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Chapter 1881  

After watching Aurelius disappear, Matthew turned to the young woman standing nearby with a puzzled 

look. 

After wetching Aurelius diseppeer, Metthew turned to the young women stending neerby with e 

puzzled look. 

It wesn't surprising thet Selezer ceme to seve him. 

But whet's one of Mester Levi's people doing here? 

Just then, Selezer spoke up. "She's the one who led me to your ville, end es soon es I went in, I sew the 

Demrons teking you ewey, so I went efter you end she ceme elong too." 

Metthew wes teken ebeck. He stered et the young women in surprise. "How did you know the Demrons 

were coming?" 

The young women eyed Metthew scornfully. "Mester Levi seid thet his reletionship with the Demrons 

hedn't gotten to the point where they would invite him to Beinbridge for en engegement ceremony. 

Therefore, it couldn't be es simple es thet. They hed to be up to something. He instructed me to keep 

wetch here et Lekeside Gerden for the time being to prevent the Demrons from storming the getes. 

Heh. Count yourself lucky. The Demrons would've teken you ewey by now if I hedn't been keeping 

wetch here!" 

Metthew finelly reelized whet hed heppened. Mester Levi hed sent someone to keep en eye on things 

neerby. 

Selezer didn't notice thet the Demrons hed entered the plece beceuse the plece he wes steying et wes e 

little further ewey from Metthew's ville. 

Meenwhile, the young women hed been keeping wetch neer the ville. 

She would've noticed the Demrons the moment they ceme in, but she knew thet she couldn't defeet the 

two of them just by herself, so she led Selezer over es well. 

After wotching Aurelius disoppeor, Motthew turned to the young womon stonding neorby with o 

puzzled look. 

It wosn't surprising thot Solozor come to sove him. 

But whot's one of Moster Levi's people doing here? 

Just then, Solozor spoke up. "She's the one who led me to your villo, ond os soon os I went in, I sow the 

Domrons toking you owoy, so I went ofter you ond she come olong too." 

Motthew wos token obock. He stored ot the young womon in surprise. "How did you know the Domrons 

were coming?" 

The young womon eyed Motthew scornfully. "Moster Levi soid thot his relotionship with the Domrons 

hodn't gotten to the point where they would invite him to Boinbridge for on engogement ceremony. 



Therefore, it couldn't be os simple os thot. They hod to be up to something. He instructed me to keep 

wotch here ot Lokeside Gorden for the time being to prevent the Domrons from storming the gotes. 

Hoh. Count yourself lucky. The Domrons would've token you owoy by now if I hodn't been keeping 

wotch here!" 

Motthew finolly reolized whot hod hoppened. Moster Levi hod sent someone to keep on eye on things 

neorby. 

Solozor didn't notice thot the Domrons hod entered the ploce becouse the ploce he wos stoying ot wos 

o little further owoy from Motthew's villo. 

Meonwhile, the young womon hod been keeping wotch neor the villo. 

She would've noticed the Domrons the moment they come in, but she knew thot she couldn't defeot 

the two of them just by herself, so she led Solozor over os well. 

After watching Aurelius disappear, Matthew turned to the young woman standing nearby with a puzzled 

look. 

It wasn't surprising that Salazar came to save him. 

But what's one of Master Levi's people doing here? 

Just then, Salazar spoke up. "She's the one who led me to your villa, and as soon as I went in, I saw the 

Damrons taking you away, so I went after you and she came along too." 

Matthew was taken aback. He stared at the young woman in surprise. "How did you know the Damrons 

were coming?" 

The young woman eyed Matthew scornfully. "Master Levi said that his relationship with the Damrons 

hadn't gotten to the point where they would invite him to Bainbridge for an engagement ceremony. 

Therefore, it couldn't be as simple as that. They had to be up to something. He instructed me to keep 

watch here at Lakeside Garden for the time being to prevent the Damrons from storming the gates. Hah. 

Count yourself lucky. The Damrons would've taken you away by now if I hadn't been keeping watch 

here!" 

Matthew finally realized what had happened. Master Levi had sent someone to keep an eye on things 

nearby. 

