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Chapter 341: Attack

  Hekarrom is an earldom belonging to the Duchy of Jordan. Because of the particularity and 
greed of the Commonwealth of the Northern Duchy, the territory holds a very important position for 
the nobles here. And at the beginning, no matter how high or low the title is, the territory that can be 
obtained is only a small piece, almost equivalent to a knight collar in other countries-that is, the size 
of a few small villages.

  But on such a scale, unless it is directly rewarded by the Grand Duke, it would mean spending 
more than 200,000 pan-continental gold coins.

   is still the kind that does not guarantee safety.

  In the Commonwealth of the Northern Principalities, the princes of the thirty-six principalities 
have a large number of direct territories, and these territories are their tools for collecting money. 
Those nobles who belonged to the duchy had only two methods if they wanted to expand their 
territory: one was to buy the territory from the grand prince, and the other was to fight it down 
through war. So the war between the princes is very fierce, almost reaching the level of once every 
three days. As long as you don’t infringe on the territories directly under the princes, the princes 
don’t care what kind of fight under you, or they just want to wait. It's best that both sides are 
defeated and injured, and then be robbed by other thieves, robbers, and mercenaries.

  In the Commonwealth of the Northern Principality, the two lord families suffered losses due to 
territorial contention. In the end, they were robbed by others and then sold the territories directly to 
the Grand Duke. There are simply too many cases. Xiao En even knew that there were many 
bandits in the disguise of the Grand Duke's direct army to kill people and recover territories. After 
all, each piece of these territories meant a lot of financial income.

  Earl of Hecarrom, not only has such a name, but the area of the Earl of Hecarrom is indeed a 
real area of earls.

  This is a true earl of strength.



  In the Commonwealth of the Northern Duchy, the meaning of the power count is stronger than 
the power prefix noble in the general kingdom.

   And his main source of income is to rely on the Warcraft resources and various herbal 
resources produced in Dunmar Forest, which accounted for nearly one-third of the entire 
Hecaromian’s financial income. Therefore, the town of Dunma, which is famous for its forest, has a 
church of the God of War. There is also a priest in white robe and ten knights of the **** of war.

It’s not that Earl Hecarom didn’t have the idea of fighting these ten war knights, but for many years 
he could only befriend the somewhat greedy priest in white robes—this is just a superficial 
friendship, really. Wanting this white-robed priest to be his own, the price paid is far from enough. 
Only at this time, Earl Hecarom did not think of it himself. His efforts over the years have been 
ruined by Sean's intervention. Even the ten God of War knights were bought by Sean, followed him 
and Emily into the Dunmar Forest, ready to trouble his group of men.

  There is a temporary camp on the edge of Dunma Forest slightly closer to the deep hinterland.

  The camp did not build any fences, not even tents, and all the mercenaries who rested in the 
camp lie directly in their clothes. However, as veterans who often go deep into Dunma Forest to 
hunt, they naturally know how to live safely in this forest. There are not many people who work 
shifts to watch the night. And there are also many traps around. Even the places where the 
mercenaries rest are digging pits in advance, and then burning the remaining charcoal on the fire to 
keep warm.

  The head of the mercenary group who was supposed to lie down and rest, but after a visitor 
appeared, he had to get up to receive him.

  This visitor is naturally one of the two deputy heads of the Rose Mercenary Group, Mary.

  But those who participated in the talks except Mary and this private mercenary group affiliated 
to the Earl of Hecarom. There is also a young man dressed elegantly and noble.

  This young man has short curly brown hair, and his eyes are sapphire blue like the ocean. His 
dress is very elegant, even a set of hunting suit is obviously made by hand-cutting. Not only is the 
material selected high-end, the protection ability is very good, but also can well reflect the figure of 
this man. But in this camp, the man seemed to be out of place with the surrounding environment. 
Not only did his hands wear black leather gloves, but he also covered his nose with a handkerchief. 
Obviously he was uncomfortable with the peculiar smell of the forest. .



  "What happened?" When the young man saw Mary's appearance, he realized that something 
might be wrong, so he didn't ask Mary why she came here, but went straight to the topic.

  Although this young man is incompatible with the surrounding environment, his direct control 
and keen attention to the subject fully show that this young man is also a very experienced 
commander. Without a certain level of experience, it is impossible to cultivate the courage and 
decision-making ability of this young man. Even if he is not inferior to Emily, he can even be said 
to be more sophisticated.

"Something went wrong." Mary said in a deep voice, her face a little ugly, "Emily is now in the 
Church of the God of War, protected by the Knights of the God of War.... I just heard from those of 
the Knights of the God of War, in a short time I'm afraid Emily won't leave, and someone from the 
Marz Cathedral is likely to send someone over."

  When he heard the Marz Cathedral, the head of the mercenary regiment who was the confidant 
of Count Hecarom, his face was shocked: "Why do people from the Pope's Cathedral intervene?"

   "I don't know the specifics." Mary shook her head. "The war knights didn't say anything, but it 
may be related to the man next to Emily."

   "Damn it!" The mercenary leader cursed.

  If Sean is present at this time, he will be able to recognize that this mercenary group leader is 
the mercenary group leader who ordered the pursuit of Sean today. It was precisely because he 
joined that battle that he finally formed the last straw that crushed the Rose Mercenary Group's 
logistics forces, ended the battle ahead of schedule and cleaned the battlefield as if it had been 
looted by robbers.

  Only Mary knows that the bandit who attacked the Rose Mercenary Group was a private 
mercenary group under the command of Earl Hecarom: the Warcraft Hunter.

  According to the original plan, they will solve the logistics of the Rose Mercenary Group in 
this Dunma Forest, and looted all the materials to force the Rose Mercenary Group into a 
predicament of lack of supplies. Afterwards, Mary will provide bait to trick the Rose Mercenary 
Group into dividing troops into the forest to hunt for beasts, in exchange for the next travel 
expenses. But in fact the second ring of this trap is to provide the Mercenary Group of Warcraft 
Hunters with a chance to defeat them one by one. As long as a group of members of the Rose 



Mercenary Group are resolved, the Earl of Hecarom will come forward. Pretending to encircle and 
suppress the robbers, but in fact, they joined with the Mercenary Corps of Warcraft Hunters and 
directly slaughtered the Mercenary Corps of Roses.

  The plan was originally implemented very successfully.

  But because of the unexpected factor of Sean, the plan changed.

  Now, Emily is even more sheltered by the Church of God of War, which means that their plans 
will not work at all.

  The head of the Mercenary Group of Warcraft Hunters learned today that Sean had run away, 
and he realized that the situation might be a little bad. But I didn't expect it to be so bad. He was 
even guessing at this time. Is Sean a Ares knight of the God of War church? If so, he openly 
attacked a Ares knight of the God of War church. Once he is recognized, let alone Earl Hecarom 
can't protect him, maybe he will be implicated for it.

  "How is the defense force of the town?" The young man holding a handkerchief to cover the 
odor suddenly said.

"Do you want to attack the city?" The head of the Warcraft Hunter Mercenary Group's expression 
suddenly changed, "Impossible. Can't take it.... The town does not mention the ten war knights. The 
standing guard force is 500 people. , After all, the location of this small town is too important, and 
the earl can't be undefended."

   "But we are not the enemy of the town." The young man said softly.

  In an instant, the head of the mercenary group realized the meaning of this young man's words.

  They are the private mercenary group of the Earl of Hecarom. They catch warcraft in the 
Dunma Forest all the year round, so the town’s defense team actually knows them. If they want to 
enter the town, it won't cause any problems at all, even if they fight with other people directly in the 
town. The town’s garrison team will definitely come to support them instead of arresting them.

"The only thing to worry about. There are only two points. The first point is the Church of the God 
of War..." The young man saw the change in the expression of the leader next to him, knowing that 
he had understood what he meant, "If the Church of the God of War does not interfere. In this case, 



we can just find an excuse to take them all down before those people react.... So the second point is 
involved here. We must avoid the person who has seen you."

   "Let the God of War Church not intervene in this point, I think it can still be done, but..."

   "I will be responsible for all costs of bribery."

"Okay!" The head of the mercenary group nodded, "Then Mary, I'll give you a task. You can figure 
out a way to lead that man away. I will give you a few people. It is enough to entangle him. We only 
need ten minutes."

   "Ten minutes?" Mary thought for a while, then nodded, "No problem."

  Soon, the people who entered the state immediately began to discuss the next action plan. 
None of them are people without knowledge and experience. Each of them obviously has a rich 
combat experience, so the plan is finalized in a few words, and all deficiencies are even repaired. 
The whole process not only did not waste the slightest time, but also quickly reached an agreement 
between each other.

  Goo——Goo——

   "Is some monster approaching?" The young man frowned slightly. "This kind of monster has 
been screaming since just now."

  Hearing the young man's words, Mary's face suddenly changed: "No! It's the gathering signal 
of the Rose Mercenary Group...Uh..."

Before Mary finished speaking, she felt a sudden pain in her heart.

   She lowered her head and glanced at the location of her heart. A hand wearing black leather 
gloves was holding a letter opener and pierced her heart. This hand was firm and strong, and it 
seemed that there was nothing wrong with this move.

  Mary raised her head a little hard, her eyes full of doubts.



   "I've been followed, I don't know, what's the use of you?" The young man said lightly, then let 
go, without even pulling out the letter opener, just watching Mary slowly fall to the ground.

  The mercenary group who had witnessed all this felt a bit chilly. He did not expect that this 
gentle-looking young nobleman would be so crisp and cruel that he would not even notice it when 
he shot it. He couldn't help but wonder, if he stabbed himself this time, could he avoid it?

"I have been touched by the enemy, and your guards are useless... Your lord, don’t you plan to give 
the order?" Seeing this mercenary leader did not respond, even a little lost, the young nobleman 
finally did it again. Spoke up.

  The mercenary captain finally woke up, and immediately blew a whistle.

  In an instant, the entire mercenary group that was resting, suddenly turned around like a 
rotating gear.

  However, when these people moved, Emily did not show mercy either. It was a rapid and 
dense rain of arrows that shot at the private mercenary group of Count Hecarom from all directions.

Chapter 342: .Target

  There are not many monsters in the Dunma Forest, but the overall strength is not very strong, 
but these monsters are very difficult to deal with, and occasionally family-type monsters appear. 
Because those who can join the Mercenary Corps of Warcraft Hunters, their own strength is still 
good, at least not the general mob.

So no matter how intensive, sudden and rapid the first wave of arrow rain came, it only shot and 
killed a few unlucky ghosts, and at most a few were shot at key parts and fell but didn’t die 
immediately. . Basically, most of the mercenaries who were attacked by arrows were only slightly 
injured, which did not prevent them from continuing to fight.

Seeing that the first wave of arrow rain failed to achieve enough results, and the members of this 
mercenary group quickly gathered together and put on a defensive posture, Emily knew that she 
wanted to rely on arrow rain to attack. It may be that the victory of this mercenary group will 
consume one's own power-after all, archery is not an easy job, after all, mercenaries are not trained 
regular troops, so continuous archery is not a consumption they can withstand.



  Unless it is a sharpshooter who specializes in this area, then it is possible to shoot continuously 
and be able to cope with being close.

  Most mercenaries only need to shoot three to five arrows, their hands will swell, especially the 
hands of the string will be scratched.

  Emily's gesture changed slightly.

  The rose mercenary group soldiers in groups of ten began to walk out of the woods.

  There are a total of six groups. If you count Emily, Sean, and Shawshank, there are seven 
groups.

   Seeing the ten God of War knights standing beside Emily, the head of the Warcraft Hunter 
mercenary group's eyes straightened, even the young nobleman beside him frowned.

  According to the information he learned from previous investigations, Emily’s Rose 
Mercenary Group has only three high-ranking silver powerhouses, and the other members are only 
high-ranking bronzes. In terms of the scale of this mercenary group, it can be regarded as a good 
mercenary group in the Northern Principality Federation. But compared to the Mercenary Group of 
Warcraft Hunters, it was not enough. After all, this is a mercenary group that has been fighting and 
killing Warcraft for a long time. It is not a mercenary group like Emily who is on a parade in the 
Principality and pretends to be a house wine. Therefore, the silver master is compared to the Rose 
Mercenary group with only three people. Naturally it is to be stronger.

   even said that after Mary’s rebellion. The strength of the Rose Mercenary Group should have 
been weakened even greater.

   During the previous sneak attack. There were only two silver masters, and that was because 
the Mercenary Corps of Warcraft Hunters was not ready for the final battle. At this time, here is the 
entire beast hunter mercenary group. Excluding one who has died in the hands of Sean, there are a 
total of four people, plus this young nobleman is five people—it should have been. It's six people, 
but it's a pity that Mary is dead.

  This made the young noble suddenly regretful, and he felt that he shouldn’t have killed Mary 
so early.



  The power of the God of War Knight. This young nobleman has long heard of it.

  At this time, there are a total of ten Ares knights. Not only is the number of people twice that 
of his own, but depending on the situation, the strength may not be much worse.

  This gave the young nobles the meaning of retreat immediately.

"Shawshank!" The leader of the Warcraft Mercenary Group looked at the God of War knight beside 
Emily, and then said in a deep voice, "What are you doing!? This is between me and the Rose 
Mercenary Group, and the God of War Church Nothing!... Are you trying to provoke a dispute 
between the nobles and the Church of the God of War?"

  The Ares Knights directly under the Church of the God of War, cannot intervene in the disputes 
between the Commonwealth of the Northern Duchy. This is an agreement between the Church of 
the God of War and the Commonwealth of the Northern Duchy.

  However, a normal person knows the specific binding force of this agreement.

