~expression stiffening under the weight of the a
- suggestion.

Ignoring Liam's expression, Ameer continued, "You mi
not be familiar with the history of our Human Clan in
Cosmic realm, as you ascended from a Celestial Realm.
Let me enlighten you. In ancient times, the number of our
people was merely a fraction—one in a million—of what it is
today. During the era when mighty beings roamed the
universe, our ancestors were few but formidable. Each
powerful ancestor often had ten wives and sired hundreds
of children."

Ameer's eyes sparkled, perhaps reflecting his approval of
the topic of multiple wives.

He continued, "Thanks to their efforts in siring numerous
offspring, our Human Clan experienced a surge in talent.
Without their contributions, securing our Human Clan's
place among the myriad races of the Cosmic realm would
have been a monumental challenge."

Liam listened but struggled to accept the idea, hlS mternal
conflict evident. , .




If he were to consider expanding his famlly, they wo ild |
his first choices. 7

Thinking of this, Liam said, "Mr. Deleon, | appreciate your
insights, but currently, I-" i

Before Liam could finish, Ameer cut him off with a laugh.
"Ah, young man, | have a granddaughter. While she may
not match your exceptional talents, she is quite intelligent.
Should you ever decide to consider additional companions,
| would be happy to introduce her to you."

Liam was taken aback by Ameer's eagerness to marry off
his granddaughter. This was an unexpected and
somewhat awkward situation for him; he had never
encountered a grandfather so keen on the matter.

With a polite yet firm demeanor, Liam responded, "Mr.
Deleon, | appreciate your intentions, but | must decline. I'm
not looking for romance at this time. Your offer is

generous, but it's not something | can consider."

A flicker of disappointment passed over Ameer's f




With a chuckle, Ameer gestured, and a gentle breeze
formed under their feet, escorting the both of them toward
the path leading out of the mountains.

Soon, Liam met Cecil again.

When Cecil saw that Liam was back safely, he breathed a
sigh of relief. He had been concerned for Liam's safety,
wary that Ameer might have ill intentions.

After all, Liam's visit to the No. 69 planetary system had
been at his invitation. If anything happened to Liam, Caden
would undoubtedly hold him accountable.

Noticing Cecil's worried expression, Liam offered a
reassuring smile, telling him that all was well.

Seeing Liam's reassuring smile, Cecil felt his anXIet
dissipate. Il

~ Liam turned to Ameer once mor
| gratitude. "Mr. Deleon, I'm gr €
~your help. | will always rememb




heir Stellar Cruiser faded into the distan:
~watched the scene. He muttered to himself, "That
‘man is truly remarkable. | must find a way f
granddaughter to know him. Even if they don't end
together as a couple, they could still be friends!"




