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Chapter 1171

After hearing that, Sheila smiled bitterly. “I’'m not a profound master yet. | can only look at the things
inside but | can get it. Why don’t you take everything out?”

Severin nodded. He took a spatial ring and took out everything.

“Not bad! There’re over twenty second-grade spiritual herbs and over thirty first-grade spiritual herbs.
Too bad, he doesn’t have any third-grade ones. But it’s better than none. Wow. He got plenty of spiritual
stones. The attainment technique is just so-so. The technique is not okay...” Severin commented while
going through all the items.

Sheila did not know which expression she should show because she found it both amusing and
embarrassing. “The attainment technique and technique are not bad. You only say that because you
know better attainment technique and technique.”

After a pause, she continued, “But we can sell them to other people. Or we can exchange them for
spiritual herbs too.”

That definitely gave Severin an idea. He gave Sheila a thumbs up. “That’s a good idea. I’'m sure there is a
marketplace somewhere in the city. We can exchange all the things we don’t need and also ask around
about Gallus Hall. It’s two birds with one stone!”

“That’s right! We can go and ask around!”

Sheila nodded her head and looked at Severin with a lot of anticipation. “Hurry up! | can’t wait to see
what’s inside the next spatial ring!”

Severin chuckled. “Just look at you! | said you’re a money grubber and you disagreed!”

Sheila rolled her eyes and said, “You’re so annoying. It's a normal reaction. Didn’t you tell me many
people actually killed other people or even their friends or siblings because they want to take the
treasure for themselves? They are the real money grubbers. Not me!”

Suddenly, Sheila thought of something and asked, “Hey, if | find a super rare treasure, will you think of
killing me and stealing it for yourself?”

Severin was speechless. “What are you think? Do you think I’'m that type of person? Besides, you have
to see if the treasure is suitable for males or females. | will never try to take it away from you if that day.
arrives. It’s a good thing if you find a treasure that could help with your attainment. | hope that you can
grow stronger too.”

After hearing that, Sheila felt so happy. She smiled. “Of course, | believe you. You don’t have to worry
about me taking treasure away from you too. Hey, | think this guy is an alchemist too. He got a lot of
spiritual herbs in his spatial rings. Probably more than a hundred. And they are all the ingredients |
needed!

When Severin took out the things from the second spatial ring, he exclaimed happily. “Haha! Not bad!
It’s so worth it killing all these people!”
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“Do you think the things in these bottles are alchemical pills? Look, there’re alchemical recipes too!”
Sheila said after going through the items.

“Yes, they are alchemical recipes. Let me see them!”

Sheila passed the alchemical recipes to him. He took a look and said, “They are all first-grade low-rank,
medium-rank, and high-rank alchemical recipes. It seems like this guy’s alchemical grade is not very high.
But these are all very good alchemical recipes that are not in my books. That means there are more

Chapter 1172

Meanwhile, Sheila took the four porcelain bottles and said, “Let’s see what type of alchemical pills these

”n

are.
She opened the first bottle and smelled it. “Yes, they are really alchemical pills. They smell good.”

After that, she took a look inside. “There are only five pills inside this bottle. | don’t know what sort of
alchemical pills they are but I’'m sure they are first-grade low-rank alchemical pills.”

Severin was very satisfied with Sheila’s performance that he kept on nodding his head.

After that, Sheila opened the second bottle. Just like previously, she smelled it before looking inside.”
Wow. This is not bad. There are more than ten pills inside this bottle and they are first-grade medium-
rank alchemical pills.”.

Followingly, she closed the bottle and opened the third bottle. After a sniff, she looked inside. “First-
grade high-rank alchemical pills. There are eight pill insides. Not bad considering we took these from
other people. These alchemical pills are suitable for profound master.”

Severin took the bottle over and took a look. “The quality of these alchemical pills is not too good. |
guess he must have just become a first-grade high-rank alchemist.”

When Severin was talking, Sheila was already opening the fourth bottle. Same as before, she was going
to take a sniff first. However, pink gas popped out from the bottle when the cap was removed.

Sheila took a sniff and said, “It smells so good but it doesn’t smell like an alchemical pill.”

Severin took a look and his expression looked bad. “Oh no! I’'m sure the bottle is not used to put
alchemical pills!”