  That's why there is a reason why nobles will vigorously win over the Knights of the God of 
War. Anyway, as long as they don't use the banner of the Church of the God of War, who would 
know that the knights of the God of War are church knights? Even many times. In the private 
disputes between the nobles, the two hostile nobles liked to kill each other’s Ares knights, because 
if they were lucky enough to kill the Ares knights directly under the Ares Church, they could even 
get a compensation from the Ares Church. gold.

  Because of this ethos, wars between the nobles of the Northern Principality Federation have 
never left war knights as prisoners.

"I don't care about the affairs between your nobles." Shawshank said in a deep voice. Sean said that 
this is a smart man, and his response is naturally impossible to let Shaun down. "But...it is a pity 
that this time it is not a noble It’s the matter between you that you took the initiative to provoke our 
church."

"What's the meaning!?"



   "Miss Emily, is the saint of the God of War Church." Shawshank's understatement made the 
head of the mercenary group experience the feeling of thunder.

  He looked at Emily in disbelief, and murmured: "Impossible...this is impossible...this..."

   "Who is he." Emily asked in a deep voice.

"He is the commander of the Warcraft Mercenary Corps, a private mercenary group that belongs to 
the Earl of Hecarrom." Shawshank said respectfully, "Only follow the orders of the Earl of 
Hecarrom.... So it is aimed at Amy. Lord Li, your actions, Earl Hecarrom cannot be ignorant."

   Seeing Shawshank’s respectful appearance, and without hesitation, he sold Earl Hekarom 
completely. No matter how much he doubts, he also knows that Emily’s status as a saint is 
estimated to be inseparable.

  It’s just that Shawshank obviously didn’t intend to do this kind of action that could undermine 
the morale of the enemy. He turned around and continued to face the head of the mercenary group, 
and then said a fact that almost caused the members of the mercenary group to fall into chaos: "The 
chief priest has been taken by me for offending the Lord Emily. Lord Marz sent down God to 
punish him and burn him to death."

   There was a buzzing sound.

  The head of the mercenary regiment shook a few times and almost fell to the ground.

  The Church of God of War, in the Commonwealth of the Northern Duchy, is equivalent to the 
Church of Morning Light and the Empire of St. Joels.

  Although the Church of the God of War and the nobles have an agreement that they will not 
interfere in the disputes and contradictions between the nobles, this does not mean that the nobles 
can go to the Church of the God of War. If there are really nobles who are so indifferent to look for 
the conflicts of the God of War Church, then there is no need for the God of War Church to speak. 
The grand duke to which this aristocrat belongs will immediately send troops to directly suppress, 
and kill the nobleman all over the door-both can take back the territory. A fool is not happy if he can 
please the Church of God of War.

   and attacked and tried to assassinate a saint from the Church of God of War?



  This is no different from killing God.

  The head of the Mercenary Group of Warcraft Hunters, his face has no blood. He knew very 
well that if this incident were to spread out, let alone him, even Earl Hecarom would not be able to 
escape his death. Because of the special greed of the Northern Duchy's Federation, it is very fond of 
imposing consecutive punishments. As long as a great prince finds a suitable excuse, he will 
immediately dispatch troops without hesitation. Once this kind of war is fought, even if Hecarrom is 
a powerful earl, there is no chance of winning.

  Thinking about this, the head of the mercenary regiment's face suddenly became ruthless, and 
the gaze looking at Emily and others was as cruel as a beast.

He turned his head abruptly, looked at the young nobleman, and shouted in a deep voice: "We shot 
together, their number is not as good as ours, we still have the hope of winning! And this matter is 
also your trouble, you did not Tell me, the target you are going to attack is a saint!"

   "She is not." The eyes of the young nobleman showed extreme excitement.

After following Emily’s appearance, Sean’s eyes fell on the young nobleman at first glance. He was 
not particularly sure if this young nobleman was the target he was looking for, because the aura on 
his body was so real. It's so weird. But at this moment, after seeing the ecstasy in the eyes of this 
young nobleman and hearing his affirmative answer, Xiao En knew that this person was the target 
he was looking for.

  The mysterious enemy from the Rolando family.

  Only people who came from the Rolando family, and must have had a conflict with Emily’s 
grandfather, will they know what Emily’s true bloodline is.

   "No?" The head of the mercenary group obviously hadn't understood what this meant.

"She is not a saint." The young nobleman said again, the voice is not loud, but it is enough for 
everyone present to hear, "But this information is enough.... You, and your master , It's useless."



  The mercenary leader's face suddenly changed, and he subconsciously wanted to 
counterattack.

  But before he could do anything, the heart tingled again.

This young nobleman actually used the same method to pierce a letter opener directly into the chest 
of the mercenary group-his leather armor could not stop the fragile letter opener. Knife. The blood, 
through the lining and leather armor, quickly dyed red on the chest of the head of the mercenary 
regiment, like a red rose in full bloom.

After the blow was successful, the young nobleman did not stop at all, kicked the mercenary captain 
and kicked it out completely. At the same time, it was also transmitted and impacted by this force. 
The whole person quickly backed away, obviously going to break through and leave.

  In an instant, the chaos spread quickly like a plague.

"You solve the other people, give me the one who ran away!" Xiao En said, but without waiting for 
any reply, the whole person immediately rushed in the direction that the young nobleman broke 
through and left, and at the same time, nothing happened. He did not hesitate to open the two major 
signs of light body surgery and adrenal stimulation, and the speed suddenly increased.

  The route chosen by Sean is a straight pursuit, without any turning or stopping at all.

  Those enemies that stand in front of him, Sean is all pierced with a single sword.

  But this scene fell in Emily's eyes, but she was once again shocked by the sword skills that 
Sean showed.

  A blood-colored straight line, just follow Xiao En’s advancement, spread out.

Chapter 343: .When the little huyou meets the big huyou

  Two figures rushed quickly in the Dunma Forest.



   Soon, the two figures broke into the depths of Dunma Forest one after another.

  Dummar Forest is an important source of income for the Earl of Hecarom, where there are 
monsters from level 3 to level 7. The deeper you go into the forest, the easier it is to encounter high-
level monsters. Given the position of these two figures at this time, there is already a high 
probability that you will encounter level six or even level seven monsters. Coupled with the noise 
that these two people made when they kept running, it was basically a provocative behavior towards 
these monsters.

  The figure in front may be better. His aura is very hidden. As long as you are careful, even if 
you break into the territory of these high-level monsters, they will generally not find anyone passing 
by. But the latter figure was really a bit too much, because he didn't mean to converge aura at all, 
just chasing rampantly, seemed to be afraid that those beasts would not be able to find them.

   Logically speaking, even if the former figure fails to respond, the latter figure will soon be 
torn to pieces by the enraged beast.

   But on the contrary, it is the former figure who is suffering now.

  Because the latter figure chased too close, and the distance is still shortening, it is obviously 
impossible for the former figure to get out of the sight range of the latter figure. With this chasing 
distance, if there is a high-level monster appearing, then there is no doubt that the previous figure 
will also be involved in the attack range of the monster, and it is even possible that the previous 
figure will fall here instead.

Sudden!

  The figure in front suddenly stepped on the ground, the whole person's center of gravity 
changed, and suddenly it jumped out horizontally and vertically. At this moment, the figure 
completed the turn, turning from the back to the back facing figure.

  In the air, there is a flash of cold light.

   Immediately afterwards, there was a clank of metal.



  In fact, when the previous figure suddenly stopped moving horizontally. The latter figure also 
stopped. And as if it had been expected long ago, the long sword in his hand also turned into a 
sword curtain, knocking down all the flying knives that suddenly shot at him.

  A total of four handles, all letter openers.

   "Heh, your snake shadow is not well trained." From the corner of Xiao En's eyes, he glanced 
at the four letter openers on the ground. Then his eyes fell on the young nobleman who was about 
fifty meters away from him. A look of regret appeared in his eyes, "If there are only four snakes, 
then you probably won't be my opponent."

  The Rolando family, as one of the four great gods and generals of the Emilia Empire, of course 
has many special occupations and special skills.

  [Snake Shadow] is the most typical long-range attack skill of the Rolando family—in fact, to 
put it plainly, it is an attack skill of throwing weapons. It's just that it can be regarded as one of the 
signature special skills of the Rolando family. [Snake Shadow] naturally has its strengths: the 
weapons it throws can get a certain power attribute bonus. And the more weapons are thrown. The 
larger the attack coverage, the stranger the attack route.

   Up to nine weapons can be thrown at one time, which is called [Hydra Strangulation], which 
is [Snake Shadow]’s ultimate ultimate move.

  The throwing of four flying knives can only be regarded as an introduction to [Snake Shadow].

  Born as a member of the Rolando family, and with the powerful attacking skill of [Snake 
Shadow], his occupation must be [Range], a special occupation with dual professional 
characteristics of ranger and thieves. The usual weapons are one-handed swords, flying knives, 
crossbows, bows, and so on. You can wear leather armor and cloth armor, if you match the 
bloodline talent of the dragon snake black turtle. They can achieve the same effect as invisible 
people in special terrains such as mountains and forests, and it is difficult to find them unless it is an 
eighth-level monster.

  This is also the biggest reason for this young nobleman to dare to traverse the Dunmar Forest 
in a straight line.

  But unfortunately, he met Sean.



  Dragon Snake Black Turtle’s bloodline talent ability is really good, but the only downside is 
that this bloodline does not increase any speed. So when he ran, even if he had tried his best, he was 
still indistinguishable from the tortoise in Sean’s eyes. It would take about a minute or so for Sean 
to be sure to shorten the distance to less than 30 meters. If he had another five minutes, the 
opponent Will enter Sean's maximum attack range-within ten meters.

  Now, fifty meters away.

  Sean can’t cause any substantial threat to him. This is what Shaun regrets a little: even 30 
meters.

"Who are you?" The young nobleman broke through his hidden murderous attack easily when he 
heard Sean easily, and also directly revealed his inheritance, which made the young nobleman feel a 
bit tricky, "Rolando family Betrayer?"

"Betrayer?" Sean raised his eyebrows, "I don't think it is necessary.... In the family management 
style of the Rolando family, if Emily and his grandfather really betrayed the Rolando family, the 
Rolando family must be impossible. Let him leave alive, or let him leave with his entourage.... I 
guess, this is just a boring family fight, right? So, Emily's grandfather became a victim and was 
completely banished."

  The young nobleman stopped talking, but stared at Shaun with cold eyes.

But Sean didn’t care, or he didn’t care about the look at all. He walked slowly but firmly towards 
the young nobleman, but his voice continued to sound: "You are just a few years older than Emily. 
But you found the North Principality Federation to come over, so I guess your elders in this line 
didn't know about your action, so you don't have any protectors around you, right."

  The young nobleman snorted coldly. The arrogance and superiority from the great empire 
family was greatly displayed in this young man. He showed disdain and contempt for Sean’s words, 
but Sean saw a flash of panic from deep in his eyes. It was obvious that his behavior was entirely 
his own opinion, so he just There is no back-up.

   "I don't know why you are asking Emily and the others for trouble, but I don't care at all." 
Sean shrugged.



"What price did Emily offer you?" The young nobleman froze for a while, and then a chuckle 
appeared on his face, but even if he hid it well, the contempt and sarcasm in his eyes was It is 
difficult to hide, after all, if a person has a superior identity for too long, he will forget a lot of 
ordinary things, "Go ahead. I will give you double reward."

   "Haha." Sean laughed suddenly.

  In his real eyes, the red halo on this young nobleman has not changed, which means that his 
hostility or hatred towards him has not diminished in the slightest. For a person like this, even if he 
temporarily changed his mind and betrayed Emily and chose to join him, the end result would not 
be any better than that of Mary and the head of the mercenary group.

   Even Sean. I have to admit. The young nobleman in front of him is indeed a very scheming 
person, and can reach an excellent level in command, decision-making, judgment, and courage. For 
a person like this, even if he doesn't know much about martial arts, he has huge potential, especially 
a big family like Rolando, who needs this young generation with extremely high brainpower.

  Even if Sean thinks with his toes, he can know. This young man has a very high status in the 
Rolando family.

  But the more so. The happier Sean was.

  Because of the Rolando family, in addition to focusing on potential and strength, it is the 
bloodline ability that really determines the ranking of the family members. Only the family 
members whose blood is awakened can be regarded as the core members of the direct line, and they 
can obtain the best resources to provide protection and training.

  So Xiao En knew that the young man in front of him was in the second stage at least in his 
blood.

   "You can't afford it." Xiao En stood at a distance of thirty meters from the young man. He 
knew that this distance was already at the limit. If you get closer, I'm afraid it will cause a bad 
reaction. Sean didn't want to waste too much fighting time here. After all, this place was already the 
territory of the seventh-level beasts. With the way he had just spread the rumors, he might have 
caused the anger of the seventh-level beasts.

"You can say this, just because you don't know who I am." The young noble raised his head 
proudly, the superiority and pride on his face is clearer and clearer, "Even in Rolando, the family 



members are too. There are rankings...like Emily's, even if it really returns to the Rolando family, 
the ranking is outside the fifty, but I... is within the top ten!"

  Shaun raised his eyebrows, he realized that the idiot in front of him didn't seem to realize that 
he had leaked a secret.

"Loyalty is just because the bargaining chip for betrayal is not enough." The young nobleman 
smiled, "I can see that you are a very capable mercenary, so no matter how high your price is, I 
think it is worth it. ...If you think twice is too little, I can give you ten times!"

  Shaun shook his head helplessly.

This young man, no matter how sincere and kind on his face, the red and black halo in Sean’s real 
eyes clearly told Sean that his hatred and hostility towards him It is only increasing without 
decreasing.

   "Oh, I said you can't give it, you don't believe it." Sean sighed, "Emily gave me her own 
soul.... How do you give me ten times?"

  The face of the young nobleman changed slightly.

   "But." Xiao En's conversation turned suddenly, "Soul, I am not a demon or a devil, and she 
said that I might not be able to receive it for me, right."

