EMPEROR 1271
Chapter 1271 - Bruh...

Logan couldn’t help but wryly chuckle at Davis, "You’re rude as ever. Yes, your idiot father didn’t want to
burden you anymore. Actually, resting for two or three months would get me back into shape. Why is
there a need for me to waste your time?"

Davis stood in front of Logan, looking at him with a complicated expression on his face.

Was acquiring help from him, their own son, a burden now? He didn’t think so. He simply stretched out
his hand as he was going to slap him.

Claire’s expression changed, and even Nora Alstreim narrowed her eyes in anger, seemingly wanting to
put the son in his place in front of the father. In her mind, no matter how exceptional one may be, how
can they slap their own father!?

Logan didn’t seem to resist. However, once Davis reached Logan’s face, he simply stretched out his
index finger and placed the fingertip on his father’s forehead, directly obtaining an entrance to the soul
sea. His fingertip began to glow with a pure white light for a second before it stayed that way for five
more seconds.

Davis took away his hands, seemingly narrowing his eyes while Logan seemed to be deeply astonished.

His eyes were no longer swollen, and he looked like he was not sick like he was before in any way. His
face was rather bright, bright with disbelief as he looked at Davis.

"I'm healed?" He dumbfoundedly uttered a question.

"It took me five seconds to heal with my current prowess?" Davis uttered in astonishment before
understanding, "The backlash father experienced was worse than | initially thought it to be. You’ve been
suffering repetitive headaches, pain in those swollen eyes, and perhaps even momentary delusions,
haven’t you?"

Logan’s body shook as his eyes trembled.

"That’s why you decided to rest instead of working hard like you always do..." Davis nodded in
understanding, thinking that his father was rather stubborn.

He could tell that Logan felt useless for being weaker than him, but could he be blamed? Never, since
Davis had a heaven-defying existence to raise his cultivation level without bottlenecks.

"You... This soul force..." Logan trembled while he looked at Davis.
Davis smirked, "Yeah, I've become a Soul King..."
Claire and Nora’s purple eyes sharply dilated while Logan’s mouth went agape.

Davis knew he was rather having it easy while having Fallen Heaven, but he finally knew how easier he
had it.



Logan was forcefully pushing his soul towards the peak while Davis repeatedly broke through as if he
had no bottlenecks. That wasn’t the reason for the backlash, but it was more than enough to cause
more damage when it resulted in cultivation deviation.

That’s why many people didn’t dare to continuously breakthrough in their souls even if they are ready
with comprehension because the backlash isn’t anything small at the latter stages if they suppose failed
to breakthrough. They would have to rest for months or take proper medicinal pills or essences to regain
their health back.

That was also why many people wouldn’t dare to believe that he was a Supreme Soul Stage Expert,
much less a Soul King, and possess a face full of extreme disbelief when they have no choice but to
accept it. He had achieved what they had deemed impossible.

"Soul King... King Soul Stage... Isn’t that the Eighth Stage in Soul Forging Cultivation?" Claire uttered in
disbelief while Nora absentmindedly nodded her head. However, Laura simply laid her small head on her
mother’s bosoms as she began to sleep, not caring if Davis was a Soul King or not.

She appeared extremely cute that Davis couldn’t help but reach out his hand as he softly poked her
cheek.

Nora panicked as she looked at Claire and Logan’s reaction. It seemed as if they believed him even
though what he said sounded completely preposterous.

"You are joking, right...?" She smiled as she asked.

"Oh, mother didn’t say that | was a High-Level Supreme Soul Stage Expert before | left? How reliable..."
Davis shrugged as he looked towards Claire.

"I didn’t know if | should say that without my son’s permission..." Claire dodged Nora’s aggrieved gaze.

Nora pursed her lips, "Big sister, you bragged so much, but why didn’t you brag about such an important
detail? Look, | appeared like a fool in front of him!"

"That’s your worry?" Claire became flabbergasted.
While they began to bicker, Davis turned to look at Logan.

While Logan possessed a proud expression on his face, he couldn’t help but look at his two women
fighting before he shook his head.

"You are not going to criticize me for taking Nora as my woman?"
Davis couldn’t help but lightly chuckle.

Normally, he would’ve been quick to mock his father, but now, he felt worse than his father. He simply
wasn’t qualified to say anything about this, nor did he have a problem since his mother was okay with it.

Heck, he gave the idea, the possibility of coexistence to his mother, and she merely chose to follow it
because she didn’t want to lose Nora. It could be said that he also had a hand in this mess, but as a
result, the situation between Claire and Nora became harmonious.



All that was left was for Grand Elder Valdrey Alstreim and Elise Alstreim to be released, hopefully
forgetting their differences. At least, he hoped that would be the end result, and he was sure that he
could realize it by bringing Ezekiel Alstreim back from the sealed space.

They would have no choice but to feel grateful towards him, and if they didn’t... Well, he didn’t peg
them to be baseless and deceiving characters.

"I would like to say, well done. | muse that you were able to clear the heart demon that might’'ve
manifested after you had taken Nora?" Davis asked with a smile.

Logan threw the bedsheet away, standing up while stretching his limbs, "Yeah, with Claire’s help, | was
able to... easily defeat my heart demon."

Claire awkwardly averted her gaze as she heard it. Only she knew the trouble of making Logan
understand that she was fine with it. No matter what she said, Logan didn’t seem to believe her for
months before she finally convinced him that she was okay with it. Only then was he able to clear his
heart demon, which in turn caused his soul to experience a considerable improvement, allowing him to
experience a breakthrough to the next level.

However, it was a pity that the moment of breakthrough was when Laura was born, and that
disturbance somehow caused him to fail in breakthrough, causing a backlash that injured him.

"I see..." Davis didn’t comment, feeling rather suspicious of that pause.

Nevertheless, he secretly sent a soul transmission to Logan, telling about the masked person who was
outside and his origins and situation.

"... Nero Alstreim is none other than Nora’s supposedly dead father. Shhh... don’t heavily react..."

Logan was about to exclaim before he was stopped by Davis. Only his eyes were wide before it calmed
down as he nodded to Davis.

Davis further told on why he did this because he didn’t want his father to misunderstand. At least one of
them should know, and he felt that Logan was the perfect person to know at this moment while he felt
that his mother would inevitably leak to Nora.

"l understand... | won’t say anything to them both until you bring them back from that so-called sealed
space. Nora would shed tears of joy if she knew that person was her father." Logan sent back a soul
transmission as he sighed.

Since Nora was his woman, he already knew about her past and how she felt on that day when she lost
her parents, and how she came to blame Ancestor Dian Alstreim for it. Claire knew it too. They had too
much time to talk and share their feelings above the bed that he knew much more about her.

"Hmph! Father and son communicating with soul transmission. How secretive..." Claire sounded
annoyed, but she had a joyful smile on her face.

Davis smiled, "Mother, | thought after the baby is born, and a bit of time had passed, like two or three
months later, we can return to our home back at the Forsaken Phoenix Realm. What do you think?"

Claire blinked, "I thought we could leave as soon as the baby in my tummy is born..."



"Well..." Davis scratched his head, "There’s still a few things | have to do and make clear while there’s
also a surprise to be known a month later. | guess at that time, Nora would be the most joyful person in
the Alstreim Family... | guess..." Davis added with a mysterious smile.

"Huh?" Nora widened her eyes before she looked as if she realized as she smiled, "Of course, a month
later is when grandpa and grandma come out of prison. Don’t worry, I’ll take care of them in case if
they’ve misunderstood my situation. You have my word."

Nora consoled as she c.a.r.e.s.sed her baby’s back while the baby soundly slept.
"That’s helpful indeed..." Davis felt a headache leaving his head.

"But... to rip them half of their wealth..." Nora wryly laughed, "l don’t know if that would piss them off
or not."

"Well, that was compensation for my mother’s suffering. They shouldn’t say anything about it if they
possess something called shame..."

"True..." Nora laughingly looked at Claire, finding it hard to refute Dauvis.

Claire sighed as she slightly lowered her head, "I won’t say something such as being able to forgive them
for what they allowed to happen to my father and mother through supporting that bastard Weiss
Alstreim. However, since they had already kowtowed and asked for forgiveness, I'll try to look the other

way.
Claire looked at Nora with her purple eyes that shone like a gem, "For you..."

Nora’s stiff body relaxed as she seemed relieved, "Thank you..."

After a short while, Davis left his parent’s living space before going back to see Nero Alstreim.

"Alright, come with me. We should talk to Dian Alstreim about the existence of another Ninth Stage
Powerhouse in our arsenal so that he wouldn’t do anything with haste after gaining two powerhouses to
protect the Alstreim Family."

In fact, Davis felt that he should’ve told this in the beginning, but he didn’t want Mival Silverwind to
know about that as having a trump card other than Fallen Heaven was always advantageous. Likely,
Nero Alstreim felt the same, so they didn’t say anything about the people stuck in the sealed space to
them at that moment.

"l agree..." Nero Alstreim sighed, "But, don’t you think it’s plainly rude to address Ancestor Dian like
that?"

"Uhh... I think Dian isn’t bothered anymore about that..." Davis coughed before he shamelessly said,
"You know, not addressing someone with their title can help you close the distance with them."

"Or it might also get you killed..." Nero Alstreim walked out as he laughed and nodded.

Davis was left speechless before he followed Nero Alstreim out of the Purple Guest Palace.



They both checked on the Emerald Crystal Guest Palace and, seeing that its defensive formation was
active, the left towards the Ancestral Hall. It seemed as if the Silverwinds chose to be silent for a while,
perhaps a day or more, while Ancestor Dian Alstreim had returned to the Ancestral Hall.

In a few minutes, they arrived at the Ancestral Hall in the Grand Alstreim City’s central region.

Nero Alstreim seemed to become emotional as he saw the surroundings, but that was short-lived as
they soon entered the Ancestral Hall after talking to Grand Elder Krax Alstreim.

"Well, well, this time, you didn’t appear concealed..." Ancestor Dian Alstreim nodded his head with
approval, "Very good!"

Davis smilingly narrowed his eyes before he noticed that Ancestor Tirea Snow by the side had hints of
blushing over her cheeks. He could tell at the very least that they were probably kissing.

"Using the Ancestral Hall to do dirty things... Perhaps, you might be the first Alstreim Family Ancestor to
do that. Ahahaha!" Davis couldn’t help but laugh out loud.

"You...! You never learn..." Ancestor Dian Alstreim’s expression possessed a shade of embarrassment,
but he promptly relaxed as he understood that he couldn’t win against this little bastard by using his
mouth that he didn’t even try to retort.

On the other hand, Ancestor Tirea Snow’s blush became noticeable even though she kept her face
straight, causing Nero Alstreim’s jaws to almost drop.

How Davis could still have his life intact remained a mystery to him because he was sure that he
would’ve been publicly executed for being disrespectful to Ancestor’s wife if he had said that.

"Then, why have you brought Nero Alstreim here? Or did he request to see me?" Ancestor Dian Alstreim
turned to look at Nero Alstreim with squinted eyes.

In fact, he wanted to know how Nero Alstreim was still alive because his life tablet had shattered. He
remembered that well as it was pretty recent to him, considering the number of years he had lived that
numbered in the thousands.

Davis mysteriously smiled, "Guess what?"

"Ancestor, | report that Elder Ezekiel Alstreim, my wife Keira Alstreim, and more than a hundred
individuals of the Alstreim Family who had died in the central islands of Hundred Devil Thunder
Archipelago are still alive!!!" Nero Alstreim clasped his fists and bowed.

"What!?!1?"

Ancestor Dian Alstreim stood up as if he had truly seen a ghost this time while Davis turned to look at
Nero Alstreim as his lips twitched.

"Bruh..."
Chapter 1272 - Sending An Expedition?

‘"What a spoilsport...” Davis couldn’t help but think that was an opportunity missed to tease Ancestor
Dian Alstreim.



"What do you mean? How can they all be alive...?" Ancestor Dian Alstreim regained back his calm after
feeling his heart palpitating a bit louder.

If it were anyone else, he wouldn’t have dared to believe the words that come out of their mouth, but
since it was Nero Alstreim, the man who came back from the dead the same place as everyone else he
claimed to be alive died, then he couldn’t help but want to believe that others are alive too.

"Ancestor, those of us who fell into a spatial crack survived, but | do not know if all who fell into it
survived as I'm not extremely sure of the complete details. However, the people who were all trapped
with us said the same thing, that they were swallowed by a spatial crack." Nero Alstreim explained,
feeling that he had really come back home.

He was moved enough to cry, but he knew this was not the time.

"Spatial crack...?" Ancestor Dian Alstreim found it hard to believe, while Ancestor Tirea Snow also had a
shocked expression on her face.

