
EMPEROR 631 

Chapter 631 Target Achieved 

Nadia’s brownish-black and dark fur were slightly burned in some locations. 

 

It was not fire but light rather didn’t intermix with dark generally, hence it caused her fur to be affected 

negatively when her dark attributed body met with light attributed energy. 

 

Now, both the Radiant Mountain Deer and Twin-Tailed Dusk Wolf looked like they were out of energy 

but to Davis, it became clear that Nadia is the one who was on the losing end. 

 

They fiercely fought with innumerable scars staining their bodies; extremely strong bodies, however, the 

Radiant Mountain Deer managed to hold out in the end and completely drain Nadia’s energy reserves. 

 

The Twin-Tailed Dusk Wolf heavily breathed, trying to inhale whatever little heaven and earth she can 

breathe in and refine, however, no matter how she absorbed, it didn’t catch up to her usage of energy. 

 

Looking at the Twin-Tailed Wolf’s miserable and tired state, the Radiant Mountain Deer let out a 

victorious laugh. 

 

"Foolish Wolf! If you’ve withstood my species ability earlier, you would’ve won but you’re a scared 

wolf." 

 

"You’re scared of my light, you evil wolf!" 

 

Nadia grit her teeth in frustration and exhaustion. She felt parched. She had expended all her energy 

and could only sacrifice her blood essence to escape. 

 

That was the only choice granted to her eyesight. In her bloodline memories, there was a dark-

attributed escape technique but she wasn’t sure that it would allow her to escape from this light-

attributed Magical Beast. 

 



It could only intimidate the Radiant Mountain Deer as it barred its muzzle, revealing its two sharp fangs 

and rows of canine teeth that were bloodied from the Radiant Mountain Deer’s flesh. 

 

However, contrary to Nadia’s battered body, the Radiant Mountain Deer’s body had mostly healed. Only 

a few injuries that were deep before were visible but they too looked closed mostly. 

 

Davis became speechless when he listened to its limited vocabulary... 

 

"Perhaps Magical Beasts do not talk much but just use their strength to do the talking and their posture 

to convey their intent, intimidating their opponent in the process." 

 

He commented again, making Evelynn giggle a little. 

 

"Nadia needs help..." She added. 

 

"Right..." Davis pursed his lips and stood up. His soul flickered and almost instantly, he cast Soul 

Suppression Art on the Radiant Mountain Deer. 

 

*Bzz!~* 

 

The Radiant Mountain Deer suddenly experienced a heavy pressure weighing in it but it didn’t do much 

other than restricting its movements momentarily. It felt that it could break the suppression the next 

instant, but he instead saw the dark wolf near him! 

 

Nadia instantly launched herself at the Radiant Mountain Deer when she received the Soul Transmission 

from Davis. She knew that she had lost but in the end, this is a battle that decides their life and death. 

 

She didn’t want to die, so she didn’t think much and instantly pounced on the Radiant Mountain Deer 

on his command and to her surprise, the Radiant Mountain Deer didn’t react to her attack and stayed 

just like that. 

 



Her gaping jaw landed on his neck as she sunk in her heavy and sharp fangs while her claws held pushed 

his body towards the ground. 

 

Blood spurted again like a fountain! 

 

The Radiant Mountain Deer let out a ghastly scream! He didn’t expect that he would encounter a 

mysterious power descending directly upon his soul, making him unable to move at the last moment. 

Furthermore, not only was it the same moment he thought that victory was in his grasp, the soul 

suppression had a certain attribute to it that made it feel enormous fear! 

 

Nadia didn’t let him go as she used whatever remaining little dark energy she had and stuck her teeth 

heavily. She then tightly held his body and moved her head to the side, trying to tear apart the head 

from the neck! 

 

Nadia became ferocious! 

 

Seeing that the Radiant Mountain Deer was unable to retaliate with its light energy species ability due to 

exhaustion, she heavily bit on to him even more as blood started to spurt like a fountain. 

 

Her head moved sideways many times before she ripped off its head from his neck. However, the head 

was still connected with the neck, albeit, there was a huge gaping hole that let gallons of blood paint the 

ground in pure crimson! 

 

The Radiant Mountain Deer still kept echoing his death throes, right before Nadia completely ripped off 

his head from the neck! 

 

Davis became rather astonished to see that the Radiant Mountain Deer was still alive after half his head 

got ripped off. 

 

"That’s some huge vitality it possesses..." He commented and flew towards Nadia who had already 

started to dig in the feast she hunted! 

 

With his help, of course... 



 

Chewing and grinding sounds echoed! And in a few seconds, its entire head, excluding its antlers were 

swallowed. 

 

Nadia had a bloody mouth and the blood stuck on to her fur and snout, temporally making her lust for 

blood. She then proceeded to eat the body as she swung her huge muzzle of canine teeth. 

 

The sound and sight of meat being torn apart and being chewed on rather made Evelynn look the other 

way, but she told herself to not avert her gaze because she felt that perhaps in the future, she might see 

more gruesome deaths that she couldn’t even imagine currently. 

 

Davis nonchalantly flew aside and stored the spatial ring but before that, before Nadia could completely 

swallow the head she chewed on, he absorbed the Radiant Mountain Deer’s, Soul Essence. 

 

He didn’t disturb her feasting and returned to Evelynn, pondering if he should attempt to break through 

to the Supreme Soul Stage. However, he decided against it, feeling that he was rather hasty. 

 

Evelynn didn’t take her eyes off the wild and bloody scene even after Davis came to her side. She 

intently viewed it and felt her mind to be rather disoriented as she became slightly dizzy. However, she 

bit her lips and forced herself to watch. 

 

The enormous amount of blood that smelled nauseating made her nose wrinkle in disgust and 

displeasure. 

 

A chop suddenly landed on her head, causing her to blink. 

 

"Don’t force yourself... You’ll gain immunity to these gradually, not in a single time." Davis smiled. 

 

"Mhm~" 

 

Evelynn obediently hummed. 

 



====== 

 

The next day, while riding around the area, Davis made Nadia fight two more Lord Beast Stage Magical 

Beasts and absorbed their Soul Essences. 

 

He could try battling the Lord Beast Stage with his Soul Forging Cultivation but with Nadia near, he felt 

like a beast tamer as he ordered her to battle for him. 

 

With this, he had as many as three Low-Level Lord Beast Stage Soul Essences and a single Mid-Level Lord 

Beast Stage Soul Essence. 

 

Nadia didn’t eat the two Magical Beast carcasses, so it went to Davis. Nonetheless, she became able to 

fight better in one-on-one battles. 

 

In the past, she had mostly attacked with packs, but after these three battles, she felt as if there were a 

lot of ideas popping up in her head on how to target her enemies single-handedly at the precise 

moment. 

 

Also, it became easier to ambush the other Lord Beast Stage Magical Beasts for her in the beginning 

since they weren’t light attributed like the Radiant Mountain Deer who managed to detect her before 

she even attacked. Nevertheless, even after ambushing them and accomplishing to inflict critical 

wounds upon them, they still managed to escape from her sharp teeth and claws. 

 

She felt that if she could improve on her concealed attacks, then she felt that she could take out Magical 

Beasts equaling to her stage and level by instakilling them. 

 

This wasn’t mere conjecture but more of her bloodline memories feeding her of the ways her 

predecessors hunted. 

Chapter 632 Unwanted Company 

Evelynn didn’t just sit like a decoration behind Nadia’s back. She ventured out a little by herself for a few 

hundred meters and targeted lone Magical Beasts to train both her Essence Gathering Cultivation and 

Body Tempering Cultivation. 

 



Her poison flared around the surroundings and her physical might erupted, crushing the magical beasts 

in the process. 

 

She also used her Soul Forging Cultivation in tandem but that failed to do much other than making her 

incredibly aware of the situation which in turn made her poison skills deadlier than before. 

 

’A poisonous beauty...’ Davis inwardly commented as he looked at her battling figure. He watched over 

her progress but at the same time, he thought about something else. 

 

His target had been met within a month, so he rather thought of returning. However, training to 

become an expert can’t be just achieved within a month. 

 

He could increase his Cultivation all he wanted but if he didn’t know how to fight efficiently and 

conserve his strength while defending against enemy assaults and collecting experience through battles, 

he would remain as an empty yet thick shell who was only strong with his cultivation. 

 

If he could fill in that shell with an instinctive battle genius, then he might really become a venerable 

battle warrior with Fallen Heaven in his arsenal! 

 

Davis aimed to become a character like that! 

 

Time passed as he watched Evelynn battle the Magical Beasts wave after wave and sometimes solo. Her 

robes fluttered while green gaseous energy swirled around her. She mastered her poison laws with 

adept movement and did not even accidentally poison herself anymore. 

 

Besides, with his constant monitoring and timely yet emergency help, she remained unscathed. 

 

Evelynn only used poison at the last moment, otherwise, the Magical Beasts that are at her stage and 

level chose to run away without hesitation. 

