In the arena, Liam used his special power of the i
element and gravitational magnetic field to deal with
Orlando.

Every attempt by Orlando to strike was thwarted as Liam
cleverly moved out of reach, causing Orlando's efforts to
fail.

Seeing his attacks miss, Orlando's face and neck flushed
with anger and frustration.

Humiliated, Orlando looked at Liam and said, "Liam, |
underestimated you before. You indeed possess some
skills. But from now on, you won't stand a chance against
me!"

Without wasting a moment, Orlando unleashed another
special power, this time harnessing the wind element.

This special power of the wind element significantly
boosted his speed and helped him counteract the
gravitational field Liam controlled.

.f_‘Mth this special power, Orlando's speed v_isiblx’iﬁg

Observing this, Liam's expressio
muttered to himself, "It appear




S, ready for a more intense confrontatton.

‘At that moment, Orlando charged at Liam, face twisted in
rage, and delivered a powerful slap.

The strike was charged with immense primogem energy
and produced alarming air waves. Everyone around the
battle ring was deeply concerned for Liam.

After all, the stakes were high. Orlando's powerful strike
could have been lethal on impact.

Yet, Liam's ordinary-grade battle armor was far from basic
and held up under Orlando's fierce assault, leaving him
unscathed.

Despite this, the force of the blow still caused Liam to
feel numb, a testament to Orlando's formidable power.

Liam's mood also became unprecedentedly solemn
because he knew that this would be a challenging battle
for him.

. Orlando was shocked to see his opponent unharmed and
'became more determined in his hostility.

~ His eyes lit up with murderous intent, reallzi [
afford to let Liam live. '




began thelr action.

Led by the Holy Lord, Carlden and nine other el
Primogem Warriors entered Genesis Island.

The Holy Lord's face was dark, yet his eyes sparkled with
anticipation. He declared, "This time, the president of the
Salvation Society will certainly arrive! Be ready. As soon as

| command, take over Genesis Island!"

The guardians all agreed with nods.

Under the Holy Lord's lead, the Saint Society's guardians
dispersed throughout Genesis Island.

The Holy Lord gazed into the distance, murmuring, "Old
man, today, we'll settle our scores once Orlando becomes
the president of the Salvation Society. You're finished!"

Meanwhile, the president of the Salvation Society was
covertly among the audience below the battle ring.

His presence there was strategic—his forc
outnumbered by the Saint Society, prompting hi
his people here to surprise the Saint Society.




g Orlando's labored breathing, Liam qu
ced a significant drop in his adversary's power.

This realization filled Liam with elation, sensing
pivotal moment had arrived for him to seize victory.




