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Chapter 282 282: Undead Attacks The Cities (part 2)

Kaelar's shoulders sagged with the weight of the knowledge that achieving such a realm was
beyond the reach of even the most skilled cultivators. He knew he had to find another way to
protect his sect and the world from the impending threat of the demons.

As Kaelar and Grand Elder Lan grappled with the daunting prospect of facing demon leaders with a
cultivation realm beyond their reach, a hushed tension settled over the cultivation peak. The weight
of their responsibility and the uncertainty of the path ahead pressed upon them.

Before they could delve deeper into their contemplation, a third figure arrived, an elder of their sect
with a somber expression etched on his face. He approached with a respectful bow to both Kaelar
and Grand Elder Lan, his demeanor indicating the gravity of the news he carried.

"Sect Master, Grand Elder," he began, his voice carrying the weight of unwelcome tidings, "we
have just received dire news."

Kaelar's eyes narrowed with concern, and he urged the elder to continue. "What is it?" he inquired,
sensing the urgency in the elder's demeanor.

The elder hesitated for a moment, as if grappling with the difficulty of conveying the information.
"Sect Master," he finally said with a heavy sigh, "you are already aware of the existence of the
undead monsters within the tower."”

Kaelar nodded, recalling the ominous creatures lurking in the depths of the tower. "Yes," he replied,
"but what of them?"

The elder's expression grew even grimmer as he continued, "Sect Master, for reasons yet unknown,
these undead creatures have breached the boundaries of the tower and now plague our world. They
are attacking our cities, causing untold casualties."

The weight of the news settled heavily on Kaelar and Grand Elder Lan. Kaelar's eyes narrowed in
concern, his mind racing to process this unforeseen development. "This is dire," he murmured, his
voice carrying a grave tone. "I would almost prefer to face the demons than deal with those undead
creatures. They possess a strength that is... too formidable."



The situation had escalated beyond what anyone could have anticipated. Now, not only did they
face the imminent threat of the demon leaders, but an additional, unforeseen enemy had emerged—

one that struck terror even into the hearts of seasoned cultivators.

Grand Elder Lan exchanged a glance with Kaelar, both knowing the gravity of their situation had
just intensified. They were now confronted with two formidable adversaries, each presenting its
own unique challenge.

Grand Elder Lan, equally shaken by the news, nodded in agreement. "We must act swiftly and
decisively to protect our cities and our people," he declared, his determination unwavering even in
the face of such a formidable threat.

The elder who had brought the news bowed deeply, acknowledging their understanding of the
gravity of the situation. The fate of their world had taken an even darker turn, and the challenges
they faced were now greater than ever before.

As the somber atmosphere enveloped the cultivation peak, a sudden presence disrupted the heavy
silence. Althea arrived with an expression mirroring the elder's, her eyes reflecting the gloom that
had settled over the assembly.

Observing the grim atmosphere and believing that Kaelar and Grand Elder Lan were already
informed of the dire news, Althea addressed Kaelar, her voice laced with concern and
determination. "Kaelar," she began, "I've dispatched some of my sect's teachers and elders to
confront the undead threat. They march relentlessly, and we cannot afford to delay.”

Kaelar considered Althea's words, recognizing the urgency of the situation. The undead were a
menace that required immediate action. He nodded in agreement, his voice resolute. "We must do
the same," he said, his gaze unwavering. "Gather our most skilled teachers and elders. They must
join the efforts to stop the undead's advance and protect our cities."

As the urgency of their predicament hung heavy in the air, Althea nodded in agreement with
Kaelar's resolve. She understood the gravity of the situation and the importance of swift action.

"Agreed," Althea replied, her voice steady despite the looming threat. "I will coordinate with your
sect to ensure a united front against the undead. Together, we stand a better chance of quelling this
unprecedented threat."



"I will also go there," she declared, her voice carrying a quiet determination.

With Althea's determination clear in her voice, Kaelar couldn't help but be surprised. He turned to
her with a mix of concern and admiration. "Are you sure about this, Althea?" he questioned, his
brow furrowed. "It's an incredibly dangerous task, even for someone of your strength."

Althea met Kaelar's gaze with a serene confidence. "They'll need someone to monitor the situation
in case something unexpected happens," she explained, her words carrying a sense of responsibility.
"I won't stay idle while our world faces such threats."

Kaelar sighed, knowing that when Althea was set on a course of action, there was little anyone
could do to dissuade her. "Just promise me you'll be careful," he said, genuine concern for his
childhood friend in his eyes.

Althea nodded, her expression softening. "I promise, Kaelar," she replied, her voice gentle. "I won't
take unnecessary risks."

The moment between them held a subtle warmth, a testament to the deep bond they shared. Theirs
was a friendship forged in the crucible of trials and adventures. They had faced countless challenges
together, always pushing each other to greater heights.

Kaelar and Althea have known each other since in their teen days, they are friends who have always
engaged in a friendly competition to determine who is stronger. They used to be part of a group that
embarked on adventures to explore every corner of the Azure Continent.

Just as the moment began to take on a sweeter note, Grand Elder Lan, with a playful cough,
interrupted the scene. Althea, her cheeks tinged with a sudden blush, quickly composed herself, her
gaze shifting from Kaelar to the elder.

With their decision made, Kaelar, Grand Elder Lan, and Althea knew that their respective sects
would soon mobilize their most skilled cultivators to confront the dual threats of demons and
undead. The cultivation world teetered on the brink of catastrophe, and the fate of their realm rested
in their capable hands.



Meanwhile, in another corner of the cultivation world, a group of skilled cultivators marched with
purpose. They were on their way toward the region where the undead rampaged, their leader at the
forefront. Tension hung in the air, and one of the members couldn't help but voice their concerns.

"Leader," the cultivator said, addressing their formidable leader, "is it really wise to take on this
job? You know how relentless and powerful these undead creatures can be."

The leader, a figure of unwavering resolve, glanced back at their worried comrade. "You don't need
to worry," the leader reassured, their voice carrying a quiet confidence. "Remember, we have
cultivators from the Heavenly Sword Sect and the Radiant Holy Lands backing us up. Besides,
aren't you confident in the abilities of our group?"

The concerned cultivator nodded, reassured by their leader's words. "You're right," they conceded,
"we've undertaken many missions on behalf of those sects, and we've always come through
successfully. I suppose this time will be no different."

With their doubts assuaged, the group continued their journey toward the heart of the chaos. Ever
since the demons initiated their invasion, numerous groups like theirs had emerged. While their
primary motivation was to defend their world and its people, the generous rewards offered by the
sects for such commissions didn't hurt either.

The cultivation world was now a realm where danger lurked around every corner, and cultivators
from various sects and backgrounds had united to confront these unprecedented threats. As they
advanced toward the epicenter of the conflict, they knew that their skills, unity, and determination
would be tested like never before.
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