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Chapter 261: .Wal Tribe

  Time, back to two months ago.

  At this time, William returned from the Wildlands to Void County, and Sean, also happened to 
arrive at the Wall tribe.

  Because there is a token of the Mandong tribe, the people of the Wall tribe did not embarrass 
Xiao En and others. Of course, this is not to say how powerful the Mandong tribe is. In the eyes of 
these veteran first-class tribes, the Mandong tribe is just a child who has just learned to walk. What 
really makes the Wall tribe treat is because Sean's own name.

The token of the Mandong tribe is just a stepping stone.

The   Wal tribe is a pure werewolf tribe. There are only werewolves in this tribe, and there are 
no other races.

  Worgen, in a sense, was made by blood. But in fact, few people know that the blood clan 
created the werewolf tribe that was actually inspired by the orc tribe, so in a fundamental sense, the 
werewolf is also a branch of the orc tribe.

  And the werewolf ancestors created by the blood clan back then-blood temple. This is a 
powerful werewolf with a blood-red mane. His position is the same as Cain's blood, and he is the 
ancestor of the entire werewolf clan. The first generation of direct bloodline born by him all had 
bright red sideburns and black back hair. This group of extremely powerful werewolves first 
appeared as the guards of the high-level blood clan. They have extremely powerful combat power 
and can be very powerful. Perfectly make up for some of the shortcomings of the blood family 
itself.

 It’s a pity. Later, because of the blood temple, he fell in love with Cain’s daughter, and Cain beat 
the mandarin ducks, which led to an eternal war between the werewolves and the blood. In this 
battle, the whereabouts of Cain and the blood sideburns are unknown, and a large number of direct 
descendants of the first and second generations of both sides have fallen. It can be said that the 
strength of both sides has been weakened to a very serious degree. It was precisely because the 



strength of these two major races was severely weakened that the blood elves and dark elves rose 
together with the demon descendants and the Nerubians, and finally experienced a six-party melee 
that lasted tens of thousands of years. Only then established the pattern of the six sacred blood races 
in the underground world.

The founders of the thirteen blood clan today are the second generation vampires of the blood clan. 
From this history, it is not difficult to see how many people are left behind in the second generation 
of vampires. As for the first generation of vampires, they only survived. Three. Similarly, the 
werewolf clan is not much better. Only two descendants of the first generation of sideburns 
survived. But the second generation is better, and there are eighteen, which is also the origin of the 
sixteen tribes of the werewolf races in the underground world.

  Why is there 18 but only 16 tribes?

  The reason is very simple. Two of the survivors fled to the surface world, one went to the 
Western Continent, and the other stayed in the wilderness.

The   Wal tribe is the direct descendant of the second-generation werewolf who stayed in the 
wilderness.

  The way of development is different from that of kinship. The werewolf tribe has evolved 
since the eighteen second-generation werewolves developed the third-generation werewolves. 
Different forms were born. The werewolf tribe in the wild land is called the silver-temple werewolf. 
The method of distinguishing the richness of the blood is through the color of the temple hair in the 
form of the werewolf. The darker the silver luster, the brighter the blood is. Purely, the greater the 
potential, the lower the potential.

  As for the werewolf tribe in the Western Continent, it is called the black-backed werewolf. It is 
to judge the richness of blood veins by whether the coat color on the back is dark and bright.

  Of course, the second-generation werewolf who is in charge of the Wall tribe today is naturally 
impossible. Or maybe it's the third generation werewolf. It has been passed down to this day, and it 
is no longer known which generation it is, and since the fourth generation, the blood of the Wall 
tribe has gradually become thinner, and the silver-temple werewolf tribe nowadays is no longer as 
brave as it was in the past. Even the legendary powerhouse in the tribe is hundreds of years old now.

  As for the next-level high-ranking sanctuary powerhouses, although there are as many as 
seven, they are all over 200 years old, and there are probably only a hundred years left to live. As 



for the middle sanctuary and the lower sanctuary, there is obviously a fault. The two levels 
combined are only five people, and they are all over a hundred years old.

  It can be said that the Wall tribe now looks very strong on the surface, but if there is no way to 
cultivate a new batch of top powerhouses in the next hundred years, then the Wall tribe will embark 
on a path of decline. But for this, the Wall tribe is not worried at all. They are obviously very 
confident in their future. At least the Wall tribe has more than 20 golden powerhouses in the 
younger generation.

  This still refers to the younger generation between 18 and 25. If you count those who have no 
hope of being promoted to a higher level and older golden powerhouses, there are no less than 50 
people.

  This is what can be called a special seat tribe.

   However, if it comes to potential, Sean is actually more optimistic about the Wild Winter tribe. 
Perhaps the Winter Tribe does not have a legendary powerhouse now, but it is not difficult for 
Tedamir, Ashe, Sejuani, and Olaf, whom Shaun had a relationship with, to step into the legend. The 
most important thing is that these people are very young, which means that they are all expected to 
impact the realm of super power.

  In terms of middle-level sanctuary powerhouses, the Wild Winter Tribe may not be considered 
outstanding, but the younger generation in the tribe is not necessarily much weaker than the Wall 
Tribe. Moreover, there are four legendary powerhouses who are expected to become super 
powerhouses. It is not difficult for the Winter Tribe to surpass the Wall Tribe in the next few 
hundred years.

  At this time, Sean has been in the Wall tribe for two days.

  After the initial conversation, the Wall tribe was obviously also interested in the federal plan 
that Shaun brought. After all, Sean’s proposal did not cause any loss to the Wall tribe. On the 
contrary, it can be said that the benefits to the Wall tribe in the long-term benefit are great, even far 
beyond what the existence of the Wild Council can do. The advantages brought by the tribe.

  However, these naturally also need to pay a certain price.

  After joining the federal plan, the Wall tribe actually violated the decree issued by the Wild 
Council: it is forbidden to trade with the human race. If it is discovered by the Wild Council, it will 



definitely become the target of crusade. But if it is to gather all the participating tribes of the entire 
federal plan, the so-called crusade is just a joke, but the current question is how many tribes are 
willing to join the federal plan.

  Not to mention, after joining the Federation, they even need to help Sean face the war of the 
Millennium Covenant Empire.

certainly. With the strength and scale of the Ten Federation, fighting against the Millennium 
Covenant Empire will naturally not be at a disadvantage, and it may even turn defeat into victory. 
It's just that if this battle is really fought, then the price that the Ten Federation needs to pay is also 
not light. It may even cause the Wall tribe to be in a state of depression in the next thirty years. And 
on this basis. If Sean turns his face and refuses to recognize people, or if something goes wrong 
within the Ten Federation, then the consequences will be a bit disastrous.

  So the Wall tribe had to take all these issues into consideration.

  So two full days have passed, and the elders of the Wall tribe are still discussing fiercely. I am 
afraid that there will be no results in a short time.

  And Sean, who was assigned to a luxurious tent, was bored eating the precious meat of 
Warcraft used by the Wall tribe to entertain the guests. Nuolo sat next to Sean, eating these precious 
monster meat unceremoniously, which could make Nuolo move his index fingers like this. It can be 
seen how precious these monster meat are.

  "Do you think they will agree?" Meat was stuffed in his mouth. Then Noro swallowed under 
the mellow wine, licked his fingers, and asked vaguely.

"Yes." Xiao En said faintly, his face was very calm, and he didn't seem to have considered the 
possibility of failure at all. "I was not sure about the situation of the Wall tribe. It is certain that they 
will agree."

   "Why?" Noro raised his head and asked suspiciously.

  "Because the silver-tempered werewolves are different from the black-backed werewolves."

   "What is this stuff again?"



"This werewolf living in the savage land. It is a silver-temple werewolf, even other werewolf tribes 
of the non-Wal tribe. In fact, they all split from the silver-temple tribe." Sean said, "Let’s not talk 
about it. Other werewolf tribes, but the Wall tribe is becoming more and more human-like."

   "What do you mean?" Noro became even more confused.

"Meaning, although the Wall tribe also relies on their own strength to fight, they will not reject the 
increase in external force." Sean glanced at the werewolves walking outside the tent. At this time, 
they are all keeping human beings. Although the body is dressed in cloth clothes and coarse robes, it 
is more or less equipped with other weapons, such as long swords, short swords, machetes, fist 
blades, etc., "We and other tribes Negotiations, the most advantageous point is that we can provide 
equipment, but this is strictly prohibited by the Pan-Continental Chamber of Commerce Alliance.... 
As long as there is a demand, there will be weaknesses, and weaknesses can be compromised."

  "Then why don't you have hope for that elven tribe?" Noro asked back.

"Flurry Feather? That's different." Sean shook his head. "Although Flurry Feather is a tribe, it is 
actually a faction. The internal interest entanglement in it is very complicated. But the Wall tribe is 
different. They only have one elders' council. , Yixin will only make choices for the prosperity of 
the Wall tribe.... What's more, I also secretly revealed that in the future, there will be a college in my 
country. Anyone can sign up for it, and if they want, I It can also give them a chance to prove their 
strength, and it is not impossible even to give them a nobility."

   Hearing Sean’s words, Noro was shocked: "You really dare to think about it!...Such a thing, 
few people in the entire continent would do that? Let the werewolves become a nobleman?"

"Why not?" Sean raised his eyebrows. "Compared with the blood of the black-backed werewolves, 
the Wall tribe has become very weak. It's not about the background, but the personal strength. 
Obviously they are probably too. Knowing this, that's why I began to use external forces to increase 
it.... After coming to this tribe for so long, I haven't seen a bloodline that is pure enough. This is not 
a good thing for the Wall tribe."

  Nolo obviously couldn't understand Sean's words, and the dazed expression on his face was 
even more obvious.

Sean waved his hand and said helplessly: "Tell you this, you idiot won't know it, forget it.... 
Anyway, the Wall tribe will definitely agree to my federal plan, it's just that They may be fighting 



for more things. But these are not important things to me. The most important thing is that the Wall 
tribes are still very influential in the Wildlands. If they join the federal plan The news of the spread 
of the news is likely to affect the intentions of several other tribes."

  Nolo shrugged, obviously giving up understanding the meaning of Sean’s words: "I don’t 
understand these things, anyway, if you want to fight, just call me."

  Sean gave Noro a slanted look, with a look of disgust: "You only have this kind of value."

  Nolo was obviously dissatisfied with Sean's disgust, but seeing Sean's right hand, he had to put 
up his breath and continue to bury his head in solving the beast meat.

  But not long after, a very tall middle-aged man suddenly walked into the tent.

  This middle-aged man is the current head of the Wall tribe, a strong man in the middle 
sanctuary. In fact, his strength is not qualified to become a unitary leader. After all, there are still 
seven high-ranking sanctuary powerhouses of the Wall tribe, but he is the direct descendant of the 
legendary powerhouse of the Wall tribe, so he can sit firmly. Unitary post.

  For the arrival of this one-man, looking at the smile on the other party's face, Xiao En knew 
that the other party had agreed.

Chapter 262: .Odes' Conditions

  Odys Wall.

  The current head of the Wall tribe is the descendant of the legendary powerhouse of the Wall 
tribe, Okas. Wall, and the position of the head of the tribe is also appointed by Okas. Therefore, 
even though he only had the strength of the middle sanctuary, no one else dared to object or 
question, who would give him a good ancestor. Of course, in terms of the essential identity of a 
unitary leader, Odys did a good job, keeping the huge Wall tribe in an orderly manner, and even 
brought the whole tribe to a peaceful scene for decades.

  There are some things, even if they cheat like Sean, they don’t know.



  At the beginning, the "King of the Wild" plan of the Pan-Continent Chamber of Commerce 
Alliance was the line drawn by Odys Wall, so this also gave the Wall tribe a lot of benefits. So when 
Sean brought the "Federal Plan," it was impossible for Odes to refuse this kind of thing that could 
bring a better future to the entire tribe.

  The so-called consultation with the elders of the Wall tribe these days is actually just a cover.

  Of course, Sean doesn’t know, and it doesn’t mean that he has to pay attention to these.

  Actually, he doesn't care what the inside of the Wall tribe thinks at all, as long as his plan can 
be successful.

  Anyway, he just wants to draw a group of people to bind to his chariot. If then, if he really 
fights with the Millennium Covenant Empire, he won’t be helpless.

  That's it.

  So when he saw Odys Wall walk in with a smile on his face, Sean knew that the Wall tribe 
would definitely join the "Federal Plan", and the rest was nothing more than bargaining. After all, 
after being in contact with Odes for two days, Sean can still understand the general character of this 
united man.

how to say?

   gave Sean the feeling that he was not like an orc, but more like a profiteer.

  A profiteer who has no bottom line or lower limit for the future of the tribe.

"Master Odys, seeing you smile so relaxed and happy. I think I should agree with what I said 
before." Sean got up and laughed, and at the same time walked up to greet him quickly, with a 
happy smile on his face, "I In other words, this kind of thing does no harm to you and me. Haha."

  For a strong like Odes. Shaun was not in awe of the other strong people, but seemed a little 
casual, just like a partner in the business field. And this is naturally quite in line with Odes's 
appetite. The two people who are far apart in strength can be said to be worlds apart and don't care 
about the behavior of each other.



   However, this time, before Odys could reply, there was an extremely cold hum from behind 
Odys.

   faintly. There are still a few strands of killing intent.

  Okas's look. It looks a little embarrassing.

   "Oh?" Sean raised his eyebrows, then tilted his head slightly and looked behind Odes.

  At this time, Sean saw that there was a person behind Odes. It's just that Odys' figure is so big 
that the person following him will be blocked by Odys, and he can't see the figure at all.

  This is a woman.

  Very typical werewolf female.

  Different from Odys’ loose and comfortable robes, the female werewolf’s dress is almost 
revealing: the upper body is a corset made of beast skin similar to leopard skin. It's just that the 
development of this female werewolf is obviously very good, so this corset can't stop the stalwart of 
her chest at all. The white hemisphere is clearly visible; and her lower body is a pair of shorts 
similar to hot pants, but the material should be from the same monster as the corset, which makes 
her legs look very slender and straight.

  Of course, what is even more striking is her appearance.

She has a face that can be regarded as beautiful in the human world. Of course, she is inferior to the 
top beauties seen by Sean such as Noro, Cecilia, and Elizabeth, but if you count the extra points of 
temperament, This female werewolf is not necessarily inferior to these people at all. The reason is 
simple. This female werewolf always exudes an extremely dangerous wild charm. This wild charm 
can easily attract others' desire to conquer her.

Even Sean, at the moment he glanced sideways, his heart throbbed a few times, even his breathing 
was heavy, or he took two deep breaths in succession before pressing down the heart that suddenly 
rose. Of restlessness.



   But this moment, the female werewolf standing behind Odes was slightly taken aback.

   And Xiao En, also instantly realized: "Natural charm?"

   "Hey." Hearing Sean's words, Okas's face showed a little smug, "This is my daughter, Oriana. 
Her mother is a fox."

  Hearing Okas’s words, Sean couldn’t help but fall on Oriana’s face again.

  The orcs are usually beasts that are similar to walking upright, and only half-beasts tend to be 
in human form. Of course, this is not absolute. If the orcs can reach the realm of the sanctuary and 
are willing to endure the pain caused by the transformation, they can naturally become humans. 
However, the geniuses in the orc race can often be transformed into human form before the golden 
realm, but the transformation pain that needs to be endured has increased exponentially.

  So unless it is the kind of genius who needs to show the status of the tribal family, orcs have 
always rarely done this kind of hypocritical superficial skill.

  But Olianna, Sean doesn’t know what to say.

  The bloodline of the wolf and fox tribes.

  Is this a half-orc, or is it still an orc?

  In the game, Sean did not encounter such a situation.

   However, the special ability of natural charm is a special talent belonging to the fox clan, and 
only the most outstanding genius of the fox clan can have it. And this kind of talent ability, the most 
basic performance in the game is that it is very easy to get the goodwill of the non-hostile camp, and 
if you choose a profession such as summoner, contractor, and animal trainer, you can capture and 
tame beasts and make demons. The success rate is also terribly high.

  Of course, there are other benefits as well, but they are not hidden benefits. Players need to 
discover them in the game.



