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Lord of the Oasis 

Chapter 177: Knight’s Body Of Kant 

This was a tournament. 

It was not a life-and-death battle on the battlefield. Terrence had indeed shown mercy. 

The Sarrandian horseman thanked him for this. 

“You’re a good fellow. If you think it’s alright, Viscount Wayne’s Logue Castle welcomes you to join.”. 

Terrence put away his shield and looked at the Sarrandian horseman from where he stood. He smiled 

and asked, “How about it? Think about it.” 

“I’m not interested.”, Sarrandian horseman shook his head, wiped the blood from the corner of his 

mouth, and returned to his companions. 

They were loyal to Kant. 

They had no intentions of the recruiting by any local powers. 

On the viewing platform. 

“As expected.”, Baron Dylan narrowed his eyes slightly. 

His expression was rather pale, but he had also noticed Terrence’s weakness, he turned around and 

spoke to his two most trusted vassal knights. “He just became a grand knight not too long ago. It seems 

that he wants to come here and establish his authority. I think that he seems to have misunderstood 

something. He thinks that there are no grand knights at our Stone Pass.” 

“He will regret it.”, the vassal knight on the left nodded and stepped forward. 

“Very good.”, Baron Dylan nodded with a smile. 

His expression calmed down. 

The vassal knight moved forward to the direction of the city wall and stepped into the air. Like a zippy 

cheetah, he stepped on the stone wall and landed in the middle of the arena. 

“This is that Lord! He also jumped down!” 

“Edmund the God of War, what kind of power is this…” 

“This is… the legendary grand knight!” 

The civilians around the arena were still watching and cried out in surprise. 

Even the other landlords and merchants on the viewing platform on the city wall widened their eyes in 

surprise. 

However, those vassal knights looked calm and expected. Although these two vassal knights did not 

display the power of grand knights, these two were capable to deal with the crisis in the Stone Pass and 
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stabilize the situation very quickly. If it was not for the legendary grand knight, it would definitely be 

impossible to do that. 

In the arena. 

This vassal knight held a wooden shield and a wooden sword. His eyes flickered with a faint blue light. 

He smiled and said, “Knight Terrence, I did not expect that you would also become a grand knight. This is 

really something worth congratulating.” 

“Yes, I have only become a grand knight for less than half a year.” 

Terrence nodded, but his eyes were a little more solemn. “The Stone Pass has a strong foundation. 

Could it be that you guys have colluded with those rebels?”. He paused and looked up at Kant who was 

standing beside Baron Dylan on the city wall, and he looked a bit disdain. “Oh, I’m sorry. I forgot. Baron 

Dylan was originally from the rebellion. How could he collude with them, he’s just return to where he’s 

from!” 

“Shut up!”, blue light flashed in the vassal knight’s eyes. He said angrily, “If you continue to speak rudely, 

I will officially propose a life and death duel to you as a noble to defend the honor of Baron Dylan!” 

“What a good dog!”, Terrence mocked, but he did not continue. 

He had already said so. 

There was nothing more to say. 

Both of them were a little angry during this tournament. 

Draw the swords and begin! 

The reddish heat wave was like fire, colliding with the light blue waves like water. Both of them carried 

extraordinary power and an oppressive aura. Even the surroundings of the arena formed a current of 

hot and cold air, this caused the surrounding civilians to retreat. Even the lance footmen, who were 

maintaining the order, were also a little messy. 

The eyes of the celebrities on the viewing platform, as well as the children they brought along, including 

the vassal knights, were filled with fanaticism. This was the magnificent extraordinary power that they 

were pursuing! 

This included Kant. 

His eyes widened slightly as he looked at the figures of the two knights crossing each other. 

Their speed, agility, and explosive strength had not only doubled, it was almost three times stronger 

than the Sarrandian horseman. It was just like the movements of the best athletes who only wore thin 

clothes. 

There was also the heat wave and cold current released from their surrounding. 

Extraordinary power was surging out along with their fight. 

