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Chapter 136: Leviathan Path 
 
 

They appeared before the vast blue ocean, their boats sinking into the beach sand as they 

confronted its overwhelming immensity. The wind swept the sea waves in all directions, 

harmonizing with the quiet that filled the distance. 

 

 

Raiden and his comrades exchanged confused glances. This wasn't the destination they had 

expected; nothing in their sight indicated a path forward or hinted at the presence of a leviathan. 

 

 

"Where are we, Chrono?" Raiden asked, his confusion apparent as he turned toward the other man. 

 

 

Chrono gestured toward Odard, pulled a note from his pocket, and handed it over to Raiden. Raiden 

accepted it, confusion still etched on his face as he read. 

 

 

"You'll need to recite the incantation to call forth a leviathan," Chrono said, shrugging. "Like I said, 

the leviathan path is a mana pathway." 

 

 

Raiden took a closer look at the incantation scrawled across the sheet and shook his head in 

disbelief. "We would need mana to actually summon it, wouldn't we?" 

 
 

Chrono smiled and moved toward the water. "I don't know much about leviathans, to be honest, 

but they don't negotiate. They only appear if they think you're worthy." 



 
 

He crouched down and rested one palm in the water. "This is how it works: you recite the words 
and channel your mana into the ocean." Rising to his feet, he started snapping his fingers 

impatiently. 

 
 

"Come on, chop chop. I don't have all day." 

 

 

Raiden studied the sheet again and saw that everything was written in Noorian. Since not many 

couldn't read it, he looked between his companions, searching for someone who could. 

 

 

Before he could consider his options, Aeris moved forward. "Let me call it." 

 

 

Raiden's eyes narrowed as he met her dark stare. "This is written in Noorian, Aeris." 

 
 

She smiled and nodded firmly. "I can speak Noorian now," she said, the words flowing easily in the 
foreign tongue. "I picked it up on my journey." 

 

 

Raiden watched as red emotions flickered through her white aura, the colors mixing tellingly. She 

was lying. But he simply shrugged his shoulders. 

 

 

"Sure, go ahead." He offered a hollow smile, and as soon as Aeris took it and looked toward the 

sea, his face went dark. 

 

 



If she was lying, he knew exactly what she was up to. She wanted to ensure her existence wouldn't 
be rendered meaningless in the long run. As long as this was her only move for now, Raiden had no 

problem with it since it benefited him. But he still couldn't shake the question of why she would 
betray them again. 

 
 

While his thoughts drifted, Aeris crouched down and dipped her hand into the sea. 

 
 

"Leviathan of the deep, hear me. I offer my strength and carry me across these waters. 

 

 

Cut through the waves, guide me to the Solace Isle. 

 

 

I trust the ocean, and I trust you. Come." 

 
 

She recited as she poured her white mana into the sea. The mana drifted like white flames across 
the water, spreading in a three-foot radius around her. 

 
 

They all waited patiently to see if the leviathan would deem Aeris worthy enough to serve her. 

Seconds turned into minutes with nothing but silence. Raiden watched irritation creep across 
Aeris's face as she clenched her fist, her hand trembling. Her desperation was showing, and it 
made him uneasy. 

 
 

But before he could say anything, a massive wave loomed overhead, racing toward them. 

 
 

Aeris pulled her hand from the water and stepped back. "It's coming," she said, her voice bright 

with excitement. "The leviathan is coming." 



 
 

Raiden's feet moved backward of their own accord. His body trembled and his heart pounded as he 
pressed a hand to his chest, confused by his own terror. 

 

 

But when he looked at the others, he realized he wasn't alone in his fear. Even Chrono had his 

guard up; the leviathan's presence was that overwhelming. 

 

 

But the instant he faced the ocean again, he forced down his fear. His body went rigid, trembling, 

even as euphoria pulled his mouth into a disturbing smile. 

 

 

A massive, serpentine creature burst from the water with surprising agility. It spanned the beach 

from tide to dunes, a wall of muscle and scale. 

 
 

Layered dark blue and black scales gleamed wet in the sun, each plate like an armored tile fitted 

for war. Cyan patterns pulsed softly along its sides, betraying the bioluminescence it used to 
navigate the ocean's depths. 

 
 

Massive spines crowned with fin-like appendages lined its back and tail, the latter thrashing 

against the water's surface. These pale, translucent additions gave the beast an ethereal aquatic 
majesty. 

 
 

Armored with jagged, scale-like plating, its head bristled with sharp, horn-like protrusion. 

Bioluminescent whiskers trailed in glowing blue streams, creating an almost mystical aura as the 
leviathan swayed its head, sending water cascading down on the group below. 

 

 

Chrono let out a shaky laugh. "I've never felt this kind of pressure before," he said, his voice 

trembling along with his body. 



