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Chapter 521 Cursed Lith

"What's a world spirit?"

"Do you really not know?" The shadow asked with a curious expression.

From what he knew, all people from all places knew of world spirits since it was a revered being in 
all places. A peaceful creature whose only goal was to look after the world and its people.

The spirit would only ever attack someone if it notices that it's causing serious problems or makes 
the world be in grave danger. Other than that, even if people killed the spirit, a new one could pop 
up without a hassle. Killing them wasn't easy as they wouldn't ever leave their planet and were 
immortals in the truest sense.

The shadow explained this to Lith.

The world spirit was also a caged creature since it couldn't ever leave the planet and they also were 
dependent on the star master of the planet.

They would only manifest when there's a star master and one would only be eligible to become a 
star master if they were in the God realm.

Lith then interjected and asked, "what's the God realm?"

The shadow, looking the curious Lith and also Emilia, said shaking his head,

"Now isn't the time for you to know. Once you ascend and become a demi-god, maybe then you can 
know of this information. As for that lass over there, I can tell her but I won't since I don't know 
what thing your world follows and your cultivation increases."

"Every world has its own set of rules and laws and although almost all the worlds share a similar 
dao, there are still many having differences. Since I don't know what backwaters you two come 
from, I won't comment on it because it might end up killing you instead."



"Ask a God in your own world about it and it'll be much better. Or better yet, explore other places 
and figure it out on your own since going to a God is risky as they can take your life anytime."

Lith nodded his head in understanding.

Emilia, who was silent for all this while, finally asked, "different worlds? There are other worlds?"

"..."

The shadow, looking at her, was dumbfounded. But then he sighed and cursed him main body for 
having terrible luck and attracting really dumb people to his inheritance.

How could someone not know that there are other worlds?

Really… just what type of a place did these people live in? The shadow couldn't believe.

"Obviously there are! How could you not know? Have you ever gazed at the sky at night and 
wondered what those shiny things are? They're literally other planets!" 

"But if that's true, the people who have tried going towards the places, they weren't able to find 
anything and returned empty handed." Emilia said what she knew of.

The shadow gave up on explaining further and said, "just explore and find things out on your own. I 
am not going to comment any more on this. I have other things to do."

"Right… one last thing before I leave."

The shadow walked towards Lith and stood in front of him.

He gave a careful look at him and said, "Phew… I didn't know that a day would come when I'll 
have someone who doesn't even know me inherit my stuff. It's a great pity… but it is what it is I 
guess."

The shadow then placed his index finger on Lith's glabella again and pushed him backwards.



A pink colored bright light appeared and Lith's entire version momentarily turned to that color.

Finally when it faded, the shadow said, 

"Brat, this is my main body's inheritance. In no way is it a complete inheritance since I am not dead. 
But it has everything in it that can take you to great heights and it has martial arts and whatnot that 
are upgradable, meaning you can keep using the same things to reach the higher realms." 

"Anyway, since you are the sole and the only inheritor of the Grand Lust Sovereign, you have to 
keep making me proud and show me your abilities. Once you reach the God realm, come see me."

"Another thing, only 60% of the inheritance is there with you right now. Without the other 40%, 
everything will become useless. To get the remaining one, you'll need to do one final task."

Lith looked at the shadow and asked curiously, "what task?"

"It's simple. Just give a green hat to a person three realms above you. I don't care if it's a ruler of 
some place or a beggar. But yes, the more people affected due to this person getting a green hat, the 
more bonus points for you and the less would be the curse on you."

"..." 

Something caught Lith's attention that made him shocked. He looked at the guy in front and asked 
with annoyance,

"What the hell do you mean curse? What curse?"

"Oh, I didn't tell you?" The shadow chuckled. "Brat, do you think I'll just give my inheritance to 
anyone? You must have the balls to steal wives just like me and only then will I even look at you." 

"Anyway, the curse isn't life threatening. It'll just keep you in a state of constant arousal and you'll 
think nothing but of sex at all times. The only way to get rid of it is to keep giving green hats."



"The more people you give it to and the more powerful the person who got it and also the lady with 
whom you did it is, the faster will the curse be gone. So it's all up to you on how you would take it 
now."

"You—" Lith was really annoyed now.

The shadow chuckled again. "You should've thought twice before entering a trial. This is a demonic 
cultivator's inheritance and although I am a good guy and didn't put traps for you, this is a really 
mild curse."

"My only reason to not put deadly stuff here is because I am a good guy. And the only reason I put 
out my inheritance is because there's no dual cultivator in the world other than me, believe it or 
not."

The shadow then looked at the distance and said sighing,

"...it gets pretty lonely while being alone."

Lith wanted to rip apart that face and body of the shadow knowing he gave a curse to Lith, but then 
the shadow turned to him and said hurriedly,

"Okay no more questions and answers. I am leaving. Good luck trying to get my full inheritance. 
Also don't end up dying in some angry husband's hand and shame my name."

"See you someday soon, bumpkin."

Chapter 522 Emilia's Solution*

The Elven Continent.

Lith and Emilia got out of the Astral World, both confused, astonished, and also greatly shocked by 
the information they got.

Emilia was the most shocked knowing of other worlds and she couldn't digest this information 
properly. As for Lith, he didn't have much problems since he had read so many novels in his past 
life that he remembered such things happening often in Xianxia novels.



What was causing his trouble right now was…

"I am horny!" Lith looked at Emilia and said suddenly.

"Hmm?" Emilia got out of her thoughts and turned to look at Lith, wondering what he just said.

Lith, realizing what he had just said, smiled awkwardly and said pointing down towards his erect 
pole, "Well… the curse… it's starting to act now. We should leave."

Emilia turned her gaze down, only to see Lith's dragon threaten to break out of his robes. A blush 
appeared on her face and she said, "L-looks like it. Is it paining?"

She was her wife now so it was only natural she asked such a question.

Lith nodded. "It is. Let's go home." 

Emilia, continuing to look down there, thought to herself, 'I should do something about it… I can't 
just leave my husband in pain…'

Although she was thinking of such things, knowing the solution to the problem and acting on said 
solution was not something Emilia had the courage to do. She was too embarrassed for her own 
good.

But somehow she mustered up courage in the last second when she saw Lith show a pained 
expression on his face.

She took a deep breath and tied her blonde hair into a ponytail while walking towards Lith.

Lith, looking at Emilia, wondered why she was tying her hair right now and not leaving with him.

But in the next second, his queries were answered when Emilia squatted down in front of him and 
said looking towards him,

"Let me h-help."



No matter how much courage she had, she still ended up breaking her facade when doing the actual 
thing and stuttered.

To an angel, doing something so lewd in broad daylight and in the open was not easy. Not just easy, 
it was almost impossible to do such things for them unless they were corrupted to a high degree by 
others.

Looking at the lengths his wife was going to just for his sake, Lith felt warm. But he knew that what 
his wife was thinking wasn't the solution.

