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Chapter 156 156: Ebon Citadel

Azrael stepped inside, his eyes surveying the room with interest. He could feel the subtle energy 
emanating from the walls, a testament to the dungeon's cultivation potential.

"I appreciate your assistance," Azrael expressed his gratitude to the robot maid. "I shall take this 
time to familiarize myself with this floor and prepare for the challenges that lie ahead."

The robot maid bowed slightly, its movements precise and mechanical. "If you require anything 
further, do not hesitate to call upon me. I am at your service."

With a final nod of acknowledgment, Azrael dismissed the robot maid, signaling his desire for 
solitude. As the door closed behind it, he took a deep breath, feeling the weight of his newfound 
responsibilities settle upon his shoulders.

Alone in his room, Azrael closed his eyes, allowing himself a moment of reflection. He knew that 
the cultivation world held countless dangers, but he also sensed the immense potential for growth 
and triumph. With his dark blade in hand and the support of his newfound allies, he was determined 
to leave an indelible mark upon this cultivation world.

As Azrael began his familiarization with the special floor, Cambion, and Ma Kong delved into 
gathering intelligence on the forbidden areas. They meticulously studied maps, analyzed reports, 
and consulted ancient texts, leaving no stone unturned in their pursuit of knowledge.

Meanwhile, Argon's mind buzzed with ideas and strategies. The one-month cooldown for the 
second floor presented both a challenge and an opportunity. He knew that time was of the essence, 
and their preparations had to be swift and precise.

With determination fueling their every move, Argon and his loyal allies immersed themselves in the 
world of cultivation, preparing to face the forbidden areas and reshape the destiny of the Azure 
continent. The countdown had begun, and they would not falter in their pursuit of power and 
dominance.

---------------



As the days passed swiftly, the team made significant progress in their preparations. Cambion and 
Ma Kong gathered an extensive array of information about the forbidden areas, meticulously 
mapping out the intricacies of each one. The first forbidden area was called "Veiled Forest," a dense 
and mystical woodland filled with towering ancient trees and shimmering mists that obscured its 
secrets. The guardians of the Veiled Forest were known as the "Whispering Shadows," ethereal 
beings that possessed uncanny stealth and deadly precision.

The second forbidden area called the "Ebon Citadel," a colossal fortress shrouded in perpetual 
darkness. Its towering walls were forged from obsidian, radiating an aura of malevolence. The Ebon 
Citadel was guarded by the "Void Sentinels," ancient beings born of pure darkness, their eyes 
glowing with an ominous crimson light. The air within the citadel was heavy with the essence of the 
void, amplifying the powers of those who dared to venture inside.

As the team gathered in the throne room once again, their preparations complete, a sense of 
determination and excitement filled the air. Argon, his voice resonating with authority, addressed his 
companions.

"The time has come," he declared, his eyes gleaming with intensity. "Isadora and Ma Kong, you 
shall embark on the treacherous journey into the Veiled Forest. Azrael and Ma Cambion, the Ebon 
Citadel awaits your arrival. Remember, teamwork and coordination will be paramount in these 
dangerous expeditions. May the darkness guide your steps, and may victory be yours."

Isadora and Ma Kong exchanged a knowing glance. Isadora spoke first, her voice calm yet 
brimming with confidence.

"We shall navigate the depths of the Veiled Forest, uncover its secrets, and triumph over its 
guardians," she declared.

Ma Kong, his body emanating an aura of anticipation, added, "The Whispering Shadows shall know 
the might of our combined strength. They will be silenced, and their secrets revealed."

Azrael and Cambion stood side by side, their eyes meeting in a silent understanding. Azrael's voice 
carried an air of quiet determination as he addressed his partner.

"Cambion, within the Ebon Citadel, we shall unleash our darkest powers, channeling the essence of 
the darkness against the formidable Void Sentinels. Our blades shall carve a path through the 
darkness, and our triumph shall be legendary."



Cambion's deep voice resonated with unwavering resolve. "Together, Azrael, we shall shatter the 
foundations of the Ebon Citadel and emerge victorious. The darkness will yield before our might."

Argon's gaze swept over his assembled team, pride and trust shining in his eyes. "Remember, my 
loyal subordinate, your strength lies not only in your individual abilities but in the bond forged 
between you. Support each other, trust each other, and emerge from the forbidden areas 
triumphant."

With these final words, the team dispersed, each pair ready to embark on their respective missions. 
The time for action had arrived, and the cultivation world would soon witness the power of the 
dungeon under Argon's command.