He snatched the bottle over quickly and closed it tightly.
“What? If there are no alchemical pills inside, what’s the
gas?

Sheila looked frightened.

Her imagination ran wild and her face looked terrible. “Oh, no. Was it poisonous gas? Am | going to die?
What should | do? Am | poisoned? Hey, you’re a miracle doctor! Hurry up and check my body!”

Severin grabbed Sheila’s hand and felt her pulse. After that, he shook his head. “It doesn’t look like
there’s poison in your body. It’s not poisonous.”
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He asked, “How do you feel now? Is there anything wrong with your body?”

Sheila touched her face and looked at Severin. “I, | feel like my body is getting warm. | feel like taking my
clothes off...”

Her eyes were starting to look blurred as if her mind dazed off and her expression looked weird too.
“Sheila, | think this guy is a lustful guy!” Severin said after seeing Sheila’s condition.

After that, he went over and carried Sheila to the bed.

Chapter 1173

The next day, Sheila woke up feeling tired. Her body was so sore that she had a hard time moving.

When she opened her eyes, images from last night flashed through her eyes. She looked at Severin
angrily. “You are so awful! You’re a miracle doctor! | don’t believe you don’t know other methods to
help
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me

Severin smiled brightly. “You’re my wife so why should | use other methods to help you? | really like how
sexy and initiative you were last night.”

Sheila blushed. She gave Severin a fierce glare. “Scram! You're so good at thinking excuses!”

“Hey, Sheila, | think the thing inside the bottle is actually very nice. There’s no side effect too. Why don’t
we try it again tonight?” Severin asked with an evil smile on his face.

Sheila was so scared that she quickly kept her distance from Severin. “No! I'm really very tired and |
don’t want to try it again. Why don’t you bring it back and try it with Diane? Sharing is caring so | should
share this good stuff with her!”

“Haha! You sneaky girl! I’'m scared she’s going to kill me!” Severin laughed out loud.

Despite what he said, he was looking forward to giving Diane a try. Diane had always been shy when it
came to enjoying sexual intimacy, he wondered what was Diane’s reaction when she tried it.

“Oh, there are still some spatial rings we haven’t checked yet. Hurry up, | want to see what else can we
find in them.”

Originally, Sheila was feeling sleepy. When she thought about the other spatial rings, the sleepy bug in
her disappeared and she was feeling very spirited.

Severin nodded. “Yes, there are a few we haven’t checked.”

After that, he reminded Sheila. “Luckily | was here last night. You’re going to end up in trouble if you
were outside and there are bad people around you.”

Sheila pouted and felt upset. “I thought it was alchemical pills inside the bottle. It never occurred to me
that it was a harmful substance instead. | guess | need to stay alert more.”
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Severin consoled. “It’s not entirely your fault. You’re still a beginner in the world of attainment. It’s your
first time and it’s easy to fall into the trap. Your attainment is too low and so is your telekinesis.”

“Then what should | do?” Sheila asked seriously.

Severin explained, “If we don’t know what’s inside the porcelain bottle, we can’t smell it immediately
when we opened it. The best way is to hold your breath to avoid being in the incident you were last
night.”

After a pause, he continued. “For those with higher attainment, we can first scan the bottle with our
telekinesis before opening the bottle to confirm what’s inside the bottle. If you don’t have strong
telekineses or you can’t use your telekinesis, stay far away from the bottle after you open it to make
sure there’s no gas coming out. Even if there is no gas, you still need to keep your distance and hold
your breath to take a look inside. Once you make sure the item inside won’t harm you, then you can
smell it. It’s not advisable to smell it immediately after you open the bottle. Neither should you open it
when it’s so near to you.”

Finally, Sheila understood. “I understand it now. | think | really need to be careful the next time and stay
alert all the time.”

“Alright. Let’s see what’s inside the other spatial rings. | hope there are lots of spiritual herbs!” Sheila
smiled.

There were spiritual herbs in the remaining spatial ring but the quantity was not a lot. Obviously, they
were much lesser than the ones found in the alchemist’s spatial ring.

Chapter 1174
Overall, Severin was very satisfied with the loot.

“Hey, Sheila. How are you feeling after drinking the spiritual alcohol? Do you feel the power in your
body has become stronger?” Severin asked curiously.