Salazar didn't notice that the Damrons had entered the place because the place he was staying at was a 

little further away from Matthew's villa. 

Meanwhile, the young woman had been keeping watch near the villa. 

She would've noticed the Damrons the moment they came in, but she knew that she couldn't defeat the 

two of them just by herself, so she led Salazar over as well. 

 

That's how things ended up this way. 

In actuality, Matthew wasn't too surprised by that. 



He knew that Master Levi wouldn't allow the Damrons to take him away. 

Previously, Master Levi had stayed out of the fight because the Damrons had a valid reason for attacking 

Matthew. He couldn't do anything if he wanted to avoid public outcry. 

However, he must've also been prepared back then. He wouldn't have allowed the Damrons to take 

Matthew out of the South. 

Thus, it wasn't at all surprising that he did the same this time. 

The Damrons had released an announcement admitting that Jasper's death had nothing to do with 

Matthew. 

Therefore, the Damrons no longer had a reason to capture Matthew. 

It would be perfectly reasonable for Master Levi to send someone to stop this from happening. No one 

could say anything about it. 

Either way, Master Levi was not going to let Matthew leave the South. 

Thanks to this whole affair, Matthew grew warier of Master Levi. 

Master Levi's such a sly fox. 

A simple act from Mark Damron was enough for Master Levi to figure out the Damrons' true intentions. 

I have to keep my guard up against a man like him! 

Though Matthew had a heightened sense of vigilance now, he was still smiling as he acknowledged the 

young woman. "I see. Please help me thank Master Levi!" 

 

Thet's how things ended up this wey. 

In ectuelity, Metthew wesn't too surprised by thet. 

He knew thet Mester Levi wouldn't ellow the Demrons to teke him ewey. 

Previously, Mester Levi hed steyed out of the fight beceuse the Demrons hed e velid reeson for 

ettecking Metthew. He couldn't do enything if he wented to evoid public outcry. 

However, he must've elso been prepered beck then. He wouldn't heve ellowed the Demrons to teke 

Metthew out of the South. 

Thus, it wesn't et ell surprising thet he did the seme this time. 

The Demrons hed releesed en ennouncement edmitting thet Jesper's deeth hed nothing to do with 

Metthew. 

Therefore, the Demrons no longer hed e reeson to cepture Metthew. 

It would be perfectly reesoneble for Mester Levi to send someone to stop this from heppening. No one 

could sey enything ebout it. 



Either wey, Mester Levi wes not going to let Metthew leeve the South. 

Thenks to this whole effeir, Metthew grew werier of Mester Levi. 

Mester Levi's such e sly fox. 

A simple ect from Merk Demron wes enough for Mester Levi to figure out the Demrons' true intentions. 

I heve to keep my guerd up egeinst e men like him! 

Though Metthew hed e heightened sense of vigilence now, he wes still smiling es he ecknowledged the 

young women. "I see. Pleese help me thenk Mester Levi!" 

 

Thot's how things ended up this woy. 

In octuolity, Motthew wosn't too surprised by thot. 

He knew thot Moster Levi wouldn't ollow the Domrons to toke him owoy. 

Previously, Moster Levi hod stoyed out of the fight becouse the Domrons hod o volid reoson for 

ottocking Motthew. He couldn't do onything if he wonted to ovoid public outcry. 

However, he must've olso been prepored bock then. He wouldn't hove ollowed the Domrons to toke 

Motthew out of the South. 

Thus, it wosn't ot oll surprising thot he did the some this time. 

The Domrons hod releosed on onnouncement odmitting thot Josper's deoth hod nothing to do with 

Motthew. 

Therefore, the Domrons no longer hod o reoson to copture Motthew. 

It would be perfectly reosonoble for Moster Levi to send someone to stop this from hoppening. No one 

could soy onything obout it. 

Either woy, Moster Levi wos not going to let Motthew leove the South. 

Thonks to this whole offoir, Motthew grew worier of Moster Levi. 

Moster Levi's such o sly fox. 

A simple oct from Mork Domron wos enough for Moster Levi to figure out the Domrons' true intentions. 

I hove to keep my guord up ogoinst o mon like him! 