The guy had said that he needed to do it with wives of strangers and only then would the curse 
lessen. Doing it with his own wives would probably do nothing and it'll just be a waste of time.

Although Lith would love to do it with Emilia and also loved the fact that she was going to such 
lengths, he knew it was a futile effort.

However, despite knowing this and despite being in pain, Lith only tried to smile and said looking 
down at her,

"T-Thank you. Please do it." 

Emilia blushed and nodded her head lightly.

She took off Lith's pants and unleashed his roaring dragon towards the sky. 

Her face turned as red as cherries and she couldn't help but gulp down a mouthful of saliva in 
nervousness.

'I-Isn't it too big today!?' She exclaimed inwardly. She could swear that it wasn't this big normally 
and even though she had an estimate of his size because she had taken it in multiple times, she still 
couldn't help but feel this.

But Emilia took a deep breath again and steeled herself to comfort her husband no matter what.



Her juicy lips embraced the crown of Lith's shaft and made him shiver, not due to pleasure, but due 
to the sensitivity he had.

'Shit… Please do it quick, wifey, or I might die!' Lith thought to himself. 

The curse caused him to be really sensitive down there and he only realized now that even if he was 
in the act and if it wasn't some stranger's wife, it would really hurt to do it.

But Lith didn't have the heart to ask Emilia to stop even if he was in great pain. 

From what he knew, Emilia had never taken the initiative to do such a thing before and now that she 
did, he wouldn't say no as it was blasphemous. Plus, he was pretty sure that Emilia might feel 
ashamed of what she was thinking and would probably sulk for a good while.

Lith just had to toughen up and bear with the pain for now.

It was probably his life's most painful blowjob, even though it was coming from his super cute 
wifey.

Emilia was an amateur and could only take half of Lith's shaft in her mouth. But whatever she took, 
she ensured to properly suck him out. She had seen the others do it and so had a rough idea on how 
to do things.

Emilia bobbed her head up and down, her skills pretty sloppy, but she tried her best.

Lith hid his pain behind his smile and put up a fake pleasured expression to show he was enjoying it 
and the pain was lessening.

 Emilia, unaware of all such things, felt good that she was doing something to help her husband. To 
have him quickly recover from this problem, she blew him even more enthusiastically.

Lith groaned internally when he saw her become so enthusiastic. But he could only smile and bear 
it.



Soon, Emilia could feel Lith's shaft throbbing and she knew he was close. With renewed vigour, she 
bobbed her head up and down while also bringing her hand into play.

Lith sucked in a cold breath of air when this happened but didn't say anything. It was really painful 
to have such a blowjob but he was helpless.

Soon, Lith felt his misery might be over when he was about to cum. 

He held Emilia's and thrust his shaft in her mouth to release his load.

Emilia skillfully took it in and didn't gag. Thankfully she was an Emperor Rank and thrusting in her 
mouth so suddenly didn't cause her to have problems.

Just as Lith felt it release, a painful shiver went down his spine and his body shook while he 
groaned loudly.

'FUCCCKKKKK!' Lith screamed internally due to the sheer pain he felt during the ejaculation.

But soon his load was deposited fully in Emilia's mouth and taking his shaft out, he quickly wore 
his pants and gave a hand to Emilia to get up.

Emilia savoured the taste of Lith's cum and temporarily forgot about the shameful deed she had just 
done.

Gulping down the stuff, she asked Lith, "does it feel better now?"

Lith nodded like a pecking chicken and said hurriedly, "it helped a lot. Now let's go home, I think 
it'll act up again. I must meet mom before this curse is up again!"

"Oh, okay." Emilia nodded, finding no problems in what Lith said. She held Lith by his waist and 
teleported away with him.

Chapter 523 Treatment Of The Curse

Royal Castle, Nightingale.



"Curse?" Lilith asked, looking at Emilia.

"That's right, mother." Emilia nodded her head.

She had just sent Lilith a soul transmission upon arrival and explained the entire situation of the 
Astral World.

"I see." Lilith nodded lightly. She walked towards Lith and lightly touched his raging boner.

Lith sucked in a cold breath of air as she did that and said, "Mom, can you not…"

Lilith chuckled looking at him. "Sorry." 

She then looked at Emilia and said, "Thank you for helping him out so much, Emmy-chan. I'll now 
do his treatment. Could you please leave us for a bit?" 

Emilia nodded. "I'll go back to my office then. I'll see you guys later."

Emilia gave Lith a kiss on his cheek and left after saying so.

After she was gone, Lilith looked at Lith and said,

"So about the treatment. I'll give it to you straight, baby. It's a powerful curse that I can only 
suppress temporarily. To treat it, you'll need to do as that person had asked. There's no other way."

It was for the first time Lilith had called something powerful, but it went unnoticed by Lith as he 
was too busy bearing the pain.

"Whatever, mom. Just suppress it if you can. Temporary relief is better than no relief." Lith said 
hurriedly.

"Alright." Lilith nodded and walked towards Lith.



She made him sit on the edge of the bed of her bedroom and placed one of her hands on his core 
and another on his glabella.

She then closed her eyes and soon, two black magic circles appeared in the places she touched and 
then disappeared in the next instant.

Lith immediately felt relieved when this happened and being shocked, he asked,

"It's gone?"

Lilith shook her head. "No. I just suppressed it. You can get it suppressed as much as you want, but 
from what I felt of this curse, it'll grow in strength if not treated quickly. It's suppressed for a month 
for now and if you don't get it treated, it'll be back."

Lith's mood turned for the worse as he heard that. To get treatment meant to give green hats to 
people and to do that…

'What did the guy who gave the curse think of me? Do I look like someone with a golden rod to 
him? I am just a normal guy with beautiful wives. Why would I want to do it with someone else?' 
Lith thought to himself.

He felt a great headache when he thought he would need to do it with strangers and this wasn't a 
good feeling. He didn't want to cheat on his wives and be disloyal. 

Although now all of Lith's moral shackles were broken and he was pretty much a villain retaining 
some morality, he still didn't like the fact of doing it with complete strangers.

Doing it with the people he knew was alright. Like his maids or his aunt who he was planning to 
dominate in the future and also add some sense into her stupid brain.

It was hypocritical but it didn't matter. He wasn't a human anymore to think of proper morals, was 
he?

Lith sighed and shook his head. He got up and stretched, trying to forget his worries for now.



"I'll go get some air." Lith said to Lilith and left her bedroom.

Lilith didn't stop him and let him think of things thoroughly.

Lith walked through the hallways of the castle and wandered aimlessly.

He then stopped when he realised he had reached the rooftop unknowingly and looked at the 
scenery in front.

There was a shining silver-crimson moon in the sky, a large lake lit up by its radiance and a dark 
surrounding everywhere around him. It was creepy yet it brought peace to him.

