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The Prince Who Was Raised in Hell Chapter 441-Hearing Caspian’s words, Xander
could not help but look at Caspian.

At this time, Xander found that Caspian seemed different from the past.

In Caspian’s eyes, there was an unprecedented solemness, and it appeared to resonate
with something deep in Xander's.

“We have a similar past!” Xander gasped, and he realized why he resonated with
Caspian.

Only similar past and similar experiences could make two people have a very subtle
emotion between each other.

Moreover, Xander also understood Why he did not hesitate to help Caspian when he
first participated in the spiritual apprentice list ranking competition and entered the
Cultivator State.

It was not only because Xander admired this fellow disciple, but also the resonance that
he had never noticed in the past!

“‘Family feud...” After some time, Xander sighed and said, “But if you want to ask how
these body inscriptions were drawn, | don’t think | can help you as the inscriber has
passed away.”

“Okay.” Caspian nodded.

“Do you mind telling me the specific inscription process and what you felt at that time?”
“You're thinking of inscribing body inscriptions?”

Xander frowned, and he shook his head.

“Casper, with your talent and resources, you don’t need to take such a big risk and
inscribe body inscriptions as that’s like gambling with your life.

Moreover, the chance of losing is higher than winning.”
“I'm aware of this, but I'm running out of time,” Caspian smiled.

“Besides, | don’t plan to inscribe body inscriptions all over me as that’s really a
considerable risk for now.




Hence, | planned to choose a part first.

After all, my current realm is too low, and there are not many ways to improve my
strength in a short time.

| thought about it carefully, and body inscriptions are the most practical ones.”

Xander had experienced the pain during the engraving of the body inscriptions, and he
knew the torture and danger of the process.

Hence, he wanted to persuade Caspian, and he asked, “Which inscriber are you
planning to seek?”

“‘Myself.”
Xander interrupted Caspian before he was finished.
“You're crazy!”

At this time, Xander was even looking at Caspian in disbelief as there might not be any
inscriber who thought of engraving body inscriptions on themselves.

After all, it was just like taking a knife to open their own body.

Then, dig out their organs, wash them clean before putting them back, and stitch the
skin.

The required abilities and psychological qualities, and even physical strength could not
be accomplished alone.

No matter how crazy an inscription master was, he would not inscribe body inscriptions
to himself.

“That’s why | plan to choose only a part.” Caspian smiled.

“I'm trying to pay the minimum price to get the greatest improvement in strength
temporarily.

Although I'll be engraving myself, I'll be guided by someone really great at inscriptions.

| won’t do things that I’'m not absolutely sure of because I'm responsible for my own life.

“Someone’s guiding you in the body inscriptions?” Xander frowned, recalling Caspian’s
words.

Who would be so crazy and voluntarily teach Caspian?




Unless Caspian asked an inscriber to guide him and there were reasons given that the
master could not refuse.

At the thought of this, Xander’s mind flashed with white light, and he seemed to have
understood who Caspian was looking for and by what means.

If that was the case, had Caspian been planning since he received the news?
“You...” Xander was too stunned to speak.
“Well, that's it.

Are you still not confident about it, Xander?” Seeing Xander’'s expression, Caspian knew
what he was thinking, and he smiled.

“I hope you can tell me the situation during the inscription, Xander.
So that | can be prepared and reduce the risk.”

“If that’s the case...” Xander nodded.

“Alright.”

By the time Caspian left Xander’s house, he had 70% confidence in the process of the
body inscription.

As for why he was not 100% sure... Well, Caspian finally realized that the body
inscription process was ten times riskier than he had imagined after listening to
Xander’s explanation.

To ensure the body inscription was a success, countless small probabilities must
happen at the same time.

This was just a possible success.
“Fortunately, this time, | only plan to engrave part of the body inscriptions.

| hope it will be slightly larger, but I'm indeed running out of time.” Caspian estimated
the time he had left.

It was already the middle of August, and Caspian had promised Solana that he would
visit her family on her birthday.

Then, Caspian looked at the sky and mumbled, “It’s time to start preparing.”

With each passing day, Caspian felt that time was not enough.




That night, Caspian went to look for Delmont.

Although Delmont was surprised about Caspian’s appearance, he still welcomed him.
After all, Delmont still admired Caspian very much, and he heard some news through
his information channels, even though Caspian was not accepted as Leonard’s disciple,

he was given another chance.

If Delmont befriended such a disciple when he was an apprentice, it would be helpful for
him in the future.

So whether it was out of sincerity or for the benefits, Delmont welcomed Caspian with
open arms and asked why he visited.

Indeed, Caspian had something he needed Delmont’s help with, so he did not beat
around the bushes and explained truthfully.

“You want the rewards for the mission issued by the elders?” When Delmont heard that,
he immediately understood what Caspian meant, and his eyes lit up.

“You defeated Xander?”

“Well, we have determined the result by our own means.” Caspian nodded.

"Xander has already explained it to the elders, and they have also recognized it.
However, it has been several days, and | still didn’t get the reward promised.

So, I'm here to ask for your help in speeding the process, Master Delmont.”

“No one should dare to detain the mission of the elders.” Delmont knew about the bet
between Caspian and Adrian some time ago, so he comforted him, “Are you in a hurry
for the rewards?”

"Yes.

It's quite urgent.” Caspian nodded.

“I'll leave the sect in a few days for a period, and I'm afraid it'll be too late.”

“Oh.

Alright,” Delmont replied, “I recalled the elders’ mission was for you to defeat Omar and
Xander in three months.




After defeating Omar, you've received a high-level weapon, a Puritan Armor, 50 spirit
stones, and one Mind-Gathering Pill... As for the reward for defeating Xander, you can
ask any one of the eighteen outstanding figures of the sect for two hours of lessons,
right? ”

“That’s right.” Caspian nodded.
“Besides the Mind-Gathering Pill from the previous rewards, I've used the others.”

‘Hmm...” Then, as Delmont wrote a messenger to urge for the reward, he asked, “Have
you already thought of who to ask for the two-hour lesson?”
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replied, "The True Intention Palace’s handler, Master Dakota.”

The Heavenly Stars Sect had 18 outstanding figures, and each of them was in charge of
one house, and Dakota was in charge of the True Intention Palace.

“Oh... Master Dakota...” Delmont replied, and he quickly realized what Caspian said.
Then, his voice became sharper as he widened his eyes.

“‘Dakota Wilde?”

“Yes.” Caspian nodded.

“You’re looking for Master Dakota? Is it about inscriptions?” Delmont stopped writing,
and he looked at Caspian with a serious expression.

Caspian nodded and answered truthfully, “| have a few questions on inscriptions that |
need Master Dakota’s guidance.”

“Casper, are you sure you don’t want to think about this again?” Delmont reminded
Caspian out of concern.

After all, it was not easy for an apprentice to get a chance of getting guidance from the
sect’s outstanding figures.

Looking at the Heavenly Stars Sect's history in recent 100 years, there were probably
less than five apprentices who had such an honor.




Usually, the apprentices would use this kind of opportunity to learn about ascension to
maximize their benefits.

After all, with the Heavenly Spirit Realm elders’ guidance, the disciples could have an
easier cultivation journey.

This was like an ancestor had drawn a map, directly telling you where to walk while
others were groping in the dark forest, the lucky disciple already had a map in his hand,
and someone had even given him torches for lighting.

Hence, one could imagine his advantage in cultivation.

If that was not adequate, it was fine to ask questions about martial skills and spells.

Delmont knew Caspian had mastered blood-driven spells.

Thus, asking questions in this regard could increase the power of the spells and at least
improve his current strength.