  The face of the young nobleman is a little more attractive: "There are many women like Emily 
in the Emilia Empire. As long as you like it, it’s not a problem to find a hundred for you."

   "Haha, that's not necessary." Sean smiled, then shook his head, "Now, your excellency, there is 
something I need in your body."

  The face of the young noble changed suddenly, and the whole person immediately jumped 
back, hurriedly distanced himself from Sean.

   Xiao En has been staring at the opponent, almost the moment the opponent moved, he rushed 
up without hesitation, and the speed was faster or slower than before, obviously directly using the 



outburst of vindictiveness. Seeing the vigilant and slick look of the other party, Sean really wanted 
to curse the other party for not following the script.

  At this moment, shouldn’t the villains always ask "what is it?" Only when the other party said 
this sentence, Xiao En felt that he could pretend to be very high and follow the sentence "That's 
your life".

  But this guy didn't follow the script at all.

  Shaun is very angry now.

  The young nobleman did not expect that Sean’s explosive power could be so terrifying, and 
was quickly pulled closer in an instant. He knew that no matter how to avoid it, there was no way. If 
the seventh-level monster was attracted, he would definitely fall here with his current strength, so 
he gritted his teeth, raised his hand and shot four letter openers again, and at the same time, his right 
hand With a touch of his waist, he actually drew a soft sword from his belt and pierced it directly at 
Xiao En.

  Snake sword!

   and Snake Shadow can almost be called the same level of attack skills!

  Sean can now be sure that the value of this young nobleman is probably greater than he 
thought!

  It’s just a pity that he really was out of luck and met Sean.

At this moment, Sean was also worried about attracting level 7 monsters, so he had no plans to 
slowly grind them. After the magic seal and silver scales were opened directly, Sean stubbornly 
resisted Snake Shadow’s four letter openers, and even Hardly resisted the attack of the soft sword, 
just to pierce his long sword into the opponent's heart!

Chapter 344: .The price of growth



  Dummar Forest is an extremely active area of warcraft, especially the closer it is to the deep 
belly of the forest, the higher the risk. Generally speaking, the more active forests of Warcraft will 
grow extremely luxuriantly due to the abnormal fluctuations of the elements, but this is not the case 
in Dunma Forest. Not only the branches and leaves in the forest are not luxuriant, but the elements 
in the forest also tend to Gentle, even without any signs or smells.

  The moonlight falls through the sparse leaves, like a layer of silver gauze, filling the entire 
Dunma Forest with an unusually romantic atmosphere.

  It’s just that the strong smell of blood destroys this rare peaceful and romantic atmosphere.

  Emily stood on a stone platform shrouded in moonlight, looking calmly into the distance, 
which was the direction that Xiao En had just broken through. The divine power from Marz exudes 
one after another divine breath, these breaths vaguely fluctuate from her body, making her 
temperament awe-inspiring, and the soft moonlight shines through the layers of leaves. Falling on 
her body gave her another kind of holiness.

  凛 but holy, obviously this is the unique breath of the saint.

  Ten war knights scattered around her fifty meters and guarded them, they didn't even have time 
to clean their robes and armor. For the God of War knights, after every battle, as long as they are not 
chased by the enemy, they will remove their armor and clean and maintain their armor as soon as 
possible, because at the moment they become the knights of the God of War, Marz's introduction 
only tells them one sentence.

  "From now on, your armor and weapons will be the closest people to you in this life. Trust 
them, and they will trust you."

  But now, these ten God of War knights did not do this kind of cleaning work, but stood upright 
like a spear, protecting Emily.

  A little further away. It is the Rose Mercenary Corps cleaning the battlefield.

  They arranged and piled up all the intact weapons and armors, but the money bags of the dead 
enemies belonged to them. This is the rule of the Rose Mercenary Group's battlefield cleaning. 
However, the enemy belongs to them, and the dead compatriots are not allowed to take it away—no 
one has any opinion on this, after all, they don't want nothing left after they die.



  Perhaps those who are alone do not matter. But those with parents or wives and children. I 
don't think so.

  Tonight’s battle, although short, was far more intense than any one they have experienced in 
these years.

There are more than 60 companions, and nearly 30 will sleep here tonight. If you count the 37 
companions earlier, the Rose Mercenary Corps will have killed more than 60 people within today—
half a regiment. It just fell apart.

  Many members of the Rose Mercenary Group secretly looked at Emily.

  This former amiable and even charming leader. After tonight it made them feel a little strange. 
Usually courageous. The members who dared to show their love to their captain without 
concealment were fighting on the battlefield like crazy tonight, as if dying tonight was the last thing 
in their lives-of course, Several of them were indeed killed in the battle, but the few who survived 
were the head of the beauty who never dared to see them again.

  Emily, there is a feeling on her body that makes these mercenaries unable to express.

   "The head of the group."

  There is a mercenary who walked fifty meters away and stopped moving forward. The ten war 
knights did not intercept him. But he seemed to feel that within fifty meters and outside were two 
worlds, a world he didn't want to step into at all. He was a little breathless because of the heavy 
pressure.

  Emily’s gaze fell on this mercenary.

   just gave this mercenary the feeling, but it seemed to be a cold sight without emotion, I am 
afraid that even the focus is not aligned. There was a sorrow in the mercenary's heart. He missed the 
former head a little bit. Although he knew that it was impossible to pursue it as his own, he could 
still feel that she was living by his side, but now, he is obviously closer to this. The head is now, but 
the feeling is as if one is in the sky and the other is underground.



   "The battlefield has been cleaned up, and the battle damage has been counted. Look..."

"I see." Emily nodded, and after a little hesitation, she couldn't completely abandon the conscience 
accusations after all, "Buy the enemy's body. The corpses of the group members, bring them back to 
town. Shawshank. An area will be marked for your burial."

   "I see, Lord Emily." Shawshank turned around, bowed to Emily, and then said.

  "That...Deputy Commander Mary..."

   "She is a betrayer." Emily said lightly, her tone becoming colder, "What should I do with the 
betrayer, don't I need to say more?"

  Betrayers are the most contemptible in the Commonwealth of the Northern Duchy. Once they 
are discovered and captured, they must be treated as inhumane—even worse than slaves and cannon 
fodder. Therefore, once many betrayers are caught, they would rather admit that they are spies, 
assassins, and killers than they would be a betrayer.

  Mary, if she were caught alive, she would definitely say that she was a spy and had been sent 
to monitor Emily a long time ago.

  But unfortunately, she was dead when she was found.

   Therefore, the identity of the betrayer cannot be freed from her.

  Similarly, she doesn't even have the qualifications to be buried, she will only be abandoned in 
this forest and become the rations of those monsters.

  The interrogating mercenary lowered his head, and there was greater grief in his heart. He felt 
that Lord Emily had become even more unfamiliar. If it were before, even if she knew that Lord 
Mary was really a traitor, she would only treat her as a spy or an assassin. She is a buried identity, 
rather than abandoning her like this.

  At this moment, a figure suddenly appeared from the direction Emily had been looking at.



  In almost an instant, all the mercenaries stood up and took their weapons to make a state of 
alert. And those ten God of War knights also acted defensively at the first time--or even faster than 
those mercenaries, and they even narrowed the protection circle. This is what those mercenaries 
can't do anyway.

  But soon, when they saw the people coming, the warlord knights gave up their guard.

  Oncoming people. Naturally it was Sean.

  It’s just that when the mercenaries looked at Sean, they looked complicated.

  Emily had such a big change in temperament within a day, it was obvious that she couldn't get 
rid of Sean. It's just that these mercenaries only know one thing and don't know the other. Emily's 
temperament change is certainly related to Sean. However, Sean's role is only to catalyze, and it is 
Mary's betrayal that really caused the change in Emily's temperament.

  Sean, in this process, the best can be said that he released the emotion and dark side that Emily 
has been suppressing.

  If it were he who changed Emily’s temperament, it would be unreasonable.

  When she saw Shaun coming back, Emily greeted him immediately.

  Looking at how much Emily did, the ten God of War knights naturally followed up 
immediately. It's just that they didn't dare to follow too close this time. The other war knights may 
not understand the situation very well. But Shawshank knew that this Zenus talent named Sean was 
truly terrifying, and he even suspected that Emily could become a saint because of the hands and 
feet of this person named Sean.

   It's just this kind of guessing, he just thinks about it himself, let him say that he doesn't have 
the courage.

  When Emily stood in front of Sean, Sean stared at her for ten seconds, and then glanced at the 
mercenaries around him. In the end, Sean just sighed.



  Of course he can see it. Emily is in this state, there is no doubt that it is blackened. But he can't 
say that this kind of blackening is wrong. After all, this is the result of his catalysis, and in a sense, 
Emily's blackening is only good for him.

  But Xiao En still sighed helplessly, but he didn't say anything, just nodded slightly, and said: "I 
have got what you need."

  At this time, Emily's face finally showed a rare smile.

  Now she can only release all her guards and show such a sincere smile from the bottom of her 
heart when facing Sean. But looking at Emily's smile, Sean felt abnormally painful, and he always 
felt that he had cultivated something different. Although in terms of results, the more Emily relies 
on Sean, the happier Sean should be, because this means that even if there is no soul contract, Emily 
will not betray him.

  But don’t know why, Sean still feels a little guilty.

   Looking at Emily who was smiling, Sean thought so: This is probably the price of Emily’s 
growth, right?

   "You have worked hard." Emily said softly.

  Shawshank couldn't help but shudder, he regretted that he was too close to Emily and Sean at 
the moment, and he even heard these words.

  Sure enough, in the next second Shawshank felt that he was like a prey being watched by a 
natural enemy, and he felt cold all over his body. He saw Sean cast his gaze on him, and he was also 
very clear about what kind of attitude he should make at this time, so he was like a normal person 
who hadn’t heard anything, still keeping his expression indifferent and indifferent. Watch out for the 
surrounding situation without squinting.

  Sean quickly closed his eyes.

  And Emily, also realized that she had missed her mouth, she showed an innocent appearance.

  Sean sighed slightly: "Master Emily, I have nothing to do. It is my honor to serve you."



  In fact, Sean doesn’t mean anything to be humble.

  After using all his hole cards, he didn't spend too much effort to kill the descendant of the 
Rolando family. Then he directly dug out his heart and released the most essence of the heart's 
effort-the heart is the source of power for all the strong, this is common, but generally speaking, it is 
only after entering the sanctuary. Will begin to gather in the heart, and start preparing for the impact 
of the legend.

  There is only one exception, and that is the awakened person.

  Once the bloodline is awakened, the power from the bloodline inheritance will immediately 
condense into the heart, so those whose bloodline is confirmed to be awakened pay more attention 
to their heart than others. Because even a little bit of damage is likely to cause the power of the 
bloodline to be defeated, and the power of the bloodline cannot be used again in a short time, and it 
may even cause the bloodline to be damaged, and it is impossible to continue to advance.

Sean is very familiar with these, so after using the Demon Seal Silver Scale to resist those injuries, 
he pierced the opponent's heart with a sword, and after damaging his heart, Sean didn't even draw 
the sword. Come out, just take out a new imitation of the Black King from the storage ring and put 
it on the head. After that, things were much simpler. Sean dug out his heart as quickly as possible, 
then filled the released effort with a blank test tube, and then quickly cleared the smell of blood 
from his body and left.

  But Emily didn't know that this incident was really easy for Sean, so she showed a very sweet 
smile, which is even more heart-warming in her already very delicate and charming appearance.

   is like seeing a goddess.

  It’s just that Sean is still indifferent, and there is not even a trace of **** in his eyes.

  In this regard, Emily is a little bit disappointed.

  But soon, she cheered up again and began to tell Sean about the battle just now, and she 
expressed high praise for Shawshank's combat effectiveness. Although Sean knew that Shawshank’s 
actual combat power level was very high when he entered the forest before, he was a little surprised 



when he heard Emily’s statement, because Shawshank’s performance was better than that. Sean's 
guess was even higher.

  Simple combat power level comparison, Shawshank is slightly stronger than Alfred. It's just 
that Alfred is now the commander of an army, so he doesn't have much time to practice martial arts, 
but starts to change in the direction of the commander, which is understandable. In particular, this is 
still a change made under Sean’s suggestion-after all, Alfred’s potential limit lies there. In the 
original game, if his daughter had not died, he had no possibility of breaking through. It was just 
Even so, his final achievement in the game is in the lower sanctuary, and it is still very reluctant.

Nowadays, Alfred may not even be able to advance to the upper position, but after all, he is the first 
group of old people to follow Sean, and Alfred does have many advantages, so Sean did not let 
Alfred go back for retirement. . With the Thunder Lion in his hands, it is very likely to become a 
level six army, so Sean also suggested that he transition to the commander's direction, which is 
relatively successful at the moment.

Chapter 345: .Blood Essence

  When I returned to the town of Dunma, it was late at night.

  At the suggestion of Sean, the other thirty-seven bodies buried in the forest were also moved to 
the church of the God of War in the town of Dunma. Because the hapless white-robed priest died, 
the church is actually under Shawshank’s control. At this time, as long as Shawshank nodded, let 
alone set aside a public cemetery as the burial place of the Rose Mercenary Corps. Even if the 
cemetery of this church is to be turned into a private cemetery, it is not impossible.

  In fact, according to the internal authority of the Church of God of War, Emily should now 
have the highest status in the church, so she has the command of the entire church. It's just that, 
after all, she has not been officially canonized by the Pope of the God of War Church, so in name 
she is just the head of a mercenary group, just a guest of this church, or a guest of Shawshank.

  Because of the continuous rushing and fighting today, I finally had to run back to dig the 
corpse of the companion and re-bury the corpse of the companion. This is a very exhausting thing 
for the members of the Rose Mercenary Group. When everything was done, the sky was almost 
bright, and they were finally able to return to the rooms that Shawshank had arranged for them one 
after another to rest.



