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Chapter 791: Great Devil Conference (2)

Mephistopheles was speechless.

What kind of baby name was Mephi? How was that suitable for a Great Devil?

Not only did he not get his wish, his name was shortened even further. Given his nature, he should 
have known not to ask anything of Thanatos. After all, he only liked to sleep and do nothing.

Thanatos rarely involved himself with Gehenna's matters unless it was something big, and 
Abaddon's death was definitely a big matter.

Mephistopheles could only quietly accept whatever name was given by Thanatos.

However, he wouldn't go down without a fight.

"Then, I'll just call you Thana."

"Do you really want to play that game with me, Meph?" Thanatos asked, staring at Mephistopheles 
directly.

At the same time, Mephistopheles stared into Thanatos's pair of dark, empty eye sockets that 
seemed like a deep abyss with endless death swirling at its bottom.

It was as if the unfathomable power of death would rush out at a moment's notice.

Thanatos could disrespect others, but others could not disrespect him since he was the Realm Lord 
of Gehenna.

"Forget it. You don't play fair, Thanatos," Mephistopheles conceded as he surrendered to the silent 
pressure.



"Why should I play fair when I can play to win?" Thanatos nonchalantly replied.

Although Mephistosphele wanted to retort, no words came out of his open mouth. There was no 
point in trying.

As such, he lit a cigarette and had a puff while enjoying the gloomy scenery in silence until the 
others arrived. However, his casual smoking unexpectedly attracted Thanatos's attention.

"What is that?"

"This? A product from the human world: a cigarette. It's funny how humans enjoy this stuff even if 
it kills them. I got curious, so I tried it. Now I understand why they do what they do."

"You know it kills, but you still introduce such poison into your body? I don't understand you, 
Meph."

"It's such a low-level poison; it doesn't harm my divine body. Even then, I can just drink a low-level 
impurity-cleansing potion to flush out the filth. What's the point of living if you don't enjoy it? I'm 
not like you, who sleeps all day, Thanatos."

Of the seven Great Devils, Mephistopheles was probably the only one who could talk to Thanatos 
more boldly.

Their hobbies could be determined by their appearances alone.

Despite being the Realm Lord of Gehenna, the Lich King Thanatos did not dress fancy. He only 
wore a simple, ragged black cloak and covered himself in darkness and death.

On the other hand, Mephistopheles dressed fancy in the products of humans.

He was supposed to be a demon with black wings and horns, but none of them were seen in his 
formal black suit. He also had his hair slicked back according to one of the men's trending 
hairstyles.



Mephistopheles could have been mistaken for a human if not for his deep black eyes and glaring red 
pupils.

"Looks like I'm not first," a third voice entered the Stonehenge.

Thanatos and Mephistopheles both shifted their attention to the third arriver, a beautiful woman in 
skin-tight black leather armor, showcasing the curves of her voluptuous body.

She also had a distinctive long devil tail and two pairs of bat wings—a small pair on her head like 
horns and a big pair on her waist. Without them, she could have also been mistaken for a human 
woman.

Although she also looked slender and weak but seductive like a brothel whore, she carried an 
enormous battle axe that was longer than her height by half and weighed over a hundred thousand 
kilograms.

Only a fool would not realize the extraordinariness of her brute strength.

She was undoubtedly the Succubus Queen and Great Devil of the Redsong Territory, Astarte the 
Charming.

"No, you're the fourth," Mephistopheles casually replied.

"The fourth?" Astarte paused

With her eyebrow raised in doubt, she glanced around to determine the location of the supposed 
third Great Devil who had arrived before her.

However, she failed to locate the Great Devil. Not even a third divine aura could be sensed.

"Your jokes aren't funny, Mephistopheles. Are you trying to get my attention? You should have just 
said so. Why don't we return to my lair for a more private talk?"

"…Forget it. I'm not tired of living yet."



"Hmph, Pussy."

"…"

Mephistopheles's lips twitched.

He pretended not to have heard Astarte's derogatory remark and ignored her. It was better not to 
play with fire, lest he get himself burned.

Why were the ones to arrive first the most serious and least fun to play with?

Sometime later, Balmodan the Undying and Helcan the Mighty also arrived from their respective 
territories.

"Great, Wolf-man and Giant-bro are here," Mephistopheles rejoiced at their arrival, becoming 
energetic again after a period of idleness.

However, Balmodan and Helcan didn't share his energy. After briefly glancing at him, they 
immediately ignored him right after. They weren't interested in clowning with him or entertaining 
his boredom.

They had already learned how to deal with the Trickster long ago.

"That just leaves Fairy-girl and Bloodsucker—Oh, no. Bloodsucker is dead, isn't he? I guess Fairy-
girl is last."

"Take your seats. Hecate will be here soon."

Once Thanatos's command sounded, the other four Great Devils quickly took their seat around the 
stone table.

However, as Helcan passed by Astarte's seat, he was immediately attracted to her powerful and 
heavy battle axe that seemed to be made from higher grades of starcore iron.



He subconsciously reached out to it.

Pak!

Astarte immediately slapped Helcan's rough, rocky hand away before glaring at him coldly.

"If you try to touch my stuff again, I can't promise your hands will remain intact, Helcan," Astarte 
warned.

Helcan frowned at Astarte's unfriendly attitude before his lips curled with contempt. He replied, "A 
divine weapon like this is practically made for me. A slender woman like you is unworthy of 
wielding it."

"Are you challenging me?" Astarte uttered gloomily as the surrounding temperatures starkly 
dropped to a chilling level.

"Heh," Helcan snickered before saying, "Was it so hard to understand?"

Boom!

Two powerful divine auras immediately surged out of Helcan and Astarte and clashed, squeezing all 
the air out of their confrontation zone.

Helcan and Astarted glared at each other with sharp-rising battle intent.

However, a deathly aura soon slipped into their oppressive fields with little resistance, covering 
their bodies like a Grim Reaper's scythe resting around their necks.

"Sit," Thanatos uttered.

Helcan and Astarte had no choice but to obey, putting off their rivalry for another time when 
Thanatos wasn't around.



Not long after, Hecate finally arrived at the Stonehenge. She immediately noticed the Great Devils 
were all present and seated.

"I'm late?"

"No, you're just in time."
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After hearing Thanatos's assuring words, Hecate nodded before calmly joining the Great Devils at 
the stone table.

No one objected to Hecate sitting despite her breaking a taboo of Gehenna and becoming the main 
subject for their gathering.

"Since everyone is present, we can begin the Great Devil Conference."

Right after Thanatos made his announcement, Mephistopheles immediately jumped at the 
opportunity to condemn Hecate, "Do you know what you have done wrong, Hecate?"

"I do not," Hecate coolly denied.

"You don't? Or are you pretending not to know?" Mephistopheles argued, "Killing a Great Devil is 
strictly taboo. Thanatos made this rule clear to everyone long ago! Not only did you challenge 
Thanatos's authority, you also caused Gehenna immeasurable losses!"

"How do you intend to answer to Thanatos and compensate us, Hecate?" Mephistopheles asked, 
exposing his true intent.

In truth, Hecate wouldn't face any serious consequences even if she did kill Abaddon. After all, 
killing her would cause Gehenna even more losses. As such, their purpose was to get some benefits 
out of her.

However, how could they easily remove food she had already put in her mouth?

"Oh, please. You should be thanking me. I did everyone a big favor and removed the thorn in our 
side. Gehenna is better off without Abaddon than it is with him," Hecate retorted.



