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Chapter 1351 Smurfing In Another World - Part 5

The breathtaking scene took a minute, and even the fight below temporarily halted because of the
fire. After the fire was frozen, the ice shattered into the smallest piece instead of a smaller shard.
The temperature returned to its original temperature, cold as the heat wave disappeared.

It was terrifying that such a big fire almost exploded. Lyra was extremely worried when she saw the
small sun. She did not know if the barrier was strong enough to hold the impact from the small sun.
Yet such a terrifying skill was frozen easily by the dragon-like beastmen.

After hearing the conversation between Tang Shaoyang and her father. She found out that the
dragon-like beastmen were Tang Shaoyang's followers, not the opposite even though the girl looked
stronger. She witnessed how strong the dragon girl was, and that made her wonder how strong Tang
Shaoyang was.

Lyra walked to the edge of the wall and looked down. The man was standing at the back line,
watching the fight unfold from a distance. She had not seen him fight on his own. He summoned a
skeleton army and overwhelmed the knights, and on top of that, he summoned creatures such as
dragons and a demon that easily overwhelmed the opposite side. All of this just made her curious
how strong the actual person was, or was summoning creatures his strongest skill? She was curious
and wanted to find the answer.

However, she could not satisfy her curiosity because there was no need for him to join the fight
when his summons won the battle for him. She heard from Tisha how fifty Frost Tigra Warriors
were devastated by him in less than two minutes. Back then, she did not think he possessed such a
power, a power that rivaled an army.

Lyra finally understood why her Father trusted this man to solve the Orin Kingdom's crisis. She
started to think it was not just an empty word that this man could kill the human Gods. From
doubting Tang Shaoyang, she now started to trust him a little bit.

The one-sided battle was the exact word to describe the battle in front of the city. The Demi-God
Rank was frozen to death not long after his fire was frozen. The Dragon, The Demon, and The
Undead killed the Primordial Rank and The Legend Rank. The Skeleton Army took the knights at
Myth Rank and lower.

The Skelly Family took a longer time to finish their battle because of how many their opponents
were. However, they finished it with ease because The Phoebus Legion and The Clown Troupe's
remains had lost their morale. They lost their commander and leaders. That killed their spirit and
will to fight, but Tang Shaoyang did not take hostages with him.

The Skelly Family wiped out the enemy. It was not just for the sake of his skeleton army's growth,
but also for Rumru. This was part of the oath, wiping out the human Gods' followers.

After the battle was over, the Skeleton Army started to gather the dead bodies in front of Tang
Shaoyang. Tang Shaoyang also took out the bodies from his inventory. His inventory could store up
to a thousand bodies, but not ten thousand bodies. There was no way for him to save the bodies for
later use.



However, he was not willing either to use Spirit Summoning right in front of The Orin Kingdom.
These bodies were high-ranking bodies, high-quality materials for summoning. But showing his
secret to many strangers was a no.

"What should I do with these bodies?" Tang Shaoyang muttered, scratching his hair.

"What about saving the highest rank bodies and giving me Primordial Rank and below for me and
Skelly7, My Lord?" Skelly1 voiced his idea, "After my recent advancement, I think it's time for me
to expand the army, MY Lord. It's especially needed since we will fight many of these Gods'
followers. We need more skeletons to match their number."

"What do you mean? I summon your kind with the souls I harvest, not from the dead bodies. I don't
think these bodies have any use for you, Skelly1," Tang Shaoyang thought Skelly1 forgot that they
came alive in a different manner than those normal necromancers. They were summoned with souls,
not dead bodies.

"I know, but we have my brother, Skelly7. He can use his body to create a skeleton army. Although
they are different from us, they are mindless. But that's good enough to be the canon fodder for the
next battle. What do you think, My Lord?" Skelly1 pointed at the ninth brother, Skelly7 The
Bonemancer.

"Of course, if you are willing to spend the souls you harvest to expand the army it is also better.
They are more reliable than the cannon fodder army that my brother creates," Skelly1 added.

Tang Shaoyang fell silent for a moment, thinking what was the best situation for now. He could ask
Rumru and Aerelion to transport the body to the dimensional gate. He could save the dead bodies in
the underground storage just like how Zhang Mengyao preserved the bodies before. That would add
extra work and also extra time which made him not like the idea. It was not like he was in dire need
of a new spirit right now.

"You can have the body, Skelly7. But separate the Legend Rank for me," The battle was over, and
the aftermath was the skeletons, moving the dead bodies. The frozen Demi-God Rank's body was
right next to him as he put them into his inventory.

While The Skelly Family was doing the labor work, the spirits returned to his side as well, "That's it
for now. I will call you back if there's more battle for you guys." He recalled all the spirits but one,
Rumru, "Do you want to meet Jacky and Frost?" A little bit of reunion would not delay him because
he also needed to go back to meet Zara and the dwarf to make a report for them.

The reason that Zara had not come after him was because of the difference in the flow of time
between the two worlds. It was almost an hour since he arrived in this world, meaning a little over
five minutes on Earth. That was the reason why Zara did not charge into the gate to follow. If it was
an hour of Earth's time, Zara would come after him for sure.

"You have quite some time if you want to meet Frost and Jacky. I have to go back as well to make a
report to my people,” Tang Shaoyang noticed the Black Dragon hesitated, "Alright, it's decided
then. You wait here for me and protect them while you eat it." He was pointing at the Skelly Family.

Chapter 1352 Jacky's Condition



Tang Shaoyang left the Skelly Family and Rumru in the city as he returned to the Dimensional
Gate. He needed more preparation before he could go on his journey to find Lunea and also kill the
human Gods.

The first preparation that he needed was to put guards on the gate. He could not allow anyone to
enter the gate whether from Aqura or from Earth without his permission. That was specifically for
the people from Aqura. Not just guards, the dwarf was deployed to cover the Dimensional Gate.
Just a casual house for three people was built, and Tang Shaoyang summoned three spirits to guard
the gate.

Three Grade S+ Spirit should be enough. If anything stronger came for them, he could switch
places with them anytime to help.

Karoen and Zara expressed their interest in following him instead of staying behind. The two had
no interest in doing more research than what they had achieved. Completely different from their
partner who begged them to stay behind with him.

Naten the dwarf had an ambition to craft a dimensional gate by himself instead of relying on the
System.?The one they used right now was a reward from the System, and Naten wanted to create
one by himself. He wanted to create a gate where he could choose where to connect without the
complicated process they had right now. Unfortunately for Naten, Zara stayed with Tang Shaoyang
while Karoen was a knight who had more passion for adventure and fighting.

