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Chapter 41 Weaknesses & Strengths

This wasn't the end... Was it...

"Hyaaaaaahhhhhhhhhh!!!1~~"

The deep, gruesome voice echoed throughout the room, like thunder, growling murderously.

What??!!!

Everyone opened their eyes wide in horror as they watched the dark cloud hovering above turn into
something unspeakable.

At this moment, everyone was looking around for hiding space.

They looked at the ground, wishing to bore right through it as their bodies quivered in shock and
fear.

Even Ghu and his family on the couch didn't know when, but they found themselves behind it in a
blink of an eye.

For some of the weaker or newer guards who saw this scene, hot wet fluid dribbled down their legs,
as they honestly wanted to rush for the door right now.

Earlier on, even though they had been shocked by Sota's situation, they hadn't seen the so-called
ghost yet.

But now, seeing the dark cloud change its appearance bit by bit, forming into the ugliest and mouth-
puking appearance ever, they felt wanted to faint altogether.



~Blugh!

Sota, Elvida and a few others couldn't take it anymore.

F***I How could something be so ugly?

Sota was the one most disgusted amongst everyone.

So this thing was in him all this time?

He shuddered and secretly swore that after this, he would pour an entire tube of toothpaste and
mouthwash in his mouth for an entire month just to cleanse himself.

Even Elvida was wondering if she would ever peck her son after this.

At least, not until he was thoroughly cleansed!

As for Ghu Dwo, Windock and Leiji, their entire bodies stood rooted on the spot, as they now
realized how deadly and dangerous this world truly was.

It was like they had been newly born calves.

And in all honesty, it took every fibre of their being for them not to throw up or faint too.

The cold refrigerated-like air seeped into their bones, causing fear and panic to weave themselves
into their bodies.

And in no more than a second, they too felt their legs turn into water, just like everyone else’s in this
room.



Raulin and Zhulyn stood behind Butler Sheng, shaking so much that they subconsciously made
Butler Sheng shake too.

They were directly before the thing, alright?

So how would they not fear?

They looked at the calm Dorian and Butler Sheng and truly wanted to ask if their bodies and hearts
were made of stone.

Hello? Why aren't you scared here?

Don't you see what we see? Or could it be that beauty was truly in the eyes of the beholder?

Butler Sheng, who had fought demons uglier than this last night face to face, was also appalled but
not too fearful.

He touched his right chest pockets as if assuring himself of something.

Yes. With this always by his side, he felt more secure.

Everyone was in a state of horror while watching the black smoke take form.

And as expected, the final form was 50 times more terrifying than what they had seen so far,
causing several others to faint.

~Plop. Plop.~

This was the true form of the Hybrid Water Ghost!



"Hyah-hah-hah-hahaha!!!!~~"

It laughed murderously, staring at Dorian coldly: "Exorcist. You may have succeeded in damaging
me a bit, but don't even think that you will be able to defeat me!"

Dorian looked at it calmly: "Last chance. Give up."

Instantly, the room became even colder as the evil ghost laughed angrily: "Hehehehehehe...
Exorcist, you dare look down on me?... Good. Good. Then I can only show you my might!"

~Woosh!

Its dark shadowy figure dashed downwards towards Dorian, stretching its long, thin, bony hands
and bails towards him.

That's right.

It was a hybrid Ghost!

A mix of both demons and ghosts.

So it inherited some distinct features found in demons too.

It smiled cruelly: 'Exorcist! You should know that water is my strength. And whenever there is
water, you are bound to lose. Even your blood is made of water! After I smell and find an entry
point on that body of yours, I will suck you dry!!'

~Swish!

Dorian dashed to the side, avoiding the creature's claws.



But the creature wasn't one to give up either.

~Swish! Swish! Swish!~

Its attacks free stronger and stronger, slashing and extending his hands everywhere.

"Die! Exorcist! Die!"

Everyone watched the shadowy battle in shock, as they almost couldn't see anything.

That's right. Dorian and the creature were so fast that it took all their concentration to see just a few
of their actions and moves.

