A WARRIOR UNDEFEATABLE /

A Man Like None Other Chapter 4701 — However, Jared was well aware that the stronger
the Body Cultivation technique, the more intense the pain he would endure during the
cultivation process.

The process of Body Cultivation was truly grueling, and it also demanded a vast amount of
resources. This led many practitioners to abandon Body Cultivation, choosing instead to focus
on honing their techniques and reaching new cultivation levels.

“‘Deal’s done. | swear, once | lay my eyes on that Quenric, I'll end him,” Jared said with a
smile.

“All right. | won’t disturb you further. It would be best if you could find a suitable place for Body
Cultivation. Given the strength of Allardland, | fear it might be quite challenging to find an
appropriate location for Body Cultivation,” Octavion remarked.

Due to the unique nature of Body Cultivation, unlike other forms of cultivation, it was essential
to rely on external forces to temper and strengthen one’s body.

The reason why so few people chose to refine their physical bodies was simply because it
was impossible to do so through isolated training. It was not only troublesome but also lacked
a suitable venue. This was the main obstacle.

“There’s no need for you to worry about finding a location, Octavion.” Jared gave a slight bow.

After seeing off Octavion, Jared immediately found Bernard.

He wanted to inquire if there was a place within the boundaries of Allardland where he could
temper his physical body.

No sooner had Jared stepped out of the door than he saw Cloud and Mia, inseparable and
excessively affectionate. Their relationship had heated up rapidly in the past few days.

From Jared’s perspective, it seemed highly likely that the two had already undergone dual
cultivation.

“Mr. Chance!” Upon seeing Jared, Cloud quickly greeted him.



“Cloud, even though you’ve found comfort, don’t forget about your cultivation. If you wish to
stay by my side, you must hasten to improve yourself.” Jared spoke to Cloud.

Jared’s capabilities were growing stronger by the day. If Cloud’s abilities didn’t improve and
he remained stagnant, the gap between them would only widen. Eventually, even if Jared
wanted to support Cloud, he might not have the means to do so.

The enemies Jared was facing were growing increasingly formidable. Most of them were Top
Level Ultimate Realm Level Nine cultivators, and there were even some who had ascended
to Ultimate Realm.

Facing such an adversary, if Cloud’s strength didn’t increase, he might face difficulty to even
defend himself.

Cloud nodded, saying, “Mr. Chance, you're right. I'll dedicate my time to cultivate.”
Without uttering another word, Jared went straight to look for Bernard.
After Bernard heard Jared’s intentions, he instantly appeared troubled.

“Mr. Chance, even though Allardland is vast, there really aren’t many places suitable for body
strengthening. There are certain small places but I'm afraid they’re not suitable. After all, such
lukewarm attacks hold no significance for body strengthening.” Bernard expressed his
difficulties with a troubled tone.

“Don’t feel troubled, Your Majesty. If Allardland can’t provide what | need, I'll simply search
elsewhere,” Jared said with a slight smile.

“That’s the only option. However, there aren’t many places in Ethereal Realm where one can
strengthen their body. Nowadays, there are simply too few cultivators who practice body
strengthening,” elaborated Bernard.

“Father, | actually have an idea. We can create a body-strengthening site for Mr. Chance.” At
that moment, Cedric briskly walked in.

“What’s your plan?” asked Bernard.

“Mr. Chance, how do you feel about the concept of body strengthening through lightning
tribulation?” Cedric asked.

“Of course, it would be ideal to strengthen my body through the lightning tribulation. However,
advancing to a higher realm is incredibly challenging for me. It's not feasible to only rely on
crossing the tribulation to strengthen my body, right?” Jared voiced his confusion.

“Of course not. There’s no need for you to advance in your cultivation level. We have
numerous cultivators in Allardland. All we need to do is gather those on the verge of a
breakthrough. When the time comes, it will certainly trigger a tremendous change in the
heavens and earth, with thunderous tribulations resounding. By then, don’t you just need to



stand amid these lightning tribulations and let them strengthen your body?” Cedric followed
up with an explanation to Jared.