It took him around thirty minutes to get ready to return to Aqura. He needed to notify Elin and Ava
that he would be away during the knight and would return when it was morning on Earth. After
everything was ready, he returned to Aqura and summoned five Grade S+ Spirit. He changed his
mind and added two more spirits to guard the gate in Aqura.

Half an hour on Earth was five hours in Aqura. That should be more than enough for Rumru to have
his reunion with Frost and Jacky.

Frost put more guards in their own backyard after what happened five hours ago, and the guards
seemed to recognize him as they opened the door without questioning him. He followed the street
and headed to the mansion where Rumru was.

"What took you so long?" Rumru questioned him. He told the Black Dragon that he would return
shortly, but it had been five hours. The sky started to get dark.

"It's only been half an hour of my world's time. Don't you remember that time flows differently?"
Tang Shaoyang shrugged and turned toward Frost. Jacky the Red Monkey was also there, sitting in
the wooden wheelchair.

Jacky got his legs cut and also his right arm. Tang Shaoyang knew that Jacky was injured, but not
expecting it to be this severe, "Don't you have a regeneration potion?" However, even if his limb
was cut, it should not be an issue to regrow it.

If Jacky's body did not have a high regeneration, then he could use a potion to regenerate the
missing part. As long as one was alive, it was possible to recover from any injury. He even brought
a dead person back alive. Regenerating a missing limb should not be a big issue, at all.

"We have tried, but the regeneration potion does not work on Jacky. It was not just a simple wound
that could be treated with potion either. His flesh is rotting, eating his body every hour. We have



tried healing potion, antidote, and regeneration potion. No potion works on Jacky," Frost explained
with a sigh.

Jacky had lost his vigor and will to live. It could be seen from his expression when they talked
about the wound. At this point, living was a torture for him. He could not do anything, and he
watched his flesh rot every hour. His days were numbered.

"Is it poison?" Tang Shaoyang came closer and the rotten smell became stronger, "Is it poison, or
you are getting poisoned by Dark Energy? Or maybe poison with dark energy?" The Dark Energy's
source was Undead and Demon, and it was poison for the beastmen and humans. If it was the first
case, they needed an antidote. If it was the second case where Dark Energy entered Jacky's system;
Tang Shaoyang could help him right away by drawing out the Dark Energy. In the third case, an
antidote was the only cure.

"Can you help him?" Frost held Tang Shaoyang's shoulders tight as they found hope.

"Don't get too close," He pushed Frost away, "I can't help him, but I know someone who can treat
him." That someone was currently working on his Alchemist Facility back on Earth. It was his
spirit, Yu The Ancient Alchemist.

Tang Shaoyang recalled Yu and summoned him again in this world, "Why are you recalling me in
the middle of my research!?" The Ancient Alchemist was clearly dissatisfied with being summoned
to this place without warning. He was holding a small tube with weird-colored liquid inside the
tube.

"I need you to treat him."

When the alchemist noticed that there were strangers around him, he straightened his lab coat and
acted like a dignified alchemist should do. He came closer to Jacky, furrowing his brow. He did not
open the gauze to check the wound as he already found out what happened to his VIP patient.

"The poison runs deep into his system. A simple antidote is not enough to help. He needs a long
treatment plan,” Yu rubbed his chin, "This is an interesting potion that contains Dark Energy. They
live by consuming your energy as if the poison is alive." He then turned toward Tang Shaoyang,
"Can I bring him back? It will be faster to cure him in my place with the facility there."

"That's what the expert said. Do you want to follow him for the treatment?"

"Why are you still asking!?" Rumru was angry that Tang Shaoyang still asked the injured Jacky if
the person wanted to get treated or not. That was just absurd for him.

Tang Shaoyang just shook his head. The reason he asked was because Jacky had no will to live
anymore. Even after knowing he could get treated, he could not see any emotion or even excitement
in him. As if he had given up.

Jacky looked up at Yu and asked in a hoarse voice, "Can I regrow my legs and arm?" That was what
was in his mind. It seemed his missing legs and arm made him no longer have the will to live. If he
could not regrow the missing parts, what was the point of living? It would be just a torture for him.

Chapter 1353 Depart

"I don't think you need to worry about that, Sir. Even if you can't regrow your missing part, you still
can walk. We have this thing called mechanical limbs that will help you to walk again and do any



other normal activity. If you have gotten used to the normal mechanical limbs, we can upgrade
those mechanical limbs for special activity as well," Yu approached the red monkey and took out a
vial.

"And I don't think you need to worry about the mechanical limbs too. As long as we get rid of the
poison in your system, your chance to regrow your missing limbs is high. The most important thing
is to cure the poison before it reaches your Mana Whirlpool. It will be more dangerous if the poison
reaches your core," He then handed the vial to Jacky, "You drink this. That should be enough to
slow down the poison until we go back to my lab."

Yu then turned toward Tang Shaoyang, "So how do I get back, Master?" After settling down with
his patient, he realized that he was far from home. Even though he spent most of his time inside the
facility, he could tell this city was far from home.

The building architecture was the tell, this was not The Tang Empire or Earth. If he was not in the
Tang Empire, that meant....

"Are we in another world? How am I going to bring him back then?"

Frost, Jacky, and Rumru turned toward Tang Shaoyang. They were told that he came through a
dimensional gate. However, they did not know what this dimensional gate was. Whether it was
something like a skill, or it physically existed.

"The gate is at the back of the city. Karan and Obsidian Golem are guarding the gate. You just need
to find the small house, and you will find the gate,' Tang Shaoyang told Yu through telepathy. He
wanted the gate to remain as a secret unless The Orin Kingdom decided to be The Tang Empire. In
other words, he did not trust the Orin Kingdom as a whole.

"I see...." Yu nodded and looked at Jacky, "Are you ready to leave this place, Sir? Or do you need
some time to say goodbye to your family maybe?"

"No, we can leave right now," Jacky turned toward Frost, "I will leave our people in your hand,
Brother. I will come back stronger." Knowing there was a hope for him to return to normal. The Red
Monkey regained his spirit.

"Then let's leave right away before it's too late," Yu took over the wheelchair and headed toward the
direction Tang Shaoyang directed him to go.

Frost was about to follow them as well. He wanted to send off his best friend, "I am sorry, Frost.
But you can't follow them. I can't show you the dimensional gate's location, yet. That will remain
secret until I finish my business in this world."

"It's fine, Frost. I will be fine, and please stay strong until my return!" Jacky raised his only hand,
waving at Frost.

"Do you need to be so strict like that? It's not like Frost will reveal the location to anyone else,"
Rumru could not help but say it out. He felt like Tang Shaoyang was unnecessarily strict with Frost
and The Orin Kingdom's people.

