EMPEROR 711
Chapter 711 Garvin Wollers Letter

Davis smiled in assurance. In any case, even if Alexi Ethren possessed an enormous yet devious plot in
his mind, he didn’t mind letting a snake play around his home since he can just kill it with a thought.

Although, would the snake dare to misbehave in the presence of the Conferred Queen Protector’s
presence?

Alexi Ethren didn’t know that the Conferred Queen Protector’s presence was fake, and that essentially
put a lock to any suspicious action he might take and since his mother was here, Davis believed that he
wouldn’t go far as to do something stupid.

He chuckled, "People say that a son’s first love is his mother and a daughter’s first love is her father. You
don’t need to be ashamed since you didn’t know that your master is your mother..."

Alexi Ethren became taken aback before he awkwardly laughed, "I didn’t expect you to console me..."

He suddenly felt that Alchemist Davis was not a bad man and felt that Natalya had indeed ended up with
a genuine man who might care for her until she dies a natural death. He just felt happy for her, mostly
happy for his subordinate, Agis Stirlander since it seems that he had his daughter engaged to a person
belonging to a powerful background.

"Heh..." Davis smirked, "That said, isn’t it taboo to intimately engage in a master-disciple relationship?"

Alexi Ethren looked as if someone stepped on his tail. His expression changed as his cheeks blushed
from embarrassment and shame!

His lips quivered before he opened his mouth, "That’s unacceptable! Who in the heavens decided that
intimacy in master-disciple relationships is taboo!? You should know that in the Dual Lotus Manor
Territory, master and disciples enjoy sexual intimacy!"

Davis just chuckled at his tantrum but he agreed with his point.



Indeed, different places had different cultures and laws. He wouldn’t be surprised if he found one that
allowed incest, sexual intimacy between children, siblings, and parents...

But he sure would be disgusted...

Alexi Ethren came out of his embarrassment and narrowed his eyes as he felt that he was forgetting
something.

After a few moments of constricting silence, he remembered that he had seen three letters in the so-
called ancestor’s spatial ring but prioritized the medicinal pill that he had searched over them because
of the urgency of the matter.

He lifted his finger and accessed one of the three spatial rings in his hand, the most prominent one,
radiating a mysterious feeling.

The Low-Level Emperor Grade Spatial Ring.

Alexi Ethren gasped as he had never seen an Emperor Grade Spatial Ring before... but now that he
recognized that he actually wore one, he became taken aback and was in disbelief over the fact that he
and his mother had such an ancestor.

There was another Ancestor for him, the Ancestor of the Ethren Empire who didn’t show up after all this
happened. Thinking about it now, he couldn’t help but believe that the rumor that the Ancestor was
near the end of his lifespan and was almost about to die.

It was spreading within the confines of the Royal Protectors and the maids who served them, so he
couldn’t help but think that Ancestor, perhaps, died.

Shaking his head, he then sent his soul sense inside the spatial ring and scoured the empty space with a
large capacity that made his eyes go wide! However, he became scared to see the number of resources
deposited in the spatial ring!



He shuddered as he realized that he held such resources that allowed him to perhaps, enter the Ninth
Stage in the future! He was in absolute disbelief at this fact and in reaction, he suddenly retracted his
soul sense and stared at Davis in disbelief!

’All this... all this... he gave it just because of that so-called ancestor’s words?’

He couldn’t believe that such a person existed.

Davis blinked at Alexi Ethren’s gawking expression.

He had the spatial ring all this while but was unable to use it since he was forbidden by Old Man Garvin
to not bound it to himself, or else, he would be violating the terms imposed in the Blood Soul Contract,
which would result in a backlash that has the power to claim his life.

Alexi Ethren calmed down in a few seconds.

Sending his senses into it again, he saw three letters that were arranged in order, with numbers
indicating its order.

He saw the first letter and took it out.

To the one who receives this favor, use your blood to open the sealed envelope.

Looking at these words, Alexi Ethren momentarily looked at Davis, waiting for his prompt but then
realized that there was no need to consult. He slit open his finger with his nail and condensed a drop of
blood and flicked it towards the envelope.



As if reacting to the blood, the envelope’s seal gave off a bright glow before it disintegrated into ashes
but even the ashes disappeared.

Alexi Ethren wondered what kind of seal this was and so did Davis but the latter was able to arrive at an
answer.

’Spirit formation...” Davis narrowed his eyes as he recognized Old Man Garvin’s soul force undulations.
The seal on the envelope wasn’t a complete physical seal but a spirit sealing formation that materialized
into a token that sealed the envelope.

Upon reacting to his descendant’s blood, the seal broke!

While Davis was pondering that he had to step up his game and make time to learn those Spirit
Formation skills left by Old Man Garvin to him, Alexi Ethren opened the letter and read.

Precious descendant of mine, | am Garvin Woller!

The Supreme Soul King of Emperor Sword Sect and your ancestor!

First of all, the fact that you’re reading this letter means that the young lad | tasked with has finally
handed over the spatial ring to you; my descendant!

| instructed him to give it one of my main branch descendants but it doesn’t matter if the main branch
descendant or a side branch descendant who gets the spatial ring...

What’s important is to support the Woller Family and make sure it at least gives birth to a Soul King
within the next ten centuries. Inside the spatial ring is the Inheritance | received from a near High-Level
Emperor Grade Inheritance of a Soul Emperor.



There is a plethora of other aid you shall receive by owning this spatial ring, hence, you would see to it
that our family doesn’t fall even if it encounters calamities and disasters.

Long lines of text were written by his so-called ancestor.

Alexi Ethren’s eyes twitched in glee as he read. He didn’t know who this man was but the contents in the
spatial ring told him that this so-called ancestor should be really a Soul King!

It wasn’t as if he didn’t realize the implications of a Soul King!

He had heard legends about them. Soul Kings were only second to existences at the Ninth Stage but it
could also conversely mean that a Soul King could also be a Ninth Stage Powerhouse.

However, from the letter, it became clear to him that this ancestor of his never entered the Ninth Stage.



The contents of the letter further explained Garvin Woller’s life from his rise to being schemed against
to entirely entrusting the future of his descendants to a young lad extremely skilled in Soul Forging
Cultivation.

Furthermore, you should thank the benefactor by handing over the second letter to him. He is my
disciple in a sense even though he brought up conditions like that he wouldn’t call me teacher or
master...

The benefactor might hand you over small parchments in the future, so aid him accordingly.

Also, remember to provide assistance to your greatest benefactor when required. Although | entrusted
you to take care and make the Woller Family prosper, he is not alone in getting revenge for our family.

Lastly, make sure to not fall for schemes like the foolish me!

~ Garvin Woller

Alexi Ethren had a blank expression on his face. Reading all this history of his unverified ancestor left
him with a sense of disbelief and had his mind revolve around skepticism.

Chapter 712 What? Im Not Kidding



However, Alexi Ethren felt incredibly thankful to this dead soul since because of him, he was able to save
his mother, and judging by the contents within the spatial ring, he became heartened for his future.

Consequently, he felt disoriented, confused, and didn’t know what to think of this ancestor of his... To
revere the ancestor’s words and start to look for the Woller Family? Or to just forget and take the
contents within the spatial ring for himself?

However, the last few lines successfully brought him back out of his reverie.

He turned to look at Alchemist Davis who seemingly showed interest in the first letter. He ignored that
and took the second letter out and peeked at the words on the front of the letter before sending it flying
towards Alchemist Davis.

Davis caught the letter in his hands and noticed that there were no seals on the letter. However, the
words on the face of the letter caught his attention.

Young lad, | see that you have found at least one of my descendants and fulfilled one of the conditions. |
feel heartened. This letter is for you...

Davis didn’t think much. He just opened the letter and saw that there were two small parchments that
were empty.

His gaze then moved towards the words that were written on the letter.

| know that you have noticed the two little parchments but I'll explain it later.



Right now...

Hahahahaha!

Lad, you're one step closer to fulfilling my revenge! Although | am dead, I’'m sure that I’'m heartily
laughing from the underworld!

Sigh...

That said, congratulations on becoming a Sixth Stage Expert. Well, even if you're not a Sixth Stage
Expert, you must be a Peak-Level Fifth Stage Soul Forging Cultivator by now.

Or am | wrong?

In any case, don’t mind this old man’s drivel.

Young lad, I've already told you whom you should target in the past, so | have nothing to speak to you
about. You are probably from a prominent power, so you might have returned and learned many things
about the Emperor Sword Sect and other powers affiliated with it.

| don’t need to speak much, and your Soul Forging Cultivation is also smoothly transitioning to the latter
stages, hopefully.

However, if you don’t need that cultivation chamber | prepared for you below that tomb which
increases your chances of stepping into the Supreme Soul Stage, then | request you to give it to my most
prominent and talented descendant.

Of course, if you feel that you need it, then you can just ignore my request.

As for the contents of the spatial ring that | made you hand it to my descendant, there are only a
handful of Emperor Grade Treasures. At that time, | was hard-pressed to even escape, so | wasn’t able to
bring much with me.



| know that it is harder to curb one’s greed regarding Emperor Grade Treasures, and the reason why |
didn’t impose restrictions on you to not harm my descendants is that even | cannot be sure of my
descendant’s mentality.

Whether they are loyal to the family? Or already have back-stabbed the family by scheming against the
family and siding with my enemies?

If you feel that the person that you gave the spatial ring is a person relating to the latter, then don’t
hesitate to kill and plunder the spatial ring | bestowed.

However, | hope that you can at least give my loyal descendants almost all the treasures below Emperor
Grade as that will at least help them lead their lives in prosperity as long as they don’t offend greater
powers.

| have informed my descendant in the first letter to aid you in fulfilling the first condition. As long as you
do not antagonize the one who holds the spatial ring, | think that descendant of mine would be willing
to follow my words.