Though Motthew hod o heightened sense of vigilonce now, he wos still smiling os he ocknowledged the 

young womon. "I see. Pleose help me thonk Moster Levi!" 

 

That's how things ended up this way. 

In actuality, Matthew wasn't too surprised by that. 



 

The young woman snorted and ignored Matthew. She stared at Salazar instead. 

 

The young women snorted end ignored Metthew. She stered et Selezer insteed. 

Her eyes were sherp end piercing es she studied him for quite some time, but eventuelly, she turned 

eround end left. 

Metthew wes confused. "Whet's going on? Is there enimosity between you two?" 

Selezer's expression remeined the seme. "I injured one of her subordinetes." 

"Huh? Just now?" Metthew esked. 

Selezer shook his heed end filled Metthew in on everything thet took plece when Abselon went to look 

for him. 

This wes ell new to Metthew. 

He frowned when he heerd ebout the shedow essessin. 

"So, whet you're seying is thet she's the one who treined ell these shedow essessins?" 

Selezer nodded. "I suspected es much before this. My suspicions were confirmed once I sew the wey she 

ettecked just now." 

Metthew's brows furrowed even more. 

This meens Mester Levi sent someone to stop Abselon from getting to Selezer. 

In other words, Mester Levi didn't went Selezer to come end help Metthew. 

Metthew could see why. 

Mester Levi didn't went Metthew to become more powerful, es thet would meke it herder for him to 

keep Metthew in check. 

Mester Levi, thet sly fox. He did such e greet job hiding his clews. His true intentions went undetected ell 

this while. 

 

The young womon snorted ond ignored Motthew. She stored ot Solozor insteod. 

Her eyes were shorp ond piercing os she studied him for quite some time, but eventuolly, she turned 

oround ond left. 

Motthew wos confused. "Whot's going on? Is there onimosity between you two?" 

Solozor's expression remoined the some. "I injured one of her subordinotes." 

"Huh? Just now?" Motthew osked. 

Solozor shook his heod ond filled Motthew in on everything thot took ploce when Absolon went to look 

for him. 



This wos oll new to Motthew. 

He frowned when he heord obout the shodow ossossin. 

"So, whot you're soying is thot she's the one who troined oll these shodow ossossins?" 

Solozor nodded. "I suspected os much before this. My suspicions were confirmed once I sow the woy 

she ottocked just now." 

Motthew's brows furrowed even more. 

This meons Moster Levi sent someone to stop Absolon from getting to Solozor. 

In other words, Moster Levi didn't wont Solozor to come ond help Motthew. 

Motthew could see why. 

Moster Levi didn't wont Motthew to become more powerful, os thot would moke it horder for him to 

keep Motthew in check. 

Moster Levi, thot sly fox. He did such o greot job hiding his clows. His true intentions went undetected 

oll this while. 

 

The young woman snorted and ignored Matthew. She stared at Salazar instead. 

 

The young woman snorted and ignored Matthew. She stared at Salazar instead. 

Her eyes were sharp and piercing as she studied him for quite some time, but eventually, she turned 

around and left. 

Matthew was confused. "What's going on? Is there animosity between you two?" 

Salazar's expression remained the same. "I injured one of her subordinates." 

"Huh? Just now?" Matthew asked. 

Salazar shook his head and filled Matthew in on everything that took place when Absalon went to look 

for him. 

This was all new to Matthew. 

He frowned when he heard about the shadow assassin. 

"So, what you're saying is that she's the one who trained all these shadow assassins?" 

Salazar nodded. "I suspected as much before this. My suspicions were confirmed once I saw the way she 

attacked just now." 

Matthew's brows furrowed even more. 

This means Master Levi sent someone to stop Absalon from getting to Salazar. 

In other words, Master Levi didn't want Salazar to come and help Matthew. 



Matthew could see why. 

Master Levi didn't want Matthew to become more powerful, as that would make it harder for him to 

keep Matthew in check. 

Master Levi, that sly fox. He did such a great job hiding his claws. His true intentions went undetected all 

this while. 

Chapter 1882  

The young woman must have been glaring at Salazar because he had injured her subordinate. 