  But Olianna’s charm at that moment still shocked Sean secretly. If he were an assassin, she 
could easily kill herself at the moment when Sean lost her mind. But in the face of this kind of 
natural charm, in addition to the suppression of strength, there are only those professions that 
specialize in mind skills or supernatural will attributes. For example, ascetics, silent speakers, 
whisperers, and so on.

"Hehe, you have a good daughter." Sean took his gaze back. Although his heart was awe-inspiring, 
his expression had not changed at all. "I'm afraid even among the many young geniuses in the 
Wildlands. Oli. Miss Anna is also a man of the world."

  If Sean remembers correctly. In the history of the game, the name of Oriana has not appeared 
in the Wildlands. Therefore, there are only two possibilities. The first is that Oriana died before she 
became a powerhouse in the famous mainland, and the other is that she later changed her name, just 
like Hela Garcia, not right now. The strong man that should appear in this era.

  Looking at Oriana, Odes' eyes showed a doting look. He reached out and stroked Oriana's hair 
lightly. Then turned his head and looked at Sean with a wry smile: "Your Excellency Sean, I would 
like to ask, are the conditions you mentioned true? Including...people of any race can join the Void 
Kingdom and give them the corresponding civilians. Identity, enjoy the protection of all legal 
systems?"

"Naturally." Sean nodded, "Furthermore, I will not interfere with any governance policy on the 
Wildlands in the future. Even the ten federal system will not have my seat. I will only be an ally at 
best. You coexist."

   "Well, I have one more condition." Odes pondered for a moment. Then he said, "If your 
Excellency Sean agrees, then I agree to your plan and I am willing to contribute to the establishment 
of the Ten Federation."

  Seeing Odys’s so cautious face, Sean glanced at Oliana again, and then said: “This condition 
you mentioned is not related to Miss Oliana, right?”

  Odys was taken aback for a moment, and then he laughed loudly: "As expected, it is Lord 
Shaun!...It is indeed related to my daughter."

  Odds confessed personally, Olianna was also stunned for a moment, and then she suddenly 
understood why his father had to pull himself over to this tent today. At this time, Olianna's face 
also showed a bit of irritation, and her voice suddenly became cold: "Father, what are the 
conditions? It actually has something to do with me."



"Hey, Olianna, don't be angry first." Odys sneered, and then slowly said, "Actually, I just want you 
to follow Mr. Sean to the kingdom of mankind to take a look.... You also know that it’s almost 
impossible for people in our wild land to get out of this land. Even if they can, that’s another 
way...and just stay in one place. Even if you can reach the same realm as me in the future, But after 
all, there will still be a lot of things lacking."

  Shaun glanced at Odes.

  He knows what Odes is talking about, vision.

  In fact, the Wild Land is not necessarily much weaker than the outside world. If you gather all 
the tribes in the entire Wild Land, it will be no problem to bring together a dozen legendary 
powerhouses. You know, this is the empire-level combat power. If such a combat power is 
determined to rush out of the wild land, no country other than the seven empires can stop it.

   But what was the result in fact?

  The Wildlands have also tried to rush out of the Wildlands, but they have failed.

  The reason is simple, they don’t have a strong person above the fourteenth level.

  Not to mention the super powers of the sixteenth level, even the legendary powers of the 
fourteenth have only a few powerful special seat tribes. The Wall tribe with sufficient background 
and history is naturally a legendary powerhouse of rank fourteen-the legendary powerhouse that is 
still alive is rank fourteenth. But further up, there is no more, just like the wild land is a cursed 
place, the most peak legendary powerhouse can only reach the fourteenth step, and will never be 
able to cross the threshold of the fifteenth step, let alone ten. Tier 6 is now at this level.

  And the outside world, basically those first-class kingdoms with a long enough history and 
heritage, they may not have super powers of the sixteenth level, but there are still legendary powers 
of fifteenth. And even if they are also the fourteenth-tier legendary powerhouses, the legendary 
powerhouses outside are better than the legendary powerhouses in the Wildlands.

  Why is this so?



  The reason is also very simple.

  Different horizons.

  The people of the wild land are trapped here forever. Perhaps the tribes have different disputes 
and still maintain the blood of competition. Even after being beaten by the outside world for so 
many years, they have gradually stimulated some potential. But for people in the wild, as long as 
they can live, it is a kind of happiness. So they will not fight for more things. Naturally, he would 
not know how vast the outside world is, and similarly, he would not know how many years ahead of 
the barren land in the outside world.

  Although the words are hard to hear, this is the truth.

  Odds may not know the word "vision", but he does. For their children to have a better future. 
Must not continue to be trapped in the wilderness. In the past, there was no chance to leave, but now 
the arrival of Sean gave him such an opportunity, so he would choose to seize it anyway and give 
out his best daughter, so that she could have a better one. Living and learning environment.

  I have to say that Odes is indeed a very good and respectable father.

   "Even if I want to leave. Why do I have to leave with this person?" Oriana glanced at Sean. 
Then he frowned, "He doesn't look much stronger than me, and his breath is not even strong enough 
for me."

   "Uh..." Odes was a little helpless, as if he didn't know how to explain it.

  But Sean laughed.

The aura exuding from Oliana is indeed very strong and deep, which proves that he has at least the 
level of quasi-sanctuary-seeing Oliana has the ability of natural charm, it is obvious that she has 
come into contact with the power of law. , And the field should have been woven out. It's just that 
the strength of the body has not reached the level of the sanctuary, so even if it can expand the 
domain. It can't last long.

  This is a bit like Ghost Sword. Demon Boy.



   However, Sean’s combat effectiveness cannot be measured solely by his realm. He does not 
even reach the level of the quasi-sanctuary now, but if he really meets his hands, if the general 
lower-level sanctuary is too underestimated, he may have to stumble. Olianna may be very strong, 
even among the young generation in the Wildlands, she can still be ranked, but if she really fights 
Sean, it is absolutely impossible to win.

  If it is necessary to prove his strength, Sean doesn't mind showing it.

  But he glanced at Oriana, if he brought such a guy, I am afraid it will be very troublesome in 
the future. So at this moment, Sean was so happy to pretend to be a fool, and it would be better if 
Olianna was determined not to follow her away.

"Or, Lord Sean reveals a hand?" Odys glanced at Sean lightly and saw that this guy was still 
indifferent in front of the beauty. He was also quite helpless, so he had to speak and try to make 
Sean a little bit Show her a few hands, to shock her daughter, let her know that the world is bigger 
than she imagined.

  Others may not know about Sean's strength, but Odys will never be ignorant.

  The information about Sean has been circulating in the wild for a long time, but the 
information about Sean is not very good at first. But as far as the unit leaders of the various tribes in 
the Wildlands are concerned, as long as they can arouse their interest, they will naturally find ways 
to inquire. Fortunately, although the Pan-Continent Chamber of Commerce Alliance prohibits the 
trade of weapons with tribes in the Wildlands, Transactions in other areas are not forbidden, and 
occasionally some chambers of commerce seeking huge profits will venture into it. For this reason, 
the intelligence brought about the Void Duchy and Sean is naturally more true and detailed than 
those spread by Deaththorn.

  The specific situation of Sean's strength is clear to most tribal leaders in the Wildlands.

"My strength may really not be in Miss Olianna's eyes." Sean smiled and shook his head and 
refused, "Actually, Lord Odes, you don't need to rush for a while. When it is completely stabilized 
in the future, Oli Miss Anna can go to the Void Principality whenever she wants."

Odys glanced at Sean, and then suddenly turned around and pulled Sean aside. The appearance of 
the hook and shoulders did not have the consciousness of the sanctuary powerhouse at all, and he 
was alive and well like a small man in the market. Lianna looked angry. It's just that the two people 
who had their backs to Oriana at this time didn't know. Only Noro looked good at the scene and 
moved his eyes back and forth between Sean and Oriana.



"If you agree to take my daughter out to see and see now, let alone the Ten Federation needs my 
efforts, I can give you a legion in private." Odes stretched out his left hand, "The legion will 
definitely not be second. Fully charged, our Wall tribe can't afford to lose this person, and the size 
of the legion is definitely such a number!... Even, I can help you train a unit that specializes in 
investigation."

   "Five thousand!?" Sean exclaimed in a low voice.

   "Give it to me!" Odys glared at Sean angrily, "Five thousand! You can choose the legionary 
class!... But let's say it first. You have to solve the general problem by yourself."

Xiao En curled his lips, with a look of disdain on his face: "You werewolves are born to be only 
suitable for scouts, and you can choose your arms. You are indeed a profiteer.... Don't do it or not, 
no matter how you look at it. Obviously. It's all my loss. I am not only responsible for teaching your 
daughter. I also have to protect her safety. This business is not a good deal."

"Huh! The average werewolf tribe certainly can't cultivate any good werewolf units, but our Wall 
tribe is different!" Odys snorted softly, seeming to be very unhappy with Sean's despise of his tribe 
army. "How to say, our Wall tribe is also a first-class tribe that has been passed down for a long 
time, and has fought with the outside world for so long. If there were really only good scouts. It 
would have long been a first-class tribe."

   "Well, give me five thousand soldiers from the Wolf God Legion." Sean directly asked the 
price.

  "You don't want to break your stomach!" Odes looked furious, "I will call out five thousand 
people from the Silver Temple Legion for you!"

  Before coming to the Wall Tribe, Sean also had a preliminary investigation on the strength and 
various aspects of the Wall Tribe.

  The strongest legion of the Wall tribe is a sixth-level legion: the Wolf God Legion, with a full 
staff of 10,000. Because werewolves often fight in the form of orcs in real battles, they can be said 
to be both cavalry and infantry in nature, and as a wolf, they can still walk on the ground even in 
some more complex terrain. Therefore, the combat effectiveness is naturally tyrannical and 
abnormal.



  And second only to the Wolf God Legion, there are two fifth-level legions. They are the Wolf 
Cavalry Corps and the Silver Temple Corps.

  The former is a classic combination of werewolves and lion-wolves. Although the combat 
ability in mountain terrain has declined due to this, it has a stronger advantage in running attacks. 
The most important thing is that although the wolf cavalry is a cavalry unit, it is not afraid of 
ordinary infantry phalanx resistance-the impact of the impact shield on it is almost zero, because 
they do not rely on powerful charges to attack.

  As for the latter, it can be regarded as the very powerful army of the Wall tribe—the army of 
the wolf **** army is selected from the silver temple army. However, compared with the Wolf God 
Legion, the Silver Temple Legion’s combat effectiveness is naturally lower. However, on the whole, 
the gap with the Wolf God Legion is not particularly large. It is equally capable of fighting on 
complex terrain and running long distances. , Rush to aid and other combat areas are equally 
outstanding.

After a few moments of thought, Xiao En said in a deep voice, "The deal! The five thousand silver 
sideburns are the five thousand silver sideburns, but if you dare to get some old and weak soldiers 
to perfuse me, hum... Blame me for doing strange things to your daughter."

"The premise is that you have to take good care of my daughter. If something happens to her, hum." 
Odys glared at Sean. At this moment, he really exuded the majestic aura of being a sanctuary 
powerhouse. "Then don't blame me for doing strange things to you."

  The two snorted tacitly to each other, and when they turned around, they appeared to be 
unusually harmonious again.

"Olianna is..." Shaun looked at Olianna up and down, this time it was really serious, "Yes, not bad. 
Now you have half-footed into the sanctuary, and the only thing that lacks is physical strength. But I 
just have some clues in this aspect. When the time comes, follow me to visit someone, and you will 
be able to officially enter the sanctuary. As for martial arts, as long as you want to learn, I can teach 
you, even if it’s not what I am good at. I can also find someone to teach you."

  Oliana’s face showed a more disdainful sneer when she heard Shaun’s unshakable words: 
"Only you? You even the law..."

Before Olianna's words were finished, Sean had already turned over all his hole cards, and one step 
was already standing in front of Oliana—his face was almost stuck in front of Oliana, both sides 



The breath of each other could clearly fall on each other's face, and Sean even saw the slight horror 
of Olianna's pupils at this time.

  In fact, not only Olianna was shocked, but even Odys was shocked.

Because he just stood very close to Sean unsuspectingly, and with the speed that Sean showed at 
this time, even though he was better than the middle sanctuary, if Sean wanted to do it just now, he 
would not Will die but at least suffer a big loss.

   Thinking of this, Odes glanced at Noro from the corner of his eye, who hadn't been in his eyes 
before, but saw that the other party was still eating those barbecues. It seems to be too lazy to care 
about the situation here. But at this time, Odys was vigilant in his heart, so under this extremely 
cautious and careful attention, he suddenly discovered that the entire tent had already been covered 
by Noro's domain, but he hadn't noticed it at all.

   "You. You shameless!" Oriana was startled. I couldn't help but take a step back, "I didn't pay 
attention just now. This doesn't prove anything."

   "Well, let's do it again."

  Sean shrugged, and then walked to a place ten meters away from Oriana, but this time he took 
the Black King out, and Odes was when he saw the Black King. The brows could not help but jump 
again. He can naturally feel the terrible evil spirit emanating from that black long sword. Since Sean 
decided to show his strength, he certainly would not hide it, mainly in front of Odys and Oriana. It 
is not good for him to hide his strength. He must show sufficient strength and strength. Potential, 
then Odes will invest in him.

  This is the essence of profiteers.

  "Are you ready?" Sean stared at Oriana.

   "Okay!" Oriana said in a deep voice, this time she was staring at Sean very seriously, her 
hands already making fists. Really put on a fighting pose.

   But in the next second, Sean’s voice came from her ear again. This made Oriana shiver 
involuntarily.



"You lost." Sean clings to Oriana's back, the black king in his hand has been placed on Oriana's 
neck, and the cold murderous intent makes Oriana feel like she is in an ice cave. "If I want to kill 
you, you won’t even be able to hold on to one move.... Maybe in the wild, you do have a lot of 
strength, but in the outside world, so-called geniuses like you die every day. Piece."

   Accompanied by the sound of Sean’s words, the "Sean" who was standing ten meters away in 
front of Oriana gradually disappeared at this time.

Virtual image!

  This is because the moving speed is so fast that the naked eye can't keep up with the rhythm at 
all, so this happens.

  Olianna’s pupils were full of incredible expressions.

  You should know that as a werewolf, speed is their advantage, not to mention that Oriana is 
still half wolf and half fox. She perfectly inherited the excellent genetic pedigree of both parents, 
especially the advantage in speed. It is not an exaggeration to say that she is the fastest person in the 
entire tribe. However, with her dynamic vision, even Sean's movements were completely incapable 
of capturing it, and this immediately made the proud Oriana truly frustrated.

   "I lost." Oriana said helplessly, "I admit that you are better than me."

  Affordable to pick up, put it down.

  At this point, Oriana is no different from other orcs.

As for Sean, he didn’t intend to really fall out with the Wall tribe. When Odys next to him saw Sean 
holding the Black King on his precious daughter’s neck, he almost couldn’t help but tell Sean. I did 
it, only after being glanced at by Noro, who was eating, suppressed the subconscious movement at 
that moment. Because Olianna may not be able to capture Sean’s movements, but for Odys, it is not 
impossible to capture. At least he clearly sees Sean’s movement, but for Sean, it’s just a high-
ranking gold, even Even the standard of the quasi-sanctuary has not reached, but it has the speed not 
weaker than that of the sanctuary powerhouse, which really shocked Odes.



"Your road is still long." Sean put the Black King away, and then patted Oriana on the shoulder, 
"Besides me, I will teach you how to be a good fighter....Although I can teach you things like 
fighting skills and experience, but I can't do anything about martial arts, because what I am good at 
is only swordsmanship, so if you don't plan to learn swordsmanship, then I have to let others teach 
you martial arts."

   "No, I am very confident in martial arts!" Oriana said in a deep voice, "As long as you teach 
me combat skills and experience, it will do."

"Let's do it." Sean was quite satisfied when she heard that Olianna had changed her name to the 
honorific. "But since I want to teach you fighting skills and experience in the future, then I will be 
your teacher. Call me Master."

  "Master...Master." Although she was a little awkward and weird to call her, Olianna yelled 
honestly.

   "Really good." Sean patted Oriana on the head with satisfaction.

