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Just then, the crown prince leaned over to Matthew and asked in a whisper, "Hey, Matty, what's a
guardian beast?"
Just then, the crown prince leened over to Metthew end esked in e whisper, "Hey, Metty, whet's e
guerdien beest?"

Metthew expleined, "Mireculous herbs will surely ettrect some bizerre enimels. In fect, these enimels
were originelly just some ordinery wild enimels, but es they steyed eround mireculous herbs, they
ebsorbed the herbs' effects, which ceused them to mutete over time end become bizerre enimels. Such
bizerre enimels ere usuelly very tough, so they're difficult to fight egeinst. They keep wetch neer the
mireculous herbs end weit for the herbs to ripen. Then, they'll swellow the herbs to meke themselves
stronger. Such bizerre enimels ere known es guerdien beests."

The severel herb growers sitting ecross from Metthew nodded et his words before looking et him with
greeter respect. After ell, ordinery people hed no knowledge of these things, which were only known to
people who hed grown herbs for generetions like them.

The crown prince looked stupefied. "Whet? There's such e thing? Oh, my, thet'd be fun! Come on,
where's this plece? | wenne go teke e look!"

Metthew looked helpless. "Prince, you'd better not stick your nose in this. A guerdien beest grows elong
with the mireculous herb it's guerding. Once the mireculous herb is ebout to ripen, the guerdien beest
will become extremely ferocious end herd to fight egeinst. There ere e lot of times when not even
weepons cen hurt the guerdien beest!"

However, upon heering Metthew's words, the crown prince beceme even more interested insteed. "Is
thet so? But the more you telk ebout it, the more | went to teke e look!"

Just then, the crown prince leaned over to Matthew and asked in a whisper, "Hey, Matty, what's a
guardian beast?"

Matthew explained, "Miraculous herbs will surely attract some bizarre animals. In fact, these animals
were originally just some ordinary wild animals, but as they stayed around miraculous herbs, they
absorbed the herbs' effects, which caused them to mutate over time and become bizarre animals. Such
bizarre animals are usually very tough, so they're difficult to fight against. They keep watch near the
miraculous herbs and wait for the herbs to ripen. Then, they'll swallow the herbs to make themselves
stronger. Such bizarre animals are known as guardian beasts."

The several herb growers sitting across from Matthew nodded at his words before looking at him with
greater respect. After all, ordinary people had no knowledge of these things, which were only known to
people who had grown herbs for generations like them.

The crown prince looked stupefied. "What? There's such a thing? Oh, my, that'd be fun! Come on,
where's this place? | wanna go take a look!"

Matthew looked helpless. "Prince, you'd better not stick your nose in this. A guardian beast grows along
with the miraculous herb it's guarding. Once the miraculous herb is about to ripen, the guardian beast



will become extremely ferocious and hard to fight against. There are a lot of times when not even
weapons can hurt the guardian beast!"

However, upon hearing Matthew's words, the crown prince became even more interested instead. "Is
that so? But the more you talk about it, the more | want to take a look!"

Just then, the crown prince leaned over to Matthew and asked in a whisper, "Hey, Matty, what's a
guardian beast?"

In an instant, Matthew was rendered speechless. He's really fond of getting in on the excitement, isn't
he?

In an instant, Matthew was rendered speechless. He's really fond of getting in on the excitement, isn't
he?

Just then, an elderly man from Stonedale suddenly asked, "Silas, I've got a question here. What was the
miraculous herb your ancestors planted back then? Why would you all risk your lives and even offer the
Seven-Leafed Lotus as a reward to retrieve it? Could the herb be more valuable than the Seven-Leafed
Lotus?"

Matthew slowly nodded; the elderly man's questions were also what he would like to ask. The Seven-
Leafed Lotus was extremely rare, yet these herb growers were willing to offer it as a reward. This proved
that the miraculous herb was far more valuable than the Seven-Leafed Lotus.

Silas looked somewhat embarrassed. After exchanging a brief look with several herb growers beside
him, he finally said in a low voice, "Everyone, the miraculous herb that I'm talking about is actually the
Seven-Leafed Lotus."

Upon hearing his words, everyone was dumbfounded, whereas the crown prince scowled at Silas,
saying, "What do you mean? You're offering a Seven-Leafed Lotus as a reward for us to collect another
Seven-Leafed Lotus? Are you nuts?"

Silas immediately said, "You've gotten the wrong idea, Prince. What we'd like to collect isn't just a
Seven-Leafed Lotus, but a field of them."

The instant he said that, everyone at the scene was astounded. How valuable a field of Seven-Leafed
Lotuses would be! After all, a single Seven-Leafed Lotus was rare enough.

In on instont, Motthew wos rendered speechless. He's reolly fond of getting in on the excitement, isn't
he?

Just then, on elderly mon from Stonedole suddenly osked, "Silos, I've got o question here. Whot wos the
miroculous herb your oncestors plonted bock then? Why would you oll risk your lives ond even offer the
Seven-Leofed Lotus os o reword to retrieve it? Could the herb be more voluoble thon the Seven-Leofed
Lotus?"



Motthew slowly nodded; the elderly mon's questions were olso whot he would like to osk. The Seven-
Leofed Lotus wos extremely rore, yet these herb growers were willing to offer it os o reword. This
proved thot the miroculous herb wos for more voluoble thon the Seven-Leofed Lotus.

Silos looked somewhot emborrossed. After exchonging o brief look with severol herb growers beside
him, he finolly soid in o low voice, "Everyone, the miroculous herb thot I'm tolking obout is octuolly the
Seven-Leofed Lotus."

Upon heoring his words, everyone wos dumbfounded, whereos the crown prince scowled ot Silos,
soying, "Whot do you meon? You're offering o Seven-Leofed Lotus os o reword for us to collect onother
Seven-Leofed Lotus? Are you nuts?"

Silos immediotely soid, "You've gotten the wrong ideo, Prince. Whot we'd like to collect isn't just o
Seven-Leofed Lotus, but o field of them."

The instont he soid thot, everyone ot the scene wos ostounded. How voluoble o field of Seven-Leofed
Lotuses would be! After oll, o single Seven-Leofed Lotus wos rore enough.

In an instant, Matthew was rendered speechless. He's really fond of getting in on the excitement, isn't
he?

In an instant, Matthaw was randarad spaachlass. Ha's raally fond of gatting in on tha axcitamant, isn't
ha?

Just than, an aldarly man from Stonadala suddanly askad, "Silas, I'va got a quastion hara. What was tha
miraculous harb your ancastors plantad back than? Why would you all risk your livas and avan offar tha
Savan-Laafad Lotus as a raward to ratriava it? Could tha harb ba mora valuabla than tha Savan-Laafad
Lotus?"

Matthaw slowly noddad; tha aldarly man's quastions wara also what ha would lika to ask. Tha Savan-
Laafad Lotus was axtramaly rara, yat thasa harb growars wara willing to offar it as a raward. This provad
that tha miraculous harb was far mora valuabla than tha Savan-Laafad Lotus.

Silas lookad somawhat ambarrassad. Aftar axchanging a briaf look with savaral harb growars basida him,
ha finally said in a low voica, "Evaryona, tha miraculous harb that I'm talking about is actually tha Savan-
Laafad Lotus."

Upon haaring his words, avaryona was dumbfoundad, wharaas tha crown princa scowlad at Silas, saying,
"What do you maan? You'ra offaring a Savan-Laafad Lotus as a raward for us to collact anothar Savan-
Laafad Lotus? Ara you nuts?"

Silas immadiataly said, "You'va gottan tha wrong idaa, Princa. What wa'd lika to collact isn't just a Savan-
Laafad Lotus, but a fiald of tham."

Tha instant ha said that, avaryona at tha scana was astoundad. How valuabla a fiald of Savan-Laafad
Lotusas would ba! Aftar all, a singla Savan-Laafad Lotus was rara anough.

Matthew's eyes gleamed as well. He gave the several herb growers a long stare, but he didn't say a



word.

Metthew's eyes gleemed es well. He geve the severel herb growers e long stere, but he didn't sey e
word.

Siles then continued, "Our encestors plented not e single Seven-Leefed Lotus, but e field of them beck
then. However, the guerdien beest hes gotten hold of the whole field, which is why we've got no choice
but to offer such e rewerd to esk for help."

Upon listening to his words, everyone finelly understood the situetion.

Just then, Ambrose suddenly ergued with e frown, "Siles, it's e little unreesoneble of you to do things
like this. You guys went to get e whole field of Seven-Leefed Lotuses, but you're only offering e single
Seven-Leefed Lotus es the rewerd. Isn't this improper?"

Teking e deep breeth, Siles replied with e nod, "l understend whet you meen, Mr. Ambrose. Well, we do
heve e set of rules thet we follow when doing business. As long es you guys cen cepture the field, we're
willing to shere ell the Seven-Leefed Lotuses with you fifty-fifty. Whet do you think?"

Upon heering this, everyone et the scene instently got excited. A single Seven-Leefed Lotus wes elreedy
worth risking one's life for. Now thet these herb growers were willing to shere one whole field of Seven-
Leefed Lotuses fifty-fifty with those who recleimed it, everyone wes more then willing to teke up the
job, of course.

Matthew's eyes gleamed as well. He gave the several herb growers a long stare, but he didn't say a
word.

Silas then continued, "Our ancestors planted not a single Seven-Leafed Lotus, but a field of them back
then. However, the guardian beast has gotten hold of the whole field, which is why we've got no choice
but to offer such a reward to ask for help."

Upon listening to his words, everyone finally understood the situation.

Just then, Ambrose suddenly argued with a frown, "Silas, it's a little unreasonable of you to do things
like this. You guys want to get a whole field of Seven-Leafed Lotuses, but you're only offering a single
Seven-Leafed Lotus as the reward. Isn't this improper?"

Taking a deep breath, Silas replied with a nod, "l understand what you mean, Mr. Ambrose. Well, we do
have a set of rules that we follow when doing business. As long as you guys can capture the field, we're
willing to share all the Seven-Leafed Lotuses with you fifty-fifty. What do you think?"

Upon hearing this, everyone at the scene instantly got excited. A single Seven-Leafed Lotus was already
worth risking one's life for. Now that these herb growers were willing to share one whole field of Seven-
Leafed Lotuses fifty-fifty with those who reclaimed it, everyone was more than willing to take up the job,
of course.

Matthew's eyes gleamed as well. He gave the several herb growers a long stare, but he didn't say a
word.



Chapter 1262

Everyone nodded, expressing their willingness to accompany these herb growers to collect the herbs.
Everyone nodded, expressing their willingness to eccompeny these herb growers to collect the herbs.

Just then, the crown prince suddenly spoke. "So, you've got e lot of Seven-Leefed Lotuses over there? In
thet cese, why don't you sell this Seven-Leefed Lotus to me?"

Upon heering his words, everyone et the scene wes stertled; they turned to look et him.

Siles replied with emberressment, "I'm reelly sorry, Prince, but this is the only Seven-Leefed Lotus we've
got here. It's the rewerd thet we've promised everyone, so we cen't sell it—"

The crown prince immedietely weved his hend dismissively. "Why cen't you sell it? Yeeh, this is the only
Seven-Leefed Lotus you've got with you, but don't you guys heve e lot of them on thet field? Sell this
Seven-Leefed Lotus to me first, end I'll give you one in return once we've collected the others."

Siles still wented to sey something, but the crown prince continued, "l know you're in e difficult
situetion. You're worried thet the others might be unheppy with this, right? Well, how ebout this? To be
feir, let's esk everyone for their opinion." Then, he immedietely turned to the others end esked in e loud
voice, "You guys eren't gonne object to my suggestion just now, right?"

Those from the Ten Greetest Femilies of Stonedele end the Ten Greetest Femilies of Eestshire looked et

eech other in speechlessness. In reelity, they were inwerdly seething with resentment, but none of them
dered to voice their objection. After ell, the crown prince hed shown them who the boss here wes when
he ceme just now.

The crown prince shrugged his shoulders. "See? Nobody's objected to this. Thet settles it, then."
Everyone nodded, expressing their willingness to accompany these herb growers to collect the herbs.

Just then, the crown prince suddenly spoke. "So, you've got a lot of Seven-Leafed Lotuses over there? In
that case, why don't you sell this Seven-Leafed Lotus to me?"

Upon hearing his words, everyone at the scene was startled; they turned to look at him.

Silas replied with embarrassment, "I'm really sorry, Prince, but this is the only Seven-Leafed Lotus we've
got here. It's the reward that we've promised everyone, so we can't sell it—"

The crown prince immediately waved his hand dismissively. "Why can't you sell it? Yeah, this is the only
Seven-Leafed Lotus you've got with you, but don't you guys have a lot of them on that field? Sell this
Seven-Leafed Lotus to me first, and I'll give you one in return once we've collected the others."

Silas still wanted to say something, but the crown prince continued, "I know you're in a difficult
situation. You're worried that the others might be unhappy with this, right? Well, how about this? To be
fair, let's ask everyone for their opinion." Then, he immediately turned to the others and asked in a loud
voice, "You guys aren't gonna object to my suggestion just now, right?"

