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Chapter 54: . The momentum is still

  In a short while, the dinner that Sean ordered was delivered. For this reason, an extra dining 
car was even equipped, because Sean ordered too many things. But from the point of view of value, 
these things are worthy of their worth, because they are full of color, fragrance, and taste.

  The scent is permeated, mixed with a lot of people's crude words, most of them come from 
people who are attracted by these scents but can't afford to eat, and only a small part are always 
dissatisfied because of the dresses of Sean and Cecilia. Alfred looked awkward, but Sean and 
Cecilia ignored them, only said something to eat, and then began to feast on them.

  In the game, there are actually a lot of this kind of food, but only the taste change can be 
tasted. For the taste processing of food, the technology of virtual online games is still not able to 
achieve these more detailed processing perfectly. However, it is said that the father of the virtual 
world has found a solution, and the next expansion of "Miracle" will begin to introduce this system.

  It's a pity that Sean can't wait.

  The leg bones in the wine have been removed, and the leg meat has been perfectly cut into 
even pieces, each of which is of equal size. Sean tried to eat one. The delicate and smooth taste 
almost produced the illusion of melting in the mouth. A bit of a bite made a sap of juice flowing out. 
Some of the thick juice had a peculiar smell of wine, which was fat and not fat. The greasy 
sensuality makes people want to swallow it with their tongues.

  Taste it carefully, and Sean has a totally wonderful pleasure. He can't even talk about it now, 
and immediately continues to wipe out the food in front of him.

  The same situation also happened to Cecilia, but compared to Sean's wolf power, Cecilia, a 
genuine noble girl, was still a bit more elegant and reserved.

   Seeing that neither victim was interested in continuing to speak, Alfred had to keep silent, but 
still ate his minced meat pot, and did not touch any of those delicacies.

   "Something doesn't suit your appetite?" Sean finally raised his head and glanced at Alfred's 
movements.



   "No." Alfred shook his head.

   "Don't eat it." Xiao En said calmly, "This is the one specially ordered for you. Isn't it a waste if 
you don't eat it?"

  After a little hesitation, Alfred still didn't eat anything on the table, and Sean didn't say 
anything about it. After all, everyone has their own principles.

  As Sean’s table is quiet, other people around are no longer deliberately and targeted, but it 
makes their dinner time a rare quiet.

  After a while, Sean and Cecilia finally finished their dinner. Alfred also sat up straight at this 
moment, knowing that he was finally about to get into the topic.

  Sean put down the knife and fork, then turned his head to look at Cecilia, and smiled: "Are you 
still unsolved?"

   "As an excellent magician, I don't know how to drink." Cecilia said firmly.

   "If you don't drink, I will drink it." Sean's understatement made Cecilia's face slightly 
changed. She knew that Sean had always spoken out. But Cecilia couldn't figure out why Sean had 
to let himself drink this wine? Is there any benefit?

  "For a child like this, isn't it..." Alfred was a little confused.

   "This thing is a good thing." Sean chuckled lightly.

  Cecilia didn’t hesitate, and under the guidance of Sean, he held up the first small cup, which 
was filled with green liquid, without alcohol, but a kind of sweetness. Cecilia drank it in one sip, 
and the sweet and dry taste made her eyes bright. This taste was obviously very popular, and she 
even swallowed it after a little aftertaste.

   "I didn't lie to you?" Xiao En continued to laugh, "You try the second cup."

  Alfred's eyes were already a bit unbearable.



  Cecilia didn't think much, she still drank the second cup in one gulp. But at this moment, her 
entire complexion instantly turned red, which was an obvious uncomfortable feeling. She had to 
hurriedly drank the wine, and then prepared to take a sip of the juice to relieve the acridity in her 
mouth. , But as soon as the wine fell in the throat, the hot feeling made Cecilia a series of violent 
coughs, and the pain from the chest and lungs even made Cecilia a scream in the next instant. .

"boom."

  Cecilia fell down and fell asleep directly.

"It's not good to let her drink at such a young age." Seeing Cecilia slept so simply, Alfred finally 
couldn't help sighing, "And it's still such a strong drink, even as an adult. I can't stand it, let alone 
she is just a child."

  "This wine is strong, but it is a good thing. You can't understand it." Xiao En shook his head, 
not wanting to entangle on this topic, "I'm looking for you, but I actually want to invite you to join 
us."

   "Join you?" Alfred blinked in confusion.

   "I want to form a mercenary group. You have seen the current candidates. Only me and this 
child." Sean shrugged, without a trace of embarrassment, "So I'm here to invite you to join us."

