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being stared at by Maisie’s bright eyes.

The speed of his promotion was indeed incredibly fast.

People knew that Xander, Omar, and Maya were in the Heavenly Stars Sect for so
many years, yet they just ascended to the peak first-stage Pulse Control Realm.

However, it only took Caspian a few months to level up from mid-level first-stage to
peak first-stage Pulse Control Realm.

Such a speed shocked everyone.

People believed that he was not the type of cultivator who only immersed themselves in
cultivation and had abundant resources.

After all, in just that few months, Caspian was an overnight sensation in the spiritual
apprentice list ranking competition, and he caused a sensation each time he made a
move.

Thus, his actual combat ability was equally amazing as his ascension rate.

As for Caspian’s cultivation resources, he struck gold when he entered the Heavenly
Stars Sect, and he even robbed the people who planned to steal from him first.

Following the increase of his popularity, the incident where Caspian violently beat up
the roommate that wanted to rob his spirit stones on the first day he entered the
Heavenly Stars Sect was also widely spread among the apprentices.

At the same time, Samuel and the others also became famous, but not for good
reasons.

Although there was no clear ranking yet, many people regarded Caspian as among the
top three talented disciples since the creation of the Heavenly Stars Sect!

Judging from the current situation, Caspian would surely be accepted as a personal
disciple by a Heavenly Stars Sect’s senior.

The only thing lacking would just be the opportunity.

Maisie stared at Caspian and smiled.




“Tell me about what happened in the Hopeful Woman Mountain this time.
Of course, you can choose not to if you find it inconvenient.”
Caspian turned to Maisie and saw her cheekily winking at him.

In her eyes, there was kindness and understanding, but more importantly, her gaze was
gentle, like a sister’s love for her brother.

At that time, Caspian filled a sweetness in his heart.

Since they first met in Evergreen Town and were now sitting opposite each other,
Caspian recalled that Maisie always cared for him.

She even guessed that Caspian had a secret with him, and surely encountered an
extraordinary covet in the Hopeful Mountain Woman.

However, she did not force Caspian to say it and even took the initiative to joke with him
so that he would not have to awkwardly look for excuses.

‘Hmmm...” Caspian gave it a thought.

Then, he carefully described the entire journey since Omar and Maya looked for him
and what happened in the Hopeful Woman Mountain.

Caspian did not avoid mentioning the Mirage White Tiger as he disappeared in front of
everyone, and when he returned, his realm leveled up.

It would surely be suspicious if there were no logical reason for that.

Hence, Caspian thought of an excuse from the beginning to answer the sect’s possible
guestioning.

Naturally, Caspian did not mention Candy, the cub, as that matter could not be
exposed.

For the encounter with the Mirage White Tiger, Caspian’s explanation was it wanted
Caspian to help it escape, and as a reward, the Mirage White Tiger used its tiger blood
to temper Caspian’s body which improved his realm.

However, Caspian expressed that he did not know why the Mirage White Tiger looked
for him.

In a nutshell, Caspian had a perfect explanation for the issue regarding his ascension.




Moreover, Caspian also had a more straightforward reason for the Ghoul-Locker
Spear’s improvement to an almost spirit.

He obtained the best weapon refinement material, the Dragon Snake’s Scaly Crystals,
and was excited to give it a try.

The result proved that his luck was great, and he created an almost spirit tool that all
Pulse Control Realm cultivators’ dreamed of.

“The gains this time are better than expected, | still have more Dragon Snake’s Scaly
Crystals with me, so | thought about bringing some for you,” Caspian said as he took
out a storage bag which was filled with twenty Dragon Snake’s Scaly Crystals and gave
it to Maisie.

If Caspian gave these to the sect, the sect contribution points he received would be
enough to exchange for a seventh-grade weapon, yet Caspian gave it to Maisie without
hesitation.

He even gave Maisie more than that.

“Some time ago, | found an Eternal Youth Pill for sale in the Astrea Pavilion, so | got it
as | wanted to give it to you,” Caspian took a beautiful small box and smiled, “If you
didn’t find me this time, | wanted to look for you.”

Although Dragon Snake’s Scaly Crystals were the best material for refining equipment,
it was only material.

On the other hand, the Eternal Youth Pill was different.
More accurately, it was different from most precious medicines.

The Eternal Youth Pill would not improve a cultivator's realm or give them a thorough-
going change.

However, as long as it appeared in any trading market, it would surely cause looting,
and its price would even be hundreds of times higher than the initial price!

The reason lay on the name of the precious medicine, Eternal Youth!

Which female cultivator did not care about that?

Even though cultivators were different from mortals as their life span was extended and
their appearance changed much slower than mortals, their looks would still differ as




Additionally, female cultivators were more sensitive to the slightest changes in
appearance than male cultivators.

Since ancient times, women’s attention to their beauty and figure did not change.
Due to that, the Eternal Youth Pill’'s cost was also shocking.

Needless to say, the price Caspian paid to get the Eternal Youth Pill was not as casual
as he made it seem.

As for whether it was worth getting the Eternal Youth Pill, Maisie’s expression showed it
all.

Caspian’s gorgeous and gentle senior had a gleam of light in her eyes, and she was
lightly biting her delicate lower lip.

It was apparent that even Maisie could not resist the Eternal Youth Pill’s effects.

Nonetheless, Maisie was distressed for Caspian as she knew how much the precious
medicine cost.

Caspian could tell that Maisie was in a hard spot, and he simply grabbed the box and
Maisie’s wrist, shoving the box into her hands.

“Maisie, if you're still acting like a stranger with me, I‘ll be mad,” Caspian chuckled,
“Take it as a gift to celebrate your soon-to-be ascension to the Holy Land Realm.”

Maisie’s pale cheeks flushed slightly when Caspian held his wrist.
Suddenly, Maisie emitted an enchanting beauty from inside out.
“Alright.

Thank you.” Feeling that her heart beat wildly, Maisie hurriedly grabbed the small box
and nodded.

Taking advantage of Caspian’s letting go of his hands, Maisie hurriedly pretended to
tame her long hair that was not even messy and changed the subject.

“What'’s the reward given to you by the sect? It should be very generous.”
“‘Reward?” Caspian blinked, “I didn’t receive anything.”

“Eh?” Maisie immediately frowned when she heard that.
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Maisie’s frown deepened.

Caspian was not an idiot, and he quickly caught something from Maisie’s expression
and tone.

After pondering for a moment, Caspian asked, “Maisie, is something wrong?”
“Wait for me.

Let me ask.” Then, Maisie took out a messenger, wrote a few letters, and sent the
message.

As she waited for a reply, Maisie looked at Caspian, saying, “Based on what | know
about your trip to the Hopeful Woman Mountain with the others, you all not only killed
monsters but even killed the Ninth Sacred Sect’s disciples and Tigreal.

As it's an amazing contribution, the sect discussed the number of rewards for you all
when the news reached us.

If | remember the time correctly, the rewards should’ve been given to all of you three
days ago.”

Caspian shook his head.
“Not only me, but everyone else hasn‘t received their rewards either.”

‘Hmm... I've asked about it, so we should get a reply soon,” Maisie poured another cup
of spiritual tea for Caspian, “Let’s just wait...”

As they waited, about an hour passed, and Maisie did not look good.

Then, he took out another messenger and quickly wrote a few words.

That time, Caspian felt the severeness of the subject through Maisie’s actions.
Not long after the messenger was sent out, Maisie received a reply.

However, Maisie’s face immediately darkened when she glanced at the content.

When she noticed that Caspian was looking at her, Maisie passed the messenger she
just received to Caspian.




“The contributions made by Casper and other disciples are doubtful, so the rewards
have not been issued...”

When Caspian read the first line, he was stunned.
“Doubtful?”

In other words, the sentence meant Caspian and the other disciples were suspected of
fraud, and the sect wanted to verify the incident.