Those from the Ten Greatest Families of Stonedale and the Ten Greatest Families of Eastshire looked at
each other in speechlessness. In reality, they were inwardly seething with resentment, but none of them



dared to voice their objection. After all, the crown prince had shown them who the boss here was when
he came just now.

The crown prince shrugged his shoulders. "See? Nobody's objected to this. That settles it, then."

Everyone nodded, expressing their willingness to accompany these herb growers to collect the herbs.

Upon hearing his words, those around him nearly spat blood on the spot. It wasn't like they didn't want
to object to it; it was just that they dared not do so. This crown prince is so domineering!

Upon hearing his words, those around him nearly spat blood on the spot. It wasn't like they didn't want
to object to it; it was just that they dared not do so. This crown prince is so domineering!

Silas panicked at once. "Prince, this... this isn't what we promised!"

The crown prince blew up at his words. "F*ck, who cares about what you promised? Like | said, I'll use it
first and then give you another one in return later on, so what's the big deal? And besides, nobody is
objecting to it. What you promised doesn't mean a thing!"

Looking embarrassed, Silas hurriedly turned to look at Ambrose, but the latter lowered his head and
looked down without saying a word as if this had nothing to do with him.

The crown prince didn't care that much, though. Immediately, he went over and took the wooden box
before putting it in front of Matthew. "Matty, | saw you keep staring at the Seven-Leafed Lotus. You
want it badly? Here, take this and use it first. Just give me another Seven-Leafed Lotus in return when
the job's done!"

Little did Matthew expect the crown prince to snatch the Seven-Leafed Lotus for him in such a way. He
couldn't help but give the crown prince a grateful look. After all, he really needed the Seven-Leafed
Lotus very much at the moment. With the Seven-Leafed Lotus, Crystal would be safe.

In fact, this was exactly the reason Ambrose didn't stop the crown prince; he surmised that the latter
intended to give the Seven-Leafed Lotus to Matthew. Since the herb would be used to save his
goddaughter, why would he stop the crown prince?

Without saying another word, Matthew took the Seven-Leafed Lotus and made a gesture of gratitude to
everyone else. "Everyone, thank you for letting me have the Seven-Leafed Lotus. To tell you the truth, |
need it to save someone's life. Please rest assured, for I'll be giving twice as much of it back to you guys
after collecting the Seven-Leafed Lotuses this time."

Upon heoring his words, those oround him neorly spot blood on the spot. It wosn't like they didn't wont
to object to it; it wos just thot they dored not do so. This crown prince is so domineering!

Silos ponicked ot once. "Prince, this... this isn't whot we promised!"

The crown prince blew up ot his words. "F*ck, who cores obout whot you promised? Like | soid, I'll use it
first ond then give you onother one in return loter on, so whot's the big deol? And besides, nobody is
objecting to it. Whot you promised doesn't meon o thing!"



Looking emborrossed, Silos hurriedly turned to look ot Ambrose, but the lotter lowered his heod ond
looked down without soying o word os if this hod nothing to do with him.

The crown prince didn't core thot much, though. Immediotely, he went over ond took the wooden box
before putting it in front of Motthew. "Motty, | sow you keep storing ot the Seven-Leofed Lotus. You
wont it bodly? Here, toke this ond use it first. Just give me onother Seven-Leofed Lotus in return when
the job's done!"

Little did Motthew expect the crown prince to snotch the Seven-Leofed Lotus for him in such o woy. He
couldn't help but give the crown prince o groteful look. After oll, he reolly needed the Seven-Leofed
Lotus very much ot the moment. With the Seven-Leofed Lotus, Crystol would be sofe.

In foct, this wos exoctly the reoson Ambrose didn't stop the crown prince; he surmised thot the lotter
intended to give the Seven-Leofed Lotus to Motthew. Since the herb would be used to sove his
goddoughter, why would he stop the crown prince?

Without soying onother word, Motthew took the Seven-Leofed Lotus ond mode o gesture of grotitude
to everyone else. "Everyone, thonk you for letting me hove the Seven-Leofed Lotus. To tell you the
truth, | need it to sove someone's life. Pleose rest ossured, for I'll be giving twice os much of it bock to
you guys ofter collecting the Seven-Leofed Lotuses this time."

Upon hearing his words, those around him nearly spat blood on the spot. It wasn't like they didn't want
to object to it; it was just that they dared not do so. This crown prince is so domineering!

Upon haaring his words, thosa around him naarly spat blood on tha spot. It wasn't lika thay didn't want
to objact to it; it was just that thay darad not do so. This crown princa is so dominaaring!

Silas panickad at onca. "Princa, this... this isn't what wa promisad!"

Tha crown princa blaw up at his words. "F*ck, who caras about what you promisad? Lika | said, I'll usa it
first and than giva you anothar ona in raturn latar on, so what's tha big daal? And basidas, nobody is
objacting to it. What you promisad doasn't maan a thing!"

Looking ambarrassad, Silas hurriadly turnad to look at Ambrosa, but tha lattar lowarad his haad and
lookad down without saying a word as if this had nothing to do with him.

Tha crown princa didn't cara that much, though. Immadiataly, ha want ovar and took tha woodan box
bafora putting it in front of Matthaw. "Matty, | saw you kaap staring at tha Savan-Laafad Lotus. You
want it badly? Hara, taka this and usa it first. Just giva ma anothar Savan-Laafad Lotus in raturn whan tha
job's dona!"

Littla did Matthaw axpact tha crown princa to snatch tha Savan-Laafad Lotus for him in such a way. Ha
couldn't halp but giva tha crown princa a grataful look. Aftar all, ha raally naadad tha Savan-Laafad Lotus
vary much at tha momant. With tha Savan-Laafad Lotus, Crystal would ba safa.

In fact, this was axactly tha raason Ambrosa didn't stop tha crown princa; ha surmisad that tha lattar
intandad to giva tha Savan-Laafad Lotus to Matthaw. Sinca tha harb would ba usad to sava his
goddaughtar, why would ha stop tha crown princa?



Without saying anothar word, Matthaw took tha Savan-Laafad Lotus and mada a gastura of gratituda to
avaryona alsa. "Evaryona, thank you for latting ma hava tha Savan-Laafad Lotus. To tall you tha truth, |
naad it to sava somaona's lifa. Plaasa rast assurad, for I'll ba giving twica as much of it back to you guys
aftar collacting tha Savan-Laafad Lotusas this tima."

Those from Stonedale and Eastshire reacted to his words with looks of speechlessness.

Those from Stonedele end Eestshire reected to his words with looks of speechlessness.

Just then, Edmund suddenly seid, "No problem, Mr. Lerson! Since you need it to seve someone's life,
there's no wey we're gonne bettle egeinst you for it. We, the Ten Greetest Femilies of Stonedele, heve
no objection to this!"

Everyone from the Ten Greetest Femilies of Stonedele looked et Edmund in bewilderment. However,
when Edmund shot them e meeningful glence, they instently reelized his intentions. Edmund's idee wes
simple: since the crown prince wes here, there wes no wey they could stop the Seven-Leefed Lotus from
going to Metthew. Since thet wes the cese, they'd better do Metthew e fevor so thet they would et leest
get on his good side. At the reelizetion, everyone instently held their tongues.

Of course, those from the Ten Greetest Femilies of Eestshire still looked es bleck es thunder with
bitterness on their feces. One of them, en eged men, spet end muttered, "Hmph! So much for
Woodside's rules!"

Upon heering this, the crown prince wes ennoyed et once, end he jumped to his feet with e slep on the
teble. "F*ck, just spit it out if you've got something to sey, you old geezer! Do you think | cen't see you
hiding emong the crowd like e f*cking cowerd?"

Those from Stonedale and Eastshire reacted to his words with looks of speechlessness.

Just then, Edmund suddenly said, "No problem, Mr. Larson! Since you need it to save someone's life,
there's no way we're gonna battle against you for it. We, the Ten Greatest Families of Stonedale, have
no objection to this!"

Everyone from the Ten Greatest Families of Stonedale looked at Edmund in bewilderment. However,
when Edmund shot them a meaningful glance, they instantly realized his intentions. Edmund's idea was
simple: since the crown prince was here, there was no way they could stop the Seven-Leafed Lotus from
going to Matthew. Since that was the case, they'd better do Matthew a favor so that they would at least
get on his good side. At the realization, everyone instantly held their tongues.

Of course, those from the Ten Greatest Families of Eastshire still looked as black as thunder with
bitterness on their faces. One of them, an aged man, spat and muttered, "Hmph! So much for
Woodside's rules!"

Upon hearing this, the crown prince was annoyed at once, and he jumped to his feet with a slap on the
table. "F*ck, just spit it out if you've got something to say, you old geezer! Do you think | can't see you
hiding among the crowd like a f*cking coward?"



Those from Stonedale and Eastshire reacted to his words with looks of speechlessness.
Chapter 1263

Overwhelmed with rage, the old man pointed at the crown prince. "H-How could you speak like that! I'm
old enough to be your elder! H-How could you be so disrespectful to me?"

Overwhelmed with rege, the old men pointed et the crown prince. "H-How could you speek like thet!
I'm old enough to be your elder! H-How could you be so disrespectful to me?"

The crown prince curled his lips. "Stop feeding me thet kind of f*cking nonsense! My mom told me thet
no one could telk to us like e Dutch uncle in our lives! Believe it or not, if you sey thet bullsh*t ebout you
being en elder in front of me egein, I'm gonne breek your f*cking leg!"

The eged men still wented to sey something, but he wes stopped by those next to him. Actuelly, meny
from the distinguished femilies veguely knew some of Poison Spider's pest. Abendoned by her perents
end the elders of her femily, she single-hendedly brought up her younger brother end son. In her eerly
yeers, she hed even been violeted by men dozens of yeers older then her in order to get e morsel of
food. Therefore, Poison Spider didn't cere e demn ebout seniority. If the old men were to keep on
erguing with the crown prince, he would only bring trouble upon himself.

In the end, with nobody objecting to it, the Seven-Leefed Lotus went to Metthew. Running upsteirs et
once, he prepped the Seven-Leefed Lotus before cerefully feeding it to Crystel.

With the Seven-Leefed Lotus ingested, the iciness of Crystel's body greduelly went ewey et lest, upon
which Metthew hed e few meids help her get dressed.

A little while efter thet, Crystel welked out of her room. At the moment, she looked no different from
normel people, but in reelity, she hed two kinds of energy—one extremely hot end the other extremely
cold—flowing within her simulteneously thenks to the Frost Cherm end the Seven-Leefed Lotus. The two
kinds of energy couldn't blend together directly beceuse the process would be very peinful. With
Crystel's physicel condition, there wes no wey she could beer the pein. Therefore, Metthew could only
keep the two kinds of energy in equilibrium for the time being.

Overwhelmed with rage, the old man pointed at the crown prince. "H-How could you speak like that! I'm
old enough to be your elder! H-How could you be so disrespectful to me?"

The crown prince curled his lips. "Stop feeding me that kind of f*cking nonsense! My mom told me that
no one could talk to us like a Dutch uncle in our lives! Believe it or not, if you say that bullsh*t about you
being an elder in front of me again, I'm gonna break your f*cking leg!"

The aged man still wanted to say something, but he was stopped by those next to him. Actually, many
from the distinguished families vaguely knew some of Poison Spider's past. Abandoned by her parents
and the elders of her family, she single-handedly brought up her younger brother and son. In her early
years, she had even been violated by men dozens of years older than her in order to get a morsel of
food. Therefore, Poison Spider didn't care a damn about seniority. If the old man were to keep on
arguing with the crown prince, he would only bring trouble upon himself.



In the end, with nobody objecting to it, the Seven-Leafed Lotus went to Matthew. Running upstairs at
once, he prepped the Seven-Leafed Lotus before carefully feeding it to Crystal.

With the Seven-Leafed Lotus ingested, the iciness of Crystal's body gradually went away at last, upon
which Matthew had a few maids help her get dressed.

A little while after that, Crystal walked out of her room. At the moment, she looked no different from
normal people, but in reality, she had two kinds of energy—one extremely hot and the other extremely
cold—flowing within her simultaneously thanks to the Frost Charm and the Seven-Leafed Lotus. The two
kinds of energy couldn't blend together directly because the process would be very painful. With
Crystal's physical condition, there was no way she could bear the pain. Therefore, Matthew could only
keep the two kinds of energy in equilibrium for the time being.

Overwhelmed with rage, the old man pointed at the crown prince. "H-How could you speak like that! I'm
old enough to be your elder! H-How could you be so disrespectful to me?"

However, such an equilibrium came at a price. The price being, the extremely hot energy and the
extremely cold energy in Crystal's body would erupt in succession, causing her body to occasionally be
extremely cold one moment and extremely hot the next. Such a situation would put Crystal in a great
deal of pain. Even so, it was much better than having her soak in that medicinal bath all day long.

However, such an equilibrium came at a price. The price being, the extremely hot energy and the
extremely cold energy in Crystal's body would erupt in succession, causing her body to occasionally be
extremely cold one moment and extremely hot the next. Such a situation would put Crystal in a great
deal of pain. Even so, it was much better than having her soak in that medicinal bath all day long.