  The Church of God of War, because it has always been in line with the Church of Chenguang, 
all the Church of God of War churches located in the Commonwealth of Northern Principality are 
not larger than the standard specifications of ordinary churches. The churches in a small town like 
Dunma are almost as large as the cathedrals of ordinary churches, so there are actually a lot of 
empty rooms. Perhaps more than 60 members of the Rose Mercenary Group are crowded, but if it’s 
just a sharp drop It’s not a problem if it’s half the amount.

  Shaun and Emily went back to their rooms to rest after returning to the town, but Shawshank 
did not dare to be so careless.

  The defensive power of this church was already weak. Normally, there are three patrols in 
three shifts—three in each shift, and the duty time is eight hours. As the captain, Shawshank usually 
joins the noon shift. Fortunately, the Commonwealth of the Northern Duchy is an area strictly 
controlled by the Church of God of War. Therefore, the Church of God of War has a great deterrent 
here. Under normal circumstances, no one dared to make trouble.

   But today, after knowing Emily’s situation, these war knights dare not care.

  So Shawshank changed the usual system and split into two shifts, protecting both Shawn and 
Emily. Although many of the Knights of the God of War did not understand why Sean had to be 
included in the protection list, since this was Shawshank's order, then they would not oppose it. At 
this point. Sean called them Elm Heads and he didn't make a mistake. At least they will not refute or 
question.

  And Sean’s room is next door to Emily.

  These two rooms are actually a set. Before, it was the room of the white-robed priest. It's just 
that this white-robed priest has the habit of raising a lover. In the compartment that Xiao En is now 
staying in, it used to be the room of four young maids who took care of the white-robed priest.

  So when Sean said he went back to the room to rest, he actually entered Emily’s room through 
the door.

  And Emily seems to have guessed that Sean will come to her.

  So when Sean pushed the door open, he saw Emily sitting at the desk just like that. He put his 
hands on his cheeks, and then stared at the door with a smile on his face. Until Sean walked in. 



Emily smiled and got up, then walked to the side of the coffee table and began to boil water in a 
magic oven to prepare tea.

   "No trouble." Sean blocked Emily's actions directly, "I'll just tell you a few things, and then go 
to bed after you say it."

   "Okay." Emily pouted, feeling aggrieved like a trained child.

  Seeing Emily's little grievance, Sean was still a little bit unbearable, so he coughed slightly, 
and then sat down: "Let's have a drink, then."

  "Okay!" Emily smiled happily, and then began to make tea while humming a minor tune.

This method of brewing tea with water in a magic oven is a popular behavior in the Chenas Empire. 
Basically, any wealthy businessman with a little money will get a set of such tools at home, and 
then he will come in person when he enters the guests. So a few cups. As the southern continent 
slightly closer to the Chenas Empire, this method of communication has gradually become popular 
in recent years. Even the afternoon tea of many nobles has changed from black tea and cakes to this 
kind of hand-made tea.

  However, Sean was still a little surprised to see this kind of hand-made tea brewing in the 
northern continent, which is almost half the continent apart.

  It was just a little surprised. He quickly picked up this feeling, and then took out the test tube 
containing the blood of the young man from the Rolando family and put it on the coffee table.

  This test tube is a high-quality blank test tube that Sean bought from the alchemy shop in the 
small town just before departure. The seal is very strong, and the bottle body is also very resistant to 
falling. Most commonly known normal physical methods cannot damage the bottle body. Of course, 
if you use a big hammer to smash it, then no matter how advanced alchemy products are, they will 
be destroyed.

  Emily looked at the test tube with a puzzled look on her face: "What is this...?"

Sean slid the test tube towards Emily, and then said: "A must for your blood awakening.... You must 
put this away first, but remember, you can't let anyone, especially the people of the God of War 
church. I found that you have this thing. They are very sensitive to blood products. As long as they 



are smelled, they are likely to recognize this thing, and there is a high possibility that they will see 
your identity."

   "I understand." Emily's face also looked serious when she heard Shaun say this, she carefully 
put it away, and then kept it close to her body.

  After seeing Emily put the things away, Sean continued: “Don’t be greedy for a while and take 
it now. This stuff is for you to take during the God of War ceremony.”

   "Take... Take it?" Emily's eyes widened, her face in disbelief, "This is... blood, right?"

"The blood of the young man in the Rolando family. He has already awakened the blood. This is the 
real blood." When Sean saw Emily's appearance, he knew what Emily was thinking, but he was 
suddenly Some wicked taste, "Do you know the blood family of the underground world? Know the 
meaning of the source blood?" After seeing Emily nodded to express the knowledge, Sean 
continued: "This thing is the same as the blood family of the higher clan. The same. The blood of 
the superior bloodline can condense the source blood to give the inferior bloodline, transform their 
bloodline, cover their own bloodline, and make them a member of their own clan....This thing in 
your hand, and the source blood of the bloodline It's almost a truth."

   "But... I am not a blood clan... I..."

"The source blood of the blood family. It can be taken. It can also be absorbed by applying it to the 
blood core." Xiao En said, "For the blood family, the second method actually works better.... But I 
just need to take it. Your chest is cut open and falls on your heart. You will only bleed and die, so 
you can only activate the blood in your body by drinking."

  Emily showed a disgusting expression.

   "Who told me that she wouldn't mind anything disgusting?" Sean raised his eyebrows.

   "I..." Emily opened her mouth. Seems to refute something. But soon he lowered his head and 
said, "I see."

"It's fine if you know it." Xiao En nodded in satisfaction, "But there are still a few things missing. I 
will think of a way when I look back.... You should keep this thing yourself, don't lose it, if you lose 
it If it’s gone, I can’t get you such a fine thing anymore."



  "This thing is very valuable?" Emily was a little dazed.

  "This thing. It has a scientific name called'Bloodline Essence'. In theory, anyone who takes it 
can get this bloodline inheritance." Xiao En said in a deep voice.

  Like the thing that Emily is holding now, the official name in the game is "Blood Essence 
(Dragon Snake Black Turtle, which allows players to obtain 100% of the blood of the Dragon Snake 
Black Turtle. The Dragon Snake Black Tortoise is also the bloodline of "the blood of the people-the 
holy beast species", and it is the third-ranked thing in the blood of the people. When this thing 
appears in the game, it will definitely cause a very strong sensation, and even a melee. , No one will 
be indifferent to this.

Although Sean doesn’t know what will happen to those who have no blood in this world, Emily is a 
person with the blood of the dragon, snake, mysterious tortoise, but her blood is not visible, so 
taking this is still very interesting. There is a high chance that his blood can be awakened. Of 
course, in order to ensure the success rate, Sean definitely needs to get some more props, especially 
the most important one: the alchemy potion that can shield the strong fluctuations that occur when 
the blood is awakened.

  This thing can only be obtained in the northern solitary tower.

  After all, alchemy is the most representative magical academy in the northern solitary tower. 
Looking at the minaret is best at the technology of the magic circle, but in recent years it has also 
begun to develop alchemy. No one knows the specific reasons for this change, but it is not that it 
will not be able to compete with the northern tower in the next 100 years. Alchemy market.

  The northern solitary tower happens to be on the northern continent. Besides, Sean also has a 
personal matter to go to the northern solitary pagoda-he is going to look for the overlooking minaret 
and lift the seal on the two rings of Cangqing and Vermilion, then he must ask from the northern 
solitary pagoda. Overlooking the location of the minaret.

  Emily looked at the bottle of blood essence in her hand with a complicated expression.

   "Well, you can rest first, we still have things to do tomorrow." Sean also stopped talking about 
drinking tea. He estimated that Emily would not be able to make any good tea.



   "What's the matter?" Sure enough, Emily's attention was immediately diverted when she heard 
that there was still a task tomorrow, "What's the matter?"

  "We are going to visit Earl Hecarrom." Shawn smiled, "I believe Earl Hecarrom will entertain 
us very warmly."

  Emily shuddered when she saw Sean smile like this, because she suddenly remembered that 
when she saw Sean for the first time and was tricked into boarding the thief ship, he smiled like 
this. But in terms of the situation at this time, Emily does not reject this feeling. On the contrary, 
following Sean’s side makes her feel more secure, and she does not need to worry about too many 
things, which makes her feel safer. Instead, there is a relaxed feeling.

  "But the dark iron castle of Earl Hecarom is far away from us." Emily frowned slightly, "If our 
army sets out, there are many things to worry about on the road, time..."

"I asked Shawshank just now. Me, you, and Shawshank should just set off, so you can reach Luofu 
City in about three days on the road. There is a teleportation array over there, and we can directly 
teleport to Dark Iron City." Shaun obviously Everything has been planned, and it is naturally clear 
at this time. "The Black Iron Castle is on Broken Peak Mountain outside the Black Iron City. It will 
take about half a day. If we are fast, it will actually take less than three days. You can reach Dark 
Iron City.... And according to my judgment, it will take at least a week from the time the Pope 
ordered the **** to arrive here. This time is enough for us to go back and forth."

  Listening to Sean, it was obvious that a decision had already been made, so Emily did not ask 
anything else at this time, but nodded in response.

Chapter 346: .Black Iron

  Northern Continent and Western Continent, these two continents were originally in the game 
and were the favorite places for party players. Because many of the gaps in history that have now 
been lost and faulted have actually been found in the borders of these two continents, some clues 
can be found for the party to infer.

  Like the northern solitary tower is actually separated from the observing minaret, this inference 
is that after some players found clues in the northern continent, it took several months to finally 
connect the relevant complete history. However, even if the northern solitary tower was separated 



from the observing minaret, the relationship between the two mage towers has never deteriorated, 
and most of the time, they have maintained a spirit of mutual discussion.

  However, the location overlooking the minaret is indeed very hidden. Those who want to look 
at the minaret must start from the northern solitary tower.

  In addition, the Emilia Empire in the Western Continent still retains the five oldest families on 
the continent today.

  These are all beautiful things that belong to history.

  It's a pity that there are too few people who can understand these beautiful history.

  Like the Dark Iron City of Earl Hecarrom, most people only think that the name of this city is 
vulgar, and even think that the name of Dark Iron Fort is just as bad. Earl Hecarrom’s taste is really 
bad. But in fact, only a few people know that before the bronze realm, there is a black iron realm, 
which refers to a separate class of Tier 2 strength.

  In the words of the player, it is a probationary period from an apprentice to a full-time job.

  The first rank is an apprentice, the second rank is black iron, and the third rank is bronze.

  It's just the saying about black iron, and after the end of the chaotic era, it has never been used 
again. The sayings on the mainland now directly incorporate Tier 2 into the ranks of apprentices, 
but Tier 1 is a low-level apprentice. And Tier 2 is a senior apprentice, nothing more.

  Earl Hecarrom’s Dark Iron City and Dark Iron Fort, since it has used this "vulgar" name, the 
only thing that can be proved is that these two places must be relics from before the chaotic era. I 
just don't know what consideration Earl Hecarom made. The names of these two places have not 
been changed. Instead, it still uses the old-age title of "Black Iron".

When Sean, Emily, and Shawshank arrived at Dark Iron City, they were already on the third 
afternoon of the day they left from the town of Dunmar—in fact, they only spent a little more than 
two days during the entire journey. . However, the three of Sean did not stay in the city. After 
arriving, they hired three horses again, and then ran all the way towards the Black Iron Fort, and 
finally arrived outside the Black Iron Fort at midnight.



  This ancient fortress was built on the top of a mountain peak.

  This mountain is called Broken Peak Mountain. The reason is that there are no peaks on the 
whole mountain-when it is about three hundred meters above sea level. The peak of the whole 
mountain was cut off by the waist. An extremely flat mountain platform was exposed. The Black 
Iron Castle was built directly here, taking up the entire platform on the top of the mountain without 
leaving any gaps. Therefore, in addition to taking the front mountain road, you can only climb the 
cliff on the other side of the mountain.

  However, this steep cliff is not easy to climb, and Earl Hecarom has arranged a 24-hour sentry 
here for a long time. It is completely impossible to trick the sentry into successfully sneaking into 
the castle.

  Stand at the gate of the castle. Sean looked up at the castle.

  Not only there are concealed arrow holes and arrow buttresses, the erection of the arrow towers 
is also very rigorous: there are a total of eight arrow towers facing the main entrance. These eight 
arrow towers can cover the entire front of the mountain. Sean estimated that if he wanted to attack 
the castle, the front could only accommodate about 300 people at most. However, as long as one 
volley attack from the arrow hole, arrow pile and arrow tower on this scale, it would basically kill 
three people. Two out of the people.

  As for the siege ladder, it is obviously unlikely that it will be able to build the city wall. As for 
the Cloud Tower and the Siege Engine, Xiao En glanced back at the situation on the mountain road. 
It was obvious that it was impossible to transport it to the mountain, so these two siege tools were 
naturally unable to function.

  This is a fortress-type fortress that is really easy to defend and difficult to attack.

  If you want to take down this castle, even the most adept at siege can only use two methods 
honestly: either take your fate or besiege it.

   But with Sean's understanding of the meaning of the two words "black iron", it is obvious that 
it is not easy to be siege. He could even guess that most of the interior of the mountain must have 
been hollowed out. There are definitely a large amount of food, arrows and other armaments stored 
in it. In addition, there must be other secret escape channels for you. The castle owner ran away 
when he was in complete desperation.



  And when he went up the mountain, Xiao En also keenly noticed that the conditions of the 
mountain road were a little different, and there were very obvious artificial traces in many places. 
Xiao En guessed that these traces must be buried with alchemical explosives or things that can 
make the mountain collapse, and if necessary, they can also give the enemy a counterattack similar 
to the death of the same.