After hunting the monsters, Caspian and the others brought back the demon cores.

After killing the Ninth Sacred Sect’s disciples, Caspian and the others brought back the
Ninth Sacred Sect’s disciples’ jade identification badges.

As for killing Tigreal and the others, they could not bring back the opponents’ heads as
they had a unique teleportation method.

However, dozens of disciples witnessed the incident, and other disciples also made a
special trip to check on it.

Hence, there should be no objection to that.

Yet, there was a sudden reply that mentioned the contributions were doubtful.

Not only that, but it also showed that Caspian and the other disciples were suspected of
possible fraud.

From a certain point of view, that attacked Caspian and the others’ credibility and
character.

Moreover, it was an attack carried out despite many facts being laid out.
A hint of gloominess appeared in Caspian’s eyes.
Even with a large amount of evidence, their contributions were still doubtful.

If not so many disciples witnessed the matter, Caspian could not help but wonder what
would be written instead.

Nonetheless, Caspian did not lose his calm even though he was discontented.

After all, based on his understanding of the Heavenly Stars Sect, the sect would not do
such a thing without reason.

Then, Caspian looked at Maisie.




“Maisie, where did you get the news from?”
“The Dazzling Stars Palace.” Maisie’s expression was somewhat unsightly, and it was
obvious that she was rather dissatisfied with the wordings about Caspian in the news,
especially when she cared for him so much.

The Heavenly Stars Sect’s Dazzling Stars Palace was responsible for the appointment
and dismissal of the sect’s personnel and distributing rewards for the disciples.

Hence, it was an extremely authoritative existence.

Due to that, as long as they believed that Caspian and the others’ contributions had an
issue, it basically showed that they were indeed problematic.

If the matter were handled that way by the Dazzling Stars Palace, Caspian and the
others would not only be able to get the reward for killing the Ninth Sacred Sect’s
disciples and Tigreal, but also the contribution of hunting the monsters before.

Consequently, it would be challenging to receive tasks and gain contribution points.

Therefore, being suspected by the Dazzling Stars Palace was equivalent to having their
journey in the Heavenly Stars Sect take a turn for the worse.

“Casper, follow me to the Dazzling Stars Palace,” Maisie suddenly stood and looked at
Caspian.

Then, she added without hesitation, “I believe you, so | want to help you figure out
what'’s the issue.”

Maisie’s decisive tone and trust in him moved Caspian.

Naturally, he did not want to be unjustly blamed, so he stood and nodded.
“Sure.

I’m sorry for the trouble, Maisie.”

Soon, they got out and directly headed to the Dazzling Stars Palace.

Compared to Caspian, it was apparent that Maisie was more familiar with the Heavenly
Stars Sect.

Furthermore, Maisie had a special identity, and many of the constraints on ordinary
disciples did not apply to her.

Hence, as an apprentice, Caspian also enjoyed the treatment at at time.




Between several mountain peaks, apprentices could only go on foot, and there were
some areas where apprentices were not qualified to enter, so they had to choose
detours.

Hence, the journey that would be completed in 15 minutes would take several times
longer due to the increase in distance.

However, Caspian did not have such an issue as he followed Maisie, and Maisie directly
took him to the teleportation array in the sect.

Then, the journey that required about three hours of walking was shortened to 20
minutes under Maisie’s lead, and they soon arrived at the entrance of the Dazzling
Stars Palace.

That was Caspian's first contact with the Heavenly Stars Sect’s most powerful
department.

As the Dazzling Stars Palace’s disciples were also divided into several ranks, and they
were also managing the sect’s elders, it was naturally impossible to mix everyone.

Thus, the Dazzling Stars Palace was also divided into a few parts, and the deeper they
went, the closer they were to the core.

As Caspian was only a Heavenly Stars Sect’s apprentice, the department in charge of
him was located outside the Dazzling Stars Palace.

Thankfully, he was just an apprentice.

If he were in a higher level, Maisie, who was an inner disciple and an elder’s personal
disciple, did not have the right to bring Caspian over for questioning.

Walking into the magnificent hall, Maisie led Caspian to an inner hall, and they met the
elder who replied to her before.

However, Maisie was slightly surprised when she saw the elder as there were two more
people in the room.

Maisie even recognized one of them.
To be more precise, there were some connections between them.

Seeing the young man sitting in the inner hall and talking with the elder, Maisie was
puzzled, and she uttered, “Adrian Klum?”

‘Adrian Klum!’




When Caspian heard that, his eyes flickered.

He naturally heard of the name before.

‘That guy’s Asher’ s brother?’

Caspian looked at the teenager who was a few years younger than him.

When Caspian went out on a mission with Yohan and Heidi, he had conflicts with Asher,
who annoyed Heid..

Moreover, Caspian also suspected the sudden pressure before on him was due to
Asher’s manipulation behind the scene.

After all, Yohan mentioned that Asher’s qualifications were mediocre, and he entered
the Heavenly Stars Sect for more than ten years, yet he was still an outer disciple.

However, Asher dared to act arrogantly outside the sect because he had a naturally
extraordinarily gifted fourteen year-old brother, who was among the best disciples in the
sect, Adrian Klum!
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years younger than himself, but Caspian felt a wicked vibe from him.

Such an aura was extremely sharp and harsh, and with just a glance, Adrian could
make anyone scared for their lives as if he held a knife against their throat.

Seeing Maisie, Adrian stopped talking to the elder, turning over and standing.
Then, he smiled, “How are you, Maisie?”

After saying that, his gaze fell on Caspian.

Even though Adrian appeared young, Caspian felt as if a blade slashed at his head.

If it were ordinary people, they would be scared out of their wits, or maybe even fall to
the ground as their knees went weak.

However, Caspian was not afraid.

On the contrary, the sharp blade would ignite the fighting spirit in his heart.




In that instant, it was as if swords slashed at one another in the air, and everyone
around them suddenly felt they were attacked.

Maisie’s gaze slightly changed, but she did not say anything and took a step forward,
protecting Caspian behind her.

Then, Maisie looked at Adrian.
“Adrian, what are you doing here?”

Adrian was shocked that Caspian did not avoid him, and he planned to show off his
overbearing momentum, directly defeating Caspian.

However, Maisie ruined his plan.
Nonetheless, Adrian did not mind.

After casting a thoughtful glance at Caspian, he looked at Maisie, answering, “Maisie,
Elder Patrick, and | had something to discuss, but we’re done now.

Why don’t you say why you’ re here?”
Even though he said that, Adrian did not intend to leave.
He just stood at the side, looking down.

His existence was like a nail on the board, which was uncomfortable at a glance, yet his
sharp-edged aura was enough to make one unwilling to confront him out of fear.

‘This is a true genius,” Caspian thought.

Adrian was only fourteen, yet he reached the peak third-stage Pulse Control Realm, and
he was only a step away from Holy Land Realm.

Such a cultivation talent was the best in the entire Earlington of Efrax.
Nevertheless, Caspian was not afraid even though he was amazed by Adrian’s talent.
It was indeed remarkable that Adrian used a few years to be promoted to the peak third-

stage Pulse Control Realm, but Caspian’s ascending to the peak first-stage Pulse
Control Realm in half a year was equally incredible too.

Adrian’s presence was indeed uncomfortable for some.

Compared to him, the entry-level second-stage Pulse Control Realm disciple was not as
noticeable.




When that disciple noticed that Caspian looked at him, he only glanced coldly at
Caspian, not saying a word.

Maisie realized that Adrian did not leave, and she did not ask him to go either.

Then, she turned to the elder named Patrick, asking, “Elder Patrick, I'm here regarding
the matter about Casper and the other disciples’ rewards.

You mentioned that their contributions were doubtful.
What does that mean?”

Elder Patrick was not in a high realm, and he was only in the mid-level third-stage Pulse
Control Realm.

