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Chapter 572  

 

Yasmin and Derek needed a homeowner’s approval to enter Royal  

 

Bay.  

 

After receiving a call from the guard room, Hera learned about the siblings’ visit and informed Nash.  

 

Nash allowed them to visit Finn but insisted they should not disturb  

 

him.  

 

Hence, Hera and Melody led the siblings to the basement door,  

 

Before opening it, Hera reminded them, “Nash is doing alchemy… Try  

 

not to speak!”  

 

The two were extremely shocked upon hearing about alchemy.  

 

Then again, thinking of what Mr. Nash could do, they were no longer  

 

as surprised.  

 

After entering the password, the basement door slowly opened.  

 

A wave of heat hit them, making all four instinctively step back at the  

 



same time.  

 

Looking up, they saw Nash sitting cross-legged on the carpet.  

 

At the moment, Nash looked pale with cracked lips and disheveled hair, causing Hera’s heart to ache.  

 

Yasmin and her brother exchanged a glance, then tiptoed toward  

 

Finn’s bed. They were careful not to breathe too loudly.  

 

As they passed by the Divine Farmer’s Cauldron, Derek glanced inside and saw a large amount of black 

medicinal liquid swirling rapi  

 

Derek was amazed. He had always thought the tales of Me magician doing alchemy were fictional.  

 

Today, he realized that there truly were people who could refine  

 

Moreover, it was none other than their beloved Mr. Nash.  

 

He wondered if the elixir of immortality truly existed now.  

 

Yasmin had already reached Finn’s bedside while dripping with sweat.  

 

Finn’s body was covered in a layer of black, cracked grime, as if he  

 

was being mummified.  

 

Suddenly, a grumbling sound came from Finn’s stomach.  

 



Hunger and thirst!  

 

These were the first sensations Finn experienced as he regained.  

 

consciousness.  

 

His eyelids twitched and then slowly opened.  

 

The first thing he saw was a fair, rosy, and beautiful face.  

 

“I’m dreaming of my little Yasmin!”  

 

Finn smiled with his lips cracking at the corners.  

 

He touched his face. Then, upon feeling his dry and cracked face, he  

 

was startled.  

 

“W-What is on my face?”  

 

Finn sat up abruptly, searching his pockets for his phone.  

 

Yasmin quickly covered his mouth, gesturing with her eyes that Nash  

 

was refining pills.  

 

Finn turned his head and saw that Mr. Nash had frowned slightly.  

 

Swallowing nervously, he got out of bed, went to the sink, and gulped  



 

down a lot of water.  

 

“How refreshing!”  

 

He wiped his mouth and was about to turn around when he suddenly  

 

froze.  

 

Who…  

 

What was that in the mirror just now?  

 

Finn slowly turned back.  

 

Seeing his reflection, he almost screamed.  

 

His face that was now as black and cracked as a thousand-year-old  

 

zombie was shocking.  

 

He raised his hands, noticing the same condition on his arms.  

 

He quickly turned on the faucet again to wash his hands.  

 

After washing off the grime, his fair skin was finally revealed.  

 

Relieved it could be washed off, Finn washed his face.  

 



Looking in the mirror again, he then saw a handsome man with. glowing skin.  

 

“How amazing, Mr. Nash!”  

 

Finn touched his handsome face.  

 

The cut wounds that had been there before were now completely  

 

gone, without the slightest scar.  

 

Finn turned back to look at Nash, his eyes filled with fervor. He  

 

almost wanted to rush up and hug him. 


