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Chapter 231 

Skadi was already awake. Her face was deathly pale, and her eyes were fixed on the ceiling above her 

blankly. 

Bianca strode forward and crouched down beside the bed. She grabbed Skadi’s hand and asked 

worriedly, “Skadi, how are you feeling?” 

Hera placed the medicine bowl down on the bedside table and carefully helped Skadi sit up on the bed, 

letting her lean against the headboard. 

Skadi turned her head to look at both of them with tears in her eyes. “I thought I would never see you 

again…” she said weakly. 

It felt like a truck filled with steel had hit her the moment the long-haired youth struck her. At that 

moment, she felt her internal organs rupture and instantly lost consciousness. 

She thought for sure that she would die and did not expect Nash to save her. 

Hera choked on her sobs and said, “Dummy, don’t talk nonsense. We still have to reach a hundred years 

old!” 

After saying that, she picked up the medicine next to her, scooped up a spoonful, and blew on it before 

feeding it to Skadi. 

“Is Father Cillian here?” Skadi asked weakly. 

Bianca hurriedly replied, “Yes, he is. He’s downstairs!” 

Hearing this, Skadi tilted her head to the side. “I can’t hold on anymore. I want to meet Father Cillian…” 
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Father Cillian slowly turned his head to look at Hera. 

His thin, blade-like brows were furrowed slightly as he said, “Master Calcraft said Miss Zabel’s injuries 

had already stabilized just now.” 

Hera blushed as panic surged in her. 

. He was the head priest of Quiet Winds Church. How could he be so easily fooled? 

Nash spoke up at this moment, “Skadi’s internal organs are all damaged. I only used Divine Needles to 

keep her alive. As for whether or not she can make her way out of the woods is entirely up to her luck.” 

The moment Nash said this, Zakariah and those from the Hero Martial Arts School grieved again. 

Zakariah looked at Father Cillian with a heartbroken expression and pleaded, “Father Cillian, please 

allow my granddaughter to see you!” 

Cillian looked at Zakariah and then at Nash.. 

Something just felt off, but he could not tell what it was. 

After a moment of silence, Cillian straightened his clothes as he got up and went upstairs. 

The moment he was upstairs, Bianca came down with tears streaming down her face. 

“Skadi is dying. S-She said she wants to meet the Smiling Grim Reaper.” 

 