Usually, those who fell into spatial cracks would be torn apart by space itself, but in this case, they all or
most of them seemed to be taken to another space where they got trapt all these years, not obtaining a
method of communication for all these years before someone finally returned.

Nevertheless, he found it hard to believe as he turned to look at Davis as if asking for his opinion.

"I found a way to a sealed space that trapt them all, and | brought Nero Alstreim back here to verify that
I am not planning something hideous against them," Davis spoke with a smile as he shrugged.

Ancestor Dian Alstreim instantly understood that it had to with the struggle the two families had. He
thought for a moment before nodding with an ecstatic smile.

"This is extremely joyous news for us, the entire Alstreim Family! | didn’t think those who had their life
tablets shattered still had their lives with them, trapped in some damn space, blocking their return to
the family."

"There were also people from other powers trapped in that place, you know..." Davis added.
"What...?" Ancestor Dian Alstreim’s expression changed, "What kind of powers?"

"A lot of people from Emperor Grade Powers who invade the Hundred Devil Thunder Archipelago every
five hundred years, with the main being a wicked path power, the Infernal Lightning Palace..."

Ancestor Dian Alstreim expression became ugly while his wife’s expression became solemn. They
seemed to have instantly understood the gravity of the situation.

"What is the enemy’s greatest cultivation base?"
"Peak-Level Law Sea Stage..." Davis added as he blinked.
"Did many of us die?" Ancestor Dian Alstreim asked with a solemn tone.

"Yes!" Nero Alstreim became emotional, "If it weren’t for grandpa, | mean, Elder Ezekiel Alstreim, we
would’ve all come under the tyrannical rule of the Infernal Lightning Palace."



"Very good! To think that Elise Alstreim’s husband is such a brave character who would dare oppose the
Infernal Lightning Palace!"

Ancestor Dian Alstreim couldn’t help but clench his fists in excitement, "Davis and Nero, I'll prepare an
expedition team consisting of seven Grand Elders to rescue them from the damned place they had been
trapped in for all this time. With my word, they’ll obey your command. Wait, no... Now that we gained
two more powerhouses ourselves, | think I'll head there with you two myse-"

"Ancestor..." Nero Alstreim couldn’t help but interject in a low voice, nervous that he might arouse his
anger.

"What?" Ancestor Dian Alstreim didn’t seem to be offended but curious.

Nero Alstreim pointed at Davis while he appeared complicated, "He killed every Infernal Lightning Palace
people..."

"Accurately, it was his magical beast, that King-Tier Magical Beast but... It was on his command that it
killed every Seventh and Eighth Stage Experts other than us. Using its concealment, it practically
massacred everyone there of threat like a massacre caused by a massive slaughter done by the assassin
organizations." He additionally explained.

Both Ancestors couldn’t help but look at Davis in deep amazement.

"The situation has already been taken care of...?" Ancestor Tirea Snow couldn’t help but ask in
astonishment.

"Yes, there’s practically no harm in the sealed space. Davis essentially took care of them almost within
the first day he entered." Nero Alstreim appeared relaxed and thankful as he looked at Davis.

He might’ve been suspicious of his intent, but not anymore after he looked at the interaction he had
with his daughter. His daughter even called him ’son’, almost causing him to choke. Does that mean that
he is now his step-grandfather from father-in-law or vice versa? Perhaps both?

The type of relation he had with him alone caused him a headache, but he still couldn’t help but
inwardly laugh as he thought about it. He had seen people fall into these messed-up relations, but to
think he would have fallen into one. This kind of irony made him laugh at himself.

"What about their spatial rings? Don’t tell me you have it all taken out and carried out here!?" Ancestor
Dian Alstreim thought of another horrifying possibility.

"Heh! Did you think that | would make such a low-level mistake?" Davis scoffed, "I threw away all kinds
of tracking items and other unusual things | couldn’t identify or found suspicious into one spatial ring
and buried it somewhere in the sealed space. Of course, if you want to take that spatial ring, go ahead,
but I'll take fifty percent in the form of Peak-Level Spirit Stones if you later manage to identify what
those items are..."

Ancestor Dian Alstreim’s lips twitched, but he relaxed, feeling relieved. If Davis had really come out with
the entirety of their spatial rings, then there was a high chance that they might’ve been found by those
powers, including the Infernal Lightning Palace.



At that time, even if they weren’t the ones who killed them, it would be easier for the Infernal Lightning
Palace and the other powers to place blame on them before proceeding to massacre them like it’s
someone else’s problems.

"Good! Not only you are strong, but also smart..." He complimented.
Davis shrugged as if it was obvious, appearing arrogant to everyone present.

Nero Alstreim smirked and added as if further inflating his ego, "Besides, only he can enter that sealed
space as he pleases..."

Ancestor Dian Alstreim became confused, "When you said you fell into spatial cracks, doesn’t that mean
that’s an entrance that everyone can use?"

Nero Alstreim thought for a moment before he answered, "l think we can enter if we willingly fall into
the spatial crack, but | don’t know for sure if we would survive as we land on the sealed space or get
ripped apart by the spatial storm present inside the spatial crack."

"Nevertheless, even if we can enter, exiting is impossible! The Lightning Sea there is absolutely capable
of killing Peak-Level Ninth Stage Powerhouses! Only Davis had found a way to enter and exit that
Lightning Sea as he pleases..."

Ancestor Dian Alstreim became flabbergasted, "Your meaning is now that Davis owns the sealed space?"
Nero Alstreim became taken aback at this view before he couldn’t help but nod his head, "l think so...?"

Ancestor Dian Alstreim blinked three to four times before he sighed, "Davis, how many surprises are you
going to show me?"

"I still have three more..." Davis raised his brows.

"Three more...?" Ancestor Dian Alstreim’s lips twitched, not knowing what to say to these surprises
other than feeling excited about it.

Before Davis came, things were quite calm with him not going to offend anybody without being
provoked first as he maintained a passive stance, but he couldn’t help but feel his blood boil when he
heard that Davis secretly massacred the people of the Infernal Lightning Palace.

He wished that Davis left him some of those bastards in that sealed space to make him be able to
release some stress by killing them. After all, since that was a place where communication was
impossible, it was unlikely for the Infernal Lightning Palace to know what he did. Furthermore, he gets to
avenge some of his Ancestors’ pain in watching their resourceful danger zone be plundered by
outsiders. But since Davis had already done that, he was satisfied as well as proud, thinking that his
decision to not pursue the matter of Forsaken Phoenix Realm was the right one!

Davis chuckled before he looked at Nero, "Aren’t you going to say?"

"You say it... As the person who brought me out and is going to bring us out of that damned space, the
glory is all yours...." Nero Alstreim satisfactorily smiled.



Davis didn’t say anything in return as he looked at the two Ancestors as he raised his hand and stretched
out three fingers, "Including you two, there are three Ancestors who belong to the Alstreim Family."

Ancestor Dian Alstreim blinked, not understanding the sentence before his eyes slowly became wide as
it began to tremble.

"Didn’t | say that there is a powerhouse willing to lay their life for the Alstreim Family?" Davis chuckled,
"It’s Ezekiel Alstreim. He became a Low-Level Law Rune Stage Powerhouse in the sealed space and
managed to thwart the attacks of the Infernal Lightning Palace while protecting the family!"

"So if | bring Ezekiel Alstreim back to the family, we'll be essentially having five... no six powerhouses
because my Nadia has also reached Peak-Level King Beast Stage..." Davis deeply smiled, "That’s the
second surprise..."

"l"e
Ancestor Dian Alstreim’s body couldn’t help but tremble amidst their gaze.

"What's the third surprise...?" Ancestor Tirea Snow couldn’t help but ask amidst the shock she and Dian
had received.

At this point, Davis’s smile had become a little overbearing, "I have entered the King Soul Stage and
became a true Soul King in this training session..."

Ancestor Dian Alstreim’s and Ancestor Tirea Snow’s hearts rapidly pounded as they heard Davis’s words
that sent them waves that rocked their hearts as if there were a loud gong being hammered in them!

Chapter 1273 - Obsession With His Women

"You... Is what you’re saying true?" Ancestor Dian Alstreim trembled, "Did Ezekiel Alstreim truly reach
the Law Rune Stage, and did you truly reach the King Soul Stage, already?"

Davis said that his soul prowess could compare a bit to Soul Kings a year ago, but he was already a true
Soul King? What kind of cultivation speed was this? It was practically unheard of!

"Yes, what Davis is saying is true. Because of grandpa, we managed to survive the Infernal Lightning
Palace’s tyrannical rule until Davis came. As for Davis being a Soul King, | only heard of it after Mival
Silverwind spoke of it..."

"They know?"
Ancestor Dian Alstreim turned astonished.

"Of course." Davis shrugged, "Otherwise, there was no way they would see such potential within me. |
muse that you wouldn’t practically find a young Soul King like me anywhere in the current Fifty-Two
Territories, so they knew my potential and decided it would be worthwhile to protect me."

"No wonder Mival said something like that with conviction. | thought he had realized your latent
potential, but to think that he already knows of your true potential as a genius. Nevertheless, | can stay



assured, knowing that he has a reason to keep you and the Alstreim Family safe." Ancestor Dian Alstreim
nodded with a smile on his face.

Davis couldn’t help but mysteriously smile at this moment, "Since | reached King Soul Stage, | really
haven’t tested my prowess. Therefore, | want to know how | would compare to a Low-Level Law Rune
Stage Powerhouse like yourself..."

"You!" Ancestor Dian Alstreim became startled.

Davis suddenly disappeared from the place he stood. His instantaneous concealment was so fast that
they only recognized that he had disappeared from the place he stood a second after he had concealed
himself, meaning that he had probably crossed half the distance by that time.

Ancestor Dian Alstreim reacted belatedly, but when he moved from an unprepared stance into a
prepared stance, a hand was already placed before his abdomen without him knowing, making his eyes
widen as he glanced to the side, eyeing Davis, who stood beside him. He saw that Davis seemingly
possessed a face that seemed to say that he had everything in his grasp.

*Vring!~*

Ancestor Dian Alstreim waved his hand, striking Davis with his pure physical strength, wanting to send
him flying!

Davis raised his hand and blocked with his hand as he took a step off the ground, taking a hit from
Ancestor Dian Alstreim’s back of the wrist as he was sent flying towards the distance! However, he
gained balance within a moment before calmly landing towards the side.

However, Ancestor Dian Alstreim didn’t seem to follow him to teach a lesson but held his stomach as his
face was full of shock.

"Dian~" Ancestor Tirea Snow narrowed her eyes in worry, wondering what was wrong with her husband.
She looked towards Davis, "What did you do?"

Davis simply raised his hands, looking as if he had surrendered, "I just want to know for how long he
could resist that..."

Ancestor Tirea Snow returned her gaze towards Ancestor Dian Alstreim. His shocked expression had
already faded, replaced with a solemn expression as he still held his stomach. However, from the start to
last, it only lasted a mere three seconds before Ancestor Dian Alstreim couldn’t help but look at Davis
with a broad smile on his face.

"You really far surpassed my expectations! This kind of soul force is simply at the level of High-Level King
Soul Stage!!l"

Ancestor Tirea Snow and Nero Alstreim became shocked by Ancestor Dian Alstreims statement.

High-Level King Soul Stage? Didn’t Davis say that he had just entered King Soul Stage? How come his
soul force was tremendously powerful? Furthermore, it seemed as if Ancestor Dian Alstreim wasn’t
offended but looked tremendously happy instead.

"What did he do...?" Ancestor Tirea Snow dumbfoundedly asked.



Ancestor Dian Alstreim awkwardly smiled, "It embarrasses me to say this, but he got me good for that
short three seconds in that sudden attack. My Essence Gathering Cultivation was rendered useless for
that mere three seconds..."

"A cultivation seal?"

"A high-level one at that..." Ancestor Dian Alstreim shook his head in exasperation, "Not the low-level
ones we use, which takes a lot of time to place..."

"It’s not a soul technique, but a Spirit Formation called Essence Seal." Davis corrected them.

"A spirit formation! How do you even have access to one?" Ancestor Dian Alstreim gawked, but he
instantly shook his head, "The Dragon Queen, | see... Davis, you are one hell of a lucky man!"

Davis didn’t correct him but smiled as he continued, "Nevertheless, the Spirit Formation: Essence Seal
really worked for Law Rune Stage Powerhouses as well like it said it would! Three seconds may seem
less, but it’s great as it is more than enough for me to ambush a clueless Low-Level Law Rune Stage
Powerhouse and kill them by sealing their Essence Gathering Cultivation Base before overpowering
them with my soul suppression and instakilling their soul in one move!"

