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Chapter 171: .Kane's Mindset

  After Roti Kabas left, Sean still lay quietly on the bed, without any movement.

  It looks like it's really hard to heal.

  But in fact, Sean knows very well that his injury is actually in constant recovery. Although this 
speed is very slow, it is completely different from what the players said in the game forum, but after 
all, only Sean came to this world. He guessed that this is probably the difference between reality 
and the game. .

  But anyway, Xiao En can really feel that his physical fitness is gradually changing, and it is 
changing for the better.

  Sean slowly closed his eyes and began to think about what he would do next.

The current situation in the underground world, because Rorty Kabas led the Reform Party to unify 
the entire forest of knowledge, any radicals who did not want to surrender to the Reform Party have 
been resolved by Roti Kabas, so this is a further stimulus. The war in the entire underground world.

  The dark elves, as one of the six holy blood races, have been fighting for multiple factions 
since they came to the underground world. But now, the reunification of the clan has been 
completed by the Reform Party. This is naturally a great stimulus for the blood and werewolves who 
have longed for unity for countless years-you know, these two races are here in the underground 
world. Native races and clan unity have great temptation for them.

  As for the three races of blood elves, spider demons, and demons, they are only nominally 
unified, and in fact they belong to a situation of separate governance.

  Dark elves are among the many races in the underground world, currently the only race that 
has achieved true unity.



  According to Sean’s next plan, it should be to find a way to kill the tyrant of the Giovanni clan 
and make Serena the king of the Luxemba clan. Of course, here, he and Serena still have an 
agreement, that is, he wants to enter the blood pool of the Resenba clan, so that his physical fitness 
can get a new round of qualitative changes, but at present, he seems to be able to deepen The Forest 
of Knowledge has gotten a golden body one step ahead of time.

  The golden body.

  This is the ticket to the super strong.

  Just thinking about it for a moment, Sean felt that it was not a bad thing to be cursed by the 
blood elves this time. Otherwise, using his previous strength to increase the speed, although as long 
as he kills a sufficient number of legendary powerhouses, it is not a problem to become the 
legendary pinnacle of the fifteenth order, but one day without solving the problem of the golden 
body, one cannot become a super. The strong. Although even if you have a golden body, you only 
get the ticket to become a super strong, and it doesn't mean you can definitely become a super 
strong, but for Sean, there is no such problem.

  As long as he has the key, it is only a matter of time before he opens the door.

   "Then the solution now is to improve Kane's strength as soon as possible..." Sean whispered to 
himself.

  But at this moment, there was a muffled noise similar to a knock on the door outside the tree 
hole.

   "Come in." Sean said.

   Soon, Kane and Serena walked in.

  Shaun’s gaze stayed on Serena for a few more seconds, and then he said, "What's the matter?"

  "I heard that your illness is difficult to heal, so I came to visit you." Serena said, "After all, 
there is still a contract between us to fulfill. I don't want you to have an accident at this time."



"But if there is a chance to kill me, you won't miss it, right." Although Sean seemed weak, his eyes 
were very bright. He just saw a layer of pale yellow on Serena. The halo, instead of the light green 
halo before, shows that Serena's attitude towards Sean has changed significantly, "Now what do you 
think of me like this? Is there a chance to start?"

   Hearing Sean's words, Kane's body instantly tightened, and his hostility towards Serena was 
also very obvious.

"Don't worry, I will at least not attack you at this time." Serena curled her lips, and was not 
embarrassed after being exposed to her true purpose. "After all, I killed you, Rorty Kabas and your 
little one. The follower will definitely not let me go, and now I am being hostile by Giovanni and 
Resenba’s people, then I really won’t have a place to stay, do I look like someone who can do such 
stupid things? ?"

"That's not necessarily." Sean glanced at Serena, and saw that the light yellow halo on her body 
representing the neutral and friendly side gradually turned into a friendly light green again, and the 
smile in her eyes continued, "Okay. Now, we all know each other well, and it's an ally relationship. 
You must have come to me for something, so just speak up."

"I want to leave the forest of deep knowledge for the time being." Looking at Sean, Serena's face 
showed hesitation, but she still said directly, "Moreover, I plan to take Kane to go with him.... Now 
I am fully aware of it. The war in the forest is over. You can’t continue to act at the moment, and it’s 
useless for me to stay here for the time being. After all, there is no shortage of talents under Rorty 
Kabas, and there is no difference between more self and less self."

   "Where are you going?"

  Sean didn’t ask Serena why she wanted to leave, because he and Serena were just friends of 
interest. Judging from Serena's actions, she obviously has her own set of team, but with her loss of 
power, she is dormant for the time being.

   "Go to the north to see." Serena said lightly.

  North is the inherent territory of the blood race.

  Selina's meaning of what she said was obviously planning to go back and summon her own 
team.



"Kane can go with you, but not now." Sean shook his head. "Rorty Kabas is about to launch the 
final offensive against the blood elves. Now the blood elves are at their most vulnerable time in 
history, so It is impossible for us to miss this opportunity.... Kane is going to fight on the front line 
with Rorty Kabas, I prepared a small gift for Kane, so he must wait until the blood elves are 
resolved before he can leave."

  "Small gift?" Serena raised her eyebrows, "Your investment is really not small."

"No way, after all, his potential is not as good as a genius like you, so I can only think of other 
ways." Sean said bluntly, and didn't bluff because Kane was there, because some truths must be 
made clear to Kane. : His talent and potential are not as good as others, so he has to pay more than 
others if he wants to become a strong player.

  Fortunately, Kane is a blood clan, so there are many ways to provide him with sideways. If he 
changes to humans or other races, it is estimated that even Sean is basically in a state of nothing to 
do.

   "Okay, I will leave a coordinate for Kane, when he is done, come and find me by himself." 
Serena shrugged, but did not continue to insist on anything.

  And this is exactly the smartest part of Serena.

  She always knows what she wants and what she needs. Perhaps in order to obtain these things, 
her process and methods may not be so clean, but at least she is also competing with her own ability 
and ability, and has never been excessively greedy.

  After talking briefly with Sean, Serena turned and left the tree hole. She could see that Sean 
had something to tell Kane.

"My lord, what do you have to say?" Kane's changes in the last two years are full of incredible 
progress. It has long been no longer the idiot who spent more than two hundred years in a muddle 
two years ago, especially in the past year. , Following the side of Sean, Rorty Kabas and Serena, he 
learned a lot more.

"After solving the blood elves with Rorty Kabas, Rorty Kabas will give you a drop of blood elves' 
ancestor blood." Sean looked at this blood family who was regarded as his disciple, and then said, 



"After you get this, don’t Take it casually, first find a safe place and set up a simple blood pool... 
Remember those pools of blood that I made for you when I was in the territory of the Capa clan."

  Hearing this, Kane's body trembled involuntarily, and suddenly there were waves of pain in 
various parts of his body.

   Obviously he remembered a lot of bad memories.

"Don't worry, you don't need to take your body apart this time, so don't be so afraid." Seeing Kane, 
Sean knew what this guy was thinking, "But the amount of blood should be sufficient.... If I didn't If 
you say something wrong, Rorty Kabas should not be merciful to the blood elves, so you and Rorty 
Kabas will make the arrangement for you a little bit, and then you only need to take that drop of 
blood in the blood pool. The blood of the ancestors of the elves is just fine."

   "I see, Lord Sean." Kane nodded respectfully.

  "Don't ask me, what is the use of this source blood?" Xiao En smiled.

"I don't think this is necessary. Anyway, Lord Sean, you won't hurt me." Kane smiled and touched 
the back of his head, looking a little embarrassed. This is nothing like when Sean first saw Kane. 
Different, "Everything I have now is yours, Lord Sean, you gave me, so I don’t need to have any 
doubts about your orders. I just need to follow your orders. ."

  Shaun’s face has a very thick smile.

  Many people don’t know why Sean is willing to spend such a large investment in Kane.

  But only Sean will know that Kane’s commands and instructions have always been 
unwavering support, and he has never thought of resisting or violating him. Many people can’t 
understand why Sean has such a deep trust in Kane, but because Sean has a special ability that no 
one else has: the real eye, he wants to act in front of him, wants to deceive him or even behind. 
Stabbing him, this behavior is destined to be impossible.

  Kane's body has a green brilliance that is so rich that it almost shines blindly.



If divided according to the degree of favorability in the game, then Kane is probably the legendary 
"worship"-in the game, the favorability of the NPC to the player and the favorability of the camp to 
the player have always been based on respect, respect, Intimacy, friendliness, neutrality, hostility, 
hatred, hatred, and rivals are distinguished in this way.

   But later, some players in the forum suggested that there is a hidden favor on top of respect, 
that is, worship.

  It's just that this statement has not been confirmed, so it has always been jokingly called 
"favorite degree in the legend" by players.

"You are the one who teaches the most among the three students I have accepted." Sean looked at 
Kane before speaking slowly. It seemed that because there were too many people I met today and 
there were a lot of things to explain, so Sean began to get a little tired, "Of course, this is a big 
reason, but also because your talent is the worst, so I have to think more about you.... But don't be 
disappointed, because you are A blood race, so in fact, your potential is almost limitless. As long as 
you use the right methods, your future achievements are absolutely amazing."

   "It's like this... the blood of the ancestor of the blood elves?" Kane asked.

"Yes." Sean nodded and continued, "This source blood is matched with blood elf blood. When you 
soak in the blood pool and absorb it, it can purify your blood and make your blood more refined. 
Pure, this can greatly increase your growth potential.... If you are lucky enough, you can even 
acquire special blood abilities that only blood elves can have, such as swordsmanship, or archery, 
magic and the like."

  Hearing what Shaun said, Kane's eyes showed a very excited look.

  After seeing Shaun’s abilities, Kane has a very fanatical preference for swordsmanship, and he 
spends almost all his free time practicing swordsmanship. In terms of Kane’s growth, it’s 
impossible for him to practice swordsmanship, but before going through Shawn’s "hell torture" in 
the territory of the Capa clan, and the well-versed forest for nearly a year of practical training. In 
addition to professional guidance, Kane can now basically obtain the title of "swordsmanship 
expert" based on swordsmanship alone.

  If this time through the blood elves purification, it can strengthen his blood abilities, and even 
allow him to gain the growth of swordsmanship talents, then his future swordsmanship 
achievements are even hopeful to compete for the title of "Swordmaster". Even if he couldn't 



become a sword master, but with the blood elf's bloodline purification to strengthen his bloodline 
ability, he will definitely be able to obtain the status of a "master" in the future of swordsmanship.

  "Thank you, Lord Shaun!" Kane knew very well how much Shaun was kind to him, so he 
immediately fell to his knees and kowtowed his head to thank Shaun.

"There is no need to thank me, this is just what you deserve." Xiao En said softly, "I said, you want 
to become the king of the Giovanni clan. Without the strength of a prince, how can you convince 
the public? Serena also knows this. One point, that’s why I plan to take you out to practice, and let 
you develop your own team by the way.... After all, you want to seize the throne of the Giovanni 
clan without your own team to support you, which is almost impossible."

  Kane's face looked serious and serious: "I understand, I will not let you down."

"No." Xiao En shook his head slightly, "If you don't have this will and determination yourself, then 
even with my help, you can't grow. By the same token, if your own level and potential are not good, 
even if I can Help you, you won’t be able to reach that height in the end.... Therefore, you have the 
strength you have today and the position you are about to gain in the future, nothing to do with 
other people, I just help you to grow a little bit less on the road to your growth. It’s just a crooked 
road."

  Kane listened carefully to what Shaun said. He didn't refute it, or felt that he should have been 
what Shaun said.

  He only knew that he was able to grow from a knight to today’s marquis in two years, and even 
one step away from the duke, all of which came from the cultivation of Sean. Although he is a 
member of the blood clan, he has no nostalgia and affection for his previous clan. I have to say that 
the Kappa clan is weaker than the generations, so that now even the clan territory is gone. This is 
not worthwhile. strange things.

  So, no matter what Shaun said, Kane has his own code of conduct.

  The only thing he knows is that he must never betray Sean, regardless of his future 
achievements. Because without Sean, there would be no him now, let alone him in the future. 
Because Kane felt that the biggest difference between himself and other blood races was that he 
knew how to be grateful.

Chapter 172: Assassination



   That night, Serena took the lead to leave the Fairy King Court.

  In the Forest of Deep Knowledge, the dark elves actually have three base camps because of the 
split of their forces. But after Rorty Kabas unified the entire forest of knowledge, he simply cut 
down the world tree of the Revenge Party directly, and then gave the tree heart to the tree of life of 
the original Evernight Party. Helping it grow into a five-level tree of life, this only took control of 
the entire tree of life in one fell swoop.

  Because of the profound forest, from now on, only one tree of life is enough.

It is precisely because of this that Rorty Kabas called the stronghold built around this tree of life as 
the Elf King Court, in order to restore the glory of the ancient elves-but in fact, before then, the 
blood elves also will Their territory is called the Elven King Court. It's just different from the 
construction layout of Rorty Kabas, which has been changed with the tree of life as the core. The 
blood elves' elven royal court is a huge fortress castle built with black magic stone.

  Moreover, compared with the Elf King Court of the Blood Elf, the Elf King Court of the Forest 
of Deep Knowledge is currently under construction, and it may take decades to complete its 
construction. So in fact, Rorty Kabas is going to attack the blood elves. In addition to completely 
destroying the blood elves, a greater part of the reason is to occupy the blood elves' elven royal 
court and serve as the temporary capital of the dark elves.

  For this, Sean is noncommittal.

  After all, the life span of the elves is extremely long. For them, this kind of construction time 
of several decades is probably equivalent to a few years as the human world says.

Of course, it takes such a long construction time. Apart from the fact that there are fewer people 
engaged in such labor activities by the elves, the bigger reason is that the elves generally don’t like 
this kind of labor work. They can work for one or two hours a day. Even working hours are hard 
work. Moreover, the elves are a group of races that are inclined to enjoyment. Before the elven 
royal court of the well-known forest is built, they must need a luxurious stronghold.

  Therefore, there are many comprehensive reasons, which leads to the fact that blood elves and 
dark elves cannot coexist.



  After Serena left, Rorty Kabas, who had been mobilizing and preparing for three days, also 
took away nearly two-thirds of the strength of the Forest of Profound Knowledge.

  Different from the concept of ethnic groups in the surface world, the underground world is a 
pyramid survival society that pays more attention to the laws of the naked jungle.

  Here, the weak will unconditionally surrender to the strong, and the strong will naturally give 
the weak a powerful shelter. If one day, a strong person cannot give enough shelter to the weak who 
surrender to him, then these weak people will surrender to other strong ones, and completely 
overthrow the rule of the original strong ones-in this respect, behave like Especially the **** are 
the three groups of demons, spider demons, and dark elves.