 
 

"I am the Eastern Leviathan, and I have answered your summons." The creature's voice was cold 
and deep, resonating directly in their minds. 

 

 

Raiden kept his eyes fixed on the creature, his body still frozen in place. How were they supposed 

to ride this thing? They'd die just from being near it. 

 

 

"How much are we supposed to pay?" Aeris called out, standing fearlessly beneath the towering 

leviathan. 

 

 

The leviathan's eyes narrowed. "Are you the one who summoned me?" It lowered its massive head 

toward Aeris, who began to tremble as sweat beaded on her forehead. 

 
 

"Yes, I am." 

 

 

The leviathan looked away from her. "No, you aren't why I came." Its massive head swiveled 

toward Speed, who had positioned himself protectively in front of Soul. "Her," it said, indicating 
the pair. "She was the reason I came." 

 
 

A faint smirk tugged at Raiden's lip—vindication was a quiet, satisfying burn in his chest. 

 
 

"Why her?" he asked the leviathan. 

 

 



The leviathan's focus snapped to Raiden, its colossal head angling toward him as confusion 
flickered in its narrowed eyes. "What are you?" 

 
 

The leviathan pressed closer, its breath alone powerful enough to send Raiden staggering. While he 

fought desperately to keep his footing, Ash simply walked over and took his hand with casual ease. 

 

 

The creature seemed even more confused. It backed away for a moment and shook its head, before 

leaning toward them again. "Oh, I see." 

 

 

Its entire body then dropped to the floor, rumbling the ground. "What's it doing?" Raiden 

muttered. 

 
 

[Bowing,] Ash responded casually. 

 

 

"Huh?" 

 
 

However, the leviathan didn't remain on the ground for long. It raised its body in an instant, and 

turned to Soul and Speed. 

 

 

"Everything has a price, and it doesn't matter who or what you are," it said as it extended one of 

the two protrusions right below its chin toward the ground. 

 

 

"Our journey begins after I've received my payment." Soul glanced at Raiden, who was confused 

about what had happened, but still managed to give her the go-ahead nod. 



 
 

Soul held the protrusion by the tip, which was too massive for her fingers to wrap around. She 
closed her eyes and began pouring mana into the horn-like protrusions. 

 

 

While Soul did her job, Raiden bent slightly toward Ash. "Do you know it?" 

 
 

Ash shook her head in disapproval. [But I do know that it is entirely made of mana and multiple 
magical creatures, and it needs the mana payment to survive.] 

 
 

Raiden stood upright and turned to the leviathan. He began to wonder why the creature had 

bowed. Was it also somehow related to Ash, the moon dragon? 

 

 

As his mind wandered, Soul turned to him and gave him a smile and a thumbs-up. 

 
 

"Our journey begins now," it said as it rested its massive head on the floor. "How fast we move 
will be determined by how much mana you pour in as I move." 

 

 

Raiden let out a sigh. "So what Soul did was like renting it, and now we must buy fuel for the 

journey too," he muttered, shaking his head as his hand rested on his face. 

 

 

The leviathan's mouth gaped open, its reddish tongue extending like a bridge into the sand. 

 
 

"Enter," the creature intoned. 



 
 

They all exchanged glances, fear giving way to revulsion at the slummy mouth bristling with sharp 
teeth. Deep in its throat, horn-like ridges jutted like those outside, and past them stretched 

absolute darkness. 

 
 

Raiden's body began to itch as he turned to Chrono. "You didn't mention this part." 

 

 

He shrugged with a smile, gesturing for his men to take the lead. "The path to an absolute domain 

isn't something our eyes are meant to handle, so I guess it makes sense." 

 

 

Raiden sneered at him and glanced at the others. They had all entered, leaving only him, Chrono, 

and Ash, while MK and Noelle lingered behind. 

 
 

Without a moment's hesitation, Chrono took the lead. Raiden followed with Ash by his side, and 

MK and Noelle brought up the rear. 

 
 

The moment they all entered, the creature's mouth snapped shut. Instantly, everything inside 

began to glow white—the tissue, the teeth, even the fluid—illuminating their surroundings and 

banishing the darkness that had stretched behind them. 

 

 

Freya held one of the protrusions and turned to Raiden. "I will take care of the mana this time." 

Raiden gave her a gentle nod and she began pouring out mana. 

 

 

"You've been… useful," Chrono said with a cocky smile. 



 
 

But Raiden met him with a lazy expression and turned toward MK and Noelle, who stood behind 
him. He let out a sigh. 

 

 

"Finally, the journey begins." 

 

Chapter 137: Solace Isle 
 
 

The creature's mouth glowed like the night sky, and Raiden's eyes followed the ethereal light 
within as his head swayed gently back and forth. 

 

 

The creature's throat descended like a never-ending tunnel, and strangely, the deeper Raiden 

ventured to explore its nature, the more welcoming the space became. The air grew warmer, filled 
with a fragrance infinitely more pleasant than the world above. 