“Could it be…” 



Kant looked at the red and blue extraordinary strength, and combined it with some novels and movies 

that he had read in his previous life. He seemed to have thought of something. 

However, a dialog box suddenly popped up on his retina. 

[ Ding… After your unremitting efforts, the mission has been completed. ] 

[ Side mission: ‘Contact with extraordinary power’ completed. ] 

[ Reward: Body of a knight. ] 

[ Introduction: extraordinary power is unique and mystery in this world. You have already come into 

contact with its essence. As a result, your physique has changed. Perhaps your physique now was 

comparable to a Swadian knight. ] 

The dialog box popped up, but it disappeared in the blink of an eye. 

Although Kant knew that it would not be discovered by others, he still remained cautious. 

Just as the dialog box disappeared on his retina, the mission reward that he had obtained, the golden 

card with the faint figure on it, suddenly shattered, turning into a data stream that instantly entered his 

mind. Immediately after, a heat wave formed in his body, causing him to swallow a mouthful of saliva. 

His face was flushed red due to the heat in his body. 

“Huff Huff Huff…”, Kant’s breathing was extremely rapid. 

Fortunately, everyone’s attention was attracted by the tournament in the arena. 

No one cared about this ridiculous puppet-like baron. 

Even Baron Dylan, who was beside him, took a few quick steps forward. His eyes were solemn as he 

watched the tournament that concerned his dignity and stared at the movements of the two grand 

knights,. 

Even when he heard Kant’s rapid breathing. 

He was treated it as a normal reaction of shock when Kant saw the grand knights. Instead, he felt even 

more disdain in his heart. 

However, Kant’s body became hotter and hotter. 

A large amount of cold sweat appeared on his forehead and back. It was like his entire body was 

drenched. 

In the end, the heat spread to his entire body. Only then did Kant finally calm down. His breathing 

gradually became calm. However, the redness on his face and the cold sweat on his body made him look 

extremely disgraceful as he stared blankly into the space. He looked like a pitiful child who had been 

shocked. 

He was indeed only 16 years old. 

It was natural for him to have such a reaction when he saw a grand knight who possessed extraordinary 

strength competing. 



Even the descendants of the noble families on the viewing platform, who followed behind celebrities 

and were about the same age as him, had the same reaction. Their faces were flushed with red and 

sweat as they stared straight at the actions of the two extraordinary grand knights below, and their 

breathing quickened. 

However, Kant knew that he had become different under the heat that spread throughout his body. 

He slowly clenched his fist. 

Under the body of a weak young man, there was an endless amount of power. 

Kant even felt that his current strength could destroy an ox with a single punch! 

Of course, this was a joke. However, the power that was contained within his body, and the various 

longsword, knight’s sword, footman sword, bastard sword, awl lance, military lance, and spear that 

were all instilled in his brain. There was also kite shield, fan-shaped shield, round shield, square shield, 

and even all sorts of warhorse techniques. 

It like if he was born with all these knowledges, or had gone through 16 years of arduous training! 

“Knight’s body?” 

Kant understood in his heart that this was the reward from the system’s temporary side quest! 

And in the arena below the viewing platform, this match came to an end with Knight Terrence 

retreating, as well as the wooden sword in his hand that was wrapped in ice. 

“I lost.”, Knight Terrence was unwilling, but he still admitted defeat. 

“Ha.”, the vassal knight revealed a smile, he looked at him and said faintly, “We will continue to hold a 

banquet tonight. If you are interested, why don’t you continue to participate and we can talk about this 

match together? You have just advanced to be a grand knight, this is probably your first time 

participating in a tournament right?” 

“There’s no need for that.”, Terrence’s face returned to a smile. 

He casually threw away the wooden sword that was wrapped in a faint layer of ice and fell onto the 

stone platform. With a crisp sound, the wooden sword instantly shattered into pieces, just like the 

sawdust that was wrapped in ice. 

