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The two men’s fists collided. The moment their fists met, Kai felt a powerful wave of
energy surging toward him. The wave of energy did not seem like it came from a human
but from underground.

Kai was sent flying before he crashed onto the ground, and a crater formed beneath
him. At that, the crowd gasped. Even Arthur went pale. No one expected that Jun would
use such terrifying witchcraft when he was about to die.

Noticing Arthur’s pallor, Kazuo smiled and said, “Mr. Sanders, no one is capable of
surviving Godeater. This is the oldest witchcraft of the Watanabe family, but | don’t
know when Jun learned it. You said earlier that this is a match and a fight to the death.
If Kai is on the verge of death, please don’t intervene, or else you'll have to withess my
cruel side.”

As Kazuo spoke, his eyes shone with glee.

“It's still too early to say who will live and who will die. Let’s wait and see,” Arthur
muttered in a flat tone.

By then, Kai had slowly risen to his feet. When he fixed his gaze on Jun, there was a
hint of excitement in his eyes.

“I'll be using you to refine my physique today!”
With that said, Kai charged toward Jun.

Nevertheless, Jun was not intimidated by Kai’s words as he dashed over to meet his
enemy. The two had no flashy moves as they fought with their fists.

Kai was sent flying backward multiple times, but he soon charged back into the fight. It
was as if Kai would never die.

Dozens of minutes later, Kai grew stronger as the fight went on. In contrast, Jun was
starting to lose his energy.

Now, Kazuo was the one who looked pale. He never thought that Jun would fail to kill
Kai even after using the Watanabe family’s oldest witchcraft.

Kai was far too sturdy. In fact, Kazuo was starting to wonder if he himself was capable
of killing Kai with one punch. “All right, I'll stop messing around with you.”




With a sneer, a ray of golden light encased Kai’s body. Then, a gold dragon emerged
from behind him and roared. Kai’s aura began intensifying with the appearance of the
dragon. “Take a look at my Golem Body!”

Golden rays of light enveloped Kai’s body before forming scales that covered him
entirely. In no time, Kai was standing before Jun, fully geared.

Thanks to his sturdy physique and Golem Body, Kai reached the point of invincibility.
Kazuo stared at Kai with wide, shocked eyes.

However, Jun did not fear Kai, for he was certain of the power of celestials. Thus, he
threw another punch at Kai.

Bam! Jun’s punch landed right at Kai’'s chest. However, unlike the previous times, Kai
did not budge at all. It was as though Jun’s punch had slammed against a metal board.

Now, Jun’s facial expression change with a hint of disbelief in his eyes. He had
sacrificed his life, his soul, and his chance for reincarnation, but alas, he was still no
match for Kai.

While Jun was reeling in from the shock, Kai threw a punch at Jun. Jun soared into the
sky before plummeting to the ground.

Kai leaped with him. Then, he slammed his foot right on Jun’s body, sending Jun meters
into the ground. By then, Jun could no longer retaliate.

In no time, a dark mist engulfed Jun. When the mist dissipated, Jun’s body was gone.
Not even a trace of him was left behind.
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“Mr. Chance, you were awesome!” “That was amazing, Mr. Chance!” “Kai, you're
unbelievable! | love you!” The crowd cheered for Kai the moment Jun died. Kazuo, of
course, was sporting a grim look.

'” 13

“Mr. Kawaguchi, | did say that it was uncertain as to who would live and who would die.
Still, I have to say that the witchcraft of Jetroina is simply pathetic,” Arthur remarked with
a small smile.

Kazuo wore an icy look as he waved his hand and said, “I bid you farewell, Mr.
Sanders.” With that, Kazuo left. Yet, before he walked away, he turned to glance at
Evangeline one last time. He wanted to remember this girl.




Arthur did not linger after Kazuo was gone. After all, he was there to stop Kazuo from
intervening in the fight.

If Kazuo were to enter the battle, Kai would certainly fail, for Kai was no match for
Kazuo After Kai killed Jun, all those who wanted to alleviate their status by sacrificing
Kai hesitated.

All of them had hoped to fight Kai that day, but upon finding out Kai’s true power, they
found their confidence fleeing from them..

Marcelo, especially, did not dare to even look at Kai anymore as embarrassment
overwhelmed him.

That day, the news of Kai killing the Jetroinian samurai spread in the martial arts forum
like wildfire. Moreover, Arthur personally went to the sect that Kai had established to
give the latter his blessings.

That made Kai’s status soar to unprecedented heights, and many people started to
express their interest in joining Deragon Sect.

In just a few days, Deragon Sect surpassed the other sects and prestigious families, its
progress was unmatched by any other organization in the martial arts world.

Another factor other than Kai’s fame that contributed to Deragon Sect’s rapid
development was how Kai intended to share his resources. He was planning to pick
talented individuals to train them into Martial Arts Marquis.