After Rorty Kabas killed all the dark elves who did not want to surrender to him, although this 
move did put the dark elves in a relatively weak state, it was the entire dark elves in exchange. 
Unprecedented high cohesion. As long as Rorty Kabas does not die, then the entire dark elves will 
never be in turmoil and rebellion. This is the concept formed by the powerful system of the 
underground world for tens of thousands of years.

   is also based on this, so Rorty Kabas dared to take so many dark elves to attack the blood 
elves' elven king court.

  If it were to change to the surface world, a king who had just gained dominance by blood and 
violence would definitely not dare to immediately start a new war with the troops of the whole 
country. Because countless historical facts have proved that the new king who dared to do this 
rarely has a good end: if the war goes well, then it is better to say that the war must be blocked and 
the victory cannot be won in a short time to stabilize the military spirit. Then once the rear is 
chaotic, The result can be imagined.

  After Roty Kabas left, no one would bother Sean.

Although there are still a lot of dark elves remaining in the Forest of Knowledge, in fact, apart from 
the guards of the original Reform Party forces left by Rorty Kabas, there is only one legendary 
strong man sitting in the town, and the remaining people They are dark elves who have little combat 
power or are not good at fighting. So naturally no one will bother Sean's recovery, which makes 
Sean very happy and relaxed.

  In a blink of an eye, another week passed.



   Originally, Sean thought that in two weeks, his injury should be almost healed.

  But now, including the week he was in a coma, three weeks have passed, but Sean found that 
his injuries were still not healed. However, compared to the situation a week ago, Sean is now able 
to turn over to sleep, and even get out of bed for a little exercise.

"It seems to be a lot more difficult to recover than imagined." Xiao En gently rubbed the scorch 
marks on his chest and abdomen. Although the pain was slightly reduced, the pain was still very 
obvious, "but at least it is a real restraint for now The injury continued to worsen. Just to heal..."

   Xiao En's brows frowned slightly, and he suddenly found that it was difficult for him to 
calculate an accurate recovery time.

"It seems that I have to raise it for another month or so at least." Sean sighed helplessly, "But in a 
month's time, probably Rorty Kabas should be the fiercest moment of the battle... If it's a blood elf. 
If the defensive power over there is as weak as predicted, it is very likely that the victory can be 
determined in one fell swoop."

  Before, the blood elves sent people into the forest of deep knowledge, trying to trouble Shaun 
and Rorty Kabas, but brought several super powers over. In that war, if there was no Imoku, Roti 
Kabas really had no hope of winning. Of course, if it wasn't for Sean to be seriously injured, Imoku 
opened a killing ring and killed all the super strong, legendary strong and elite. If he died, Rorty 
Kabas did not have the courage to attack the royal court of blood elves.

  "I don’t know what happened to Imoku on the surface. It has been a week. I haven’t come back 
yet. Could something happen on the surface?"

  This can't help Sean's cranky thinking.

  Shaun is very worried about the situation on the surface of the world, otherwise he would not 
insist on letting Imoku go to report his safety even if he was seriously injured. Of course, following 
the international practice of reporting the good and not the worry, Sean did not write many things in 
the letter, and he also specifically explained to Imoku. If there is any trouble on the surface, he must 
first help Sisi. Leah will not be able to come back until she is resolved.



  So at this moment, the super strong Imoku has been to the surface world for a week, but he 
hasn't come back yet. Naturally, Sean has to think more.

  Of course, in fact, the current surface world does have a lot of trouble for the Void Empire.

It’s just that these troubles are not caused by other people’s trouble with the Void Empire, but 
caused by the Void Empire’s troubles with others: the war with the dead tide; the war with the 
Duchy of Rembel; and Saint Joel. The undercurrents between the empires of Sri Lanka and so on.

After the emergence of Imoku, the Void Empire completely quelled the internal undercurrents, this 
behemoth finally broke out of the terrifying energy belonging to the empire level - the Kingdom of 
Gnes, more than four in a week. Three-thirds of the country's land fell completely, and the entire 
kingdom was in a torn apart and collapsed.

  And this is why Imoku did not return to the underground world.

  It’s just these things, Sean doesn’t know yet.

  At this moment, he is still guessing whether Cecilia and the others have encountered any 
trouble in the surface world. It's just that this kind of guesswork has no other benefit besides making 
Sean's mood more heavy and uncomfortable, so after a moment, he can only force himself to calm 
down.

  Before taking the path to the abyss of the Giovanni clan, even if Sean was anxious, it was 
meaningless.

  As one of the thirteen clans of the blood clan, is the Giovanni clan so easy to break through?

  Sun calmed down, and soon continued to lie back on the bed, and began to close his eyes and 
rest.

   Soon, someone knocked on the door of the room. After getting Sean’s permission, the door 
was opened quickly, and then a burst of food smelled in.



  The tree hole is served by a special person arranged by Rorty Kabas, and three meals a day 
will be delivered. If Sean has any needs, he can also call the servant by ringing the bell. Therefore, 
Sean generally uses the servant's delivery time to infer the time at this time.

  This is the third meal delivery today, which means it’s already night time.

With the help of this servant, Sean quickly finished his dinner—even though the dishes seemed rich, 
it was obvious that these dark elves couldn’t make any new tricks, so they came and went all the 
time. There are a few sets: croissants, steaks, fruit and vegetable salads, and soups.

  Although eating too much of these things is really greasy, but in terms of nutritional 
supplement and recovery, it is indeed faster.

  After the servant left, Sean closed his eyes and rested.

  He didn't say that he must sleep, but he has nothing to do when he is idle. He is in a bad 
physical condition and is obviously not suitable for getting out of bed to exercise, so it is far better 
to simply go to bed. Of course, Sean didn’t really just sleep with his eyes closed, but kept working 
on his swordsmanship in his mind. After all, there is the deduction of the Black King. As his 
strength gradually improves, many swordsmanship skills are actually natural. You can continue to 
diligently and become more powerful.

  "Dad..." The Black King's voice suddenly sounded in Xiao En's mind, interrupting Xiao En's 
deduction.

  "Why..." Xiao En just wanted to ask, but his consciousness ceased, because when he woke up, 
his consciousness smelled a strange fragrance in the room.

  This scent is not pungent, on the contrary, it has a calming effect. Just a few breaths, Sean feels 
that his thinking seems to have slowed down a lot. But soon, this feeling of stagnant thinking 
disappeared from Sean. Instead, Sean became vigilant as a whole, and his body began to tighten. He 
knew that this was the toxin immune function of his body. It works, otherwise he might have fallen 
into the drowsiness effect of mental retardation at this moment.

  This fragrance should be a means similar to sleeping well.

  An enemy has sneaked into the Fairy King's Court!



  This was Sean’s first reaction.

  His eyes slightly opened a gap, and he quickly glanced at the scenery outside the window 
through the window. Although it is difficult to distinguish the day from the night in the Forest of 
Profound Knowledge, Sean has lived in the Forest of Profound Knowledge for so long, and more or 
less possesses some of the teaching skills of Rorty Kabas, although he cannot accurately divide the 
time. But the approximate time period, he can still judge.

  At this moment, it should be three or four in the morning, which happens to be the most 
exhausting time for a person.

  Shaun remembered that after dinner, he closed his eyes and started practicing swordsmanship. 
To him, it seemed that it was just a blink of an eye, but he did not expect that several hours had 
passed. If there is no reminder from the Black King, Sean is obsessed with his swordsmanship, 
coupled with this peculiar indulgent fragrance, I am afraid he will really be planted here today.

  But soon, a very light smell of blood floated in the air.

  The **** smell is almost inaudible under the cover of the strange fragrance, but after all, Sean 
is the executioner who has killed countless people, so let him capture a little **** smell. Of course, 
from this simple detail, Sean also knows that his "guest" is absolutely extraordinary: because only a 
very small wound can make the **** smell almost inaudible.

   And the wound is small enough and fatal enough, this is not what ordinary people can do.

  The door of the room was quickly opened.

  A black figure quickly flashed in from outside the door. If it weren't for Sean's sharp eyes, it 
would be difficult for him to spot this figure. And even more subtle is that the moment the black 
shadow flashed in, he could actually close the door again, without even making any sound.

  This silent technique can only be mastered by one ethnic group in the entire underground 
world.

  Demonite.



  Specializes in assassinating a group of demons.

  However, Sean’s tight body, but after seeing this black figure, gradually relaxed. Because he 
already knew the strength of the comer, presumably because he was afraid of being discovered by 
the legendary powerhouse sitting here, he sent a golden realm powerhouse with a slightly lower 
sense of existence. After all, this one is currently under construction. In the Elven King Court, apart 
from those who have no fighting ability, there is only one legendary powerhouse, and the others are 
people in the golden realm and silver realm.

  If it is a legendary or sanctuary powerhouse, the aura fluctuations will be more obvious, and it 
is easy to be found by the legendary powerhouse.

And if it is a strong person in the golden realm, then even if it occasionally exudes a slight aura, it is 
also in line with the current situation of the elf king: only silver and gold, and they are all 
responsible for the safety of Shaun’s tree cave. I want to come there. The legendary powerhouse 
wouldn't say anything even if he sensed it. Of course, the reason why no lower-level silver masters 
were sent over was probably because the silver masters were too weak.

  This demon is also a very cautious person.

  After he entered this room, he did not act rashly, but waited in the room with his breath for 20 
minutes. Sean believes that in addition to judging the environment and traps, the other party is 
probably waiting for the effects of the scent escaping in the room to take effect.

  This couldn't help but make Sean once again lament the silver body he has, and the golden 
body that is about to evolve.

  There was no sound of footsteps, but after waiting for more than twenty minutes, the figure 
finally began to walk slowly towards the point where Sean was sleeping.

  His movements are very gentle, moving forward step by step, the whole person appears very 
cautious, and even stops from time to time, continue to observe the surroundings, to see if there are 
any things or traps that have not been noticed before. Judging from the superb skills displayed by 
this person, as long as such a person does not fall, it is only a matter of time to break through to the 
realm of legend.



  Only twenty steps away, this demon-born assassin took almost two minutes to walk in front of 
Sean.

  His right hand shook slightly, and even in this dark room, a dagger still shining with extremely 
deep black light slid into his palm.

  I saw the other party holding the dagger tightly, and then slowly moving to Sean’s heart, and 
whispered: "This is a greeting from Lord Don Giovanni."

  The next moment, his right hand suddenly pressed hard, the aura on his body was slightly 
scattered, and the dagger pierced directly towards Xiao En's heart.

Only at this moment of exerting force did the aura on his body radiate, but it was only a moment, 
after completing the acceleration of the power burst, the aura on his body suddenly recovered and 
disappeared completely, truly like a flash in the pan. Very weird. With such a superb explosive 
action like the Demon descendant, it would be extremely difficult to find such a demon descendant 
killer if it weren't for the legendary powerhouse who specializes in investigating and even included 
the entire territory under surveillance all the time.

  This may also be the reason why Sean’s enemies would hire this demonic killer.

It’s just that the explosive power of this demon-born assassin is fast, but Sean’s speed is not slow at 
all—or, under the interference of Shaun’s use of the laws of time and space, only this demon-born 
assassin will mistake him for himself. high speed.

  In fact, there are only so few legendary pinnacle powerhouses who want to compete with Sean 
for speed in this world.

  With the strength of this golden realm powerhouse, even if Sean's strength has fallen by half 
now, he is still not a weak person who can be slaughtered by the opponent.

Therefore, at the moment the assassin’s hand burst out, Sean’s left hand suddenly protruded and 
grabbed the opponent’s right wrist—in terms of Sean’s strength after several soul enhancements, 
this After the demon-born assassin's right hand was clamped by Sean, he couldn't move at all.

  In an instant, his face showed an incredible panic: "This...you..."



There was a smile on Sean's face. Although this smile seemed weak and feeble, Sean's astonishingly 
bright eyes brought a greater mental shock to the other party: "Dorn Giovanni?... Oh, I didn’t 
trouble him, he just kept coming to me for trouble. But unfortunately, if you have the strength of the 
middle sanctuary and use the power of law to contend with me, it would be difficult for me. To 
achieve this level, it's a pity that you only have the strength of the Golden Realm."

  The face of the demon-born killer turned blue, and he kept trying to get rid of Sean's left hand. 
But Xiao En's left hand is like an iron hoop. After being trapped, let alone breaking free, he can't 
even move the position of his right hand, or even let the dagger of his right hand stabbed down an 
inch.

  After the two struggles were ineffective, the Demonite Killer's face condensed, his right hand 
suddenly turned into a fist, and the sharp fingertips exposed on his nails instantly pierced Xiao En's 
throat like a sharp dagger.

   But this time, Sean didn't even move, looking at the demon-born killer with contempt and 
mockery.

"Ding!"

  A burst of sparks splashed.

  The demon descendant assassin looked at the broken fingertips of his right hand in horror, and 
the intense pain let him know that his right hand had been completely abolished. And following the 
movement of his gaze, he suddenly saw that a piece of silver scale armor appeared in the place that 
he had listed as the key.

"I have fought against you demons a lot. There are only a few sets for you to come and go. It is not 
difficult to be prepared after getting familiar with it." Sean sneered, and at the same time, he broke 
the name with his left hand. The right hand of the demon-born killer was also twisted off.

  In this way, the hands of this demonic assassin were completely abolished by Sean in an 
instant!

Chapter 173: .Soul Eater Dagger



  In the dimly lit room, a seemingly weak young man with bright eyes was leaning on the bed, 
looking at another young man who had taken a few steps back with a mocking expression on his 
face.

   However, compared to the one leaning on the bed, this young man standing a few steps away 
from the wooden bed has a pale face, frowning, as if he was enduring some pain. But it’s no wonder 
he has such an expression. The part of his right hand below his elbow shows a weird twist. A white 
hand bone broke the skin, and the blood not only stained his clothes red. , Dripping down to the 
ground more continuously along the cuffs; and his left hand and the four fingers together also 
showed a weird twist, as if it had been directly broken by something.

Xiao En played with the black short dagger that fell on the bed, but his eyes did not leave the 
opponent. Although his strength is now half damaged, the powerhouses in the golden realm want to 
kill him, which is really despising him. This kind of strong man who has mastered the power of the 
law.

"Soul Eater Dagger." Xiao En chuckled, his voice was very weak and feeble, but this seemingly 
sick tone fell in the ears of this demonite killer, but he felt abnormally panic. , "You demons are 
really willing to pay a lot of money.... I heard that your entire demonic race has fewer than 20 soul-
eater daggers, so you are actually willing to spend one on me, don't hesitate to use it. It cost a lot of 
money to come here."

  The face of the demon-born assassin did not change, but his eyes had a subtle flicker when he 
heard the words "Soul Devouring Dagger" by Sean.