   "Cough cough." Odys next to him let out a light cough at this time, apparently a little can't 
stand it anymore.

  He suddenly felt whether he was right to hand over a precious daughter like Oriana to Sean. 
However, looking at the strength that Sean has just shown, it is obviously stronger than what he has 
heard from the traders. Therefore, he doesn't have to worry that his daughter will not learn anything. 
Of course, the premise is that Sean is true. Willing to teach. It's just this kind of thing, he really can't 
say anything, he can only hope that Sean is a person who keeps his promise.

  Shaun didn't care about Odes' soft cough, but Olianna's face turned red.

But to resolve this embarrassment, Sean has the means: "Then, Lord Odes, please prepare, and then 
we will set off immediately to the Mandong tribe. I have already talked to the people of the 
Mandong tribe. Regardless of success or failure, we must rush back to the Wild Winter Tribe. 
Counting the time when we came to the Wall Tribe on this road, we don’t have much time to waste. 
I believe everyone else is already returning. On the way."

   "Okay, I get it." Odys nodded, "I will let someone prepare immediately, and then set off with 
you.... But this silver temple legion..."



"Let’s talk about it later, we are going to convene the Ten Federation plan now. We must hide it 
from the Wild Council. If we let the Silver Temple tribe go with us, it will definitely be discovered 
by the Wild Council.” Sean said directly, “Anyway, Oriana followed. You also want to return to the 
Void Principality with me, I am not afraid that you will fall back on your account, am I."

   "Okay." Odes nodded, "When this federal plan is completely successful, I will send the Five 
Thousand Silver Temple Legion to your Void Principality to report."

Chapter 263: . Letter from the Void

After negotiating the terms with Odys, Sean had no interest in staying in the Wall tribe. Soon he set 
foot back with Odys, Oriana and the three Odys’ guards. The road of the Wild Winter tribe.

These three guards are not weak in strength, they are all strong in the upper sanctuary. As for how 
far they are from the legendary realm, Xiao En does not know, but they must not be too close, 
because Xiao En did not feel that in them. The momentum of the legendary powerhouse. But in any 
case, there are three high-ranking sanctuary powerhouses escorting them, and they are in the core 
area of the wild land, even if there are people who don't have long eyes to ask for trouble, it can't 
help Xiao En and others.

  After all, Odes himself is also a strong man in the middle sanctuary, and Noro has the combat 
experience and skills of the upper sanctuary.

  Although Sean himself is not a sanctuary strong, his strength is enough to allow him to protect 
himself from the attacks of the lower sanctuary strong.

  The only weakness is probably Oriana herself.

But Sean knew very well that even if he died, Olianna would not die. His father was obviously an 
extreme daughter-in-law. Odys had seven sons in total, but only Olianna was his daughter. In terms 
of talent and strength, Oriana has two older brothers that are better than her, but in the end, only this 
daughter is valued by Odes.

  Because of the strong lineup, on the way back to the Winter Tribe, Xiao En and others did not 
waste too much time. It can even be said that the time is a few days faster than Sean and Noro went 



to the Wall Tribe. When Sean and Odys Wall returned to the Wild Winter tribe together, several 
other tribes invited in the Federation plan had also gathered in the Wild Winter tribe at this time. 
Sean and the Wall tribe can say Is the last to arrive.

  Fortunately, all the eight tribes invited to the federal plan promoted by Sean attended.

  Obviously, everyone is very interested in the "alliance" proposed in Sean’s plan. Of course, 
Sean is not so ignorant. He knew that the reason these tribes chose to attend was largely because of 
the weapons and armor trades provided by Sean. As for cooperating with members of the Wild 
Federation to fight slave smuggling and obtain corresponding civilian status, status, and rights in 
the Void Duchy, they But interest is very few.

  In this regard, Sean is rather helpless.

  Because of the fact. This federal alliance plan provided by Sean. The real highlight is actually 
the civilian status, status and rights provided by Sean. But it's a pity that the only people with such a 
long-term vision are obviously the Wall tribe, and even the Winter tribe that Shaun chose as the 
breakthrough point, they only value equipment trading.

After   , I waited a little longer for about half a month, and Ataba Heavy Hammer and Carlos 
Puning from the Red Rock Tribe, as well as the two brothers of Krumah and Cruz, also arrived one 
after another.

The Red Rock Tribe was merged from the original Heavy Rock Tribe and the Great Red Fire Tribe. 
Today’s chief is the Ataba Heavy Hammer, but in fact it is composed of Ataba Heavy Hammer and 
the original Big Red Fire Tribe. The blood-eye goblin Carlos Puning and the two ruled together. In 
the past few years. Because the Red Rock Tribe received strong support from Andre, who was 
dispatched by Shaun to be stationed at the original Trade Point of the Wind-Zhufeng Tribe. The 
strength of the tribe on the bright side has basically reached the standard of the second-class tribe.

  The only problem that is lacking lies in the witch sacrifice-as long as one possesses a witch 
sacrifice, the Chiyan tribe can immediately be upgraded to a second-class tribe.

  Although Ronan's potential in Yuanzhongyan tribe is amazing, he is still too young after all, 
and it is impossible for him to achieve explosive growth in just a few years. Although his potential 
is enough to make him a great witch priest, this also refers to the premise that he has sufficient 
growth time. Today, let alone the great witch priest and witch priest, he is not even enough to serve 
as the tribal high priest. grid.



   But as a local power in the Wildlands supported by Sean's great efforts. The future prospects 
are naturally bright, and they will occupy a major seat in the Federation. Naturally, no one will 
object. At least for the moment, other tribes will definitely not oppose this seat. As for whether they 
will oppose it in the future, that is also a future thing.

  According to Shaun’s plan, the Wildlands will implement a series of reform policies.

Today’s savage land is based on the savage council as its core subject, but in fact, the tribes are still 
in charge of their own, and they lack a certain degree of binding force. As long as they face a full-
scale invasion from the human kingdom, the savage land will unite stand up. But this kind of unity 
is actually only on the surface. In private, even if it is the assembly of a large coalition army, the 
contradictions between the hateful tribes have not stopped.

  But the birth of the federal system fundamentally prevented this situation from continuing.

  The entire wild land will achieve group autonomy, which means that once this plan is 
promoted and approved, the wild land will no longer be a piece of loose sand, but should be 
changed to the name "Wild Federation". At that time, a series of corresponding federal laws will 
appear. All tribes joining the Wild Federation must abide by this law and regulations. Any tribe that 
violates this law and regulation will be besieged by all the tribes of the entire Wild Federation.

   Therefore, the tribes that joined this federal group in the first place will naturally enjoy very 
high status and rights. It can be said that these tribes will be the veteran-level existence of the Wild 
Federation, so the initial selection must be that these "elders" have certain strength and influence, 
only in this way can they attract more tribes to join this group. .

As for the Great War Drum Tribe, Lionheart King Tribe, Eagle Tribe, Stone Hammer Tribe, 
Bronzebeard Tribe, Anvil Tribe, Hadex Tribe, and Wall Tribe. Needless to say, these eight tribes are 
all veteran "special-class" tribes. The "Xi" tribe is definitely the best choice in terms of strength, 
background, and influence. As for the Winter Tribe as the host of this time, although it has not yet 
reached the standard of the special seat, it is also a powerful tribe newly promoted to the first class. 
The influence may not be particularly large, but the strength is definitely beyond doubt. In addition, 
the Chiyan tribe, because of Sean’s strong support, may still be far from the standard of "elder", but 
the other tribes secretly here are very clear about the future role of this tribe in the Federation, and 
naturally no one will object. .

  These ten tribes will be the chiefs of the Wild Federation in the future.



  This is why this plan is called the "Ten Federal Plan".

  As for the arrival of the Krumah brothers, it is naturally another move for Sean.

  The pair of lizardmen brothers from the Loadhoff clan in the west of Luoxi, since they were 
put back into the wilderness by Sean. They have worked very hard all the time, and now the 
Lizardmen mercenary group they belonged to is the fourth-ranked heir in the entire West of 
Luoshen. Of course, there is a reason why Sean spared no effort to support it. At that time, it was 
more that the brothers really dared to fight hard. There were no targets in the entire wild land that 
they dared not to plunder. The reason why they ranked fourth was because they had once. The 
reason for losing a battle. But in terms of real strength, they are no weaker than the second and third 
ranked mercenaries. The gap with the first-ranked mercenary group is not particularly large.

  However, Luoxiluo is different from other tribes in the Wildlands.

The battle for the heirs of the chieftains of this tribe is very fierce and cruel, so according to 
Krumah, if they want to ensure that the position of chieftain falls into their hands, then they must 
rank first, second, and third. All three of the troops were annihilated, and they were still the kind 
that did not leave alive. You know, Luo Xiluo's heir to the chieftain is fighting for the battle. 
Anyone is eligible to participate. As long as you are strong enough to solve all other obstacles in the 
way.

  This time, Xiao En brought the Krumah brothers over, naturally to help them. After all, in 
addition to the lack of top powerhouses in Luo Xiluo, the overall strength of the entire tribe is even 
higher than that of the Wild Winter tribe. Once the Wild Federation is formally established and all 
the tribal resources in the Federation are integrated, the weak tribe’s lack of top-level power will be 
made up for. When the time comes, tribes with strong comprehensive strength such as Luoxiluo and 
Chiyan Tribe will be remedied. Will become stronger and more important.

so. The arrival of the Krumah brothers this time is actually considered as an internal member of the 
Wild Federation-occupying a permanent seat in the House.

  In this federal plan proposed by Sean. Although the tribes still enjoy independent rule and 
jurisdiction, these powers are only relative and no longer integral. And what they need to do first is 
to hand over all the top powerhouses and legions in their hands. These forces will be governed by 
an authority over all tribes, and the leader of this organization, the Great Chief, will It needs to be 
obtained through elections.



  It’s just that in Sean’s plan, this kind of campaign will no longer follow the law of the strong in 
the wild, that is to say, people participating in the campaign must pass a series of speeches, 
performances, and other behaviors to gain the approval of all the people of the entire Federation.

  To put it simply, Sean directly applied the American elections in the Earth era to this wild 
federation, except that the governor was replaced by a chief and the president was replaced by a 
great chief. As for other corresponding positions in the management of the entire Wild Federation, 
Sean was too lazy to think about it, and left it to the Wild Federation to solve it by himself. Of 
course, on this basis, Sean also slightly joined the concept of the United Nations, which means that 
some unreasonable practices of the Great Chief will be restricted by the existence of a House, but 
other tribes that join the Wild Federation need their own efforts. Go for a place in this House, and 
these first tribes that established the entire federal system have permanent seats.

  Privileges and benefits always need to be given, otherwise how to attract these people to join.

  As for the Storm Feather tribe and the Storm Eye tribe, of course Sean also mentioned it 
slightly in this meeting, but whether to reserve a permanent seat in the House for them depends on 
the performance of the two tribes afterwards. However, according to Sean's perception, the two 
elven factions of Storm Feather and Eye of the Storm, there must be only one that can survive in the 
end. After all, the entire wilderness can only support one World Tree.

  So, for the question of who leaves and who stays, Sean can’t say anything for the time being.

  Instinctively speaking, Sean actually wanted to leave the Feather of Wind, because this tribe 
did not have so much thought and ambition not as big as Saloqi. However, considering the possible 
rewards from the Snow Wind Tribe, and Saloqi’s courage to invest in himself before Shaun’s rise, 
Shaun also knew that he wanted to leave the Storm Feather Tribe. The tree of life is completely 
impossible.

  However, these concerns were quickly left behind by Sean, because the establishment of the 
Wild Federation had nothing to do with him as an "outsider", and at most he was just acting as a 
witness. Of course, more of the answers are actually answers to the various questions that various 
wild federations need to face after the establishment. However, these answers can only represent 
one side of the Void Principality, not the attitude of the entire outside world.

   But for the Wild Federation, this is enough.

  So, in the month or so after Sean and Odes returned, the chiefs of these tribes were arguing 
over and over for their tribe to occupy a more advantageous position and status in this federation. 



Fortunately. This time their quarrel finally didn't have the kind of idea to fight if they didn't agree 
with each other. On the whole, it is quite harmonious.

  Especially the Eagle Tribe and Lionheart Tribe.

The chiefs of these two tribes are really fed up with the conflicts and contradictions that need to be 
played all the time, so they have a very positive attitude towards the establishment of the Wild 
Federation; and the Wild Winter Tribe, Red Rock Tribe, and Wall Tribe represent the future Luoxi 
Fall The Krumah brothers are because of the benefits that Sean has promised, so naturally they also 
hold a very positive attitude; as for the Anvil Tribe and the Bronzebeard Tribe, it depends on Sean’s 
willingness to provide various equipment to build blueprints and mineral resources. Regarding 
normal trade relations, of course, I also wish to establish this federation immediately.

   Therefore, in fact, the establishment of the Wild Federation is already a certainty, and the rest 
is the distribution of the internal benefits of these eleven tribes. In this regard, Sean is even less 
qualified to say anything. Even if he prefers Luoxiluo and Chiyan tribe. But this kind of bias can 
only be kept in his heart. The only thing that can win for his tribe is still themselves.

  So Xiao En, who was idle and had nothing to do, naturally began to shoulder his 
responsibilities as a master.

  During this time, he ravaged Oriana fiercely—both physically and mentally.

  Although Sean had already destroyed Oriana's pride when he showed his strength in the Wall 
tribe, but in the winter tribe, Shaun’s behavior can be said to be a demon. He not only destroyed 
Oriana's pride, confidence, and self-esteem as a genius. Even after it has been completely broken, it 
will be taken out and destroyed several times.

   Its specific performance. It was Sean who used a wooden sword to slap Oriana all over her 
body, and every attack was accompanied by a variety of poisonous tongues. You know, as a player, 
the tactics of trash talking interference are simply too skillful. As a famous genius in the wild land, 
Oriana usually plays the role of mocking others. When was she mocked and humiliated by someone 
about the same age as herself?

  Especially in front of many young people in the Mandong tribe.

  In fact, there are many young barbarians of the Winter Tribe who admire Oriana, after seeing 
Oriana being so humiliated by Sean, they have asked for a duel to Sean. Naturally, Sean is always 



willing to come, but Sean does not have such a good temper for these people. All the barbarians of 
the Winter Tribe who challenged Sean are all beaten by Sean to lie down at least. Moon kind, and in 
this kind of behavior that ravaged the young people of the Wild Winter tribe, Sean still didn't expect 
to continue to carry out mental attacks on Oriana.

E.g……

   "It is said that you are the king of trash, don't you believe it, otherwise, how could so many 
trash like you?"

   "I'm really ashamed for you! You can still say that you are a genius in the wilderness? What 
qualifications do you have to make so many people like you?"

   "Forget it, I don't even bother to say anything about you. A group of small **** like a big 
rubbish, it is really a perfect match."

  "You should be thankful that you didn't face the ground when you were born, otherwise I don't 
know what your value is in the world."

"I understand. The reason why this group of garbage that can only stay in the recycle bin admires 
you is definitely to want to sleep with you. Otherwise, I really don’t know what is so attractive 
about you, like you For this kind of waste wood, don’t say one hit ten, I’ll be fine if hit one 
hundred."

  "Do you know? My grandma is more like a master than you."

   Then, Oriana finally had a nervous breakdown.

Odys talked to Sean once about this. Of course, his tone was not so friendly, but Sean used this to 
strike a bamboo pole severely-as long as Odys is willing to send five thousand silver temple 
soldiers. The number has increased to 10,000, and is willing to carry out reserve training for the 
Silver Temples for Sean, and solve the problem of replenishing the source of troops for him. He will 
help Oriana out of this shadow and make her a truly famous person in the entire wonderland. Of 
genius.

  As a daughter who has the same attributes as Alfred, she naturally agreed without hesitation.



  So Sean finally tamed Oriana into a well-behaved puppy after spending a week talking and 
enlightening with Oriana.

   However, it was Cecilia's turn to be upset next. And Cecilia was unhappy, and the 
consequences were naturally very serious. She might not dare to vent her anger on Sean, but she 
dared to vent her anger on other people, so Cecilia ran away soon Go to teach Oriana the truth about 
life. It's just that after Sean's physical and mental devastation and trampling, Oriana, who 
completely abandoned her dignity and pride, was not so easily knocked down this time, but instead 
learned a lot of skills to deal with magicians.