 

Like this, a month at least passed as they battled the Magical Beasts Clans in a few regions. 

 



Dhushor Armoured Snake! 

 

Dhushor is a type of red ore that is similar to steel but couldn’t even be compared. Its durability and 

hardness are at Sky Grade, capable of easily blocking the attacks of even a Silver Stage Body Tempering 

Cultivator. 

 

When this magical beast snake reaches the adult phase, it sheds its scale’s armor and becomes clad in 

Dushore Scale! 

 

Because of these unique scales, the Dhushor Armoured Snake also sold for a high price in the market! In 

fact, the Ethren Empire’s army used these scales to forge armor for their soldiers! 

 

High-Tailed Venomous Scorpion! 

 

It’s Venom Gland sold for a high price among Alchemists and Apothecaries and not to mention, Poison 

Masters. Its exoskeleton is also used to make Armor and its long tail that has a sharp and deadly barb for 

infecting venom and also beheading other creatures has immense use for a Blacksmith! 

 

Overall, they invaded a few more Magical Beast Clans and battled as they improved their overall 

prowess while collecting all the carcasses. 

 

Davis swung his arm vertically downwards with a weapon in his grasp. 

 

*Shriek!~~* 

 

The High-Tailed Venomous Scorpion screeched in pain as it had its head was plunged by an emerald 

green scythe! Blood spurted out from its head, coating the green blade in its toxic blood but it failed to 

do anything to the long curved blade. 

 

It twisted and turned but finally went limp. Its tail was already cut off, hence, it became impossible for it 

to injure Davis with its venomous barb. 

 



Davis visibly heaved for breath as held the Grieving Emerald Scythe in his grasp. Around him, there were 

at least a hundred carcasses of High-Tailed Venomous Scorpions that are at the Fifth Stage and Sixth 

Stage. 

 

He solely used his Martial Ascendance Stage Cultivation to battle and exhausted almost all his martial 

energy, hence, he felt immensely tired. He plopped to the ground and let Evelynn who had her turn to 

battle already concluded, collect the carcasses. 

 

After collecting all the carcasses in a while, Evelynn stood before him as she looked at his tired 

silhouette with care in her eyes. 

 

However, she did not forget to report, "We’re nearing our storage limits..." 

 

Davis narrowed his brows in displeasure and smacked his lips, "We need to purchase a King Grade 

Spatial Ring soon..." 

 

A Low-Level King Grade Spatial Ring had ten times the storage capacity of Peak-Level Sky Grade Spatial 

Ring, around 10,000 cubic meters. 

 

10,000 cubic meters space that stretches towards all three sides. 

 

Length, width, and height. 

 

If all three measurements extended up to more than ten kilometers and joined to connect to a cubic 

space, it has the space to store even a gigantic magical beast that is even ten kilometers long. 

 

However, such a Magical Beast didn’t exist in the First Layer and haven’t even existed other than in 

people’s imaginations. 

 

Nevertheless, that remained to be seen since the current people who are living had never seen a 

Magical Beast that could be considered an Immortal existence, neither did he see one in flesh and body. 

 



The High-Tailed Venomous Scorpions were only five meters in length, two meters in width, and ten 

meters in height because its tail is double the length as its body. However, the High-Tailed Venomous 

Scorpion isn’t a complete cube, so it only occupied around five-meter cubic space. 

 

At a single glance, a Low-Level King Grade Spatial Ring could store more than 2,000 carcasses of these 

High-Tailed Venomous Scorpions! 

 

At this time, Davis further narrowed his brows, "We got company..." 

 

Nadia who was a bit afraid of the High-Tailed Venomous Scorpion’s venomous poison emerged her head 

from the shadows. 

 

"Stay hidden, I’ll need you to back me up..." Davis took a deep breath and stood up. He popped a yellow 

pill into his mouth that was capable of rejuvenating his martial energy. 

 

The Magical Beast carcasses weren’t just his trophies. He had also obtained various ingredients spread 

out throughout the Sunset Tear Mountain. 

 

With the Pill Recipes he possessed, he concocted some restoration pills that are capable of restoring his 

martial energy by 50% at Mid-Level Martial Ascendance Stage. Only with this could he continuously train 

by using Martial Ascendance Stage Cultivation, otherwise, he would’ve had to wait for a long time to 

have his martial energy restored, effectively decreasing his battle time. 

 

In Ethren City, such restoration pills that restored martial energy were rarely available, and even if they 

were available, they were expensive which would make him experience a loss. 

 

Fortunately, he had those plethoras of useful Pill Recipes in his arsenal left by Old Man Garvin. 

 

Nadia nodded her head and snuck in back to the shadows. 

 

Evelynn who stood closer to him waited with bated breath. 

 



Since her husband said that they were having company and had a furrowed look on his face, this meant 

that the other party was certainly powerful. Otherwise, she knew that her husband wouldn’t have 

bothered to even mention. 

 

In two minutes, an entourage arrived! 

 

Three men and six women. The three men looked like mercenaries since they wore garments that 

looked like mercenary attire. One of them possessed a long black beard, the other a mustache. The last 

one, who seemed to be the leader of the group by his bearings looked suave with sharp eyes. 

 

They radiated an ultimate sense of confidence and arrogance. 

 

However, the six women were just the opposite of them. 

 

They all wore luxurious clothes that made them look like attractive dolls but they were entirely gloomy 

and depressed. 

 

All of them had soulless and moist eyes as they kept looking at the blameless ground. They were all 

beauties in their own right but each of their hands was cuffed and they were all linked by a rather strong 

and durable silver chain. 

Chapter 633 Farce 

Davis narrowed his eyes as he felt the cultivation of those women to be at the Fifth Stage. A specific 

woman was even at the Sixth Stage in Essence Gathering Cultivation! 

 

When he concentrated his physical senses on the men, he failed to garner their cultivation! 

 

’Seventh Stage Experts?’ 

 

’Tch!’ Davis felt his mood worsen. 

 



Just when he was expecting to meet no humans in the Sunset Tear Mountain, he mused that he 

unexpectedly met with Slave Traders. However, he didn’t even know how they managed to catch these 

women in the wilderness. 

 

One of the three men’s eyes lit up as he came to the front. His gaze that stayed on Evelynn moved to 

Davis when he completely neared them, standing just two meters away from them. 

 

He clasped his hand and opened his mouth while he shot a look of contemptuous gaze at Davis, 

"Greetings, fellow cultivator! We are the three brothers of the Blood Arc Mercenaries." 

 

Davis narrowed his eyes as he heard the man speak, "My apologies, I have never heard of it before as 

I’m new to the Ethren City." 

 

The man with the long beard widened his brow in displeasure but once he heard that Davis was new, he 

relaxed. He smiled and waved his arm towards the side, "Are you here to hunt Magical Beasts? Well, 

that’s what we do in the Sunset Tear Mountain..." 

 

The man’s lips suddenly curved as a sneer formed while looking around, "However unlike you, we hunt 

Lord Beast Stage Magical Beasts... even Peak-Level Lord Beast Stage Magical Beasts!" 

 

The man’s eyes glowed with fervor and arrogance as he told this info. It was as if he wanted to be 

praised and looked after as if he were a lord. 

 

Meanwhile, Davis who already possessed a bad impression on them because of women who seemed to 

be enslaved further frowned in displeasure. 

 

’Did they just come to talk to us just to satisfy their vanity?’ He reflected and almost openly scoffed but 

then, he discovered that the man turned to look at Evelynn in a lustful way. 

 

"What are you doing?" Davis echoed his solemn voice, indicating his hostility. 

 

Davis’s intimidation achieved ab intimidation effect against the man as the latter became startled before 

looking at the former in a scrutinizing light because he felt a unique sense of danger. 



 

He was a Peak-Level Law Dominion Stage Cultivator but he felt danger from a Law Seed Stage and 

Martial Ascendance Stage Cultivator? 

 

’Could it be that this person is faking or suppressing his Essence Gathering Cultivation for some reason?’ 

The bearded man thought brightly, ’Perhaps also a person of immense status?’ 

 

"Which power do you belong to?" He asked as he became cautious. 

 

Davis didn’t even bat his eyes, "We’re unaffiliated cultivators who have settled in the Ethren Empire to 

make a living." 

 

"And since we seem to have nothing in common, we’re leaving." Davis flew backward along with 

Evelynn. 

 

However, the bearded man smiled, "Not so fast!" 

 

Davis stopped as he looked towards his back. The bearded man appeared behind their rear now, so they 

became cornered from both sides. 

 

"You’re rather perceptive, aren’t you?" The bearded man chuckled, "I don’t know for what reason you 

suppressed your Essence Gathering Cultivation but let me guess..." 

 

His face turned to Evelynn, "Is it because of this woman?" 

 

Davis just narrowed his eyes, not bothering to reply. His reaction made it look like the bearded man was 

spot on with his deduction. 

 

"Are you courting her? But a man wouldn’t take a woman to the mountains to court her while hunting 

Magical Beasts... Oh, you were trying to hoodwink and violate her deep in the mountains?" 

