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Lord of the Oasis 

Chapter 99: Kant’s coercion 

And so, Kant finished the zoning of Oasis Lookout. 

The agricultural area in the north, the livestock area in the west, the resident and craft area in the south, 

and the military zone in the east. 

The construction of the stone walls would proceed according to these four areas. 

Kant thought of establishing a trading zone but he not to. After all, in the future, the trading activities 

with the system will fully rely on the grocery stores. There was no need to let the natives of this world 

entered the fortress during the trading. 

In order to keep the location of the salt mine a secret, Kant planned to set up the trading area in the 

posthouse. 

Not a single trade caravan could enter the Oasis Lookout. 

If they wanted to trade table salt, they could only do so at the posthouse. If there were people up to no 

good and tried to inspect the truth, they will be executed if they ignored the warning. As the Lord, Kant 

was not bound to any laws and he could kill civilians. 

Was everyone equal before the law? 

Impossible 

This statement was like a joke to the nobles. 

Moreover, such a statement was meaningless in this world, as the bloodline and the social class were 

highly valued. 

Perhaps there was another saying. 

The law was the friendly assistant of the nobles to rule. 

It was the true interpretation of the law. 

This was particularly true for Kant. As a baron, although he was far away from the Dukedom of Leo, he 

had his own territory. He was more like a ruler who was far away from all those authorities. He could 

issue decrees or set rules on his own. 

After finished the zoning, Kant had a plan in his mind. 

His thoughts flew. 

The data flow that floated in his mind instantly manifested into real substance and emerged at the Oasis 

Lookout. 

The stone material for the wall was cut from the massive rock. The stone wall was rapidly forming and 

extending, separating the spring water from the agricultural area in the north. The water channels that 
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were previously built were also cut off. The stone wall even extended from the east of the lake and the 

street entrance of the sugar workshop to the south. After extending to the desert, the new open space 

could be used for new houses. Then, the wall turned a sharp 90 degrees. From the training ground and 

the mill, the extending wall connected to another end of the wall where spring water was. The stone 

wall seemed to have formed a standard rectangular shape. 

This the rectangular fortress as he planned. 

The entire Drondheim was protected by the city wall and separated the spring water from the lake. 

Although the city wall had passageways connected to the lake and the spring water, these narrow holes 

were too narrow that only ducks, geese, and other small animals were able to drill in and out. 

This was to secure the water demand of the fortress. 

Even if they were surrounded by a large number of enemies, the troops could still use the spring water 

inside the city wall for replenishment. 

Moreover, the small lake was only about 30 meters wide. If the enemies wanted to replenish the lake 

water, they would have to face the threat of the archers on the city wall. Every time the enemies want 

to replenish the water for their army, they would have to pay a certain price. 

Although the enemies could replenish the lake water, it was actually the trap by Kant to lurk them in. 

[ Ding... system prompt ] 

[ This time, the stone city wall can build two additional city gates. Please choose the location of the city 

gates to build. ] 

Kant's mind was still in God's view. 

The system popped up a dialog box. 

However, Kant was already prepared. With just a thought, a six-meter-tall, four-meter-wide stone gate 

appeared in the East Military Area, and the residents and crafts area on the south side. The gate was 

made up of 20 centimeters thick wooden panels that were nailed together. It was further reinforced by 

iron boards that were embedded in it. The defensive effect of the gate was great. 

At this point, the construction of the city walls had been completed. 

"Whew. " Kant slowly opened his eyes and let out a long breath. 

He returned from God's view. 

He was still sitting on his chair, in front of a long table. It was felt like he had just ascended into the sky 

and his soul had completely left his body. 

This was, of course, the power of the system. 

In the council hall, which had already converted into a military tower, there were pine oil torches on the 

walls. The torches brought light to the dark surrounding, one could barely see things in the hall. 

An increase in the defensive effect also caused a decrease in the comfort level. 



There were a gain and a loss. 