  So, Cecilia became even more unhappy.

  It's just this kind of day that can be said to be a lighthearted and happy day for Sean and others, 
and it will soon end with the arrival of a letter.

  The letter came just five months after Sean returned from the Wall tribe to the Wild Winter 
tribe, that is, three and a half months after the end of the war in the Void Duchy of Yederby County. 
Because the establishment of the Wild Federation is not a trivial matter, various discussions will 
naturally take a long time, especially since the tribes participating in the conference are all powerful 
tribes at the special seat level, so there are nearly four discussions before and after. The time of the 
month is naturally a very normal thing.

  From the Void Principality to the Wild Winter Tribe, it takes at least five to six months under 
normal circumstances, after all, the journey is too far.

  But it took only three and a half months to send this letter from the Void Principality to the 
Wild Winter Tribe and hand it to Xiao En, which shows how important this letter is. And the 
messenger is not someone else, but Rina, who has officially stepped into the sanctuary realm and 
rode the black stone-in this kind of long-distance endurance run, no one can compare to an earth 
travel dragon and a sanctuary The strong.

  Looking at Rina's sad look, Xiao En's heart suddenly burst, and then he couldn't wait to open 
the letter.

   And when he saw the content of the letter, the whole person was stunned, and then his reason 
was completely swallowed by endless anger.



  The content of the letter is not long, it is nothing more than a simple talk about what happened 
in the Void Principality for more than a year and the battle in Yederby County. But what really fell 
in the eyes of Sean was not the above content, but the news at the end of this letter.

  That is news of death.

The black fighting spirit and strong killing intent almost turned into substance and radiated from 
Xiao En's body. The burning flames suddenly reduced the temperature of the space around Xiao En, 
and the ground was even more because Xiao En couldn’t control it. The cobweb-like cracks were 
produced due to the dissipation of their own power, and the cracks were still expanding.

   Feeling this extremely terrifying aura radiating from the Wild Winter tribe, the chiefs of the 
ten tribes who had been discussing fiercely appeared one after another, and even the entourage of 
the sanctuary powerhouses around them followed. When they thought it was a strong attack, when 
they discovered that the man who exuded this deep and horrible aura was Sean, almost all the chiefs 
showed a thoughtful appearance.

And these chiefs showed this attitude, not to mention the young people of the Winter Tribe who had 
been severely taught by Sean, and the famous genius of the most devastated wild land, from the 
Wall tribe. Miss Olianna Wall. At this time, these originally very arrogant young people knew that 
when they were in a duel, Sean hadn't tried his best at all.

  Pinching the letter paper, Sean looked up at Rena with red eyes, and asked in a deep voice, 
"Do you know who did it?"

  He looked very calm, but the aura on his body was like a terrifying Sean. Rina knew that Sean 
was really angry this time.

Chapter 264: Murderous

  The summer in the wild land is much hotter than other areas on the mainland.

  Occasionally, there is a breeze blowing by, which can make people feel very refreshing.

  Here is the deep hinterland of the wild land.



  On this land, there are fertile land and extremely lush grassland, and these are the most 
fundamental factors that lead to the prosperity of the local original ecology. More than a dozen 
long-eared rabbits are looking for food on this grassland. This is a monster that looks very similar to 
rabbits, but since it can be called a monster, it naturally possesses abilities that ordinary creatures do 
not possess.

Even if the long-eared rabbit is only a first-class monster, and it is also a herbivorous monster, in 
fact, if this kind of guy who is almost one meter tall is frightened, an explosive bouncing collision is 
enough to make an unsuspecting lower position. The bronze novice died on the spot.

  At this moment, there was a sudden shock from the earth.

The dozen or so long-eared rabbits that were still looking for food were immediately frightened and 
rushed around. Every kick and bounce can pass a distance of several meters. In a few seconds, these 
long-eared rabbits will all be removed from this piece. The grassland disappeared without a trace.

  At this time, a wave of smoke and dust finally came from the distant earth, and several riders 
were rushing towards them at an astonishing speed.

   was the first to ride, it was a black earth travel dragon.

  This earth travel dragon is much taller than ordinary earth travel dragons, so the momentum of 
running is naturally much more grand, and the momentum of riding and running alone is almost 
equivalent to a group of wild horses migrating. But no matter how fierce this ground dragon ran, the 
woman sitting on its back was as smooth as standing on the ground, but from time to time she 
reached out and fumbled for the scarlet spear in her hand. , You can see that the female knight's 
mind is not as steady as she is sitting on the ground line dragon at the moment.

  This person is a dragon, and naturally it is Rina and Blackstone.

  Behind Rina, there are two more riders.

  The two of them are naturally Sean and Noro, but the mounts they ride on are chocobos unique 
to the wilderness. The explosive power and speed of this mount are not particularly good. But the 
victory is that it has strong endurance and can run for a long time with only a little food. This is 



naturally the most suitable mount for places where you will not see people for ten and a half months 
in the wilds. NS.

  At this time, Sean, Noro, and Rena have left the Wall tribe for a week. In this week, the three 
of them drove on the road almost day and night. Except for the chocobos who must stop and rest to 
ensure that they do not directly exhaust themselves, they do not make any other stops at all. Both 
Rena and Noro are strong in the sanctuary, and they can naturally support them in terms of physical 
strength, but after this week of continuous driving, Sean's body is naturally inevitably fatigued.

  Rina naturally suggested taking a break, but Sean directly refused. He needed to return to the 
Void Principality as quickly as possible.

  And thanks to the continuous journey this week. Sean, Noro, and Rena have completed the 
journey that would have taken at least a month to complete. So at this time. The three of them have 
returned to the territory of the Storm Feather Tribe. According to the original plan, Sean and others 
will be resupplied here and stay for one day, and then when they are on the road again, they will not 
do it again in the next one. Any stay, but will directly return to the Zhuangfeng tribe trade point in 
one breath.

   And Harding, Hitley, and Cecilia are still in the Wild Winter tribe.

  Because the federal plan is almost over now, the side as the witness must not be able to leave 
easily at this time, besides, Sean still has to explain some of the duties of the void principality 
policy to these tribes. But this kind of thing happened right now. Shaun didn't have any thoughts to 
stay there, he couldn't wait for the teleportation magic circle to spread to the wild land at this time. 
In this way, he can instantly return to the Void Principality.

  But this kind of thing can only be thought of, so Cecilia was stayed for this.

She already knew what had happened in the Void Principality, so she knew that Rina had brought 
news of death, and Sean had to rush back to the Principality to deal with the matter, so she 
volunteered to stay. Anyway, the Winter Tribe is now It is also very safe, so there is no need to 
worry about it. Besides, Cecilia herself is also a strong sanctuary. As long as she starts to cast spells 
while expanding her domain, ordinary people waiting for leisure can only be aggrieved and bombed 
to death by her.

  It’s just that Sean is still worried, so Harding and Hitley are also kept. The presence of Harding 
can at least ensure that Cecilia casts the spell smoothly, and will not be approached easily; and 



Hitley, although the confusion is a little confused, if she is there, as long as Cecilia is there Ya is not 
killed by a single blow, so no one can kill in front of a high priest of the Church of Life.

  As for Olianna, Sean arranged to wait until the federal plan was over before leaving with 
Cecilia.

  This is actually an insurance.

With the degree of daughter control like Odes, the strong will definitely be arranged to send Oriana 
to the land of the Void Principality safely, so this is equivalent to saying that Cecilia and others will 
not encounter any danger on the return journey. . If Sean hadn't taken Odes' character, he wouldn't 
have left Cecilia in the Wild Winter tribe.

  "Are you sure that Storm Feather Tribe will let us go to rest?" Noro glanced at Sean, who had 
been gloomy since receiving the letter.

"Uncertain." Xiao En said irritably, "If the other party is really unwilling, it's okay. Anyway, we 
can't survive with our ability. It's just a waste of more time. There is no way within a month. It’s just 
rushing back to the trade point.... I’m afraid that something else will happen."

   "Other circumstances?" Rena turned her head and glanced at Sean, her expression a little 
puzzled, "What other circumstances?"

So Xiao En picked up a few things about entering the Wildlands this time, and talked about it a little 
bit, so that Rina could understand the current relationship between Shaun and the Storm Feather 
tribe. relation.

   And when Sean finished speaking, Rena fell into silence, her brows frowned, as if there was 
something incomprehensible.

   "What's wrong?" Noting this keenly, Sean couldn't help but ask.

   "When I came before, I found that the situation of Wind Feather was not quite right." Rina's 
voice was a little uncertain.



  Shaun thought for a while, he left the Storm Feather and went to the Wild Winter Tribe, then 
went to the Wall Tribe, and then returned to the Wild Winter Tribe from the Wall Tribe. It has been 
almost half a year before and after. In terms of time, the Storm Feather tribe should have made a 
decision more than two months ago, so if Rena finds something strange about the Storm Feather 
tribe, it must be related to the decision they made.

   "What's wrong?" Thinking of this, Sean's brows also frowned.

   "I used to move in a straight line and didn't make a detour, so I saw a battlefield with the 
corpses of elves." Rina said, "The fighting situation is very tragic..."

   "Are there any gray elf corpses?" Shaun interrupted Rina, his face even more gloomy.

"No." Rina didn't reply immediately, but thought about it very seriously, and then said in a positive 
tone, "But when I passed by, I felt the fluctuating traces of the battle of the sanctuary 
powerhouse....That's it. At that time, I did not hide my aura, so I think they should have sensed my 
passing, but I don’t know why, they did not show up in front of me, but both sides quickly left the 
battle."

After listening to Rina's words, Sean sighed, and his voice was rather helpless: "It seems that Storm 
Feather has made a choice, McGonagall...it's a pity." If it was at other times, Sean would definitely 
not. Will let go of this obvious opportunity to make a big profit, but unfortunately the current 
situation does not allow Sean to choose, so he has to give up the tempting cake of the Storm Feather 
tribe: "We will not go to the Storm Feather tribe. Now, just go through here.... I guess those guys 
wouldn't let it go if they knew that I was passing here now."

  Although they don’t know what Sean’s concerns are, Noro and Rena will definitely not object, 
so the three of them quickly adjusted their directions slightly, intending to pass directly through the 
border of the Storm Feather tribe. But in this way, Xiao En and the others would naturally need to 
waste a few more days. By then, they would definitely not be able to rush back to the Zhufeng Tribe 
Trade Point within a month.

  After a day rush, at night, Sean finally had to stop and rest.

  According to the plan, Sean should now be able to lie down on the bed of the Storm Feather 
Tribe and get ample opportunity to rest, so that he can naturally stick to the long-distance attack for 
another half month. Of course, the most important thing is that he can get a relief from the strained 
spirit, and he can already feel the signs that the breath in his body is getting more and more 
disordered, which is not good news for him.



  So in order not to collapse himself, whether he wants to or not, he must rest tonight.

  It’s just that, in the wilderness, this kind of rest is naturally impossible to be comfortable, 
maybe it will make the body more uncomfortable. However, as a warrior, physical discomfort is 
better than mental problems. Xiao En believed that when he returned to the Principality, he would 
definitely have to deal with a lot of government affairs, so his spirit must be maintained at a certain 
level, at least not to collapse before returning to the Principality.

  It’s just that since Sean came to the Wildlands, fortunately, he no longer favors him.

  A piercing cold wind blows.

  Rina, Noro, and Sean, who had already been dressed and lay down, opened their eyes at the 
same time, and Blackstone also looked a little irritable, and the two chocobos panicked and began to 
flee. But before the two chocobos could escape from here, a strong aura surged from all directions, 
directly exploding the two chocobos.

  Intense murderous intent, immediately accompanied!

Chapter 266: Strong

   Taking the black king thrown by Sean, Noro made a forward dash, and instantly slammed in 
front of the gray elf.

It seemed that he had never expected that Sean and others, who were part of the turtle in the urn, 
would be so aggressive and proactive, so when the gray elf saw Nolot appearing in front of him 
with the black king and swinging his sword at him, he could only Hastily drew his sword to greet.

  Gray elves, as a group of extremely outstanding fighting strength, they must be very rich in 
fighting experience and fighting skills. Therefore, even if it was a hasty challenge, this gray elf did 
not show any panic, but quickly drew out the two swords tied to his waist—the same long swords as 
ordinary swords. The thick blades are different. The blades of these two swords are relatively thin 
and long, and the part near the tip of the sword is a slight arc.



  This is a fighting rapier similar to the arc knife, usually only used by the advanced profession 
of sword dancers: blade sword warriors.

There are very high restrictions on the job transfer of blade sword fighters in the game. First, you 
need to learn special passive skills [left and right bow], and then master-level passive skills [double 
skill]. Only in this way can the blade sword fighters be able to be guaranteed. Wield the weapons in 
both hands at the same time and attack two different targets. Of course, another requirement that 
determines the level of combat effectiveness of this professional is the agility value-which 
determines the movement speed, attack speed and many other main abilities of the blade sword 
warrior.

  The gray elf who played against Noro, as a strong man in the middle sanctuary, his agility 
value is definitely not low, otherwise it would not be possible to draw a sword to deal with him at 
this moment in front of Noro bullying him. But obviously, he knew that his attack power was not 
high, and he also judged from the whistling sound of the Black King that he could not resist it with 
a single combat rapier, so after the two swords were unsheathed , The first thing he did was to cross 
and stack the two swords. Form a cross, blocking Noro's attack trajectory.

  At this moment, his face still looked unhurried.

   didn't seem to consider that the fighting initiative at this time was not in his own hands-of 
course, as a blade sword warrior, he had never cared about who controlled the battle rhythm at the 
beginning. Because just give them enough time to fight. The fighting rhythm will inevitably be 
retaken by them. Because no one can compete with a blade sword warrior in attack frequency, the 
only thing they need to do in terms of the fighting rhythm is to constantly shoot their swords: 
whether it is attacking or defending, they always have one hand. Holding a sword, a fatal blow can 
be delivered at any time.

"boom!"

  When the Black King fell on the crossed combat rapier, a wave of air burst out suddenly.

  The strong impact air even directly lifted the land completely. There are a few strong people 
around under the impact of this air current. Take a few steps backwards one after another. But this 
did not stop. After the earth was lifted, a tsunami-like earth wave rushed out immediately. Even the 
elves as strong as the sanctuary could not stand firm under the surging of the earth wave. One by 
one, they were completely lifted into the air, and only Sean, Rena, and Blackstone were spared-
these earth waves seemed to have will, actively bypassing these two people and a dragon.



  Domain!

  You don’t need to think about it, you can do this. Only field!

  The gray elf's face finally showed the third look that had appeared so far: shock.

   The extremely strong coercion, like a sword of heaven's punishment. The gray elf was 
enveloped from top to bottom, even though he had already transported all his strength to resist, his 
body still made crackling noises like fried beans--this was not like ordinary strong men preparing 
for battle. The behavior, but the wailing from the bones inside the body.

  The gray elf's ankles have all sunk into the ground, and this kind of fall is still going on.

  It seems that knowing the situation is extremely bad, the gray elf roared like a beast, and 
started to raise the sword hard. However, the suppression of the power from Noro is so great that 
even if the gray elf has blue veins on his face and hands, he is unable to get rid of the current 
situation. At best, it can only be regarded as a stalemate. status.

   But everyone knows that in this almost dead-end dilemma, whether to take the initiative or not 
are completely different situations.

  Of course, this means if there are only two of Noro and this gray elf.

  However, in the battlefield environment at this time, there are still four strong men in the lower 
sanctuary.

  In the shock wave just now, these four people were directly lifted into the air. But this level is 
not a problem for the sanctuary powerhouses who have mastered the ability to stay in the air and 
short-term flight, because they quickly adjusted themselves in mid-air, and then saw the gray elf 
being A scene that Noro completely suppressed. The next moment, after the four suspended in mid-
air looked at each other, they quickly swooped toward Noro's position, and at the same time took 
out all their weapons.

  Just before the four of them approached, a raging flame suddenly exploded from the dust and 
fog that had not yet dispersed after the surge.