 
 

Raiden looked to the others, who were completely absorbed by the inner radiance, mesmerized as 

Noelle and Levi ran their hands along the glowing teeth, experiencing their deceptively soft yet 

blade-sharp surface. 

 

 

Everything appeared delightful, but it had been over three hours since they'd stepped into the 

Leviathan's mouth, and Raiden still hadn't sensed any movement that would suggest the beast was 
in motion. 

 
 

"Are you sure we are moving?" Levi asked, stepping nearer to Raiden. 



 
 

Raiden shrugged his shoulders, glancing left as Leo pressed his hand against the teeth. 

 
 

"I'm not feeling any vibrations that would suggest we're moving," Leo said, also facing Raiden. 

 
 

Raiden let out a sigh. He believed they had no option but to believe they were moving. "Let's have 

faith, I guess." 

 
 

As soon as Raiden spoke, Levi moved nearer. "Have you noticed that we can't use our abilities 

here?" 

 
 

Raiden looked at him, his calm expression becoming puzzled. "Really?" 

 
 

Levi nodded firmly. "I wanted to keep my presence hidden in case Chrono had something planned." 

He rubbed his head. "I've tried about a dozen times now, but nothing." 

 
 

Levi's words seemed odd to Raiden, since just a few feet away, Noelle was casually producing 
flames from her finger to light her aether cigarette. 

 
 

"Then how is Noelle doing that?" 

 
 

Before Levi could speak, Ash spoke up quickly. "I think it's because the flames are made of mana." 



 
 

Levi and Raiden both turned toward her. "So only mana works." 

 
 

The realization hit Raiden as he reached toward his eyes. "Perhaps that's why I can still see." 

 
 

No sooner had Raiden spoken than violent vibrations coursed through the creature's mouth, 

making them all desperately seek shelter. Raiden's pulse quickened as he held Ash's hand in a firm 
grip, his feet pressed hard against the tongue for stability. 

 
 

The leviathan slowly began opening its mouth before them, and rays of light pierced through the 

widening gaps, stabbing sharp pain into Raiden's eyes. He instinctively covered his eyes against the 
sunlight while his thoughts raced, desperately trying to understand what was happening. 

 
 

"You have arrived," the leviathan's deep, cold voice resonated through their minds. 

 

 

Raiden cautiously uncovered his eyes, keeping them narrowed. But before he could take in their 

surroundings, the leviathan extended its massive tongue, slowly sliding them out of its mouth and 
onto a coastal shore. 

 
 

Raiden swallowed hard as waves of peace and stillness washed over him. His body tingled with 
tranquility, as though every burden had suddenly vanished. 

 
 

Before them lay an enormous field carpeted with flowers of every kind. The meadow extended 
beyond sight, its colorful blooms becoming a distant shimmer, while at their backs rolled a vast 

blue sea. 



 
 

What drew Raiden's eye most, however, was an enormous gazebo constructed of gleaming white 
stone throughout, from its towering pillars to its expansive roof. The structure dominated the 

center of the isle, spacious enough to accommodate well over a hundred people. 

 
 

Raiden stood motionless, drinking in the vista while trying to understand the peaceful sensation 

within his body. Before he knew it, the others had made their way down to the ground, leaving him 
and Ash alone on the creature's tongue. 

 
 

Ash pulled on his hand as she climbed down, breaking Raiden's trance entirely and drawing him 
along. 

 

 

"Summon me when ready," the leviathan said the moment Raiden and Ash stepped off its tongue. 

 
 

They stared as it slowly retracted its head through what looked like an invisible boundary at the 
ocean's rim, the rest of its massive form concealed beyond the barrier. The instant its head 

withdrew completely, the gaping hole in the barrier closed with sudden finality. 

 

 

MK had his hand in his pocket as he walked toward the barrier. He extended his hand through it, 

and strangely, his hand emerged several feet to his left instead. When he wiggled his fingers, the 
distant hand moved in perfect synchronization. 

 
 

"So it's true… only leviathans can enter absolute domains without invitations," he said with a 
smirk, pulling his hand back before walking toward Noelle. 

 

 



The barrier didn't bother Raiden; to him, it was perfectly logical. But something nagged at him. 
Clearly, the gazebo behind them was their intended meeting place for the alliance. So where was 

the Sleeping Star, the domain's owner? 

 

 

"Just so you know," Chrono said, turning toward the gazebo, "no one knows where the Sleeping 

Star is." 

 
 

Raiden's gaze followed Chrono as he approached the gazebo. 

 

 

"We'll be stuck here today and tomorrow with nothing to do." He faced Raiden. "The alliance can 

only be formed on the third day." 

 
 

Raiden's mouth opened slightly in shock. "What? Why are you just now telling me this?" 