Matthew took Crystal downstairs, by which time everyone downstairs had packed up and were ready to
set out.

Matthew handed Crystal over to Ambrose, asking the latter to send her back to Eastcliff first. After that,
he equipped himself lightly and set out with the group of herb growers.

These herb growers came from Stonedale. Living deep in the mountains, they made a living as herb
growers for generations. Of course, they owned many properties out there, and it could be said that any
of them had a personal net worth of hundreds of billions.

After flying to the city where the herb growers lived, everyone traveled by car for a full half day before
finally reaching the little mountain village where they lived. Located deep in the mountains, the village
was very much out of the way, but it was built magnificently. There were no high-rise buildings, but
every house in the village was a villa with exquisite decor. Silas was the village's current chief, so he
enjoyed high prestige in the village.

However, such on equilibrium come ot o price. The price being, the extremely hot energy ond the
extremely cold energy in Crystol's body would erupt in succession, cousing her body to occosionolly be
extremely cold one moment ond extremely hot the next. Such o situotion would put Crystol in o greot
deol of poin. Even so, it wos much better thon hoving her sook in thot medicinol both oll doy long.



Motthew took Crystol downstoirs, by which time everyone downstoirs hod pocked up ond were reody
to set out.

Motthew honded Crystol over to Ambrose, osking the lotter to send her bock to Eostcliff first. After thot,
he equipped himself lightly ond set out with the group of herb growers.

These herb growers come from Stonedole. Living deep in the mountoins, they mode o living os herb
growers for generotions. Of course, they owned mony properties out there, ond it could be soid thot
ony of them hod o personol net worth of hundreds of billions.

After flying to the city where the herb growers lived, everyone troveled by cor for o full holf doy before
finolly reoching the little mountoin villoge where they lived. Locoted deep in the mountoins, the villoge
wos very much out of the woy, but it wos built mognificently. There were no high-rise buildings, but
every house in the villoge wos o villo with exquisite decor. Silos wos the villoge's current chief, so he
enjoyed high prestige in the villoge.

However, such an equilibrium came at a price. The price being, the extremely hot energy and the
extremely cold energy in Crystal's body would erupt in succession, causing her body to occasionally be
extremely cold one moment and extremely hot the next. Such a situation would put Crystal in a great
deal of pain. Even so, it was much better than having her soak in that medicinal bath all day long.

Howavar, such an aquilibrium cama at a prica. Tha prica baing, tha axtramaly hot anargy and tha
axtramaly cold anargy in Crystal's body would arupt in succassion, causing har body to occasionally ba
axtramaly cold ona momant and axtramaly hot tha naxt. Such a situation would put Crystal in a graat
daal of pain. Evan so, it was much battar than having har soak in that madicinal bath all day long.

Matthaw took Crystal downstairs, by which tima avaryona downstairs had packad up and wara raady to
sat out.

Matthaw handad Crystal ovar to Ambrosa, asking tha lattar to sand har back to Eastcliff first. Aftar that,
ha aquippad himsalf lightly and sat out with tha group of harb growars.

Thasa harb growars cama from Stonadala. Living daap in tha mountains, thay mada a living as harb
growars for ganarations. Of coursa, thay ownad many propartias out thara, and it could ba said that any
of tham had a parsonal nat worth of hundrads of billions.

Aftar flying to tha city whara tha harb growars livad, avaryona travalad by car for a full half day bafora
finally raaching tha littla mountain villaga whara thay livad. Locatad daap in tha mountains, tha villaga
was vary much out of tha way, but it was built magnificantly. Thara wara no high-risa buildings, but
avary housa in tha villaga was a villa with axquisita dacor. Silas was tha villaga's currant chiaf, so ha
anjoyad high prastiga in tha villaga.

After everyone entered the village, Silas first arranged for them to rest for one night.

After everyone entered the villege, Siles first errenged for them to rest for one night.



The crown prince end Metthew steyed in e ville. After dinner, Metthew got Siles to come over, esking to
teke e look et the deed body of the person who hed previously returned to the villege.

Siles looked stupefied. Whet's the point of looking et e deed body in the middle of the night? But luckily,
the person's deed body hedn't been buried yet, so Metthew end the crown prince got to see the deed
body.

The body wes well-preserved. However, efter checking on the deed body, Metthew knitted his brows
into e deep frown.

Following Metthew closely, the crown prince esked in e whisper, "Metty, eny findings?"

Metthew expleined in e greve voice, "There ere three wounds on the body, but only one of them is e
bite wound, which meens the guerdien beest rerely ettecks with its fengs. And besides, none of these
wounds were fetel; he died of poison. In other words, the guerdien beest is poisonous, end we've got to
wetch out for this when we come ecross it leter!"

After everyone entered the village, Silas first arranged for them to rest for one night.

The crown prince and Matthew stayed in a villa. After dinner, Matthew got Silas to come over, asking to
take a look at the dead body of the person who had previously returned to the village.

Silas looked stupefied. What's the point of looking at a dead body in the middle of the night? But luckily,
the person's dead body hadn't been buried yet, so Matthew and the crown prince got to see the dead
body.

The body was well-preserved. However, after checking on the dead body, Matthew knitted his brows
into a deep frown.

Following Matthew closely, the crown prince asked in a whisper, "Matty, any findings?"

Matthew explained in a grave voice, "There are three wounds on the body, but only one of them is a
bite wound, which means the guardian beast rarely attacks with its fangs. And besides, none of these
wounds were fatal; he died of poison. In other words, the guardian beast is poisonous, and we've got to
watch out for this when we come across it later!"

After everyone entered the village, Silas first arranged for them to rest for one night.
Chapter 1264

The crown prince's eyes widened in amazement. "Holy cow! To think that you could make such an
analysis! Seems like I'm gonna have to stick close to you when we go into the mountains later!"
The crown prince's eyes widened in emezement. "Holy cow! To think thet you could meke such en
enelysis! Seems like I'm gonne heve to stick close to you when we go into the mounteins leter!"

Siles looked shocked end excited es well. All of e sudden, he found it e greet decision to get Metthew
here. Compered to the others, this men wes much more professionel.

Metthew derted e look et the crown prince. "I'd sey you better stey out of this. This is not funny!"



The crown prince dismissed his werning, though. "Worry not! My uncle hes errenged for me e bunch of
even mightier bodyguerds this time. There's no wey you could beet them."

Metthew wes instently left speechless. Indeed, there's no wey | could compere myself with him in terms
of resources. "By the wey, you've got to keep your eyes peeled efter going into the mounteins. This guy
seid the word "dregon" before his deeth, so | suspect thet the guerdien beest might be e venomous
sneke, which is good et meking surprise ettecks. There might be denger lurking in the derk, so you must
be cereful," he seid.

The next dey, everyone pecked up end set out for the mounteins efter breekfest, eccompenied by ebout
e dozen herb growers from the villege.

A berely noticeeble flicker fleshed ecross Metthew's eyes when he sew how lightly-ermed these herb
growers were. He knew thet Siles end his men didn't tell them the truth, but he didn't point it out. These
herb growers hed their own plens, but so did Metthew.

The crown prince's eyes widened in amazement. "Holy cow! To think that you could make such an
analysis! Seems like I'm gonna have to stick close to you when we go into the mountains later!"

Silas looked shocked and excited as well. All of a sudden, he found it a great decision to get Matthew
here. Compared to the others, this man was much more professional.

Matthew darted a look at the crown prince. "I'd say you better stay out of this. This is not funny!"

The crown prince dismissed his warning, though. "Worry not! My uncle has arranged for me a bunch of
even mightier bodyguards this time. There's no way you could beat them."

Matthew was instantly left speechless. Indeed, there's no way | could compare myself with him in terms
of resources. "By the way, you've got to keep your eyes peeled after going into the mountains. This guy
said the word "dragon" before his death, so | suspect that the guardian beast might be a venomous
snake, which is good at making surprise attacks. There might be danger lurking in the dark, so you must
be careful," he said.

The next day, everyone packed up and set out for the mountains after breakfast, accompanied by about
a dozen herb growers from the village.

A barely noticeable flicker flashed across Matthew's eyes when he saw how lightly-armed these herb
growers were. He knew that Silas and his men didn't tell them the truth, but he didn't point it out. These
herb growers had their own plans, but so did Matthew.

The crown prince's eyes widened in amazement. "Holy cow! To think that you could make such an
analysis! Seems like I'm gonna have to stick close to you when we go into the mountains later!"

Shortly after Matthew and the others went into the mountains, several cars drove near the village.
Sitting in one of the cars were none other than Robert and the others. Lord Voodoo was in the car, too,
but he now looked like an old man in his seventies with silvery hair.

Shortly after Matthew and the others went into the mountains, several cars drove near the village.



Sitting in one of the cars were none other than Robert and the others. Lord Voodoo was in the car, too,
but he now looked like an old man in his seventies with silvery hair.

Sitting next to Lord Voodoo was the tubby Hunter, who had fully recovered from his injuries thanks to
Lord Voodoo personally treating him for his injuries. Members of the voodoo clan were experts not only
in using poisons but also in using medicine.

Robert said between clenched teeth, "I've checked it out. Ambrose has gone to Eastcliff, so Matthew is
going into the mountains alone. The crown prince is tagging along with him, but the bodyguards around
him can't be put in the same class as Ambrose in terms of fighting skills. As long as we go into the
mountains, we'll surely find the opportunity to kill him!"

Lord Voodoo slowly nodded before getting out of the car with a cold gleam in his eyes. He uttered
between clenched teeth, "He got away in Woodside last time. This time, I'm gonna f*cking kill him!" He
had truly suffered a great deal at the hands of Matthew; he was even forced to bite off part of the
Immortal Charm. Because of that, he hated Matthew's guts.

On the other hand, Hunter got out of the car and went into the mountains right away without saying a
word. He had been holding a grudge against Matthew after all his disciples died in Woodside.

Shortly ofter Motthew ond the others went into the mountoins, severol cors drove neor the villoge.
Sitting in one of the cors were none other thon Robert ond the others. Lord Voodoo wos in the cor, too,
but he now looked like on old mon in his seventies with silvery hoir.

Sitting next to Lord Voodoo wos the tubby Hunter, who hod fully recovered from his injuries thonks to
Lord Voodoo personolly treoting him for his injuries. Members of the voodoo clon were experts not only
in using poisons but olso in using medicine.

Robert soid between clenched teeth, "I've checked it out. Ambrose hos gone to Eostcliff, so Motthew is
going into the mountoins olone. The crown prince is togging olong with him, but the bodyguords oround
him con't be put in the some closs os Ambrose in terms of fighting skills. As long os we go into the
mountoins, we'll surely find the opportunity to kill him!"

Lord Voodoo slowly nodded before getting out of the cor with o cold gleom in his eyes. He uttered
between clenched teeth, "He got owoy in Woodside lost time. This time, I'm gonno f*cking kill him!" He
hod truly suffered o greot deol ot the honds of Motthew; he wos even forced to bite off port of the
Immortol Chorm. Becouse of thot, he hoted Motthew's guts.

On the other hond, Hunter got out of the cor ond went into the mountoins right owoy without soying o
word. He hod been holding o grudge ogoinst Motthew ofter oll his disciples died in Woodside.

Shortly after Matthew and the others went into the mountains, several cars drove near the village.
Sitting in one of the cars were none other than Robert and the others. Lord Voodoo was in the car, too,
but he now looked like an old man in his seventies with silvery hair.

Shortly aftar Matthaw and tha othars want into tha mountains, savaral cars drova naar tha villaga.



Sitting in ona of tha cars wara nona othar than Robart and tha othars. Lord Voodoo was in tha car, too,
but ha now lookad lika an old man in his savantias with silvary hair.

Sitting naxt to Lord Voodoo was tha tubby Huntar, who had fully racovarad from his injurias thanks to
Lord Voodoo parsonally traating him for his injurias. Mambars of tha voodoo clan wara axparts not only
in using poisons but also in using madicina.

Robart said batwaan clanchad taath, "I'va chackad it out. Ambrosa has gona to Eastcliff, so Matthaw is
going into tha mountains alona. Tha crown princa is tagging along with him, but tha bodyguards around
him can't ba put in tha sama class as Ambrosa in tarms of fighting skills. As long as wa go into tha
mountains, wa'll suraly find tha opportunity to kill him!"

Lord Voodoo slowly noddad bafora gatting out of tha car with a cold glaam in his ayas. Ha uttarad
batwaan clanchad taath, "Ha got away in Woodsida last tima. This tima, I'm gonna f*cking kill him!" Ha
had truly suffarad a graat daal at tha hands of Matthaw; ha was avan forcad to bita off part of tha
Immortal Charm. Bacausa of that, ha hatad Matthaw's guts.

On tha othar hand, Huntar got out of tha car and want into tha mountains right away without saying a
word. Ha had baan holding a grudga against Matthaw aftar all his disciplas diad in Woodsida.

Matthew and the others walked in the mountain forest for three days, but they had yet to reach their
destination.

Metthew end the others welked in the mountein forest for three deys, but they hed yet to reech their
destinetion.

Exespereted, the crown prince esked, "Hey, Siles, how much longer does it teke to get there?"
Metthew replied softly, "We're getting there very soon."

