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As the sky began to gradually lighten, snowflakes started falling from the half-empty air.

After Matthew had given instructions to his wife and the Martial League guards, he embarked on
his journey alone.

With the resonating hum of the engine, the car sped away, disappearing from sight in the blink of
an eye.

In Anivara, the Keller Family welcomed their distinguished guest.

A massive red carpet, extending over a kilometer, lay before them. Walking along the carpet was a
giant elephant, standing about two stories tall. Adorned 1n gold and glistening brilliantly in the
sunlight, the elephant carried a young man in his early twenties lounging on a throne encrusted
with gemstones. By his side, there was a voluptuous and beautiful woman, her slender figure
hidden beneath luxurious fur robes. She wore a displeased expression on her face.

"Your Highness, why did we come to a remote and impoverished place like Seraphis? The cold
wind here has completely dried out my delicate skin," the woman complained as she stretched her
long, smooth legs straight onto the young man's chest, disregarding the chilly winter weather.

The young man, dressed in opulent velvet attire, had a lascivious grin on his face. "You little
seductress, how dare you tease me so shamelessly in public? I must punish you."

"Oh, Your Highness, you're scaring me. Look at my heart. It's pounding so fast," the woman
responded playfully, her fingers gently touching her seemingly bottomless cleavage. She batted
her large, expressive eyes at the young man while adding a suggestive tone to her voice, igniting
the young man's desires uncontrollably.

If 1t weren't for the fact that the Keller Family and others were already waiting ahead, the young
man would have definitely wanted to properly punish this sixteenth newlywed bride who had
recently joined his harem.

Amidst this ambiguous atmosphere, the leisurely elephant arrived before them.

"I am Osiris Keller, the eldest son of the Keller Family. I greet Prince Gadel and Princess
Fiorenna," said Osiris, leading a group of Keller Family members. They bowed with one hand on
their shoulders, showing respect. However, Gadel, perched on the elephant's back, didn't pay them
any attention.

"Have you gathered all the personnel as instructed?"

"Prince Gadel, the presidents from Skargness and Southaven provinces, as well as representatives
from other factions, have all arrived. They are currently waiting for your arrival in the hall."

Gadel merely snorted 1n response.

With a lift of his left hand, the mahout on the elephant's neck immediately commanded the giant
creature to kneel. On the side, heavily armed guards had prepared a three-dimensional, gold-
plated ladder.

As Gadel descended the golden steps, his princess lifted her foot, and the sight of her pure white
thighs and ample bosom became tantalizingly visible.

At that, several young men behind Osiris couldn't help but swallow hard.

It was said that the sixth prince of Montiria lived an extravagant and debauched life, and 1t
appeared to be true. No wonder he was always short of money; just the large ruby on the princess'
neck was worth at least ten million, not to mention all the other precious jewels adorning her.

Gadel noticed the hot and greedy gazes of the young men behind Osiris. He didn't show any
anger; instead, he seemed somewhat pleased. It was as if the woman beside him was not a
princess but merely one of his collectibles.

Under Osiris' guidance, the group finally entered the Keller Family Main Hall. The hall was
already filled with representatives from various factions. When they saw Gadel, everyone stood
up and began showering him with excessive flattery. However, Gadel paid them no attention.

With disdain for what he considered a group of lower-class peasants, he walked directly to the
main seat at the front and took a seat.

After scanning the room, he leaned over to whisper a few words into the princess' ear. He also bit
her earlobe lightly, causing her to shudder involuntarily.

Once Fiorenna had tidied up her appearance, she covered her face with a faint smile and stood up
gracefully. Her every move exuded a strong seductive aura.
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