The larger Deragon Sect grew, the more Kai realized it was pointless to rely on his
power alone he needed to improve Deragon Sect’s overall power too.

One day, Kai summoned Godrick. “Godrick, how is Deragon Sect’s recent
progression?” he asked.

“Kai, there are a few thousands of martial trainees in Deragon Sect now. There are
neither any sects nor prestigious families in Jadeborough’s martial arts world who can
surpass us now,” Godrick exclaimed.

“We have the numbers, but what about their capabilities? Have you picked the people
that I've asked you to?” Kai asked. “All of them have different levels of strength,

and the most powerful ones are only Martial Arts Grandmasters. There’s no Martial Arts
Marquis among them. Also, I've made a list of the talented individuals you were looking
for,” Godrick answered.




Kai mulled over his words and found sense in them. After all, a Martial Arts Marquis was
capable of becoming an overlord, so why would they want to join Deragon Sect and be
restricted by rules set by others?

Furthermore, Deragon Sect had just been established. Its future was unclear, and it was
understandable that no powerful figure would try to join it.

“Hand your tasks over to someone else. I'll be taking you to a place after some time. |
hope that you’ll be a Martial Arts Marquis once you return from that trip,” Kai said as he
patted Godrick’s shoulder.

Godrick nearly leaped in joy upon hearing that. “Don’t worry, Kai! I'll work on that right
away!”

Then, Godrick left merrily. After all, becoming a Martial Arts Marquis was something
Godrick never dared to even dream about. After Godrick was gone, Lizbeth entered
Kai's room.

When he realized who had entered his room, Kai waved his hand and gestured for
Lizbeth to sit on his lap. “Did you not go shopping with Renee and the others?” he
asked.

“Millie’s here, and she wants to invite you to Crimson Palace. Let’s go!” Lizbeth said
with a smile. “Crimson Palace? That'’s so far.”

Kai furrowed his brows. He was interested in the visit, but it would be a long trip there.
“What do you mean? Cecilia has moved Crimson Palace to Jadeborough. It's now at
the valley in the outskirts,” Lizbeth told him.
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Hearing that, Kai recalled what Millie said to him-she had told him that Cecilia had plans
to move Crimson Palace to Jadeborough. He never thought she would execute that
plan so quickly.

“All right, then. Let’s visit them.” Kai knew Cecilia only moved Crimson Palace over to
Jadeborough for him. That was why he was taking a trip there to see if Cecilia needed
any help.

When Kai headed out with Lizbeth, he realized that Evangeline, Renee, and the rest
were around too. It was then he figured out that they wanted to visit Crimson Palace as
well.

Shortly after, they headed toward Crimson Palace as a group with Millie as their guide.




Cecilia had chosen to establish Crimson Palace in a spot a distance away from
Jadeborough. The spot was remote, and even though traveling was a little inconvenient,
it was very quiet and peaceful.

After all, the members of Crimson Palace were all women. Some people would always
try to snoop around a place like that.

Upon arriving at Crimson Palace, Kai realized that life at the new Crimson Palace was
difficult, for some of the amenities were still unavailable to the members.

Furthermore, there was a visible decrease in the members, and the ones around
seemed to be extremely busy with their tasks. “Millie, why does Crimson Palace have
so few people now?” Kai asked, baffled.

“‘Many didn’t want to leave, so these are the ones who were willing to come along...”
she explained.

Kai’s brows scrunched up when he heard her explanation. He knew that all these
challenges only existed because Cecilia had moved Crimson Palace for his sake.

Yet, he could not think of anything he could give Cecilia in return.

Only when Kai saw Cecilia did he see the weary expression she had. It came as no
surprise, for moving was a very tiring task. “You’re here! Please take a seat!”

Still, despite her exhaustion, Cecilia beamed upon seeing them.

“Cecilia, you look so haggard! Why didn’t you tell us about this? We could have helped
you out!” Lizbeth said as she walked over to the other woman..

“Lizbeth, this is just a small matter. | can deal with it myself. See, I've asked Millie to
invite you here once everything’s table,” Cecilia uttered.

“Okay. From now on, we’ll be living here with you. That way, we can help each other if
anything happens,” Lizbeth said to her with a nod.

The conversation baffled Kai. He whipped his head toward Lizbeth and blurted out,
“You’re planning to stay at Crimson Palace too?”

“‘Ahuh. We agreed on moving over here once Cecilia moves here. We’re all girls here,
so it’s easier for us to take care of each other,” Lizbeth pointed out.

“You're all going to stay here?” Kai repeated, still in disbelief. “Obviously. We’re already
here, so we're going to stay here. Aren’t we making things easier for you? You'll get to
see us all just by coming here,” Lyanna said, winking at Kai.