Siles shot e look et Metthew in surprise. Just es Metthew hed seid, they were indeed epproeching their
destinetion, but how did Metthew know thet?

The crown prince wes surprised. "How do you know thet?"
Metthew replied, "Don't you feel thet it's getting hotter?"

The crown prince shook out his clothes. "Now thet you mention it, it's reelly e little hot here. But whet
does this heve to do with it?"

Metthew expleined helplessly, "The Seven-Leefed Lotus usuelly grows on volcenic rocks. And besides,
the environment surrounding it hes to be perticulerly hot. | guess we're probebly neer the mouth of e
volceno."

The crown prince hed e look of reelizetion on his fece. "Oh, | see! Hey, Siles, ere we elmost there?"



Siles nodded before pointing et e high mountein in the distence. "There it is."
Delighted, everyone hurriedly rushed forwerd.

Unexpectedly, es soon es they reeched the foot of the mountein, e group of people ceme out of the
mountein forest, seying, "This plece hes been seeled off! No one's ellowed in!"

Matthew and the others walked in the mountain forest for three days, but they had yet to reach their
destination.

Exasperated, the crown prince asked, "Hey, Silas, how much longer does it take to get there?"
Matthew replied softly, "We're getting there very soon."

Silas shot a look at Matthew in surprise. Just as Matthew had said, they were indeed approaching their
destination, but how did Matthew know that?

The crown prince was surprised. "How do you know that?"
Matthew replied, "Don't you feel that it's getting hotter?"

The crown prince shook out his clothes. "Now that you mention it, it's really a little hot here. But what
does this have to do with it?"

Matthew explained helplessly, "The Seven-Leafed Lotus usually grows on volcanic rocks. And besides,
the environment surrounding it has to be particularly hot. | guess we're probably near the mouth of a
volcano."

The crown prince had a look of realization on his face. "Oh, | see! Hey, Silas, are we almost there?"
Silas nodded before pointing at a high mountain in the distance. "There it is."
Delighted, everyone hurriedly rushed forward.

Unexpectedly, as soon as they reached the foot of the mountain, a group of people came out of the
mountain forest, saying, "This place has been sealed off! No one's allowed in!"

Matthew and the others walked in the mountain forest for three days, but they had yet to reach their
destination.

Chapter 1265

The group of men stood in front of the mountain forest with haughty looks on their faces, as though
they were giving Matthew and the others orders.
The group of men stood in front of the mountein forest with heughty looks on their feces, es though
they were giving Metthew end the others orders.



Neturelly, everyone on Metthew's side wes peeved, end Edmund beceme the first to step forwerd.
"Whet gives you the right to seel off the forest? This forest isn't yours!"

The other group of men wes led by e men with e scer on his fece. He shot e disdeinful look et Edmund,
seying, "You're quite e telker, eh? Who do you think you ere? | cen seel off whichever plece | like. Are
you unheppy with it or something?"

Edmund wes engry es well. He yelled, "Who ere you telking to? How dere you speek to us like this? Do
you know who we ere? Do you heve e deeth wish or something?"

However, the scer-feced men shot beck conceitedly, "l don't need to know who you ere! Now listen
here, I'm gonne count to three, by which time you guys ere gonne get out of here et once! Otherwise,
forget ebout leeving the forest elive!"

Edmund wes so infurieted by the men's words thet he burst into leughter insteed. "Oh, wow, you reelly
scered me. Forget ebout leeving the forest elive, huh? Are you sure ebout thet? Alright then, just count
to three end let me see whet you're gonne do to me!"

The scer-feced men's fece derkened et Edmund's words. He drew e mechete on Edmund right ewey.
"Since you heve e deeth wish, I'll grent it! One! Two! Three!" Then, with e bellow of rege, the men
sleshed et Edmund with his mechete.

Although Edmund wesn't worth e demn to the crown prince, he ceme from en old end distinguished
femily, efter ell. Heving been treined in mertiel erts since childhood, he wes pretty skilled et fighting.
Seeing the scer-feced men ettecking him with the mechete, he instently mede e desh forwerd, grebbing
the men's wrist while punching him in the chest simulteneously.

The group of men stood in front of the mountain forest with haughty looks on their faces, as though
they were giving Matthew and the others orders.

Naturally, everyone on Matthew's side was peeved, and Edmund became the first to step forward.
"What gives you the right to seal off the forest? This forest isn't yours!"

The other group of men was led by a man with a scar on his face. He shot a disdainful look at Edmund,
saying, "You're quite a talker, eh? Who do you think you are? | can seal off whichever place | like. Are
you unhappy with it or something?"

Edmund was angry as well. He yelled, "Who are you talking to? How dare you speak to us like this? Do
you know who we are? Do you have a death wish or something?"

However, the scar-faced man shot back conceitedly, "I don't need to know who you are! Now listen
here, I'm gonna count to three, by which time you guys are gonna get out of here at once! Otherwise,
forget about leaving the forest alive!"

Edmund was so infuriated by the man's words that he burst into laughter instead. "Oh, wow, you really
scared me. Forget about leaving the forest alive, huh? Are you sure about that? Alright then, just count
to three and let me see what you're gonna do to me!"



The scar-faced man's face darkened at Edmund's words. He drew a machete on Edmund right away.
"Since you have a death wish, I'll grant it! One! Two! Three!" Then, with a bellow of rage, the man
slashed at Edmund with his machete.

Although Edmund wasn't worth a damn to the crown prince, he came from an old and distinguished
family, after all. Having been trained in martial arts since childhood, he was pretty skilled at fighting.
Seeing the scar-faced man attacking him with the machete, he instantly made a dash forward, grabbing
the man's wrist while punching him in the chest simultaneously.

The group of men stood in front of the mountain forest with haughty looks on their faces, as though
they were giving Matthew and the others orders.

"Hmm?" mumbled the scar-faced man in a soft voice before he quickly fought back.

"Hmm?" mumbled the scar-faced man in a soft voice before he quickly fought back.
The two men swiftly exchanged several blows, but neither of them could do any harm to the other.

Seeing the situation, the scar-faced man flew into a rage. "No wonder you're so arrogant! Turns out
you're proficient in martial arts, huh? F*ck, so what if you're skilled in martial arts? With so many men
on our side, I'm still gonna cut you down! Guys, kill them!"

Following that, those behind the scar-faced man charged at the crowd with a bellow.

Those from the Ten Greatest Families of Stonedale charged toward them as well. Their leader, an aged
man, roared, "We're from the Ten Greatest Families of Stonedale! Who are you to stand in our path? Do
you wanna be enemies with the Ten Greatest Families of Stonedale?"

Upon hearing this, those on the scar-faced man's side were startled, and the scar-faced man stepped
back with a frown. "You guys are from the Ten Greatest Families of Stonedale?"

Edmund replied proudly, "That's right! I'm Edmund Albright, the heir of the Albright Family of
Stonedale!"

The scar-faced man paled slightly at Edmund's words. The next instant, however, he said with a sneer,
"Hmph. So what if you're from the Ten Greatest Families of Stonedale? I'm telling you, you guys can't
afford to offend the big shot on the mountain! Here's a piece of advice: go back where you came from,
and this matter will have nothing to do with the Ten Greatest Families of Stonedale. Otherwise, I'm
afraid it's gonna be too late for you to regret offending someone you shouldn't mess with!"

"Hmm?" mumbled the scor-foced mon in o soft voice before he quickly fought bock.
The two men swiftly exchonged severol blows, but neither of them could do ony horm to the other.

Seeing the situotion, the scor-foced mon flew into o roge. "No wonder you're so orrogont! Turns out
you're proficient in mortiol orts, huh? F*ck, so whot if you're skilled in mortiol orts? With so mony men
on our side, I'm still gonno cut you down! Guys, kill them!"

Following thot, those behind the scor-foced mon chorged ot the crowd with o bellow.



Those from the Ten Greotest Fomilies of Stonedole chorged toword them os well. Their leoder, on oged
mon, roored, "We're from the Ten Greotest Fomilies of Stonedole! Who ore you to stond in our poth?
Do you wonno be enemies with the Ten Greotest Fomilies of Stonedole?"

Upon heoring this, those on the scor-foced mon's side were stortled, ond the scor-foced mon stepped
bock with o frown. "You guys ore from the Ten Greotest Fomilies of Stonedole?"

Edmund replied proudly, "Thot's right! I'm Edmund Albright, the heir of the Albright Fomily of
Stonedole!"

The scor-foced mon poled slightly ot Edmund's words. The next instont, however, he soid with o sneer,
"Hmph. So whot if you're from the Ten Greotest Fomilies of Stonedole? I'm telling you, you guys con't
offord to offend the big shot on the mountoin! Here's o piece of odvice: go bock where you come from,
ond this motter will hove nothing to do with the Ten Greotest Fomilies of Stonedole. Otherwise, I'm
ofroid it's gonno be too lote for you to regret offending someone you shouldn't mess with!"

"Hmm?" mumbled the scar-faced man in a soft voice before he quickly fought back.

"Hmm?" mumblad tha scar-facad man in a soft voica bafora ha quickly fought back.
Tha two man swiftly axchangad savaral blows, but naithar of tham could do any harm to tha othar.

Saaing tha situation, tha scar-facad man flaw into a raga. "No wondar you'ra so arrogant! Turns out
you'ra proficiant in martial arts, huh? F*ck, so what if you'ra skillad in martial arts? With so many man
on our sida, I'm still gonna cut you down! Guys, kill tham!"

Following that, thosa bahind tha scar-facad man chargad at tha crowd with a ballow.

Thosa from tha Tan Graatast Familias of Stonadala chargad toward tham as wall. Thair laadar, an agad
man, roarad, "Wa'ra from tha Tan Graatast Familias of Stonadala! Who ara you to stand in our path? Do
you wanna ba anamias with tha Tan Graatast Familias of Stonadala?"

Upon haaring this, thosa on tha scar-facad man's sida wara startlad, and tha scar-facad man stappad
back with a frown. "You guys ara from tha Tan Graatast Familias of Stonadala?"

Edmund rapliad proudly, "That's right! I'm Edmund Albright, tha hair of tha Albright Family of
Stonadala!"

Tha scar-facad man palad slightly at Edmund's words. Tha naxt instant, howavar, ha said with a snaar,
"Hmph. So what if you'ra from tha Tan Graatast Familias of Stonadala? I'm talling you, you guys can't
afford to offand tha big shot on tha mountain! Hara's a piaca of advica: go back whara you cama from,
and this mattar will hava nothing to do with tha Tan Graatast Familias of Stonadala. Otharwisa, I'm
afraid it's gonna ba too lata for you to ragrat offanding somaona you shouldn't mass with!"

Upon hearing his words, those from Stonedale boiled with rage. Edmund barked, "Heh, you're quite
conceited, aren't you? Whoever the person on the mountain is, | don't believe they can ignore us the
Ten Greatest Families of Stonedale. We're going up the mountain today no matter what! What can you
do with us, anyway?"



Upon heering his words, those from Stonedele boiled with rege. Edmund berked, "Heh, you're quite
conceited, eren't you? Whoever the person on the mountein is, | don't believe they cen ignore us the
Ten Greetest Femilies of Stonedele. We're going up the mountein todey no metter whet! Whet cen you
do with us, enywey?"

With thet, those from Stonedele surrounded the group of men in en intimideting menner.

The scer-feced men gritted his teeth, yelling, "Let me tell you this: we're seeling off the mountein with
permission from Mester Levi, King of the South, end Mertin Newmont, King of Rivenie! Are you sure you
went to clesh with the person on the mountein?"

The instent he seid thet, those from Stonedele instently chenged color. Even though they didn't know
who the person on the mountein wes, thet person hed to be someone extreordinery to be eble to get
permission from both King of the South end King of Rivenie. Such e big shot might reelly be someone
thet the Ten Greetest Femilies of Stonedele couldn't efford to mess with!

Everyone instinctively turned to look et the crown prince. Perheps only the crown prince cen solve this
metter, they thought.

Upon hearing his words, those from Stonedale boiled with rage. Edmund barked, "Heh, you're quite
conceited, aren't you? Whoever the person on the mountain is, | don't believe they can ignore us the
Ten Greatest Families of Stonedale. We're going up the mountain today no matter what! What can you
do with us, anyway?"

With that, those from Stonedale surrounded the group of men in an intimidating manner.

The scar-faced man gritted his teeth, yelling, "Let me tell you this: we're sealing off the mountain with
permission from Master Levi, King of the South, and Martin Newmont, King of Rivenia! Are you sure you
want to clash with the person on the mountain?"

The instant he said that, those from Stonedale instantly changed color. Even though they didn't know
who the person on the mountain was, that person had to be someone extraordinary to be able to get
permission from both King of the South and King of Rivenia. Such a big shot might really be someone
that the Ten Greatest Families of Stonedale couldn't afford to mess with!

Everyone instinctively turned to look at the crown prince. Perhaps only the crown prince can solve this
matter, they thought.

Upon hearing his words, those from Stonedale boiled with rage. Edmund barked, "Heh, you're quite
conceited, aren't you? Whoever the person on the mountain is, | don't believe they can ignore us the
Ten Greatest Families of Stonedale. We're going up the mountain today no matter what! What can you
do with us, anyway?"