"Yes, because this is about My Empire's safety, it's about my people, and also my family," He turned
toward Rumru, "Do I not trust Frost? The answer is yes. The only one I trust in this world is you.
It's because you are directly connected to me. I am not that close to Frost, and this is our second
time meeting, so yes. I have to be strict when it is related to my family's safety."



"Don't be surprised, Rumru. I will choose to break our oath if my family is at stake. I will bear the
consequence of breaking the oath rather than leaving my family in danger," That was the reason he
became The Emperor, a ruler. He learned it back from the day when he was still a thug on the street.
Never trust anyone but your family. He did not even fully trust his friend, let alone Frost whom he
barely knew.

The conversation quickly turned into a serious conversation. Frost stepped up, "It's fine, Lord
Rumru. Sir Tang has done a lot for us, and this is nothing to me. The most important thing is to cure
Jacky more than anything else. He had no obligation to help The Orin Kingdom, but he still helped
us anyway. That's good enough for me. If anything else, I should earn his trust in the future."

It was good that Frost was understanding instead of making outrageous demands.

"Ah, don't send any of your people to search for the gate either. I put guards on the gate, and they
will kill your people if they get too close to the gate. So you don't need to worry about the Phoebus
Legion and The Clown Troupe to sneak on your back anymore." Tang Shaoyang reminded Frost.

"I will warn my people not to venture out to that area as well," Frost did not have a negative thing
about the warning. He knew that Tang Shaoyang would not put his trust in him unless The Orin
Kingdom became the Tang Empire's vassal and took the oath.

"Good, have you decided on a guide for me? I have taken care of the knights besieging the city, and
it's time for me to leave to look for those Gods," Tang Shaoyang did not mention the vassal offer.
Since Frost did not bring it up, the Orin Kingdom's high-ranking official had not made the decision

yet.

"We have prepared a small team of four people to be your guide, Sir. They are representing the four
major tribes of the Orin Kingdom...."

Tang Shaoyang cut him off, "I don't need four people to babysit. I just need one, a single guide
should be enough. Cut the guide only to one guide."

The reason for him to do so was because he did not want to travel by foot. He wanted to fly because
it was much faster to fly. Carrying one person should be fine, but he did not want to carry four
beastmen with him.

Frost smiled wryly, "It's not me who decides those four guides, Sir. But the council did. They
wanted to observe before we made the decision whether we should become your vassal. The guides'
opinion will be the key for them to make the decision, Sir."

Tch!

Tang Shaoyang clicked his tongue as he did not really like this, "Then you have to answer my
question. Who's strongest in the Orin Kingdom? What Rank?" If the Orin Kingdom's strength was
on par with the Elven Kingdom, then he would not mind accepting these four guides. Or else, it was
not worth it to have four burdens with him.

Chapter 1354 Smurfing In Another World - Part 6

Harmony Temple



The Phoebus Legion, The Clown Troupe, and Harmony Knights were wiped out, but they managed
to send the emergency message before their demise. The emergency message was sent to the Bishop
which led to an emergency meeting in the temple that was close to The Orin Peak.

"Have you found out what happened to our people at the Orin Peak?" Archbishop of Harmony
Temple asked his people with his cranky voice.

"We tried to call them but they didn't answer the call. We have sent them multiple messages, but we
have received no reply from them. I think our army at the Orin Peak has been wiped out,
Archbishop Aslin," The Bishop in charge of communicating with the force voiced his thoughts.

"Have you done anything to find out?"

"We have sent a small group of ten Templar Knights. If nothing happened, we will receive the
report from them in a few hours, Archbishop Aslin."

"We are so close to finishing the duty entrusted by Goddess of Harmony," He turned toward the
other two people who sat at the same table with him. One was the Archbishop of Sun Temple, and
the other was the Seventh Clown of Clown Troupe.

Different from the other Gods, The Clown God did not establish a temple. He built a troupe where
he gathered his people to do his bidding, for every small and dirty matter. If the other Gods were
represented by the Archbishop, The Clown was represented by the numbered Clown. There were
twelve Clowns in total and the strongest was the First Clown.

"What do you think happened at the Ten Peak? Even though they have four Demi-God Ranks, they
could not win against Sir Egory, and we have the number advantage as well."

"I wonder," the Archbishop of Sun Temple replied with his gentle voice, "But we will find out soon,
no? Since you have sent the Templar Knight. Let's be patient."

Rk KKK

Tang Shaoyang was at the front gate, standing in front of him was his guide. Four beastmen from
four major tribes. The Flaming Lion, The Jade Eagle, The Red Monkey, and The Frost Tigra. He
recognized the person from Frost Tigra, the girl he beat up before.

He let out a sigh and walked to the bodies that had been separated by his Skelly Family. He started
to store the body in inventory and opened the conversation with an introduction, "Let's start with
your name and rank."

Tisha of the Frost Tigra was Legend Rank. Ron of the Jade Eagle was also Legend Rank. Maru of
the Flaming Lion, the next Crimson Tribe's chief, Demi-God Rank. Lastly, Kaltum of the Red
Monkey was The Primordial Rank.

Tang Shaoyang was glad that Frost did not include Lyra in the group. The Chief of Frost Tigra had
given up on marrying his daughter with him. That was a good sign.

Kaltum was the weakest among the four because he was not a warrior like the other three. He was a
blacksmith just like Jacky, the strongest of the young generation of the Red Forge Tribe. Despite
being a blacksmith, he was just one rank lower. As for Maru, he has just recently finished his trial,
and a fresh Demi-God Rank.



That was the main reason he accepted the four guides. There were five Demi-God Ranks, and one
of them was this young lion. Those five God Ranks were enough for Tang Shaoyang to accept the
condition of having four guides.

Five God Ranks meant five potential God Ranks. That was a massive help for him for the future
fight against Nirvana. That was the ten year difference.

"I have a request before we depart, Sir," Maru was the boldest among the four guides, "Can we have
a spar before we depart, Sir?"

Tang Shaoyang finished storing the dead bodies, and he recalled his Skeleton Army. That put the
guards on the wall at ease and the skeleton was no longer in front of their gate. He turned around
and faced the young lion, "I like bold people like you, but this is not the right time for it. I don't
have much time, so we better not waste our time with useless sparring fights."

It was one at night on Earth, and he had to return in five hours. He promised Li Jiaying and Li Yue
to send them to their school. Then he still had to play with her baby daughter. He did not want to
spend so much time away only to not be recognized by her daughter later on. Then he could only
return maybe in the evening after the dinner. The quickest after he picked up Jiaying and Li Yue
from their school.

The next five hours or fifty hours of Aqura's time were so precious. He wanted to kill at least one
God Rank in that time frame.

"Sparring fight it's not useless. It will help you because you will be fighting different people in the
future, so you are prepared if you fight someone with my fighting style, Sir," Maru was quite
stubborn as well as he insisted on sparring.

