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Chapter 1365 Mystic-grade
Weapon

Liam's revelation struck Shiloh and Trudy like a thunderclap, leaving them
wide-eyed and speechless.

Seeing the earnestness in Liam's face, they believed Liam.

Given Liam's exceptional talent and prowess in battle, it seemed
plausible that Liam was famous the genius in the Rosefinch Galaxy.

Shiloh exhaled in awe. "Liam, you've kept your true strength hidden so
welll”

Liam chuckied in response, He hadn't intentionally concealed his identity.
He remembered Chad's advice to always display his full strength in the
Cosmic realm and to never hold back, a strategy that had smoothed his
early ascension.

Meanwhile, Trudy felt a flush of embarrassment. She had
underestimated Liam all this time, unaware that he was the renowned
genius and a leading contender to become the City Lord's sole disciple.

Her anxiety grew, fearing Liarm might hold a grudge against her.
However, Liam merely smiled.

Trudy's relief was palpable, and she grew to appreciate her brother's
foresight.

After all, Shiloh had consistently supported Liam without any conflicts
even before Liam revealed his true identity.

Liam then shifted focus back to his tasks. He waited patiently as the
sword of darkness absorbed the cave's negative energy, curious to see
how the energy would enhance the sword.

Half an hour later, the sword of darkness had fully absorbed the
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negative energy, which had significantly boosted its power.

Even a mere glance at the blade now sent a soul-chilling pain through
Shiloh and Trudy.

Liam sensed that the sword of darkness was on the cusp of evolving
from a mortal-grade weapon to a mystic-grade weapon.

Admiring the now sharper and more formidable sword of darkness, Liam
felt a profound connection and exciternant for its impending evalution.

Weapons were categorized into four grades: mortal, mystic, ethereal,
and immortal.

Even weapons of the mystic grade were formidable, let alone those of
ethereal and immaortal grades.

Liam had learned from Yogel that the sword of darkness, at its zenith,
could even surpass immortal-grade weapons.

Just imagining the full potential of the sword of darkness filled him with
awe,

It would probably be powerful enough to defeat a Primogem Saint in a
single strike.

Liam contained his excitement. He, Shiloh, and Trudy took a brief rest
before leaving the cave.

Following Liam's plan, they explored the Titan Bugs' stronghold to
assess the enemy’'s overall strength.

Mearwhile, not far from Liam and his companions, a four-person team
was overwhelmed by a massive swarm of Titan Bugs.

The insects attacked them relentlessly, encircling the team and cutting
of f any possibility of escape.

All tearm members were injured and teetering on the edge of despair.

Among them was Lindy, the first person Liam had encountered in the
Cosmic realm.
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Lindy was gravely wounded, her body marked by numerous cuts.

Despite her status as a ninth-stage Primogem Expert, the sheer number
of Titan Bugs overwhelmed her.

Even wielding a weapon her mentor Sheldon had given her, she couldn’t
break through the encirclement. The relentless assault of the Titan Bugs
was too much, and she was forced to endure their continuous attacks.

Exhausted and barely able to stand, Lindy relied on her teammates to
shieid her from some attacks; otherwise, she might have already
collapsed.

Facing the unending swarm, Lindy was engulfed by a deep sense of
desperation.

No matter how fiercely they fought, escape seemed unattainable,
Despair filled Lindy's eyes.
She couldn’t believe she might die on this mission.

She had considered using the mission's special teleportation array, but
the constant attacks had made activation impossible.

Each attempt to start the array had been thwarted by the swarm of
Titan Bugs.

Clenching her teeth, Lindy steeled herself for the worst. She shouted to
her teammates, "Let's give it our all! If we're going to die, let's make it
count!”

As her own words echoed in her mind, an image of Liam surfaced.
A wave of bitterness washed over Lindy.

She wondered about how Liam was doing, but she believed they might
never see each other again.
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