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Life After Prison Chapter 2121-In the opinions of the peak masters, acquiring 
Severin as an elder brought a deluge of benefits. Firstly, a seventh-grade 
alchemist stationed in their mountain could guarantee a steady supply of pills 
for their disciples. Secondly, resource allocation by the sect might slightly tilt in 
their favor. 

As a result, the peak masters of all nine mountains rushed to persuade 
Severin into joining them. 

Myles, the first of the peak masters who arrived, came to realize that his offer 
was becoming much less attractive in comparison to the other people’s 
soaring bids. He anxiously approached Severin and said, “If you join the 
Seventh Mountain, I’ll grant you the position of deputy peak master, two 
spiritual treasures, and two seventh-grade herbs! You’ll also be given full 
access over our alchemy resources for your alchemy needs!” The surrounding 
peak masters scoffed at Myles’ cunning tactic to sweeten the deal. They knew 
full well that the Seventh Mountain had little resources because their focus 
was on swordsmanship! 

Daniella had the same thought as well, and she felt compelled to roll her eyes 
at Myles before addressing Severin, “Since you are now a seventh-grade 
alchemist, your ability aligns perfectly with that of the Sixth Mountain’s focus, 
which is alchemy. I will appoint you deputy peak master, and I assure you that 
you’ll have no shortage of herbs for you to use in your training!” It went without 
saying that the Sixth Mountain was the best place for a person to refine the 
alchemy craft. As the Sixth Mountain peak master and a seventh�grade 
medium-rank alchemist who oversaw the Alchemy Chamber, she could 
ensure that Severin would receive unlimited resources. 

1/3 +25 BONUS She knew better than anyone the things that truly appealed 
to a seventh-grade alchemist-it was either higher-level knowledge or better 
quality seventh-grade herbs. In that aspect, the Sixth Mountain was far better 
than all the other mountains combined. 

As expected, Daniella’s words drew groans of disapproval from the other peak 
masters. Myles, in particular, fumed with frustration because he had been first 
to congratulate Severin. “No! I was here first! Severin is obliged to come to the 
Seventh Mountain!” Rowan, from the Eighth Mountain, chuckled sarcastically. 



“And what makes you think this operates on a ‘first come, first served’ basis? 
Shouldn’t Severin have a say in this? Our mountain welcomes him with open 
arms too.’ 11 “Our Third Mountain specializes in wood-attribute techniques 
and we have vast amounts of herbs! You should consider us too!” “Don’t 
forget about the Second Mountain! I’ll offer you five seventh- grade herbs and 
one seventh-grade pill!” That spectacle doubtlessly drew the attention of 
nearby disciples, who grew envious when they witnessed the nine peak 
masters lock horns over winning Severin over. 

“I didn’t think Severin would have become a seventh-grade alchemist 
already!” “He’s only the second one so far in entire sect!” “That is precisely 
why all those peak masters are fighting desperately over him!” “I wonder when 
I’ll receive offers of seventh-grade pills and spiritual treasures…” “Comparing 
myself to someone like Severin is just plain depressing. He’s in a league of his 
own.” 

 

Life After Prison Chapter 2122-The onlooking disciples could only smile wryly, 
wishing that they were in Severin’s shoes. It was the peak masters’ offers that 
startled them the most. 

While the disciples were still grappling with the shock of finding out what 
happened, the nine peak masters wrestled for Severin’s coveted favor. After 
all, his rise to seventh-grade alchemist had sent shockwaves throughout the 
sect. 

Daniella, the Sixth Mountain’s peak master and a renowned alchemist, had 
spent decades trying to go from sixth-grade high-rank to seventh-grade. 
Severin, however, achieved it in just over half a year! 

His prodigious talent more than deserved the attention of all the peak masters, 
and his youth was hinted at the potential for him to reach even greater 
heights, perhaps even becoming an eighth-grade alchemist in the future. Such 
an person would command the respect of even royal paragons, for the 
benefits to be gained from an eight- grade alchemist was simply too great. 
Thus, everyone valued the achievements he made in addition to the prospects 
of his future promise. 

By contrast, his rise to level nine supreme saint-while impressive in and of 
itself�did not spark the same excitement. Three of the five core disciples had 



already attained paragonhood, so Severin’s achievement was less shocking I 
that sense. 

Severin felt bewildered as he faced the bickering peak masters, as he never 
imagined his advancement would trigger such a frenzy. As he was pondering 
over how best to respond to them, a thick fog of purple energy swirled in the 
sky and carried with it the power of heaven and earth. From its depths 
emerged a figure surrounded in the same purple fog. 

It was none other than Oskar, the Grandiuno Sect’s leader. His arrival 123 
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greeted him. 

“Greetings, Sect Leader!” Oskar glared at them with a gravely disappointed 
expression. “Must such esteemed paragons like yourselves squabble over a 
seventh- grade alchemist?” His expression softened somewhat as he turned 
to Severin. “Not bad. You’ve successfully become a seventh-grade alchemist, 
it seems.” Severin chuckled. “I was just lucky.” Oskar reached into his robes 
and retrieved a green token. He tossed it to Severin and said, “Since you’ve 
now reached seventh-grade, I shall appoint you an elder of the Alchemy 
Chamber. I trust that is acceptable for you.” The peak masters gasped in 
surprise. 