Kant stood up and walked outside. The two Swadian footmen who were guarding the door were still the 

two who were guarding the entrance of the council hall. When they saw Kant coming over, they 

immediately straightened their chests and released vigorous energy. 

"My Lord, my respects to you." 

The two of them saluted at the same time. 

"Very good. " Kant nodded. 

The two of them stretched out their hands politely and pushed the heavy wooden door open. 

Kant walked in. 

The troops of Firentis and Swadian were still waiting for orders. 

Everyone was quiet, but they were in high spirits. The elites released an aura that can condense the air. 

Even Kant had seen the strongest knight troop in the Dukedom of Leo. Their spirit, energy, and spirit 

were truly something. 

This was his troop. 

Kant smiled and said happily, "Thank you for your hard work. " 

"Everything is for you, for Svaldia. " 

Firentis who was in the front answered solemnly. His words represented the thoughts of all the soldiers 

behind him. 

Kant smiled and nodded. He looked at the city wall in front of him that had already taken shape. The 

Oasis Lookout was safely protected by these solid and thick stone walls. It was like the inside of the wall 

and the outside of the wall were two completely different separated worlds. 

With this city wall, 'Drondheim' truly became a fortress. 

Only then, he truly took root in the Oasis Lookout. 

"Firentis," Kant said. 

"I'll listen to your orders, my Lord, " Fateh replied. 

His tone slowed down, Kant ordered, "Cancel the troop assembly and immediately organize the city 

defense system. " 

"Understood. " Firentis nodded in response. 

As a military noble, Firentis had his own unique views on the command and arrangement of the Swadian 

troops. This was the teachings of his family, and his lesson as a Swadian, as well as the experience he 

gained from his long travels. 

The troops quickly dispersed, but it was not chaotic. 



The heavy cavalry of Swadian moved first, and then the footmen and light footmen followed. 

The planning for the desert area in the eastern military zone had been done. Although they didn't build 

the military barracks and other military structures in that area yet, it was still can be used as a 

temporary camp. The soldiers were on guard regularly, and those who were nearby the eastern gate 

could react in time as well. 

The rangers of Ravenstern were divided into groups, and they were stationed at the top floor of the 

council hall and towards the direction of the city wall. 

Everything was in perfect order. 

"Alright,  

Kant narrowed his eyes, and his eyes were filled with coldness. 

He turned his head to Manid and Firentis, who had returned from deploying the troops, said, "Come 

with me. I remember that we once captured a guy who claimed himself a high-level Jackalan. It spoke 

the fluent human language and gave me the feeling that it really was a high-level elite. " 

Firentis and Manid were not amused by Kant's joke. 

Firentis walked in front, he led the way and said, "He was previously imprisoned in the basement of the 

council hall. " 

"So it is now? " Kant smiled. 

Returned to the council hall, the once narrow hall had become a four-meter-high spacious hall. There 

were no extra rooms and kitchens anymore. If they removed the long table, it would not be a problem 

to hold a ball in the hall. 

Kant understood that this was a transition to the castle hall. 

Although many rooms in the council hall had disappeared after leveled up, the basement was still 

existed and even expanded. 

Asage, a self-claimed high-level Jackalan, who came from the Kingdom of Grey Mane on the Mannheim 

coast. It was imprisoned in the basement that had been converted into a prison cell. The wooden door 

of the prison was locked with iron chains. If there were any unusual sounds, the guards in the hall would 

go over to check. 

Kant had once given an order that if the situation was at stake, the guards were allowed to kill. 

They couldn't let a high-level Jackalan from a foreign land escaped, even if the soldiers had to kill it when 

necessary. 

"Lord, please wait a moment. " 

When they came to the corner of the hall, there was a lid on top of the stairway. 



After opening it, there was the basement that had been converted into a prison cell. A Swadian footman 

led them to the prison cell. As the iron chain was unlocked, the footman brought up Asage, who was 

heavily guarded and both of his hands were restrained by an iron chain. 