What the hell was Caspian thinking asking for guidance on inscriptions?
It was not that Delmont thought it was not worth asking for guidance on inscriptions.

After all, the Heavenly Stars Sect could set foot in Earlington of Efrax with its talent in
inscriptions and formations.

How could it be unworthy to ask questions about it?

The problem was that it was too worthy, that was why Caspian should not spend the
precious two hours on this matter.

The reason was simple, compared with the experiences in cultivation, inscriptions were
far too profound.

In terms of cultivation, the outstanding figures only needed to tell the lucky disciple what
he could and could not do, and he would only need to remember it himself.

Inscriptions? That was an incredibly profound magical power.

Even if it were 20000 hours, it would only be a rough understanding, let alone getting
two hours.

What could they talk about in two hours? It was not even enough to cover the types of
inscriptions.




Delmont felt that if Caspian asked Dakota about the inscription patterns, he would not
even learn anything, and the time would be up.

It would be too extravagant to waste this once-in-a-lifetime opportunity.
But, Caspian was determined and smiled.

‘I know that you mean well, but | think the inscription patterns are very important for me,
and they can also bring me the most help at the moment.

Thus, | decided to spend these two hours consulting Master Dakota, and the sooner,
the better.

It's best if | can meet Master Dakota this afternoon.”
Delmont knew it was useless to say anything when he saw Caspian’s determination.

Then, he sighed and nodded, writing a few words on the messenger before sending it
out.

With Delmont's help, it did not take long for Caspian to receive a reply.

To be more exact, the person was here to pick Caspian up, Renee.

Caspian also found out from Maisie that Renee was Dakota’s disciple and Maisie’ s
junior.

Caspian thought Renee would be annoyed when she saw him as he had embarrassed
her when she challenged him.

Afterward, Caspian inevitably felt terrible when he recalled the incident.

Nonetheless, it was rather interesting to see the girl embarrassing herself.

After all, Renee was the one who provoked him first.

However, Caspian judgment was wrong.

When Renee saw Caspian, she did not seem unhappy.

In fact, she appeared joyful and eager.

“Casper, it's been so long.” When Renee saw Caspian from afar, she greeted Caspian.

Then, she looked at Delmont.




“Master Delmont, it's nice to meet you again.”

“Oh.

It's Renee.” Delmont smiled.

As Dakota’s disciple, Renee often sent messages on behalf of her teacher.
Hence, many Heavenly Stars Sect’s elders knew Renee.

“Master ordered me to lead Casper to the True Intention Palace.” Renee laughed as
she answered Delmont.

Next, she turned to Caspian, “Casper, Master asked me to bring you to the True
Intention Palace as soon as possible.

Please, follow me.”
Caspian said goodbye to Delmont and then followed Renee.

This time, Caspian observed carefully and realized that Renee was not playing tricks,
and she was really leading him to the True Intention Palace.

After discovering this, Caspian had no doubts and walked with no stress.
However, Renee appeared to be troubled.

‘Why is this guy so unfriendly? | even greeted him before, but he just nodded! Does he
not recognize me?’ Renee bit her lip and started to overthink.

‘He should remember me! Even though | challenged him and was defeated... Wait!
Perhaps many people challenged him before, and I’'m only one of the losers, so he has
no impression on me?’ Renee thought she did not leave an impression on Caspian, but
she did not expect that Caspian was just ignoring her.

‘If that’s the case, should | challenge him again today? After the last time, | went back
and practiced frantically.

Even Master Dakota praised me for my recent performance and my progress.’
As soon as this thought came into her mind, a tiny person seemed to appear on

Renee’s shoulder, whispering to her, “Master Dakota’s emotions are obviously
disoriented for no reason in the past few days.

When she heard that Casper wanted to ask for advice, she hurriedly sent you to pick
him up, letting go of her original plan.




What if you challenged Casper and delayed the time? Master Dakota will definitely
blame you.”

As soon as the tiny person finished speaking, another tiny figure said, “You’ve been
practicing so hard recently.

If you don’t show it, what’s the purpose of your cultivation? Today’s opportunity is so
rare.

If you miss it, won't it be a great pity?”
*%k%k
The two voices fought wildly in Renee’s mind, making her feel even more uncertain.

Then, just when Renee wanted to hold her head and let out a long sigh, someone
sighed before her from behind.
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Caspian’s helpless sigh.

wallye]q]®

Show me what you got.”

“‘Ah?” Renee turned around and looked at Caspian in surprise and joy.
“Are you serious?”

“Of course,” Caspian answered in annoyance, “If | don’t agree, I’'m afraid it'll take us
forever to reach the True Intention Palace.”

Renee looked around her and blushed.

It turned out that her pace had slowed down because of her troubled thoughts.

In fact, they had only walked a few hundred meters.

Renee stuck out her tongue, but she was actually happy as Caspian’s words meant that
he remembered her.




‘It seems that I’'m a troublesome opponent... Otherwise, why would he remember me?’
Renee was feeling somewhat proud.

‘Looking at his current expression, it was obvious that he’s somewhat afraid of me.’

At the thought of this, Renee felt better, and she raised her brow, drawing out her
sword.

“Alright! Casper! Watch out!”

*k%k

After a few seconds, Caspian helplessly watched Renee covering her face and running
away.

“You can’t blame me for this.
You’re really weak...” Caspian wanted to explain, but Renee was already far from him.
As he said that, Caspian had an estimation of his strength.

‘My current strength should completely surpass any cultivators of the same realm.’

Just as Caspian thought of this, he saw Renee suddenly returning with a blank face.

“What are you doing here?” Caspian asked out of curiosity.

“I'm here to bring you to the True Intention Palace,” Renee answered as she huffed.
She seemed to have just cried, and there were still tears at the corners of her eyes.
“I thought you’re going to run away and leave again,” Caspian said.

Renee knew that Caspian was talking about the incident last time, and her face flushed
again as her chest undulated a few times as if she was about to have a heart attack.

Nonetheless, Renee quickly calmed herself down.
Then, she said indignantly through gritted teeth, “I'll defeat you next time.”
Caspian smiled disdainfully, “Maybe in another 100 years.”

Caspian believed that those cultivators he surpassed would never win against him in
this life.




Moreover, it was also obvious that Caspian had angered Renee again, but she could
not argue back.

After all, she was defeated by Caspian twice in a row, and there was no chance of
winning at all.

Next, the two of them did not exchange words.

Renee was angry and dejected, whereas Caspian did not plan to talk with the girl.
Besides, it was really meaningless to fight and kill as soon as they met.
Compared to someone the same age as Renee, Lucy was much more interesting.
However, Caspian immediately thought of Jessica when he thought of Lucy.

‘| wonder if she received the letter | sent her recently.

Unfortunately, | won’t have time to write to her for the next half a year...’

At the thought of this, Caspian felt a sense of melancholy.

After half an hour, Renee led Caspian to the True Intention Palace.

It was a majestic palace built in the depths of the Heavenly Stars Sect by the hillside,
and it was extremely magnificent.

There were glowing runes slowly rotating in the void, like pillars of light supporting the
sky and the earth.

At a glance, it was extremely daunting.

However, Caspian had to cross a stone bridge about 2.5 kilometers before reaching the
True Intention Palace’s entrance.

Renee led Caspian to the front of the stone bridge and stopped.
“You can go in.

Master Dakota is waiting for you inside.”

Caspian nodded and walked forward.

At this time, Renee was pouting and looking at Caspian with eyes full of indignation and
dissatisfaction.




She truly wanted to defeat Caspian, and it was best if she could do that before Maisie
came out from her ascension.

