cret realm of Feathered Gold, Chad an
looked troubled, frowning.

They both stared intently at a specific spot, lost in thoug_‘ 2
their expressions dark. s -

Noticing this, Liam sensed something amiss. He asked, "What’s >
wrong? Did you notice something amiss?"

Chad and Everett nodded, lowering their voices. "There's
someone hiding nearby," they informed Liam.

Liam's expression hardened, and he was immediately on guard,
preparing for any potential threat.

Everett, always direct, stared intensely in the direction of the
hidden figure and called out boldly, "Who's there? Show
yourself now, or we'll take action!”

Realizing he had been spotted, Troy thought for a moment and
decided against further concealment.

He emerged from his hiding place, offering a fake smile to Liam
, and his companions. | mean no harm | just felt the energy

ad and Everett exchanged
ir atten Q;rto Llam
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rue intentions by acting friendly
y could have hidden agendas.

| replied coldly, "Since you've learned I'm the one Who
the breakthrough, you should leave now." i

Troy was surprised by Liam's directness.

Aware ofthe two powerful Primogem Kings accompanying Liam’.-,.

']

he didn't dare to show his anger.

He attempted another smile and said, "l really just want to
make friends. It's always good to have allies. | know of a place
fich where there is a lot of Feathered Gold. Would you be
Interested in teaming up? We could share the findings equally.”

Liam's face showed no reaction; he wasn't swayed by the offer.

Despite being younger than many in the Cosmic realm, he had
experienced a lot more than others.

He could easily see through Troy.

Fed up with Troy's indirect approach, Liam cut to the chase. “I'll
- find the Feathered Gold myself: | don't need your help. If you
harbor ill intentions toward me, you better stop. Persisti '
this could only lead to consequences you're not prep

handle.
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