  This is not only a castle that is easy to defend and difficult to attack, but also a very dangerous 
mountain.

  The owner of the castle, Earl Hecarom, Anton Symes, quickly opened the middle door of the 
castle and walked out with a smile of joy.

  Shaun’s mouth raised slightly: Opening the middle door wide, this is a very high-level greeting 
etiquette.

  However, he knew very well that the earl named Anton Symmes was not here to greet them. 
He could really see him, and only Shawshank, the God of War knight he had failed to recruit for a 
long time.

There is also a church of God of War in Dark Iron City, but out of respect for the powerful Earl of 
Settlement, Dark Iron City did not arrange for the Knights of God of War to be stationed. The 
security of the entire city, including the security work of the God of War church, is the 
responsibility of Anton. . There is also the Church of the God of War in Luofu City, and there are 
also the Knights of the God of War, but the Knights of the God of War there are stronger than 
Shawshank. Count Anton has contacted a few times, but seeing the other person’s eyes above the 
top, he estimated that even if it was bought, it would be one. Trouble, so he gave up the plan to buy 
the other party and tried to win Shawshank instead.

  I have to say that Earl Hecarom is a person with very consistent ambition, strength, and mind.

  Unlike most nobles, they have nothing but ambition but no strength, or they have ambition and 
strength but their brains are not very good.

  "Welcome! Welcome!" The settler has not arrived yet. The hearty laughter had already come 
from far away first, and he ran quickly in three steps and two steps, completely showing a savvy 
and thirsty look.



  Anton Symmes, although Sean had heard some brief introductions by Shawshank on the way, 
he saw this person at this time. It was discovered that Shawshank's introduction was not enough to 
truly describe this person's situation.

  This is an earl with superior gold strength!

  Shaun’s pupils shrank slightly.

  He knew it for a long time. In the Northern Principality Federation, none of the nobles who can 
get the prefix of "strength" is a generation, but when he really saw the Earl of Hecarom, he was still 
a little surprised. It's no wonder that the other party dared to come out to greet him alone, without 
any guards around him. Obviously, the Lord Earl was still very confident in his own strength.

  "Your Excellency Shawshank, I have long been looking forward to one day you can come to 
my castle. I did not expect that my dream will finally come true today!" Anton walked quickly to 
Shawshank. Then he couldn't hide his joy. "When I received the report just now, I thought I had 
heard it wrong! Haha!"

  Sean glanced at the earl amusedly.

At this time, Shawshank’s position is half behind Emily and Sean. Such an obvious distinction of 
dignity and inferiority is impossible for this Earl Anton to see, but he seems to be real. I didn't see 
the same greet him, so it became that he stood side by side with Sean and Emily. This could have 
been explained as the other party was really thirsty for talents and didn't notice this subtle difference 
at all. But Sean discovered that the other party was talking to Shawshank. I have quickly swept over 
myself and Emily with the corner of my eye.

  This is an old fox.

   is still an old fox with good ambition and mind.

  Sean’s favorite is dealing with old foxes, especially those very cunning old foxes. Because they 
know more about the time and the situation than anyone else, the communication is very simple and 
rude—at least for Sean, it is very simple and rude. In the absence of absolute control, old foxes like 
this will not turn their faces at will, because they are very worried about showing some horse feet 
and causing unnecessary trouble.



   "My Lord Earl, I am not here today because I want to come." Shawshank said lightly, without 
giving any face to the powerful Earl.

   But An Duan had his face as usual, without any irritation at all-it was not how well he 
pretended to be, but that there was really no anger and disgraceful mood swings in his eyes. 
Obviously he was very clear about Shawshank's temperament.

  This is rare.

  But more, it is Sean who admires the Church of God of War.

  A high-ranking silver knight directly under the church would dare to be so rude to an earl who 
was powerful and still had a power prefix.

   "Then... Your Excellency Shawshank is..." the old fox asked knowingly.

   "I'm here with Lord Shaun and Lord Emily." Shawshank said sternly, "These two adults want 
to see you."

After hearing Shawshank's words, An Dun turned around suddenly, looked at Sean and Emily, and 
hurriedly said: "I'm so sorry to see how careless my earl was, I... "

Sean stretched out a hand to prevent Anton from continuing to perform, and then said indifferently, 
"Earl, this kind of disguise and acting can be saved, we don't want to waste each other's time... You 
take Let’s go to your study. Remember, it’s the most secretive kind. I hope we won’t hear the fifth 
person in our next conversation."

   Hearing Sean's unrelenting exposure of his acting, Anton Symes frowned slightly, and his aura 
suddenly changed.

   But for this, whether it was Sean, Emily, or Shawshank, they were not afraid of it. They just 
looked at this powerful earl calmly, waiting for his next answer.

Chapter 347: .Everyone is an adult



   "Mr. Sean, right?" Anton suddenly chuckled, and the murderous intent in his eyes flashed 
away. "I don't know what Mr. Sean has insight."

"About your attempt to murder the saint of the Church of God of War." Sean grinned, looking 
unusually harmless, but what he said made Anton feel a horror in an instant, and even his smile 
instantly solidified on his face. .

   "Mr. Sean, your joke is not funny at all!" Anton reduced his expression and became very 
serious.

  Seeing Anton’s reaction, Sean’s admiration for the Church of God of War is even more evident.

  I am afraid that in the entire Marvel Continent, only the people of the Northern Duchy and the 
Saint-Joles Empire will respect the incumbents of the church. Even if An Dun is clearly a strong 
man of upper rank gold, he still dare not to be presumptuous against Shawshank who is only upper 
rank silver, even if only the upper rank bronze Sean is shown at this time, he dare not have any look 
of sarcasm and contempt. Even the obliteration machine is extremely hidden.

  It’s just that, after Sean said that “Anton tried to murder the saint”, let alone the powerful earl’s 
hidden murderous intent, his whole person seemed a little frightened in an instant. Don't talk about 
trying to murder the saint, even if it is intended to be murdered, once it is revealed, his position as 
earl will definitely not be preserved. The first to trouble him would be the Grand Duke of the 
Principality of Jordan, because this kind of thing involving the Church of the God of War, in many 
cases even the Grand Duke might not be able to withstand the pressure.

  Especially, the Count Hecarom tried to murder was a saint!

"I'm Emily... Emily de Lomirens." Emily smiled suddenly. On the way here, Sean had already 
talked to Emily about his plans and plans, so Emily knew it was time for her to play, "The head of 
the Rose Mercenary Corps."

  Earl Anton really cursed the noble boy who came to him at this moment.

  As Shawshank said before. The Warcraft Hunter is the private mercenary group of this 
powerful Earl, which he formed when he was on a tour of the Principality. So without his 
authorization and nod, no one can command this mercenary group, let alone let them do things. 



Therefore, when this mercenary group would attack Emily's rose mercenary group, Anton must nod 
his head personally.

  But at that time. Emily is not a saint-certainly not now. Her identity as a saint was actually 
forged by the power of divine nature. But as long as she is not exposed for one day, then she is the 
saint of the God of War Church. Especially at this time, the pope has received Marz’s oracle and 
sent the Templar knights to find Emily. This nature and meaning are completely complete. It's 
different.

  So, people will only know that Earl Hecarom tried to murder the saint. But he didn't know that 
before Earl Hecarom acted. Emily is not a saint.

  And this kind of extremely private matter is naturally only known to Sean and Emily.

  Earl Anton didn’t know the many details and key points inside. He only knew that he really 
committed a catastrophic disaster.

  It’s just that now neither Sean nor Emily have come up with any evidence, so he doesn’t want 
to admit it so quickly, maybe it’s just they bluffing? Although knowing that this possibility is very 
low, after all, the Monster Hunter has dealt with Shawshank several times, and they all know each 
other well. It's just that things haven't reached this final step. Settling must still have to struggle a 
bit.

  After all, Sean can be considered an "old fox". Moreover, he is also a powerful earl with both 
ambition and strength. Of course, Anton knows what many nobles know well. If he admits it at this 
time, it means that he has really dropped the handle in the hands of Sean and Emily, especially 
when Shawshank, the war knight directly under the church, is also present. This is a living 
evidence.

"Rose Mercenary Group?" Earl Anton frowned slightly to cover up the panic in his eyes and heart. 
He was thinking about the origins and fame of the Rose Mercenary Group while he was thinking 
about it quickly in his mind. The next situation and dialogue to deal with.

  This kind of procrastination technique is something that almost every nobleman will do.

  Sean didn’t urge, and just let the earl stand here frowning and thinking. He turned around and 
continued to look at the dark iron castle. The castle has very obvious traces of renovation, but 
because of the lack of the design of the castle itself, it is naturally impossible to make some details 



of the repairs and treatments look like the original castle. The same, so the entire castle looks a bit 
nondescript at the arrow tower.

  However, this nondescript is not just a matter of aesthetics. After careful observation, Sean 
quickly discovered the problem with the arrow tower—the attack is facing conflict. According to 
the design concept of the black iron castle, these arrow towers should be able to cover the entire 
frontal battlefield environment: in fact, the arrow tower rebuilt by Earl Hecarom can indeed play 
this role, but because he did not have the original castle design Figure, so he didn't know what the 
specific arrow tower was built. As a result, it overlapped with the attack surface of the arrow hole 
and arrow buttress, which was a waste of manpower.

  Shaun curled his lips imperceptibly.

  While Sean didn't speak, Emily wouldn't say anything, she just stood beside Sean quietly, but 
she looked a little bored. Only from an attitude point of view, anyone with normal eyesight can find 
that Emily is completely centered on Sean, which makes Earl Anton a little confused about Sean's 
origin. He now feels extremely sorry for not being able to put Shawshank into his camp, otherwise 
he can get a little reminder from Shawshank at this time, and he also knows how to deal with this 
matter.

   "Cough." Earl Anton gave a light cough, "This rose mercenary group, I..."

   "Okay." Sean gave up casually and interrupted Earl Anton's words. It seems that he is more 
like the host here than Anton, "Everyone is an adult, do you believe these words?"

  Earl Anton was a little startled: "I didn't say anything."

"I know." Sean nodded. "But I have guessed what you will say. Anyway, you have been thinking 
about it for almost a minute. We haven't eaten yet, and we are still on the road overnight, so I don't 
think it is necessary. Wasting each other's time again."

   "Puff." Emily couldn't help but let out a chuckle. But soon he covered his mouth with both 
hands.

  Earl Anton almost breathed out.



It seems that Anton doesn’t quite believe it. Sean curled his lips and said, “You will definitely say 
that you have never heard the name Rose Mercenary Group. Then, if we don’t speak, you will 
definitely think. Let us first ask you why your private mercenary group is involved. At this time, 
you will definitely answer that someone must have forged your warrant. You have to go back and 
check it and invite us to live with you. In the castle."

  Anton’s eyes opened wide, with a **** of an expression on his face.

   "Look, I can save a lot of trouble for us now, and jump directly to the link to enter the castle." 
Sean shrugged. His face looks like a matter of course. He has tried out the bottom line of Earl 
Anton, and the next thing is to follow his budgeted script. "By the way, I suddenly want to eat roast 
leg of lamb for dinner. I believe Master Anton will be able to meet my requirements. ,Right."

  Sean’s thinking was too jumpy. Settling down for a while couldn’t keep up, but subconsciously 
replied: "Yes...Yes."

   "Very good, then I return to the original topic." Sean nodded in satisfaction. Then he 
continued, "You will surely appease us. While inquiring about our news, by the way, let your 
mercenary group clean up the evidence.... For example, to solve the secret of the young nobleman 
who came to you for a secret talk. You will be able to clean up all the evidence."

  Earl Anton's pupils shrank slightly, although it was a small movement, it was still easily caught 
by Sean.

  At this moment, Sean became more aware of one thing: both sides had evidence.

  These evidences, at first, may only be a hindrance when the two parties negotiate terms, to 
prevent the other party from breaking the contract afterwards. But now, as Emily became a saint of 
the God of War Church, these evidences that should have been used to prepare for unexpected 
events became a reminder for Earl Anton.

"So, I said that we are all adults, so there is no need to cover up." Xiao En laughed, "Are you sure, 
are we going to continue discussing these things in this kind of public occasion?... I think , You still 
have to go back to your castle to discuss these things, it's safer."

"you……"



"Hey!" Sean suddenly stretched out a finger, wiggled it slightly, and once again unceremoniously 
interrupted the words that Earl Anton was about to say, "Don't ask me,'Who are you?' , It’s really 
out of status.... Whenever there is a nobleman’s conspiracy or inward thinking that I reveal, they 
always ask me who I am, and I don’t even change the same thing. It’s really helpless."

  Earl Anton swallowed, and he finally realized that things were a bit beyond his control. And it 
is obvious that Sean and others came here fully prepared. Even the conversations in the past few 
minutes were carried out completely according to the other party’s thinking. The other party tried to 
seize the initiative several times by the other party easily. Removed. Just being held by the nose by 
a young man with only bronze strength, Earl Anton was really unwilling.

   "How do I know what you are saying is true."

Shaun didn’t pay attention to Settlement at all. Instead, he looked at Emily and asked with a 
chuckle, "Master Emily, you know why sometimes when two people are talking, one of them 
always deliberately guides the other. Go and say some conversations he wants?"

   "I don't know." Emily shook her head simply, "Why?"

   "Because if this is not the case, the topic will not continue, and the other party will not be able 
to take the initiative in the conversation!" Sean laughed.

  All of a sudden, Emily immediately realized that in the conversation with Sean just now, she 
was completely led by the nose by Sean.

  Obviously, her "why" is what Sean wants her to say.

  Shawshank subconsciously drew a little distance from Emily and Sean. He felt more and more 
that Sean was like a devil, always able to lure the other party to make the mistakes he expected, and 
then became the puppet in the other party's hands.