“In that case, isn’t Crimson Palace Kai’s harem? Kai's really living like a king now, huh?”
Renee remarked and giggled. Kai flushed as he was embarrassed.

At that, the women chortled, and the weariness on Cecilia’s face disappeared as she
laughed away.

Kai did not linger long at Crimson Palace. After returning to Deragon Sect, he promptly
instructed Godrick to send some people over to Crimson Palace to help the women
build the amenities.

At the same time, Crimson Palace announced that they were merging with Deragon
Sect. In other words, Crimson Palace had truly become Kai’s harem.

While Kai focused on developing Deragon Sect, Skylar was soaking in a large pool of
black water in Warriors Alliance. His facial features were scrunched up as if he was
enduring unbearable pain.

Black mist was coming out of Skylar’s body as he sat in the bubbling pool. He gritted his
teeth as the veins in his temples popped.

“As long as you can hold on for forty-nine days, the refinement of your body will be
successful. You failed to win against Kai because his body was too strong. Therefore,
you have to refine your body too.”

You can see how much Lord Tanner values you by how willing he was to give you
necrosis fluid to help with the refinement process,” said the spirit in Skylar.

“‘Don’t worry, sir. I'll definitely survive this...”

Skylar ground his teeth once more before letting out a roar. The bubbling in the black
water intensified.
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A black sedan sped along a deserted road in Chanaea, carrying Kazuo and two other
emissaries. They should have been on a plane home by that time.

The emissaries had no reason to stay since Kai had already killed Jun. However, after
buying their plane tickets, they forfeited their seats and remained in Chanaea.

One of the emissaries asked, “Where are we going, Mr. Kawaguchi?” Kazuo’s gaze
grew hooded as he replied, “Keep driving. Stop asking questions.”




The emissary was frightened into silence and continued driving as instructed. The car
only pulled to a stop when the road ended at an abandoned area.

Kazuo alighted from the car and stared at the mighty mountain ahead. He smiled as his
gaze landed upon a primeval forest at the foot of the mountain.

“More than twenty years have passed. | never thought | would have a chance to
return...”

After muttering those cryptic words, Kazuo darted into the primeval forest, followed
closely by the two emissaries accompanying him.

After walking for over half an hour, Kazuo abruptly stopped and waved his palm. Two
shadowy figures suddenly materialized in the space before him, and they charged at
Kazuo, clearly armed with weapons.

Kazuo easily grabbed the weapons and threw them on the floor. The two figures
stiffened in surprise. After exchanging knowing looks, they suddenly disappeared into
thin air.

With another wave of Kazuo’s hand, the two figures promptly reappeared. “You're all a
bunch of id*ots. The checkpoints haven’t changed at all in twenty years!” bellowed
Kazuo furiously.

Right after Kazuo spoke, the two figures began to take on definition. They wore black
samurai uniforms and held katanas. Confusion was palpable in their features as they
looked at Kazuo and the emissaries.

The two emissaries behind Kazuo stared wide- eyed at the scene. They never imagined
Jetroinian samurais would appear in Chanaea.

“‘Who are you?” asked one of the samurais. Coldly, Kazuo fired back, “Ask Ono Jiro to
meet me. That id*ot...”

The two samurais were clearly stunned by his words. One of them whirled around and
dashed off.

Soon after, he returned hastily with a middle- aged man.
When the middle-aged man saw Kazuo, he froze in shock before stepping forward to

greet him, “Welcome, Mr. Kawaguchi. Why did you suddenly visit us? Has there been
any new orders from the headquarters?”

Without a single word, Kazuo strode forward and slapped Ono twice across the face.
Ono dared not utter a word of protest and instead willingly accepted his fate.




Meanwhile, Kazuo berated the man, “How can you be so stupid? You never changed
the checkpoints at all! And how could you send such lousy samurais to stand guard?
Has your skull gone numb?”

“Mr. Kawaguchi, this place hasn’t been discovered in years. No one ever comes here,”
explained Ono. “Stupid! You think you can drop your guard just because no one has
discovered this place?”

Kazuo slapped Ono several more times. Ono’s face swelled furiously, and he dared not
say anything more lest he agitated Kazuo again.

A short while later, he led Kazuo and the emissaries into a massive cave. It was well-
equipped with all the basic necessities.

The cave was inhabited exclusively by Jetroinian samurais, each of whom exuded a
remarkable aura. The emissaries gaped at everything in the cave.

They came to a room, where Kazuo waved his hand and announced, “Leave us now!”
The emissaries left, leaving Ono alone in the room with Kazuo.

Ono hurriedly asked, “So, are there new orders from headquarters, Mr. Kawaguchi? We
are dying from boredom, trapped in this place for years...”




