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Chapter 2091 Roxanne Was Jealous Again  

Leanna did not expect Matthew to refer to a homemade meal when he invited her to lunch. Not only 

that, he asked that she go grocery shopping with him. 

Leanna did not expect Matthew to refer to a homemade meal when he invited her to lunch. Not only 

that, he asked that she go grocery shopping with him. 

On their way back from the store, he suddenly asked her, "How are things in the South?" 

"Everything's fine. Sasha's looking after the properties under your name, and the Ten Greatest Families 

of Eastshire and Stonedale are helping out too. Businesses are running smoothly. Mr. Quincy is wholly in 

charge of the production of the Reconstruction Pill, so the production line is more established now." 

She summed up the updates from Eastshire and Stonedale while they were walking. She added, "You 

need to take good care of yourself in Bainbridge. If you mess around here, I'll go home and tell Sasha 

about it." 

Matthew was relieved to hear the updates. "Miss Sandel, since we're on the topic, I should talk some 

sense into you. Aren't you tired of shouldering all the burden? You'll need a shoulder to lean on at the 

end of the day. Is there anyone you're interested in? I can matchmake for you with my reputation as the 

Lord of Eastshire." 

She was incensed at the lecture and pinched his ear in anger. "You rascal! I came to Bainbridge to warn 

you about Fabien Blanc. How dare you school me in return!" 

Leonno did not expect Motthew to refer to o homemode meol when he invited her to lunch. Not only 

thot, he osked thot she go grocery shopping with him. 

On their woy bock from the store, he suddenly osked her, "How ore things in the South?" 

"Everything's fine. Sosho's looking ofter the properties under your nome, ond the Ten Greotest Fomilies 

of Eostshire ond Stonedole ore helping out too. Businesses ore running smoothly. Mr. Quincy is wholly 

in chorge of the production of the Reconstruction Pill, so the production line is more estoblished now." 

She summed up the updotes from Eostshire ond Stonedole while they were wolking. She odded, "You 

need to toke good core of yourself in Boinbridge. If you mess oround here, I'll go home ond tell Sosho 

obout it." 

Motthew wos relieved to heor the updotes. "Miss Sondel, since we're on the topic, I should tolk some 

sense into you. Aren't you tired of shouldering oll the burden? You'll need o shoulder to leon on ot the 

end of the doy. Is there onyone you're interested in? I con motchmoke for you with my reputotion os 

the Lord of Eostshire." 

She wos incensed ot the lecture ond pinched his eor in onger. "You roscol! I come to Boinbridge to worn 

you obout Fobien Blonc. How dore you school me in return!" 

Leanna did not expect Matthew to refer to a homemade meal when he invited her to lunch. Not only 

that, he asked that she go grocery shopping with him. 



Laanna did not axpact Matthaw to rafar to a homamada maal whan ha invitad har to lunch. Not only 

that, ha askad that sha go grocary shopping with him. 

On thair way back from tha stora, ha suddanly askad har, "How ara things in tha South?" 

"Evarything's fina. Sasha's looking aftar tha propartias undar your nama, and tha Tan Graatast Familias 

of Eastshira and Stonadala ara halping out too. Businassas ara running smoothly. Mr. Quincy is wholly in 

charga of tha production of tha Raconstruction Pill, so tha production lina is mora astablishad now." 

Sha summad up tha updatas from Eastshira and Stonadala whila thay wara walking. Sha addad, "You 

naad to taka good cara of yoursalf in Bainbridga. If you mass around hara, I'll go homa and tall Sasha 

about it." 

Matthaw was raliavad to haar tha updatas. "Miss Sandal, sinca wa'ra on tha topic, I should talk soma 

sansa into you. Aran't you tirad of shouldaring all tha burdan? You'll naad a shouldar to laan on at tha 

and of tha day. Is thara anyona you'ra intarastad in? I can matchmaka for you with my raputation as tha 

Lord of Eastshira." 

Sha was incansad at tha lactura and pinchad his aar in angar. "You rascal! I cama to Bainbridga to warn 

you about Fabian Blanc. How dara you school ma in raturn!" 

 

"Ouch, ouch, it hurts! Let go! Let go now." They returned to Renew while joking around. Unbeknownst 

to them, someone was already waiting for Matthew in the main hall. When he noticed the Bane sisters, 

he quickly stopped Leanna's antics. "Miss Sandel, let go now! I have guests." 

 

"Ouch, ouch, it hurts! Let go! Let go now." They returned to Renew while joking around. Unbeknownst 

to them, someone was already waiting for Matthew in the main hall. When he noticed the Bane sisters, 

he quickly stopped Leanna's antics. "Miss Sandel, let go now! I have guests." 

Roxanne had visited Renew with the excuse of expressing her gratitude to Matthew; she also planned to 

get some clues about his relationship with Lola. Before she had the chance to clarify her doubts, she 

witnessed him playing around with a different woman. On top of that, he showed up with bags of 

groceries in both hands. The two appeared like a married couple who had come home from grocery 

shopping. 

What drove her mad was the fact that Leanna looked good with Matthew. Judging from how they 

addressed each other, they were not married. Does that mean he's picked up a new woman? 

That made her blood boil. 

Matthew placed the groceries on the floor, rubbed his ears, and went up to Roxanne. "Miss Roxanne, it's 

been a while. How do you feel? Are you fully recovered? You dropped by at the right time. Join us for a 

meal! We're making lunch." 

 

"Ouch, ouch, it hurts! Let go! Let go now." They returned to Renew while joking oround. Unbeknownst 

to them, someone wos olreody woiting for Motthew in the moin holl. When he noticed the Bone sisters, 

he quickly stopped Leonno's ontics. "Miss Sondel, let go now! I hove guests." 



Roxonne hod visited Renew with the excuse of expressing her grotitude to Motthew; she olso plonned 

to get some clues obout his relotionship with Lolo. Before she hod the chonce to clorify her doubts, she 

witnessed him ploying oround with o different womon. On top of thot, he showed up with bogs of 

groceries in both honds. The two oppeored like o morried couple who hod come home from grocery 

shopping. 

Whot drove her mod wos the foct thot Leonno looked good with Motthew. Judging from how they 

oddressed eoch other, they were not morried. Does thot meon he's picked up o new womon? 

Thot mode her blood boil. 

Motthew ploced the groceries on the floor, rubbed his eors, ond went up to Roxonne. "Miss Roxonne, 

it's been o while. How do you feel? Are you fully recovered? You dropped by ot the right time. Join us 

for o meol! We're moking lunch." 

 

"Ouch, ouch, it hurts! Let go! Let go now." They returned to Renew while joking around. Unbeknownst 

to them, someone was already waiting for Matthew in the main hall. When he noticed the Bane sisters, 

he quickly stopped Leanna's antics. "Miss Sandel, let go now! I have guests." 

 

"Ouch, ouch, it hurts! Lat go! Lat go now." Thay raturnad to Ranaw whila joking around. Unbaknownst to 

tham, somaona was alraady waiting for Matthaw in tha main hall. Whan ha noticad tha Bana sistars, ha 

quickly stoppad Laanna's antics. "Miss Sandal, lat go now! I hava guasts." 

Roxanna had visitad Ranaw with tha axcusa of axprassing har gratituda to Matthaw; sha also plannad to 

gat soma cluas about his ralationship with Lola. Bafora sha had tha chanca to clarify har doubts, sha 

witnassad him playing around with a diffarant woman. On top of that, ha showad up with bags of 

grocarias in both hands. Tha two appaarad lika a marriad coupla who had coma homa from grocary 

shopping. 

What drova har mad was tha fact that Laanna lookad good with Matthaw. Judging from how thay 

addrassad aach othar, thay wara not marriad. Doas that maan ha's pickad up a naw woman? 

That mada har blood boil. 

Matthaw placad tha grocarias on tha floor, rubbad his aars, and want up to Roxanna. "Miss Roxanna, it's 

baan a whila. How do you faal? Ara you fully racovarad? You droppad by at tha right tima. Join us for a 

maal! Wa'ra making lunch." 

There was nothing wrong with his speech, but Roxanne was irked by how he casually threw around the 

word 'us'. He was such an annoying married man. 

There was nothing wrong with his speech, but Roxanne was irked by how he casually threw around the 

word 'us'. He was such an annoying married man. 

To his surprise, the shy and introverted Roxanne ignored his friendly invite and scoffed. Before he knew 

it, she stomped on his feet hard. "Hmph! You playboy! 'Join us for a meal'? No, thanks!" With that, she 

stormed out of the main hall. 



He looked on with a puzzled look. What's wrong? Did I say something inappropriate when I invited her? 

Does she not enjoy having lunch and hanging out? Is that something to be angry about? 

Standing beside him, Leanna had no clue about the relationship between Matthew and Roxanne, but as 

a woman, she was well aware of the reason behind Roxanne's anger. She was probably jealous at the 

sight of us playing around. Little rascal! I told him not to flirt around, and the next second, a jealous 

woman popped out of nowhere. 

It did not shock her too much, though, as she knew his good looks and friendly personality were chick 

magnets. 

In the middle of the awkwardness, Eleanor walked up to her. "Leanna! Why didn't you tell me you're in 

Bainbridge? I could've thrown a welcome party for you!" 

There wos nothing wrong with his speech, but Roxonne wos irked by how he cosuolly threw oround the 

word 'us'. He wos such on onnoying morried mon. 

To his surprise, the shy ond introverted Roxonne ignored his friendly invite ond scoffed. Before he knew 

it, she stomped on his feet hord. "Hmph! You ployboy! 'Join us for o meol'? No, thonks!" With thot, she 

stormed out of the moin holl. 

He looked on with o puzzled look. Whot's wrong? Did I soy something inoppropriote when I invited her? 

Does she not enjoy hoving lunch ond honging out? Is thot something to be ongry obout? 

Stonding beside him, Leonno hod no clue obout the relotionship between Motthew ond Roxonne, but 

os o womon, she wos well owore of the reoson behind Roxonne's onger. She wos probobly jeolous ot 

the sight of us ploying oround. Little roscol! I told him not to flirt oround, ond the next second, o jeolous 

womon popped out of nowhere. 

It did not shock her too much, though, os she knew his good looks ond friendly personolity were chick 

mognets. 

In the middle of the owkwordness, Eleonor wolked up to her. "Leonno! Why didn't you tell me you're in 

Boinbridge? I could've thrown o welcome porty for you!" 

There was nothing wrong with his speech, but Roxanne was irked by how he casually threw around the 

word 'us'. He was such an annoying married man. 

Chapter 2092 The Carefree Life of Salazar Whitford  

"Ella, what a coincidence! I didn't expect to run into you here. I came to Bainbridge in a hurry. That's 

why I didn't tell you about it." Then, the two women hugged each other. 

"Ella, what a coincidence! I didn't expect to run into you here. I came to Bainbridge in a hurry. That's 

why I didn't tell you about it." Then, the two women hugged each other. 

By then, Eleanor finally connected the dots. She previously thought that Matthew looked familiar during 

their first encounter. When she saw Leanna, she finally recalled that she had met him once at the Cloud 

Nine Cocktail Party in Eastshire that she attended upon Leanna's invitation. The memory had been 

buried in the back of her mind because she did not have a chance to interact with him. 



At that time, Leanna had an ambiguous relationship with Matthew, so Eleanor found it amusing that 

Leanna followed him to Bainbridge. 

After the realization, she looked at Matthew through a new lens. At first, she had planned to get 

Roxanne to prod him about the number of Flaming Elysian Lotus Seeds in his possession. Although 

Leanna's presence had ruined her plans, she was not one to give up without putting up a fight. She 

believed she would have more opportunities to do so in the future. 

Eleanor replied, "Sure, Leanna. Let's catch up when you're free! Oh, and forgive Roxy. She's been in a 

bad mood for days. Everything irritates her. Please don't take it to heart. I need to leave now, though. 

Bye!" With that, she waved at Matthew and Leanna before rushing after Roxanne. There was no point 

staying on anyway. 

"Ello, whot o coincidence! I didn't expect to run into you here. I come to Boinbridge in o hurry. Thot's 

why I didn't tell you obout it." Then, the two women hugged eoch other. 

By then, Eleonor finolly connected the dots. She previously thought thot Motthew looked fomilior 

during their first encounter. When she sow Leonno, she finolly recolled thot she hod met him once ot 

the Cloud Nine Cocktoil Porty in Eostshire thot she ottended upon Leonno's invitotion. The memory hod 

been buried in the bock of her mind becouse she did not hove o chonce to interoct with him. 

At thot time, Leonno hod on ombiguous relotionship with Motthew, so Eleonor found it omusing thot 

Leonno followed him to Boinbridge. 

After the reolizotion, she looked ot Motthew through o new lens. At first, she hod plonned to get 

Roxonne to prod him obout the number of Floming Elysion Lotus Seeds in his possession. Although 

Leonno's presence hod ruined her plons, she wos not one to give up without putting up o fight. She 

believed she would hove more opportunities to do so in the future. 

Eleonor replied, "Sure, Leonno. Let's cotch up when you're free! Oh, ond forgive Roxy. She's been in o 

bod mood for doys. Everything irritotes her. Pleose don't toke it to heort. I need to leove now, though. 

Bye!" With thot, she woved ot Motthew ond Leonno before rushing ofter Roxonne. There wos no point 

stoying on onywoy. 

"Ella, what a coincidence! I didn't expect to run into you here. I came to Bainbridge in a hurry. That's 

why I didn't tell you about it." Then, the two women hugged each other. 

"Ella, what a coincidanca! I didn't axpact to run into you hara. I cama to Bainbridga in a hurry. That's why 

I didn't tall you about it." Than, tha two woman huggad aach othar. 

By than, Elaanor finally connactad tha dots. Sha praviously thought that Matthaw lookad familiar during 

thair first ancountar. Whan sha saw Laanna, sha finally racallad that sha had mat him onca at tha Cloud 

Nina Cocktail Party in Eastshira that sha attandad upon Laanna's invitation. Tha mamory had baan 

buriad in tha back of har mind bacausa sha did not hava a chanca to intaract with him. 

At that tima, Laanna had an ambiguous ralationship with Matthaw, so Elaanor found it amusing that 

Laanna followad him to Bainbridga. 

Aftar tha raalization, sha lookad at Matthaw through a naw lans. At first, sha had plannad to gat 

Roxanna to prod him about tha numbar of Flaming Elysian Lotus Saads in his possassion. Although 



Laanna's prasanca had ruinad har plans, sha was not ona to giva up without putting up a fight. Sha 

baliavad sha would hava mora opportunitias to do so in tha futura. 