He raised his head to look at Kant and directly turned around to walk outside. Below the tournament 

stage, there were already attendants who brought warhorse over. The two of them quickly hopped onto 

their horses, at the same time, Terrence shouted to Baron Dylan on the viewing platform, “Respected 

Baron Dylan, Viscount Wayne has entrusted me to greet you. He also wishes to cooperate with your 

trade caravan. If possible, he hopes that you will visit him at Logue Castle another day. He will be very 

happy.” 

On the viewing platform on the city wall, Baron Dylan’s expression was calm. One could not tell whether 

he was happy, angry, or sad. “I understand.”, Baron Dylan nodded 

“Let’s go!” 



Terrence turned his head, pulled the reins, and rode away. 

His knight attendant followed behind him and soon left the Stone Pass. 

He rode away quickly. Hearing the faint cheers coming from behind, Terrence loosened his grip on the 

reins. A cold current spread from his hand, it actually caused his palms to the rein as if his palms were 

frozen. 

However, Terrence did not care at all. With a slight heat wave in his hand, he forcefully pulled off his 

palm on the reins. Fresh blood immediately flowed out along with the broken skin. The attendant beside 

him was surprised and quickly took out a pure white linen cloth to bandage him up, having not seen the 

damage caused by extraordinary power before, he looked a little terrified. 

“This is a minor injury.” 

Terrence chuckled, his expression calm. 

He turned his head to look in the direction of the Stone Pass, but his expression was solemn as he said, 

“We need to return quickly. Viscount Wayne must be very curious as to know why Baron Dylan’s power 

has erupted so quickly in just a short month.” 

The two of them quickly rode their horses and disappeared on the rugged dirt road. 

Meanwhile, at the Stone Pass. 

The tournament in the arena ended, and the entire competition ended as the sun gradually set in the 

west. 

Many civilians left while chatting and laughing. 

Today’s tournament was a feast for their eyes. 

Meanwhile, those celebrities and gentries brought their most outstanding family members and 

rearranged the banquet in the Lord’s Hall at dusk. They began to show unusual enthusiasm to those 

vassal knights, especially that grand knight, they even expressed their goodwill in a humble and 

respectful tone. 

Kant and the others were still the same. 

The Sarrandian horseman just lost the match, There were not many celebrities merchants and landlords 

came over to greet them. 

Obviously, for them Kant’s guards were not qualified enough to let their outstanding sons and daughters 

join them. 

However, it allowed Kant to avoid nagging. 

Lord of the Oasis 

Chapter 178: The Development of Baron Dylan 

The champion of this tournament was obviously the vassal knight. 
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The chubby butler personally brought a silver plate. With the light blue linen cloth at the bottom, there 

was a large silver coin as big as an egg on it. The edges were decorated with exquisite patterns, and in 

the middle was the head of the Archduke of Leo, Cameron. 

This represented the legal tender recognized by the Castle of Leo. 

It was a recently minted silver coin as well. 

The gentries who attended the banquet subconsciously swallowed their saliva. 

Just for the value of these 100 great silver coins, it was more than enough to buy over 100 acres of land 

in the village near the Stone Pass. However, no one was so stupid. 

The land in the northern county was very poor. 

If they bought more than a hundred acres of land in here, it was estimated that they would not be able 

to earn back the 100 great silver coins even after ten years of production! 

The vassal knight took the silver plate respectfully and sincerely thanked Baron Dylan. At the same time, 

he left under the applause and handed it to his most trusted servant to put it back in his room for 

storage. After everything was arranged properly, he returned to the banquet. The atmosphere of the 

banquet was very harmonious. 

Kant was still holding his wine glass and chatting with Baron Dylan. 

The topic was also the tournament in the afternoon. 

"Little Kant, I see that you are drenched in cold sweat. This is not a good sign. Although your noble 

etiquette is impeccable, your courage should also be improved." 

Baron Dylan instructed him as an elder. 

Kant lifted his wine glass in embarrassment and took a sip. "I will." 

"Hahaha.", seeing Kant's expression, Baron Dylan shook his head and laughed. He hid the scorn in his 

eyes and looked at the guests in front of him. He raised his wine glass and shouted to everyone, "For the 

arrival of Little Kant, we congratulate him with a toast!" 