  The flame spear in Ruina's hand shattered into the sky like a giant python in the hunt. It 
emerged from the bursting flame with the momentum of thunder and turned into a red spark in the 
sky, just like a scene of flying meteors. The two lower-level sanctuary elves who swooped too fast 
under this fire curtain had no time to dodge, and ran into Rina's intertwined death attack.

   On the other side, a dull roar also sounded amid the diffused dust and mist, but the deterrent 
power of this roar was much stronger than the angry roar of the gray elf. Because at the moment this 
roar sounded, a total of five elves, including the gray elf, suddenly turned pale, as if they had been 
hit hard by some spirit, especially the two facing the roar. The strong man in the sanctuary under his 
name, even more uncontrollably, became a little swayed from mid-air, like a drunk person.

Immediately afterwards, Heishi's huge body jumped up from the dust and mist, resting his head on a 
strong elf, directly hitting it into a parabola and flying backwards for more than ten meters, and then 
fell heavily to the ground. ——Even if you don't need to watch the heavy loud noise, you can easily 
know that the ground has definitely been smashed into a huge pit at this moment. After that, the 
hapless elf could not see any movement at all. It is estimated that this collision and heavy fall were 
obviously more serious than he expected.

   But if you really want to say bad luck, the other elf who was not hit by the black stone directly 
is obviously really bad luck.

  Because after Blackstone knocked out the famous elf on the left, Blackstone, who was still in 
mid-air, suddenly flicked his tail. As we all know, the whip of the dragon's tail is known as the 
strongest physical attack method. And with the weak body of the elves. It was so severely damaged 
by an eighth-level dragon-type monster that had been altered twice, its fate is completely 
predictable-the crisp fracture sound is impossible to hide from the many powerhouses living in the 
field, let alone this elf. He even spit out blood in midair with a mouthful of blood.

   Such a fierce and powerful attack by Xiao En and others completely exceeded the gray elf's 
expectations-at least, such a result was obviously not what the gray elf had expected.

   "It's impossible!" The gray elf was completely suppressed by Noro. The look of astonishment 
on his face was even worse. At this moment, he already had a retreat in his heart.

  "Want to go?" However, the gray elf's retreat was just born, and it was immediately captured 
by Noro clearly.

Nor did Noro have any new movements, but the gray elf felt that his own gravity seemed to be 
increased again. He could almost hear the faint noises from the bones all over his body, and a 



peculiar, severe pain spread instantly. All over his body. To be able to become a strong man in the 
middle sanctuary, this gray elf is obviously also an outstanding person. So he is very clear. This 
strong tingling sensation was caused by cracks in his bones.

"Impossible! This is impossible!" The gray elf screamed in horror, "Why can't my domain 
completely stop your domain erosion?! You...you are not the middle sanctuary... the middle 
sanctuary domain does not It might be so perfect, you..."

Noro’s beautiful face showed a charming smile. If on other occasions, Noro’s smile is definitely 
enough to fascinate anyone, but at this moment, the gray elf only thinks Noro’s smile is terrifying. . 
The irresistible pressure is increasing little by little, and in this pressure. No matter how the gray elf 
aroused his domain to the extreme, he could only slow down the speed of destruction caused by the 
heavy pressure on his body.

  He can feel it clearly. The cracks in the bones in his body are gradually expanding, and his 
breathing is becoming more and more difficult. He even knows that his internal organs have begun 
to rupture, blood vessels are bursting continuously, and blood has even passed through his 
capillaries. The holes were squeezed out little by little. This terrible sense of death has put his spirit 
on the boundary of a sort of collapse, and he knows that he has no hope of aspiring to the upper 
sanctuary in this life.

  Of course, this refers to the circumstances under which he can survive.

"I said!" Finally, there was a sudden explosion on his back, and the moment a large amount of blood 
spewed out in an instant, the gray elf's spirit broke down completely, "I will tell you what you want 
to know! I'll tell you who wants your life!...I said! It's..."

"It's late." Sean, who had been standing still, finally said the first sentence since the start of the war, 
"I don't want to know anymore.... What I want to do now is to kill you gray crows. The tribe is also 
erased from the wilderness.... But you can rest assured that I will not let any of you participate in 
this opportunity, so... on the road to the underworld, you will not be alone. "

   "No, you can't do it, the Wild Council will not allow it!"

"The Wild Council?" Sean sneered. "Soon, the Wild Council will no longer exist.... In the future, the 
Wild Land will become a federal state, and I will be an ally of the Wild Federation. So in order to 
win With the aid of my ally, establish a firm foothold in the wilderness and develop into a country 
that can compete with other countries. Do you think a gray crow tribe in your district can stop it?"



   "No...cough...it's not like this...cough...things shouldn't be... this way..."

   "The wild land only needs a world tree, but it is a pity that you who stood in the wrong line 
have already crossed the world tree."

Xiao En said faintly, and then his gaze looked at the deep pit a little further away. The elf who was 
hit by the black stone head and flew out did not die. At this time, he was crawling out of the pit with 
difficulty, but it was very difficult. Obviously he no longer had the slightest intent to fight. At this 
time, he just wanted to stay away from here and stay away from this nightmare. He didn't expect 
that what was originally a tenable battle would turn into this situation.

   Xiao En took out a long sword from the storage ring again. This sword was still taken by the 
way from the Mandong tribe before. The quality is naturally not much better. It is just a piece of 
sophisticated equipment. However, Sean was only using it as a disposable consumable at this time, 
so naturally he didn't take any cherished attitude towards it.

  "Stop playing, speed it up, and help Rina." Sean walked towards the elf who was trying to 
escape, "We have to continue on our way. I don't want to waste any minute or second."

Seeing the determined look in Sean's eyes, Noro shrugged, and then looked at the gray elf who had 
completely become a blood man. His voice was so calm that people couldn't help but feel desperate: 
"Just treat it as you. A gift before death.... My domain is called "Earth Despair"."

Chapter 267: .Come back

  After killing a group of strong elves, Sean did not show much joy.

   On the contrary, the brow furrowed deeper.

  He knew that none of this would be an accident, but a conspiracy that had been prepared. Just 
when did this conspiracy start? From the moment the Void Principality was established, someone 
was planning, or was it from the time he entered the wilderness, or earlier? Moreover, judging from 
this series of big-hands, this will definitely not be able to be coordinated by one force, at least it 
must be a combination of multiple forces.



  So which forces want his life?

  Deadthorn? Pan-Continent Chamber of Commerce Alliance? Ryan Sene faction?

  There are only so few enemies that Shaun can think of.

However, he has already fought Deaththorn, not to mention that the Dark Prophet has been 
defeated, and from the words of Ghost Sword Demon Boy and Undead Woman Wendy, it is obvious 
that Deaththorn did not participate this time. In other words, even if they are involved, it is a higher 
level issue. At least people at the level of Thirteen Coffins still cannot get detailed information. But 
if someone from a higher level of Deaththorn intervenes, then the enemy Sean needs to face is the 
legendary powerhouse, not just the sanctuary level. And if it was a legendary powerhouse, Sean 
wouldn't think he was still alive.

  Standing in the night breeze, Sean’s eyes looked particularly gloomy, because this was the first 
time he felt a little dazed and helpless after coming to this world.

  Nolo was cleaning the battlefield, and made up the last knife for these strong elves to prevent 
these guys from having any secret techniques to cheat death.

It seems that the elf side did not anticipate the possibility of failure in this operation, so the things 
that these five people carried were not bad, especially the gray elf, who actually directly took all the 
things in the Storm Feather tribe this time. All the gains are carried with him, so it is naturally 
cheaper for Sean. It's just that when he checked the contents of the space storage bracelet, Sean 
sighed inevitably. Because when he saw what was hidden in that bracelet, he knew that the Storm 
Feather Tribe was over.

  Even the tree of life in his tribe has been chopped down, and the tree core and the original tree 
of life have been taken out. There is no possibility of living.

   Needless to say, even the two middle-ranked sanctuary powerhouses of the Storm Feather 
Tribe must have fallen.

To know. In the wild. The fall of the strong in the sanctuary is always not a trivial matter, after all, 
the strong at this level is at least owned by the tribes above the second-class seats. And every strong 
man in the sanctuary is an extremely valuable strategic resource in the wild land. It is the foundation 



for the wild land to survive the constant wars with many kingdoms and empires. Therefore, once a 
strong man in the sanctuary realm falls , The entire wild land will be informed of intelligence at the 
first time, and the wild council will immediately make corresponding defense adjustments.

   But this time, no news was leaked.

  This kind of intelligence blocking capability. It definitely won't be something that people in the 
savage land can have.

   "We will continue on the road now." Xiao En said in a deep voice.

   "But. We have no mounts anymore." Noro frowned, "And your situation..."

  Others may not know about Sean’s situation at this time, but Noro, as the soul contract 
symbiotic, knows clearly that Sean’s body has almost reached its limit. Originally, tonight’s rest was 
to allow Sean’s body to recover again and to make adequate preparations for the subsequent 
continuous rush, but now this rest has been interrupted. This is naturally extremely unfavorable for 
Sean.

  And most importantly, their mounts are gone.

"It's not safe here now. Anyway, we must leave here first." Xiao En said in a deep voice, "As for the 
mount problem, we will figure out a solution later. There are not many tribes we have to pass on 
this road. Buy two. Mounting alone is not a problem."

   Originally, Sean didn’t plan to go through these tribes. After all, this is likely to cause some 
new problems, especially since many of these tribes are very hostile to humans. But now, Sean can 
no longer worry about this. He must return to the Void Duchy as quickly as possible, and the 
straight-line distance between the two points is the shortest, so Sean decided to take a straight 
forward approach. As for whether these tribes are friendly, Sean didn't care about their attitude at 
all.

  People block killing, and Buddha block killing Buddha.

  From the eyes of Sean, Noro and Rina read out such a determination, which also made the two 
of them secretly frightened.



  Especially Rena.

  As an old man who has followed Sean for a long time, Rena may not know Sean as well as 
Cecilia, Alfred, and William, but she is not much weaker than these people.

  For a long time, even if Sean does things crazy, at least he will follow the rules and never go 
beyond these rules. Even if there are many things, it is not easy to handle at all, but Rina also knows 
that nobles will have a set of rules that belong to them. No matter how unwilling, it is impossible to 
use power beyond the rules.

  And conspiracy and trickery, the highest level of the void composed of Sean, William, Hela, 
and Neil is not afraid at all.

  In other words, any conspiracy and trickery cannot escape the counterattack of the three giants 
of William, Hela and Neal.

  Especially in the incident that shocked the entire Void Lordship into the Void Principality, it 
made many people know that they should never try to play tricks with the Void Principality. Of 
course, if the method of assassination can be successful, then naturally it is also a strategy-in the 
ancient rules of nobility, assassination has always been a means of default rules, of course, the 
premise is that no clues will be discovered.

  That’s why there was an assassination plan against William this time.

   also had this ambush plan against Sean.

And with the assassination of William, Hela was not in the Principality. The Lion of Thunder and 
the Cecilia Guards were also not in the Principality. Even the core high-level officials of the Void 
Principality such as Sean and Cecilia were also absent. Therefore, it is not difficult to imagine what 
kind of turbulence is present in the Void Lordship Council today. Even though Neal's management 
methods in internal affairs can be described as superb, but it is not easy to resist a series of actions 
that the other party has already prepared.

   Therefore, whether Sean can return to the Void Principality as soon as possible has become an 
important matter that can determine the future power of the Void Principality.



   Shortly after Xiao En and others left the scene where a brief fierce battle broke out, three more 
horses rushed here.

  Zhong Yiqi is a mysterious person whose whole body is shrouded in the robe of the wizard. 
And the two riders who followed him were a gray elf and a human man.

  The gray elf's face changed abruptly when he saw the gray elf companion lying on the ground, 
he immediately turned over and got off his horse, and ran towards the companion immediately. But 
only glanced at it. His expression became full of anger. He suddenly turned his head and stared at 
the mysterious man in the middle of the mage's robe, killing intent like a sword out of a sheath, but 
when he approached the mysterious man, he was blocked by the human man. Go down.

   Judging from the aura that these two people burst out at this moment, it is obvious that these 
two people are both strong in the middle sanctuary level.

   "You said nothing will happen!" The gray elf stared at the mysterious man, but even though he 
was still angry at this time, he didn't make any rash actions. Obviously he was a little afraid of this 
mysterious man and his entourage.

   "This is indeed my mistake." The mysterious man said. His voice is a little low, and it is 
difficult to tell the age of this person from the voice line alone. "I didn't expect the other party to 
have grown up in this wild trip.... That's why I said that this person must Solved it as quickly as 
possible, his growth rate... is too fast. It's a pity that those short-sighted guys in the country don't 
even know how terrifying the matter is."

   "My lord, how can ordinary people understand your long-term concerns." The human man 
said in a deep voice. "So do we use the second plan?"

"No need." The mysterious man shook his head, "It is meaningless. According to intelligence. The 
Valkyrie Benlei is also there, and it is impossible to stop them from returning home.... The only 
thing I want to know now is. Yes, that’s how the outcome of that battle was. Why hasn’t any news 
been delivered yet?"

"The other party has blocked the border." Hearing the mysterious person's words, the middle-aged 
man seemed to be a little embarrassed. "Our people can't leave now, and...the Void Principality is 
like crazy. Anyone who wants to forcefully break through the barriers and leave. Will be ruthlessly 
killed. It is said that several caravans have been slaughtered. And I also heard that the Lion of 
Thunder and Cecilia's Guards are already on their way back. It is estimated that it will take another 
two months at most. Will return to the Void Principality."



"It's not like that William's handwriting." The mysterious man's voice could be heard with some 
doubts. "If it were him, then this kind of information blockade would be more gentle. Such a rude 
approach...it's like that. Someone named Neil will do it."

   "So... our assassination plan succeeded?" the middle-aged man asked.

   "If there is no accident, it is unlikely to fail." The mysterious man responded, "Have you dealt 
with the clues that may be traced?"

   "All cleaned up." The middle-aged man nodded, "But on the Void Principality, because there 
is no way to contact our people at the moment, I don't know the specific situation."

"With the care of those guys, I guess it should be fine. I'm afraid they will destroy the evidence as 
soon as the matter is done." The mysterious man nodded slightly, "Then, we only have one trouble 
left now. ."

  Speaking of this, the gray elf seemed to feel that the eyes of the other two fell on him, which 
made his face change suddenly. But almost at the moment he had just reacted, the middle-aged man 
had already made a bold move and attacked him violently.

  ……

  The miracle calendar March 1878.

  Void Grand Duke, Sean Connery, and the Valkyrie of Thunder, Rena, successfully returned to 
the Void Principality.

  In the second half of the same month, I went to support Florence Wiles to fight against Broken 
Dragon Valley, the original regiment of the Void Duchy of the 3rd Guard of the Kingdom of 
Darbion, Thunder Lion and Cecilia's Guards, and also returned to Void Duchy at the same time.

   Also in this March, the turmoil of the Void Principality lasted for nearly half a year, and finally 
ushered in the end.

Chapter 268: .Blood Flag



  The news of the Void Grand Duke Sean Connery's return to the Void Principality has spread 
throughout the Principality.

  In an instant, the void Principality, which was still panicked, completely calmed down.

  It is as if a sailing ship encountered a sea storm, and finally sailed out of the storm circle after a 
difficult survival, and ushered in the wind and sunshine.

  Shaun, as the soul of the Void Principality, he has the advantages of Neil, William, and Hela, 
which are naturally never comparable. Just like Anno is to Steel Wings, all the northern barbarians 
who came to the Void Duchy, no matter which tribe they belonged to before, shouted out the "chief" 
sincerely.

For half a year, the Void Duchy broke out due to the assassination of William, the heavy loss of 
steel wings, the absence of the Thunder Lion and Cecilia's guards, the departure of Sean and 
Cecilia, and many other things. Riots and civil strife. Of course, every result was suppressed by 
cruel and **** means. As long as those who participated in the riots were killed, regardless of the 
old and the young, in fact, this was also the direct fuse of the four subsequent riots.

  After five consecutive brutal suppressions, the entire Void Duchy knew that the iron-blooded 
will from the upper strata was serious.

  In a way, this also isolates all possible follow-up effects.