Kant narrowed his eyes and looked at the well-dressed Jackalan. 

Even he could tell that this Jackalan's mental status was weaken compared to when they first met. 

It looked exactly like a human. 

For some reason, Kant could not stop thinking when he looked at this beast-like humanoid creature. He 

kept staring at Asage, and his eyes revealed his worry. 

That was indeed the case. 

Its long sharp fangs can be seen in between its lips, with its wolf-like head and the gigantic body, it was 

indeed a beast. 

But in reality, this Jackalan was really what it claimed to be. 

It was really a high-level Jackalan, possessing emotions that were similar to humans, or perhaps it could 

be said that it possessed intelligence that was as good as humans. This was what Kant worried about, his 

eyes exposed the fear in his heart. 

Wild beasts were not scary, just like the Jackalan tribe in the Nahrin Desert. 

However, if these wild beasts became civilized and formed a civilized country, then they became scary. 

"Come out, behave yourself. " 

The Swadian footman said with his deep voice. He rudely pulled the chain and dragged Asage's hairy 

head to the basement stair. He even gave it a strong kick with his iron boots. 

These Level-4 soldiers fought in a fierce battle, they were frightening. 

Moreover, this Jackalan's hands were restrained by the iron chains, and his legs were also shackled. It 

was heavily guarded. 

"Alright, be gentle with our friend. " 

Kant ordered the footman to drawback. 

Kant looked at the Jackalan and said, "I know you can understand human language and how to speak it. 

Now, I think we should have a good talk. " 

The restrained Asage raised his head. 

The wolf-like head looked at Kant, it revealed with a human-like fear on its face. "At your command, 

your excellency human lord. " 

"Let's talk about your hometown. " 

Kant smiled and was very happy with its tactfulness. "For example, the Mannheim Coast and Gray Mane 

Kingdom." 



Lord of the Oasis 

Chapter 100: Secrets of the Kingdom of Gray Mane 

Kant's voice was calm. 

He still had a faint smile on his face, and he had a young and innocent appearance just like a human 

teenager. 

In fact, he did look like a young teenager on the surface 

But as an intelligent high-level Jackalan, Asage looked at the 16-year-old human noble in front of it, its 

heart was beating fast. The palpitation was caused by fear. 

It could sense that this young human had very poor combat strength. He could not even compare to a 

young Jackalan. 

But he glanced to the side. 

The guards in heavy iron armors were waiting. Their right hand was already holding the longsword on 

their waist. 

Although the longsword could not smash the skull like a warhammer, the gleaming longsword could 

slice through the neck instantly, completely cut off the head and let it fall freely onto the ground. 

"Yes, the young master of human noble. " 

Asage slightly lowered its head. In the current situation, it had no other choice. 

It described everything it knew. 

The Mannheim Coast was located in the extreme north of the Nahrin Desert. It was the coastal area of 

the Sea of Stars. 

Because it was close to the vast Sea of Stars, the Mannheim Coast had high rainfall and abundant water 

resources. Therefore, the coastal area had dense vegetation, which could easily resist the desertification 

and allow countless species to flourish there. 

This fertile coastal land is the home of Jackalans. 

Over thousands of years, these Jackalans absorbed foreign knowledge, and formed their own culture. 

In order to distinguish those in the desert, they call themselves high-level Jackalans. 

In fact, it was true. 

These Jackalans had gained intelligence, civilized, and developed their own civilization. They were 

completely different from the Jackalans in the Nahrin desert that fed blood and were more barbaric. 

They were from the same origin but different clans; they were the same species but different races. 

The Gray Mane Kingdom on the west side of the Mannheim Coast was the best proof. 
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The high-level Jackalan, who had gained wisdom and had developed, soon occupied the Mannheim 

coast with the Lizardmen who had also gained wisdom. Each of them established their own kingdoms 

and divided the territory of their race. 

