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Chapter 0571 " 'Was that the truth from 15 years-ago? No wonder! ‘Everything makes 
sense now. My mother | never said a single bad word about Caleb, not even when she 
was on her deathbed. 

'Instead, she instructed him to live well, develop his martial arts skills, and bring honor to 
the Kane family! ""Caleb Kane. He was the man my mother loved. He's my biological 
father. We have an unbreakable bond of blood and kinship!" "I've mastered the martial 
arts manuscripts left by Mother." After a long silence, Alexander said solemnly, "With 
my strength, no one in this world can threaten me. So, the jade pendant holds little 
significance. Even if the Black Maple Master gets it, he will not stand a chance against 
me." 

"So, why would he go to such lengths to obtain this jade pendant?" "The Black Maple 
Master did not want the jade pendant; he wanted what was behind it. 

 

| Caleb sighed softly as he looked at his son's cold expression, then adjusted his 
emotions and said, "When your mother was alive, she once told me that your maternal 
family, the Quantz family, had been guarding an ancient tomb for generations. 

"This jade pendant is one of the tokens used to open the tomb. Your mother's 
explanation was unclear, so I didn't delve deeper. But for the past 15 years, I've secretly 
sent people to investigate, and I've finally discovered some clues. 

"There may be several tokens similar to this jade pendant, perhaps six or eight. 

The mysterious tomb can only be opened once all the jade pendants are collected. 

"The Black Maple Master might want what's inside the tomb. 

' "And there's another important peint. 

| Each jade pendant captures unique "martial arts techniques. Any of these | techniques 
is sufficient to create a Lord of | War! It's possible that the tomb, which can only be 
opened by collecting the jade pendants, holds unimaginable treasures!" A tomb... 

Alexander paused for a long time before finally asking the final question. "Years ago, I 
asked my mother, but she always avoided the subject. Now, I want you to answer me—
where is my maternal family, the Quantz family?" "I don't know," Caleb replied 
decisively, shaking his head. He did not seem to be lying. "Your mother once told me 



that the tomb guarded by the Quantz family was a family secret, passed down from 
father to son. She only knew some superficial 

 

details. 

"But I first met your mother in a place northwest of our country. That place was rich in 
mineral resources. The mines where the Kane family first thrived were | excavated 
there!" | The northwest? Understood! "I will go to the northwest." Alexander looked at 
Caleb, then slowly scanned Yeilyn's face before bowing to Mohan and Graham. "I will 
never forget your sacrifice in protecting me back then. 

"With me here, the two of you can stay in the Kane family and enjoy your golden years 
without worry!" After that, he walked away without waiting for a response! Alexander's 
figure finally disappeared from their sight. 

"C-Caleb?" Yeilyn's voice trembled as if she could not believe what she heard. She 

found herself alternating between tears and laughter. "Did you hear that? That | child 
said Mohan and Graham could live their lives peacefully. Does that imply he will always 
protect the Kanes? He is willing to acknowledge you as his father and himself as a Kane 
family | descendant!" Was that so? Caleb's eyes were slightly moist, and his lips 
trembled involuntarily; Antonio's face was filled with excitement. He was about to say 
something when tears streamed down his face. 

"Our ancestors in the heavens, the young heir has finally accepted his roots! With the 
young heir's intervention, the Kane family will be stable, the north will be stable, and 
great fortune will | follow!" 
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Chapter 0572 Both the Kane family and the northern region were stabilized. That was 
not a boast from Antonio but an undeniable fact! The overall situation had been 
resolved! Almost simultaneously with the departure of the Black Maple Master, those 
peak Grandmasters and vital energy experts who had followed Kratos in attacking the 
Kane family did not dare to charge into the Kane family. They fled in terror. 

As for the Foster family, the Xanthos family, and Ol' Mare—the three battlefields held no 
suspense. 

It was all due to the Temple of War. 

The four Dukes of War moved out overnight under Alexander's command. 



The Black Tortoise Duke of War, Juno, 

coordinated with everyone from the Temple of War's main base. The high altitude 
surveillance satellites were at full capacity, constantly monitoring real - time movements. 