Lith thought of relaxing for a bit and clapped his hand once to call Luna.

She appeared behind him and asked bowing, "How may I be of service, Your Highness?"

"Get me a chair, Luna." Lith said simply.

Luna did and when Lith sat on it, he asked her to give him a head massage.

Getting massaged, Lith felt really relaxed. His eyes were half closed and he basked in the radiance 
of the moon, getting lost deep in his own thoughts.

Soon, after a good while, Lith opened his eyes, his vision hazy, and asked, "Luna, is the blood of the 
Konzak Tree finished?"

Luna shook her head. "No. There's still some drops left."

"Get it for me, please." Lith said relaxedly.

"Your Highness mustn't be so polite in ordering." Luna said while shaking her head with a smile 
and left to retrieve what Lith had asked.



She soon brought it and gave it to Lith.

Lith, looking at a half empty vial, got out of his relaxed state and thought, 'If it tastes as amazing as 
the first time, it's worthy to work upon.'

Lith dipped his pinky inside the vial and getting some blood on it, he put it in his mouth, only to 
quickly be out of his lazy state and get lost in the flavours of the blood.

The blood made Lith energized and took him on an acid trip. Although it wasn't a drug, it brought 
all effects of the drug to Lith.

Lith's blood flowed quicker into his body and his skin glowed. He became so energetic that he 
couldn't help but get up and swing his arms around to practice some martial arts.

Lith was in such vigour that he felt like fighting someone right now.

Close to him was Luna and he felt it would be good to just duke it out with her.

Lith rushed towards her and sent a kick at her sides.

Luna was prepared for such a thing to happen. She blocked Lith's leg with her forearm, feeling not 
even a single tingle from his solid kick.

Lith sent many attacks and Luna blocked all.

Feeling the effects of the blood wear off, Lith stopped fighting with Luna.

He looked at the vial in his hand and nodded his head. "Good stuff."

This blood had many effects on vampires and it was much better than any potion out there. The 
main effect of it was to bring renewed vigour and fighting spirit but there were many more things to 
it than just this.



The blood of the Konzak Tree could only be harvested in a battlefield and there were no more trees 
present in this era since it was a peaceful one.

But…

"Where there are people, there are conflicts." Lith said softly with a smile as he looked at the vial.

He then asked Luna, "How's the political situation in the Human Continent?"

Chapter 524 Factions In The Human Race

The Human race, one consisting of twelve Emperor Ranks, was a force to reckon with. They were 
really strong in all aspects ranging from their economy to their military.

Despite such strength, they were still not the overlords of the world because if they tried to be, the 
other races would ally together and suppress them.

The suppression would cause severe losses such as death of many Emperor Ranks and there was 
even a possibility of the death of their Supreme Rank, which would result in them getting stripped 
off of their main race status.

The consequences were severe but it didn't mean they couldn't dream about it.

The humans were a race that had survived the harshest of times. Even though after the Late Chaotic 
Era all sentient beings were wiped out, due to their vast intellect and wisdom, the humans had still 
survived.

No matter what times, be it the Desolate Era or the Chaotic Era, due to being much weaker than the 
other races physically, the humans had the ability to properly adapt themselves to their 
surroundings.

And knowing how war caused the Chaotic Era and how it ended, the humans were well aware that 
such an event mustn't happen again.

Everyone was now living in a prosperous and peaceful era, the one known as the Tranquillity Era, 
but despite knowing it, the humans still had the fire in them to rule over all other races.



Their race was suppressed in the old times and although they now had equal position, they had 
never once gotten to be the sole overlords.

This dream of ruling over everyone was something that was ingrained in the minds of everyone. 
The times may have passed but the humans were told about the history of the world generations 
after generations through direct communication.

There weren't any scriptures present that talked about these teachings because the humans of the 
past were afraid that the other races might band together and attack them if word of such a thing 
was out.

Thus, through indirect and soft methods, the future generations were told about the atrocities 
committed by the other races and every child had once dreamt of ruling over the other races.

But, as times changed, and after so many years, the humans of the current times had long forgotten 
about such a dream. They had gotten used to the current peaceful lifestyle and the good times.

The peaceful times had begun from the Ancient Tranquillity Era which was 500 million years ago 
and the humans from the Mediaeval Tranquillity Era(100 million years ago) felt that it was 
unnecessary to think about ruling over others.

The humans became peace loving and felt it was too much of a hassle to war with others. They 
adopted the motto of 'Live and let live.' and due to this, the current generations of humans were of 
the mindset of being peaceful.

However, there was still a bunch which didn't falter and they still had the fire in them to rule over 
everyone.

Despite becoming Emperor Ranks and knowing it was a waste to war, they hadn't changed their 
mindset.

The Human Emperor Ranks were thus present into three factions due to such a thing. 

One faction wanted to war with the other races and rule over them while the other faction didn't 
want to do such things and wanted to live a peaceful life.



As for the third faction, they were neutral and had decided to wait and see how things would be. 
They weren't sure on what was the best among the two since going to war and ruling over everyone 
could result in great riches, but being content with what they had was also a good thing.

The neutral faction thus wasn't for or against the opinions of the other two factions and they acted 
as observers and also a group that was a bridge of communication between the warring and the 
peaceful faction.

Among the twelve Emperor Ranks, four had the mindset of going to war, four opposed it, and four 
were neutral.

It was well balanced and this was a major problem.

The warring and the peaceful factions always tried to pull people from the neutral and the opposite 
faction in their own so that they had a better status, but despite many years of trying, nobody had 
budged from their position and they could only hope to have a new Emperor Rank join them or 
have a miracle occur that would cause someone to leave their faction and join them.

There was a lot of tension present internally in the Human race but on surface, they appeared to be a 
close knit group and someone who would unite anytime if trouble arised.

The humans weren't like the other races who strictly believed in the power hierarchy. They were 
their own individual selves who liked to act upon their own thoughts.

They also didn't have any bloodline suppression among themselves and if needed, the ones at the 
bottom could band together and defeat someone a bit above them in hierarchy.

This had caused a major conflict in interests among them and the Human Continent a pretty lively 
place with all the small wars and the other things going on in it.

The humans had always tried to show that they were united, but the rulers of the other races knew 
about the truth and nothing was hidden from the eyes of the Supreme Ranks.

The Vampire Royal Clan, being the rulers of the Vampire race, was naturally not behind and didn't 
lack information on the internal politics of the humans.



No matter how much the humans had tried to hide it, having one of the strongest forces in the 
world, led by the strongest being in the world, there was nothing that could be hidden for long.

The head of the Vampire Royal Servants, the chief maid Luna, had all the information her Prince 
needed with her.

She told him about everything regarding the politics and once she was done, the Vampire Prince, 
Lith, couldn't help but flash an evil smile.

"I didn't know that there would be a place tailor-made for my needs. Good. Good." 

