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Chapter 142 Manager Salvatore 

 

Night Mansion: 

 

 

Jacob realizes that Jeremy is on the mission. If he goes to the wilderness again, the chances of 

encountering those people are high. 

 

 

"Alright, I'll inform the Dean. If she wants to talk to you, then I'll call you," After saying that, he ended 

the call. 

 

 

"Mighty Order, huh," Jeremy said in a solemn tone. 

 

 

As his strength grows, he is finally getting to know more information about the other organizations. But 

still, his strength is not enough. 

 

 

He needs to become a Tier-2 Beast Tamer soon. He then thought of asking his father for some treasure. 

Their family has a treasury. From time to time, both his parents stored their purchased items there. 

 

 

Which includes rare treasures and other items. He then left the room and began walking towards the 

hall. There he saw his mother reading books. 

 

 

"Jeremy," Nora called out upon seeing her son. 



 

 

Jeremy didn't waste any time asking about the treasure. 

 

 

Nora was not surprised. Both Ron and she were present during their son's bonding ceremony with the 

unknown egg lifeline beast. 

 

 

"Hmmm," Nora raised her eyebrows in surprise. 

 

 

"You are growing faster. You are at Rank 3 already," she added. 

 

 

Hearing that, Jeremy nodded to her. His growth is faster compared to his peers. But his real rivals were 

the S-Graders. 

 

 

"If there are resources available, then I want to give them to my lifeline beast," Jeremy said. 

 

 

"Good, here is the key to our treasury room. You can find suitable resources. Though our collection isn't 

that big, there are some unknown items left." 

 

 

"You could try your luck with them," Nora said as she gave him a golden key. 

 

 

"Mother, you should come with me," Jeremy said. 



 

 

If she is there, then she can clear his doubts. 

 

 

"Okay," Nora closed her book and placed it on the table. 

 

 

Then both of them started walking towards the family treasury. 

 

 

Soon, they came to Ron Night's study room. 

 

 

Nora closed the door and then led her son to the end of the room. She then tapped a wall. 

 

 

Buzz! 

 

 

A brick moved, revealing a keyhole on the wall. 

 

 

Seeing that, Jeremy was not surprised. He had visited here before. 

 

 

Creak! 

 

 



Nora inserted the key. The door unlocked the next moment. 

 

 

A gap appeared, revealing the treasure room inside. 

 

 

"You can take your time to select the items," Nora said. 

 

 

Hearing that, Jeremy stepped inside. He walked up to the middle of the room before he started looking 

around. 

 

 

Nora sat in the main seat behind the study desk. She picked a random book and started reading it. 

 

 

Jeremy looked at all the glittering jewels and armor. He knew that the value of jewels wasn't that high. 

But his mother liked to collect them as a jewel collector. 

 

 

He also saw some old armor. He knew it must be the work of his father. He is a collector of antique 

items. Both of his parents are collectors. 

 

 

Which sometimes led them to collect unknown items. 

 

 

Jeremy then paid attention to the mental zone. Whenever there is a sign of abundant natural energy, his 

unknown lifeline egg beast moves. 

 



 

So he was paying attention to the mental zone to see whether a similar reaction occurs or not. 

 

 

In the room's corner, there were several neatly arranged boxes. From the boxes' design, it was evident 

that these were jewel boxes. Continue reading on My Virtual Library Empire 

 

 

Jeremy started to walk around the treasure room. He saw some rare fruits and herbs. But these were 

items that he could buy in the University with contribution points. 

 

 

So the items were rare here. But in the University, these items are commonly found. He ignored them 

and started to inspect the unknown items. 

 

 

The unknown items varied from unknown metals, ores, and other structural pieces. He saw some 

broken wrecks. He doubted whether some of these things were from before the mutation era. 

 

 

Finally, he came to the jewels area. There were many boxes. He didn't have any interest in it, so he 

decided to leave and inspect other items. 

 

 

Buzz! 

 

 

Just as he took a step away, the unknown egg moved a little. The movement was subtle, but he felt it. 

 

 



Jeremy's heart rose with ecstasy. Out of whim, he came here to try his luck, but he didn't expect to find 

something useful here. 

 

 

Since the unknown egg moved because of the jewel boxes, he decided to check them one by one. He sat 

cross-legged on the floor. He then picked one of the boxes and removed the cover. 

 

 

He saw a black bracelet. He picked up the bracelet in his hands and found no movement from the 

unknown beast egg, so he put it back and closed the box. 

 

 

Then his gaze settled on the next box. Just like that, he started to go through each box one by one. 

 

 

... 

 

 

City C - Wilderness: 

 

 

The information about the fallen members quickly reached the ears of the Mighty Order's Manager. He 

is the Manager of the City C, Zone 14 hideout. 

 

 

His name is Salvatore. Salvatore is a middle-aged man. He is a Tier-5 Beast Tamer. He has curly brown 

hair and pale skin. His height is about 5.6 ft. 

 

 

Right now, he is reading the reports. Their work is ongoing, but a few casualties were reported as well. 

At first, he thought it was a clash with local mercenaries. 



 

 

But the identity of the attacker was not identified yet. Salvatore frowned. More than 5 people are dead, 

including one team leader. 

 

 

He was not worried about the casualties; rather, he was worried about the information leak. If the City 

Governors learned about this, then they might send people to investigate. 

 

 

"Trouble," Salvatore frowned. 

 

 

Then he gave an emergency order to stop their operations for a couple of days. He told the members to 

return with their vehicles. 

 

 

He was not afraid of City C, but he was afraid if the Human Alliance were to interfere. Salvatore knew 

that the higher-ups wouldn't hesitate to sacrifice him and his men as scapegoats. 

 

 

So he decided to lay low for a while. 

 