  Of course, in terms of casualties, it is also tragic. A total of more than two thousand regular 
soldiers responsible for maintaining law and order died before and after, but the casualties of the 
civilians were even more tragic. According to incomplete statistics, the total number of civilians 
who died in repression and riots exceeded five digits. This is natural for the future of the Void 
Principality. It has caused a certain degree of damage, and even because of the iron and blood 
methods used to suppress the riots, there will be no refugees from migrating for a long time in the 
future.

  For these actions, Sean had already heard the report from the people Neil sent on his way back 
to the Void City.



  In this regard, his expression has not changed the slightest.

  Because he knows. If Neil did not take such thunderous methods, then the entire Void 
Principality would be completely in turmoil, and before he came back, I am afraid that the Void 
Principality would fall apart due to civil strife less than a year after its establishment. And 
obviously, wanting the Void Principality to fall apart is also the enemy's goal. After trying to 
understand the details of the key points. Sean's face gradually became very difficult to look at.

   is different from that after William returned to the Void Duchy from the Wildlands, he still had 
to continue to rely on the carriage to return to the Void Duchy.

  Today's Void Principality, although trade and news are blocked due to the border blockade, it 
has also accelerated the construction of the teleportation magic circle. When Rina went to find 
Shaun, these teleportation magic circles had been gradually completed, so after Shawn, Rina, Noro, 
and Blackstone entered the territory of the Void Duchy, there was no delay. Return directly to the 
void city by teleporting the magic circle.

at this time. The Void City, which had already received information, already had a large number of 
guards stationed next to the teleportation magic circle.

Hundreds of black-winged soldiers guard the entire magic circle, and a large number of black-
winged soldiers are stationed along the way from the magic circle to the lord’s mansion. Even the 
city defense forces in Void City are almost three steps one post, five steps one post. The line of 
defense was laid out. It can be seen that after William was assassinated, the Principality of Sean 
obviously worked **** the protection of high-level officials.

  This can be seen from the fact that those pitch-black wings directly opened the scaly armored 
guard formation.

  This formation. Usually the guards of the big men on the battlefield are in charge.

  After all, not any corps will be like Alfred and Rena, directly with the force of the guards 
rushing to the forefront. Generals like William, Hella, Stalin. Usually they are directly on the 
battlefield to command and mobilize at the end. Therefore, it is natural that the guards are 
responsible for the protection of the guards to prevent the enemy from cutting open the Chinese 
army and directly taking the base camp.



  Of course, it will make the entire Void City look like a big enemy. In addition to creating 
momentum for Shaun’s return, another reason is that the residents of Void City are not prohibited 
from taking to the streets this time. Shaun is not in the Void Principality, and it has long been no 
secret in the past six months. Therefore, at this time, it is very important and meaningful for the 
people of the entire Void City to witness the return of Shaun.

  When a dazzling white glow appeared in the teleportation array, the people surrounding the 
teleportation magic array at this moment had a strange atmosphere that was indescribable and 
unknown.

  Everyone stared at this white light intently.

  As this bright white brilliance gradually dissipated, revealing a figure in it, the surrounding 
people involuntarily held their breath. They only felt a burst of tension and excitement. When the 
white light completely dissipated, and then a young man with black hair stood firmly in the magic 
circle, and when he stepped out with a cold face and calmly, the surrounding people finally broke 
out with a roar of cheers like mountains and seas. .

And the dark-winged soldiers responsible for guarding and protecting the magic circle, although 
they did not burst into such a loud cheering like these people, but everyone bowed slightly at the 
same time, and at the same time stood up the heavy shield and long spear in their hands. Landing
——Because everyone’s movements are very neat and unified, the dull “boom” of these heavy 
shields and spears suddenly sounds like there is only one sound, but so many people make the same 
action After all, his voice seemed extremely mighty, even just like the sound of a war drum, which 
only made people feel a burst of blood boiling.

  A breath of killing, instantly radiated from the entire jet black wings.

  The momentum, although not as loud as the cheers of the residents of Void City, but the 
momentum is even greater than these residents!

   "Welcome the Lord's return!"

  Shaun glanced around at the army that William had trained with one hand, and nodded slightly.

  After Sean, Noro and Rina riding the Blackstone also showed their bodies.



In fact, the two people followed Sean into the teleportation magic circle. From the time difference, 
at most they were only a quarter of a second slower than Sean, so the time when the teleportation 
ended was the same as Sean’s. The appearance is actually the same. Just because of many factors 
such as momentum, status, identity, etc., this 0.1-second buffer seemed extremely abrupt, but as 
soon as the two of them appeared, the aura of the sanctuary powerhouse exuded on the spot, 
especially Blackstone's Longwei slowly spread out, adding a bit of power to Sean's return.

  Follow Sean's steps. The scaly arch guard formed by the soldiers with jet black wings quickly 
moved with it.

Along the way, as Sean gets closer and closer to the Lord’s Mansion, the scale of the Black Wings’ 
guards has gradually increased, but because the Lord’s Mansion cannot accommodate the entire 
Black Winged Legion to garrison, these soldiers can only garrison those near the Lord’s Mansion. 
All areas are included in the scope of monitoring. Soldiers with dark wings stood guard at all 
intersections. And all the streets are also patrolled by teams of dark-winged soldiers.

at this moment. All the dark-winged soldiers have all entered a wartime alert state.

  Because everyone knows that today's Void City is destined to be extraordinary.

  After returning to the lord’s mansion, Blackstone lay directly at the front door.

  There are two mutant dragons guarding this, which is already an eighth-level strength. Those 
who are not above the upper sanctuary come in person, and do not want to step into this lord's 
mansion for half a step.

   And Sean. He took Rina and Noro straight to the meeting room.

at this time. All the senior officials of the Void Principality who have received news of Sean's return 
have gathered in this conference room.

  These people are obviously also holding back a wave of anger, so everyone's face looks 
extremely solemn, far from the usual casual and laughing. The atmosphere in the entire conference 
room seemed extremely stagnant, and it seemed that the airflow couldn't flow in this conference 
room. The cold and silent atmosphere was like the tranquility and dullness before the storm. It also 
seems to be the trembling of the earth on the eve of the volcanic eruption.



  The emotion called anger is constantly permeating, contagious, and breeding in this conference 
room.

   just to wait for a catharsis. So that all anger can be erupted completely.

  Finally, there was a sound of footsteps outside.

  All the people in the meeting room looked at the door of the meeting room.

  The sound of footsteps did not go very fast, but the sound of footsteps was very loud, like the 
sound of beating war drums, slowly passed from far to near. As the voice approached, everyone's 
expression gradually became a little excited, and many of them flushed slightly, obviously 
becoming excited. When the sound of footsteps finally stopped outside the door of the meeting 
room, everyone held their breath and stood still.

  Wait for the moment when the door of this conference room is pushed open.

   "Crack!"

  Finally, the door of the meeting room was opened.

  Everyone stood up unanimously and looked directly at the young Zenas who was standing 
outside the door with black hair.

No matter how long the young man left the Void Principality, and no matter what kind of turmoil 
the Void Principality has faced in the past six months, when the young man finally appeared in front 
of them, everyone in the meeting room seemed to have found the backbone. Everyone's hearts 
became extremely calm.

  It can’t be blamed for these people with natural resources to show such an attitude to such a 
young man, because he has left too many legends in just a few years. Similarly, because this young 
man really has too many titles.

  The northern barbarians called him the savior.



  Void residents call him the miracle lord.

  Lane nobles called him the Void Lord.

  His enemies will grit their teeth with resentment when they say his name.

  His allies will utter convincing admiration when they speak of his name.

  Sean Connery.

The name    now not only resounds in the Kingdom of Lane, but also has a certain reputation 
throughout the southern continent.

   Standing outside the door, Xiao En, his eyes swept across the people in the meeting room one 
by one.

  The first thing that caught your eye was the three people on the left side of the conference 
room.

  Nock, Stalin, Aldorf.

  These three people became famous in the war with the Nugus family, and each of them has 
their own characteristics.

Knock’s military style is the most cautious and well versed in the protection of philosophy. He is 
particularly good at rushing and assisting. His legion still maintains the record of the smallest loss 
in the entire void duchy; Stalin’s military style is old and steady, and he is best at defensive warfare. 
Especially for positional defense, there is almost no possibility of being broken through in his 
defense line, so his army has a very high rate of damage, and it can also be ranked in the top three in 
the entire Void Duchy; Aldolf’s military style is He is swift and aggressive. He has no obvious 
combat style, but as long as he captures the enemy's weaknesses, he will definitely be able to 
determine the victory or defeat in one battle, because his lightning tactics are most suitable for 
attacking the enemy's weaknesses.

  Fight with countless battles, big and small. These three people naturally grew up to be the first-
line generals of the Void Principality.



  His eyes move clockwise.

   Standing to the left of Aldorf is Dwight.

  This young man was originally the head of the guard regiment of the 1st Cavalry Regiment 
under Rena, but when Rena discovered his command and leadership skills, he proposed to William 
to take charge of the regiment independently. And after a series of assessments by William. The 
head of Dwight is now naturally the head of a legion. It's just that the status of this legion is 
obviously higher than that of Knok, Stalin, and Aldorf, because it is a knight order-the Scarlet 
Knights.

As one of the two knights reported by the Kingdom of Llane, the reason why the Scarlet Knights is 
stronger than the Holy Roman Knights in Florence is that in addition to having high-quality 
equipment support, it is also related to the individual combat power of the members of the Scarlet 
Knights. . In an unrecorded competition, the Scarlet Knights achieved complete victory in a series 
of Knights competitions such as individual battles, squad offensive and defensive drills, and group 
charge operations.

  Dwight today. Although it has not yet reached the ranks of the first-line generals of the Void 
Principality. However, as the head of the Scarlet Knights, he is absolutely qualified to participate in 
any high-level meeting of the Void Principality.

  On the left of Dwight, Alfred and Clough.

  The reputation of these two people is not necessarily much weaker than that of Sean or 
William and Hela.

Whether it was Alfred's journey of thousands of miles on the way to Pandan in order to rendezvous 
with Sean, or the subsequent battle with the Nugus family and the battle with the army of the 
Kingdom of Darbion, Alfred and his thunder The lions are all well-deserved powerful lions. And as 
one of the elite legions of the Void Principality. The fame of the Thunder Lion had obviously fallen 
into the intelligence investigation and collection of interested people early on, and wanted to defeat 
this lion group. Then there is only one way, and that is to kill Alfred, the leading lion.

  And Clover, the commander of the Cecilia Guards, the army he commanded is the army with 
the highest battle damage rate in the entire Void Principality. Nowadays, in many intelligence 
materials collected by the outside world, the evaluations of Clover and his Cecilia Guards are 



"extremely good at fighting tough battles. No matter how difficult the battlefield is, he can 
thoroughly understand it." "Swallow" is the phrase, so Clover is actually the existence that makes 
the enemies of Sean the most headache and unwilling to encounter than Alfred and the Lion of 
Thunder.

Sean’s gaze slowly swept across Alfred and Clover. These two people, like Sean, entered the 
territory of the Void Principality and immediately passed the teleportation magic circle. Arrived in 
Void City first, and the army under its command is still moving towards Void City. From the look on 
the faces of these two people, Sean can know that these two people have not slept for at least a 
week.

  But at this time, Sean's situation is also not much better.

  In the past month, Sean has only slept for less than twenty hours.

  As the first Alfred to follow Sean, seeing the fatigue hidden deep in Sean's eyes, he couldn't 
help but feel a little moved.

  Sean’s gaze did not stay on Alfred and Clover for too long, and he swept to the right of the 
meeting room.

  Hella and Neil are also here.

  In the past six months, Xuefanio went directly to the Savage Legion and assisted Hela in 
solving Mann secretly. Hela, who had already emptied the power of Maine, successfully took 
charge of the entire Wilderness Legion after all the rebels were resolved. And in the past six 
months, Hela has indeed established herself in the Wilderness Legion. The prestige and a series of 
thunder methods, although it is a bit unrealistic to ask the Wild Legion to work for Shaun and the 
Void Principality immediately, but it will not be a problem in the near future.

  At this time, when such a big event happened in the Void Principality, Hela naturally wanted to 
rush back.

  She just looked at Sean quietly, the expression on her face looked very calm, but Sean, who 
was already familiar enough with Hela, knew very well that Hela was really angry at this moment. 
In fact, Hela still has an unknown trace of regret. If she hadn't accepted William's kindness and let 
Bennock leave with her, maybe there would be no later things.



  So, Hela’s anger is not difficult to understand.

  Neil standing on one side. The same expression seemed very calm, but the anger in his eyes 
was not necessarily weaker than Hela.

  The construction and development of the Void Principality, he put the greatest effort into it, 
even more like the lord and grand duke of the Void Principality than Shaun. So it is not difficult to 
imagine. When he personally ordered the killing of all those involved in the riots, regardless of 
gender. What kind of thinking is in his heart. Naturally, he also knew very well that for a long time 
in the future, no refugees would migrate to the Principality of Void. What a blow to the 
development of Principality of Void, not to mention the trade and economic losses caused by the 
border blockade this time.

  Sean’s gaze, and then swept it aside, it was Xuefanio.

   is already the pinnacle of the lower sanctuary, Xuefanio. As always, the look was indifferent. 
But under this cold breath, it was a heart full of murderous intent. She stared at Sean quietly, but 
from the look in her eyes, Sean read her determination. The volcanic flames that are about to erupt 
may be the strongest among all the people present.

   Standing next to Xuefanio is Abaza.

  This man, known as the "steel-winged mind", has no better expressions on his face than Alfred 
and Clover.

   Seeing Xiao En's gaze towards him, the eyes of the northern barbarian suddenly became wet. 
Then tears came out involuntarily. He did not cry, but this kind of silent tears. It is more heartache 
and guilt. He just looked at Sean like this, and then tears kept streaming from his eyes and into the 
hearts of everyone present, and everyone's expression became even more ugly.

  The air in the conference room has also become darker.

  Sean sighed softly, and finally said his first sentence since he came to this conference room: 
"Don't worry, all the blood will not flow in vain."



  Everyone's eyes finally became solidified.

   And Xiao En, at this time, finally turned his gaze to the chair in the middle of the conference 
room, where a person who did not stand up was sitting.

  It's not that he doesn't want to stand up, but that he is really powerless. Even if he just comes to 
this conference room and sits here, it is already a very difficult task. The pale and bloodless face 
showed that this person was obviously injured, so he was sitting here, and no one in the meeting 
room felt wrong.

  However, after hearing the first sentence from Sean, the person sitting in the chair also showed 
a deep guilt in his eyes.

  He raised his head with difficulty, then looked at Xiao En, his lips moved slightly, but he didn't 
know what to say. His blond hair looks haggard and bleak at this time, even a little messy, and it 
doesn’t look any better than Neil, especially since he still has a very faint smell of blood. It’s 
obvious that his injuries have not been thorough. get well.

   "It's none of your business, William." Shaun spoke with a calm face, then glanced around 
everyone again, motioning everyone to sit down, "Where's Anno's body?"

  On the way back, Sean had already heard Rena talk about the battle.

  Faced with the attack of five shadow assassins, it is almost impossible for William to survive.

  The situation was very critical at the time. Several guards were desperately protecting 
themselves regardless of their own safety. It was just one or two breaths, but for them it was as long 
as a century. However, just one or two breaths of time was enough for the guards to slightly block 
the attack of the five golden assassins, and one of them was stopped in front of the three assassins 
with a physical body, and was divided on the spot.

  And Anno was the closest to William at that time.

  So he pushed William away without hesitation, and blocked the assassins with his body. As a 
result, he was pierced into the heart by an assassin's dagger on the spot. However, relying on the 
strong vitality of the northern barbarians, Anno did not die on the spot. Instead, he killed the 



assassin, and then stopped two other assassins to get the most precious time for Rotti Kabas to come 
to rescue.

  It's just that Anno, who was stabbed in the heart by a dagger, and crushed his heart by 
vindictive Qi, could not survive.

  Although all five assassins were killed after the incident, it was still a nightmare for William, 
for the entire steel wings, and for all the northern barbarians.