  Even though the blink of his eyes was fleeting, he was still clearly caught by Sean.

   Soul Devouring Dagger, don’t look at the tacky name, but this thing is a genuine legendary 
weapon.

In the game back then, such a short dagger could almost sell for several million credits. If it was in a 
special period, it could even grab as much as 20 or 30 million. Except for those overlord-level 
guilds, ordinary people There is no way to play this stuff at all.

  The price of the Soul Eater Dagger has such an exaggerated price, but it is also closely related 
to the effect of this thing against the sky.



  Any piece of legendary-level equipment will inevitably have a series of shocking attributes, 
and the increase in various abilities is not low.

  But this is not the case with the Soul Eater Dagger.

  This dagger belongs to the general-purpose weapon category, which means that no matter what 
professional people hold this weapon, it can be used as a dagger-but a general-purpose weapon 
naturally does not have the effect of an exclusive weapon.

  Like Sean’s Black King, the weapon attribute is marked as a "sword weapon". Such weapons 
will have additional hidden attribute bonuses in stabbing, picking, and cutting. Knife weapons are 
for chopping and slashing; as for long weapons, there are bonuses to attack range and so on. This 
type of weapons with special hidden ability bonuses are all exclusive weapons, while general-
purpose weapons do not have such attribute bonuses. Anyone can use it—even a magician can hold 
it. This dagger went up to stab people, but it would not have any additional hidden effects.

  And in terms of attack power, this dagger doesn’t look like the power of a legendary weapon, 
and it is probably no different from a normal whiteboard weapon.

  If this is the case, this is not a legendary weapon at all.

  But this weapon has two absolutely defying attributes: Fengrui of the same rank ignores it; 
divinity means death.

  The so-called sharp ignorance of the same rank means that no defensive props of the same rank 
can withstand the attack of this soul-devouring dagger, which is equivalent to an absolute defense 
breaking effect.

  What is the concept of "equal order"?

  Like legends, epics, and myths, these three levels belong to the legendary level equipment. So 
in other words, unless Sean is wearing artifact-level armor, he will not be able to block the attack of 
the Soul Devouring Dagger.

  As for imminent death, it is easier to understand: this is a mortal attribute.



  But generally, any person, no matter what kind of person, even if it is a monster, will definitely 
have a certain degree of death resistance, especially with the increase of strength and level, this 
resistance will naturally increase. But the "Divinity is Death" of the Soul Eater Dagger completely 
obliterates the setting of the death resistance. Basically, no matter what kind of top-level existence, 
even if it is a god, as long as you are stabbed by the Soul Eater dagger, you have to be on the spot. 
die.

  It is based on these two points, so this equipment can be sold at an extremely amazing price in 
the game. However, this thing is a one-time consumable, as long as it is used once, the dagger will 
break directly and cannot be used anymore.

But anyway, just find the right time to stab the boss, and you can directly touch the corpse to divide 
the equipment-in fact, it was because some players did it in the game at the beginning, which led to 
the extremely expensive price of the Soul Eater Dagger. . However, it is a pity that this kind of 
dagger only flowed out of the underground world for more than ten years in the game. Except for 
the first one which was used to verify the effect, the second one was shot nineteen thousand and 
nineteen. At a high price of one million credits, the third auction only sold more than eight million 
credits.

  The reason why the second one was sold at such a sky-defying price was purely because some 
players got the coordinates of the habitat of a beast, and then ran to kill the beast. However, at that 
time, the player's level was generally not high, so the members of the guild who photographed the 
Soul Devouring Dagger died an average of thirteen times each, and still failed to kill the divine 
beast.

  When Xiao En recruited Harding to his subordinates, he took advantage of the news about the 
Soul Eater Dagger, and learned that the entire demonic race will not exceed 20 at most. Usually 
they only use this kind of killer when they target some extremely powerful and special 
powerhouses, but the Soul Eater Dagger is a consumable that uses one hand less, so the demons 
don’t dare to use it. If they are all used up, otherwise they will lose sufficient deterrence, and it will 
be difficult for the demons to survive in the underground world.

"Let's talk about it, how much did it cost Don Giovanni to move your Soul Eater Dagger." Sean 
sneered, and he learned from Harding that the Soul Eater Dagger belongs to a demon. The core 
secrets of the Yi clan, except for a king like him who was once a more distinguished king, most 
people don’t even know the existence of this thing, so the person in front of him who can 
assassinate himself with a soul-devouring dagger is definitely the same. The king of the fallen 
demons.



  Except that the biggest difference between him and Harding, the exiled king of demons, is that 
he has the Soul Eater Dagger, while Harding does not.

   "Survival." The demon-born killer knew that he had no choice, his voice was a bit hoarse and 
low, and of course there was a depression that couldn't be covered.

  Shaun raised his brow slightly.

The living space of the   Demonite family is not large, because the territories they occupy are 
very desolate and difficult, coupled with the special circumstances of their family, which leads to a 
very big problem for the survival of the Demonite family. From this point of view, the demons have 
some similarities with the northern barbarians, but they are not as gentle as the northern barbarians 
and have unlimited hope and desire for life. These extremely hostile guys think every day. It's all 
about how to conquer the world again.

  However, with the emergence of demons like Harding who yearns for peace and friendliness, 
now the inner demons of the demons have gradually begun to split.

  So Xiao En knew when he heard it, what the king of a certain demonic race meant by 
"survival". It is nothing more than that Don Giovanni has divided an area in his own territory for 
this race, in exchange for the other side's allegiance with living space, and as the target of naming, it 
is naturally himself.

   "Is this Soul Devouring Dagger handed down by your race, or you stole it?" Xiao En asked.

  Demonite family, now there are less than 20 Soul Devouring Daggers in existence, this is still 
the case that Harding hasn't consumed any consumption in these years when he went to the surface 
world. As for such a demonic descendant who had to sell himself for the survival of the race, it was 
difficult for Sean to believe that the other party was a huge race with the Soul Devouring Dagger.

"We are defeated." The demonic descendant lowered his head, his face looked helpless, "The former 
patriarch led us to join this holy war, but we...the people who followed lost, so we also suffered 
heavy losses.... I have no choice, and I don’t know how to lead my race to move forward."

  "Where are your people now?"



  The demon descended aroused, his face also looked hideous, his eyes looked at Xiao En with 
unconcealable hatred and anger.

"I didn't intend to wipe out all of your ethnic group." Seeing the other side's expression, Sean 
couldn't help thinking of Harding, "If your ethnic group hasn't fallen into Donne's hands, then let's 
talk about it. Trading...I can bring shelter to your race, guarantee their reproduction, and even give 
you a territory for you to live, but as a condition, your race will always be loyal to me."

  The resentment on the face of this demon gradually subsided, and replaced by a serious look: 
"Your Excellency is serious?"

"I never make a joke." Sean said calmly, "I believe that when you came to assassinate me, you have 
already figured out my identity, and you should know that I am not from the underground world. If 
you are loyal to me, Then you should be clear that once I return to the surface one day, your race 
will also leave with me. So you'd better think carefully before answering."

   "Can't you stay underground?"

"On the surface world, there are many demons exiled by your own people." Sean glanced at each 
other, and then said, "There is a king of demons exiled by you under my command, and he can live 
now. It's good, there is no big problem....Let's put it this way, I also have a foundation of my own in 
the surface world. A full-time killer like you is the strength I need most."

  Sean’s words are not joking.

  Demonite is the strongest assassin in the Marvel Continent, this is not a joke.

  Because in the dark environment, their combat effectiveness is more than several times higher 
than normal. Of course, the price is that they will become a mass of waste where there is sunshine.

   But assassins, they are never creatures walking under the sun, and shadows are their 
destination.

  With the gradual expansion of the Void Realm, the killers and spy personnel trained every year 
have obviously been unable to keep up with the progress. Before Shaun entered the underground 
world, the Void Realm often required Rupiah to run to several places. Even with the addition of 



Guitong and Wendy, and even the dozen or so demons brought by Harding, as far as the Void Realm 
is concerned, it is still a drop in the ocean.

  So, if you can gain the allegiance of a demonic race in the underground world, even if the scale 
of this race is not large enough, these natural assassins are still a boost to the Void Realm. 
Therefore, when possible, Sean is naturally unwilling to miss such an opportunity to win over the 
demons, especially since he has heard Harding say that the races that retain the Soul Devouring 
Dagger must be strong in the demons race. The ethnic group, their bloodline contains relatively 
special abilities.

   "Then can I ask another question?" The demonic killer was obviously a little excited.

   "Go ahead." Sean nodded.

  "Since you also have a legacy that belongs to you in the surface world, are our people loyal to 
you or are they loyal to your legacy?"

  Hearing the other party's words, Xiao En understood the meaning of the demon.

   Allegiance to him is to be allegiance to another strong man. It is not a shame to the 
underground world that pays attention to the law of the jungle. Moreover, once Sean died, their race 
would be able to regain their freedom, and they would have autonomy if they wanted to continue to 
live in the surface world or return to the underground world.

But if you are loyal to his foundation, it is tantamount to loyal to the descendants of Sean. This is 
not to mention the demons, even for any ethnic group in the underground world, it is a shame, 
unless it is the kind of real The desperate race, otherwise no race in the underground world would 
agree to such harsh conditions.

Don’t look at Sean’s current relationship with Rorty Kabas and Serena. If there is a bit of Sean’s 
fall, Roty Kabas may continue to maintain the alliance in the face of Cecilia and others. But if even 
Cecilia, William, Hella and other old friends of Rorty Kabas died, then Rorty Kabas would never 
care about his offspring.

  This is the reality of the underground world.

  It’s just...



   Will Sean fall so easily?

   Xiao En laughed: "Of course he is loyal to me. If one day, I fall, then you will be free."

  This demon descendant knelt on one knee. This is the etiquette of the people of the 
underground world to show allegiance.

Chapter 174: Decisive

   Dragging a crippled demonic race into one’s camp, this has no meaning in the increasingly 
fierce jihad in the underground world.

  But for Sean's return to the surface, it is of great strategic significance.

At least, the Void Realm can get a group of powerful demonic assassins to fill the vacancies. These 
people can be competent for related investigations with a little training. This is for Sean, who is 
determined to make the Void Principality bigger. , Naturally has an extraordinary meaning. 
Moreover, the demons are no better than humans, and their life span is longer than normal humans. 
In addition, without the persecution of the difficult living environment, the growth rate of the 
children of the demons will inevitably increase. Once they grow up, the void will be The 
environment has the most powerful assassination department in the Marvel Continent, and it may 
even be able to grab business with the Deadthorn, the Priory, and the Assassin Alliance.

only……

Xiao En glanced at the door. Although the demonic elder surrendered to Xiao En, he took the 
initiative to disperse the scent of the room, but Xiao En still left it uncleaned, and instead made the 
scene look like it was. After the assassination failed, it was the same as fleeing away.

  Slightly shook the bell that called the servants, but after a short while, no one came. Xiao En 
knew that most of the servants were disturbed by the smell and fell asleep. Because before that 
demonic descendant left, Xiao En had already inquired it again, and naturally he knew exactly how 
the other party got here and what tactics had been done along the way.



  Originally, with the demon's mind, he would not kill the two guards outside the door.

  It’s just a pity that those strange fragrances did not have a heavy impact on the two guards. If 
they were replaced by more experienced or stronger demons, they would naturally be able to hide 
from these two guards. However, the strength of this demon who came helplessly is really not 
enough, and the experience is not rich enough, so they can only kill the two guards together.

However, listening to the explanation of this demon, now his ethnic group has been completely 
maimed, and the remaining number is less than 300, of which more than half are old and weak, 
women and children, and the highest combat power is five including him. A strong man in the 
golden realm. A tribe like them returned to the territory of the demons, and the end result was that 
they were swallowed by other demons, so they would think of another way.

  If it were in the past, it would be impossible for the underground world to have such a 
situation.

  At most, the six holy blood races maintain some ally relations similar to verbal agreements, 
and this is mostly due to the relationship of interest. But at the moment, in the civil turmoil that 
erupts in the jihad, everything is unscrupulous. Finding another way or taking refuge in the sects of 
other holy blood races is commonplace. Basically, as long as it is not a relationship such as an old 
enemy, most of it Wouldn't mind.

  Sean sighed lightly, then got up, took the Black King and walked out of the tree hole where he 
had been lying for more than three weeks.

   Soon, Sean came to the tree cave of the legendary powerhouse who was in charge of the Elf 
King’s Court.

Before Xiao En knocked on the door, the door of the tree hole was opened. The legendary strong 
man looked at Xiao En in surprise, the guest who Rotti Kabas had stated clearly that he would take 
care of him: "I don't know your Excellency Shaun... …Is there a problem?"

   "Yes." Xiao En said in a deep voice, and then walked into the tree cave without waiting for the 
legendary powerhouse to reply.

  But as soon as he entered the tree hole, Sean's brows couldn't help but frown.



The legendary powerhouse keenly caught this point, so he opened his mouth to explain: "My king 
specifically explained that, in order to let you recover as soon as possible, so let the Lord of Life 
Tree concentrate all the life energy into your tree hole. , The other tree holes just keep the minimum 
supply according to different specifications."

  Shaun knows what this means.

  A tree of life, the life energy it can produce is limited. If you want to change from finite to 
truly infinite, you must wait for it to transform into a world tree.

  Because of this, the closer you are to the tree hole near the heart of the tree of life, the more 
life energy will naturally be. And the second layer of tree hole divided around the tree center, the 
life energy intensity is only about half of that of the tree center hole, and the third layer going down 
is only about half of the second layer. By analogy, the life energy of the tree hole at the bottom is 
only one twentieth of the tree core hole.

And the biggest role of life energy, in addition to promoting the recovery from injuries of the elves, 
it will also enhance and strengthen their fertility and abilities to a certain extent. This is why elves 
like to build nests near the tree of life, even for the sake of The core reason for the competition for 
housing quotas in the tree hole.

  But now, the life energy of the second-level tree hole where this legendary strong man lives is 
less than one-tenth of his usual life energy. This is obviously a large amount of life energy that has 
been drawn.

However, the life energy of the tree of life is limited after all. If you want to increase the life energy 
of one of the tree holes, the life energy of the other tree holes will naturally be removed. After all, 
before it officially transforms into a law creature, it is still necessary to follow the "energy" The 
concept of "Conservation".

   "I'm the one who's dragged it down." Sean said sincerely.

  Hearing Shaun say this, the legendary powerhouse, who actually had a little bit of resentment 
in his heart, was taken aback for a while.

  He is not the strong who surrendered to Rotti Kabas, but the veteran of the Reform Party, who 
was originally just a strong in the upper sanctuary. However, in the past year or so when the forest 
of the well-versed is in the interference of Imoku's plane, he has actually fought several tough 



battles, and he has unknowingly broke through the shackles and become a legendary powerhouse. 
It's just that his breakthrough was a little headless. Strictly speaking, even he himself is a bit 
inexplicable, so the use of this legendary ability is still in a state of groping.