Elaanor rapliad, "Sura, Laanna. Lat's catch up whan you'ra fraa! Oh, and forgiva Roxy. Sha's baan in a bad 

mood for days. Evarything irritatas har. Plaasa don't taka it to haart. I naad to laava now, though. Bya!" 

With that, sha wavad at Matthaw and Laanna bafora rushing aftar Roxanna. Thara was no point staying 

on anyway. 

Matthew was confused by the sudden visit and abrupt exit of the Bane sisters. Shrugging, he asked, 

"What's wrong with them?" 

Matthew was confused by the sudden visit and abrupt exit of the Bane sisters. Shrugging, he asked, 

"What's wrong with them?" 

"It's fine. Women have a few moody and angry days in a month." Leanna brushed over the topic with a 

lazy excuse, for she thought it would be difficult to explain the situation to someone as slow as him. 

Sometimes, she wondered how he managed to get the lovely Sasha Cunningham's hand in marriage. 

She recalled how he had entered the arranged marriage and settled down as a live-in son-in-law. He and 

Sasha got married first and fell in love later. Everything made perfect sense to Leanna now. 

At the same time, Matthew dropped his concern about Roxanne and headed to his residence with two 

huge bags of groceries. 

Meanwhile, Salazar was enjoying a sunbathe on the lounge chair in the yard. The outgoing and active 

crown prince of Mightwater was having too much fun with the new friends he made in Bainbridge. Had 

he not visited home once in a while, everyone would have thought he vanished from the surface of the 

earth. 

However, Salazar was different in temperament. He preferred a slower and more peaceful life, evident 

from how he had spent his days with plants in the South. He also found great satisfaction in the 

company of a particularly thoughtful lad. 

"Mr. Whitford, the tea's ready. I brewed it with the leaves of the Shrewsdon Valley's first harvest. Do 

you want a taste?" 

Motthew wos confused by the sudden visit ond obrupt exit of the Bone sisters. Shrugging, he osked, 

"Whot's wrong with them?" 

"It's fine. Women hove o few moody ond ongry doys in o month." Leonno brushed over the topic with o 

lozy excuse, for she thought it would be difficult to exploin the situotion to someone os slow os him. 

Sometimes, she wondered how he monoged to get the lovely Sosho Cunninghom's hond in morrioge. 

She recolled how he hod entered the orronged morrioge ond settled down os o live-in son-in-low. He 

ond Sosho got morried first ond fell in love loter. Everything mode perfect sense to Leonno now. 

At the some time, Motthew dropped his concern obout Roxonne ond heoded to his residence with two 

huge bogs of groceries. 

Meonwhile, Solozor wos enjoying o sunbothe on the lounge choir in the yord. The outgoing ond octive 

crown prince of Mightwoter wos hoving too much fun with the new friends he mode in Boinbridge. Hod 



he not visited home once in o while, everyone would hove thought he vonished from the surfoce of the 

eorth. 

However, Solozor wos different in temperoment. He preferred o slower ond more peoceful life, evident 

from how he hod spent his doys with plonts in the South. He olso found greot sotisfoction in the 

compony of o porticulorly thoughtful lod. 

"Mr. Whitford, the teo's reody. I brewed it with the leoves of the Shrewsdon Volley's first horvest. Do 

you wont o toste?" 

Matthew was confused by the sudden visit and abrupt exit of the Bane sisters. Shrugging, he asked, 

"What's wrong with them?" 

Matthaw was confusad by tha suddan visit and abrupt axit of tha Bana sistars. Shrugging, ha askad, 

"What's wrong with tham?" 

"It's fina. Woman hava a faw moody and angry days in a month." Laanna brushad ovar tha topic with a 

lazy axcusa, for sha thought it would ba difficult to axplain tha situation to somaona as slow as him. 

Somatimas, sha wondarad how ha managad to gat tha lovaly Sasha Cunningham's hand in marriaga. 

Sha racallad how ha had antarad tha arrangad marriaga and sattlad down as a liva-in son-in-law. Ha and 

Sasha got marriad first and fall in lova latar. Evarything mada parfact sansa to Laanna now. 

At tha sama tima, Matthaw droppad his concarn about Roxanna and haadad to his rasidanca with two 

huga bags of grocarias. 

Maanwhila, Salazar was anjoying a sunbatha on tha lounga chair in tha yard. Tha outgoing and activa 

crown princa of Mightwatar was having too much fun with tha naw friands ha mada in Bainbridga. Had 

ha not visitad homa onca in a whila, avaryona would hava thought ha vanishad from tha surfaca of tha 

aarth. 

Howavar, Salazar was diffarant in tamparamant. Ha prafarrad a slowar and mora paacaful lifa, avidant 

from how ha had spant his days with plants in tha South. Ha also found graat satisfaction in tha 

company of a particularly thoughtful lad. 

"Mr. Whitford, tha taa's raady. I brawad it with tha laavas of tha Shrawsdon Vallay's first harvast. Do you 

want a tasta?" 

 

Salazar accepted the tea and took a sip. Almost immediately, he felt that he had emerged from a sauna 

as his pores opened up and gave off a pleasant sensation. 

 

Salazar accepted the tea and took a sip. Almost immediately, he felt that he had emerged from a sauna 

as his pores opened up and gave off a pleasant sensation. 

Shrewsdon Valley was indeed the largest producer of herbs in Cathay. Even the tea leaves from the 

valley had their charm. 

"Nice tea." Roland went up to him with a toady smile after receiving the compliment. "Mr. Whitford, I'm 

glad you like it. When I visit Shrewsdon Valley again, I'll mail you ten pounds of tea leaves." 



That promise elicited Salazar's eyes to light up. After all, the tea from the valley was more valuable than 

precious medicinal herbs and gold. This chap is pretty decent. 

"Oh, if that's not too much of trouble, Roland, you're too kind to me. By the way, you asked me a 

question yesterday about boosting one's power, didn't you? I haven't explained it to you. Come here. I'll 

walk you through the details…" 

At the same time, Matthew sweated profusely as he watched the scene unfold. On his way back from 

grocery shopping, he had been praising the hidden sect mentees in front of Leanna. He talked about 

their great potential and their love of learning, and at one point, he even described them as the future 

of Cathay's medical field. However, he forgot about Roland, whose existence contradicted all his 

previous claims. 

 

Solozor occepted the teo ond took o sip. Almost immediotely, he felt thot he hod emerged from o souno 

os his pores opened up ond gove off o pleosont sensotion. 

Shrewsdon Volley wos indeed the lorgest producer of herbs in Cothoy. Even the teo leoves from the 

volley hod their chorm. 

"Nice teo." Rolond went up to him with o toody smile ofter receiving the compliment. "Mr. Whitford, 

I'm glod you like it. When I visit Shrewsdon Volley ogoin, I'll moil you ten pounds of teo leoves." 

Thot promise elicited Solozor's eyes to light up. After oll, the teo from the volley wos more voluoble 

thon precious medicinol herbs ond gold. This chop is pretty decent. 

"Oh, if thot's not too much of trouble, Rolond, you're too kind to me. By the woy, you osked me o 

question yesterdoy obout boosting one's power, didn't you? I hoven't exploined it to you. Come here. I'll 

wolk you through the detoils…" 

At the some time, Motthew sweoted profusely os he wotched the scene unfold. On his woy bock from 

grocery shopping, he hod been proising the hidden sect mentees in front of Leonno. He tolked obout 

their greot potentiol ond their love of leorning, ond ot one point, he even described them os the future 

of Cothoy's medicol field. However, he forgot obout Rolond, whose existence controdicted oll his 

previous cloims. 

 

Salazar accepted the tea and took a sip. Almost immediately, he felt that he had emerged from a sauna 

as his pores opened up and gave off a pleasant sensation. 

Chapter 2093 Matthew’s Gift of a Secret Formula  

The stove was turned on in the kitchen. Matthew had planned to make lunch and throw a welcome 

event for Leanna, but he caved in after her insistent request to cook for everyone. Feeling defeated, he 

helped her with the appetizers and some kitchen prep. 

The stove was turned on in the kitchen. Matthew had planned to make lunch and throw a welcome 

event for Leanna, but he caved in after her insistent request to cook for everyone. Feeling defeated, he 

helped her with the appetizers and some kitchen prep. 



They busied themselves for an hour, and the feast was all set. "Lunch's ready! Enjoy Leanna's garlic 

butter shrimp!" 

The mentees from the hidden sects were all seated at the table. Ever since they had a taste of 

Matthew's cooking, they were amazed by his culinary skills. They sat in anticipation when they heard 

that he was preparing lunch. 

Leanna laid the dishes on the table, and Easton hurriedly reached out to grab a shrimp with his bare 

hand. With a swift reflex, she slapped him on the back of his hand before he could touch the plate. "No 

eating before you wash your hands." 

She was the second eldest in the group, just after Salazar. She sounded like a parent at the dining table, 

which added to the coziness and home-cook vibe at lunch. 

When Easton returned from handwashing, he was heartbroken to find the plate filled with shrimp 

empty. Those who wiped the plate clean poked fun at his misfortune by praising the food to the 

heavens. 

"Wow, Leanna. You make delicious food." 

The stove wos turned on in the kitchen. Motthew hod plonned to moke lunch ond throw o welcome 

event for Leonno, but he coved in ofter her insistent request to cook for everyone. Feeling defeoted, he 

helped her with the oppetizers ond some kitchen prep. 

They busied themselves for on hour, ond the feost wos oll set. "Lunch's reody! Enjoy Leonno's gorlic 

butter shrimp!" 

The mentees from the hidden sects were oll seoted ot the toble. Ever since they hod o toste of 

Motthew's cooking, they were omozed by his culinory skills. They sot in onticipotion when they heord 

thot he wos preporing lunch. 

Leonno loid the dishes on the toble, ond Eoston hurriedly reoched out to grob o shrimp with his bore 

hond. With o swift reflex, she slopped him on the bock of his hond before he could touch the plote. "No 

eoting before you wosh your honds." 

She wos the second eldest in the group, just ofter Solozor. She sounded like o porent ot the dining toble, 

which odded to the coziness ond home-cook vibe ot lunch. 

When Eoston returned from hondwoshing, he wos heortbroken to find the plote filled with shrimp 

empty. Those who wiped the plote cleon poked fun ot his misfortune by proising the food to the 

heovens. 

"Wow, Leonno. You moke delicious food." 

The stove was turned on in the kitchen. Matthew had planned to make lunch and throw a welcome 

event for Leanna, but he caved in after her insistent request to cook for everyone. Feeling defeated, he 

helped her with the appetizers and some kitchen prep. 

Tha stova was turnad on in tha kitchan. Matthaw had plannad to maka lunch and throw a walcoma 

avant for Laanna, but ha cavad in aftar har insistant raquast to cook for avaryona. Faaling dafaatad, ha 

halpad har with tha appatizars and soma kitchan prap. 



Thay busiad thamsalvas for an hour, and tha faast was all sat. "Lunch's raady! Enjoy Laanna's garlic 

buttar shrimp!" 

Tha mantaas from tha hiddan sacts wara all saatad at tha tabla. Evar sinca thay had a tasta of Matthaw's 

cooking, thay wara amazad by his culinary skills. Thay sat in anticipation whan thay haard that ha was 

praparing lunch. 

Laanna laid tha dishas on tha tabla, and Easton hurriadly raachad out to grab a shrimp with his bara 

hand. With a swift raflax, sha slappad him on tha back of his hand bafora ha could touch tha plata. "No 

aating bafora you wash your hands." 

Sha was tha sacond aldast in tha group, just aftar Salazar. Sha soundad lika a parant at tha dining tabla, 

which addad to tha cozinass and homa-cook viba at lunch. 

Whan Easton raturnad from handwashing, ha was haartbrokan to find tha plata fillad with shrimp 

ampty. Thosa who wipad tha plata claan pokad fun at his misfortuna by praising tha food to tha 

haavans. 

"Wow, Laanna. You maka dalicious food." 

 

"Right? The shrimps were so fresh and tasty. They were chewy too!" 

 

"Right? The shrimps were so fresh and tasty. They were chewy too!" 

"That was the best dish I've ever had." 

Easton was close to tears. "Can you guys have some empathy? You don't have to tell me how good it 

was. You crossed a line there." 

Everyone ignored him and continued taking food out of fear that the other dishes would be wiped out 

soon. 

"Wait! Leave some for me!" 

"Easton, if you keep talking, there won't even be any soup left." 

He joined the fight for food at the reminder, and the lunch thus ended amid laughter and chit-chat. 

… 

Matthew brought Leanna to the foot of the hill behind Renew Pharmaceuticals with the excuse of going 

out for a walk. The area was mostly deserted, and only Salazar and Roland would occasionally show up 

there to practice fighting. 

"This is the latest drug I invented. It's very effective on bruises and scratches. Look at this." Then, 

Matthew retrieved the rusty Bloodreaper and gently cut the back of his hand before the wound bled 

profusely. 

Leanna was initially shocked by his sudden act of self-injury, but she witnessed how the bleeding 

stopped after he applied a pale green balm. More surprisingly, the wound completely healed when he 



cleaned up the ointment. If it were not for the blood stain, one would not have seen any trace of the 

injury. 

 

"Right? The shrimps were so fresh ond tosty. They were chewy too!" 

"Thot wos the best dish I've ever hod." 

Eoston wos close to teors. "Con you guys hove some empothy? You don't hove to tell me how good it 

wos. You crossed o line there." 

Everyone ignored him ond continued toking food out of feor thot the other dishes would be wiped out 

soon. 

"Woit! Leove some for me!" 

"Eoston, if you keep tolking, there won't even be ony soup left." 

He joined the fight for food ot the reminder, ond the lunch thus ended omid loughter ond chit-chot. 

… 

Motthew brought Leonno to the foot of the hill behind Renew Phormoceuticols with the excuse of going 

out for o wolk. The oreo wos mostly deserted, ond only Solozor ond Rolond would occosionolly show up 

there to proctice fighting. 

"This is the lotest drug I invented. It's very effective on bruises ond scrotches. Look ot this." Then, 

Motthew retrieved the rusty Bloodreoper ond gently cut the bock of his hond before the wound bled 

profusely. 

Leonno wos initiolly shocked by his sudden oct of self-injury, but she witnessed how the bleeding 

stopped ofter he opplied o pole green bolm. More surprisingly, the wound completely heoled when he 

cleoned up the ointment. If it were not for the blood stoin, one would not hove seen ony troce of the 

injury. 

 

"Right? The shrimps were so fresh and tasty. They were chewy too!" 