"This tells me that you can add me to the number of powerhouses the Alstreim Family has... | think!"
Davis ended his sentence with doubt as he felt that he was still not up to par.

After all, he could not face them upfront, but he mused that his soul would no longer be instakilled by
Low-Level Law Rune Stage Experts. He was safe if he fought with them because he had the confidence
that he would be able to escape with just his surviving soul.

"That makes it a total of seven...?" Ancestor Tirea Snow uttered with disbelief, causing Ancestor Dian
Alstreim to blink as his heart rapidly pounded while Nero Alstreim’s throat moved as he gulped.

They couldn’t help but think... Was it just them, or did the current Alstreim Family looked as if it was
nearing the power of a mid-sized Territory’s Hegemon?

Of course, they were far from becoming a true mid-sized Territory’s hegemon, but with seven
powerhouses, if they manage to oust a mid-sized Territory with a valid and righteous reason, other
powerhouses would surely flock to their side, making them a full-fledged mid-sized Territory Hegemon!

"Well, if Nadia and | combined, we can surely kill a Low-Level Ninth Stage Powerhouse, so we’ll make it
one instead of two. That makes it six. Even if we exclude the Silverwinds, we have four powerhouses to
defend our family from incursions and attack when needed. Cool, right?"

"Ahahahaha!!!"

Ancestor Dian Alstreim trembled as he threw his head up, laughing like a madman as he imagined the
supremacy of the Alstreim Family in the Nine Western Territories. He didn’t dare imagine what it would
be like in the mid-sized Territories, but with six powerhouses, they were already the strongest power of
the Nine Western Territories!

The second is probably the Thousand Pill Palace with its massive influence in being able to attract
powerhouses for their top pills, but it could also be possible that they had more powerhouses than six.



No one truly knows anyway, as top powers tend to at least hide one of their powerhouses as a form of
trump card to use in the right situation!

That’s why...

"I’m thinking of using Ezekiel Alstreim as our trump card, who hides in the family and strikes our
enemies or protects our people when needed. Or should we let the Silverwinds stay as our trump card?
What do you all think?" Davis spoke as he placed his idea on the imaginary table.

Ancestor Dian Alstreim became taken aback as he hadn’t thought that far ahead. He was still having
trouble digesting the information and the rising magnificence of the Alstreim Family that he truly
wanted to not wake up from a bed and realize that it was a dream the next moment.

He took a deep breath to calm himself down before he descended into contemplation. After some time,
he answered.

"There’s no need to reveal the Silverwinds and Ezekiel to the world until the grand marriage. | think it is
possible that we can use them both as trump cards at that moment."

"l agree." Davis nodded his head, "Besides when it’s truly do or die, | think it is folly to depend on the
Silverwinds. It would be best if our last trump card is someone whom we could trust, and Ezekiel
Alstreim is undoubtedly such an individual since he has loyalty towards the family and his wife.
Apparently, he hadn’t touched a woman ever since he got trapped there, at least according to the
people there. They say that his heart sincerely lies with Grand Elder Elise Alstreim."

Ancestor Dian Alstreim blinked, feeling rather appreciative of Ezekiel’s character, "It is said that death of
a person’s partner causes that person to know the true worth of their partner. It is pleasant to see that
both Ezekiel and Elise have truly remained loyal to each other all this time. I’'m sure innumerable women
would have liked to have Ezekiel’s children, and it was the same for Elise. She had many opportunities to
remarry, and in truth, there were many men in this city who wished to attain her just for her beauty
even if it were not for her power and wealth. However..."

Ancestor Dian Alstreim’s eyes narrowed, "Isn’t this dangerous to you? You and your family were the
ones who made Elise and her father a bit miserable right now. If Ezekiel can be this affectionate towards
her, then it is possible that he might try to take revenge on you."

Davis deeply smiled, "I've already taken measures for that."

He disappeared and arrived beside Nero Alstreim in an instant as he put his hand on his shoulder as if
they were like brothers.

"Nora loves my father, and Niera, who is her little sister in the sealed space, loves me. | think that should
put a stoppage to Ezekiel from doing something stupid like taking revenge for a struggle that had already
been settled. Besides, Ezekiel, Elise, and Valdrey should feel grateful to me for taking Ezekiel out, so it is
unlikely that they would dare to attack my family or me, but if they did, | could only tear my eyes out for
judging their characters wrongly."

Ancestor Dian Alstreim’s lips twitched, feeling sorry for Nero Alstreim. However, Nero Alstreim had
another reaction altogether.



"Don’t tell me you want my second daughter for something like that...!I?"

"Watch it..." Davis’s expression became solemn, "l want her because | like her for who she is, a sweet
woman who caused my heart to feel strange with her actions of self-sacrifice. | don’t need her to use her
as a shield because | can defend myself from Ninth Stage Powerhouses, you understand?"

Nero Alstreim blinked. He didn’t know whether to laugh or cry as he saw the serious Davis, feeling a
creeping chill on his back. He was supposed to be the father of that sweet woman. He was just purely
worrying for his daughter, but why was he on the receiving end of Davis’s anger?

Wasn't he supposed to be the angered one instead of Davis?

Davis blinked, belatedly realizing that he was rather extremely rude just now. "Ah, | apologize. It’s just, |
get mad if people doubt my intentions towards my women. | only think of the best for them. That’s the
only thing that probably won’t ever change in this life."

He awkwardly rubbed his cheek before shrugging, "Alright, I've talked too much. As planned, | will bring
back Ezekiel and the others a month later, and as for Ancestor’s marriage, it would be planned after
that. If you have anything for me, I’ll be in the Purple Guest Palace. Goodbye!"

He ended the conversation arbitrarily and left amidst their gaze.
"What'’s with him...?"

Once he left, Nero Alstreim dazedly looked at Ancestor Dian Alstreim that the latter couldn’t help but
chuckle.

"Nero, | think you can leave your second daughter to him without a care. Davis is extremely arrogant
and selfish, but he treats his women like they are his empresses that many women in our family willingly
tried to seduce him but had failed to do so. Only one succeeded, but that was during when he traveled
in the Hundred Devil Thunder Archipelago."

"WhO?"
"Sophie, Grand Elder Krax Alstreim’s granddaughter... She has yet to marry him."
"Then who are his wives?"

"His second wife is called Natalya. She is a unique cultivator who possesses the law of yin and ice and is
even able to fuse it. She has gained the approval of Ancestor Tirea Snow, making it so that she is my
wife’s student."

"It is a pity that | cannot make her my direct disciple because she belongs to Davis and the Alstreim
Family..." Ancestor Tirea Snow commented from the side with a lamenting smile.

Ancestor Dian Alstreim smilingly shook his head, "Nevertheless, as for his first wife. She is called
Evelynn. However, she is..."

He blinked as he made a slight pause.

"She is...?" Nero Alstreim couldn’t help but feel



"A poison cultivator..."

Nero Alstreim’s expression became pale, "What!?"

"Ahhh~ Ahhh~ Ahhn~~~1"

Davis rushed his h.i.p.s at Evelynn’s insides, all the while the Solitary Soul Avatar went around, discussing
plans before it returned.

Evelynn’s m.o.a.ns and her inner walls that kept his member wrapped around while also squeezing as if
it were massaging him made him feel deeply p.l.e.a.s.u.r.ed and entranced. He once more neared
ejaculation and let his yang essence into her for around the twentieth time.

Evelynn’s fair white voluptuous body twisted and trembled under him as she reached climax together
with him. Her big bosoms couldn’t even bounce but were crushed under his weight as she tightly held
him and received his seeds into her w.o.m.b deliriously.

Once the feeling of extreme ecstasy began to fade, they breathed hard, looking at each other’s eyes for
a few seconds before their l.u.s.t lit up again like a spark, making their heads jump to savor each other’s
lips!

Their love and l.u.s.t for each other didn’t seem to be stopping anytime soon, even after they had
f.u.c.k.e.d for four hours straight!

Chapter 1274 - | Love You (R-18)

Davis and Evelynn kept kissing as he knew that she liked to kiss very much and play with their tongues.
Their lips were a soaking mess, but it quickly got scr.a.p.ed by their slimy tongues as if they were trying
to plunder each other’s essence.

After satisfying her lips, it was time again to satisfy her bottom lips. He pulled back his h.i.p.s before
plunging into Evelynn’s insides.

"Mhmmm/~~~"

His member was rock-hard as it brushed through her walls before reaching her w.o.m.b, eliciting a
muffled m.o.a.n from her mouth to his mouth.

Davis kept thrusting his h.i.p.s into her in the slightly dark room.

Even though it was dark, her fair white skin shone like white jade to him while the feel of her body was
extremely soft, making him feel like he could melt into her embrace. A bit of sweat came off her body
from the carnal dance that they engaged in, but when he licked her sweat clean with his tongue, it was
sweet like her.

He kept thrusting onto her as she tightly clung to him, not letting him go. It became unknown to him
how many times he thrust into her as he became a bit dazed while ramming her nether region. No



matter how he came at her, she adjusted her body to suit him and moved her h.i.p.s in rhythm to take
his member deep into her at the right moment, making him grunt in p.l.e.a.s.u.r.e into her mouth.

The insides of her nether region were hot and inviting but to Evelynn, his rock-hard member was
scalding hot, causing her to have a silly smile on her face as she felt pleasurable just from having his
d.i.c.k insider her.

After a few minutes, Davis felt like he was nearing his peak again. He lightly separated his lips from her
and began talking, "Evelynn, you’re so beautiful that | can’t have enough of you!"

Evelynn’s dazed eyes came to possess a bit of consciousness, "Really?"
Her voice was one of happiness.

Davis blinked as he suddenly stopped thrusting into her, causing Evelynn to be taken aback. He couldn’t
help but smile, "Do you think that you’re not beautiful as Isabella? You’re wrong, Evelynn. Everyone has
a type, a kind of preference for their partner. Your face, your seductive eyes, and your voluptuous body,
they all perfectly fell into my ideal woman type."

Evelynn’s eyes shook.

"Therefore, no matter how someone may be considered beautiful than you, in my eyes, you are the
most beautiful, deadly, and..."

Davis grabbed her chin with his hand and lightly kissed her on her dumbfounded lips, "Poisonous
woman | will ever have in my life..."

"l..." Evelynn’s eyes that were filled with l.u.s.t, changed into one that was full of love. Her tear ducts
made her eyes become moist. She was incredibly moved that her insides squeezed on his rock-hard
member before it trembled like crazy as another wave of o.r.g.a.s.m dawned on her.

Evelynn bit her lips as her body writhed under Davis’s dumbfounded gaze. However, there was a tinge of
p.l.e.a.s.u.r.e that surged through his member as her insides squeezed him as if it were massaging him to
her tune that she suppressed inside her mouth.

After a few moments, the trembling stopped as Evelynn came back to herself while Davis looked at her
in a whole new light.

"Evelynn, | didn’t think you can c.u.m from just words..."

"Dummy..." Evelynn blushed crimson as she lightly hit his c.h.e.s.t with her fists, "That’s unfair... | was
nearing the moment of ecstasy, but you stopped and said something like that..."

"How can | not be moved?"
"You mean to ‘moved to o.r.g.a.s.m’?" Davis teased her with a l.e.w.d smile.
"Dummy, dummy, dummy!~"

Evelynn pounded his c.h.e.s.t with her fists as she shook her head, "You’re unfair, unfair! You're not
supposed to take me by surprise!~"



"Yiahh!~"
Davis slyly thrust his d.i.c.k into her without warning, causing her to squeal cutely.
‘F.u.c.kl’

Her adorable actions made his l.u.s.t shoot up through the skies as he stood up, connected with her, and
began to move his h.i.p.s like a madman. Evelynn was completely taken by surprise that she jerked when
lifted up and grabbed his neck so as not to fall.

Davis wrapped his arms around her t.h.i.g.hs as he made her slide up and down on his d.i.c.k. His rock-
hard member easily slid into her and slid out, making her m.o.a.n as she tightly held him.

"Ahhn!~ Ahnn~~ AHnn~"

Her seductive voice that echoed beside his ears made him fall into a trance. Her hot gasps that fell on his
neck and shoulders s.e.x.u.a.lly tickled him. Her bosoms that stuck to his c.h.e.s.t made him feel feverish,
and her insides that wrapped his member around made him feel incredibly pleasurable.

He couldn’t have enough of her p.l.e.a.s.u.r.e hole that he kept thrusting without a stop, seemingly
without a pause.

"AHnn!~ OHhh!~ OHhh~ Ahh!"

Evelynn’s mouth was agape as each thrust that hit her w.o.m.b made her feel like she was sent to
heaven. His rock-hard member that p.l.e.a.s.u.r.ed her insides made her feel crazy that she started
shaking her head, feeling that she had to hold onto something or else feared that she might lose her
sanity to the p.l.e.a.s.u.r.e.