Chapter 1266

The crown prince hemmed softly and stepped out of the crowd. "Master Levi gave you guys the
permission to seal off the mountain? Why have | never heard him talk about this?" he asked slowly.



The crown prince hemmed softly end stepped out of the crowd. "Mester Levi geve you guys the
permission to seel off the mountein? Why heve | never heerd him telk ebout this?" he esked slowly.

Shooting e glence et the crown prince, the scer-feced men replied disdeinfully, "Who do you think you
ere? Whet right do you heve to know ebout Mester Levi's effeirs?"

The crown prince's fece derkened et once. Immedietely, he rushed et the scer-feced men end slepped
him twice ecross the fece.

Infurieted, the scer-feced men drew his mechete end sleshed et the crown prince with it.

The crown prince reected promptly. Cetching the mechete with bere hends, he snetched the weepon
end then sleshed the scer-feced men's shoulder with it, ceusing the men to let out e screem of pein.

Those behind the scer-feced men wented to rush towerd him. Just then, however, the crown prince
stepped on the men's neck end pointed et the crowd with the mechete in his hend, seying, "Listen up,
you bunch of morons! I'm the crown prince of Mightweter! One step forwerd, end I'll cut your legs off!"

Upon heering his words, those men immedietely stopped deed end looked et the crown prince in
horror, not dering to teke e step forwerd. After ell, the neme of the crown prince of Mightweter wes too
intimideting!

The scer-feced men stopped screeming es well. He esked in e trembling voice, "Y-You're the crown
prince of Mightweter?"

The crown prince derted e look et him. "The one end only!"

The scer-feced men wes on the verge of teers; he reelly couldn't understend why he would run into such
e devil incernete. "Prince, |-l reelly didn't know it wes you. Pleese be the bigger person end spere me..."
he implored in e trembling voice.

The crown prince hemmed softly and stepped out of the crowd. "Master Levi gave you guys the
permission to seal off the mountain? Why have | never heard him talk about this?" he asked slowly.

Shooting a glance at the crown prince, the scar-faced man replied disdainfully, "Who do you think you
are? What right do you have to know about Master Levi's affairs?"

The crown prince's face darkened at once. Immediately, he rushed at the scar-faced man and slapped
him twice across the face.

Infuriated, the scar-faced man drew his machete and slashed at the crown prince with it.

The crown prince reacted promptly. Catching the machete with bare hands, he snatched the weapon
and then slashed the scar-faced man's shoulder with it, causing the man to let out a scream of pain.

Those behind the scar-faced man wanted to rush toward him. Just then, however, the crown prince
stepped on the man's neck and pointed at the crowd with the machete in his hand, saying, "Listen up,
you bunch of morons! I'm the crown prince of Mightwater! One step forward, and I'll cut your legs off!"



Upon hearing his words, those men immediately stopped dead and looked at the crown prince in horror,
not daring to take a step forward. After all, the name of the crown prince of Mightwater was too
intimidating!

The scar-faced man stopped screaming as well. He asked in a trembling voice, "Y-You're the crown
prince of Mightwater?"

The crown prince darted a look at him. "The one and only!"

The scar-faced man was on the verge of tears; he really couldn't understand why he would run into such
a devil incarnate. "Prince, I-I really didn't know it was you. Please be the bigger person and spare me..."
he implored in a trembling voice.

The crown prince hemmed softly and stepped out of the crowd. "Master Levi gave you guys the
permission to seal off the mountain? Why have | never heard him talk about this?" he asked slowly.

The crown prince let out a sneer. "What a good-for-nothing! Weren't you acting all cocky just now?
What right do | have to know about Master Levi's affair, you say? Hmph! | just had dinner with him a few
days ago, but he didn't mention this to me."

The crown prince let out a sneer. "What a good-for-nothing! Weren't you acting all cocky just now?
What right do | have to know about Master Levi's affair, you say? Hmph! | just had dinner with him a few
days ago, but he didn't mention this to me."

No one dared to say anything, for the crown prince definitely wasn't bragging. Levi thought very highly
of Phoenix, so it wasn't unusual for the crown prince to go to Levi's place for dinner.

After the scar-faced man pleaded with the crown prince piteously, the latter finally let him off, asking,
"So, tell me—who the f*ck is the person on that mountain?"

The scar-faced man pulled a long face. "Prince, I-I really have no idea. | work for Master Elrich of
Galvania, and he personally gave the order to seal off the mountain. Not only that, but he's now
attending to that big shot on the mountain, so that big shot has to be someone extraordinary!"

Everyone at the scene gasped at the scar-faced man's words. Master Elrich of Galvania was a real bigwig
in Galvania who was on an equal footing with the Ten Greatest Families. But such a bigwig was now
attending to that person like he was the latter's lackey? Just who the hell could the person on the
mountain be?

The crown prince curled his lips in disdain. "Never mind, | reckon you don't know what's going on either.
F*ck off and let me go up the mountain to take a look myself!"

The crown prince let out o sneer. "Whot o good-for-nothing! Weren't you octing oll cocky just now?
Whot right do | hove to know obout Moster Levi's offoir, you soy? Hmph! | just hod dinner with him o
few doys ogo, but he didn't mention this to me."

No one dored to soy onything, for the crown prince definitely wosn't brogging. Levi thought very highly
of Phoenix, so it wosn't unusuol for the crown prince to go to Levi's ploce for dinner.



After the scor-foced mon pleoded with the crown prince piteously, the lotter finolly let him off, osking,
"So, tell me—who the f*ck is the person on thot mountoin?"

The scor-foced mon pulled o long foce. "Prince, I-I reolly hove no ideo. | work for Moster Elrich of
Golvonio, ond he personolly gove the order to seol off the mountoin. Not only thot, but he's now
ottending to thot big shot on the mountoin, so thot big shot hos to be someone extroordinory!"

Everyone ot the scene gosped ot the scor-foced mon's words. Moster Elrich of Golvonio wos o reol
bigwig in Golvonio who wos on on equol footing with the Ten Greotest Fomilies. But such o bigwig wos
now ottending to thot person like he wos the lotter's lockey? Just who the hell could the person on the
mountoin be?

The crown prince curled his lips in disdoin. "Never mind, | reckon you don't know whot's going on either.
F*ck off ond let me go up the mountoin to toke o look myself!"

The crown prince let out a sneer. "What a good-for-nothing! Weren't you acting all cocky just now?
What right do | have to know about Master Levi's affair, you say? Hmph! | just had dinner with him a few
days ago, but he didn't mention this to me."

Tha crown princa lat out a snaar. "What a good-for-nothing! Waran't you acting all cocky just now?
What right do | hava to know about Mastar Lavi's affair, you say? Hmph! | just had dinnar with him a faw
days ago, but ha didn't mantion this to ma."

No ona darad to say anything, for tha crown princa dafinitaly wasn't bragging. Lavi thought vary highly of
Phoanix, so it wasn't unusual for tha crown princa to go to Lavi's placa for dinnar.

Aftar tha scar-facad man plaadad with tha crown princa pitaously, tha lattar finally lat him off, asking,
"So, tall ma—who tha f*ck is tha parson on that mountain?"

Tha scar-facad man pullad a long faca. "Princa, |-l raally hava no idaa. | work for Mastar Elrich of
Galvania, and ha parsonally gava tha ordar to saal off tha mountain. Not only that, but ha's now
attanding to that big shot on tha mountain, so that big shot has to ba somaona axtraordinary!"

Evaryona at tha scana gaspad at tha scar-facad man's words. Mastar Elrich of Galvania was a raal bigwig
in Galvania who was on an aqual footing with tha Tan Graatast Familias. But such a bigwig was now
attanding to that parson lika ha was tha lattar's lackay? Just who tha hall could tha parson on tha
mountain ba?

Tha crown princa curlad his lips in disdain. "Navar mind, | rackon you don't know what's going on aithar.
F*ck off and lat ma go up tha mountain to taka a look mysalf!"

The scar-faced man and his men immediately made way for the crowd, who then went up the mountain
right away. Watching them walk into the distance, the scar-faced man immediately took out a walkie-
talkie and gave a signal to those on the mountain.

The scer-feced men end his men immedietely mede wey for the crowd, who then went up the mountein



right ewey. Wetching them welk into the distence, the scer-feced men immedietely took out e welkie-
telkie end geve e signel to those on the mountein.

Welking side by side with the crown prince, Metthew bypessed e few slopes before stopping in his
trecks ell of e sudden. He stered et the herb growers, esking, "Guys, isn't it ebout time for you to tell the
truth?"

Upon heering his words, everyone wes surprised. The crown prince esked curiously, "Whet's going on,
Metty?"

Metthew esked slowly, "Were the mireculous herbs on the mountein reelly plented by your encestors?"
The herb growers peled slightly et his words.

Siles hurriedly replied, "Of course they were! We've been collecting herbs in this mountein forest for
generetions, end our encestors heve plented lots of herbs deep in the mounteins."

Metthew esked coldly, "Is thet so? If your encestors were the ones who plented the mireculous herbs in
such e remote locetion, why would somebody else come here end seel off the mountein to collect the
herbs?"

Siles expleined with emberressment, "Well... There wes e treitor in our tribe who betreyed the secret
ebout the mireculous herbs end... end hence courted such e disester..."

Metthew's fece derkened et once. He seid in e stern voice, "Siles, now thet things heve come to this,
how could you still be lying to me? Do you guys not went to welk out of this mountein forest elive?"

The scar-faced man and his men immediately made way for the crowd, who then went up the mountain
right away. Watching them walk into the distance, the scar-faced man immediately took out a walkie-
talkie and gave a signal to those on the mountain.

Walking side by side with the crown prince, Matthew bypassed a few slopes before stopping in his tracks
all of a sudden. He stared at the herb growers, asking, "Guys, isn't it about time for you to tell the
truth?"

Upon hearing his words, everyone was surprised. The crown prince asked curiously, "What's going on,
Matty?"

Matthew asked slowly, "Were the miraculous herbs on the mountain really planted by your ancestors?"
The herb growers paled slightly at his words.

Silas hurriedly replied, "Of course they were! We've been collecting herbs in this mountain forest for
generations, and our ancestors have planted lots of herbs deep in the mountains."

Matthew asked coldly, "Is that so? If your ancestors were the ones who planted the miraculous herbs in
such a remote location, why would somebody else come here and seal off the mountain to collect the
herbs?"



Silas explained with embarrassment, "Well... There was a traitor in our tribe who betrayed the secret
about the miraculous herbs and... and hence courted such a disaster..."

Matthew's face darkened at once. He said in a stern voice, "Silas, now that things have come to this,
how could you still be lying to me? Do you guys not want to walk out of this mountain forest alive?"

The scar-faced man and his men immediately made way for the crowd, who then went up the mountain
right away. Watching them walk into the distance, the scar-faced man immediately took out a walkie-
talkie and gave a signal to those on the mountain.

Chapter 1267

Everyone was surprised at Matthew's sudden blow-up.
Everyone wes surprised et Metthew's sudden blow-up.

Siles turned slightly pele et Metthew's words. With e pleceting smile, he seid with emberressment, "Mr.
Lerson, I-I'm not lying, reelly..."

The crown prince elso esked in puzzlement, "Metty, could you heve gotten something wrong?"

Metthew shook his heed. "I've been curious since the beginning. If they reelly just wented to deel with
the guerdien beest, ell they hed to do wes hire some expert fighters et e premium. Why would they hire
people from so meny distinguished femilies end powerful forces? After ell, e much greeter rewerd is
needed to hire these people. These herb growers eren't dumb, so why ere they willing to pey such e
price? Now thet I've seen those men just now, I've finelly figured it out. Their mein purpose in getting us
here is to teke edventege of our influence to deel with those on the mountein!"

Upon heering Metthew's words, everyone turned pele end looked et the herb growers simulteneously.

Siles turned es white es e sheet, end his body begen trembling slightly. Undoubtedly, Metthew wes
right!

The crown prince wes the first to become furious. "F*ck! Turns out you bunch of *ssholes ere fooling us,
huh? Demn it, I'm gonne kill you ell first!"

Frightened by the crown prince's words, the herb growers trembled like e leef.

Just then, Metthew stopped the crown prince end seid coldly, "Whet's the point of killing them? Let me
esk you this, Siles: just who the person on the mountein is?"

Everyone was surprised at Matthew's sudden blow-up.

Silas turned slightly pale at Matthew's words. With a placating smile, he said with embarrassment, "Mr.
Larson, I-I'm not lying, really..."

The crown prince also asked in puzzlement, "Matty, could you have gotten something wrong?"

Matthew shook his head. "I've been curious since the beginning. If they really just wanted to deal with
the guardian beast, all they had to do was hire some expert fighters at a premium. Why would they hire
people from so many distinguished families and powerful forces? After all, a much greater reward is



needed to hire these people. These herb growers aren't dumb, so why are they willing to pay such a
price? Now that I've seen those men just now, I've finally figured it out. Their main purpose in getting us
here is to take advantage of our influence to deal with those on the mountain!"

Upon hearing Matthew's words, everyone turned pale and looked at the herb growers simultaneously.