That way, Renee could tell Maisie the good news.

However, it seemed that Renee would not have the chance at all, and she wanted to cry
when she thought about that.

Suddenly Caspian stopped in his tracks.

“‘Hey, Renee.”

Renee heard Caspian calling her.

“What?” She scrunched her nose and answered in annoyance.
“You‘ve improved from before.

Good luck.” Caspian did not seem to mind and smiled at Renee.

Then, he turned around without looking back anymore, walking toward the True
Intention Palace.

Renee felt as if her mind was buzzing, and she only recovered her senses when
Caspian had crossed the stone bridge and walked up the stairs, entering the True
Intention Palace.

Next, Renee burst into laughter.

“Hahaha! He finally admits that I'm a great opponent He said that I've improved from
before! Casper, watch out! I'll be stronger than I’'m now when we meet next time!”

If Caspian saw this, he would shake his head and say, “Kids are so easy to fool.”

However, Caspian had already entered the True Intention Palace, and he immediately
felt a magnificent aura.

The True Intention Palace’s main hall was extremely wide, and the dome was like a vast
universe.

Its floor was covered with black marble tiles, which were as smooth as a mirror.

There were also tall and clean black stone pillars everywhere, carved with golden runes.

The runes on the stone pillars seemed to form a certain connection with each other.




There were visible and eye-catching pale golden lights, winding and floating between
the stone pillars like a veil.

At a glance, it appeared extremely mysterious.

Caspian looked up and saw on the high platform seat in the main hall, a gorgeous
woman who looked around twenty-seven years old was looking at him.

Even though Caspian had heard about Dakota from Maisie many times, this was the
first time Caspian met her.

A Heavenly Spirit Realm powerhouse’s aura and power were like a majestic mountain,
and Caspian suddenly felt pressured.

Nevertheless, he knew that Dakota was not deliberately targeting him, and it was just
the instinctive fear from the gap in their realms.

It was easy to overcome this fear, raising his realm to a level equivalent to Dakota’s
realm.

Then, he would not feel it anymore.

Caspian took a deep breath, raised his head, and walked toward Dakota, bowing
respectfully.

“'m Casper Montgomery, a Heavenly Stars Sect’s apprentice.
It's an honor to meet you, Master Dakota.”
“You're one of us.

There’s no need to be so polite.”

Caspian was baffled and thought, ‘One of us? What was she talking about?’

Dakota seemed to know Caspian‘s confusion, and she smiled.
“Jessica Lawrence's teacher is my best friend.

The first person Jessica met when she visited the Heavenly Stars Sect was me, not

you.
Caspian was suddenly beading in cold sweats.

That relationship seemed to be too forceful?




However, Caspian also understood that with Dakota’s identity, there was no need for
her to have a relationship with him.

The reason she did this was just to help him feel at ease.
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no need to expose certain things.

Hence, Caspian only needed to keep the matter of Dakota trying to ease his tension to
himself.

“Speaking of which, | originally planned to find you in the next few days,” Dakota’s tone
gradually fell as she spoke, “Thank you for that matter.”

Caspian knew that Dakota was referring to the fact that he found Dahlia’s skeleton.

“I'd mentally prepared myself long ago, but when the facts appeared before me, | still
felt uncomfortable for a while.” Dakota smiled bitterly.

“‘However, | can finally let go of this obsession as she’s finally resting in peace.
By the way, Casper, you and our Heavenly Stars Sect are really destined.”
“Huh?” Caspian looked at Dakota in confusion.

“When you were young, you were guided by the crippled master, which meant you were
already deeply involved with the Heavenly Stars Sect.

Then, you met Maisie in Evergreen Town, and you even found my sister’s skeleton this
time.

From these views, you’re destined to be the Heavenly Stars Sect’s disciple.”

Dakota looked at Caspian.

“Moreover, I've heard that during the Sects’ Recruitment Ceremony, you made a great
promise that you’ll change the Heavenly Stars Sect’s image of not being good in
combat?”

Caspian replied, “I've been working hard on that.”

“Well, | have heard a little about you.




Your strength and talent are indeed one of the best among the young generation of
Heavenly Stars Sect.

There are only a few talents in the inner and outer disciples like you.” Dakota did not
conceal her admiration.

If such a compliment came from an ordinary elder such as Delmont, Caspian might still
feel fine.

However, he was somewhat panicking when he heard Dakota, a Heavenly Spirit Realm
powerhouse, saying that.

It was just like an elephant complementing an ant for its mighty strength.

Caspian did not know how sincere Dakota’s praise was, so he just replied casually and
calmly.

Nevertheless, Dakota did not dwell on this topic long, and after saying a few things, she
changed to the main issue.

“I heard you're finding me to redeem the reward given by the elders for completing the
mission, and you want to hear my explanation on inscriptions?”

Caspian noticed a strange light in Dakota’s eyes when she mentioned the “elders”, but
he did not overthink.

After all, Dakota was a Heavenly Spirit Realm cultivator, and there could be multiple
thoughts in her divine view.

Hence, he would not have guessed what she was thinking.

As Caspian did not want to waste his time thinking about that, he nodded.

“That’s right.”

“The inscription technique has been passed down since ancient times, and the content
is complicated.

Although I’'m currently the best in inscriptions in the Heavenly Stars Sect, | don’t dare to
say that I'm proficient in all.

Which aspect of inscription do you need my guidance?” Dakota asked.

Caspian already had an answer to that question, and he did not hesitate to answer,
‘Body inscriptions.”




“‘Eh?” Dakota was surprised.
Her reaction was very similar to when Xander first heard Caspian.
Thus, Caspian had to explain, “I hope to improve my strength through body inscriptions.

Then, in the future, | can fight for a chance for the sect in the nation’s official religion
election.

However, I’'m aware of the risk with body inscriptions, so | only plan to inscribe a part of
my body.”

“So you’re only interested in this one aspect... This means you’ve understood the
process of body inscriptions before deciding on this,” Dakota nodded and said, “But you
have to know that you’re only rewarded with two hours.

Even if | want to teach you the knowledge on body inscriptions in two hours, your
comprehension is another issue too.”

“I'm already prepared for this.” Caspian smiled, took out an item, and showed it to
Dakota.

“Mind-Gathering Pill?” Looking at the round medicine, Dakota’s eyes flashed with
brilliance.

The most notable functions of the Mind-Gathering Pill were to enable cultivators to
become extremely concentrated within a time.

Their speed and ability to solve problems and their memories would be enhanced by
more than three times.

With this pill, Caspian could absorb the relevant knowledge taught by Dakota within two
hours without worrying about not remembering or understanding anything.

The Mind-Gathering Pill was the reward Caspian got for defeating Omar.

At that time, he had already figured out when he would use this pill.

“It seems that you’re prepared.

If so, I'll start directly.” Dakota’s smile reached her eyes, and she was delighted with
Caspian’s preparation.

If a cultivator had a goal, he would naturally do everything possible to accomplish it
instead of being overly cautious, ending up neglecting everything.




What Caspian showed at this moment was his preparation as perfect as possible for
achieving his goal.

This thought and plan really made him worthy of admiration.
‘No wonder Hadley personally went down the hill to see him,” Dakota thought.

When Dakota saw Caspian taking the Mind-Gathering Pill, and a faint fluorescence
appeared, she knew that the effects of the medicine had kicked in.

Thus, she did not waste time and directly told Caspian about the body inscriptions.

In normal times, even if Dakota explained this extremely difficult inscription to her
beloved disciple like Maisie, she would have to divide the session into several times for
fear that the other party would not be able to absorb it all at once.