"No matter how much of a pain in the ass Abaddon was, it does not change the fact that you killed 
Abaddon and broke the rule, weakening Gehenna and causing us an immeasurable loss of power!" 
Mephistopheles argued.

"That's your so-called fact? Ha, not only are you ignorant, but you are also deaf," Hecate taunted 
with contempt before saying, "I have already said I have not done anything wrong. I didn't kill 
Abaddon, so who the hell are you to say I did? Were you there? Did you see it with your own eyes? 
No?

I didn't think so."

Mephistopheles opened his mouth but was unable to refute her argument. He truly had no idea how 
Abaddon died; he only knew Hecate was involved.

"Enough of your sophistry, Hecate. Even if you didn't kill Abaddon, you most definitely played a 
hand in his death. That is no different from killing him yourself," Balmodan said with a frown.

"Do you think we will honestly believe you if you said someone from Pangea is capable of killing 
him without your help?"

"And you don't think there is? I don't know if you are pretending to be ignorant or just stupid, 
Balmodan," Hecate looked at him with disdain and said, "Three hundred years ago, you, Helcan, 
and Abaddon eagerly sent your forces to invade Pangea and conquer it."

"Yet after your first wave failed, you quickly gave up and even banned Helcan and Abaddon from 
sending forces through your territory! I wonder what changed your mind so quickly."

"Why don't you enlighten us on that matter, Balmodan?" Hecate snickered with contempt.

Balmodan was immediately silenced by Hecate's question.

At the same time, the other Great Devils also fixed their attention on him. They had always been 
curious about this matter.



However, they found it beneath them to pry into the secrets of their youngest Great Devil.

Now that Hecate reminded them, they couldn't help but feel startled by Balmodan's hidden motives.

Something that could cause him to give up conquering Pangea had to be unbelievably strong, so 
much so that he didn't dare to launch another attempt even in three hundred years.

Although they had secretly learned about the legends of the Golden Dragon Pangea, no matter how 
much they searched, they had never found any concrete proof of its existence.

If that legend was true, Balmodan must have hoped they would accidentally offend the Golden 
Dragon Pangea and suffer disastrously.

In a short instant, the gazes directed at Balmodan became unkind.

However, no one stood out to condemn him, and neither did Balmodan try to explain himself. There 
was no point since it had been exposed.

The other Great Devils weren't that stupid.

"Although you said you didn't kill Abaddon, you definitely know who did. Furthermore, my sources 
have told me the Evernight Territory has fallen under your control. No matter how you look at it, 
you've benefited the most from Abaddon's death, Hecate," Thanatos calmly mentioned.

"What are you trying to say, Thanatos? Just speak bluntly," Hecate urged.

"Although you aided Abaddon's death, I won't punish you. I won't deprive you of your rights to the 
Evernight Territory either. I know how competent you are; the Evernight Territory will surely 
flourish in your hands. This is good for Gehenna," Thanatos stated.

"However, the true killer must be punished. Not only did they break my rule, but they were capable 
enough to kill a Great Devil, even if it was with your help. Naturally, that makes them a big threat 
to us and Gehenna."



"I will give you a chance to confess their name and break away from any relationship you share 
with them. Otherwise, you may not enjoy the benefits I've previously mentioned, Hecate," Thanatos 
stated.

"Heh, you want me to sell out my partner to prove my loyalty to Gehenna still exists, Thanatos?" 
Hecate shook her head self-deprecatingly.

Even if she didn't confess, the Great Devils could still figure out the culprit with some investigation.

It wasn't difficult for them to do so.

"How do you intend to punish this person once you know their identity?" Hecate asked.

"Isn't that obvious? The person must be killed if they are that big of a threat! How can we tolerate 
their existence if we are at odds? Not to mention, they broke the rule! He has to be killed to uphold 
Thanatos's authority!" Helcan stated with a venomous look.

He had a faint guess of who the killer was.

"Rules are dead, but people are alive. This person is more useful to Gehenna alive than dead," 
Hecate argued before snickering at Helcan, "Hehe, I'm afraid you won't be able to bear the 
consequences of killing that person."

"If that person dies, you will all be the greatest sinners of Gehenna," Hecate warned.

Helcan immediately frowned in doubt, but he wouldn't be deterred by Hecate's words so easily.

"That's some bold claims you have there, Hecate. Why don't you tell us exactly what kind of 
consequences we will face for killing Abaddon's killer?" Helcan demanded.
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"You want me to spell the consequences out to you? Why should I do it just because you tell me to? 
Are you too stupid to think for yourself, Helcan?" Hecate insulted before stating, "I will only give 
you two words – Soul Master."

"Try figuring out the consequences with that pig-sized brain of yours," Hecate coldly added.



"You—!" Helcan glared back at Hecate furiously.

However, he was immediately forced to quell his anger when he heard Thanatos tap the stone table 
with his bone finger.

"So the culprit is a Soul Master?" Balmodan uttered before admitting, "That certainly changes some 
things, but not by much."

"Even if the culprit is a Soul Master, they shouldn't be that strong if they need you to assist them in 
killing Abaddon. We only need two or more Great Devils to join hands to remove this threat before 
it is given a chance to grow further."

"A Soul Master that has yet to spread their wings is not a huge problem. At the very least, we still 
have the power to remove this threat," Balmodan stated.

Hecate suddenly laughed before snickering coldly, "The words of the ignorant. Little Bal, you better 
sit back quietly and let the adults talk."

Balmodan's face darkened immediately.

Just because he was the youngest Great Devil in the group, it didn't mean others could disrespect 
him.

After all, his true age wasn't necessarily any less than the eldest Great Devil, Thanatos.

To refine the Evil Wolf God's divine power in the shortest time, he had spent roughly 600,000 years 
practicing in a temporal space relic, which equaled 6,000 years in reality.

Unfortunately, it was a low-grade temporal space relic with distorted laws. As such, it did not help 
him comprehend laws, only granting him a lot of time to train the body.

"Quiet down, Balmodan. You have barely stepped out of Gehenna, so there are a lot of things that 
you don't know," Thanatos calmly stated before saying, "New Soul Masters aren't much of a 
concern, but the forces that back them definitely are."



"The Soul Master has a strong backer? How is that possible?" Balmodan frowned, wondering how 
the rat slipped past Gehenna to find themself a powerful backer.

However, his thinking was flawed.

After all, how could the person have entered Chaos to find a strong backer even though he had 
barely explored himself? Was it that easy to find oneself a strong backer?

Chaos was so vast.

Unless one had a high-ranking magic vessel or used long-distance star arrays, stellar travel simply 
took too much time, even for Rank 6 Divine Beings, let alone anything weaker than it.

"Why can't it be possible? The Soul Master doesn't even need to be aware of it," Thanatos casually 
said.

"As long as one is a confirmed Soul Master, one will have the backing of the Soul Master 
Association, with or without their knowledge. Furthermore, the Soul Master Association is very 
protective of its own."

"As such, killing a Soul Master would spell disaster if the Soul Master Association learns of it. 
Gehenna disappearing from existence could very well be the final outcome if we commit the crime 
and the Soul Master Association learns of it," Thanatos stated.

"What the hell is the Soul Master Association? Can it be more powerful than the Skymagia Star 
Kingdom? It can't just arbitrarily destroy another star country's vassal realm, can it?" Balmodan 
frowned.