For some reason, her eyes spotted his neck as she recalled how he would nibble, bite and suck her neck,
causing her to feel incredible p.l.e.a.s.u.r.e. She didn’t think anymore, and her mouth instantly landed on
his neck as if she had found something to hold on to before she began nibbling and s.u.c.k.i.n.g on it.

||Ah~||

Davis’s mouth went agape as she felt an additional p.l.e.a.s.u.r.e attack him. His sapphire pupils became
red with a fuel called l.u.s.t as he lightly threw her before wrapping his arms around her waist.

*Paah!~* *Paah!~* *pPagh!~*

The sound of flesh slapping echoed. He began thrusting into her with renewed vigor, intending to once
again violate her insides with his yang essence!

"Mhn!~ Mn~ Mhhh~1~"

Evelynn began to produce muffled m.o.a.ns as she could feel his thrust’s intensity increase by a large
margin. A kind of fear yet excitement emerged in her trembling eyes. There were a few times Davis
became like this, and she knew that she would receive the most pleasurable o.r.g.a.s.m that she could
receive from him during dual cultivation sessions.

She was satisfied already, but she didn’t say no to being p.l.e.a.s.u.r.ed more.



*Paah!~* *Paah!~* *Paagh!~*

Davis thrust his rock-hard member in and out of her, causing him to hear that constant m.o.a.n as well
as the squelching wet sound that he heard over their nether regions. She was incredibly wet for him,
lubricating his every thrust while he felt hot inside her.

"Mine, mine, mine! Your whole body is mine! You poisonous woman who seduced me with your l.e.w.d
body, take this!" Davis deliriously muttered as he adjusted his hands one last time.

*Paah!~*
Two big hands slapped her asscheeks and grabbed them tightly as his ten fingers sunk into her flesh!

Davis pulled her soft b.u.t.t cheeks apart and squeezed before he thrust his rock-hard member into her
and pushed the tip deep inside her, and used his mouth to grab onto her neck as he began s.u.c.k.i.n.g
on her soft skin. Simultaneously, he exploded into her w.o.m.b, causing Evelynn to no longer be able to
hold back as she gave a muffled heavy m.o.a.n right beside his ears!

"Mhmmmmmmmmmmmm!~~~"

Davis fell face straight to the bed while carrying her, causing him to once more penetrate deep into her,
eliciting a huge m.o.a.n from Evelynn as she m.o.a.n.e.d.

"Ahhhhl~~~"

She writhed and trembled under his weight, not able to withstand the sheer p.l.e.a.s.u.r.e that she felt
at this moment. She tried to squirm her way out, but Davis forcefully held her down as he s.u.c.k.e.d on
her neck. She could feel his seeds flowing into her, and that feeling further caused her to feel crazy as
she began to deliriously utter.

"ToO... pleasurble~~"
"I Wuv YOu!~~"

Davis’s lower body trembled as he let out globs of his yang essence into her. It made his back shake as
he felt this was the most glorious ejaculation ever. Holding down his woman and pressing her under him
while trying to i.m.p.r.e.g.n.a.t.e her gave him a sense of p.l.e.a.s.u.r.e that he would never be able to
attain by killing his enemies.

It was the feeling of conquest, a man’s dominance that Davis wanted to feel from his women.
"Sigh..."

Davis heaved a pleasurable sigh once he finishing letting out his yang essence into her. The height of
emotions made him momentarily tired that he fell down beside her as his still rock-hard member came
outside her, followed by a burst of yang essence that came out along with it.

Evelynn didn’t seem to be in the mood to absorb it as she still kept trembling from the aftershocks. Her
big bosoms shook, but her hand still moved to hold his hand.

Davis felt her hand touch him, and he immediately grabbed her, looking at her still ride the waves of the
aftershock he had caused. Looking at her shake intensely made him feel satisfied as her man, but he



inwardly mused that he hadn’t even tried out his new ideas yet. He shook his head, feeling like using it
for another day because this session was supposed to be a lovely reunion.

Soon, Evelynn stopped shaking. She stared at him, looking extremely seductive as she let out hot
breaths. Davis kept staring at her rosy, luscious lips, feeling like he wanted to take a bite out of it again,
but stopped himself because he knew it would start another round between them.

Satisfaction could be seen in both their eyes, but this damn cultivator’s body doesn’t let them know
what the meaning of satisfaction is. It always asked for more and had the endurance for more.

A few moments later, Evelynn sat up. She looked at his d.i.c.k that was glistening under both her nectar
and his seeds before she cast a l.e.w.d smile at him.

"I think we had enough because if Natalya and Sophie came to know that | kept you all to myself, they
would be angry. However, let me clean it for you."

Evelynn didn’t wait for his answer as she jumped straight to his thick c.o.c.k. She didn’t even hold it in
her palm, but straightaway took it into her mouth as she swallowed his member whole into her throat.

"Oohhh™" Davis couldn’t help but growl.

Her warm mouth was pleasurable to his d.i.c.k that it strangely made him feel good and relaxed, along
with the pressure she put on him through her mouth. It made him want to leave the so-called cleaning
to her.

Her rosy lips that clamped onto his shaft began to drawback as she moved her head up, slowly releasing
the rock-hard member from her mouth as she skillfully moved and used her tongue to p.l.e.a.s.u.r.e him
at the same time.

Once she neared the tip, she released him with a resounding pop before she raised her head and
swallowed the remnants of their s.e.x into her throat.

Looking at his clean d.i.c.k that was just coated with her saliva, she giggled as if she was proud of her
own work.

Chapter 1275 - Understanding Goddess

After cleaning up his rock-hard member, Evelynn didn’t pursue him anymore as she moved her body to
his upper body before she laid on him, looking like she couldn’t be anymore happier to cuddle with him.

Her perky b.r.e.a.s.ts rested on his abdomen while her head laid on his c.h.e.s.t. She wrapped her arms
around him and closed her eyes as she simply listened to his heartbeat, feeling herself become more
relaxed and calmer by the second.

Davis felt the same as he could feel her soft skin through his own. He wrapped his arms around her and
enjoyed the feeling of holding his love in his arms while also occasionally kissing her on her forehead. It
wasn’t s.e.x.u.a.l p.l.e.a.s.u.r.e but pure love. He ran his fingers through her silky green hair. It felt
gratifying to have her in his embrace.

A few minutes passed like that in silence as they simply held themselves with love and affection.



"Evelynn, do you think that we’ll have a baby boy or a girl?" Davis asked with a smile as he broke the
silence.

Evelynn raised her head to look at him. However, she blinked in response.

"What?" Davis couldn’t help but ask on seeing her puzzled gaze.

Evelynn opened her mouth and closed it before her lips parted again.

"I've already taken the contraceptive pill you have given me in the past..."

Davis blinked, "Why? Didn’t you want to-"

"It’s fine..." Evelynn understood before she smiled, "I finally understand why you didn’t want children-"
"Who said that? | want many children!" Davis interjected.

"-For now..." Evelynn closed her mouth after she continued, causing Davis to laugh awkwardly.

Nevertheless, she resplendently smiled, "I know we will have many babies, but if we reach the Immortal
Stage as you claim later, and if our children have different talent, it is not fair to the children who we
birth while we are still mortals as their talents would be less than their little siblings."

"But that’s not the main reason. Right now, although we may have been settled and it looks like we have
stabilized in the Alstreim Family, | know that you feel impending danger since the last assassination
attempt. | know you feel that there might be more assassination attempts in your life."

"Moreover, | know that you look after us as though we deserve everything you have, so | feel you would
do the same for your children. Therefore, | don’t want to hold you down, burden you with safeguarding
our children or give you the trouble of having to nurture them, nor do | want to endanger our children."

"So, either we wait till we’re Immortals, or..." Evelynn began to blush as a crimson hue appeared on her
face, "If you insist that if we must still have children, it is best if we can be somewhere safe when we
birth our children, like back home in the Loret Imperial Castle In that place, it won’t be a burden to you
while you can let me raise the children."

"Evelynn..." Davis c.a.r.e.s.sed her head with a gratified smile on his face, "You’ve been thinking a lot
about our future in this time other than cultivating, | see..."

"Hehe..." Evelynn adorably giggled, happy that she was complimented.

Evelynn’s meaning was clear that she didn’t want to burden him or rob him of his cultivation time.
However, she was fine with either way, giving birth to his children or not, depending upon his answer.

"Then, we'll have children when we’re Immortals." Davis couldn’t help but shake his head, "Can’t have
our kids complaining-"

"Hmph! If they dare to complain to their father, | will slap their butts! Didn’t we emerge from nothing?
They should experience the same but knowing you; you would spoil them as you spoiled us..." Evelynn
pouted, but she looked like she couldn’t be any happier with a husband like him.



Davis leaned and lovingly kissed her forehead again.

"Just so you know, when | said that you were a poisonous woman-"

"I know..." Evelynn smirked, "I know that you meant it in a positive way like I'm corrupting you, right?"
Davis kept his smile nodded his head, to which Evelynn couldn’t help but giggle.

"Hehe... | don’t know why, but | love it when you call me your poison..." She knew that a normal woman
might be offended, but she wasn’t.

"Yup, if you were a poison, I'd willingly drink it... Ahaha!" Davis couldn’t help but laugh.

"Sweet talker..." Evelynn pouted but recalling how he had swallowed her poison when she showcased
her poisonous essence energy for the first time; she knew that he would drink her if she were a poison.
That made her feel strange down there as her toes bent as she felt sensual.

However, she calmed herself down, reminding her that she should have had enough of him for now
while the right thing to do would be to share him with her sister Natalya.

"It’s also called dirty talk on the bed, right?" She asked before she possessed dodgy eyes.

"Natalya said that you get... Uhm... even more l.u.s.tful if she whispered something indecent into your
ears..."

"Oh... now you two are sharing details of what happens in your respective beds, huh?" Davis became
flabbergasted, but he became happier to know that they are close enough to share that. He couldn’t
help but tease, "Perhaps it won’t be long before you two serve me in the same bed..."

"Hehe!" Evelynn grinned, "Keep dreaming, dummy!"
"Ahaha!"

Davis couldn’t help but bring her chin closer as he leaned and gave her a big kiss. Evelynn’s toes bent
from p.l.e.a.s.u.r.e, but she endured her best to withstand his intensity before his lips left her after two
seconds with an e.r.o.t.i.c smooch sound.

"Ah~" A sound of longing and satisfaction echoed from Evelynn as she saw him move his head back. She
licked her lips before once again placing her head over his c.h.e.s.t. His heartbeat helped her calm down
from the l.u.s.t that was about to overtake her.

Davis released a contentful sigh before he wrapped his arms around her voluptuous body once again,
feeling like he could stay snuggled in her warmth for a long time.

"So Evelynn, you’re not going to ask anything about my cultivation? Like how far | have progressed?"
"I know you’re in the King Soul Stage..." Evelynn replied as she lovingly sprawled over him.
Davis became astonished, "How did you know?"

"How? You said that you were aiming for King Soul Stage in this training session, and since you’re back, it
undoubtedly means that you’re in the King Soul Stage..."



Davis’s eyes twitched. What kind of belief was that? She didn’t appear to be shocked as the others but
came to see it as something normal?

But then, a change of reaction did seem like it was needed, making him lovingly c.a.r.e.s.s her head as
his finger ran through her silky green hair.

"What about you? | can feel that your undulations are the Peak-Level Law Manifestation Stage?"

"Yes," Evelynn sounded excited, "During this year, | have successfully entered and stabilized myself in
the Peak-Level Law Manifestation Stage, Mid-Level Martial Master Stage, and Peak-Level Young Soul
Stage."

"Wonderful! You made improvements in all three cultivation in this one year!"

Davis couldn’t help but shout in joy as he remembered that she was in the Mid-Level Law Manifestation
Stage, Low-Level Martial Master Stage, and High-Level Young Soul Stage a year ago. He didn’t really
bother about their cultivation bases as he felt that asking them would only apply pressure to them.

He let them do as he pleased, whether to enjoy sightseeing or engage in banter all day long. However,
they all stayed closed doors to cultivate, making him rather feel proud of them. They didn’t choose
entertainment over strength, nor did they choose themselves over him.

He felt favored and satisfied as their man.

Evelynn giggled as she felt wonderful to be complimented, "I think Natalya is the one who endured and
increased her cultivation the most. You might want to see her soon, or she might get aggrieved."

"Hehe, she would but knowing her, she wouldn’t show it in her face unless she needs to." Davis let out a
breath before he patted Evelynn’s back.

