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"So they are an angel..." Tang Shaoyang muttered in a low voice, 'Don't you think this Archangel is
similar with spirit?'

The question directed to Zaneos, since he had been staying longer than Rumru. The demons should be
familiar with the spirit being. But before the demon could answer him, he heard maniacal laughter.

Bang! Bang! Bang! Bang!
"Huahahaha..."

Along with the laughter, Zowen sent a barrage of [Thunder Wrath] on the barrier. She was like a mage
that went crazy because of her failure in the research or something.

Meanwhile, the orc was the same. Karan was so excited that he banged the magic barrier with his hand.
With each hit of his pinch, the barrier trembled. His punch was not a joke. The excitement for being able
to get back on the battlefield could not be restrained as he went crazy.

Both spirit's laughter filled the battlefield, causing the people who heard it to shiver.

—Now you said it, the [Spirit Avatar] and the Archangel are quite similar, not their personality of
course...

Zaneos agreed with Tang Shaoyang, "Let's check out with [Basic Detection]," he cast [Basic Detection] on
Archangel while Wen looked to the side, wondering who he was talking with.

[Archangel]

Race: Angel

Affiliation: Templar Knight Karl
Class: War Angel

Evolution: Stage 7

Level: 330

Skill:???

[Archangel]

Race: Angel



Affiliation: Templar Knight Ruwen
Class: War Angel

Evolution: Stage 7

Level: 350

Skill:???

"The Archangel is out of our league, can you kill it?" The barrier was cracked under the attack of Frost,
Kairu, Zowen, and Karan. The real battle was after the magic barrier crumbled, and the magic barrier
would break soon.

Tang Shaoyang glanced to the side, "Heh, why do you become discouraged all of a sudden? | thought
you have gathered all the information you needed to win the battle?"

"I don't know if these two Templar Knights can summon Archangel," Wen shook his head.

"How are you guys going to win the battle if | am not here then? You will be wiped out for sure if you
can't kill those two feathered wing creatures," He grinned at Wen. It was unusual for the prideful Jade
Eagle to lower himself to him like this, he could not bear to tease him.

Wen rolled his jade-like eyes at him and replied, "From the start, they come for you, not us. Without
you, we can easily win the battle. Let's stop the useless chatter, can you win against the two
Archangels?"

"Should be an easy battle for me," Tang Shaoyang replied confidently. It was not blind confidence, that
was because he had not used his all. This was just one of his many skills, [Dragon Transformation]. He
still had [Advanced Spirit Integration], if he used the skill and integrated with Rumru...

Wen was about to remind Tang Shaoyang to not underestimate the Archangel. But his leader just did
not listen to him as his feather shook by Tang Shaoyang who flew toward the magic barrier.

He did not use his skill but just pure raw strength, he punched the cracked magic barrier and it
immediately disintegrated into magicule particles. Tang Shaoyang flapped his wing again and his figure
flashed toward the floating Archangel.

Wen saw the crimson fierce energy shrouded the battle-ax. He did not know what it was as he could not
identify the energy. But he was sure it was not mana.

Tang Shaoyang slammed the battle-ax toward the Archangel on the right. The latter immediately put his
shield forward to block the incoming attack. Wen noticed that the other Archangel was making its move
as well. The sword was glowing brighter with Holy Light.

Wen was about to help when he saw the unexpected. As the battle-ax clashed against the shield, the
shield integrated and the Archangel's body shot into the city, crashing into the buildings.



Before the other Archangel could launch his attack, Tang Shaoyang's figure rushed toward it and swung
the battle-ax toward the Archangel, giving no chance for the other Archangel to attack.

The second Archangel put his shield forward to block the battle-ax. However, it was the same tragedy
repeated, the holy disintegrated and the second Archangel crashed into the city.

The defeated two Archangel caused the beasts to roar in excitement. Their leader won his battle, it
boosted the beasts' morale as the Beast Stampede reached the north gate along with Kairu and Frost.

The north that the adventures and the city had guarded for three days straight was broken down. Of
course, the Guardian Knight and the remaining Royal Knights were inside to block off the Beast
Stampede from inside the city.

Meanwhile, Tang Shaoyang looked down at the two Templar Knights, the two strongest ones. The shock
was apparent in Karl and Ruwen's faces. Both did not expect that their trump card would be easily taken
down by Tang Shaoyang.

