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Chapter 2475 

“Good! Well done!” 

“You dare to act wild at Sacred Wyrm Summit? You must be tired of living!” 

“If the referee hadn’t held back, that thunder attack would have blasted him to pieces!” 

“…” 

Seeing Bill Wolf being blown away, the audience applauded thunderously and cheered 
continuously. 

A foreign contestant, especially one who should remain unseen, would be fine if he 
stayed humble and low-key. 

But Bill Wolf, from the moment he appeared, began to boast and provoke. 

He deserved a beating. 

A mere member of the blood clan, did he really think there was no one in Dragonmarsh 
who could handle him? 

“D*mn Dragonmarsh warriors! How despicable to launch a sneak attack!” 

Bill Wolf staggered to his feet, gritting his teeth, his face twisted with anger. 

He wanted to show off the power of the blood clan, but instead, he lost face and 
suffered a significant blow. 

Of course, he didn’t blame his own lack of strength but believed Orion Foster’s sudden 
attack caught him off guard. 

He thought he might not lose in a head-on confrontation. 

“Humph! You still dare to shout here? If Master Foster hadn’t shown mercy, you’d be 
ash by now!” Eduardo shouted angrily. 

Bill Wolf’s teleportation method had caught Eduardo off guard earlier, but now the 
situation was different. 

“The competition has rules. If you don’t know how to abide by them, I must ask you to 
leave,” Orion Foster said coldly. 



“You–!” 

Bill Wolf was about to explode when a hand pressed on his shoulder. 

He turned to see a man in a priest’s robe, smiling. 

The newcomer was Father Adam, known as Angel Dust. 

“Mr. Wolf, don’t forget our mission. If you’re blown off the mountain before the fight 
begins, you’ll have a hard time explaining to Mr. Bailey,” Father Adam said with a smile. 

“Also, if you anger the masters of Sacred Wyrm Summit, I can’t save you. You’ve just 
seen the power of thunder magic. It’s the bane of your blood race.” 

Hearing this, Bill Wolf’s face turned pale, and he finally gritted his teeth and suppressed 
his anger. 

Although he was belligerent, he wasn’t stupid. 

Fighting alone, he could be fearless, but if attacked by the Dragonmarsh warriors, the 
situation would be different, especially with Orion Foster’s thunder magic. 

It truly made him afraid. 

 