However the Lizardmen, who were good at water, were more suitable for living in the coastal areas. 

They even once suppressed the Gray Mane Kingdom. 

Then, in recent years, a large number of elves landed on the Mannheim Coast and established a republic 

with the name, Elven Parliament in the eastern desolate region. If it weren't for the elves who indirectly 

alleviated the suppression of Lizardmen Kingdom on Gray Mane Kingdom, the high-level Jackalans 

would have lost the dominance of the Mannheim Coast and could only seek refuge in the inland desert. 

This was also the reason why Asage, as an explorer and merchant, had ventured across the desert and 

brought itself here. 

The high-level Jackalan of the Gray Mane Kingdom also had their own strategic plans. 

The high-level Jackalan knew that the Lizardmen, who were better at naval warfare; and the elves, who 

were more civilized, were the two terrifying enemies to them. The Gray Mane Kingdom was unable to 

pose a real threat to them. They could only rely on their thousand years of experience, tactics, and their 

current strength to maintain the current stalemate. But the situation was worsening day by day. 

As a result, the Mannheim Coast remained peaceful, but it was a stalemate before the outbreak of war. 

However, as the Lizardmen opened up the sea trading line and connected with the outer sea trade, their 

economic development and strength increased extremely fast. 

Although the Elven Parliament had the least number of people and occupied smaller land. 

However, due to their colonial nature, the elves could transfer troops from the outer seas elven 

headquarters at any time, and their strength also increased extremely quickly. They could become a 

giant republic in the next few years. 

The Elven Parliament on the Mannheim Coast was intentionally a colony of the elven mainland after all. 

Only the Gray Mane Kingdom made no progress. 

In order to make use of their advantage in land warfare and the ability to withstand heat and cold, the 

high-level Jacklans took the risk and organized several teams to go deep into the Nahrin Desert. They 

planned to find an inland human kingdom by following the descriptions of the low-level Jackalan from 

ten years ago. 

In fact, they crossed the desert and arrived here smoothly by following the route of the low-level 

Jackalan. 

Not only did they found the traces of the human kingdom, Asage as a merchant had also found a natural 

salt mine. As the news traveled back, it had stimulated the Gray Mane Kingdom. The kingdom planned 

to send out huge troops to establish a new estate. 

However, AsageI's fate was tragic. 



It was the first to explore Nahrin desert and opened a safe route, but it was captured by Kant. 

It lost the honor and money that it supposed to has. Asage didn't even know if he could survive or not. 

There were human merchants on Mannheim Coast. 

In the eyes of the high-level Jackalan, although there were some strong extraordinary humans, but most 

ordinary human were extremely weak. A normal human adult could not even defeat a weak young 

Jackalan. This was why they dared to carry out their invasion plan. 

On the battlefield, even the lizardmen and the elves were terrified by the heavily armored Jackalan 

warriors. 

How could a weak ordinary human defeated them? 

... 

Asage slowly shut its mouth. After a long time of talking, its mouth was dry. 

This was all it knew. 

"Well, very good." Kant nodded, still wearing a smile on his face. 

Asage's eyes glanced at his smiling face, and its heart was flustered. This kind of noble-style smile was 

just like a stretching exercise for his cheek, the smile clearly did not reflect his mood. 

This made its heart even more flustered. 

Swallowing its saliva, it suppressed the fear in its heart and said, "I hope that you can give me a chance 

to prove my worth." 

"Huh?" Kant was still thinking. 

Asage did spit out a lot of information, which brought a lot of information on the new world to Kant. 

But after hearing this, Kant smiled and asked, "What kind of value can you bring me?" 

"Gulp." 

Asage swallowed its saliva as if it had grabbed onto a life-saving straw.., it said anxiously, "I'm different 

from those low-level Jackalan in the desert. I can rely on you and help you investigate the information of 

the Gray Mane Kingdom, and I can also be a middleman. I can buy whatever you lack. The commerce in 

Mannheim Coast is very developed, there are plenty of goods there." 