"Wake up then. We need to go see her."

Evelynn sat up from his as she smiled, "Right now, she is still cultivating closed doors. I'll go wake her up,
so you get yourself cleaned after me and visit us later to give her a massive surprise."

"Eh? We'll both enter-"

"No!" Evelynn stared at him as she stood up and folded her arms above her waist as she perked up her
big b.r.e.a.s.ts, causing her big peachy bosoms to bounce slightly. It made Davis’s soft member instantly
become hard as it pointed towards the heavens.

"See? I'm a poison that corrupts you..." Evelynn smirked with pride as she turned around walked away
to the bathroom.

Davis had his mouth agape before he kept nodding his head while seeing her back figure gracefully to
the bathroom, "Fine, fine! You go first, but if you don’t come back within two minutes, I’'m entering the
bath and making you a mess again!"

"Ahh!~" Evelynn turned around, her face red, "You dummy! Stop tempting me. Even | want to do it for
hours, but it’s not good and fair!"



Her legs floated into the air as she flew away into the bathroom amidst Davis’s dumbfounded gaze. She
appeared extremely adorable that he couldn’t help but absentmindedly utter.

"Evelynn, you’re an understanding goddess..."
Davis laid back on the bed, but Evelynn wasn’t there to hear his words.

Thinking of how he could relax and enjoy her voluptuous body for the foreseeable time to come, his
expression couldn’t help but warp as his lips curved into a l.e.w.d smile!

Chapter 1276 - Walls Broken

After some time of waiting before Natalya’s room, Evelynn finally saw the door open as a figure
dr.a.p.ed in a snow-patterned blue-robe emerged from inside the room.

"Evelynn~ You’re here! Did Davis say anything new?" Natalya had a cheerful smile on her face as she
eagerly asked.

Evelynn couldn’t help but return the smile as she felt that she was right. Like her, Natalya was also
always thinking of Davis, and in this year, she was the one who brought news about Davis to Natalya for
most of the time when they meet once in a while, so it could be said that Natalya always expected news
about Davis from her.

They embraced each other, feeling affectionate before Evelynn held Natalya’s soft hands, "l do have
some news, but first, won’t you invite me inside?"

"Ah!~ Sorry~" Natalya giggled as she held her grasped Evelynn’s wrist before dragging her back into her
room.

The two beautiful ladies entered as the door closed on itself, but an invisible ripple that remained
unseen to the more untrained eyes could be seen crossing into the room before the door completely
closed.

"Big sister, sorry. | had to finish the final circulation of the Forsaken Yin Lotus Manual. Otherwise, |
would face a backlash."

"I know. You don’t even have to explain that... Hehe..." Evelynn giggled.

"No, | took longer than usual, so an explanation is indeed in need...!" Natalya waved her hand,
appearing righteous before she giggled along with Evelynn.

The sight of these two women holding hands and laughing in harmony was gold to a certain peeper who
remained silent even now.

They sat on a table before Natalya’s face lit up, "Oh my manners...! Let me serve some tea..."

Natalya stood up just as she sat, but Evelynn reached out her hand and held her as she stopped her,
"Wait, there is no need. Instead, | have some exceptional news to share."

Natalya blinked, her eyes shining with a curious light as she sat down, "Okay, I'll listen to big sister."



"But..." She suddenly squinted her eyes, "Big sister, you seem... oddly refreshed...? Does it have
anything to do with this exceptional news you mentioned about?"

Evelynn blushed upon hearing Natalya’s words as she nodded her head. Indeed, after that intense
session with Davis, she was not lonely anymore and shone brightly like a woman in love.

"Oh, that makes me more curious!™~ Something that could make big sister smile bright like a star is worth
more than a resource that is equal to an entire year’s worth of cultivation!"

"You little..." Evelynn bit her lips as she grinned, "You’ve become a sweet talker as well."
"Hehehe..." Natalya giggled, but she did not notice 'as well’ from Evelynn.
"The thing is..." Evelynn’s expression became excited, "Our husband has reached the King Soul Stage!~"

"The King Soul Stage!!!" Natalya stood up as she screamed, a stunned expression appearing on her face.
However, that stunned expression faded away as her entire body began to tremble as a wide smile
appeared on her face.

"I'm so happy™" Her eyes became moist before she quickly rubbed her eyes, preventing the tears from
falling, "Our husband has become so powerful in a short amount of time. He practically caught up to our
third sister."

"Practically?" Evelynn couldn’t help but feel excited along with her, "Knowing our husband, his soul
prowess must be unimaginable that it must be at least be comparable to Mid-Level King Soul Stage
Experts. That is practically unheard of in the King Soul Stage, and as far as | know, no one can compare
to our husband when his age is factored, Natalya."

Natalya couldn’t help but nod twice, "Yes! Yes! What’s more, he has now gained a respected and feared
title that shakes the hearts of people in the entire Fifty-Two Territories!"

"He has now become a Soul King!!!"

She couldn’t help but squeal in excitement while Evelynn, who hadn’t thought of the meaning of Soul
King before, couldn’t help but shiver once she realized the greatness of it. Her previous knowing-all
attitude was nowhere to be seen.

"Wait...!" Natalya suddenly blinked while her figure had stopped trembling, "Didn’t our husband say that
the goal of this training session was to become a Soul King...? Doesn’t this mean that he could be on his
way back, like even right now?"

"Yeah, he could be..." Evelynn mysteriously spoke as she possessed a teasing smile on her face.

Natalya’s expression froze. She couldn’t help but blink again, "Big sister, don’t tell that he had informed
you that he is already on his way back?"

"Hehe..." Evelynn giggled, "Perhaps, he might be right behind you?"

Natalya blinked twice before she couldn’t resist turning around. However, there was no one there,
causing her to turn embarrassed. She turned around and pouted, "Big sister, you’re teasing me now™~"

However, Evelynn’s expression froze as she looked behind Natalya.



Natalya narrowed her eyes before a smirk appeared on her lips, "Big sister, if you think you can fool me
twice, that’s a big mistake."

She raised her hand and patted her bosoms as if acting like a hero.
"I, Natalya, am never fooled twice!~ Wha-!!1"
II!!!II

Abruptly, she felt a warm hand wrap around her waist, causing her to entirely freeze. The next moment,
the essence energy inside her rapidly churned as if she was about to launch an attack. However...

"It's been a year, Natalya..."

Natalya deeply shivered while the essence energy that surged inside her dantian came to an abrupt
stop. A man’s familiar voice that sounded beside her ears made her go limp, causing her eyes to become
glazed with love.

"Davis™ You're back..." She turned her head around and caught sight of his sapphire eyes.

She didn’t even hesitate to reach out her lips to his as she wanted to kiss. Davis instantly responded as
he captured her lips and kissed her deeply to share his love. There was no tongue-action, just a simple
scene of extinguishing the solitude they felt while being separated with joining their lips.

On the other hand, Evelynn didn’t avert her gaze but looked at them in a dumbfounded manner. She
didn’t think Davis was already here in this room.

That’s right. She didn’t know that Davis had sneakily entered the room. Instead, she was waiting for a
knock on the door as that was their signal to surprise Natalya. To think that he had even surprised her.
Her expression couldn’t help but turn into a wry smile as she shook her head.

Davis and Natalya continued sharing deep kisses. He didn’t stop until she had been satisfied to her
heart’s content, and that was when Natalya separated of her own volition.

By the time they separated, Natalya’s eyes were full of tears while her face was covered with the trails
of crying. Davis’s heart softened as he turned her around to him and wiped off her tears with his fingers.

"I’'m glad..." Natalya’s lips quivered as she trembled.
She instantly jumped and embraced him, causing Davis to blink at her intense emotions.

"I'm glad... I'm glad. | thought... | thought you began to hate me..." Natalya sobbed, her body shaking as
she held him.

Davis’s expression changed as if he had been given a shock, while Evelynn also possessed a similar
expression.

"What? Why would | hate you?" Davis couldn’t help but ask softly.

"Because you come to see me anymore." Her body trembled as she sobbed, "The last time | saw you
when you sent me to the Falling Snow Sect to train, but even before that, you didn’t speak much with



me. Only big sister came to see me, and she spoke of what you informed her with your avatar. You
didn’t even use your avatar to talk with me like you did with big sister..."

Davis’s expression became difficult as he c.a.r.e.s.sed her back, "Natalya, I-"

"I know!" Natalya forcefully continued, "I know that you wouldn’t favor big sister alone, so the only
answer | could think of was that you came to hate me..."

"But..." Davis tried to speak.

"I know! I... | was stupid. | recommended you, my little sister. | shouldn’t have done that when you
clearly were unwilling. | wouldn’t do it again. So... please don’t come to hate me even if you didn’t
before... | can’t bear that isolated feeling | got when | thought that you began to hate me..."

Davis thought of saying something as his mouth remained agape, but nothing came to his mind. He
could only console her as he c.a.r.e.s.sed her back while he looked at Evelynn, who similarly had an
apologetic expression on her face.

"It’s not your fault." Davis sent Evelynn a soul transmission as he knew that she was likely feeling the
guilt of not stressing how he loved her to Natalya, "Don’t feel bad."

He kissed Natalya on her cheek before taking two steps back from her. He looked at her face that was
covered in tears again, feeling his heartache. Without getting angered or sad, he moved his hand to
wipe her tears away with his fingers.

Natalya bit her lips, looking at his expression that still looked soft towards her. She sniffed, feeling like
she had done something bad again.

"I'm sorry. | ruined the atmosphere of our reunion." She looked at Evelynn and cried out, "Big sister! |
apologize! I-"

"Don’t say anymore!" Evelynn shouted as she stood up, her lips trembling amidst Natalya’s astonished
gaze.

If Natalya kept this up, Evelynn felt like she would start feeling guilty for having Davis all to herself for
that last few hours. It might not be Natalya’s intent to make her feel bad, but it did cause her to feel bad
as she cared about Natalya.

"Why didn’t you say this all to me? | could’ve told you that it was nothing to worry about..." Evelynn bit
her lips as she asked. She was rather angry that Natalya didn’t even show a sign of worry to her, and yet,
she began to pour all the feelings that she had locked up once she saw Dauvis.

Natalya lowered her head, "I’'m sorry, big sister. It was my mind playing tricks on me. | shouldn’t have
doubted husband’s love towards me."

Evelynn shook her head, "l understand your reasoning, but if you really thought Davis had hated you,
why didn’t you just say it to me? Ask for my help? Why didn’t you rely on me? Aren’t we sisters?"

Natalya’s eyes shook before she threw herself to Evelynn as she embraced and cried on her shoulders.

"I’'m sorry, big sister. Wuwuwu~~ | won’t do it again!"



Looking at Natalya pour out her feelings once again, Davis heaved that heaviness he had in his heart.
Fortunately, it seemed that Evelynn resolved the issue as he saw them hold each other in an embrace
while both shed tears. He knew that they were both soft, making him think that they were truly sisters.

"We are sisters, indeed. I'll rely on you from now on, big sister..." After a while, Natalya separated and
uttered with conviction.

"Mhm! Leave it to big sister!" Evelynn nodded her head, causing Natalya to resplendently smile.

They smiled at each other, feeling like they had strengthened their relationship by a large margin,
perhaps even tearing down a few walls that barred them from becoming close.

"Well then..." At this moment, Davis’s voice attracted their attention.
"Let’s go see your little sister, Natalya."

Natalya’s heart shook while Evelynn let out a knowing smile as she knew that Davis would respond to
most of their wishes.

Chapter 1277 - Sync And Flow

Natalya slowly turned to look at Davis while she interlocked her hands with Evelynn, her fingers slightly
quivering, "Are you..."

"Are you sure...?"

"Well, the thing is..."

Davis awkwardly scratched his face amidst their gaze as he began to think.
Was it finally time to tell about them?

His heart couldn’t help but turn nervous, not because he was afraid that they would not accept, but
because they might turn disappointed in him.

A few seconds passed in hesitation that Evelynn couldn’t help but narrow her eyes.

"Is this about Sophie? Don’t worry, Natalya already knows, and she is not opposed to your relationship
with her."

Natalya nodded her head twice, "Big sister’s right. Davis, I've already talked with Sophie, and | like her
too. She’s easier to talk with and funny most of the time. She even gifted me a sword made from Black
Yinssa Ore."

Davis blinked as he recalled that they collected that ore during the training session. However, it looks
like many things happened unbeknownst to him that he couldn’t help but be a bit unfortunate to not be
able to see their interactions.

Nevertheless, since Natalya said that she accepted Sophie, he trusted her word for it. She had a reason
to lie, but he knew that Natalya deigned to only speak her thoughts out loud that she rarely hides things
of importance but mostly hides burdens inside her heart.