"It's useful for you, but it's useless for me. There's no benefit for me to fight a greenhorn like you,"
There was no benefit for Tang Shaoyang to fight someone that just reached the Demi-God Rank.
There was nothing to gain if he beat Maru overwhelmingly.

"We will leave right away. Who will lead the way?" He pointed at Maru, "If you keep asking for a
sparring fight, then you better stay in the city. The reason I bring you is so I can travel faster, not to
slow me down!"

Tisha stepped out and immediately changed the topic, "I will lead the way down to the mountain,
Sir. We can decide our destination once we reach down at the mount...." Before Tisha finished her
words, Tang Shaoyang swooped her up and Kaltum with him, "Bring your friend down, Ron!"

If it was a normal walk, it would take them fifteen to twenty minutes to the foot of the mountain.
But it just took Tang Shaoyang two minutes to reach the bottom. The bottom and the peak were
completely different, as if it were a different world. On the summit was covered in thick snow while
below was warmth.

"Which God do you want to find first, Sir?" Tisha hurriedly asked before Maru could stir another
trouble.

Meanwhile, Kaltum and Ron were holding back Maru from approaching Tang Shaoyang while
persuading their friend not to annoy Tang Shaoyang, "You will fight the Gods' followers anyway. So
save your energy for them later." That was what Ron whispered to Maru.



"Who's the closest...." Tang Shaoyang furrowed his brow and looked toward the east, "We have
people coming toward us. Get ready to fight."

Chapter 1355 Smurfing In Another World (7)

Tang Shaoyang had his Spirit Eyes active all the time, so he noticed ten people dressed in white
armor. They wore a white cape with a crescent moon symbol with a star next to it. He did not
recognize the symbol.

"Ten knights and their symbol is the crescent moon and star. Do you know them?"

"They are from Harmony Temple. Maybe they come to investigate what happened to their army,"
Tisha was quick with her judgment, "Should we set up an ambush?"

Tang Shaoyang shook his head, "It's too late. They are here already,” The ten knights were not
expecting to meet Tang Shaoyang's group. They stopped their march and stared at the group of five.
While the ten knights did not recognize Tang Shaoyang, they recognized the other four beastmen.

Tisha, Kaltum, Maru, and Ron. The four had made a name for themselves during the battle against
the eight Gods' followers. They were on the must-kill-in-sight list.

"One Demi-God Rank and nine Legend Rank," Tang Shaoyang was the quickest as his four guides
were surprised as well as the knights.

No one used Detection but him at the moment of the meeting. Hearing the mutter, the ten knights
retreated to the safer distance. Tang Shaoyang gave them no chance to retreat as he used [Blink]
right to the front of the Demi-God Rank.

He caught The Demi-God Rank's neck and slammed the knight down. No one could react to how
fast Tang Shaoyang took action. He followed with Heavenly Shattering Palm right to the knight's
chest.

Boom!

The Demi-God Rank's plate armor caved in as an imprint of palm formed. The Demi-God Rank was
not dead yet because he did not hear any notification, "Quite tough, heh." He formed Slayer Blades
above and the two blades went strike to the man's head and chest where his heart was.

[You have killed a Demi-God Rank!]

Everything happened within a five-second window, not even the four beastmen could react to Tang
Shaoyang's movement. The remaining nine knights snapped only when they realized their leader
was dead. They surrounded Tang Shaoyang and swung their swords toward him. None of them were
thinking of running away after witnessing how their leader was helplessly killed.

Before the sword could reach Tang Shaoyang, a dark flame burst out, blowing out the nine knights.
While the nine knights were in mid-air, a hundred Slayer Blades formed above them.

Swoosh!

Each knight got at least ten blades pierced their bodies, pinning them down to the ground. Just like
that, ten Templar Knights were killed in less than twenty seconds. The top elite from The Harmony
Temple was killed in a flash.



The four beastmen stared at the scene with their eyes wide open. From start to finish, they did not
blink their eyes for a second.

The first one to snap out of their daze was Kaltum. The Red Monkey rushed over as Tang Shaoyang
collected the bodies, "Can I have one set of their armor, Sir?"

"You can take one set, but just the armor. I will get the body."

Kaltum wanted to ask why Tang Shaoyang collected the body, but then he remembered what the
guard told him and also saw the army of skeletons outside the city. The body was used to make
more skeletons. He stripped the armor, taking the shield and the sword as well. Then he handed the
body to Tang Shaoyang.

"Is he a God Rank? Is he on the same level with those Gods?" Ron muttered while recalling the
scene he just witnessed. That was amazing even for a surprise attack. Maru was a Demi-God Rank,
but he believed Maru could achieve the same feat even if the young lion was given the same
chance.

"It's fortunate that he refused your challenger, or else you will be lying down at your home with
your bone crushed,” Ron gulped down as he replayed the scene where Tang Shaoyang killed the
Demi-God Rank. His body shuddered, and the thought of fighting Tang Shaoyang terrified him.

"I told you not to annoy Sir Tang," Tisha, who had first-hand experience muttered. She told her
friends not to annoy or even try to challenge Tang Shaoyang. But the stubborn Maru went on with
it, and she did not have the courage to meddle earlier.

"We are done here, so which one is the closest? We need to wipe out the force in the temple so they
will not come here again. I don't want to go back and forth just to fight their army," Tang Shaoyang
walked back to the group.

"The closest city is Turan City. That was one of The Orin Kingdom's cities before The Harmony
Temple took the city over. I think they set up their military post in that city," Tisha pointed in the
direction where the ten knights came from.

"I have questions for you guys, so let's take a walk for now," Tisha and Kaltum were relieved that
they did not have to fly again. It was faster for sure, but being carried was also uncomfortable for
them. For those who spent their life on the ground, flying was scarier than they thought.

"My last visit to this world was before the Game, and at that time, there was an Adventurer Guild.
Does the Adventurer Guild still exist?" He was curious how the Adventurer Guild was doing right
now. Of course, they ended their relationship in a bad way the last time. The adventurers tried to get
his head because of the temple. He wondered if the Adventurer Guild was on the Eight Gods' side
right now or if they were an independent group.

"The Adventurer Guild still exists, and they are thriving even more after the game. People who want
to avoid the temple, they will become adventurers. The neutral kingdom also hired them to help
them to clear the dungeons and so on."

It was surprising that the eight Gods did not try to absorb the Adventurer Guild, "They are not part
of those Gods?"



Tisha shook her head, "They are an independent group. The Temple once tried to destroy
Adventurer Guild, but they ended up losing the fight because all the adventurers all over the world
banded together and destroyed dozens of Temple."