 

 

Chrono halted and pressed his hand to his head. "You're feeling it too, aren't you? The tranquility 

and calm?" 

 

 

He faced Raiden again with an unreadable expression. "In this place, we can't lie." Chrono's smirk 

widened. "But that doesn't mean we have to tell the truth either." 

 
 

Raiden's eyes narrowed as he touched his chest. He could sense it; every breath he drew made him 

calmer still. It was as though all his concerns had melted away. 

 
 

He watched Chrono alongside his allies approach the gazebo, their faces bright with contentment. 

"So this is Solace Isle," he said quietly. 



 
 

Ash dropped his hand and made her way to Noelle and MK. While the others began exploring the 
island, Leo separated from the group and walked over to Raiden. 

 

 

"I believe the Sleeping Star is the gazebo," Leo said, his gaze lingering on it in the distance. 

 
 

Raiden looked toward it for a moment, weighing Leo's suggestion. "Yes, I agree." 

 
 

Something continued to bother Raiden, though. The absolute domain felt too plain and vacant—

something was unsettling about it. "I think it's this way because the Star is sleeping." 

 
 

Leo turned to him with a puzzled expression. "What do you mean?" 

 
 

"It's only a theory, but I believe this place seems empty because the Star is sleeping." He took a few 

steps forward, knelt down, and ran his fingers over the flowers. 

 
 

Their velvety texture felt absolutely genuine—this was reality, after all. "There's nothing here but 
flowers, peaceful feelings, and the gazebo." 

 
 

He got to his feet and looked at Leo. "For someone as powerful as the Sleeping Star is supposed to 
be, this domain seems too basic. Something feels off." 

 
 



Leo's eyebrow lifted subtly. "When I think about it, it does make sense." He gazed at the ocean. 
"It's like this represents what peace looks like in his dreams." 

 
 

Raiden maintained a serene expression while watching Leo. Obviously, Leo had come to him with 

something significant to discuss, but he couldn't seem to find the words. It was evident in how Leo 
avoided making eye contact entirely. 

 
 

Raiden could tell how to help Leo feel comfortable enough to speak, but he also didn't want to push 

him. 

 
 

"It's amusing to consider that there might be animals or humans living on the real island at this 

very moment, completely oblivious that they're in an absolute domain," Raiden said with a relaxed 

tone as he approached Leo. 

 

 

Leo's eyes went wide as the implications hit him, and he placed his chin in his hand. "You know, 

this world is really frightening." 

 

 

"In what way?" 

 

 

"Our own homes might exist within absolute domains, and we'd be completely unaware." 

 
 

Leo's observation hit Raiden like a wave of shock, his heart rate accelerating. "I think you're right, 
Leo." 

 
 



He looked at Leo. "There's no way to find out without an invitation, considering Leviathans can't 
transport us through land-based domains." 

 
 

"True," Leo said, nodding as he continued watching the calm ocean. 

 
 

Raiden studied him quietly for a moment, giving Leo room to collect himself and speak when he 
felt comfortable. 

 
 

An uncomfortable silence hung in the air for a moment until Leo abruptly faced Raiden. For the 
first time, their eyes truly met. 

 

 

"Can I talk to you about something?" 

 
 

"Of course," Raiden said with a gentle smile. "I'm listening." 

 

Chapter 138: Pathetic. That’s me. 
 
 

With his head thrown back toward the heavens, Leo's fist trembled from the force of his grip. 
"Pathetic. That's me, isn't it?" 

 
 

The question seemed to come from nowhere, though with Raiden, nothing was ever truly random. 
He'd learned to simply listen and let him work through whatever was on his mind. 

 
 



"I didn't expect to win against you easily." He turned toward Raiden, his voice cracking as his fists 
tightened. "I was expecting to hold my own, at least." 

 
 

His eyes dropped to the floor, flickering with unshed tears as he sniffled silently. "But I couldn't 

last a minute in our duel." 

 

 

Raiden wore a soft smile, finally understanding Leo's struggles. But at that moment, he felt no urge 

to manipulate Leo. His dark thoughts and twisted desires all felt distant the more he grew 
accustomed to Solace Isle's atmosphere. It was as if he were becoming a new person. 

 
 

Yet at that moment, lying was unnecessary. The truth alone was strong enough. 

 
 

He extended his hand and gently tapped Leo's shoulder, a calm smile on his face. "You did just fine, 

Leo." 

 
 

Leo kept his gaze on the ground, as if he knew Raiden was just trying to make him feel better. But 

Raiden wasn't. He simply wanted to help Leo come to terms with what had happened that day. 

 
 

"Thank you, bookkeeper." He forced a smile. "You're as generous as ever, I can tell… trying to help 
me feel better." 