Chapter 525 Lith Knows What To Do

Looking at Lith's evil smile, Luna couldn't help but ask, "Is there something His Highness needs 
from them?" 

Lith turned to face her and chuckled. He then got up and said gazing in the direction of the Human 
Continent,

"Of course. I need more blood of the Konzak Tree. But you know… there's no Konzak Trees 
anymore."

Luna, understanding what Lith was trying to say and reading in between the lines, couldn't help but 
smile as well and ask,

"So is His Highness planning to cause a war in the Human Continent?"

"Hey! I didn't say such a thing." Lith turned to look at Luna and chuckled after saying so. "Do I 
look like a bloodthirsty villain to you?"

Luna, keeping the same smile on her face, replied, "But aren't you a Vampire, Your Highness? A 
being from a race always thirsty for blood?" 

Lith chuckled again and walked towards Luna. He patted her shoulder and said, "My little maid, I 
am a being who would never even hurt an aunt. What makes you think I am thirsty for the blood of 
the humans?"



Luna smirked and looking Lith in the eyes, replied, "When did I say His Highness was thirsty for 
the blood of the humans?"

Luna caught Lith red-handed and both laughed it off together.

After bantering for a bit more, Lith stretched a bit and said, "I think I know what I must do from 
here on."

He then held Luna's hand and said, "Alright, let's go to the treasury. I need something."

"As His Highness wishes." Luna bowed and said politely, eventually teleporting away with Lith.

*

Royal Treasury.

It was a place in its own separate dimension, created by the Vampire Queen herself.

There didn't need to be anyone to guard it as this place had such high defence and was locked so 
tightly that even the breath of any immortal couldn't pass it.

Lilith had made it so secure because this place had all the treasures she had accumulated during her 
journey from being a mere mortal to the world's strongest.

She had everything placed in the Royal Castle before but after the suggestion from the servants, she 
ended up making a secure place for them as she realised that these treasures could later be used by 
her children as well.

She had stopped filling the treasury after she became pregnant. She had come to a realization that 
she could get anything she wanted for her children in the blink of an eye so why bother to collect 
things?

Despite such a thought, she had already collected a lot of things and the treasury was constantly 
being filled and also replaced with things by the servants.



Lith and Luna walked through the many levels of the treasury and eventually arriving at the Saint 
Rank level, Lith decided to get himself a few things.

Lith searched through the level and finally his gaze fell onto a black colored sword attached on a 
wall.

As Lith neared it and touched it, inside he could feel an extremely cold sensation on his hand.

Luna, standing beside him, explained about the sword to him.

It was a Saint Grade Destruction sword that was forged by the dwarves of the Elven Continent a 
hundred thousand years ago with an extremely rare ore called Neolite.

Having such a rare element used and being forged by the best of the best in the world, the sword 
had a high durability and strength.

It could also provide great boosts to the user and with the use of the Destruction element, it could 
also blend in with the surroundings and disappear momentarily.

The sword could also be upgraded as one rose in ranks. All one had to do was imbue pure 
Destruction energy into it and sharpen it more with the Neolite ore in case there are some cracks or 
problems.

Since it was an upgradable weapon, Lith felt it was something he could use.

Holding the sword in his hand, Lith inwardly said to himself, 'Can this be used as a material for that 
art?' 

[Answering Host: Yes.]

'Perfect.' Lith thought to himself.

Lith had browsed through the inheritance he got and although it was only 60% of the total, Lith 
wanted to see if he could find something useful in it that could help break the curse.



Lith ended up finding something good and now that he had plans on what he must do in the Human 
Continent, he was gathering materials to act on his said plans.

Lith soon searched through more treasures and not being able to find anything, he temporarily gave 
up and went outside the treasury to work with what he had.

Lith soon parted ways with Luna and went to a big and empty hall in the castle.

He started engraving a spell on the ground and got so absorbed in it that he didn't notice his mother 
arriving in the hall and standing at a corner, gazing at him with an interested look.

After Lith was done making a magic circle on the ground, he placed orbs of elemental energies 
around the periphery of the magic circle to ensure he didn't have any lack of energy during the 
process.

Lith then hacked the sword in the middle of the circle and placed many other miscellaneous things 
into the circle.

Once he was done, he stood at the edge of the circle to give it a final look and asked to himself, 'Is 
there anything missing?'

[Answering Host: No. The ritual can be started at any time.]

Lith nodded his head. Finally everything was done and he could now start with the final steps.

However, just as he was about to do so, Lilith, standing at the corner, couldn't help but walk towards 
Lith and ask, "What's going on?"

"Hmm?" Hearing a familiar voice, Lith turned behind, only to see his mother coming close to him.

"When did you arrive?" Lith asked with a smile. He completely didn't see her.

Lilith chuckled, "Just a bit ago." She then pointed towards the magic circle and asked, "What are 
you trying to do?"



"Oh well that? It's nothing really. Just…"

Chapter 526 Avatar (1/3)

"... just shifting my curse."

"Hmm?" Lilith appeared interested.

Lith explained further, "When I checked the inheritance, I found that I could shift the curse. 
Apparently…"

The Sovereign had given Lith some leeway. Although he couldn't escape the curse, he could still 
avoid it by shifting it.

Lith could only shift the curse onto something with his own spiritual mark. And this meant that he 
would need to either make a clone of himself or an avatar.

Making a clone wasn't viable for Lith since he didn't want two of him living in the same place. But 
making an avatar was better.

Lith had searched through the inheritance for a solution. Not only had he found a technique to make 
clones, but there was also an art for making avatars.

The art coupled with his system was a deadly combo.

Lith wouldn't be too stressed as he could manage the avatar properly with the system.

The avatar would share consciousness with Lith and would be made from a fragment split from his 
soul. It could also act independently and do its thing without needing Lith to pay attention.

The avatar would also be subservient to Lith, and there were no chances of betrayal.

How was Lith so sure about it? The Grand Lust Sovereign had written a personal note on the 
manual.



The Sovereign said in the note that he needed this technique because he faced trouble managing all 
the ladies he slept with. If he didn't give them proper attention, they would come at him like hungry 
sharks, and then he would suffer.

Plus, some freaky women wanted to have all their holes filled at once. To solve that problem, he 
found the best cloning and avatar-making art out there.

The clones would relieve some pressure from him as they could go as his substitute. With the help 
of the avatars, he could gangbang his freaky partners.

Lith was disgusted when he read the note. Still, as he checked the inheritance further, Lith found 
that he could shift the curse onto an avatar or a clone if he succeeded in splitting some part of his 
soul.

Lith was not as degenerate as the Grand Lust Sovereign, nor was he able to match his levels of 
depravity.

He would never use his clones and avatars on his own women. It was not only disgusting but also 
NTRing himself, which he would never do.

But the avatars were really beneficial.

An avatar could have its own perception and thoughts and was, in a true sense, an independent 
existence.

