The Invisible Rich Man CHAPTER 2401-2405

Chapter 2401
The fact that all seven of them had failed to stop that single aurablade made for a truly soul
crushing experience.

Regardless, though the helpless men were able to dodge in time, their action left Isaac
completely exposed! Upon being stabbed, Isaac howled in pain before exploding into a
cloud of dust barely a second later...!

But that wasn't all!

With how great the collision impact had been, a shockwave was sent out, resulting in all
seven of the men spurting out blood even though they had avoided the main attack!

“S-such... Such power...! What a powerful aurablade..! " stuttered the six elders in both
horror and shock.

Jaxen, however, was filled with grief as he muttered, "Isaac...”

Not even processing Jaxen's misery, the six elders were already exchanging glances as they
said, "Was that attack really from Gerald? How could his cultivation be this high...?!"

After what they had just witnessed, they were glad that they had chosen to invite the elders
of the Thunder Sword Sect to handle the situation rather than hastily deal with the boy
themselves... Had they gone with the latter, their family would have surely been
exterminated by now...!

Their train of thought was cut short when Jaxen who couldn’t even find traces of Isaac’s
clothing left behind began wailing while yelling, "My poor boy...!"

“Control yourself, Jaxen. Gerald could be nearby! Though he's accepted our duel invitation,
it's clear that he doesn’t intend to spare any of us! With that said, please, calm down!” said
one of the elders in a fearful tone.

“Indeed! There's a reason why people say lack of forbearance in small matters ultimately
upsets the greater plan! If we start the battle in advance, he'll just have more reasons to



exterminate us earlier! By that point, it'll be useless even if those from the Thunder Sword
Sect come! You have to endure this...!" added another elder.

Though they were fearing the worst, Gerald himself wasn’t planning on killing any more of
them today. After getting rid of Yasmin and Wael, Gerald quickly helped Harper expel the
poison before sending him to the hospital to recuperate.

Shaking his head, the boy couldn’t help but mutter, “To think that this petty family even
dares to go against me I'm sure there's someone helping them out behind the scenes!”

Gerald had finished reading all the books that Walter had given him quite recently, which
was why he knew that the cultivation realm was pretty much its own independent world.
Though it was still located on earth, those from the realm never partook in anything related
to the secular world. It was simply an unwritten rule of the cultivation realm.

Because of that, though there were many cultivating families like the Zemans across the
globe, commoners weren’t aware of this. Of course, this included cultivating families and
sects in Weston.

Speaking of Weston, though several families here trained their bodies to the extreme, they
weren't technically ‘true’ cultivators. With that in mind, though they were mysterious, they

were still considered to be part of the secular world, and were allowed to interact with the

people there.

The high elders of the three large families in Yanam were good examples of this. Though
they thought they were cultivators, they really weren't. Sadly, it wasn’t easy to tell unless
such people were actually fought with. Either way, Gerald was thinking about all this since
he wondered whether the Morningstars actually had support from real cultivators...

Chapter 2402

Gerald's train of thought was cut short when he heard a knock on his office door. Shortly
after, Aiden entered before saying, “Brother Gerald! I've received a call stating that Professor
Boyle is back. He's currently at his manor, Fresh Cottage!”

“Oh? Bring me to him!”

It was around noon when the duo arrived at Fresh Cottage. Even from afar, they could
already see all sorts of plants and even artificial mountains within the manor’s grounds. Each
plant seemed to have its own special spot, and if they could see things from an aerial view,



the duo would surely be able to tell that everything was arranged to look like an eight
diagram...

“As you've probably guessed by now, Professor Boyle is different from the other experts of
the topic,” said Aiden.

Chuckling in response, Gerald simply replied, “He's definitely one of the more experienced
ones, that's for sure.”

Though Gerald didn't say it, he had already figured out that Professor Boyle had arranged
his garden in the shape of a formation! As for what the formation was for Gerald really
didn’t want to think too much into it...

It was at that moment when a polite looking young man walked over to the duo and bowed
before saying, “Ah, Mr. Baker and Mr. Crawford, | presume? Professor Boyle has been
expecting you.”