When you reach the Supreme Soul Stage, use your soul force to trace the fine surface of the first
parchment. Then give the parchment to the one who holds the spatial ring and obtain the few rewards |
arranged for you.

~ Garvin Woller

’Ah, so that’s what it is... Old Man Garvin had prepared necessary incentives for me to not let greed take
over me..." Davis mused and turned his attention to the two small parchments.

His soul force traveled through his finger and extended out of him when he suddenly narrowed his eyes.



Davis noticed the anomaly as his soul force reacted to the main parchment. He blinked and traced his
soul force after the words ended.

A few more lines appeared on the letter as it reacted to his soul force.

Psst, this is just between you and me.

If the one whom you gave the spatial ring to is an innocent female descendant of mine, then make her
your woman!

What? I’'m not kidding.

You are someone who would be fulfilling my vengeance in my stead. Joining the blood that runs in the
veins of my descendant and yours isn’t necessarily a bad thing.

Who knows? Maybe even an ultimate talent, skilled in Soul Forging Cultivation might be born!

Even if the one whom you gave the spatial ring isn’t a woman, you can try to find a female descendant
of mine and make her your woman.

In the end, as long as you take in a talented female descendant of mine and treat her well, I’'m not
aversed by you taking away the spatial ring for yourself as it would still benefit the Woller Family in the
long run.

Hahaha!



Davis became speechless as he read these secret words embedded through the use of minute spirit
formation.

"Old Fart..." He muttered as he minutely shook his head.

He didn’t feel like taking in a woman of Woller Family since he already had his hands and legs full with
his current love interests. However, this also reminded him of Princess Shirley.

"When | find a opportunity, I'll send my avatar out to find her soon...’

Davis mused for a while as he thought of her in a worrying light. He then blinked and came out of his
reverie before extending his soul force to the small parchment.

Although his soul force was only at Peak-Level Mature Soul Stage; the Sixth Stage, it isn’t an
exaggeration to say that his soul force could compare to a Low-Level Supreme Soul Stage Expertin a
sense! At least, its quality neared it!

And as expected, once his soul force made contact with the small parchment, words appeared on it.

Congratulations!

You have gained the right and access to read the records of my complete comprehension of the King
Soul Stage; the Eighth Stage in Soul Forging Cultivation!

Hand this over to my descendant and have them hand you over the relevant records. If that descendant
of mine mentions otherwise, you are free to do as you please.

~Garvin Woller



Davis became speechless again as he read.

Old Man Garvin was not willing to give the Soul Forging Cultivation Manual but is willing to share his
comprehensions.

In any case, Davis felt that this was more than enough since he did not need Old Man Garvin’s Soul
Forging Cultivation Manual as he had a complete Emperor Grade Soul Forging Cultivation Manual!

Pursing his lips, he threw the small parchment to Alexi Ethren who was part curious about the letter he
was reading and part worried about his mother.

Alexi Ethren noticed the small parchment fly at him and grasped it in his arm. He noticed the words on it
before his eyes twitched. He looked at Alchemist Davis for a brief moment before obediently taking out
the record regarding King Soul Stage comprehensions.

Alexi Ethren noticed that there were two copies of the record, so he didn’t hesitate to give one of them
to Alchemist Davis as per his so-called ancestor’s request.

Davis took the container and checked the contents by opening it, only to see that there were numerous
scrolls written by Old Man Garvin. He did not dive in to check but closed the container and kept it within
his spatial ring.

Before receiving the container, he had already used his soul force on the second parchment, but it
seems that the hidden words can only be revealed after he reaches the King Soul Stage.

Davis became a bit satisfied by the fact that he was allowed to plunder from the descendants but he was
not going to as he had already decided it wasn’t worth staining his name and conviction.

Chapter 713 The Woller Family?

Old Man Garvin did inwardly crack him up with that honey trap maneuver.



Nevertheless, for Old Man Garvin’s sake, he gave Alexi Ethren a bit of warning.

"Alexi Ethren, as per the request of your ancestor, you are required to search for the Woller Family and
make it prosper with the treasures you were provided."

Alexi Ethren stayed silent for a moment before he gave a nod, "l know..."

"In any case, my mother might..."

He abruptly stopped speaking because he caught a glimpse of his mother’s index finger tremble at that
moment. When he turned to look at his mother’s face, he saw that her eyelids were quivering.

Alexi Ethren’s expression changed as he became ecstatic!

He didn’t dare to disturb his mother and let her wake up naturally.

In a few seconds, Arianna Woller’s eyes shot open wide! However, she didn’t make a movement. She
kept staring at the empty ceiling for a long and the other two men in the room didn’t disturb her.

It took a while before she finally blinked.

She took a deep breath and exhaled before turning to look towards her side, noticing that her son was
looking at her with gentle and worried eyes.

"I didn’t die?"

As her melodious and gentle voice echoed in bewilderment, Alexi Ethren’s eyes became moist as he
almost let out tears.



He smiled ruefully, momentarily not knowing what to say to her bewildered expression. Only relief and
satisfaction remained in his heart.

Arianna Woller’s eyes blinked in disbelief. She raised her hand and tried clenching her fist.

"And why do | not feel weak and lethargic?"

"Wait... I'm at the Law Dominion Stage?"

The Law Dominion Stage is the Seventh Stage in Essence Gathering Cultivation where one is able to
produce their own domain, with or without an attribute.

Feeling lost, Arianna Woller subconsciously looked at her son for answers before she finally noticed
another man in the room in the corner of her eyes. She instantly narrowed her eyes as her wariness for
men, especially handsome-looking men, invoked her cautious nature.

But, noticing that it was just a soul body, her cautiousness dropped a bit but she still maintained eye-
contact feeling that this soul body was just as good as a physical body as it materialized.

Alexi Ethren knew of his mother’s past, so he quickly explained whatever that happened after his
mother fainted.

Hearing his explanation, Davis nodded his head as Alexi Ethren’s explanation was in accordance with his
acting. There were no discrepancies.

As long as the existence of the fake senior sold, he would keep selling it like hotcakes.

As for Arianna Woller, she expressed her disbelief at times and crazy satisfaction at the fact that Kaiser
Ethren burned to death. She even visibly relaxed as she took a deep breath and released it even in the
presence of another man still near her.



Contrary to the gentle and kind expression she usually had, she had the face of a deranged soul when
she heard of Kaiser Ethren’s death throes.

Davis and Alexi Ethren knew that Arianna Woller was likely replaying the scene on her mind with much
vividness, however, they were shocked to see tears fall off her eyes as she both sobbed and laughed.

"Ha... Haha... Heh..."

At the same moment, her soul undulations experienced a change and peaked! Her soul force undulated
while throbbing and pulsating like a heart, giving birth to the rise in quality of her soul force, and even
her soul essence.

Davis blinked his eyes as he saw Arianna Woller make a breakthrough into the Elder Soul Stage!

And judging by the story he heard from Ophelia after being referred by Evelynn about the character
Empress Arianna when he mentioned Alexi Ethren’s mother Arianna, he felt that she should be no more
than 400 years old.

And when compared with the First Prince and the Second Prince of the Ethren Empire, she’s actually
younger than them.

Hailing from the Tripartite Alliance Territory, a territory that rarely has Soul Forging Cultivators due to
their incompetency and lack of resources, Arianna Woller sure seemed to be talented in Soul Forging
Cultivation.

’Old Man Garvin’s genes?’ Davis mused and became assured that it should be the reason.

However, he also heard that she headed to the Dual Lotus Manor Territory to strengthen herself in a
short period of time using unscrupulous means. He didn’t know what that kind of mysterious means that
Territory would have in terms of raising Soul Forging Cultivation.

At least, he had never seen a dual cultivation type Soul Forging Cultivation Manual.



As for how he was able to quickly cultivate Soul Forging Cultivation despite his age, he was an anomaly
with Fallen Heaven.

As for his wife Evelynn, who seemed to be rapidly improving in her Soul Forging Cultivation, that was
because she has a teacher and the necessary resources to cultivate.

That said, he knew that it should be the extermination of a heart demon in her mind that granted her a
chance to make a significant breakthrough in Soul Forging Cultivation.

Alexi Ethren couldn’t stand the sight of his mother; master cry as he felt extremely sympathetic. He
wanted to embrace her to provide her comfort but was afraid that he would be pushed back again.

Furthermore, since she was making a breakthrough to the Elder Soul Stage; the Fifth Stage in Soul
Forging Cultivation, he didn’t dare to disturb her. This is a stage that even the Elders of the Ethren
Empire found it difficult to have a breakthrough in each level.

Additionally, they didn’t have a manual that let them reach the Mature Soul Stage, hence, including the
Emperors, Grand Elders, and Elders, and even the Ancestor were all stuck in Elder Soul Stage till they
died.

But here was his mother who broke through to the Elder Soul Stage whilst she is still considered a junior
in the perspective of the Fifty-Two Territories.

To this phenomenon, he was starting to believe that Garvin Woller is really his ancestor from his
mother’s line. He still hadn’t got to the inheritance part, so he rather wanted to confirm with his mother
if her name is Arianna Woller or not.

If it wasn’t, he really would have to check their authenticity with the Woller Family or give it back to the
benefactor, Alchemist Davis since he didn’t want to get in trouble after rejuvenating his mother!

Currently, the thing that proved that they were from the Woller Family is that necklace hanging over his
neck, given to him by his mother as a proof of their master-disciple relationship. Furthermore, there was
the fact that his blood positively reacted to the first letter, meaning that he should undoubtedly have
the blood of Ancestor Garvin Woller running through his veins.



He waited for a few minutes for his mother to calm down by herself. Her tears stopped, her deranged
smile faded leaving her with a sense of tranquility as her shoulders relaxed.