Lith did not trust the Sovereign fully. He was skeptical about the dual cultivation arts in the 
inheritance. Thus, he decided to test the dual cultivation art using his Avatars.

The avatar could help Lith find the best possible art for himself. He can then use them for 
cultivating with his wives. It could also be used to give green hats to people and grow stronger in 
the process.

Plus, the avatar would share consciousness with Lith and whatever it would experience would 
become Lith's experience as well.



The avatar was fundamentally Lith but in another form. It would be an independent existence that 
was difficult to describe.

In any case, Lith could control the avatar if needed. He could feel and experience everything the 
avatar was feeling and doing. He could also take control of its consciousness at any moment to do 
some things that he could not do in his main body.

Lith could have a set number of avatars, and it wouldn't take a toll on him.

According to the note left by the Grand Lust Sovereign, the system could help manage the avatars. 
It also said he could have one avatar for one type of elemental energy and whatnot.

Lith did not want to make multiple avatars for the time being. He only wanted to make one as it 
would help shift the curse and do things Lith didn't want to do — giving green hats to people.

Once the avatar was ready, it could verify the best dual cultivation manual among the thousands 
present in the Sovereign's inheritance and which would suit Lith the best.

After explaining these things to his mother, Lith waited for her response.

Lilith, who understood everything, said, "All those things are okay. But it is a risky process."

"What?" Lith was confused.

Lilith nodded. "Splitting your soul, sharing your consciousness, it isn't easy to put into practice. 
Sharing consciousness is still a bit easy but trying to split your soul could have adverse effects on 
you. If things go wrong even slightly, you might end up losing a good deal of your memories or 
perhaps even become brain-dead or crippled or might fall into a comatose state."

Lith was silent as he heard that. He didn't know that there were such risks involved. He started 
rethinking the entire process.

Lilith then continued, "Plus, making avatars and clones is banned in the world. If you're caught, the 
punishment is really severe."



"It is banned? Why?" Lith asked

"Because people used the avatars and clones to cause unnecessary chaos. So, everyone decided it 
would be best to ban the avatar and clone-making arts. The powers back then destroyed all the 
manuals related to avatars and clones, and now it is impossible to find a trace of those arts. "

"I see." Lith nodded.

He then started pondering what he must do and what he must not do.

Looking at her child be so confused and rethink his decisions, Lilith chuckled. "Although it's 
banned, it doesn't mean you can't use it."

She then walked close to him and hugged him from behind. She pinched his cheek and said, "You're 
my baby, my only son. Do whatever you want; Mama will always be there to support you."

Feeling so pampered, Lith thought, 'Why does it feel like I am a young master of some clan from 
those novels?'

But then he smiled and shook this thought aside. He turned to face his mother and said, "Well… I 
need to shift the curse. I also have the manuals with me, then why not give it a shot?"

Lilith nodded. "But do you have something that can help you split your soul properly? And is your 
soul even strong enough to withstand splitting?"

Lith shook his head. He didn't know, nor did he have any such art.

Lilith smiled. She hugged Lith tighter and touching her cheek with Lith's, she swayed side to side 
and said happily,

"No need to worry. Mama has all the things you need."

"Ah well… that's good, but why so clingy today, mom?"



"Don't know, I just felt like it. Why? I can't even hug my own baby?" Lilith smiled and asked, still 
swaying side to side with Lith.

"I mean, I didn't say no. Just curious." Lith said.

Lilith chuckled. "Anywho, let's get things started. First, we'll test how strong your soul is. If it's 
weak, we need to make it strong, and then you can try splitting it with the methods I give you."

"Alright." Lith nodded.

Lilith let go of Lith and clapped her hand once.

Soon, her personal maid arrived in the hall and asked, bowing, "How may I be of service, Madam?"

"Go get me…." Lilith gave some orders to her maid. The maid obeyed and left the room to bring the 
items to Lilith.

Once Lilith had everything she needed, she began testing Lith.

It didn't take long for her to see the strength of Lith's soul, and she was a bit astonished, knowing it 
was much stronger than she had expected.

Lilith nodded in amusement. "Good. Your soul doesn't need more work. You can start the avatar-
making ritual now. Mama will oversee everything and also help you if needed."

"Alright. I'll start then." Saying so, Lith went back towards the magic circle.

He took his position near it and the ritual and was about to start the ritual to make his own avatar.

Chapter 527 Avatar (2/3)

The Elven Continent.

Swish! Swish! Swish!



[Ding!]

[Daily mission complete. Two body stats points allotted.]

"Phew." Wiping down the sweat on his forehead, Lucas sat on a rock and circulated his breathing.

He then took out a scroll from his ring and, looking at it, he said,

"Just a few more days, and that kid will have his core awakened. I can finally become an all-
elemental mage and not be as average as my past self."

"Well, with how hard I work, I've already surpassed my past self by a huge margin. I am currently a 
Rank 9 at the age of 21. In my past life, I was just a Rank 7. Hmm… but it's still nothing compared 
to that monster."

Lucas then looked in the direction of the Vampire Continent and said softly with his brows knitted,

" I wonder what is his rank right now? I did get a notification that the apocalypse had once again 
been preponed. This has happened so often that I am starting to ignore it."

"Whatever, even if it happens tomorrow, I won't regret anything. I can only try my best, and there's 
nothing else to do."

Lucas then slumped down on the rock and closed his eyes.

"I have already decided to do whatever it takes, even if it means killing a thirteen-year-old kid. I'll 
do everything I can to stop those villains from causing the apocalypse and doing vile deeds."

"But I don't understand. What even is that guy doing to make the apocalypse approach faster? Why 
are there changes happening in this timeline? Is it due to me? Is the butterfly effect amplifying due 
to my movements?"

Lucas got absorbed in his thoughts.



After a while, he got up and said, "I need to work faster. If I am not wrong, if things are really 
happening faster than before, then the political situation in the Elven society will escalate faster. 
And I think he will come over there as well."

"I've already messed up with the Shadow River Sect and received no benefits from them. I won't let 
such a thing happen again."

"I need to make my move. It'll be my first time having a clash with him. I need to do everything I 
can to slow down his growth while ensuring that his mother's attention is not drawn towards me."

Lucas left the area after saying so and moved towards Alfheim.

*

Royal Castle, Nightingale.

Lith cut his wrist and his blood dripped into the engravings he had made on the ground.

The blood started flowing in the magic circle. Soon, it spread everywhere the engravings were 
present and finally moved toward the sword in the center.

In just a matter of a few seconds, Lith's already pale face became much paler and took on a sickly 
shade. He lost almost half the blood from his body and was on the verge of unconsciousness.

Lilith gestured to Lith to open his mouth, and he did so. She sent a pill into his open mouth and 
made him swallow it.

Lith's blood was restored, and he felt rejuvenated.

The blood in the middle of the circle got absorbed by the destruction sword, and its pure black 
shade started to take on a blood-red color.

