d House.

The president said, "Liam, this battle will be difficult," the
president warned. "The Lord of the War God House is an
eighth-tier Primogem Warrior, whose strength likely surpasses
even Carlden's. You must dedicate yourself to enhancing your
prowess during this period if you hope to stand a chance
against the Lord of the War God House. But rest assured; |
won't put all the pressure on you. Your mission is only to
defeat the Lord of the War God House. |deally, you'll draw
everyone in Saint Society's attention in the process. If you can
manage that, my plan stands a greater chance of success."

After a pause, he continued, "Liam, focus on one crucial task
this month—the cornerstone of our entire plan. Strengthen
yourself to defeat the Lord of the War God House!"

Upon hearing his master's instructions, Liam felt a weight of
invisible pressure descend upon him, and a bitter smile
crossed his face.

“Easy enough for my master to say," he muttered.

Despite not being weak, Liam felt dwarfed in comparison to Qi
formidable eighth-rank Primogem Warrior like the War Go i
House's Lord.

Was it feasible for someone at his level—
‘two stars—to challenge such a tower g a
~merely three months? -




ar God House, await my arrival in three mont
Rl ttered.

With resolve steeling his voice, Liam said, "Master, | a
this task!"

Hearing this, Liam's master's face lit up with a satisfied gri

He reached out, placing a supportive hand on Liam's shoulder,
and with a confident smile, he encouraged, "I believe yout All
our comrades in the Salvation Society will be immensely proud
of you. Remember, the closer you push to your limits, the
greater your potential unfolds. And you, my disciple, possess
a potential that is truly formidable."

With a nod of acknowledgment, Liam left.

His path led him to Mount Moria, where he encountered Laura
and Shayla.

He exchanged few words with the two women, merely
informing them of his intention to enter a period of seclusion.
Laura and Shayla, understanding the gravity of his quest,
offered no objections and nodded in agreement.

Under Carlden's guidance, Liam found a secluded place




: -éultwat:on saw his power a
o his unwavering resolve and cﬁs. :

‘Yet,J despite this considerable achievement, Liam was not
' satisfied. He knew all too well that his upcoming adversary, |
| the Lord of the War God House, wielded a might at the peak
of the eighth rank.

| With'his current combat capabilities, Liam was only at the
| peak of seventh rank, meaning he could only confidently
defeat opponents at the peak of seventh rank. Facing anyone
| at eighth rank, especially the formidable Lord of the War God
House, seemed an insurmountable challenge

After concluding his cultivation session, Liam sought his
master urgently.

‘Master, my strength has been advancing too slowly," he said.
. 'There’'s only one month left before | must challenge the Lord
. of the War God House for the presidency of the Salvation
| Society. If | continue this way without any external assistance,
'{’,' wunnung Is undoubtedly a pipe dream. I'm simply not at a level
here | can stand toe-to-toe with the Lord of the War ¢




and a heavy sigh, the president sald "Llam,» :
v, there are no other secret realms on Blue Star n fact,
entrances to these secret realms that we know o W‘
shared with us by civilizations superior to our own. Therefo
such places as secret realms are simply out of reach for us,

who are merely low-level Primogem Warriors.'

Liam couldn't help but feel a wave of disappointment wash ;
- over him.

Just as Liam was grappling with this letdown, the president
suddenly continued, "But | do know of a place that can
significantly enhance your strength in a short period of time.
However, it's a dangerous place. Liam, you need to make up
your mind. If you don't want to take the risk, | won't force you."




