: umld reach the ground and become Vi

the black-robed cultivators below, Jeric
instructed his disciples to keep quiet about
had happened. !

As they began their descent, Lucas spoke softly

to Jeric. "I'll continue to follow you. Don't worry =

if you don't see me in the next few seconds-

Jeric was momentarily stunned, at a loss for
words. By the time he could react, Lucas had

already disappeared.

As Lucas activated an invisible spell, he couldn't

help but feel a sense of unease.

Once they reached the ground, every core
disciple in the area approached Jeric, bowing
respectfully. "We greet the Sect Master!" ti ‘
exclaimed in unison. |




As the gathering came to a close, Lucas
discarded his cloak, deactivating his invi
spell. Observing Jeric, Lucas couldn't help b ‘
notice similarities between how a Guild Maste ~'m'w i

gt
" |
was revered in his previous world. " i

“Your following is quite extensive," Lucas noted.

Jeric simply nodded, not particularly proud of
the fact.

“They are only here for knowledge. Their true
loyalty to the sect will only be tested when it
comes to defending it. Those who were gathered
for the attack were the only ones I trusted and
knew would be loyal." Jeric's tone was

matter-of-fact.
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giggled in response. "I a
mature, having secluded myself fro;

Changing the subject, Lucas asked, "Where
we headed?"

-
Jeric paused, considering his response. ‘I hadn't

initially planned anything, but since you're only
here for a day, I think I'll take the chance to show:
'it' to you. Follow me to the Treasure Hall

Lucas'’s curiosity piqued. "What is 'it'?"

Jeric offered a cryptic response. "You'll have to

see for yourself

with a resigned sigh, Lucas followed Jeric, their
retinue of cultivators trailing behind. The white
linings of their robes were a stark contrast to

the surrounding scenery.

Lucas observed the group, his thoughts
wandering. "Perhaps they are Sect Elders




treasures of great value, there are meast
place to ensure their safety."

Lucas was intrigued, "But what if things get i
stolen?"

"The display glass protecting each treasure is
unbreakable, even against the strongest attacks,"
Jeric assured him. "Our sect has a long history,
and we use only the best security measures to

provide a safe and trustworthy environment for

our disciples.”

Lucas pondered the significance of the
cultivators inside. "If the display glass can
recognize approved individuals, the
trustworthiness of those watchlng over"'

is only accessible to core diM
another Treasure Hall'f ii" ]
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'Hall R evisioned an 1mposing struch®

would befit the grandeur of the lreasure..
within. The entrance would be marked by tw
stone lions, their fierce expressions servingas
warning to those who dared to enter without
permission. Once inside, the eyes wouid be
immediately drawn to the massive, spiraiing
staircase at the center of the room, with its
steps made of polished marble that reflected the
light from the crystal chandeliers that hung

overhead.

Shelves would line the walls of the hall, each one
adorned with valuable items such as precious
gems, rare herbs, and artifacts of unimaginable
power. The scent ol incense would fill the air,

adding to the ambiance ol the place.

At the top of the spiral staircase, a SPed&lgl}Q\ i
would be reserved only for the mos
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; like hims

place such as this.

As they entered the Hall, every chsc;p ¢
to greet Jeric with respect. |

As the group caught sight of Jeric, they:

immediately clasped their hands together in
greeting. But before Jeric could introduce his
companion, Lucas took the initiative and spoke
up. "Don’'t mind me. Let's continue;” he

whispered.

Jeric was taken aback but had no choice but to
nod in agreement. As the group continued on
their way, everyone was left to s‘p'eculate about
Lucas's identity. They couldn't help but wonder
who this mysterious and handsome s_trarig‘

that seemed to be sb close to th Sect !
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After a long ascent up a winding staircase, they
finally arrived at the top floor of the Treasure
Hall.

Jeric strode forward, his feet carrying him to the
far end of the spacious room. Waiting there was
a single object hidden beneath a volu'minoﬁs-‘
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"Perhaps you should see for yourself;' Jeri
replied, his hands deftly removing the clot
shrouded the object.

Beneath the cover was a glass display containin

a small object that appeared to be a dagger with
the hilt of a sword. However, the blade was set

within a stone, as if encased in concrete.

Jeric opened the display and carefully retrieved
the object. He passed it to Lucas, who feltits
weight in his hands. His curiosity piqued, he
instinctively reached for the hilt of the dagger,
and with a sharp tug, the blade slipped free from

the stone.

Jeric's face lit up with amazement. °1 knew it! I
knew you were the one to unlock the treasure,

it
i
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