It was as if all burdens were released from her shoulders as her tranquil expression produced a curve on
her lips that just seemed gentle, just like Alexi Ethren’s normal expression.

"I thank the Conferred Queen’s Protector for protecting my son once and thank Alchemist Davis for your
benevolent and generous action of granting the Inheritance of my ancestor to my son."

"I will never ever forget this debt of gratitude..."

Davis nodded his head casually and just when Arianna Woller was about to ask his intentions for
protecting her son, Alexi Ethren took this opportunity to explain the inheritance. He displayed the
particular Low-Level Emperor Grade spatial ring to her and explained that this was why Alchemist Davis
requested senior; the Conferred Queen’s Protector to save them.

"Mother, are you really from the Woller Family?"

He took the first letter out and presented it towards his mother and at the same time, posed the
question.

Arianna Woller possessed a confused expression for some time as she listened before her pupils dilated
as her eyes trembled. Her lips quivered as memories of yonder flooded her mind.

"I-l remember that my parents repeatedly advise me that the Woller Family is not a rich merchant family
but an extremely s-strong family and the proof of it is this necklace with me that’s at the quality of King
Grade..."

"They even repeatedly advised me to give this necklace to my heir, so as to not lose the symbol and
identity of the main branch family..."



Arianna Woller blinked and looked at her son in disbelief, "At that time, | didn’t pay much attention as |
thought that it was just the most precious and useless heirloom of our small Woller Family..."

Chapter 714 Soulless Husk

Alexi Ethren reacted as his expression became ecstatic, however, it was not for the inheritance, "Are
grandfather and grandmother still alive!?"

Arianna Woller’s expression fell before she shook her head.

"The scum | once loved killed them..."

Alexi Ethren’s expression became ugly as he gritted his teeth. He didn’t feel much for a distant being
such as his ancestor but his maternal grandfather and grandmother whom he always wanted to meet,
turned out to meet such a cruel fate. He couldn’t help but clench his fists in anger!

Arianna Woller released a sigh, "Initially, that scum blackmailed me with their lives but since | resisted
once, he secretly killed them. He used them to hand me over to your father, Kaiser Ethren but in the
end, my resistance was in vain as | was just played like a sexual slave unaware that my parents have
been already killed at that time..."

"Which bastard is that!? | want to exterminate his entire family!!"

To her son’s burst of anger, Arianna Woller just wryly smiled as if it wasn’t much to feel about currently.

"l already destroyed that scum’s entire kingdom... What else needs to be said about that scum’s
family?"

Alexi Ethren became taken aback before he visibly relaxed. However, he still didn’t feel good as he
lamented the suffering of his mother. He couldn’t help but think why he wasn’t there for his mother
when she needed him the most even though he knew that he was being harsh on himself.



Meanwhile, Davis who was listening to them by the side finally and completely related Arianna Woller
with Empress Arianna.

Empress Arianna’s name was infamous in the Tripartite Alliance Territory, is known for her loose values,
sleeping with many officials, and brought the fall of a kingdom.

But it seemed like no one knew of her true past and why she did these things despite being extremely
aversed to... It was all for her revenge.

Realizing all this, Davis couldn’t help but sigh.

Tragic fates weren’t something he liked when it befell on innocents, however, he was not aversed to
tragic fates when it fell on complete and unremorseful evildoers.

Even now, he still felt a little bad that he inadvertently killed the innocents along with Algos Yantra and
Keith Ethren when he made the latter self-destruct. If given the chance again with intact memories of
the future, he felt that he could have handled it better.

However, if he were just given the chance to redo it and not the memories, he felt that he wouldn’t
hesitate to do it again!

"Alexi Ethren..." Davis called out, garnering his attention.

He stayed a little bit silent while taking Alexi Ethren’s confused stare before he spoke.

"Your mother probably wants to die..."

Alexi Ethren became stunned before he turned to look back to see his mother, only to see her wryly
smile back at him.

His lips couldn’t help but quiver, "Is that true?"



Now that his mother was back and rejuvenated from the medicinal pill and the vengeance, he felt that
she would no longer be suicidal but looking at her eyes...

Arianna Woller maintained eye contact for a few moments before she averted her gaze, "I don’t have
anything left to live..."

Right now, she was nothing but a soulless husk...

Alexi Ethren’s expression changed before he rushed towards her and tightly grasped her shoulders,
causing her to display a startled expression with widened eyes.

"You have me! Your son!"

"Live for me!"

Alexi Ethren screamed as he poured out his feelings for his mother.

Arianna Woller became stunned as she couldn’t help but look at her son in disbelief.

All these years; for more than two centuries, with only revenge fueling her will to live, she struggled
through all those disgusting experiences she had to face to increase her strength. She forgot what it was
like to live for another person.

But looking at her son’s needful and pleading expression, tears inadvertently fell out her eyes and
before long, she found herself bawling her eyes out as she sobbed like a child in her son’s embrace.

Before things could get all personal and mushy, Davis chose to exit the building, leaving them to their
devices for a short period of time as he did not want to leave an Eighth Stage Expert in his residence
unattended.

He even got two of his Low-Level Law Sea Stage slaves to stand guard nearby for any emergencies.



While Davis was waiting outside with his soul body, he was with Princess Isabella in her room.

He had just finished explaining all that happened of concern to her. The events that happened due to
the dead Second Prince investigating her and the reveal of the mastermind behind it.

The events that happened two days ago.

In these two days, he had been spending more time with her due to leaving her alone for over two
months from the time he secluded himself with Evelynn and Natalya.

"... And just a while ago, it seems that these two people, mother, and son just reconciled as they came
to terms about their past and chose to move forward together..."

"At least, that’s how it seemed..."

Princess Isabella who heard him finish the story heaved a sigh of relief. Only then did she become aware
that she was listening to the story with bated breaths.

"The world is perhaps more cruel to women..." She couldn’t help but sigh once again, "... As it is equally
to men sometimes..."

Davis who was about to retort her first statement became silent once he heard her second statement.

In these two days, they had argued over their views on many controversial topics and came to
understand each other more through communicating, however, that didn’t stop them from displaying
their intimacy once in a while.

In these two days, Davis had only managed to kiss her once, not on her lips but on the back of her palm
and her cheeks. He didn’t want to be hasty and scare her away, and besides, dealing with three women
at the same time while being sincere came off as being insincere instead.



It held him back from being sexually aggressive with her all the more, being cautious with every move he
made, making him look like an awkward human being or worse.

Right now, they were sitting on the floor with crossed legs at opposite ends of a small table, the same
place where he first confessed to her. On the table, there were some high-quality leaves and spirit
water, used to brew hot spirit tea but it was already empty.

Princess Isabella noticed the empty spirit tea, and feeling that Davis’s throat should be dry from
explaining all that to her patiently, she wanted to refill it for him. She remembered that she had stacked
some leaves in the kitchen when she took it out of the spatial ring for arranging and counting the leaves.

"Let me get some tea leaves..."

Princess Isabella spoke and stood up but she suddenly came to a stop as her small hand was captured by
Davis. She smiled in satisfaction and moved her lips, "Your throat should be feeling dry after taking the
time to inform all this to me... I'd feel bad if | don’t quench your thirst..."

Davis blinked and revealed the inner thoughts he suppressed, "I'd rather have my thirst be quenched by
your lips..."

Princess Isabella’s expression froze before a crimson hue highlighted her cheeks.

Judging by his actions, she knew that he didn’t want to leave her for a second but to be brazen like this...
somehow, she didn’t dislike it. She averted her gaze for a moment as she felt her heart pound faster
than before.

Her inner thoughts screamed for her to give in to his wishes!

Abruptly, she found herself closing her eyes and slightly opening her mouth. Her expression was as if she
was ready to be kissed.



Davis noticed her reaction to his words and became excited. He stood up and used his soul force to
move the small table to the side without making a sound.

Once the small table was moved away, he stepped forwards as he extended his hands towards her face.
His palm touched her delicate cheeks as he cupped her face and at the same time, saw her eyelids
flutter that almost made him fall in a trance while staring at her beauty.

Looking at her still be scared of being intimate but not willing to reject, Davis felt that he had to step up.
Chapter 715 Bestowing A Single Treasure

Davis inclined his face and closed in on her lips, their lips almost touching. However, he could not feel
her heated breath.

Feeling that she was holding her breath, Davis was about to relieve her off suspense and grant her the
thrill and excitement of kissing when suddenly they both turned startled.

Davis and Princess Isabella looked in the direction of the entrance of the residence at the same time,
feeling the undulations of a familiar yet powerful person!

Princess Isabella blinked thinking that he has to go right now but she abruptly widened her eyes, feeling
the soft and passionate feeling on her lips.

She was caught off-guard!

Davis softly caressed her lips with his as he held her cheeks.

While her lips were being subjected to extensive care, they both looked at their eyes in a trance,
especially Princess Isabella as she became stiff like a statue. She didn’t know what to do but when she
felt his two hands cup her face again, she responded to his lips passionately as she leaned towards him,
her hands on his shoulders.

With just their lips caressing and tasting each other’s flavor, Princess Isabella felt extremely strange as
blood rushed to her head, making her cheeks blush with a crimson hue.



Suddenly, she felt her mouth be pried open by his tongue but at the same time, she became aware of
the surreal situation.

She abruptly pushed him away and gasped for breath before saying, "... T-There’s an uninvited guest
outside..."

Davis blinked as he realized how easily he was pushed away by her... He couldn’t even resist her
strength. It was so forceful that he only realized after being separated from her luscious red lips.

Noticing that he had gone blank, Princess Isabella panicked. This was precisely why she was scared, that
she would push him away in fear. But contrary to her fears, she really did what she feared but it was for
another reason since an uninvited guest was waiting before the residence.

