldhavealreadysoaredall

thewaytothetopfortheirfuture.



Regardless,Xyriellewasobviouslyonlyrespondingoutofpoliteness.Eveniftheseyounggentlemen

wereallextremelyhandsome,noneofthemweregoodenoughforher,andnoneofthemcouldtouch

herheartatall.

“Xyrielle,whydoesitseemlikethereissomethingonyourmindtoday?”

XaveriecouldnothelpbutaskwhenshesawthatXyriellewassimplygreetingtheotherswithavery

distractedlookonherface.

“No…no,I’mnot!”

Xyrielle’sbeautifulfacewasflushedred,butshecouldnothidethelookofdisappointmentonherface.

“Hmph!Whyareyoustilldenyingit?Ifeelthatyouareratherdisappointed.Areyoustillthinkingabout

whyYoungMasterLaidlerabandonedyoutoday?Moreover,youarealsothinkingaboutwhyheisnot

hereeventhoughheknowsthatitisyourbirthday,right?Youfeelthatheshouldatleastcomeoverto

giveyouanexplanation,don’tyou?”Xaveriesaid.

“You…whatnonsenseareyoutalkingabout?!”

XyriellerepliedanxiouslyasthoughXaveriehadguesseditright.

“Hahaha!Imusthaveguesseditright!Besides,Iknowmuchmorethanthat!”

“Whatelsedoyouknow?”Xyrielleaskedgloomily.

“IalsoknowthatifYoungMasterLaidleriswillingtocometonightandgiveyouacertainexplanation,



youwillcertainlyforgivehimeventhoughheabandonedyouatthattime!Iknowyourcharactervery

well.Whenyouhaveidentifiedandmadeupyourmindthatacertainpersonisyouronetruelove,then

nomatterhowhetreatsyou,youwillalwaysbeinlovewithhim!”

“But,Xyrielle,IhavetoremindyouthatIdon’treallylikeStetson’scharacter.Heiswaytooarrogant.I

feelthatevenifyouenduptogetherwithhiminthefuture,hewillonlybetogetherwithyoubecause

heisgreedyfortheWaddysfamily’suniqueresources!Iknowthatyoumightnotwanttohearthis,but

asyourfriend,Ihavenootherchoicebuttosayit!”Xaveriesaid.

Xyriellefrownedslightly,butshealsoheldXaverie’shandgratefullyasshenodded.Chapter1490
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“Then…whataboutthatGerald?SinceyouhavealreadychosenYoungMasterLaidlertobeyourtrue

love,whydidyouchoosetoinviteGeraldheretoday?”Xaverieaskedasshesmiled.

Xyrielleponderedforamomentbeforeshereplied,“Idon’tknowwhyeither,butIjustfeelverycurious

aboutGerald.Itisnotonlybecauseofwhathappenedintheafternoon.So,Iwanttoseehimagain,and

IwanttogetintouchwithhimsothatIcanfindoutwhatkindofpersonheis.Infact,atthevery

beginning,Ieventhoughtaboutsettingyouupwithhim.Hahaha!Butafterthinkingaboutit,Ifeltthat

heisnotfromthesameworldasusanyway.So,Idecidedtosimplyinvitethebothofthemhereasa

waytothankthemforwhattheyhaddoneformetoday!”Xyriellesaidasshetookadeepbreathand

smiled.

“Youaretrulyverybad!Hmph!Xyrielle,youarethinkingofpushingaguythatyouthinkisnotupto

yourstandardsovertomelikeyouarethrowinggarbageaway?!Idon’twantit!Pfft!”

XaveriebeganjostlingwithXyrielle.

Asthebothofthemwerespeaking,Xaveriepointedtothefront.

“Xyrielle,look!Geraldishere!”Xaverieshouted.



Atthatmoment,Xyrielleraisedhereyesasshelookedtowardthedoor.

WhenshesawGeraldwalkingtowardherwithagiftinhishand,Xyriellefeltherheartpalpitatingagain

fornoreasonatall.

“MissXyrielle,happybirthdayandthankyoufortheinvitation!”Geraldsaidashesmiled.

“Well,you’rewelcome!IwouldalsoliketothankyouforsavingmylifeatHeartstoneManortoday.

Makesurethatyoustayandhaveafewmoredrinkstonight!”

AlthoughXyriellefeltsomedisdainforGerald,shecouldnothelpbutlookathimafewmoretimes

becauseofherthrobbingheart.

Thiswasbecauseshewasnotsurewhetherherheartwasthrobbingbecauseofhim.

“Okay!”

Geraldnodded.

Thebothofthemexchangedglanceswithoneanother.

Atthismoment,theskysuddenlylitupwithcolorfulfireworksthatcoveredtheentireskyandseemed

tosweeprightthroughtheentireJennaCity.

“Wow!”



Manypeoplebegantoexclaim.

Afterthefireworkshadended,afewwordsbegancondensingandformingintheair.

“Happybirthday,Xyrielle!”

Thesefewwordswereextremelydazzlingandeye-catchingintheair.

Xyriellecouldfeelherheartthrobbing.

Whatwasevenmoresurprisinghadyettocome.

Atthatmoment,aredclothwasseenfloatingdownfromtheair,anditslowlyfloateduntilitfellbefore

Xyrielle’seyes.

Theredclothexplodedinaninstant,andmanycolorfulribbonsexplodedinfrontofXyrielle.

Assoonastheribbonsappeared,aroundhighplatformalsoappearedontheground.

Stetson,whohadlonghairandwaswearingatuxedo,wasstandingontopofthehighplatformwith

onehandinhispocket.

ThesceneinfrontofXyriellewasfilledwithfantasyandromance.

Everyoneatthescenewasalsoveryexcited,andtheiremotionshadbeenliftedtothehighestpoint.



AsforXyrielle,shewasalsoverysurprisedandmoved.

ThiswasbecauseXyriellefeltthatatthismoment,shewaswitnessingthearrivalofahero.

Theheroinherheart.

AsforStetson,hiseyeswerestillclosed,asthoughhewasenjoyingthecrowd’scheeringforhim.

Inhiseyes,theonlyrolethatthesemortalsinfrontofhimplayedinadditiontoeatingandsleepingwas

justtocheerexcitedlyforagreatgodlikehim!Thatwasall!

Afteralongtime,Stetsonslowlyopenedhiseyesslightly.

Yes,justslightly.

Thiswasbecausehehadswornthathewouldneveropenhiseyescompletelyunlessheweretomeet

withadecentexpert.

Thiswassimplybecausehedidnotwantanymortalstotarnishhissight…