"Pft!" Hecate couldn't help but laugh at Balmodan's ignorance before commenting with ridicule, 
"What the hell does a mere Skymagia Star Kingdom amount to compared to the Soul Master 
Association? Do you even understand what a whole group of Soul Masters represents, Little Bal?"

"The Soul Master Association is not a star country, but it is indeed more powerful than the 
Skymagia Star Kingdom," Astarte explained solemnly.



"The Skymagia Star Kingdom can only be considered a large star kingdom with small influence 
within the Eternal Darkheaven Sector. On the other hand, the Soul Master Association is a small 
group with huge influence, spanning countless Chaosverses."

"Based on that magnitude, you can guess how powerful the Soul Master Association is, Balmodan," 
Astarte said.

Balmodan's jaw dropped with wide eyes.

After listening to Astarte's explanation, he realized how foolish his question was. It was also no 
wonder that Hecate laughed at him.

If the Soul Master Association's influence truly was so widespread that it stretched across countless 
Chaosverses, then it must have many Empyrean-level powerhouses! Those were the strongest 
beings under the heavens!

On the other hand, the Skymagia Star Kingdom might not even have more than one Rank 8 Divine 
Being…

There was truly no comparison between them! The difference between an ant and an elephant was 
very clear!

However, Balmodan also noticed a problem.

"No matter how influential and powerful the Soul Master Association is, it has nothing to do with us 
if they are so high up that we can't reach them," Balmodan frowned.

"If there's no way to contact them, that also means the chance of them finding out we killed a Soul 
Master would become non-existent. Furthermore, a feud between Gehenna and Pangea has already 
been made."

"That Soul Master won't leave us alone once they have the strength to step on our heads. If we 
waste too much time thinking, we might not even get the chance to decide later!" Balmodan 
stressed.

His territory had the most contact with Pangea and also incurred the most hate for his past invasion.



As such, if the Soul Master was allowed to grow, wouldn't he be the first to die?

"Little Bal, you speak a lot of sense," Hecate acknowledged before claiming, "However, you missed 
one major variable."

"What variable?" Balmodan frowned.

"Me," Hecate coolly stated before saying, "I want to protect that Soul Master. Do you dare to defy 
my wish?"

"Even if I do, what can you do, Hecate? Do you think you can stop us if we all choose to eliminate 
that Soul Master?" Balmodan retorted.

Hecate surprisingly chuckled as she acknowledged, "Naturally, I can't stop everyone from going 
down this path."

"But if you do force yourself down this path, I can't promise that the Skymagia Star Kingdom won't 
suddenly visit Gehenna to conscript its elite into its Realm War with the Divinesun Star Kingdom."

Boom!

Although Hecate spoke casually, her threat rang like thunder in their ears. The area immediately 
became dead silent.
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"You will go that far for this Soul Master, Hecate?" Thanatos slowly asked.

"You believe her words, Thanatos?" Helcan quickly asked, adding, "It's just an empty threat. What 
kind of status does the Skymagia Star Kingdom have? It wouldn't just move because she says so!"

"No, Hecate's words can indeed move the Skymagia Star Kingdom, Helcan," Thanatos solemnly 
corrected.



"Hecate is the eldest young lady of the Darkstar Aristocrat Family. The Skymagia Star Kingdom 
will definitely give her some face. Ten thousand years ago, the Skymagia Star Kingdom originally 
planned to summon Gehenna to join the Realm War."

"However, Hecate's sudden arrival made the Skymagia Star Kingdom change its plan. As such, you 
should be thanking her for not becoming some cold corpse on the battlefront until now," Thanatos 
stated.

"The Darkstar Aristocrat Family? Which Darkstar Aristocrat Family?" Astarte asked with 
astonishment.

According to her knowledge, she only knew of seven Darkstar Aristocrat Families within the 
Skymagia Star Kingdom and its ninety-eight vassal star realms.

However, none had any powerhouse stronger than an Early-stage Rank 7 Divine Being. Thus, it was 
also impossible for the Skymagia Star Kingdom to take such an aristocratic family seriously.

After all, that would give too much face to a family beneath it.

"Sacred Trisolar Star Kingdom's Darkstar Aristrocrat Family," Thanatos stated.

However, his answer did not produce any shock among the Great Devils, which also didn't surprise 
him.

Among them, how many had actually traveled to the Skymagia Star Kingdom and its ninety-eight 
vassal star realms?

The Sacred Trisolar Star Kingdom was even further beyond that. Furthermore, it was far more 
powerful than the Skymagia Star Kingdom.

"The Sacred Trisolar Star Kingdom is a strong Tier-2 Star Kingdom. On the other hand, our 
Skymagia Star Kingdom is only a Tier-1 Star Kingdom. Furthermore, it is among the weakest Tier-1 
Star Kingdoms," Thanatos calmly explained.



"For your information, Tier-1 Star Kingdom only needs one Rank 8 Divine Being to be classified as 
such. However, a Tier-2 Star Kingdom has to have at least ten Rank 8 Divine Beings to be 
considered a Tier-2 Star Kingdom."

"Also, the Skymagia Star Kingdom only requires Rank 7 Divine Beings for a family to become an 
aristocratic family, but the Sacred Trisolar Star Kingdom requires Rank 8 Divine Beings."

"Now, do you understand how powerful the Sacred Trisolar Star Kingdom's Darkstar Aristocrat 
Family is?" Thanatos asked.

Besides Hecate and Thanatos, the Great Devils were all dumbfounded by the information.

Even the usually playful Mephistopheles had his eyes widened like saucers.

"For your information, my Darkstar Aristocrat Family has three Rank 8 Divine Beings," Hecate 
dropped another bomb on top of the shocking news.

"Three Rank 8 Divine Beings…" Balmodan's lips twitched furiously.

Since the Skymagia Star Kingdom was considered one of the weakest Tier-1 Star Kingdoms, the 
three Rank 8 Divine Beings were enough to topple its sovereignty.

After learning Hecate's background, the Great Devils couldn't help but look at her differently.

"What the hell… You're practically a princess, Hecate," Mephistopheles exclaimed, smacking his 
knees. Then, he asked curiously, "What made you leave your illustrious family behind to stay in this 
backwater realm?"

"Can we focus on the more important issue here?" Balmodan asked seriously after taking a deep 
breath.

If Hecate wanted to insult or humiliate him again, he would just accept it willingly. But if she 
wanted his life, he would resist her with everything he had.

His pride was nothing if he didn't have a life to enjoy it.



"Hecate, I apologize if I have been rude to you or offended you in any way. Since you're the eldest 
young lady of such a powerful family, I will give you that much respect," Balmodan stated before 
turning grave.

"However, if you want us to let a threat grow until it ultimately kills us, I will still oppose you with 
everything I have."

"You can't expect us to wait and die, right?" Balmodan added with a deep frown.

Hecate softly sighed before criticizing him, "You're very narrow-minded, do you know that, 
Balmodan? You keep seeing the Soul Master as the problem. But my question to you is – When will 
you start seeing him as the solution?"

"See the Soul Master as the solution? The solution to what? A slow death? You must be kidding me, 
Hecate," Helcan laughed coldly and said, "I don't know about the others, but I am more adamant 
about killing this Soul Master! He is no solution of mine, only a problem!"

"What do you two think?" Thanatos asked Astarte and Mephistopheles.

"Since Hecate sees the Soul Master as the solution, I'm curious to hear what she says on that 
matter," Mephistopheles said thoughtfully.

"I am of the same opinion," Astarte voiced.

"Very well," Thanatos acknowledged before returning his attention to Hecate. "Since you see him as 
the solution, I would like you to elaborate. The Soul Master is the solution to what?"

