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A thick iron door was installed to the house and the prison, and not a beam of light could come
in.

“Do you think it's necessary to transfer all the people locked up here just because of this girl?”
When he came up, a man in the uniform of the war department of Yanam asked.

These two people were the soldiers of the war department. They had been ordered to guard
Lindsay. One of them was a leader of a small team of the war department, and another one was
his subordinate.

“Don’t ask. This is not what we should know. Since it is a mission from the higher ups, we
should just follow the order without question. Be careful not to get into trouble!” The one who
had come up from the prison was the leader. Hearing his subordinate’s words, he scolded him
hurriedly in a low voice.

“There are only two of us here. Besides, | am just whining to you, Leader. How can | say this to
other people?” Being stuck here for two days, the subordinate felt rather bored.

Apart from the man who sent food and drinks on time every morning by car, he would not see
anyone else the whole day, and not even a sound could be heard.



“‘Anyway, you should not talk nonsense. From what | know, this is a very important matter. What
we are doing now is a secret mission for the war department. If you are not afraid to die, you
can keep on mentioning this. If you get into trouble, don’t involve me.”

The captain apparently did not dare to say much. After saying that, he stopped.

The subordinate did not want to make a fool of himself, so he stopped talking.

Unexpectedly, just after their conversation, a car stopped outside.

‘Remember, don’t say a word. You might want to die, but | don’t!” The captain reminded him in a
soft voice before running to open the door.

“I know.” The subordinate nodded and cleaned up the table quickly.

Before the captain could open the door, the door was pushed open, and a middle aged man
with a senior arm badge of the Yanam war department came in. Behind him, there were four
armed soldiers.

“Is there anything?” Once the middle aged man came in, he asked.



“No. Ever since she was locked up, she has been staying in the cell obediently. When | bring her
food, | talk to her in the Weston language as instructed. She is probably wondering if she is in
Yanam or Weston now.” The captain stood straight and replied.

“Good. When this is over, | will give you all a promotion in rank!” The middle aged man patted
him on the shoulder in satisfaction.

This middle aged man was none other than the man who had reported to Carter Lucab about
Gerald’s arrival in Yanam and the person in charge who wanted to send the fleet to get rid of
them. Since he felt that Carter Lucab had not done anything after becoming the chief, he had
decided to secretly handle it himself. By the time he had gotten everything done, he would then
take Carter’s place and become the new chief. Besides, he believed that after he had confessed
everything he had done, the whole war department would support him.

“Thank you, Sir!” said the captain and his subordinate in chorus.

‘I came here today not just to check the situation, but also to tell you that from today onward,
there will not just be the two of you here. | will send a small armed team here every day.” The
middle-aged man paused momentarily as he spoke.

“Is there any danger?” Hearing this, the two immediately felt a bit scared and asked hurriedly.

“Not for now.” The middle aged man denied.



Actually, the reason for his action was very simple. When he had abducted Lindsay after
Gerald’s departure from Yanam, he had already sent his men to keep watch on the Lawrence
family. The moment Lindsay had left, they had followed her and carried out the abduction when
she had arrived at Yanam.

He did that because he wanted to use Lindsay to make Gerald return so that he could make him
fall into the traps that he had prepared in advance.
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As long as he could kill Gerald, he would be able to establish his position in the war department.

Still, he didn’t expect that Gerald would actually come back, and when he suggested this to
Carter, his suggestion had been firmly rejected. If they had followed his suggestion, Gerald
would have died at sea by now.

But now, they had let Gerald enter Yanam. He remembered clearly what had happened the last
time Gerald had come, so he was worried that Gerald would find this place. After all, the impact
Gerald had given him the last time was too strong. He had to be well prepared.

“We are not afraid of any danger!” The captain simply did not care about what he was saying
and bit the bullet as he agreed to it.



“You can go out and prepare. Do it fast.” The middle aged man nodded and waved his hand at
the people outside.

“Yes!” Unexpectedly, apart from the few standing at the door, a dozen men from outside also
replied in unison.

“What is this?” The captain asked carefully.

‘I am setting up traps around this place. You two don’t have to go out for the time being. | will
send you food and water daily,” said the middle aged man.

“Understood!” The captain replied quickly.

“Is she inside?” The middle aged man pointed at the iron door.

“Yes,” said the captain.

“Bring me to her.” The middle-aged man walked toward the iron door.



The captain took a few steps quickly and walked in front of the middle aged man to open the
iron door. Then, he illuminated the path with a flashlight. Walking along the long path, they
finally came to the cell where Lindsay was being held.

“Lindsay Lawrence.” Looking at the woman in the cell, the middle aged man revealed a smile on
his face. This was the bargaining chip he was going to use to threaten Gerald. He knew that as
long as Lindsay was in his hand, Gerald would step into his trap sooner or later.