Of course, Tang Shaoyang used his [Slayer Energy] to enhance his battle-ax and also [Raged Alteration]
to increase his strength.

The two Primes and the three other Templar Knights returned to Karl and Ruwen's side after the magic
barrier they formed broke down. They also did not expect the Archangel would be easily defeated.

Of course, Tang Shaoyang's brute attack was not enough to kill the two Archangels. The two angels
floated back but with a missing shield. Their eyes were glowing brightly as they looked at Tang
Shaoyang. It was as if that was how they were showing their anger toward him.

"Let's end this quickly..." Tang Shaoyang glanced at the tower in Waskin City's center. Realm Tower, the
tower was his main target, he wanted to loot all the skill scrolls, bringing them back to develop his army
with those skills.

"Let's try our integration, Rumru!" After saying that, Tang Shaoyang cast [Advanced Spirit Integration]
with Rumru.

[Dragon Transformation] and [Advanced Spirit Integration] with a dragon. It was an anticipating moment
for Tang Shaoyang.

Karl and Ruwen watched the man who floated above them. Soon they noticed the change within the
man. For some reason, the man's three meters tall body shrunk down to two meters.

The tail was getting longer, and his human fully transformed into a dragon face. At this moment, Ruwen
realized that man had a Dragon Bloodline.

'Do the Goddess want to convert him to her follower? That's why she wants us to capture him alive?"
Ruwen could not help but think so as the man had the rarest bloodline in the world, or maybe the only
one since bloodline inheritance could be done if the dragon was willing to inherit it. They could not
obtain the dragon bloodline forcefully.

No matter what, he could not just brainstorm the answer unless the Goddess was willing to tell him, '‘But
how? How did we suppose to capture this creature alive? He just broke the human's limitation!' Ruwen
screamed inward out of frustration.



In the middle of change, the two Archangels initiated attacking Tang Shaoyang. Looking at this, a
thought flashed in Ruwen's head, 'Should | escape now?' Letting the two Archangels buy time for him.

However, those thoughts vanished when he saw what happened to the two Archangels. The swords
landed on Tang Shaoyang's shoulder, but the swords could not even scratch the scales, let alone hurt
Tang Shaoyang.

What happened next was Tang Shaoyang's hand grabbed one Archangel by the neck while having his
long tail circled the other Archangel by the neck. The two Archangels struggled very hard, but they just
could not break from Tang Shaoyang's grip.

Ruwen watched his Archangel being burned alive by the Dragon's fire. The Archangel struggled harder
but all the efforts were useless while the other Archangel had its head broken off by the tail.

At this moment, fear struck Ruwen for the first time. He never felt fear like this since he became the
Templar Knight. He only had one thought at his moment, escape from this monster.

Ruwen turned his body, was about to escape but then the monster was right behind him now. Ruwen
turned his head to the sky, Tang Shaoyang was no longer there but the Archangel's body burned into
ashes and the other one fell.

He turned back toward Tang Shaoyang, wanting to say something but then he heard a scream from the
side. His friends, all of them were burned by the Dragon's fire into ashes.

"I-" the word could never come out from his mouth as the tail pierced his neck easily. Blood gurgled out
from the corner of his mouth as his vision started to fade away. He wanted to say, "l surrender, | am
willing to be your slave."

Tang Shaoyang extended his hand to the burning bodies. He was harvesting their bodies for Zowen's
advancement. Human Spirit needed human sacrifice.

"My current body is lighter and it seems | become faster too," Tang Shaoyang remarked as he checked
the situation below the city wall. Zowen and Karan were having their time, fighting against the Guardian
Knight. Kairu and Frost amongst the group, the Guardian Knight was not an obstacle for them.

"I am worried for nothing," Tang Shaoyang let out a chuckle before he turned toward the Realm Tower.
He flapped his wing and bolted toward the tall mysterious tower.

Wen watched the whole fight from the ground. He realized that his worries were groundless, the man
easily dominated the battlefield and he realized that the first three days he used to gather information
was truly pointless.

"He is alone should be enough," the Jade Eagle remarked as he sat next to Jacky, "It seems King Rumru
chose him for-" Wen's words stopped halfway as he saw the sky split into two.

Yes, the sky was split into two, and Divine Light shone from the sky crevice. Wen and Jacky soon noticed
a figure descended from the sky crevice. Wen's sharp vision immediately got a clear sight of who the

figure was.

"This is bad! That's Clown God, Carlsen!"