"Naturally, the Soul Master is the solution to breaking away from your mundane lives," Hecate 
boldly said, which could be considered offensive if taken wrongly.

Nevertheless, she continued fearlessly, "Soul Masters are always shrouded in great destiny. If we 
can secure a good relationship with this Soul Master, he will undoubtedly help us achieve heights 
we never dream of reaching."



"Have you ever heard of a Peak Demigod standing toe-to-toe with a Peak Rank 6 Divine Being 
without dying or suffering any loss? This Soul Master is clearly far more talented than any Soul 
Master I have ever heard of."

"Furthermore, he still has no teacher to guide him on the path of a Soul Master. His future is simply 
limitless. If we can help him when he is still weak, how much benefit do you think we will reap 
once he is strong?"

"You do think Rank 7 Divine Being will be your limit? What if he can help us become Rank 8 
Divine Beings or even higher? Have you all thought about that?" Hecate mentioned.

Soul Masters were the most extraordinary beings in Chaos due to their ability to bend the laws to 
their will. They were the closest beings to Origin Creators without being at that level.

Rewriting another being's talent was one of their various known abilities. They held the key to 
overcoming the innate talent limit given at birth.

"You've caught my interest, Hecate. Please continue," Thanatos requested.
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After receiving Thanato's request, Hecate nodded.

"Everyone should already know that the Soul Master made a deal with me to help him with 
Abaddon. This proves that the Soul Master is not narrow-minded and biased against working with 
Great Devils," Hecate mentioned.

"Since he has no problem working with Great Devils, why can't we make him one of ours? 
Everyone is wary of him because he is from Pangea. But would that still be the case if he became 
one of Gehenna's Great Devils?"

"Why must we push a talent with limitless potential to death when we can align our interests and 
work towards a brighter future together? Are you all satisfied with Gehenna's current state? Don't 
you want to restore its glory or even achieve something greater for yourself?"

"Since the death of the Seven Sins in the last Realm War, Gehenna also lost the status it held in the 
past. How much longer must we humble ourselves to other star realms to avoid a Realm War? How 
many more resources must we sell to Hades? Even Nightmare secretly eyes our realm covetously."



"The Soul Master is the only opportunity Gehenna has ever been given to completely change its 
fate's trajectory in the past million years. If we don't take this chance now, when will we ever?" 
Hecate spoke eloquently.

Thanatos had to admit he was moved by her words. Hecate was very persuasive. Furthermore, it 
wasn't just him who felt this way; Astarte and Mephistopheles were included.

On the other hand, Balmodan was hesitant.

He was naturally tempted, but Hecate's words also sounded too good to be true. She painted a 
marvelous future, but she did not include the risks they would have to take.

After all, this risk didn't concern the uninvolved Great Devils. Only those who had previous beef 
with the Soul Master carried this risk.

Now that Balmodan thought about it, there was a slight chance that he didn't have any deep-rooted 
enmity with the Soul Master either. Most of his conflicts were with the seven witch kingdoms, not 
the Great Ratholos Empire.

Balmodan was suddenly moved. Despite that, he intended to remain undecided until he learned of 
the Soul Master's identity.

Meanwhile, Helcan read Balmodan's expression, and his face darkened with gloom.

He did not agree with the Soul Master becoming a Great Devil, but everyone else did. His future 
would become uncertain if he couldn't get Balmodan to back him up.

Who would be happy about living on borrowed time?

"Don't trust her words, Balmodan. Anyone can get on the Soul Master's good side, but not you. I 
know who the Soul Master is – His name is Vaan Raphna. The Black Rose Kingdom's men see him 
as their savior, and the witches worship him as their idol."



"He shares a very close and intimate relationship with the witches. Considering your poor 
relationship with the seven witch kingdoms, I highly doubt he will let you off once he is strong 
enough," Helcan spilled.

Although Helcan wasn't completely confident the Soul Master was the same Vaan Raphna, with 
whom he had once traded blows in his avatar, he felt like he was at least 80% certain it was the 
same person.

In any case, he had to get Balmodan on his side.

"Is that true?" Balmodan deeply frowned.

Hecate revealed her surprise, but she quickly recovered her wits and silently admitted with a nod. 
After all, there was no point hiding after it was exposed.

Even so, she didn't expect the Helcan to learn of Vaan's identity so quickly.

It seemed like there was some history between them. She recalled that Helcan was involved in a war 
between the Black Rose Kingdom and the Holy Knight Empire.

Furthermore, Helcan's adamant rejection also proved his bad relationship.

After Hecate pieced together the information, she realized why Helcan was trying so hard to go 
against her suggestion; his relationship with Vaan was worse than Balmodan's.

"Sir Vaan indeed shares a close relationship with witches, but you shouldn't let Helcan's words 
mislead you, Little Bal," Hecate added with a calm smile.

"What do you mean, Lady Hecate?" Balmodan asked, ignoring the disrespectful nickname.

"He is trying to confuse you. There might be some history between you and the witches. However, 
your personal relationship with Vaan is not as bad as Helcan made it seem," Hecate replied.



"After all, your war with the witches was three hundred years ago. What does that have to do with 
Vaan? On the other hand, Helcan was directly involved in a war between the Black Rose Kingdom 
and the Holy Knight Empire some time ago."

"Compared to the hatred between Vaan and Helcan, yours practically doesn't exist," Hecate added.

"I see," Balmodan calmly knitted his brows before giving Helcan a passing glance.

At the same time, Helcan could only snort coldly with a gloomy look after having his plans 
thwarted by Hecate.

In truth, Balmodan didn't worry too much about the Soul Master after learning the person's identity. 
However, the person's name did spark his interest in digging up some old memories from 10,000 
years ago.

Unfortunately, he was disappointed when he discovered that 'Vaan Raphna' wasn't quite the name he 
sought.

The name that came up in his vague memories was 'Valefor Raphna.'

"I find Hecate's suggestion to promote Soul Master Vaan Raphna to the position of Great Devil 
acceptable and reasonable. However, some among you may disagree, so let us vote and see," 
Thanatos declared before saying, "All in favor of Hecate's suggestion, show your hands."

Thanatos, Astarte, and Hecate herself raise their hands. At the same time, Balmodan, Helcan, and 
Mephistopheles glanced at Hecate with varying looks of disapproval.

However, Hecate pretended not to see.

Since she was also a Great Devil, how could she not shamelessly vote in favor of her own 
suggestion?

"And those not in favor of Hecate's suggestion?" Thanatos asked.

Helcan and Mephistopheles raised their hands.



"I abstain from voting," Balmodan stated.

"There were three favors, two disagreements, and one abstention. Since we didn't reach a 
unanimous decision, we will continue to discuss this matter until we do," Thanatos calmly 
announced.

Chapter 796: Great Devil Conference (7)

Out of all the votes, Balmodan and Helcan's choices weren't surprising after everything that had 
been said.

However, Mephistopheles's choice was the most unexpected, given his favorable reaction to 
Hecate's suggestion.

"Mephistopheles, you seemed quite favorable of Hecate's suggestion. Why did you disagree?" 
Astarte inquired with a frown before adding, "If you are just messing around, you better quit it now. 
We aren't here to entertain you."

Although Astarte knew a Great Devil Conference would never end quickly, she despised those who 
intentionally prolonged it.

It just so happened that Mephistopheles, the Trickster, was always causing trouble at every Great 
Devil Conference.

