STRIKER 122

Chapter 122 Poor judgement!

Forbidden Area:

While walking, Jeremy could hear the sarcastic remarks of others. But he ignored them and kept his eyes
on the surroundings.

Violet Heath is slowly recovering her elemental energy. Her Guardian, Vivian, is keeping an eye on the
surroundings. She is getting annoyed by the behavior of the Heath Family Beast Tamers.

They are here to support the miss, not cause trouble. Instead, they are discussing among themselves,
not paying attention to their surroundings.

About a few minutes later,

The group encountered Tier-2 and Tier-3 Corrupted Beasts, which immediately alarmed the two groups
of beast tamers. After killing the beasts, they started behaving properly.

As time passed, they continued to encounter beasts on the way. Even Jeremy was surprised. This was
not the case when he was here before.

Some of the beast tamers began to regret their decision. They had suffered injuries before. Now,
because of their rash decisions, they were getting injured again.



This scene didn't go unnoticed by Violet Heath. Her mood worsened. It's because of Vivian's words that
she made the final call.

Otherwise, she doubts whether she would have liked to explore the new place.

About 30 minutes later,

Jeremy Night brought everyone to the Black Lake. By coming this far, everyone was worn out from
continuous duels. At this time, none of them dared to look down upon Jeremy Night.

Because they had faced more beasts on this route than on their previous route.

Even Violet was starting to regret it, but she didn't want to admit it openly. Resources are important, but
more than that, life is important.

Her Guardian Vivian had already made up her mind to inform the elders. The Family Beast Tamers are
arrogant; they are trying to influence the miss's decision.

Even she was wrong as well. But there is no medicine for regret. Since they have come here, they can
only explore this place before returning.



"Jeremy, is this the place?" Violet asked.

She was looking at the massive lake as well. She couldn't see the end. The lake extended over a large
area.

"Vivian, did you see the end?" she asked.

"No, miss," Vivian shook her head. But what she didn't tell was that the place was giving her dangerous
vibes.

"This kid was right. Something is wrong with this place. We should leave before sunset," Vivian thought.

"Miss, we can explore the place," Vivian said.

"Alright, everyone. Split into smaller teams and start looking for resources," Violet Heath ordered.

Hearing that, the Heath Family Beast Tamers and the University Beast Tamers began to act. They started
investigating the place.

Jeremy Night planned to stay as far away from the Black Lake as possible. If the hybrid crocodile
appeared, he was ready to flee.



As the minutes passed by, there was nothing wrong on the side of the land. The place was covered with
overgrown weeds and grasses.

So much so that it could hide the bodies of Tier-3 Beasts. The Beast Tamers were carefully inspecting the
place.

Seeing that everything was going smoothly,

A trace of doubt flashed in Violet's eyes.

"Was he wrong?" she asked herself.

Then she dismissed the thoughts. She knew there was no reason for Jeremy Night to lie. If he had
ulterior motives, he wouldn't have agreed to come here, especially with his Tier-1 Rank Power.

So she decided to wait and see.

Not long after,



Vivian's eyes caught something moving in the lake. Her expression changed drastically because her
senses were alarmed as well. She hadn't felt such a sense of crisis.

Especially as the beasts were far away, hiding in the lake.

"Miss, we should leave," Vivian suddenly said. Explore stories on My Virtual Library Empire

Hearing that, Violet's expression changed drastically.

Vivian then grabbed Violet's hand before fleeing.

"Everyone escape!"

"Start fleeing without turning back!"

Vivian's cold voice reached everyone's ears.

The Heath Family Beast Tamers and the University Beast Tamers heard it. Their expressions were filled
with horror.



On the other hand, Jeremy Night was the first one to flee. Especially when he saw Senior Violet's
Guardian taking her to leave. He knew something was wrong.

Jeremy Night sprinted faster than before. His eyes flashed with fear. He knew it was impossible for
others to escape easily.

Ka-boom!

A massive hybrid crocodile started charging towards the Beast Tamers from the Black Lake. Their sudden
appearance stunned the Heath Family and University Beast Tamers.

Before they could react, the hybrid beasts caught up to them.

Argh!

The first one to take the brunt was a Hasty Family Beast Tamer. His whole body was swallowed like a
snack by the beasts.

Only his heart-wrenching screams were heard in the end. This scene made everyone tremble in fear.

Among the University Beast Tamers, those who had flying-type lifeline beasts,



Swoosh!

They immediately summoned them to escape. But others were trapped.

Pfff!

At lightning speed, the beast tamers were being killed by the hybrid beasts. Blood and mixed organs
splattered across the ground.

"Argh!"

"Save us!"

Those who couldn't take the pressure fainted on the spot. It made the job of the hybrid crocodile easy.
They dragged their bodies back into the Black Lake.

If Violet Heath and Guardian Vivian had witnessed the scene, they would have regretted it deeply. Their
lack of proper judgment had cost the lives of many beast tamers.

About 30 minutes later,



Jeremy Night once again returned to the exit. This time he was angry. He was angry at the stupid people.
If they had listened to him or minded their own business, they could have avoided the casualties.

Then the image of Guardian Vivian came to his mind. He thought that she would fight back and rescue
others. But she was the first one to flee with Senior Vivian.

"What a Beast Taming Family!" he sneered.

He decided to avoid contact with these people. They would abandon anyone at any time.

Jeremy then slowly walked back to the previous spot. Then he saw Senior Violet Heath and her Guardian
Vivian. His eyes flashed with coldness, but he chose to remain silent to not expose their poor judgment.