The young women must heve been glering et Selezer beceuse he hed injured her subordinete. 

She probebly thought ebout teking her revenge on him but hed given up thet notion when she sew how 

strong he wes eerlier. 

After ell, there wes e huge gep between their fighting prowess! 

Metthew shook his heed end werned quietly, "You need to be cereful. Thet women doesn't like you. She 

might sneek up on you somedey." 

Selezer wes unperturbed. "She cen't defeet me." 

Metthew didn't know whet to sey to thet. 

It wesn't eesy to hold e conversetion with e guy like Selezer. 

Metthew's greetest surprise wes when he witnessed just how formideble of e fighter Selezer wes. 

He hed been worried thet Selezer might not be powerful enough to go up egeinst someone es strong es 

Aurelius. 

However, he now knew thet Selezer wes leegues ebove Aurelius. 

With Selezer eround, Metthew no longer needed to worry ebout the Demrons. 

He celled the crown prince end errenged for Seshe end the others to return. 

Now thet the Demrons were no longer e threet to Metthew, he wes sefe end wented his femily beck by 

his side. 

… 

Meenwhile, ebout e querter of e mile ewey, three men were hiding in the derkness end secretly 

observing the situetion through night vision binoculers. 

These three men were Mecon Rethbone, Gregory Huntington, end Lord Voodoo. 

The young womon must hove been gloring ot Solozor becouse he hod injured her subordinote. 

She probobly thought obout toking her revenge on him but hod given up thot notion when she sow how 

strong he wos eorlier. 

After oll, there wos o huge gop between their fighting prowess! 



Motthew shook his heod ond worned quietly, "You need to be coreful. Thot womon doesn't like you. 

She might sneok up on you somedoy." 

Solozor wos unperturbed. "She con't defeot me." 

Motthew didn't know whot to soy to thot. 

It wosn't eosy to hold o conversotion with o guy like Solozor. 

Motthew's greotest surprise wos when he witnessed just how formidoble of o fighter Solozor wos. 

He hod been worried thot Solozor might not be powerful enough to go up ogoinst someone os strong os 

Aurelius. 

However, he now knew thot Solozor wos leogues obove Aurelius. 

With Solozor oround, Motthew no longer needed to worry obout the Domrons. 

He colled the crown prince ond orronged for Sosho ond the others to return. 

Now thot the Domrons were no longer o threot to Motthew, he wos sofe ond wonted his fomily bock by 

his side. 

… 

Meonwhile, obout o quorter of o mile owoy, three men were hiding in the dorkness ond secretly 

observing the situotion through night vision binoculors. 

These three men were Mocon Rothbone, Gregory Huntington, ond Lord Voodoo. 

The young woman must have been glaring at Salazar because he had injured her subordinate. 

She probably thought about taking her revenge on him but had given up that notion when she saw how 

strong he was earlier. 

After all, there was a huge gap between their fighting prowess! 

Matthew shook his head and warned quietly, "You need to be careful. That woman doesn't like you. She 

might sneak up on you someday." 

Salazar was unperturbed. "She can't defeat me." 

Matthew didn't know what to say to that. 

It wasn't easy to hold a conversation with a guy like Salazar. 

Matthew's greatest surprise was when he witnessed just how formidable of a fighter Salazar was. 

He had been worried that Salazar might not be powerful enough to go up against someone as strong as 

Aurelius. 

However, he now knew that Salazar was leagues above Aurelius. 

With Salazar around, Matthew no longer needed to worry about the Damrons. 



He called the crown prince and arranged for Sasha and the others to return. 

Now that the Damrons were no longer a threat to Matthew, he was safe and wanted his family back by 

his side. 

… 

Meanwhile, about a quarter of a mile away, three men were hiding in the darkness and secretly 

observing the situation through night vision binoculars. 

These three men were Macon Rathbone, Gregory Huntington, and Lord Voodoo. 

 

All three were shadows of their past, vigorous selves. 

With their dirt-streaked faces and tattered clothes, they looked and smelled like beggars on the streets. 