Tang Shaoyang found it weird that The Adventurer Guild won the fight, "It should be easy for the
Eight Gods to destroy them, no? How could they lose?" That was the puzzling thing from the story.

"Because The Adventurer Guild also has a God Rank. They have two God Ranks as their patron.
The Demon God and the Beast God also worked together with the two patron Gods. That was why
The Temple could not do anything to The Adventurer Guild."

Chapter 1356 Seven God Alliance

That explained why The Adventurer Guild still existed. He was not expecting the rise of another
two God Ranks after the God Rank.

"Also, it's no longer the Eight Gods alliance, but the Seven God alliance. The Goddess of Light,
Goddess Lunea left the alliance after the game," Tisha corrected Tang Shaoyang.

Tang Shaoyang raised his right eyebrow. That was a clue regarding Lune, "Where could we find
her?"

"I heard The Temple of Light moved to another continent where the elf is. They moved to the Aidan
Continent. That's the info we have for The Temple of Light," Tisha was curious why he was
interested in Goddess Lunea, but she refrained herself from asking. She told herself that her duty
was to answer, not to ask.

"I see..." That was a good clue for him to meet her, "Then we don't need to worry about those
adventurers bothering us, right?'

"Unfortunately, no. Those greedy bastards will move as long as big money is involved. One of the
main reasons we lost the fight so badly was because of those adventurers as well. For them, it does
not matter who manages the city. They will only listen to who pays them the most," Tisha answered
in a bitter tone.

"The Temple might post a quest to kill us if they know that we come to kill them," Ron added in
agreement.

"Tch, Not now or in the past, they are quite bothersome," From the situation, he had to fight the
adventurers as well, 'Let's clear their force nearby and look for the God Rank directly." He thought
of destroying the temple one by one, forcing God to come after him instead of looking for them. But
if he did so, The Adventurer Guild might get involved. Not that it was a big issue, but it was just a
hassle that he had to fight them as well.

"Let's pick up the pace," He caught Maru and Kaltum on the waist and flew.
seskesk Skdesk
The Harmony Temple

The Archbishop and The Clown just finished their meeting two hours ago, and they held another
meeting because of another emergency.

"We lost contact with The Templar Knight as well. We told them to send a report every ten minutes,
and they stopped sending the report half an hour ago. We tried to contact them, but it was futile, and



their names also disappeared from the list. It's safe to assume they are dead," Archbishop Aslin
delivered the news.

The Templar Knight was the top elite of The Harmony Temple. A squad with a Demi-God Rank and
nine Legendary Ranks were killed. This was not a small issue anymore.

"Is it possible for Beast God to meddle in this battle?" The Seventh Clown thought of the
possibility. The only way for someone to kill the Demi-God Rank easily was The God Rank. It was
a reasonable conjecture since two strong Demi-God Ranks died in one day.

"This might be out of our jurisdiction. We have to consult this matter with The Lord God. If a God
Rank gets involved, this is not something we can solve anymore. Only God can kill those heretic
Gods!" The Archbishop of The Sun Temple agreed with The Seventh Clown's guess. It was most
likely a God Rank was involved in this war.

The Archbishop and The Clown were The Demi-God Rank. They were a little stronger than the
commander who died at the Orin Peak and also the Demi-God Rank Templar Knight. However,
they could not achieve what their enemy did, killing The Demi-God Rank without them being able
to report back. They assumed only God Rank could achieve that.

"Let's speak to...." Before Archbishop Aslin concluded the meeting, the door was knocked five
times. He could tell by the knocking sound it was an urgent matter.

"Come in!"

A Bishop in his early fifties rushed into the meeting room, "I have received a report that beastmen
from the four Major Tribes are approaching the city. Four beastmen and one person that we can't
identify are heading to the city right now."

The three exchanged glances as they were surprised by the report. A human and four beastmen from
the four major tribes. That was an interesting combination, "What's their rank?"

"The beastmen are Maru The Flaming who reached Demi-God Rank. Ron of the Jade Eagle and
Tisha of Frost Tigra. The fourth beastmen was the genius Blacksmith Kaltum. As for the human, we
can't use detection on him. We assume he has an artifact to block Detection."

"Or he is The God Rank who killed our people," Archbishop Aslin mentioned the second possibility,
"But a human God Rank. We should know if there's another God Rank besides those two from The
Adventurer Guild...."

"What do you guys think?"
"This is indeed confusing. Are they coming sneakily?" Archbishop of The Sun Temple asked.
The Bishop shook his head, "They are flying."

The Seventh Clown got up from his chair, "I will post a quest in the Adventurer Guild, and you two
contact Goddess Rubia and God Axel for the worst scenario. Lord Clown is busy in Aidan
Continent. He can't come even if I speak to him."

The two Archbishops nodded in agreement as The Seventh Clown beckoned his hand to The
Bishop, "You follow me. We need their face descriptions for the quest."

The Seventh Clown and The Bishop walked through the long hallway, and soon they got out of the
temple. It was a temporary temple as they used the former lord's castle as The Temple.



The two came out of the castle, and they got a surprise as they stepped out of the castle. A human
carried two beastmen and a beast carried another beastmen, landed in front of them. Ten meters
away exactly from the entrance.

"Is this the temple?" Tang Shaoyang asked Tisha.
"This is the temple...." Tisha's voice faded as she spotted The Seventh Clown.

"It's the Clown Apostle! Get ready to fight!" Maru broke free from Tang Shaoyang's hand and was
ready to fight.

Tang Shaoyang looked at the person at the entrance, wearing a white clown mask. He remembered
those masks, and he almost died to the person who had the same mask. The difference was there
was a number on the forehead mask, and it said Seven.

"It's the Seventh Clown! He is one of The Clown God's apostles, and he is the seventh strongest
apostle!" Ron added at the end.

"Apostle right away. This is good!" Tang Shaoyang activated The Wrath Slayer and also The
Dragon Transformation. Even though it says Demi-God Rank, he went all out because the person
wearing a clown mask had an apostle title.

The aura-less human suddenly released a terrifying aura
that even Maru and the others subconsciously took a few steps away from Tang Shaoyang.
Chapter 1357 Smurfing In Another World (8)

There was no playing around when he tried to fight it out just like when he was in The God Rank's
trial. He wanted to finish them off as quickly as possible. He also sensed someone as powerful as
the Clown inside the castle. He thought of finishing this one off before the other two came out to
avoid casualty from his side.

The Seventh Clown was not expecting that he would be attacked in the middle of a city. Not from
someone of this power who came directly from the sky. The moment he reacted, it was when the
man tried to reach his face with the wide palm.