 

The beaded man smiled lewdly. 



 

Evelynn went speechless as she heard the accusation cast on Davis. She wanted to laugh but the 

situation didn’t allow her to do so because of the way the bearded man looked at with a gaze filled with 

lust. 

 

She didn’t like that gaze one bit! 

 

"She’s my wife..." Davis replied in an unamused tone. 

 

His words caused the bearded man’s smile to fade as his expression became blank but he then laughed 

out loud. 

 

His laugh lasted for three more seconds before he chuckled, "There’s no way I’m believing that crap... 

She looks as fresh as a ripened peach!" 

 

"You two decided to fake your marital status just to fool us?" 

 

Davis became exasperated. He had no tolerance for cases such as these! It became clear that these 

three were targeting Evelynn from the get-go! Even though there were six women who seemed like 

slaves in their entourage, they still lusted after his wife! 

 

"You better scram if you want your life!" 

 

Davis widened his eyes as his killing intent erupted. His undulations advanced in an ethereal form to 

overpower the bearded man into meekness. 

 

The bearded man took two steps back as he felt a chill in the back of his spine, inducing goosebumps in 

him. He came out of his reverie and saw that he was inadvertently scared into submission for a 

moment! 

 

His face flushed from embarrassment before he tried to find out what was that he experienced. It was a 

suppression of the soul, the likes of which he had never experienced before. 



 

Not able to find anything of significance from the other party’s cultivation, he turned to look back and 

saw that his two brothers also wore a look of solemn expressions on their faces. 

 

Their faces seemed to say that they all agreed that the handsome-looking man in front of them could be 

a hidden expert. 

 

Davis felt that he had given ample warning but looking at their faces which refused to back down, his 

eyes flashed red for a minute moment! 

 

The bearded man instantly raised and shook his hand, thinking that the other party was going to attack! 

 

"Fellow Cultivator! Don’t be hasty, lest you lose your life from gravely underestimating us!" 

 

Davis narrowed his brows wondering what this bearded man was spouting nonsense for but he suddenly 

felt it! His eyes instantly shot towards the suave man who seemed like the leader. 

 

He had a relaxed expression on his face despite the warning Davis let out by using his Soul Suppression 

Art in tandem with his Dark Concealing Shroud Art that concealed his soul undulations. Hence, it 

became almost impossible for them to garner Davis’s Soul Forging Cultivation other than feeling that it 

should be very strong. 

 

That said since the leader seemed unable to find Davis’s real cultivation, he chose to reveal his own 

cultivation instead. 

 

Davis’s body slightly became stiff, trying hard to not show any kind of weakness because... 

 

Eighth Stage! The suave man without any facial hair possessed a Low-Level Law Sea Stage Cultivation! 

 

"Hehe! Surprised? I told you that you should not underestimate us! Even then, you don’t have to worry, 

because our leader is magnanimous and we three are law-abiding mercenaries of the Ethren Empire 

where even the Second Prince, Keith Ethren supports us!" 



 

The bearded man sneered in a gloating tone. 

 

"Don’t believe us? It’s the truth I say... Two months before, we hunted an Eighth Stage Magical Beast 

with the Second Prince and managed to bring it to the Ethren Emperor’s birthday celebration! If you’re 

in Ethren City, you should know about this, no?" 

 

"Oh... If you were in the Sunset Tear Mountain for more than three months, I guess you would not have 

heard of it but it doesn’t matter anymore." 

 

"Now that we have released our undulations, I believe that you will know which decision to take in the 

upcoming business!" 

 

"Business?" 

 

"Yes, a kind of transaction..." The bearded man grinned as he chuckled, "Didn’t I say that we three are a 

group of law-abiding mercenaries?" 

 

He suddenly pointed his hand back, "For three of our women, hand over yours!" 

 

Davis’s eyes abruptly narrowed in a violent manner! 

 

"Fuck off!" 

Chapter 634 Its Official, Its Because Of Me 

’Keith Ethren? Second Prince?’ Davis frowned in displeasure and confusion. 

 

He almost thought that these people were strongly connected to the Ethren Empire but he felt that they 

could also just be the greatest handyman the Ethren Empire possesses. 

 

Hearing what the bearded man said about hunting magical beasts, he quickly remembered the feast 

that was extravagantly set up by the royal family of the Ethren Empire. He did not see those high-quality 



eighth stage meat with his own eyes but viewed it for a short time when it was displayed through the 

projection. 

 

But even then, so what? He didn’t even fear the Emperor of the Ethren Empire! Much less needs to be 

said about these unknown people who didn’t seem to have an official status other than claiming that 

they are the three brothers from Blood Arc Mercenaries. 

 

Davis even frowned at the fact that both Blood Arc Mercenaries and Arc Song Mercenaries had the word 

Arc in their names. 

 

What did he even do to these ’Arc’ people for them to actively seek death from him? 

 

The bearded man became startled at Davis’s outrage but he still didn’t dare to lose his calm. He only 

gritted his teeth in anger! 

 

"Do you know who these women are!? They’re from the Cromdor Family! Look at that woman? The one 

who looks the prettiest and strongest out of the six? She is none other than the Young Mistress of the 

Cromdor Family! Do you know how she was sold to us? It because the Second Prince sent her to our is at 

the request is our leader!" 

 

"Second Prince or not, it doesn’t matter. Just scram or let us leave..." Evelynn abruptly echoed in a cold 

voice but that didn’t garner any reason from these so-called law-abiding mercenaries. It was as if they 

completely determined her something to be nothing more than that of an object to satisfy their lustful 

appetite. 

 

Davis ignored the part about the Cromdor Family as his fingers slightly twitched while it flexed, wanting 

to send this man flying into a tree trunk but he knew that this strength was rather low to attack them. 

 

He perfectly understood that he had no choice but to use Fallen Heaven. 

 

The bearded man narrowed his eyes. He applied pressure derived from both strength and status but the 

man in front of him looked unfazed. 

 



The fact that this person in front of him is not scared of an Eighth Stage Expert, their big brother told 

him volumes of how this person could be powerful but courage can also be faked. He had seen many 

such persons in the past but he felt unsure about how to deal with this person anymore. 

 

Clearly, a person with extraordinary soul cultivation wouldn’t be any weaker than them. His furrowed 

his brows relaxed before he decided. 

 

He turned back and laughed, "Leader, it looks like the woman you favored is not being delivered even 

though I agreed to hand over three of our women." 

 

"Of course, he would..." Sounded a rough reply before laughing in a jeering tone, "These six women had 

already been tasted deeply by us but that one over there is a fresh flower! How can they compare?" 

 

The leader then lifted his hand and four fingers, "Four of them for that woman..." 

 

Davis sighed, "Do I need to tell how stupid you sound?" 

 

The leader furrowed his brows but then lifted another finger, "Five women for that flower! If you’re 

greedier than this, you’ll pay for the consequences!" 

 

"Oh? What consequences? Are you going to kill me? I’m so scared..." Davis didn’t even bother acting 

scared as he replied in a tired and monotonous voice. 

 

In any case, he was really exhausted from the battle before, so he lacked the strength to even keep up 

with their farce. At the same time, he couldn’t help but feel how ridiculous this situation turned out to 

be... 

 

He initially thought that these people were slave traders but it now looks like that these people were 

really just three horny bastards hunting magical beasts in the Sunset Tear Mountain with six women to 

accompany them. 

 

They had two for each but even then they wanted another one to their collection by even going as far as 

to transat five of them like they were disposables. 



 

’First, there was the Heinous Scourge... but he is relatively a small fry considered to these three men 

over here...’ Davis’s eyes flashed in hostility. 

 

The leader grunted in displeasure and extended his hand, however, the direction he pointed his hand 

towards was none other than the six women! 

 

Instantly, five blades of wind flew from his five fingers and beheaded the five women who just stood 

absentmindedly! Their heads flew and hit the ground while blood spurted like a fountain from their 

necks as they fell to the ground. 

 

Their faces were still absentminded as if they didn’t even realize that they were beheaded! 

 

Then again, the woman who was in the middle of all of them, the Law Manifestation Stage Cultivator 

became painted red by the shower of blood spraying at her. Her pupils shook a bit at the sight but even 

then, she didn’t bat an eyelid! 

 

The two other men at the Peak-Level Law Dominion Stage smiled with a derisive gaze as if they had 

expected it. 

 

Evelynn became aghast as she widened her eyes in shock! 

 

Even Davis widened his eyes shock but his shock mostly related to the fact that these five women 

weren’t supposed to die right now! 

 

Because he had seen their lifespan threads when he activated his Death God Eyes for a brief moment, 

and through it, he found that their lifespan thread was rather long, perhaps even giving them a lifespan 

of five hundred years. 

 

However, they died just like that! Just before him, their heads were severed as they lost their lives! 

 

Davis slightly let his mouth hung agape in realization! He couldn’t help it! 