 
 

His rehearsed smile vanished instantly. "I worked very hard for that duel, but in the end," his tone 
dropped lower and began to crack, "I still wasn't good enough." 

 
 



Raiden could feel the pain and disappointment in Leo's voice. The emotions pierced through his 
chest as if they were speaking directly to his heart. 

 
 

He pressed a hand to his chest, clutching at the fabric. He had never felt this way before, not even 

for Jobe, his twin brother—the most important person in his life. 

 

 

Is this the Sleeping Star's ability?—he thought to himself. 

 
 

Throughout it all, his smile didn't fade but became more genuine. It felt like he was discovering the 
best part of himself, a part he had never been able to reach before. 

 

 

"Do you remember moving at all in those few seconds when I defeated you?" Raiden asked, his 

voice calm. 

 

 

Leo's eyes stayed glued to the ground, his somber mood darkening as his face twisted with sadness. 

It was as if his disappointment was consuming him bit by bit. 

 

 

"I learned a technique on my journey called wind slash." He looked down at his gloved left hand, 

his eyes narrowing. 

 
 

"I thought I'd mastered it, but unfortunately, that was far from the truth." 

 

 

He dropped his hand and let out a painful sigh. "When I tried to use it… nothing happened." 



 
 

The moment Leo finished speaking, Raiden burst into laughter. He tried to suppress it, pressing a 
hand to his mouth and doubling over, but the laughter kept coming. 

 

 

Leo just stood there, staring at him with widening eyes, completely confused. 

 
 

After a moment, Raiden finally got control of himself and composed his expression. "Ask yourself," 
he said, still holding his sides, "how was I able to know about it?" 

 
 

"What do you mean?" Leo asked, looking even more confused. But it only took a moment for him to 

connect the dots, and his expression slowly began to light up. 

 

 

"You wouldn't have known I attacked if it didn't work," he said, voice trembling with excitement. 

"So it worked… I actually hit you." 

 

 

Raiden gave him several gentle nods. 

 

 

"It was so powerful I didn't realize it had happened until moments later." Raiden touched his chest 

as Leo turned to him, his expression brightening with relief. 

 

 

"If it had been anyone else, they'd be dead before they even knew you'd attacked." 

 
 



Leo let out a laugh followed by a scream of joy as he fist-pumped the air. But that very instant, 
realization seemed to hit him like a cold wave. Raiden watched with perplexed thoughts as Leo's 

expression darkened. 

 

 

"The wind slash should have been able to wound you at least if not kill you." He turned to Raiden 

and locked eyes with him. "But you sustained no injuries." 

 
 

Raiden shook his head in disapproval. "You did get me." 

 

 

"Really?" 

 

 

"Yes, but since you and I haven't spent most of our time together recently, you wouldn't have 

noticed." 

 

 

He smiled. "I have a regeneration ability. The wound closed not long after." 

 
 

Leo's expression shifted once more. "Thank goodness." He grinned. "My training wasn't in vain." 

 
 

Raiden tapped him on the shoulder. "Your training was never in vain, Leo." He scratched the back 
of his head, his expression growing uncomfortable. 

 
 

"I must admit, if it wasn't for my speed, you would have ended the duel easily." 

 
 



He began to let out an awkward laugh. "You've really become very strong." 

 
 

"I'm glad you still believe in me, bookkeeper," Leo said with obvious excitement. "I'll be forever 

grateful for all the things you've done for me these past few months." 

 
 

He glanced at his left fist once more. "To think I have the ability to wound someone like you." He 
clenched his fist. "I never would have believed this a few months ago, before I became your 

apprentice." 

 

 

Raiden had always viewed Leo in a different light compared to the others. Though he didn't have a 

contract with him, he had no doubt that Leo was his most loyal comrade. 

 
 

But now it was different—he saw him clearly for who he was. Someone who would do anything to 

be by his side. 

 
 

"You did everything on your own, Leo." 

 

 

"You are so kind, bookkeeper," Leo said as he turned to their right. A distance away, Ash and 

Noelle ran playfully through the flowers, big smiles spread across their faces. 

 
 

Raiden's calm expression dropped. He looked confused about what exactly Leo was staring at. He 

traced Leo's line of sight and found Ash and Noelle having fun. 

 
 

His thoughts began to race from one to another. He couldn't fully understand why Ash was so 

drawn to Noelle now. She had been spending more time with her than she even did with him. 



 
 

He clenched his fist and began to wonder if he was a bad master to her. Was Ash seeing Noelle as 
someone more fitting to be around than him? 

 

 

Just as his mind wandered, Leo spoke up. "Now that I think about it—it's been a while since I 

looked into Ash's lineage." He turned to Raiden. "What kind of dragon is she?" 

 

 

His words snapped Raiden back into reality. "Oh yeah, she's a moon dragon." He shrugged his 

shoulders. "Only God knows what exactly that means." 