However, Dakota did not need to worry about Caspian as she knew well that Caspian
could fully understand and master the knowledge she taught under the influence of the
Mind-Gathering Pill.

Moreover, Dakota believed that Caspian not only had the precious medicine, but he
also had the talent the crippled master, Maisie, and Hadley valued!

In the two hours, Dakota taught Caspian her knowledge in body inscriptions, pouring
him with information.

On the other hand, Caspian also maintained a focused state, and only his eyes were
constantly gleaming, proving that his mind was moving as fast as it could.

When the time was up, Dakota stopped talking.

Then, she paused for a while before saying, “I know | owe you a favor, but this is a
mission reward from the elders.

If | violate it, it will have a terrible effect on you.
This involves, well, Maisie should’ve revealed something to you.”

“The competition between conservatives and radicals,” Caspian replied emotionlessly
under the effect of the drug.

“Yes,” Dakota sighed quietly, “After this time, you can go to Maisie or come to me if you
need anything.

However, | can only tell you so much now.




Fortunately, you prepared the Mind-Gathering Pill early, and what | told you just now is
enough for you to complete a body inscription.”
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guilty for Caspian.

After all, Caspian was an old friend’s student, and her best disciple even favored him.
More importantly, Caspian had sent her younger sister’s skeleton back to her.
When Dahlia disappeared that year, it was also a matter that gnawed on Dakota’s heart.

As a protective elder sister, Dakota felt that she did not take care of Dahlia well, causing
her to go missing.

Due to this, Dakota had hoped to make it up to Dahlia.

This time, Caspian found Dahlia‘s bones and sent them back intact, so Dakota‘s guilt for
Dahlia was partly passed on to Caspian.

Moreover, Dakota believed that Caspian was destined to be a Heavenly Stars Sect’s
disciple, and it was also fated that they were linked in countless ways.

After pondering for a moment, Dakota took out an inscription brush and passed it to
Caspian.

“If it concerns the future dispute of the Heavenly Stars Sect, | can’t violate the rules.
However, giving you an inscription brush is not against the rules.

| used this back then for inscriptions, and it’s surely helpful for you in this.” Then, looking
at Caspian’s eyes, Dakota said in a very solemn tone, “If you need any help in the

future, you must come to me.”

Caspian’s gaze fell on the inscription brush, and he immediately felt a trace of spiritual
Qi from it.

It was apparent that the faintly glowing inscription brush had accompanied Dakota for a
long time as this inscription pen was even attached with a layer of divine consciousness
that belonged to her.

Of course, this divine consciousness would not badly influence Caspian’s usage.




On the contrary, due to its existence, it would help Caspian correct any mistake if there
was any when he was drawing inscriptions.

The Heavenly Stars Sect’s elder best in inscriptions personally corrected your mistake?
Perhaps not many in the entire Earlington of Efrax enjoyed such a treatment before.

Dakota could not teach Caspian more about body inscriptions, but she could use her
own way to improve Caspian’s success.

With this inscription brush, Caspian would have a bigger guarantee when he drew the
body inscriptions.

Caspian took the inscription pen with both hands, thanked Dakota, and then left the
True Intention Palace.

Looking at Caspian’s back, Dakota’s eyes showed a deep expectation, “I'm excited to
see what kind of body inscriptions you're doing this time.”

After Caspian left the True Intention Palace, he immediately returned to his small
courtyard.

At this time, Caspian was still under the medicinal effect of the Mind-Gathering Pill.

Taking advantage of this, Caspian entered the Tower of Life and went straight to the
fifth floor.

On the fifth floor, the light that stored the memory of the inscriptions was still glowing.

When Caspian entered the fifth floor back then, he only absorbed the memories of a few
inscriptions, such as the weight inscription.

Among them, the most powerful one was the Glorious Dragon.

At that time, Caspian did not choose to absorb more memories as he needed to focus
on improving his reahn, and there was no time to multitask on the inscription technique.

On the other hand, his realm at the time was not enough to support him and absorb the
vast memories.

If it were forcibly absorbed, it would be like a cup of water filled with a jar of water, and
his brain might burst instantly.

However, Caspian was now a peak first-stage Pulse Control Realm cultivator, and he
was no longer a True Martial Realm watrrior.




Coupled with the fact that the precious medicine was still effective, Caspian could still
absorb a memory of body inscriptions even if the information was huge.

His gaze swept at the rays, then he reached out and touched one of the purple rays.

As soon as Caspian’s fingertips touched the light, he felt a vast stream of information,
like a river rolling, flooding into his brain.

Immediately, Caspian felt a sharp prickling pain in his head.
However, the role of the Mind-Gathering Pill was reflected at this time.

Soon, Caspian began to understand the information and memories he received as he
felt the excruciating pain.

The entire process lasted for about four hours.
Then, Caspian was already familiar with the body inscriptions he planned to draw.

It could be said that besides he had never drawn this inscription before, Caspian’s other
aspects were similar to a powerful inscription master.

He did not come out of the Tower of Life the entire day, and he practiced and kept

thinking about the memory of the body inscriptions and the knowledge Dakota taught
him.

Then, when it was dawn, his eyes flashed with brilliance.

Compared with the energy exhausted by these studies, the materials needed to
engrave the inscriptions were simply not too easy to obtain.

Fortunately, Caspian had so many sect contributions points that other disciples were
jealous.

Hence, Caspian spent a number of sect contribution points and traded the items he
needed from the Astrea Pavilion.

Returning to his courtyard, Caspian entered the Tower of Life and sat cross-legged in
the Time Warp Zone.

There were 72 kinds of materials placed in front of him, including herbs, metal blocks,
the bone marrow of monsters, and ore that were not even produced in Earlington of
Efrax.

There were so many materials, all placed within Caspian’s reach.




“It's time to start.”

Caspian took a deep breath, and he looked at the human-sized hourglass.
Just as he said that, the first drop of sand in the hourglass fell.

At almost the exact moment, Caspian reached and waved his hands.

Then, more than a dozen materials flew over, and be squeezed them with his mighty
hands in mid-air.

In an instant, the juice in the medicinal materials was squeezed out, and the ore was
crushed into powder.

Next, these materials fell into a basin of inscription water in front of Caspian.

The original pale cyan inscription water turned into a dark red color as if it were a pot of
blood.

As Caspian continued to add in the materials, this blood-like inscription water started to
boil, making big bubbles and gurgling sounds.

After all the materials were crushed according to the requirements or thrown into the
inscription water in whole, this pot of inscription water seemed to become bottomless.

At a glance, it sent a chill down Caspian’s spine.
At this moment, Caspian’s forehead was covered with delicate beads of sweat.

Although the range of all the movements just now was not extensive, the mastery of
power and time was highly demanding.

Caspian even felt slightly out of breath.

He raised his head and looked at the hourglass, the fine sand in the hourglass had just
fallen by a third, and it was just within Caspian’s expectation!

Read Novel The Prince Who Was Raised In Hell Chapter
446

The Prince Who Was Raised in Hell Chapter 446-Caspian raised the inscription brush
as fast as lightning, concentrating on his left arm.

Then, he dipped the inscription brush into the basin and uttered, “The Yellow Spring’s
Ungodly Dragon.”




In an instant, a pot of inscription water was soaked up by the inscription brush, and
there was not a single drop left.

The initially white tip of the brush appeared as if it were burning, and it emitted a
dazzling red color.

Caspian glanced at the hourglass, and he did not hesitate to draw on his inner left arm.

In an instant, sharp pain as if countless steel wires were piercing through his skin and
wandered through his muscles spread from Caspian’s wrist.