 

It became official! His decision and actions solely alone had somehow changed the fates of those 

women! It was not the work of the dark speck of light in the sky, nor was it completely Fallen Heaven’s 

fault. 

 

It was him! 

 

Fallen Heaven can make people die before their predetermined deaths! This can be considered to be 

changing fate as well! However, it never made a move to kill other people on its own will either! 

 

Now that he witnessed the abnormality in their lifespan threads and reality, he became aware that his 

decisions and the choices he made in his life inadvertently affected predetermined fates! 

 

People have their fates constantly modified by his presence! 

 

It was even more so for people who were especially close to him. 

 

’However, it isn’t necessarily bad and not random either...’ 

 

Meaning, that fates that were altered can also lead to good incidents. The people around him had 

received a good fortune from just by being near his presence alone, but there were also extreme worse 

cases like Glynn who died and other people whom he might have failed to notice in the past. 

 

’No, the enemies I killed using Fallen Heaven could be said to be a direct result of having their fortunes 

turn extremely worse!’ 

 

Millions of concepts and conjectures ran through his mind but he became extricated by reality as the 

leader mockingly laughed. 

 

"I told you that you will face the consequences! Now, look! Because of your adamant nature and narrow 

mindedness, they’ve all died." 

 



"You! Weren’t they all yours!?" Evelynn’s lips trembled as she yelled. 

 

She recognized those women were their slaves. However, she couldn’t understand why the leader of the 

group would kill them... 

Chapter 635 Taking Control 

"Because he declined the offer, their value plummeted and they were no longer of use to me. If you 

have obediently come to my side, then they might have gone to this young man who seems to have a 

kind yet narrow heart!" 

 

"Hahaha!" The leader of the Blood Arc Mercenaries roared with a burst of ear-piercing laughter. 

 

Davis didn’t respond to his twisting of words. He pointed at Evelynn with a solemn gaze and a 

transparent dark gaseous extended from his finger as his soul force shrouded her! 

 

Abruptly, Evelynn disappeared from the place she stood! 

 

The three men widened their eyes, thinking that the man had killed the woman like them but once the 

strange soul force disappeared, they knew that the woman has instead escaped. 

 

Evelynn didn’t escape but she was pulled into the shadows by Nadia who acted in tandem with Davis. 

 

Nadia acted upon Davis’s command fearlessly even though she was instinctively shuddering from the 

thought of being found out by the Eighth Stage Expert! Her eyes were trembling and her instincts of 

escaping from danger almost overcame her thought process. 

 

The leader of the Blood Arc Mercenaries didn’t look panicked at all. 

 

Clearly sensing the magical beast and identifying its stage, he chuckled and gave a command, not willing 

to take action by himself at all but instead looked like he was being amused like he was beginning to get 

ready for the hunt. 

 

"Capture her and bring her to me..." 



 

The bearded man nodded his head as he smiled lasciviously and flew into the air. As for this young 

handsome-looking man over here, there were two of his brothers to take care, 

 

’Heh, since I would get the woman first, I can get to feel her up... Sigh, what a voluptuous figure... If I 

spotted her first and if she was alone, then even I might hesitate to give her to big brother...’ 

 

The young man’s tricks had momentarily fooled them but the magical beast’s vague existence couldn’t 

escape from their senses. 

 

However, abruptly he stopped midflight. His body twitched once before he didn’t move anymore and 

just floated there with a taut posture. 

 

A few seconds passed and seeing that the bearded man didn’t go, the leader furrowed his brows, 

"Second brother, what’s wrong? What are you waiting for...?" 

 

However, no reply came, making him uncomfortable. 

 

Then the man who was called as the second brother suddenly did a 180° turn and rushed towards a 

person as he shouted, "Third Brother!" 

 

The other Peak-Level Law Dominion Stage Cultivator suddenly felt his scalp turn numb. He didn’t dare to 

delay and quickly responded to the threat and the anomaly he felt from his second brother! 

 

He spontaneously shot towards the back, fleeing the scene two kilometers away in an instant with his 

Peak-Level Law Dominion Stage Cultivation and continued to escape at the speed of ten kilometers per 

second. 

 

Without even bothering to stop, the bearded man flew through the skies and chased his third brother. 

His speed was so fast that he equally kept up with his third brother. 

 

"You! What did you do to our second brother!?" The leader narrowed his eyes and screamed at the 

young man who instantly became unfathomable to him. 



 

Davis extended his hand and raised his palm, "You’ll know in a few seconds..." 

 

The leader became taken aback and his gaze fell over the direction where his two brothers rushed 

towards. 

 

Fifteen kilometers away... 

 

The Third Brother couldn’t help but shout as he turned to look back at his crying expression of his 

second brother, "Second brother, what’s wrong!?" 

 

"Ah!! Third brother! Save me!!! My... My dantian is acting strange!" 

 

Tears inadvertently fell out of his eyes as it cascaded down his cheeks before being absorbed by his 

beard. 

 

"Dantian!??" The Third Brother slowed down a little bit when he felt that he should help but when he 

realized the meaning behind the words, his scalp turned numb. 

 

"No!!!!" 

 

*BOOOOOMM!!!~~~~* 

 

A huge explosion resounded throughout the Sunset Tear Mountain as blinding light spread throughout 

the surrounding ten kilometers! A raging flame that spread in a spherical radius threatened to burn 

every life in its range! 

 

Plantlife and even all the Magical Beasts all turned dead as they were caught up in the flaming blast. 

 

*Rumble!~* 

 



Even the mountains shook and cracked at various edges, cliffs, and hills. A huge smoke of dust flew over 

to the surroundings, reaching a few kilometers before finally stopping. The wind rose from the huge 

explosion as it made their robes and hair flutter like they were experiencing breeze. 

 

The leader of the Blood Arc Mercenaries watched it with wide eyes, not believing the sight that had 

occurred in front of him! 

 

His two little brothers had undoubtedly died! But he didn’t know how!? What made his second brother 

commit suicide!? Even going as far as to take his third brother away to the afterlife with him!? 

 

No matter how he thought, it didn’t make any sense! 

 

"Youuuu~ Bastard!!!" He gritted his teeth and slowly moved his head to look at Davis, however, he 

abruptly realized that he couldn’t move his body anymore. 

 

"You!! What did you do!?" His lips trembled as his eyes widened! 

 

Davis held his head as he felt dizzy and a bit of pain. 

 

It was just as he expected. 

 

The party opposite to him possessed a Peak-Level Adult Soul Stage Soul Forging Cultivation, but due to 

the mysterious soul force he displayed in the beginning, the party undoubtedly became cautious of soul 

attacks and guarded his soul with Law Sea Stage Cultivation! 

 

Its essence energy undoubtedly curbed attacks from bypassing it and this made Davis unable to kill this 

person by using Fallen Heaven! 

 

It was just like he thought! 

 

If higher stage cultivation is used to proactively guard the soul, then Fallen Heaven’s normal prowess can 

be thwarted! 



 

Nevertheless... Realizing that he couldn’t take down the leader with Fallen Heaven’s normal prowess, he 

told Fallen Heaven to use his Soul Essence! 

 

Surprisingly, Fallen Heaven only absorbed 2% of his Soul Essence to kill the leader of the Blood Arc 

Mercenaries. However, in this case, he didn’t tell Fallen Heaven to instantly kill him but take control 

without removing the Soul Imprint. 

 

This made the leader be able to retain his will but unable to consciously control his own body! 

 

The control of the Blood Arc Mercenary Leader’s body and soul laid within his grasp! Fallen Heaven’s 

grasp to be precise... 

 

’I did it! I’ve taken control of an Eighth Stage Expert!’ 

 

Davis inwardly rejoiced as he saw the leader of the Blood Arc Mercenaries become unable to move but 

when he remembered that this person targeted Evelynn, killing intent overflowed in his eyes. 

 

However, he didn’t let emotions take over him. He calmed down and weighed the pros and cons of 

keeping this newly controlled slave alive. 

 

Davis mused. 

 

’Having an Eighth Stage Expert behind my back is extremely useful... Not to mention that I can send him 

to my enemy and make him destruct as I did to his second brother...’ 

 

"Bastard!! Release me!" 

 

’If I keep him in Ethren City Residence, he can also act as the mysterious protector of the Conferred 

Queen... further entrenching her status in the Ethren Empire...’ 

 



’Besides not only for Princess Isabella, but he can also act as a protector for everyone close to me... This 

will ultimately give me plenty of space to act freely...’ 

 

"I can’t move! My energy isn’t revolving and circulating! What did you do to me!!?" 

 

Davis ignored and continued to think but at the same time, he relayed a Soul Transmission to Nadia and 

Evelynn, telling them to return. 

Chapter 636 This Slave Doesnt Know 

’However, it isn’t all good... By their words, it seems that they’re connected with the Second Prince of 

the Ethren Empire. This spells bad news since the Second Prince might recognize this slave of mine...’ 