Dorian jumped, slid, and did all sorts of maneuvers, dodging all the attacks.

They were so shocked and awed that they had to give Dorian another eye of scrutiny again.

But if they were impressed with just these moves, then Dorian's following actions had made them
his fans.

~Swish!

The Evil ghost stepped back and paused arrogantly.

At the same time, Dorian stood calmly on the other side of the wide circle, looking lazy as ever.

Not even a single drop of sweat had formed on him, making the water ghost a little bit annoyed.

Yes. With its strength, it just needed a large enough bead of sweat to penetrate Dorian's pores.



But this bastard's heartbeat hadn't even raced up.

So how was he supposed to form sweat?

Nonetheless, it wasn't discouraged at all.

Humans all had tolerance and stamina issues.

So give it time, and he didn't believe that this bastard wouldn't sweat!

Hey... Maybe he should try stimulating him?

Thinking like this, the evil ghost smiled through his slanted mouth, revealing a very disturbing
image to all.

"Heh!...Bold Exorcist! If all you can do is dodge, then you will never be able to defeat me.

You are weak and worthless. So come. Just accept your faith!" It said, expecting Dorian to lash out
and say things like: "Never!"

But say, the script didn't play out as he thought.

And Dorian only snapped his fingers, and a paper appeared in his hands.

Magic trick?

Everyone looked at Dorian in confusion.

What would this paper do?

Dorian looked at the evil ghost calmly before revealing a very playful yet mysterious smile on his
face: "Pray tell. Who said I've only been dodging this whole time?"



The evil ghost's expression turned grim.

But before he could fully understand what was going on, Dorian made his move.

~Druhhhh!

Right before everyone's eyes, the paper in Dorian's hands glowed bright golden.

And when Dorian moved his right hand from his chest outwards, a giant transparent golden
Hammer appeared.

~Thung!

Everyone's eyes popped out of their sockets in reverence.

I'll go! You can do this?

(°0°)

~Brrummmm!

"Sacred Heavenly Fire, Glow Bright!"

Bam!

On the hybrid's body, it then realized that some papers had also been placed on it.

And now, they were glowing brightly as the sun.

That's right. Its strength is water, hence the name Hybrid Water Ghost.

But what happens when one places water by fire?



Dorian waved his giant hammer around playfully, as the hybrid ghost had now been pinned in place
mid-air.

He smiled cruelly.

Well, he did try to be nice, didn't he?

Chapter 42 Payment Time!

Dorian spun his giant hammer wickedly while slowly advancing towards his target.

And thus began a very disturbing sight for those who watched.

~Bam!

"Damn, you exorcist! You think this will deter me? Not a..."

~Bam!

"Ahhhhhhh!!!!... How dare you?"

~Boom! Bam. Boom!

"Stop! Stop! At least let me finish talk..."

~Bam.

~Bam. Bam.

"Stop! Stop! Stop!... I said...”



~ Bam. Bam. Bam. Bam!

Blink. Blink.

Everyone watched this scene with unfathomable expressions on their faces.

No... They were just speechless.

Something that had made many faint from sight alone was now being beaten to a pulp by this young
Master Tian.

So how could they not be shocked?

At first, listening to the creature's words, they thought things might get complicated, and Dorian
might not even win.

But who would've known that his victory would be so... eye-catching?

~Bam. Bam. Bam.

Dorian hammered the several seals on its body as if hammering nails.

And whenever it spoke, he would hammer its mouth as well.

Noisy.

"Ahhhhhhh!!!"

The hybrid felt its entire insides burning nonstop as the heavenly flames quickly engulfed it from
within.



The flames seemed to grow larger within the hybrid as its body started swelling like a balloon.

"No! No! Stop! Stop! you bastard!" It exclaimed in fear and pain as golden rays of light shot out of
its chests, hands, mouth and entire body.

"Ahhhhhhhhhhh!!!!"

It screamed and cursed before finally exploding into thousands of water droplets that sprinkled
down like black rain.

But what shocked many was that before the dark rain hit the ground, it turned golden and faded into
thin air.