Jared’s eyes lit up instantly after he heard that. How had | not thought of this before?
Bernard also had a sudden enlightenment. He repeatedly praised, “This is a great idea, a
great idea indeed. Cedric, you need to go find the cultivators who are about to make a
breakthrough immediately. Gather them together to create the conditions for Mr. Chance’s
body strengthening through lightning tribulation.”

Bernard gave instructions to Cedric, who nodded in response and immediately set off to carry
out the task.

A Man Like None Other Chapter 4702 — In Allardland, there was an abundance of
cultivators, and every day, a large number of them were advancing in their cultivation.

Cedric quickly gathered over a hundred people.

These individuals varied in their abilities, but they were all on the brink of a breakthrough in
their respective levels.

Cedric gathered these people on a hilltop, far away from the imperial city.

If even one person among them lost control, and the lightning tribulation ensued, it would
spell trouble.

After all, such an act had never been witnessed in the Ethereal Realm before, where
hundreds of people simultaneously summoned the lightning tribulation.

“Mr. Chance, brace yourself. Once you’re ready, I'll signal them to advance and trigger the
lightning tribulation!” Cedric said to Jared.

Jared nodded, casually sketching out a series of array runes, then proceeded to envelop the
entire mountain within them.

No matter what level one was at, their most vulnerable moment would be the tribulation.
If an enerny were to show up at this moment, it would spell trouble.

“Let’s begin...” Jared exclaimed.

Cedric then turned toward the hundreds of cultivators and said, “Begin...”

As Cedric’s words trailed off, the sky was suddenly filled with tribulation clouds.

The lightning tribulation clouds relentlessly accumulated, eventually turning the entire sky
pitch black.



Only within those lightning tribulation clouds, streaks of lightning danced like pythons, each
thunderclap resonating across the horizon.

The sight before them was akin to the apocalypse, causing Cedric and Bernard to worry.
“Mr. Chance, is... is this okay? Wouldn't it be too risky?” Cedric asked.
“No problem, you all might want to keep a good distance...”

After Jared finished speaking, he vanished in a flash of white light. By the time he reappeared,
he was already beneath the lightning tribulation clouds.

Lightning began to rage wildly, and then a bolt of lightning struck directly toward Jared.

Beneath, hundreds of cultivators were gathered, each channeling their energy and focusing
their minds, not daring to show the slightest hint of carelessness.

Although Jared was up there shielding them from the lightning tribulation, if he were to falter,
the devastating force of such a lightning tribulation would likely obliterate them if it were to
strike them directly.

The spectacle of hundreds of cultivators undergoing their tribulations together was simply too
terrifying.

Jared stared at the lightning without a trace of worry. The intensity of these people’s lightning
tribulation was nothing compared to his own. It was significantly weaker.

Inside Jared, his nascence space opened up, and the radiant glow of his thunder and lightning
source star began to flicker intensely.

A surge of potent lightning nascence erupted from within him.

As the lightning nascence diffused around him, Jared could feel his body gradually
undergoing a transformation.

The lightning nascence and lightning tribulation were gradually merging in front of him. At the
same time, there was a faint response from the three races within Jared’s body.

With a thunderous rumble, countless streaks of lightning relentlessly struck Jared, without a
moment’s respite.

Fifty kilometers away, Cedric and Bernard were anxiously watching the scene unfold. They
were uncertain if Jared could withstand it.

Meanwhile, five hundred kilometers away from Allardland, in the void, three figures quietly
emerged. Their gazes pierced through the layers of mist, staring intently at the distant
Allardland, their faces brimming with excitement they could hardly conceal.



The leader was a handsome man, dressed in a splendid brocade robe. The intricate patterns
of dragons and phoenixes embroidered on it highlighted his noble status.

His face was as handsome as a perfectly sculpted emerald, his eyes shone like the brightest
stars. A playful smile hung on the corners of his lips as if he had everything under control.

On his left, there was a burly man, wielding a colossal meteor hammer.

This meteor hammer weighed a massive ton, with several chains coiled around its body,
glinting with a cold light as if it could

effortlessly tear through space. His entire body was rippling with muscles, demonstrating
immense strength. It was clear at a glance that he was a powerhouse who relied on brute
force.