 

’Perhaps I can disfigure my slave but undulations unique to a person can’t be faked. Well, it can be faked 

but it is difficult to do so...’ 

 

’Taking him to the Ethren Empire clearly isn’t feasible...’ 

 

Davis thought with all seriousness. If he wanted to take this person as his slave, then he might need to 

either move to another city or silence the Second Prince, Keith Ethren through some methods! 

 

The leader’s lips trembled as fear grew in his heart. He couldn’t take this feeling anymore as he 

screamed! 

 

"Bastard!!! I’m talking to you!!! You motherf..." 

 

"Shut up!" 

 

Davis bellowed in a solemn tone. 

 

The leader widened his eyes in shock. He couldn’t open this mouth nor move his tongue. Heck, he 

couldn’t even make some sound through his throat! His heart that was filled with fear further fell into 

the abyss! 

 



He couldn’t understand how this seemingly harmless her mysterious man could control him; an Eighth 

Stage Expert!!! 

 

’Could it be!!!!???’ 

 

The leader thought of Davis to be a Ninth Stage Existence! Ninth Stage Powerhouses were unknown to 

him! Nevertheless, he didn’t know that he was exaggeratingly wrong about Davis. 

 

Davis frowned in displeasure. His killing intent further increased, however, he tried to keep himself calm. 

He couldn’t decide whether to keep this slave alive or dead. 

 

"..." 

 

He suddenly blinked and tapped his left palm with his right fist, "Let’s make Evelynn decide!" 

 

Smilingly at the mercenary leader in a mocking light, he waited for a few minutes among the dust cloud 

swelling over the entire area. 

 

The cloud smoke shook and Nadia arrived while Evelynn threw herself to Davis seeing that he is safe. 

She thought things had become dire, so she let herself be taken away by Nadia, not willing to become a 

burden. Her eyes were moist as she felt herself to be useless again. 

 

But she didn’t know that even Davis was useless against an Eighth Stage Expert! If it weren’t for Fallen 

Heaven, he would just be another ’better than an average genius’ in the First Layer. 

 

Her worry is unjustified and unneeded. 

 

Davis caressed her back and pushed her away. He then looked at his the man he recognized as his slave, 

"Tell me Evelynn, should we kill this deranged person who targeted you? Or should we make use of him 

as the slave he is?" 

 



Evelynn blinked first, not understanding his words but then when she looked at that the person was still 

alive, her mouth became agape. 

 

She turned to look at her husband in shock, "You... You managed to make him your slave!?" 

 

Nadia also similarly let out a shocked expression as she blinked. She took a step back in fear, thinking 

that this human had endless methods to fight higher stage opponents. 

 

When she left, she was quite sure that Davis was going to die but contrary to her expectations, he 

survived, and not only did he survive, he made the Eighth Stage Expert his slave! 

 

"Well, not quite but you could say that..." Davis pursed his lips as he let out a languid laugh. 

 

Evelynn became speechless. 

 

’He has mysterious methods to make Eighth Stage Experts his slave?’ Evelynn gulped both in fear and 

excitement. She became instantly glad this person was her husband and not her enemy. 

 

Her eyes flashed with a knowing glint. She is a bright woman so she knew what to ask and what not to... 

 

She pursed her lips and her look became serious, "Is there no consequences in keeping hi... your slave 

alive? 

 

Davis became heartened that she didn’t first think about revenge but how to effectively use the Eighth 

Stage Expert. He explained most of the consequences he could think of... 

 

He then turned to his slave and asked, "You... What’s your relation with the Second Prince? Explain it 

detailedly..." 

 

The suave person who found out difficult to talk suddenly felt his mouth open while he felt like spilling 

everything he knew! 

 



"His Highness Keith Ethren and I are in a close cooperative relationship. I do his dirty work and his 

highness provides me with resources to grow. In fact, the first time we had contact is when I gifted my 

fiancee to him. Now she is none other than his fifth wife!" 

 

"Cuck?" Davis became speechless. 

 

He instantly felt he was wrong and there was a different term to describe this situation but he didn’t 

ponder on it too much since the other party didn’t even seem to be regretful of losing his fiancee. 

 

Evelynn also had expression turn a few notches colder. The thought to spare this person from the life of 

a slave was almost completely erased from her mind, making her want to kill him by herself! 

 

Davis pursed his lips, "What else has the Second Prince tasked you with?" 

 

"Within a year, his highness tasked me to hunt another Low-Level King Beast Stage Magical Beast to fill 

the banquet for his ascension to the Throne next year!" 

 

"His Highness asked me to keep an eye on one of the Third Prince’s subordinates who enters the 

Conferred Queen’s residence and to also abduct his second granddaughter on his Highness’s 

command!" 

 

"If possible, find clues to the Conferred Queen, Isabella’s background!" 

 

The man’s suave expression fell as his lips trembled. He didn’t know how he was just blabbering all this 

the moment he thought about it! 

 

’I’m dead! I’m dead!!! This person is a true expert!!!’ 

 

He wanted to plead but couldn’t even talk. Only tears started to flow out of his eyes. 

 

If he knew that he was crying because of a Sixth Stage Cultivator, then perhaps, he would prefer to 

commit suicide just as his second brother! 



 

Davis and Evelynn obviously didn’t show that they had anything to do with the Conferred Queen. As if 

they had a tacit understanding, they didn’t reveal that they even knew of the Conferred Queen. 

 

However, Davis was already shocked inwardly by his second statement! 

 

Third Prince’s subordinate? 

 

Enters the Conferred Queen’s residence? 

 

Even though there were many officials who entered the residence, they were all sent back away after 

being entertained in the outer courtyard. 

 

As for the person who entered the Conferred Queen’s residence and has the capacity to tell what it was 

like, it was none other than Agis Stirlander! 

 

Davis’s stiff expression relaxed. 

 

"Heh! Look at that! Even a deranged person like him has the nerve to cry! It’s obvious that he’s pleading 

for his life... What shall we do, Evelynn? Shall we spare him?" Davis had a sarcastic expression on his 

face. 

 

Evelynn, who had a cold look turned to look at Davis. 

 

"We should kill him. He rather has strong ties to the Second Prince of the Ethren Empire... Besides..." 

Evelynn turned to look at the beheaded bodies of the women and the woman who still stayed blank 

despite her abuser cum master became a slave himself. 

 

She returned her gaze to the slave and opened her mouth, "This type of person absolutely doesn’t 

deserve to live!" 

 

"You are right..." Davis pursed his lips and looked at the slave whose eyes severely trembled from terror. 



 

"Say, by Third Prince’s subordinate, what is their name?" 

 

"This slave doesn’t know..." 

 

The leader became horrified because he realized that he had addressed himself as a slave. This meant 

that deep inside, he knew that he had recognized himself to be a slave! 

 

After all, only what was embedded in his will, his memories were spoken out. He didn’t know what kind 

of terrifying technique was being used on him! 

Chapter 637 Making Them Rest In Peace 

"Why?" 

 

Davis asked why this new slave of his didn’t know who the Third Prince’s subordinate is; to verify. 

 

The slave shook his head, "I left it to my underlings..." 

 

Davis nodded his head as he didn’t find this response to be farfetched. 

 

’The tiger came to mountains to hunt while the cubs played hide and seek with their prey...’ 

 

This was well in line with how the strong advanced. There was only a little chance that they would lower 

themselves to observe people of lower status or strength. 

 

’Whether if it were Agis Stirlander or not, I guess I have no choice but to personally visit him... In any 

case, since Agis Stirlander has invited me to his residence, I will soon know...’ 

 

Davis smiled with a cold expression on his face. 

 



"Davis, I want to kill him with my poison. I want him to experience what those dead women 

experienced!" Evelynn spat out in hate as she clenched her teeth. 

 

Davis blinked as he looked at her and almost cried from being moved. His wife who was reluctant to use 

poison in the past is now willing! She’s even asking if she can torture this person to death! 

 

What is growth? 

 

’This is growth!’ He screamed in his mind. 

 

But unfortunately, when Evelynn said that she wanted to make him experience what these women 

experienced, a better yet disgusting idea came to his mind. 

 

Meanwhile, the leader who had become a slave became absolutely stunned! 

 

He instantly wanted to crash his head atop a King Grade Ore! 

 

He thought he had fancied a beautiful and blossomed flower but never did he expect that it was a 

poisonous flower instead! If he knew he never would’ve made a move or even told his two little 

brothers to go near them. 

 

Tears inadvertently fell a lot faster from his eyes as snot covered his nose when he realized that he 

became a slave for nothing! 

 

Davis looked at the spectacle and wondered if the other party experienced a breakdown. 

 

’Well, considering that he had the power to look down on most people in the Alstreim Family Territory 

and suddenly finding himself turned into a slave... Perhaps, even I would have a breakdown...’ 

 

Davis sympathized with his slave’s feelings but didn’t even feel an ounce of pity. In fact, he gloated over 

his slave’s suffering. 