Everyone cautiously looked around, not sure whether this was the end or not.

Who knew it the bastard thing would sneak somewhere else in this room?

"Butler Sheng! Raulin! Zhulyn!"

"Yes, Master!" All 3 answered with respect and awe as they watched Dorian float down lightly.

After watching the battle, Raulin and Zhulyn realized just how powerful their master was.

But more importantly, they also realized that they, combined with several others, might not even be
able to leave a scratch on their Master if battling against him.

Very quickly, they guessed that this must've been what Butler Sheng, Bewoh and Haru had been
doing that allowed them to grow overnight.

Yes. They were still very much afraid.



But they also knew that this might be because they were unskilled.

Even after everything, they still wanted to join the Tian family.

Someone could say they were crazy.

But to them, there was always another side of the coin.

What if after they left, they met other demons, spirits or any evil things and couldn't get Dorian's
help because he was busy or out.

Then what do they do then?

They would just have to die and be devoured, right?

Additionally, what if the moment the creature wanted to reveal itself to them was the moment when
it decided to kill them?

Now, they didn't even know if most strange out of nowhere diseases were the cause of monsters or
just health.

In fact, the issue was that they knew nothing.

And when one knows nothing, they can't protect themselves or avoid troubles.

Thus, apart from their loyalty to the Tian household, those were just a few more of their reasons for
staying.

They also wanted to be strong enough to protect themselves, their team and the Tain household.

Like so, the duo looked at Dorian in determination while waiting for his orders.



Dorian looked at them and chuckled.

Smart...

"Butler Sheng! Raulin! Zhulyn!

Our work here isn't done. We still have five more people to cleanse. And you three will handle
them."

~Thap. Thap. Thap~

Dorian quickly three several papers at them before voicing words that only they could hear.

Everyone watched them silently in confusion.

At first, they could hear them. But suddenly, it all went quiet.

Of course, everyone found it strange that it went quiet.

But they seemed to have forgotten that in the first place, for everyone to hear what everyone else
was saying in this large room was already an abnormal feat.

With such a grand hall, people shouldn't be able to hear each other from that far away or even right
at the back without yelling.

So now that Dorian was talking directly with his men, everyone else far away couldn't hear a single
thing.

But when Dorian's group was done, they seemed to be able to hear again.

So, they must be using magic, right?



Very quickly, Dorian and the rest stepped closer to Sota's gang before settling their sights at
Windock, Leiji, Ghu Dwo, Elvida and another close guard.

And when they saw him, their expression turned anxious.

"Grandmaster Tian... What's wrong?"

Dorian placed his hands on his chin and looked at them deeply.

"You 5... roll up your sleeves and place your hands forward."

Instantly, they did it without even wasting time.

Even Windock was fast as well.

Dorian then tapped their hands, revealing an unspeakable sight that caused them all to be petrified.

W-w-was that a face?

Those who saw this once again felt like puking.

Such a thing can really make one want to cut their arms off.

Beads of cold sweat formed on Ghu Dwo's forehead as he looked at his arms in horror.

He was so terrified that his legs couldn't stop shaking.

Those watching would never understand how it felt to see such a thing on your own hand.

His eyes darted maniacally as he really freaked out.



It wasn't just him, but the rest too... Elvida was just the worst.

"Get it off! Get it off!... Ugh... My eyes are bleeding from seeing it. Please, can you get it off?"

She felt like from this day forth, she would never look at her hand the same again.

Ugly.

Dorian looked at their hands silently.

As expected, they had been marked... meaning after the hybrid devoured Sota, it planned to jump to
its next marked targets within the same household.

And like so, it planned to finish them all.

Of course, with the hybrid dead, the marking's use was no more.

But, it still wouldn't fade just yet... at least until a few months.

But that was the thing.

During this time, such markings without an owner were just like dangling prey to fish on a hook.

More Water ghosts would want to step in and replace the dead one.

So he had to destroy it all now.

Dorian looked at his men and gestured for them to begin.



For marks like these, a few flame talismans would take care of them.

