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an remained remarkably composed during
situation. ‘
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After skillfully evading Liam's initial attack, Rohan

respectfully bowed and called out, "Sir, | cannot

handle this man. Please come to my aid.”

As Rohan spoke, a brilliant flash of golden light
appeared before Liam.

Bang!

Liam experienced an overwhelming force that caused
his internal organs to tremble, throwing him off

balance and sending him backward.

The speed was astonishing.

Upon hearing Rohan's plea, Liam grew vigi’lant,..;

realizing that Rohan had assistance. Nevertheless, h s
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ssistance. Nevertheless,

t discern when or where Rohan's ally had

Having been strengthened with drugs, even when
facing a first-class master like Rohan, Liam could

effortlessly anticipate his every move.

In this moment, Liam was utterly flabbergasted. He
realized that the person attacking him possessed far
greater strength than Liam could ever muster at his
best.

A profound sense of impending danger consumed him.

The golden flash that had repelled Liam in front of
Rohan came to a halt. A middle-aged man with an

unremarkable appearance materialized.

At that moment, the middle-aged man gazed at his
own five fingers and muttered to himself, "This is

indeed the power of the primogem.”

Liam was taken aback upon hearing this. This man
- was the first person, aside from the doctor, whom
' Liam had encountered that was knowledgeable a e
| the primogem.
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aura that left Liam breathless.

Liam wasn't one to passively await his fate. He lunged

forward, delivering a powerful punch with all his
might.

This punch encapsulated the utmost force that Liam
could currently muster. Even if Cannon was present
with rare metal mixed in, Liam believed that he could

injure Cannon with a single punch.

The middle-aged man said emotionlessly, "Humph,

you overestimate yourself."

With that statement, he nonchalantly waved his hand
and nullified the impact of Liam's punch, propelling

Liam away with a single strike.

Blood trickled from the corner of Liam's mouth. At
that moment, he was overwhelmed by astonishment.
He felt as though the middle-aged man before him
- was an immovable mountain, impervious to all his
 efforts.




JThe man's grip was so formidable that Liam chldn}i ,i

break free. He found himself at the mercy of the |
middle-aged man. flti
Liam sensed that the white energy within him was
rapidly dissipating, and the primogem's power within
him was vanishing, leaving him drained of strength.

What was happening?

Liam was bewildered. The middle-aged man's
strength had already stunned him, and the peculiar
suction force he was experiencing now was beyond

human capability.

Only when Liam felt the last remnants of white energy
in his heart vanish did the middle-aged man release
him, throwing him to the ground with a sense of

satisfaction.

The middle-aged man coldly instructed Rohan, "Finish
him off. He's incapacitated. Your strength should:
suffice." i

With that, the middle-aged man walke
I il
towards the door, paying no attenhor?m }
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