  Earl Anton's face was a little red, which was irritated.

  How he didn’t know that this conversation between Sean and Emily was just talking to 
himself. He would never answer or ask any questions along his own lines, which is why Anton felt 
that Sean's thinking was too jumpy to keep up with the rhythm. Because he couldn't even see what 
kind of information Sean had taken away while talking to himself.



  Although it is very sad and helpless, Earl Anton is very clear that he is not an opponent of the 
other party at all in this kind of language communication.

  Take a deep breath, calming the inner feeling that seems to be humiliated, Earl Anton finally 
bowed and said, "Master Shaun, Master Emily, Master Shawshank, please follow me to the study."

   "We are very hungry." Sean said.

Earl Anton didn’t know if Sean’s words were messing up his mind, or he was really hungry, or had 
some other purpose, so he could only sadly regard it as just a very ordinary conversation: "I will 
order the next person to prepare dinner."

Chapter 348: .The Devil's Lie

"boom!"

  Sean unceremoniously took a piece of parchment paper on the coffee table, because the force 
was a little too strong, causing the white porcelain tea set on the coffee table to shake a few times.

  Earl Anton's brow jumped.

  But his face did not dare to show the slightest dissatisfaction.

  Not to mention that Sean is very likely to be a member of the God of War Church, and the 
psychological suppression of the negotiations between the two sides completely made him feel 
extremely heavy pressure.

  This is the first time Earl Anton has the idea of wishing not to talk.

  Because, he has never been so embarrassed-no matter what kind of negotiations, he has always 
had the upper hand. And most of the time, if there is no way to solve the problem with words and 
words, he can at least solve it with force. But only this time, Earl Anton really felt very helpless. He 
couldn't fight with the people of the God of War Church, right?



  Even in the eyes of Earl Anton, this might be Sean’s biggest conspiracy: trying to provoke his 
own anger and make him lose his sense of action.

Although the Church of the God of War will not interfere with the affairs of the nobles of the 
Northern Principality Federation, it also has a prerequisite: if any noble dared to attack the 
incumbents of the Church of the God of War, then no matter what the reason, it will be severely 
punished. And Sean's strength is very low-in the eyes of the upper gold powerhouse, the bronze 
realm is no different from the apprentice, and both are existences that can be crushed to death with 
one finger.

  Earl Anton's ambition is not small, and his strength is also not weak. He even feels that he is 
expected to hit the legend.

  He wouldn’t think it was worth it if he killed his life here because he shot a bronze man like 
Xiao En here.

  Ambitious people are often very forbearing.

  Sean knows this very well, so before touching the bottom line of Settlement, no matter what 
kind of behavior Shaun does, Settlement will only choose to forbear.

   "Let's take a look." Shaun pushed the parchment paper in front of Anton, and said lightly. 
"Where's the roast leg of lamb? Why haven't they come yet?"

Earl Anton resisted the blue veins coming out of his forehead, and while holding up the roll of 
parchment, he said: "I just ordered the kitchen to prepare. To roast a perfect leg of lamb, time and 
heat are indispensable. At least three times. , Four hours... But in the meantime, I have already sent 
someone some appetizers before dinner."

   "Okay." Sean shrugged, "I feel like I can eat a whole sheep."

  Earl Anton said without a smile, "I'll let someone get you a roasted whole lamb."

  Sean saw that Earl Anton’s hand holding the parchment was so hard that the parchment was 
slightly deformed, so he stopped talking. This kind of small interference is enough to stop, if it 



continues blindly, it will only cause Anzhang to completely turn his face. Sean has learned 
diplomacy from Neal, William and Hela for so long, of course it is impossible not to know these 
things.

at this time. Sean, Shawshank, and Emily are all under the leadership of Earl Anton. Came to a 
study in the Dark Iron Castle.

  This is a small study, the private study of Earl Anton.

  Private study rooms of nobles have always been used only when they entertain important 
guests or their own people.

  According to the normal situation, the occasion when Earl Anton meets Emily, the saint, must 
be in a formal meeting room. It was only because of the privacy and security that Sean requested 
that he would change to the private study-any aristocrat, as long as he had a little money, would set 
up silent magic in the private study to prevent outsiders from eavesdropping. Earl Anton is such an 
ambitious man. Naturally, there will be no exceptions.

  While Earl Anton was reading the parchment, Sean also began to look around this private 
study.

  The area of this study is not large. The collection of books is not too much, on the contrary, 
there are a lot of various art collections. It’s just that most of the art collections are just some high 
imitation fakes, not the real ones-this is not how high Shaun’s art appreciation level is, but the real 
eyes he has provided him with this appreciation and discrimination. ability. This ability once 
allowed Sean to resell his art business for a while, but because he couldn't involve too high-level 
transactions, he couldn't make much money.

  Because the study is not big, Sean quickly finished the observation.

  He discovered that there were two secret escape routes in this study, and one of the entrances 
and exits showed signs of loosening, apparently it had been activated recently. The other one didn't 
have any traces of activation, but there was a special textured dark grid near the entrance and exit, 
which Shaun guessed was probably the key to the secret passage.

  Shaun’s gaze fell back to Earl Anton.



  At this time, Earl Anton was still reading the parchment carefully, which made Sean a little 
unexpected. Originally in Sean's expectation, when Earl Anton saw the contents of the parchment, 
he would immediately jump into a rage. At the very least, he would throw the parchment paper on 
himself and refused directly. Sean even thought of several words to persuade Earl Anton.

  But, Earl Anton read the contents of the parchment so seriously and quietly, which 
immediately gave Sean a feeling of the powerlessness of Earl Anton punching the cotton when he 
was at the gate of the castle.

   is indeed an old fox, really calm!

  Sean couldn't help cursing inside, but on the surface he was still calm.

  This kind of silence is also one of the diplomatic tactics. Whoever loses his breath first will 
lose his dominant position at the next negotiation table. When Sean was at the gate of the castle 
before, it took a lot of time to successfully establish a psychological advantage and superiority 
enough to despise Earl Anton, and of course he would not be retaken here. So Settled did not speak, 
and Sean did not speak either. He simply got up and walked to the bookcase and pulled out a book 
at will.

  Sean did not expect that the books on the bookcase of the Earl of Anton were all adventure 
biographies and knight novels.

  Before coming to this world, Sean also liked to read some novels in the Earth Federation. It's 
just that after coming to this world, he has too many things to be busy, but he has no time to read 
this kind of novels. It is rare to see at this time, and Sean ignores the dry description of these novels. 
Now, he even feared that Emily would be bored to pick up a knight novel that Emily had 
accidentally mentioned before.

  So, these two guys simply used Earl Anton’s private study as their own study. Reading the 
novel casually.

  Seeing this scene, Shawshank felt like he couldn't bear to look straight. He suddenly regretted 
entering the study room, so he might as well stand guard outside.

  At first, Earl Anton thought that Sean and Emily were just showing themselves. He still 
ignored it. Begin reviewing this parchment for the thirty-sixth time.



  The content written on the parchment is actually very simple, or even straightforward.

  This is a magic contract.

  A magic contract that can directly affect the soul.

  As long as both parties to the contract sign their names on it, it will take effect immediately. 
The content of the contract is that the contract party will become the follower of the contract 
initiating party. This is a contract with no time limit, and it also specifically states that once the 
contract is signed, the blood of the contracting party’s descendants will also have to obey the 
contract. The party initiates the party’s command.

  At this time, the name of the initiator of the contract. Has been filled in. It wasn't Sean's name, 
but Emily's name. Only the contractor's column was still empty.

  Anton knows that this column is for his signature. As long as he signs his name, he will 
become a follower of Emily from the moment the contract takes effect. He cannot betray Emily for 
the rest of his life, and he must obey Emily's command. Even his son and grandson. All the 
descendants of the family must also obey Emily's instructions-this is a contract equivalent to a deed 
of sale.

  It’s just that you need to listen to the immediate descendants to settle down. It's just an order 
from Emily alone. As for other people, even if they belong to the same family as Emily, they don't 
have the right to order him. But Earl Anton always felt that there were some traps he hadn't 
discovered, so he had to examine it over and over again, trying to discover the text traps hidden in 
the contract.

   More than half an hour passed, and Anton still found nothing wrong.

  And Sean and Emily, they seem to have completely forgotten about being hungry, and are still 
addicted to the world of novels. Earl Anton glanced at the magic clock. It was already two or three 
o'clock in the morning, so he finally lost his breath.

   "Cough cough." It is still an unnutritious cough opening.



"Wait a minute." Xiao En suddenly stretched out a finger, and then said, "When I finish reading this 
chapter, I am seeing this mercenary leader taking his hands down to a church to make trouble. It’s 
the most exciting time, let me finish it first."

  Earl Anton’s veins appeared again.

   But this time, he really didn't wait for too long, and Sean quickly exhaled a foul breath with 
satisfaction, and then put down the novel.

   "If Lord Shaun likes it, then I will give this to you." Earl Anton held back his anger and said.

   "Then I will be welcome." Sean was really not at all polite, and he received the novel directly 
from the storage ring.

  Seeing Sean's actions, Earl Anton's expression changed slightly. He didn't expect that Sean was 
just a bronze mirror and already had this kind of space storage props. Earl Anton suddenly felt that 
he seemed to underestimate the identity and status of this young man. In the Church of God of War, 
the ability to have space storage devices is really high-ranking existence, and this kind of people 
can no longer simply rely on strength to measure.

Although Sean didn’t know why Anton suddenly became cautious and serious, it’s not a bad thing 
for him after all, so he said, “Then, Lord Earl, I don’t know that after reading this magic contract, 
What do you think?"

   "I just want to know one reason." Anton put the parchment on the table, and then asked in a 
deep voice, "Why?"

   "Why?" Sean asked back.

"You know what I'm asking." Earl Anton said in a deep voice. After he thought that Sean was a very 
important person in the God of War Church, his mentality was instantly placed in a very normal 
position. Poor strength is just a trap view.

"Since Anton's Excellency is so honest, then I might as well be honest." Sean also reduced the 
joking and playful look on his body. He knew that once an old fox like Anton had such an open and 
honest attitude, it meant it. The other party really has the intention to cooperate. At this time, 



playing tricks seems very boring, "The mercenary group under your hand has been solved by us.... 
Of course, including the one from Amy The young nobleman of the Leah Empire."

   "The Emilia Empire!" Earl Anton was obviously taken aback, "You mean...I've been with 
people from the Emilia Empire before..."

Sean nodded, and then said: "Master Emily’s identity as a saint is originally a secret, and it will only 
be revealed after arriving at the Marz Cathedral. I believe Master Anton, you should be aware that 
you are a **** of war. What kind of sensation will the church cause when it discloses a saint with 
great potential again.... The Emelian Empire has obviously been infiltrated in the Principality 
Federation for a long period of time, so the identity of Lord Emily was discovered. Only then did 
this targeted assassination happen."

  Emily has those big eyes open, her eyes looking at Sean are almost full of admiration.

  This lie is a complete set, and there is no need to type drafts, but no one dares to believe it yet.

  She took a peek at Shawshank and found that Shawshank also had a serious look, and there 
was even a kind of excitement and excitement of participating in a secret operation.

Devil!

  Emily whispered inwardly.

   Hearing what Shaun said, Anton really showed a grateful look.

"For the sake of the overall situation, I think it is dangerous to keep your private mercenary, so I 
ordered it to be cleared." Sean said lightly, "At present, the Emilia Empire does not know that their 
plan of action has failed. I bought a very precious time for Lord Emily....So we decided to come 
over and negotiate with Lord Anton before the pope’s guards arrived....The Knights of the God of 
War from the Great Sanctuary of Marz Once they arrive, they will definitely conduct a thorough 
investigation, and then..."

  Anton couldn't help but shudder. He knew very well what he would end up with once this kind 
of thing was thoroughly investigated.



  It’s just that, he still doesn’t understand: "Then... Lord Shaun, why are you..."

"Choose you?" Sean laughed, and finally let the old fox bite himself after going around. "It's very 
simple.... Master Emily's personal strength was very much wasted in this battle, and these wasted 
losses. It’s still because of the trouble you have caused, Lord Earl, so it’s natural for us to come to 
you to claim a claim.... However, Lord Emily doesn’t just want this kind of claim, but a batch. Only 
loyal to her followers.... Within the church, there is not as peaceful as you imagined, Master 
Settlement. The contradiction between the Pope and the two holy sons has gradually been unable to 
cover up."

  Anton’s pupils suddenly shrank, and Sean’s last sentence was a secret inside the church.

  Fortunately, he hadn't heard it before, but now that he heard it, he has almost no choice. It is 
equivalent to saying that Anno is forcing him to choose a team. If he wants to say regret, then he 
really regrets the sentence he just asked. But thinking about it the other way round, being able to 
learn this kind of secret is at least a way of proving that Sean trusts him.

  At this moment, the old fox An Dun was obviously dizzy by Sean’s ecstasy soup.

  In other words, even if he knows that there is still a lot to make a fuss about, he doesn't want to 
ask anything anymore. He was very afraid to ask some secrets that he shouldn't know, so maybe he 
didn't even know how he died.

   Seeing Anton’s hesitation, Sean decided to add the last fire.

  "The position of earl of the district is really awkward for a talent like you, Lord Anton. With 
your skill and strength, even if you can't become a grand duke for the time being, this marquis 
position should be able to easily do it."

   Settled eyes suddenly brightened.

Chapter 349: .destruction

  The masters on the Marvel Continent are human beings.



  Perhaps a long time ago, the ruler of this land was a mermaid, an elves, an orc, or other 
existences of all kinds.

   But for humans now, that is already in the past tense. And mankind always likes to boast in 
history books because mankind was not born in that era, otherwise it would not be the turn of these 
foreign races to rule the mainland. But I never thought that when these historical books wrote this 
sentence, they had already exposed the inferiority and vulnerability of human beings, and it also 
made many people understand a truth: human history books are desperately covering one thing.

