A.;nltlvat.ibn, Julie and Shayla, drawn'rby a mix
and anticipation, approached him with a
urgency.

They each took hold of an arm of Liam.

Julie, overwhelmed by a swell of emotions, voiced
her appreciation. "Liam, the hardships you've endured
are beyond words. Without your unwavering support,
survival would have been a distant dream for me, let
alone ascending to the stature of a Primogem Warrior."
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Tears welled up in her eyes as she embraced Liam,
her sobs a testament to the depth of her gratitude.

In the midst of this emotional exchange, Shayla,
spurred by a competitive impulse, interjected with a
reminder of her own pivotal role in thelrjourney "You
should also extend your thanks my way," :
remarked pointedly. 'Had it not been f

contribution, Liam wouldn't have possess

coffin, nor would he have known the




stand by your side, not just in battle but also as you
partner. I'm ready to seek vengeance on Adamson
alongside you. After that, | will leave the Saint Society,”
she said, her gaze unwavering.

Her confession was devoid of guile; the solitude of
cultivation had brought Liam's image persistently to
her mind, signaling to Shayla the undeniable truth of
her affection towards Liam. It was a sentiment she
had never experienced before, propelling her to lay
bare her emotions with uncharacteristic openness.

Liam, rendered speechless by Shaylas avowal




Shayla's response came with a ligh

dismissal. "Whether it's right or wrong doesn't ¢
me. Liam is the only one | envision myself wi
that's my final decision."

Following her declaration, Shayla embraced Liam,
attempting to convey her feelings through the
closeness. She deliberately pushed up her soft
breasts against him, seeking to draw his attention.

Witnessing this display, Julie's frustration flared.
Determined not to be overshadowed, she positioned
herself assertively and also started grinding up
against Liam's arm. She then raised her knee and

brushed over Liam's pants.

Liam, finding himself at the center of this escalating
situation, raised his voice to restore some semblance

of order.

"Enough!” he said, his tone brooking no arg
"Shayla, | value monogamy and have com
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However, should you choose to |
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It doesn't change how | feel," she asserted, sigr
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