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The Almighty Dragon General Chapter 6651-As the handsome figure spoke, 
he quickly struck Faela in the chest when she turned around. 

Suddenly, a surge of grey, black, and white power spread rapidly through 
Faela’s body, leaving her utterly terrified. 

“Such fast movements. How did you…” Fael’s words were cut short by 
another attack. She spat out a mouthful of blood and was sent flying into the 
distance. 

Boom! Boom! Boom! 

There was another series of explosions as Faela was sent crashing into 
dozens of planets. After a while, she finally stabilized herself. 

Meanwhile, Yared leaped into the void and bellowed, “How dare you lay 
hands on my goddess? I’ll take you on!” 

Before he could charge at James, the two old men grabbed him. 

“You’re too pathetic to be playing the hero rescuing a damsel in distress.” 

“And you’re too ugly. Faela isn’t even interested in you. Stop being so 
sentimental.” 

Faced with the two old men’s scathing remarks, Yared grew furious. He broke 
away from their grasp and rushed toward James. 

As soon as he raised his hand, James cast him a terrifying glare. Although 
intimidated, Yared wanted to preserve his honor. Hence, he gently tapped 
James’ shoulder, pretending to give advice. “Young man, that’s not the way to 
treat a woman. As a man, you should be more forgiving. Also, look at your 
clothes. They’re disheveled. You must uphold your image of a mighty 
powerhouse with wisdom and power.” 

As he spoke, he began to tidy up James’ clothes. He smiled sheepishly and 
prepared to retreat. However, James suddenly lunged forward. 



“Wait, wait! Don’t get mad! I’m your teacher’s friend…ahh!!!” Before Yared 
could finish speaking, James had already swiftly kicked him away. 

Then, he cast the Dawnblaze Form and swiftly disappeared from the void. The 
next moment, Faela’s massive sword stretched into the void where James 
had stood. 

Boom! Boom! Boom! 

A series of thunderous explosions ensued, and the Sword Energy crashed 
onto the ground, cleaving the ruins into countless chasms. The power of the 
attack was terrifying and out of the world. 

“Why are you running? Face me head-on!” After missing her target, Faela 
grumbled angrily. 

James appeared behind her and asked calmly, “Tell me your name. I don’t kill 
unknown people.” 

Startled, Faela abruptly turned around. Even so, she maintained a sullen 
expression. 

“The Dawnblaze Form isn’t used for escaping. You’re an insult to Sir Yianni.” 

At that moment, James finally got a clear look at her face. 

She was a beautiful woman, but not just any man could handle her 
aggressiveness. 

Suddenly, James inquired, “Faela? You’re Sir Yianni’s third disciple?” 

Taken aback, Faela clenched her fists. Although she was surprised that 
James knew her, the anger she had toward him did not diminish. 

 


