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Chapter 695  First victim 

*Boom* 

 

Threads of daylight began to appear in the sky from afar. Finally, dawn came and the deep darkness of 

Nihari began to lift little by little. However, everyone's eyes were directed toward another source of 

light, or more correctly, two sources, one of which radiated dark red and the other radiated intense 

green. 

 

*Boom* *Boom* 

 

"Ahhhh!!!" 

 

The sounds of birds chirping and small animals calling happily after the dawn weren't heard, only 

explosions and screams were present. 

 

*Boom* 

 

Dawoodar used an offensive lightning path divine tattoo to bombard the entire area and surround 

Richard, then sent a palm toward his chest, sending him flying away and spitting blood. 

 

"NOO!!!" 

 

That cry was not from Richard, but rather it was coming from thousands of soldiers of the Azil tribe! 

 

When Richard harnessed a large portion of the life energy he had collected in battling the 20,000 

soldiers, he did not intend to kill any of them. He was just making the city severely wound them or hold 

some of them and torture them, but he gave it the order to stop before anyone died. 

 

Even the green flame meteors he threw at them were for the purpose of knocking out their life force, 

torturing them, and perhaps reducing their life span a little to make them feel weaker, but it didn't kill 

any of them either. 



 

The ironic thing is that they actually started to die when the city's attack on them stopped, and the fight 

between Richard and Dawoodar began! 

 

*Boom* 

 

Richard and Dawoodar's fists collided again, creating a massive energy wave that pushed everyone back 

 

 The clash of two masses of pure power in the middle of the city was not an easy matter. Every time one 

of them attacked or defended, energy waves were produced and destroyed everything around them... 

The palace had already turned into a pile of rubble. 

 

And of course, the bodies of the soldiers and the ground under their feet were not stronger than the 

palace that was built with the toughest rocks and metals... 

 

They all felt like small fish that happened to be present during a fight between two whales. On one 

hand, the ground began to crack and swallow them, and on the other hand, the energy waves began to 

destroy their bodies... Some of the weak among them have already exploded. 

 

A number of the soldiers tried to flee the city to get away from this hell, but the human Martial 

Emperors did not allow them. Sporadic attacks here and there were enough to force them to stay. 

 

Speaking of the Battle of the Emperors, they were also influenced by Richard's fight against Dawoodar 

 

A while ago, the human Martial Emperors were confident that they could win as long as they had the 

advantage of flight and golden armor... Richard talked about being enough and things like that, and he 

would indeed be good at stopping the soldiers under the Martial Emperor Realm, but fighting the 

Martial Emperors, battling the real deal, would be their responsibility after all. 

 

 As for the giant Martial Emperors, before the battle, they were talking about making a coup against 

Dawoodar, who had lost his mind, and that any one of them should take the leadership. The only thing 

stopping them was that no one wanted to take charge. 

 



Watching the clash of red and green in front of them, whether it was the Humans of Nihari Giants, they 

knew how much they were frogs at the bottom of a well... Who among them could stand up to this 

power? 

 

This is the power of a high level Emperor? What is the purpose of the existence of armies anymore when 

you have one of these at your side!! 

 

*Boom* *Boom* 

 

The ground cracked again and Dawoodar was thrown away, Richard flying after him like an arrow 

surrounded by green flames like an ambassador from hell. 

 

... Whenever someone tries to send flame balls, for example, an energy wave comes from the opposite 

side that causes the attack to fade away, or another wave comes that automatically increases the power 

of the attack. The battle of the Emperors became extremely random because of this, and this was worse 

for the Giant Emperors who couldn't fly to change positions fast, so they became the losing side very 

quickly. 

 

'His Excellency's adopted son sacrificed himself so that we might have a better chance, and his own son, 

of his own flesh and blood, is fighting with his life on the line. If I do not do everything in my power, 

what will I say to His Excellency?!' This is what was going through all the human emperors at this 

moment. 

 

"Hmph, your body is full of injuries and your energy reserve has reached a dangerous stage, this is a 

perfect time to try that thing." One of the emperors dressed in black and wearing a mask spoke in a 

hoarse voice. 

 

"Aren't you in a similar situation, you motherfucker?!" The giant shouted and swung his hammer again, 

both of them exchanging direct blows several times, even if the human didn't seem to be badly injured, 

he was definitely full of internal injuries! 

 

"Do not underestimate His Excellency's armor and talismans!!" The Human Emperor disappeared once, 

then appeared behind the giant and thrust his long dagger into his opponent's neck 

 



"GAA .. Ghraaaaghhh" The giant took a few steps back with two eyes open to the end of them, shocked. 

That damned human did not use such a major attack for a while, was it not also exhausted? How did he 

regain his strength so quickly?! 

 

 The giant was clearly injured severely, his aura decreased, and even his eyes began to shake violently, 

but he was not dead. 

 

That giant moved his eyes like a madman and started looking around for that cowardly human emperor, 

and at the same time, he was trying to slowly remove the dagger from his neck. The foolish human 

emperor succeeded in stabbing his neck, but as usual, he did not cut anything vital. All he had to do was 

take out the dagger and continue as if nothing had happened. He needs a chance to give that human 

one more direct blow and he will definitely win!! 

 

"It's over." 

 

The giant heard these words, and immediately afterward he felt a terrible pain in his chest, 

"AAHHHHHHI!!!" He then automatically raised his hand and struck forward, and actually succeeded in 

delivering a direct hit to the Darkness user Martial Emperor, who flew backward and crashed into some 

rubble *Boom* and started coughing blood 

 

But what was strange was that his chest pain did not decrease, but rather increased! 

 

"ARGHGH!! AAAHHHHH!!" The giant emperor forgot the pain in his neck, and the blood that covered his 

entire body as he got down on his knees, the intensity of the pain coming from his chest was not like 

anything he felt before. 

 

Within a few seconds, he noticed that it was not just his chest that was hurting him, but rather he began 

to feel pain throughout his entire body, accompanied by a strange feeling of weakness, "Ahhh... 

ARGHHH!!" 

 

The giant slowly raised his arm, wanting to see what was causing this pain. Even if he had been hit by a 

spear covered in lava, he should not have suffered like this!! 

 



He actually felt something metal still stuck in his chest. He tried with the strength he had left to pull it 

out, but he failed causing him worse pain... 

 

But in this short moment, the giant felt what this thing was. It had a broad head and a slim body 

embedded in his heart, It looked like... A nail? 

 