Next, Caspian gritted his teeth hard, continued moving and drawing on his arm.

As the inscription brush left a thick mark on the inside of his arm, a large amount of
blood poured out even though his skin was not torn.

This blood followed the pattern he inscribed and did not flow anywhere as if it was set in
place.

At the same time, Caspian felt as if his hand was soaked in boiling oil, and he was
slightly trembling from the excruciating pain.

Even his face was getting pale.

“It hurts more than | expected, but | must hold on.”
Caspian clenched his jaw and once again drew.

With each stroke, the pain would increase by a notch.
Not only that, every soreness was different than before.

Some were like the pain of peeling, some felt as if he had broken a limb, some as if he
was dropped into ice, and some were like the pain of being burned alive.

Within the six hours of inscribing, Caspian felt as if he had experienced all the pain in
the world.

By the time the inscription pattern was about to be finished, his face was as pale as a
sheet.

Even when Caspian was poisoned and locked in the hellhole prison for a year, he did
not look this horrible.

At this time, as the inscription was about to be completed, Caspian’s left forearm was
almost covered by runes.




These runes were twisted like tadpoles and appeared as if they were alive.
At a glance, it would terrify anyone.

However, if one looked at the runes closely, they would feel the body inscription
revealed an ancient, wild, and reckless hint, overwhelming as if it were full of history.

“There’s one final touch to the Yellow Spring’s Ungodly Dragon,” Caspian mumbled,
and blood was already dripping from the corner of his mouth.

In order to endure the indescribable pain, Caspian’s teeth almost broke from gritting
them too hard.

If it were an ordinary person, he might have died from the pain dozens of times. Then,
Caspian glanced at the hourglass with great difficulty, and he noticed that most of the
fine sand had fallen to the bottom, leaving only a tiny part at the top, trickling down
steadily.

“The final touch...”

Caspian raised his brush, which felt as if it weighed thousands of kilograms.

At this time, he had to use all of his strength to steady his grip.

“The final touch, the most crucial point of this!” Caspian gritted his teeth, and a pungent
smell of blood filled his nose and mouth.

The strong scent of iron seemed to ignite his heart with injustice, filling him with energy
and making him accurately drop the final touch.

In an instant, a group of crimson lights rose from his arm, covering the entire front of his
left arm.

Although it was just a beam of light, it was highly overpowering, as if all creatures would
become small and be crushed and swallowed.

Caspian could clearly see that in the blood-colored light, the phantom of a giant dragon
flickered and moved with the inscription pattern as if it had come alive, completely
integrating with him.

The next second, the light disappeared, and the inscription pattern on Caspian’s arm
swiftly faded.

Caspian knew that this was not the disappearance of the body inscription, but it was
concealed underneath his skin, hidden in his blood.




Under normal circumstances, his arm was no different from normal, but once the Yellow
Spring‘s Ungodly Dragon body was stimulated, its pattern would appear on his skin, and
then the terrifying power belonging to it would burst out.

The inscription was a success, and Caspian wanted to try its force immediately.

However, he was extremely exhausted, and it was even hard for him to open his eyes.

After swaying on the spot a few times, Caspian tumbled to the ground, falling into a
deep slumber.

This time, Caspian had slept for 24 hours in the Time Warp Zone.

Even with Caspian’s current powerful strength and spirit, he still needed the long rest,
proving how much energy he used to draw this inscription.

When Caspian woke up, he was eager to look at his left arm, which appeared the same
as usual.

However, Caspian immediately felt a wild aura bursting when he activated the
inscription pattern.

The surrounding air even burst into the sound of waves.

Caspian’s left arm crackled from his elbow to fingertips, and a layer of dark blue dragon
scales appeared from under his skin.

This layer of dragon scales was like sturdy armor protecting his arms.

It seemed that the emphasis was on defense, but the vicious aura faintly emitted from
the dragon scales was shocking.

Then, Caspian‘s arm trembled slightly, and the dragon scales suddenly opened.

At this moment, his arm appeared as if it had turned into a mace.

His five fingers were also like dragon claws, sharp, violent, and full of fierce and
unmatched aura.

Caspian pondered for a moment and called a stone figure.

Then, without any martial skill, he simply pressed on the figure’s head, and it
immediately exploded.




“The power of the Yellow Spring’s Ungodly Dragon is more than this...” Caspian looked
at the dragon scales slowly fading from his arm, and there was a profound look in her
eyes.

“I'm coming back... Are you all ready?”

On the same day that Caspian successfully drew the Yellow Spring’s Ungodly Dragon,
Solana took the lead and returned to Veystone Town.

When Caspian heard the news the next day, Solana had already left Heavenly Stars
Sect for several hours.

To be frank, Caspian was confused at what important matter was happening in the
Gibson family that Solana had to rush back even though she had entered the sect.

Nonetheless, Caspian remembered the promise he made with Solana.

‘I'll find out when | go.” While Caspian was thinking about this matter, he made his way
to meet Hadley.

He would not be in Heavenly Stars Sect for the next half a year.

Although the relationship between him and Hadley was not a formal mentorship, these
courtesies were still indispensable.

In Heavenly Stars Sect, it was naturally difficult for others to meet Hadley, but for a
mentee like Caspian appointed by Hadley, it was relatively easy to see his future
teacher.

Hadley happened not to be busy today.

After meeting him, Caspian expressed his intentions.
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teacher would stop him.

After all, Hadley said before that he would choose a day to announce the news of him
recruiting Caspian as his disciple.

If it happened on one of these days, Caspian would naturally not be allowed to leave.

The teacher was accepting a disciple, yet the student was not around...




Would that not embarrass Hadley?

However, to Caspian’s surprise, Hadley directly accepted his request, and he did not
even ask Caspian why he was leaving for so long.

As if he saw the shock in Caspian’s eyes, Hadley explained with a smile, “For the
cultivators, the sect is only where he belonged, but it’s not a cage.

As you level up, you will gradually understand this.

When you come back from this trip, it should be almost the time for the nation’s official
religion election.”

After pondering for a moment, Hadley nodded and continued, “We’ll talk about the
disciple recruitment when you come back.

At least it needs to be settled before the nation’s official religion election.”

Caspian understood that, in other words, Hadley was saying, “By then, you'll participate
in the nation’s official religion election as the head of the Heavenly Stars Sect’s disciple.

Don’t you dare embarrass me!”

“I'll not let you down, Master Hadley, ” Caspian hurriedly replied.

After informing Hadley, Caspian would still need to notify those close to him, such as
Xander, Omar, Maya, and even Dakota.

But, as Maisie was still in seclusion, trying to break through the Holy Land Realm,
Caspian had no way to contact her.

Hence, he could only let it be.

As for Dakota, Caspian was initially hesitating if he should make a special trip to say
goodbye to her.

After all, they had an extraordinary relationship.

Hadley was Caspian’s future teacher, and he needed to say goodbye as he was leaving
for half a year.

However, Caspian and Dakota did not have a deep connection, and the only link
between them, Maisie, was not around for now.

Nonetheless, Caspian still decided to meet Dakota after giving it a thought.




Dakota appeared surprised by Caspian’s departure.

After all, she believed that Pulse Control Realm disciples should focus on cultivation in
the sect’s territory and only go out for a short time to complete the tasks.

It was a rare sight for anyone like Caspian to leave for at least half a year.

Moreover, the nation’s official religion election would be held the following year.
Therefore, as long as there were disciples in the sect who wished to represent the sect,
they would practice hard to obtain that glorious qualification. Hence, those like Caspian

who would leave the sect for long were naturally hard to find.

