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Fitzgerald’s eyes blazed as he stared at the city shrouded in darkness. He said, “We haven’t
met for many years. I’ll go and meet my old friend.”

After saying that, Fitzgerald’s entire person passed through the glass in front of him. The
piece of glass that could not even be shattered by missiles undulated with ripples.

The next second, in the eyes of the other four pavilion masters, they saw Fitzgerald’s body
being suspended hundreds of meters high in the sky. There were streams of green light under

his feet, and he stepped on the void as he left everyone’s sight.

Chandler was full of astonishment as he murmured, “The strength of Pavilion Master Hale
has reached a new level. His control over spatial rules, as well as his ability to deconstruct

and reassemble matter has entered a new realm.”

The other three also revealed approving expressions and wondered about the strength of the
Dragon Pavilion Master.

Just how strong was he?

Just as the four pavilion masters were prepared to leave, a black-robed figure walked straight
in. His hands were folded in front of his abdomen, and there was a geometric pattern of a

golden triangle on the chest of his black robe.

He bowed his head slightly to the four pavilion masters before saying respectfully, “Four
pavilion masters, it’s been a while.”



At the sight of this newcomer, the four pavilion masters also nodded their heads slightly.

Chandler asked, “Lord Shadow, does the deputy consul have any instructions?”

The black-robed man said, “The deputy consul told me to pass a message to the four pavilion

masters. The existence of the five pavilions is to maintain the security of Nonagon and

stabilize the forces and special powers behind the door. Likewise, the five pavilions are also
to maintain some of the secular frameworks and agreements. The kingship power incident in

Hampton has severely affected the secular world and brought unnecessary trouble to
Nonagon. I hope that the pavilion masters can provide a solution as soon as possible.”

Zayn Lowe scowled when he heard those words. He stepped forward with his figure that was

as sturdy as a mountain and stood directly in front of the black-robed man.

He said coldly, “The deputy consul is not yet qualified to point fingers at the five pavilions!
Go back and tell your master that the five pavilions have our own way of handling this case!”

While saying that, a compelling aura exuded from his body, and the surrounding walls began
to crack because of Zayn’s leaking energy!

Seeing this scene, Chandler quickly stepped forward and said with a smile, “Pavilion Master
Lowe, calm down. After all, this is the deputy consul’s instruction.”

Then, Chandler said to the black-robed man, “Lord Shadow, the five pavilions will come up

with a plan to deal with this matter. However…”

The tone of the conversation changed.



Chandler added, “The five pavilions have our code of conduct. Given that the kingship power
incident in Hampton didn’t cause too much impact on the secular world, the five pavilions
will keep a low profile while handling this case.”

The black-robed man raised his eyebrows. His golden pupils flashed with a streak of light. A
faint smile appeared at the corner of his mouth as he bowed and said, “I understand.”

With that said, the black-robed man exited the five pavilions’ conference room.

Boom!

Right when the other party left, Zayn punched the wall with his fist, causing a loud hang. The
entire wall exploded!

He said angrily, “Damn that Cooper Berry!When did it become his turn to give orders to the

five pavilions?”

Chandler sighed and said, “Pavilion Master Lowe, the lord consul is still stuck in the seventh

zone and has yet to return. Currently, he’s the one in charge of Nonagon. Although the five

pavilions can act without listening to Deputy Consul Berry’s order, as we’re all under the
same roof, it’s still better to make concessions.”

“Hmph!” Zayn snorted coldly, waved his hand, and left the conference room.

Following that, Dahlia Una also left condescendingly. On the other hand, Susie Sharp smiled

and asked Chandler, “Pavilion Master, where’s Fennel Leigh now?”



Chandler turned around and looked at Susie who was smiling sweetly, asking, “Are you going
to look for him?”

With an innocent and lively smile on her face, Susie nodded and said, “Back then, he left
without saying goodbye. He hasn’t given me an explanation yet.”

With his hands behind his back, Chandler nodded and said, “Don’t tell anyone I said this but

he’s in Uppercreek.”

When Susie heard this, she put her arms around Chandler’s neck and said, “Grandpa Curtis,
you’re the best. I’ll cook your favorite dish when I return. By the way, my mother-in-law
spoke about you recently…”

Chandler laughed blissfully.
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