“Do lead the way,” replied Aiden, prompting the young man to lead them across the garden
and into the parlor Shortly after, they were greeted by the sight of Professor Boyle who had
some tea in front of him. Though the man seemed to be in his seventies, Gerald could see
that his eyes were still quite energetic. From what Gerald could guess, the man had
probably learned some basic breathing techniques. That certainly explained the inner
strength in his elixir-of-life field.

Even so, Professor Boyle didn't seem to possess any martial arts. From the looks of it, the
old man had simply cultivated his inner strength to nurture his gi and restore his body.

Either way, after exchanging pleasantries, Aiden went straight to the point by saying, “So...
Professor Boyle, my brother’s here to ask about the Divine Fruit tree. Information on the tree
is extremely important to us, so we hope you can lend us a hand!”

“Oh? So that's what you call it? While conducting my research, | called it the Phoenix Spirit
tree instead since the structure of its trunk and branches resemble a phoenix! Either way, |
first read about the tree in some ancient books. Had it not been for the incident last year, |
probably wouldn't have even remembered about the tree when you first came to me asking
about it! After all, the tree’s gone extinct, and after so long, there's barely any information
about it! What more, the tree isn't that worth studying!” explained Professor Boyle.

“An... incident?” asked Gerald.



“Yes, well... It was about a year ago when a woman by the name of Phoebe Willow sent me
a letter, asking for help to locate the Phoenix Spirit tree! Within the letter, was an important
detail that stated that not only did the ancient tree still exist, but it also bore fruit once every
decade for eternity! Unfortunately, the tree’s location is so off radar that not even the clever
Phoebe was able to find it, resulting in her asking me for help!”

Sensing that Aiden was rather interested in the topic, Professor Boyle then added, “For
context, Miss Willow had been my student for a year when she was much younger. With
that in mind, I'm guessing she should be in her forties now... Regardless, she had immense
knowledge in the field of botany, arguably even more than | have. After all, she was able to
name and tell me the history of several ancient plants that | had never even heard of!”

Whatever the case was, | already had a feeling back then that she didn’t intend to focus on
studying. True enough, it wasn't long after when she and her boyfriend violated several
severe university rules before leaving college together! Following that, | lost contact with her
till the day she sent me that letter...”

"I see. And what was in the letter?” asked Gerald in a slightly anxious tone. He, for one, had
a feeling that Phoebe was probably related to the mysterious ancient witches. After all, why
else would she be so familiar with ancient plants? Being so knowledgeable in botany was a
clear sign that she was a descendant of the witches!

Once he found the Divine Fruit tree, he'd surely be able to get her to help him locate the
formation of the witches!

Chapter 2403
“Also, where is Miss Phoebe now?” asked Aiden.

“Unfortunately, | have no idea... | don't even have her phone number! Regardless, the letter
stated that the Divine Fruit tree should be where Heavenly Fire descends... However, even
after thinking hard about this for a year, | can't seem to understand what it means! I've
thoroughly looked into it, and throughout earth’s history, not once has heavenly fire
descended!” muttered Professor Boyle with a sigh as he shook his head.

“While | can’t think of a place that matches that description either, | know for a fact that the
Divine Fruit tree is in the North Desert,” replied Gerald.

"Hmm? Why is that?” asked the surprised Professor Boyle.



"I have my reasons. Regardless, I'm planning to use all my resources to scour the North
Desert for the Divine Fruit tree. | must find it at all costs! Regardless, since things have come
to this, I'm suggesting a proposal. Essentially, I'll work together with you to locate the tree,
but in return, you help find Miss Willow for me. Call it a hunch, but | just have a feeling that
she’s from a mysterious family...” replied Gerald.

Though Gerald was well aware that locating the tree was still going to be like finding a
needle in a haystack, he didn't really have any other choice. It was his final chance to get to
Yearning Island.

Regardless, the professor nodded in response before saying, "Deal. While | don't know her
exact location, | do know that she’s from the north. I'll ask my ex-students to see if | can
locate her hometown...”

Before the professor could finish his sentence, his face suddenly paled and he started
coughing badly! Realizing that he was even coughing out blood now, the shocked Aiden
exclaimed, "P-professor Boyle!”