Naturally, it was impossible for Caspian to explain the specific reason, and he just made
up some other reasons.

As for the success of Caspian’s body inscription and what kind of pattern he chose,
Dakota did not ask a single word as if she had never heard of it.

Then, Caspian left Dakota and met Xander, Omar, Maya, and Kyle.

The last time he read Dahlia’s notes on formations, Caspian had learned a lot.
Thus, he spent the entire evening and night discussing the information with Kyle.
In the end, the two naturally gained much knowledge, and both were very happy.

By the time he had finished saying goodbye to everyone and was ready to embark on
his journey.

In the early morning, the fog had not cleared, and Caspian held his Ghoul-Locker
Spear, arriving at the gate of Heavenly Stars Sect.

As it was still early, the sun had just risen, and the moon had not yet set.

Hence, the sun and the moon appeared in the sky above.

Under the tall mountain gate in front, several figures were faintly visible.

At first, Caspian ignored them, but once they were closer, Caspian realized that it was

Xander, Omar, and the others. Caspian did not know when they had waited for him just
to send him off.

When they saw Caspian walking over, everyone smiled.

“We’ll await your return.” Xander patted Caspian’s shoulder hard.




Then, he whispered in a voice only the two of them could hear, “When you’re back, you
must show me your body inscription.”

“Casper, when you’ re back, let's have another battle.

| always feel that losing to you before was only by a slight chance,” Omar said.
Maya’s eyes were red as she mumbled, “Have a safe trip.

We’'ll wait for your return.”

“Casper, when you come back, we have to talk for three days and three nights.

The knowledge of formations you told me before gave me new ideas,” Kyle said.
Caspian smiled and agreed with everyone.

He had already said goodbye before, yet everyone gathered here just to send him off.
In that instant, Caspian’s heart was filled with warmth.

They all said that the pathway to immortality was ruthless and lonely, yet Caspian
deeply felt that he had found a group of great friends.

Perhaps in the future, some people could go further, and some people would leave
halfway, but Caspian believed that as long as there was even a glimmer of hope,
everyone would support each other and continue on this road. Besides Xander and the
others, Caspian found an unexpected person, Renee.

The teenage girl held her sword and stood far from Xander and the others as she stared
at Caspian.

Then, when Caspian and his friends waved their hands and said goodbye, Renee stood
in the middle of the road, blocking Caspian’s path when he was near.

“When you’re back, | want to fight with you in the Immortal Soldiers Arena,” Renee said
with her cheeks bulging.

Going to the Immortal Soldiers Arena meant that it was an official challenge.

Seeing Caspian’s grin, Renee quickly added, “I just learned a new martial art, and Ill
definitely defeat you by then.”

Caspian was still smiling, but he did not say a word.

Renee suddenly lost her confidence, and her voice became smaller.




“I'm sure we'll be even.”

Caspian looked askance at her.

“Just because you learned a new martial skill?”

“My swordsmanship is amazing!” Renee shouted in annoyance.

It was apparent that Caspian’s unbothered attitude had angered her.

“I know you’ll be coming back next year, and I‘ll use this time to practice hard and
surpass you.

Don't be too full of yourself!”

As she spoke, Renee’s face showed a mysterious, triumphant smile, “We’re in the same
realm, and you’re just a little bit stronger than me.

If | practice hard for the following months, I'll definitely be able to surpass you.”

“But | won’t be doing nothing in these few months, and I'll be practicing too.” Caspian’s
words immediately knocked Renee’s good mood into the abyss.

Then, Caspian walked forward and patted the dumbfounded Renee’s head.
“Work hard.

At least show a significant improvement than before.”

Soon, Caspian left the mountain gate.

In the blink of an eye, he disappeared on the mountain road covered by the morning
mist.

It took a while for Renee to recover fully, and she touched her head, looking in the
direction Caspian left.

Then, she shouted angrily from the embarrassment, “How dare you touch me! I'll surely
defeat you!”

Caspian could not help but laugh and shook his head when he heard the teenage girl‘s
scream.

After a while, the smile on his face gradually faded.

The farther the gate, the closer the danger.




“But no matter how dangerous it is, | have to go back.

As | said before, I'll return and crush that place.” Caspian took a deep breath, and the
firmness in his eyes was apparent.

**%*

Six days later, on August 25th, Caspian’s figure appeared on the main road 30
kilometers from Earlington of Efrax’s Evergreen Town.
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Sect’s disciple and Caspian, the future son-in-law, being a Heavenly Stars Sect’s
disciple, Evergreen Town’s Lawrence family’s status has skyrocketed in just one year,
and they now ranked in the top three in the town.

As for the Pullman family, the White family, and the Ford family that were originally
ranked in the top three, only the Pullman family could overwhelm the Lawrence family
due to their family heritage.

From a certain point of view, the White family and the Ford family would have to do as
the Lawrence family wished.

With the improvement of the family status, the head of the Lawrence family, James, also
walked proudly in Evergreen Town, and he was also an intimidating figure in town.

The members of the Lawrence family were also very proud of this.

When walking in the town, they could not help but walk with their heads high, and their
confidence was unparalleled.

However, the Lawrence family mansion had a strange atmosphere today, and the
reason was straightforward, the Lawrence family’s son-in-law, Caspian, had returned.

From the standpoint of his identity, Caspian was also a member of the Lawrence family,
and they had also relied on Caspian’s fame to rise in the past year. Hence, logically, the
Lawrence family would warmly welcome Caspian’s return.

Moreover, it was not only the entire family receiving him, but it must be made so lively
that the entire Evergreen Town knew that their Lawrence family’s sect disciple had
returned!

Nevertheless, the Lawrence family did not do so.




At this time, the Lawrence family mansion was even quieter than before, as if someone
had deliberately suppressed the news.

Caspian sat at the Lawrence family’s drawing room.

Today, he was no longer the son-in-law ignored by everyone when he first came, but
the Heavenly Stars Sect’s disciple who broke the record of the Sects’ Recruitment
Ceremony.

Not only that, Caspian was also a peak first-stage Pulse Control Realm cultivator!
His realm had surpassed James’, and he did this in less than a year!

Caspian sat on the main seat in the drawing room, accompanied by James and George.

However, James and George appeared awkward and uncomfortable, rather than full of
enthusiasm as they were ashamed.

When Caspian first came to the Lawrence family and showed his cultivation talent, they
naturally felt that they found a treasure, hoping to train Caspian into a member of the
Lawrence family.

However, Caspian’s meridians were damaged in the Evergreen Town’s competition,
and all the outsiders thought he would never improve anymore.

Despite Jessica'‘s pleas, the Lawrence family made the same choice as the Dark Moon
Sect, abandon Caspian.

A person with no cultivation talent was no longer worthy of the Lawrence family and
Jessica, who was a sect disciple.

Hence, James even had the idea to make Caspian leave the Lawrence family.
Nevertheless, who would have expected Caspian to have such a tremendous change.

After Caspian entered Heavenly Stars Sect, the Lawrence family also learned about
Caspian’s cultivation journey through their special channel.

The news of Caspian’s win in the spiritual apprentice list ranking competition, the killing
of the South Earlington’s top ten bandits, blocking the tide of monsters at Mirefield Gate
alone, all reached the Lawrence family.

However, they did not feel proud but fear.

They were worried that Caspian resented the Lawrence family’s decision at the time,
and he might even retaliate.




After all, Caspian was a cultivator that only spent ten months to reach the peak first-
stage Pulse Control Realm from entry-level, and he was definitely not someone the
Lawrence family could stop.

