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Chapter 117 

He shoved Stellar with all his might. “Colonel Orwell, wake up…” 

However, Stellar did not wake up despite how hard Henderson shoved him. Thus, Henderson began 

pinching his mouth. 

Stellar finally regained consciousness. 

When he opened his eyes, he was greeted by the sight of a ghost’s hideous face floating above his face. 

“F*ck off…” 

Stellar threw a punch at it. 

However, his fist could not make contact with the black mist. 

Stellar’s eyes widened as he sat up on the couch. 

When he turned to look around the mansion, he nearly fainted again when he saw the countless ghostly 

faces floating around the space. 

Henderson’s voice trembled, “Colonel Orwell, Nash wants to speak to you!” 

Stellar finally turned to look at Nash, and his heart began racing when he saw the thirty-six offering 

bowls and the warden floating mid-air. 

Nash said, “Stellar, add more corpse oil into the offering bowls…” 

Several of the offering bowls had already run out of corpse oil. 

“Where… where is the corpse oil?” Stellar hurriedly asked. 
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Hera headed to her office building’s entrance after getting off work 

She had not brought an umbrella with her and thus had no choice but to hold her briefcase over her 

head. 

Hunter, who had been waiting for her, immediately walked over with an umbrella. 

“Rara, why don’t I take you home?” 

Hunter asked, an eager expression on his face. 

Hera knotted her elegant eyebrows together. “F*ck off. I don’t want to see you!” 

Hunter positioned the umbrella above Hera’s head before saying, “I know you hate me, but if you give 

me a chance, I’ll do my best to let you fall in love with me!” 

“Disgusting pig, why don’t you take a piss and use the puddle as a mirror?!” 

A woman’s cold voice 

rang out. 

Hunter’s face sank. When he turned and saw it was Olivia, he swallowed whatever retort he had ready. 

Olivia walked over with a black-colored umbrella in her hands, and gave Hunter a scornful look as she 

said, “She already told you to get lost, but you’re still badgering her. Do you have no shame?” 

That enraged Hunter. “Olivia Lee, watch your mouth…” 

“Fatso!” 



“Stupid pig!” 

“You imbecile!” 

Olivia’s insults turned even harsher. “You’re nothing but the useless heir of a third-rate family. What 

right do you have to call me by my name?” 

 