“I'm... Fine... It's just a relapse of an old issue... Truth be told, I've only been able to survive
till this day because of the ancient books I've read... For context, | discovered that ancient
people prolonged their lives by using a combination of specific breathing techniques and
special formations... With that said, by helping you, I'm also helping myself. After all, if |
manage to see this presumably extinct plant with my own eyes, I'll surely be able to die in
peace!” replied the professor as he wiped the blood from the corner of his mouth.

It was at that moment when a middle-aged man came running into the parlor while
shouting, “Father...!"

Following closely behind him, was a young woman who looked to be in her twenties. Upon
seeing all the blood the professor had coughed out, the woman ran toward him before
asking in a concerned tone, "A... Are you alright, grandfather...?! ”

“I'll live,” replied Professor Boyle as he waved his hand in reassurance.

Naturally, the middle-aged man wasn’t about to believe that. With that, he glared at Aiden
before scowling, “Inconsiderate, much?! My father’s been ill for quite a while now, and he
isn't allowed to strain his mind! Yet here you are, disturbing him! Please leave at once!”

“Mind your manners, Fayvel! We have important business to attend to!” retorted the
professor.



Now smiling bitterly, Gerald took the chance to say, “To clarify, Mr. Boyle, we aren't
expecting help for free. I'm aware that Professor Boyle's iliness stems from a heart and lung
injury from about ten years ago. At the time, you may have thought that it was merely a
minor injury that would heal after the operation. However, | can assure you that if Professor
Boyle hadn't learned the breathing techniques in his forties to build up his inner strength,
there's a good chance he'd be dead by now!”

Chapter 2404
"What?" replied the astonished Professor Boyle as he stared wide eyed at Gerald.

"What cr*p are you even spewing? My grandfather simply has tuberculosis! It only relapses
when he's tired, so stop trying to scare us! Just leave already!” retorted the annoyed woman.

“Stop it, Harmoni!” growled Professor Boyle as he slowly got to his feet before looking at
Gerald with genuine surprise.

“To think you'd be able to see through my condition that easily, Mr. Crawford... In such
detail too...! You must be a hidden master!” declared the professor, leaving Harmoni
completely dumbfounded.

Before she could say another word, the professor added, “True enough, | began learning
breathing techniques when | was forty, and my stamina greatly increased soon after. On one
of my following explorations, | headed into a primitive forest in search of exotic plants...
However, | ended up getting seriously injured by a huge python! Despite having broken
four ribs at the time, a colleague of mine risked his life to save me. Thankfully, we both
made it out alive, and he immediately sent me for an operation. To my dismay, even after
several check-ups-and the fact that the doctor told me that | had completely healed, I'd still
relapse and cough up blood every time | felt too tired... With all that said, could you
elaborate on my condition?”

Professor Boyle was rightfully surprised. After all, he hadn’t even told his son or
granddaughter about this before!

"Of course. Basically, aside from hurting you physically, the python also damaged your heart
and lung meridians. With that in mind, it's no exaggeration that the breathing techniques
and nurturing formation are what kept you alive till today. Even so, | believe that the
relapses have been getting more frequent in recent years, and it gets worse every time too.
Am | correct?” replied Gerald with a smile.



"You absolutely are! Why is this happening? Is this age related?” asked Professor Boyle in an
extremely respectful tone.

“While it's true that the condition worsens as you get older, age isn't really a major factor.
After all, since you've been practicing breathing techniques for so long, not only is your
body much better at handling injuries, but you'll live far longer than regular people. With
that said, the key to fixing your condition lies in the formation!” replied Gerald with a
chuckle.

“The nurturing formation?” asked the professor who sounded like a student now.

“Bingo. When | already noticed your formation the second | got here. However, it didn't take
long for me to realize that your formation wasn’t complete. Due to that, it's only been able
to partially help with your condition. To better explain that, imagine a child getting full after
eating half a bowl of rice. Now imagine that same child in his thirties. Do you still think half
a bowl of rice is still enough for him?” replied Gerald.