  It is for this reason that Rorty Kabas will let him stay and guard the Elven King Court.

  In addition to trusting him, it also gives him time to consolidate the realm of strength. In 
addition, as a veteran of the Reform Party, he naturally knows why Rorty Kabas would be so polite 
to Sean.

  It’s just that when Sean was arranged to stay in the Heart of the Tree Cave, and the Tree of Life 
had to extract all the life energy to give priority to Sean’s recovery from injury, this veteran was 
naturally a little dissatisfied. It’s just that there is such a ridiculously strong person as Imoku, so 
even if there is any dissatisfaction, he of course will not be so stupid to show it, so in the three 
weeks when Sean lived in the heart of the tree, he Never visited once.

   "There is a traitor here." Xiao En sat in the tree hole of the legendary strong man, and then 
took out a blank sheet of paper from his body, which listed several names.

  Demonite has its own code of conduct.

Although the employer Don Giovanni provided the other party with an internal name, the demons 
also secretly spied out a series of information by relying on the loose management system of the so-
called Elven King Court. Determined the digital internal application. After all, the people of the 
blood race are shrewd, and the people of the demons are not stupid. Of course, they know how to 
keep their ethnic group safe if they are treated as abandoned children if something goes wrong.

   However, what they didn't expect was that their own life-saving strategy turned out to be a 
refuge for Sean.

  Moreover, there is still a kind of back and forth.

   After Sean bloodbathed these dark elves, the Giovanni clan would definitely be furious. If 
Sean did not protect their demonic tribe, the Giovanni clan would definitely not let them go. Only at 
that time, they had no choice, so the demonic killer who came to try to assassinate Sean made this 
big bet: He can only bet on Sean's character.



  As for concealing the people on the list, they dare not, otherwise, once both sides are offended, 
it will be even more deadly.

  This kind of silly thing, the demon who has the courage to take over the throne of the entire 
race, naturally will not do it.

  The dark elf legendary powerhouse heard Sean speak out of the rape, the look on his face 
showed a bit of surprise, and then quickly picked up the note in Sean's hand and looked at it 
carefully. He naturally knew that he was busy exploring and consolidating his realm strength these 
days, so in fact he was in a completely laissez-faire attitude towards the control of the entire Elf 
King Court.

  Because he knows that those guards responsible for protecting Sean’s safety are the lineages of 
the Revolutionary Party selected by Rorty Kabas, there can be no problems. If the battle really 
broke out, the fluctuation of the battle would definitely be noticed by him, so he would ignore it.

  But I didn’t expect...

  This legendary strong man was shocked in a cold sweat.

  As he expected, the people on the list are basically dark elves with little combat effectiveness.

  These people are not all people from the Reform Party, but basically from the Yongye Party. 
Most of them are people who are injured and have no chance of regaining their strength. People like 
this are basically retired or turned into local defenders in the surface world, but the underground 
world is not used directly, making them laborers. Personnel, this change in status is actually a kind 
of devaluation.

   Therefore, it is understandable that these people have grievances.

  More importantly, this type of person has some martial skills, so once a disturbance occurs, it 
becomes extremely dangerous.

   "A total of eight people." After reading the list, the legendary strong exhaled heavily, "It is 
indeed my mistake, but how did your Excellency Shaun know about it?"



   "A demonic assassin has sneaked into my room." Xiao En said indifferently, "Don't you smell 
anything yet?"

  The legendary powerhouse raised his brows. He did not smell anything, but he quickly opened 
the door and walked out.

  Shaun was not in a hurry, but still sitting in this tree hole, and then waiting for the other party 
to come back.

  Originally, Sean didn't know exactly what level of the legendary powerhouse Rorty Kabas left 
behind, but now he knew it after he came personally. But after a little thought, he knew what Rorty 
Kabas was thinking. It was nothing more than the feeling that nothing would happen to the Elf 
King’s Court, so he picked one of the weakest legendary powerhouses to express his feelings, but in 
the end, Unexpectedly, this legendary powerhouse's nose is so unusable.

Not long after, the dark elf legendary powerhouse came back with a gloomy expression on his face: 
"A total of two people have died, and they are the guards who stood guard outside your door.... 
There were no casualties, but they were all caught in the devil's sleep. Xiang fainted.... Your 
Excellency Sean, where is that assassin?"

   "I'm letting go." Sean remained calm, not caring that the other party's face changed suddenly 
after hearing this, "Otherwise, why do you think you got this list?"

The dark elf looked at Sean with a little annoyance. The fluctuations in his chest were as strong as a 
blower, but he finally suppressed his anger. After all, Sean caught the person himself, and he 
actually had a fight upstairs. I don't know, this makes me start to deeply review myself. As a 
legendary powerhouse, his keen ability is actually not as good as before, which really makes him 
feel a humiliation.

  "Then Sir Sean, what do you think should be done with the people on this list?"

"All killed." In Xiao En's words, there was an aura of killing. "Now is a special period of the forest 
that is well versed in. There must not be any hidden dangers in the rear, so these people no matter 
what the reason is. And choosing to take refuge in the enemy must be resolved in the first place."

  The face of the legendary strong man was solemn, and his voice was a little hesitant: "Will this 
kind of action be too big?"



  Shaun gave the other side a slanted look. He knew that the people of the Reform Party were 
always cowering, but he didn't expect that the person in front of him would still retain such a 
personality after he became a legendary powerhouse. However, when I thought that the opponent 
had no hope of becoming a legendary powerhouse, he barely became a legendary powerhouse after 
taking the **** luck. Rorty Kabas left him behind except because the opponent's combat power was 
too low. It must also be because considering that this person is from the Reform Party faction, he 
will not make some problems that will harm his interests.

  It’s just that, so indecisive, it is bound to be difficult.

"Big action? Huh, I even suspect that there may be more than these eight people secretly throwing 
into the enemy. If I ask you to order a thorough investigation, it is called a big action." Xiao En 
knew that since the other party did not dare to make a decision, he could only do it. He came to do it 
for him. "Two decent guards died. Someone must be responsible for this matter, so as to 
demonstrate the courage of the master of the forest.... So these eight people on the list must die, and 
it is still public. Punishment. It's just because of my identity, so this order is not suitable for me to 
issue, otherwise you think I will come to you?"

  Hearing the almost unconcealed ridicule in Xiao En’s words, the legendary powerhouse turned 
pale with anger.

"You don't need to be upset. Since you have no courage to make a decision, then I can only make 
the decision for you." Xiao En said coldly, "After the public execution and killing of these eight 
people, you will arrange for a thorough investigation of the internal response. Matter... If you can't 
do this little thing well, I will suggest that Rorty Kabas replace someone to take charge of the Elf 
King Court."

  Take a deep breath, and after calming down the anger in his heart, the legendary powerhouse 
finally nodded slightly: "I know what to do, Your Excellency Shaun."

   Xiao En slowly got up, no longer paying attention to the other party, and turned back to his 
tree hole.

  When the rich life energy completely enveloped him, Xiao En felt a cool pleasure, and the 
whole person seemed to have a lot of mental momentum. Of course he also knew that this was 
actually just an illusion, and if he wanted to heal completely in his current situation, he would really 
have to wait another month to recuperate.



"I hope nothing will happen in this month." Now, Sean really doesn't count on the legendary 
powerhouse at all. This level of legendary powerhouse is obviously not as good as some of the 
sanctuary that Sean knows. Strong man, "Dorn will certainly not just let it go.... But I didn't go to 
him, he dared to attack me first, and wait for my injury to heal, and see if I don't give him a lot of 
trouble. , I am not Sean."

   "Dad, what are you going to do?" The Black King's voice sounded in Xiao En's mind.

"Selena has been gone for many days. It is estimated that by then she will definitely have a secret 
confrontation with Dorn. I just have to go over and help." Sean sneered, "And then, maybe she will 
be able to help. Kane lays a foundation....I never let go of this kind of multi-tasking opportunity."

Chapter 175: . To live is to make constant choices

The chaos in the underground world shows no signs of improvement at all, but considering that 
every jihad in the underground world is impossible to end without fighting for one or two hundred 
years, it may take a long time to restore peace in the underground world. time. Only this time, 
because the dark elves unify the entire well-known forest, I am afraid that this time the civil war 
jihad will be fought for a long time.

  The underground world is in chaos, and the surface world is also not much better.

  The void empire recognized by countless countries as a mad dog, after tossing the southern 
continent, began to toss all the way northward, until now it finally started to make trouble in the 
northern continent.

  The Kingdom of Ganesh completely declared its surrender just yesterday.

   Then, after the Kingdom of Ganesh, the other two kingdoms on the marching route of the Void 
Expeditionary Army also unconditionally opened up military access.

  Now in the Northern Continent, as long as a normal person can tell, the Empire of St. Joels is 
already in a weakened position.



To the east, the Maggie Empire’s army is eyeing its eye, and the skirmishes at the border have 
become more and more intense, and the Saint Joel’s empire’s army cannot go south at all. This time, 
the Maggie Empire has clearly moved and deployed defenses along the way. With monitoring and 
blocking, they are all played on the scale of national warfare, which makes the Saint-Joles Empire 
dare not act rashly at all.

  In addition, the Kingdom of God of War did not know what it was suddenly mad, and actually 
dared to send troops one after another to attack the area controlled by the Saint-Joles Empire. 
What's more surprising is that the Saint-Joles Empire not only did not have any counterattack, but 
began to withdraw its troops on a large scale, surrendering all the areas to the Kingdom of War, this 
move also made countless people look confused. .

  Only those strategists know that the St. Joel’s Empire is probably already in a weak state at this 
moment, completely lacking the strength to fight the War God Kingdom, the Void Empire, and the 
Maggie Empire at the same time.

  This news has made countless people know that the fall and fall of the Duchy of Lembel is 
only a matter of time.

  But what really upsets countless people is that the Void Empire actually has a fourth super 
power!

  It is said that high-level officials in countless countries have directly cursed in private 
situations, which does not leave other countries alive at all. But cursing, facing such a powerful 
Void Empire, they still can't do anything, or that they can't do anything at all, they can only pray 
that the Void Empire, a mad dog, will not trouble them.

Regardless of how these countries discussed in private, and did not care about when the Duchy of 
Lembel would be breached, Cecilia got the design drawings of the magic nuclear source energy 
from the Maggie Empire, and brought a group of Maggie Empire. The researchers directly returned 
to the Void Empire, and then, with the assistance of the staff of the Helson Institute and the 
assistance of Ulamog, all of them plunged into the research and development of the magic nuclear 
source energy.

  Until then, the Maggie Empire researchers were surprised to discover why the Void Empire 
wanted this magic core energy so eagerly.

  This thing, if it is paired with the second-generation magical device power machine that the 
Void Empire is fully studying, its effect is absolutely amazing and terrifying.



  I want to understand this, these staff immediately invested in a new round of fanatical research 
and development work.

  Almost every day, in the underground research institute in the Gorge Fortress, you can see the 
happy, fanatical, and focused expressions of these developers. Just as devouts are fanatical about 
belief in gods, these researchers are also in a fanatic state for their own research and development 
work.

  These people were so enthusiastic that they didn't even notice that there was an activated 
abyssal path about three to four hundred meters away from their research site. As long as this path 
of the abyss has enough power to start and counter, its entry point will be controlled by the void 
empire, and then energy will be continuously sent to the underground world to obtain greater 
strategic space and strategy. resource.

  Of course, the people of the void empire will certainly not let these researchers find it easily.

  Don’t say anything else, just those crypt spiders stationed on this passage are monsters that no 
one recognizes except Xina. Their individual strength may not be high, but the number is extremely 
large. If they are crowded together, I am afraid that non-legendary and strong people will find it 
difficult to seek benefits, and if they are lower in strength, they will even die here. "Death Channel".

  However, Hina, as the true owner of these crypt spiders, did not look so good.

  From being silent, to one of the three leading figures of the fourth generation of high-level 
leaders in the Void Empire, Hina Worster's reputation has become stronger and stronger. Of course, 
there are not many who have actually met her in person, including Olianna and Speter, two of the 
three leading figures of the fourth generation high-level of the Void Empire, who are now also as 
famous as Hina, but there are only two. It’s just a handful.

  The main reason for this situation is that Hina has stayed in the underground fortress of the 
Gorge for a long time and rarely shows up.

   But today, it seems to be an exception.

In the military zone of   Gorge Fortress, there is a silver-haired girl who has never met many 
people strolling.



  She has a leisurely posture and elegant temperament. She looks more like a noble girl than a 
soldier, but on the contrary, her body always exudes a sense of murder. The soldiers in the Gorge 
Fortress are all veterans who have really gone to the battlefield and survived the extremely tragic 
fighting on the battlefield, so they know very well what kind of aura of murder that exudes from 
this girl.

   To put it nicely, it is military murderousness.

  If it is a bit ugly, it is human slaughter. Only a veteran on the battlefield who has slaughtered 
countless creatures can have such an invisible power.

  Just when these soldiers didn't know how to deal with this matter, they saw a beautiful blond 
woman walking towards the silver-haired girl. Many soldiers couldn't help but breathe a sigh of 
relief when they saw the blonde woman.

  Olianna.

  One of the leaders of the younger generation of the Void Empire today, representing the 
military power of the wild land. Her troops were stationed in Oasis City, and occasionally came to 
the Gorge Fortress to conduct a series of offensive and defensive exercises with Stalin's defenders. 
From the effect point of view, the effect on the improvement of military strength and military 
literacy was obviously good.

  Because of this, the defenders on the Gorge Fortress knew this very beautiful and dangerous 
beauty general.

  Of course, she is more trustworthy.

  Ignoring the attention of the soldiers around, Oriana looked at the silver-haired girl in front of 
her, with a rare solemn expression on her face: "Speeded up?"

  The silver-haired girl nodded, with a unique chill in her voice: "The medicine Lays has 
developed has already begun to be irresistible. She said that the only way now is to completely peel 
off this blood."



   "Then what are you going to do?" Oriana frowned, "Does your father know?"

"I... didn't tell my father." The silver-haired girl shook her head, "I don't know how to say it.... If he 
knew that his daughter would soon become a spider, what would he think?... …Although Reyce 
seems a little strange, she is indeed an authority in this regard. I saw that even the bloodline 
research experts at the Heerson Institute were inviting her to join their faction."

   "Hina..." Olianna's voice looked a little bit painful, "What did Reyce say."