To his right stood a lean man with piercing eyes, clutching a fiery red spear. The spear, blood-
red as flames, seemed to hold a raging fire within its tip, capable of incinerating everything in
its path.

A Man Like None Other Chapter 4703 — “Just ahead lies Allardland, where Jared resides!”
Orion, Orion, began to speak.

“What’'s holding you back? Let's storm into Allardland, take down Jared, and claim our
rewards from the Tenth Hall!” the burly man, Theron, exclaimed.

These individuals hailed from the hidden powers within the Ethereal Realm. Each one
possessed extraordinary abilities, all of them at the Top Level Ultimate Realm Level Nine.

Although they hadn’t reached the Immortal Realm, in the Ethereal Realm, being at the Top
Level Ultimate Realm Level Nine was akin to a supreme being.

Three Top Level Ultimate Realm Level Nine cultivators could already wipe out the whole
Ethereal Realm.

Now, all they needed was an opportunity, and they could ascend to the Immortal Realm in all
their glory.

One hundred thousand celestial crystals were truly tempting indeed.

Especially for cultivators like them, who were at the Top Level Ultimate Realm Level Nine,
they were in desperate need of celestial crystals to break through to the Immortal Realm.

“Could you take down Jared?” Orion asked.

“Of course, that Jared was merely a Ninth Level Tribulator. | could have taken his life with just
a finger,” Theron said confidently.



Orion chuckled. “If you could take Jared’s life with just a flick of your finger, then why would
the people of the Tenth Hall need to shell out a hundred thousand celestial crystals to execute
him? A mere Ninth Level Tribulator would cost a hundred thousand celestial crystals? | bet
it's not even worth a hundred celestial crystals.”

Theron fell silent.

“Orion, are you suggesting that this execution order is a plot from the Tenth Hall?” the thin
man, Cassian, asked.

‘Indeed, those from the Tenth Hall are treating everyone like fools. The Celestial Stairway is
about to emerge, and yet they choose this moment to issue a Decree of Execution. It's clear
they’re trying to stir the pot, observing all the hidden forces in the chaos. And that Jared, he’s
not as easy to kill as you all claim,” | had investigated him. The Tenth Hall had repeatedly
tried to take him down but failed. Even the Demon Seal Alliance under the Tenth Hall, who
had been hunting Jared for a century, couldn’t succeed!”

Orion gave a light chuckle.

“Orion, if we knew it was a conspiracy, why did we even bother coming here? We could have
spent this time practicing more!” Theron grumbled.

“Shut your mouth,” Orion commanded. “There’s a reason for every decision | make!”
Orion’s face turned cold as he spoke.
Theron was so scared that he dared not speak anymore, and he lowered his head.

The trio rapidly moved toward Allardland, their formidable aura instantly perceived by
everyone.

Suddenly, everyone from Allardland was thrown into chaos, each of them beginning to gather
hurriedly.

Three cultivators at the Top Level Ultimate Realm Level Nine were not to be trifled with.
Back then, Prince Decanus, an Ultimate Realm Level Nine, had Allardland in a state of utter
disarray. If it hadn’t been for Arthur’s intervention, Allardland would have likely ceased to

exist.

But now, the sudden appearance of three individuals at the Top Level Ultimate Realm Level
Nine was simply terrifying.

Bernard and Cedric both sensed this aura at the same time, and in an instant, they vanished.

By the time they made their appearance, they had already positioned themselves in front of
those three individuals.



Bernard glanced at the three individuals before stepping forward and offering a slight bow. I
am Bernard Allard of Allardland,” he said courteously. “May | ask where you three fellow
cultivators hail from?”

Orion stepped forward, returning the courtesy with great politeness. “My two brothers and |
hail from Starhaven Peak,” he began. “We’ve come specifically today to meet with Mr. Jared
Chance.”

“Starhaven Peak?” Bernard was momentarily taken aback, but he quickly understood that
these three individuals must be from some hidden faction. So, he hurriedly replied,
“Unfortunately, Mr. Chance is in the middle of his training and cannot meet with you. Are you
friends of Mr. Chance? If so, you could leave your names. Once Mr. Chance finishes his
training, I'll relay the message to him.”