“I get what you're trying to say. The truth is, while the diagram of the formation | read about
was quite detailed, | wasn't able to understand some parts at the start. Because of that,
some areas of the formation were completed through guesswork! However, it was some
time ago when | noticed that over the years, the formation seemed to be giving less and
less energy to me. Understanding that, | then studied the book once more and soon
enough, | learned that the formation required a 'holy stone’ as a power source!” explained
Professor Boyle.

“Indeed. In fact, it was a few years ago when my father told us to locate a holy stone.
Unfortunately, we weren't able to get any news about it for years... That is, until | found out
that the Morningstars had a lot of holy stones hidden. Sadly, no matter how much | was
willing to pay, they refused to give any to us! " added Fayvel as he shook his head. By this
point, even he was behaving respectfully toward Gerald.

“I'm honestly glad they didn't. After all, while it's true that the formation’s effect would
double with the aid of holy stones, using a holy stone on an incomplete formation would kill
you in seconds!” replied Gerald.

Chapter 2405
“That...” muttered the shocked Professor Boyle.

Shaking his head with a smile, Gerald simply replied, “ Lead me to your garden so | can get a
proper look at your formation, professor..."



Once everyone was in the backyard, Aiden took a deep breath. Instantly feeling refreshed,
he was prompted to exclaim, "My word! | bet cultivating in such an environment will double
its effects!”

"I agree. I'd like to clarify, however, that there are many kinds of formations, and those who
cultivate can either use them to enhance their cultivation or to nourish their bodies. For a
more specific example, if you wish to double the results of cultivating inner strength, then
you just need to cultivate within a condensation formation,” replied Gerald.

"I never imagined that you'd be this knowledgeable about these arcane formations, Mr.
Crawford!” said the impressed professor.

Harmoni, however, angrily retorted, “Don’t buy into his nonsense, grandfather! Your
garden'’s structure is already perfect! What cultivation and formations? What utter cr*p!”

It was clear that Harmoni didn't believe a word Gerald said. After all, why was he acting like
an old man when he was probably around the same age as she was? For those who didn't
know any better, they'd probably think Gerald was a professor!

Harmoni was also dissatisfied that her grandfather seemed more like a student now before
Gerald. Her grandfather was usually the one doing the explaining, and that shouldn't
change in this situation!

Either way, upon hearing how doubtful Harmoni was, Gerald simply shook his head with a
bitter smile. Following that, he flicked his finger and what happened next caused everyone's
jaws to drop. With that simple gesture, Gerald had somehow made one of the artificial hills
move a few inches!

"H-huh...?!" exclaimed the stupefied Harmoni as Professor Boyle stumbled backward in his
shock. Disregarding their surprise, Gerald simply continued moving a few more artificial hills.
He also made sure to change the direction of the flowing water beside them.

Soon enough, the formation looked quite different from how it had originally been.
By this point, Harmoni had gone fully silent, not daring to say anything else.

Either way, now that he was done, Gerald was prompted to say, “The fundamental purpose
of a formation is to borrow force. We rely on regular changes of the five



elements of heaven and earth to borrow such force. Regardless, everything on this planet
can be nourished with that force!”

Following that, Gerald began chanting something under his breath. All the while he did that,
he ‘wrote’ complex symbols in the air with the tip of his finger, aimed at the center of the
formation. Each symbol of the spell was placed at different spots of the formation and once
he got the final symbol down, Gerald said, “Well, the formation is now complete!”

The second his sentence ended, a soothing spring breeze began blowing in the backyard...!
As everyone breathed in, they felt instantly refreshed. As for Professor Boyle, it didn't take
long before he felt his heart and lung injuries rapidly curing!

As if that wasn't stunning enough, herbs and flowers were now rapidly growing around
them! By the time they stopped growing, every inch of the area was filled with vivid and
colorful plants!

Understandably flabbergasted by all this, Harmoni squealed in fear before hiding behind her
father. Unbeknownst to her, her father’s legs had been trembling this entire time!

Paying the duo no attention, Gerald eventually added, “Now that the formation is complete,
using holy stones will surely double its effect! With them, | believe that you'll be able to
make a full recovery in less than ten days as long as you keep using that breathing
technique of yours!”

"How wonderful!” exclaimed the excited professor...