  On the old land, the current ruler family is nothing more than the slaves and livestock of those 
foreign races.

  Some people face this history squarely.

  Some people desperately deny this history.

  The former has the motivation to become the top group in this world.

  The latter, but finally annihilated in the history of mankind, becoming the dust in the historical 
torrent.

The human race’s past is certainly full of embarrassment, but as the ruler who can rule the entire 
continent today, he has driven other foreign races out of the human domain, and has even repelled 
several invasions from the inhabitants of the underground world and those who don’t know. From 
which plane the enemy came, the strength of human beings is beyond doubt.

  And the territory of Miracle Continent is far bigger than people can imagine.

  The maps of the Marvel Continent that are popular among countries are actually not all of 
them.

Just like, the Emilia knew that the three empire-level fortresses built in the empire farther to the 
northwest were the territory called outland, which was active by orcs, elves, dwarves, and other 
races. Region, in this outland, there are also empires and cultures belonging to their races.



  The Emelian Empire regarded the outland as an existence similar to the wild land, and often 
went deep into the outland to capture various slaves back. But "guests" from out-of-town. 
Occasionally, they will bypass the three Emilia Empire-level fortresses, enter the territory of the 
Emilia Empire, and capture humans as slaves.

  Similarly, the Zenas people in the Eastern Continent also know that the area further east of the 
empire is a land of black soil that is said to not even light to stay. In fact. Outside of the territory 
where mankind is now a nation. All the land is a land of black soil shrouded in darkness, where is 
the active battlefield of the Pioneer Guild. Within the active territory of mankind, there are not 
many black soils that have not yet been purified.

at this time.

  The elven empire near the outland: At the border of Silvermoon Forest, an elven village is 
caught in a blazing fire.

There is no World Tree on the Marvel Continent. Since the last World Tree withered and died, the 
two great elven empires on the Marvel Continent, whether it is the Silver Moon Forest or the White 
Sand Land, have only one tree. It’s just a tree of life. There is still a long time before becoming a 
world tree. But in the area between the two elven empires. However, there are many tribes with 
trees of life. Of course, the trees of these tribes cannot go to a higher level. They are basically at the 
first or second level.

  And these little elf tribes are also smart, they dare not let the tree of life continue to grow, lest 
they attract crusades from the two empires. The two empires also need some buffer zone between 
each other to prevent the two countries from falling into endless wars, so as long as the life tree of 
these small tribes does not enter the third tier, the two empires ignore these tribes. Let it fend for 
itself.

  This elven village caught in the sea of fire is just such a tribe.

  A middle-aged man with a majestic figure. Standing in the center of this tribal village, in front 
of him were several amazing elves.

  These elves, put in the wild land, almost everyone can become a strong man in the tribe, 
especially one of the forest elves who has begun to show old, and has the legendary combat power 
of the thirteenth order. And the environment he is currently in is in a lush forest. As a child of 
nature, he can at least display a combat power not weaker than Tier Fourteen.



   This kind of tyrannical combat power is not common even in the buffer zone between the two 
elven empires.

But the problem now is that the seven people including this legendary powerhouse are all wounded. 
Everyone has at least one hideous injury on his body, and that, as the strongest legendary 
powerhouse in the entire tribe, The whole body was completely red with blood. But even so, these 
elves did not frown, they still stared fiercely at the middle-aged man who was standing not far in 
front of them.

It's a pity that the eyes of this middle-aged man did not fall on them.

  It should be said that from the moment this middle-aged man stepped into the village, his eyes 
did not fall on any elves.

Should have received the terrible aura radiating from his body, the elves in the tribe were unwilling 
to lightly start the war. Although in the mouths of the Emilia Empire, the outland races are a group 
of violent barbarians, but this It doesn't mean that they are all fools. They are not afraid of the 
Emilia Empire because they all know that if they dare not even fight, then they will be completely 
reduced to the back garden of the Emilia Empire, and they can only ask for what they want.

  And if a war with the Emilia Empire is launched, it does not mean that they will definitely 
lose. On the contrary, they will be able to win breathing space.

   was just facing this middle-aged man, but they didn't think they could win, because the breath 
radiating from him made all the elves of the whole tribe feel terrified.

  It is a real fear of death, and no one can be spared.

  If it were not the words that the middle-aged man said later, no elves were willing to work 
hard.

   "I want the original liquid of the tree of life."

  The original liquid of the tree of life is the most essential part of the tree of life, and it is also 
the source of the growth of the tree of life. If the original liquid of the tree of life is taken away, the 



tree of life will inevitably wither and die, so taking the original liquid of a tree of life is equivalent 
to destroying an elven tribe. When any elves hear this sentence, they will fight to death, because for 
a tribe, the death of the tree of life is actually the same as their death.

   Few elves are willing to join other elven tribes.

  But it is precisely because the original tree of life is so precious, so its effect is very 
outstanding. Although it is impossible to resurrect a person, as long as there is a breath, then 
complete recovery is only a matter of minutes. Even if the core origin is severely damaged, it can 
recover quickly, regardless of race. This also means that if the blood nucleus of the blood race is 
injured, it can also be quickly recovered through the original tree of life, without the need to go 
back to the blood pool to sleep.

  Moreover, the benefits of the original tree of life are not only that.

  It also has many hidden attributes and functions such as increasing life span and breaking 
through bottlenecks.

  Undoubtedly, the preciousness of the original tree of life is obvious. However, it is not an easy 
task to destroy a tribe and get the original tree of life. Moreover, the number of trees of life in this 
world is so scarce that one dead tree is truly reduced by one forever, so the original tree of life is 
also It becomes more and more precious.

  There are not many people in this world who dare to find a tribe alone and ask for the original 
solution of the tree of life.

  At this time, this person is naturally Edward.

  Edward came straight from the Western Continent to the outside world, and he still took a 
straight line and swept through the air, the terrifying aura was not hidden at all. In particular, the 
country of the Emilia Empire flew across the sky, and it shocked several superpowers. It's just that 
Edward didn't mean to enter the Emilia Empire at all, so these super powers didn't make any moves. 
They didn't want to cause unnecessary trouble to the Empire.

  Of course, it is not that no one wants to make a move, after all, the devilish breath of Edward 
has not been concealed at all.



  It’s just that they are not sure to kill Edward completely. And if you can't completely kill 
Edward and then shoot at it, then it is very likely that the Emilia Empire will fall into a great crisis. 
In addition, Edward is heading in the direction of the Elf Empire. This has great advantages and 
disadvantages for the Emilia Empire, which is at war with the Elf Empire at this time. Therefore, 
after repeated weighings, the Emilia Empire is super strong. The person did not make a move.

  In this case, it was naturally that the Silvermoon Forest Empire was so depressed that it was 
about to vomit blood.

   Edward's gaze fell directly on the tree of life behind these strong elves. For those strong elves 
who were still holding on, he simply ignored them. When he first came to this village, he had 
already given them a piece of advice, as long as he handed over the original tree of life, he could 
spare the people of their tribe from dying. But it is a pity that this elven tribe chose to resist, so 
Edward used the demon god's usual method to directly shoot.

  The monstrous blue flame directly engulfed the entire village.

  These flames do not have any temperature, but their fierceness is far beyond the comparison of 
ordinary flames. Any place that has been burned by flames will quickly turn into a piece of ice 
crystal, no matter whether it is a person or a thing, there is no possibility of exception. At this time, 
the few people who were able to stand in front of Edward were probably the last survivors of the 
entire elven tribe. As for the others, they had already turned into ice crystals.

  Edward ignored these elves. He had found the origin of the tree of life, and was now stepping 
towards the tree of life step by step.

   seemed to feel the terrible breath of Edward, the branches and leaves of this tree of life 
trembled desperately, and it wanted to root out. However, it is impossible for the tree of life to move 
faster than Edward. What's more, at this moment the entire tribe is enveloped by Edward's pressure, 
and it is completely integrated into his domain. The tree of life is even real. I can't go if I want to.

  The destruction of this tribe is a foregone conclusion.

Chapter 350: . People who let the times bow their heads

  The dim lights flickered, as if they would go out at any time.



  This makes the whole room appear bright and dark. In addition, the space of the room is very 
large, and the lights only illuminate a very small area, so the whole space is full of a weird and 
terrifying atmosphere.

  There is a sound of flipping a book, and there is a slight sound.

  The frequency of the sound is very frequent, but if you listen carefully, you can hear a sense of 
rhythm full of rhythm.

  Every three seconds, there will be a rustle when the page is turned over.

  This cycle is endless, seemingly endless.

  Suddenly, footsteps sounded in this empty space.

   "Thanks for you to be able to read a book in such a dimly lit place." A woman's soft voice 
sounded with a hint of sorrow, "Why don't you turn on all the magic lights?...Really."

  The voice fell, and without waiting for a reply, I heard a "pop" sound.

  It seems that the woman snapped her fingers.

  At this moment, a powerful wave of magic power suddenly emerged, and the intensity of this 
magic power was almost visible to the naked eye. I saw that this strong magical energy emerged 
from the center of the space and spread out quickly in the form of a semi-circular cover. In a flash, 
all magical lights were lit up one by one in all the places that were swept by the wave of magical 
power. The entire originally dim space instantly became brighter.

  This is a huge library covering tens of acres!

  It is a young girl who seems to be only about eighteen years old to light up all the magic lights.

She has bright red and bright hair like a flame. This hair looks like a flame is burning, but this 
crimson hair only reaches the back of the neck—and continues from this position. The length of the 



hair that reaches the waist is the sea blue like the sea, and there is even the sound of the sea waves 
resounding through the faint tip.

  The facial features of the girl are very delicate.

  The small nose is slightly wrinkled at this time, revealing a kind of cuteness and mischief 
similar to his age. Her lips are slightly thin, but the corners of her mouth are slightly raised. 
Coupled with those bright big eyes, she has a very sweet and lovely feeling. Especially the purple 
eyes, the curiosity and innocence displayed all the time, it is very easy to win the favor of others.

  With the appearance of young girls, the weird and thrilling atmosphere in the library. Also 
disappeared without a trace.

  But the subtlety is. In this library, there seems to be a unique will faintly.

  When this will appeared, the atmosphere in the library suddenly turned to a kind of ancient 
vicissitudes and solemnity.

   But if you feel it carefully, you can still feel that this will seems to be a little dissatisfied at this 
time.

  The sound of flipping the book finally stopped.

  A light voice followed: "You annoyed Jibril."

  The girl suddenly stuck out her tongue.

  At this moment, dozens of white feathers suddenly appeared in the air. It was falling from the 
girl's head.

  Feathers fall very slowly. It can be seen that it is very light, I am afraid that these feathers will 
be blown away as long as a light breath is taken. However, when the girl saw these feathers, her 
face became extremely pale. In her curious and innocent eyes, only deep fear and despair were 
revealed at this time.



  It's not that she doesn't want to run, but her legs seem to be filled with lead at this time. It was 
too heavy to move.

  The girl let out a scream, holding her head tightly with her hands. It was like an ostrich-if she 
could insert her head into the ground.

   "She didn't mean to, forgive her, Jibril." The soft voice sounded again.

"I was wrong, Sister Jibril!" The girl was obviously very good at the doctrine of beating snakes and 
sticks. She immediately begged for mercy, "I...I will lend you my treasured magic book, okay? 
Forgive me? I'll do it this time."

  "I have nine thousand nine hundred and ninety-nine thousand nine hundred and ninety-seven 
thousand magic books in my collection, and another one hundred and three thousand banned magic 
books. Would you still treasure the magic books I haven't read?"

  There is a voice reverberating throughout the library. This voice is more like a combination of 
vibrations, and the gender of the owner of the voice cannot be heard at all.

   But that being said, those falling feathers have become slower, as if the flow of time has been 
distorted in the space where the girl is at this moment.

  What a clever person the girl is. Seeing the falling speed of these feathers slowed down at this 
time, she immediately knew that there was a play, so she immediately said, "Then... Then I still 
have alchemy books!"

   "Four thousand nine hundred and ninety-seven thousand five thousand nine hundred and 
ninety-nine.... There are also 24,000 banned alchemy books, and one is my own writing book."

   "That...then, I still have a magic circle..."

   "Seven thousand eight hundred and fifty-six thousand three hundred and seventy-seven books. 
Fourteen thousand and twenty banned books. Three books on the rule of the Magic Array I have 
compiled."

   "Witchcraft..."



   "Nine-nine thousand nine hundred and ninety-nine million ancient books on witchcraft, 
totems, and ancient roads."

   "Knight Novel!"

   "Five million copies."

  "Adventure biography! You can never have all of this!"

"Adventure biography is nothing more than an exploration of some ruins, or a record of what you 
saw and heard about Warcraft and exotic customs on the way.... I have more than a total of 
literature, biology, warcraft, ethics, and planes. 300 million."

"I still have……"

  "39.9 million..."

  Almost every time the girl uttered a type, the voice immediately responded and answered. In 
just a few seconds, the two have thoroughly discussed all the content that can be classified as 
"books", and even some books on architecture or martial arts classics. Seeing that the falling 
feathers were getting closer and closer to the top of her head, the last unexplained type of classics 
finally sounded in the girl's mind.

   "Alchemy!"

  In mid-air, all the falling feathers suddenly stopped.

  The nearest one was less than a millimeter away from the girl’s forehead.

  At this moment, to the girl, it is as long as several eras have passed. Then, when all the feathers 
disappeared on the top of the girl's head like a sudden appearance, the strange pressure that 
enveloped the girl's body also disappeared without a trace. So this young girl. Finally no longer able 
to support her body, she suddenly sat on the ground as if collapsed, and her hair was even more 
soggy and stuck to her body.