"Kekeke, don't get me wrong, Astarte. I'm not messing around this time," Mephistopheles chuckled 
before saying, "I'm naturally in favor of promoting the Soul Master to the position of Great Devil. 
However, there has to be some conditions."

"The Great Devil position isn't just some cheap cabbage we can just pass around on a whim," 
Mephistopheles added.

In the first place, they initiated the Great Devil Conference to get some benefits from Hecate and 
the Evernight Territory.

As such, how was it acceptable to just promote Abaddon's killer into the position free of charge?



Moreover, they would also have to try to please the Soul Master to improve their relationship and 
extinguish any potential conflict. Such acts would require them to cough out their own resources.

As such, if Mephistopheles let the Soul Master smoothly ascend to the Great Devil position, he 
would not get any benefits and would even lose them.

"Oh? Then what do you propose, Meph?" Thanatos asked with interest.

Mephistopheles's lips twitched profusely.

Out of the Great Devils present, he was the only one given a baby name by Thanatos. This was no 
longer about Thanatos being lazy due to long names.

'Do you think you can just bully me like this, Thanatos? …Yes! Yes, you can! Goddamnit!' 
Mephistopheles inwardly cursed.

Shortly after settling his inner turmoil, Mephistopheles replied, "Great Devils represent the 
strongest powers of Gehenna. Thus, my condition is that the Soul Master must have the cultivation 
of a Peak Rank 6 Divine Being or the combat prowess of one."

"My second condition is that he must have complete legitimacy and approval. If he wants to be the 
Evernight Territory's Great Devil, he must possess the vampire bloodline and gain the 
acknowledgment of the vampire race."

"If he wants to be Pangea Territory's Great Devil, he must unify it and get the acknowledgment of 
its countries. He can only pick one, not both. Great Devils have always ruled a single territory, so 
how can we give two to a newcomer? That's unprecedented," Mephistopheles stated.

"What do you mean by those words, Mephistopheles?" Hecate's eyes narrowed dangerously after 
listening to the conditions.

Her original plan was to make Vaan the Great Devil of the Evernight Territory. But if he had to give 
up Pangea for it, he would definitely agree to it. However, if Vaan kept Pangea, which he most 
likely would, he would only be a Great Devil in name.

Mephistopheles's plan was to divide the Evernight Territory and get a piece for himself.



He was certainly quite a schemer to try and make Vaan a Great Devil without giving him anything.

Hecate solemnly asked, "Do you think Pangea can still be considered its own territory after it 
merges with other territories?"

"Indeed, Pangea can't be regarded as a territory," Astarte agreed.

"Part of it has already merged with Balmodan's Wolf God Domain. Now that a connection has been 
formed in the Great Ratholos Empire, the Evernight Territory will also gain parts of Pangea."

"If more connection points appear, Pangea will be increasingly divided, becoming a part of every 
territory. In that case, wouldn't Soul Master Vaan Raphna have joint authority over everyone's 
territory in the future if he chooses to become Pangea's Great Devil?" Astarte asked.

Mephistopheles's mouth opened like an 'O' shape, but no words came out.

"You have a point, Astarte. We definitely can't allow that. The joint authority will cause problems in 
decision-making and efficiency," Mephistopheles acknowledged.

"In that case, I suggest the Soul Master can only be the Great Devil of the Evernight Territory. 
However, until he is qualified, everyone will co-govern the Evernight Territory."

"As for Pangea, it's not impossible to let the Soul Master keep it even if it ends up in another great 
Devil's territory; he just needs to win that Great Devil's agreement or offer acceptable 
compensation."

"Of course, the exact details will be negotiated between the concerned parties," Mephistopheles 
suggested.

In any case, he would still get his hands on a piece of the Evernight Territory, even if he couldn't 
keep it forever.

How long would it take the Soul Master to become qualified for the Great Devil position?



No matter how fast the Soul Master grew, he believed he should be able to exploit the Evernight 
Territory for the next couple of hundred or thousand years.

"Meph's suggestion is also reasonable," Thanatos acknowledged.

Meanwhile, Helcan's expression continuously darkened as he listened to the Great Devils' 
discussion.

It was clear that none of them were trying to persuade him to agree so they could reach a unanimous 
decision sooner. They were only concerned about dividing up territories for their own benefit.

Thanatos noticed the negative emotions growing in Helcan's eyes and said, "Helcan, you are 
forbidden from doing anything that would harm the Soul Master or antagonize him during this 
period."

"Then, are you telling me to wait for death, Thanatos?" Helcan asked grimly.

"Of course not. I'm merely telling you to have some patience," Thanatos corrected coolly before 
saying, "Since Hecate said the Soul Master isn't narrow-minded, we will all help mediate between 
you."

"However, the Soul Master won't suddenly become powerful, so there's no need to rush this matter. 
We are also giving you time to figure out how to make peace with him and absolve your grudges."

"More pressingly, the Evernight Territory cannot stay in Hecate's sole control while we wait for the 
Soul Master to become qualified," Thanatos stated.

Helcan immediately fell silent with unreadable thoughts.

Meanwhile, Hecate softly sighed after hearing Thanatos's statement. He had made his stance clear 
to everyone.

In truth, it was quite easy to convince Thanatos.



After all, Thanatos was the most nervous about the Skymagia Star Kingdom's Realm War out of the 
Great Devils since his Death Law would undoubtedly dominate the battlefield and attract much 
attention.

A nail that stuck out would be hammered down.

That aside, although Hecate managed to secure Vaan's safety for the time being, she also failed to 
keep the Evernight Territory.

Furthermore, she couldn't say this result was unexpected either.

However, it was difficult to guess what would remain of the Evernight Territory by the time Vaan 
achieved the qualifications to inherit it.

Chapter 797: Effectiveness of Pure Mana

Pangea Star System, Moon's Core

Cling, Clang, Clang…

The metallic noise of construction resounded throughout the ruined colony, hidden within the 
moon's core, as the red dragons mended the widespread damages.

It was impossible to completely recover the lost civilization's technology and functions.

However, if it was just restoring the ancient moon colony's basic life support systems, the Red 
Dragon Clan was more than knowledgeable and capable enough.

Even if they didn't understand the lost civilization's advanced technology, they used their 
knowledge of magic and runes to patch up the areas where they did not understand.

In fact, the widespread damage to the ancient moon colony gave the red dragons a larger degree of 
freedom in their reconstruction plan.

After all, the ancient moon colony was built for an advanced humanoid or human race. Despite its 
enormity, it wouldn't have been suitable for accommodating the large size of dragons.



As such, the widespread damage saved them both effort and time in modifying the ancient moon 
colony to accommodate both humans and dragons.

Nevertheless, the ancient moon colony was estimated to accommodate half a million human-sized 
beings. For a hundred red dragons, it was a gargantuan task that would take them weeks, possibly 
months, to fully restore functional life support systems.

Fortunately, the nearby dimensional crack gave them a limitless supply of pure mana, greatly 
improving their work efficiency.

With more red dragons and witches bound to join in on the reconstruction project over time, the 
completion time would be further reduced.

Hahaha… AHAHAHAHA!

Amid the busy reconstruction noises, hearty dragon laughter shook the ancient moon colony. The 
red dragons could not help themselves but fall into a fit of heavy laughter every time they looked at 
each other.

"Ahahaha! You look seriously ridiculous! You look like you're wearing a fish bowl!" a red dragon 
loudly guffawed as it stared at another red dragon wearing its Airhead.