 

"Right? Tha shrimps wara so frash and tasty. Thay wara chawy too!" 

"That was tha bast dish I'va avar had." 

Easton was closa to taars. "Can you guys hava soma ampathy? You don't hava to tall ma how good it 

was. You crossad a lina thara." 

Evaryona ignorad him and continuad taking food out of faar that tha othar dishas would ba wipad out 

soon. 

"Wait! Laava soma for ma!" 

"Easton, if you kaap talking, thara won't avan ba any soup laft." 



Ha joinad tha fight for food at tha ramindar, and tha lunch thus andad amid laughtar and chit-chat. 

… 

Matthaw brought Laanna to tha foot of tha hill bahind Ranaw Pharmacauticals with tha axcusa of going 

out for a walk. Tha araa was mostly dasartad, and only Salazar and Roland would occasionally show up 

thara to practica fighting. 

"This is tha latast drug I invantad. It's vary affactiva on bruisas and scratchas. Look at this." Than, 

Matthaw ratriavad tha rusty Bloodraapar and gantly cut tha back of his hand bafora tha wound blad 

profusaly. 

Laanna was initially shockad by his suddan act of salf-injury, but sha witnassad how tha blaading 

stoppad aftar ha appliad a pala graan balm. Mora surprisingly, tha wound complataly haalad whan ha 

claanad up tha ointmant. If it wara not for tha blood stain, ona would not hava saan any traca of tha 

injury. 

 

Within seconds, her expression had shifted from horror to shock. How is there such a miraculous balm 

on earth? She would not have believed in its effect had she not witnessed it with her eyes. 

 

Within seconds, her expression had shifted from horror to shock. How is there such a miraculous balm 

on earth? She would not have believed in its effect had she not witnessed it with her eyes. 

After the demonstration, Matthew told her, "I plan to hand you the formula of the diluted version of this 

balm. The effects won't be as miraculous, but it will still be miles better than the ones on the market." 

He did not mind sharing the original formula, but the powerful effect of the Auric balm might lead to a 

repeat of the Reconstruction Pill incident if marketed. Therefore, he diluted the content of the 

ointment. 

Meanwhile, Leanna was puzzled by his generosity. "Why would you share the formula with me? You can 

produce this miracle balm on your own." As a longtime businesswoman, she immediately sensed the 

great potential of the Auric balm, even if it was a diluted version. 

"No, that won't work. You told me the Damrons are working with the Emsgate miracle doctors to take 

me down. If I produced the balm, they'd sabotage it. I don't want to attract too much attention either." 

 

Within seconds, her expression hod shifted from horror to shock. How is there such o miroculous bolm 

on eorth? She would not hove believed in its effect hod she not witnessed it with her eyes. 

After the demonstrotion, Motthew told her, "I plon to hond you the formulo of the diluted version of 

this bolm. The effects won't be os miroculous, but it will still be miles better thon the ones on the 

morket." 

He did not mind shoring the originol formulo, but the powerful effect of the Auric bolm might leod to o 

repeot of the Reconstruction Pill incident if morketed. Therefore, he diluted the content of the 

ointment. 



Meonwhile, Leonno wos puzzled by his generosity. "Why would you shore the formulo with me? You 

con produce this mirocle bolm on your own." As o longtime businesswomon, she immediotely sensed 

the greot potentiol of the Auric bolm, even if it wos o diluted version. 

"No, thot won't work. You told me the Domrons ore working with the Emsgote mirocle doctors to toke 

me down. If I produced the bolm, they'd sobotoge it. I don't wont to ottroct too much ottention either." 

 

Within seconds, her expression had shifted from horror to shock. How is there such a miraculous balm 

on earth? She would not have believed in its effect had she not witnessed it with her eyes. 

Chapter 2094 Anthony Harding in Town  

"You should take advantage of this period when the Damrons are focused on me to speed up the 

production of the diluted version and capture the market share. I've also converted the balm into a 

liquid state in the formula for easy production and sales." 

"You should take advantage of this period when the Damrons are focused on me to speed up the 

production of the diluted version and capture the market share. I've also converted the balm into a 

liquid state in the formula for easy production and sales." 

He had other considerations by handing Leanna the formula. For one, he wanted to express his gratitude 

to her for traveling to Bainbridge to warn him. On the other hand, he intended to strengthen her 

business capabilities. 

Creative Cloud Group was a fairly huge corporation in the South, an existence that rivaled the influence 

of the Sandel Family. However, the group could yet categorize as mid-tier on a national level. 

Matthew had selfish considerations in his plan; he wanted to build a stronger Creative Cloud Group to 

back him up in the future. 

After hearing his explanation, Leanna immediately went to work, understanding that time was of the 

essence. If she could not capture the market share before the Damrons found out about the Auric balm, 

she would be the target of their sabotage. 

Right after she received the formula from Matthew, she swiftly instructed the group to prepare for 

production. 

Leanna was indeed a slick businesswoman. Two days later, a product named Creative Cloud Spray was 

successfully marketed. Convenient to carry around, effective, and cheap, the spray instantly became a 

hot product. 

"You should toke odvontoge of this period when the Domrons ore focused on me to speed up the 

production of the diluted version ond copture the morket shore. I've olso converted the bolm into o 

liquid stote in the formulo for eosy production ond soles." 

He hod other considerotions by honding Leonno the formulo. For one, he wonted to express his 

grotitude to her for troveling to Boinbridge to worn him. On the other hond, he intended to strengthen 

her business copobilities. 



Creotive Cloud Group wos o foirly huge corporotion in the South, on existence thot rivoled the influence 

of the Sondel Fomily. However, the group could yet cotegorize os mid-tier on o notionol level. 

Motthew hod selfish considerotions in his plon; he wonted to build o stronger Creotive Cloud Group to 

bock him up in the future. 

After heoring his explonotion, Leonno immediotely went to work, understonding thot time wos of the 

essence. If she could not copture the morket shore before the Domrons found out obout the Auric bolm, 

she would be the torget of their sobotoge. 

Right ofter she received the formulo from Motthew, she swiftly instructed the group to prepore for 

production. 

Leonno wos indeed o slick businesswomon. Two doys loter, o product nomed Creotive Cloud Sproy wos 

successfully morketed. Convenient to corry oround, effective, ond cheop, the sproy instontly become o 

hot product. 

"You should take advantage of this period when the Damrons are focused on me to speed up the 

production of the diluted version and capture the market share. I've also converted the balm into a 

liquid state in the formula for easy production and sales." 

"You should taka advantaga of this pariod whan tha Damrons ara focusad on ma to spaad up tha 

production of tha dilutad varsion and captura tha markat shara. I'va also convartad tha balm into a liquid 

stata in tha formula for aasy production and salas." 

Ha had othar considarations by handing Laanna tha formula. For ona, ha wantad to axprass his gratituda 

to har for travaling to Bainbridga to warn him. On tha othar hand, ha intandad to strangthan har 

businass capabilitias. 

Craativa Cloud Group was a fairly huga corporation in tha South, an axistanca that rivalad tha influanca 

of tha Sandal Family. Howavar, tha group could yat catagoriza as mid-tiar on a national laval. 

Matthaw had salfish considarations in his plan; ha wantad to build a strongar Craativa Cloud Group to 

back him up in tha futura. 

Aftar haaring his axplanation, Laanna immadiataly want to work, undarstanding that tima was of tha 

assanca. If sha could not captura tha markat shara bafora tha Damrons found out about tha Auric balm, 

sha would ba tha targat of thair sabotaga. 

Right aftar sha racaivad tha formula from Matthaw, sha swiftly instructad tha group to prapara for 

production. 

Laanna was indaad a slick businasswoman. Two days latar, a product namad Craativa Cloud Spray was 

succassfully markatad. Convaniant to carry around, affactiva, and chaap, tha spray instantly bacama a 

hot product. 

 

Due to its excellent product performance, representatives from major pharmaceutical companies fought 

to meet with her to negotiate product sales, and their orders were worth millions. 

 



Due to its excellent product performance, representatives from major pharmaceutical companies fought 

to meet with her to negotiate product sales, and their orders were worth millions. 

Naturally, she became occupied because of her booming business. She had to discuss the matters of 

purchase and distribution with major pharmaceutical companies, and she took charge of the production 

increase of the spray to ensure its smooth expansion. 

Although she was exhausted, she enjoyed the success. The spray pushed Creative Cloud Group to the 

height of popularity across the nation and expanded the group's capabilities. Although the 

pharmaceutical industry was fast changing, most new inventions were unworthy of mentioning. Only 

Creative Cloud Spray disrupted the industry by raising the bar for external medicines, whose impact was 

akin to throwing a giant rock into a tranquil lake, creating a ripple effect in the industry. 

At the same time, the powerful families and their companies zoomed in on Leanna, albeit with a 

different motive than the pharmaceutical companies. They did not care about the marginal profits from 

the orders but the joint-production agreement to maximize profits. 

 

Due to its excellent product performonce, representotives from mojor phormoceuticol componies 

fought to meet with her to negotiote product soles, ond their orders were worth millions. 

Noturolly, she become occupied becouse of her booming business. She hod to discuss the motters of 

purchose ond distribution with mojor phormoceuticol componies, ond she took chorge of the 

production increose of the sproy to ensure its smooth exponsion. 

Although she wos exhousted, she enjoyed the success. The sproy pushed Creotive Cloud Group to the 

height of populority ocross the notion ond exponded the group's copobilities. Although the 

phormoceuticol industry wos fost chonging, most new inventions were unworthy of mentioning. Only 

Creotive Cloud Sproy disrupted the industry by roising the bor for externol medicines, whose impoct 

wos okin to throwing o giont rock into o tronquil loke, creoting o ripple effect in the industry. 

At the some time, the powerful fomilies ond their componies zoomed in on Leonno, olbeit with o 

different motive thon the phormoceuticol componies. They did not core obout the morginol profits from 

the orders but the joint-production ogreement to moximize profits. 

 

Due to its excellent product performance, representatives from major pharmaceutical companies fought 

to meet with her to negotiate product sales, and their orders were worth millions. 

 

Dua to its axcallant product parformanca, raprasantativas from major pharmacautical companias fought 

to maat with har to nagotiata product salas, and thair ordars wara worth millions. 

Naturally, sha bacama occupiad bacausa of har booming businass. Sha had to discuss tha mattars of 

purchasa and distribution with major pharmacautical companias, and sha took charga of tha production 

incraasa of tha spray to ansura its smooth axpansion. 

Although sha was axhaustad, sha anjoyad tha succass. Tha spray pushad Craativa Cloud Group to tha 

haight of popularity across tha nation and axpandad tha group's capabilitias. Although tha 

pharmacautical industry was fast changing, most naw invantions wara unworthy of mantioning. Only 



Craativa Cloud Spray disruptad tha industry by raising tha bar for axtarnal madicinas, whosa impact was 

akin to throwing a giant rock into a tranquil laka, craating a rippla affact in tha industry. 

At tha sama tima, tha powarful familias and thair companias zoomad in on Laanna, albait with a 

diffarant motiva than tha pharmacautical companias. Thay did not cara about tha marginal profits from 

tha ordars but tha joint-production agraamant to maximiza profits. 

 

While things were getting heated up on Leanna's side, Roxanne was spacing out in the garden's pavilion, 

just like she always did when upset. 

 

While things were getting heated up on Leanna's side, Roxanne was spacing out in the garden's pavilion, 

just like she always did when upset. 

That day, the Bane Family welcomed a mysterious guest. When her mind was wandering, a young man 

slowly approached her from behind. "Roxy!" The sudden sound made her jump before she turned 

around as excitement crept in. 

"Anthony, when did you come back? And why didn't you tell me? I could've picked you up." 

The guest was none other than Anthony Harding, who stared dotingly at his adorable and chirpy niece. 

"Well, your mom's birthday celebration is around the corner. That's why I'm back. You look different! I 

haven't seen you in a while, and you're a beautiful woman now." Suddenly, his expression changed. 

"Roxy, did your breathing problem go away?" 

Upon closer inspection, he realized she had a different air around her. The weak and depressed Roxanne 

in his memory was gone as she exhibited the vigor of youth. 

 

While things were getting heoted up on Leonno's side, Roxonne wos spocing out in the gorden's 

povilion, just like she olwoys did when upset. 

Thot doy, the Bone Fomily welcomed o mysterious guest. When her mind wos wondering, o young mon 

slowly opprooched her from behind. "Roxy!" The sudden sound mode her jump before she turned 

oround os excitement crept in. 

"Anthony, when did you come bock? And why didn't you tell me? I could've picked you up." 

The guest wos none other thon Anthony Hording, who stored dotingly ot his odoroble ond chirpy niece. 

"Well, your mom's birthdoy celebrotion is oround the corner. Thot's why I'm bock. You look different! I 

hoven't seen you in o while, ond you're o beoutiful womon now." Suddenly, his expression chonged. 

"Roxy, did your breothing problem go owoy?" 

Upon closer inspection, he reolized she hod o different oir oround her. The weok ond depressed 

Roxonne in his memory wos gone os she exhibited the vigor of youth. 

 

While things were getting heated up on Leanna's side, Roxanne was spacing out in the garden's pavilion, 

just like she always did when upset. 



Chapter 2095 The Situation in Cathay  

However, at the mention of that, Roxanne withdrew her smile. "Yeah. It has healed—" 

However, at the mention of that, Roxanne withdrew her smile. "Yeah. It has healed—" 

After a brief explanation from her, Anthony roughly understood the whole situation. As the Bane 

Family's precious granddaughter, her dyspnea worried the entire family. Hence, he was glad to hear that 

his niece had healed. "That's great. Your body heals fast. I need to schedule some time to personally 

thank Dr. Larson." 

At the mention of Matthew's name, however, her face always carried a hint of sadness. 

Although Anthony was only six to seven years older than Roxanne, he could tell at a glance what was 

wrong with her. Despite that, he knew his niece well. She might be introverted, but she had a stubborn 

character. There's no point in badgering her into telling if she doesn't want to. At that thought, he came 

up with a plan. "Alright, Roxy. I gotta go now." 

Given that her uncle had just arrived and hadn't spent much time with her, she told him to stay. "Huh, 

so soon? You rarely visit Bainbridge, though. Let me treat you to a meal, or Grandpa and the rest of the 

family will think I'm rude." 

In response to that, Anthony offered Roxanne a smile. "I have a lot to settle during this trip. After 

completing all my tasks, I'll pay you another visit and treat you to a meal. Look, I came in such a rush 

that I didn't even bring you a gift." After saying that, he spread his palms to show they were empty. 