Immediately, Sheila clenched her fist. “Yes, | think I’'m stronger.”
“Throw a punch at me. Don’t hold back!” Severin said.
Sheila frowned. “I, | don’t think | can do it. | love you so much. | just can’t bear myself to do that...”

Severin smiled bitterly. “My attainment is so much higher than yours and my body is so much stronger
than yours too. Your punch is not going to hurt me. Just punch me. It’s quite hard to judge the power of
a grandmaster. | can only tell what’s your level when you make an attack.”

Sheila continued to frown and said, “This is so annoying! |, | really can’t do it!”

“Hurry up. Let me see what’s your level. It’s fine. | promise. Just punch me with everything you got!”
Severin urged sternly.

“Alright.”

Finally, Sheila clenched her fist unwillingly and punched Severin’s abdomen with all of her power.
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It did not cause any pain to Severin at all. Instead, he looked happy. “Haha. Not bad! Your power is
equivalent to a level nine grandmaster. I'll give you a first-grade low-rank alchemical pill tonight. You
should be able to handle it. You can try and make a breakthrough to become a level one profound
master.

“Wow! Are you certain I’'m a level nine grandmaster?”

Sheila jumped up and down excitedly. “This is fantastic! I’'m a level nine grandmaster and | can try to
become a level one profound master tonight! I’'m finally truly going to have attainment once | become a
profound master!”

Severin slapped her butt and said, “Go and take your shower. It’s getting late and we need to go out
soon. I'm ready to go!”

Sheila glared at Severin. “Fine!”
Not long later, both of them left the hotel.

Meanwhile, at the headquarters of Nightsky Gang, a young beautiful girl by the name of Evelyn, looked
sullen with her fist clenched tightly. She was David’s daughter.

“Damn it! Who's the b*stard that killed my father and those elders? Is this really the end of Nightsky
Gang?

“Miss Evelyn, the guardians advise you to sell off all the business so we can take our share of the money
and go our separate way,” an old man said.

His name was Abel, a butler working for the Lettermans.

Chapter 1175

Evelyn smiled bitterly. “Mister Abel, you may calculate the salary for the staff and let them go. I'll sell off
the businesses. After that, the money will be given based on everyone’s contribution to the

gang.” Her eyes were reddened. When she was reminded of her father’s death, she could not help and
clenched her fist tightly.

“Yes, Miss Evelyn.” Abel nodded and left.

“Father, you had spent so much effort in building the gang. Yet, this guy just ruined it. What should | do
to take revenge? | swear | will kill that guy myself!”

She looked up at the sky and clenched her fist tightly.

Suddenly, a middle-aged man called Leon Mocke walked in with a group of people. Evelyn took a look.
and sneered. Leon was the mayor of Nine Dragon City. He was about the same age as Evelyn’s father
and his facial appearance resembled a monkey.

Since a long time ago, he had been after Evelyn and wanted Evelyn to marry him and be his mistress.
However, Evelyn refused and hated him so much that she threatened to kill herself if Leon forced her to
marry him. Because of that, Leon did not know what to do with her.
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“Evelyn, | heard that someone killed your father yesterday. | feel so sorry for your loss.”
Leon sighed and pretended to look sad.

Evelyn glared at him coldly and talked faintly, “Mister Leon, why are you here? If you’re not here for an
important matter, please leave. I'm very busy.”

Leon waved his hand as a sign to tell his men to go outside and wait for him.

When they were the only two left, he sneered coldly. “Evelyn, it's only the two of us here. Let me be
frank. If you’re willing to marry me, I'll help you seek your revenge.”

Evelyn frowned and hesitated. Leon was thrilled to see her reaction. He approached and wrapped his
arms around Evelyn’s waist.

“Come on, let’s go to your room. If you sleep with me, | promise to kill that man for you!”
Evelyn looked at him and made her decision. “Mister Leon, do you mean every word you said?”

Leon was so glad to hear that. Finally, his wish was about to come true. Evelyn had never considered
him until today. The loss of the Nightsky Gang actually gave him the chance to sleep with Evelyn.

“Of course! If you want it, | can marry you now and you’ll be my wife!” Leon giggled.
He held Evelyn’s hand and started touching her back too.

After Evelyn did some thinking, she bit her lip and said, “l can sleep with you but | won’t marry you.”