Nonetheless, it was pretty common in the sects for elders to be in lower realms than
disciples.

After all, the pathway to immortality was long, and the resources were limited.
Hence, lesser people would be able to go far.

Many sect disciples would realize that their talents were limited or did not have any
support to provide them with enough resources.

Then, they would choose to work for their sect to accumulate sect contribution points,
hoping to get a position in the sect.

Elder Patrick was one of them.

Judging from his appearance, he appeared to be in his mid-fifty, but in truth, he was
much older than that.

Facing Maisie, who was in the peak third-stage Pulse Control Realm, Elder Patrick felt
pressured.

“I'm the one who has the final say in this... | also received... The higher-up’s order...”
Elder Patrick stammered.

“Higher-up? Whose? What are you talking about?” Maisie frowned, and her tone
became somewhat serious.

In that instant, the entire inner hall turned cold, and the air seemed to be heavy, causing
others to have breathing difficulty.




“The higher-up is... Is...” Elder Patrick stuttered, and his current actions were
suspicious.

Maisie’s face darkened.
Then, she turned her hand over, and a memory inscription appeared on her palm.
“Elder Patrick, do you dare to repeat what you said just now?”

“l... ” Elder Patrick’s forehead was beaded with sweat, and his legs trembled as he was
intimidated by Maisie’s pressure.

“‘Let me explain it,” Adrian suddenly said.
As he spoke, he stepped forward, blocking Elder Patrick, and directly facing Maisie.

As if countless sharp arrows pierced through the heavy atmosphere, stirring it and
letting it flow as usual.

Everyone in the inner hall felt a heavy load was removed from their chest.

Even Elder Patrick’s face returned to its original complexion, and his legs did not shake
anymore.

“Master decided on this matter.” Adrian ignored Maisie’s gloomy face, and he continued,
“For the time being, there’s no proof that shows Casper and the others’ contributions
are real.

Elder Patrick just conveyed the Master’s belief, and if you want to vent your anger, you
should look for the right person.”

“‘Master?” Maisie looked at Adrian, “Elder Frankie accepted you as his disciple?”
Adrian met Maisie’s gaze, and he smiled, nodding.

“That’s right.

The master-disciple relationship was confirmed.

However, Master mentioned that he’ll choose a date to announce it.

Therefore, only the remaining leading elders are aware of this matter.

Maisie, your position is not that high yet, so, normally, you didn’t know this.”




After saying that, Adrian looked at Maisie, shaking his head gently as if he felt sorry for
Maisie to find out about it late.

On the other hand, Maisie’s face was extremely gloomy.
The Elder Frankie mentioned was one of the eighteen outstanding figures in the
Heavenly Stars Sect, who was also in charge of the Dazzling Stars Palace, Frankie

Irvin!

The rewards received by the entire Heavenly Stars Sect’s disciples, as well as the
appointment and dismissal of the sect’s elders, must be approved by him.

Hence, Frankie was extremely powerful in the Heavenly Stars Sect!

If Frankie personally expressed his doubt about Caspian and his friends’ contributions, it
would be tough to reverse the situation.

It could be said to be impossible.

Since Adrian dared to openly say Frankie accepted him as his disciple, then the matter
would surely be true.

If Adrian dared to spurt nonsense, Frankie would personally handle the matter and kill
Adrian with just a hit, ignoring the fact that Adrian was a well-known talent in the
Heavenly Stars Sect.

Moreover, it was not a secret in the Heavenly Stars Sect’s senior members that Frankie
intended to accept Adrian as his disciple, and he did not do it before as he wanted to
observe Adrian first.

Even Maisie knew about that.
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violently, and her gaze finally calmed down.

Then, she looked at Adrian.
“Elder Frankie’s a busy person.
Why would he care about matters regarding apprentices?”

Maisie’s doubt was not unreasonable.




It was as if the outstanding Frankie destroyed the entire mountain just to get rid of one
mosquito.

Adrian laughed, and it was filled with an uncomfortable mockery.
“Under normal circumstances, Master would naturally not interfere, but...” Adrian
smiled, showing an immature pride, “If | told him about this, he would naturally want to

understand.”

Even a calm person like Maisie could not help but exclaim when she heard Adrian’s
reply.

“What!”

After figuring out Maisie had a conclusion that Adrian turned out to be the manipulator
behind it, and Maisie’s face immediately darkened.

Although Maisie was a calm and gentle person, it did not mean she would not get angry
or lose her temper.

“Adrian Klum, why are you targeting Caspian?” Maisie asked coldly.
That time, she directly called his full name.

“Nothing much, but | feel that this matter is suspicious,” Adrian showed two fingers,
“After all, seeing is believing.

Until now, | have yet seen a single corpse of the Ninth Sacred Sect’s disciples, nor
Tigreal and Leo’s.

Oh, I should emphasize the ‘complete’ corpses.”

Adrian was obviously an annoying troublemaker.

Maisie fumed with rage.

“There were so many witnesses.

Just because you said it's doubtful, it's doubtful?”

“That’s right,” Adrian answered straightforwardly.

Then, he looked past Maisie, and his profound gaze fell on Caspian.

“‘Besides, Caspian just entered the peak first-stage Pulse Control Realm, and the
Johnson brothers’ strength was much more powerful than what we imagined.




| don’t believe that Casper and the others could defeat them, so | doubt the matter.”
“These are only your speculations!” Maisie argued based on reason.

“What about it?” Adrian was proud.

His face was showing, “l did it on purpose, and there was nothing you could do!”
“You...” Maisie wanted to argue more, but she suddenly felt a hand on her shoulder.
Then, Maisie turned around and saw Caspian shaking his head.

Caspian took a deep breath and urged, “Maisie, let’s go...”

“But...” Just as Maisie uttered a word, Caspian once again interrupted her.

Caspian did not shy away and directly said, “Maisie, | know your intention is pure, but
don’t you see it? Adrian’s doing this on purpose.

The angrier you get, the happier he is.

If 'm not mistaken, he’s targeting me because he wants to help his brother vent his
anger.”

Adrian did not expect that Caspian, who was just an apprentice, shed off all pretense
and directly commented that.

In that instant, anger and embarrassment flashed in his eyes.
“Adrian, trying to help Asher to get rid of his enemy? This won’t be as easy as you

think,” Caspian looked at Adrian, “Just because you can protect him now, do you think
you can keep him safe forever?”

When faced with Caspian’s threat, Adrian’s face instantly turned gloomy, and he
shouted, “Casper, don’t you dare!”

Caspian might appear as if he threatened Asher, but in truth, he was publicly provoking
Adrian’s prestige as an inner disciple!

“Why won'’t 1?” Caspian burst into laughter, “Don’t forget.
| have many sect contribution points.”

Following the incident where Caspian ruthlessly beat Peter up, all the apprentices, outer
and inner disciples knew that Caspian had many sect contribution points.




There were numerous Heavenly Stars Sect’s disciples, and a lot of them had conflicts
with each other.

Naturally, most of them had an impulse to teach the people that they hated a lesson
mercilessly, but they could only dream about it due to the sect’s rules.

However, Caspian’s action made them feel better as some finally did the thing they
always wanted to do but did not dare.

In the end, Adrian was just a young man, and his experiences were not as full as
Caspian’s.

Before that, Adrian was still proud and triumphant, but he was now flushed with anger,
and his face was as red as a beetroot, gritting his teeth hard.

On the other hand, Caspian smiled.
As he was tall, he looked at Adrian from above condescendingly.
Such an angle and the look in Caspian’s eyes caused Adrian to fume with rage.

Those who did not know would think the first-stage Pulse Control Realm apprentice,
Caspian bullied Adrian who was a third-stage Pulse Control Realm inner disciple.

“‘No matter what, Asher’s still a mid-level second-stage Pulse Control Realm disciple.
| refuse to believe you can hurt him!” Adrian roared with a red face.
Caspian laughed mockingly.