"I see, that’s a relief..." He dropped his hand down and smiled, feeling that it was not the right time to
talk about Nadia and Niera.

"But then, what’s she doing right now?" Davis asked.

"Sophie is currently performing a breakthrough to the Law Dominion Stage. If you didn’t know, she was
incredibly felicitous and kept waxing our ears about how she feels grateful and loves you after she re-
manifested her Law Manifestation into Superior Law Manifestation."

"Oh!? She reached that level just as she said she would..." Davis couldn’t help but smile in satisfaction.

No wonder her breakthrough to the Law Dominion Stage had been delayed when she was already near
the extreme peak a year ago.

"Yes, we should not disturb her. She’ll come out by herself when she breaks through, and you’ll be able
to give her a surprise as you did with Natalya." Evelynn gave him her support as she placed her hand on
her lips, "But you haven’t openly married her, did you?"

"Uh..." Davis avoided their gaze, "l will, but not before | marry Isabella..."
He couldn’t help but lower his head.
"Isabella said that she is okay with me taking one more woman, but I..."

The words "three more women’ didn’t come out of his mouth, but Evelynn and Natalya thought of
Sophie and Natalya’s little sister, Fiora Stirlander, amounting to two instead of four.

They had no idea about Niera, while they didn’t even think of Nadia as a woman that they should take
notice of, but this was why Davis didn’t know how to proceed.

As humans, he didn’t know how Evelynn, Natalya, and even Isabella would react if he said that he
wanted Nadia as one of his women, one of his wives. He didn’t know how they would change their view
of him, but that didn’t mean that he wouldn’t say it. Instead, he was looking for the right moment.

"Right, | feel sorry for Sophie, but | also think that you should marry Isabella before Sophie. | don’t want
Isabella to be saddened." Evelynn pursed her lips before asking, "Didn’t you say that your marriage with
her is back in the Grand Sea Continent? When are we going to return?"

"In a few months... hehe..." Davis couldn’t help but awkwardly laugh as he began to tell them about how
his mother and Nora got pregnant with his father’s children.

Evelynn and Natalya basically had their mouths agape as they listened to him before Natalya couldn’t
help but giggle once she finished hearing it.

"Isn’t that great? Fifth child? | couldn’t wait to see my husband’s siblings but to think that there is one
going to be born here..." Natalya couldn’t help but squeal as she seemed excited.

Evelynn kept blinking as she knew how Claire would be against any woman, but to think that she would
have accepted Nora. She felt nothing but shock and disbelief for a while before she finally got out of her
reverie.

"Davis..." She couldn’t help but suddenly open her mouth.



Davis picked up his ears, and the next words she said made him feel shocked.

"People change. You changed from being monogamous to polygamous, and | changed as well, thinking
that | can accept your change, and indeed, | was able to change to your needs in reality. | think Isabella
would accept both Sophie and Fiora the same way as my mother-in-law and | were able to do it..."

"Evelynn..." Davis couldn’t help but feel moved by her words.

"But don’t take my word for it!" Evelynn shook her hands, "I’'m just glad if you're glad. That’s enough for
me, but the actions you sometimes take, I'm not sure if that ends up benefiting us as a whole or causes
distress to us. However, you always make sure that it doesn’t end up as the latter, so | will always follow
and support you by your side and advice only when | think it is needed."

"Therefore, I'd like to advise by saying that it might be better if you could wait for Isabella before you do
anything about Sophie or Fiora." Evelynn pursed her lips before she lowered her head before Natalya,
"I’'m sorry, Natalya."

Evelynn’s meaning was clear that it was better for him to bed a single woman for now and wait for the
other one so as to not make Isabella sad.

"No! no! There’s nothing to apologize for, big sister!" Natalya shook, "I’'m just selfish in wanting my little
sister to experience the same bliss as me, thinking it would be great if she could become my husband’s...
but if it would hurt our third sister, then | don’t want it anymore!"

Davis saw and heard them speak while he had no idea what to think about this other than to be moved.
He knew that women on Earth wouldn’t dare say something like this, and perhaps they might’'ve said
such sweet words in medieval times, but surely not in modern times as that would be considered
messed up words.

Nevertheless, it made him aware that they thought the best for him that he couldn’t help but stretch
out his hands and wrap them together with his arms in an embrace.

||Ah~u

They both lightly squealed as they were hugged in his embrace. Evelynn and Natalya looked at each
other as their heads occupied both sides of his c.h.e.s.t. They couldn’t help but smile as they knew that
he was moved by their words to hug them like this without taking advantage of them.

Evelynn and Natalya hugged back as they both raised their head before giving a light peck on Davis’s
cheeks, causing him to feel that he was like in heaven.

"Anything for you, dear husband~~~" They melodiously uttered beside his ears, causing his brain to
tremble as he let go of them and retreated two steps back.

"You crazy women..." He felt his heart pound crazily, "Are you two trying to get me to p.l.e.a.s.u.r.e you
two on the same bed!?"

"Of course not!!~~~"

Evelynn and Natalya both squealed at the same time as their faces blushed crimson. They held their fists
up, seemingly ready to hit him.



Davis pointed his hands at them, "Liars! You two are still in sync!"

Evelynn and Natalya blushed hard as they felt that he couldn’t be any more right. They noticed that they
strangely said the same thing twice in a row. They quickly spoke out to deny.
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Evelynn and Natalya turned to look at each other in shock as they again same the same words. It was
thrice in a row, causing them to become dumbfounded of their own sync.

Davis couldn’t help but gulp as he looked at Natalya, "Natalya, didn’t you say that you were okay with
pleasuring me with another woman in the bed if that other woman were your little sister? What if it was
Evelynn?"

"You!" Evelynn looked like she was about to claw Davis into pieces.

However, Natalya said something that caused Davis and Evelynn’s eyes to widen into two pairs of
saucers!

"I’'m willing..." Natalya shyly spoke, her head lowering in embarrassment and shame as she blushed
hard. However, she brazenly raised her head and spoke out loud as she stammered.

"A-Anything for you, d-darling!"

"However, | will agree to be on the same bed only if big sister is absolutely okay with it. If she is forced,
reluctant, or even shows the slightest hesitance once she is on the bed with us, | will instantly leave the
room!~"

Natalya trembled as she finished, not daring to look at Evelynn as she closed her eyes.

Davis was utterly flabbergasted by Natalya’s speech. He was only trying to get a laugh out of this with no
real hope of a lovely threesome, but Natalya’s words ended up completely making it into something
serious. However, he didn’t blame her in his mind and quickly tried to salvage the situation.

"Alright, alright." He reached out his hand and smiled, "I was only trying to joke. No need to take this
seriously as | am not-"

"Give me some time..." Evelynn suddenly spoke as she averted her gaze and folded her arms, "l don’t
know what to think about this..."

"Evelynn...?" Davis dumbfoundedly looked at her while Natalya reacted the same. However, Evelynn
continued.

"... Nor do | think that | would agree, but give me some time to ponder over it..."
Davis’s shock receded, replaced with seriousness.
"Evelynn, you don’t have to-"

"I said anything for you, and that means anything for you..." Evelynn looked at him and seriously
uttered, "Even if it means sharing the same bed we make love in with another woman..."



However, her serious expression became complicated.

"But all this time, | felt that the bed we share is the only thing | can’t give up, the last fortress | share
with you, but | don’t know anymore..."

"Evelynn!"

Davis’s heart shook, "If you think that way, then there’s no need to even consider it. | was just joking,
and even though | might have this selfish and shameless personality, | know when to stop being a prick. |
won’t ever make you feel like losing the last bastion you think we share. That’s absolute!"

"Yes, yes! Big sister, | absolutely won’t be in the same bed unless you’re completely willing. You don’t
need to think about this, nor would we ask you about this anymore."

"Heh..." Evelynn couldn’t help but let out a chortle, "Don’t get me wrong. I’'m not overly emotional
because I’'m thinking this from a rational point of view."

She turned to look at Natalya, her eyes clear and astute.

"Natalya, | said that | would consider it only because it was you. If it were any other woman, even
Isabella, | doubt | would’ve said something like that..."

Davis and Natalya couldn’t help but blink.

"If you ask me why..." Evelynn continued, "I'll say that it was because you said you were willing. That
made me think that | might be thinking in just a different way. After all, if you can say that you’re willing
to share a bed with another woman while serving Davis, then that means you do not consider that place
as your last fortress as | do. Perhaps, your love is purer than mine where you think of nothing else but
him..."

"No!~" Natalya’s eyes shook as she hurriedly shook her head, "My love does not compare to big
sister’s..."

"Sorry, that was rude of me." Evelynn awkwardly smiled, "Let’s not compare who’s love is greater as
that’s-"

"Enough, this conversation ends here..." Davis came in between them and wrapped his arm around
Evelynn’s waist, looking at her in satisfaction.

"You keep smiling... This is the way | like you the best!" He leaned and kissed her lips, causing Evelynn’s
eyes to widen before that awkward smile disappeared before turning into one of love.

They separated a moment later before Evelynn lovingly smiled at him, "Anything for you, dummy~"

"On that note..." It was Davis’s turn to awkwardly smile, "I think | came to like Nora’s little sister and, in
a flow, guaranteed her that she would be mine as | kissed her..."

Evelynn’s smile froze while Natalya reacted the same!

Chapter 1278 - Result Of Overthinking



"Wait..." Evelynn instantly became confused once she came out of her reverie, "Nora’s little sister? Who
is that?"

"That’s right. | have no recollection of such a person..." Natalya echoed, feeling that Davis was kidding.
After all, they both have never heard of such a person before.

Davis expected them to look at him with disgust or exasperation, but looking at their curious expression,
he became dumbfounded for a moment.

Evelynn raised her hand and waved it in front of his face, "Davis? Are you still there?"

Davis came back to himself on being prodded by her before he closed his eyes, compiling information
for a few seconds before he sent them to Evelynn and Natalya in the form of soul transmission.

Evelynn and Natalya’s expression changed. The soul transmission contained information, almost like a

summary of the events that took place in the Hundred Devil Thunder Archipelago. Davis explained it to
them from the moment he left them to meeting Sophie, traveling with her to the islands, battling with
magical beasts before accidentally meeting two Ninth Stage Powerhouses.

Till this, Evelynn knew most of them, even about the Immortal Inheritance since he once shared it
already, but she didn’t know the result, and neither did Natalya, including all that happened unless
Evelynn told her otherwise.

Following the previous content, he explained how he entered the Lightning Sea before managing to see
"dead’ people there who took care of him like their own, but he remained to train and tested them of
their character, only to know that they didn’t give up each other but even further tried to ruin
themselves by doing things that they didn’t like but had no choice to do so.

Especially, he added how Nora’s little sister, Niera Alstreim, was extremely likable in the way she tried to
spend her last with him before becoming a sacrifice to the ‘guardian magical beast’. He explained that
part of her moved him, making him feel like that he wanted to protect and have such a woman.

Lastly, he explained how he obtained the Blazing Thunderlight Kirin’s Immortal Inheritance through
some effort and luck before leaving the Lightning Sea, returning back to the Alstreim Family while also
recruiting two Ninth Stage Powerhouses who were willing to protect the family under certain
conditions.

Of course, needless to say, he omitted that had most things to do with Fallen Heaven, but the things he
spoke of with soul transmission left Evelynn and Natalya dumbfound for around a minute straight.

The information they received was instant, but to digest it depended upon the level of their souls. For
Evelynn and Natalya, it took a few seconds to instantly know of the content that Davis sent, but to
understand and realize the richness of the story, they needed a whole minute to clearly understand the
content.

"Such an adorable girl..."

These were the first words that came out of Evelynn’s mouth before she curiously looked at him, "Why
didn’t you return with her?"



Davis blinked, "That’s because her father is here to see if | am speaking the truth as I've said before.
After seeing the situation here, he seemed to be... Uhm, satisfied, | guess."

Evelynn couldn’t help but giggle as she thought of that person called Nero Alstreim. She couldn’t help
but feel sorry for him because when seen from an outsider’s perspective, the Loret Family basically
managed to conquer and dominate the Alstreim Family. After all, Nora and Niera are the two most
powerful women in the Alstreim Family, and Sophie as well, now that she manifested a Superior Law
Manifestation.

"Are you not angered...?"
Seeing her giggle as if she found something funny, Davis couldn’t help but ask.

"Angered? Why would | be? I’'m long past that. | would be only angered if you hid something like that
from us. Hehe..." Evelynn giggled as she still couldn’t help but find it funny, further thinking that Davis’s
relationship with Nora and Nero Alstreim turned into a mess.

Should he call Nora his mother or aunt? Should he call Nero Alstreim his father-in-law or grandfather?