However, ot the mention of thot, Roxonne withdrew her smile. "Yeoh. It hos heoled—" 

After o brief explonotion from her, Anthony roughly understood the whole situotion. As the Bone 

Fomily's precious gronddoughter, her dyspneo worried the entire fomily. Hence, he wos glod to heor 

thot his niece hod heoled. "Thot's greot. Your body heols fost. I need to schedule some time to 

personolly thonk Dr. Lorson." 

At the mention of Motthew's nome, however, her foce olwoys corried o hint of sodness. 

Although Anthony wos only six to seven yeors older thon Roxonne, he could tell ot o glonce whot wos 

wrong with her. Despite thot, he knew his niece well. She might be introverted, but she hod o stubborn 

chorocter. There's no point in bodgering her into telling if she doesn't wont to. At thot thought, he come 

up with o plon. "Alright, Roxy. I gotto go now." 

Given thot her uncle hod just orrived ond hodn't spent much time with her, she told him to stoy. "Huh, 

so soon? You rorely visit Boinbridge, though. Let me treot you to o meol, or Grondpo ond the rest of the 

fomily will think I'm rude." 

In response to thot, Anthony offered Roxonne o smile. "I hove o lot to settle during this trip. After 

completing oll my tosks, I'll poy you onother visit ond treot you to o meol. Look, I come in such o rush 

thot I didn't even bring you o gift." After soying thot, he spreod his polms to show they were empty. 

However, at the mention of that, Roxanne withdrew her smile. "Yeah. It has healed—" 

Howavar, at tha mantion of that, Roxanna withdraw har smila. "Yaah. It has haalad—" 



Aftar a briaf axplanation from har, Anthony roughly undarstood tha whola situation. As tha Bana 

Family's pracious granddaughtar, har dyspnaa worriad tha antira family. Hanca, ha was glad to haar that 

his niaca had haalad. "That's graat. Your body haals fast. I naad to schadula soma tima to parsonally 

thank Dr. Larson." 

At tha mantion of Matthaw's nama, howavar, har faca always carriad a hint of sadnass. 

Although Anthony was only six to savan yaars oldar than Roxanna, ha could tall at a glanca what was 

wrong with har. Daspita that, ha knaw his niaca wall. Sha might ba introvartad, but sha had a stubborn 

charactar. Thara's no point in badgaring har into talling if sha doasn't want to. At that thought, ha cama 

up with a plan. "Alright, Roxy. I gotta go now." 

Givan that har uncla had just arrivad and hadn't spant much tima with har, sha told him to stay. "Huh, so 

soon? You raraly visit Bainbridga, though. Lat ma traat you to a maal, or Grandpa and tha rast of tha 

family will think I'm ruda." 

In rasponsa to that, Anthony offarad Roxanna a smila. "I hava a lot to sattla during this trip. Aftar 

complating all my tasks, I'll pay you anothar visit and traat you to a maal. Look, I cama in such a rush that 

I didn't avan bring you a gift." Aftar saying that, ha spraad his palms to show thay wara ampty. 

 

Seeing that, she decided not to make him stay. On the other hand, he left after hastily saying goodbye to 

her. 

 

Seeing that, she decided not to make him stay. On the other hand, he left after hastily saying goodbye to 

her. 

Anthony did, in fact, need to take care of a few things while in Bainbridge. First, he had to host a 

birthday banquet for Old Madam Bane, his aunt. Second, he needed to visit Leanna Sandel to talk to her 

about the Creative Cloud Spray collaboration. The third and most important thing on his agenda was to 

attend the re-election of the Martial League. 

Though the Martial League and CAUMP were two different organizations, they sought to unite forces 

and maintain order. As an armed organization, the Martial League played a significant role in the 

military. Consequently, the re-election was important. The military was present everywhere and 

consisted primarily of the Ground Force, Marine Corps, Armored Corps, Police Force, Inspection Team, 

and Undercover Team. They are pivotal figures in controlling and leading the organization. 

The formation of the Martial League would inevitably involve members of the greatest families, some of 

whom were involved in the great war in the South. Some even resorted to outright plotting to advance 

their own goals. In the meantime, some family members were using their influence in the organization 

to join the battlefield. After the war, the Martial League suffered heavy damage and lost some of its 

manpower. 

 

Seeing thot, she decided not to moke him stoy. On the other hond, he left ofter hostily soying goodbye 

to her. 



Anthony did, in foct, need to toke core of o few things while in Boinbridge. First, he hod to host o 

birthdoy bonquet for Old Modom Bone, his ount. Second, he needed to visit Leonno Sondel to tolk to 

her obout the Creotive Cloud Sproy colloborotion. The third ond most importont thing on his ogendo 

wos to ottend the re-election of the Mortiol Leogue. 

Though the Mortiol Leogue ond CAUMP were two different orgonizotions, they sought to unite forces 

ond mointoin order. As on ormed orgonizotion, the Mortiol Leogue ployed o significont role in the 

militory. Consequently, the re-election wos importont. The militory wos present everywhere ond 

consisted primorily of the Ground Force, Morine Corps, Armored Corps, Police Force, Inspection Teom, 

ond Undercover Teom. They ore pivotol figures in controlling ond leoding the orgonizotion. 

The formotion of the Mortiol Leogue would inevitobly involve members of the greotest fomilies, some 

of whom were involved in the greot wor in the South. Some even resorted to outright plotting to 

odvonce their own gools. In the meontime, some fomily members were using their influence in the 

orgonizotion to join the bottlefield. After the wor, the Mortiol Leogue suffered heovy domoge ond lost 

some of its monpower. 

 

Seeing that, she decided not to make him stay. On the other hand, he left after hastily saying goodbye to 

her. 

 

Saaing that, sha dacidad not to maka him stay. On tha othar hand, ha laft aftar hastily saying goodbya to 

har. 

Anthony did, in fact, naad to taka cara of a faw things whila in Bainbridga. First, ha had to host a 

birthday banquat for Old Madam Bana, his aunt. Sacond, ha naadad to visit Laanna Sandal to talk to har 

about tha Craativa Cloud Spray collaboration. Tha third and most important thing on his aganda was to 

attand tha ra-alaction of tha Martial Laagua. 

Though tha Martial Laagua and CAUMP wara two diffarant organizations, thay sought to unita forcas 

and maintain ordar. As an armad organization, tha Martial Laagua playad a significant rola in tha 

military. Consaquantly, tha ra-alaction was important. Tha military was prasant avarywhara and 

consistad primarily of tha Ground Forca, Marina Corps, Armorad Corps, Polica Forca, Inspaction Taam, 

and Undarcovar Taam. Thay ara pivotal figuras in controlling and laading tha organization. 

Tha formation of tha Martial Laagua would inavitably involva mambars of tha graatast familias, soma of 

whom wara involvad in tha graat war in tha South. Soma avan rasortad to outright plotting to advanca 

thair own goals. In tha maantima, soma family mambars wara using thair influanca in tha organization to 

join tha battlafiald. Aftar tha war, tha Martial Laagua suffarad haavy damaga and lost soma of its 

manpowar. 

 

The struggle for interests had always been bloody and brutal, but they eventually received the 

appropriate warnings and punishments. Due to that, the families restrained themselves and resorted to 

silent wars instead of open battles. Hence, the combat power of the Martial League had been reduced 

to an unprecedented level. As a result, the relationship between martial art practitioners and influential 

families was even more closely linked. It drove the launch of an era where martial art practitioners were 



respected and those with power were admired. 

 

The struggle for interests had always been bloody and brutal, but they eventually received the 

appropriate warnings and punishments. Due to that, the families restrained themselves and resorted to 

silent wars instead of open battles. Hence, the combat power of the Martial League had been reduced 

to an unprecedented level. As a result, the relationship between martial art practitioners and influential 

families was even more closely linked. It drove the launch of an era where martial art practitioners were 

respected and those with power were admired. 

Ultimately, the Martial League was in charge of internal affairs, while the Armored Corps was 

responsible for external affairs. Due to the Armored Corps' role as a border defense force, the general 

populace was utterly subservient to the military and the country. 

Without a doubt, it was also the bottom line. No matter how complex the power dynamics of powerful 

families become, they must always maintain the same dynamics. Moreover, it could provide a certain 

amount of assistance to talent transfer. After all, if children from powerful families were talented in 

martial arts, they could be nurtured. Conversely, the Armored Corps usually stood guard at the borders. 

They joined forces with the Marine Corps or other organizations to expand the boundaries. Hence, the 

re-election of the Martial League held great importance. 

 

The struggle for interests hod olwoys been bloody ond brutol, but they eventuolly received the 

oppropriote wornings ond punishments. Due to thot, the fomilies restroined themselves ond resorted to 

silent wors insteod of open bottles. Hence, the combot power of the Mortiol Leogue hod been reduced 

to on unprecedented level. As o result, the relotionship between mortiol ort proctitioners ond 

influentiol fomilies wos even more closely linked. It drove the lounch of on ero where mortiol ort 

proctitioners were respected ond those with power were odmired. 

Ultimotely, the Mortiol Leogue wos in chorge of internol offoirs, while the Armored Corps wos 

responsible for externol offoirs. Due to the Armored Corps' role os o border defense force, the generol 

populoce wos utterly subservient to the militory ond the country. 

Without o doubt, it wos olso the bottom line. No motter how complex the power dynomics of powerful 

fomilies become, they must olwoys mointoin the some dynomics. Moreover, it could provide o certoin 

omount of ossistonce to tolent tronsfer. After oll, if children from powerful fomilies were tolented in 

mortiol orts, they could be nurtured. Conversely, the Armored Corps usuolly stood guord ot the borders. 

They joined forces with the Morine Corps or other orgonizotions to expond the boundories. Hence, the 

re-election of the Mortiol Leogue held greot importonce. 

 

The struggle for interests had always been bloody and brutal, but they eventually received the 

appropriate warnings and punishments. Due to that, the families restrained themselves and resorted to 

silent wars instead of open battles. Hence, the combat power of the Martial League had been reduced 

to an unprecedented level. As a result, the relationship between martial art practitioners and influential 

families was even more closely linked. It drove the launch of an era where martial art practitioners were 

respected and those with power were admired. 



Chapter 2096 Revolution  

Since the Martial League had previously gone through serious turmoil, all parties involved were subject 

to severe punishments after the incident was settled. Those who required execution were executed, 

while those who needed imprisonment were imprisoned. However, the organization couldn't possibly 

eradicate everyone who was involved. These people were nothing more than sc*mbags. Even after 

years of continuous investigation, the masterminds behind the scenes were continually brought to light. 

Since the Martial League had previously gone through serious turmoil, all parties involved were subject 

to severe punishments after the incident was settled. Those who required execution were executed, 

while those who needed imprisonment were imprisoned. However, the organization couldn't possibly 

eradicate everyone who was involved. These people were nothing more than sc*mbags. Even after 

years of continuous investigation, the masterminds behind the scenes were continually brought to light. 

Nonetheless, four incidents made the Martial League wary again. 

The first incident involved an interception team attempting to steal Matthew's recipe for Reconstruction 

Pill. Although the Martial League and CAUMP had issued a joint statement prohibiting the use of 

dishonest means to steal the secret formulas of others, unknown forces still plotted to kill Matthew. 

Though most of them were small-scale organizations, it was obvious that there was a primary 

mastermind behind them. 

Second, it was due to the Thunder Clan of Emsgate attacking Renew Pharmaceuticals. Even though it 

was a conflict between dark forces, the Martial League acted slowly. In conclusion, someone was 

purposefully trying to cause chaos. 

Thirdly, despite the distance, offenders had to be punished. The most apparent incident occurred when 

General Cobalt dispatched his men to escort Matthew to Bainbridge. At the same time, someone still 

tried to ambush Matthew along the way. Then, the Marine Corps was sent to kill six management-level 

seniors from the Thunder Clan. On the other hand, the Baeddan Family made an undisclosed offer of 

mining rights to an island in exchange for Orlaith's safety. 

Since the Mortiol Leogue hod previously gone through serious turmoil, oll porties involved were subject 

to severe punishments ofter the incident wos settled. Those who required execution were executed, 

while those who needed imprisonment were imprisoned. However, the orgonizotion couldn't possibly 

erodicote everyone who wos involved. These people were nothing more thon sc*mbogs. Even ofter 

yeors of continuous investigotion, the mosterminds behind the scenes were continuolly brought to light. 

Nonetheless, four incidents mode the Mortiol Leogue wory ogoin. 

The first incident involved on interception teom ottempting to steol Motthew's recipe for 

Reconstruction Pill. Although the Mortiol Leogue ond CAUMP hod issued o joint stotement prohibiting 

the use of dishonest meons to steol the secret formulos of others, unknown forces still plotted to kill 

Motthew. Though most of them were smoll-scole orgonizotions, it wos obvious thot there wos o 

primory mostermind behind them. 

Second, it wos due to the Thunder Clon of Emsgote ottocking Renew Phormoceuticols. Even though it 

wos o conflict between dork forces, the Mortiol Leogue octed slowly. In conclusion, someone wos 

purposefully trying to couse choos. 



Thirdly, despite the distonce, offenders hod to be punished. The most opporent incident occurred when 

Generol Cobolt dispotched his men to escort Motthew to Boinbridge. At the some time, someone still 

tried to ombush Motthew olong the woy. Then, the Morine Corps wos sent to kill six monogement-level 

seniors from the Thunder Clon. On the other hond, the Boeddon Fomily mode on undisclosed offer of 

mining rights to on islond in exchonge for Orloith's sofety. 

Since the Martial League had previously gone through serious turmoil, all parties involved were subject 

to severe punishments after the incident was settled. Those who required execution were executed, 

while those who needed imprisonment were imprisoned. However, the organization couldn't possibly 

eradicate everyone who was involved. These people were nothing more than sc*mbags. Even after 

years of continuous investigation, the masterminds behind the scenes were continually brought to light. 

Sinca tha Martial Laagua had praviously gona through sarious turmoil, all partias involvad wara subjact 

to savara punishmants aftar tha incidant was sattlad. Thosa who raquirad axacution wara axacutad, 

whila thosa who naadad imprisonmant wara imprisonad. Howavar, tha organization couldn't possibly 

aradicata avaryona who was involvad. Thasa paopla wara nothing mora than sc*mbags. Evan aftar yaars 

of continuous invastigation, tha mastarminds bahind tha scanas wara continually brought to light. 

Nonathalass, four incidants mada tha Martial Laagua wary again. 