Since there was no need for politeness anymore, Caspian simply ridiculed Adrian
further.

“Peter thought | wouldn’t do anything to him either.

Besides, Asher instructed Peter to use the Killer Waves and Earthquakes Mine to bomb
me at the Mirefield Field, and | haven'’t settled this matter with him.”

“There’s such a thing?” Adrian’s face immediately changed.

The momentum that he finally gathered swiny turned into dust.
No matter what, Adrian was still an inner disciple, and he was always deemed a genius.

pay attention to a low-level disciple like Caspian.




However, Asher looked for Adrian a few months ago, pleading and saying that blood
was thicker than water, so he must help him.

In the end, Adrian had no choice but to agree that he would handle Caspian, the minor
problem when he found a chance.

Of course, Adrian had another reason why he helped Asher, but he did not tell Asher
about that.

As for Caspian and Asher’ s conflict, Adrian was unaware of what was going on, and his
heart skipped a beat when he heard that Asher ordered another disciple to handle
another disciple of the same sect using the Killer Waves and Earthquakes Mine.

If the matter was proven, Adrian’s future would be affected.

Adrian‘s face suddenly became unreadable.

Not long after, he clenched his teeth.

“Casper, don't talk rubbish if you don’t have proof! If that’s the case, I'll give you a
chance!”

After saying that, Adrian raised a finger, staring at Caspian as he uttered, “One month!
I'll give you a month.

As long as in this month, you can show the strength you used to defeat Tigreal and Leo,
I'll give you all the rewards, all of it.

As for the details...”
Adrian looked around, and his gaze fell on another disciple in the inner hall.

Then, he pointed at the person, saying to Caspian, “If the Johnson brothers joined
forces, their strength would be more than a peak first-stage Pulse Control Realm.

Anderson Paltrow’s coincidentally an entry- level second-stage Pulse Control Realm
disciple.

As long as you can defeat Anderson, you pass!”
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Control Realm disciple to defeat an entry-level second-stage Pulse Control Realm
disciple was still possible if the first-stage cultivator could improve his realm.

Moreover, there was almost no chance of winning for the lower realm disciple against
the higher realm opponent.

As Caspian only ascended to the peak first-stage Pulse Control Realm a few days ago,
he could not be promoted to the second stage even if he utilized the Time Warp Zone.

Hence, Adrian might seem like he gave Caspian a chance, it was still a dead end.

The disciple named Anderson Paltrow hugged his arms in front of him, looked at
Caspian, and snorted.

“Why don’t we just do it today? It won’t be any different if we do it today or next month.”

However, Caspian did not spare a glance at Anderson, and he reminded Adrian,
‘Remember what you said today!”

After saying that, Caspian pulled Maisie away.
In the entire process, Caspian treated Anderson as if he did not exist.

That caused Anderson’s breathing to become more rapid, and his nostrils expanded as
if he were a bull, filled with rage.

The visit to the Dazzling Stars Palace failed to solve their problem, yet it even made the
issue bigger.

Hence, Maisie’s face did not look so great, and the two of them walked in silence on
their way back.

As they walked, Maisie suddenly noticed Caspian stopped in his tracks, and she looked
up, only to find that Caspian looked at her, asking, “Maisie, are you okay?”

Maisie bit her lower lip, shaking her head.
“It's my fault.

In the end, you still need to settle it yourself.”

Maisie was not dumb, and she naturally understood that Caspian spoke up to cover her
as Adrian bullied her.

However, Caspian and Adrian’s conflict also deepened due to that.




“It seems that Adrian utterly resents you.” At the thought of how Caspian managed to
send Adrian into a rage, Maisie chuckled.

Caspian smiled.
“Well, I'll need your help more from now onward.”

Maisie nodded and calmed herself down, replying, “Casper, after giving it a thought, |
find that some of the problems might arise from my side.”

“‘Eh?” Caspian looked at Maisie in confusion.

“Let’s talk while we walk.” It was apparent that Maisie was unwilling to stay near the
Dazzling Stars Palace for long, so she used the excuse to explain her thoughts.

Once Caspian heard Maisie’s speculations, he immediately understood that the conflict
with Asher was only part of it, and the other was due to the influence at Maisie’s side.

To make it simpler, it was due to the Heavenly Stars Sect’s partisanship.
The Heavenly Stars Sect’s top 18 outstanding figures would join hands to fight enemies

outside, but internally, they were divided into three factions, conservative, radical and
neutral.

There was no explanation needed for the neutral faction.

The conservative faction mainly consisted of the older outstanding elders.

They believed that the Heavenly Stars Sect should firmly maintain their advantages in
inscriptions and formations to continue gaining a foothold in Earlington of Efrax.

The Dazzling Stars Palace’s Frankie belonged to the conservatives.

On the other hand, the radical faction was dominated by the younger outstanding
elders, and they thought although the foundation of the Heavenly Stars Sect’s
settlement was due to inscriptions and formations, they should develop strong combat
skills too.

After all, the entire sect’s combat skills were the foundation for the sect to stand tall in
Efrax and even the whole continent.

If the sect were not strong in combat, the inscriptions and formations would only be for
the use of other sects.

Maisie‘'s master belonged to the radicals.




Before Caspian entered the Heavenly Stars Sect, he was already favored by Maisie,
and they were really close.

Moreover, Caspian even mentioned that he wanted to change the Heavenly Stars
Sect’s weak combat power at the Sects’ Recruitment Ceremony.

Hence, Caspian was considered a radical from the beginning.

Moreover, Caspian was popular among the apprentices, and anyone could see that the
Heavenly Stars Sect’s powerful newcomer rose.

Not only that, the person belonged to the radicals.

Therefore, as a conservative elder’s personal disciple, it was expected that Adrian
would target Caspian.

Besides, by doing that, Adrian could vent Asher’s anger, and he could even please his
new master, killing two birds with one stone.

“So that’s the case...” Caspian nodded.
“It seems that I'm going to become the villain in the elders’ eyes...”
Maisie looked at Caspian and asked worriedly, “Do you have the confidence?”

‘I don’t.” Even though Caspian said he would be the villain, Caspian still honestly shook
his head when asked about the result.

“Based on my current strength, I’'m definitely confident to go against another disciple of
the same realm.

However, the second-stage Pulse Control Realm is not only better than the first-stage
Pulse Control Realm, but they also have double the meridians, and that’s the most
troublesome.”

24 meridians against 12 meridians? It was not an exaggeration to say it was a complete
crushing advantage.

“Why did you agree with him?” Maisie stared at Caspian in surprise.

Initially, she thought Caspian agreed because he was somewhat confident, but his reply
proved otherwise.

“l didn’t want us to lose out against him.” Caspian chuckled.




No matter how great the pressure was, Caspian would still carry the burden for the sake
of Maisie, his beloved senior.

As the two talked, they reached Maisie’s courtyard.

Maisie stopped in her tracks, and she pondered for a moment.
Then, she said to Caspian, “Follow me!”

After saying that, they took a turn.

Maisie did not walk toward the fenced courtyard before, but she led them to the high
walls at the side.

Compared to the fenced courtyard, the place Maisie brought Caspian seemed much
more solemn, and formations moved everywhere.

Nonetheless, these were only on the surface, and Caspian could not help but wonder
how many more were hidden in the dark.

If one were absent-minded when they walked in such an environment, they would
trigger the restriction of the formation, and the consequences were unpredictable.

Of course, with so many formations protecting the area, it meant that Maisie brought
Caspian to an extremely important place.

After walking for a moment, Maisie pushed open a heavy iron door.

Then, Caspian saw a yard about 50 meters square feet.

The square room had nothing in the center, and there was nothing special about the
place.

“After me!” Maisie led Caspian to the center of the yard and took out a jade key from her
storage bag.