"l... 'm sorry... | didn’t mean to..." She shook her head in disbelief at her own actions.

Davis looked at her expression that truly became a sight to behold.

Her pure black eyes became moist while her and her slightly quivering luscious crimson lips indicated
that she became remorseful of her actions.

He became fairly taken aback by her look as he couldn’t help but chuckle.

"I know... My soul body is out there already, responding to the uninvited guest..."

Princess Isabella momentarily became blank as she realized that she had forgotten his powerful soul
body in the heat of the moment. She couldn’t help but simultaneously feel that she had done an
enormous wrong by pushing him away.

"... I really didn’t mean to..."



Her expression trembled as she tried to explain but a finger fell on her lips, sealing her speech.

"Isabella, you're a Martial Master while I'm just a Martial Ascendance Cultivator. There’s an entire stage
that separates us..."

"If you really wanted to push me away, | know that my bones would have broken instead..."

Davis chuckled and extended his hand as he caressed her cheek, "You don’t need to explain yourself as |
know that you’re worried about our safety."

He smiled and moved forwards amidst her stunned gaze. Then like he did in the past, he planted his lips
on her forehead, "I’ll be back soon..."

He took a step back and was about to leave but suddenly, he got caught in her grasp as she held his
wrist that had just left her cheek.

"Don’t leave..." Princess Isabella whispered in a meek tone.

Davis blinked, "What about the uninvited guest?"

Princess Isabella took his hand back to her cheek, feeling his rough and caressing warmth, "Isn’t your
soul body already taking care of the uninvited guest?"

Davis blinked once again before a grin appeared on his lips.

In the entrance of Davis’s residence, a man with suave facial features waited after knocking on the door.
He didn’t bother masking his undulations as that would be rude since it would come off as hiding his
identity, neither did he flare his undulations since that would also come off as rude and hostile.



Besides, he didn’t dare!

The gate in front of him opened but no one stood there but he obediently suppressed his undulations,
thinking that esteemed person had finally come.

The man clasped his hands and slightly bowed, "Head Envoy Havle Alstreim of the Alstreim Family greets
Senior!"

"Mn... What business do you have here?" A deep voice echoed.

"Senior! You have become our Alstreim Family’s greatest benefactor!" Havel Alstreim echoed with a
joyous expression on his face.

"Thanks to your help, Senior, we were able to track dissidents from the other Empires and
Organizations, and punish them while we also successfully brought down the entire Zeth Empire by
covertly sending our Grand Elders and numerous experts to the scene!"

Davis became astonished.

Only two months had passed but they have already quelled the hidden yet uprising rebellion?

"The Alstreim Family’s network is sure efficient...” Davis narrowed his eyes as he felt the need to be
cautious and not slip up.

"What about the Yantra Family?" He asked in curiosity.

Hearing this question, Havle Alstreim cheerfully laughed, "Haha, not only did we capture or kill many of
them hidden in the other Empires, we have captured one of their Grand Elders in the Zeth Empire!"

A curve appeared on his lips as he smirked.



"We are now negotiating with the Yantra Family for compensation in exchange for the prisoners..."

"Oh~ That's felicitous for the Alstreim Family. You’ve come here just to inform me of this matter?"
Davis’s deep voice sounded cold.

Havle Alstreim’s expression froze before he solemnly explained.

"l dare not waste our benefactor’s time. Instead, I’'ve come to inform senior the decision of our Grand
Elders to grant the Conferred Queen to have a single chance at taking one treasure from our treasury."

Davis became inwardly flabbergasted as he heard Havle Alstreim utter words like these... To grant the
Conferred Queen to have a single chance at their Treasury?

’Is it because they could not bring me, the senior to their side that they’re targeting the junior, the
Conferred Queen to their side?’ He inwardly mused before his laughter echoed in the area.

Havle Alstreim inwardly became confused, wondering if he said something wrong. However, he knew
the reason why the Grand Elders made this decision is to attract the Conferred Queen to their Alstreim
Family.

If they could do that, perhaps, they would have a chance at having a backer in medium-sized territories.

His confusion was along the lines that he felt that there was no need to laugh at this decision.

"Could it be that a single treasure is not enough?’ He became confused and vexed.

"By meaning a single chance, are the Emperor Grade Treasures also included?"

Havle Alstreim finally understood as he became embarrassed, "Of course, as long as it doesn’t exceed
the Low-Level Emperor Grade..."



"And we also know that the Conferred Queen can’t be disturbed when she is in seclusion..."

"But since senior is our benefactor who let us know about this insidious and concealed rebellion, | will
personally ensure that the treasure is delivered to the Conferred Queen’s doorstep!"

’Oh? They’re bent on giving the treasure and don’t need the Conferred Queen to visit the Alstreim
Family for the time being?’

’So they’re fine with her walking off with their treasure but still want to leave a good impression on her
to get the power behind her to take interest in them?’

Davis inwardly laughed before his deep voice echoed, "Since the treasure is given to my Young Mistress,
then | can’t reject this myself."

"Wait for my Young Mistress'’s reply."

Havle Alstreim became increasingly ecstatic as he heard these words. This was why they didn’t give the
treasure to the senior as they knew that he would reject it! However, if the treasure were given to the
Conferred Queen instead, then the senior will have to ask for the Conferred Queen’s permission to
reject.

In reality, Davis did indeed ask Princess Isabella. He was currently the Solitary Soul Avatar, so he had to
contact the main body and interrupt the intimate exchange he had with Princess Isabella to ask.

However, he explained to her what had happened and additionally asked.

"Can | take the treasure for myself?"

Princess Isabella who looked taken aback because of the sudden interruption from their intimate
exchange shot a disapproving gaze at him.

Chapter 716 News Of Two Elementals



Princess Isabella curved her lips and abruptly pouted, "Why are you asking me? The reason why they’re
giving me the treasure is because of your own wits and actions. | haven’t played a role least bit in that
part for you to garner my permission."

Davis became taken aback by her answer.

It wasn't as if she hadn’t done anything.

Her whole fake story was the foundation for him to hoodwink many people! Although she did not help
him actively, she had helped him passively by not interfering with his plans to mess up!

At that time, they still hadn’t formed an intimate relationship with each other yet!

These few reasons itself form a reason for him to ask for her permission!

He became heartened but he couldn’t help but say, "What is that disapproving look for?"

"Mn~~" Princess Isabella hummed disapprovingly before she willingly leaned towards him as she
planted her lips on his lips.

Davis became flabbergasted as he understood why she had a disapproving look. She was disappointed
that he had stopped their intimate actions to ask about this treasure!

In his Solitary Soul Avatar body, Davis became dumbfounded.

Obviously, to the current Princess Isabella, their intimate exchange was more important than a measly
Emperor Grade Treasure!

"Heh, that’s right... To the inheritor of an Immortal Inheritance, why would a single Low-Level Emperor
Grade Treasure be attractive than her future?’



’At first, she was scared but after some time we enjoyed our interaction with each other whether in
conversing or being intimate, she has started to actively seek me out...’

Besides, he knew that once they got into the mood, it became difficult for them to extricate themselves
from it. He had seen this before when he was intimate with Evelynn and Natalya.

What can he say? In a cultivator’s body, they wouldn’t easily become tired, the physical intimacy
became really addicting as only pleasure dominated their minds, hearts, and souls.

He mused for a bit and echoed.

"My Young Mistress has not rejected the Alstreim Family’s gift!"

"Perfect! The Conferred Queen can request us any treasure that she would like and if we possess it, | will
ensure that the treasure will be personally delivered!"

Havle Alstreim didn’t mind the word gift and echoed. He felt that as long as he could gift the other party
and have their goodwill, he felt that he had already done a huge service to the Alstreim Family.

He knew that he was just on the verge of being awarded and promoted by the Alstreim Family!

Davis pondered for a moment and wondered which type of treasure he should ask.

For his Soul Forging Cultivation, he has Fallen Heaven. For his Body Tempering Cultivation, he has...
Princess Isabella and her Immortal Inheritance.

He garnered that she would not reject him if he were to really ask for resources. He wasn’t going to shy
away from asking just because she’s his woman and that he should be the one to provide for her.

He had no such thoughts. If his women could help him, he would gladly accept their help.



Hence, there was only Essence Gathering Cultivation left to consider; his weakest cultivation system.

Peak-Level Spirit Stones?

Vein Fragments?

Vein Source?

He felt these would be of help in the long run but these were things that he could easily obtain if he
were to head into the large territories. At least, he felt that it would be easier than obtaining it here.

Davis narrowed his eyes before he finally let out his voice.

"How about a Low-Level Emperor Grade Lightning Elemental?"

Havle Alstreim’s expression froze before he wryly laughed, "Senior must be joking... It is well known that
the last Low-Level Emperor Grade Spirit Attribute Source found in the Alstreim Family Territory is 40,000
years ago."

"And it was a Low-Level Emperor Grade Earth Essence found in the depths of a certain location in this
territory."

Spirit Attribute Sources were none other than the congregation of elemental energy and amalgamation
of a new life that fuses with the condensed elemental energy. They were said to be given birth by the
heavens and were a natural resource for a human to train and enhance one’s elemental comprehension
while also experiencing an increase in the three cultivation systems collectively or individually.

Lightning Elementals, Fire Essences, Water Essences, Wind Elementals, Earth Essences, and all other
Elementals and Essence were collectively known as Spirit Attribute Sources!

Davis let out a cold chuckle in response to Havle Alstreim’s statement.



"I come from another Territory."

"Tell me, how am | supposed to know that the Alstreim Family Territory is this barren? No wonder peak
powers don’t dare to settle here. If they did, then their power would start to regress than grow..."

Hearing the mocking tone, Havle Alstreim’s lips twitched.

If it were anyone else mocking their Territory like this, he would have been the first one to head and kill
that person but since it was senior, he could only help but nod his head in acceptance.

