-argue about the pa
d morning, he and Julie reloca
‘belongings to Sky Orchid Garden and
- Yesenia's transfer to Beluga Hospital. =

Having already coordinated with Emmitt, Liam fo d
him patiently waiting at the hospital's entrance.

Upon Liam's arrival, Emmitt warmly greeted him. '_-j;

I
"Hello, Teacher Hoff! Come in, please. Where is the |
patient? I'll check the symptoms right now!"

Liam nodded, directing Emmitt's attention to Yesenia. |
"She is the patient, Julie's mother."

Learning Yesenia's relation to Liam, a flattering smile
graced Emmitt's face. |

He hurried forward and assisted Yesenia into the
operating room. :

Upon entering the operating room, Li?rp.;ad
4 small dose of primogem 1o »Yes. ia, dre
_his prior experience With !
imogem had provenins




e comprehensive  assessm
“anomalles were detected within Julie's phys

Liam was confused.

He vividly recalled the penetrating black smoke fro
the previous night, convinced it had reached Julie.

Yet, with the examination yielding positive results andf‘j!
no discernible changes in Julie's condition, a sense of
relief washed over him.

Massaging his forehead, Liam muttered, "Maybe | was
mistaken last night.”

After resolving Yesenia's affairs, Liam returned to Sky
Orchid Garden, immersing himself in cultivation.

Dotson's revelation about Adamson's prowess as a
level six Primogem Warrior weighed heavily on Liam,
instigating a formidable pressure.

Despite possessing a trump card from his mentor,
Liam remained discreet, reserving its expo:

dire circumstances.

Hence, his current strategy plvoted
~his own strength




than my villa!"

‘There's talk that this lavish place isn't as simple aéa t
looks. The very earth beneath us is imbued by the
essence of an active volcano. Very good for your
health!” |

"Only General Hoffman deserves to live in such luxury.

For us, just having the privilege to look at it is good
enough.” |
Meanwhile, in the dressing room, Julie readied herself
for the day. |
The makeup artist, however, couldn't help but notice
an unexpected detail. {18

"Mrs. Hoffman, why are there so many grey hairs I
your head?" she asked. i

- Julie, unfazed, just smiled. ‘Maybe I'v_efl.-""'

" too hard lately. Once this busine: sq? i

f. ‘take better care of myself. E\ r




it
5,ﬁ{«;’1=f