"Pfttt~ Ahahaa™~" She couldn’t help but further descend into a roar of laughter as she held her tummy
and lowered her head. Finally, she felt glad because she had something to tease him. Davis would
always tease her of how her maid is her mother, but now, she had a similar story to tease him.

Davis’s eyes twitched. However, hearing her say that she would be angered if he hid a matter like that,
he couldn’t help but want to say about Nadia. However, Nadia was intrinsically a different race, that he
couldn’t help but hesitate about telling them.

"Blazing Thunderlight Kirin’s Immortal Inheritance... To think that there was such a vestige left..."
Natalya spoke a moment later after Evelynn.

She didn’t know that there was such a thing, so she was deeply astonished enough to ignore Niera’s
matter for a while. She looked at Davis, feeling that no wonder he took a long time to return. On top of
reaching the King Soul Stage, he did and acquired so many things, including a bit of inheritance and two
women.

Her lips moved again, "As the Immortal said, you should really have some fate with it to earn the
cultivation manual. I'm so glad, but at the same time, | couldn’t help but think that we’re burdening you.
Perhaps without us, you should already be..."

"What are you saying?" Davis missed his chance to tell as he stared at Natalya.

"You don’t need to say that it’s not true. We are indeed burdening you..." Evelynn added as her laughter
died down, leaving Davis speechless before he waved his hands.

"Even if it’s true, | wouldn’t have it any other way. You are all important to me that if a day came where |
would have to choose between my wives and my cultivation, | would choose you all because | value you
all over my life!"

Evelynn and Natalya blinked with their adorable eyes. At this moment, even if he told this as a lie, they
were inexplicably moved.



"What a coincidence, we feel the same, no even more. Otherwise, do you think we will allow you to be
with other women? Isn’t that right, Natalya?" Evelynn giggled as she turned to look at Natalya while the
latter smilingly nodded her head.

Davis couldn’t help but awkwardly scratch his head as he knew that he lost this one. He wouldn’t
absolutely allow them to look at other men in a romantic way, but they would allow him to do so with
other women. It was not fair in a particular sense, but it was just the way it was, making him feel that
they cared more about him than he did.

It came up to who sacrificed the most. While he provided them with just resources and love, they
provided him with forgiveness and love. The two couldn’t be compared in a sense, as it is difficult to
weigh in the cultivation world, but to Davis, the latter is obviously weighed more.

"Fine, fine. You two win..." Davis waved his hand before he looked at Natalya, "I’'m rather curious to
know how much you have improved in this year."

Natalya’s expression couldn’t help but brighten up, "Teacher said that it was a pity that | was married to
you and a part of the Alstreim Family. Otherwise, she said that she was tempted to make me a direct
disciple like Tanya and hand me the Falling Snow Sect once | became a Law Rune Stage Powerhouse..."

"Oh~" Davis deeply smiled at her, "You gained such recognition from Ancestor Tirea Snow. That’s great,
but then, how far have you progressed?

"I’'ve caught up to big sis!~" Natalya squealed as she held her cheeks, "I've reached Peak-Level Law
Manifestation Stage!"

"Woah! That’s a direct increase of a major stage and a level!" Davis became astonished at her speed,
"You’ve managed to reach at this point from High-Level Law Seed Stage in a year? That’s... a
tremendous improvement...!"

He couldn’t help but blink.
"Right! It was thanks to all the resources you gave me, darling™."
Natalya melodiously echoed in satisfaction.

"The Bone-Chilling Ganoderma Tree Sap, the Forsaken Yin Lotus, and the small lake of diluted yin
essence. All of them had a hand in helping me reach this point. Especially the Forsaken Yin Lotus. It
allowed me to jump two levels at the Law Manifestation Stage when | absorbed it before entering the
Law Manifestation Stage, and in doing so, helped me easily comprehend Superior Law Manifestation for
Yin Laws. As for Ice Laws, I've only managed to comprehend Distinguished Law Manifestation."

Natalya closed her eyes as her happiness in her expression faded, "Sorry, I'm ashamed of myself..."

"What the hell do you mean you are ashamed of yourself!?" Davis couldn’t help but berate her, "That’s
two laws you’re acquiring there!!! One is more than enough, and you reached Superior Law
Manifestation in Yin Laws. No one would dare to say that you’re inferior just because your Ice Laws is of
lesser grade. You're young and have a long time ahead, so don’t overburden yourself."

By the end, Davis’s voice softened.



‘But, if | don’t work hard, | would not be able to enjoy the peak with you...” Natalya thought as she
smiled.

"Thank you, darling." She held her cheeks as she seemed happy to be complimented and consoled, "It
was due to the Forsaken Yin Lotus Manual and the resources you gave me that | was able to become so
powerful, gaining much recognition as a result. | won’t ever doubt the love you have for me™ | should’ve
known, but instead, | stupidly thought you were preparing to throw me away by giving me all these
resources because you began to hate me but not cruel enough to not leave me without making sure |
survive by myself."

"Hehe..." Davis couldn’t help but wryly chuckle at her imagination.

He couldn’t help but think that not only her but many women sure did mess up themselves by
needlessly overthinking.

Chapter 1279 - The Stirlanders

Evelynn couldn’t help but giggle at Natalya’s thoughts while she shook her head, feeling the same as
Davis.

She knew that he would not leave them under any circ.u.mstance, but she also knew that he would kill
them without a doubt if they were to betray him. However, that was so common in the cultivation world
that she didn’t even bat an eye when he said he would kill her if she betrayed him in the past.

It was almost a given.
"What about your Body Tempering Cultivation?" Evelynn asked in curiosity.

"Oh, that..." Natalya vaguely smiled, "I remained at the same stage since | had to stabilize my Body
Tempering Cultivation Base. In this case, the Bone-Chilling Ganoderma Tree Sap and the diluted yin
essence were extremely helpful in remolding and tempering my meridians to suit yin and ice energy. |
was afraid that the diluted blood essence of the Earth Dragon Immortal might affect me, so | didn’t dare
to breakthrough before consolidating my cultivation to suit my Yin and Ice Laws."

"Excellent, that’s a meticulous decision!" Davis nodded his head in approval.

Natalya was already in the Peak-Level Martial Ascendance Stage, at the peak of the Sixth Stage due to
absorbing the diluted blood essences of the Earth Dragon Immortal with Isabella’s help. It could be said
that she was plenty powerful in Body Tempering Cultivation, so her patience could be said to be gold.

He thought that she was hastening her cultivation, but it looks like she had a sane mind.

Natalya seemed to be enjoying the praises and attention as she cupped her cheeks, "As for my Soul
Forging Cultivation, I've reached Peak-Level Infant Soul Stage, still an entire stage below big sister."

"Don’t worry. | just have the ‘remedy’ for it... Hehe..." Davis couldn’t help but l.e.w.dly look at Natalya
while Evelynn instantly blushed as she knew that he was talking about that strange manual the Solitary
Soul Avatar additionally gave her on top of the Yin-Yang Merit Sutra.



Perhaps, the upcoming days would be filled with so much debauchery that Evelynn’s face couldn’t help
but become redder by the second before Natalya finally noticed but couldn’t understand the intricacies
as the thought of dual cultivation for the soul didn’t even cross her mind.

She possessed a confused expression, but another thought emerged in her mind as she looked at
Evelynn.

"Big sister, between the two of us, who do you think is the strongest?" Natalya’s expression glowed.
"Of course, it’s me..." Evelynn replied with confidence.

After all, she was at the Seventh Stage, Mid-Level Martial Master Stage, in addition to the domineering
prowess granted by the Earth Dragon Immortal’s Blood Essence. It could probably make her cross two or
three levels, so it was unlikely that Natalya could match her prowess.

" agree..." Surprisingly, Natalya didn’t seem to be taken aback but smiled even more, "But what if only
our Essence Gathering Cultivation is considered?"

"What do you think?" Evelynn raised her brows as she smiled, returning the question.
However, Natalya seemed glad to reply.

"I think you’re at a disadvantage, big sister. Our Essence Gathering Cultivation might be the same, but |
have the advantage of comprehending two laws over one. Besides, the techniques | have learned from
the Forsaken Yin Lotus Manual and the Falling Snow Sect is probably far superior to your King-Grade
Poison-Attributed Cultivation Manual, so it is inevitable that | would win™~"

A proud expression appeared on Natalya’s face.

"Oh~? Now you've said it..." A seductive smile appeared on Evelynn’s face as she felt provoked, "I'm
truly interested to see whether if my poison arts can compare to the Forsaken Yin Lotus Manual’s
techniques..."

They looked at each other, their black eyes burning with a passion for a battle to know who’s the
current strongest.

*PahhH!~*
"Eeck! 1~~~

Two e.r.o.t.i.c sounds overlapped as Davis slapped their butts with his palms before he grabbed and
pulled them towards him before he embraced them in his two arms. He felt his fingers sink into their
bouncy flesh, making the two of them aware that he openly took advantage of them.

Evelynn and Natalya let out an embarrassing squeal before they stared at Davis as their faces blushed
red in response to the e.r.o.t.i.c sound and touch. They saw his sleazy smile before it happened to turn
earnest.

"Beauties, you can battle it out to know who's the strongest later. | am not against it, as healthy rivalry is
encouraged. However, there are more important things to attend to. Now, since Sophie is cultivating, I'd



like to see Fiora and know about her thoughts about me. She... Your family is already here, right?" Davis
asked as he looked at Natalya.

Natalya’s blush faded before she nodded her head, "Yes, they’re three floors below. That’s fine, right?"

"There’s no problem with them staying here. Heck, this is free. | didn’t buy a single piece of land in the
Alstreim Family." Davis couldn’t help but chuckle, "Let’s go pay a visit to my second father-in-law before
we see Fiora."

Natalya couldn’t help but tremble, becoming excited as she looked at Evelynn. Evelynn nodded her
head, seemingly forgetting about the provocation. Coming to a consensus, they seemingly made their
way below after exiting the room.

In a large room on the fifteenth floor where Daniuis Alstreim previously stayed, four people stayed there
as they seemingly lived their lives without worry.

However, there was one woman who looked forlorn as she kept looking into the mirror before standing
up and stretching her waists.

Her bosoms appeared ample and perky as she stretched before she threw her black hair that was tied
into a ponytail towards her back. She looked towards the front and saw that her figure and appearance
remained beautiful.

Her body undulated with a wind-attributed High-Level Law Seed Stage essence energy before it was
completely taken in into her.

"Hai!~ Enough cultivation... It’s time to spend time in leisure for a while...." The woman’s melodious
voice echoed out before she walked out of her room.

She walked into the hall and saw that her father and grandfather were chilling, playing a game that was
similar to chess while her mother seemed to be amused as she egged them on, provoked them to make
better moves on the game.

"You all..." The woman became flabbergasted as her voice echoed out, "None of you seem to have a
worry for the future...."

The three of them turned to look at her before they all simultaneously scoffed.

"Fiora, your elder sister has married a genius and obtained all this for us while she cultivates and works
hard. Let us enjoy the fruit of her hard work. Otherwise, it would go all to waste!~" Agis Stirlander spoke
with a shameless smile on her face.

While Fiora appeared dumbfounded, the father and mother, Igor Stirlander and Rosalia Stirlander,
laughed. The father couldn’t help but say, "That’s right, Fiora. You must learn to enjoy what you have. |
know that you are concentrating on your cultivation, so thicken up your face and ask your elder sister
for resources. I’'m sure that she would give without putting up an attitude."

"Father, elder sister has already given me plenty of Spirit Stones to buy resources for my cultivation and
law comprehension." Fiora spoke with a smile, feeling gratified, "So what | can do is not use the wealth



wrongly but meet her expectations by cultivating harder. | took a short break, but I'll go back to
cultivating soon."

"Aiya, so something like that happened. No wonder you're passionate, seemingly trying to surpass your
elder sister in one cultivation session..." Agis Stirlander couldn’t help but laugh, which in turn caused
Fiora to be deeply embarrassed.

She bit her lips, feeling wronged. It was her who was ahead of her elder sister, but ever since brother-in-
law appeared, her elder sister’s cultivation seemed to skyrocket! However, she was not jealous, not
anymore.

She was long past that and was only looking at the future, to surpass her elder sister eventually or to at
least catch up to her. Her intentions were rather obvious that the three of them instantly found out and
couldn’t help but chuckle at her, making her bite her lips in embarrassment.

"Fiora~" A melodious voice echoed as everyone’s gaze fell on Rosalia Stirlander.

"Don’t worry. You'll obtain someone like your elder sister obtained very soon. You just have to say the
word, and we'll start looking for a groom for you."

Fiora’s black eyes trembled as her heart shook.