"Indeed, compared to the medium-sized Territories and large Territories, we are nothing but a
countryside Territory, a power with few resources..." He said with lamentation in his heart.

Davis inwardly became unhappy. They said that they would gift them a Low-Level Emperor Grade
Treasure that costs in the range of Peak-Level Spirit Stones!

He did have the capacity to buy one himself but the rarity of Emperor Grade Treasures made it
impossible for him to buy one in this place. Besides, not to mention that he already possessed nine
Emperor Grade Treasures, obtained from the Emperor Grade Treasury of the Earth Dragon Immortal’s
Immortal Inheritance.

But still, for his Essence Gathering Cultivation, all he needed was a Lightning Elemental to improve his
comprehension of Lightning Laws and increase his cultivation, and he felt taking anything other than
that would be a loss.

He couldn’t help but muse before coming up with a suitable plan.

Davis’s deep voice echoed, "My Young Mistress said that you can leave..."

Havle Alstreim became stunned!



He couldn’t help but panic, "Why? There are other suitable Treasures that we can gift the Conferred
Queen!"

"My Young Mistress said that she didn’t want anything other than a Lightning Elemental." Davis shook
his head.

"However, it isn’t like my Young Mistress is unreasonable. She asked for two Peak-Level King Grade
Lightning Elementals but since you people deigned to gift only one treasure, | rejected your gift on
behalf of my Young Mistress."

"Senior! This is a misunderstanding! We only said that it is a single treasure for a Low-Level Emperor
Grade Treasure! We never said that we wouldn’t gift two or more if the gifts are of the lower grade!"
Havle Alstreim explained in agitation.

"Oh? Why didn’t you say so in the beginning?" Davis inwardly chuckled before he asked.

"So, are you willing to give two Peak-Level Lightning Elementals, or is that also not available like the
previous one?"

Hearing the mocking tone in Senior’s voice, Havle Alstreim became embarrassed.

"We don’t have Peak-Level King Grade Lightning Elementals..."

The Alstreim Family awarded its family members by implementing the contribution points system. The
more one worked and displayed an astounding talent for the family, the better resources one could gain
and use the contribution points to obtain treasures from the Treasury.

Havle Alstreim had memorized the treasures in the Treasury before, so he knew what kind of Elementals
and Essences were there, waiting for people to obtain them.

Davis became disappointed and cursed the Alstreim Family in his head for its poverty and just when he
was going to voice out his disappointment, Havle Alstreim continued.



"But we do indeed possess a single High-Level King Grade Lightning Elemental and a Low-Level King
Grade Lightning Elemental..."

Davis’s eyes lit up in the void! He became ecstatic at hearing these words!

Even though it wasn’t a Peak-Level King Grade Lightning Elemental, these two Lightning Elementals were
still better than the previous Lightning Elemental he absorbed and digested.

The Lightning Elemental he possessed and absorbed, was just a Low-Level Sky Grade Lightning
Elemental, named Fallen Extinction Lightning.

That was just a Lightning Elemental that had its strength at the Low and Mid of the Fifth Stage.

What about these two new Lightning Elementals? Their strengths could be respectively graded at High-
Level Seventh Stage and Low-Level Seventh Stage!

A jump in two stages from his previous Lightning Elemental!

These two Lightning Elementals were more than enough for the current him!
Chapter 717 Coercing Both Parties

However, Davis wasn’t satisfied with the quantity of the gifts they were handing over.

They were promised a single Low-Level Emperor Grade Treasure but how can a High-Level King Grade
Lightning Elemental and Low-Level King Grade Lightning Elemental compare?

In terms of value, a Peak-Level Lightning Elemental could actually compare to a Low-Level Emperor
Grade Treasure when it’s value and rarity are considered but in terms of power, it could not compare to
a Low-Level Emperor Grade Treasure.

"Just these two? It can in no way compare to the initial gift your family has prepared for us, isn’t that
right?"



Havle Alstreim instantly pointed to an alternative, "We also have many Sky Grade Lightning
Elementals..."

"Are you trying to belittle us?" Davis harrumphed in a cold tone that was seeped with killing intent.

Havle Alstreim became aghast as he heavily shook his head, "No! | am not trying to belittle the
Conferred Queen or her Protector!"

"Then cough out two more King Grade Lightning Elementals, otherwise, it wouldn’t touch the tip of the
value of the treasure you initially promised my Young Mistress..."

"As the Protector, how can | allow the Young Mistress to face a loss?"

"Yes, yes, senior is absolutely right but..."

"But?" Davis’s deep voice echoed in displeasure.

"B-But we don’t have another K-King Grade Lightning E-Elemental..." Havle Alstreim’s heart fell after he
stuttered.

He felt that his surroundings became silent all of a sudden, only to feel a breeze hit his face a moment
later. He gulped, thinking that fortunately, nothing happened.

"Hmph! | heard that the Alstreim Family is skilled in Fire Laws! | wonder if your family could afford to gift
a Peak-Level King Grade Fire Essence on top of the previous two!?"

Havle Alstreim’s expression changed.

Fire Essences were treasures that they used to nurture there capable cultivators!



In truth, they had Low-Level Emperor Grade Fire Essences available, but that was only for the privileged
in their family. Especially, their Young Master and Young Mistress!

Even the Peak-Level King Grade Fire Essences were in demand as their Low-Level Emperor Grade
counterpart wasn’t always available. They had to import these Low-Level Emperor Grade Fire Essences
from the medium-sized Territories! Even then, could one easily obtain Fire Essences whenever they
want?

Such a thought was ridiculous!

How can they afford to give their Fire Essences away just like that? It was just too difficult.

Havle Alstreim found it difficult to make a decision. He gritted his teeth and thought hard about what
decision to take. If it were one Lightning Elemental and one Fire Essence, he was willing but he had to
sacrifice their already dwindling King Grade Lightning Elementals!

Lightning Elementals weren’t just for increasing one’s skill and comprehension in Lightning Intent! It also
had a passive effect to temper and nurture the soul!

Even these Spirit Attribute Sources were in demand, especially given to most talented the Young Master
and Young Mistress of the family in three generations!

Havle Alstreim felt that he had to ask the Grand Elders for their input. He could ask them through using
long-distance messaging talisman but the would come off as insincere and rude.

He already felt that it was rude that they weren’t able to give the proposed Low-Level Emperor Grade
Treasure! But in terms of value, Peak-Level King Grade Spirit Attribute Sources could actually compare to
Low-Level Emperor Grade Treasures!

Feeling incredibly conflicted in what decision he should take, Havle Alstreim desperately shouted, "If it’s
a High-Level King Grade Fire Essence along with the two King Grade Lightning Elementals, the family
could afford it!"



Davis inwardly chuckled at the panicking Havle Alstreim. He indirectly applied some invisible pressure
that pervaded in the air and it seemed to work perfectly considering that the latter finally gave in to his
demands.

’A High-Level King Grade Fire Essence? Not bad...’

"Alright... | think my Young Mistress would be a little satisfied with these gifts." Davis spoke in a deep
voice before he erased all traces of this existence around the area.

Havle Alstreim, who found his surroundings to be no longer heavy, thought that senior has finally left.
He couldn’t help but heave a sigh of relief and fly away from the residence.

In truth, talking with senior was in itself difficult, so when he negotiated, he felt the brunt of being
crushed by a higher power.

’Sigh, 1 think I'm going to let go of the Envoy position and stay safe in the Alstreim Family for the rest of
my life... Dealing with unfathomable characters isn’t indeed my strong forte...’

The sound of rustling clothes, the breeze of heavy and hot breaths permeating around the atmosphere...

Davis and Princess Isabella increasingly closed the line as the former fondled her twin peaks while the
latter moaned into his mouth while her voice suppressed.

Their bodies were stuck against each other as Davis held her by wrapping his arm and grasped her waist,
feeling her supple softness of the waist in one hand as her breasts on the other.

Their tongues were dancing wildly as their lips stuck together.

Feeling increasingly satisfied, Davis’s hand that was greedily fondling her big breasts moved down as he
caressed her body before his fingers stopped right before her valley.



Princess Isabella suddenly felt a jolt as she struggled and moved her head back. She hastily shook her
head, indicating that he shouldn’t touch that place yet.

Davis who felt deeply enamored by her luscious crimson lips and flavor felt a little disappointed but he
knew better than that as he knew that he was rather hasty.

Princess Isabella wasn’t as desperate as Natalya neither was she married to him like Evelynn. However,
Evelynn did give the okay to him before they got married as she didn’t want to lose him. Nevertheless,
he promised her that he would take her innocence only after their marriage.

But to Princess Isabella, who is a strong and cautious soul, she wouldn’t easily accept her innocence
being taken away without being completely sure!

Sure, maybe Princess Isabella would give in if he were forceful, but he didn’t want to aggravate their
rising intimate relationship for a petty thing such as momentary satisfaction.

His palm that laid just before her valley rose to the peak. He used his index finger to trace her areola as
he fondled her right bosom with his palm.

*IynN*

At the same time, he moved towards her ears and bit her earlobe, making her squeal in a strange yet
seductive moan. Princess Isabella became deeply embarrassed by the sounds she made for the past few
minutes.

However, her womanly side took over her as she wanted to feel this kind of pleasure more. Besides, she
was rapidly thinking if this was okay!

She had never heard about this before and didn’t think that one could also experience pleasure over
their ears! His gentle and slow caressing with his tongue, while his teeth nibbled on her earlobe, made
her faint-hearted.



"Are you sure? You would feel very dissatisfied after being left like this... Your insides would become
desperate for me, which would make you a wet mess..."

Davis whispered in a charming tone. His voice over her ears induced goosebumps in her as she even
released a pleasurable sigh.

"Don’t..."