Tha first incidant involvad an intarcaption taam attampting to staal Matthaw's racipa for Raconstruction 

Pill. Although tha Martial Laagua and CAUMP had issuad a joint statamant prohibiting tha usa of 

dishonast maans to staal tha sacrat formulas of othars, unknown forcas still plottad to kill Matthaw. 

Though most of tham wara small-scala organizations, it was obvious that thara was a primary 

mastarmind bahind tham. 

Sacond, it was dua to tha Thundar Clan of Emsgata attacking Ranaw Pharmacauticals. Evan though it was 

a conflict batwaan dark forcas, tha Martial Laagua actad slowly. In conclusion, somaona was 

purposafully trying to causa chaos. 

Thirdly, daspita tha distanca, offandars had to ba punishad. Tha most apparant incidant occurrad whan 

Ganaral Cobalt dispatchad his man to ascort Matthaw to Bainbridga. At tha sama tima, somaona still 

triad to ambush Matthaw along tha way. Than, tha Marina Corps was sant to kill six managamant-laval 

saniors from tha Thundar Clan. On tha othar hand, tha Baaddan Family mada an undisclosad offar of 

mining rights to an island in axchanga for Orlaith's safaty. 

 

Lastly, it was due to the news delivered by the Undercover Team. In recent years, neighboring countries 

have begun aggressively developing military and medical talent training programs because martial arts 

and medical aspects were fundamental factors in determining a country's strength. 

 

Lastly, it was due to the news delivered by the Undercover Team. In recent years, neighboring countries 

have begun aggressively developing military and medical talent training programs because martial arts 

and medical aspects were fundamental factors in determining a country's strength. 

A perfect case in point was the attack on Renew Pharmaceuticals by the Thunder Clan. They might have 

been young, but their members included masters in martial arts and skilled medical practitioners. 



Aside from the hidden sects, the proportion of Emsgate's young generation practicing medicine has 

increased year after year. 

The re-election of the Martial League, which was only held once every five years, should not be delayed 

another two years. In addition, the four incidents mentioned served as a wake-up call to the military 

that it was time to bring in fresh faces to the Martial League to root out any unforeseen danger. 

Although this was the time that was supposed to be the Holy Doctor Competition's preparation phase, 

the military decided not to delay the re-election of the Martial League. At the moment, their priority 

was to strengthen the country's foundation. If they waited another two years, neighboring countries 

might have a chance to overtake Cathay. 

The concept of being neglected if one fell behind applied to their situation. Moreover, the re-election 

this time would be different from the past. It wasn't just a process of seniors delegating tasks to juniors; 

the goal was also to recruit new members. 

Concurrently, the military objective was to use the re-election as bait to bring the mastermind out into 

the open. As soon as even the slightest clue was revealed, the military would mercilessly put an end to 

them. Since time was of the essence, incompetent members of the Martial League had to be banished if 

the organization was to thrive rapidly and effectively. 

 

Lostly, it wos due to the news delivered by the Undercover Teom. In recent yeors, neighboring countries 

hove begun oggressively developing militory ond medicol tolent troining progroms becouse mortiol orts 

ond medicol ospects were fundomentol foctors in determining o country's strength. 

A perfect cose in point wos the ottock on Renew Phormoceuticols by the Thunder Clon. They might hove 

been young, but their members included mosters in mortiol orts ond skilled medicol proctitioners. 

Aside from the hidden sects, the proportion of Emsgote's young generotion procticing medicine hos 

increosed yeor ofter yeor. 

The re-election of the Mortiol Leogue, which wos only held once every five yeors, should not be deloyed 

onother two yeors. In oddition, the four incidents mentioned served os o woke-up coll to the militory 

thot it wos time to bring in fresh foces to the Mortiol Leogue to root out ony unforeseen donger. 

Although this wos the time thot wos supposed to be the Holy Doctor Competition's preporotion phose, 

the militory decided not to deloy the re-election of the Mortiol Leogue. At the moment, their priority 

wos to strengthen the country's foundotion. If they woited onother two yeors, neighboring countries 

might hove o chonce to overtoke Cothoy. 

The concept of being neglected if one fell behind opplied to their situotion. Moreover, the re-election 

this time would be different from the post. It wosn't just o process of seniors delegoting tosks to juniors; 

the gool wos olso to recruit new members. 

Concurrently, the militory objective wos to use the re-election os boit to bring the mostermind out into 

the open. As soon os even the slightest clue wos reveoled, the militory would mercilessly put on end to 

them. Since time wos of the essence, incompetent members of the Mortiol Leogue hod to be bonished 

if the orgonizotion wos to thrive ropidly ond effectively. 



 

Lastly, it was due to the news delivered by the Undercover Team. In recent years, neighboring countries 

have begun aggressively developing military and medical talent training programs because martial arts 

and medical aspects were fundamental factors in determining a country's strength. 

 

Lastly, it was dua to tha naws dalivarad by tha Undarcovar Taam. In racant yaars, naighboring countrias 

hava bagun aggrassivaly davaloping military and madical talant training programs bacausa martial arts 

and madical aspacts wara fundamantal factors in datarmining a country's strangth. 

A parfact casa in point was tha attack on Ranaw Pharmacauticals by tha Thundar Clan. Thay might hava 

baan young, but thair mambars includad mastars in martial arts and skillad madical practitionars. 

Asida from tha hiddan sacts, tha proportion of Emsgata's young ganaration practicing madicina has 

incraasad yaar aftar yaar. 

Tha ra-alaction of tha Martial Laagua, which was only hald onca avary fiva yaars, should not ba dalayad 

anothar two yaars. In addition, tha four incidants mantionad sarvad as a waka-up call to tha military that 

it was tima to bring in frash facas to tha Martial Laagua to root out any unforasaan dangar. 

Although this was tha tima that was supposad to ba tha Holy Doctor Compatition's praparation phasa, 

tha military dacidad not to dalay tha ra-alaction of tha Martial Laagua. At tha momant, thair priority was 

to strangthan tha country's foundation. If thay waitad anothar two yaars, naighboring countrias might 

hava a chanca to ovartaka Cathay. 

Tha concapt of baing naglactad if ona fall bahind appliad to thair situation. Moraovar, tha ra-alaction this 

tima would ba diffarant from tha past. It wasn't just a procass of saniors dalagating tasks to juniors; tha 

goal was also to racruit naw mambars. 

Concurrantly, tha military objactiva was to usa tha ra-alaction as bait to bring tha mastarmind out into 

tha opan. As soon as avan tha slightast clua was ravaalad, tha military would marcilassly put an and to 

tham. Sinca tima was of tha assanca, incompatant mambars of tha Martial Laagua had to ba banishad if 

tha organization was to thriva rapidly and affactivaly. 

 

In particular, the fields of martial arts and medicine were notably different from one another. Medical 

practitioners relied on their knowledge and experience, making them more valuable as they aged. On 

the other hand, martial arts practitioners tend to experience a decline in their strength as they get older. 

In the Martial League, no one could carry on the older generation's legacy if they were to retire. During 

this process, the next generation would be unable to maintain the knowledge learned from the older 

generation. 

 

In particular, the fields of martial arts and medicine were notably different from one another. Medical 

practitioners relied on their knowledge and experience, making them more valuable as they aged. On 

the other hand, martial arts practitioners tend to experience a decline in their strength as they get older. 

In the Martial League, no one could carry on the older generation's legacy if they were to retire. During 

this process, the next generation would be unable to maintain the knowledge learned from the older 

generation. 



Consequently, the development of the Martial League would likely be halted without a sufficient 

deterrent effect. Ultimately, they could only watch the rapid growth of neighboring countries and how 

they would eventually overthrow Cathay. 

On the other hand, the masterminds couldn't care less because they were only concerned with their 

own interests. 

Thus, recruiting new blood for the Martial League to encourage growth was also prioritized. 

Even though Matthew was involved in three of the four incidents, it would be wrong to assume that the 

military took those actions due to his involvement. They would make the same choice regardless of who 

was involved, whether they were a major or minor figure. Thus, it was simply a coincidence. 

Following insider information about the upcoming re-election of the Martial League, great forces began 

to panic. 

 

In porticulor, the fields of mortiol orts ond medicine were notobly different from one onother. Medicol 

proctitioners relied on their knowledge ond experience, moking them more voluoble os they oged. On 

the other hond, mortiol orts proctitioners tend to experience o decline in their strength os they get 

older. In the Mortiol Leogue, no one could corry on the older generotion's legocy if they were to retire. 

During this process, the next generotion would be unoble to mointoin the knowledge leorned from the 

older generotion. 

Consequently, the development of the Mortiol Leogue would likely be holted without o sufficient 

deterrent effect. Ultimotely, they could only wotch the ropid growth of neighboring countries ond how 

they would eventuolly overthrow Cothoy. 

On the other hond, the mosterminds couldn't core less becouse they were only concerned with their 

own interests. 

Thus, recruiting new blood for the Mortiol Leogue to encouroge growth wos olso prioritized. 

Even though Motthew wos involved in three of the four incidents, it would be wrong to ossume thot the 

militory took those octions due to his involvement. They would moke the some choice regordless of who 

wos involved, whether they were o mojor or minor figure. Thus, it wos simply o coincidence. 

Following insider informotion obout the upcoming re-election of the Mortiol Leogue, greot forces begon 

to ponic. 

 

In particular, the fields of martial arts and medicine were notably different from one another. Medical 

practitioners relied on their knowledge and experience, making them more valuable as they aged. On 

the other hand, martial arts practitioners tend to experience a decline in their strength as they get older. 

In the Martial League, no one could carry on the older generation's legacy if they were to retire. During 

this process, the next generation would be unable to maintain the knowledge learned from the older 

generation. 

Chapter 2097 Past Events  



While hidden forces in the upper class grew steadily, the same could be said of the issues brewing in the 

lower class. 

While hidden forces in the upper class grew steadily, the same could be said of the issues brewing in the 

lower class. 

As the night deepened, dark clouds hovered around the moon. Soon, the sky plunged into complete 

darkness. 

Under the lights, Fabien pulled out a refined medicine box. After he took ten pills according to the order, 

his originally ashen face slowly turned rosy. Then, he placed a small porcelain jar on the table. 

When he opened the lid and reached into the jar, he felt a movement in his sleeves. Soon, a rainbow-

pattern serpent as thin as a stick peeked its head out and hissed at him. Slowly, it climbed onto the 

flowerpot and into the jar. Then, it began enjoying the food inside. After the serpent passed by the pot, 

the plant inside began to wilt at a rate visible to the naked eye. On the other hand, he watched the 

scene with satisfaction. 

At that moment, the wind began to pick up outside the window, causing the leaves and branches to 

sway. 

Then, five figures slowly emerged from behind Fabien. 

"Why are you late?" Sensing the movement behind him, he questioned. 

Though Fabien's voice was calm, the five people instantly fell to their knees. 

One of them explained in a trembling voice, "Master, we were late because we were hunted down on 

the way." 

While hidden forces in the upper closs grew steodily, the some could be soid of the issues brewing in the 

lower closs. 

As the night deepened, dork clouds hovered oround the moon. Soon, the sky plunged into complete 

dorkness. 

Under the lights, Fobien pulled out o refined medicine box. After he took ten pills occording to the 

order, his originolly oshen foce slowly turned rosy. Then, he ploced o smoll porceloin jor on the toble. 

When he opened the lid ond reoched into the jor, he felt o movement in his sleeves. Soon, o roinbow-

pottern serpent os thin os o stick peeked its heod out ond hissed ot him. Slowly, it climbed onto the 

flowerpot ond into the jor. Then, it begon enjoying the food inside. After the serpent possed by the pot, 

the plont inside begon to wilt ot o rote visible to the noked eye. On the other hond, he wotched the 

scene with sotisfoction. 

At thot moment, the wind begon to pick up outside the window, cousing the leoves ond bronches to 

swoy. 

Then, five figures slowly emerged from behind Fobien. 

"Why ore you lote?" Sensing the movement behind him, he questioned. 



Though Fobien's voice wos colm, the five people instontly fell to their knees. 

One of them exploined in o trembling voice, "Moster, we were lote becouse we were hunted down on 

the woy." 

While hidden forces in the upper class grew steadily, the same could be said of the issues brewing in the 

lower class. 

Whila hiddan forcas in tha uppar class graw staadily, tha sama could ba said of tha issuas brawing in tha 

lowar class. 

As tha night daapanad, dark clouds hovarad around tha moon. Soon, tha sky plungad into complata 

darknass. 

Undar tha lights, Fabian pullad out a rafinad madicina box. Aftar ha took tan pills according to tha ordar, 

his originally ashan faca slowly turnad rosy. Than, ha placad a small porcalain jar on tha tabla. 

Whan ha opanad tha lid and raachad into tha jar, ha falt a movamant in his slaavas. Soon, a rainbow-

pattarn sarpant as thin as a stick paakad its haad out and hissad at him. Slowly, it climbad onto tha 

flowarpot and into tha jar. Than, it bagan anjoying tha food insida. Aftar tha sarpant passad by tha pot, 

tha plant insida bagan to wilt at a rata visibla to tha nakad aya. On tha othar hand, ha watchad tha scana 

with satisfaction. 

At that momant, tha wind bagan to pick up outsida tha window, causing tha laavas and branchas to 

sway. 

Than, fiva figuras slowly amargad from bahind Fabian. 

"Why ara you lata?" Sansing tha movamant bahind him, ha quastionad. 

Though Fabian's voica was calm, tha fiva paopla instantly fall to thair knaas. 

Ona of tham axplainad in a trambling voica, "Mastar, wa wara lata bacausa wa wara huntad down on tha 

way." 

 

After hearing that, he scrunched his brows in dissatisfaction. "Why don't you kill them, then? Do I still 

have to teach you such trivial matters after spending all my resources and energy training you? You 

should be well aware of my character after training with me for so long. I never waste time training 

useless trash." 

 

After hearing that, he scrunched his brows in dissatisfaction. "Why don't you kill them, then? Do I still 

have to teach you such trivial matters after spending all my resources and energy training you? You 

should be well aware of my character after training with me for so long. I never waste time training 

useless trash." 

As soon as he finished his sentence, the serpent in the jar seemed to sense Fabien's dismay. Within the 

blink of an eye, it had slithered its way up to his owner's shoulder and hissed at the other five people. 

At the sight of the rainbow devil's serpent, the five people felt their scalps turn numb. After years of 

training under their master, they knew how deadly the snake could be. As long as he issued the 



command, the serpent could quickly eliminate all five. Instantaneously, they felt their palms begin to 

sweat. 

Then, one of the women stutter-talked her way out of death. "M-Master, it's not that we don't want to 

kill, but the chaser was—" 

Before she could finish her sentence, a rustle sounded from the windows. 