Chapter 1176

After hearing that, Leon frowned. He thought for a while and nodded. “That’ll do too. But you have to
be my mistress for three years and you have to come whenever | call you. Do we have a deal?”

After a slight pause, he continued, “That guy killed so many people including your dad. It’s very likely
he’s a level eight warrior king. It’s not going to be easy if | want to kill him. So you have to be my
mistress for at least three years in return.”

“You...”

Evelyn shivered. Her plan was to use her virgin body in exchange for help from Leon to kill Severin. She
never thought Leon would ask her to accompany her for three years. That was three years of her youth
they were talking about now.

Suddenly, Leon let go of Evelyn’s waist, turned around, and looked proud. “Evelyn, you should know
better that I’'m the only one who can help you. If not, the best choice of people would be the governor.
You of all people should know the governor would never help you. Basically, you have run out of
options. And your better don’t forget I’'m the mayor of this city. I'm powerful and rich. | can have any
type of woman | want.” After that, he pretended that he was going to leave. “If you haven’t made up
your mind, you can take a few days to think about it. But I’'m not sure if | can help you find him when he
leaves the city. It’s not easy tracking down a man.”

“I agree!” Evelyn said quickly.
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Like what Leon mentioned, she too was afraid Severin would leave the city and Leon would not be able
to help her even if she agree to his offer a few days later.

Leon who had his back on Evelyn was thrilled. It always had been his wish to sleep with Evelyn and now
he even had Evelyn agreed to be with him for threel

years.

Three years was a long duration. After three years, he should be sick of her and it did not matter
anymore if Evelyn want to leave him.

Moreover, Nightsky Gang was basically destroyed. If he treated Evelyn well, there might be a chance
Evelyn would develop feelings for him and would not leave him even when he asked her to.

At this moment, Leon felt so happy.

Yet, he pretended to stay calm and looked back at Evelyn. “Remember the promise you make. Now, |
want to sleep with you!”

Evelyn turned around and walked into her villa to her bedroom. Leon was thrilled and quickly followed
her. When the door was closed, he could not take it anymore. He carried Evelyn to the bed and threw
her there.

Evelyn looked at Leon and felt disgusted to have to sleep with a man who was the same age as her
father. Despite that, she endured it by clenching her fist tightly and looking at the ceiling with her hollow

eyes.
Leon jumped onto her and kissed her.

An hour later, he stood up feeling very satisfied. As he looked at the bed, he said coldly, “Evelyn, | have
been dreaming to sleep with you for so long and my wish has come true today. Haha!”

He continued happily, “But | have no idea this is your first time. | thought you had two boyfriends
before. I’'m really surprised that you're still a virgin.”

It was truly a surprise to Leon.

Chapter 1177

Eventy sat up and put on her clothes. “Remember your promise. You have to kill that guy and | want to
see his dead body within three days. Many members of the Nightsky Gang had seen him before. It's a
young man. He has a beautiful woman accompanying him. So you better think twice before you decide
to fool

”

me.

Leon walked over, hugged Evelyn, and kissed her. “Don’t worry, darling. I'll send my man to investigate it
later. There are a lot of surveillance cameras in that area. I'll find that man and woman soon and take
your revenge.”
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After that, he thought for a while and asked, “Oh. | heard from my man saying the one who killed your
father is the guy. What do you want to do with his woman? Kill her too?”

Evelyn clenched her fist tightly and said, “If you can capture the guy alive, | want to cut off his Achilles
tendon and the tendon on his wrist. | want him to kneel in front of me every day and repent for what he
did. | don’t want him to die so easily. You can do whatever you want with that woman.

Leon smiled. “Alright. I'll do that. All you need to do is wait for my good news. As for that woman, |
won’t let her go. When the time comes, I'll kill her too.”

Meanwhile, Severin and Sheila arrived at a square in the city center. Many people had opened their
stalls and placed the thing they did not want for sale or to exchange for other items.

Severin also found an empty place to put all the attainment techniques, techniques, and weapons he got
from the spatial rings. On the side, he had written a signboard stating that he was willing to

exchange his items with spiritual herbs. Preferably those spiritual herbs that were suitable to make into
alchemical pills.

Since he had many treasures displayed, many people noticed and gathered. It took just a while for him
to trade.

