
STRIKER 189 

Chapter 189: Derek Gibson put an end to the Tier-4 Rat Beast 

 

Dilapidated Area: 

 

 

Screech! 

 

 

The Tier-4 Rat Beast was being stopped by a snow wind tornado with a howling sound. 

 

 

Jeremy managed to get past the tornado with horrific pain assaulting his body when he got closer to the 

Tier-4 Rat Beast. 

 

 

"Triple Rapid Cuts." 

 

 

He executed the sword move. In the blink of an eye, he attacked the beast with three successive sword 

strikes to its face. The last move struck the beast's right eye. 

 

 

Pfff! 

 

 

The beast's large right eye burst open from the attack. Blood splattered all over the place. The sword 

move had clearly left a scar on its face. 

 

 



Boom! 

 

 

At the same time, the fierce snow wind tornado charged forward with a rush, debris swirling all around. 

 

 

Shriek! 

 

 

The rat beast let out a scream. It was under immense pain. Now the snow wind tornado was making its 

movements difficult. 

 

 

Swoosh! 

 

 

Jeremy retreated backward and moved away from the snow wind tornado's path. He was worried that 

the Tier-4 Beast would make any desperate move. 

 

 

But it was currently experiencing pain and was blocked by the moving forward snow wind tornado. He 

felt glad that May Lindsey had come to help. 

 

 

It would have been impossible for him to stop the Tier-4 Corrupted Beast alone. 

 

 

On the other hand, May Lindsey sighed in relief. She was surprised by Jeremy Night's moves in the 

middle of the battle. She could see that he was in control of all his moves. 

 



 

The attack was pre-planned, and the execution was perfect. She thought there was a lot to learn from 

him. Both of their talents were different, so their fighting styles were different as well. 

 

 

She thought that she should at least have better control over the element. 

 

 

In that way, she could use her ice spikes attack with perfect accuracy. Just as she was thinking. 

 

 

"Dare you, beast!" 

 

 

The next second, a loud shout disturbed everyone. 

 

 

Jeremy and May Lindsey turned and saw someone attacking the Tier-4 Rat Beast. They recognized the 

person as none other than the First Year Department Head, Old Man Derek. 

 

 

Old Man Derek was standing in mid-air. Upon seeing the Tier-4 Rat Beast, he wasted no time in using his 

strength. 

 

 

His muscles bulged with a cracking sound. He then took his axe weapon out and threw it toward the 

target. 

 

 

Boom! 



 

 

The axe arced toward the target with an air-tearing noise. The Tier-4 Rat Beast felt a sense of crisis. It 

wanted to flee. But it was too late. 

 

 

The axe weapon struck its body. It easily tore apart the powerful skin of the Tier-4 Rat Beast. 

 

 

Boom! 

 

 

The next second, the Tier-4 Rat Beast exploded into pieces. The axe passed through with a booming 

sound, striking the ground. 

 

 

The aftermath swept away the surroundings. The snow wind tornado disappeared just like that. 

 

 

Hoo-hoo-hoo! 

 

 

The Snow Wind Owl made a noise. May Lindsey took it back to her mental zone. Seeing that the Tier-4 

Beast was crushed, she felt a huge weight lifted off her shoulders. 

 

 

She didn't expect the Elder to arrive and save them. 

 

 



At the same time, Jeremy sat on the ground filled with gravel. He was deeply injured. Since the Tier-4 

Beast was killed, he wanted to take a deep nap. 

 

 

Swoosh! 

 

 

The next second, a figure appeared before him. It was Instructor Jacob. 

 

 

"Jeremy, are you alright?" he asked. 

 

 

"I'm injured," Jeremy replied. 

 

 

"Stay right here. I'll call for the ambulance," he said before calling for the ambulance. 

 

 

Jeremy nodded to him. He then saw Old Man Derek going in the direction of the Dilapidated Building. 

His eyes flickered. 

 

 

He thought he would come and inquire about their well-being. But instead, he was going to the 

Dilapidated Building. 

 

 

Not that he cared, but he didn't know whether Old Man Derek would enter the underground passage. 

 

 



Swoosh! 

 

 

May Lindsey arrived at the spot as well. 

 

 

"You stopped the Tier-4 Rat Beast," May Lindsey said to him. 

 

 

"Well, your snow wind tornado attack was a great help," Jeremy replied. 

 

 

Then he thought of something and looked at her. He remembered her appearing abruptly. 

 

 

"By the way, how did you know that we were on a mission here?" Jeremy asked. 

 

 

Hearing that, May Lindsey was stunned. She then thought of a lie before saying, "I was on my way 

home. I heard this place was announced to be restricted, so I came here to check." 

 

 

"But I didn't expect you guys were the ones on a mission here," she added. 

 

 

Swoosh! 

 

 

"Brother Jeremy," Daniel Stone came to the place. 



 

 

Hearing that, Jeremy nodded to him. Betsy Lowe followed him. 

 

 

Seeing both of them, he nodded in acknowledgment. 

 

 

"You guys did well. If the Tier-4 Rat Beast had attacked the locals, then the casualties would have been 

alarming," Jeremy said in a solemn tone. 

 

 

"Brother, you helped them most by investigating this place. If we had left, then the Tier-4 Beast would 

have appeared later," Daniel Stone replied. 

 

 

Then he turned and went to check the spot of the crushed Tier-4 Rat Beast. He saw rat beast blood 

covered with meat paste on the ground. 

 

 

He was assaulted by the nauseating smell. 

 

 

"Jeremy, did you find anything?" Betsy asked. 

 

 

Hearing that, Jeremy's eyes gleamed with a twinkle. He knew Betsy would be receptive. She hadn't 

forgotten about the underground passage. 

 

 



"The underground passage is too long. I didn't have time to cover the whole place. Besides, I found a 

few more passages leading to different parts of the city," he added. 

 

 

"What?" May Lindsey exclaimed. 

 

 

She didn't follow the conversation because she came during the middle of the battle. But the last word 

caught her off guard. 

 

 

At the same time, Instructor Jacob, who was following the ambulance team, heard it as well. 

 

 

"Jeremy, are you sure?" he asked. 

 

 

"Instructor, I have seen it with my own eyes. But I was under the attack of the incoming rat beasts. Any 

damage to the passage might cause a collapse, so I had no choice but to return," Jeremy replied. 

 