"HAHAHAHA!" the other red dragon laughed back at it even louder, saying, "No, you look 
ridiculous!"

"Ahahahaha!! No, you do! You look like you're wearing a fish bowl!"

"And you look like a round-tip unicorn! HAHAHAHA!!"

"WHAT!?"

The red dragon with the faulty magic equipment was immediately shocked to discover its forehead 
area was sticking out excessively. When it turned to the other red dragons, they laughed hard at it, 
too.



In that instant, the red dragon was petrified. Shock, shame, and fear poured into its fragile heart.

As it turned out, they were not laughing at each other. They were only laughing at him!

"Oh, this is bullshit!" the red dragon cursed, feeling endless shame and embarrassment.

"Hahahaha…!" the other red dragons continued to laugh.

…

While the red dragons carried out their fun work, Vaan and the witches went to the other side of the 
moon's dimensional crack to cultivate.

The seemingly limitless amounts of pure mana shocked everyone.

Whether it was the usually calm Eniwse, the stern Aeliana, the elegant Solana, the quiet Dahlia, or 
the youthful Cyrena, they were also astounded.

Not even Ophelia or the three Dreamcatchers who all followed was an exception.

The pure mana of the subterranean region was unlike any mana they had ever encountered. It was 
nothing compared to mana stones circulated in the market and definitely not the mana from 
Gehenna.

"The mana in this underground space is so pure. Mana has never felt this easy to manipulate and 
absorb. The mana circulation method is running even smoother than usual…" a battle witch 
exclaimed as she analyzed the pure mana.

"Take this chance to cultivate while you can. You won't get many chances to do so once you start 
helping the dragons rebuild the moon colony."

"Yes, Supreme Commander!"

"Yes, Lord Vaan!"



The battle witches and witch students all answered with enthusiasm and excitement.

Cultivating in such a miraculous place would produce at least twice the result with half the effort.

"Sir Vaan, I'm actually jealous. To think you had access to such a wondrous place. It's only after 
coming here that I realized the mana from Gehenna is very impure," Ophelia commented enviously.

Such pure mana was rare, even in her previous life in Nightmare. Nightmare's mana was just a little 
purer than Gehenna's but still very much impure.

As such, she was quite curious about where they were in Chaos.

"There's no need to be envious, Lady Ophelia. You are a highly-regarded guest of mine. You are 
welcome to stay here to cultivate for as long as you want," Vaan calmly stated with a smile.

After hearing Ophelia's words of envy, he was able to confirm the effectiveness of pure mana. It 
wasn't just useful to men; it was even more useful to witches.

"In the near future, when the path to the moon becomes readily available to everyone, even your 
Black Witch Society's people will get plenty of chances to cultivate here as well—should you wish 
them to."

"Really? Will you really grant access to such a large group of fallen witches, Sir Vaan?" Ophelia 
asked.

"Of course, provided that they follow the societal rules of the regions," Vaan nodded before 
reminding her, "They won't get any special immunity for breaking the laws, so keep that in mind, 
Lady Ophelia."

"Naturally, that is to be expected," Ophelia acknowledged.

Shortly after, she politely excused herself, not wishing to take up any more of Vaan's time. She 
found herself a quiet and secluded spot in the subterranean region to cultivate her magic power.



"I'm not sure if it'll be effective at your level, but feel free to cultivate if you desire it, Lady 
Dreamcatchers," Vaan said to the three Dreamcatchers hidden within their cloak of invisibility.

"You need not concern yourself with us, Sir Vaan. The mana here is indeed very pure, but it is so 
true that it is not very effective at our level. We will continue to protect you as our Mistress 
commanded," Ninth Dream spoke seriously after emerging from her illusion.

Vaan's gaze slowly shifted to the other two Dreamcatchers cultivating within their cloak of 
invisibility before he uttered, "I see… That's reassuring. You can go back to your cultivation, Lady 
Ninth Dream."

"Sir Vaan, I do not know what you mean," Ninth Dream knitted her brows.

"Oh, my bad. I've misspoken. I meant you can go back to protecting me in secret, Lady Ninth 
Dream," Vaan corrected with a smile.

"Oh, I see. All is well then," Ninth Dream pouted before disappearing into her illusion.

Even so, she didn't cultivate like the other two. She remained true to her task. At least one of them 
had to guard Vaan at all times, even if there were no nearby threats.

Chapter 798: The Reason Behind Impurity

After Vaan finished talking to Ninth Dream, he finally turned his attention to his student and 
women.

"Time waits for no one. Use this opportunity to advance your magic power as much as possible," 
Vaan said to them.

Everyone quickly nodded and found their own space to absorb the pure mana in the environment 
peacefully and undisturbed. Only Aeliana remained by Vaan's side, seemingly not in a hurry to 
cultivate.

Nevertheless, after a few rounds of circulation, the others immediately felt the benefits of refining 
the pure mana.



Although they had already sensed the benefits of the pure mana beforehand, they were still 
surprised when they personally experienced it. Their speed of absorption was faster, and their 
control of mana was more precise.

As such, whether it was saturating their mana rings or forming new ones, the process felt incredibly 
smooth.

The resistance of compressing and condensing mana had weakened considerably.

When Cyrena and Dahlia discovered that, they quickly understood they wouldn't experience the 
same bottleneck most Peak-stage Senior Witches faced when trying to advance to the High Witch 
rank.

They would be truly incompetent if they couldn't even advance to the High Witch rank under such 
favorable conditions.

Meanwhile, Vaan quietly observed the witches cultivate and affirmed his suspicion.

After acquiring the Fourth Dimensional Sense, he was able to understand mana in greater detail.

The difference between the subterranean region's pure mana and Gehenna's impure mana was like 
heaven and earth. There was no comparison between them; pure mana was simply superior in every 
aspect.

Gehenna's mana was impure due to its repeated use. It had been exposed to countless demons and 
devils.

Whether through personal usage or passing thoughts during their deaths, all their wills had 
repeatedly tainted Gehenna's mana over Gehenna's long history. These were the reasons for the 
mana's impurity.

It was basically recycled mana.

After countless uses and tampering, it was natural for it to lose its original potency and purity.



As such, it was also understandable for Gehenna's beings to take hundreds to thousands of years to 
advance their level of existence. Their snail-paced progress was directly tied to their poor 
environment.

No wonder Gehenna could only be a vassal star realm of the Skymagia Star Kingdom.

On the other hand, the subterranean region's pure mana was untainted and unused by any beings.

That was why the mana was so pure and potent.

Vaan speculated that Astoria wouldn't have an issue achieving Transcendence if she could cultivate 
in such a blessed environment. Henrietta would also make smoother progress towards the divine 
rank.

The difference between recycled mana and clean mana was simply too big of a gap.

'Perhaps the star realms in Chaos are also divided into ranks based on their quality of mana…' Vaan 
silently mused.

Shortly after finishing his analysis, he finally shifted his attention to Aeliana by his side.

"Why haven't you gone to cultivate, Aeliana?" Vaan casually asked with a smile, despite 
understanding her intention.

"My Lord, cultivating in this environment is great, but wouldn't dual cultivation be even better?" 
Aeliana asked before adding, "It's a while since my Lord dote on this servant. Even flowers need 
some watering from time to time…"

Although it seemed like the Eniwse and the others focused on their private cultivation, they secretly 
eavesdropped on Aeliana's conversation after her action of staying back caught their attention.

As such, when they heard Aeliana's words, they couldn't help but secretly curse her for being 
shameless. They couldn't believe she would make such a request when so many witches and 
students were nearby in the open subterranean space.