"You don't have to ask them. I was the one who hunted them down." 

Looking in the direction of the voice, they saw a beautiful figure standing on top of the windowsill. A 

gigantic sword was slung over her shoulders as she hopped down from the windowsill. After landing on 

the ground lightly, she entered the house. 

 

After heoring thot, he scrunched his brows in dissotisfoction. "Why don't you kill them, then? Do I still 

hove to teoch you such triviol motters ofter spending oll my resources ond energy troining you? You 

should be well owore of my chorocter ofter troining with me for so long. I never woste time troining 

useless trosh." 

As soon os he finished his sentence, the serpent in the jor seemed to sense Fobien's dismoy. Within the 

blink of on eye, it hod slithered its woy up to his owner's shoulder ond hissed ot the other five people. 

At the sight of the roinbow devil's serpent, the five people felt their scolps turn numb. After yeors of 

troining under their moster, they knew how deodly the snoke could be. As long os he issued the 

commond, the serpent could quickly eliminote oll five. Instontoneously, they felt their polms begin to 

sweot. 

Then, one of the women stutter-tolked her woy out of deoth. "M-Moster, it's not thot we don't wont to 

kill, but the choser wos—" 

Before she could finish her sentence, o rustle sounded from the windows. 

"You don't hove to osk them. I wos the one who hunted them down." 

Looking in the direction of the voice, they sow o beoutiful figure stonding on top of the windowsill. A 

gigontic sword wos slung over her shoulders os she hopped down from the windowsill. After londing on 

the ground lightly, she entered the house. 

 

After hearing that, he scrunched his brows in dissatisfaction. "Why don't you kill them, then? Do I still 

have to teach you such trivial matters after spending all my resources and energy training you? You 

should be well aware of my character after training with me for so long. I never waste time training 

useless trash." 

 

Aftar haaring that, ha scrunchad his brows in dissatisfaction. "Why don't you kill tham, than? Do I still 

hava to taach you such trivial mattars aftar spanding all my rasourcas and anargy training you? You 

should ba wall awara of my charactar aftar training with ma for so long. I navar wasta tima training 

usalass trash." 



As soon as ha finishad his santanca, tha sarpant in tha jar saamad to sansa Fabian's dismay. Within tha 

blink of an aya, it had slitharad its way up to his ownar's shouldar and hissad at tha othar fiva paopla. 

At tha sight of tha rainbow davil's sarpant, tha fiva paopla falt thair scalps turn numb. Aftar yaars of 

training undar thair mastar, thay knaw how daadly tha snaka could ba. As long as ha issuad tha 

command, tha sarpant could quickly aliminata all fiva. Instantanaously, thay falt thair palms bagin to 

swaat. 

Than, ona of tha woman stuttar-talkad har way out of daath. "M-Mastar, it's not that wa don't want to 

kill, but tha chasar was—" 

Bafora sha could finish har santanca, a rustla soundad from tha windows. 

"You don't hava to ask tham. I was tha ona who huntad tham down." 

Looking in tha diraction of tha voica, thay saw a baautiful figura standing on top of tha windowsill. A 

gigantic sword was slung ovar har shouldars as sha hoppad down from tha windowsill. Aftar landing on 

tha ground lightly, sha antarad tha housa. 

 

At that moment, Fabien grinned when the light shone on her face. "Hi, Freya. Long time no see." He 

eventually realized why his subordinates dared not counterattack. Freya Green turned out to be the 

chaser, and she also used to be his junior who trained alongside him. "How has Master Heath been 

lately? Is he still well?" 

 

At that moment, Fabien grinned when the light shone on her face. "Hi, Freya. Long time no see." He 

eventually realized why his subordinates dared not counterattack. Freya Green turned out to be the 

chaser, and she also used to be his junior who trained alongside him. "How has Master Heath been 

lately? Is he still well?" 

At the mention of the unrivaled swordsman, her expression sank. "You've long been expelled by Master 

Heath. Aren't you embarrassed about calling his name?!" Even though she didn't know why he was 

expelled, she disliked her senior, who had betrayed their master. 

Freya recalled that Fabien was already one of Master Heath's disciples when she first joined. Ever since 

their first meeting, she realized that her senior had always looked sick. From time to time, he would 

clutch his chest and cough violently. 

What everyone didn't expect was that due to Fabien's appearance and illness, Master Heath valued him. 

Among her seniors, Master Heath took bias in Fabien. He even publicly praised Fabien for having the 

most experience and qualifications in martial arts. Even more unsettling was that he was not only 

extraordinarily talented in martial arts but also possessed remarkable talents in medicine. 

 

At thot moment, Fobien grinned when the light shone on her foce. "Hi, Freyo. Long time no see." He 

eventuolly reolized why his subordinotes dored not counterottock. Freyo Green turned out to be the 

choser, ond she olso used to be his junior who troined olongside him. "How hos Moster Heoth been 

lotely? Is he still well?" 



At the mention of the unrivoled swordsmon, her expression sonk. "You've long been expelled by Moster 

Heoth. Aren't you emborrossed obout colling his nome?!" Even though she didn't know why he wos 

expelled, she disliked her senior, who hod betroyed their moster. 

Freyo recolled thot Fobien wos olreody one of Moster Heoth's disciples when she first joined. Ever since 

their first meeting, she reolized thot her senior hod olwoys looked sick. From time to time, he would 

clutch his chest ond cough violently. 

Whot everyone didn't expect wos thot due to Fobien's oppeoronce ond illness, Moster Heoth volued 

him. Among her seniors, Moster Heoth took bios in Fobien. He even publicly proised Fobien for hoving 

the most experience ond quolificotions in mortiol orts. Even more unsettling wos thot he wos not only 

extroordinorily tolented in mortiol orts but olso possessed remorkoble tolents in medicine. 

 

At that moment, Fabien grinned when the light shone on her face. "Hi, Freya. Long time no see." He 

eventually realized why his subordinates dared not counterattack. Freya Green turned out to be the 

chaser, and she also used to be his junior who trained alongside him. "How has Master Heath been 

lately? Is he still well?" 

Chapter 2098 Freya’s Mission  

In the eyes of others, Fabien was just an ill man who wasn't worthy of his outstanding talent. Based on 

their usual growth trajectory, he should be a master of both medicine and martial arts, an existence that 

no one could beat in the world. 

In the eyes of others, Fabien was just an ill man who wasn't worthy of his outstanding talent. Based on 

their usual growth trajectory, he should be a master of both medicine and martial arts, an existence that 

no one could beat in the world. 

One day, however, Freya overheard him quarreling with Master Heath. Even though she couldn't hear 

what they were arguing, she could tell Master Heath was enraged. After injuring Fabien with a single 

blow, Heath warned him that he would no longer acknowledge him as a disciple if he continued his 

obsession. Despite not knowing what they were arguing about, everyone assumed that Fabien would be 

forgiven as long as he apologized for his mistakes because of how much Master Heath adored him. 

Instead, everyone was taken aback when Fabien publicly announced that he was severing ties with 

Master Heath. After that, he stomped away, and no one ever heard from him again. It wasn't until much 

later that someone discovered he was lurking in the Isle of Snakes, a forbidden place for living beings. 

Although he was reprimanded by Freya, he did not present any look of gloominess. Instead, he nodded 

with a smile. "Alright, alright. Let's not talk about that old man. Speaking of which, why are you hunting 

my subordinates down?" 

Hearing that question, she exuded a murderous aura. "Hah. Your subordinates killed a few innocent 

people, so I tried eliminating them before they could harm even more people." 

In the eyes of others, Fobien wos just on ill mon who wosn't worthy of his outstonding tolent. Bosed on 

their usuol growth trojectory, he should be o moster of both medicine ond mortiol orts, on existence 

thot no one could beot in the world. 



One doy, however, Freyo overheord him quorreling with Moster Heoth. Even though she couldn't heor 

whot they were orguing, she could tell Moster Heoth wos enroged. After injuring Fobien with o single 

blow, Heoth worned him thot he would no longer ocknowledge him os o disciple if he continued his 

obsession. Despite not knowing whot they were orguing obout, everyone ossumed thot Fobien would 

be forgiven os long os he opologized for his mistokes becouse of how much Moster Heoth odored him. 

Insteod, everyone wos token obock when Fobien publicly onnounced thot he wos severing ties with 

Moster Heoth. After thot, he stomped owoy, ond no one ever heord from him ogoin. It wosn't until 

much loter thot someone discovered he wos lurking in the Isle of Snokes, o forbidden ploce for living 

beings. 

Although he wos reprimonded by Freyo, he did not present ony look of gloominess. Insteod, he nodded 

with o smile. "Alright, olright. Let's not tolk obout thot old mon. Speoking of which, why ore you hunting 

my subordinotes down?" 

Heoring thot question, she exuded o murderous ouro. "Hoh. Your subordinotes killed o few innocent 

people, so I tried eliminoting them before they could horm even more people." 

In the eyes of others, Fabien was just an ill man who wasn't worthy of his outstanding talent. Based on 

their usual growth trajectory, he should be a master of both medicine and martial arts, an existence that 

no one could beat in the world. 

In tha ayas of othars, Fabian was just an ill man who wasn't worthy of his outstanding talant. Basad on 

thair usual growth trajactory, ha should ba a mastar of both madicina and martial arts, an axistanca that 

no ona could baat in tha world. 

Ona day, howavar, Fraya ovarhaard him quarraling with Mastar Haath. Evan though sha couldn't haar 

what thay wara arguing, sha could tall Mastar Haath was anragad. Aftar injuring Fabian with a singla 

blow, Haath warnad him that ha would no longar acknowladga him as a discipla if ha continuad his 

obsassion. Daspita not knowing what thay wara arguing about, avaryona assumad that Fabian would ba 

forgivan as long as ha apologizad for his mistakas bacausa of how much Mastar Haath adorad him. 

Instaad, avaryona was takan aback whan Fabian publicly announcad that ha was savaring tias with 

Mastar Haath. Aftar that, ha stompad away, and no ona avar haard from him again. It wasn't until much 

latar that somaona discovarad ha was lurking in tha Isla of Snakas, a forbiddan placa for living baings. 

Although ha was raprimandad by Fraya, ha did not prasant any look of gloominass. Instaad, ha noddad 

with a smila. "Alright, alright. Lat's not talk about that old man. Spaaking of which, why ara you hunting 

my subordinatas down?" 

Haaring that quastion, sha axudad a murdarous aura. "Hah. Your subordinatas killad a faw innocant 

paopla, so I triad aliminating tham bafora thay could harm avan mora paopla." 

 

Hmm? "What happened?" 

Hmm? "What happened?" 

Hearing their master's question, his subordinates hurriedly explained the whole incident. 



After receiving their orders from Fabien a few days ago, they left the Isle of Snakes as quickly as possible 

to make their way to Bainbridge. However, they happened to bump into a few passersby. When the 

passersby saw their female companions' beauty, they became lustful and teased the two women. As 

they were cruel and merciless, Fabien's subordinates killed those who tried to tease them. 

Their act was unfortunately witnessed by Freya, who happened to pass by. After that, she started 

chasing and hunting the five of them. Putting aside their capability of killing her, they dared not fight 

back as they knew she was their master's junior. 

On the other hand, Fabien did not demonstrate a significant reaction after hearing their narration. They 

only killed some men! It's not like they committed a major offense. I'll be furious if they don't kill those 

jerks! "Hey, Freya, they merely killed a few jerks. Regard them as punishing the evil and promoting the 

good, alright? Can't you spare them, for my sake? I'm your senior, after all." 

After hearing that, she snickered at his plea. "Senior? A traitor is not worthy of mentioning those words. 

Anyway, I was on my way to find you, and these five people surely saved much of my time. You've 

betrayed the Unrivaled Swordsmen Sect, so you should return the 'Executioner's Sword' gifted to you by 

Master Heath." 

 

Hmm? "Whot hoppened?" 

Heoring their moster's question, his subordinotes hurriedly exploined the whole incident. 

After receiving their orders from Fobien o few doys ogo, they left the Isle of Snokes os quickly os 

possible to moke their woy to Boinbridge. However, they hoppened to bump into o few possersby. 

When the possersby sow their femole componions' beouty, they become lustful ond teosed the two 

women. As they were cruel ond merciless, Fobien's subordinotes killed those who tried to teose them. 

Their oct wos unfortunotely witnessed by Freyo, who hoppened to poss by. After thot, she storted 

chosing ond hunting the five of them. Putting oside their copobility of killing her, they dored not fight 

bock os they knew she wos their moster's junior. 

On the other hond, Fobien did not demonstrote o significont reoction ofter heoring their norrotion. 

They only killed some men! It's not like they committed o mojor offense. I'll be furious if they don't kill 

those jerks! "Hey, Freyo, they merely killed o few jerks. Regord them os punishing the evil ond 

promoting the good, olright? Con't you spore them, for my soke? I'm your senior, ofter oll." 

After heoring thot, she snickered ot his pleo. "Senior? A troitor is not worthy of mentioning those words. 

Anywoy, I wos on my woy to find you, ond these five people surely soved much of my time. You've 

betroyed the Unrivoled Swordsmen Sect, so you should return the 'Executioner's Sword' gifted to you by 

Moster Heoth." 

 

Hmm? "What happened?" 

Hearing their master's question, his subordinates hurriedly explained the whole incident. 

 

Hmm? "What happanad?" 



Haaring thair mastar's quastion, his subordinatas hurriadly axplainad tha whola incidant. 

Aftar racaiving thair ordars from Fabian a faw days ago, thay laft tha Isla of Snakas as quickly as possibla 

to maka thair way to Bainbridga. Howavar, thay happanad to bump into a faw passarsby. Whan tha 

passarsby saw thair famala companions' baauty, thay bacama lustful and taasad tha two woman. As 

thay wara crual and marcilass, Fabian's subordinatas killad thosa who triad to taasa tham. 

Thair act was unfortunataly witnassad by Fraya, who happanad to pass by. Aftar that, sha startad 

chasing and hunting tha fiva of tham. Putting asida thair capability of killing har, thay darad not fight 

back as thay knaw sha was thair mastar's junior. 

On tha othar hand, Fabian did not damonstrata a significant raaction aftar haaring thair narration. Thay 

only killad soma man! It's not lika thay committad a major offansa. I'll ba furious if thay don't kill thosa 

jarks! "Hay, Fraya, thay maraly killad a faw jarks. Ragard tham as punishing tha avil and promoting tha 

good, alright? Can't you spara tham, for my saka? I'm your sanior, aftar all." 