At this point, the words that came out of her mouth only made it seem like she could only beg.

Davis continued to tempt her as he fondled her breasts while tracing her areola. He even gently flicked
her nipples which left her extremely sensitive as she produced seducing moans.

"Isabella... It isn’t like I’'m going to take your virginity... | have a way to make you feel good without
losing your innocence..."

It was as if the final straw...

Princess Isabella could no longer take it as she inclined her face to the side and took his lips.

Feeling that she had become awfully aggressive, Davis moved his hand that was on her breast to her
valley and touched her slit. The moment he felt her was also the moment Princess Isabella widened her
eyes before shutting it in shame.

However, Davis just grinned evilly.

His two fingers started to caress her slit over her smooth fabric!

Princess Isabella who felt deeply scared felt her two lips, both upper and lower be caressed with wanton
desire!



She increasingly felt pleasured and in a few minutes of caressing and kissing, she experienced the first
orgasm in her life as her entire body entered heavenly rapture!

Chapter 718 Low-Level King Grade Lightning Elemental

Half a month passed.

In these two weeks, the Alstreim Family delivered the Spirit Attribute Sources to the Conferred Queen’s
Residence in the second level! Havle Alstreim personally saw to it that it was sent from their treasury as
soon as possible.

He even directly handed it over to the Conferred Queen; Princess Isabella and garnered her recognition.

When Havle Alstreim saw her extremely gorgeous appearance and heard her melodious voice, he was
over the moon! Unlike those women who preferred to wear veils, she openly displayed her extremely
beautiful face without casting him a trace of disgust in her expression.

He couldn’t help but have thoughts on the Conferred Queen and he was sure that it displayed on his
face but he knew what was appropriate for him, so he always kept his head lowered.

Furthermore, he also knew that if he were to even display a little bit of rudeness, he would be
pulverized by the protector.

’Sigh... The Conferred Queen has both beauty and brawn... Her power nearing the Eighth Stage... I've
never seen a woman like her before..’

Even in the Alstreim Family, none of their women had ever managed to reach the Martial Master Stage,
and only men had done so... and they were all more than thousand years old, a stark contrast from the
beauty in from of him.

At the same time, he couldn’t help but feel envy towards the large Territories since he was almost sure
that the Conferred Queen is from one of the large Territories. The resources they would get in their
prime certainly can’t be compared to them.



Once he thanked them back, he silently left towards the third level, back to his stationed lodge in one of
the guest palaces. However, inwardly, his lust was increasing for the Princess of the Ethren Empire
whom he made his woman.

Back in the residence, Princess Isabella walked back into the residence and entered her house, only to
find a sneaking rat sitting on a chair.

Davis smiled, indicating that he was waiting for her. He extended his hand and used his two fingers to
beckon her to come closer.

Princess Isabella wrinkled her nose and let out a snort as she faintly blushed. She wanted to berate that
he was a naughty man but was instead afraid that he would use that to flirt with her.

Last time, he used those two fingers to make her experience that heavenly feeling in her life, but due to
the large amount of spirit tea she drank, she almost leaked herself.

Thanks to her Body Tempering Cultivation, she was able to control herself from making an
embarrassment out of her. After that time, she escaped from Davis’s grasp and ran away, afraid that she
would really make a fool out of herself if she stayed.

After that, she sent him away, only to have him in her home the next day.

In the end, she couldn’t say no to his advances. However, she was able to keep that place off-limits and
strictly stick to being intimate and kissing.

"If you don’t come, I'll come closer..." Davis shrugged and stood before he flew to her.

"Give me the spatial ring..."

Princess Isabella puckered her lips before saying, "No...



Davis smiled and acted subservient by bowing his head and clasping his hands, "Young Mistress, please
give the spatial ring..."

A smile emerged on Princess Isabella’s face before she hopped towards him and left a kiss on his cheek.
She then threw the spatial ring to him and ran away as she giggled like a child.

"Hey! Wait!" Davis didn’t even look at the spatial ring as he chased after her.

His soul force did the work for him as it captured the spatial ring, bringing it to him.

Princess Isabella giggled as she ran like any other mortal girl would do while Davis chased with an evil
grin on his face. They enjoyed the moment and didn’t use their cultivation as they solely used their legs
to move while actively suppressing their Body Tempering Cultivation.

It gave them a strange sense of exhilaration as Princess Isabella felt as if she were a rabbit stuck in a
maze while Davis felt like the wolf who was chasing her.

They quickly ended up in her bedchambers and as if reaching her safe spot, Princess Isabella jumped to
her bed and yelled as she turned to look back at him, "This is my territory, you’re not allowed inside!"

Davis stopped and looked at her sexy figure with a smug look on her face. He felt like ignoring her
statement and entering her territory to kiss her but to do it on top of the bed...

"Yup, I'll lose control and would probably make love with her...” Davis felt it was best that he held himself
back. He didn’t know when Princess Isabella would completely accept him but waiting for the time being
wasn’t a big deal to him.

He took out the spatial ring and proceeded to bound it to himself.

On the other side, Princess Isabella vaguely felt disappointed, thinking that she had gone rather
overboard in ruining the fun. She felt like she had done something wrong.



However, looking at him binding the spatial ring, she forgot about it and became curious.

In the Low-Level King Grade Spatial Ring that came as a freebie, Davis sent his senses and looked at the
three contrasting, and different colored containers along with three token plates.

The two gold and silver colored containers mysteriously crackled with different colored flashes of
lightning while the last container let out a fiery crimson glow.

On the containers was a rather durable scroll that did not disintegrate despite being subjected to the
onslaught of the Lightning Elementals and Fire Essence.

His senses roamed over the three scrolls that were attached. After learning about the characteristics and
contemplating over the result, he couldn’t help but smile wryly.

"Well, you lucked out, father...’

Davis mused as he took out one of the large containers that occupied a quarter of the room.

The room was spacious enough to fit fifty people with about distance between them and it had a rather
high ceiling, designed for cultivators to float in the air whenever they wanted, hence large container that
was able five meters in length and ten meters in height only took a quarter of the room.

Abruptly, when the golden container appeared, crackling undulations spread around the surface of its
patterns. There were even some black colored sparks that crackled with a hint of dangerous intent.

The vibes of the surrounding became heavy and the heaven and earth energy in the room reacted
chaotically.

Davis and Princess Isabella both cast their gazes on the attached scroll as the former confirmed it one
more time.



Derelict Extinction Lightning!

A Low-Level King Grade Lightning Elemental that was captured in the relatively King Grade Danger Zone,
Dark Thunder Island in the midst of the western coast of the Alstreim Sea.

The Derelict Extinction Lightning was captured by one of our Grand Elders, and this achievement belongs
to our Grand Elder Krax Alstreim, who is a Peak-Level Law Sea Stage Expert!

According to the first reports, this Lightning Elemental that produces black lighting wreaked havoc in the
Dark Thunder Island and even went far as to provoke us by destroying one of our expedition team.

Of course, the Alstreim Family dispatched numerous Elders to track it down and capture it, but no
matter how they searched, they weren’t able to find it.

Only after Grand Elder Krax Alstreim entered the Dark Thunder Island did we discover that the Lightning
Elemental was hiding within an illusion all along, playing with our sight and senses.

Unfortunately for the Lightning Elemental, Grand Elder Krax Alstreim easily captured and it even though
it tried to escape after being discovered. The difference in strength was too difficult to overcome, so it
became a treasure to our Alstreim Family.

However, since the Derelict Extinction Lightning’s will is unable to be removed by our Grand Elders, it
was requested for our Ancestor to remove the will.

Nevertheless, it’s sealed in a sealing formation etched on this container, so no harm will befall the
family.

Although this Lightning Elemental is listed in the King Grade Treasury of our family, it cannot be
redeemed until the Ancestor comes out from seclusion to erase the will of the Derelict Extinction
Lightning.

Until then, any attempt to redeem this treasure will be met with rejection!



Was he supposed to feel angry at the fact that his ancestor was schemed against, made to hide like a
dog in dire straits? Even if this man, Garvin Woller really was his ancestor, he only felt disconnected
from such a distant existence.

His concern, care, and love solely lay within his mother and master, but they were both the same
person.

Chapter 718 Low-Level King Grade Lightning Elemental

Half a month passed.

In these two weeks, the Alstreim Family delivered the Spirit Attribute Sources to the Conferred Queen’s
Residence in the second level! Havle Alstreim personally saw to it that it was sent from their treasury as
soon as possible.

He even directly handed it over to the Conferred Queen; Princess Isabella and garnered her recognition.

When Havle Alstreim saw her extremely gorgeous appearance and heard her melodious voice, he was
over the moon! Unlike those women who preferred to wear veils, she openly displayed her extremely
beautiful face without casting him a trace of disgust in her expression.

He couldn’t help but have thoughts on the Conferred Queen and he was sure that it displayed on his
face but he knew what was appropriate for him, so he always kept his head lowered.

Furthermore, he also knew that if he were to even display a little bit of rudeness, he would be
pulverized by the protector.

’Sigh... The Conferred Queen has both beauty and brawn... Her power nearing the Eighth Stage... I've
never seen a woman like her before..’

Even in the Alstreim Family, none of their women had ever managed to reach the Martial Master Stage,
and only men had done so... and they were all more than thousand years old, a stark contrast from the
beauty in from of him.



At the same time, he couldn’t help but feel envy towards the large Territories since he was almost sure
that the Conferred Queen is from one of the large Territories. The resources they would get in their
prime certainly can’t be compared to them.

Once he thanked them back, he silently left towards the third level, back to his stationed lodge in one of
the guest palaces. However, inwardly, his lust was increasing for the Princess of the Ethren Empire
whom he made his woman.

Back in the residence, Princess Isabella walked back into the residence and entered her house, only to
find a sneaking rat sitting on a chair.