Even if she dual-cultivated with Vaan in a secluded place and blocked out the noise with magic, she 
still wouldn't be able to stop the movement of mana from exposing her intimate act with him.

Did she not care about others learning about it?

Although Eniwse and the others secretly cursed Aeliana for having no shame, they also regretted 
not being shameless enough to think of it.

Nevertheless, Vaan accepted Aeliana's request and brought her deeper into the subterranean region, 
far away from the others.

He didn't want the manastorm created from their dual cultivation to affect the others.

After bringing Aeliana sufficiently far enough, Vaan waved his hand and created a temporary yet 
spacious rock chamber with Earth Manipulation to give themselves more privacy.

Aeliana also cast noise-isolation magic on it as her heartbeat increased with anticipation.

Vaan held Aeliana's soft hand and led her inside the rock chamber.

Right after, he immediately took out a bed from his Heaven-Swallowing Space. However, the bed 
quickly fell apart, having all its legs broken the last time it was used.

Vaan briefly paused at its pitiful sight before putting it away with a wave of his hand.

"Forget it. Let us use the earth as our bed," Vaan said.

Although he could use Emerald's power or Aeliana's wood magic to repair the bed, it would still 
shatter upon use.

Vaan made a mental note to make a sturdier bed for future convenience.

"Mm," Aeliana nodded with a slight blush.



She had no complaint regarding where and when they dual-cultivated as long as they could do it.

Unable to hold herself back, Aeliana quickly threw herself into Vaan's arms and clumsily and 
blindly undressed him while greedily monopolizing his lips with hers.

However, she only managed to remove his top half after much effort.

"Has your desire overwhelmed your desire? You've forgotten your place, Aeliana," Vaan lectured, 
seeming half-serious and half-joking.

"Ah, please punish this servant, my Lord," Aeliana requested with even more anticipation.

Vaan immediately spun her body once, disrobing her entire green floral dress and revealing her fair 
body in one fluid motion. At the same time, he caught both her hands with one of his before 
pressing her up against the wall.

Slipping out his awakened dragon, he swiftly rammed it into the vulnerable cave without foreplay.

"Ahh~!" Aeliana cried with a mixture of joy and surprise.

Her body spasmed with sheer ecstasy, and her mind almost soared into seventh heaven. However, 
she retained a shred of reason.

"Ah, m-my Lord? This servant isn't wet yet~!" Aeliana seemingly complained, but her tender voice 
was full of seduction and womanly charms.

"Hmph, would it be punishment otherwise?" Vaan half-heartedly snorted.

Nevertheless, he furrowed his brows and pulled out after a few thrusts. He swiped her pink cave 
with two fingers before bringing it up to show her the love nectar dripping on them.

"What do you mean you're not wet yet? Sweetheart, it's a bloody honey factory down here," Vaan 
retorted snappishly.



Aeliana blushed with embarrassment after Vaan blatantly exposed her. She could only giggle shyly, 
replying, "Please punish this sinful body more, my Lord."

Chapter 799: Panicked Dreamcatchers

Aeliance's erotic and melodious voice soon sounded with rock chamber in unending waves as she 
dual-cultivated with Vaan. Her emotional levels quickly reached a sublime yet serene state.

It was only through the comfort of Vaan's warmth that her soul found soothing peace, free from the 
nightmares of her insufferable days under the abomination state.

Each time Aeliana experienced this healing warmth, her scarred soul felt like it underwent nirvana 
and rebirth. It was also like a butterfly breaking free from its cocoon.

However, the feeling was only illusory.

Even so, Aeliana had a faint feeling that the illusory feeling would become a reality with enough 
sessions, allowing her soul to enter a transcendental stage.

Nevertheless, as Vaan and Aeliana enjoyed their rough yet passionate session of intimacy, Aeliana's 
highly stimulated pores greedily devoured the pure mana in the surroundings.

Without any surprise, a manastorm was formed with the couple at the center.

Seemingly endless waves of pure mana gathered towards the rock chamber and squeezed inside 
through its micro gaps, making their way to Aeliana.

Although Aeliana's body absorbed a tremendous amount of pure mana over time, her cultivation 
rank did not increase. Instead, her cultivation became increasingly firm and stable.

The refined pure mana poured into her five mana rings. It filtered out her impure mana, allowing 
her mana rings to reach an unprecedented level of saturation and purity.

Three hours passed in the blink of an eye before Aeliana's five mana rings were completely purified, 
free of any more impure mana. They were fully replaced with pure mana.



Nevertheless, they did not seem to have reached their saturation limit. Evidently, this step would 
take much longer to achieve. Even with pure mana and heaven-defying dual cultivation, the sky 
wouldn't be reached in a single step.

However, Aeliana's Late-stage High Witch cultivation continued to be firmer and stable.

Vaan figured that once her cultivation reached her saturation limit, her mana rings would achieve a 
stainless pure state, allowing them to purify new mana to maintain its purity level naturally.

However, reaching that point might not be as simple as it seemed.

After all, if impure mana was so easy to purify, would the beings of Gehenna not have thought 
about it? Maybe it just took them an awful lot of time to refine the mana's purity?

Otherwise, given the impurity level of Gehenna's mana, most beings would be stuck at Rank 3 or 4, 
unable to reach Rank 5 or beyond.

Furthermore, purifying Gehenna's mana didn't necessarily mean it would recover its potency.

This also made sense to Vaan.

Purifying mana shouldn't be easy, especially if it were about turning Gehenna's impure mana into 
the subterranean region's level of pure mana.

However, Vaan felt it was easily within his reach if he relied on the Nihility Law; it just required a 
higher level of control than the state of turning matter into energy. As for the issue of potency, that 
could be compensated with quantity.

Nevertheless, Vaan gradually focused on his own cultivation.

His mana core in the Upper Dantain had stagnated at the Peak-stage True Warlock rank for quite a 
while and had also been neglected. As such, it was also time for him to focus on his mana 
cultivation.



As Vaan revolved the mana core in his Upper Dantian, a portion of the pure mana flowing toward 
Aeliana was quickly absorbed by him, nourishing his mana core.

The faster his mana core revolved, the more pure mana it drew in.

Although Vaan's increasing speed of mana absorption inevitably affected Aeliana's cultivation, it 
was still faster than cultivating on her own. His Heavenly Massage was stimulating her mana 
absorption ability to its limits.

Witches had far higher mana affinity than men could ever hope to have. Even Vaan was no 
exception. This was predetermined by their specific Pangean Lineage of the human race.

Nevertheless, dual cultivation was intended to benefit both parties. Vaan wouldn't limit Aeliana's 
growth for his own benefit, not to mention he didn't need to.

After all, Chaos was his domain—the domain of Soul Masters; they could directly interact with the 
world using their wills.

Swish!

The manastorm suddenly surged with increasing intensity as Vaan drew in new waves of pure mana 
with his soul force, increasing the rate of their mana cultivation.

"Ahh~~!"

Aeliana's sweet voice resounded within the rock chamber as Vaan's seemingly inexhaustible piston 
movement rocked her delicate body with unending waves of pleasure.

Meanwhile, Ninth Dream had long fled her bodyguard duties in a panic.

The passionate scenes within the rock chamber had been too much stimulation for a chaste virgin 
like her. Her was burning red hot, and her breathing was erratic as her chest heaved up and down.

Fourth Dream and Seventh Dream opened their eyes during their meditative cultivation after 
sensing Ninth Dream's odd presence.



