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Chapter 2377 

“What else is there to talk about now? Back off! Everyone, back off!” Conor kept roaring, 
signaling everyone to back off. 

It was obviously impossible for him to return to the sect to confess his crime. 

His only hope for survival now was to hold Noemi hostage and flee to Tyson Houle, the 
pantheon of gods. 

“Conor, you can’t escape. Let Noemi go, and I promise to give you a way out.” 

Fenley frowned, his face solemn. 

If it was a one-on-one, he was sure that he could kill Conor instantly. 

But now that Conor had a hostage in his hands, he was afraid to take risks. 

If Noemi suffered harm, he would be considered a sinner. 

Noemi showed pain on her face and advised in a hoarse voice, “Big Brother, repent in 
time and don’t make the same mistake over and over again. 

“As long as you stop now and plead guilty, I can plead with my father to let him have a 
lighter sentence.” 

With a fierce expression on his face, Conor said, “Wrong?” What did I do wrong? If a 
man does not work for himself, he will be punished by heaven and earth. 

“Everything I have done is for my own future and to stand out. 

“What’s wrong? If there is a mistake, it is your fault! You all favor Fenley. 

“Despite my efforts, you continue to ignore me! Since you are so blind, I will make you 
regret it!” 

“Big Brother, is your so-called power really that important? Is it comparable to family 
and friendship?” Noemi asked with a frown. 

Conor shouted. “Family and friendship are sh*t?! As long as I can ascend to the throne 
of the sect master, I can sacrifice everything, including the lives of all of you!” 



Kassidy could not help but scold, “Conor! You are such an ungrateful be*st! If my father 
had not taken you in out of pity, you would have starved to death on the street. 

“My father gave you a second life, treated you as his own, taught you martial arts, and 
focused on your training. 

“But what about you? You betrayed the sect, my father, and even killed your brothers 
and sisters for your own ambition. 

“Are you still a human being?!” 

Conor was an orphan. 

When Alloy was traveling around the world, he saw that Conor was seriously ill and 
unconscious, so he took him home for treatment and brought him in as his apprentice, 
taking good care of him. 

But no one expected that this so-called apprentice would be an ungrateful person who 
would repay kindness with enmity. 

Conor shouted angrily, “Stop preaching here! Yes! Alloy did save me, but I have been 
through life and death for him all these years, and I have repaid all the debts. Now he 
owes me, not me to him!” 

Fenley questioned. 

“Yes! Even if you don’t owe the master or the sect, what about Noemi? She has always 
regarded you as a brother and treated you with great respect. 

“Why do you want to hurt her now?!” 

Conor said fiercely, “I have no choice! You forced me to do this! If I can leave here, 
Noemi will be safe, but if anyone dares to stop me, I will die with her!” 

As he spoke, he became emotional again, as if he were going to die together. 

 


