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Chapter 982 Meanwhile II 

While all of this was happening, the situation in the Crystal realm was no better. In fact, it was much 

worse! 

 

The war of immortals between the Kraven, the Monsters and the other races had devastated much of 

the lands. As if the destruction they caused was not enough, the portal opened in the Crystal realm that 

was destabilizing its laws and slowly destroying the realm had not been closed yet. 

 

That meant that strange and often destructive phenomena started to occur across the entire realm. 

 

Oddly enough, the war was both accelerating the destabilization of the realm, and yet at the same time 

repairing it! 

 

The powers of countless immortals clashing put a strain on the lands, but the death of immortals 

nourished the realm with their blood and tenets as well! 

 

A strange balance was formed, but that balance did not reassure anyone. Finally, the Crystal race itself 

became involved as well, since even they could not accept the destruction of the entire realm! 

 

Amidst all this, the disappearance of the Midnight tavern was a small and insignificant matter that was 

hardly noticed by any. Only the locals of Babylon found the time to gossip about the wooden building 

that vanished overnight. 

 

Regardless of whichever realm it was, the Origin realm of the Crystal realm, chaos was spreading with no 

end in sight. Only the Midnight realm seemed peaceful, but even that was uncertain. 

 

That brief moment where the inescapable aura of the Innkeeper had enveloped the entire realm 

changed everything in a drastic fashion. 

 

The snake that had been sleeping for so long had woken up. Though it did not do anything, for now, just 

the subtle tensing of its muscles from waking up caused countless tremors in the continent it inhabited. 

A few mountains collapsed, but for now, nothing else happened. 



 

On the third continent, the empire of horses and unicorns once again became extremely active, with no 

explanation for their sudden resurgence. 

 

Countless undercurrent filled the entire realm as those on top, who had ruled since the very birth of the 

realm, now had to deal with the knowledge that there was someone above them. It was not an easy 

message to accept, nor were they keen to do so. 

 

But for the greater part, the sudden appearance of the Innkeepers aura brought peace rather than war 

across the realm. Faced with a power they could not understand, even the most savage warmongerers 

chose to retreat and hone their own strength. 

 

On the smallest of the three continents, the massive tree trembled. The countless races that had taken 

to worshiping the tree were spurred into action, their motives unknown. For the first time, these noble 

and powerful races crossed the shadow of the trees canopy and graced the barbaric lands with their 

enlightened presence. 

 

Somewhere else, on the opposite side of the continent, a rumor began to spread - a rumor by those who 

had known nothing but the brutalities of their own lands, and looked fondly onto the heaven they saw 

in the distance. 

 

The rumor claimed that the name of the massive tree, the Tree of Heaven, as it had been named earlier, 

was called the Innkeeper, and the lands covered in the shade beneath it the Midnight Inn. 

 

Elsewhere, a rumor spread that foreigners from far off lands had discovered the plentiful bounty of their 

lands, and had come with sinister intentions, painting themselves as noble saviors. 

 

In another part of the continent, in a place surrounded by impassable mountains, a particular race 

learned for the first time that there may be life beyond the mountains that held them prisoners. A 

desire… a desire for freedom, and adventure and exploration took hold in their hearts. 

 

Forges that they had sealed were once again opened, and fires that had been quenched were once 

again ignited. The sound of hammers echoed through the mountains once more, like thunder from a 

brewing storm. 



 

Closer to Lex, within the territory of the Midnight Inn, a creature that slumbered deep under the ground 

woke up, and began to spread its many tentacles through the lands. The creature had no mind, only an 

instinct to grow, and a fear of a certain nemesis that had nearly destroyed it once. But that era had long 

since passed, so now it would once again grow, and spread, and conquer! 

 

Deep in the cosmic sea, a lonely fish yeared for the voice it had heard. Peace? Comfort? Warmth? It 

longed for those things, so it began to search for the Midnight Inn. Maybe there, finally, it would 

encounter others who would not automatically die in its presence. 

 

As it swam through the depths, entire currents formed due to each wave of its fins. The size of the fish 

was too large to estimate. 

 

Atop the Midnight mountain, Cassandra looked out at the realm, and saw much more than anyone else, 

even Lex. After all, Lex's sight from the Host Attire was limited to the boundary of the Inn, but she could 

see far beyond that. 

 

She was mesmerized, and slowly her presence began to fade as her mind entered the deepest state of 

enlightenment. 

 

Within the Temple of Fasting, her body experienced an unusual pressure. For the first time, she touched 

upon the boundary of the Dao. 

 

The guests were nearly all meditating, and it was unlikely they would wake any time soon. It was 

unfortunate, because they missed out on a remarkable sight. 

 

The rich, pure and vibrant energy of the new realm flooded each and every brick and cobblestone of the 

Inn. It filled every building, every tree, every insect, every chair and every sky lantern. It filled everything, 

in spite of the protective formations Lex had placed around items. 

 

So while they evolved from mundane to extraordinary, the spark of life began to fill certain items 

randomly. Silently, and without warning, one of the golf carts on standby trembled, as a new soul was 

born. But the soul did not enter the cart. Instead, it entered the left, front tyre of the golf cart, taking its 

place as the first new lifeform to become a member of the Midnight Inn in this new realm. 