“We’re certainly not his friends. He’s a mere junior cultivator at the Tribulator level. Does he
deserve to be friends with us? We’re here to kill him. Let him come out and face his death!”

Theron scoffed, addressing Bernard with a cold tone.

As Theron finished speaking, it was clear that the expression on the face of Orion took a turn
for the worse.

Both Bernard and Cedric furrowed their brows, instantly adopting a defensive stance.
A Man Like None Other Chapter 4704 — “Kill Mr. Chance over Allardland’s dead body!”

As soon as Bernard had finished speaking, hundreds of cultivators ascended into mid-air, all
falling into positions behind him.

With that, the atmosphere between the two parties grew hostile.

At that moment, Octavion was painting something or other in the room, while Lorelei gave
him a massage behind him.

“What a spectacle! Unexpectedly, some fools believed in that Decree of Execution and came
to Allardland to kill Jared!” Octavion remarked with a smile.

“Octavion, what should we do? Should we lend them a hand? | reckon Allardland might not
be able to hold off the incoming forces,” Lorelei asked.

“‘Don’t bother. I'm practically a dead man now, and a dead person doesn’t have to bother with
anything.”

After Octavion had said that, he went back to focusing his attention on painting.

In the skies of Allardland, Orion wore a slight smile as he said to Bernard, “Your Majesty,
please don’t misunderstand. This buddy of mine isn’t good with words. We mean no harm.



We’'re just here to meet with Mr. Chance.”

“As I've said, Mr. Chance is cultivating and has no time for a meeting,” Bernard replied in a
cold voice.

Knowing the other party’s intentions, he showed them no affability.

Orion chuckled. “It's okay. We’ll wait for Mr. Chance to leave his solitary training. Please
inform us when the time comes, Your Majesty.”

With that said, he waved a hand. The three of them promptly retreated, putting distance
between them and Allardland.

Upon seeing that, Bernard also led his men back to Allardland.

At the sight of that, Theron groused in dissatisfaction, “Orion, considering the limited
capabilities of Allardland, we-"

“Shut up, you fool!” Orion didn’t even wait for the man to finish speaking before he cursed
outright, wishing nothing more than to slap him across the face.

At the side, Cassian seconded, “Have you lost your mind? I've never seen anyone as foolish
as you!”

When Theron heard that, his temper instantly flared. He retorted, “It's one thing for Orion to
scold me, but who do you think you are? No matter what, | rank above you. Is this how you
speak to me?”

“So what if you rank above me? You're foolish, and that’s a fact.” Cassian glared back at the
man. “Didn’t you ever consider why Bernard wasn’t afraid at all in the face of us despite
Allardland being nothing more than ants before us and even seemed ready to fight to the
death?”

‘He... He was simply ignorant, unaware of our strength,” Theron replied.

“Bullsh*t! The three of us didn’t hide our auras at all. How could Bernard possibly be unaware
of our strength? And if so, why did he intercept us directly? The fact that he wasn'’t at all afraid
of us proved that he has an expert backing Allardland up, you dimwit!” Cassian cursed.
“‘How dare you!” Snapping, Theron was a moment away from getting physical with the man.
“Enough!” Orion barked coldly, putting a stop to the squabble between the two men.

He then continued, “Cassian is right. The Tenth Hall sent men to attack Allardland, but they
all ended up defeated. This just goes to show that an expert is backing Allardland up. | also

heard that Tavon from the Tenth Hall was instantly killed, only to be revived again. Such a
feat is not something an ordinary cultivator could ever accomplish.”



“What? He was revived?” Theron exclaimed in disbelief.

“I've only heard about it, but the Tenth Hall wouldn’t just fork out a hundred thousand celestial
crystals for someone else to do an easy task. We absolutely cannot afford to be careless.
Especially now that Celestial Stairway’s appearance is imminent, we must be even more
cautious,” Orion asserted.

With his brows furrowed slightly, Theron countered, “Orion, while that’s true, you have to
understand that fortune favors the bold. If you keep being so cautious, we won’t be able to
get anything. There’s bound to be others who'’ll come looking for Jared.”

“If someone else comes, then we'll let them go first. You've heard of the saying that the third
party profits when two parties fight, right?” Orion asked.