With the jade key in her hand, Maisie drew out several long lines in mid-air.
Surprisingly, these long lines in the air actually glowed.

As if they were alive, they kept moving and interweaving.

Soon, a complicated pattern was formed.

Then, just as Caspian was about to take a closer look, he felt empty underneath his
feet.




Out of shock, Caspian hurriedly lowered his head to take a look and realized that the
ground underneath him turned into a giant hole.

That pitch black and seemingly bottomless hole almost covered the entire yard,
swallowing Caspian and Maisie instantly.
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and Caspian felt his feet stepping on the ground.

Then, a cold tiny hand reached out to him and grabbed his hand from the side.
It was obvious that Maisie was afraid that Caspian was uneasy, so she held him.
That little gesture made Caspian feel warm in his heart.

Then, he heard the sound of gurgling water, and Caspian looked around and found that
he was in what seemed to be an underground cave.

Not far in front of him, there was a round pool that covered a large area, and the liquid
flowing in it was like mercury.

The pool had no source and no downstream, and it was just there with its water flowing
continuously.

As the light shone in the pool, the surface in the center of the circle reflected the seven
colors of a rainbow, revealing bursts of mystery.

“This is...” Caspian looked at Maisie.

“The spirit mountain spring,” Maisie replied, “Master gave me this place to cultivate
when | was promoted from the second stage to the third stage of the Pulse Control
Realm.” Then, she paused and turned to Caspian.

“I'll lend it to you first.”

Caspian nodded, walked to the side of the spring, and squatted to observe it.

Even though the mercury-like water flowed, its surface was smooth like a mirror.

Looking at it, Caspian could even see the pores on his face.

“This spring contains spiritual Qi, and it's extremely dense.




You can soak in it every day to cultivate, and it's beneficial for you to temper the
meridians,” Maisie explained, “I've thought about it.

With your current realm, the spirit mountain spring can help you the most.”
“Can it temper our body?” Caspian asked.
As he said that, he dipped his hand into the water, trying to feel it.

Even though there was only a little bit of water in his palm, Caspian felt as if he held a
lead plate, which was extremely heavy.

“Yes, it can,” Maisie answered, “However, I'm not sure how much of a help it'll be.”

When Maisie used the spring mountain spirit to cultivate back then, she liked it because
it could provide her with spiritual Qi.

Moreover, as Maisie was not good at fighting and rarely needed to battle, she did not
need to train her body much, so she did deliberately try it.

Caspian submerged his entire hand in the water and felt it for a while.
Later, he opened his eyes, and his eyes sparkled.

“Thank you, Maisie.

I'll be practicing here for a month.”

“Sure.” Maisie nodded, and she was naturally happy since she could help Caspian.

“‘However, | want to...” Caspian stood and shook his hand, “I want to go back for a
while...”

“Do you need to prepare anything?” Maisie asked curiously.
“Yes, and I'll be back soon.” Caspian nodded.

Then, he looked around.

“‘How do | go out?”

“You need this key to get in and out,” Maisie explained, and then she taught Caspian
how to enter and leave the spirit mountain spring, which was not difficult.

However, as a large array covered the spirit mountain spring, there was no way to leave
without a passage.




Hence, Maisie taught Caspian how to use the jade key and draw several other
formation patterns on the array pattern, thereby opening the passage.

As Caspian had the foundation on inscriptions, coupled with Maisie’s in-depth
explanation, it took Caspian less than 15 minutes to understand how to enter and leave
the spirit mountain spring.

Based on Maisie’s guidance, Caspian’s eyes quickly lit up, and he brought Maisie away
from the spirit mountain spring back to the center of the courtyard.

“I'll leave a special path for you in the future so you won’t have any problems getting in
and out,” Maisie looked at Caspian with a gaze full of encouragement and a hint of
worry, “Don’t force yourself too much and tell me if you face any problem.

Also, I'll start to break through the Holy Land Realm a month later.”

Caspian pondered for a moment and asked, “Did Adrian give you pressure?”

“‘Somewhat.” Maisie did not avoid his question.

Although Maisie was much older than Adrian, his cultivation talent surpassed most of
the Heavenly Stars Sect’s disciples, let alone Maisie.

Now that he was accepted as Frankie’s disciple, Adrian’s speed of ascension would
surely improve as he would be taught by a known master and receive massive
resources from Frankie.

Therefore, as the younger generation that the radicals focused on training, it was
impossible for Maisie to not feel pressured.

“‘Maisie, don’t worry about it.
I'll always stand by your side,” Caspian said.
Then, he took a deep breath, appearing serious.

“Even though I'm not strong enough now, I'll surely be able to protect you in the future.”

A hint of gentleness appeared in Maisie’s eyes.

Despite only knowing Caspian for a short time, Caspian was just like her brother and
was worthy of her sacrifice.

Likewise, Caspian’s attitude now also warmed Maisie’s heart.

Soon, Maisie smiled and urged, “You should go home and get ready soon.




You'll need to battle a second-stage Pulse Control Realm opponent in a month, and
that’s a lot of pressure.”

Caspian nodded and hurriedly left.
In the place where Maisie could not see him, Caspian‘s eyes glistened with brilliance
like a sky full of stars, forming into a determination and sharpness that could pierce

through the night.

“Just wait and see! There are many stronger opponents ahead of me, so how could | be
blocked by such a small stumbling block as you!”

Maisie watched as Caspian left until he disappeared from her sight.

Then, Maisie turned around and walked into the courtyard behind her, mumbling, “Best
of luck, Casper!”

Without stopping, Caspian returned to his residential courtyard.

Although he said he was back to prepare some stuff, cultivators would usually place
their daily items in their storage bags, including weapons and precious medicines.

Hence, the preparation was just an excuse, and Caspian was back to feed the cub.

Candice, fondly nicknamed Candy, woke up two days ago and immediately hugged
Caspian, looking at him with teary eyes as he was hungry.

Caspian did not know the specific growth process of a monster, but in short, Little
Candy changed significantly from the way it was since it was just born.

After several days of sleep, Little Candy’s fluff has faded, replaced by the iconic white
fur of a Mirage White Tiger.

Nonetheless, Little Candy was still a cub and was only about 30 centimeters long, and
its head only occupied one-third of its full size.

That also made it look extremely adorable, especially when those watery eyes were
widened and it made baby noises at Caspian as it was hungry.

Even Caspian could not help holding Little Candy in his arms and petting it hard.

Once Caspian returned, he made sure no one was around before letting Little Candy
out of the Earring of Echo.

The next second, a big white fluffy ball fell into Caspian’s arms.




Read Novel The Prince Who Was Raised In Hell Chapter
397

The Prince Who Was Raised in Hell Chapter 397-As Little Candy was too young, it did
not remember its mother.

Hence, such love was all pinned on Caspian, the human cultivator it saw as soon as it
woke up.

At that moment, Little Candy suddenly jumped into Caspian’s arms, and the young
Mirage White Tiger firmly grasped Caspian’s chest, sticking out its tongue and licking
his face.

Little Candy’s tongue was wet, and the papillae on the surface of its tongue were still
really soft.

As Little Candy licked on Caspian’s face, he felt ticklish and numb.
Knowing that the cub was bored in the Earring of Echo for a long time, Caspian still
spent some time with Little Candy and played with it although he was about to practice

soon.

Once Little Candy calmed down, Caspian brought the two goats he raised into the
house.

When the two goats were still in the small town below the mountain, they fed on
ordinary grass.

However, since it arrived in the Heavenly Stars Sect, the grass they ate was grown in a
region full of the essence of the world, and it was far from being comparable to ordinary
grass.

Moreover, as Caspian was worried that the goats could not provide sufficient milk for
Little Candy, he purposely brought a few precious medicines for the goats.

Hence, in just a few days, the goats’ coats were shiny and thick, and they appeared
much bigger than when they just arrived at the Heavenly Stars Sect.