 

 

"I'm sorry; it's my fault for not researching." 

 

 

"No, Leo. It's okay." The moment Raiden said that, his expression began to shift as realization 

dawned. 

 

 

"Now that you mention it, I can ask her all these questions since she's human now." He slapped his 

forehead in disbelief. "Why did it take me so long?" 

 
 

"Yes, she can speak and reason now." Leo turned to Raiden with a soft smile. "You can ask her 

everything." 

 
 

"Yes," Raiden said with enthusiasm. However, for some reason he didn't want to approach Ash at 

that moment; seeing her so happy with Noelle hurt him somehow. 

 
 



He needed to distract himself and wait for her to approach him rather than the other way around. 
"Tell me about your wind slash." 

 
 

He dropped to the ground and faced the vast ocean before them. The wind felt gentle as it brushed 

against his face while the sun slowly began to set. 

 

 

"Tell me how it works." 

 
 

"I'm glad you asked," Leo said, joining him. 

 
 

"It is very simple, but once mastered, it could be deadly." Leo raised his hand and began to 
concentrate mana into his fingertips. 

 
 

"Like this, you just have to unleash the mana like the wind." Raiden tried to absorb himself in Leo's 
words and forget about Ash. 

 
 

"That's all, but there are earth and water slashes too," Leo added. 

 

Chapter 139: Dreamwalker 
 
 

The night was gentle, a cozy wind drifting across the distance. Raiden lay on the ground with Leo 
fast asleep right beside him, while behind them, everyone else was lost in slumber. 

 
 



Raiden could feel himself slipping into his dormant state, yet he couldn't help but have his senses 
remain somewhat awake. 

 
 

His eyes rolled rapidly beneath his eyelids while his breathing remained gentle and slow, close 

enough to sleeping to fool most, yet not quite deep enough to truly rest. 

 

 

As he lay there, confusion clouded his thoughts more than it should have as he tried to make sense 

of what was happening. But in the enveloping silence, all he could see was himself standing in 
what seemed like an endless white void. 

 
 

His mind jumped from one thought to another. Was this another side effect from the retinal rift? 

Or perhaps everyone else was having a similar experience, and this was simply how people slept at 

the Solace Isle? 

 

 

While his mind raced, a gentle girlish voice echoed in his head. "It's been a while, bookkeeper." His 

head snapped in all directions, confused about what was happening. 

 

 

However, something wasn't right. The voice was too familiar; he knew he'd heard it before, but 

couldn't place who it belonged to. 

 
 

"Don't tell me you've forgotten about me already," the voice said again, and this time Raiden 

caught the familiar tone more clearly. 

 
 

His confusion began to fade as he sighed. "How exactly are you doing this, Alora?" 

 

 



She giggled. "I am the dreamwalker, remember?" 

 
 

Raiden had known that much the moment he realized it was the princess, but that wasn't the 

answer he was looking for. He was in an absolute domain, so wasn't he supposed to be cut off from 

anyone in the real world? Unless Alora's ability had evolved to the point where she could bypass an 
absolute domain. 

 
 

"By the way, where are you?" she asked, her voice dropping in pitch. "I've been trying to enter 

your dream, but it feels like there's a powerful force blocking me." 

 
 

Her voice echoed with relief. "This is what I can manage at the moment." 

 
 

Raiden began to understand his strange situation. As his eyes glanced around at the endless 

whiteness, he realized his situation was nothing but Alora's doing. 

 
 

However, his expression fell in an instant. His heart began to pound while his thoughts spiraled. If 

Alora was reaching out to him through his dreams, did that mean Klein el Seer hadn't covered for 
them at all? Was the kingdom aware that they had abandoned their post? 

 

 

He gulped as sweat began to bead on his forehead. There was only one way to find out. To play 

along. 

 

 

"Why must you reach out to me this way?" he asked, wiping his sweaty palms. "You could have 

come to the mansion." 

 

 



Alora burst into laughter. "You really thought I wouldn't see through those imposters you left 
behind?" 

 
 

"I must admit, they had me fooled for a while." 

 
 

Raiden's eyes narrowed slightly. "Imposters?" he muttered in confusion, wondering what exactly 
Klein had done to cover for him. 

 
 

"How did you make those clones, anyway?" She paused. "I'm curious." 

 
 

Raiden smirked the moment Alora spoke, relief flooding through him. If Klein had created clones 
sophisticated enough to initially fool even Alora, then he had nothing to worry about. 

 
 

"Why did you visit me, though?" 

 
 

"Seriously?" Raiden could hear the disappointment in her voice immediately. "I'm your future wife. 

Must there be any other reason?" 

 
 

Raiden shook his head in disbelief, massaging his forehead as he wondered why she was still 
clinging to such a manipulative tactic. 

 
 

"What do you really want, though?" 