The Seventh Clown reacted faster as he pulled The Bishop to his front and he leaped backward,
crashing into the metal door. He also immediately used his Bloodline Transformation. He had a
Shadow Serpent bloodline, a pitch-black serpent. His armor fused together with his skin, turned into
black serpent scales.

By the time he finished the transformation, he saw what happened to The Bishop. The Bishop had
his head crushed as the body was dangling in the air. The Bishop was a Legend Rank, and yet The
Bishop did not even last a second.

'He's more dangerous than I thought. I have to regroup with Aslin and Aldus to fight him,' He was
distracted for a moment, and yet his enemy was already in front of him. He looked at the fist that
was directed at him, shrouded in dark-colored energy.

The Seventh Clown reacted by entering his own shadow. The Shadow Serpent granted him mastery
in Shadow Elemental. It was the same as Lu An. He thought of regrouping with the two
Archbishops, but he decided to take advantage of his Shadow Movement. He believed his enemy
was still unfamiliar with his Shadow Element.



The Seventh Clown jumped out of Tang Shaoyang's shadow. He was ready to breathe the poison
right in the face after he fully emerged. However, what greeted him was the back of Tang
Shaoyang's fist.

Tang Shaoyang's turned around while swinging his left arm. Battle Sense gave him the perfect
timing where to hit. The back of his first hit The Seventh Clown, crushed the mask as a bone-
cracking noise rang in the hollow hall.

The Seventh Clown crashed into the pillar, going through and hitting the wall. Tang Shaoyang was
familiar with the technique because of Lu An. The moment the clown-masked man realized that he
could not win against Tang Shaoyang, he would hide in the shadows or even escape. If that
happened, there was nothing he could do. It was different compared to a sparring fight against Lu
An. He did not need to worry about Lu An escaping, but this was a real fight. He had to catch The
Clown before he hid in the shadows.

Tang Shaoyang easily followed the speed of the Clown's body, and he grabbed the clown-masked
man as soon as he crashed into the wall. He pulled out the man from the rubble while using Energy
Destruction Touch. It did not hurt the clown-masked man, but that prevented the clown-masked
man from his Shadow Movement.

The Seventh Clown could not utilize his mana, so he could not use any skills to escape. The only
thing he had right now was the physical force. But he saw four black blades formed around him.
The four swords cut through his limbs but his head.

"ARRRGGGHHHHHHH!!!"

His scream echoed through the empty hall and the hallway. His eyes portrayed what he felt right
now, terrified and fearful. The worst thing was that he realized that something was preventing him
from healing his wound. For someone who had a high Vitality like him, the wound should be
regenerating, and yet, blood dripped down from his missing limbs.

"What happened here!? This is not fun if this is one of your jokes, Flin!?" Archbishop Aslin called
The Seventh Clown by name. If it was a prank that The Seventh Clown always did, he would report
The Seventh Clown's behavior to God Axel. He could not accept the prank when The Harmony
Temple lost too many people already.

However, he realized he was gravely mistaken about the situation. A Black Draconian was holding
someone he was familiar with, The Seventh Clown. Their comrade lost all four limbs, hanging half-
death at the mercy of the Black Draconian.

"Who are you!?" The Archbishop of The Sun Temple questioned, "Do you know who is in your
hand? You will incur God's wrath if you don't put him down right now!?"

Tang Shaoyang smirked, showing his shiny white teeth as he pushed his thumb. A single push from
his thumb pushed The Seven Clown's neck to ninety degrees. Following that, the black sword
pierced through the black scale and pierced through The Seventh Clown's brain.

He did it not to intimidate the two Archbishops, but because the clown-masked mad did not die
even though the head was crooked ninety degrees. After the notification that he killed the clown-
masked man rang in his head, he stored the body.



There was also a level-up notification, but the level did not really matter anymore until he reached
God Rank. He had millions of Attribute Points, but he could not use them because his attributes
already maxed out at ninety-nine stars Demi-God Rank.

The two Archbishops were caught off guard, not really expecting someone would be this bold to kill
The Clown God's apostle. Both had used their Detection, but they could not get anything from the
skill. The Detection skill did not work on the black Draconian.

"The man you just killed is The Clown God's Apostle!" Archbishop Aslin revealed Flin's identity,
"You will be hunted down by The Clown God! You will face his wrath!"

"It's good if that clown comes for me, so I don't need to look for them," Tang Shaoyang chuckled.
He knew he was being threatened, but it worked his way if that was the case, "What about you two?
You are as strong as this guy. You must be an Apostle too, right?"

Chapter 1358 Smurfing In Another World (9)
"I am an Archbishop of The Sun Temple!"

Archbishop Aslin could not help but look at his friend as if he looked at an idiot. The Black
Draconian clearly was not afraid of God even after they mentioned The Clown God. From the
Black Draconian's mouth, they heard that this Draconian was looking for God instead. It was stupid
to reveal his identity as if he was telling the Black Draconian to kill him.

"Sun Temple... Sun Temple... Sun Temple..." Tang Shaoyang muttered it three times, trying to
recall which God ruled the Sun Temple. It was until Rumru reminded him, "Ah, right. It's the
bastard Axel."

"Blasphemous!" There were no more words exchanged as The Archbishop of Sun Temple turned his
body into fire. It was as if he transformed into Fire Elemental, "I will deliver you the divine
punishment for insulting The Mighty God Axel!"

The Archbishop of The Sun Temple raised his hand and the ceiling of the castle was blown away.
He formed the small sun, similar skill to the commander who fought Avyn back at the mountain.

It was now his turn to face this small sun, in fact, the fire was bigger than the one the knight
commander's. Avyn froze the fire to show off her skill because he asked her if she could deal with
the fire or not.

"Let's not take the risk,"” He wanted to try to freeze the fire as well, but he was unsure if he could
achieve what Avyn did, "Let's do it the normal way."

The Archbishop of The Sun Temple threw the fire at him. Tang Shaoyang raised his hand to receive
the fire.

"What are you doing!? Run!" Maru the young lion tried to tell Tang Shaoyang to escape. Fire of that
size would raze the whole city for sure.

That was right, the three beastmen tried to escape from the fire as well except for Tisha who
remained on her spot, "What are you doing, Tisha. Run!" Kaltum shook Tisha's body, but the Red
Monkey was ignored. The frustrating part was that he tried to pull the Frost Tigra, but his attributes
were much lower than the female Tigra.

"You will fly with her, Ron! I will protect Kaltum from the fire!"



"You shut your mouth, you balless (as if no ball/coward) moronic beast! Just watch!" She hit
Kaltum in the head. Because of her, the three beastmen ended up staying instead of attempting to
escape, "If we die here. I will haunt you for the rest of my life, Tisha." Kaltum clung toward Tisha
who released the cold aura.