So he allowed them to deal with such minor things.

Raulin and Zhulyn placed their papers on their victims' hands and watched it glow bright golden.

Steam poured out as well, and their hands began red, as if sunburned.

And soon, the mark started fading and fading until the talisman papers no longer glowed again.

Everyone swallowed hard.

So... it was done?

-

Dorian nodded, and all five felt alive again.

"Thank you, Grandmaster!"

"Thank you, Grandmaster!"

With warm smiles of gratitude, everyone was genuinely thankful.

Hell. That thing would've definitely come for them too, after some time.

So they had just escaped death!

Dorian waved his hands calmly before looking at the bags of salt already opened.



He opened them for these 5, as well as Sota.

That's right.

They had to fill bathtubs with water and 3 cups of the salt he just enchanted words on.

It should be done in the daytime and never at night.

"Sota will have to steep in salted water 5 hours a day for a month and a half.

As for the rest of you previously marked, you'll only stay an hour in the tubs. And you'll do this for
3 days.

As for the rest of the salt, pour the contents around all fountains and open water spaces in the estate.

And in the morning, the salt will disappear, meaning you need to replenish it every morning for the
next month."

"Yes, Grandmaster Tian." Ghu Dwo, Windock and the rest answered while taking note of every
little instruction.

Who knew that their home was so infested with evil?

Like so, Dorian gave his instructions like a doctor talking to a patient.

And Butler Sheng was writing his words as subscriptions for the clients too.

Dorian looked at them and suddenly smiled.

Well, it was payment time.



And this time, the money he fairly racked up was close to what he wanted.

That's right.

He needed land.

But not just any land.

No... Dorian wanted an island!

The Academy had to be on an island!

Chapter 43 An Exorcist's Oath

Dorian lazily sat before snapping his fingers again.

~Snap.

Two other books left the open wooden box, with one flying towards his men and the other flying
towards him.

Good.

With that, the books all opened wide to the pages Dorian wanted them to be.

And as he spoke and prices, costs and why they were charged, the books in the trio's hands flipped
from page to page as well.

Firstly, the Hybrid ghost he fought against was a Class 2 one.

With Ghosts, they were ranked from Class 1 to class 9, before reaching The Breeding Class and
finally, the deadliest of all, the Humongous Class.

But, one should know that ghosts were weaker than Halos, Ghouls, hell hounds and all the other
demonic and evil entities.



Thus, the highest ghost level was nothing compared to how deadly other underworld creatures
could be.

And this ranking was only for Ghosts.

Ghosts were the only forms with different danger-ranking systems.

The other underworld creatures followed a different one.

That said, for a Class 2 Hybrid Ghost, there was a standard fee.

Following that, Dorian charged for every talisman he used today... including the ones he used in
making the numerous bags of salt sacred.

The use of spell energy, and even the clearing of the seals and markings, all went into the cost.

One should know that Dorian's strength wasn't at his peak, and in truth, he had used a lot of strength
to deal with this hybrid ghost.

The thing was that he hadn't fully recovered his strength from last night's event.

And he planned to use an entire day or so to prepare himself.

But this morning, he was already brought in when he was still in his recovery time.

So he had just barely been able to make it.

'"Looks like I'll have to increase my strength fast." he thought while still coming up with the price
list.

In all fairness, cultivation was expensive, and the energy used up alone, as well as the materials he
would need to get himself back on track, were indeed pricey... like the two-hundred-year-old
ginseng and so on.



As for the candles used today, the Ghu household wouldn't pay for the entire thing since not all the
wax had melted.

No... they were just paying a standard service fee per candle used today.

Back in this world, scamming or overcharging was near impossible.

Why?

Because before one became an exorcist, they had to take a heavenly oath to be fair and just, or they
would get killed by the heavens.

Now, they were drawing powers from above to fight evil.

So if they took the powers from above to do evil instead, the heavens were always watching.

And because of the oath, they could get stuck by lightning and die in an instant.

Of course, this was only the case if they took the oath.