“Who are you?” Seeing the light from the flashlight, Lindsay stood up and asked.

“You don’t have to know who | am. You just have to know that as long as you stay here
obediently, you will be doing me a great favor. However, if you think of doing something else, |
will kill you without hesitation.”

The middle aged man walked forward and talked to Lindsay from across the iron bars.

“You are from the war department of Yanam, right?” Lindsay stared at the man, and when the
flashlight swayed, she saw the arm badge on his arm.

“That’s right. | am indeed from the war department of Yanam. But what can you do even if you
know about this? Can you send a message out from here? Don’t forget that all your belongings
have been confiscated. You can only shout.”



The middle aged man laughed loudly.

“Okay, then. | will just stay here.” After knowing his identity, Lindsay understood that it was no
use for her to say anything. She turned around and sat down in the innermost part of the cell.

“Keep a firm eye on her. If anything happens to her, | will take your lives, understand?” After
talking to Lindsay, the middle aged man turned to the captain and spoke in a low voice.
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“What exactly is her identity?” The captain looked at the skinny girl in the cell and asked
curiously.

Many people had been held in this secret prison, but no one had been treated so seriously
before to the extent that they had to set traps outside.

“Do you know that there are things you should not ask?” The middle aged man glared at him
and scolded him in a low voice.

The captain shuddered and did not dare to say anything anymore.



“Miss Lawrence, we will meet again. But when it happens, it will not be in this place.” The middle
aged man looked at Lindsay. After saying this, he turned around and left.

Lindsay stood in the cell. She had roughly figured out the situation. She was most probably bait
to attract his target, and the target should be Gerald, who had made trouble in the war
department of Yanam before.

Other than that, Lindsay really couldn’t think of a reason for the war department of Yanam to
abduct her.

*k*k

In the Grubb family.

Lucian received news from the war department.

“Are you serious? Where did he go?” After receiving the news, Lucian returned to his room
immediately and asked in a low voice into the phone.

‘I don’t know. | just saw him leave with quite a few men. He seemed very nervous and cautious.
Besides, when Gerald came to Yanam previously, he once proposed to make a move at sea,
but Carter rejected his proposal.”



“Maddox Chabert has been very complicit and aggressive ever since Godwin Linwod was in
power. Now that he has an unthinking chief like Carter Lucab, he should not be able to resist his
loneliness.” Hearing his words, Lucian said.

“Yes. After Carter became the chief, Maddox has done a lot of things both openly and secretly.
He has the intention of replacing the chief. Miss Lawrence from Weston is most probably part of
his plan,” said the person on the other end of the phone.

“Okay. Continue to keep an eye on it. Call me whenever there is news. If you can find out what
Maddox is trying to do, that would be best!” Lucian nodded.

“I'll try my best. Maddox is a very cautious person. It's very difficult to follow or pry him, but I'll
see what | can do.” The person sounded a bit uneasy, but he still agreed to it.

“Sorry to trouble you. | will thank you properly the next time we meet.” Lucian was very grateful
for his help.

“We’'ll talk about that later. Don’t call me for the time being. When | get any clues, | will contact
you,” said the man.

“No problem,” replied Lucian.

Hearing this, be directly hung up his phone.



Sitting in his room, Lucian drank his tea and began mulling over the phone conversation he had
just had with that man. He was an office director in the war department, so his rank was
considered not very high. Still, that was not to say that his rank was low. He would still be
considered part of the upper level.

When Lucian had come to Yanam decades ago, he had gotten to know him coincidentally. It
was with his help that Lucian could establish his position in Yanam. Although they had not
contacted each other over several years, they were still very good friends.

This time, when Lucian asked him for help, he agreed to it right away.

“What did he say?” The butler stood beside him. When he saw Lucian hang up the call, he
asked.

“Aiden’s speculation should be right. Lindsay’s disappearance really seems to have some
connection with the war department, and it is very likely that Maddox is the one responsible for
it.”

Lucian lit a cigarette and spoke slowly.
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“Maddox Chabert? Isn’t he the person in charge of the sea? How can he be related to this
matter?” The butler was confused.



“You don’t know that when Gerald returned to Yanam, the war department knew about it at
once. Maddox planned to directly exterminate Gerald at sea, but Carter refused it firmly. If
Lindsay’s disappearance truly has something to do with him, he should be planning to use her to
threaten Gerald.”

“In that case, Brother Lawrence should not know about this. Or, if he knows a little, he is unlikely
to say it directly. After all, it's the war department who is responsible. If he reports it, it will
inevitably make things even bigger.”

Lucian smoked his cigarette as he analyzed things. “Then, we cannot just stand by and watch.
Master, | think | should remind you of this. Although our family has a high position in Yanam, we
cannot fall out with the war department because of Lindsay. That would be very bad for us.”