 



"Evelynn, I can make him not respond to your attack, making him unable to use his essence energy to 

curb your poison and this will help you effectively torture and kill him within a few minutes but I got a 

better idea..." 

 

Davis smiled coldly as he asked. 

 

"Are you willing to let me try?" 

 

Evelynn became startled before she didn’t even hesitate to nod her head. 

 

"Of course! If you have a better idea, I want to see it!" 

 

Davis blinked and had blank lines forming over his forehead. He opened his mouth, "You probably don’t 

want to see it..." 

 

"Davis, you don’t need to worry about me! I’ve become strong enough to endure extreme gory sight and 

odor!" Evelynn boastfully replied, somehow proud of this fact. 

 

Davis pursed his lips, "Suit yourself..." 

 

Indeed, he knew that she had become more brazen, however, he knew her limits. What he was going to 

do now even gave him the chills and disapproval but since she wanted to see it, he can’t refuse, can he? 

 

"..." 

 

He extended his soul sense and searched for a suitable target, scouring the surroundings to implement 

his plan. For this, a sacrifice is needed... 

 

Some time passed. 

 



"Why did they mistake me for a virgin? A fresh flower?" Evelynn who was patiently waiting suddenly 

doubted this point. 

 

’Am I too brazen?’ 

 

She had been taken by Davis a few years ago but they spoke as if she was still a flesh flower when they 

saw her to her confusion. Usually, she felt that she behaved as a woman who is married but she now 

doubted herself if she were acting too free, straying from the path of a wife that was depicted in her 

mind. 

 

’Am I overusing the freedom I got?’ 

 

In the Cauldon Family, married women were advised to stay in the house but here she was, training with 

him like a wild woman. She couldn’t help but sigh. 

 

Davis pondered for a moment before he replied. 

 

"It’s your abnormal vitality... You haven’t revealed your Gold Stage Cultivation yet, hence, they mistook 

it as a sign of you still being untouched..." 

 

His explanation rather made sense as most women refused to cultivate their Body Tempering 

Cultivation. 

 

Women who married rather have their vitality used by their husbands in the name of strengthening the 

family’s pillar. In other words, their cultivation is used for the enhancement of the husband’s cultivation 

and the side effect from that process is none other than the loss of vitality for the said woman. 

 

Besides, the result of pregnancy also results in the loss of vitality but that was only a temporary 

condition as the vitality would soon return within a year. 

 

"Isn’t that right, slave?" 

 



The slave couldn’t help but nod his head continuously, "Yes!" 

 

However, his eyes continuously trembled. After all, he could hear their conversation as well as their plan 

to make him pay! However, he still didn’t know what their plan completely entailed for him as it was still 

kept under wraps. 

 

Davis smirked but his expression changed when he looked at the woman whose eyes were soulless. She 

had a blank look on her face that said she wanted nothing more than to not want to exist. 

 

He walked closer to her step by step and stood before her, watching her expression with greater 

scrutiny. 

 

The woman turned to look at him seeing that someone had neared her. Her eyes perceived Davis as 

another male... 

 

Her face instantly produced a smile as she coquettishly opened her mouth, "Master, I’m ready to wait 

upon you." 

 

Her cuffed arms extended towards Davis’s crotch, causing him to instantly move back. The woman 

turned blank again before smiling as if she were made to instinctively react to sexually please men. 

 

At the same time, Davis had stopped checking her with his soul sense. 

 

No slave mark! No mysterious arts were used to corrupt her soul! 

 

"Broken! She’s utterly broken!" 

 

Davis echoed his voice, making Evelynn become stunned. 

 

He didn’t want to hear what they did to these women as he was sure that it would be something 

disgusting. He instead, cast the Sacred Soul Healing Technique and healed her soul and mental health, 

trying to give her temporary relief. 



 

He did not think he would have much of a chance but perhaps fortune was on the woman’s side, her 

eyes glazed as it became moist. Her soulless eyes that fell in despair woke up as if it were reaching the 

light to grasp on to hope. 

 

But then, her lips moved, "... Kill me..." 

 

*Thump~* 

 

Davis’s heart resonated. 

 

He too once felt like killing himself after being abused by Mo Wuming. Maybe part of it was also why he 

gave up his living his life on Earth and seek to live in a fantasy cultivation world which he didn’t even 

know that it existed for real. 

 

Tears cascaded down her cheeks, making the ground slightly wet from her tear droplets. 

 

Davis extended his hand and closed her eyes as her tears stuck to his palm. At the same time, all signs of 

life disappeared from the Cromdor Family’s Young Mistress as her heart stopped beating. 

 

Davis made her lie on the ground and when he moved his hand away, he noticed that there was an 

imperceptible smile on her face. 

 

"Why?" 

 

Evelynn understood that her husband killed her because she asked for it but she couldn’t come to terms 

with it. She felt that her husband might have perhaps been too hasty... 

 

’Wasn’t there a better way?’ She couldn’t help but feel gloomy. 

Chapter 638 Sick Punishmen 

Davis sighed, "This woman has perhaps suffered much more than we could imagine... It is cruel of us to 

expect her to continue living after experiencing tremendous abuse both physically and mentally..." 



 

"Besides... Didn’t I tell you? The Reincarnation Cycle is real... She will perhaps be born in a prosperous 

family in her next life and live her life to the fullest..." 

 

Davis replied in a heartfelt tone. He had already sent a person to the Reincarnation Cycle when he first 

came to the First Layer... Hence, he rather felt like a burial priest now... 

 

’Perhaps he is right...’ Evelynn bit her lips... 

 

They both looked at each other’s eyes and could tell that no one is right regarding matters like these... 

Except, they had already taken the decision and could only believe that it was the right thing to do like 

hypocrites. 

 

They couldn’t help but sigh at the next second. 

 

Davis proceeded to dig the ground with his soul force and he instantly created a place to bury. He took 

the woman’s corpse with both his hand and slowly plunged her to the gravesite. 

 

Then by using soul force, he further created a few more graves and dropped the remaining women into 

the grave before completely burying them. 

 

A few seconds passed in silence before Nadia, who was looking at them in curiosity, turned to look in a 

direction. 

 

In a few seconds... 

 

Davis and Evelynn looked at the leader of the Blood Arc Mercenaries. 

 

The slave saw the reflection in their pupils, reflecting him as well as the empty greenery behind his back. 

 



Abruptly, a huge shadow covered the surface to his front along with him. His eyes trembled as he looked 

at the monstrosity behind him through their reflection but then he received a Soul Transmission which 

made him throw the spatial ring he had on his finger to Davis after removing the blood connection. 

 

His lips trembled as he removed his robes and pants, wanting to say something but he then bent his 

knees and got down on all fours. 

 

He heard a loud grunt behind and suddenly he felt it! 

 

*Ripp~~~* 

 

====== 

 

Davis had already grabbed Evelynn and ran away from that place as even he felt what he made happen 

was disgusting. Evelynn’s face became blank, not able to believe what she had just witnessed. 

 

They could still hear his pain and pleasurable throes in their mind, echoing... 

 

"Ahh!!! Kill me!" 

 

"Kill me!!! I don’t want to live with this humiliation!!" 

 

"My ass! Arghh!!" 

 

Perhaps after this one-day session planned for him, the Magical Beast would proceed to eat him. 

However, Davis made sure that the slave will die because he had told Fallen Heaven to do so. 

 

Fortunately to the slave, Davis and Evelynn didn’t know this was how they broke the women in the 

group. 

 



By throwing them to a bunch of small captured magical beasts fed with a normal chicken egg-sized 

aphrodisiac pills concocted by alchemists that were initially used to capture them in the wild or have 

them mate with other magical beasts. 

 

Davis and Evelynn didn’t know that these three brothers did this atrocious act to those women just to 

pass time for entertainment... 

 

Davis didn’t head deep towards the Sunset Tear Mountain anymore. Instead, he called the day off and 

let Evelynn cool down. 

 

The next day, they began to train again. 

 

Their training lasted for three more months, making a total of four months in their time spent in the 

Sunset Tear Mountain. This time, even with the newly gained Mid-Level King Grade Spatial Ring that had 

a storage capacity of 40,000 cubic meters, they targeted only the strong Magical Beasts. 

 

They fought one-on-one battles with Magical Beasts which were one level above them. 

 

Davis made a breakthrough to the High-Level Law Seed Stage and High-Level Martial Ascendance Stage! 

 

Battles directly had an effect on their Cultivations! However battles wouldn’t suddenly cause their 

cultivations to skyrocket. 

 

Davis possessed the Earth Dragon Immortal’s Blood Essence which still is relevant in his system. It hadn’t 

been fully absorbed and refined yet. This has a passive effect over making him easily achieve a 

breakthrough in Body Tempering Cultivation. 

 

As for his Essence Gathering Cultivation, after many battles of emptying out his reserves and circulating 

the cultivation method while absorbing Spirit Stones, it too unrestrainedly crossed bottlenecks! 