 
 



Alora paused for a moment while Raiden's eyes swept across the endless white void, the brightness 
already making him uncomfortable. 

 
 

"Someone came here." Her tone dropped, cold and clipped, instantly catching Raiden's attention—

he had never heard her speak this seriously. 

 

 

"Her presence was overwhelming. She walked with her eyes closed, her hand resting on the hilt of 

her sword." Raiden began to wonder who this mysterious person was. Did he know her? 

 

 

"Darkness shrouded her entire form." Raiden could feel the goosebumps running through Alora's 

body just from her voice alone. 

 
 

"And I think she wants you, Raiden." 

 

 

Raiden's heart skipped a beat as unease prickled across his skin. "Me?" 

 
 

"Yes," she said firmly. "She appeared at your mansion two days ago. Your imposter and I, along 

with June and the others, tried to fight her." 

 

 

He could hear the devastation in her voice. "Not even a single attack landed on her, not even June's 

attacks." 

 

 

"Worse, she didn't even fight back. She just approached your clone for a moment, seemed to realize 

it wasn't you, and then left." 



 
 

Raiden began to massage his head, his mind spiraling through countless thoughts. He didn't know 
anyone of such caliber, so why would someone that powerful be searching for him? 

 

 

He tried to think it through, but only came up with more questions. What was going on? 

 
 

"Who is she?" Alora asked. 

 
 

Raiden sighed. "I don't know… I've never heard of or encountered anyone like that before." 

 

 

Alora sighed clearly. "I figured," she said, her tone somehow shifting back to her usual self in an 

instant, as if she hadn't been the same frightened person speaking just moments before. 

 
 

"By the way, bookkeeper." Her voice turned light and stress-free. "The FIRMO is in our kingdom as 

we speak." 

 
 

Raiden's eyes widened in confusion. "What?!" he blurted out. He'd thought the FIRMO were after 
the twenty-eight pages, the same as him. So why were they in Persia? 

 
 

"Yes, they've been around for quite a while, that's why father sent June and me to you, but 
unfortunately, they haven't approached the book of ashes." 

 
 



Raiden rested his chin on his hand. If they weren't going for the Book of Ashes, then they clearly 
hadn't collected all the pages yet. Maybe some of the pages were actually in Persia. 

 
 

His eyes widened as the realization hit him. "We'll be back in no time." 

 
 

"You must hurry then, they won't be here forever, obviously." 

 
 

"Noted." The instant Raiden responded, he found himself released as his eyes snapped open to the 

dark sky above. 

 
 

He began to pant heavily, staring off into the distance. If the FIRMO was really in Persia, then once 
he completed his alliance with Chrono, he'd have to head there and confront them. Maybe he could 

claim whatever pages they had collected. 

 

 

He smiled as he lay there, realizing he could beat Chrono's unfair negotiations after all. However, 

his expression darkened the moment he recalled the mysterious person Alora spoke of. 

 

 

Who was she? And was there a possibility that Ash knew about her? 

 

 

He let out a sigh. There was only one way to find out, and he would tackle that the moment the sun 

rose. 

 

Chapter 140: Unusual Feeling 



 
 

The sun hovered above the horizon as Raiden and Ash stood within the gazebo, examining their 
surroundings and running their hands along its frame, feeling the texture beneath their fingertips. 

 

 

"I think this takes three days because of the sensation in the air." Ash said as Raiden turned to her. 

 
 

"What do you mean?" 

 
 

"Each day we all grow more and more vulnerable," she said, turning to their right and gesturing 

toward Chrono and his crew walking in the far distance. "The Sleeping Star wants us to reveal our 

secrets over time, and they know it. That's why they keep their distance." 

 

 

Raiden glanced at them, finally understanding the purpose behind their three-day stay. But his 

mind was on his own concerns rather than what Chrono was trying to hide. 

 

 

He glanced at his hand as he watched it tremble. He couldn't help but want to be honest with Ash. 

Even though she looked like a child, voicing his actual feelings was hard for him, regardless of who 
was listening. 

 
 

"Ash," he called out as she turned his way. Raiden gave her a soft smile and extended his hand 
toward hers. The moment she placed her little hand in his, they began walking through the 

flowers, heading left. 

 

 

"Do you feel my emotions as well?" Raiden asked gently as his expression slowly shifted. 



 
 

"No," Ash responded. "I bonded with you; only you can feel my emotions, and I can't feel yours." 

 
 

Raiden awkwardly scratched the back of his head, offering a nervous smile. If she could feel his 
emotions too, this would be much easier, but unfortunately, he had to man up. 

 
 

As they walked, Raiden paused, and Ash stopped with him. "I need to have an important 
conversation with you, but first, there's something you must know," he said, gazing through the 

distance. 