"We congratulate Baron Kant on his arrival!" 

In the entire Lord's Hall, the gentries, celebrities, and the vassal knights all raised their wine glasses. 

The sweet scent of drunkenness had already begun to spread. 

Although they were raising their glasses for Kant, all of them were looking at Baron Dylan. To them, the 

actual controller of the Stone Pass was the person they should respect. 

As for that Baron Kant? 

Oh, don't joke around! 

He was just a pitiful person who had been exiled to the Nahrin Desert. 



Everyone in the Dukedom of Leo knew that Cameron did not like this son of his. Even all the noble 

families did not like him. Otherwise, they would not have banished Kant and given the barren land of the 

Nahrin Desert to him. 

The northern county was already sorrow and barren, and the Stone Pass was the most barren and 

desolate area in the northern county. 

But compared to the Nahrin desert. 

That was the true wilderness, the forbidden area of civilization, a terrifying area and all the harsh 

environments that one could describe. 

An area that even escaped slaves were unwilling to set foot in. 

They would rather be caught and killed instead of entering the Nahrin Desert. 

Because living in the Nahrin Desert was comparable to the greatest torture in prison! 

Once, the Dukedom of Leo issued a law in the chaotic political situation a hundred years ago. The 

prisoner who had committed treason and the crime of regicide was given a dull knife, a water sack, and 

a piece of bread. Then, they led a team to the Nahrin Desert, to throw this criminal into the depths of 

the desert. 

This law was effective in intimidating during the chaotic political situation at that time, and it had 

continued until now. 

It was enough to show the terror of Nahrin Desert. 

......... 

The dinner ended late at night. 

The drunken gentries and celebrities still maintained good manners and thanked Baron Dylan. 

Then, the dinner was dismissed. 

With the help of their respective servants, they returned to their own homes in a carriage. 

Many people's homes were close to the official residence at the Stone Pass. 

There were also many people who came from many villages outside the Stone Pass. 

Even the vassal knights left in the end. They had drunk quite a lot tonight, they were also drunk and 

satisfied. After all, for these people, the tournament and the sumptuous banquet were extremely 

exciting. 

"Uncle Dylan, I'll go to bed now." 

Kant's face was full of excitement, and he said gratefully, "This is really a beautiful day." 

"As long as you're happy, Little Kant.", Baron Dylan laughed and patted his shoulder. His slightly red face 

had a bright and forthright smile. "I won't forget the help you've given me. We're the best of friends, 

and we're also the best of family. No one can break us!" 



"Yes, no one!", Kant nodded firmly. 

Only then the two of them separated. 

Kant returned to his room. After drinking a lot of wine, he quickly fell asleep. 

Manid and the ten Sarrandian horsemen who followed him also fell asleep in their respective rooms. 

The entire mansion returned to silence. 

However, Baron Dylan appeared in his living room. The two vassal knights were also there. The drunken 

look on their faces caused by the wine had disappeared. Even the redness on their faces had 

disappeared. 

They looked like they had not touched a single drop of alcohol. 

However, the three of them did not care about this small matter. 

"How is it?", Baron Dylan turned his head to look at the vassal knight and said with a depressed 

expression, "That Terrence actually became a grand knight. Did you feel anything?" 

"He just became a grand knight not long ago,", the vassal knight said. 

"Of course.", Baron Dylan snorted. "It seems that it has not even been half a year.". He narrowed his 

eyes slightly, his expression was very awful. "Half a year ago, this guy was still polite to me. Now that he 

has become a grand knight, he dares to be rude to me. If it wasn't for that old bastard, Viscount Wayne, 

I definitely wouldn't believe it!" 

"It's also very coincidental that he appeared at the tournament.", another vassal knight said, "They have 

a spy." 

"Let the rats handle it.", Baron Dylan waved his hand. "They know what to do. I don't want to let these 

rats eat and drink for free. They are useless. Now there's a spy, find them all." 

"Understood.", the vassal knight nodded. 

He was in charge of leading the spy group, the rats. 