Once it was entirely red, Lith plucked a strand of his silver hair and threw it towards the sword.



The sword absorbed it and emitted a bright radiance.

But soon, the radiance died down, and the blood from the magic circle got fully absorbed by the 
sword, and no further change occurred, surprising Lith.

Lith made a confused face and said, "Weird. What does it lack?"

[Answering Host: The ritual needs more energy.]

"I see." Lith nodded. He then browsed through the avatar-making manual in his mind and checked 
what he needed to do to provide more energy.

He soon got the answer. For the ritual to succeed, he needed to provide the Magic Core of someone 
of his level.

This Magic Core would provide the energy and also determine the avatar's race. For example, if 
Lith provided a demon's magic core, his avatar would belong to the demon race, and so on.

It would've been difficult to hunt a Saint Rank and get his core, but Lith was a Prince. He didn't 
need to do the work himself.

Lith clapped his hand once, and Luna appeared right before him. She bowed and asked how she 
could help Lith.

"Luna, I need a Saint Rank Human for a ritual. Is it possible to get one?"

"Of course, Your Highness," Luna said without hesitation. "We have a few locked up in the castle."

Lith raised an eyebrow as he heard that. "Why is that?"

Before Luna could answer, Lilith chuckled and said from the side,

"Human blood and meat is a delicacy for the vampires, don't you know?"



"Ah..." Lith forgot for a second that he was a vampire who fed on blood. "Well, anyway, please get 
one quickly."

"Right away." Luna nodded and left.

She appeared again a few seconds later and brought a human wearing blue daoist robes.

The human's eyes appeared lifeless, and he wasn't making any movements. He appeared like a 
living corpse.

Lith couldn't help but ask, "Is he alive?"

Luna nodded. "Yes, Your Highness. He's perfect for rituals. He won't resist and become a hindrance 
while he also retains all properties of a living person."

'Damn, my maid knows more than me about rituals.' Lith thought in amazement.

He then nodded his head and started making a small magic circle beside the big one containing the 
sword.

As soon as the circle was complete, he linked it with the big one and made Luna place the guy in 
the middle of the smaller circle in a cross-legged position.

Lith also asked Luna to ensure that this guy would not be able to move from his place, no matter 
what happened. Thus, she put up a lot of movement restriction spells on him.

Lith started the ritual again.

The blood-red sword started emitting a bright radiance again, and just beside it, the Saint Rank 
Human started screaming in pain.

The hall was soon filled with the agony and pain-filled screams of the human, and in no time, flesh 
started appearing on the sword.



Soon, bones were formed, and organs, muscles, nerves, and skin appeared, transforming the sword 
into a full-fledged human body.

The screams of the Saint Rank human stopped. With it, the engravings on the ground and all the 
other materials disappeared from the room.

There was just one thing present: the naked body of a human curled up in a fetal position, lying at 
the place the sword was present previously.

Soon, the voice of the system rang in Lith's mind.

[Ding!]

[Body formed. Needs soul and consciousness.]

[Host must do the final steps of the ritual.]

Chapter 528 Avatar (3/3)

Now that the final ritual was needed to be done, Lith gave a look to Lilith indicating he needed her 
assistance.

The last ritual was the stage where Lith would share his consciousness and split his soul.

Lilith walked closer to Lith, who had begun engraving a new spell around the body on the ground.

A few minutes later, two magic circles were formed and in the middle of one was the body and the 
other was Lith.

Lith sat in a cross-legged position and started circulating his spiritual power into the engravings 
below.

The engravings lit up, indicating the ritual had started and Lith focused fully onto his mind sea to 
link it with the body.



While ensuring that, Lith also tried to split some part of his soul as without having a soul, the avatar 
cannot have a consciousness. 

[Ding!]

The system's voice rang in Lith's head as he focused on his soul splitting.

[Host must choose the amount of soul to be split.]

Lith had an idea that such a thing might happen when splitting his soul.

Generally, as the person aged, their soul would increase in strength as well. The strength also 
depended on their cultivation.

Lith had got a good lecture from Lilith and Lucy about soul.

When born, the people of this world would have a soul equivalent to a mortal's soul which was the 
refrence point and considered as one.

The value of soul stayed as one until a person awakened their Magic Core.

After the awakening, the soul's value would be equivalent to two, which meant, a person's soul is 
equivalent to twice the strength of a mortal soul.

In such a manner, the strength of the soul increased naturally without a person having to do 
anything and only some people with the occupation of summoners, enchanters, and so on, would 
ever bother to do something else to increase their soul strength.

There were soul arts to improve soul strength due to these people but generally it was not needed.

Lith being a reincarnated being, and also an immortal, had a stronger soul than others of similar age. 
Though one might think it was a good thing, at the end of the day, it would cause some problems to 
Lith.



The body was a vessel for the soul. If the strength of the soul increases a lot, the body cannot 
contain it and one might end up in a precarious situation; in very extreme cases, even dead.

This ritual was beneficial for Lith since he could shave off some excess strength of his soul.

He became an immortal at a very young age and it was taking a toll on his body.

Lilith and the system both had asked Lith to rest and it was to stop accumulating any more 
experiences and put more stress on himself.

Thankfully, the ritual came on time and now Lith would have some stress taken away from him.

Lith, being in his meditative state, first decided to check what the strength of his soul was. Though 
he knew it was really strong, he still wanted to see the numbers.

He asked the system in his mind to show him the said numbers and in the next moment, the system 
stated:

[Soul strength: 89]

Lith, who was calmly sitting in a lotus position, became alarmed as he saw those numbers.

It was too powerful!

It would've been understandable if his soul was probably twice as stronger than he thought but this 
was too much!

It was almost 4 times the normal levels!

At the age of twenty-one, the normal strength of a soul was around ten to fifteen for normal people.

Lith assumed that his might probably go a little over twenty, maybe even thirty. But this was too 
much of a shocker to him.



89, that number meant Lith's soul was 89 times stronger than a mortal's. 

No wonder his body was at so much stress. 

Lith then asked in his mind, 'How much soul strength can my body handle?' 

[Answering Host: 25-30]

Lith nodded internally. It was within his expectations.

His body was young and it could only handle as much strength of the soul.

Lith then asked, 'How much soul strength can the avatar handle?' 

[Answering Host: 15-20]

'Can it go till 29?'

[Answering Host: It can be stretched till 21 or 22, but anything over can cause the ritual to fail and 
the host to get serious injuries.]

'How much are the chances to succeed in the ritual?'

[Less than 3%]

Lith clicked his tongue as he saw that number. Wasn't it too low?

He pondered over the situation and thought of what step he must take next.

He then ended up deciding to not take stupid risks and asked the system, 

'What are the chances of success if we go with 19 soul strength?' 



[100%]

'What about 21?'

[66%]

'What about 22?'

[33%]

'23?'