"Ninth Dream, aren't you supposed to be guarding Sir Vaan? What are you back here?" Fourth 
Dream inquired with furrowed brows.

"I… I don't want to continue my shift for the time being. I want to swap out early! In return, I will 
do double time on my next shift!" Ninth Dream promised with a flushed face.

Seventh Dream immediately jumped to her feet and eagerly accepted, "It's a deal! Hehe, bye-bye, 
Fourth Dream. You snooze, you lose!"

Without waiting for Fourth Dream's response, Seventh Dream took over Ninth Dream's shift and 
rushed ahead to Vaan's location.

However, a few minutes later, Seventh Dream also ran back in a panicky manner with a reddened 
face and haggard breathing.

"I… I don't want this shift, either. If you do it, I'll take over your next three shifts, Fourth Sister," 
Seventh Dream haggled with burning red cheeks.

However, Fourth Dream quickly became angry at them.

"What's the matter with you two?! Are you taking your mission seriously? The Mistress gave us a 
task, so we must do it dutifully! Hmph! I don't want to hear any of this I-don't-want-to-do-it crap 
next time! You two should at least scout the region for threats while I guard Sir Vaan!" Fourth 
Dream criticized, but she still stood up and took over their shifts happily.

A little overtime work for far more extra time off?

Of course, she had to accept!

After Fourth Dream went to guard Vaan, she quickly found out why the two had fled in a panic.

The stimulating scene was indeed too much for chaste virgins like them.



Unfortunately, she didn't have the face to return after what she said to Seventh Dream and Ninth 
Dream earlier.

Chapter 800: Overheated

"Ahnn~! Please punish this servant even more, my Lord~!" Aeliana's charming cry sounded as she 
left herself vulnerable, pressed under Vaan's manly body.

Originally, she was the silent type during such intimate acts.

However, she later found out that her vocal pleas and acts of submission could enhance the dual 
cultivation experience for both parties.

Vaan's skillful full-body massage provided physical fulfillment, and her voice provided spiritual 
fulfillment.

Although the sound of their lovemaking did not escape the rock chamber, Fourth Dream could still 
peek inside and read their expressions. Regrettably, she could not unsee after looking once.

Aeliana's blissful expression was like a wonder drug, making Fourth Dream's imagination run wild 
in a forbidden zone previously foreign to her.

While Fourth Dream was guarding outside the rock chamber, ensuring their intimate session 
remained undisturbed, she couldn't help but peek inside every so often. She wondered what kind of 
pleasure could give rise to such blissful expressions.

As nefarious wild thoughts entered Fourth Dream's head, polluting her pure mind, she quickly felt 
ashamed for coming up with such impure thoughts.

She couldn't believe that she actually tried to imagine herself in Lady Aeliana's place.

However, it was not her fault.

One's mind would naturally wander in that direction if one were to be exposed to such intense 
carnal stimulation, especially when the sound of the scene had been isolated within.

The absence of sound forced the mind to overcompensate with richer imaginations.



Fourth Dream found her body heat rising as her heartbeat increased steadily over time, making her 
body more sensitive. She could also feel her cheeks burning hot as the feral heat made her light-
headed.

It was like soaking herself in a hot spring or sauna for too long.

Although Fourth Dream was deeply embarrassed by the shameful displays within the rock chamber, 
she stubbornly and dutifully guarded the area.

As the eldest of the three Dreamcatchers, she had to be their model Dreamcatcher. There was no 
retreat for her.

At some point, Fourth Dream eventually stopped caring about her duty.

After prolonged exposure to Vaan and Aeliana's dual cultivation session, it was all she could think 
about. However, she still had her womanly reservations. Thus, an intense battle between desire and 
reason was waged in her head.

'How could a woman put up such a shameful display in front of a man? Does it really feel that 
great? No, no, no, I shouldn't think like that. These impure thoughts must be expelled. This is not 
how a proper lady should conduct herself…'

'But this is a private matter between man and woman; I am the outsider, inappropriately peeking 
into their private affairs. That is also not something a proper lady should do…'

'She is not being shameful; I am… No, how can that be? I am just carrying out my duty… Sir Vaan 
knows this but still carries out such licentious acts in my presence. Isn't that the same as just it 
showing to me? How can I not look when someone puts it in front of me?'

'Fourth Dream, ah, Fourth Dream… How can you be so shameless? You only need to guard 
outside… Who asked you to peek inside? You only have yourself to blame for being nosy and 
curious.'

'What am I doing right now? Why can't I get rid of these lewd thoughts? Why do I keep thinking 
about it? Ah, I wonder what it feels like in Lady Aeliana's shoes…'



'Ugh, what the hell am I thinking?'

…

Meanwhile, Vaan and Aeliana continued to enjoy themselves to the fullest, letting their cultivation 
rise as they indulged in their carnal desires.

Aeliana still had a long way to go before advancing to Peak-stage High Witch.

However, Vaan broke through to Early-stage Senior Warlock after three hours. Another six hours 
later, his cultivation advanced again to Middle-stage Senior Warlock.

Despite such a huge pure manastorm aiding them, Vaan found his progress to be slow, as expected. 
The mana required for his Warlock Path was excessively demanding and would only continue to 
increase with each advancement.

Any witch consuming the same amount of pure mana would have already reached the High Witch 
rank.

That said, it was only regarding his mana consumption. His actual progress was still extremely fast
—far faster than most people's. In fact, it was so quick that people might even develop heart 
problems comparing themselves to him.

Two days later, Aeliana finally broke through to Peak-stage High Witch, and Vaan advanced to 
Peak-stage Senior Warlock.

Since Aeliana was required to consolidate her foundation and stabilize her cultivation of Peak-stage 
High Witch, she couldn't keep him company in dual cultivation.

As such, Vaan was required to find another partner for his dual cultivation. In this regard, he had no 
shortage of women waiting on him.



His women aside, even the battle witches and witch students he brought along were secretly hoping 
for such opportunities. That said, their desire had been suppressed since they started cultivating with 
pure mana and discovered zero bottlenecks in their cultivation.

After Vaan cleaned up the rock chamber and himself with his Wind, Water, and Fire Laws and 
dressed neatly, he left Aeliana to consolidate her new rank in peace.

Outside the rock chamber, Vaan came across the three Dreamcatchers together a hundred meters 
away after turning a corner.

"Ah, Sir Vaan. Y-You're out," Seventh Dream greeted with a deep blush after being startled.

However, she found herself unable to look at Vaan without feeling shy or embarrassed. Her body 
also started squirming subconsciously.

At that moment, Fourth Dream was lying in Seventh Dream's lap, seemingly dizzy as her world 
spun in circles. Her nose was also plugged with white cloths, which were used to stop her excessive 
nosebleeds.

At the same time, Ninth Dream fanned her with a simple magic spell.

"What's wrong with Lady Fourth Dream?" Vaan asked innocently, pretending to be ignorant.

"Lady Fourth Dream… overheated from too much stimulation on the job, Sir Vaan. It's nothing 
serious, so you don't need to worry. She'll be back on her feet before you know it," Seventh Dream 
answered shyly.

Fourth Dream had endured the stimulation of Vaan's dual cultivation with Aeliana throughout its 
entire process and only just collapsed after it ended.

Naturally, she was dragged away to a safe spot to recover since Seventh Dream and Ninth Dream 
were like frightened kittens, too scared to linger in the area lest they see more things they shouldn't 
see.
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