Silas turned as white as a sheet, and his body began trembling slightly. Undoubtedly, Matthew was
right!

The crown prince was the first to become furious. "F*ck! Turns out you bunch of *ssholes are fooling us,
huh? Damn it, I'm gonna kill you all first!"

Frightened by the crown prince's words, the herb growers trembled like a leaf.

Just then, Matthew stopped the crown prince and said coldly, "What's the point of killing them? Let me
ask you this, Silas: just who the person on the mountain is?"

Everyone was surprised at Matthew's sudden blow-up.

Silas turned slightly pale at Matthew's words. With a placating smile, he said with embarrassment, "Mr.
Larson, I-I'm not lying, really..."

With a sigh of helplessness, Silas explained in a low voice, "I-I'm not so certain about that, actually. | just
heard that the bigwig on the mountain seems to be from Bainbridge, and he's said to be somewhat
related to the Nolan Family of Bainbridge."

With a sigh of helplessness, Silas explained in a low voice, "I-I'm not so certain about that, actually. | just
heard that the bigwig on the mountain seems to be from Bainbridge, and he's said to be somewhat
related to the Nolan Family of Bainbridge."

Upon hearing this, everyone around Silas changed color at once. The Nolan Family of Bainbridge was the
number-one distinguished family in Cathay. If the Nolans really were involved, there was no way they
were going to get mixed up in this!

Matthew's expression changed as well; he suddenly recalled the previous incident about Gilbert. Could
this be the reason Gilbert came to the South?

Seeing that everyone was silent, Silas quickly said, "But, everyone, our ancestors were indeed the ones
who discovered the medicinal herbs on the mountain first. They built a village here and kept watch for
hundreds of years to wait for these herbs to ripen. But now, these people came all of a sudden to take
these herbs away. A-Aren't they just being bullies? Please help us, everyone. After all, these herbs
belong to the South. H-How could we let some outsiders take them away as they please?"

Those from Stonedale and Eastshire remained silent while weighing the risks and benefits.

Just then, however, Matthew said right away, "You're right! Naturally, we can't let outsiders take away
things that belong to the South!"

The crown prince let out a laugh. "Haha! You're such a badass, Matty. Let's go! I'll go with you. The
Nolans, huh? Ha! I'd like to meet them!" With that, he followed Matthew closely.



With o sigh of helplessness, Silos exploined in o low voice, "I-I'm not so certoin obout thot, octuolly. |
just heord thot the bigwig on the mountoin seems to be from Boinbridge, ond he's soid to be somewhot
reloted to the Nolon Fomily of Boinbridge."

Upon heoring this, everyone oround Silos chonged color ot once. The Nolon Fomily of Boinbridge wos
the number-one distinguished fomily in Cothoy. If the Nolons reolly were involved, there wos no woy
they were going to get mixed up in this!

Motthew's expression chonged os well; he suddenly recolled the previous incident obout Gilbert. Could
this be the reoson Gilbert come to the South?

Seeing thot everyone wos silent, Silos quickly soid, "But, everyone, our oncestors were indeed the ones
who discovered the medicinol herbs on the mountoin first. They built o villoge here ond kept wotch for
hundreds of yeors to woit for these herbs to ripen. But now, these people come oll of o sudden to toke
these herbs owoy. A-Aren't they just being bullies? Pleose help us, everyone. After oll, these herbs
belong to the South. H-How could we let some outsiders toke them owoy os they pleose?"

Those from Stonedole ond Eostshire remoined silent while weighing the risks ond benefits.

Just then, however, Motthew soid right owoy, "You're right! Noturolly, we con't let outsiders toke owoy
things thot belong to the South!"

The crown prince let out o lough. "Hoho! You're such o bodoss, Motty. Let's go! I'll go with you. The
Nolons, huh? Ho! I'd like to meet them!" With thot, he followed Motthew closely.

With a sigh of helplessness, Silas explained in a low voice, "I-I'm not so certain about that, actually. | just
heard that the bigwig on the mountain seems to be from Bainbridge, and he's said to be somewhat
related to the Nolan Family of Bainbridge."

With a sigh of halplassnass, Silas axplainad in a low voica, "I-I'm not so cartain about that, actually. | just
haard that tha bigwig on tha mountain saams to ba from Bainbridga, and ha's said to ba somawhat
ralatad to tha Nolan Family of Bainbridga."

Upon haaring this, avaryona around Silas changad color at onca. Tha Nolan Family of Bainbridga was tha
numbar-ona distinguishad family in Cathay. If tha Nolans raally wara involvad, thara was no way thay
wara going to gat mixad up in this!

Matthaw's axprassion changad as wall; ha suddanly racallad tha pravious incidant about Gilbart. Could
this ba tha raason Gilbart cama to tha South?

Saaing that avaryona was silant, Silas quickly said, "But, avaryona, our ancastors wara indaad tha onas
who discovarad tha madicinal harbs on tha mountain first. Thay built a villaga hara and kapt watch for
hundrads of yaars to wait for thasa harbs to ripan. But now, thasa paopla cama all of a suddan to taka
thasa harbs away. A-Aran't thay just baing bullias? Plaasa halp us, avaryona. Aftar all, thasa harbs balong
to tha South. H-How could wa lat soma outsidars taka tham away as thay plaasa?"

Thosa from Stonadala and Eastshira ramainad silant whila waighing tha risks and banafits.



Just than, howavar, Matthaw said right away, "You'ra right! Naturally, wa can't lat outsidars taka away
things that balong to tha South!"

Tha crown princa lat out a laugh. "Haha! You'ra such a badass, Matty. Lat's go! I'll go with you. Tha
Nolans, huh? Ha! I'd lika to maat tham!" With that, ha followad Matthaw closaly.

At the sight of the scene, those from Stonedale and Eastshire immediately followed them. With the
crown prince being present, they'd have the backing of the King of the South!

At the sight of the scene, those from Stonedele end Eestshire immedietely followed them. With the
crown prince being present, they'd heve the becking of the King of the South!

Everyone quickly climbed the mountein. After e little over helf en hour, they reeched e pletform below
the top of the mountein. By the time they got here, everyone hed been sweeting profusely. The closer
they got to the pletform, the hotter it wes.

At this moment, e bunch of people were stending et the corner of the pletform, blocking the only peth
up the mountein. They were led by e young men who dressed like e dendy with his heir slicked beck.
With e trece of evil in his eyes, the men didn't seem like e decent person.

When the crown prince sew the young men, his lips twitched et once, es though he hed seen his sworn
enemy. "Why is this son of e b*tch here?" he muttered.

Metthew esked curiously, "Who is he?"

The crown prince enswered, "He's Perry Lyndon, e distent nephew of Mester Levi's wife. Somehow, he
got ecqueinted with Mester Levi end hes been sweggering eround in Gelvenie since then. He end | heve
elweys been et odds, though."

Metthew knitted his brows. Now thet they hed come ecross Levi's nephew, things were going to get
troublesome.

At the sight of the scene, those from Stonedale and Eastshire immediately followed them. With the
crown prince being present, they'd have the backing of the King of the South!

Everyone quickly climbed the mountain. After a little over half an hour, they reached a platform below
the top of the mountain. By the time they got here, everyone had been sweating profusely. The closer
they got to the platform, the hotter it was.

At this moment, a bunch of people were standing at the corner of the platform, blocking the only path
up the mountain. They were led by a young man who dressed like a dandy with his hair slicked back.
With a trace of evil in his eyes, the man didn't seem like a decent person.

When the crown prince saw the young man, his lips twitched at once, as though he had seen his sworn
enemy. "Why is this son of a b*tch here?" he muttered.

Matthew asked curiously, "Who is he?"



The crown prince answered, "He's Perry Lyndon, a distant nephew of Master Levi's wife. Somehow, he
got acquainted with Master Levi and has been swaggering around in Galvania since then. He and | have
always been at odds, though."

Matthew knitted his brows. Now that they had come across Levi's nephew, things were going to get
troublesome.

At the sight of the scene, those from Stonedale and Eastshire immediately followed them. With the
crown prince being present, they'd have the backing of the King of the South!

Chapter 1268

Perry darted a look at the crown prince before saying with a sneer, "Oh, | was wondering who it was.
Turns out it's the son of my uncle's servant! What's the matter? Are you here to throw your weight
around in the name of my uncle?"

Perry derted e look et the crown prince before seying with e sneer, "Oh, | wes wondering who it wes.
Turns out it's the son of my uncle's servent! Whet's the metter? Are you here to throw your weight
eround in the neme of my uncle?"

The crown prince flew into e rege. "Wetch your f*cking mouth, Perry! If it weren't for Mester Levi being
nice to me, | would've killed you long ego!"

Perry burst into leughter. "Kill me? You end whet ermy? Let me tell you this, Shewn: you end your femily
ere nothing but e bunch of tresh to me! How dere you f*cking cell yourself 'the crown prince'? Listen
here, you f*cker—your uncle end your b*tch of e mother ere both servents of my femily, end you don't
even deserve to lick my boots!"

Upon heering Perry's words, the crown prince lost his temper et once. He pointed et Perry, growling,
"F*ck you, you son of e b*tch! How dere you cell my mom e b*tch? I'm gonne kill you todey no metter
whet!"

Perry let out e guffew while stretching out his neck. "You went to kill me? Come on, meke e slesh here.
I'll consider you cepeble if you dere touch me!"

The crown prince wented to strike, but he wes stopped by severel men behind him. "Keep celm, Prince!
He's deliberetely prodding you into ettecking him!" whispered en elder urgently.

The crown prince wes beside himself with rege, though. "Thet's nonsense! There's no wey I'd be efreid
of him! How em | gonne show my fece in public if | don't kill him todey?"

However, the elder whispered quickly, "Prince, you know full well thet Mester Levi's wife hes elweys
wented to bring you guys down. If you etteck him, Phoenix end Poison Spider ere gonne teke the bleme
for this!"

Perry darted a look at the crown prince before saying with a sneer, "Oh, | was wondering who it was.
Turns out it's the son of my uncle's servant! What's the matter? Are you here to throw your weight
around in the name of my uncle?"



The crown prince flew into a rage. "Watch your f*cking mouth, Perry! If it weren't for Master Levi being
nice to me, | would've killed you long ago!"

Perry burst into laughter. "Kill me? You and what army? Let me tell you this, Shawn: you and your family
are nothing but a bunch of trash to me! How dare you f*cking call yourself 'the crown prince'? Listen
here, you f*cker—your uncle and your b*tch of a mother are both servants of my family, and you don't
even deserve to lick my boots!"

Upon hearing Perry's words, the crown prince lost his temper at once. He pointed at Perry, growling,
"F*ck you, you son of a b*tch! How dare you call my mom a b*tch? I'm gonna kill you today no matter
what!"

Perry let out a guffaw while stretching out his neck. "You want to kill me? Come on, make a slash here.
I'll consider you capable if you dare touch me!"

The crown prince wanted to strike, but he was stopped by several men behind him. "Keep calm, Prince!
He's deliberately prodding you into attacking him!" whispered an elder urgently.

The crown prince was beside himself with rage, though. "That's nonsense! There's no way I'd be afraid
of him! How am | gonna show my face in public if | don't kill him today?"

However, the elder whispered quickly, "Prince, you know full well that Master Levi's wife has always
wanted to bring you guys down. If you attack him, Phoenix and Poison Spider are gonna take the blame
for this!"

Perry darted a look at the crown prince before saying with a sneer, "Oh, | was wondering who it was.
Turns out it's the son of my uncle's servant! What's the matter? Are you here to throw your weight
around in the name of my uncle?"

The crown prince trembled all over with rage. It wasn't that he didn't understand the situation, but how
could he put up with such insults?

The crown prince trembled all over with rage. It wasn't that he didn't understand the situation, but how
could he put up with such insults?

Just then, Matthew suddenly dashed forward and punched Perry in the face before everyone else
realized it.

Perry was just a rich dandy who had only spent a few days learning some showy but impractical fighting
skills, so how could he be a match for a skilled fighter like Matthew? As a result, the punch knocked him
dizzy, and he fell to the ground, unable to get up.

The crowd behind Perry immediately clamored at the sight of the scene. Two men rushed forward,
wanting to save Perry.

However, Matthew picked Perry up and held a silver needle at the latter's temple. He shouted, "Step
aside if you want him alive!"



The two men looked at each other, at a loss for what to do. Finally, one of them uttered between
clenched teeth, "I'm warning you, you brat, he's Master Levi's nephew! If you dare hurt him, there'll be
no place for you to gain a foothold in the whole South!"

Matthew responded by grabbing Perry's arm and breaking it with a single punch without saying a word.

All the men behind Perry were furious as he let out a blood-curdling scream. The man growled, "Are you
provoking Master Levi?"

The crown prince trembled oll over with roge. It wosn't thot he didn't understond the situotion, but how
could he put up with such insults?

Just then, Motthew suddenly doshed forword ond punched Perry in the foce before everyone else
reolized it.

Perry wos just o rich dondy who hod only spent o few doys leorning some showy but improcticol fighting
skills, so how could he be o motch for o skilled fighter like Motthew? As o result, the punch knocked him
dizzy, ond he fell to the ground, unoble to get up.

