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Chapter 475 

The computer screen was projected onto a huge monitor behind him so that everyone could 

see it. 

The tomb of the King of Medicine was a tomb from the Saer Dynasty. Their undercover 

researchers who were lurking in society managed to learn from information from the nine major raider 

families. 

Everyone present looked worried as they were worried that the tomb of the King of Medicine had 

already been robbed by the nine major raider families. 

The doorbell rang from outside the door. 

The deputy dean raised his head and said, “Please come in!” 

The conference room’s door was pushed open. 

A white-haired old man wearing a pair of reading glasses walked in. 

Beside him was Tristan, the head of the Special Security Department. 

“Mr. Campbell!” 

“Professor Stone!” 

 deputy dean and the group of professors stood 

 Range to clear out the tomb-robbing 

“This…” 

 was hesitant and said in a serious tone, “The location of the tomb of the King of Medicine has been 

leaked. 

 step ahead of them 

 he was done, he narrowed his eyes as he looked at Yoseph. “Professor Stone… Could it 

 a member of the Tomb Whisperer Lineage, so the deputy dean could not understand why the dean 

would invite a tomb robber to be a professor in the institute. 

 then paused and said with a smile, “Do you not trust 

11 

 he looked at the deputy dean 

 I didn’t trust 

 deputy dean cursed 



 the tomb of the King of Medicine was already robbed by the Tomb Whisperer Lineage and that Yoseph 

was just here to clear 

 Due to the recent activities in the area, we’ve decided to add 72 

 No 

 the deputy dean’s face turned as white as 

 Tristan finished saying what he had to say, he turned around and 

Yoseph knew that he was not welcome, so he did not bother to stay for their meeting and chose to go 

home and rest. 

The deputy dean dialed the dean’s number to ask him to kick Yoseph out of the institute. “Hello!” An old 

and hoarse voice came from the other end of the phone. 

“Dean… I suspect that the tomb of the King of Medicine has been robbed!” 

“Do you have proof?” 

“No… I don’t!” 

“Don’t throw accusations around if you don’t have proof!” The dean’s tone was cold. “But…” 

“That’s enough… Someone from the Special Security Department has already contacted me. Just drop 

the matter!” The dean coldly interrupted the deputy dean and hung up immediately. The deputy dean 

was left puzzled as he listened to the busy tone coming from the phone. 

Usually, the dean would carefully consider his opinions. 

However, today, he was acting completely out of character. He did not even bother to chat with him. 

If the conversation was about someone from the nine major raider families or the Tomb Whisperer 

Lineage, the dean would not be so nonchalant about it. 

The deputy dean wondered who had enough power to persuade the head of the Special Security 

Department. 

 