Even though using Jessica’'s name could let Caspian be wary, she was still far in the
Dark Moon Sect.

Hence, Jessica might be able to protect the Lawrence family now, but she could not do
so forever. If Caspian really retaliated, even if Jessica rushed back despite the sect’s
obstruction, everyone in the Lawrence family would have been long dead.

Thus, the Lawrence family members had a complicated feeling about Caspian.

They hoped that Caspian would be stronger, and the Lawrence family could “borrow”
his reputation to improve their status.

At the same time, they were afraid that Caspian might be so powerful that the Lawrence
family could not stop him.

The Lawrence family members had lived in this dilemma for the past ten months.

Even though they were afraid of Caspian, he was still far in South Earlington’s Heavenly
Stars Sect, and he would not return so easily.

Hence, in the beginning, the Lawrence family did not mind much about it, but there were
some times when they would feel a chill running down their spines at midnight.

However, Caspian suddenly returned without any notification, catching everyone off
guard.

When James and George heard the news, they hurriedly rushed out and saw the fear
and panic in each other’s eyes.

Caspian was supposed to be cultivating in Heavenly Stars Sect, so why did he appear
here so suddenly?

This question was like a sword hanging over their heads, making James and George
restless.

They wanted to ask, but they did not dare.
Soon, the drawing room was filled with extremely uncomfortable oppression.

Finally, Caspian was the first to speak, “You're worried that | have resentment because
of the previous matters, and I'll hurt the Lawrence family?”




They did not expect Caspian to stab on their sore spot directly, and he was actually so
straightforward about it without even beating around the bushes.

At this time, James and George’s faces were filled with embarrassment.
Adding James and George’s ages, they were at least six times older than Caspian.

Yet, they were flushed and flustered, as if they were children who made mistakes in
front of their elders.

“We... We don't... Casper, you’re overthinking...” James stuttered, but he knew that
explaining it would only make things worse.

Moreover, James felt his scalp was tingling, and he did not dare to look at Caspian
directly, hoping that he could dig a hole and hide.

“No need to explain much as your thoughts are written on your faces.” Caspian waved
his hand.

Caspian was indeed disheartened by the Lawrence family’s attitude back then, but he
did not bear any resentment for them until he wanted to kill them all.

After all, if it were not for the Lawrence family, Caspian would not have had the

opportunity to enter the pathway of immortality.

Besides, the Lawrence family only made the wrong choice at that time, and any clans
would make the wrong decision, but unfortunately, this choice fell on Caspian.

When James and George heard Caspian, they felt even worse.

In Evergreen Town, they were considered influential figures and had experienced many
incidents, so they had long thought they were good at concealing their emotions.

Yet, in front of Caspian, the junior, they were immediately seen through.
“You only made a choice you felt was right at the time.

It's a pity that that choice was wrong, but no one would anticipate the result before
anything happened, so you don'’t need to blame yourself or worry as | don‘t hate you.

However, your kindness for taking me in back then will break even with this matter,”
Caspian said lightly.

Hearing these words, James and George’s hearts sank.
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were obvious, he wanted to sever all ties with the Lawrence family!

This answer made James and George more desperate than Caspian directly admitted
that he hated the Lawrence family.

After all, if Caspian said he resented the Lawrence family, then the Lawrence family
could pretend they had a higher morality and argued, “We took you in back then, and
without the Lawrence family, you won‘t have such an accomplishment!”

That way, Caspian would not dare to hurt the Lawrence family, and if he did something
unfavorable to the Lawrence family, he would be deemed ungrateful.

Then, if this infamy spread to the Heavenly Stars Sect, it would definitely have an
adverse effect on Caspian.

However, Caspian wanted to break even the past!

This also meant that from this moment onward, the Lawrence family and Caspian were
unrelated to one another.

Naturally, Caspian would not attack the Lawrence family as they had nothing to do with
each other.

However, at the same time, the Lawrence family could no longer use Caspian’s
influence to expand the family status.

If they did that, Caspian would have reason to attack the Lawrence family.

The Lawrence family had been using the Heavenly Stars Sect’s Caspian and the Dark
Moon Sect’s Jessica to expand their territory.

Without Caspian’s help, it would be like a person having his arm cut off, and his strength
would be greatly impaired!

If the Lawrence family had not risen in the past, it would not matter.

However, the Lawrence family members were accustomed to the rapid expansion of
their family and enjoying the admiration of others.

If they reduced their sense of superiority suddenly, it would definitely be so
uncomfortable that they would rather die.




James and George appeared worse than before, yet they could not do anything to
Caspian.

After all, they had heard that Caspian defeated a second-stage Pulse Control Realm
opponent in the Heavenly Stars Sect’s Star-Dazzler Stage despite only being a first-
stage Pulse Control Realm cultivator.

Although George was a peak second-stage Pulse Control Realm cultivator, he was an
individual cultivator.

Hence, his true strength was only comparable to a Heavenly Stars Sect’s mid-level
second-stage Pulse Control Realm disciple.

Since Caspian could easily defeat an entry-level second-stage Pulse Control Realm
disciple, it would still be hard for the opponent to kill Caspian even if he could not beat a
mid-level second-stage Pulse Control Realm disciple.

Therefore, problems arose.

If they directly had a fallout where George wanted to keep Caspian, and he succeeded,
it might attract Heavenly Stars Sect’s powerful cultivators to come over, If George failed,
he would have to face Caspian’s relentless revenge.

Facing Caspian’s revenge, the Lawrence family would not be able to completely
withstand him, and they would only fight brutally.

Moreover, James and George did not understand Caspian much, but they understood
one thing, since Caspian could fearlessly visit the Lawrence family today, he was
unafraid of the Lawrence family’s attack.

If that were the case, Caspian would surely have a plan, and he might even be waiting
for the Lawrence family to take action!

At the thought of that, James and George did not even dare to think of being on
Caspian’s wrong side.

Hence, not only did they appear horrible, they felt so uncomfortable as if they had
swallowed 10000 flies.

James’s face was also flushed as red as a beetroot.
“You don’t have to overthink about it.

| happened to pass by Evergreen Town today, so | want to meet two people.” Caspian
was unwilling to stay long in the Lawrence family, so he directly expressed his intention.




‘I want to meet my dear seniors, Lucas Campbell and Fabian Hopkins.”

When James heard Caspian’s address for them, the corner of his mouth twitched.
As he was fuming with rage, James wanted to reject Caspian’s request, but under
George’s stern gaze, he swallowed his pride and ordered someone to call Lucas and
Fabian over.

When Lucas and Fabian saw Caspian, they appeared uncomfortable.

Back then, they saved Caspian as they wanted to protect themselves.

After that, James sent them to complete a family mission.

When they came back more than half a year later, they realized that what they had
rescued was a disaster!

Even though George was the one who ordered them to pick up the Lawrence family’s
future son-in-law, the Lawrence family members vented their anger on Lucas and
Fabian due to the complexity of the relationship between Caspian and their family.

Hence, Lucas and Fabian‘s lives were like a living hell in the Lawrence family from that
day onward.

If they were not the Lawrence family’s loyal servants who had served them for
generations and the Lawrence family was afraid to frighten other helpers, Lucas and
Fabian would have been chased out of the house long ago.

Lucas and Fabian also understood these two points.

They could only keep a low profile in the Lawrence family.

However, now that Caspian had returned and wanted to meet them in front of the
Lawrence family’s elders, Lucas and Fabian were restless, wondering what kind of fate
was awaiting them.

Could it be that what happened at the time was revealed?

If that were the case, both of them and their families would be in deep trouble.

When Caspian saw the two’s haggard faces, he secretly sighed.