“Hehe. Our business is quite good.” Sheila smiled. “But none of them know anything about Gallus Hall.”
Suddenly, a woman dressed in a purple dress came over. She took a look around and saw a technique.
“A sky-grade medium-rank technique? This is good stuff. Are you seriously selling this? Normally, people
won’t sell technique.”

Severin smiled faintly. “It’s useless to me so | want to sell it.”
“I’'m sure this is going to cost a lot of spiritual herbs.” The woman took a look and frowned.
“Obviously, it's going to be quite expensive.”

Sheila giggled and extended her hands out. “At least fifty second-grade high-rank spiritual herbs. That’s
the lowest we can accept.”

“It’s considered cheap.” The purple-dress woman frowned. “But | can’t afford to trade that amount of
second-grade high-rank spiritual herbs.”

After that, she was going to leave but before she did, she took one last look at the technique book.

“If you don’t have that much, we accept second-grade medium-rank spiritual herbs too. We accept two
second-grade medium-rank spiritual herbs in exchange for one second-grade high-rank spiritual herb. If
the second-rank low-rank spiritual herb can be used to make alchemical pills, then | will treat it as a
high- rank spiritual herb. What about that?” Sheila offered.

The purple-dress woman smiled embarrassedy. “I’'m sorry. But I'm really very poor.”

“Then what are you doing here? Just go back home!”

Chapter 1178
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Just then, a man who looked like a rich kid walked over. There were several people following behind him
holding swords in their hands. The purple-dress woman looked at him. Although she felt angry, she did
not dare to talk back and prepared to leave.

“Haha! Look! This is what a weakling looks like. She doesn’t even dare to talk back at me!” The man
laughed out loud.

Suddenly, Sheila said, “Hey, if you don’t have enough spiritual herbs to do the trade, | can give you this
technique book to you for free if you can provide us with any information about Gallus Hall.”

At first, Sheila did not expect anything. Then again, the purple-dress woman’s eyes lit up immediately.”
Really? Are you sure you’re not lying to me?”

Severin and Sheila exchanged looks with each other. They were both glad to hear that because that
meant the purple-dress woman knew about Gallus Hall.

“Of course not. Miss, do you have any information regarding Gallus Hall?” Severin asked with a smile.
She replied, “Of course, | have. You've asked the right person because I’'m a guardian of Gallus Hall.”
“That’s great!” Sheila jumped up excitedly. Severin was glad too. He extended his hand out to summon
the technique book and gave it to the woman.

“Haha. Are you really that proud to be the guardian of Gallus Hall when you are just a level nine
profound master? That just says how lousy Gallus Hall is. Otherwise, do you think other gangs will have
you as their guardian? Why are you so proud when you should feel ashamed of yourself?”

Once again, the man scoffed and provoked the purple-dress woman.

“Hayden Fulton! You’re really pushing it!” The purple-dress woman was so angry that she clenched her
fist tightly while glaring fiercely.

“Why are you angry? I'm just telling the truth. What’s wrong? Come and hit me if you’re so angry at me!
Haha!” Hayden continued to provoke her.

“l don’t want to talk to you!”
The purple-dress woman gritted her teeth, stomped her feet, and decided to ignore Hayden.
“Haha! What a loser! That’s exactly what | expect from a weakling!”

Hayden laughed out loud again. This time, those men behind him laughed together too. Sheila could not
stand it anymore. She mumbled, “What a jerk.”

“D*mn you! What did you call me?”
The voice was so small but Hayden still heard it. With a vicious face, he glared at Sheila fiercely.

Chapter 1179

“She’s right. You are a jerk, especially that face. | really feel like slapping you when | look at you!” At
that moment, Severin took a step forward and protected Sheila.
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“Who the hell do you think you are? How dare you talk to me in that tone? Do you know who | am?”
Hayden shouted back angrily at Severin. He felt like Severin had just slapped him a couple of times.

“You’re so noisy!”

Severin could not stand it anymore. He moved in a flash to where Hayden was and slapped Hayden
when Hayden did not expect it. Hayden splurted out a mouthful of blood and two teeth.

“You f*cker! How dare you assault me?”

Hayden reacted by gritting his teeth, clenching his fist, and moving like a cheetah to throw a punch at
Severin.

“You idiot!” Severin snorted and threw a punch too. A second later, Hayden was once again sent flying.
This time, his arm was broken.

“Ah! My arm! My arm!” He moaned painfully while touching his broken right arm with his left arm.
“Mister Hayden!”

