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Skye Lanson could not say anything else although displeased with Ella, so she merely said to Arthur with
a smile, “Young Master Arthur, should we be on our way? She has already returned from her treasure
search, and we’re still empty-handed.”

However, Arthur pretended as if he did not hear what she said. Instead, he smilingly said to Ella, “Come,
Miss Ella. Why not join us and go in for a couple more days? After all, you don’t have any other matters
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after you go back, right? Won’t you be safer if you join us? We'll equally share the items we obtained

The fatty, who stood at the side, was displeased with the idea and quickly reminded Arthur, “That
doesn’t seem like a good idea, Young Master Arthur. After all, she’s not a member of our fortress. On
top of that, you ‘re in the fourth-grade ultimate god-level. Although: her fighting prowess is somewhat
impressive, how can she share the items equally with you when she’s only in the second-grade ultimate
god-level?”

Arthur’s expression faltered as he remarked, “Fatty, how can you say something like that? Aren’t you in
the second-grade ultimate god-level, too? | didn’t mention that you’re a burden, did I? On top of that,
the First Fortress Master said that we need to be on good terms with the other fortresses, especially
when we’re so near to each other. Didn’t | always give you precious items?”

The fatty immediately blushed a crimson color. He lowered his head and was at a complete loss for
words.

Ella was not dumb, and she understood that Arthur was fawning over her on purpose. She also realized
that Skye obviously liked Arthur and was irked at her.

She smiled embarrassingly and said, “Ah, no need. My brother needs a certain type of spirited grass, and
| just so happened to have found it. | better bring it back to him soon, and you guys should go your
way!”



Skye, who stood at the side, crossed her arms at her chest and oddly commented, “See, Arthur? She
may not appreciate your kindness!”

“Haha... It’s alright, it’s alright. We'll have other chances of searching for precious items in the future,
right?” Although Ella did not agree to his suggestion, Arthur felt that this was because Ella was a slightly
shy person. This was quite normal as they seldom interacted with one another. Hence, he smiled
embarrassingly and said with a wave of his hand, “Let ‘s go and take a look in the forest. Let’s try to stay
a couple more days inside and see if we can find some fourth-grade spirited grass. Although the fourth
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grade spirited grass is quite rare, we'll definitely find some

Ella turned around and was prepared to leave before she overheard what the portly man said.

The fatty was prepared to fly forward when he frowned and said to Arthur, “Young Master Arthur, it
seems like something is wrong with the forest. We would barely hear so many roars of monsters and
fighting sounds before, am | right? Could it be that quite a number of members from the other
fortresses had gone into the forest to search for precious items?”

Arthur listened precariously and frowned as well.” You’re right. It’s quite weird for so many fights to be
happening inside, and it’s unlikely for monster beasts to fight one another. Have those creatures had an
uprising recently?”

“No matter what it is, you're already in the Fourthgrade ultimate god-level, and there are only a handful
of monster beasts in this forest that can contend against you. We'll all be very safe in the forest with
you!” The fatty was afraid that he had offended Arthur, so he immediately buttered up to Arthur. He
feared that Arthur would give him less spirited grass because of what happened.

The Nine Armies was not big in size and was incomparable to the sects or others. Even so, there were
still many in the older generation who were in the Eighth-grade or Ninth-grade ultimate god-level.

The fortress master of the biggest fortress was addressed as the First Fortress Master by them. The First
Fortress Master was extremely strong and had already achieved the First-grade soul-penetrating level.