“What?!” They had all offered positions as prestigious as that of elder and 
deputy peak master to Severin, only for Oskar to one-up them by granting 
Severin the esteemed role of Alchemy Chamber elder! The position held 
immense power, as he was to oversee the entire sect’s pill allocations and 
resources. That would bestow a status on par with that of sect elders. 

Moreover, the Alchemy Chamber’s elder was traditionally never selected from 
a disciple like Severin. Such a position was reserved for the most skilled 
alchemist within the sect elders, and even then, it was only bestowed after the 
sect tournament to whichever elder who had the best talent in alchemy. 

Oskar looked at the astonished people and asked, “Do any of you object?” 
Daniella and the others hurriedly shook their heads. “No! No objections!” 

 

Life After Prison Chapter 2123-All nine peak masters were left with a bitter 
taste in their mouths. While it was initially supposed to be only nine of them 



vying for Severin’s allegiance, a spanner was thrown in the works when 
Oskar- the sect leader-intervened. 

His offer was not to appoint him as just an ordinary elder, but the elder of the 
Alchemy Chamber whose status rivaled their own! Severin had become not 
just the youngest seventh-grade alchemist in Grandiuno Sect’s history, but 
also the youngest elder in the Alchemy Chamber! 

At that point, Myles, Daniella, and the others were left with no other choice 
than to offer their congratulations. “Congratulations on becoming the Alchemy 
Chamber’s elder, Severin!” As Severin gazed at Oskar’s smile and listened to 
the peak masters’ congratulatory remarks, he took a deep breath and gently 
accepted the token. 

He surmised that he was probably the first disciple in the Grandiuno Sect’s 
history to become the Alchemy Chamber’s elder. 

He suppressed his excitement and gestured respectfully toward Oskar, 
saying, “Thank you for your kindness.” Had Oskar not intervened, Severin 
believed that Myles and the other might have bickered for hours. 

The appointment had placed him on equal footing with the peak masters, and 
Oskar seemed pleased when Severin accepted the token. “Now that I’ve 
officially made you elder of the Alchemy Chamber, my duty here is done.” 
Oskar then left in a streak of light, leaving Myles and the others watching 
helplessly in silence. They desired Severin for two main reasons. The first was 
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likely confer on them. 

With Severin becoming the Alchemy Chamber’s elder, he would effectively 
have control over the pill distribution across the entire sect. His status was on 
par with theirs, and they would have to go through him to request any 
paragon-level pills. 

The nine peak masters offered their congratulations with wry smiles before 
taking their leave one by one. 

“My friend,” said Lejeune of the Fifth Mountain as he prepared to leave, “do 
visit my Fifth Mountain when you have time to spare.” “Who are you calling 
‘friend’? You should be addressing him as Elder!” Myles overheard that and 
glared at Lejeune with some annoyance. He then turned to Severin with a 



smile and said, “Elder Severin, our Seventh Mountain welcomes you with 
open arms! It’d be great if you could teach some of the less-talented disciples 
the proper way of swordsmanship.” “Such shameless behavior from a 
paragon,” Lejeune grumbled softly when he heard the flattery from Myles. 
Even so, Lejeune was well aware that Severin stood as his equal. A seventh-
grade alchemist’s status was on par with that of a paragon, and Severin had 
the potential to reach even greater heights on account of his youth and talent. 
There might come a day where he would become an eighth- grade alchemist, 
the record of which was still unbeaten in Southsky except for their previous 
sect leader! 

With that much potential, even royal paragons would have to show him 
respect. 

Lejeune had nothing to lose by offering a few words of flattery. As he 
considered those aspects, he turned to Severin and said, “Haha, well said 
from Myles. I should call you Elder Severin now. Do come visit my Fifth 
Mountain as well.” 2/3 +25 BONUS Severin chuckled. “Of course, of course!” 
After bidding the nine peak masters goodbye, Severin was about to return to 
Pearl Light Isle when a wave of gasps reached his ears. He glanced to the 
side and saw a group of disciples from the Seventh and Sixth Mountains 
gathered nearby. They were all drawn by the commotion. 

The Seventh and Sixth Mountains were the closest to Pearl Light Isle, and 
around a hundred disciples-both men and women-watched him curiously. 
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soon erupted in a chorus of congratulatory wishes when they saw Severin 
look over. One after another, they offered him their congratulations. 

Severin acknowledged them with a nod and turned to reenter Pearl Light Isle. 

With his figure out of sight, a flurry of exclamations began to resonate among 
the disciples. 

“This has to be a first for our sect!” “He’s the youngest seventh-grade 
alchemist in history, and the` youngest elder of the Alchemy Chamber!” “Is 
this what it’s like to be a true genius? He joined the sect less than a year ago, 
and he’s already making such big strides in cultivation and alchemy! If I had 
half his talent, I’d wake up with a smile every morning.” “Don’t bother making 



comparisons. He could kill a level nine supreme saint like Uzair while still a 
level seven supreme saint. Are you saying that you can take down a level five 
supreme saint even though you’re only level three?” “How is he so ridiculously 
talented when he entered the sect at the same time as I did?” “Don’t you know 
that there will always be people stronger and better than us?” While the male 
disciples were filled with envy and admiration, the female disciples were 
consumed by a different kind of fervor. Countless pairs of infatuated eyes 
were locked on Severin’s retreating figure. 