Davis smiled, indicating that he was waiting for her. He extended his hand and used his two fingers to
beckon her to come closer.

Princess Isabella wrinkled her nose and let out a snort as she faintly blushed. She wanted to berate that
he was a naughty man but was instead afraid that he would use that to flirt with her.

Last time, he used those two fingers to make her experience that heavenly feeling in her life, but due to
the large amount of spirit tea she drank, she almost leaked herself.

Thanks to her Body Tempering Cultivation, she was able to control herself from making an
embarrassment out of her. After that time, she escaped from Davis’s grasp and ran away, afraid that she
would really make a fool out of herself if she stayed.

After that, she sent him away, only to have him in her home the next day.

In the end, she couldn’t say no to his advances. However, she was able to keep that place off-limits and
strictly stick to being intimate and kissing.

"If you don’t come, I'll come closer..." Davis shrugged and stood before he flew to her.

"Give me the spatial ring..."



Princess Isabella puckered her lips before saying, "No...

Davis smiled and acted subservient by bowing his head and clasping his hands, "Young Mistress, please
give the spatial ring..."

A smile emerged on Princess Isabella’s face before she hopped towards him and left a kiss on his cheek.
She then threw the spatial ring to him and ran away as she giggled like a child.

"Hey! Wait!" Davis didn’t even look at the spatial ring as he chased after her.

His soul force did the work for him as it captured the spatial ring, bringing it to him.

Princess Isabella giggled as she ran like any other mortal girl would do while Davis chased with an evil
grin on his face. They enjoyed the moment and didn’t use their cultivation as they solely used their legs
to move while actively suppressing their Body Tempering Cultivation.

It gave them a strange sense of exhilaration as Princess Isabella felt as if she were a rabbit stuck in a
maze while Davis felt like the wolf who was chasing her.

They quickly ended up in her bedchambers and as if reaching her safe spot, Princess Isabella jumped to
her bed and yelled as she turned to look back at him, "This is my territory, you’re not allowed inside!"

Davis stopped and looked at her sexy figure with a smug look on her face. He felt like ignoring her
statement and entering her territory to kiss her but to do it on top of the bed...

"Yup, I'll lose control and would probably make love with her...” Davis felt it was best that he held himself
back. He didn’t know when Princess Isabella would completely accept him but waiting for the time being
wasn’t a big deal to him.

He took out the spatial ring and proceeded to bound it to himself.



On the other side, Princess Isabella vaguely felt disappointed, thinking that she had gone rather
overboard in ruining the fun. She felt like she had done something wrong.

However, looking at him binding the spatial ring, she forgot about it and became curious.

In the Low-Level King Grade Spatial Ring that came as a freebie, Davis sent his senses and looked at the
three contrasting, and different colored containers along with three token plates.

The two gold and silver colored containers mysteriously crackled with different colored flashes of
lightning while the last container let out a fiery crimson glow.

On the containers was a rather durable scroll that did not disintegrate despite being subjected to the
onslaught of the Lightning Elementals and Fire Essence.

His senses roamed over the three scrolls that were attached. After learning about the characteristics and
contemplating over the result, he couldn’t help but smile wryly.

"Well, you lucked out, father...’

Davis mused as he took out one of the large containers that occupied a quarter of the room.

The room was spacious enough to fit fifty people with about distance between them and it had a rather
high ceiling, designed for cultivators to float in the air whenever they wanted, hence large container that
was able five meters in length and ten meters in height only took a quarter of the room.

Abruptly, when the golden container appeared, crackling undulations spread around the surface of its
patterns. There were even some black colored sparks that crackled with a hint of dangerous intent.

The vibes of the surrounding became heavy and the heaven and earth energy in the room reacted
chaotically.



Davis and Princess Isabella both cast their gazes on the attached scroll as the former confirmed it one
more time.

Derelict Extinction Lightning!

A Low-Level King Grade Lightning Elemental that was captured in the relatively King Grade Danger Zone,
Dark Thunder Island in the midst of the western coast of the Alstreim Sea.

The Derelict Extinction Lightning was captured by one of our Grand Elders, and this achievement belongs
to our Grand Elder Krax Alstreim, who is a Peak-Level Law Sea Stage Expert!

According to the first reports, this Lightning Elemental that produces black lighting wreaked havoc in the
Dark Thunder Island and even went far as to provoke us by destroying one of our expedition team.

Of course, the Alstreim Family dispatched numerous Elders to track it down and capture it, but no
matter how they searched, they weren’t able to find it.

Only after Grand Elder Krax Alstreim entered the Dark Thunder Island did we discover that the Lightning
Elemental was hiding within an illusion all along, playing with our sight and senses.

Unfortunately for the Lightning Elemental, Grand Elder Krax Alstreim easily captured and it even though
it tried to escape after being discovered. The difference in strength was too difficult to overcome, so it
became a treasure to our Alstreim Family.

However, since the Derelict Extinction Lightning’s will is unable to be removed by our Grand Elders, it
was requested for our Ancestor to remove the will.

Nevertheless, it’s sealed in a sealing formation etched on this container, so no harm will befall the
family.



Although this Lightning Elemental is listed in the King Grade Treasury of our family, it cannot be
redeemed until the Ancestor comes out from seclusion to erase the will of the Derelict Extinction
Lightning.

Until then, any attempt to redeem this treasure will be met with rejection!

Chapter 719 Derelict Extinction Lightning

Davis’s eyes twitched as he read the history and the description of the Low-Level King Grade Lightning
Elemental, Derelict Extinction Lightning, but he felt that it was perfect for his needs.

‘A lightning that has the properties of creating an illusion on top of possessing the property of
extinction...’

The only problem is that the will of the Lightning Elemental is still alive. It made him not able to absorb it
as that would be suicidal since the Derelict Extinction Lightning’s will is still alive.

In the past, his paternal grandfather had erased the will of the Low-Level Sky Grade Lightning Elemental,
Fallen Extinction Lightning before dying but now, all three Spirit Attribute Sources had their wills alive.

Davis had a look in his face that said he wasn’t amused.

’Is the Alstreim Family’s ancestor a lazy bum? How can he be so irresponsible?’

The only redeeming point is that they should be weak, considering that they didn’t have time or the
resources to replenish their energy since they were sealed.

"Its Will is still alive... Are you going to be fine?" Princess Isabella moved her lips and expressed her
worry as she walked towards him.

She knew that Davis was going to be absorbing one of these Lightning Elemental because he had told
her so, but she didn’t expect the Will of the Spirit Attribute Source to be still alive.



Normally, the Will of a Spirit Attribute Source is erased with the help of using soul force in most cases
since it’s the most effective method. However, it is equally dangerous since the Will of the Spirit
Attribute Source can equally counterattack the person who is trying to erase its will.

After all to preserve its energy body from fading while erasing its will requires the soul force of the
attacker to make contact with the will of the Spirit Attribute Source. This essentially forms a two-way
line that connects the attacker and the victim, making them equally vulnerable as long as they possessed
the same soul strength.

So many people who didn’t have a strong and suitable Soul Forging Cultivation will starve, undernourish,
weaken and exhaust the Spirit Attribute Source by sealing their being and isolating them from heaven
and earth energy before using their soul force little by little to erode its Willl

Princess Isabella was clear on this point since the First Prince of the Ruth Empire and her Royal Father
both possessed Earth Essences! It was way before she became famous before she completed the King
Grade Trial and the Ruth Empire did not possess anymore Earth Essences, so she did not find it in her
heart to blame her Empire.

Perhaps this was also one of the reasons her royal father solely and secretly decided to give the Throne
of the Ruth Empire to her that had followed the pattern of patriarchal rule since the Ruth Empire was
founded. It mostly had to do with their women not being strong and unable to reach the heights of what
their men achieved but also had to do with the men suppressing the women at some points.

"I’'m eighty percent sure that I'll be fine but if you are there with me, aiding me in absorbing it, then I'm
ninety-nine percent sure that I'll make the Derelict Extinction Lightning mine." Davis pursed his lips and
extended his hand.

Princess Isabella widened her lips feeling heartened, "I'll aid you~"

She grasped his hand and felt the warmth in it while looking at his sapphire eyes with a smitten look in
her eyes.

Davis felt that he wasn’t far from falling in love with Princess Isabella either. They both mutually liked
each other, hence, it was only a matter of time before they both became smitten with each other and
cross the line.



Thinking that he would ruin this place if he were to absorb the Derelict Extinction Lightning, Davis led
her to a new building and turned it into a spacious cultivation chamber.

Needless to say, he scrapped most of the inner walls, halls and turned it into one big spacious building
that fit the requirements of a cultivation chamber in an hour. To his surprise, Princess Isabella helped as
well.

He set up the formations and finally brought out the golden container before taking out a plate that
seemed to correspond to the sealing formation of the container.

He used his soul force to activate the formation core and the sealing formation that was active, became
silent.

It was eerily silent, making them confused after a few seconds.

*Bzzzz!~*

Abruptly thunder crackled as black lightning erupted from the golden container! The flash of black lights
encasing the golden shade of the container produced a bright color that almost made their eyes narrow
into tiny slits.

"Heh, it's a hasty one, isn’t it?" Davis commented as he chuckled.

Princess Isabella just giggled as she noticed the arcs of black lightning land beside her feet.

Needless to say, both of them were unfazed by the sudden eruption. If it were Evelynn or Natalya here,
they would’ve gotten nervous or even scared by the sudden outburst of the black lightning.

Davis activated the formation core once again since he could feel that it had three layers of activation.
He activated the second layer of the formation core and the four sides of the container actually
separated from the edges and drew open.



*Bzz!I~*

And the moment it did, numerous black lightning arcs instantly flew out of the openings as it became
intense! It was as if the Lightning Elemental wanted to showcase its strength and wanted no one to near
it.