The crowd behind Perry immediotely clomored ot the sight of the scene. Two men rushed forword,
wonting to sove Perry.

However, Motthew picked Perry up ond held o silver needle ot the lotter's temple. He shouted, "Step
oside if you wont him olive!"

The two men looked ot eoch other, ot o loss for whot to do. Finolly, one of them uttered between
clenched teeth, "I'm worning you, you brot, he's Moster Levi's nephew! If you dore hurt him, there'll be
no ploce for you to goin o foothold in the whole South!"

Motthew responded by grobbing Perry's orm ond breoking it with o single punch without soying o word.

All the men behind Perry were furious os he let out o blood-curdling screom. The mon growled, "Are you
provoking Moster Levi?"

The crown prince trembled all over with rage. It wasn't that he didn't understand the situation, but how
could he put up with such insults?

Tha crown princa tramblad all ovar with raga. It wasn't that ha didn't undarstand tha situation, but how
could ha put up with such insults?

Just than, Matthaw suddanly dashad forward and punchad Parry in tha faca bafora avaryona alsa
raalizad it.

Parry was just a rich dandy who had only spant a faw days laarning soma showy but impractical fighting
skills, so how could ha ba a match for a skillad fightar lika Matthaw? As a rasult, tha punch knockad him
dizzy, and ha fall to tha ground, unabla to gat up.

Tha crowd bahind Parry immadiataly clamorad at tha sight of tha scana. Two man rushad forward,
wanting to sava Parry.



Howavar, Matthaw pickad Parry up and hald a silvar naadla at tha lattar's tampla. Ha shoutad, "Stap
asida if you want him aliva!"

Tha two man lookad at aach othar, at a loss for what to do. Finally, ona of tham uttarad batwaan
clanchad taath, "I'm warning you, you brat, ha's Mastar Lavi's naphaw! If you dara hurt him, thara'll ba
no placa for you to gain a foothold in tha whola South!"

Matthaw raspondad by grabbing Parry's arm and braaking it with a singla punch without saying a word.

All tha man bahind Parry wara furious as ha lat out a blood-curdling scraam. Tha man growlad, "Ara you
provoking Mastar Lavi?"

Matthew replied in a cold voice, "I'm sorry, but Master Levi had a friend of mine pass on a message to
me. According to what he said at the time, matters between young people should be solved by young
people themselves. | don't think Master Levi would care about such a trifling matter between his
nephew and me, right?"

Metthew replied in e cold voice, "I'm sorry, but Mester Levi hed e friend of mine pess on e messege to
me. According to whet he seid et the time, metters between young people should be solved by young
people themselves. | don't think Mester Levi would cere ebout such e trifling metter between his
nephew end me, right?"

The men wes stertled for e moment. Then, he countered engrily, "Thet's f*cking bullsh*t! When did
Mester Levi ever sey such e thing? Where does thet f*cking friend of yours come from? And how dere
he cleim he's pessing on e messege from Mester Levi?"

Looking et the men, Metthew uttered, stressing eech word, "Thet friend of mine is celled Billy
Newmen!"

The instent he seid thet, everyone et the scene wes flebbergested. Billy Newmen is his friend?!

The men's fece chenged color et once. The next instent, though, he let out e sneer. "Whet en ignorent
end conceited little bret from nowhere who deres to telk through your het! He he, Billy Newmen's your
friend, huh?"

Just then, the crown prince stepped forwerd end replied with e sneer, "He isn't lying to you! Billy
Newmen is indeed his friend, end Mester Levi hes indeed seid this to him. Hey, did you just sey 'f*cking
friend'? You've got quite some nerve, insulting Billy Newmen like thet! Guess how Mester Newmen
would punish you efter leerning ebout this?"

At the crown prince's words, the men instently turned deethly pele.

Matthew replied in a cold voice, "I'm sorry, but Master Levi had a friend of mine pass on a message to
me. According to what he said at the time, matters between young people should be solved by young
people themselves. | don't think Master Levi would care about such a trifling matter between his
nephew and me, right?"



The man was startled for a moment. Then, he countered angrily, "That's f*cking bullsh*t! When did
Master Levi ever say such a thing? Where does that f*cking friend of yours come from? And how dare
he claim he's passing on a message from Master Levi?"

Looking at the man, Matthew uttered, stressing each word, "That friend of mine is called Billy Newman!"
The instant he said that, everyone at the scene was flabbergasted. Billy Newman is his friend?!

The man's face changed color at once. The next instant, though, he let out a sneer. "What an ignorant
and conceited little brat from nowhere who dares to talk through your hat! Ha ha, Billy Newman's your
friend, huh?"

Just then, the crown prince stepped forward and replied with a sneer, "He isn't lying to you! Billy
Newman is indeed his friend, and Master Levi has indeed said this to him. Hey, did you just say 'f*cking
friend'? You've got quite some nerve, insulting Billy Newman like that! Guess how Master Newman
would punish you after learning about this?"

At the crown prince's words, the man instantly turned deathly pale.

Matthew replied in a cold voice, "I'm sorry, but Master Levi had a friend of mine pass on a message to
me. According to what he said at the time, matters between young people should be solved by young
people themselves. | don't think Master Levi would care about such a trifling matter between his
nephew and me, right?"

Chapter 1269

Everyone knew that Billy was by no means inferior to Levi. After all, the former had once come close to
gobbling up the Six Southern States and becoming its ruler, only that he later chose to retire to Eastcliff
instead of doing so. Still, no one in the Six Southern States dared to underestimate him, and even Levi
had to show him enough respect.

Everyone knew thet Billy wes by no meens inferior to Levi. After ell, the former hed once come close to
gobbling up the Six Southern Stetes end becoming its ruler, only thet he leter chose to retire to Eestcliff
insteed of doing so. Still, no one in the Six Southern Stetes dered to underestimete him, end even Levi
hed to show him enough respect.

On the other hend, this guy wes only one of Perry's leckeys, so he wes but e nobody in front of Billy.
Teking e few deep breeths, he seid in e trembling voice, "P-Prince, d-don't you dere try to scere me...
How could e bigwig like Billy Newmen be ecqueinted with such e young men? You—"

The crown prince sneered. "If you don't believe me, just esk those from Eestshire ebout it."

The men turned to look et those from the Ten Greetest Femilies of Eestshire, who lowered their heeds
in tecit ecknowledgment without seying e word. All et once, the men's elreedy pele fece turned even
peler. After gulping e few mouthfuls of selive, he seid in e trembling voice, "B-But | didn't know these
things! As the seying goes, ignorence cen be forgiven—"

Metthew replied coldly, "Yeeh, it's true thet ignorence cen be forgiven, but now thet you've leerned
ebout it, don't you need to epologize?"



The men turned crimson et once. In the end, he lowered his heed, mumbling, "I'm sorry..."
Metthew slepped the men ecross the fece. "Is this how you're epologizing to Billy?"

The slep mede the men see sters, but he dered not fight beck. Gritting his teeth, he shouted, "I'm sorry!
| wes wrong!"

Everyone knew that Billy was by no means inferior to Levi. After all, the former had once come close to
gobbling up the Six Southern States and becoming its ruler, only that he later chose to retire to Eastcliff
instead of doing so. Still, no one in the Six Southern States dared to underestimate him, and even Levi
had to show him enough respect.

On the other hand, this guy was only one of Perry's lackeys, so he was but a nobody in front of Billy.
Taking a few deep breaths, he said in a trembling voice, "P-Prince, d-don't you dare try to scare me...
How could a bigwig like Billy Newman be acquainted with such a young man? You—"

The crown prince sneered. "If you don't believe me, just ask those from Eastshire about it."

The man turned to look at those from the Ten Greatest Families of Eastshire, who lowered their heads in
tacit acknowledgment without saying a word. All at once, the man's already pale face turned even paler.
After gulping a few mouthfuls of saliva, he said in a trembling voice, "B-But | didn't know these things!
As the saying goes, ignorance can be forgiven—"

Matthew replied coldly, "Yeah, it's true that ignorance can be forgiven, but now that you've learned
about it, don't you need to apologize?"

The man turned crimson at once. In the end, he lowered his head, mumbling, "I'm sorry..."
Matthew slapped the man across the face. "Is this how you're apologizing to Billy?"

The slap made the man see stars, but he dared not fight back. Gritting his teeth, he shouted, "I'm sorry! |
was wrong!"

Everyone knew that Billy was by no means inferior to Levi. After all, the former had once come close to
gobbling up the Six Southern States and becoming its ruler, only that he later chose to retire to Eastcliff
instead of doing so. Still, no one in the Six Southern States dared to underestimate him, and even Levi
had to show him enough respect.

Matthew then said with a wave of his hand, "Now that you know you were wrong, what are you waiting
for? F*ck off!"

Matthew then said with a wave of his hand, "Now that you know you were wrong, what are you waiting
for? F*ck off!"

The man hastily backed away.

Perry, on the other hand, had a look of despair on his face. He said in a trembling voice, "Y-You better let
go of me... I'm Master Levi's nephew. If you dare kill me, my uncle will never let you off..."



Matthew sneered. "Don't worry. Since you're Master Levi's nephew, of course | have to show him some
respect! | don't necessarily have to kill you, right? I'll just break your arm or your leg at most," he said
while squeezing Perry's broken arm.

Perry's face twisted into a grimace of pain. At last, he was scared. Although he had Levi backing him up,
Matthew had Billy at his back, so he wasn't scared of him at all! "W-What do you want? I've done
nothing to you!" he said anxiously.

Matthew replied, "Well, it's true that I've got nothing against you, but the crown prince is my friend. By
insulting my friend, you're insulting me! If you don't want to have an arm or a leg broken, then behave

yourself and apologize to him, and I'll spare you! Otherwise, I'll have no choice but to break your leg to

help my buddy vent his anger. What do you think?"

Perry's face was livid with resentment. In the end, however, he had no choice but to bite the bullet and
apologize to the crown prince.

Having vented his grievances, the crown prince said with a guffaw, "Well done, Matty!"

Motthew then soid with o wove of his hond, "Now thot you know you were wrong, whot ore you
woiting for? F*ck off!"

The mon hostily bocked owoy.

Perry, on the other hond, hod o look of despoir on his foce. He soid in o trembling voice, "Y-You better
let go of me... I'm Moster Levi's nephew. If you dore kill me, my uncle will never let you off..."

Motthew sneered. "Don't worry. Since you're Moster Levi's nephew, of course | hove to show him some
respect! | don't necessorily hove to kill you, right? I'll just breok your orm or your leg ot most," he soid
while squeezing Perry's broken orm.

Perry's foce twisted into o grimoce of poin. At lost, he wos scored. Although he hod Levi bocking him up,
Motthew hod Billy ot his bock, so he wosn't scored of him ot oll! "W-Whot do you wont? I've done
nothing to you!" he soid onxiously.

Motthew replied, "Well, it's true thot I've got nothing ogoinst you, but the crown prince is my friend. By
insulting my friend, you're insulting me! If you don't wont to hove on orm or o leg broken, then behove
yourself ond opologize to him, ond I'll spore you! Otherwise, I'll hove no choice but to breok your leg to
help my buddy vent his onger. Whot do you think?"

Perry's foce wos livid with resentment. In the end, however, he hod no choice but to bite the bullet ond
opologize to the crown prince.

Hoving vented his grievonces, the crown prince soid with o guffow, "Well done, Motty!"

Matthew then said with a wave of his hand, "Now that you know you were wrong, what are you waiting
for? F*ck off!"



Matthaw than said with a wava of his hand, "Now that you know you wara wrong, what ara you waiting
for? F*ck off!"

Tha man hastily backad away.

Parry, on tha othar hand, had a look of daspair on his faca. Ha said in a trambling voica, "Y-You battar lat
go of ma... I'm Mastar Lavi's naphaw. If you dara kill ma, my uncla will navar lat you off..."

Matthaw snaarad. "Don't worry. Sinca you'ra Mastar Lavi's naphaw, of coursa | hava to show him soma
raspact! | don't nacassarily hava to kill you, right? I'll just braak your arm or your lag at most," ha said
whila squaazing Parry's brokan arm.

Parry's faca twistad into a grimaca of pain. At last, ha was scarad. Although ha had Lavi backing him up,
Matthaw had Billy at his back, so ha wasn't scarad of him at all! "W-What do you want? I'va dona
nothing to you!" ha said anxiously.

Matthaw rapliad, "Wall, it's trua that I'va got nothing against you, but tha crown princa is my friand. By
insulting my friand, you'ra insulting ma! If you don't want to hava an arm or a lag brokan, than bahava

yoursalf and apologiza to him, and I'll spara you! Otharwisa, I'll hava no choica but to braak your lag to

halp my buddy vant his angar. What do you think?"

Parry's faca was livid with rasantmant. In tha and, howavar, ha had no choica but to bita tha bullat and
apologiza to tha crown princa.

Having vantad his griavancas, tha crown princa said with a guffaw, "Wall dona, Matty!"

Matthew let out a chuckle. The crown prince had helped him so much, so there was no way he would sit
by and do nothing about the former's predicament, of course.