 

Evelynn also realized a breakthrough in both her Essence Gathering Cultivation and Body Tempering 

Cultivation. In fact, she broke through to the Mid-Level Law Seed Stage and Mid-Level Gold Stage in the 

second month! 



 

Then, in the fourth month, she experienced a breakthrough again in Body Tempering Cultivation as she 

broke through to the High-Level Gold Stage! 

 

This was also only possible due to the presence of the drop of the Earth Dragon Immortal’s Blood 

Essence in her body, still unrefined and undiluted. Due to her low cultivation, it could be said that she 

had the most harvest in this training! 

 

Meanwhile... 

 

Nadia became a Tyrant! 

 

Since there were no strong opponents for her, she went around bullying Magical Beasts from the 

shadows. She further kept their fights from getting crowded or interrupted. 

 

In short, she had the least progress by sticking with them for these three months. However, in the 

second month, she sneaked towards the Eighth Stage Expert, the Blood Arc Mercenary’s Leader, and 

saw her chance! 

 

After killing the magical beast that was mindlessly violating the Eighth Stage Expert with a wave of her 

paw, she threw him to a hot spring she found that emerged from the self-destruction of the Seventh 

Stage Cultivator. 

 

As a result, after cleaning the meal as she made sure that there was no filth left, she cruelly chewed and 

swallowed him in a single move! After digesting him, she entered the Mid-Level Lord Beast Stage! 

 

Just a month ago, she had a breakthrough but by eating the delicious human with immense cultivation, 

she enjoyed the benefits! In fact, her cultivation was around at the peak of the Mid-Level Lord Beast 

Stage, just a shy away from High-Level Lord Beast Stage! 

 

Nevertheless, even though she got nothing in the next two months, she got to know more about 

humans by interacting with them instead. She always perceptively glanced at Davis and Evelynn, 

wondering how they were leading, communicating, and battling like she was weighing her prey. 



 

However, it was not in hostile intent. Nadia was just curious about the race known as humans, especially 

these two humans as she seemed to grow close with them on a daily basis through interaction. 

 

"It’s time for us to leave..." 

 

Above the Sunset Mountain Wolf’s Clan; Nadia’s Clan, Davis echoed. 

 

His voice was obviously cast towards Nadia. 

 

Evelynn who was beside to look different. It was not an exaggeration to say that she became battle-

hardened, however, she still had a reluctant expression on her face when looking at Nadia. 

 

She especially missed Nadia’s clean dark fur that undoubtedly was better than any comfortable bed she 

slept on together with Davis, besides, the innate warmth was also a plus. 

 

"Will I be welcome in the human territories?" Nadia blinked her large yellow eyes. 

 

"Obviously not..." Davis chuckled. 

 

"You’ll be killed if you get ambushed by Seventh Stage Cultivators, however, with your concealment, you 

can probably escape... But I don’t recommend you try doing that just for fun." 

 

"What if I become your mount?" Nadia suddenly asked. 

 

Davis momentarily blinked as he looked towards Evelynn who also expressed a similar reaction. 

 

He recast his gaze towards Nadia and asked once again, "Are you willing to become my mount?" 

Chapter 639 Returning to the Ethren City 



Davis didn’t have much hope since he already got rejected once but he wasn’t aversed to giving a 

second chance either since they had become close in these four months. 

 

The way he saw it, Nadia was the one on the losing end since she denied to become his magical beast 

mount. It was not arrogance but facts backing up his thoughts. 

 

"If you’re just looking to become my mount to gain access to the human territories, then forget it. I’m 

looking for a Magical Beast Mount who is more familiar and willing to listen to me... If you’re not 

interested, then just pretend if I didn’t say anything..." Davis laughed and shook his head as he made his 

intentions clear. 

 

"I am interested..." Nadia replied with bright eyes which garnered both Davis and Evelynn to be 

astonished. 

 

Didn’t Nadia say that she wasn’t interested? But that was over three months ago... or so they both 

thought. 

 

"... But I still have something to do! To search for a method to further increase my bloodline!" Nadia 

continued. 

 

Davis and Evelynn nodded their heads. 

 

This is actually the life purpose of every Magical Beast. To increase their bloodline so that they could 

break into higher stages that limit their growth! Their bloodline ranking is also a form of status within 

clans after all. 

 

Davis rubbed his chin, "Are you going to the Moonlight Mountain?" 

 

"Yes!" Nadia deeply replied. 

 

"I see..." Davis narrowed his eyes and mused. 

 



’Indeed, with her concealment, she could basically bypass perhaps almost all the King Grade Magical 

Beast Clans she comes across... With this, she would reach the place soon...’ 

 

At the Seventh Stage, the distance between kilometers became short since existences at the Seventh 

Stage at least travel by a kilometer per second. The only obstruction was the territories claimed by other 

Magical Beasts which effectively made Magical Beasts stay in one place. 

 

If they left and intruded upon other magical beast territories, they would be attacked en masse just like 

how they were attacked. 

 

Nadia could bypass this with her concealment, hence, she could quickly travel to the Moonlight 

Mountain which is 50,000 kilometers away within a few days or just even a day. 

 

Davis pondered for a second before replying, "Then I wish you luck." 

 

"Mhm~ I think I’m near to breaking through to the High-Level Lord Beast Stage. That slave of yours, the 

Eighth Stage Expert has been highly helpful to my growth. I ought to have displayed my gratitude earlier 

for this, hence, after I have some kind of results in my endeavor, I’ll wait for you in this place." 

 

’Is that why she is now willing to become my magical beast mount?’ 

 

Davis smiled, "Perhaps the longer you delay, the less I’ll favor you becoming my Magical Beast Mount..." 

 

Nadia didn’t look angry but looked as if she understood. The human in front of her had mysterious ways 

to become stronger faster... She deeply understood that after being together all this time. 

 

Perhaps that was why she decided to become this person’s Magical Beast Mount. 

 

Becoming a Magical Beast Mount is a disgrace because Magical Beasts will be abused but the person in 

front of her didn’t give her any indication of that sort other than being high-handed and domineering. 

 



Although he could be kind sometimes, she also knew he could just be the opposite if the situation 

required it to be so... 

 

Davis took out the Mid-Level Sky Grade Construct, the flying boat from his spatial ring. It flew out and 

instantly occupied the empty air. It did not enlarge after coming out as it was just spontaneous. 

 

The moment it came out it occupied the empty space! 

 

Davis and Evelynn boarded the flying boat and left the area under Nadia’s complex gaze. 

 

*Awooo~~* 

 

Nadia howled to the skies, depicting her emotions to them and the moonlit sky. It was an incredible 

sight for them as the flying boat descended continuously, making Nadia look one with the moon as she 

howled! 

 

It put a smile on their faces as they left the Sunset Tear Mountain. 

 

"Evelynn, do you realize that this is one of the most immeasurable elements of adventures?" 

 

"Parting?" Evelynn wryly smiled, "I don’t like this... I would’ve preferred Nadia to come with us... Even 

though she’s ferocious, she’s a good girl who still stuck to your words in the face of an Eighth Stage 

Expert..." 

 

Davis chuckled, "What if she bears her fangs on us? A grown and a wild Magical Beast is unpredictable... 

That’s why people prefer making Magical Beasts their mounts by feeding and being close to them from a 

young age..." 

 

Evelynn bit her lips, unable to say anything as they traveled to Ethren City. 

 

At the checkpoint, they were unimpeded as they displayed the exemption token which he bought for a 

minute amount of 10,000 Low-Level Spirit Stones! 



 

Davis had a shrewd smile on his face because their harvests in this four-month training session were 

rather good! 

 

======= 

 

Davis and Evelynn traveled for over 20,000 kilometers to reach the Ethren Empire’s Capital which took 

them about twelve hours to eventually arrive at Ethren City. 

 

He used Dark Concealing Shroud Art to enter the city, hence no one found them while they entered 

unchecked. It was such a smooth transition from the exit to the entrance that Evelynn felt that her 

husband could be a terrifying assassin if he wanted to become one. 

 

However, she didn’t know that he actually was once an assassin going by the name Dead End in the 

Grand Sea Continent. 

 

The first thing Davis did was return to the residence and dropped Evelynn. Then he exited the residence, 

put on a black concealment robe and a mask inscribed with the ’blur’ symbol, and openly walked outside 

kilometers away from his home. 

 

Then he roamed the streets, doing some research on which store to visit to sell the harvest and by 

research, he was basically asking around people who seemed to be knowledgeable. 

 

Of course, many recommended a single place but it was owned by the Ethren Family, so he didn’t opt to 

head for it but headed to a store owned by a Low-Level Emperor Grade Power, situated in the third 

level. 

 

Their business is in the second level, eastern region, so Davis quickly headed that way. 

 

He reached there at noon and negotiated with the manager of the store. 

 

Davis made sure to let out his undulations that were at the High-Level Martial Ascendance Stage, 

causing the manager to be wary of him. 