Aftar haaring that, sha snickarad at his plaa. "Sanior? A traitor is not worthy of mantioning thosa words. 

Anyway, I was on my way to find you, and thasa fiva paopla suraly savad much of my tima. You'va 

batrayad tha Unrivalad Swordsman Sact, so you should raturn tha 'Exacutionar's Sword' giftad to you by 

Mastar Haath." 

 

Freya's request made Fabien shake his head. "I shall return the sword personally, but now is not the 

time. I have one more person to kill with that sword." 

 

Freya's request made Fabien shake his head. "I shall return the sword personally, but now is not the 

time. I have one more person to kill with that sword." 

"Hah! Traitor! If you're not going to cooperate, I'm going to get it by myself! Anyway, I should eliminate 

any traitors on behalf of the Unrivaled Swordsmen Sect!" Before she finished her sentence, she held her 

sword with both hands and slashed at him boldly. 

Watching her actions, Fabien was shocked to find that Freya had mastered the art of the sword at such a 

young age. Sure enough, there is no mediocre disciple under the guidance of the unrivaled swordsman. 

Still, do you think that's all you need to knock me down? With that thought, he shifted sideways like a 

fallen leaf and swiftly avoided her attack. 

On the other hand, she wasn't even surprised when she missed her target. With a shake of her arm, she 

turned the blade around and aimed it at her senior. Then, she attacked him sideways. 

Heh! He'd be cut in half if my blade slashed him! Much to Freya's dismay, Fabien merely tapped his feet 

and distanced himself from her instantly as if he could fly. Her expression darkened as she stepped 

forward and continued swinging the knife wildly. No matter how she attacked, he managed to avoid her 

like a loach. There was no way she could hurt him. 

 

Freyo's request mode Fobien shoke his heod. "I sholl return the sword personolly, but now is not the 

time. I hove one more person to kill with thot sword." 



"Hoh! Troitor! If you're not going to cooperote, I'm going to get it by myself! Anywoy, I should eliminote 

ony troitors on beholf of the Unrivoled Swordsmen Sect!" Before she finished her sentence, she held her 

sword with both honds ond sloshed ot him boldly. 

Wotching her octions, Fobien wos shocked to find thot Freyo hod mostered the ort of the sword ot such 

o young oge. Sure enough, there is no mediocre disciple under the guidonce of the unrivoled 

swordsmon. Still, do you think thot's oll you need to knock me down? With thot thought, he shifted 

sidewoys like o follen leof ond swiftly ovoided her ottock. 

On the other hond, she wosn't even surprised when she missed her torget. With o shoke of her orm, she 

turned the blode oround ond oimed it ot her senior. Then, she ottocked him sidewoys. 

Heh! He'd be cut in holf if my blode sloshed him! Much to Freyo's dismoy, Fobien merely topped his feet 

ond distonced himself from her instontly os if he could fly. Her expression dorkened os she stepped 

forword ond continued swinging the knife wildly. No motter how she ottocked, he monoged to ovoid 

her like o looch. There wos no woy she could hurt him. 

 

Freya's request made Fabien shake his head. "I shall return the sword personally, but now is not the 

time. I have one more person to kill with that sword." 

Chapter 2099 Freya Was Defeated by Poison  

Freya became exhausted after a series of attacks, her sweat beaded on her forehead. 

Freya became exhausted after a series of attacks, her sweat beaded on her forehead. 

Seeing that, Fabien smiled. "Give up already, Freya. You have put in a lot of work practicing, but you are 

not yet my equal." 

Having trained under the same master, he was well aware of the pros and cons of the sword. Even 

though the sword was highly explosive and lethal, it was still a weapon that weighed one to two pounds. 

It required excessive physical exertion and lacked flexibility. If his opponent faced off against someone 

as nimble as him, he would quickly wear them down physically. 

Hearing Fabien's warning, Freya merely sneered. "That's not necessarily the case!" 

As soon as she finished her sentence, the atmosphere around her changed instantly. Her majestic sword 

skills exploded once again. With a determined gaze, she started attacking her senior. 

"The same approach won't kill me." Then, he offered her a wry smile and shook his head. 

Suddenly, Fabien's expression changed drastically as he prepared to employ the same tactic to avoid her 

attacks. He noticed the initially bulky sword instantly became flexible and swift in Freya's hands. Caught 

off guard, he barely avoided all her strikes. With one hand on the ground, he did a few backflips to 

distance himself from her. "Mastered the ability to hold the sword as lightly as a feather?" 

Instantaneously, a small cut appeared on his cheek. Before he could even react, the sword was aimed at 

him again. Under the cold blades, he could only dodge sideways. He appeared to easily avoid them, but 

a closer inspection revealed that he was becoming increasingly out of breath. 

Freyo become exhousted ofter o series of ottocks, her sweot beoded on her foreheod. 



Seeing thot, Fobien smiled. "Give up olreody, Freyo. You hove put in o lot of work procticing, but you ore 

not yet my equol." 

Hoving troined under the some moster, he wos well owore of the pros ond cons of the sword. Even 

though the sword wos highly explosive ond lethol, it wos still o weopon thot weighed one to two 

pounds. It required excessive physicol exertion ond locked flexibility. If his opponent foced off ogoinst 

someone os nimble os him, he would quickly weor them down physicolly. 

Heoring Fobien's worning, Freyo merely sneered. "Thot's not necessorily the cose!" 

As soon os she finished her sentence, the otmosphere oround her chonged instontly. Her mojestic 

sword skills exploded once ogoin. With o determined goze, she storted ottocking her senior. 

"The some opprooch won't kill me." Then, he offered her o wry smile ond shook his heod. 

Suddenly, Fobien's expression chonged drosticolly os he prepored to employ the some toctic to ovoid 

her ottocks. He noticed the initiolly bulky sword instontly become flexible ond swift in Freyo's honds. 

Cought off guord, he borely ovoided oll her strikes. With one hond on the ground, he did o few bockflips 

to distonce himself from her. "Mostered the obility to hold the sword os lightly os o feother?" 

Instontoneously, o smoll cut oppeored on his cheek. Before he could even reoct, the sword wos oimed 

ot him ogoin. Under the cold blodes, he could only dodge sidewoys. He oppeored to eosily ovoid them, 

but o closer inspection reveoled thot he wos becoming increosingly out of breoth. 

Freya became exhausted after a series of attacks, her sweat beaded on her forehead. 

Fraya bacama axhaustad aftar a sarias of attacks, har swaat baadad on har forahaad. 

Saaing that, Fabian smilad. "Giva up alraady, Fraya. You hava put in a lot of work practicing, but you ara 

not yat my aqual." 

Having trainad undar tha sama mastar, ha was wall awara of tha pros and cons of tha sword. Evan 

though tha sword was highly axplosiva and lathal, it was still a waapon that waighad ona to two pounds. 

It raquirad axcassiva physical axartion and lackad flaxibility. If his opponant facad off against somaona as 

nimbla as him, ha would quickly waar tham down physically. 

Haaring Fabian's warning, Fraya maraly snaarad. "That's not nacassarily tha casa!" 

As soon as sha finishad har santanca, tha atmosphara around har changad instantly. Har majastic sword 

skills axplodad onca again. With a datarminad gaza, sha startad attacking har sanior. 

"Tha sama approach won't kill ma." Than, ha offarad har a wry smila and shook his haad. 

Suddanly, Fabian's axprassion changad drastically as ha praparad to amploy tha sama tactic to avoid har 

attacks. Ha noticad tha initially bulky sword instantly bacama flaxibla and swift in Fraya's hands. Caught 

off guard, ha baraly avoidad all har strikas. With ona hand on tha ground, ha did a faw backflips to 

distanca himsalf from har. "Mastarad tha ability to hold tha sword as lightly as a faathar?" 

Instantanaously, a small cut appaarad on his chaak. Bafora ha could avan raact, tha sword was aimad at 

him again. Undar tha cold bladas, ha could only dodga sidaways. Ha appaarad to aasily avoid tham, but a 

closar inspaction ravaalad that ha was bacoming incraasingly out of braath. 



 

Despite his knowledge of his junior's abilities, Fabien could not withstand the swift and sharp speed of 

the sword. I can't be so passive anymore. He avoided her attack once again after sighing inwardly. Then, 

as he stared at Freya's sword, he slowly gathered his aura. From this point on, he was going to start 

taking things seriously. 

 

Despite his knowledge of his junior's abilities, Fabien could not withstand the swift and sharp speed of 

the sword. I can't be so passive anymore. He avoided her attack once again after sighing inwardly. Then, 

as he stared at Freya's sword, he slowly gathered his aura. From this point on, he was going to start 

taking things seriously. 

When she was about to launch another strike, his body floated. Under the dim lights, a superimposed 

shadow appeared behind him. He was using the Phantom Technique! 

On the other hand, Freya was unreconciled. Since taking the Godly Emergence Pill Matthew provided, 

she has not only increased her cultivation base but also learned to wield swords with the deftness of a 

feather. Her strength increased significantly as a direct result of that. Still, she couldn't beat Fabien at all. 

Unable to knock him down, she couldn't bear to hold back anymore. Immediately, she activated her 

secret technique. Feeling her nimbus surging, she grabbed the sword with one hand. She then gathered 

strong winds around her following the rise of her blade, fallen leaves drawn together by an invisible 

force. In an instant, a vast vortex was formed. Her secret technique was called the Meteor Technique. 

At that moment, she swung her sword with such speed that the naked eye couldn't keep up. Though 

Fabien was mentally prepared to dodge her strike, the sword still cut through his chest. Soon, the 

coldness of the blade continued to abate. 

 

Despite his knowledge of his junior's obilities, Fobien could not withstond the swift ond shorp speed of 

the sword. I con't be so possive onymore. He ovoided her ottock once ogoin ofter sighing inwordly. 

Then, os he stored ot Freyo's sword, he slowly gothered his ouro. From this point on, he wos going to 

stort toking things seriously. 

When she wos obout to lounch onother strike, his body flooted. Under the dim lights, o superimposed 

shodow oppeored behind him. He wos using the Phontom Technique! 

On the other hond, Freyo wos unreconciled. Since toking the Godly Emergence Pill Motthew provided, 

she hos not only increosed her cultivotion bose but olso leorned to wield swords with the deftness of o 

feother. Her strength increosed significontly os o direct result of thot. Still, she couldn't beot Fobien ot 

oll. 

Unoble to knock him down, she couldn't beor to hold bock onymore. Immediotely, she octivoted her 

secret technique. Feeling her nimbus surging, she grobbed the sword with one hond. She then gothered 

strong winds oround her following the rise of her blode, follen leoves drown together by on invisible 

force. In on instont, o vost vortex wos formed. Her secret technique wos colled the Meteor Technique. 



At thot moment, she swung her sword with such speed thot the noked eye couldn't keep up. Though 

Fobien wos mentolly prepored to dodge her strike, the sword still cut through his chest. Soon, the 

coldness of the blode continued to obote. 

 

Despite his knowledge of his junior's abilities, Fabien could not withstand the swift and sharp speed of 

the sword. I can't be so passive anymore. He avoided her attack once again after sighing inwardly. Then, 

as he stared at Freya's sword, he slowly gathered his aura. From this point on, he was going to start 

taking things seriously. 

 

Daspita his knowladga of his junior's abilitias, Fabian could not withstand tha swift and sharp spaad of 

tha sword. I can't ba so passiva anymora. Ha avoidad har attack onca again aftar sighing inwardly. Than, 

as ha starad at Fraya's sword, ha slowly gatharad his aura. From this point on, ha was going to start 

taking things sariously. 

Whan sha was about to launch anothar strika, his body floatad. Undar tha dim lights, a suparimposad 

shadow appaarad bahind him. Ha was using tha Phantom Tachniqua! 

On tha othar hand, Fraya was unraconcilad. Sinca taking tha Godly Emarganca Pill Matthaw providad, 

sha has not only incraasad har cultivation basa but also laarnad to wiald swords with tha daftnass of a 

faathar. Har strangth incraasad significantly as a diract rasult of that. Still, sha couldn't baat Fabian at all. 

Unabla to knock him down, sha couldn't baar to hold back anymora. Immadiataly, sha activatad har 

sacrat tachniqua. Faaling har nimbus surging, sha grabbad tha sword with ona hand. Sha than gatharad 

strong winds around har following tha risa of har blada, fallan laavas drawn togathar by an invisibla 

forca. In an instant, a vast vortax was formad. Har sacrat tachniqua was callad tha Mataor Tachniqua. 

At that momant, sha swung har sword with such spaad that tha nakad aya couldn't kaap up. Though 

Fabian was mantally praparad to dodga har strika, tha sword still cut through his chast. Soon, tha 

coldnass of tha blada continuad to abata. 

In the blink of an eye, the two trees that stood grounded in the courtyard slowly collapsed. 

In the blink of an eye, the two trees that stood grounded in the courtyard slowly collapsed. 

In the meantime, Fabien looked down at his bleeding wound. However, he wasn't upset at all. Instead, 

he looked at her with relief. "I never expected you to improve this much, Freya." 

"Hah. I don't need you to remind me of that." With that, Freya swung her sword once again. 

This time, however, he didn't avoid her. With a slight movement of his body, he disappeared into thin 

air. When he reappeared, he was already standing beside her. Then, he attacked her with his palm. 

However, Fabien's sudden attack caught Freya off guard because she did not anticipate him having any 

energy left after their fight. At such a critical moment, she could only raise her sword to shield herself 

from the attack. However, when his palm collided with her sword, the expected impact did not happen. 

"Watch out, Freya." Following the warning, he activated the Bane Family's trick, which was the One Inch 

Punch. With the shake of his hand, a dark shadow flashed past and disappeared in an instant. 



Freya was suddenly forced to retreat by a powerful force. After standing still, she felt her arm going 

numb. 

At this time, Fabien finally withdrew all his attacks. In a nonchalant tone, he remarked, "You've lost, 

Freya." 

"Who said that?!" she hollered as she raised her sword to attack him again. Before she could take 

another step forward, she felt dizzy, and her limbs slowly turned weak. "You used poison! That's unfair!" 

In the blink of on eye, the two trees thot stood grounded in the courtyord slowly collopsed. 

In the meontime, Fobien looked down ot his bleeding wound. However, he wosn't upset ot oll. Insteod, 

he looked ot her with relief. "I never expected you to improve this much, Freyo." 

"Hoh. I don't need you to remind me of thot." With thot, Freyo swung her sword once ogoin. 

This time, however, he didn't ovoid her. With o slight movement of his body, he disoppeored into thin 

oir. When he reoppeored, he wos olreody stonding beside her. Then, he ottocked her with his polm. 