[17%]

'24?'

[12%]

'...' Lith didn't understand these numbers at all. They made no sense with the way they were 
decreasing.

In any case, the more soul strength he tried to put into the avatar, the more were the risks of failing.

Since Lith didn't want to take any risks, he decided to simply cut off 19 soul strength from his 
original one.

'Split 19 soul strength and begin with the final step.' He commanded.

[Initiating soul splitting…]

Lith's focused fully onto his soul now as this happened.



Lilith on the outside wondered why the ritual had stopped but then she could feel the fluctuations in 
Lith's soul and understood that the ritual might've started.

She took her position, ready to help Lith at any moment's notice.

Luna was in the hall as well, on standby at a corner. Lith hadn't asked her to leave and so she didn't 
go.

Soon, Lith's body started trembling as the soul splitting process had started. It was mild but could be 
seen by Lilith and Luna.

But from the inside, Lith felt great pain as his soul was being cut off.

He couldn't describe this pain as it wasn't a physical injury, but something damaging his soul.

Shaving off some part was no joke and the pain was so much that Lith wanted to scream.

Thankfully, his tolerance was really high and he didn't end up screaming and worrying his mother 
and maid.

A few minutes passed and the pain was only intensifying further.

Lith's mind sea was in chaos, his elemental cores around the Magic Core were also fluctuating with 
elemental energy. Things had begun getting heated.

Lith bore the pain and endured. While doing so he asked in his mind, trying to understand how 
much time he had to endure more, 

'Progress?'

[43%]

'Damnnit!' Lith cursed.



It felt so long yet only 43% of it had progressed. It was so shitty!

But Lith still endured and bore with the pain. He had to preserve!

Why wasn't he screaming and shouting in pain one would ask? 

It was because Lith was embarrassed to repeat the past things.

He still remembered that when it was his wings awakening ceremony, Lith screamed like a little 
bitch and ended up worrying both his mother and sister. Not just worrying them, they even ended up 
shedding a tear for Lith as they couldn't watch him in pain.

Lith still felt cringed knowing he shouldn't have screamed like that at that time. But then he could 
only sigh as it wasn't in his control. He was pretty new to this world and also very new to such pain. 
He had no idea at that time that it would pain so much.

In any case, he didn't want to repeat such a situation again and he tried to toughen up.

Soon, his pain automatically eased as he heard in his mind,

[...99% ...100% ...Soul splitting complete.]

[Sharing consciousness...]

Chapter 529 Consciousness Linked

A few hours passed.

Inside the hall, Lith sat in a lotus position without moving a single muscle and focused on his 
chaotic mind sea.

Lilith and Luna didn't move as well and they were absorbed in watching Lith do his things.

Soon… 



The naked body of the avatar that was curled up in a foetal position and hadn't moved in a long 
time, twitched, surprising Luna, who was watching such a scene for the first time.

Lilith was too surprised or shocked and Lith was busy doing his own thing, leaving only Luna who 
showed some emotions to it.

Lith was currently in the midst of calming down his mind sea.

The mind sea was the place harbouring his consciousness and subconscious. As of now, Lith had no 
way of knowing how to go to his subconscious but he sure could see things in his consciousness.

Currently, Lith was standing above a tumultuous sea and was looking down. It had been a few hours 
and he could see a faint shadow below.

The shadow kept growing slowly but now it was growing at a faster rate.

Just after a few moments of watching, Lith soon heard loud rumbling and the waters in the sea 
became more chaotic.

Soon…

BOOM!

A gigantic pillar of silver radiance erupted from the sea and went straight up towards the sky.

Lith soon saw the silver radiance to spread out after reaching a certain point and it was evident that 
there was a roof present in the mind sea.

The radiance spread as if they were branches of a tree and soon, the sky blue color of the roof of his 
mind sea started turning dark.

In no time, the entire roof was completely pitch black with the silver radiance shining as if they 
were branches of a tree on it.



The radiance started dying down and Lith could now see that it indeed is a tree!

The pillar that erupted took the shape of an ancient tree and at the roof were its branches that were 
spread out.

Leaves started appearing as well a few instances later and pretty soon, one dark spot that was 
touched with a certain branch of the tree started flickering.

Lith went towards that spot and the flickering intensified.

Lith then heard the system's voice, stating:

[Consciousness linked.]

[Avatar ready!]

The flickering soon stopped and then…

Lith saw a hall.

Not just any hall, it was the same hall as that Lith was currently in.

Lith was amused looking at it and roughly had an idea about what it was.

He touched the spot where he could see this scene unfold and…

*

Outside Lith's mind.

The avatar's body intensely twitched for a bit and once it stopped, it made movements to get up 
from the ground.



In no time, the avatar had slowly gotten up and was now standing in the hall like an erect spear, 
naked.

The avatar had become alive and it looked around to see its body.

The avatar then turned to look at Luna and…

"Luna, dress me up."

'That…' Luna was shocked to see the avatar speak like that.

It felt completely like her Prince!

Lith, currently taking control of the avatar, could see Luna's shocked face.

He nodded in amusement knowing things had worked out well and he had now linked his 
consciousness with the avatar.

Lith had full control of the avatar now and this meant he could kill it in an instant if he so wanted.

Watching Luna appear shocked again, Lith urged her and she did her job and dressed the avatar up.

The avatar was made to wear a formal white shirt and black pants.

Once it was fully dressed, Lith decided to see how the avatar's own intellect was and how it would 
be once Lith didn't control it.

Lith left the consciousness of the avatar and came back to his mind sea.

He could now see what the avatar was looking at through this one spot in his mind sea due to the 
tree.



Lith got out of his mind sea and was back in the hall.

He got up and looked at the avatar.

The avatar, noticing Lith had gotten up, walked towards him slowly and stopped when he was one 
feet away.

The avatar then kneeled down and said bowing, 

"Greetings, Master. How may I be of service?"

The voice of the avatar sounded like that of a teen who just became an adult and passed his puberty. 
It sounded manly nor was it childish. It was just like a teenager's.

Lith gave a good look at the avatar and analysed him. Not getting to look at him properly, he 
ordered the avatar to stand in front of him.

As he looked, he saw that the avatar had a solid build, his body being well toned and his face was 
like that of a teenager's but it was still pretty handsome. Lith knew it would work wonders to charm 
the older ladies. 

The avatar had the most common hair color of humans — black, but his eyes weren't of the 
common color. They were a shade of magenta and matched completely with the colors of 
Destruction elemental energy.

The avatar's height was roughly 170 cm, a bit short as compared to everyone in the Royal Family, 
but well, it was still above average.

Lith guessed that the height would grow once a bit of time passes and the avatar ages.

Lith then walked towards the avatar and touched his abdomen to check his Magic Core.

The avatar naturally wouldn't resist his master and didn't flinch.