------------ 

On the outskirts of the Ebon Citadel, a sect known as the Celestial Flame Sect had gathered, led by 
their Sect Master, Jiang Feng. They had traveled from distant lands, drawn by the rumors of a 
powerful treasure guarded by the dark creatures within the citadel.

Jiang Feng stood tall, his presence commanding and radiating an aura of authority. His eyes 
gleamed with determination as he addressed his disciples, who stood ready for battle.

"Elders, teachers, and students of the Celestial Flame Sect, today we stand on the threshold of 
greatness," Jiang Feng declared, his voice resonating with unwavering confidence. "I just got news 
of a treasure that can help me breakthrough the next realm, we need to get this for the future of our 
sect, we shall claim It in the name of our sect!"

The disciples cheered, their spirits soaring with determination and anticipation. They had trained 
diligently, honing their skills and cultivating their Qi, prepared to face any challenge that stood in 
their way.

As they approached the foreboding gates of the Ebon Citadel, the Void Sentinels came to life, their 
eyes blazing with a fiery crimson. The ground shook beneath their feet as the dark creatures 
emerged from the shadows, their forms a twisted amalgamation of darkness and malice.

Jiang Feng's voice cut through the air, his words laced with unwavering resolve. "Celestial Flame 
Sect, advance! Show these dark creatures the might of our cultivation!"



The disciples surged forward, their Qi blazing around them as they engaged in a fierce battle with 
the dark creatures. Blades clashed, fists met flesh, and elemental energies collided in explosive 
displays of power.

Jiang Feng's movements were a testament to his years of cultivation. He weaved through the 
battlefield with grace and precision, his swordsmanship impeccable. Each stroke of his blade 
carried the weight of his sect's legacy, cleaving through the darkness with the brilliance of celestial 
fire.

The disciples fought with unwavering determination, their Qi surging through their bodies, 
augmenting their strength and speed. Fireballs streaked through the air, lightning crackled, and 
gusts of wind swept away the encroaching darkness.

But the dark creatures were formidable opponents, fueled by the power off darkness. Their attacks 
were relentless, their forms dispersing and reforming with eerie speed. Their very presence seemed 
to drain the energy of the disciples, challenging their resolve.

Jiang Feng's voice boomed across the battlefield, infused with determination. "Celestial Flame Sect, 
do not waver! Our strength lies in unity. Stand together, support one another, and we shall 
overcome!"

Empowered by their Sect Master's words, the disciples rallied, forming a defensive formation that 
harmonized their energies. Their attacks became more coordinated, exploiting weaknesses in the 
dark creatures' defenses.

As the battle raged on, the disciples' cultivation soared to new heights. Their Qi burned brighter, 
their techniques grew more refined. Fire engulfed their blades, lightning crackled through their 
veins, and whirlwinds of razor-sharp air sliced through the dark creatures' ranks.

Jiang Feng led the charge, his sword an extension of his will. With each stroke, he cleaved through 
the darkness, his blade leaving trails of celestial fire in its wake. His disciples fought with newfound 
vigor, their belief in their Sect Master's leadership unyielding.

As the fight continued, the casualties within the Celestial Flame Sect began to mount. Disciples fell 
one after another, their bodies limp and lifeless on the icy ground. Yet, Jiang Feng's gaze remained 
fixed on the treasure that awaited him, his obsession blinding him to the sacrifices being made.



A senior disciple, Li Mei, approached Jiang Feng, concern etched upon her face. "Master Jiang, our 
disciples are dying! We must prioritize their safety. This treasure is not worth sacrificing our sect!"

Jiang Feng's eyes narrowed, his voice laced with ambition. "Li Mei, you lack vision. This treasure 
holds the key to my breakthrough. With its power, I can elevate the Celestial Flame Sect to 
unprecedented heights. Sacrifices are inevitable on the path of cultivation."

Li Mei's eyes widened in disbelief, her voice trembling with righteous anger. "Master Jiang, our sect 
is built on principles of unity and compassion. We cannot abandon our disciples for personal gain! 
They have dedicated their lives to the Celestial Flame Sect, and it is our duty to protect them."

Jiang Feng's face contorted with frustration. "You dare question my decisions, Li Mei? I am the Sect 
Master, and I will do whatever it takes to secure our future!"

The battle raged on, the clash of weapons and the cries of fallen disciples filling the air. With each 
passing moment, the Celestial Flame Sect's forces dwindled, their numbers diminishing under the 
relentless assault of the dark creatures.

Li Mei's resolve hardened, her voice filled with determination. "If you continue down this path, 
Master Jiang, you risk losing everything that makes our sect honorable. We must prioritize our 
disciples' lives over personal desires."
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