The giant fire touched Tang Shaoyang's hand and disappeared. The fire dispersed in the blink of an
eye as if the fire were an illusion. However, everyone knew that the fire was no illusion. The broken
castle was proof that the fire was real.

Not just the four beastmen were confused about what happened, even the Archbishop of The
Temple Sun was confused as to why his fire disappeared like that.

Tang Shaoyang used Blink, moving up in the air, catching Archbishop of The Temple Sun's ankle
and slamming him down to the ground. Then he followed the Archbishop down with a kick. After a
Boom, it was followed by another Boom.

Tang Shaoyang landed the kick as soon as the Archbishop crashed to the ground. His right foot was

right on the Archbishop's chest. He used Energy Destruction Touch and the spot where his foot was

the only spot without fire. That was right, he used Energy Destruction Touch to cancel the giant fire.
As soon as the mana that formed the fire disappeared, the fire also disappeared.

"You Heretic! You are a Heretic! You are a Demon! What trick do you use to make My Divine Fire
disappear?" Despite being injured and being stepped on, The Archbishop still pointed his finger at
Tang Shaoyang angrily.

Tang Shaoyang's face scrunched, and cringed, "You are the fanatic type that believes Axel is a real
God? Keeping you alive will be useless then."

The black fire burst out from his right foot, and immediately wrapped the Archbishop. The black
and the crimson fire fought, trying to dominate each other.

"It's useless. Your heretic fire could not win against God Axel's Divine Fire! You...." His voice cut
off as he realized the black flame started to burn his flesh, "This is... not... possible! You can't win
against the Divine Fire!" As the Archbishop kept screaming, Tang Shaoyang pulled out his foot.

The Black Fire had entered The Archbishop's system. There was no need for him to suppress The
Archbishop again. On top of that, it seemed The Archbishop had lost his mind. As soon as the
pressure disappeared from his chest, he stood up and ran around like a crazy hobo while screaming,
"God Axel's Divine Fire will prevail!"

The crazy bishop kept screaming the same word, running around in pain. It lasted longer than Tang
Shaoyang thought, three minutes before the body flopped down as the scream stopped.

"That's enough for you guys. The body is mine," Tang Shaoyang canceled the black fire before the
body burned into dust. Then he turned to the third bishop. The man wore the same outfit, but
different in color and also had a different symbol.

The dead Archbishop wore a red robe with the sun symbol on the back. The third one wore a green
robe with the crescent moon & a star symbol, "So you are Archbishop of The Harmony Temple
then?"

Tang Shaoyang approached the third apostle as he perceived something different from the man
compared to the first two. He perceived fear from the third apostle which The Clown Apostle and



The Archbishop of The Sun Temple did not have before they fought. The Clown apostle was
terrified after their fight, but this one was already afraid of him before they fought. That was why he
did not immediately kill the third apostle. It seemed he could use the third apostle for information

"I can feel your fear," He pointed at the eyes, "Your eyes also tell me that you are terrified. You
know, my old habit of mine is giving my enemy choices, and I have two choices for you."

Tang Shaoyang came closer, shortening the distance to one meter. Of course, he had his guard up all
the time. Even though the third one looked like a coward, a surprise attack could hurt him. He
walked around the third Apostle as he told Archbishop Aslin the choice.

"First choice, I will ask you questions, and you will answer them all. Then I will grant you a
painless death."”

"Second choice, you can keep your mouth shut, and I will grant you a painful death, more painful
than your friends. I have something worse than a black fire or having your limbs cut.”

Chapter 1359 The Meddlesome Adventurer Guild (1)

Archbishop Aslin was sweating profusely, not daring to move even an inch as the Black Draconian
circled him. He was different from Archbishop Aldus who had unwavering faith in the God he
served. Aslin reached his position through his family's connections and also schemes, eliminating
the other candidates. Of course, he had the strength to back up his position.

The Seven Gods Alliance dominated the world, and he thought his life would be easy. His family's
position also rose, being promoted to Archduke because of their effort in putting him in this
position. Everything went smoothly, and no faction dared to oppose the Seven Gods Alliance which
made him safe.

No one was stupid enough to openly oppose the Seven God Alliance. Even the Adventurer Guild
who rivaled the Seven God Alliance decided to coexist peacefully. That would secure his future life,
at least that was what he thought until he met this Draconian.

Archbishop Aslin only had ever heard about Draconian from the book and rumor. The Draconian
could not be found even in the Aidan Continent where the Elf and the Beastmen stayed. Where does
this Draconian come from? Why was this Draconian looking for The Seven Gods?

"Have you made your decision, Apostle?" The voice caused his body to shudder. The voice
reminded him where The Seventh Clown was cut and Archbishop Aldus was burned.

Archbishop Aslin took a deep breath and used Bloodline Transformation. The green-feather wing
burst out from his back as his body released the blinding light. He chose the third option where he
would escape from this place alive. He was not stupid enough to betray Goddess Rubia, and not
stupid enough to fight The Draconian.

But that was not enough to escape from The Draconian. Aslin felt something grab his wings. His
eyes widened as it was followed with excruciating pain as his wings were torn apart. Then the hand
grabbed the back of his neck, and he screamed.

"AARRRRGGHHHHHHH!!!"



Archbishop Aslin was terrified of the pain, but it was not like he ever felt the pain. He suffered
injuries from many fights, and many assassination attempts back then before he became Archbishop
of The Harmony Temple. But this was new to him.

He felt like all his bones were being ground into pieces, his brain felt like being twisted and the
same for his intestine. He breathed roughly as he felt his heart was being squished hard. He lost all
the energy as if his whole body was getting crushed. Blood flowed through his eyes, ears, and
mouth. It was not a feeling, but his whole body was getting milled over.

"STOP! Release Archbishop Aslin!"

The voice was like an angel's voice to Aslin. He recognized the voice, The Guild Leader of the
Turan Adventurer Guild. The Guild Leader did not want three apostles to die in his city where he
was responsible for sure. He thought he would be saved, but the pain did not stop, in fact, the pain
intensified. The screech got louder, and it was like a bell for the city to hear.

Maru, Tisha, Kaltum, and Ron reacted, standing around Tang Shaoyang as a group of seven
adventurers came from the ceiling. Three adventurers came down while four remained above.

Archbishop Aslin's green robe was covered in red blood. The blood oozed out from his pores as
well. It looked like Archbishop Aslin was bathed in blood. The scream started to fade as the body
twitched.

Just as he promised, the most painful way to die. Tang Shaoyang first applied Energy Destruction
Touch, and then he used Slayer Touch. Ever since he advanced to Chaos Energy, all his skills had
become stronger. He did not know Slayer Touch would be this potent with his Chaos Energy.