"We need to speed up our plan." 

Baron Dylan opened his mouth and asked the two vassal knights, "I asked you to arrange for people to 

go to the territory of southern county to find some mercenaries. Any news?" 

"Yes.", the vassal knight nodded. 

"How is it?", Baron Dylan asked. 

"There are 500 elite mercenaries who are willing to accept our recruitment. The price is 30 great silver 

coins per month. If we start a war with the enemy, we will need an additional 20 great silver coins per 

month during the war as well as a monthly silver coin reward,", the vassal knight replied. 

"500 people.", Baron Dylan automatically omitted the so-called elite ranking and nodded. "30 great 

silver coins per month. I accept this." 



"There are still 500 pirates who are willing to join us. We only need 10 great silver coins per month." 

The vassal knight shrugged. "I think it's useless to have them. We don't have a river here. I think that 

these people were captured by the river patrol team of Lionheart City. They just want to hide from the 

storm When the storm passes, they will definitely return to the river of Resniston and won't listen to our 

orders at all." 

"Then tell them to get lost.", Baron Dylan snorted coldly. 

"Yes.", the vassal knight nodded. 

However, Baron Dylan frowned and asked in a serious tone, "Are there no other mercenaries willing to 

accept our long-term employment? This is not in line with those greedy people that grasping of money!" 

"You know.", the vassal knight smiled bitterly. "Those famous mercenary groups in the Dukedom of Leo 

are in fact the forces of various noble families. If we really hire them, Stone Pass might be targeted by 

some noble families in the future. After all, our current table salt trade has already attracted the 

attention of Viscount Wayne of northern county." 

"That old dog!", when Baron Baron Dylan thought of that old thing, anger rose in his heart. 

He slammed the table heavily and stood up with his hands behind his back. He paced back and forth in 

the conference room as if he had thought of something, he turned his head and said to the vassal knight 

who was in charge of this matter, "Oh right, can we find the mercenary group from that crazy Countess 

Elsaiah in east county?" 

"No,", the vassal knight answered helplessly. 

"Why?", Baron Dylan frowned. 

"The territory of countess at east county is still locked down, especially the recent conflict with the Silver 

Platter Kingdom on the other side of the river. It is said that they even clashed with each other on the 

river and almost started a war with the lord of Nazaire Castle on the other side. Our forces are unable to 

infiltrate.", the vassal knight shook his head. 

"Hmph, it's still the same battle from ten years ago.", Baron Dylan snorted coldly. He was used to it. "If it 

wasn't for Archduke Cameron ceding countess's Nazaire Castle to the Silver Platter Kingdom, their 

blood-related relationship wouldn't be so stiff." 

This wasn't a secret. He had obtained his title during the war between the Dukedom of Leo and the 

Silver Platter Kingdom. 

Now, it had nothing to do with him. 

Baron Dylan frowned and ordered, "These are all minor things. Go to other places and contact them. As 

long as they can introduce qualified mercenaries to us, I can give them commission. The higher the 

quality of the introduced mercenary and the more there are, the higher the commission will be. It will 

be settled in great silver coins, and there will be no limit!" 

"Understood!", the vassal knight nodded. 



Another vassal knight asked, "Lord, what about Baron Kant?" 

"Don't act rashly,", Baron Dylan said. 

His face was slightly solemn, he slowly said, "Princess Sofia's forces are still lurking, and they have only 

just revealed themselves. Sixteen years is not enough to completely wipe out them. Ten years ago, the 

Silver Platter Kingdom won the battle, and it is probably the result of the spies left behind by Princess 

Sofia. Now Kant is still developing rapidly, and it is probably supported by them. We only need to wait 

slowly and then contact them." 

"But... They have already given up on us.", the vassal knight hesitated. 

"Give up? Ha!", Baron Dylan sneered. "No, we are now the lord close to Kant. We control the Stone 

Pass, the only passage between the Dukedom of Leo and the Nahrin Desert. How can they give up? They 

will come back for us!" 

There was a dangerous look in his eyes. "I will make a fortune this time!" 