  A small stall of water, soaking the surrounding ground.

  The girl swallowed a little bit hard, and looked around carefully.

  "Alchemy. What is that?" The voice sounded again. But this time it was a little more confused.

"An energy application technique that has only appeared in recent years." The girl hurriedly 
revealed what she knew. "It has a development history of more than ten years, and the actual 
formation time is even less than ten years. So far, there is no one. It is included in any system, and 
there is no independent system.... But there have been related classics. It is said that the Zenas 
Empire is very popular now, because the emergence of alchemy has changed many spiritual powers 
but cannot produce with the elements. The fate of a sympathetic person."

  "Can you get it?" in the voice. Obviously some distrust. "Since the Floating City sent people to 
the Earth Boundary three thousand years ago, there has never been a second group of people to go 
down. Now the Floating City and the Earth Boundary can only conduct short-term information 
transmission and exchanges."

"The reason I came to Levi is that he and I are about to go to the realm!" The girl didn't want Jibril 
to think that she was deceiving her. The consequences would be too serious, so she hurriedly 
replied, "It's the council hall. The order of "I will be executed immediately!... The magic circle is 
also ready to be thrown. Just wait for Levi to pass."

   "Should we go to the realm?" The soft voice sounded again, but this time it was a little more 
confused.

   "Are you banished?" The strange voice sounded again. But this time it was a little more 
annoyed, "You were banished to the realm, and you can't come back at all!"

"No." The girl hurriedly replied, "Earth boundary seems to have completely mastered the 
teleportation magic array technology, and can already realize short- and medium-distance space 
transmission. Now the countries of the land boundary have begun to popularize the teleportation 
magic array technology... The Assembly Hall wants to build a road that can travel from the floating 
island to the land boundary, so let Levi and I go to the land boundary to inquire about the situation, 
which can also be used as an experience by the way."



"Mid-short-distance transmission?" The voice revealed a slight thought. "The distance between the 
floating island and the boundary is not short. Moreover, for vertical transmission, the distance must 
be calculated by ten times the difference... even the lowest. The small floating island is close to 60 
kilometers away from the highest mountain in the land boundary. When converted into a magic 
teleportation formula, it is more than 600 kilometers. At this distance, even any space barrier is 
unstable."

   "That is what the council hall needs to consider." The girl whispered in a low voice, "I...I'm 
just following orders."

   "Well, I probably know what the council is thinking about." Jibril's voice sounded again, as if 
she didn't hear the girl's muttering, "No wonder you and Levi will go."

   "It's because of physical strength." Levi's voice sounded again.

   But this time, it was accompanied by the sound of footsteps.

  Not long, after going around the corner of a bookshelf, Levi appeared in front of the girl.

  This person named Levi is also not too old, he seems to be only about 23 or 4 years old. He has 
short light blond hair like champagne, and he wears a black tight leather vest, which perfectly 
reveals his muscles. The lower body is a pair of black trousers with slightly loose trousers. The 
trousers cover the shoes. I live, I can’t see the type of shoes, the only thing I can see is that the 
material is obviously unusual.

  Levy's right hand is hooked on a black coat. From the length of the coat, it should be able to 
reach the calf when worn on Levi's body. The neckline, cuffs, and hem of the clothes are all silver, 
but the sides are gold. The texture similar to the magic circle can be seen from the folded back of 
the clothes.

   "Levy..." The girl yelled pitifully.

   "Alyssa, who told you that I am here." Levi said softly, but there was a flash of murderous 
intent in his eyes.

  Many people know the secret of this library, that is, Jibril hates being awakened the most when 
she is resting. That's why Levi would light the fuel lamp to read the book, instead of making the 



entire library unusually bright-because Jibril had a strong tendency to disgust when she slept. But 
people who seldom come to this library in Alisha will not know Jibril's secret, and it is obvious that 
the person who told her that she was here did not kindly remind her about Jibril.

  This shows that someone wants to harm Alisha.

  Although you won’t die if touched by those white feathers, each of those feathers is "deprived" 
by Jibril's special magic. Once touched by a feather, part of the memory will be lost. If all the dozen 
feathers are touched, Alyssa will completely lose all her memory-this magic from Jibril does not 
simply seal or erase the memory, but will completely erase the memory. They are all stripped out 
and become Jibril's own knowledge.

  So these "deprived" memories. It is impossible to recover.

in other words. That is, Alyssa will immediately become a baby at that moment-even her physical 
memory will completely disappear, not to mention being able to communicate. She even had to re-
learn and train her ability to speak, let alone other things.

"Yes... Dimon told me that you were here." Although Alisha was a little confused, it didn't mean she 
was an idiot, so she knew the secret inside at once, "Demon and Mani are People in the preparation 
group. If something happens to us, it will be their turn..."

   "Two jumping clowns." Levy curled his lips. Then he sighed slightly and helped Alyssa to her 
feet.

  At this moment, the airflow in the entire library suddenly shook.

  The generation of this kind of airflow should have been extremely strong, and it would even 
overturn all the bookshelves and bookcases in the library. But when these air currents oscillating out 
of the air touched the bookshelves and bookcases, it was as if the water flow in the sponge was 
absorbed, and it did not cause any damage to these bookshelves.

  And at the middle point where the airflow oscillates. But there was an unusually strong force 
suddenly appeared.

  In midair, there were waves of broken glass.



  A black space. Suddenly appeared in the center of the storm where the airflow hit.

  At this moment, it was like a beautiful painting was suddenly splashed with black paint.

  The fog visible to the naked eye, like a stream of water, gushes out from this fragmented black 
space, pouring down. Wherever the fog flowed through, frost began to form quickly, and as the frost 
layer became thicker and thicker, cold air began to spread quickly.

  This time, instead of frosting, it started to freeze.

  In the entire library, loud noises began to be heard.

   Soon, the roar of the library began to spread to the entire floating island, and the strong shock 
even caused panic among the decision makers in the parliament hall.

The floating library does not actually refer to a floating island, but a special force organization 
composed of twelve large floating islands and thirty-six smaller floating islands. Its overall land is 
The area is roughly equivalent to one and a half of the territory of the Chenas Empire. It’s just that 
these 48 floating islands are not of uniform height, but are divided into four levels according to the 
functions and facilities on the islands. The highest level is more than 80 kilometers from the highest 
peak of the land boundary, and the second level is seven. Ten kilometers, then the third level is 
sixty-five kilometers, and then the lowest level is sixty kilometers.

   There are five floating islands on the highest level, all of which are large floating islands. 
Their names are Jibril’s Great Library, Floating Chamber, Babylon’s Sky Magic Tower, Black and 
White Holy Land, and Floating Holy Academy.

After that, there are a total of twelve floating islands in the second sequence, but these twelve are all 
small floating islands, which are obviously much smaller than the twelve large floating islands. It is 
roughly equivalent to the size of a baronial collar. Originally, these twelve small floating islands 
were occupied by twelve ancient families who had descended from the Ash Age and served as the 
territory of their families from generation to generation. But at the same time when the land 
boundary entered the chaotic era, a large-scale riot also occurred on the floating island, and finally 
the twelve floating islands of the second sequence became the territory for the capable.

  As long as you have enough strength, you can replace it.



  This is also the reason why the floating island has been inherited for so many years but has not 
declined, because its core competitiveness has continued from beginning to end.

  On the third floor, there are only seven floating islands, which are the last seven of the twelve 
large floating islands.

  These seven large floating islands exist as the base of the entire floating island because of their 
huge area. Except for the twelve high-ranking families—on the floating island, there are only 
families that have been called the twelve high-ranking families. Only then can they live in the 
second-order islands, otherwise no matter how brilliant and powerful a family is, they can only live 
on these seven floating islands, without even having the concept of "territory".

  As for the last floor, there are twenty-four small floating islands that exist as facilities similar 
to farms, breeding farms, orchards. The daily supply of the three-tier sequence on the entire floating 
island. It was all satisfied by the production of these twenty-four small floating islands.

  And the entire floating island world. Since it is called the "floating library", it can be seen how 
powerful and terrifying the owner of this large library in Jibril is. It's just that under normal 
circumstances, this master never appears in this material world, but always hides in his own 
demiplane world, and no one knows what this person is doing.

   is also because of this. So when the library owner, who had been away from the material 
world for tens of thousands of years, suddenly tore open the plane barrier. Naturally, it caused panic 
in the entire floating chamber. Even the other three floating islands that belonged to the first 
sequence layer all attracted attention at the same time. They also didn't understand why Jibril 
appeared suddenly, and still appeared in such a rude manner.

  Levy and Alyssa were already stunned by the ancient aura, completely unable to move.

  In their field of vision, a hand suddenly stretched out from the darkness.

  This is a white and delicate hand. It is so flawless that there is no word to be used for praise in 
this world. It seems that wanting to praise this hand in the language of this world is an insult to it.

  A shocking beauty that reaches the soul, it detonated in the hearts of Levi and Alyssa.



  When this slender and white hand stretched out, the low temperature in the entire library 
obviously stopped, and a warm breath quickly rose up, bringing warmth to the library. The frost on 
the ground quickly melted, and then quickly turned into steam, but the strange thing is that when the 
steam rises, it is not emitted in the air, but like a strip of white tadpoles, it rushes into there quickly. 
In the darkness.

  There is a thick grayish-white fog, which diffuses out.

   Immediately afterwards, there was another roar of thunder in the air.

  At the moment when Levi and Alyssa were lost, all the thick fog, steam, and instantly shrank 
back as if swallowed by some black hole, and completely disappeared from the vision of the two. 
Just looking at the two people's retinas that are still clearly out of focus at this time, it is clear that 
they did not see this shocking scene. So when they came back to their senses, a woman stood in 
front of them.

The woman’s right hand is wearing a long purple glove that reaches her elbow. She is wearing a 
pink vest-this vest is obviously not a tight-fitting model, but it looks very compact when worn on 
her body, because It was impossible to wrap both sides of her at all, and the bulging part seemed to 
tear this little vest completely at any time. Except for this small vest, the woman has no other 
clothes on her upper body. She has bare shoulders and lower abdomen, but the flat lower abdomen 
makes her figure slim.

She has a pair of slender legs, the right leg is wearing a pink knee socks that are obviously too long 
to reach the base of the thigh, while the left leg is wearing a socks that only reaches the ankles-this 
sock has orange and white lines , There is also a very cute bear pattern printed on it. So although 
she can't see her right leg, judging from the fair and delicate skin of her left leg, it must be the same 
charming right leg.

  Only its lower body was surrounded by an orange curtain that seemed to be torn down at 
random, and it was tightened with a purple belt.

   When she walked around at will, the high slit like a cheongsam made her inside appear 
looming.

  However, Levi dared not really concentrate on seeing whether the woman was wearing 
underwear. Because the aura exuding from her was so strong that Levi could barely breathe at all, 
he had consumed too much of his mind just by insisting on standing, so he couldn't focus on other 
places at all.



  The appearance of the woman is very young.

  It seems that he is only twenty-four years old at most, maybe not yet.

  It's just that the beautiful face will make people subconsciously hold their breath, I'm afraid 
that breathing too hard will make the air turbid and destroy this beauty. There is no language that 
can be used to describe the beauty of this woman, just like having to find words to praise her white 
and delicate left hand is a blasphemy against her.

  The only thing people can find adjectives is the color that describes her eyes.

  Bright gold.

  This is the only place where you can find adjectives on their faces without insulting them.

  As the woman walked around, her long light purple hair gradually emerged from the air.

  It wasn't until this time that Levi noticed that the woman only wore short leather boots on her 
left foot, but she didn't wear shoes on her right foot.

  Doesn’t it feel uncomfortable to walk like this?

  Levy thought ridiculously.

   Then, he realized with hindsight that this woman was not actually walking, she was sliding in 
mid-air as she walked, looking like she was flying. However, as she moved, there was obviously 
something more in the air. This kind of thing seemed to be generating extremely strong friction, and 
that kind of desperate feeling was accompanied by this friction.

  Levy swallowed a little hard.

  The young woman, after coming to Levi’s face, she spoke softly.



  Her voice is very pleasant to the ear, but what she said almost made Levi’s heart stop beating.

"I am Jibril.... The owner of this Jibril library, the owner of the floating library, the guardian of 
knowledge, the imparter of wisdom, the creator of magic.... I am also the pursuit of knowledge. 
Those who desire and desire, the witness of the dusk, the creator of the Wing Clan....I am the eternal 
nightmare of the gods."

  Listening to Jibril’s announcement of a series of titles, Levi has gone from shock and fear to 
numbness and sluggishness.

  Because he didn't know what kind of expression he should use to face this great being who 
might have lived for hundreds of thousands of years.

  When he was young, Levi had heard of the creation history of the floating island more than 
once, because this was a compulsory course at the Floating Saint Academy. It’s just that in those 
historical descriptions, the name of this great existence has always been very vague—not the kind 
of obscurity that has been altered, but that the name has clearly appeared in the classroom, and 
everyone can Read it, but once they left the "floating history classroom", they couldn't remember 
the name at all, and couldn't even say it.

  At this moment, after hearing Jibril’s introduction, these memories were finally awakened from 
the depths of Levi’s mind.

  Many history, Levi can’t remember well.

  But the only thing he remembered was that the dusk of the gods was triggered by the woman in 
front of him, and the advent of the Ashes was created by her alone. There were dozens of ancient 
gods who died in his hands, not to mention the dragons, giants, and other existences that could be 
called invincible in the dawn and dusk times.

  Jibril won a rare record of two hundred and forty-five wins and one tie in the two hundred 
forty-six battles before the floating library rose.

  This is a woman who is enough to make the times surrender!

  And Levi, who understood this, was also shocked.



  Why would this woman suddenly tear through the plane barrier and enter this world!
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