Lith soon saw it to be a Saint Rank core. As he checked further, he was surprised to see that the core 
was well developed and Lith guessed that it could be due that the core just got transferred from that 
human to this avatar.

Lith then checked the elemental affinities and saw that the avatar had four elemental energy cores 
revolving around the main one.

The Destruction energy core was the biggest in size as compared to the other three, which were 
Fire, Lightning, and Time.

It seemed to Lith that the Destruction core was bigger due to the usage of a Destruction artifact 
when making the avatar.

After a bit more analysis, Lith nodded in satisfaction and backed away.

He looked at the avatar and said with a smile, "You've just been born, congratulations."

The avatar kneeled down and said in a neutral tone to Lith while also bowing, "Thank you, Master."

"You'll be doing many things from this day onwards and I wish you good luck for it." Lith said.

The avatar thanked Lith again. It was completely subservient with not even a trace of disloyalty in 
him.

Soon, Lilith, who was silent for so long, walked towards Lith and said patting his head with a smile, 
"I thought you would need my help. But you didn't. Good job."

Lith nodded his head, not giving any care to the fact that he was now a grown man who was getting 
patted on the head by his mother.

"I am a genius, I guess." He said sarcastically.

Lilith chuckled. "Of course, you're my baby after all." She then pointed towards the avatar and said, 
"You haven't named that thing yet."



"Thing? It's a guy, mom." Lith corrected his mother.

Lilith chuckled and said, "Are you sure?"

Chapter 530 Neo

"Are you sure?"

"I mean, yeah. Look at him, from what angle does he not appear as a guy?" Lith said while pointing 
towards the avatar.

Lilith chuckled. "That's your Destruction sword that had just turned alive. You can transform it from 
a living person to a sword with a command. Try doing it."

Lith raised an eyebrow. "Say what?" 

"Think of getting the sword in your hand. Will the Destruction elements around you and perform a 
summoning spell. I have taught you some, right? It should be much easier since it's linked to you 
now." Lilith instructed.

"Okay." Lith agreed and decided to do what his mother had asked him to.

He extended his hand and positioned his palms in a way as if he was holding the sword. Then he 
focused on his palms and cast a summoning spell while also taking help of the Destruction elements 
around him.

He willed the elemental energy and soon…

The avatar in front of Lith transformed into the black Destruction sword and appeared right in Lith's 
palm.

Lith was amazed to see such a thing happening.

He immediately closed his eyes to check his mind sea to see what had happened to the avatar.



As he was inside his mind sea and checked the spot where he could see the things seen by the 
avatar, there was nothing present. Everything had blended well with the environment.

'Damn.' Lith was amused. He asked in his mind, 'Is the avatar alive?'

[Answering Host: Yes, but it is inactive.]

'Ah, I see.' Lith nodded in understanding.

He then willed the sword back to become the avatar and soon, the avatar was back to its teenager 
form.

"See? I told you it's not a guy." Lilith said with a chuckle.

Lith smiled and shook his head. "Anyway, let's not dwell on that."

Lilith nodded. "So… what name have you decided for it?"

"Oh it's a good one." Lith said with a smile. He then looked at the avatar and patting his shoulder, 
said, "Your name, it'll be…"

"Neo." 

The avatar once again kneeled and bowed to say thank you to Lith for the name. It was just born 
and was pretty emotionless so it didn't know much. He was only subservient because of the ritual 
that was performed.

"Neo?" Lilith asked, not understanding how Lith came with that name.

Lith nodded. "Neo from the ore Neolite. And also, Neo is the main character of a movie I like."

"Oh." Lilith understood the references. She had seen that movie with Lith.



"Hmm… now that he's there, he can venture into the outside world now. Alright, Neo, your first 
mission—"

"Not so fast." Lilith placed a hand on Lith's shoulder and said, shaking her head.

"Hmm?" 

"He's just born. He doesn't know much. He first needs to be trained." Lilith said.

"Doesn't he have my memories?" Lith asked Lilith.

"Shouldn't you know about it? You were the one who performed the ritual." 

"Ah well…" Lith then asked the same question to the system.

The system replied stating that the avatar only knew limited information that was essential for it 
from Lith's memories. His behaviour and emotions are just like a newborn and they need to be 
developed.

Lith explained that to Lilith, who nodded her head and said, "Yes, that's what I thought."

Lilith then turned to look at Luna and said, "Luna, take Neo to Ruben and get it trained." 

Luna bowed and did as she was asked to.

After she was gone, Lilith asked Lith, "Now what? What are your plans?"

"Sleep." Lith said without hesitation. "I'll sleep a bit. My body is under stress and even after 
splitting soul, I still am under a lot of stress."

"Did the system in your mind tell you that?" Lilith asked with a smile.

"You know about it?" Lith was greatly surprised.



Lilith chuckled and pinched Lith's cheek. "Of course. Mama knows everything." 

"Hoh? Are you a god something, mom?" Lith asked with a chuckle.

"Yes." Lilith chuckled and said.

Lith laughed lightly hearing that and didn't take the thing seriously. He then asked, "If you are, then 
you must be knowing what I'll do with you in the next moment?" 

Lilith smirked. "Of course. You'll give mama a big kiss, won't you?"

Lith squinted his eyes and looked at her, "do you think you'll be only just kissed, now that we two 
are here, alone." 

Lilith chuckled. She then bent down and whispered a few things, not suitable for children to hear.

Lith's eyes turned wide and wider as he heard the things said by his mother.

Lilith lastly said, "...and then you'll…" 

Lith's eyes opened wide. He held his mother's shoulder and looking her in the eyes, said with visible 
astonishing on his face,

"I have no idea what half of those things mean, but I am in! Let's go do those things!" 

Lilith chuckled and before she could say anything to Lith, he dragged her away and the two left to 
do some innocent things in bed.

…..

Days passed.



Lith spent some quality time with his mother and also his sister for the past few days.

Neo was training with the Emperor Rank Demon Royal Servant Ruben and it'll take a few months 
for him to do missions given by Lith.

Lith had called his friends and asked them how everything was going with the studio. 

Ralph and Dennis said they had started Studio Purple and would start with the production of a new 
anime.

The anime was a manga adaptation and it was one of the most popular ones on the planet.

Ralph and Dennis had some pocket change with them, and this pocket change was enough to fund 
everything to make an entire anime adaptation of a manga.

The two asked when Lith would come to solve the border dispute and he replied stating he needed 
some rest urgently due to some things.

The two agreed and asked him to rest well. They would work in making the anime till Lith was 
back, and once he was there, they would go solve the border disputes.

After that was over, Lith decided it was time to sleep for a bit now.

But as he was going to sleep on his bed, his mother stopped him from doing so.

When asked why, she just said that to relax and rest properly, vampires don't sleep in bed. 

Lith had no idea what she was hinting, but then Lilith said that arrangements would be made and he 
had to wait for a bit.

And so… 

Lith waited to be called to sleep.
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