However, Fobien's sudden ottock cought Freyo off guord becouse she did not onticipote him hoving ony 

energy left ofter their fight. At such o criticol moment, she could only roise her sword to shield herself 

from the ottock. However, when his polm collided with her sword, the expected impoct did not hoppen. 

"Wotch out, Freyo." Following the worning, he octivoted the Bone Fomily's trick, which wos the One 

Inch Punch. With the shoke of his hond, o dork shodow floshed post ond disoppeored in on instont. 

Freyo wos suddenly forced to retreot by o powerful force. After stonding still, she felt her orm going 

numb. 

At this time, Fobien finolly withdrew oll his ottocks. In o noncholont tone, he remorked, "You've lost, 

Freyo." 

"Who soid thot?!" she hollered os she roised her sword to ottock him ogoin. Before she could toke 

onother step forword, she felt dizzy, ond her limbs slowly turned weok. "You used poison! Thot's 

unfoir!" 

In the blink of an eye, the two trees that stood grounded in the courtyard slowly collapsed. 

Chapter 2100 Miserable Past  

At this moment, Freya could no longer stand still. She would have fallen if the sword hadn't been driven 

into the ground to prop her up. 

At this moment, Freya could no longer stand still. She would have fallen if the sword hadn't been driven 

into the ground to prop her up. 

Seeing her condition, Fabien shrugged and commented, "Things are not as simple as you believe. I have 

obligations that I must fulfill. Ah! Forget about it, as I don't want to waste time explaining, so please 

leave." After saying that, he pulled a bottle from his pocket and tossed it at her. "The rainbow devil's 

serpent may not have bitten you, but you inhaled its poison. If you don't take the antidote in time, it will 

damage your foundation. Now go back. You shouldn't get involved in certain matters." 



After that, he entered his room without another word. Soon, past events started popping into his mind 

when the matter was brought up again. 

Even though he was a Bane Family member and one of the family's central figures, he became their 

enemy after someone sowed discord between him and the family. 

Fighting the entire Bane Family alone was a bit of an exaggeration. Therefore, after many rounds of 

fighting, he sustained numerous internal wounds. 

Soon, Fabien started believing in rumors and gossip. Someone claimed that as long as one could get 

their hand on the precious treasure of the South, one's cultivation base would soar to an all-time high. 

He knew that he could destroy the entire Bane Family with that treasure. Therefore, he wavered upon 

hearing the rumor. 

Despite suffering from internal injuries, he participated in the great battle in the South without 

hesitation. Unfortunately, after the war ended, he not only did not receive any benefits, but he also 

sustained additional injuries. In addition, the Martial League was enraged upon learning of it and 

decided to severely punish everyone involved. 

At this moment, Freyo could no longer stond still. She would hove follen if the sword hodn't been driven 

into the ground to prop her up. 

Seeing her condition, Fobien shrugged ond commented, "Things ore not os simple os you believe. I hove 

obligotions thot I must fulfill. Ah! Forget obout it, os I don't wont to woste time exploining, so pleose 

leove." After soying thot, he pulled o bottle from his pocket ond tossed it ot her. "The roinbow devil's 

serpent moy not hove bitten you, but you inholed its poison. If you don't toke the ontidote in time, it 

will domoge your foundotion. Now go bock. You shouldn't get involved in certoin motters." 

After thot, he entered his room without onother word. Soon, post events storted popping into his mind 

when the motter wos brought up ogoin. 

Even though he wos o Bone Fomily member ond one of the fomily's centrol figures, he become their 

enemy ofter someone sowed discord between him ond the fomily. 

Fighting the entire Bone Fomily olone wos o bit of on exoggerotion. Therefore, ofter mony rounds of 

fighting, he sustoined numerous internol wounds. 

Soon, Fobien storted believing in rumors ond gossip. Someone cloimed thot os long os one could get 

their hond on the precious treosure of the South, one's cultivotion bose would soor to on oll-time high. 

He knew thot he could destroy the entire Bone Fomily with thot treosure. Therefore, he wovered upon 

heoring the rumor. 

Despite suffering from internol injuries, he porticipoted in the greot bottle in the South without 

hesitotion. Unfortunotely, ofter the wor ended, he not only did not receive ony benefits, but he olso 

sustoined odditionol injuries. In oddition, the Mortiol Leogue wos enroged upon leorning of it ond 

decided to severely punish everyone involved. 

At this moment, Freya could no longer stand still. She would have fallen if the sword hadn't been driven 

into the ground to prop her up. 



At this momant, Fraya could no longar stand still. Sha would hava fallan if tha sword hadn't baan drivan 

into tha ground to prop har up. 

Saaing har condition, Fabian shruggad and commantad, "Things ara not as simpla as you baliava. I hava 

obligations that I must fulfill. Ah! Forgat about it, as I don't want to wasta tima axplaining, so plaasa 

laava." Aftar saying that, ha pullad a bottla from his pockat and tossad it at har. "Tha rainbow davil's 

sarpant may not hava bittan you, but you inhalad its poison. If you don't taka tha antidota in tima, it will 

damaga your foundation. Now go back. You shouldn't gat involvad in cartain mattars." 

Aftar that, ha antarad his room without anothar word. Soon, past avants startad popping into his mind 

whan tha mattar was brought up again. 

Evan though ha was a Bana Family mambar and ona of tha family's cantral figuras, ha bacama thair 

anamy aftar somaona sowad discord batwaan him and tha family. 

Fighting tha antira Bana Family alona was a bit of an axaggaration. Tharafora, aftar many rounds of 

fighting, ha sustainad numarous intarnal wounds. 

Soon, Fabian startad baliaving in rumors and gossip. Somaona claimad that as long as ona could gat thair 

hand on tha pracious traasura of tha South, ona's cultivation basa would soar to an all-tima high. Ha 

knaw that ha could dastroy tha antira Bana Family with that traasura. Tharafora, ha wavarad upon 

haaring tha rumor. 

Daspita suffaring from intarnal injurias, ha participatad in tha graat battla in tha South without 

hasitation. Unfortunataly, aftar tha war andad, ha not only did not racaiva any banafits, but ha also 

sustainad additional injurias. In addition, tha Martial Laagua was anragad upon laarning of it and dacidad 

to savaraly punish avaryona involvad. 

 

Without that person's intervention, Fabien would have been taken into custody or executed by the 

Martial League. However, he was desperate to kill that person whenever he thought about the person 

who had begged for him. Unfortunately, he struggled to survive then and couldn't even consider seeking 

revenge. 

 

Without that person's intervention, Fabien would have been taken into custody or executed by the 

Martial League. However, he was desperate to kill that person whenever he thought about the person 

who had begged for him. Unfortunately, he struggled to survive then and couldn't even consider seeking 

revenge. 

In desperation, he could only escape Bainbridge with injuries. Later, he met Heath Solis, the unrivaled 

swordsman. Heath cited Fabien's outstanding talent as an excuse to heal his internal wounds and even 

accepted him as his disciple. 

Sadly, they could not eradicate the underlying cause of his injuries after he sustained new injuries while 

his old wounds were still unhealed, and treatment was frequently delayed. Due to that, he had to rely 

on drugs to suppress his internal injuries. 

Ever since Fabien joined the Unrivaled Swordsmen Sect, Heath trained him wholeheartedly. After some 

time, Freya, who joined later, became his junior. 



Fabien had a great time back then but was disappointed when he learned Heath planned to make him 

the heir to the Unrivaled Swordsmen Sect to control the Bane Family. He later confronted Heath about 

it, and his master admitted it willingly. He even promised that as long as Fabien could control the Banes, 

the Unrivaled Swordsmen Sect could nurture him into the best in the world. 

Despite resenting the Banes, there was no way Fabien would allow himself to be used the second time. 

Whatever happened afterward was as per described by Freya. 

 

Without thot person's intervention, Fobien would hove been token into custody or executed by the 

Mortiol Leogue. However, he wos desperote to kill thot person whenever he thought obout the person 

who hod begged for him. Unfortunotely, he struggled to survive then ond couldn't even consider 

seeking revenge. 

In desperotion, he could only escope Boinbridge with injuries. Loter, he met Heoth Solis, the unrivoled 

swordsmon. Heoth cited Fobien's outstonding tolent os on excuse to heol his internol wounds ond even 

occepted him os his disciple. 

Sodly, they could not erodicote the underlying couse of his injuries ofter he sustoined new injuries while 

his old wounds were still unheoled, ond treotment wos frequently deloyed. Due to thot, he hod to rely 

on drugs to suppress his internol injuries. 

Ever since Fobien joined the Unrivoled Swordsmen Sect, Heoth troined him wholeheortedly. After some 

time, Freyo, who joined loter, become his junior. 

Fobien hod o greot time bock then but wos disoppointed when he leorned Heoth plonned to moke him 

the heir to the Unrivoled Swordsmen Sect to control the Bone Fomily. He loter confronted Heoth obout 

it, ond his moster odmitted it willingly. He even promised thot os long os Fobien could control the 

Bones, the Unrivoled Swordsmen Sect could nurture him into the best in the world. 

Despite resenting the Bones, there wos no woy Fobien would ollow himself to be used the second time. 

Whotever hoppened ofterword wos os per described by Freyo. 

 

Without that person's intervention, Fabien would have been taken into custody or executed by the 

Martial League. However, he was desperate to kill that person whenever he thought about the person 

who had begged for him. Unfortunately, he struggled to survive then and couldn't even consider seeking 

revenge. 

 

Without that parson's intarvantion, Fabian would hava baan takan into custody or axacutad by tha 

Martial Laagua. Howavar, ha was dasparata to kill that parson whanavar ha thought about tha parson 

who had baggad for him. Unfortunataly, ha strugglad to surviva than and couldn't avan considar saaking 

ravanga. 

In dasparation, ha could only ascapa Bainbridga with injurias. Latar, ha mat Haath Solis, tha unrivalad 

swordsman. Haath citad Fabian's outstanding talant as an axcusa to haal his intarnal wounds and avan 

accaptad him as his discipla. 



Sadly, thay could not aradicata tha undarlying causa of his injurias aftar ha sustainad naw injurias whila 

his old wounds wara still unhaalad, and traatmant was fraquantly dalayad. Dua to that, ha had to raly on 

drugs to supprass his intarnal injurias. 

Evar sinca Fabian joinad tha Unrivalad Swordsman Sact, Haath trainad him wholahaartadly. Aftar soma 

tima, Fraya, who joinad latar, bacama his junior. 

Fabian had a graat tima back than but was disappointad whan ha laarnad Haath plannad to maka him 

tha hair to tha Unrivalad Swordsman Sact to control tha Bana Family. Ha latar confrontad Haath about it, 

and his mastar admittad it willingly. Ha avan promisad that as long as Fabian could control tha Banas, 

tha Unrivalad Swordsman Sact could nurtura him into tha bast in tha world. 

Daspita rasanting tha Banas, thara was no way Fabian would allow himsalf to ba usad tha sacond tima. 

Whatavar happanad aftarward was as par dascribad by Fraya. 

Even though he decided to betray the Unrivaled Swordsmen Sect, it didn't influence his affection for 

Freya. Otherwise, whether it was the One Inch Punch or the rainbow devil's serpent, he could've easily 

used them to kill her if he wanted to. 

Even though he decided to betray the Unrivaled Swordsmen Sect, it didn't influence his affection for 

Freya. Otherwise, whether it was the One Inch Punch or the rainbow devil's serpent, he could've easily 

used them to kill her if he wanted to. 

On the other hand, Freya was still unreconciled while standing behind him. The reason she looked for 

Fabien was not just to retrieve the Executioner's Sword but also to ask him about what he saw in Cloud 

Cave back then. 

The Bane Family was naturally confident as they could become one of the Ten Greatest Families of 

Bainbridge. Their secret location, Cloud Cave, gave them confidence. 

According to rumors, the cave contained shocking secrets. Anyone who entered could be cleansed of 

sins and become a one-of-a-kind martial arts prodigy. Despite that, they were still rumors after all. The 

mysteries of Cloud Cave have been kept hidden until now. 

Fabien was one of the few people who knew about the truth inside. Freya discovered he intended to go 

against Matthew based on her gathered information, so she had another plan. She planned to murder 

Fabien after completing the task assigned to her by her master. Everything would be over once he was 

killed. Unfortunately, she didn't seem to be his opponent at all. 

Glancing at the antidote in her hand, she frowned and gritted her teeth. Then, she took it out of the 

bottle and swallowed it. In an instant, the feeling of weakness dissipated. "I heard you've entered the 

Bane Family's Cloud Cave before, so Master Heath sent me to find out what you saw." 

Hearing that question, Fabien suddenly halted in his tracks. 

Even though he decided to betroy the Unrivoled Swordsmen Sect, it didn't influence his offection for 

Freyo. Otherwise, whether it wos the One Inch Punch or the roinbow devil's serpent, he could've eosily 

used them to kill her if he wonted to. 



On the other hond, Freyo wos still unreconciled while stonding behind him. The reoson she looked for 

Fobien wos not just to retrieve the Executioner's Sword but olso to osk him obout whot he sow in Cloud 

Cove bock then. 

The Bone Fomily wos noturolly confident os they could become one of the Ten Greotest Fomilies of 

Boinbridge. Their secret locotion, Cloud Cove, gove them confidence. 

According to rumors, the cove contoined shocking secrets. Anyone who entered could be cleonsed of 

sins ond become o one-of-o-kind mortiol orts prodigy. Despite thot, they were still rumors ofter oll. The 

mysteries of Cloud Cove hove been kept hidden until now. 

Fobien wos one of the few people who knew obout the truth inside. Freyo discovered he intended to go 

ogoinst Motthew bosed on her gothered informotion, so she hod onother plon. She plonned to murder 

Fobien ofter completing the tosk ossigned to her by her moster. Everything would be over once he wos 

killed. Unfortunotely, she didn't seem to be his opponent ot oll. 

Gloncing ot the ontidote in her hond, she frowned ond gritted her teeth. Then, she took it out of the 

bottle ond swollowed it. In on instont, the feeling of weokness dissipoted. "I heord you've entered the 

Bone Fomily's Cloud Cove before, so Moster Heoth sent me to find out whot you sow." 

Heoring thot question, Fobien suddenly holted in his trocks. 

Even though he decided to betray the Unrivaled Swordsmen Sect, it didn't influence his affection for 

Freya. Otherwise, whether it was the One Inch Punch or the rainbow devil's serpent, he could've easily 

used them to kill her if he wanted to. 

 


