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Chapter 1172 Informa
About Julie And Asher

Townsend's face drained of color when he reco
Liam as if he had just seen a ghost.
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The revelation was too much to bear.

Liam, the very man whom Townsend's uncle Adamson
had relentlessly pursued, had been hiding right under their
noses within the Saint Society! i

Shocked, Townsend was rendered speechless.

The realization that the man standing before him was Liam
plunged him into despair.

He knew all too well Liam would show no mercy to him.

Thus, Townsend made no attempts to plead, His voice
thick with accusation, he shouted, ‘it was you all this time,
you bastard! Liam, the audacity you have, infiltrating m
Saint Society! Once we leave this maritime secret re:
you're finished! And should you dare kill me, my family

relentlessly pursue you! No matter your pow.
sealed!" ittt

~ Liam frowned. Then, a smirk cre
- "Townsend, do you really think
- send any warnings to yot




| Townsend, face flushing with anger, clenched
tightly.
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He tried hard to rise, but Liam's overwhelming power
the crushing gravitational force held him firmly in pla

Grievously wounded, Fulton also found himself powerless |
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against the overwhelming force bearing down on him. -_.,

With both men effectively controlled, Liam advanced
toward them.

Now, to Townsend and Fulton, Liam was no longer merely
a fugitive fleeing from Adamson's relentless pursuit. He
now resembled the grim reaper himself, radiating a
chilling aura of inevitable doom.

Stepping closer to Fulton, Liam's expression was icy and
unforgiving. He didn't allow Fulton any opportunity to
plead or protest. With a swift motion, he wielded the
Shadow Sword and drove it directly through Fulton's heart,
ending his life in an instant.

This merciless act was designed to instill sheer terr
Townsend. ‘




"Tell me! Where are Julie and Asher?" he growled.

Despite his overwhelming fear, Townsend understoo
current situation. He realized that divulging tt
information would render him expendable, and Liam
would likely eliminate him without a second thought
afterward.

With this in mind, he hastily attempted to negotiate, his
voice laced with desperation. "Liam, if | tell you, will you
let me go?"

Townsend, who was Adamson's nephew, was no ordinary
Primogem Warrior. Having led a life of luxury, where
everything was provided for him, he valued his life. After
all, he hadn't yet had the opportunity to fully embrace life,
and dying in this maritime secret realm was certainly not
on his agenda.

As Townsend attempted to continue negotiating, a chilling
look crept into Liam's eyes. In a swift move, he drew his

Shadow Sword and injured Townsend's cheek.
|

Townsend's cheek immediately began to bleed profusely.

With a scornful laugh, Liam taunted, "Did you rea

- I'd allow you to escape with your life? Towns
deluding yourself. Today is the day yo et
here! Once you're gone, I'll make s




 Blood spattered wildly as Townsend
face drenched in sweat.

Liam barked, "Tell me now!"

But Townsend clenched his teeth, stubbornly sha
head, his lips sealed.

Take it, or I'll proceed with even harsher measures lll'“
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remove your penis, pluck out your eyes, slice off your ears, ‘v
and throw you into a pit teeming wuth venomous beastst ) ";l

survive. But once you've recovered back mto I
nightmare you go, over and over!” ‘




est slun ;she ls now a meretoyf |
Yol ink you hold power, Liam, but wh:
change? You're merely a piece of garbage, t
through! Enjoy your time in the maritime secret |
because once you're out, you're finished! I'll be wait
greet you in hell!"