 

Maxine, the Vermillion Bird Duke of War, | brought eight Barons of War to the Foster 
family. Meanwhile, the Azure Dragon Duke of War brought eight Barons of War to the 
Xanthos family. The White Tiger Duke of War, known for his battle prowess, traveled 
alone to Old Mare, taking on the responsibility of protecting the Chesire family. 

Each Duke of War was a Martial Overlord! "Many thanks to you, Maxine!" Geoff stood at 
the manor's entrance until around six a.m., when the sky began to brighten, looking at 
the more than 70 corpses on the ground and bowing deeply to Maxine. "We are deeply 
grateful for your great favor. The Foster family will never forget it." 

{ TY Yervew These were simply polite words, and the real questions could not be 
expressed. 

Why? Why would the lofty Temple of War Lord send Maxine to guard the Foster family? 
. Was it because Alexander and the Lord of the Temple were friends, and the Foster 
family happened to be Alexander's relatives? That reason seemed too far-fetched! "If 
you need to thank anyone, thank His Lordship. I'm just following orders." Dressed in 
crimson battle armor, Maxine stood tall and straight, flicking the Jlongsword in her hand 
to remove all bloodstains from its surface. 

Then she looked coldly at Geoff and said, "I have no fondness for the Foster family. 

But since it was His Lordship's command, I would have to help. Even if it were for a 
dog!" 

| His Lordship? Geoff could not contain his shock, which strengthened his belief in his 
speculation. 

He smiled and said, "This person must be the invincible Lord of the Temple of War! 
Alexander's ability to request the Lord of | the Temple of War is quite impressive. He nn 
Swish! Swish! Swish! The eight Barons of War, including Maxine, drew their longswords 
when he said Alexander's name. They were all pressed tightly against Geoff's throat! 
"How dare you!" Maxine shook her longsword and glared at Geoff, who was stunned. A 
shallow red mark appeared on his throat. Her voice was severe and intimidating. "You 
dare you address His Lordship by name? Are you tired of living?" Geoff's heart pounded 
violently, as if a bolt of lightning had passed through his 

| IE ET mind, causing his entire body to tremble involuntarily. 



' 'So that's it! "The legendary Lord of War, the invincible Lord of War, the commanding | 
general who shook the world. He's none other than Caleb's son, Alexander!" Geoff burst 
out laughing at that realization, disregarding the nine swords around his neck. 

Bliss! Pure bliss! 'Yeilyn is my sister, and she's Caleb's wife. And Caleb's Alexander's 
biological father, which means... Doesn't that make me Alexander's uncle?’ There was 
no blood relation, so Alexander would never consider him an uncle. However, in terms 
of seniority, he was still Alexander's elder. 

The Foster family's ancestors could rest easy knowing they had such a for midable 

J -— nephew. Everyone in the north, even throughout the Wyverna, must respect the 
Foster family. i The Foster family would prosper! Similarly, the Xanthos family's battle 
ended in the morning. 

Blood flowed like rivers, and corpses littered the fields! Hundreds of bodies lay on the 
ground. 

 

Some were Zadra family sacrifices, while others were Xanthos family collateral 
descendants. Even Tacker was covered in blood, his arms and shoulders bandaged, 
and half of his right ear had been severed. 

"Miss Xanthos." The Azure Dragon Duke of War, dressed in deep blue battle armor and 
wielding a blood-red long spear, approached Callie, his voice deep and resounding. "His 
Lordship asked me to tell you to pull 

eat yourself together and lead the Xanthos family to regain its former glory! "In addition, 
His Lordship specifically said that you were his little sister 15 years ago. He is also still 
the same youth today. 

He will kill whoever dares to bully his | younger sister!" His Lordship, the Lord of War, 
Alexander... 

Callie looked into the distance, toward the sea, tears streaming down her cheeks 
instantly. 

That was the most heartfelt confession, but it was also the harshest rejection. 

Amber was Alexander's wife. She only had Alexander from back then. 

"Callie..." Tacker watched his sister silently until the Azure Dragon and the Barons of 
War left. After a long time, he said, "We were wrong; all of us were wrong. Only you 
were right. The north hasn't changed. The sky in the north has 



always been s | his!" 

 