The butler was worried that Lucian might not consider this for the sake of his relationship with
the Lawrence family. No matter how strong a family was, it was impossible for them to fight
against the war department head on. It would be like hitting a stone

with an egg.

“Of course | know.” Lucian rolled his eyes.

“Then, what do you mean?” The butler continued.



“Nothing in particular. | will just let him continue keeping an eye on the war department and
Maddox Chabert. As for the rest, we will wait for Gerald to return and discuss it with him before
making a decision.” Lucian exhaled a puff of smoke and said coolly.

“This is indeed the best way.” The butler nodded in agreement.

“By the way, has there been any news about Frey?” Lucian raised his head and asked.

“Still nothing, Master. | suspect that the young master has already been killed...” The butler
sighed and shook his head. “We’ve done everything we could, but...”

“‘Enough. Don'’t say it.” Not waiting for the butler to finish his words, Lucian waved his hand.

He knew what it meant, but he was not willing to believe it. He was such an outstanding adopted
son. How could he disappear overnight without even leaving a single clue?!

‘Do you want to continue the investigation?” The butler paused and asked.

“Sigh. Let’s stop for now until after we settle the matter at hand.” Lucian let out a long sigh.
When he said that, he felt as though his aura had diminished. He did not look like the head of a
family at all. In fact, he looked more like an old man in the latter years of his life.



“Understood.” The butler nodded and stopped talking.

*k*k

In the cave. Gerald was still searching for the secrets of the Seadom tribe kept here.

One whole day passed by in the blink of an eye. Although there was light coming in from the
entrance of the cave, due to the heavy rain, the sky was dark. If he didn’t check his phone, he
wouldn’t know if it was day or night.

The only sounds that could be heard vaguely were the sounds of the pouring rain and the
occasional thunder.

“Not bad. You've searched one entire bookshelf in a day. | bet you will be able to find it in a
week.”

The old man spent most of his time sitting cross legged on the stone bed, leaning against the
wall as he looked at Gerald.

“‘Don’t make fun of me, Senior. Please help me out. | still have other matters to take care of, and
I’'m running out of time.” Gerald smiled bitterly. He rubbed his somewhat sore hand and spoke.
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“Look for it yourself. | am already so old. My physical strength has long been exhausted.” The
old man shook his head and lit a cigarette.

“Who would believe that?” Gerald said disdainfully.

“I can’t help you search for it, but if you are interested, | can teach you how to make your
essential qi resonate with the surrounding natural energy.” The old man shook his head.

“‘Really?” The moment he heard that, Gerald’s eyes shone immediately. However, after a while,
he shook his head and refused. “Forget it. I'll just continue to look for what | need.”

“Oh? Are you not interested?” The old man did not expect that Gerald would say that.

“'m very interested in it.” Gerald shook his head again.



“Become my apprentice, and | can teach you.” The old man threw away the cigarette and said
seriously.

“If it were any other time, | would surely agree to it immediately. But now, | still have many things
to settle. Besides, controlling natural energy is certainly not something that can be learned
overnight. | don’t have that much time to waste here.”

Gerald took a deep breath and said with some regret, “Besides, you told me before this that my
current cultivating level is very low, and | have not mastered the power of the Herculean
Primordial Spirit completely. Even if | wanted to learn, | am afraid | can only learn the basics.”

“I didn’t expect that you are still quite self aware.” The old man nodded in satisfaction.

“Senior, after | settle all my matters, | will definitely come back here and study under you. By
then, it won’t be a problem for me to become your apprentice,” Gerald said as he continued to
pick up the dusty books on the bookshelf and rummage through them.

“Can you tell me what other troublesome things you have to solve?” The old man crossed his
legs and posed as if he was listening to a story.

“A friend of mine has strangely disappeared in Yanam. | have to save her.” Since the old man
could even know about his Herculean Primordial Spirit and Devotion Mirror, Gerald thought that
there was nothing to hide. Besides, it was probably a very small matter to him.



“Okay. Tell me where she is and how she looks. | can bring her back in half a day.” Sure
enough, the old man did not take it seriously at all.

“She disappeared strangely. If | knew where she was, | would have solved it already.” Gerald
shook his head helplessly.

“So, she disappeared.”

“Why do you keep encountering such bizarre things?” The old man cocked his eyebrows and
laughed hoarsely.

“If I knew that, | might not have encountered all this trouble.” Gerald randomly grabbed a book
and flipped through it. However, before he could finish his words, his pupils dilated.

On the page he had turned to, the words ‘The Records of the Seadom Tribe’ were written clearly
on it. Although it was written in the ancient script of the tribe, Gerald could still recognize them
somehow. After all, he had seen many such scripts in the secret room of the Futaba family.

“Found it?” Seeing Gerald’s surprising reaction, the old man rolled out of the bed and asked as
he rushed forward.

“This should be the one.” Gerald’s hands were shaking in excitement.






