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Chapter 1152 Lost Signal

Although Jonathan had yet to open the box, the God Realm cultivators were
able to clearly see its contents through their spiritual sense.

Jonathan had crafted dozens of bombs in the past, but those bombs were
made in bulk.

This bomb, on the other hand, was completely sealed and isolated.
They could tell it was a powerful weapon even without knowing its model.
The cultivators in Jonathan’s path all backed away without any hesitation.

They had joined the fight to kill Joshua so they could get a piece of the
Whitley family’s fortune, but Joshua had already entered the small world.

Asura’s Office had no high-level cultivators protecting it, so it would lose its
core foundation if Jonathan died.

Once that happened, the eight respectable families could easily disband
Asura’s Office overnight if they so much as felt like it.

There was no need for them to put their lives in danger while fighting
Jonathan.

While running, Jonathan tore off the dark green box and pressed a button on
the detonator.

“‘Have you lost your f*cking mind, Jonathan?” Aidan yelled furiously at the top
of his voice.

Although he did not have a lot of experience fighting Jonathan, Aidan found
Jonathan’s combat strategy to be a real pain.

While most rational individuals would seek to maximize their chances of
survival, Jonathan always fought as though he were prepared to die in the
process.



As escape was impossible, it was only natural that Jonathan would attempt to
detonate that bomb and take his attackers with him.

Aidan and the others quickly scattered when they realized Jonathan’s sudden
change in plans.

As powerful as Jonathan might be, he was still incapable of taking down
Divine Realm cultivators.

Since he could not kill Ivanov, Jonathan had no choice but to change his
course and head toward the center of the battlefield.

It's still a little early for me to turn against the eight respectable families, but I'll
try and take a few of their high-level cultivators with me! Even if the blast is not
powerful enough to kill them, I'll be happy if | can at least wound them! The
eight respectable families may appear to be on the same side, but they will
gladly turn on each other as soon as one of them gets weakened.

Jonathan carried the bomb securely in his arms and charged toward the
center of the battlefield.

The cultivators quickly ran away in different directions.

“I'm coming to help you, Old Mr. Whitley!” Jonathan called out to Wulfgar with
a smile while running toward him.

The next thing Jonathan knew, Wulfgar’s body disappeared before his foot
even touched the ground. A split second later, Wulfgar appeared right in front
of him.

Jonathan felt as though his chest had been hit by a sledgehammer, and the
bomb fell out of his hand as he went flying backward.

Wulfgar's body was semi-transparent as he stood before Jonathan.
“This is my ending, not yours!” he shouted at Jonathan with a smile.

The Pryncyp of Sword was then activated, and waves of sword energy flew
toward the plants, severing them all in an instant.

Woulfgar shoved Heaven Sword into Jonathan’s hand and waved at the ground
beneath his feet, forcing the Divine Chessboard into Jonathan’s arms with the
Pryncyp of Strength.



All Jonathan saw was the walls on both his sides move backward rapidly, and
he was surrounded by a bright white light before he even realized what was
going on.

“Go on! Put an end to the reign of the respectable families and start an era
that belongs to you guys!”

Boom! Boom!

Two loud booms were heard as a powerful spiritual energy wave sent
Jonathan flying into a mountain.

It all happened so quickly that Jonathan blacked out before he could even
respond.

Meanwhile, at River Onxy, Zachary and the others had rebuilt their line of
defense in preparation for the next huge battle.

Little did they know a team of people wearing capes made from beast hide
had just landed on the ridge of a mountain.

“Is this the battlefield of River Onxy? It looks like the Eastern Allied Army has
suffered some huge losses! Contact Avery and have him report on the
situation!”

The person who said that was a beautiful woman. The thick cape she had on
did little to hide her curvaceous figure.

That woman was none other than Savannah, who was in charge of all
intelligence from the Western Army. The tsar had sent her to confirm if
Charleigh was dead.

In order to do that, Savannah had personally gone to Merania, Mysonna, and
even Edenic Heights in Tayhaven while following Charleigh’s trail.

However, Asura’s Office would always beat her to those locations.

As if being unable to find Charleigh wasn’t bad enough, she couldn’t seem to
find Jonathan either.

The Remdikian Western Army had made a huge mistake while trying to catch
Jonathan, resulting in his returning to Chanaea safely.



The tsar had gotten so furious that he had ordered Savannah to confirm if
Charleigh was still alive. In other words, he had ordered her to kill Charleigh
so that Chanaea would not be able to use his research.

As Savannah had failed to fulfill the tsar’s orders, she didn’t dare return to
Remdik.

Although the tsar doted on her due to her family background and her
appearance, Savannah knew that failure to provide the tsar with satisfactory
results was no different from signing her own death warrant.

A few hours ago, Avery had sent her a report stating that a battle had broken
out at River Onxy after Jonathan showed up.

He also mentioned that Jonathan was as powerful as a Divine Realm
cultivator.

Included in the said report was a video recording of countless werewolf
warriors engaged in combat.

Avery is trying to tell me that Charleigh is still alive and has started serving
Chanaea... If | return to Remdik now, the tsar will execute me for sure!

After taking some time to think about it, Savannah decided to hold off on her
return to Remdik and observe the situation at River Onxy.

While Savannah knew that Avery would not lie about Jonathan’s power
equaling that of a Divine Realm cultivator, she refused to believe his
Sstatement.

After all, the God Realm cultivators had almost killed Jonathan when they
hunted him down in western Remdik.

If Jonathan was truly able to overcome his bottleneck and reach Divine
Realm, then he would have fared a lot better in that battle.

Savannah had come here with the intention to either kill Jonathan or capture a
high-ranking officer of the Eastern Allied Army.

She needed to bring the tsar some results, or he would surely have her killed.

“What'’s the matter? You still can’t get a hold of him?” Savannah asked
impatiently while glancing at the destruction in the distance.



An old man walked up to her upon hearing that and said, “Avery has yet to
reply, Ms. Savannah. We lost the GPS signal from his communication device
about an hour ago...”