This was why many organizations in his former world had people take the oath to be fair, just, never
collude with the underworld creatures or do bad.

But, as one would know, there were still rogue exorcists that refused to enter the academies but
chose to find ways of stealing exorcist materials instead.

Yes. They wanted to learn and maybe even overpriced people and get rich without worrying about
any immediate heavenly punishments.

Some of them also turned into evil cultivators, doing evil things for wealthy clients too.



Some even refined other innocent lives just to extend theirs too.

But what they didn't understand was that even though they wouldn't be punished immediately... the
heavens were always watching.

And it might take 2 to even 10 years for their uppings to come.

But when the heavens struck, it was fiercer than when taking the oath.

One could get dragged to hell to take on the punishment for millions of years before getting a
chance for rebirth.

And even when reborn, they might not be humans again but caterpillars, chickens or something
else.

They had lost their right to be humans.

And only after suffering several more lives as prey, would they get the chance to be humans again.

But even at that, they might still get sent to an awful world where they would like terrible lives.

The punishment for an evil exorcist was Harsh!

Thus, it was better to take the oath to constantly remind oneself to stay on the right path.

Provided one didn't use the powers of the heavens for evil, then things were good.

Of course, mortal strengths like brain power, winning arguments, and self-defence weren't
technically okay... So one would just be punished by the heavens as any regular mortal would.

It wouldn't be as harsh as being punished as an evil exorcist.



Very fast, Dorian waved his hands, and words began forming on a paper.

He fairly priced and tallied everything up before flicking the paper to Ghu Dwo.

"Here... My price."

Ghu Dwo looked at the price and didn't think much of it.

6 Million!

For all he saw today, he even felt like it was a little cheaper than he was expecting.

But what he didn't know was that if Dorian were stronger, then the price might've been way less
costly as well.

Today's event had also taken a toll on Dorian.

Ghu Dwo looked at the price and felt it was just alright.

His wife spent such amounts on bags and clothes alone.

So what more of this?

He even decided to add an extra 4 million as a gift of gratitude, rounding it up to 10 Million.

This gift was also there to establish a friendship with Dorian.

This way, if they needed his help again, he would willingly come over, right?

As a businessman, Ghu Dwo felt like this was a move that he needed to make.



Dorian looked at them and smiled.

Good. Easy clients, easy payment.

Chapter 44 The Little Girl

Looking at the price, Ghu Dwo had no qualms whatsoever.

"Grandmaster Tian, say no more. I'll have my account transfer the money now."

With that, he took out his phone and called his accountant.

Butler Sheng also stepped forward to provide the information for the transfer too.

Good.

Once everything was finalized, Ghu Dwo quickly thought of something else that was also critical
too.

"Erm... Grandmaster Tian... Is there a better way we can reach you?"

Click.

Everyone's thinking bulbs turned on.

Yeah. Is there a better way to reach him?

Sota was the first to react.

"Grandmaster... I, I, I still have you on QQ chat... So can we contact you through there?"

Dorian thought about it more before nodding: "Hmmm... You can."



"Great! Thank you, Grandmaster." Sota said excitedly before looking at his family proudly with his
nose sticking heavenwards.

"Hmph!

I have the Grandmaster's QQ account.

Do you?'

()

Brat!

Ghu Dwo looked at his son and almost shoved the idiot with his shoe.

Did this fool forget that he only kept the Grandmaster QQ earlier on to keep his 'enemy’ closer?

Windock and everyone else smiled when they saw the interaction between the duo.

Yes. Things were now back to normal... to an extent.

Because Sota's next move caused them to go into shock.

~Plop.

"Grandmaster... ... I want to be your disciple.”

Silence.

Everyone blinked and opened their mouths in shock.



"Sota... what are you doing?" Elvida and Ghu Dwo were the first to react.

Their son had just come out from the hands of that thing. And now, he was running back into the
fire again?

Their hearts panicked as they watched him kneel before Dorian.

"Son, quit playing and stand up now!"

Sota looked at them and shook his head: "No! I'm not playing. I have my reasons! I want to become
the Grandmaster's disciple.” Sota said before clenching his fists hard.