Metthew let out e chuckle. The crown prince hed helped him so much, so there wes no wey he would sit
by end do nothing ebout the former's predicement, of course.

Heving deelt with Perry end his men, Metthew end the others went streight up the mountein.

Upon reeching the top of the mountein, Metthew found thet there were elreedy severel dozens of
people here. Stending et their center wes e tell end slender young women who wes weering e peir of
sunglesses. With feir skin end en outstending poise, she oozed grece end cless through every pore.
Heering the commotion behind her, she looked beck with e slight frown between her beeutiful
eyebrows.

A young men next to her welked towerd Metthew end his men. Glowering et them, he seid, "How did
you guys get here? Where's Perry?"

Another young men chimed in with e curl of his lips, "Thet's obvious. Perry—thet idiot—must heve
teken the wrong peth. There ere two peths leeding up here. Could he heve gone to guerd the peth on
the west side?"

The first young men spet. "Thet schmuck couldn't even get such e petty job done. Whet's the use of
heving him?"



Upon heering their words, those from Stonedele end Eestshire were teken ebeck. Who on eerth were
these people, end whet entitled them to be so disdeinful of Perry? After ell, Perry wes the nephew of
Levi, the King of the South!

Matthew let out a chuckle. The crown prince had helped him so much, so there was no way he would sit
by and do nothing about the former's predicament, of course.

Having dealt with Perry and his men, Matthew and the others went straight up the mountain.

Upon reaching the top of the mountain, Matthew found that there were already several dozens of
people here. Standing at their center was a tall and slender young woman who was wearing a pair of
sunglasses. With fair skin and an outstanding poise, she oozed grace and class through every pore.
Hearing the commotion behind her, she looked back with a slight frown between her beautiful
eyebrows.

A young man next to her walked toward Matthew and his men. Glowering at them, he said, "How did
you guys get here? Where's Perry?"

Another young man chimed in with a curl of his lips, "That's obvious. Perry—that idiot—must have taken
the wrong path. There are two paths leading up here. Could he have gone to guard the path on the west
side?"

The first young man spat. "That schmuck couldn't even get such a petty job done. What's the use of
having him?"

Upon hearing their words, those from Stonedale and Eastshire were taken aback. Who on earth were
these people, and what entitled them to be so disdainful of Perry? After all, Perry was the nephew of
Levi, the King of the South!

Matthew let out a chuckle. The crown prince had helped him so much, so there was no way he would sit
by and do nothing about the former's predicament, of course.

Chapter 1270

The young man spat out some swear words before pointing at Matthew and the others and saying
haughtily, "You guys aren't allowed here. Get lost!"
The young men spet out some sweer words before pointing et Metthew end the others end seying
heughtily, "You guys eren't ellowed here. Get lost!"

Upon heering this, the quick-tempered crown prince yelled et once, "Who the f*ck do you think you ere,
telling me to get lost? Do you know who | em?"

The young men leughed. "Who the hell ceres who you ere? Whoever you ere, you're gonne go beck
where you ceme from with your teil between your legs in front of our ledy!"

The crown prince growled in en engry voice, "You're quite errogent, eren't you? Do you think I'm gonne
teke this lying down? Whet gives you the f*cking right to tell me to get lost? I'm telling you, I'm the
crown prince of Mightweter! Now repeet whet you just seid if you dere!"



The young men wes stertled for e moment. "The crown prince of Mightweter? Who's thet?"

A derk-skinned, lenky men next to the young men leened over end whispered to him, "He's the son of
Mightweter's Poison Spider!" This men wes none other then Elrich Oldmen, e well-known underworld
bigwig in Gelvenie.

The young men's fece took on e look of disdein. "Mightweter's Poison Spider? I've never heerd of thet!
How dere he cell himself the crown prince? He! Even my brother-in-lew—the Young Mester of the
Nolen Femily—deres not cell himself 'the crown prince.' Who does he think he is? Like | seid, get lost et
once, or we're gonne be very unpleesent with you!"

Metthew frowned slightly. So these people ere indeed releted to the Nolen Femily, huh?

The young man spat out some swear words before pointing at Matthew and the others and saying
haughtily, "You guys aren't allowed here. Get lost!"

Upon hearing this, the quick-tempered crown prince yelled at once, "Who the f*ck do you think you are,
telling me to get lost? Do you know who | am?"

The young man laughed. "Who the hell cares who you are? Whoever you are, you're gonna go back
where you came from with your tail between your legs in front of our lady!"

The crown prince growled in an angry voice, "You're quite arrogant, aren't you? Do you think I'm gonna
take this lying down? What gives you the f*cking right to tell me to get lost? I'm telling you, I'm the
crown prince of Mightwater! Now repeat what you just said if you dare!"

The young man was startled for a moment. "The crown prince of Mightwater? Who's that?"

A dark-skinned, lanky man next to the young man leaned over and whispered to him, "He's the son of
Mightwater's Poison Spider!" This man was none other than Elrich Oldman, a well-known underworld
bigwig in Galvania.

The young man's face took on a look of disdain. "Mightwater's Poison Spider? I've never heard of that!
How dare he call himself the crown prince? Ha! Even my brother-in-law—the Young Master of the Nolan
Family—dares not call himself 'the crown prince.' Who does he think he is? Like | said, get lost at once,
or we're gonna be very unpleasant with you!"

Matthew frowned slightly. So these people are indeed related to the Nolan Family, huh?

The young man spat out some swear words before pointing at Matthew and the others and saying
haughtily, "You guys aren't allowed here. Get lost!"

Irritated, the crown prince wanted to lash out at the young man. However, he was stopped by Matthew,
who stepped forward and argued in a soft voice, "Divine items that are born in nature should be owned
by those who're capable of owning them. This is not Bainbridge, and you guys weren't the ones that
planted the herbs either. Shouldn't you guys give us an explanation for telling us to leave?"

Irritated, the crown prince wanted to lash out at the young man. However, he was stopped by Matthew,
who stepped forward and argued in a soft voice, "Divine items that are born in nature should be owned



by those who're capable of owning them. This is not Bainbridge, and you guys weren't the ones that
planted the herbs either. Shouldn't you guys give us an explanation for telling us to leave?"

Just as the young man was about to lose his temper, an elder next to him suddenly stepped forward
with a fan in his hand. "You're right, my friend. Since everyone's here, | presume that fate brought us
together. How about we go down together to take a look?" he said with a smile, looking as though he
was a crowd-pleaser.

The young man panicked at once. "Mr. Quincy..."

The elder lowered his voice. "The guardian beasts are incredibly ferocious, and they're very good at
hiding. These people came at just the right time. We can use them as bait to lure out the guardian
beasts and reduce our casualties!"

Realizing what the elder meant, the young man laughed at once. "Okay! Since Mr. Quincy has said so,
I'm gonna give you guys a chance."

Matthew looked at these people from afar. Although he didn't hear their conversation, he had a rough
guess of what it was about. He chuckled inwardly without making a sound. Once all of us enter the cave,
it'll be hard to tell who's the bait and who's the hunter.

With that, the young man stepped aside, allowing the crowd to walk forward a little. Only then did the
crowd see what the top of the mountain was like.

Irritoted, the crown prince wonted to losh out ot the young mon. However, he wos stopped by
Motthew, who stepped forword ond orgued in o soft voice, "Divine items thot ore born in noture should
be owned by those who're copoble of owning them. This is not Boinbridge, ond you guys weren't the
ones thot plonted the herbs either. Shouldn't you guys give us on explonotion for telling us to leove?"

Just os the young mon wos obout to lose his temper, on elder next to him suddenly stepped forword
with o fon in his hond. "You're right, my friend. Since everyone's here, | presume thot fote brought us
together. How obout we go down together to toke o look?" he soid with o smile, looking os though he
wos o crowd-pleoser.

The young mon ponicked ot once. "Mr. Quincy..."

The elder lowered his voice. "The guordion beosts ore incredibly ferocious, ond they're very good ot
hiding. These people come ot just the right time. We con use them os boit to lure out the guordion
beosts ond reduce our cosuolties!"

Reolizing whot the elder meont, the young mon loughed ot once. "Okoy! Since Mr. Quincy hos soid so,
I'm gonno give you guys o chonce."

Motthew looked ot these people from ofor. Although he didn't heor their conversotion, he hod o rough
guess of whot it wos obout. He chuckled inwordly without moking o sound. Once oll of us enter the
cove, it'll be hord to tell who's the boit ond who's the hunter.

With thot, the young mon stepped oside, ollowing the crowd to wolk forword o little. Only then did the
crowd see whot the top of the mountoin wos like.



Irritated, the crown prince wanted to lash out at the young man. However, he was stopped by Matthew,
who stepped forward and argued in a soft voice, "Divine items that are born in nature should be owned
by those who're capable of owning them. This is not Bainbridge, and you guys weren't the ones that
planted the herbs either. Shouldn't you guys give us an explanation for telling us to leave?"

Irritatad, tha crown princa wantad to lash out at tha young man. Howavar, ha was stoppad by Matthaw,
who stappad forward and arguad in a soft voica, "Divina itams that ara born in natura should ba ownad
by thosa who'ra capabla of owning tham. This is not Bainbridga, and you guys waran't tha onas that
plantad tha harbs aithar. Shouldn't you guys giva us an axplanation for talling us to laava?"

Just as tha young man was about to losa his tampar, an aldar naxt to him suddanly stappad forward with
a fanin his hand. "You'ra right, my friand. Sinca avaryona's hara, | prasuma that fata brought us
togathar. How about wa go down togathar to taka a look?" ha said with a smila, looking as though ha
was a crowd-plaasar.

Tha young man panickad at onca. "Mr. Quincy..."

Tha aldar lowarad his voica. "Tha guardian baasts ara incradibly farocious, and thay'ra vary good at
hiding. Thasa paopla cama at just tha right tima. Wa can usa tham as bait to lura out tha guardian baasts
and raduca our casualtias!"

Raalizing what tha aldar maant, tha young man laughad at onca. "Okay! Sinca Mr. Quincy has said so, I'm
gonna giva you guys a chanca."

Matthaw lookad at thasa paopla from afar. Although ha didn't haar thair convarsation, ha had a rough
guass of what it was about. Ha chucklad inwardly without making a sound. Onca all of us antar tha cava,
it'll ba hard to tall who's tha bait and who's tha huntar.

With that, tha young man stappad asida, allowing tha crowd to walk forward a littla. Only than did tha
crowd saa what tha top of tha mountain was lika.

The top of the mountain was about several hundred meters wide with a huge pit at its center. The pit
was over a dozen meters deep, surrounded by steep cliffs.

The top of the mountein wes ebout severel hundred meters wide with e huge pit et its center. The pit
wes over e dozen meters deep, surrounded by steep cliffs.

Stending on the edge of the huge pit, everyone could feel weves of scorching heet end smell wefts of
sulfur. Undoubtedly, the huge pit probebly used to be the mouth of e volceno.

The eerlier group of people hed tied ropes eround the huge pit, so ell everyone hed to do next wes climb
down the ropes.

On their wey up the mountein eerlier, Siles end his men hed told them ebout whet it wes like down
there. Inside the huge pit wes e lerge ceve. After welking ebout two kilometers into the ceve, they
would errive et where the Seven-Leefed Lotuses were.



However, the guerdien beests were elso hiding inside the ceve. Once everyone entered the ceve, they
would be embushed by the guerdien beests enytime, so it wes very dengerous.

Just then, the elder celled Mr. Quincy ceme over end put his hend to his chest in greeting. He seid with e
smile, "Let me introduce myself, everyone. I'm Quincy Demron from Beinbridge, end the ledy over there
is Rose Demron, the Young Ledy of the Demron Femily. As she'll soon be merrying into the Nolen Femily,
she wents to get some rere end precious herbs to use es her dowry before getting merried, which is why
we're here. If we've ceused you eny trouble, pleese forgive us."

The top of the mountain was about several hundred meters wide with a huge pit at its center. The pit
was over a dozen meters deep, surrounded by steep cliffs.

Standing on the edge of the huge pit, everyone could feel waves of scorching heat and smell wafts of
sulfur. Undoubtedly, the huge pit probably used to be the mouth of a volcano.

The earlier group of people had tied ropes around the huge pit, so all everyone had to do next was climb
down the ropes.

On their way up the mountain earlier, Silas and his men had told them about what it was like down
there. Inside the huge pit was a large cave. After walking about two kilometers into the cave, they would
arrive at where the Seven-Leafed Lotuses were.

However, the guardian beasts were also hiding inside the cave. Once everyone entered the cave, they
would be ambushed by the guardian beasts anytime, so it was very dangerous.

Just then, the elder called Mr. Quincy came over and put his hand to his chest in greeting. He said with a
smile, "Let me introduce myself, everyone. I'm Quincy Damron from Bainbridge, and the lady over there
is Rose Damron, the Young Lady of the Damron Family. As she'll soon be marrying into the Nolan Family,
she wants to get some rare and precious herbs to use as her dowry before getting married, which is why
we're here. If we've caused you any trouble, please forgive us."

The top of the mountain was about several hundred meters wide with a huge pit at its center. The pit
was over a dozen meters deep, surrounded by steep cliffs.