At this time, when he heard Sean’s words, Xuefanio said, “Because you haven’t come back, you 
have not been buried yet. But I have frozen it with magical skills to make a crystal coffin, which is 
now stored in Winter Church."

   Xiao En nodded slightly, saying that he knew: "Since I have returned, I will be buried 
tomorrow.... I will carry the coffin."

  Hearing what Shaun said, everyone present was a little moved.

  Only Alfred's expression was very calm. Because he had known that Sean would definitely say 
such things. Anno is the old man who follows Sean after him. Even earlier than Rena. As the first 
person to join the core circle of the Void Principality, Anno has always had no prestige. He treats 
everyone very easily. Although he is not strong and his strategy is not good, he is the commander of 
Steel Wings. Officer, he never made a mistake. This is for the northern barbarians who have always 
been considered stupid. Very rare.

  So, in the Void Principality, Anno’s popularity has always been very good.

  As for the person who carried the coffin for Anno this time, there have been endless debates.

   is not inappropriate, but there are too many people who want to carry the coffin for Anno.

For example, Alfred, Rena, and Klov, who have always fought side by side with Anno, and Stalin, 
Aldolf, and Knok, who are under Anno’s care, and Abaza, who is of the same race as Anno. The 
affirmative saint Xuefanio and so on.

  The characters present. Everyone is a real big shot in the Void Principality.



  Generally speaking, carrying the coffin is an expression of respect from the lower-level person 
to the deceased upper-level person. In the same way, no matter how much an upper person 
appreciates a lower person, it is absolutely impossible to carry the coffin for him personally. And 
whether it is Xuefanio, Alfred, Rena, etc., it can also be said that it is because of the brotherhood of 
his comrades, but even Sean threatened to lift the coffin himself, which is naturally shocking.

   Listening to Sean’s tone, it is obvious that he himself must occupy a spot, which cannot be 
changed.

  Abaza was taken aback for a moment, and then immediately said, "Thank you...thank 
you...thank you Lord Lord."

   "I won't let Anno die unclearly." Xiao En said lightly, but there was an unparalleled 
domineering in his tone.

   For a long time, Sean rarely showed how powerful and domineering means.

He followed some rules to deal with many things, even if some things were dealt with, even he 
himself felt aggrieved, but for the sake of the followers, Sean couldn’t deal with it only on his own 
personality like he did in the game. problem. If he doesn't talk about the rules, then his enemies will 
certainly not talk about the rules, and this is naturally not a good thing for him, so Sean has always 
been patient and playing with others within the rules.

   But this time, it obviously violated the inner scales of Sean.

  So this time, Sean is not going to talk about the rules with those guys.

  The only thing he knows is that Anno’s revenge must be reported.

  "Did you find out who did it?" Sean looked at Hela and Neil, and asked in a deep voice.

In these days, even if the pastor of the Living Church continued to heal William, these people were 
not the saints of the Living Church like Hitley. Therefore, even after half a year of recuperation, 
William’s injury was not completely healed. This shows that at that time How close is William of 
Death to the **** of death. Therefore, the intelligence work of the entire Void Principality has 



recently been in charge of Neil. It was not until Hela returned from the Wild Legion after solving 
the problem some time ago that Hela was transferred to be responsible for analysis, command, and 
collection.

   "The current clues all point to the Marquis of Drohan." Hela handed a report document to 
Sean.

   "Marquis De Rohan?" Sean frowned. He hadn't heard anything about the Marquis. "What's the 
background?"

"The former Marquis of Dabion Kingdom was in charge of the Northwest Battlefield at the time, 
but the loss of combat power was relatively light. Later, he surrendered to Ryan, and his title and 
territory were not weakened in the subsequent battle exploits." Hela explained. Said, "But with the 
strength of this marquis, I don't think he has the ability to do such a thing..."

"There must be someone behind him." Xiao En nodded, and immediately remembered the people 
from the Grey Crow tribe that he had encountered in the Wildlands before. "I guess those guys from 
the Pan-Continent Chamber of Commerce must have intervened, but it was one of them. Or what 
certain companies mean, or that it is the meaning of those chambers of commerce alliances, I am 
not sure for the time being. You let the Void Realm follow this clue and investigate. I don’t need any 
practical evidence, as long as I can interact with Pan-Continent The people of the Chamber of 
Commerce Alliance will directly expel them from the Void Principality, and all their industries and 
resources will be confiscated."

  Hearing what Shaun said, everyone's faces were shocked again.

  Because more than a year ago, the relationship between the Void Principality and the Pan-
Continent Chamber of Commerce Alliance has only just improved and warmed up. At this moment, 
Sean is about to start another action on the Pan-Continent Chamber of Commerce Alliance. How 
can he not be shocked?

But if Sean’s indiscriminate direct attack on the power and resources of the Pan-Continent Chamber 
of Commerce in the Void Principality just shocked them, then this next sentence by Sean shocked 
everyone. . But after being shocked, everyone in the meeting room felt a burst of enthusiasm, 
everyone's face was flushed, and the anger that had been backlogged seemed to have finally found a 
catharsis, and it spewed out one after another.

"Prepare the blood flag." Xiao En continued to say in a deep voice, "and issued a notice to all the 
territories we will pass along the way, letting them open military access. Tell them, I am not asking 



for their consent, just let them be the most So I can be honest, if they don’t know how to be human, 
then I don’t mind stepping on their territory."

  Blood flag, a war flag that is usually only raised when the blood relatives take revenge.

  Because the blood flag comes out, it means the real immortality, and only one of the two sides 
in the war can survive in the end.

"Also, I also sent a letter to the Royal Family. The wording can be a little bit euphemistic, but the 
meaning I want to express must be accurately conveyed." Shaun said lightly, "I reject all peace 
talks, any attempts Anyone who interferes in this matter will be the enemy of my Void 
Principality.... Since our enemies want a war, then I will give them a war, and I want them to know 
that Dro is on the bright side. The Marquis of John is not enough to calm my anger, I will uproot all 
those involved in this matter!"

Chapter 269: .Lift the coffin

  Ice and Winter Cathedral were built together since Void City was built. It has undergone six 
reconstructions before and after, extending from the center of the city to the north of the city, 
covering an area almost equivalent to one-seventh of the size of the void city. The main 
architectural style of the Cathedral of Ice, Snow and Winter is still based on the mainstream style of 
today's mainland-the Sybas style, but the style in some areas is mixed with some more rugged and 
bold styles, which is more like a northern style. A masterpiece of the landman.

  Today’s Cathedral of Ice and Winter, the main beliefs come from the northern barbarians and 
some former slaves. Nearly one-fifth of the residents of the Void Principality also believe in the 
goddess of ice and winter. In addition, three-fifths of the residents believe in the goddess of life, and 
the last one-fifth believe in atheism.

Probably out of respect for the goddesses of ice and winter, the churches of all living churches in 
the Void Principality, even Void City, which is also located in the political center of the Void 
Principality, are smaller in size than the churches of the Snow and Winter Church. , The height is 
naturally impossible to exceed.

  Everything has rules.



  Even the gods have their own rules.

  At this time, the Winter Church of the Cathedral of Ice and Winter, which was built during the 
fourth reconstruction, has a rough and simple main style. The hall of this sanctuary covers a very 
large area, and it has to be thousands of square meters. The main purpose is for Xuefanio to explain 
the winter magic, but when Xuefanio is not in class, it is used for combat. A drill place for priests, 
priests with swords and other ranks.

  But since Anno's death in battle, the Winter Church has been closed for half a year and was 
vacated as Anno's mourning hall.

  Every day, a large number of northern barbarians spontaneously come to watch and worship, 
and occasionally residents from the Void City come to worship.

  But today, the situation is a bit special.

  Because there are only three people in the Winter Church.

  Sean, William. And Xuefanio.

   Xiao En stretched out his hand and gently stroked the huge ice crystal in front of him, his 
expression was very calm, but his eyes were extremely cold.

  In the ice crystal, Anuo's honest smile still remains. It seemed that when he left, there was no 
pain, consternation, or regret. Perhaps in his opinion. It is a very honorable thing to be able to use 
his own life to help William block the assassins of the shadows.

  Shaun's gaze shifted slightly downward.

  On Anno’s left chest, there was a hole about one centimeter long. It was a wound pierced by 
the enemy's dagger. It was this scar that caused Anno's heart to be crushed by the enemy's 
vindictiveness. In fact, if it weren't for the physique of the barbarians in the north, and the shadow 
assassins themselves did not rely on vindictiveness to feed themselves. The vindictiveness engulfed 
from this wound was not crushing Anno's heart. Instead, it will penetrate directly through his body 
and directly kill William who was behind him at the time.



   But even so, William was hit hard by a shadow assassin in that battle. If it weren't for those 
guards desperately protecting him, and Roti Kabas happened to arrive, it is estimated that Anno 
would not be the only one who died.

   An Nuo in the ice crystal still maintained the last moment before death, and even the blood on 
his body was not wiped off.

   "He stopped in front of me and told me to go." William also looked at the ice crystal. The 
voice was low, "I heard the last words he said. Just let me go..."

   "Don't blame yourself." Sean looked up at William.

  The past period of time has also been very uncomfortable for William.

  It can be seen from his messy to the hairstyle that is almost comparable to Neil, and his 
obviously thin body. Although there were no dead people in the war, it was quite normal for the 
entire army to be destroyed or some high-ranking generals to die, but those who died at least on the 
frontal battlefield, not because of a targeted conspiracy. And in William's view, if he hadn't taken the 
enemy too carelessly, then the accident that day was completely avoidable.

   Therefore, when Anno stands in front of William and bears the death that William should 
endure for him, William’s mood is of course not much better.

  But this kind of thing, no matter what Sean said, it is useless. The most important thing is that 
William himself understands it.

"When Anno left, he obviously didn't feel sad or regretful." Sean retracted his gaze, and then landed 
on the ice crystal again. "At least, his face is smiling, that is to say, in Anno It seems that you are 
much more important than him.... The barbarians of the North are some simple and kind guys. They 
will always remember the kindness of others to them, and will always welcome everything in this 
world with a grateful heart. So don't blame yourself anymore."

  William didn’t speak, he just looked at the ice crystal quietly, but the tears rolled in his eyes 
again.



Sean sighed softly, then walked to William and patted him on the shoulder: "Let's cry again for the 
last time.... After crying this time, I hope you can adjust your state, this time we To avenge Anno, 
your strength is essential. I don’t think I need to remind you if it’s extra."

  Listening to Sean, William finally burst into tears like a child.

  William sat on his knees beside the ice crystal, and he cried bitterly, lying on the ice crystal, 
crying bitterly. After being suppressed by William for half a year, he finally got a catharsis. Infected 
by this cry, the faces of Sean and Xuefanio were also not very good-looking.

Perhaps on this continent, the northern barbarians are a group of people with low intelligence. Many 
people think that they are only worthy of being consumed and sacrificed as cannon fodder. 
Therefore, no one has ever truly regarded them as humans, and naturally they will not. No one 
would respect such a race. Sold as slaves, they will always do the hardest, most tiring, and most 
dangerous work, but what can they do? They don't have any life skills. In order to have a full meal, 
they can only sell their lives. Even so, they can only eat one meal a day.

  So, when these northern barbarians followed Sean to the Void Principality, living here was 
simply heaven for them.

  Here, Sean is the one who feeds them, William is the one who teaches them to fight, and 
Shefano is the one who gives them faith. And many generals such as Alfred, Rena, Klov, Stalin, 
Aldolf, Knok, etc., are their friends and companions who fought side by side. It is to teach them 
what respect is. Therefore, for the Void Principality, for all the people in the Void Principality, not 
only Anno, but the entire iron wings and the entire northern barbarian race, they are willing to give 
their lives for this.

  They are willing. Facing a smile, he went to death with generosity.

  And it is precisely because Sean and others know this. So when Anno really stood in front of 
William with a smile, they really felt sad and angry.

   "Can he go to the Kingdom of God?" Sean asked.

   "Yes." Xuefanio said in a deep voice, "It must be!"

  Shaun nodded and did not speak any more.



  William’s cry was getting weaker, maybe he was tired.

  At this time, the door of the Winter Church was opened.

  Abaza, Rena, Alfred, Rorty Kabas and others. One by one came in.

   "Time is almost up." Xuefanio said.

   "Let William have a good rest." Sean glanced at William. Then he said.

  Snowfani Ao nodded slightly, then walked to William, stretched out his hand and lightly 
nodded William's head, and William's breathing became even.

  Looking at Xuefanio's movements, Alfred and others walked up, and then picked him up.

  Rina and others began to fix the ice crystals with some ropes and tied two bamboo poles to 
them.

  Shaun walked in front of the ice crystal. Then squat down and place the left shoulder on the 
bamboo pole. On his left is Abaza, but he is resting his right shoulder on the bamboo pole. Behind 
the ice crystals, there are Rena and Xuefanio, the two of them are standing on the bamboo poles one 
by one. Following Xiao En's opening, the four of them lifted the ice crystal with their effort.

  Lift the coffin.

  In the past few months, there has been constant debate about which four people should carry 
the coffin for Anno.

   But as Anno’s true native, and the next commander of Steel Wing, Abaza must have a place. 
As for the other three positions, they were also arguing before Sean returned, because everyone 
wanted to show their respect to the northern barbarian. In fact, it is not just for Anno, for the entire 
northern barbarians, for the entire iron wings, and those who have been fortunate enough to fight 
alongside them will know what a great army and what a great race this is.



  Until Xiao En came back, he asked for a quota for carrying the coffin, and the remaining two 
quotas were confirmed last night.

  Rena and Xuefanio are in charge.

   These two people, no matter their status, status, or strength, are undoubtedly the most suitable.

When Sean, Abaza, Rena, and Xuefanio lifted Anno’s crystal coffin and began to move forward, the 
high-level figures of the Void Duchy who entered the Great Sanctuary of Winter also began to 
follow Move outward together behind Sean and others.

  After leaving the Winter Church, it is the Great Church of the Snow and Winter Church. 
Soldiers from Iron Wings have gathered here.

  Today, Iron Wings and Northern Barbarians are the real protagonists.

  As Xiao En and others moved forward, the soldiers with steel wings also began to follow one 
by one, slowly forming a long line. After leaving the Cathedral of Ice and Winter, the northern 
barbarians gathered here began to follow in silence. Then came the Lion of Thunder, the Cecilia 
Guards, the Scarlet Knights, and so on. The soldiers, knights, and warriors of the legion, and even 
after Xiao En and others left the city, there began to be residents of Void City, and residents from 
other places also joined the funeral.

  According to the ancient traditions of the barbarians in the North, the dead must be buried in 
the cemetery of the tribe, so that the soul can rest in peace.

  In order to show respect, Sean, Rena, Xuefanio, and Abaza will personally carry Anno’s crystal 
coffin and return from the Void City all the way to the Iron Wing Station.

  This funeral journey will last 31 days.

   happens to be the age when Anno died.

  When he was twenty-five years old, Anno was bought by Sean from the Trade Capital.



  It was Sean who gave him his name, gave him food, and also gave him a brand new future.

   At the age of twenty-six, Anno was appointed Commander of Steel Wings by William.

  It was William who taught him to fight, teach him to dream, and also teach him how to guard 
his dream.

  At the age of thirty-one, Anno finally kept the dream that belonged to him.

  So he thanked Sean, because without him, there would be no family called "Void Barbarians" 
today.

   So he thanked William, because without him, there would be no army called "Steel Wings".

  So he is willing to dedicate his life for Sean.

  So he is willing to dedicate his life for William.

  So he is willing to stop his time for the Void Principality.

  The sky, snow began to float.

  It was spring in March, and it should have been a warm spring day, but snow began to fall in 
the sky.

  From above the sky, a beam of light shot straight down.

   fell on Anno’s crystal coffin.

  As Xiao En and others moved forward, this beam of light also moved slowly.

  It was Eswinter, the goddess of ice and winter, a glimmer of attention cast down from the 
kingdom of God.



   There was crying and sounded.

Chapter 270: .Action [seeking monthly ticket]

  Void Principality, although it is only a principality standard, the actual overall strength is no 
weaker than that of the Kingdom of Lane.