   "How can I help." Alfred laughed at himself, but the loneliness in his tone couldn't be 
concealed.

"There are so many places where you can help." Sean knew why Alfred was like this. Someone 
sorted out these things in the forum. "You are much more important than you think, at least It’s like 
this to me... Although my mercenary group is not registered yet, but you have to believe that its 
members will definitely not only be you and the three of us, and even to say it unceremoniously, 
from the beginning this The mercenary group is already destined to be famous all over the world."

  "What a lofty ambition." Alfred smiled, and didn't care much about the blueprint that Sean had 
drawn.



  In fact, it is impossible for him to be easily moved by such remarks at his age. But he himself 
didn’t try to join a certain mercenary group in the past. It’s just a pity. For some reason, all the 
mercenary groups staying in Ceroda Village would not accept him, and if he wants to leave Ceroda 
Village If he goes to other places, he is a little bit reluctant, so he will do some hard work in the 
tavern of Wine and Blade.

"Are you willing to live like this forever?" Sean curled his lips, showing a look of disdain, "Here, 
all you have is malicious slander and contempt of others. You must know it yourself. You can only 
leave this village. It’s possible to get new development, isn’t it?"

  A trace of sadness flashed in Alfred's eyes, but he didn't say anything to refute.

  "Do you think you stay here for your daughter, okay?" Seeing Alfred didn't react at all, Sean 
couldn't help but raise his tone.

  This sentence really attracted Alfred's attention. He raised his head and stared at Sean closely, 
his eyes were a bit fierce. At this moment, Alfred no longer looked like a decadent vicissitudes of 
life. Instead, he looked like a fierce beast that was choosing people and devouring him. This sense 
of majesty was so exciting that many alcoholics around him were surprised. At this moment, 
everyone realized that Alfred's blood was not yet cold.

  But Sean doesn’t care about Alfred’s changes in momentum at all.

  If Alfred had not had such a change in momentum, Sean would have doubted whether the 
person in front of him was really the future God of War.

   Actually speaking, Alfred is also a very tragic character.

He himself is a small mercenary group leader, leading more than ten subordinates who are also Tier 
3 capable people. Although his strength is not very strong, he has the bottom line and principles. 
The servants led by Tindes There is also a bit of fame in the soldier circle. Therefore, many people 
like to work with his mercenary group, because there is no need to worry about being stabbed in the 
back-many mercenaries often engage in horse thieves and bandits.

  But in an **** mission, Alfred’s team was completely destroyed, and even the other mercenary 
groups that were escorted at that time also ended in the same way. Later, the mercenary guild led by 
Tindes also immediately organized a rescue team to search, but there was nothing to search for at 
the scene. According to the practice of the mercenary group, the mercenary family members who 



died in battle due to the mission were naturally in charge of the mercenary group. As a result, the 
families of those mercenaries naturally had a miserable life.

  Among them, Alfred’s wife remarried with her daughter because she could not bear the poor 
life.

  She married Sir Fregan, although she was only a concubine, but with her fairly young beauty 
and hot body, she was also favored by Sir Fregan, and her life became more luxurious than before. 
As for her and Alfred’s daughters, they are also very popular with Sir Fregan. Of course, in the style 
of aristocrats, Sean can’t think of this as the love of the house and Wu.

  Originally everyone thought that the story would end here, but they did not expect that Alfred, 
who had been missing for three years, suddenly returned. He came back with a batch of money, and 
then sent it door to door to the families of the mercenaries. The people in the village knew that at 
the end of that **** mission, they met the notorious wolf bandit. Alfred was lucky. Not dead, it took 
three years to finally get his revenge.

  So the following story becomes a little complicated.

  Alfred’s wife, who has been used to it, is naturally unwilling to return to Alfred, but even if she 
is willing, Sir Fregan will never agree. Regarding this result, Alfred just sighed and said nothing, 
but what he didn't expect was that his request to take away his daughter was unanimously rejected 
by Sir Fregan and his ex-wife.

  What’s more serious is that, as the actual manager of Cerroda Village, Sir Fregan ordered that 
anyone in the village be prohibited from contacting Alfred, and there are even many rumors that 
maliciously slander Alfred. In the past year, Alfred can be regarded as the most unpopular and 
poorest person in Cerroda. Even the villagers in the village feel that Alfred’s blood has been cold, 
and the edges and corners are even worse. It's flattened.

until today!

  Until now!

  Alfred, the momentum of the past is still there!
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