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Chapter 1158 Secret Identity
“What if | tell you that this is an order? Are you going to disobey still?”
Zion stood up gradually, his eyes filled with a haunting chill.

“An order?” Quintus smirked. “I'm not a member of the Warriors Alliance, and this
makes you unqualified to order me.”

“Unqualified?”

Zion returned him with a grin before slowly pulling out a token and placing it right
in front of Quintus.

As soon as Quintus saw the token, the shock he received had him stunned on the
spot and left his eyes wide open.

“T-This is..”"

Quintus’ jaw dropped to the ground, and when he wanted to say something, he
was interrupted by a gesture from Zion.

“Look at how secretive the Malison Sect'’s location is. Aren’t you curious as to
how | managed to locate you effortlessly? Think again.”

Zion was proud and arrogant as he continued, “Now, will you follow my orders?”

“Yes, sir.” Though he had yet to recover from the shock, Quintus still lowered his
head and heeded Zion’s order.



“Excellent. Here's the information about the person | need you to assassinate.
Whatever you do, whatever the result is, don’t you ever mention my name. Now,
act as if I've never been here. Do you understand?”

Zion whipped out an envelope from his pocket and hurled it onto the table.
“Understood!” Quintus replied humbly and politely.

After Zion's departure, Quintus picked up the envelope that contained a photo of
Jared!

Quintus merely glanced at it a couple of times before keeping the envelope away.
As he did so, he had yet to recover from the shock caused by the unexpected
revelation.

After all, no sane person would suspect that the president of Warriors Alliance
had another secret identity.

The martial arts forum was flooded with posts looking for Jared’s whereabouts.

The rewards were increasing with every new post. There were even some that
were trading pills and resources for Jared’s whereabouts.

In just an instant, the majority of people in the martial arts world were trying to
track Jared down.

Aside from that, there were even some innate martial artists and the likes of
Grandmasters looking for him.

Jared had become extremely popular in the martial arts world.

At the same time, in the Dunn residence in Jadeborough, the head of the Dunn
family, Lachlan Dunn sat in a chair in the middle of the hall while Howard stood
beside him.



“Howard, | heard that you're on quite good terms with Jared. Do you know
anything about his whereabouts?” Lachlan asked.

“Dad, what do you want from him? Are you coveting the magical items of his, just
like the others?” Howard asked.

“You fool! The Dunn family has all kinds of magical items. Do you think I'm a
person who would do such a despicable thing?”

Lachlan’s expression turned cold after he heard Howard’s words, intimidating
Howard so much that he was trembling.

“I'm just very fond of him that | wish to meet him. This man is a very talented

n

man.

As he said, envious flickered in his eyes. “If you are half as talented as Jared, then
the Dunn family would have a bright future!”

“Dad, I'm already trying my best!” Howard rolled his eyes before he continue
saying, “But to be frank, I've no idea where Jared is right now. | can try asking
around, but he’s probably hiding somewhere now that so many people are looking
for him."

“All right. Just try your best. If you manage to locate him, you can take him back
home. | reckon that there wouldn’t be anyone who would be brave enough to
invade the Dunn residence to take him,” Lachlan said calmly.

I"

“All right, I'll go look around for him!” Howard nodded before exiting the hall.

Right after Howard left, the butler, who had been standing beside Lachlan all the
while, immediately approached him and whispered something to him.

Whatever the butler said had Lachlan’s expression changed slightly. “So it seems
like the news is spread by that young man from the Norton family.”



“Yes. Though Skylar used a fake name, | still managed to find out the truth. I've
also learned that he is injured, and the injuries are probably caused by Jared. It
appears that the Norton family is well aware of the secrets of Jared’s draconic
essence.”

The butler continued, “I've also found out that Jared, Skylar, and the Baron of the
Northwest, Karl Gardner, had been to Dragon Island. With the Gardner family now
in ruins and Karl dead, I'm sure that Skylar revealed this secret to the world
because he could not outmatch Jared.

His motive is to make Jared a common enemy. By diverting everyone’s attention
to Jared, Skylar would have a higher chance to take Jared down.”
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“Mm. The young man from the Norton family is full of schemes. He is stronger
than Howard, so we'll have to do our very best to find Jared.”

Lachlan narrowed his eyes as a murderous glint flashed across his eyes.

“Old Mr. Dunn, do you really plan to find Jared and ask him to stay in the Dunn
residence so we can protect him? Don'’t you want Jared’s draconic essence?” his
butler asked.

“Protect him?" Lachlan'’s lips curved upward. “Jared offended the Warriors
Alliance and the Deragons, and now the entire martial arts world wants him dead.
We're not capable enough to protect him. You know how Howard is. If | hadn't
said that, he wouldn't have departed to search for Jared. When we find Jared, I'll
get his draconic essence. Even if | don't kill him, he doesn’t have long to live.”



“Old Mr. Dunn, you're really smart!” the butler flattered him.
A luxurious cruise ship was floating in the vast sea.

Besides the crew members, Jared was the only passenger on board the huge
cruise ship.

Jared locked himself in his room and started cultivating nonstop.

He was confident that he could save his mother and Josephine if he could
cultivate his Nascent Soul before the New Year.

However, it was pretty hard for one to cultivate a Nascent Soul.
A Nascent Soul cultivator would possess an immortal body.

If he was one, as long as his Nascent Soul was alive, he could rebuild his body
even if it were to turn to ashes.

Ordinary people would view a Nascent Soul cultivator as an immortal.
In the control room of the cruise ship, a few crew members were chatting idly.