"Is that so?" 

Kant raised his eyebrows slightly, showing great interest. 

Asage's eyes revealed a slight of joy. 

But in its heart, it was thrilled. As a merchant, it knew how to deceive the other people, especially such 

young master of human noble. Perhaps Kant held great power, but in terms of ability to judge, he was 

obviously not good. 



Asage swore that if it could leave this place, it would let the troops of the Gray Mane Kingdom flatten 

this place! 

This prison was the place that robbed its wealth and future. It had been imprisoned for so many days. 

The hatred in its heart was simply hard to wash away. 

At this moment, it had to act obediently. 

Asage's eyes were filled with hatred. The smile on its face became even more sincere because its was 

already thinking about how to torture these damned humans and let them know the terror of a high-

level Jackalan! 

"Well, in that case." 

Kant smiled and turned his head to look at his left and right sides. 

Those were Firentis and Manid, the leaders of his army and trade caravan, as well as his current generals 

and advisors. He slightly shrugged his shoulders and asked, "What do you think? " 

"Not bad." Firentis frowned and nodded. 

"Very good." Manid smiled, looking particularly optimistic. 

Kant raised his eyebrows and nodded. "That's good." 

These two gave him positive replies. Although they were worried, they still agreed with that. 

"Thank you so much." 

Asage lost its fear and appeared to be quite excited. 

It thought that it was safe. 

Kant did not explain anything. Instead, he gently knocked on the table and said in a calm tone, 

"Mannheim Coast, Gray Mane Kingdom, Advanced Jackalan, complete developed civilization." 

Asage looked at him in confusion. 

Kant nodded and smiled. "Very good." 

"Of course, of course." 

Asage continued to smile, but in its heart, it was cursing this damn young human. 

When he kneeled in front of it in the future, Asage would lock Kant in the basement and let him have a 

taste of being imprisoned. Then, Asage would throw him into the pot to cook. It did not mind to taste 

the meat of other races. 

"Take it out and get rid of it." 

Kant looked at the smile on Asage's face and shook his head with a smile. 

"Yes, my Lord." Asage was confused, then it was dragged by the Swadian footman. 

"Wait, wait." 



Asage's eyes were full of panic. "My Lord, my humble human lord, what happened? What happened?" 

It was not clear why Kant, who was just talking and laughing just now, asked the guards to drag it out. 

Moreover, it looked like they were going to kill it! 

But Kant did not answer it. 

What answered it was a well-made heater shield. 

Asage's face was hit hard by the shield of the Swadian footman. The sudden hit caused a concussion, 

making it dizzy. Blood splattered out of its mouth and nose, it couldn't say anything. 

Then it was dragged out of the hall with the chain, and out the door. 

"Boo-hoo-hoo... uh..." 

The slight crackling sound of a sword came through the wooden door. 

The Swadian footman reentered, their linen robe and scabbard stained with blood. 

"It's done." he reported. 

"Well done." Kant nodded, his face still calm. 

He just turned his head to look at Firentis and Manid, he said in a deep voice, "Since we have the 

confidence to contend with the Gray Mane Kingdom, then we must act as soon as possible. I don't want 

to be stabbed in the back by the nobles of the Dukedom of Leo when we're dealing with the Gray Mane 

Kingdom. Otherwise, we will be doomed." 

"Lord, this is very simple." 

Manid chuckled. "They won't know anything about the Gray Mane Kingdom." 

"I will do everything I can to trap the expedition army of the Gray Mane Kingdom in the desert," Firentis 

added solemnly. 

"Okay." Kant nodded and slightly clenched his fist. "Since the Dukedom of Leo is like an iron wall, we 

can't infiltrate it. But we can develop toward the Mannheim Coast. After all, that place is not only the 

territory of the high-level Jackalan." 


