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Chapter 1499 Request For
Reinforcements

After a moment's thought, Liam composed an email to
Caden through the Network of Human Sovereign.

In it, he requested that Caden send experts over to help him.
Nocturne's law power held tremendous strategic value for
the Human Clan, and if there was a chance to secure it, Liam
would take it.

Once the email was sent, Liam began heading toward the
exit of the secret realm, bringing the Stone of Five Elements
with hirm.

This time, he wasn't in a hurry; he strolled through the secret
realm, taking his time.

Liam planned to wait for Caden's response before leaving the
secret realm; the confirmation of reinforcements would
reassure him.

Luckily, Caden's reply arrived soon.

"Leave the secret realm in half an hour, Safety first.”

The message was brief, yet it carried Caden's clear concern
for Liam's safety.

Liarm smiled, feeling a bit moved. He mentally counted down
the time,

In just half an hour, he would be able to leave the secret
realm with the law power of Nocturne,

Glancing at the law power he held, Liam noticed its aura had
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grown stronger.

But there was little more he could do. When he had found
Mocturne's law power, its energy had been too faint.

Had he not infused it with life force to sustain its remaining
consciousness, this journey alone might have drained the
last remnants of the law power,

But with Liam's life force nourishing the law power,
Mocturne's consciousness in the law power had stabilized,
and his aura was now growing stronger by the moment,

Liam realized that if this continued, the members of the
Dremer race within a hundred-mile radius would soon pick
up on Nacturne's aura.

After all, the Dremer race was naturally attuned to sensing
soul power.

Yet, Liam knew there was no way for him to stop this.

The remnant of Nocturne was alive in its own way and
couldn't be stored within his system space. He had no choice
but to carry it in his hand and let it radiate its energy.

With a slight sigh, Liam quickened his pace.
His best option now was to reach the secret realm's exit as

guickly as possible.

Otherwise, if he was surrounded by members of the Dremer
race before he got to the exit, it would be dangerous...

Twenty minutes later, Liam reached the exit.

By now, Mocturne's aura was almaost overwhelming, and Liam
was sure that a large force of the Dremer race was now
heading in his direction.
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Staying on high alert, he scanned his surroundings, bracing
himself for an attack.

Soon enough, he spotted a team of the Dremer race about a
hundred meters away, charging toward him with
determination.

Liam frowned and immediately activated the Death Power
he had prepared, obliterating the team with ease.

But before he could even take a breath to rest, he saw a
second squad approaching, followed by a third. And behind
them, more Dremer forces appeared, stretching beyond what
Liam's eyes could see.

A heavy feeling settled over Liam. It seemed a battle was
unavoidable now.
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