 

 

Ash tilted her head up toward Raiden while he continued to gaze at the horizon. His chest tightened 

and his heart raced as if he were being chased by a monster. But somehow, he couldn't help but 
speak. 

 
 

"I had this weird feeling when I saw you playing with Noelle yesterday." He glanced at her, his 
golden eyes meeting her blue ones before quickly turning away. 

 
 

"At first, I wondered if you weren't happy with me anymore, and then I couldn't bear to look at you 

two anymore." 

 

 

He took a deep breath. "I think I'm jealous." 

 
 

Ash fell awkwardly quiet after Raiden's words, making him even more uneasy. Sweat formed on 
his forehead, and his eyes struggled to look at her, his heartbeat rising while Ash simply stared at 

him. 



 
 

After a brief moment, however, she spoke up. "No one makes me happier than you do, Papa," Ash 
said with a grin. 

 

 

"When I am with you, I feel more comfortable and at peace," she said, glancing back at Noelle 

while Raiden still struggled to meet her eyes. He knew Ash wouldn't lie to him, but he couldn't 
shake the feeling. 

 
 

"You are different, Papa. I'm okay with Noelle just as I am with Leo and the others," she said, 

glancing back at Raiden. "We share the same body—that isn't something anyone can replace." 

 
 

Raiden's expression darkened. He knew all that, knew everything she said was true, but he still felt 
jealous. What was wrong with him? 

 
 

"I can't be running around with you like I do with Noelle, Papa." she said gently, "That isn't you." 

 
 

She smiled. "You'd rather have me lay on your shoulder like I did in my dragon form, or just stay 

by your side." 

 
 

Raiden's eyes narrowed as he finally turned to Ash, locking eyes with her. "You're right, Ash. I 
wouldn't want to run around with you." 

 
 

His expression darkened further. "So why am I still jealous?" 

 
 



Ash smiled as her white hair danced in the wind. "I don't think it is jealousy, Papa." 

 
 

This was unexpected for Raiden. He waited to hear what Ash thought it was, certain he'd felt 

uneasiness when he saw them happy together. 

 
 

"You are afraid," she said bluntly. 

 
 

Confusion dawned on Raiden as he squinted. He had been scared before, on multiple occasions, but 

what he felt didn't seem like fear. Was this some new type of fear he hadn't experienced? 

 
 

"How?" 

 
 

"You fear you might lose me," she said with a smile, which made Raiden even more confused. 

"Don't worry, I feel the same way too." 

 
 

"Wait, what?" 

 

 

She gave him a gentle nod. "Those feelings aren't your own… they're mine." 

 

 

This only confused him more. He crouched down beside her to match her height and held her by 

the shoulders, his fingers brushing against her pale skin. 

 

 



"What are you saying? What are those fears?" 

 
 

Ash shook her head. "I don't know, but I think you can feel it now," she said, reaching toward 

Raiden's heart. 

 
 

"My heart must be resonating with yours—it's beating so fast, and my chest keeps getting tighter." 

 
 

Raiden gulped as he stared at her. If those were her feelings, then why did she seem so happy? 

 

 

"Why are you feeling this way?" 

 

 

"I don't know, Papa, but it starts when I see you," she said, squinting thoughtfully. "Maybe I'm 

afraid of losing you." 

 

 

Raiden rubbed his temples as he tried to process what was happening. What he thought were his 

own feelings of jealousy weren't his at all, and they weren't even jealousy to begin with. 

 

 

"I wanted my time with Noelle to be with you instead, but I knew you wouldn't like that. 

Something told me to keep my distance." 

 
 

Her words were making things more confusing than clear. "Why would you feel that way?" He 

shrugged. "I mean, I have no plans of dying soon." 

 
 



"I don't know, but I don't think that's the case." 

 
 

Raiden rose to his feet and began pondering what the possible reasons could be. Was it because of 

the mysterious person Alora had told him about? 

 
 

His eyes widened as realization struck, and he began describing the mysterious girl to her. 

 
 

"No, I can't think of anyone with such an overwhelming presence." 

 

 

Raiden let out a sigh. The mysterious girl who was after him had been one of the main reasons he'd 

decided to speak with Ash about this, even though he suspected she wouldn't know her. 

 
 

If Ash was feeling anxious about losing him, it might be because of that mysterious girl. If so, he 

would seek answers the moment they left the Isle. 

 
 

"Don't worry, everything will be fine," Raiden said, patting Ash on the head. He could feel her 

heart grow warmer. 

 
 

"Okay, Papa," she said with a huge grin. 

 
 

Now, all Raiden had to do was make sure they got back home, deal with the FIRMO affairs, and 

most importantly, discover more about the mysterious girl after him and eliminate her before she 
eliminated him. 



 
 

Perhaps Klein el Seer knows something—he thought. 

 
 

He took Ash's hand once more, and they began to stroll through the flowers. 

 

 