Not only that, even their gazes pierced.
If those unaware saw the goats, they might think they also started cultivating.

When Caspian dragged the goats into the home, they appeared unwilling.




However, as soon as they saw Little Candy, these two goats immediately quietened and
stood still.

Even though Little Candy was still a cub, its blood still belonged to the White Tiger clan.
Therefore, such an existence would terrify ordinary goats.
When Little Candy saw the two goats, it cried out a sweet sound.

Once Caspian carried and placed it on the ground, the little cub hobbled toward the
goats and started drinking milk.

After Little Candy was done, Caspian played with it for a moment, and it once again fell
into a slumber.

Caspian roughly figured out the Mirage White Tiger cub’s pattern.
After every meal, Little Candy would sleep for about three days.

Then, when it woke up, its body would be bigger than before, and its appetite would
also increase.

“The two goats might not be enough soon...” Caspian rubbed his temples helplessly as
he watched the sleeping cub on his bed, “Please grow your teeth soon and start eating
meat.

It's easier for me to hunt monsters to feed you than raising a few goats.”

At the thought of Omar subtly asking him how the roasted goats tasted, Caspian felt a
sudden headache.

After thinking about it, Caspian went down the mountain again.

That time, he bought three female goats and placed them along with the others before
returning to the spirit mountain spring.

*k%k

Maisie was no longer in the courtyard, and Caspian would spend most of his time here
for the next month.

Naturally, Caspian already had a plan to utilize the water, and he did not hesitate to
enter the spirit mountain spring when he arrived.

In that instant, Caspian felt a refreshing sensation covering his entire body, following his
skin and seeping into his body.




“It's spiritual Qi!” Caspian was shocked.
At the same time, he felt a strong force preventing him from diving deeper.
Moreover, the deeper he went, the stronger the power became.

Caspian immersed himself in the water while exercising the Heavenly Stars Sect’s basic
martial art skill, the Spirit of the Star Method.

That way, he could slowly introduce the spiritual Qi in the water into his body to nurture
his meridians.

At the same time, Caspian also tried to fight against the resistance, wanting to go
deeper.

Gradually, Caspian felt that he could no longer contend with the force as it was like a
heavy iron plate pressed on his chest, wanting to squeeze out all the air in his lungs.

Hence, Caspian waved his arm and drew a line on the wall in the pool, indicating the
depth of his dive at that time.

Then, he released a series of air bubbles and hurriedly floated to the surface.
When Caspian’s head was out of the water, he gasped for air.
“It seems that this is the purpose of this spirit mountain spring.

This water is extremely rich in spiritual Qi, and soaking in it can accelerate the body’s
perception and absorption of spiritual Qi.

It's just like a spiritual Qi gathering formation, but its effect is hundreds of times better.
Moreover, that strong force is to temper the body.

The deeper | dive and the longer | maintain the same position, my body will become
much stronger.”

After giving it a thought, Caspian decided to use the purest way to tamper his body and
not rely on the Starlight Overlord or his Immortal Demon Physique.

That way, Caspian would use his strength to contend with that strength.
After taking a deep breath, Caspian once again dived into the water.

The distance he dived in before was about three meters.




When he dived to the depth again, Caspian felt the force coming up from below again.

The force was just like a winch, entangling his neck, torso, limbs, internal organs.

Moreover, the force gradually became stronger as he slowly dived downward.
Caspian gritted his teeth hard.

Three meters...

Six meters...

Nine meters...

After diving about another ten meters and quickly making a mark, Caspian could not
hold on anymore.

Then, he opened his mouth and spat out a mouthful of blood, and his body was
immediately blasted out of the spirit mountain spring by the strong force.

Swoosh!

The water splashed up high, and Caspian was just like a fish leaping out of the water,
flying directly into the air.

With a thud, Caspian slammed to the ground aside, and his throat and month were filled
with the smell of iron, which was caused when Caspian contended with that power just
now.

However, following the recovery of his body, Caspian could feel that his muscles were
firmer.

Although it was subtle, Caspian truly felt it.

That made Caspian’s eyes lit up.

“The cultivation speed in the spirit mountain spring is faster than | imagined.
However, | can’t use the Time Warp Zone here.

If that’s possible, | might be able to break through the second-stage Pulse Control
Realm in just a month instead of three!” Caspian thought.

Nonetheless, Caspian quickly let go of the idea.

After all, he could not have all the best things in the world.




“Alright.

Adrian and Anderson, we’ll meet again in a month!” Caspian clenched his fists hard and
entered the water again.

Caspian would spend 80% of his time soaking in the spirit mountain spring for the
following period.

Besides the necessary mealtimes and feeding Little Candy, Caspian would try to dive
deeper into the spirit mountain spring.

During that time, Maisie visited him a few times.
She also prepared a waterproofing inscription for Caspian and placed it on his back.

That way, Caspian could soak in the spirit mountain spring for two hours without
and catch his breath.
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passed.

At that time, Maisie stood beside the spirit mountain spring, watching the quietly flowing
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Soon, a trace of worry appeared in her eyes.

The waterproofing inscription that Maisie gave Caspian could ensure he stayed
underwater for two hours.

At most, he could stay an extra 15 minutes underwater.

However, it was more than thirty minutes, but Caspian was not out of the water yet.
Maisie was worried that something might happen to Caspian.

After all, she naturally knew the resistance would be stronger as they went deeper into
the water.

When Maisie started cultivating, the deepest she reached was only 12 meters.

However, Caspian managed to dive about 10 meters deep on his first try.




Hence, Maisie was most worried that Caspian pursued the most significant change for
his body, and he entered too deep into the water.

As a result, Caspian suffered severe injuries as he could not handle the strong force.
The massive force from the bottom going upward and the dense water’s weight would
sandwich Caspian’s body, and that power was fatal! At the thought of that, Maisie

became even more worried.

Finally, after waiting for another while, Maisie hit her lips when Caspian was yet to
appear.

Then, she took a few steps forward, leaning down to take a closer look.
At that time, the surface of the water suddenly bulged.

Before Maisie could react, the water suddenly splashed, and Caspian’s face appeared
in front of hers.

Caspian did not expect that Maisie would be here, and Maisie did not believe that
Caspian would coincidentally appear out of the water now.

Moreover, the tip of their nose almost touched.

As their eyes met, Caspian could even breathe in Maisie’s sweet air, and he saw the
panic and surprise in her eyes.

On the other hand, Maisie could see her slightly widened cherry lips and shocked look
in Caspian'‘s eyes.

“‘Ah!” Not long after, Maisie realized what went on and shouted.
Her cheeks were slightly flushed as she hurriedly retreated.
Not only that, but Maisie’s breathing also became faster, and her heart pounded harder.

Maisie’s rare flustered look was completely different from her usual gentleness and
calmness.

Seeing her blushing and panicked look, Caspian felt somewhat embarrassed.
Then, he leaped out of the spirit mountain spring and pretended nothing happened.
Caspian said, “Maisie, | have good news to share.”

“What is it?” Maisie noticed that Caspian changed the subject, and she quickly replied.




However, she still blushed, unknown to her, she appeared more adorable and charming
than before.

Looking at Maisie, Caspian chuckled.

“I've dived down to eighteen meters.”

18 meters!

That was almost twice as much as what Caspian reached 20 days ago! Not only that,
Caspian was a peak first-stage Pulse Control Realm cultivator, and he was already way
ahead of Maisie’s diving achievement when she was in peak second-stage Pulse
Control Realm!

Maisie blinked, and she quickly understood what reaching 18 meters meant.

In that instant, Maisie was happy for Caspian.

“You have ten more days,” Maisie said to Caspian after thinking about it.

“Yes!” Caspian swung his fist, “I'll continue to work hard!”

When Caspian said that, his eyes lit up.

