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The members of the Hoffman family w’é"
- unexpectedly left alive by Liam, which took them

ool

surprise. t
However, after going through this, they found
themselves feeling more connected to the Hoffman
family. They started feeling a bit remorseful for their
actions towards the Hoffmans. Gradually, they left the
mourning hall, unclear whether they felt joy or sorrow.

As Liam glanced around the silent mourning hall, a
rush of sadness filled his heart. He murmured, "Now,
it's only me left in the Hoffman family. How could |
revive the Hoffman family by myself? It's absurd!"

Liam's face showed a touch of bitterness.

Gazing upon his grandfather's crystal coffin, Liam was
overwhelmed with the feeling of being unworthy of his
grandfather's efforts on him.

Julie, seeing Liam's downtrodden state, offered
comfort with gentle words. "Liam, remember, A
and | are also members of the Hoffm
Besides, we don't need a lot to be a fam

~ happy when | bring Mom and A

live a good life together.”




_ well. Moreover, you're now a Prlmogem Warrlor
A family like this doesn't hold much meaning fo
anymore. Don't burden yourself with your thoughts."

Shayla's insight slightly lifted Liam's spirits. He
nodded in agreement, feeling a bit more at peace, and
decided it was time to bring Asher and Yesenia here.

As he stood by the crystal coffin, Liam reflected
silently. "If only Grandpa was still alive and could see
Asher now, he'd be overjoyed..."

After a moment of contemplation, Liam reached out
to call Carsen.

The call was promptly answered.

From the other end, Carsen's booming voice echoed,
"Boss, what's up? When areyouheading backto Salem?"

Liam answered, 'I'm not going back. | need you to
bring Asher and Yesenia over to Pleeyson. You

| decide whether you want to stick around in

| Pleeyson after that."
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After exchanging a few more words with Carse’,n’
reminding him to stay cautious while escorting Ash
and Yesenia to Pleeyson, Liam ended the call.

Meanwhile, back in Salem.

Carsen pocketed his phone, ready to organize a team |
to accompany Asher and Yesenia to Pleeyson.
Suddenly, he frowned.

Because at that moment, he felt a strong sense of
danger!

He slammed his fist on the table. Just as he was
about to uncover the person lurking in the shadows,
a shiver ran down his spine!

In an instant, Carsen's head rolled off his shoulders,
his expression frozen. 153

His head was cut off!