Dorian raised his brow at the unexpected turn of events.

'Host. Host... This is a good thing. The more people you gather, the more allies we have to fight in
our cause.'

Dorian revealed a slight smile on his face: 'Yes... It would...'

'Ah?... Host... So you agree too? This is the first time the host is being nice to...'

'Shut it. I'm thinking.'

LLCTATY)..

Why was its host always so fierce?

What wrong did it do in this cosmic world to get saddled with its host?

But... But... This should be considered progress, right?

Yes... it was better than the times when the host didn't even let him say 3 words.



So this time... the host actually allowed him to talk this long.

That means that their relationship was getting better!

With that, the system's mood happily picked up again.

Sota knelt in silence, feeling like he was drawing in anxiety the more Dorian stared at him.

His body started trembling, and he really felt the weight of Wait.

It was like waiting for one's final year results to come out.

Of course, everyone else turned silent too.

~Tick. Tock. Tick. Tock.~

Silence filled the room as time seemed frozen in place with just the constant beatings of the grand
clock.

The air was heavy and filled with anxiety.

Yes.

The wait was killing them all.

And Dorian, the protagonist, was still deep in thought while staring at the young man before him.

"Sota."



"Yes, Grandmaster!!" Sota responded loudly with a hint of fear in his voice.

"Are you sure of your choice?"

"Yes, Grandmaster."

"Alright. I can accept you... But not as a disciple.

So, Sota... Are you still willing?"

Sota thought for a while before nodding: "Yes, Grandmaster. I am!"

"Good!" Dorian nodded.

Right now, he was still too weak and too busy to take in any disciples.

"First, diligently cleanse yourself with salt baths. And by the time your treatment is done, I will
accept you into my Academy."

Eh?

Everyone looked at Dorian in confusion.

Academy?

Everyone watched Dorian leave, with different thoughts in their minds.

The first person to arise from their stupor was Windock.

"Please, Grandmaster. Let us escort you out of the premises."



Dorian shook his head in denial: "No... it's alright."

Windock's lips thinned before finally nodding and talking into his Walkie Talkie: "Allow
Grandmaster Tian to leave the escort without any hitch. If anyone bothers him, they will have to
answer to me, understand?!!"

"Yes, Boss." Replied those around the various gates and stations scattered around the estate.

They didn't know or understand why the Boss suddenly had a change of heart.

But they dared not neglect his orders.

How strange.

Well, even though Dorian didn't want to be escorted out, he couldn't prevent everyone from walking
him to the building's front entrance.

Butler Sheng opened the vehicle door for him while the other 2 sat in front, ready to drive away
from the estate.

Sota and everyone else watched them leave, with different emotions in their minds.

Today was an unforgettable day!

At the same time, Dorian's last words also echoed in Sota and Ghu Dwo's minds.

So, he was going for the Mavil auction tomorrow evening?

Good. Then they too would go!



Ghu Dwo looked at his determined son silently: "Sota. I know and understand your reasons for
learning. And that's why I will approve of your choice. The future may be an uncertain field now.
So make sure you learn under Grandmaster Tian diligently."

Sota nodded deeply: "I know, dad."

Ghu Dwo smiled: "Good boy. I will send you to that academy with a few others. Our Ghu family
will not be left behind!"

"Hmmm..." With that, both father and son had a heart-to-heart talk, while mother Elvida was still in
tears at the back.

But she knew that she couldn't do much to stop their decision.

Her son would be joining the Academy.

~Virmmmmmm!

Dorian's vehicle finally left the estate and headed straight for a well-renowned medical Center.

That's right.

It was time to purchase or find any spiritual herbs around.

He planned to do a few more things before the Auction tomorrow.

With that, Dorian and his men were once again on the move.

But not too far away from them, within the central park... a little child and her nanny were playing
around the park merrily.

The little girl ran around the ever-green fields, enjoying the morning air to her heart's content.



There were other families not too far away from her.

But all in all, the Park wasn't crowded at all.

It was still 11 A.M, and the busiest time had yet to come.