The body stopped twitching as he screamed. His body became much larger because all his bones
and organs were crushed into a paste. Even Tang Shaoyang was disgusted by the sight so he
immediately put the body into his inventory.

"So what do we have here?" Tang Shaoyang looked up at his new guests. It was another Demi-God
Rank, and it showed him the ten-year gap between Earth and Aqura. He met more than ten Demi-
God Ranks in less than a day. Three Demi-God Ranks, two in front of him and one above.

"You know the identity of the man you just killed!?" A man wearing leather armor and a sword
hung on his waist, asked Tang Shaoyang. The man looked to be in his mid-forties, and it seemed he
was the leader of this group.

"The Gods' Apostle?" Tang Shaoyang motioned the young beastmen to stay behind him as he
stepped forward.

"And you still kill them!?" The man raised his voice.

"So what?" Tang Shaoyang chuckled, "Why can't I kill them? You are afraid of their Gods, but I am
not. If you are from The Adventurer Guild, then I have one piece of advice for you. Don't meddle in
my business. You do you, and I will go on my way. Sounds good?"

The man's eyes twitched as his eyes scanned around. He tried to look for the other two Apostles,
The Seventh Clown and Archbishop Aldus. He knew those were here as well, but he could not find
them. But he saw The Black Draconian stored the body in the inventory. There was a chance those
two bodies were also in that Draconian inventory.



"I don't want to meddle in your business, but you are forcing me to meddle in your business. How
am [ supposed to face the Harmony Temple, The Sun Temple, and also The Clown Troupe if their
apostles died in my city!?" The man was frustrated that this happened in this city.

"Just tell them that I killed their Apostles? Will they hold you responsible because their Apostles are
just too weak?"

The man was astonished that The Draconian confirmed his suspicion. The Seventh Clown and
Archbishop Aldus were also killed. That was just a test to find whether those two were alive or not.
He pinched the space between her eyes as this was not something that easy to solve.

Chapter 1360 The Meddlesome Adventurer Guild (2)

The man was The Guild Leader of the Turan Adventurer Guild, Marten. He also did not like those
Gods, but killing their apostles was a whole different matter. He hoped this Draconian could
assassinate those Apostles, and he would not be held responsible for this matter.

But a big fight broke out, and now he witnessed the Apostle being killed. He must do something to
maintain the peace between the temple and The Adventurer Guild. Killing three Apostles in broad
daylight and he got to see the killer. He must catch the killer or else a war might break out between
the Adventurer Guild and the temple.

"You have been warned. My enemy is only the Seven Gods Alliance, but if you decide to step in for
the Seven Gods Alliance. That will make the Adventurer Guild my enemy as well!" Tang Shaoyang

did not care if it meant fighting the whole world by himself. In fact, this was the best moment where
he could cull Aqura's force, to weaken Aqura.

With the two worlds connected, he was afraid that Aqura might come for Earth in the future. With
the time difference of ten times, in another ten years. Aqura would have more God Ranks than
Earth.

Marten was caught off guard by the statement. He looked Tang Shaoyang in the eyes, and those
eyes were not the eyes that would lie. He was unsure how the other two apostles died, and that was
what made him hesitate to step up. Capturing the killer might be the right step to maintain the
peace, but could he catch the killer? That was the issue.

"That's just a bluff, Marten! Why are you afraid of that bluff? Let's capture them, and we might
receive a big pay!" The Legend Rank above spoke up. From the look and tone, the man looked at
the group of five like a money bag for him to claim. Just as Tisha mentioned, the adventurers were a
greedy bunch. It was like those mercenaries in the movies. They would move as long as the money
was involved.

"You have made your decision, huh?" Tang Shaoyang could tell that The Guild Leader had made
the decision, "This will be more troublesome than I thought. Who would protect the people if I
killed all the adventurers and also the God's followers?"

The City relied on The Adventurer Guild and The Temple to protect them from the monster. If he
killed them all, then who would protect the city? It would make him the killer of all the citizens in
the city. The monster raided the city after he wiped out the Adventurer and also The Temple.

He felt no regret or remorse for killing his enemy, but it was different from the people who lived in
this city. They were innocent, and he felt worse knowing that those citizens died because of him.



"That's easy to solve. We can contact King Frost to take back the city, no? This City belongs to The
Orin Kingdom in the first place," Ron thought of a solution and also a chance for The Orin
Kingdom to reclaim their lost territories.

"What are these kids talking about!? Let's capture them and get our money!" One of the adventurers
above jumped down. He jumped toward Ron, swinging down his sword.

"I don't really have that much time, so let's make it quick. We still have to clear out The Temple's
knights as well," Tang Shaoyang raised his right hand toward the adventurer in the air. He used a
Gravity Pull, pulling the man's neck to his hand.

Marten did not even have a chance to stop it as he witnessed one of his people's necks crushed. It
was purely physical force that crushed the man's neck.

"You should let me get into action too!" Maru complained that Tang Shaoyang killed the incoming
adventurer. He thought the time for him to show off was coming, but the man was killed in an
instant. The reason he wanted to join was to get used to his new rank, but there was no chance for
him to fight as the enemy was killed by Tang Shaoyang quickly.

"I told you that I don't have that much time. I don't want to waste my time by letting you fight
them," Tang Shaoyang summoned his spirits, not the big one as he did not want to destroy the city.
He summoned Zara, Karoen, Avyn, Radiance, Bronson, and Galeon.

Two Archaic Spirits, one Mythical Spirit, one Grade SSS Spirit, and two Grade SS Spirit. They did
not need to wait for the order because they had received Tang Shaoyang's intention through their
bonds. Their task was to kill The Temple's knights and the bishop also cleaned out the Adventurers.

Marten's expression changed at the sight of the six summons. He immediately realized that it was
not a fight he should take, "Wait—" He wanted to de-escalate the situation immediately, but he was
given no chance to do so as someone similar to Draconian was right in front of him. Avyn moved
faster than the man could speak.

Marten was forced to block the strike that sent him flying. The Demi-God Rank on the ceiling who
realized the actual situation they were caught in decided to turn around and escape. The Detection
did not work on those six summons, but he could feel the powerful aura emitted by those six. They
were not less powerful than Marten, and six of them at that. Fighting them was the same as a
suicide.

"Where are you going, Worm!?" Zara was already in his sight, blocking his escape.

The fight broke out and Maru decided to join the fray. He ran to the Demi-God Rank that Radiance
confronted, "Let me fight this guy!"

"Don't get in my way, young lion. I might accidentally kill you," Of course, Radiance did not want
to give up his opponent. This was the first time he got to fight a Demi-God Rank because Zara and
Avyn had chosen the other Demi-God Ranks to fight.
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