"If I don't have the blood stripping operation again within a month, then I can't strip it again." The 
silver-haired girl, one of the leaders of the young generation of the Void Empire, has also been 
appointed the next commander of the Gorge Fortress. The fourth-generation senior of the official, 
Hina Worst, her expression at this moment was unprecedentedly weak, "And in half a year at the 
latest, I will be completely demonized.... The blood of the Crypt Cold Spider Queen is affected. The 
influence of higher bloodlines can no longer be suppressed by drugs or other means. She has 
completely changed my bloodlines. Perhaps, if I have children in the future, after a few generations, 
I will be able to get rid of this arachnidization."

   "Then why don't you peel it off?" Oriana asked in a deep voice.

"If I were stripped, then I would return to being a normal person." Hina said softly, "But then I will 
not be able to command and control those spiders. The safety of the underground research institute 
will not be available. Any guarantee. And I... even become an ordinary person without strength."

  "Is it worth it?" Oriana's voice was a little uncomfortable.

   Although in front of outsiders, the two of them have now been portrayed as balanced and 
opposed political enemies, but in fact the personal relationship between the two has always been 
very good. After all, they both had the same master: Sean, and when Oriana first came to the Void 
Principality, Hina had always been receiving her. Later, when the two performed their first mission, 
they were both with each other. Supporting, encouraging and cooperating with each other, the 
relationship between the two of them has far exceeded that of ordinary people, and can even be said 
to be closer than their sisters.

  Because of this, when Olianna learned that Hina was likely to transform into a spider, her heart 
felt a twitch for no reason. It was a feeling stronger than Hina herself.



  Because Oriana knew that the Crypt Cold Spider, since this kind of spider is called the Crypt, it 
is obviously a creature with no light.

  This can be seen by seeing Hina's hair becoming more and more white and her skin getting 
whiter and whiter.

  Once the spider is demonized, Hina will no longer be able to come out of the ground.

  Perhaps, she can leave the ground and come to the ground only at night.

"There is nothing worth and unworthy." Hina chuckled, but this smile was especially distressing in 
Oriana's eyes, "My father, can sacrifice his life for the sake of the void empire. As his daughter, how 
can I corrupt his reputation?"

   "What a **** reputation!" Oriana cursed.

But Hina just shook her head slightly: "It has nothing to do with fame. I just look forward to my 
father very much, and I have always longed to be a hero like him. ... Speaking of which, I'm not 
afraid of your jokes. In fact, I was very timid before. I didn’t dare to do anything. When I first came 
here, it was just a shabby little territory. Then my father often went out to fight, and I was always 
the only one at home. At that time, it was Uncle Neil, Lord Sean and Uncle William took turns to 
accompany me."

  "Since then, I have set a goal for myself. I must become a person like my father and be needed 
by everyone."

   Listening to Hina talking about her previous memories, Olianna didn’t know why, but she felt 
a pain in her heart.

"Then... it's what you know. Because of an accident, I gained such power. At that time I was very 
happy. Because I think I can finally become a person who is needed by everyone. Then , I began to 
study hard, grow hard, and finally dared to go to the battlefield for the first time, daring to stab the 
enemy. At that time, I now feel very exciting in retrospect."

   "You have done enough." Oriana persuaded softly.



"Uncle Sean hasn't come back yet." Hina shook her head slightly, "I can often see that Sister Cecilia 
always stands on the path of the abyss and stares down, always standing for a whole day. If I Give 
up now, then no one will protect this underground research room, and no one will protect the path of 
the abyss. This will aggravate everyone’s pressure and work, and I don’t want this."

  "Then you have to sacrifice yourself?" Olianna's voice was already a bit sulky, "Don't you dare 
to say, I'll talk to Miss Cecilia!"

"Don't!" Hina hurriedly pulled Oliana, "Sister Cecilia knows about it.... She asked me to strip my 
blood immediately and ordered Reyes to prepare. Originally, I should have surgery today. , But I... 
ran out secretly."

   "You..." Oriana was angry, "Is there no other way?"

   "Let me tell you a story." Hina sighed softly, "This is the story I read from a book the other 
day."

   "Oh?" Oriana raised her brows, "What story?"

"The story is about a pair of lovers who live in two places. Then the boy went to join the army, 
leaving only the girl at home. He said he would come back to marry her in two years." Xina 
chuckled. , And then said with a soft voice, "But when the boy went to join the army, another boy 
appeared. He thought that the girl had no lover, so he pursued the girl, but When the girl said that 
she already had a lover, and that the lover went to join the army, the second boy said he didn't mind 
waiting, maybe the boy didn't come back in two years."

   "It's really hard to say about joining the army." Oriana nodded.

"But, the boy who joined the army was just going to participate in the reserve recruit training." Hina 
sighed and continued, "But anyway, the second boy broke in very arrogantly regardless of the girl's 
opposition. In the girl’s life. I will bring her greetings every day and accompany her. Anyway, I will 
do a lot of things..."

   "This boy is really mean." Oriana curled her lips in disdain, "I actually ignored the girl's 
wishes..."



Hina shrugged and continued: "Then, this girl fell in love with the boy unknowingly. At this time, 
the girl panicked. She felt that she had done something sorry for her lover, so she started desperately 
She refused the second boy’s favor, and even dared not see him again, because the heavy guilt 
almost made the girl breathless, and she was very ashamed of her lack of determination."

"But the second boy still didn't give up. He was still pursuing this girl, continuing to intervene in the 
girl's life arbitrarily and rudely, and even said if he didn't mind waiting. But the girl didn't agree to 
keep it up. Such a relationship, because she thinks it is a sin."

   "What then? What happened afterwards?"

   "Later..." Hina prolonged the ending, "I don't know. The second half of the book was burned 
down, and I don't know the ending."

   "Ah, I'm so angry." Oriana snorted heavily, "So what are you trying to express?"

"Look, there is nothing in this world that has the best of both worlds. We are alive and we are just 
constantly making choices." Hina smiled, "I think that the girl's last choice must be back to the 
lover. Next to him. Then the boy also chose to wait and accompany him from the beginning."

"what do you mean……"

"I, I chose it from the beginning." Hina said softly, "I won't strip this bloodline, even if it will 
demonize me, but this is also my choice.... …I don’t regret it.”

Chapter 176: .Hina's Faith

  Xina had made her own choice. Although Olianna was a little frustrated, she didn't say 
anything.

  She wanted to persuade Hina to give up, but when the words came to her lips, looking at her 
resolute look, she knew that no matter how she persuaded her, she would not be able to change 
Hina’s mind: "You are as stubborn as Lord Alfred."



"That's why we are fathers and daughters." Hina smiled sweetly, "My father has my father's 
persistence, and I can understand it. Therefore, I now finally have my own persistence. I believe if 
my father knew about it. , Will definitely understand me."

   "But understanding does not mean supporting." Oriana sighed.

Hina's little face also showed a distressed look: "Yes, my father will understand what I do, but he 
won't necessarily agree to what I do....Ah, no matter what, just avoid this anyway. In one month, my 
blood will not be eradicated, and then it will be useless."

   "Thanks for your hard work." Oriana opened her mouth, but in the end she still did not express 
her inner discouragement, "So you are hiding from Miss Cecilia now?"

"Yeah, if Cecilia's sister catches me, I will definitely be taken back." Hina stuck her tongue out, 
showing a playful side, "So I'm going to hide secretly... just Someone used to take me away, but 
now I ran out by myself, a bit lost."

  Oliana hurriedly shook her head and stopped: "Don't look at me, I can't take you out.... When 
Miss Cecilia asks, everyone knows that I took you away, then I will be out of luck."

   "Coward!" Hina curled her lips.

"I didn't know that going straight down this road to the end, and then turning the corner is the exit 
of the restricted area." Oriana suddenly said, "I don't know that after the restricted area is out, it is 
the living area. Anyway, I just came to Master Stalin. Discussing about the next military exercise, 
meeting you and chatting with you is just a way."

  Xina’s face suddenly showed a sweet smile: "I know Anna you are the best."

   said, he rushed towards Oriana quickly, and gave Oriana a big hug. Then she ran away in a 
hurry, the speed was not even much slower than Oriana's full sprint, almost when Oriana turned 
around, she could only see Hina going away, and her ears turned back. In a word: "Let’s see you in 
a month."

  Silver long hair is fluttering in the wind, Hina is not too old now, and her whole person looks 
extraordinarily energetic.



  Olianna shook her head helplessly and gave a wry smile.

  At this time, a veteran who was more familiar with Oriana dared to secretly ask: "Oriana 
Commander, that silver-haired little girl...who is it?"

  Olianna was the commander of the Silver Temple Legion, but after the tribes of the Wildlands 
returned to the Nether Empire, the Wall Tribe reorganized several main forces, all of which were 
incorporated into the Silver Temple Legion. William and Hela naturally understood this little trick, 
but Olianna was Sean's disciple after all, so she turned a blind eye to this matter of preserving the 
strength of the tribe.

  Only in terms of combat power, the Silver Temple Legion is now one of the powerful legions 
in the Void Empire second only to the five ace legions, and even the first legion under Snooker can’t 
compare with it. However, if it is the First Army Corps that has the advantage of defending the city, 
even if it is facing a troop such as the Silver Temple Corps, Oriana will not be able to ask for any 
benefits.

  In terms of legion training and training, the Void Empire seems a bit extreme.

  They are not like other empires, focusing on cultivating a trump card army with strong combat 
power, high tactical literacy, and comprehensive combat capabilities. In the entire Void Empire, 
there are only Alfred’s Thunder Lions, Clover’s Cecilia Guards, and the Conviction Wings currently 
commanded by Levi. In addition, including the Iron Wings and the Scarlet Knights, which are the 
same five ace army sequences, they are not all-powerful.

And the other legions second only to the five ace army, that is the real extreme deviation: like 
Stalin’s First Infantry Corps, they are very good at defensive warfare, positional warfare, let them 
fight defensive warfare and defend the city. Zhan Na is definitely the best candidate, but if they 
were to be sent to attack the city, it would be equivalent to sending them to death; and Knock’s 2nd 
Infantry Regiment is the same. In terms of tactics, their sense of tactics is extremely amazing, but 
they are not suitable for the plan of frontal combat, otherwise it would be a situation where meat 
buns beat dogs.

  Basically, every legion in the Void Empire will have extremely obvious advantages and 
disadvantages. As long as they are specifically targeted, they can easily be annihilated.



  It was only William and Hela, but there was a way to make such an army transformed, and it 
became an army that made countless kingdoms feel horrified and headache.

  Oliana chuckled softly when she heard the veteran’s inquiry: "You didn't recognize her 
identity? You have been stationed here for nothing all these years."

  Looking at Olianna's slightly ridiculous look, the veteran's brain banged, and a rumor about the 
Gorge Fortress immediately sounded, and then he reached out a finger and clicked down. Soon, he 
saw Oriana smiling and nodding. He couldn't help but feel lucky, but fortunately, he didn't go up 
and intercept forcibly.

  ...

  Regardless of what the veteran wanted to understand, and whether the soldiers saw Hina’s 
identity.

Little Hina ran to the outside of the restricted area at an amazing speed. As long as she entered the 
living area, she could find a place to hide. After a month passed, the blood of Queen Cold Spider 
was completely integrated into her blood, even with her. The soul resonated, and then no one could 
let her peel off.

  However, just as Hina was about to run to the military restricted area of the fortress, her body 
suddenly froze.

  A huge white cat is lying lazily in the middle of the road.

As if to feel Hina's breath, the cat lazily raised her eyelids, then yawned, staring at Hina straightly, 
with no intention of getting up or giving way. .

   And Xiao Hina, when she saw this white cat lying on the ground nearly two meters high and 
nearly five meters long, her little face collapsed. She hurriedly turned her head and looked behind 
her. After seeing that there was no figure appeared, she breathed out gently, and then said with a 
slightly flattering look: "Marshmallow, I know you are the best. Let me pass, OK?... Well, as long 
as you let me pass, I will buy a lot of food in a month."

Marshmallow.



  The unidentified beast that Cecilia brought back and raised a long time ago, but he did not 
expect that it has also transformed into such a behemoth! Originally, this guy fell into a long sleep 
time after eating four elemental crystals that time. After he woke up, he was also offered by Neil, 
basically living a carefree life. You don’t even need hunting anymore.

  But I don’t know why. This time Cecilia returned from the Maggie Empire and suddenly 
arrived at the Gorge Fortress with marshmallows.

  In the beginning, there were many people who despised this unknown monster that seemed to 
have been abandoned. But after Marshmallow easily suppressed the joint attack of several strong 
men, no one dared to despise Marshmallow anymore. Of course, the life of Marshmallow in the 
Gorge Fortress is definitely not as comfortable as it was when it was supported in the oasis, but at 
least it was not much worse.

  Xina knows very well that she will definitely not be Marshmallow’s opponent in one-to-one 
singles.

  Marshmallow has been quite human a long time ago, and can understand the common 
language of the mainland. At this time, hearing Hina's words, she subconsciously stretched out her 
tongue and licked her mouth. But soon, it still shook its head helplessly. Compared with the 
delicious food, if Hina was to blame by Cecilia after letting go, Marshmallow would suddenly feel a 
tremor-those ordinary legends are strong. The person can't suppress it, but this doesn't mean that 
Cecilia can't suppress it.

  Marshmallow doesn't want to annoy Cecilia, especially in recent times.

   "Marshmallow." Hina saw Marshmallow getting up and stepping towards herself. Although 
the gesture seemed to be full of flaws, Hina knew that this was just a way for Marshmallow to tease 
her opponent.

   "No matter how much you ask, it's useless." A voice like heaven suddenly sounded behind 
Hina.

  Marshmallow stopped when he saw the person coming, and squatted to the side very cleverly.



   And Hina suddenly hit a spirit, and the whole person looked a little trembling and pitiful. She 
turned around with a weeping face, looked at the young woman with great looks and temperament 
standing less than ten meters behind her, and then said: "Sister Cecilia...you, why are you here."

   "If I don't come, how can anyone in this fortress stop you?" Cecilia scowled and snorted, 
"Reyce is waiting for you. Come back with me."

   "Sister Cecilia..." Hina gritted her teeth, then took a deep breath, and said with courage, "I 
don't want to strip my blood!"

Cecilia seemed to have known that Hina would say this, she shook her head calmly: "No. The Void 
Empire has not fallen to the point where you need to sacrifice your interests to protect his safety.... 
Be able to meet the ground. It’s not just you that the cave spider queen communicates with, 
marshmallows can also be, that’s why I brought him here.... Reyce has reported to me long ago that 
your bloodline can’t be suppressed at all, or If you peel it off, you can only watch your spider 
demonize."

   "I don't care." Hina shook her head suddenly, "Sister Cecilia..."