“Yes, yes. I've got it now!”
Theron nodded fervently in agreement.

A Man Like None Other Chapter 4705 — Meanwhile, Bernard went straight to check on how
Jared’s tempering of his physical body upon returning to the imperial city with Cedric.

At that moment, he had a rather grim look on his face.

“Father, why do those three people want to kill Mr. Chance? Could it be that Mr. Chance has
some sort of connection with the hidden forces?” Cedric asked in great puzzlement.

Bernard shook his head, replying, “I’'m not sure either. But no matter what, we must hold out
until Mr. Chance has finished tempering his physical body. During this time, we absolutely
cannot allow anyone to come near this place even if it costs us the whole of Allardland!”
“Understood. I'll mobilize the troops to secure this area thoroughly right away!”

Cedric gave a nod.

But at that very moment, several powerful auras materialized near Allardland. Bernard’s
brows furrowed.

“Experts are approaching Allardland again. Could it be those three men again?” Cedric
wondered.

“No, the auras are different,” Bernard stated.

“What on earth is going on? Why have so many experts suddenly come to Allardland? Are
they all here for Mr. Chance?”

Cedric’s face was a mask of perplexity.



Bernard and Cedric were both unaware of the Decree of Execution Tenth the Hall issued on
Jared. Thus, the sudden appearance of numerous experts left them utterly bewildered.

“All of them are here for Jared.”
At just that moment, Octavion made his way over leisurely.
“How do you know that?” asked Cedric.

“‘Because the Tenth Hall issued a Decree of Execution on Jared for a hundred thousand
celestial crystals. So, these people are here to execute it,” Octavion replied casually.

“A hundred thousand celestial crystals?”

Bernard was taken aback, never having anticipated the Tenth Hall to be so generous.
“Given that they’re here for Mr. Chance, why didn’t they make a move? If those three
cultivators earlier had done so, even all of Allardland might not have been able to stop them,”
Cedric asked, baffled.

Bernard cast a glance at the sky before speculating thoughtfully, “Perhaps they had their
reservations. Since Mr. Sanders has boosted the prosperity of Allardland for thousands of
years, it means Allardland can remain standing for millenniums more. If they were to make a
move within Allardland, they would certainly have their reservations. They’re all intelligent
individuals, so they must have done their research long ago.”

“You're right, Father. With Mr. Sanders backing us up, no one would dare make a move in
Allardland. | bet those three men asked to meet Mr. Chance to lure him out of here before
striking. We simply need to ensure that Mr. Chance doesn’t leave,” Cedric declared.

“Yes! We just need to keep Mr. Chance within the boundaries of Allardland.” Bernard nodded
in agreement.

“Do you both think Jared would stay in Allardland?”
After Octavion had said that, he turned around and left.

Although he had just recently made Jared’s acquaintance, he understood the latter's
character completely.

Bernard and Cedric fell silent, somewhat at a loss as they looked at Jared, who was
still undergoing lightning tribulation.

Rumble!

Just then, a thunderous boom echoed suddenly. Terrifying bolts of lightning headed right for
Jared like mad.



Octavion who had initially left also stopped in his tracks right then. He turned and looked at
Jared, who was in mid-air.

Brilliant streaks of golden light radiated off the latter’s body.
Even his skin had taken on a golden hue.
“He’s done so quickly?” Octavion exclaimed in surprise.

The Divine Body-Refining Scroll was a secret technique of the celestials. They all cultivated
it as well, some even for hundreds and thousands of years.

Octavion himself had been cultivating it for countless years, but he had never seen anyone
making progress as rapidly as Jared.

The celestials had always considered themselves to be exceptionally talented. Even so, not
a single cultivator among them was able to cultivate Divine Body-Refining Scroll that quickly.

The golden light radiating off Jared became increasingly blinding. It wasn’t due to the
activation of Golem Body. Instead, his physical body alone was capable of emitting it. That
was something unheard of.

“Mr. Chance is truly extraordinary!”

At that moment, Bernard’s eyes sparkled, his face etched with admiration.

Jared’s growing strength denoted the increasing might of Allardland. Right then, Bernard felt

extremely fortunate to have made Jared’s acquaintance, bringing about a great opportunity
to Allardland.