  In terms of the strong, not counting Shaun’s Void Duchy and Garrod Duchy, there are only 
eight sanctuary strong in Ryan, of which seven are the lower sanctuary, and a middle sanctuary 
town state strong. However, in the Void Duchy, the lower sanctuary powerhouses include Vinia 
Brofeng, Xuefanio, Rena, Rorty Kabas, Harding, and Cecilia. If you count the Mars sent by Saloqi 
Dun Xuefeng has as many as seven people, which is exactly the same as the number of Sanctuary 
powerhouses in the Kingdom of Lane. As for the mid-level sanctuary powerhouse, Noro Kassel's 
strength is much stronger than that of the mid-level sanctuary town powerhouse in the Kingdom of 
Lane, Wengers Wilvac.

  Only from the perspective of the strong, the Void Principality has completely stood on the 
same position as the Kingdom of Lane.

  It can even be said that it is stronger than the Kingdom of Lane.

Because in addition to the town powerhouse of the Kingdom of Lane, there are actually only two of 
the other seven low-level sanctuary powerhouses who are truly and completely under the orders of 
the Royal family of Lane, and the remaining five are strong from the major noble families. . If there 
is a conflict of interest with the royal family, it is not difficult to imagine what choices these strong 
men will make.

   can be in the Void Duchy, there is no such problem.

Rena, Rorty Kabas, Harding, Xuefanio, and Noro are all under the command of Sean; the two 
highland elves, Marton and Venia, are only alliances with Sean, but for Shaw Eun’s orders were 
basically not resisted; and Cecilia, let alone, completely took Sean’s words as imperial edicts.

  In terms of military power, Ryan’s total military power is almost two million-of course, this is 
the number that includes all the private armies of Ryan's territories, which is exactly ten times that 



of the Void Principality. However, Ryan can win only the quantity, and in terms of quality, it is 
comparable to the Void Principality. It can even be said that the Void Principality is slightly better.

  In the entire Lane, there is now only one fifth-level army and nine fourth-level troops. The 
control of one fifth-level army and two fourth-level troops is firmly controlled by the royal family 
of Lane. As for the other seven Tier 4 armies, they were controlled by the other five Lords of Lane 
and two equally powerful noble families.

  And the Void Duchy, not to mention the already famous Cecilia Guards, Thunder Lion, Iron 
Wings, and Crimson Knights are already fourth-level troops. They were the First Infantry Regiment 
of Commander Stalin, the Second Infantry Regiment of Commander Nok, and the Mobile Infantry 
Regiment of Commander Aldorf. It has basically reached the level of the fourth-level army-what 
they lack now is the replacement of armaments, which are six fourth-level troops. If you count the 
two armies of the Dark Wings and the Wings of Conviction that William had secretly trained before, 
which have levels 4 and 5 respectively, the Void Principality now has nine first-class armies.

If you include the upcoming Wilderness Legion and the Silver Temple Legion, two armies that also 
have levels 4 and 5, the Void Principality has a total of eleven powerful armies, two of which are 
still level 5 armies, so one Naturally, it is slightly stronger than the Kingdom of Lane in terms of 
military strength. If you add the advantages of famous generals and Rena's war halo, and the priests 
and priests from the Church of Life and Winter Church, the military power will defeat the Kingdom 
of Lane.

It can be said. Now even if the Void Principality wants to directly upgrade to a kingdom. The 
Kingdom of Llane also had nothing to do with this Void Lord.

Of course, upgrading does not mean that Sean can do it if he wants. At least he must have a way to 
check and balance Ryan. This is a means that all principalities must ensure if they want to upgrade 
to the kingdom. The purpose is naturally to prevent the two countries. Fighting to lose both ends, 
and then be profited by other fishermen. Of course, the reason why Ryan dared to upgrade was that 
in addition to swallowing Darbion in one breath, there was also the way that Nkos had created to 
block the road between the Millennium Covenant and Ryan, and that the Millennium Covenant was 
in civil strife.

Currently. Sean did not have much malice towards the Kingdom of Lane, so he would not consider 
upgrading the Kingdom for the time being.

   But anyway. The power of the Void Principality is obvious to all. Although many nobles still 
don’t know how powerful the Void Principality is, it seems that after the last time Sean almost had 



an accident, he was directly named as the Grand Duke shortly after being named a duke, and as 
soon as the compensation plan to allow him to establish the country came out, everyone would 
Everyone knows that today's Void Principality already has the capital that does not need to buy the 
royal account of Ryan.

  So when the border of the Void Principality blocked for more than half a year finally began to 
be lifted, the various caravans trapped in the Void Principality for more than half a year immediately 
left the Void Principality as if fleeing. At the same time, there were news of various void 
principalities—such as the large-scale mobilization of the army, the brutal looting of the Pan-
Continental Chamber of Commerce Alliance, the recruitment of military supplies, and large-scale 
logistics operations.

  Except for the brutal looting of the Pan-Continent Chamber of Commerce Alliance, all other 
news points to the imminent large-scale military operation of the Void Principality.

  All the nobles who bordered the territory of the Void Duchy immediately panicked.

  Because no matter how they inquired, they couldn't find out who the enemy of the Void 
Principality was this time in such a heroic posture, but they can be sure that the Void Principality is 
definitely not a show.

  For a time, these barons, viscounts, and earls all endangered themselves, fearing that they 
would become the target of the Void Duchy.

  But this is no wonder, because although the Void Principality is nominally an affiliate of the 
Kingdom of Line, and their lords can be regarded as "owners". But in fact, the real situation is that 
they are not people in the same system at all. This is like the faction in the Ryan Military 
Department. On the surface, they are all their own, but once the interests of some of their own 
factions are involved, Then the undercurrent will surging to fight for each other to break the blood.

   So, without an excuse, these lords and Sean are naturally his own, but if Sean finds an excuse, 
then even if Sean wants to let these lords completely destroy them, it is not a problem. Of course, 
due to the ancient rules of nobility, Sean could not directly occupy their territory, but supporting 
another family of puppets was also allowed in the rules.

  ……



  At this time, in the royal palace of King Ryan, the Marquis of Floris was walking into King 
Ingus's study with a letter.

  The diligent King Ryan is not a king who only covets pleasure.

  On the contrary, he is a real wise king.

  Ryan is in his hand. Not only was it restored to the size of the kingdom, but also the long-time 
enemy, the Kingdom of Darbion, was completely wiped out. It can be said that Ingus Lane's merits 
are no less than that of the founder of the Kingdom of Lane. Even in some respects, it was far 
superior to his ancestor-Ledesen Lane. Because the Kingdom of Lane was also a kingdom back 
then. But after all, it was just barely linked to the third-rate kingdoms of the low-tier kingdoms, far 
nowhere nearer than the second-tier kingdoms that they have now firmly seated on.

  Since ancient times, it has been easy to start a business and it is difficult to maintain a business.

   However, Ingus not only succeeded in keeping his career, but also allowed Ryan to a higher 
level, creating a better platform and foundation for his descendants. Of course, these also come at a 
price. That is Ingus in just two or three years. Ingus seemed to be more than ten years old. However, 
this is also impossible. After the annexation of the Kingdom of Darbion, there are really too many 
things that Ingus needs to deal with personally. Only the balance of power within the kingdom and 
the eagerness of neighboring countries are almost exhausted. Gus's full energy.

  Especially since Ingus asked Sean and Asuna to form the Duchy of Void and Duchy of Garrod, 
many nobles in the country have violated the imperial family. Regarding the emergence of this 
situation, Ingus was very angry, but for a while, there was no good way to solve these problems 
immediately. After all, he, King Ryan, prevented these nobles from capturing more benefits. .

To know. After annexing the Kingdom of Darbion, many new benefits were generated.

   was just to be able to digest Dabian’s national strength and resources as quickly as possible. 
For this reason, Ingus chose to accept a large number of Darbian nobles, so that more than half of 
the benefits in it were still in the hands of Darbion's nobles. And for the remaining half of the 
benefits, Ingus gave two thirds of it as a reward to Sean, Asuna, and the nobles who participated in 
the war against Darbion.

  In this way, the royal family will definitely intercept some of the remaining one-third of the 
benefits.



  Therefore, the benefits that can be brought to Ryan's nobles are almost non-existent. Especially 
after Sean occupied the Gorge Rift, he blocked the entry and exit of the barren land and cracked 
down on all the slave trade. As a result, these nobles were naturally even more annoyed, and they 
naturally hated the division of Sean into the void. The royal family of Grand Duke Ryan.

  But if they want to do something rebellious against the Royal Family of Ryan, these nobles 
don't have the courage yet—at least, after not having enough allies and powerful allies, no noble 
dares to rebel. This is also the main reason why the Royal Family of Ryan had discovered the 
murder of Sean by the nobles of Sené, they demoted and cut a lot of people. These nobles did not 
resist, but their mentality would definitely not be better.

At this time, the King Ryan, who wakes up earlier than chickens, eats less than pigs, does more than 
donkeys, and sleeps later than dogs every day, sees Marquis Floris with a solemn face. When he 
walked into his study, his expression was slightly drunk, and he immediately realized that a serious 
problem must have occurred, otherwise his confidant would not appear in the palace so suddenly.

  Ingus slowly took off the small and exquisite glasses, and put them on a document he was 
reviewing just now. After pinching his eyebrows, he looked at the Marquis Floris and said, "What 
happened?"

In the past year or so, the teleportation magic circle was first popularized in the entire Kingdom of 
Lane, so although the traffic situation in the Kingdom of Lane has not changed a lot, in some 
emergency situations, the military report can be said to be direct. of. So if the Marquis of Flores 
wants to come to the palace, he naturally doesn’t need to take a few months’ itinerary like in the 
past, but in general, even if the Marquis of Flores wants to come to see the king, he will at least give 
notice one or two days in advance. It's not like entering Ingus's study without notice.

   "The border blockade of the Void Duchy is lifted." The Marquis of Floris said in a deep voice.

   Hearing this, Ingus’ eyes lit up, and he said, “Do you know what happened in the past six 
months?”

The Marquis of Flores nodded, and then said: "Sure enough, it is related to the previous conspiracy 
against the Void Duchy, but it is already certain that it is not a coup d'etat within the Void Duchy, 
but an invasion from the outside.... In this battle, the rumors of William's death in the battle have 
been confirmed. This is false news. He was only wounded in retreat, but the person who really died 
was the commander of Steel Wings, a void barbarian named Anno."



  The barbarians of the North have now officially split into two races.

  One is the northern barbarian that can only be found in the north of the Marvel Continent. The 
other is the northern barbarian who makes his home in the Void Principality. The former is still 
called the Northern Barbarian. It is still a well-known stupid of the Marvel Continent; but the latter 
has been given a brand new racial name, called "Void Barbarians". They have better resilience and 
wisdom than ordinary Northland Barbarians, especially in terms of combat effectiveness. Tough.

   "A commander of an elite legion died?" Ingus nodded slightly, expressing his understanding, 
"If this were only the case, you wouldn't have come to me in person."

  Hear what Ingus said. The Marquis Floris smiled helplessly: "If this is the case. Then of course 
I won't just come here to disturb your Majesty. Actually..." Having said that, the Marquis Floris had 
already passed the letter in his hand to Yin. Gus, the majesty of the Kingdom of Ryan, then said in a 
helpless tone: "The Void Duchy officially issued a notice, preparing to defeat the Marquis of 
Drohan, because this time the military operation to invade the Void Duchy, It is said that this 
marquis is leading."

  Hear the words of the Marquis of Floris. Ingus' face changed suddenly, and then he opened the 
letter from the Marquis of Floris. After putting on the glasses again, I quickly scanned it. His face 
gradually became dignified as he read, so that when the last letter was finished, Ingus's face had 
become extremely gloomy.

  The space in the study became stagnant.

After    was so silent for a while, Ingus said in a deep voice, "What do you think?"

  "After receiving the notification letter from the Void Principality, I have spent a month 
investigating the Marquis, but..."

   "But?" Ingus raised his brow.

"He can't have the strength to endanger the void Principality. This lord's own strength is only high-
level silver, and the strongest under his command is only low-level gold. The army strength is not 
bad, but that is also relative to other nobles. "The Marquis of Flores said in a deep voice, "No matter 
how you look at it, this Marquis has absolutely no courage and strength to find the trouble of the 
Void Duchy.... But in fact, he not only did this, but also succeeded. It is said that it is bad. It killed 
William at one point."



   "You mean..." Ingus' pupils shrank suddenly.

   "Yes, there must be other conspiracies behind this, or...participants." The Marquis of Floris 
said in a deep voice.

   "But listening to what you mean, it seems that you can't investigate it at all."

"Very ashamed." The Marquis of Flores lowered his head in shame and said with a sullen face, "I 
have exhausted all resources to investigate in the past month, but I still haven't found any clues. All 
the evidence. It all shows that this is what the Marquis did, and it has nothing to do with anyone 
else."

  Ingus' expression became extraordinarily solemn.

   Seeing Ingus’s face, the Marquis of Flores didn’t dare to speak casually at this time. He knew 
very well that his duties were not only to supervise the Tonys Fortress, but also to collect all the 
intelligence of the entire Kingdom of Ryan. Therefore, logically speaking, if the Marquis of 
Droghan had any action, he should be the first time. knew. But in fact, he didn't know the real 
reason why the Void Principality blocked the border half a year ago until he received a notice from 
the Void Principality a month ago.

  In any case, all this is his negligence.

  But what really made him angry was that after receiving a notice from the Void Duchy a month 
ago, he devoted all his free resources to the investigation of the Marquis of Drohan, but the result 
was still nothing. It can even be said that if it were not for the notice from the Void Principality that 
they had found the real enemy, then from beginning to end, as the head of the secret intelligence 
department of the Kingdom of Lane, I am afraid that even this conspiracy against the Void 
Principality No one knows who the event originated.

  For the Marquis of Floris, this is simply a shame.

   "How did Sean know that this matter was related to the Marquis de Rohan?" Ingus asked.



"Originally, they didn't know who initiated this conspiracy, but after William was attacked, the Void 
Principality immediately blocked the border, and then they discovered that several people tried to 
force the blockade to leave. At that time, the Void Principality's The strong immediately took these 
people down, and then found evidence of their connection with the mysterious army in the 
temporary residence of these people. "The Marquis of Flores has a very thorough understanding of 
the known information. All the clues and evidence were reported in a few words, "After that, torture 
was launched against them, but these people should be dead, and they did not speak until they died. 
However, the Void Principality then carried out a duchy-wide investigation. A large-scale 
investigation quickly discovered several suspicious individuals who had colluded with these dead 
men, and found correspondence with the Marquis of Drohan in his residence."

Ingus nodded, then took off his glasses again, and exhaled a heavy breath: "Since Grand Duke Sean 
hopes that the Royal Family of Ryan will not interfere in this matter, then we shall assume that we 
don't know anything....Anyway, that. Since the Marquis de Rohan dared to make these conspiracies, 
he should also be prepared for revenge after being discovered. However, you still have to pay close 
attention to the actions of the Marquis de Rohan. I want to know who they are. Participated in this 
conspiracy."

   "I see." The Marquis of Flores nodded, then turned and left the study.

  Just as the Marquis of Floris was about to leave the study, Ingus suddenly called him: 
"Right....Prepare to implement the'Bad Blood Plan'."

When he heard the name of the "Bad Blood Project", the Marquis of Floris couldn't help but 
tremble. He turned his head and looked at Ingus in disbelief, but saw that there was a determined 
look in Ingus' eyes. , Obviously has made up his mind. In response to this, Floris sighed heavily, 
then nodded, and made a courtesy toward Ingus: "I will follow your instructions, Your Majesty."

  Looking at his confidant, Ingus finally showed a smile on his face, and then signaled that he 
could withdraw.

  This time, the Marquis of Flores slowly retreated to the outside of the study, maintaining a 
bowed posture, and then closed the door.

  But when he closed the door, when he straightened up again, there was a trace of sadness on 
his face.

  ……



at the same time.

  Military, food and grass, the Void Principality, which has been prepared for a whole month, 
finally wakes up like a beast that has been sleeping for a long time, opening its eyes.

  As the vanguard of the Thunder Lion, it directly crossed the border of the Void Duchy and 
stepped into the territory of the neighboring Count Daressa.
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