"Your father won't agree." Cecilia still shook her head, without any letting go, "You are the only 
bloodline of the Worst family, and Fred will definitely not watch you become demonized. "

"If I can convince my father?" Hina looked at Cecilia, and then said, "Sister Cecilia, I really... want 
to contribute to this family. I don't want to look at all of you. They are all charging in the front, 
working hard for the void empire, but I can’t do anything, so I can only stay behind and watch. 
Uncle Neil, Uncle William, and even Uncle Sean have all taught me and taught Some things have 
passed me, although they did not force me anything, but I have seen their eyes, I know they are 
disappointed."

  Cecilia's heart was slightly moved.

  These things, she still remembered.

When Sean was not a baron, and there was only one Pandan collar in his territory, Hina had taught 
under Neil, William, Sean, Rena and others, including government affairs, military strategy, 
swordsmanship, She has a lot of knowledge about spears and so on, but her talent and physique are 
not very good, so she didn't learn anything in the end. But she was Alfred's only daughter after all, 



so everyone didn't say anything at that time. It was not pressure to raise her as a little princess 
anyway.

  Until, because of a small accident, Hina and the Crypt Spider Queen got involved, Hina's fate 
was changed.

  Looking at Hina's unwavering eyes, Cecilia's heart was touched and shaken.

  Everyone has the right to choose their own destiny, so how can she make decisions for Hina? 
Just like back then, Sean never made any decisions for her, but silently sheltered her from the wind 
and rain, watching her change from a clumsy apprentice wizard to one of the leading wizards on the 
Marvel Continent. one.

   And Hina, she just made a decision, so why can others stop her choice?

  Can you do these things under the banner of "being good for her"?

  Cecilia shook her head slightly. She knew she had done something wrong. If Sean was here...

  She couldn't help but think of Sean, and she was in a trance again.

  If it was Sean, what would Sean do?

Taking a deep breath, Cecilia looked at Hina with a firm face, and finally showed a chuckle: "Well, 
you convinced me that I won't interfere with your affairs anymore. After all, this is us. Hina made 
the decision personally. But... Alfred is your father after all, so I think you have to discuss this 
matter with your father. If you can convince your father, then I believe others It is even less 
qualified to stop you."

Hearing Cecilia’s words, Hina’s eyes gradually brightened. The light shining in those eyes was 
extremely dazzling, and even the temperament of Hina’s whole person was completely renewed: 
"Thank you Cecilia Sister! I'm going to write to Master Father now, and I will surely be able to 
persuade Master Father!"

  Looking at Hina who was cheering, Cecilia sighed softly, then turned and left.



Marshmallow was relieved to see that Cecilia did not direct him to do anything, and then seemed to 
remember that Hina had promised to buy him some food, so she ran to Hina's side and started to 
dawdle affectionately. Hina's clothes.

This rascal behavior caused Hina to pat Marshmallow on the head and smiled: "Hmph, you are the 
most greedy....Alright, alright, I know, after I persuade my father , I'll send someone to buy you 
some delicious food. Well, Xiao Han wanted to store a lot of delicious food there. Those little ice 
spiders didn’t know where they came from. You can go find her to play. ."

   Xiaohan refers to the Crypt Cold Spider Queen.

As if he heard something to eat, the marshmallow also became excited. He stretched out his tongue 
and licked Hina, causing Hina to laugh like a silver bell, and then the marshmallow dropped Hina 
and turned towards Hina. Ran down the underground passage, ready to find his good friend.

  Back then, Cotton Candy, Crypt Spider Queen, and Gollum were as friendly as brothers and 
sisters.

Only with the successive changes of countless events later, the three of them are also dispersed from 
each other: Guru is still guarding the wild fortress, like an artificial sun, illuminating the entire wild 
fortress and preventing any undead from appearing. And the attack; and the Crypt Cold Spider 
Queen also moved to the Gorge Fortress as Xina left the Void City, and moved the nest, and 
cultivated a large-scale Cold Spider Legion here.

  Only marshmallows, it seems that several years have passed in a muddle, except for eating and 
sleeping.

After Xiao Hina wiped off the saliva problem left by marshmallow's ****, the expression on her 
face was not as relaxed as she had faced Cecilia before, on the contrary it was solemn. The color.

  Because she knew what her father, Alfred Worst’s attitude would be.

  But even if his father objected, so what?



  Xina snorted, she decided to fight for her rights, and this time she would never give up. 
Because she didn’t want to become an ordinary person, and she didn’t want to watch others rush to 
protect her. She wanted to join her father’s business, and she wanted to contribute her strength for 
the beautiful country of the Void Empire. Want to participate in the development of this country, not 
just be a passer-by or a bystander.

   Holding her hands tightly, Hina patted her face to cheer herself up.

  This is a war that belongs to her!

  The opponent of the war is her father!

  And she must win this war no matter what!

  ...

  On the other side, Alfred, who is far away in the northern continent, didn't know that his 
daughter would soon have the first father-daughter quarrel in his life with him. However, his keen 
intuition as a master still faintly made him realize that something bad was about to happen.

  This made Alfred, who was discussing military deployment in the barracks, sneezes.

   "Your Excellency Fred, are you okay?" Hela asked with some concern, "Did you get tired of 
fighting one after another?"

  Alfred wiped his nose, and then smiled: "No, maybe, the nose was itchy just now.... Let's 
continue the discussion."

   "Okay." Hela glanced at Alfred a little strangely, but did not say anything, but continued to 
discuss with him.

Chapter 177: .The Battle of Vengeance



  With the Empire of St. Joles being completely contained and the fall of the Kingdom of Ganes, 
the road from the Void Empire to the Duchy of Rembel was finally completely opened up, and no 
one could stop it anymore.

  So, when the army of the Void Empire really stepped into the land of the Duchy of Lembel, the 
defenders of the Duchy of Lembel showed an extremely low morale. Even from the various 
emergency dispatch orders issued by the Royal City, there are still not many lords and nobles 
willing to respond-of course, except for those lords who participated in the killing of the former 
prince, after all, they are already sitting on the same line as the current prince. On the ship, as long 
as the Principality of Rembel is trampled through, they will definitely be settled by the Autumn 
Queen.

  So in such a unavoidable situation, they naturally have to take action in person.

  In fact, not all lords are willing to contend with the army of the Void Empire.

  Many lords heard about the surrender of the Kingdom of Ganesh, and after the two kingdoms 
dared not resist, they began to secretly communicate with the Empire of Saint Joles and the Empire 
of Maggie, trying to seek refuge in these two empires.

Really speaking, the Principality of Lembel actually has a lot of talents. Otherwise, how could it be 
possible to survive for so many years in the gap between the two empires. Of course, there are not 
many of these talents who can really be regarded by the empire. In fact, there are only four or five 
people-this number is already an astonishing level for a Principality.

You know, the Principality of Lane had an empty kingdom area, but in fact, it was only Asuna G. 
Evans, Roald G. Evans, and Devin Sodder Sabre that could be regarded as talents. Only these three 
people. The area of the Principality of Rembel is about less than one-half the size of the Kingdom 
of Lane, but there are four or five talents that both the Maggie Empire and the Saint-Joles Empire 
can look at. The gold content is absolutely amazing.

  If these talents were willing to take refuge in the Maggie Empire in the past, the Maggie 
Empire would naturally be in demand.

  But now, the person who initiated the Rumbel's revenge battle is the Void Empire, and the 
Maggie Empire and the Void Empire are in the honeymoon period at this time, so when they see the 
trust of the two talents, they can only helplessly refuse. There is no other reason. These two people 
are the ones on the kill list ordered by Cecilia-this list records the culprits that directly or indirectly 
caused the death of Cecilia's parents, so Of course Cecilia would not let it go alone.



  As for the Empire of St. Joels, they never refused to come. After all, in their current situation, 
even if they have little talents, they can still pull out a large number of private soldiers to take 
refuge. These private soldiers can play a good role even as cannon fodder-especially nowadays. 
When the Saint-Joles Empire was at the same time confronting the Kingdom of God of War and the 
Empire of Maggie, the more cannon fodder, the better.

  However, there is also a problem here: these private soldiers must have a way to break through 
the blockade of the Maggie Empire.

  For this reason, the Saint-Joles Empire had to launch a number of tough offensives on the 
blockade of the Maggie Empire in order to obtain a temporary occupation area to meet these nobles 
who were preparing to escape from the Duchy of Lumber.

  However, the abacus of the Saint-Joles Empire is shrewd, and the Void Empire is not just a 
decoration that only looks at the efforts of allies.

The Lion of Thunder led by Alfred went north along the blockade line set up by the Maggie Empire 
across the Duchy of Lember, and soon a second blockade line was set up. As a result, the Saint-
Joles Empire took a tough stance. The breakthrough that came out of the fight turned into a convex 
opening deep in the enemy's line, falling into the tactical disadvantage of being surrounded on three 
sides.

"Everything is just as Master Hela expected." A Lion Orc looked at the billowing smoke and dust in 
front of him, and then said to Alfred beside him, "This battle seems really easy. ."

  Amidst the tumbling dust and smoke in front of the Lion Man, there are seven coalition forces 
of the nobles of the Duchy of Lembel, with a total strength of 130,000. On average, each noble has 
almost 20,000 private soldiers. On the other hand, Alfred and the Lion Race Orcs have only 50,000 
troops, which is less than half of the enemy’s. This is the army of Alfred and another general. Leid’s 
Thunder Lion’s strength is probably only close to 30,000.

After all, along the way all the way north, although the number of battle outbreaks is not 
particularly high, the successive tough battles were topped by the Thunder Lion and the Cecilia 
Guards in turn. In the absence of sufficient troops, these two An ace army can be said to have 
reduced its staff in one battle.



  Fighting to this day, it can still maintain a strength of close to 30,000 troops, which can be said 
to be the proof of the extremely strong combat power of the Thunder Lion.

  It is rare for Alfred not to take the lead in charge of the charge. He rode on a silver-white horse, 
just staring at the battle ahead intently. It seems that once the situation of the battle changes, they 
will immediately lead the Guards into the battlefield to support the posture.

Perhaps seeing Alfred’s prudence, the Lionman who worked with Alfred could not help but chuckle: 
"Master Fred, you are good with everything, but it’s too nervous... the battle ahead. It is basically 
certain that unless the Lembels retreat, they will not escape death."

The talking lion orc was originally the patriarch of a small tribe in the Wildlands, but after Hela and 
William integrated all the military forces in the entire Wildlands, this lionman passed the exams one 
after another, so it is now also Promoted to the commander of a 20,000-thousand corps.

However, although this orc is the commander of the army like Alfred, in fact there is a huge gap 
between the ranks of the two sides: not to mention that the army led by the two is a five-level ace 
army and one is three. Ranked regular army, not to mention that Alfred is now the Duke of the Void 
Empire, and this orc is nothing more than a knight.

  So in the combined operations of multiple legions, the leadership and command are naturally 
firmly in Alfred's hands.

  Therefore, this lion orc looked at Alfred’s gaze, with a trace of awe and a deep hidden 
admiration.

   is envy, but not jealousy.

  Because of Alfred's military achievements, it was a real fight on countless battlefields, and no 
one would doubt it.

  So this lion orc would envy Alfred's position, but he would not be jealous. His heart is also full 
of enthusiasm at this time, eager to one day be able to become a heavy minister like Alfred.

  In fact, this may not be easy to say in other countries, but it is not difficult in the Void Empire.



  As long as they show sufficient strength to match, it is very normal to be hired out of the box. 
Even if you don't have the talent and strength to exceed the specifications, and get a lot of military 
merits, it is still a road to promotion. As long as this time, he followed Alfred to gain enough 
military merit, and when the expedition is over, he will surely be able to rise to the next level or 
two.

  In terms of military command, Sean has nothing special.

Originally, he wanted to move the original game from the original game, but after discussing with 
William and Hela, he canceled this and adopted the tradition of the Marvel Continent: that is, the 
title command. And temporary command authority system.

  In other words, in a battlefield where multiple legions are merged, the order of the second-
level command is to be obtained according to the rank of the military rank and the rank of the title.

  Like Alfred, he is now a general appointed by the Nether Empire Military Command. Once in 
a battle zone where multiple legions are merged, unless it is a higher-level marshal, his command 
authority is the highest. If a second general also enters the battlefield, the command will depend on 
the titles of these two generals: for example, Alfred is a duke, and Stalin’s military position is the 
same as a general, but his The title is a marquis, so he must also follow Alfred's arrangement.

  Of course, there is an exception.

  For example, in a war, Stalin was designated by William as the theater commander, so even if 
Alfred joins this theater, he must obey Stalin's command. Only when Stalin died in battle or unable 
to continue to perform the task of the theater commander, Alfred can take over the command.

Of course, if Alfred and Clover, two generals with the same official position and title, appear on the 
same battlefield, then the two can only fight for their military merits-according to the legions of 
both of them. , After all, the commander of an ever-victorious division is more convincing than 
another army commander with mediocre performance.

   And it is precisely because of this set of command systems that are strictly ordered, so no 
matter how the Void Empire has so far, in any war, there has never been a command confusion or 
commanders fighting for power.

"Cecilia wants to clean up the entire Duchy of Lembel, so none of these noble lords can let go. We 
have to work hard to deal with this matter." Alfred said softly, although his tone was gentle, but 



Obviously with a slightly critical attitude, “It’s best to completely wipe out these nobles in the 
Principality of Lumber here. There is no combat capability either."

  The Lion nodded seriously. He knew that this was Alfred's teaching experience in the 
battlefield.

"This time we were able to smoothly open this second line of defense, which made the St. Joles 
Empire's wishful thinking empty. A large part of the reason was that the opponent's celebrity was 
not fighting with the Maggie Empire, but with the God of War. The kingdoms clash, so they took 
advantage of it." Alfred said in a deep voice, "But this kind of thing, after all, has a lot of tricks, so 
you can't take it as an inevitable result."

   "You are right." The Lion Commander nodded seriously.

  The old seven empires can stand on the miracle continent, how can it be that there are not ten 
generals.

The   St. Joles’ Empire has the third-ranked general among the ten generals.

Fortunately, this general was arranged by the Saint-Joles Empire to deal with the Kingdom of God 
of War, so he could not focus on commanding this line of defense against the Maggie Empire. 
Otherwise, there would be no chance for Alfred and others. Before the Saint-Joles Empire broke 
through the defenses of the Maggie Empire, the second frontier defense line was opened, and in 
turn, the Saint-Joles Empire was pitted.

   However, in the overall strategic situation set by Hella, the real goal that needs to be guarded 
is not the Saint-Joles Empire.

   is the Duchy of Lembel.

  Don’t look at the Duchy of Lembel being caught between the two empires, but in fact, this 
small duchy has a talent that can be coveted by any kingdom, even the empire.

  The commander ranked ninth out of ten generals, Apollo Beta.



  This over half a hundred Lembel veteran is very good at taking advantage of numbers, 
especially as he grows older now, his military style has become more tricky and weird. Although 
Hella was very reluctant to lose, in fact the veteran command style restrained Hella's advantage. 
Once he was allowed to integrate the forces of the entire Duchy of Lembel, without any foreign aid 
support, Hella also It is difficult to contend with it.

