and potentlal That was how he would get the Shadow
Sword to accept him. Only then could he successfully draw

| the sword.
Liam really took Vogel's advice to heart.

His eyes sharpened, and he stopped holding back, letting
out all his strength at once!

Suddenly, his energy and dark aura domain were on full
display.

Then, he reached out to grab the hilt of the Shadow Sword.
Idris, watching Liam go all out, was shocked.

He realized that although Liam was at sixth-rank, seven-
star level, the power Liam was showing outmatched his

own.

This meant Idris' plan to snatch treasures from Liam
wasn't going to be easy.

And if Liam did get his hands on the Shadow Sword,




st on his skin, but deep into his core.

It was like the sword was whispering its story directly to
him.

Liam was on edge but, instead of the cold feeling Vogel
had talked about, the sword felt surprisingly friendly.

Visions of the sword's old owner flashed in Liam's head.
That person had been a formidable warrior.

His family had got wiped out, and his loved ones had
suffered at the hands of his enemies. Fueled by revenge,
he had swung the Shadow Sword in battles against his
enemies, taking them down.

But sadly, things hadn't ended well. In his last showdown,
he had been surrounded with no way out, so he had
decided to blow himself up, taking his foes down with him.

His death had been instant, and his foes had almost been
completely wiped out by this last act of his.

Those visions hit Liam hard, because his own past was
eerily similar.

The key difference was that Liam was still alive.

‘Touched by the warrior's story and sk

m ade a silent promise not to let




- Shadow Sword with ease!