"Look, the Alstreim Family is full of young geniuses. Although | cannot deny that no one would come
close to the man your elder sister obtained by herself, surely, there must be some good and strong men
like him in this place. We’ll do our best to look-"

"Enough, mother! I'm sick of this conversation!" Fiora’s expression seemed cold, "My mood is spoiled.
I’'m returning to cultivate..."

She turned around and headed back to her room as her footsteps angrily echoed.
"Aiya, you've done it again..." Igor Stirlander couldn’t help but sigh as he looked at his wife.

"She’s disturbed by something. | can feel it..." Rosalia Stirlander narrowed her eyes, "Otherwise, she
wouldn’t be so adamant to the thought of getting married in this place where it is full of experts."

"Look, daughter-in-law. If Fiora doesn’t wish for something, then don’t force her to do it. When it’s time,
she would tell us of her own volition. She’s a big girl already..." Agis Stirlander advised as he took a chess
piece and moved on the board.

"I understand, father-in-law..." Rosalia Stirlander lightly nodded her head, seemingly looking like an
obedient wife but a shrewd yet caring glint shone in her eyes as she looked at the retreating back of her
second daughter.

Now that Natalya had been married off and appeared to be happier than ever, all her worry fell on to
this troublemaker.

*Knock!~ Knock!~*

At this moment, two knocks could be heard, prompting all four of their eyes to light up. In this place,
who would come to see them other than Natalya?



They all left what they were doing and rushed to open the door, including Fiora, whose expression
seemed to be excited, no longer irritated. She was excited to see her elder sister. Not only her, but they
haven’t seen her after the time she returned from the Falling Snow Sect, nor did they go disturb her for
anything other than knowing about her health, sometimes wishing if she would already carry a progeny
in her stomach.

After all, they didn’t know that Davis was not actually here in his real body this whole year.
"Natalya, my dear!~ You’re back!"

Rosalia Stirlander excitedly echoed as she opened the door wide. However, two more figures came into
her view other than the figure she expected, causing her eyes to widen while the three behind her froze.

"Hello there, mother-in-law..." A man with an awkward smile on his face waved his hand.
Chapter 1280 - Odd Smile

Needless to say, it was Davis who waved his hand at Rosalia Stirlander. He came here to see Fiora and
expected to see at least one of them, but it was unexpected that all of them would be in this hall. He
looked behind and saw that they were playing a board game.

"S-Son-in-law..." Rosalia Stirlander’s expression became even more excited as she didn’t think that he
would actually visit them.

"Come in. Please come in~" Her voice melodiously echoed as she nudged them before grasping
Natalya’s hand. She pulled her to the side and whispered in her ear with a soul transmission.

"If you're visiting us with son-in-law, why didn’t you say so sooner with a messaging talisman..."
Natalya wryly smiled, "l wanted it to be a surprise..."
"But... we’re unprepared that even a cup of tea is not ready™"

..." Natalya blinked, "Mother, calm down. We require no such thing or formalities. Just be as you are..."

"Is that so...?" Rosalia Stirlander blinked before she saw that the men had begun to greet each other
while she noticed Evelynn. Evelynn noticed and gave a silent bow of respect as she clasped her hands.
However, Rosalia Stirlander practically became nervous that she didn’t dare accept that bow as she ran
and raised Evelynn up.

"Don’t... Your status is..."
"Much higher...?" Evelynn smiled as she continued, "Do | look like someone who bothers about status?"

Rosalia Stirlander couldn’t help become taken aback. She really hadn’t had a conversation with Davis’s
first wife other than knowing that she was a poison cultivator. There were times where she had worried
for Natalya being wrongfully poisoned, but Natalya spoke about Evelynn as if they were close sisters,
letting her rest easy.

Now that she saw her and stared at Evelynn’s pure eyes, she couldn’t help but feel gratified, "Then I'm
like a mother to you as well. Come in, don’t stay outside..."



She arbitrarily grabbed Evelynn’s hands and brought her inside under Natalya’s embarrassed gaze.

Davis glanced at the side and couldn’t help but feel amazed by this mother-in-law. It takes courage to
even come close to a poison cultivator, much less forcefully grab their hands before dragging them
inside. He returned his gaze to Agis Stirlander. He had already finished exchanging greetings.

Agis Stirlander raised his hand and placed it on Davis’s shoulder, "I know you’re taking good care of
Natalya, but when are you going to give us joy in the form of your and Natalya’s child? Where is my
great-grandchild?"

Natalya instantly blushed as she waved her hand, an icy chill emerging on Agis Stirlander’s back that he
practically gasped as he held his nape.

"Aiyal~"
"Don’t be crass, grandfather!™~" She couldn’t help but scream in embarrassment.
Davis and Igor Stirlander couldn’t help but laugh before they looked at each other.

"Please enter, son-in-law. We were rather expecting you for a long time, but | know that you’re simply
busy with cultivation and other matters. Excuse our rudeness..."

"Then excuse my rudeness too as | have failed to be a son-in-law..." Davis smiled before he shook his
head and walked in along with everyone while Igor Stirlander couldn’t feel any happier to be treated
right and not looked down upon.

Now, he certainly knew that Natalya had struck the golden luck in a woman’s life. Wealth, and love, she
obtained it all, making him feel happy for his daughter.

In all this, Fiora seemed to remain dumbfounded as the light in her black pupils reflected the figure of a
man who seemed to glow like the sun in her eyes. Her heart began to unknowingly speed up while she
began to feel fuzzy.

She came back to herself as she saw them be seated before finding that she was already feeling stifled.
Her legs moved as she ran and sat beside her elder sister, holding her arm before finally feeling like her
emotions could be controlled the same as her rapidly beating heart.

Natalya looked at her little sister hold her like the old times where she was a small little kid, relying on
her elder sister before her talent in cultivation inflated her ego, making them engage in small fights
before they began to rarely talk.

Looking at how Fiora held on to her as if she were her hope, Natalya couldn’t help but giggle, "Were you
like a good little sister who concentrated on her cultivation like you said you would?"

"Elder sister, don’t tease..." Fiora went redder by the second as her voice echoed like a mosquito.

Natalya couldn’t almost help but burst out laughing, but she liked teasing her little sister like this,
making her feel heartened. However, her expression became a bit solemn. It was not like Fiora asked
her to marry her to Davis, nor did she ask for anything unscrupulous or questionable.

It was her own idea to confront Davis about her little sister.



Looking at Fiora slightly glance at Davis whenever she had the chance, Natalya couldn’t help but feel
that her little sister had developed her feelings for him. Otherwise, Fiora wouldn’t be this shy enough to
snuggle into her embrace. Perhaps, she was just happy at seeing him.

At this moment, Davis, who was talking with his in-laws, turned his face towards Fiora and caught her
glancing at him. Fiora quickly froze before she glanced away and looked at Natalya, seemingly starting to
engage in banter suddenly.

"Elder sister, how were you all this time? | missed you."
Davis: "..."

He returned his gaze back and spoke about contemporary things along with Evelynn to the in-laws.
However, inwardly, he became convinced that Fiora possessed feelings for him. An exasperated sigh
almost came from his mouth, but he suppressed it. He wasn’t exasperated with Fiora but exasperated
with his blinding luck with women, good women at that.

If they were shitty or vile, it would be so easier for him to not care, but...

Why was it that most of the women he met so adorable and upright that he couldn’t help but want to
make them his and make love to them? This wasn’t him, but at some point, he realized that he became
like this, feeling complicated at his own feelings.

Nevertheless, he couldn’t start speaking about this matter in front of the in-laws even if he had to
confront her this day. He didn’t want to cause awkwardness but finish this matter peacefully without
creating much trouble.

Today, there were only two choices placed in front of him.
To convince Fiora to forget him or to convince himself to take her as his woman.

He understood that one of these two choices was going to happen, but he hoped that if it were the first
choice, it doesn’t lead to any untoward consequences, like depression, grief, or even self-harm. He
didn’t want this adorable woman who was just three years older than him to come to harm.

However, if it was the second... Davis inwardly felt exasperated by himself.

Time passed as he spent time with the in-laws. About an hour or so since he didn’t want them to feel

that they were being looked down upon. Even if it wasn’t the case, if he came to visit them, then time
must be spent in good interactions. Otherwise, they might inevitably think that they are being looked
down upon and become saddened without saying a word.

After all, they wouldn’t dare to offend him as they’ve given them his daughter.

"Well then, it’s time well spent. | gotta go and enjoy some time with Evelynn and Natalya..." Davis stood
up, announcing his departure.

Everyone stood up along with him, exchanging pleasantries.

"Come see us again, son-in-law. We'll be expecting you to pay us a visit before a year passes by, or we
will become sad." Igor Stirlander laughed.



"Sure, sure..." Davis couldn’t help but smile as he looked at the father of Natalya.

He was an easy-going man, basically looking like he didn’t care about much but hidden in him was a
caring heart that extended even to him and Evelynn. He didn’t differentiate Evelynn and talked to her as
if though he were her father, coming to understand how much of a sweet girl Evelynn was.

"Son-in-law, don’t listen to my husband." Rosalia Stirlander intervened, "You should come to visit us
only if you have time. Otherwise, you don’t need to bother about us."

Davis couldn’t help smilingly nod his head.

He understood more about his mother-in-law, Rosalia Stirlander. She was a lovely and mature woman
who knew how to see through a man’s mentality. He couldn’t help but feel that no wonder Natalya was
influenced by her mother to seduce him on the bed, making his s.e.x.u.a.l experience with Natalya on
the bed become richer than he could ever think of. This also explained why Natalya would be s.e.x.u.a.lly
willing to allow another woman on the bed.

It was ultimately to please him through this method.

‘A milf...” That was what came to his mind, but he didn’t have any untoward thoughts towards his
mother-in-law, purely having respect for her devotion to her husband and her daughters.

He basically wasn’t interested in married women, and Davis became heartened of himself when he
reaffirmed this in his head. Fortunately, it looks like he hadn’t completely rotted enough to see another
man’s woman the same way as he looked towards pure maidens.

"Take care then..." Agis Stirlander spoke as they stood over the exit.

Davis nodded his head along with Evelynn and Natalya, "You too. Don’t get too old enough to get
wrinkles, or Natalya would become sad."

"Hahaha! | won’t! I'm still planning on getting a new wife and beginning a lovely family again! Damn, the
Alstreim Family is full of beautiful women!" Agis Stirlander crazily began to laugh while everyone shook
their heads, feeling embarrassed for him.

As for Agis Stirlander, there was no need to say as they remained the old pals as soon as they began
talking to each other like friends.

"Fiora, come with us..." Natalya suddenly uttered at this moment.
"Uhn?" Fiora became dumbfounded in an instant as her smile froze.

She was enjoying this situation, satisfied for today while just silently admiring Davis. However, being
called out on by Natalya, she momentarily didn’t know what to say.

"How can it be? She would be a disturbance to you three..." Rosalia Stirlander couldn’t help but frown.

After all, if Davis was going to spend time with his wives, that would mean intimacy. There was no need
for Fiora to be there, being a third wheel or such an annoying existence.



"It’s fine, mother. We are just going to spend time in leisure for a while. Fiora could tag along, and it
would not be a problem." Natalya spoke out with a straight face before she looked at Davis, "Isn’t that
right, husband?"

"Sure, | don’t have a problem." Davis smiled back, feeling that he had to compliment Natalya’s ability to
act without batting an eye.

"Me neither..." Evelynn added before someone else asked her.

"See?" Natalya raised her brows at her mother.

"Alright then..." Rosalia Stirlander felt odd, "l don’t have a problem but Fiora..."

"I’'m coming with you, elder sister!~" Fiora squealed while having a healthy blush on her face.

Rosalia Stirlander blinked, wondering why Fiora didn’t catch on to her words. She felt that she shouldn’t
obviously disturb the three of them, but Fiora didn’t understand?

"Excellent!™~" Natalya gave out a lovely smile, "Then mother, we’re off!~ See you later!~"

She dragged Fiora and ran away while Davis and Evelynn slightly bowed while the other party did the
same before Davis’s party left.

The Stirlanders watched them leave before the two men headed inside. However, Rosalia Stirlander
couldn’t help but recall and find it odd how Fiora looked strangely happier than she ever did this year.

Rosalia Stirlander couldn’t help but blink thrice before she muttered, "I think | now know the truth of
the disturbance | felt..."

"Huh? Did you say something?"

Igor Stirlander turned to look at his wife after being seated, still feeling happy about this occasion as he
had his own thoughts.

Rosalia Stirlander turned back to look at him, an odd smile appearing on her face before she uttered,
"No, | didn’t say anything..."

She closed the door and walked into the hall before that odd smile faded away from her rosy lips.