Therefore, Hela confessed to all the generals in charge of the second line of defense to consume the 
troops of these nobles as much as possible. No matter what method is used, even if it is to make 
these nobles escape to the Duchy of Lumber, it must be. All their private soldiers were destroyed, 
and they must not be allowed to bring the private soldiers back to the Duchy of Lumber. In addition, 
Hella also spread various gossips in the Duchy of Lembel. The expedition initiated by Cecilia this 
time is purely a battle of revenge, and will never be attacked by unrelated people, as long as these 
people do not intervene here. In a battle of revenge.

It is precisely because of such news, and after the two little lords of the Duchy of Lembel were not 
attacked by the Void Empire, this kind of life-saving news spread throughout the Duchy of Lembel 
in an instant, so so many people refused. Obey the order of the royal city.

  Hella believes that even if Apollo is one of the ten generals, he will definitely not be able to 
stop the Void Empire's offensive when he loses his numerical advantage.

  Furthermore, in an era where the peaceful parliamentary checks and balances have been lost, 
the war is no longer the same as before, and the legendary strong and super strong can not be used 
at will. As long as the Void Realm finds Apollo's hidden spots, Hela will definitely let Imoku or 
Kozilek directly take the opponent with a thunder blow. After all, there are super powers on his side, 
why not?

  If it weren’t for the Duchy of Lembel that had been sold to the Maggie Empire, Hela had long 
ordered the superpower to enter the battlefield and directly carry out a one-sided massacre.

  Why did the Kingdom of Ganesh surrender in just a few days?

   hasn't been broken by the super strong yet.

Chapter 178: .The Butcher's Name



  On the battlefield full of gunpowder, the shouting and killing shook the sky.

A soldier wearing a black leather armor with his left shoulder against the square shield in his hand, 
and then slammed into a soldier wearing a white light armor, forcibly shortening the distance 
between the two sides, and then the long sword in his right hand was fierce. 'S pierced into the gap 
of the opponent's light armor at the waist and abdomen. Immediately afterwards, without waiting 
for the opponent to return to his senses, the soldier in black leather armor waved his shield and 
slapped the opponent away. Then he kicked the opponent directly, not only kicking the opponent to 
the ground. , And at the same time took advantage of the momentum to easily draw out the long 
sword that pierced the opponent's body.

  After that, he stopped paying attention to the place where the man had fallen on the chaotic 
battlefield, and turned and rushed towards the other enemies around him.

  Clashes like this can be seen everywhere in this smoke-filled battlefield.

  There are both black leather armored soldiers killing white light armored soldiers, and white 
light armored soldiers killing black leather armored soldiers. It can be said that the two sides are 
communicating with each other. It’s just that most of the soldiers who fell were the soldiers wearing 
white and light armor. But unlike the soldiers in black leather armor, they were completely killed 
once they fell. The soldiers in black leather armor did not seem to be lethal. As an index of pursuit, 
it is to reduce the number of enemy soldiers through continuous fighting.

  Most of the white-armored soldiers did not die under the weapons of the black-armored 
soldiers, but were trampled to death by others when they fell to the ground and could not get up.

  A black-armored soldier whose half-length black leather armor was stained with blood had just 
cut the throat of an enemy soldier, and the splashed blood splashed on his face, making him 
extraordinarily ferocious.

  But before he reached out to wipe off the blood stains, two enemy soldiers in white light armor 
next to him had already attacked from left to right.

  The soldier in black leather armor had only time to swing out the square shield of his left hand 
to block the attack of the enemy on the left, but he was stabbed fiercely by another enemy on his 
right. The severe pain from the waist and abdomen made the soldier's face become extremely 
painful, but his eyes were flushed in addition to the pain, and he looked extremely angry.



  He didn't have any wailing, but let out a roar. Because of the distance, the soldier in black 
leather armor couldn't counterattack with a sword, so he simply hit the opponent's face with a punch 
with his right hand.

  A heavy blow to the bridge of the nose made the soldier feel that his eyes suddenly went dark, 
and a sense of dizziness and weightlessness came, making the soldier's footsteps involuntarily 
staggered.

  Taking this opportunity, the black-armored soldier did not hesitate at all, and he swept with a 
sword simply and neatly, and a touch of blood sprayed from the throat of the staggered white-
armored soldier. Then the soldier in black armor completely ignored the long sword that was 
pierced in his abdomen, and ignored the tragedy of the enemy before his death. Instead, his left 
hand suddenly exerted force and opened the left enemy's chopping wrestling force with a shield 
grid, and then ruthlessly Swipe away fiercely.

  It’s just that, maybe it was due to blood loss and exhaustion, or maybe it was because of the 
excessive movement that involved abdominal injuries. His slash did not pose any threat to the 
opponent, but instead revealed a flaw in his own. In this way, instead, let the opponent take 
advantage of this to deceive him, and then slash the black armored soldier's shoulder with a sword, 
watching the opponent gritted his teeth and dragging the saw, forcibly arousing extreme pain, and 
the black armored soldier is also violent. The sword pierced straight through the opponent's throat.

  The successive killings and injuries have basically dragged down the soldier in black leather 
armor.

  It’s just that, he didn’t just fall down like that, instead he insisted on standing still, even trying 
to pull out the long sword stuck on the enemy’s cervical spine.

  However, because of the exhaustion of energy, he pulled out this long sword no matter what.

  The consciousness of the black-armored soldier gradually began to diffuse, and the screaming 
in his ears had begun to gradually weaken, as if the war was about to go away. But this black 
armored soldier knew very well that this battle was far from over, because in his eyes, the fighting 
between his comrades and enemies was still fierce and cruel.

Sudden!



  A violent pain came from his chest and abdomen, which immediately made his consciousness 
clear again, and the sound of killing in his ears, which seemed to be fading away, became clear 
again in an instant.

He lowered his head and glanced at the small half of the sword tip that pierced through his body. He 
suddenly looked back and saw a light armor soldier with crazy eyes standing behind him, and then 
clenched the long sword in his hand and stabbed him. Entering into his body, even continuously 
exerting force, soon more than one small sword point penetrated his body.

This black armored soldier gritted his teeth and hit the opponent's face with an elbow like a replay. 
The moment the opponent raised his head and took a step back, he suddenly turned around, and 
then grabbed his waist with his right hand. The hanging hatchet slammed into the opponent's head 
fiercely.

  In an instant, the mixed red and white liquid splashed out.

  But the next moment, another soldier wearing white light armor rushed out and sent the long 
sword in his hand into the black leather armor soldier. Then came the second and third places, as if 
to vent their fears, several soldiers in a row were attacking frantically. In a flash, ten holes and eight 
holes were pierced into the body of this black armored soldier, without knowing it. The breathing of 
the black leather armor soldier had already stopped.

  These frantically attacking white light armor soldiers, like a pheromone source, began to 
madly transmit a panic and fear pheromone to the surroundings.

   Soon, the white light armor soldiers began to have chaos and collapse.

  And this chaos is spreading crazily to the entire battlefield with a completely unstoppable 
force.

  ……

   Standing on a high ground outside the battlefield, Clover's eyes suddenly lit up after feeling 
the major changes in the battlefield ahead: "Let Speer attack!"

   Soon, a burst of horns began to resound on the battlefield.



  A unit also wearing black leather armor quickly rushed towards the battlefield.

  The number of this army is not that large, about 5,000 people.

  However, the aura of the leader Speer made this reserve force not look like a five-thousand-
man army, but more like a tiger-wolf division of tens of thousands. Just a charging momentum 
completely aggravated the overall defeat of the enemy. The soldiers in the white light armor at the 
outermost edge of the battlefield soon began to have deserters, first a few people, then a dozen 
people, then dozens of people. .

And when Speer's reserve forces plunged into the battlefield, it finally caused a chain reaction 
across the battlefield: these white light armored soldiers simply couldn't stop Speer, who had been 
replenishing his energy in the rear. Directly by the opponent, they pierced half the battlefield easily. 
Moreover, Speer also insisted on implementing Hela's core strategic thinking, and did not seek to 
kill the enemy at all, but just caused as much damage as possible in order to reduce the enemy's 
viable power.

With Speer’s break, the enemy’s battle formation finally collapsed completely. This collapse soon 
made the entire battlefield chaotic, and a large number of enemy troops began to flee, no matter 
how the surviving commanders spoke out. Screaming, simply couldn't stop the fact that these 
soldiers collapsed completely, on the contrary, it exposed their identity, and was rushed by the 
soldiers of the Cecilia Guards and shot dead on the spot.

  The collapse of the main battlefield quickly caused a chain reaction in the other two 
surrounding battlefields.

  The morale of the coalition forces in the Principality of Lembel has obviously taken a very 
fatal blow. Many soldiers near the edge of the battlefield have already begun to abscond.

   Soon, a series of drums sounded in the enemy’s army.

Hearing the sound of drums, the rout and fleeing soldiers of the Principality of Lembel immediately 
retreated towards the rear. Then a few legions that had been on standby and never attacked came out 
of the enemy's main line and began to cover the retreat of their own troops. Gather the rout soldiers. 
But how can the Cecilia Guards make the opponent do what they want? With the Cecilia Guards on 
the main battlefield launching a new round of assault, the forces of the surrounding two battlefields 
immediately keep up, forming three new groups in an instant. Charge force.



  Clover looked at the enemy's formation, and a sneer appeared at the corner of his mouth: 
"Order, the whole army will attack! Strong attack!"

The standard-bearer quickly began to wave the flag. The reserve forces that had stayed aside 
immediately rushed towards the enemy’s main formation like a shark smelling blood, and 
immediately gathered into a black tide. Pressed up with an extremely heavy momentum.

  At this time, the enemy forces in the Principality of Lembel quickly caused a commotion, and 
the ruined soldiers who had fled from behind also began to flee around, and the situation that had 
been barely maintained was once again chaotic in an instant.

   Seeing that Clover actually launched the general offensive indifferently, the drums of the 
enemy line quickly changed, and it began to become rush.

  The next moment, the legions that were originally to cover their own soldiers to withdraw their 
forces, only one was left in an instant, and the remaining three also began to evacuate following the 
large troops. And the legionnaires who were left behind also showed a generous and determined 
expression on their faces. They quickly dispersed their formation and pulled out a long defensive 
formation, obviously staying in charge of the dead soldiers after the break. force.

  It’s just that, with a scale of less than 10,000 people, you want to block Cloff, who has nearly 
50,000 troops at this moment?

  Don’t say without the assistance of several other troops, just the Cecilia Guards under Clover’s 
command, only five thousand people are enough to break through the defensive line of this broken 
army.

  However, thinking of the strategic plan that Hela specifically explained, Klof did not intend to 
bypass the line of defense and continue pursuing.

  The name of Butcher Clover finally began to resound in the Northern Continent.

Chapter 179: Apollo Beta



"boom!"

  A sound of heavy objects falling reverberated in the secret room.

  A solemn middle-aged man, panting heavily, his face flushed, which made the others in the 
secret room worried that this guy would suddenly die.

  But soon, the middle-aged man let everyone in the secret room know that their worries were 
unnecessary. Although he still looked angry and angrily, he picked up the chair that he had just 
kicked out, and set it up and sat down again.

   "Is there no other way?" the middle-aged man said unwillingly.

  This sentence aroused the attention of others in the secret room, and everyone's eyes couldn't 
help but look at the face of the gray-haired old man sitting on the left side of the long table.

  Apollo Beta, ranked ninth among the ten generals, a legendary general who is very good at 
using numbers.

  Although he is slightly inadequate in the overall strategic view, and his tactical literacy is 
relatively average, he is very good at maximizing the forces he can use at hand, almost accurately 
dividing the labor on each soldier.

  Basically, with the same size of force, Apollo’s tactical literacy is not so desperate, unlike 
William and Hella, which always creates a sense of despair. But if Apollo has more troops than the 
opponent, even if it is only 10% more troops, he can also make the opponent lose the war 
inexplicably, so the battle commanded by Apollo should at least be more than the enemy. More than 
10% of the troops.

  Of course, in terms of military strength, the more the better. The more military advantages 
Apollo has, the faster Apollo can win wars.

"No way." Apollo saw everyone looking at him, but he was not timid at all, and said calmly, "Hela 
Garcia, although he is a famous player who ranks only behind me. , But her strategic awareness is 
much stronger than me. To make me and her undefeated, give me at least half the strength of her. 
Only in this way can I cope with her follow-up tricks.... If you want to win, At least twice as much 
as hers."



Apollo glanced around at the many nobles present, and despite their ugly faces, he continued to say: 
"I have studied her battle reports. This is a famous general who is very good at building momentum. 
Maybe when the war first broke out, she didn't show up. It doesn't seem to be so powerful without 
dew, but as the battle progresses, everyone on the battlefield will become her pawn...no matter what 
kind of enemy or ours."

  Apollo especially emphasized the four words "regardless of enemy or us".

"Once it becomes her chess piece, the script basically follows her arrangement. It is only a matter of 
time for her to win. Unless it can be directly like the battle where Ryan and Darbion broke out. Go 
deep behind enemy lines and take Hela away, so as to destroy her general situation. Otherwise, once 
she succeeds in building the situation, no one will want to block her attack.... Well, maybe the 
military **** can, but I can't do it anyway. "

  "If this is the case...Although we lost the first battle, we still have nearly 70,000 troops, which 
is 20,000 more than the opponent's vanguard..."

  A nobleman sitting third on the right side of the long table suddenly interrupted the dignified 
atmosphere in the secret room, and his words undoubtedly made all the noble lords present brighten 
up and felt a glimmer of hope.

"It's too late. If you unite half a month earlier, instead of looking for ways to leave, then maybe 
there will be a fight." Apollo shook his head, "Now? It's built. You give me 70,000 troops. I can 
indeed wipe out their vanguard, but this way I only have at most 12,763 soldiers. Now more than 
half of the lord and nobles in the country They all chose to remain neutral and didn't intend to join 
this war. After this war, how much more can you get for me?"

  Speaking of this, Apollo scanned all the nobles present, and these nobles who were patrolled 
by Apollo's eyes couldn't help but lower their heads.

However, Apollo obviously did not intend to listen to their answers, and continued to say to 
himself: "If I remember correctly, the main force of the Void Empire Expeditionary Army probably 
still has a strength of close to 100,000. If it is to let Alf on the Western Front When the Thunder 
Lion led by Reid joins the battlefield, the army will surge to more than 130,000. Can you find me 
247,237 soldiers? Even if you remain undefeated, you must Find me 182,237 soldiers."

   All treats equally.



  This is a special talent that Apollo possesses.

