as was standing. Richard couldn't hel
feel even more frustrated. !

"How did he manage to protect himself from my
attack?” Richard thought to himself. "Just earlier;i, .
he was taking an assessment for that crappy
movement technique. That means he is way

behind me! But how.."

Before Richard could ponder further, he stopped
attacking and a grin spread across his face. He

had a sudden realization.

"You're hiding a treasure, aren't you?" Richard
exclaimed, his face filled with excitement. “You

think you can survive my next attack just
because you have a protective treasure? But you
should know that they can only be activated

once!"

Lucas couldn't believe he was deal




H-how? You already saw my tricks!
about to show off, but you... you saw right
through me?!" Lucas said, pretending to be
shocked.

Lucas had learned various social skills, including
acting, to escape from conversations, but this
time he decided to use his acting to his
advantage.

As he noticed Richard falling for his act, Lucas
secretly smiled to himself. "Yes, these kinds of
people are so easy to manipulate. Self-centered
idiots who can't see through other people's

mindsets.”

Richard launched another attack, but it was the
same as before. L.ucas snorted in amusement

before swiftly creating another barrier.

"[s creating a barrier really necessary? It do
seem like it's doing much, considering i
destroying the cement,’ Lucas won
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of powerful treasure to have survived the attack.

"Vou must be rich to afford such a treasure. But
are you really that weak?" Richard taunted.

Lucas hung his head in shame, tears welling up

in the corners of his eyes. "Yes, I am weak. I was
only confident earlier because of my treasure.
Please spare my life, he begged.

The audience watched in silence as they
observed Richard bullying someone weaker than
him. They couldn't help but pity Lucas, but they
also couldn't ignore the fact that he was being

challenged by Richard Li.

Lucas noticed the pitying gazes from above and

it
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where was the powerf ul person that his best
assassin couldn't kill? It was absurd to think that
the assassin may have mistaken a treasure fora
technique, but the outcome was still

unreasonable.

“Perhaps that idiot just misinter preted it. He's an
idiot anyway!" Richard thought to himself with a

derisive snort.
“I'll spare your life, but on one condition. You'll
be my slave for the rest of your days," Richard

declared, accompanied by a light laugh.

[,ucas remained silent, his gaze fixed on the

~ground with a solemn expression.

Richard grew more agitated. "Are you finally
realizing it? Too late! I'll have your life!" he
exclaimed, his words falling on deaf ears.

[}




lac ith a hint of intimidati PENs
mean you'll own me?"

Richard felt a surge of unease in his ches:
was determined to make Lucas's life miserabl
“Yes, it does. Now, give me your life!" he yell

Before he could continue, a sudden gust of wi
from Lucas's position moved toward him. Only
then did he realize that Lucas had abruptly

appeared before him.

“Too bad. | don't want to become your slave

L.ucas sneered.

In the next moment, Lucas swayed his sleeve,
and with a swift punch from below, hit Richard's
stomach, sending an invisible ripple of force

throughout his body.




"Why do you have to mention slavery? 1di
abolish it in my world for no reason,’ Lucas
mumbled, changing his robes back into his

casual attire.

‘Tsk! Playtime is over. I'll just settle things with
Jeric after this. It leaves a bad taste in my mouth:

Everyone remained silent, unsure how to react.
What they had just witnessed was incredible.
How could anyone in the inner court poSsess

such incredible strength?
Looking at Richard's motionless body, it seemed
that he could be assumed dead.

Lucas glared at Richard's body and threw a small

amount of energy from his healing magic.

“That'll be enough to fix your bonesy he
mumbled as he mended Richard.'s,;,bgg



“

Lucas. "Young Master! What have you dOne‘?
What happened here?!”

Lucas just shrugged and pointed at Richard. "A
him. He challenged me to a fight. Maybe he
thought 1 was a disciple because of my disguise.
[ was thinking of observing everything in the

inner court, but my mask was removed.’

e looked at Richard with a hint of annoyance,

"Though, it was my fault for not letting him go.

Jeric looked at the arena and shook his head. "I
can fix the arena if it's naturally built, but from

what it looks like, I don't see any hint that I can

reverse it at the momenl‘."

“Don't worry about it Jeric. They can fix it.
Instead, let's go for a meal lve prepared a

spec1al set for you
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As they left, the crowd in theare’h’&-Wa‘s'-le
dumbfounded. "Did the sect master just ca

Young Master?”
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