“Severin is my dream man!” “Even though he has four wives, his talent will 
almost certainly guarantee him fame across Southsky, and maybe even the 
entire Bleurealm. He can always take a few more wives.” “I couldn’t agree 
more!” “I wonder what sort of woman he likes. Would I catch his eye?” “I’ll 
have him turning his head for sure! After all, I am a beautiful woman.” “Oh 
please, my admirers can form a line from here to the Seventh Mountain! 

That’s proof of my good looks! I bet I’m his type.” “How dare you challenge 
me, you wench? Severin will fall for me first!” The male disciples were 
seething when they witnessed the usually cold female disciples engage in 
such an impassioned debate over Severin’s preferences. 

They felt suffocated, heartbroken, and had their confidence shattered by the 
thought of the vast gulf between themselves and the Severin. 

Meanwhile, back on Pearl Light Isle, Severin announced his newfound status 
as the Alchemy Chamber’s elder, bringing waves of joy throughout the sect. 

Diane’s eyes glistened with pride and affection for her husband’s stupendous 
achievements. Meanwhile, Gilda was beaming with admiration. Sheila and 
Sofia shared in his joy too. 

Felipe smiled and declared, “We must celebrate Severin’s double success 
today! He has become a seventh-grade alchemist and was appointed the 
Alchemy Chamber’s elder! I’ll start gathering the ingredients for our feast! 

This momentous occasion demands a celebration!” 2/3 +25 BONUS Selene 
clapped her hands in glee and joined in the cheer. “Yay!” Her childish 
enthusiasm elicited smiles from everyone in the room, and preparations for 
the celebratory feast soon began. 
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merriment echoed throughout the main courtyard at Peal Light Isle. Severin, 
his wives, along with Wuhlricht and the group of elders gathered around a 
crackling bonfire. They had plenty of barbequed meat to gorge themselves on, 
and spiritual wine to complement the meal. 

Diane was dressed in a snow-white gown that hugged her graceful curves. 
The skin on her face glowed like flawless porcelain even without makeup, and 
a hairpin adorned her black hair which she did in a sleek bun. Her crystal 
earrings shimmered due the glow of the bonfire, and she resembled an angel 
stepping out of a divine painting. 

When she took a bite of the barbeque meat, the juices and strong spiritual 
energy ignited her tastebuds. She nodded in excitement as she said, “Mmmm! 

Severin’s barbequed meats are still as delicious as ever!” Gilda agreed. 
“Yeah, I haven’t had Severin’s signature barbecued meat in ages.” A light blue 
cape draped over her gold-embroidered shirt that accentuated her bust and a 
green, beaded waist-length skirt. Her adulating expression toward Severin 
and her red lipstick made her much more alluring and mature. Her natural 
fragrance seemed to have been drawn out due to her proximity to the fire, and 
her overall look made her seem capable of doing anything a man could. One 
might even liken her to that of a heroine. 

Severin smiled and said, “Then help yourself to more! I’ll have to enter 
seclusion again in another two days.” He planned to dedicate himself to 
practicing The Book of True Void Enlightenment and was gunning for the 
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clutches of Karl, Spencer, and Riley, would require an attainment beyond that 
of level nine supreme saint. Fortunately, time was on his side as there were 
two months remaining until the tournament. 

Diane and the girls fell silent for a moment after Severin informed them that he 
would be preparing for a seclusion. 

Felipe let out a hearty laugh and raised his glass. “Let’s raise this toast to 
Severin and wish him a smooth breakthrough! May he reach paragonhood 
before the tournament!” Everyone clinked glasses with enthusiasm and raised 
a toast to Severin. 



Before long, the moon peeked through the branches and cast a silver glow on 
everyone there. It was already very late by the time they finished their drinks, 
by which time Felipe and the others graciously took their leave. 

After taking a refreshing shower, Severin came to Sheila’s room and knocked 
gently on the door, which creaked open to reveal Sheila in a white gown. Her 
skin was a little flush as she had just taken a bath too, and her delicate 
eyebrows framed her sparkling eyes. Her hair was still damp, and little beads 
of post-shower droplets was present on her forehead, adding to her allure. 

Severin chuckled at the sight of her beauty and closed the door behind him as 
he walked in. “Hehe, do keep my company together tonight.” Upon seeing 
Severin’s smile, Sheila was well aware of what awaited her if she let Severin 
in. She blushed, and her expression flickered between that of desire and 
hesitation. Then she seemed to have remembered something as she shook 
her head vehemently and tried to push Severin out of the room. “Wait! Sofia’s 
here with me.” +25 BONUS That was when Severin noticed the trickling sound 
of water from the bathroom. 

Sofia curious voice then echoed, “Is something the matter, Sheila? 

Are Diane and Gilda here? 

 