 

Davis’s Martial Ascendance Stage Cultivation made the manager misinterpret Davis to be a perhaps a 

Peak-Level Seventh Stage Expert who is not willing to display his identity for up certain constraints. 

 

However, business negotiations were conducted for benefits, hence, the manager didn’t mind the 

concealed appearance of Davis and even actively involved in helping tally the variety of ’harvest’ that 

Davis brought to them. 

 

A mini mountain of Magical Beasts carcasses was evaluated! 

 

One Peak-Level Lord Beast Stage Carcass! 

 

Ten Low-Level Lord Beast Stage Carcasses! 

 

And hundreds of Saint Beast Stage and Grand Beast Stage Magical Beast Carcasses! 

 

The manager became shocked at Davis and became sure that this person must be an extreme Peak-

Level Seventh Stage Expert who must be near to breaking through to the Eighth Stage. 

 

Hence, without much time taken or delayed, the transaction was settled successfully before the night 

could fall. 

 

Davis returned to the residence by midnight. Of course, halfway through, he used Dark Concealing 

Shroud Art to return to the residence. There was also a skilled person who was tailing but he managed 

to leave him in the dust likewise, proving that the skilled person was not a match for him in terms of 

playing hide and seek. 

Chapter 640 Gains From The Training Session 

As for the other carcasses he sold... 

 

The 1,300 Grand Beast Stage Magical Beast carcasses, ranging from Low-Level to Mid-Level netted him a 

total of 800,000 Low-Level Spirit Stones. 

 



The 500 Grand Beast Stage Magical Beast carcasses, ranging from High-Level to Peak-Level netted him a 

total of 3,000,000 Low-Level Spirit Stones. 

 

In total, the Grand Beast Stage Magical Beast carcasses netted him a total profit if 3,800,000 Low-Level 

Spirit Stones! 

 

The 180 Saint Beast Stage Magical Beast carcasses, ranging from Low-Level to Mid-Level profited him a 

total of 10,000,000 Low-Level Spirit Stones. 

 

The 70 Saint Beast Stage Magical Beast carcasses, ranging from High-Level to Peak-Level profited him a 

total of 45,000 Mid-Level Spirit Stones. 

 

In total, the value of the carcasses of all the Saint Beast Stage Magical Beast carcasses he sold, gave him 

a sum of 45,000 Mid-Level Spirit Stones and 13,800,000 Low-Level Spirit Stones which when converted 

into unrefined energy, comes to a worth of 58,800,000 Low-Level Spirit Stones at a glance! 

 

The 10 Low-Level Lord Beast Stage Magical Beast carcasses he sold profited him a total of 50,000 Mid-

Level Spirit Stones. 

 

Combined with the previous Mid-Level Spirit Stones, it stood at a sum of 95,000 Mid-Level Spirit Stones. 

 

’From the group harvest and transaction, I gained a total of 13,800,000 Low-Level Spirit Stones, 95,000 

Mid-Level Spirit Stones...’ 

 

This was the result and the gain from four months of training in the Sunset Tear Magical Beast 

Mountain! It could be solely considered their hard work; the fruit of their humble beginnings. 

 

Then where did the Peak-Level Lord Beast Stage Magical Beast carcass come from? It was from none 

other than the Eighth Stage Expert’s spatial ring! 

 

Unfortunately, the Soul Essence of that Peak-Level Lord Beast Stage Magical Beast had long dispersed, 

so he wasn’t able to use it for his Soul Forging Cultivation. 

 



Nevertheless, it gained him an enormous sum of 40,000 High-Level Spirit Stones! 

 

The manager’s heart trembled when he quoted this amount of wealth to Davis but there was also 

excitement in his wide eyes that said he was rather confident of making a profit in the future! 

 

Indeed... 

 

Since Davis sold the caresses in bulk, he didn’t bother much about the potential loss. If he did, he would 

have to go visit stores one by one and sell each carcass that the store specifically needed. This kind of 

approach was undoubtedly a drag to him and although he could gain more wealth through this method, 

the risk accompanied by it is higher as well! 

 

For example, being cornered by a group of Peak-Level Seventh Stage Experts or even a single Low-Level 

Eighth Stage Expert! 

 

The Blood Arc Mercenary’s Leader underestimated Davis a lot, not making a move on him. Perhaps this 

was the confidence a higher stage cultivator possessed when they reach that stage but it backfired and 

Davis took advantage of it. 

 

Otherwise, Davis knew that he would’ve become meat paste with a swing of the Eighth Stage Expert’s 

hand! He would be like squashed like an ant and he had no doubt if it would happen. 

 

His current cultivation could be considered extremely weak in the eyes of an Eighth Stage Expert and 

even with Fallen Heaven, he is still weak save his attack power being extremely strong. 

 

Hence, he sold it all for a little lower than the market price, not bothering about maximizing the profit. 

 

Even then, when counted in Low-Level Spirit Stones, the transaction netted him a total profit of 

40,108,800,000 Low-Level Spirit Stones and the was just the lowest estimate because depending on the 

exchange rate, it could even multiply by five times! 

 

He became a realized billionaire overnight through his own effort! At least, a billionaire when 

considered in terms of Low-Level Spirit Stones... 



 

But it didn’t perfectly fit the statement because anything belonging to the Eighth Stage Expert could be 

said to be Fallen Heaven’s effort... 

 

Even then, he passed the Immortal Grade Trial held by the Earth Dragon Immortal and earned 100,000 

High-Level Spirit Stones through his own effort. He did not use Fallen Heaven at that time. 

 

And at that moment, he became a billionaire in terms of Low-Level Spirit Stones so what he obtained 

just now is not icing the cake... but... adding an extra layer of a medium-sized cake above the initial 

large-sized cake! 

 

However, the cake didn’t just end at this as a plethora of toppings were filled! 

 

The Crowned Violet-Winged Condor’s Infants! 

 

His avatar had taken them away quickly in a few days after Davis had instructed Nadia to use her clan to 

protect them. This happened a few months ago, so after his avatar had brought them here, he sold 

them off to an auction. 

 

Since he felt that Nadia would become his Magical Beast, he didn’t feel much for the Darkness Crimson 

Condor Infant because unlike Nadia, the Twin-Tailed Dusk Wolf, he learned that the Darkness Crimson 

Condor was not skilled in concealment. 

 

Sure, it has similar abilities relating to concealment but it was nowhere as great as Twin-Tailed Dusk 

Wolf. Instead, its darkness attribute seemed to have help increasing casting shadows as an area of 

effect, effectively trapping its enemies in a quagmire. 

 

Davis’s type obviously leaned towards the Twin-Tailed Dusk Wolf’s concealment capabilities. 

 

There was also another matter about Nadia to his preference as she seemed understanding than most 

Magical Beasts he had seen. In these few months, he felt that she became an existence equaling to a pet 

or a battle pet to them. 

 



Since he had many reasons like this to prefer Nadia at that time, he unhesitatingly sold the Crimson 

Darkness Condor Infant and the other four Crowned Violet-Winged Condor Infants. 

 

However, Davis didn’t directly sell them to the auction but sold them out through the auction. Whoever 

paid the highest bid, he would receive the wealth in full and pay the necessary charge imposed for 

selling in that auction. 

 

For using the widely famous auction platform which regularly sold infant Magical Beasts, he had been 

charged five percent commission. 

 

Considering the growth for their potential and demand for infant Magical Beasts, they sold for a high 

price! 

 

The four Earth Rank Magical Beast Infants, the Crowned Violet-Winged Condors, sold for over 100 High-

Level Spirit Stones! 

 

They sold for a price point the was equivalent to a Low-Level King Grade Treasure despite only having 

the potential to reach the Sixth Stage in the future. 

 

As for the single Crimson Darkness Condor, a Sky Rank Magical Beast Species, it sold for an exorbitant 

price! 

 

A Magical Beast that had the potential to reach the peak of Seventh Stage! It stirred up a storm in the 

second level as news of it spread in the initial days of auction announcement. In the end, it attracted 

nobles and royals! 

 

This was also why those four Crowned Violet-Winged Condor Infants sold for High-Level Spirit Stones. 

 

On the day of the auction, the Ethren Royal Family made their move and bought the Crimson Darkness 

Condor for the price of 75,000 High-Level Spirit Stones! At the same time, they declared that they were 

going to provide the infant Darkness Crimson Condor as a gift for the next Emperor of the Ethren 

Empire. 

 



However, Davis didn’t care as he only looked at his gains. 

 

He earned 75,100 High-Level Spirit Stones, so he had to give them 5% of his earnings. 

 

That made his earnings come to a wealth of 71,345 High-Level Spirit Stones, plus adding the 40,000 

High-Level Spirit Stones he had just earned and the 85,000 High-Level Spirit Stones he possessed, his 

total wealth stood at 196,345 High-Level Spirit Stones! 

 

Almost near to 200,000 High-Level Spirit Stones! 

 

Then again, this was not including the wealth he obtained from the Blood Arc Mercenary Leader’s 

Spatial Ring! 

 