He did not speak to the two first but looked at James and George and said, “l want to
talk to my seniors first.”

This was an undisguised provocation, and it was done in someone else’s home.




Since ancient times, only the host had the reason to get rid of the guests, but there was
no reason to push the host away.

For a while, James’s chest undulated violently, and his temples were pounding.

However, when James met Caspian’s gaze and saw his mocking expression, he
immediately shivered, and the rage in him turned into fear.

Then, his back was dripping with cold sweat, but he did not say more and left with
George.

Lucas and Fabian widened their eyes in amazement when they saw Caspian dared to
give orders to their elders.

They did not know Caspian‘s purpose was to meet them today, but he addressed them
as “seniors”, making them feel warm.

When it was only them in the room, Caspian smiled and stood.
“Fabian, Lucas.
| hope you've been well.”

Lucas and Fabian glanced at each other and took a step back, cupping their hands at
Caspian and bowing, “It's nice to meet you, the Great Caspian.”

The world of cultivators was strictly hierarchical, and various realms had different titles.

For example, the Pulse Control Realm cultivators were called Spiritists, the Holy Land
Realm cultivators as Spiritualists and the Heavenly Spirit Realm were Grandmasters.

Moreover, they should not be addressed wrongly.

The mortals did not understand these, and they would usually address all cultivators as
the ‘Great’ followed with the names.

However, saying this was tantamount to showing the difference in their status.

Seeing this scene, Caspian frowned, and his face darkened suddenly: “Dear seniors,
are you planning to talk to me like this?”

Caspian was no longer who he was when he first came to the Lawrence family.

Facing a mortal in the True Martial Realm, even if he did not deliberately exude his
power, Caspian’ s aura was enough to make mortals fearful.




At this moment, Lucas and Fabian trembled, looking at Caspian with panic in their eyes.

They did not know how they angered Caspian, which made him change his attitude.
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then | don’t think we have much to talk about,” Caspian said lightly.

Lucas and Fabian became more panicked.

They knew very well that with their current status in the Lawrence family and Caspian’s
completely different identities from before, even if Caspian killed them in this drawing
room, the Lawrence family would never blame Caspian and might even be secretly
grateful as Caspian got rid of them.

However, Lucas was much more brilliant, and he quickly realized that Caspian was
implying something else.

Anyway, they were already in such a dire situation now, so no matter how bad it was, it
could not be worse.

Lucas simply bit the bullet and said, “Caspian, don’t get mad at us.”

As soon as Lucas said that, Fabian was so frightened that his hair stood on end.
However, he saw Caspian’s lips slowly curling up, revealing a familiar smile.
“Dear seniors, you both finally realized it.” Caspian chuckled.

“Please have a seat.

I’m running errands somewhere else, but | happened to pass by Evergreen Town, so |
came back to see you guys.”

Lucas and Fabian finally understood that Caspian'’s attitude toward other people may
have changed, but he was still treating them as he did in the past, and there was no
change due to the changes in his identity and strength.

In that instant, Lucas and Fabian were deeply moved.

After sitting down, Caspian looked at the two men and asked, “Judging from your
appearance, your recent situations are not that great?”




Lucas and Fabian looked at each other and laughed bitterly.

When Caspian saw this, he snorted.

“The Lawrence family must be mistaken.

Both of you brought me here, and it had nothing to do with the Lawrence family.

As for the sect disciple qualification, | worked hard for it, and it was unrelated to them.
If it weren’t for me, the Lawrence clan would not have a chance to enter the sect, and
the Pullmans, Fords, Whites, wouldn’t stand by and watch the rise of the fourth family
and compete with them for resources.”

Caspian was not wrong.

If it were the past, Lucas and Fabian would still argue and help their masters.

However, due to the decline in their status in the Lawrence family, they could see the
situation well as a bystander.

Hence, Lucas and Fabian understood the truth in Caspian’s words.
Nevertheless, James and George were unwilling to accept that fact.
They always felt that even without Caspian, the Lawrences could get another spot.

Lucas and Fabian were filled with troubles, but they did not say anything, just shaking
their heads.

Caspian also secretly sighed.

In fact, he had foreseen this situation a long time ago, so he decided to take a detour to
Evergreen Town and help them both.

Next, Caspian took out two gorgeous small boxes from his storage bag, pushing them
toward the two men respectively.

Lucas and Fabian hurriedly looked at Caspian in confusion.

“There’s Dragon-Tiger's Bones Golden Pill in it,” Caspian explained, “Lucas, | remember
you told me before that due to your serious injuries back then, your internal organs are
damaged, so you can’t enter the Pulse Control Realm in this life.

Although Fabian hasn’t told me that, | think the situation should be similar.”




Before Caspian finished his words, everyone understood what Caspian was saying.
At the thought of that, Lucas and Fabian started to tremble.

Caspian smiled, saying, “I exchanged these two precious medicines in the sect.

If you two consume it, your internal injuries will surely heal.

With your current level, it shouldn’t be a problem for you to ascend to the Pulse Control
Realm.”

“Sure enough!” Fabian was so excited that he clenched his fists, and his eyes were
getting red.

Even though Lucas’ emotions were not as stirred as Fabian’s, his face twitched slightly.

After all, they understood well how important it was to ascend to the Pulse Control
Realm, especially for servants like them.

Not only that, with their current status in the Lawrence family, Caspian was basically
giving them a chance to change their fortune!

Once they ascended to the Pulse Control Realm, the Lawrence family would not stop
them or threaten them if they wanted to leave the clan as the Pulse Control Realm was
the ultimate strength in this town!

Even without the Pulse Control Realm, the Lawrence family would surely look at them in
new lights as long as they could heal their internal injuries.

Nonetheless, Caspian had given them a bigger hope and a better possibility.

“Caspian, we...” Finally, Lucas could not hold back anymore, and he bawled his eyes
out.

The adult man was crying as if he was made of tears, and the months of accumulated
grievance had turned to water, streaming down his face.

“Dear seniors, have you forgotten what | said to you before? If I, Caspian, can achieve
something one day, I'll definitely not forget the opportunity you gave me.”

Caspian patted the two on the shoulders.
“I'm leaving now.

Why don’t you two eat the pill first? If the Lawrence famil




Caspian snorted, and Lucas and Fabian shuddered.

If the Lawrence family saw this, James would surely snatch the precious medicines
once Caspian left, especially with their current status.

If they consumed it now, the Lawrence family would not know about this.

Once they healed their internal injuries and ascended to Pulse Control Realm, the
Lawrence family would have no way to snatch the medicines again.

At that time, they would also not be in this state and position anymore.

Caspian watched as the two men excitedly ate the precious medicines, and he nodded.
“Lucas, Fabian, I'm leaving.

| don’t think we’ll often meet in the future.

Please take care of yourself...”

“Caspian, | wish you all the best!” Lucas and Fabian cupped their hands at Caspian.

In the past, they used to resent Caspian for causing such troubles for the Lawrence
family, causing them to be alienated by the Lawrence family.

However, they only had one thought in their mind, they did not save the wrong person
back then.

Caspian was a grateful person!
Before leaving, Lucas said sincerely, “May your journey toward immortality be fruitful!”

Caspian smiled at the two men, leaving without telling James or George.

*k%k

Two days later, in Veystone Town, not far from Evergreen Town, in a lonely small
courtyard deep in the Gibson family mansion, the first candlelight in these days was lit.

Through the shadows reflected on the curtains, some members of the Gibson family
accidentally discovered an extra person in the house where the head of the family’s
lonely daughter lived alone.

Moreover, it was a young man!