The little girl blew bubbles in the air while running around in circles.

And her nanny calmly sat on a wooden bench, reading her favourite novel.

The nanny was so engrossed that she didn't even notice the little girl run into the woods behind
them.

And by the time she looked up, the girl had vanished.

No! No! No! No!

A wave of panic filled the nanny's heart as she flung her book away and abruptly stood up, darting
her eyes around maniacally.

"Didi... Didi... Where are you?... Didi? DIDI!!!"

~Swish. Swish. Swish.~

The young girl pushed all the bushes away while chasing something she wasn't too sure of.

She had never seen it before, and it looked so cute to her.

A child's curiosity was a truly unstoppable force, as she wanted to get close to the thing at all cost.



And by the time she realized it, she now found herself out of the bushes, looking at a sizable dark
pond of water.

Eh? Where did the thing go?

The girl looked left and right but didn't see anything.

But then, she heard it again.

This time, it came from the water.

Hmhm.

The water looked so pleasing and mesmerizing to her that she couldn't resist walking into it step by
step.

And soon, she was fully submerged in the dark waters.

But suddenly, the waters shook violently, as if there was a battle underneath.

~Brrrrrruhhhhh!~

Something was happening underneath as countless bubbles formed at the water surface.

The nearby squirrels looked at the scene with a strange light in their eyes, taking countless steps
back.

Like boiling water, the bubbles continuously formed around the particular spot the girl submerged
into.

And after a few more seconds, the bubbles faded.



Then, the girl who had stayed underwater for what seemed like an eternity, finally emerged from the
waters again.

~Tup. Tup. Tup.~

Water dripped from her clothes as she calmly walked towards the shores.

And this very moment, several voices echoed out from the bushes.

"She's here! She's here! We found her!"

"Oh... Didi! Why are you wet? Why aren't you talking? Are you cold? Is that it?" The nanny quickly
hugged the girl and turned to the park rangers beside her: "Thank you! Thank you! Thank you!"

The nanny and the park rangers continued talking, but the little girl in her Nanny's embrace
suddenly smiled mysteriously.

Didi was okay.

Chapter 45 A Fantasy Dream!

~Vrrrmmmmm!

Dorian's team had finally returned home after visiting the famous medicine hall in the city.

Dorian thought about the items he bought and was a little bit down.

The quality of things here was truly terrible!

'In future, The Alchemy department within the Academy will have to grow their own and search for
precious ones too.' Dorian thought while stepping out of the vehicle.

Butler Sheng continued carrying the wooden box while Zhulyn carried the items they bought.

As for Raulin, he quickly marked the car before entering the house as fast as he could.



The Master said he should head to his bed chambers after he was done.

So how would he dilly dally around?

Raulin dashed through the corridors and placed the car key back into its storage compartment
before heading to the stairs to Dorian's bed chambers as instructed.

And with every step he took, his heart drummed heavily, almost leaping out of his chest in one go.

This was it, wasn't it.

The Master... The Master was going to tell them something important, right?

Raulin's lashes fluttered as he tried to steady his breathing the closer he got to the bed chambers that
now seemed so powerful in his mind.

It's not that this was his first time seeing Dorian's bed chambers.

But now that he understood just how powerful Dorian was and even looked at Dorian with awe
when remembering the battle earlier, he felt his entire body tremble when he thought of entering the
Grandmaster's bed chambers.

What should he do? What should he do?

Should he kowtow several times, just like the cases in the fantasy movies?

Or should he miss the floor and rollover?

Dammit!

After finding out that one's boss was mighty, what was the correct protocol here?



The ever imaginative Raulin had long thrown the blood diamond gangster imagination he had
earlier... and now adapted the Fantasy world imagination.

Yup!

He had already inserted himself in some world with flying swords and countless battles daily.

His eyes opened hard with excitement.

Could this be the start of his fantasy world?

("0

Raulin adjusted his glasses and took a deep breath before entering the GrandMaster's heavenly
room.

"Master... I'm here," he said while going down on one knee with his head down.