The cruise ship was floating in the sea, and they had nothing to do. They spent
their days eating, sleeping, and chatting with each other.

The crew members didn’t mind idling around. In fact, they were delighted, as they
were paid handsomely.

“Max, what do you think Boss has in mind? This huge cruise ship only has one
passenger. It only floats around in the sea instead of going elsewhere. Isn't this a
waste?”



“Stop saying that. Perhaps the passenger has already paid for this. He might've
even bought the cruise ship. We'll just have to clock in to work and get paid on
time.”

“Yes. This is such an easy job. We don't have to do anything as the cruise ship is
floating in the sea. | hope we won't run into any pirates, though. | heard that the
pirates from Skull Island are inhumane enough to devour roasted humans!”

“Stop talking nonsense. Those are nothing but lies. Skull Island doesn't exist! I've
worked on the cruise ship for years, but I've never met any pirates.”

The crew members were chatting merrily when a few speedboats emerged out of
nowhere and surrounded the cruise ship.

The speedboats were advancing so quickly that they created huge waves behind
them!

A few figures leaped up from the speedboats mere moments before the
speedboats could hit the cruise ship,

The cruise ship was over twenty meters high, but the figures managed to leap
onto the deck without using any tools.

The crew members would have dropped their jaws in shock if they had seen this
scene.

The unwelcomed visitors were clad in black outfits with a skull embroidered on
the cloth above their left chests.

After getting onto the deck, they ran toward the control room immediately.

Kicking the door to the control room open, they proceeded to tackle and control
the crew members.



The crew members were shaking in fear when they saw what the men were
wearing.

They had heard previously about the uniform worn by the pirates from Skull
Island.

Now that the pirates were right in front of them, they couldn’t stop fear from
clawing up their throats.

“How many people are there on the ship? Gather them at the deck,” a pirate with a
red skull embroidered on the right side of his outfit ordered a crew member.

The crew member’s legs had gone weak following the pirate’s order. He would've
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“S-Sir, we only have one passenger. Including the crew members, there are only
fifteen of us,” the crew member stuttered.
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The pirate slapped him on the cheek forcefully.

“D*mn it! How dare you lie to me? This cruise ship is huge, but you only have one
passenger?” he demanded angrily.

Obviously, he didn't believe the crew member’s explanation.

Blood trickled down the corner of the crew member’'s mouth as he protested, “I'm
telling the truth! We only have one passenger. If you don't believe me, you can find
out for yourself.”

Hearing that, the pirate shot a look at the other pirates, who ran away to validate
the crew member’s words.

Soon, all the crew members were brought to the deck. Jared was still in his room.
He was cultivating with his legs crossed.

Bang!



Suddenly, the door was kicked open violently.

Jared’s eyes snapped open at the commotion. Before he could move, two sharp
knives were placed at his neck.

“Don’t move! If you move an inch, we shall kill you.”

Jared glanced at the intruders clad in black outfits. Their auras told him that they
were Grandmasters.

He was about to take action but changed his mind after realizing they were only
Grandmasters.

It was clear that they weren't here for him. No one in their right mind would send
two Grandmasters after him, for the Grandmasters would end up dead
undoubtedly.

“Who are you? Let me know what you want, and I'll do my best to fulfil your
demands. Please don't hurt me!” Jared put on a scared look and pleaded.



“We're pirates from Skull Island. Count yourself unlucky to have run into us!” one
pirate declared.

He picked Jared up and brought him to the deck.

I"

“There is only one passenger!” one pirate reported to the pirate with an
embroidered red skull pattern on his outfit.

The pirate with an embroidered red skull pattern on his outfit frowned upon
seeing the trembling hostages on the deck.

“D*mn it, how unlucky!” he cursed. “Whatever. Let's bring them all back.”

“They are all ordinary people, and there are no martial artists among them. Will
Boss get mad when we bring them back?” a pirate asked cautiously.

“We'll talk when we get back!” The pirate with an embroidered red skull pattern on
his outfit waved in frustration.



Soon, the cruise ship started sailing toward the direction of the sun.

Jared and the crew members were locked up in a room. The crew members were
still shaking in fear.

Jared was the only one staring out of the window at the vast sea calmly.

One thought niggled at Jared’s heart. Why did the Grandmasters end up as
pirates? Grandmasters might not be the most influential martial artists in some
big cities, but they are considered significant in some small towns.

Southernshire and Horington might be economically developed small towns, but
there weren't many martial artists, let alone Grandmasters.

If the Grandmasters were to go there, they would be respected by many. Why did
they end up as pirates?

The cruise ship sailed for some time before a small island appeared in everyone’s
sight.



The island wasn't big, and there were huge rocks everywhere. It was completely
bare, and not a plant was seen.

As they sailed nearer to shore, Jared and the hostages were brought to the
speedboats that headed to the shore.

After they arrived at the island, they saw animal bones scattered everywhere.

However, Jared was sharp enough to spot some human skeletons among the
animal bones.

However, the skulls of these human skeletons were missing, and there was a
pungent blood scent wafting in the air.he ground if someone wasn’t supporting
him.
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“S-Sir, we only have one passenger. Including the crew members, there are only
fifteen of us,” the crew member stuttered.



Slap!
The pirate slapped him on the cheek forcefully.
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telling the truth! We only have one passenger. If you don't believe me, you can find
out for yourself.”

Hearing that, the pirate shot a look at the other pirates, who ran away to validate
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Jared’s eyes snapped open at the commotion. Before he could move, two sharp
knives were placed at his neck.

“Don't move! If you move an inch, we shall kill you.”
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undoubtedly.
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