In these 20 days, Caspian knew best about his efforts, hard work, sacrifices, and the
end pain he endured.

In ten days, Caspian would be able to show the fruits of his accomplishment.
Caspian wanted to blast open the block roads ahead of him!

Naturally, Caspian did not admit to Maisie that he trained the Starlight Overlord to the
Clear Jade Form’s third level.

When Caspian ascended to the peak first-stage Pulse Control Realm, the Starlight
Overlord did not get the corresponding improvement.

Nonetheless, the spirit mountain spring brought Caspian the best opportunity.

With the spirit mountain spring, Caspian spent 20 days successfully breaking through
from the second level of the Clear Jade Form to the third level.

Furthermore, when he was in the spirit mountain spring, Caspian did not use the Clear
Jade Form to resist the force.




In other words, not only was the Clear Jade Form strengthened, but his body was also
twice as strong as before.

Maisie saw that Caspian was filled with fighting spirit, and there was a hint of relief in
her eyes.

Nevertheless, Maisie was unaware that Anderson was only a stumbling block in
Caspian’s heart.

Caspian’s improvement was to challenge someone else.

Since Anderson was eager to fight him, it was fine to use him as a touchstone for his
advancement in that period.

After sending Maisie away from the spirit mountain spring, Caspian was ready to return
to his courtyard as Little Candy woke up about four hours ago.

Hence, he needed to go back to feed the cub.

Looking at the time, Little Candy was already a month old, and its body was much
bigger than how it was 20 days ago.

Currently, Little Candy was about 60 centimeters long, and its milk teeth grew.

Three days have passed since Candy woke up last time, and he was also a little
anxious as he wondered how much the little tiger grew that time.

When Caspian reached his compound, he was shocked to find Solana standing there.

Judging from her appearance, Solana seemed to be waiting for Caspian.

He knew that Solana was stubborn, and he directly asked, “How long have you been
waiting?”

“Two days,” Solana answered softly.

When she came two days ago, Solana noticed that Caspian was not around.

Thus, she stood outside the door without moving, waiting for his return.

“You're seriously... ” Solana’s stubbornness made Caspian shake his head helplessly,

“I'm not tired,” Solana mumbled as if she tried to defend herself.




“It's one thing whether you are tired or not,” Caspian opened the door and let Solana in,
“If there’s something urgent, but you can’t find me, are you still going to wait for me
here?”

“Yes.” Solana nodded.

Caspian was speechless.

He wanted to grab Solana’s dad and ask how he educated his daughter.

Such an obscure temperament could not be cultivated by ordinary families.

Once they entered the house and took a seat, Caspian asked, “How’s your mastery of
the skill | taught you before?”

“I've learned it,” Solana answered gently and hid her palms into her sleeves.

Nonetheless, Caspian caught her little actions and immediately grabbed her wrists,
raising both of her hands.

Then, he saw Solana’s fingers were all bandaged, and blood seeped out from some
parts of the dressings.

The Strangulation of an Angered Dragon emphasized when one swung their arm and
blasted their fingers into the opponent’s vital part.

Therefore, the requirements for the strength of their fingers and wrist were extremely
high.

Looking at the condition of Solana’s fingers, the effort and pain she suffered would be
much more horrible than an ordinary person could imagine.

Then, Caspian touched one of her fingertips.

Even though Solana did not make a sound or move, Caspian saw her eyes flashing with
pain.
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bandage and reapplied medicine for her.

When Caspian did that, Solana lowered her head, not making a sound.




When it was time to apply the ointment to her fingertips, Solana felt a slight pain, but it
did not matter anymore.

Caspian noticed that Solana did not speak up, so he took the initiative to ask, “Why are
you looking for me?”

“It's...” Solana paused for a moment before continuing, “It's my birthday in two months.”
“‘August?” Caspian nodded, “Which date?”
“Thirtieth,” Solana answered, “| need to go back.”

Caspian blinked and immediately understood that Solana needed to leave the Heavenly
Stars Sect and return to her family in Veystone Town.

Then, Caspian asked, “Alright.

What’s wrong? When are you coming back?”

“I'll come back after my birthday,” Solana mumbled.
Caspian chuckled.

‘I didn’t expect the Gibson family to have such a tradition where you have to return to
celebrate your birthday.”

“That’s not it,” Solana whispered.
After hesitating for a while, her tone still sounded uncertain.
“‘Can you... Go?”

Caspian stopped applying medicine on Solana‘s hand, which made Solana lower her
head further.

As time passed by, she felt her heart getting colder.
Then, just as she was about to give up, she heard Caspian’s voice.
“Sure...”

In that instant, Solana felt as if a surge of fresh air flowed into his lungs, and her tensed
heart resumed its powerful beating.

If it were an ordinary girl, they would surely be overjoyed when they got what they
wanted.




Unfortunately, Solana did not learn how to laugh when she felt happy.
Hence, she only smiled for a second before returning to her usual expression.
Soon, Solana heard Caspian muttering.

“What a coincidence... | have something and plan to leave the Heavenly Stars Sect at
that time... It should be considered a long trip.

Alas, it's also troublesome, but | guess it won'’t stop me...”
“Come to think of it, | might only return next year...”
When Solana heard that, her heart skipped a beat.
“Casper... How long will you be away?”

Caspian calculated in his heart, and he answered, “Since I'm going to visit your family,
I'll also take a trip to Evergreen Town.

After all, | can be where | am now because of some people, and | need to return their
favors.

Hence, | might be leaving earlier, which is around early August... Hmm... That’s right.

I'll have to settle the remaining matters in the Heavenly Stars Sect first.”

Solana commented, “So | won’t be meeting you for about half a year?”

“‘Roughly that... Maybe even longer.” As they chatted, Caspian already wrapped
Solana’s fingers.

Perhaps it was the medicine applied by Caspian, but Solana could not feel any pain on
her fingertips anymore.

However, when Solana heard that she would not see Caspian for so long, she
immediately felt dejected.

‘“Hmm... It's because | have something really important to handle,” Caspian chuckled,
“‘However, don’t slack off with your training just because I'm not around.

I'll come back and check on you, and I'll even teach you something before | leave.”

“‘Okay!” when Solana heard Caspian’s last sentence, she nodded her head hard.




“There may be things in the future that will require your help, so if you don’t work hard,
I'll be disappointed,” Caspian added.

Nonetheless, Caspian was never worried about Solana’s hard work After all, the girl
was incredibly stubborn, and she would surely achieve what she promised.

From a certain point of view, that was similar to Caspian.

When she left, Solana slowed down her tracks, asking, “Since you're going away for so
long, will...” Then, after giving it a thought, she asked, “Will you need my help?”

Initially, she wanted to ask if Caspian would be in danger.

Caspian gave it a thought and smiled.

“Not at the moment.

However, you don’t need to worry much.

It's not because you're not strong, but it' s my matter, and | wish to handle it personally.
No matter what, just work hard as I'll surely need you in the future.”

“Okay.” Solana nodded and walked away.

Once Solana was far from Caspian’s courtyard, she turned around and looked in the
direction with a profound gaze.

However, there was an extra persistence in her eyes.
“Master Casper, I'll wait for you at home...”
After sending away Solana, Caspian let Little Candy out.

Just as he expected, Little Candy was bigger than a few days ago, and its coat was also
shinier.

Even though the little cub was only a month old, Caspian could already see the heroic
Mirage White Tiger appearance.

When Little Candy saw Caspian, it naturally spent some loving time with Caspian.
Once the little cub was fed, it went to sleep again.

Then, Caspian returned to the spirit mountain spring.




However, as the Stars Overlord also improved, Caspian was not as anxious to cultivate
again.

In the following days, Caspian also continued to absorb the spiritual Qi in the spirit

mountain spring, and he would also enter the Time Warp Zone to read the books he
borrowed before.

*k%
In the blink of an eye, seven days passed.