*Eeeeeerh!!!!*

With an irregular ball-shaped black body that had millions of minute black arcs of lightning dancing
around it like it was the embodiment of destruction, the Derelict Extinction Lightning let out a screech as
it threatened!

Davis and Princess Isabella looked at it with wide and curious eyes. It was probably their first time
looking at a Spirit Attribute Source that still possessed a will.

"The Lightning Elemental is aware of its fate. It’s just displaying its last struggle... Sigh..." Princess
Isabella couldn’t help but sigh for its fate.

Unfortunately, since they could not see eye to eye, they were never bound to be able to understand
each other. At least, she didn’t feel like even trying and wasting her time as she felt the end result would
be the same.

Spirit Attribute Sources wreaked havoc and took human and magical beast lives, even playing with the
lives of other races like an innocent child destroying its toys.

They were the same as any wild magical beasts, a threat to humanity!

But they also rarely left their territories, the territories in which they were born in or migrated due to
rich attribute heaven and earth energy that attracted them.

So, it was also partly the human’s fault in attracting or troubling them, after all, Spirit Attribute Sources
were heavily beneficial to humans!



However, Davis didn’t see Spirit Attribute Sources like that since he felt that they might be tameable,
just like magical beasts. One should not forget that magical beasts can also tame humans by utterly
humiliating them, perhaps even making humans livestock in the worst-case scenario.

Davis had heard about these incidents before but never seen it, nonetheless, he rubbed his chin and
pondered on the two choices placed in front of him.

Either he could erase the Derelict Extinction Lightning’s Will and completely make the Lightning
Elemental his and absorb its power, or he could convince it to become his servant, becoming its master.

Both had their positives and negatives.

Erasing its Will does significant damage to its spirit sea, the place where its Will exists so as an end
result, the comprehension he obtained would really drop even if he absorbed it completely and
digested.

However, letting the Will live and coexist within his dantian or his Soul Sea will let him be able to actively
comprehend its properties and laws, more than it could ever provide by having its Will exterminated.
Plus, as long as the Lightning Elemental was subservient to him, it would be able to grow along with him
like a parasite.

Nevertheless, which Spirit Attribute Source liked to make itself subservient? Most Spirit Attribute
Sources which actually consented to become servants to their masters because their master had special
constitutions that attracted them.

Davis didn’t have such a special constitution.

He didn’t know how to make it subservient other than engaging in the primitive way of communication!

Chapter 720 Waiting For An Hour

*Bzz!I~*



Black lightning arced around the area and made the adjacent walls charcoaled. Davis felt that if he let it
run rampant, it would soon destroy the building even if it was sealed.

There was a third function to completely release the Lightning Elemental from the energy chains that
locked it. He obviously wasn’t going to use it, so he kept the formation plate back into the spatial ring.

Davis mused how he should communicate with it when he suddenly realized. He facepalmed himself
before his eyes flashed red, and the moment it did, although he expected it, he became astonished to
discern its name and lifespan.

’Lightning Avidre... Less than an hour...’

Davis’s lips twitched.

Its name was just normal, and not something incomprehensible. He had no idea who named it and how
it was named, or whether if it should be even written in the Sky Word Language.

He had no idea what Avidre meant.

’Did the heavens name it, or did it name itself?’ Davis mused for a few seconds before his attention
went to its lifespan.

The Lightning Elemental was going to die soon, and it didn’t take him much to understand that he
should be the killer.

’So the communication fails? | even thought of using Fallen Heaven’s death-like energy to try taming it...’

Feeling a little complicated, he turned to look at Princess Isabella, "Let’s wait for an hour..."

Princess Isabella nodded her head without asking why in a compliant manner.



Davis wanted to see what would happen to the Derelict Extinction Lightning if he waited for an hour.

Would it still die?

That said, he couldn’t just let it destroy the building with its black arcs of lightning, could he?

He walked forwards and raised his hand but was abruptly stopped by Princess Isabella.

"Let me do it..." With her arm blocking his way, she uttered and walked towards the front nearing the
arcs of black lightning that swirled around its body like dragons and snaked, forming an intimidating
posture.

"Careful... The black lighting possesses the property of extinction, so don’t let it continuously attack you
at the same place."

Davis was extremely familiar with the extinction property of the lightning attribute. On top of causing
additional destruction, and disintegration, it is more than two times difficult to cancel it out with an
attack of an equal level.

The extinction property makes the lightning almost inextinguishable! That’s why it requires more energy
to cancel it out in a battle, and also one of the reasons he chose this Lightning Elemental rather than the
High-Level Lightning Elemental which held a differed property, perhaps becoming incompatible with
him.

Hearing his reminder, Princess Isabella nodded her head and raised her hand.

Her yellowish-golden martial energy flowed out of her palms and fingertips as it surrounded the entire
container, completely locking the Lightning Elemental in the container.

The numerous arcs of black lightning danced as if they found their target and all the black arcs of
lightning transformed into an enormous bolt and struck a single place made out of martial energy!



*Bang!~*

The primitive martial energy barrier did not even experience a tremble as the black lightning bolt
exploded.

Princess Isabella curved her lips. A few more black lightning bolts formed continuously hit the same
spot, but it failed to make any difference, not even leaving a hint of a blemish on the yellowish-golden
barrier.

Davis’s lips twitched as he forgot to include the difference in level between Princess Isabella and the
Derelict Extinction Lightning in his worry.

"I didn’t think you would fail to compare... Perhaps, were you deeply worried about me?" Princess
Isabella teasingly smiled back at him.

"Yes..." Davis didn’t hesitate as he shamelessly replied.

Princess Isabella momentarily blinked before she turned away, looking at the struggling Lightning
Elemental. Her teasing expression faded, replaced with panic as her pupils shook!

Right now to her, even the explosive sounds of the black lightning bolts paled in comparison to her
heartbeat!

Although she knew that he would be worried about her, when he said it to her face just like that, her
cheeks couldn’t help but blush.

Princess Isabella turned disappointed at herself! She, a Martial Master, failing to control her bodily
functions and expressions!

"What Martial Master?’ She almost felt like punching herself on the face from embarrassment.

’In the end, I’'m also another woman who hopelessly fell for a man...’



Princess Isabella thought that she would never become like this in the past. As she mused and
subconsciously dealt with the Lightning Elemental’s attack with her instincts, she kept it in check for a
minute.

*Crack!~*

However, a crack suddenly appeared on her barrier!

Princess Isabella instantly noticed it and was about to repair it when the lightning bolt abruptly
overwhelmed her defenses and pierced out of the crack that it created!

*Crack!~* *Crack!~* *Crack!~*

Numerous cracks started to appear spread on her barrier and Princess Isabella momentarily became
confused as she saw her defenses be wrecked apart so easily.

Davis looked at Princess Isabella’s confused gaze and glanced at the part where the Lightning Elemental
was still attacking but was unable to do anything to the barrier.

He creased his brows before it widened, "Careful! It has probably dragged you into an illusion!"

He sent her a Soul Transmission, causing her to blink in realization. She instantly understood what was
happening.

Due to her extreme physical senses, she knew that her barrier was still up without any damages but
what she saw was an entirely different scene.

She finally understood that it was just an illusion and related it with the description she read about the
Derelict Extinction Lightning. She failed to consider that the Lightning Elemental might drag her into an
illusion and it really did, taking advantage of her while she was immersed in her thoughts.



Princess Isabella became unamused as her brows creased. She no longer gave it any leeway and
concentrated her senses on it.

The black body of the Lightning Elemental abruptly trembled and dragons and snakes swirled out from
its body, the air vibrating in its wake. It looked like calamitous dragons causing havoc from above the
heavens, descending to create destruction upon the surface!

Its power increasingly grew, climbing to the next level, Mid-Level King Grade!

It didn’t stop! Its power continuously grew, almost if it were unstoppable!

High-Level King Grade!

Peak-Level King Grade!

Its power neared the very limit of King Grade, trying to break through to Emperor Grade!

However, Princess Isabella and Davis looked unfazed. They knew that it was just an illusion. They
might’ve believed it if its power stopped at Mid-Level King Grade as it was logical for it to increase its
strength in danger but to increase it by three and even four levels...

Ridiculous!

The black dragons and snaked burst towards the barrier and scattered it into pieces as it shattered,
destroying the whole chamber!

However, its two opponents didn’t even bat an eye.

Feeling that the previous illusion didn’t confuse the opponent, the Derelict Extinction Lightning knew
that it could not lead her alone into an illusion, so it cast its illusion on its surroundings, not specifically
catered to a single entity but the whole area; this chamber.



Even then, it failed to do anything.

*Shrreee!~*

It gave off an aggressive shriek and continued its illusions, creating chaos, making one of them
grievously injured, however, it was all to no avail as they just didn’t let it out!

Time passed... It abandoned the usage of illusions, and focused on attacks to break out of this sealing!

In the ten minute range, the black lightning bolt finally cracked the martial energy barrier but Princess
Isabella just made it recover with a snap of her finger.

In the fifteen-minute mark, the Derelict Extinction Lightning went berserk and started attacking the
same spot with thousand arcs of black lightning, giving off the terrible vibes of quickly destroying it.

But Princess Isabella just spun the barrier and instantly replenished the cracked places before it got
struck again by the black arcs of lightning but in the end, it was all useless!

As if realizing that it is useless, the Derelict Extinction Lightning stopped its rapid attacks and started to
slowly attack, raining down only small lightning bolts that weren’t even comparable to the attacks that it
launched before.

At that point, it was the fortieth minute!

However, Davis increasingly felt that there was something wrong.

Another five minutes passed as he saw its attacking interval was almost as long as a minute! He finally
couldn’t help but realize that he might’ve misinterpreted the situation!