Dorian looked at him and felt it funny.

He felt like Zhulyn and Raulin were a funny bunch.

"Alright. I already got a response from Zhulyn. So now, it's your turn!"

~Bubuum.

Raulin's heart drummed loudly.

Could this be his acknowledgement ceremony?



Raulin's imagination sure was rich!

But his guess was close enough.

He listened to Dorian diligently and nodded his head as hard as he could.

"Master. | Am Willing. And I swear In my life that I will never betray the Tian Household!"

"Good. From this day onwards, you will officially be a Tian member.

Now then, Arise!"

Raulin did as he was told: "Thank you, Master."

With that, he stood up to join the rest standing at the side.

All 3 now stood firmly with their chests out, waiting for Dorian's command.

The fact that he requested all 3 of them to be here meant that there was something else he wanted to
say.

Additionally, if it were just about joining the household, he would've dismissed them after he was
done.

But yet, they were still here.

Meaning he wasn't through with them.

Dorian glanced at them with a slight smile on his face.



"At first, I wanted to wait for you all to be gathered in one place before introducing you all to what
it is we will be doing from now on.

But, as things stand now, I think it will be better if some of you begin your training immediately.

From today, you will be exorcists in Training!"

Everyone's heart speeded up.

Butler Sheng's throat throbbed when he heard the strange word.

Exorcists?

This word wasn't in their vocabulary.

But he recalled that the demons from last night's battle called Dorian an exorcist.

And the hybrid ghosts also called him one.

But why was it that they had never heard of this word?

Did the demons delete the word from the dictionary?

The more Butler Sheng knew, the more confused he was.

Why did he feel like someone or something was controlling information in their world?

Cold sweat trickled down his back when something shocking occurred to him.



For the first time, Butler Sheng felt like they were fighting against the world.

He just hoped he was overthinking things.

Or else, things would really be bad!

Dorian, who didn't know what Butler Sheng was thinking about, had been talking with the system
this entire time.

When he first came into this world, the system awarded him a B-grade book on various Heavenly
Talismans and Formations, which is a step up from the C-grade knowledge in your previous world.

Of course, this also meant that the world he came from was a C-grade level world.

He got a B-grade knowledge because this world's difficulty level was high.

In fact, B-grade knowledge was just a novice gift.

As far as he was concerned, this world's difficulty exceeded all the S-world difficulties and was in a
difficulty rank on its own.

The system had given him B-grade difficulty information to improve his understanding too.

Like he said.

His previous world was a C-grade low difficulty, so after absorbing the B-grade book on heavenly
talismans and Formations, one would find that there were more ways of handling things and more
in-depth as well.

Take for example the case with the hybrid ghost.

Back in his world, he learnt that there were only 2 ways to exorcise a Rank 2 hybrid demon.



But after absorbing the B-grade book by the system, he found that there were actually 5 ways of
doing so.

It was just more advanced knowledge.

That said, Dorian still found that the B-grade knowledge was something he had always known
subconsciously... even back in his previous world.

It was as if it was rooted in his brain and had been suppressed by something... which in itself was
strange.

Well, he didn't believe in coincidences.

So the only way to find the truth was to grow stronger.

That said, apart from The B-grade book, the system also awarded him a secret room in your Bed
chambers, filled with Sanctified Candles.

And today, he planned to take them into the room.

'Host. You don't need to worry. Like I said, anyone you perfect can enter the secret chamber, from
an entry point which you can set up yourself.

So they don't even need to pass through their bed chambers and can also enter through other parts of
your home.

But, they would need your permission seal or something similar to a heavenly 1.D to enter.’

Dorian nodded in understanding.

He didn't like people going through his bedroom.



Getting the system's response, he then focused on Butler Sheng and the rest.

"Today, your training will begin."

~Brrrmmm!!!

Suddenly, the wall behind Dorian started changing, leaving everyone's mouth hung wide open in
shock and excitement.

Of course, Raulin and Zhulyn were the most excited of all.

Fantasy! Fantasy.

This was the start of their Fantasy life!
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