On the noon of June 21st, the sunlight shone through the gaps of the layered leaves,
casting light spots on the ground.

Soon, a crisp voice sounded and broke the silence of a building.

“Casper Montgomery, an apprentice, is here to challenge the outer disciple, Anderson
Paltrow.”

The initially quiet building immediately went into an uproar.

Even though outer disciples had their own living space, they did not occupy large
spaces like inner disciples.

Instead, each of them had a building, and the tallest would be three-story tall.

The residences would be neatly scattered among the green mountains, and they would
not be far from one another.

At that time, many people heard Caspian’s voice.

No matter when a low-level disciple challenging a high-level disciple would always catch
everyone’s attention.

Hence, it did not take long for Caspian to be surrounded by the outer disciples.

of course, most of them expressed disdain, and they thought Caspian was
grandstanding.

Nonetheless, Caspian still had supporters, Sebastian and the others, who finished a
mission with him before.

When Sebastian and the gang heard the news, they hurriedly rushed over.

Sure enough, they say his name openly challenging another outer disciple.




“Casper, what’s going on?” when Sebastian saw Caspian, he quickly asked, “Are you
being bullied by an outer disciple?”

“If anyone dares to bully our Casper, I'll not let them off the hook.” Heidi sneered.

“Thank you, my beloved seniors,” Caspian chuckled, “This is a battle to clear my name.

Hence, even if my realm is lower, | must fight for it.”

After saying that, Caspian turned and faced Anderson’s courtyard.

He was no longer smiling that time, and his eyes raged with a fighting spirit.
“‘Anderson, as promised, I'm here after a month.”

Bang!

The next second, the door opened.
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Anderson walked out of the door.

When he saw Caspian, there was a hint of surprise in his eyes.
However, it was quickly replaced by a look of contempt.

‘I thought you didn’t have the guts to come.

Nonetheless, did you think you could defeat me in just a month?”

When Anderson heard Caspian’s voice outside, he was slightly nervous.

After all, he did go and find out more about Caspian, who was the rising figure among
the apprentices.

Naturally, Anderson’s confidence in this challenge was due to the difference in their
realm.

Hence, Anderson initially thought Caspian would use some methods to improve his
realm and fight him.




Nevertheless, the anxiety swiftly disappeared when he realized that Caspian was still a
first-stage Pulse Control Realm disciple.

Therefore, Anderson was convinced that he would win the fight.

A first-stage Pulse Control Realm disciple defeating a second-stage Pulse Control
Realm disciple?

What a joke!

The benefits of having 24 meridians were not a spoof!

Anderson sneered, but Caspian’s face was still indifferent.

If Caspian was triggered by Anderson, he would naturally ridicule Caspian further.

However, as long as Caspian remained expressionless in such a situation and looked at
Anderson as if he was a fool, Anderson would soon feel as if he was a clown.

“Why are you looking at me like that! Do you believe that you can defeat me?” After
saying that, Anderson purposely let out an exaggerated laugh.

“Since I'm here, I’'m confident,” after saying that, Caspian gestured at Anderson, “I'll wait
for you at the Immortal Soldiers Arena’s Star-Dazzler Stage.”

Then, Caspian glanced coldly at Anderson and left.

When the surrounding outer disciples and apprentices heard Caspian mentioning the
Star-Dazzler Stage, their faces immediately changed.

After all, the Star-Dazzler Stage was a special existence in the Heavenly Stars Sect’s
Immortal Soldiers Arena.

The Heavenly Stars Sect did not allow disciples to fight in private.

Nonetheless, there were times for cultivators where a battle would be the easiest way to
settle scores between two conflicting parties.

Hence, the Heavenly Stars Sect set up the Star-Dazzler Stage in the Immortal Soldiers
Arena, which was used for such a competition.

Fighting on the Star-Dazzler Stage meant the two parties had an uncompromising
conflict with one another.

In the Immortal Soldiers Arena, no severe injuries were allowed.




However, a cultivator could do anything in the Star-Dazzler Stage as long as the
opponent did not die.

It was already shocking that Caspian challenged a disciple in a higher realm than him.

Yet, he was even proposing to compete at the bloody and cruel Star-Dazzler Stage,
which immediately caused another uproar among the crowd.

If Anderson said to have the competition in Star-Dazzler Stage, then it would be as if he
bullied Caspian.

However, If Caspian was the one who said it, it would be a blatant mockery to
Anderson.

Even though his realm was lower than Anderson’s, he was brazen enough to get onto
the Star-Dazzler Stage.

Since Anderson’s realm was so high and had so many advantages, it would surely be
embarrassing for Anderson to stay in the Heavenly Stars Sect if he did not accept
Caspian’s challenge!

Anderson’s face turned livid and red.

He was so angry that his cheeks started to tremble.

“Casper... Casper! You... You’re pissing me off!” Anderson gritted his teeth and roared,
“Stop being so arrogant! Do you want it to be in the Star-Dazzler Stage? Star-Dazzler
Stage itis! I'll let you know how much stronger a second-stage Pulse Control Realm
disciple is against an apprentice!”

After saying that, Anderson stomped his foot hard and rushed toward Caspian.

Even the threshold he stepped on immediately exploded, turning into dust.

The news of an apprentice challenging an outer disciple to battle on the Star-Dazzler
Stage immediately spread among the apprentices and outer disciples.

As such a matter was rare in the Heavenly Stars Sect, many disciples gathered at the
Star-Dazzler Stage.

When Omar and Maya rushed to the Star-Dazzler Stage, about 500 people gathered
there, and more came.

“Casper!”

“‘Casper..?!”




Caspian heard someone shout his name in the crowd, and he turned to look, only to find
Omar and the others.

“What's going on? Why are you fighting against an outer disciple?” Maya asked
anxiously.

Adrian targeted Caspian alone, so Omar and the others gradually received their
rewards after that day.

Hence, they were unaware of the bet between Caspian and Adrian.

However, after finding out that Caspian challenged an outer disciple to fight in the Star-
Dazzler Stage, they were worried.

As one entered the sect for a while, their journey in the pathway to immortality was
further.

Hence, they understood well the differences in the realms.
Even though Omar and Maya reached the peak first-stage Pulse Control Realm a long

time ago, they never had the thoughts to challenge a second-stage Pulse Control
Realm disciple.

The reason was simple, the difference was colossal!

The gap in their realms could not be easily shortened through weapons and cultivation
techniques.

Therefore, even though having a powerful strength did not necessarily mean one was in
a high realm, those in a high realm would undoubtedly be strong!

Otherwise, why would realms be used to measure one’s might?
Everyone believed that he dug his own grave.
Those that knew Caspian also could not help but feel Caspian was too arrogant.

Did he think he could challenge an outer disciple just because he was strong among the
apprentices?

That was simply too naive! After all, Caspian still had Xander above him! Even Xander,
Omar, and Maya, who the apprentices regarded as strong figures, did not dare to
challenge any outer disciple before! Why did Caspian think he was qualified to do that?

As more spectators flooded the Star-Dazzler Stage, the cynicism in the scene also
sounded from all directions.




“I'm just excited to see how he’s going to die.”
“‘He won’t die... But at least the sufferings will humble him.”
“Someone should‘ve taught him that there’s always someone better than him.”

“First-stage Pulse Control Realm against second-stage Pulse Control Realm? Who
gave him the courage?”

‘I can’t believe he challenged an outer disciple.

He’s full of himself.”

“Initially, | thought he‘s a great person, but | didn’t expect him to be so egotistical.”

In that instant, many negative commentaries on Caspian filled the area.

At that time, no one noticed the middle-aged scholar walking over with a smile on his
face.

Strangely, the man’s temperament was outstanding, and he did not wear the Heavenly
Stars Sect’s uniform, yet none of the disciples around him seemed to notice his
existence.

More accurately, it was as if the hundreds of disciples present did not see him!



