
BLACK PLAIN 735 

Chapter 735 - Unpleasant Surprise 

As that Allen family group was beginning to press on the enemy side, suddenly strong vacuum currents 

crossed that area, heading towards the two leaders of that family, Duncan, and Rolf. 

Each of these attacks was in the shape of a giant fist, which was even faster than the speed of sound, 

and from where it passed, left a characteristic sound of air being pushed hard. 

At the same time, when it seemed that a storm was about to form, the people there finally noticed the 

attack, with reactions of excitement and fear. 

That is because such attacks were so strong that it was compatible with the power displayed by nobles 

in this region who had reached level 58! 

Consequently, the arrival of someone like that in this place was terrible for some people here! 

Yet this was only true for those people in the Allen family group since Richard and his companions had 

already expected something like this to happen. So, they were delighted to find that Minos had sent 

someone competent to help them! 

But while everyone there realized that someone powerful had arrived at that place, the attack from 

before quickly reached its targets, giving no chance for those two to dodge! 

Pow! 

Earlier, those two Spiritual Kings were beginning their battle against Marvin. Because of that, as well as 

that attack being launched suddenly, neither of them had had time to dodge! 

"Ahhhhhh!" 

"Ahhhhhh!" 

And then, it wasn't long before the first sounds of agony reverberated through that place, as Rolf 

suffered tremendously from the attack he had received right in the middle of his back. 

Such a thing had affected him much more than what had happened to Duncan since there was a one-

level difference between him and the patriarch of his family. 

Consequently, being hit by surprise by Celeste's attack, this supreme elder was unlucky, and several of 

his ribs were broken. At the same time, he was thrown forward, falling face down on the ground. 

As for Duncan, although he had not suffered that much from Celeste's attack, he was feeling his two 

forearms partially numb. Meanwhile, he had been dragged back a few meters because of it. 

"Ahhh!" 

"Disgrace!" 

"Who did that?" Patriarch Allen shouted in anger as he pulled his arms out of the defensive formation 

he had managed to make to defend himself against Celeste's attack. 
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The attack he had received was as strong as his own! 

But as this man expressed his pain, the people attacking those other three Nash family members in that 

place took a few steps back, making room for those three. 

Meanwhile, they were already looking toward where four people were running, already in positions to 

act against the newcomers if necessary. 

'They are only level 54 and 55 Spiritual Kings... So, who launched that last attack?' One of the two 

envoys from the Collins family thought about it as he looked in the direction of Celeste's group. 

'These people, I know them from somewhere... Where do I know them from?' 

'What's going on here? Who launched the attack from before?' 

But while those people were confused by all this, Marvin and his three companions felt much better 

seeing those people. 

"Hahaha, let's see who will die now, old fart!" Richard said as he tried to distance himself from those 

four opponents, heading in Rolf's direction. "I will take your life, vermin!" 

"Ahhh!" 

But Rolf couldn't say anything to that man because Celeste's initial attack had left him in excruciating 

pain in his ribcage. 

"You two, fight together with the Stokes to occupy those four..." Marvin said aloud as he spoke to those 

two elders standing there with him and Richard. "Richard, Miss Celeste, and I will deal with those two!" 

And with that said, those two Nash family's elders didn't take long to start running around that place in a 

way that the three members of the Stokes family had a chance to join them. 

Now that the situation had changed, it was their turn to surround their opponents! 

But as Celeste and those three individuals separated, running in different directions, the Allen patriarch 

was looking at that woman with a completely dark expression. 

"You..." 

"You are the one who attacked me!" He said in anger, already preparing to take action against that 

woman. 

But Celeste didn't give a damn what this person wanted to say to her. 

Instead, she just concentrated on her techniques, running at full speed towards that man, while 

preparing to deal with this person! 

Her first attack had considerably injured the supreme elder Allen. Because of this, such a man could 

probably be dealt with by Elen's father, even if the Nash family's supreme elder had one arm less. 

With that, Celeste could focus on eliminating the main target of this mission while taking advantage of 

the help of the patriarch Nash. 



"Mister Marvin, attack with me!" Celeste said as she placed her two hands on top of each other in 

parallel while a red glow appeared there quickly. 

Stellar Destruction! 

She then jumped forward with great force, reaching a few meters between her feet and the ground, 

heading towards Duncan. 

As she did so, the technique she had just activated grew in size, glowing brighter and brighter, as if it 

would explode at any moment. 

She then launched her attack in the direction of that target, using a significantly large amount of energy. 

'Bitch! You're kidding me!' Duncan thought in his mind, feeling the powerful attack Celeste was throwing 

at him. 

But he was not so much slower than that woman. So, he readily activated his defenses as he moved 

around trying to dodge such an attack, prepared to use his sword technique when he had the best 

opportunity. 

"Don't forget about me!" Marvin solemnly? said as he brought his hands together at chest height and 

circulated his energies. 

Immediately after Luke's father's voice sounded through that area, dozens of arrows appeared on him, 

each of them glowing in a greenish color, quivering as if on the edge of exploding in power. 

Ssss! 

Vuup! 

And then, two powerful attacks were heading towards Duncan, making this man feel extremely unhappy 

at the moment. 

"Danm cowards!" He said this in horror, as he felt bad that the enemy trap had tricked him. 

But while expressing his great fury and fear of what would happen next, he promptly launched a 

powerful attack in the direction of the burning ball sent in his direction. 

He could not defend himself against Marvin's and Celeste's attacks simultaneously. Hence, he could only 

use his attack technique to counter one of the enemy attacks while defending against the other! 

That was not good, but this was the only alternative for him, considering his situation. After all, fighting 

against two people, each as strong as yourself, was not easy at all! 

Swooish! 

"Assholes! Don't think you'll get out of this place in one piece today!" He shouted just before clenching 

his jaw and preparing for Marvin's attack. 

... 

While the three strongest in that place were fighting, Richard had finally caught up with Rolf. 



Elen's father was at this moment launching his most decisive attack in the direction of that enemy, using 

a big and red spear to try to destroy his enemy's body. 

This weapon was not appropriate for him now, but he had no choice. After all, his primary attack 

technique required the use of that weapon! 

And since it was no good changing techniques for others of the same rank, this man was doing what he 

could to fight with one arm less. 

In any case, he was gaining an advantage over Rolf due to his superior level and the previous advantage 

of his opponent being wounded by Celeste's attack. 

"Richard, you bastard, I should have killed you when I had the chance!" Rolf shouted in fury as he 

dodged the tip of Elen's father's spear, trembling in pain. 

"Old fart, taking my arm was the only thing you accomplished!" 

"But today, I will collect that debt with interest!" He said in a somber tone as he put even more force 

into his attack, trying at all costs to pierce his opponent's chest. 

.... 

 