  For other generals, even the top ten generals in mainland China, naturally hope that the higher 
the combat literacy of the legion that can be commanded, the better, otherwise there will be no 
distinction between ranks five and six.

   But Apollo is a different kind.

  For him, all he needs is a sufficient number of troops. In Apollo's eyes, those so-called ace 
teachers and elite teachers are nothing more than that one person can be used as three people or as 
two people. So if there is really no elite army with stronger combat power and military literacy, as 
long as he has enough troops, he can still fight a beautiful battle.

  It’s just a pity that there is nothing in the Principality of Lembel today.

  A clever woman can't afford to cook without rice, it is the current situation of Apollo.

   "Is there really no way?" A middle-aged man with a slightly haggard face spoke somewhat 
sullenly.

He sits in the first seat of the secret room. He was still very energetic a year ago. Now he does not 
look much better than Apollo. He is even more inferior than Apollo in terms of energy and spirit. He 
looks like he will die at any time. .

  This person is Cecilia’s uncle, who killed Cecilia’s father, his brother, and is now the Grand 
Duke of the Duchy of Lumber.

  Magellan Lembel.

  He was once recognized as the hero most likely to recover the Duchy of Rembel, because his 
personal talent is the strongest among all royal bloodlines. But in the end, the transfer of the 
position of the Grand Duke was not given to him, which made him feel unusually humiliated, and 
therefore planted the seeds of later civil strife. Especially after hearing that Cecilia had activated the 
Phoenix bloodline of the Royal Family of Rembel, he had been shocked to sleep for several days in 
a row.



  Although from a moral point of view, Magellan is indeed a kingslayer, a despicable villain.

  But from the perspective of the Principality of Lembel, Magellan is a very qualified manager. 
Under his leadership, the entire Principality of Lembel still could not get rid of its status as a 
puppet, but the entire Principality showed a prosperous development posture, and this alone was 
sufficient to prove his outstanding political achievements. Otherwise, it would be impossible for the 
Principality of Lembel to still allow so many people to stay.

  If Magellan is really an incompetent person, the first person to abandon him must be Apollo 
Beta.

"If you want to defeat the Void Empire, unless the Saint Joles Empire sends troops to intervene, or 
you find me twenty-four, two hundred and thirty-seven soldiers." Apollo shook his head, "The 
current situation, even if I can The vanguard forces that annihilated the Void Empire Expeditionary 
Army could not stop the main force afterwards. Therefore, the struggle is futile and pointless, just 
making unnecessary sacrifices and waste."

  "Couldn't you even be in charge of the battle personally?" Someone protested.

  Apollo needs far more troops than his usual command of the battle, and this is naturally for a 
reason.

  Because Apollo can't personally go to the front line to be responsible for dispatching, he can 
only write all the plans into a plan and let the front-line commander read the command according to 
different situations. This point can easily lead to chaos in the command system. After all, consulting 
the content recorded in the plan to command, and Apollo just looking at the battle situation and 
immediately making corresponding arrangements, the time required for the two is completely 
different.

  Previously, the Duchy of Lembel and Clover’s vanguard had already fought a battle.

  At that time, the Principality of Lembel had as many as 100,000 troops, while the army 
commanded by Clover as the vanguard was only 60,000.

  At the beginning of the battle between the two sides, Klov was indeed suppressed very badly at 
one time, and even had to open two separate battlefields to share the military pressure of the Duchy 



of Lembel. He even doubted for a while whether Apollo was directing himself, and if so, this would 
be a rare piece of good news for them. Only with the pressure sharing outside the main battlefield, 
Clover soon discovered that the enemy's commander was not Apollo, so after holding up the 
pressure, Clover quickly launched a counterattack.

  Of course, this is also thanks to the high morale and military quality of the Cecilia Guards.

  So the final result of this battle is that Klov has lost about 18,000 soldiers-not counting the 
wounded, but only the soldiers who died and lost their combat effectiveness and could not return to 
the battlefield. On the side of the Principality of Lembel, more than 27,000 corpses were left - in 
fact, the number of people who died in the war was about 20,000, and the remaining more than 
7,000 were all ordered by Cloff after surrendering. Beheaded.

  In terms of the strength of the troops killed on both sides, the battle loss ratio of the two sides 
was close to 1:1. This is also the lowest ratio since Clover led the Cecilia Guards in such a long 
battle. Because of previous wars, for every soldier that Clover lost, he could bring three or even four 
or more soldiers from the other side to the funeral.

  However, compared with Clover’s unacceptable result, the Duchy of Lembel was even more 
unacceptable.

  One hundred thousand troops, this is the assembly of thirteen lords, plus the power of the 
public royal family, if Apollo personally commanded it, it would be impossible for Clover to have 
any chance of survival. However, on the contrary, because the plan could not keep up with the 
changes, the front-line commander did not have the sharp commanding awareness and vision of 
Apollo. As a result, the battle was finally pulled back by Clover, so the Principality of Lumber was 
so furious.

  "Should I go to battle myself?" Apollo glanced at the opponent with a faint smile, and then a 
bit of sarcasm quickly appeared in his eyes, "Yes. Then I will die faster."

"What do you mean?"

"What do I mean?" Apollo sneered disdainfully, "Why do you think we are meeting in this secret 
room? Are you brainless? There are four super powers in the Void Empire, even if only two come, 
do you believe it or not? As long as I appear on the front line, their super strong will strike me at the 
first time?... What do you use to block other super strong?"



  Taunted by Apollo's pointing to his face in this way, the face of the nobleman who spoke was 
green and white, but he didn't know how to retort, so he could only hum and turn his head to give 
up.

   "Since the opponent has two super strong, why not send them directly? We have no resistance 
at all."

   "Who knows." Apollo shrugged and said nothing.

  However, the atmosphere in the secret room is getting heavier and heavier.

   Seeing that there could not be any results from this discussion, Magellan immediately waved 
his hand, announcing the disbandment, and let these temperamental noble lords leave on their own. 
As for himself, he sighed heavily, then raised his head, his eyes were still sitting on the spot, 
without knowing what he was thinking.

  After a long time, he recovered a little before realizing that Apollo hadn't left: "General Apollo, 
what's the matter?"

   "There is indeed one thing." Apollo nodded.

Chapter 180: .The last resort

   "Master Apollo, what's the matter with you, please tell me straight." Magellan said, with 
indescribable fatigue.

  "Do you think, why didn't the Void Empire let the two super powers directly suppress us?" 
Apollo looked at Magellan, and then asked.

   "How do I know." Magellan gave a wry smile.

  If he knew that that weak niece would become so powerful, how could he still kill his brother? 
Not to mention that she is now the queen of the Void Empire, the second person in power in the 
Void Empire besides Sean, not to mention that she has four superpowers under her command, even 



if she comes alone, Magellan also felt that the Duchy of Lembel might not be able to stop the Queen 
of Phoenix.

  The average person may not know how terrifying Cecilia's combat power is.

  But as Magellan who also has the blood of Rembel's Phoenix and had obvious similar 
awakening behaviors when he was young, it is natural not to know how terrifying Cecilia who has 
thoroughly mastered the power of this blood.

After learning that Queen Cecilia of the Void Empire was the niece who had escaped his pursuit, 
Magellan had spent a long time in a state of mental weakness, and he was always worried about his 
own. The niece will come and kill him. Then, after spending several years in such a situation with 
trepidation, he was completely relieved after discovering that his niece hadn't come to trouble him 
at all.

  However, he didn't expect that, after only a few years after he relaxed, the Void Empire would 
really hit the door.

  At this moment, Magellan really regretted his actions back then and made his intestines blue. If 
time could be turned back, he would never do that kind of thing. It's just a pity that time can't go 
back fifteen years ago, and this world has never regretted medicine to eat, so now he has to bear the 
evil consequences he committed fifteen years ago.

Looking at Magellan, who had lost even the basic mental judgments, Apollo sighed helplessly: 
"Because this is also the home of Queen Phoenix. If the super power is allowed to take action here, 
it will cause a lot of damage, after all. The shots of super powers have always been earth-shattering, 
even if they try their best to control it, it is also a very shocking result. It is a matter of minutes to 
destroy a few cities and so on."

  If Cecilia heard what Apollo said, she would definitely have a better impression of this star.

Although the cause of his guess is slightly wrong, the fact is that there are not many fallacies, 
because Cecilia really does not want to cause too much damage and destruction in the Duchy of 
Lember, after all, this country will have to deal with everything after the war. In the hands of the 
Maggie Empire.

   Magellan’s eyes suddenly lit up: "Yes, this is also Cecilia’s hometown, she must not dare to go 
too far. That..."



"It's impossible for me to appear on the front line." Apollo shook his head. "The reason the super 
strong didn't take action was that they didn't want to destroy this place, but if I appeared on the front 
line, they would definitely attack me.... This is It’s impossible to change a principled question. So if 
you want the super strong to not destroy the Principality of Lumber, then I can only stay here 
without showing up."

   Magellan, who had flashed the color of hope, quickly dimmed again.

  Without Apollo, the Duchy of Lembel could hardly withstand the attack of the Void Empire. 
Unless reinforcements from the Saint-Joles Empire can arrive, the destruction of the Duchy of 
Lembel is only a matter of time.

  But judging from the information received right now, it is impossible for the Saint-Joles 
Empire to send reinforcements into the Duchy of Lembel. Not to mention the looting of the 
Kingdom of God of War, the blockade of the Maggie Empire alone could not be easily broken 
through by the Empire of St. Joels.

   "Is there no hope?" Magellan's face showed a distressed color, "General Apollo, if you 
annihilate the vanguard of the Void Empire, how many days can you buy for us?"

   "How many days?" Apollo repeated.

"Yes." Magellan's eyes showed a hint of enthusiasm. "I can send people to ask for help from the 
Saint-Joles Empire now. I heard that one of their troops has established a bridgehead, although it is 
difficult to resist. , But at least it occupies a more favorable terrain. I guess if it can last for four or 
five days, then it will definitely support the arrival of the Saint-Joles Empire."

   Hearing Magellan’s words, Apollo knew what Magellan was making.

So, he could only say: "I can't hold on for a day.... It's not a problem for me to completely wipe out 
the vanguard of the Void Empire, but as long as I wipe out this vanguard, Hela will never give up 
the situation where my strength is completely weak. Directly, the army will push forward. I estimate 
that in a day at most, it will be able to advance to the gate of the king, and then it will end... I don't 
think I need to say, Grand Duke Magellan, you should be clear, right?"

  Magellan nodded slightly.



  How could he be unclear? For what Apollo said, he couldn't be too clear.

  He just killed Clover with his front foot, and his back foot will definitely be trampled directly 
by the Void Empire Expedition, and they may even slaughter the city for revenge. Back then, the 
incident where Sean raised the blood flag to avenge Anno is no secret in the entire Marvel 
Continent. I can even hear the people of Panda’s leader calling Sean a decade ago to find out about 
the Void Empire. The story of the miraculous lord.

  There are some things that you can’t just think about, because the more you think about it, the 
easier it is to fall into entanglement and conflict.

  Magellan is undoubtedly such a person.

At this time, he was caught in a vicious circle of gains and losses. On the one hand, he wanted 
Apollo to wipe out Klov’s army, trying to delay time, but on the other hand, he was afraid that the 
next day would be raised the flag of vengeance by the Void Empire Expeditionary Army. Directly 
pacify the entire Duchy of Lembel.

  "What on earth should I do?" Magellan said with some approval, "Rembell's foundation...is 
going to be destroyed in my hands?"

Hearing Magellan’s self-talking words, Apollo sighed softly: “The Principality of Lembel, for the 
Queen of Phoenix, is her hometown. But in the same way, the Queen of Phoenix is also entitled to 
inherit Grand Duke Lembel. s position."

  Magellan was taken aback for a moment, and then he said: "You mean... we can avoid this war 
by returning the Duchy of Lembel to Cecilia?"

"Yes." Apollo nodded, "We have no chance of winning this war.... Archduke Magellan, you should 
know that Queen Phoenix came in the name of revenge, although she is now empty. The acting 
emperor of the empire, but she is also an orphan of the Royal family of Lembel, so for the nobles of 
the Duchy of Lembel, the Queen of Phoenix is also the righteous party. This is also the reason why 
the nobles choose to be neutral."

   "You are right." Magellan nodded slightly.



"Also, Your Excellency, when you took over the throne of the Grand Duke, you were also 
dissatisfied with the management of the Principality. In essence, you actually hope that the 
Principality of Lembel can become prosperous, right." Apollo looked at it. Magellan then said, "So, 
even if the Principality of Lembel is returned to the Queen of Phoenix, it is nothing, and with the 
Queen of Phoenix, the Principality of Lembel will definitely not decline."

"You're right." Magellan nodded. "I really hope that the Principality of Lembel will become 
prosperous and strong. If it weren't for my elder brother's weakness, I didn't intend to kill him to 
seize the throne. I'm willing to help him manage it. The entire Principality... If the war continues, it 
will indeed only cause more families to be broken. But..."

Speaking of this, Magellan’s face was struggling: "Cecilia came under the banner of revenge. Will 
she forgive me? After all, I killed his parents. These things... , It’s not just a few words that can get 
rid of responsibility."

"I believe the Queen of Phoenix will forgive you. After all, you are also for the future of the 
Principality of Lembel." Apollo said in a deep voice, with a serious and solemn expression. 
"According to my investigation, the Queen of Phoenix is also a person who dares to sacrifice. In 
fact, the Void Empire would have fallen apart long ago if it weren't for the queen's presence, so I 
dare say that after the Queen of Phoenix understands your intentions and your practices in the past 
fifteen years, she will definitely forgive you. "

  Hearing this, Magellan’s eyes immediately brightened: "General Apollo, you have thought of 
something, don’t you?"

   "There is indeed a way to end this war immediately, and it can also dissolve the hostile 
relationship between our two sides." Apollo nodded, "But this way requires a gift that can show our 
sincerity."

  "Gift?" Magellan nodded, "We really need a gift to show our sincerity.... Since General Apollo, 
you have already thought of a way, then you definitely know what gift to choose, right?"

"Yes." Apollo nodded, "I have indeed prepared the gift. I just wait for your consent to the Grand 
Duke. As long as the Grand Duke agrees with me to implement this plan, then I can immediately set 
off for the Nether Empire Expedition. The army’s camp is guilty.... I believe that with our prepared 
sincerity, the Void Empire will definitely not continue to embarrass the Principality of Lumber, so 
the people of the Principality of Lumber will not need to suffer any more."



   "I've allowed it!" Magellan nodded heavily, "General Apollo, you can do it boldly, no matter 
what you want, I will support you!"

   "Your Excellency, Grand Duke." Apollo got up, and then gave a big gift to Magellan, "Then 
I'll be ready to set off immediately."

   "Go, go!"

  "Yes!"


	Lord of War Vol 4-171