The people behind him were so scared. Hayden was a guardian of their gang and a level two warrior
king. Despite that, Severin defeated him without a sweat.

“F*ck!” Hayden gritted his teeth and said, “Hurry up and carry me back!”
Those people finally came to their senses and quickly carried Hayden away from this place.

“Oh, no! Why did you two piss and hurt him? He's the guardian of Starlight Gang. His father is an elder
of the gang and that is the reason why he is so arrogant,” the purple-dress woman frowned as she
looked at Severin and Sheila.

Severin smiled, stored away the items he displayed into a spatial ring, and gave the spatial ring to the
purple-dress woman.

“Miss, since you are a guardian of Gallus Hall, can you bring us to Gallus Hall?”

The purple dress woman frowned and looked troubled. “May | know why you two want to go to Gallus
Hall? These are too expensive. | can’t take them and | don’t know the reason why you two are looking
for Gallus Hall.”

She was worried that Severin might do something to harm Gallus Hall. From what she saw just now, she
could tell Severin was very strong. If Severin had the intention to cause trouble to Gallus Hall, she would
be bringing an enemy back.

Chapter 1180

Severin cupped his hand and introduced himself. “My name is Severin Feuillet. She’s Sheila Ballard.
We're thinking of joining Gallus Hall because | heard it’s very good...”

For the next couple of minutes, he went on about how good he thought Gallus Hall was because he
wanted to get to know more about Gallus Hall before he revealed his identity. After his previous
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experience with Taurus Hall, he realized it was better to keep his identity a secret first. Sheila laughed.
secretly and thought Severin was really good at making up stories.

Despite that, the purple-dress woman still did not dare to accept the spatial ring. She looked at them
with a weird expression. “With your attainment, you can totally be my senior. There’s no point for you
to join Gallus Hall.”

Then, she introduced herself. “Oh! My name is Elaine Turner. | suggest we leave this place now. We're
going to be in trouble if Hayden brings his father here to look for us.”

Severin nodded and left the place with Elaine. The three of them walked side by side.

Elaine continued where they left by saying, “I’'m sorry but Gallus Hall will only accept Sheila if you guys
are thinking of joining.”

Severin frowned and asked curiously, “Why can’t | join? Her attainment is lower than mine so why is she
allowed to join and not me?”

Elaine looked at Severin and gave him a weird look. “I’'m sorry. Gallus Hall only accepts female
members.” “What about the elders? There’s no male elder too?” Severin frowned again and asked.

Elaine shook her head with a smile. “No. Gallus Hall is a female-only hall.”
Severin thought and said, “If you bring me there, I'll give you all the things inside this spatial ring.”

Without a doubt, Elaine was tempted by the offer. She did witness Severin putting in all the weapons,
attainment techniques, and technique books inside.

She looked at Severin and asked, “Really? You're giving the spatial ring to me if | bring you to Gallus
Hall? But you can’t blame me if both of you are rejected.”

Sveeirn smiled. “Of course, we won’t blame you. I’'m sure both of us are allowed to join if you bring us
there.”
“Haha. You’re so confident. Alright. I'll bring you two over and you can try.”

Elaine was thrilled. Although she really doubted Severin’s words, she was still willing to bring them to
Gallus Hall in exchange for everything in the spatial ring.

After talking to them for a while, she did not think they were bad people. Otherwise, they would never
help her when Hayden bullied her.

“Then let’s go. This spatial ring is yours now.”

Severin smiled faintly and threw the spatial ring at her. She caught it and quickly put it somewhere safe.
After that, she brought Severin and Sheila to Gallus Hall as agreed.

In Stormy Moon Sect, Draven went to look for Meldrick. “Meldrick, | have bad news. My dad said he
didn’t receive any news about Severin’s death. He had sent people over to South County and the man
said he’s still living.”

Meldrick looked terrible. “How can he still be alive? Are you telling me he killed Ronnie? It had been so



shoul be back by now.”

Draven replied, “That’s impossible. | think he’s a level three warrior emperor and Ronnie is a level seven
warrior emperor. | just can’t imagine how he can kill Ronnie.”

Meldrick looked at Draven and asked, “Then answer this question. Why hasn’t Ronnie come back yet?
You know he left because he was going to kill Severin.”



