After revealing Asher to Liam, Tyler npped off the?
mask he had been wearing in a single, swift motion.

His face was now fierce with a chilling aura, and he
stared coldly at Liam. A sneer twisted his lips. "Do you
remember who | am, Liam?"

Liam didn't recognize him at first. But a closer look
made him recognize him. It was Tyler Riley!

Shock washed over Liam. In just a few years, Tyler
had transformed into this unrecognizable, almost
inhuman figure.

Julie recognized Tyler, too, but her astonishment
quickly morphed into revulsion. She couldn't help but
turn away. Tyler's disfigured face was that of a demon.

It was simply too horrific to look at.

A menacing smirk spread across Tylers_f ce
spoke gravely "This is all your fault, Llam ou




| mé eyou pay for it, bit by bit!"

,.|:

Tears welled up in Julie's eyes as she watched Tyler’é
~ maniacal laughter. i

But she forced down her anger. She knew better than
to engage with a beast like Tyler, especially with his
power level—a third-tier Primogem Warrior. She was
no match for him.

However, unlike Julie, Liam wasn't staying still. Rage
threatened to swallow him whole.

Just as Liam's hand shot up, ready to slap Tyler's face,
Rohan intervened.

His voice turned cold. "Enough! Don't forget, Liam,
there's a bigger picture. | didn't bring you here for a
brawl!"

Liam paused. He clenched his fist then retracted it
with a cold snort. "Tyler, you better pray your master‘;h
can handle me," he growled.

Ignoring them both, Liam focused on
preparing to step onto the platform. s




rds Liam, his sneer
your ex-wife, Yolanda? That bitch trie
our son!"

A cruel glint entered his eyes. "Unfortunately, she was
- caught. Want to see what became of her?"