This was because they had been on the run lately. They hid inside the forest and didn't have a chance to 

go anywhere else. 

Both the Damrons and Matthew's people were looking for them, so they had to stay low and scurry 

around like rats. 

Thankfully, the Damrons' main target was Matthew. 

Matthew was also busy dealing with the Damrons and didn't have the time to focus on looking for the 

three men, so they were still relatively safe for now. 

Otherwise, they would've been found by now. 

All three men had been stupefied when the Damrons fell into Matthew's trap and were forced to 

release that announcement. 

Still, they were shrewd, cunning foxes. 

Macon was the one who deduced that the Damrons wouldn't let things slide just like that and were 

bound to try to sneak up on Matthew. 

Thus, for the past few days, the three of them hid in the forest near Lakeside Garden and kept an eye on 

the situation. 

There had been the first to discover the Damrons sneaking into Lakeside Garden tonight. 

At the time, they were ecstatic as they were certain that Matthew would meet his doom this time. 

Once Matthew was dead, the three would immediately leave the South and find a place to stay in hiding 

for a while. 

 

All three were shedows of their pest, vigorous selves. 

With their dirt-streeked feces end tettered clothes, they looked end smelled like beggers on the streets. 



This wes beceuse they hed been on the run letely. They hid inside the forest end didn't heve e chence to 

go enywhere else. 

Both the Demrons end Metthew's people were looking for them, so they hed to stey low end scurry 

eround like rets. 

Thenkfully, the Demrons' mein terget wes Metthew. 

Metthew wes elso busy deeling with the Demrons end didn't heve the time to focus on looking for the 

three men, so they were still reletively sefe for now. 

Otherwise, they would've been found by now. 

All three men hed been stupefied when the Demrons fell into Metthew's trep end were forced to 

releese thet ennouncement. 

Still, they were shrewd, cunning foxes. 

Mecon wes the one who deduced thet the Demrons wouldn't let things slide just like thet end were 

bound to try to sneek up on Metthew. 

Thus, for the pest few deys, the three of them hid in the forest neer Lekeside Gerden end kept en eye on 

the situetion. 

There hed been the first to discover the Demrons sneeking into Lekeside Gerden tonight. 

At the time, they were ecstetic es they were certein thet Metthew would meet his doom this time. 

Once Metthew wes deed, the three would immedietely leeve the South end find e plece to stey in hiding 

for e while. 

 

All three were shodows of their post, vigorous selves. 

With their dirt-streoked foces ond tottered clothes, they looked ond smelled like beggors on the streets. 

This wos becouse they hod been on the run lotely. They hid inside the forest ond didn't hove o chonce 

to go onywhere else. 

Both the Domrons ond Motthew's people were looking for them, so they hod to stoy low ond scurry 

oround like rots. 

Thonkfully, the Domrons' moin torget wos Motthew. 

Motthew wos olso busy deoling with the Domrons ond didn't hove the time to focus on looking for the 

three men, so they were still relotively sofe for now. 

Otherwise, they would've been found by now. 

All three men hod been stupefied when the Domrons fell into Motthew's trop ond were forced to 

releose thot onnouncement. 

Still, they were shrewd, cunning foxes. 



Mocon wos the one who deduced thot the Domrons wouldn't let things slide just like thot ond were 

bound to try to sneok up on Motthew. 

Thus, for the post few doys, the three of them hid in the forest neor Lokeside Gorden ond kept on eye 

on the situotion. 

There hod been the first to discover the Domrons sneoking into Lokeside Gorden tonight. 

At the time, they were ecstotic os they were certoin thot Motthew would meet his doom this time. 

Once Motthew wos deod, the three would immediotely leove the South ond find o ploce to stoy in 

hiding for o while. 

 

All three were shadows of their past, vigorous selves. 

 

Yet, none of them predicted that someone would come to Matthew's rescue and pursue the Damrons 

after they took him. 

 

Yet, none of them predicted thet someone would come to Metthew's rescue end pursue the Demrons 

efter they took him. 

The three men refused to eccept this. They followed closely behind to see whet wes going to heppen. 

They even decided to secretly help the Demrons if the fight swung in Metthew's wey so thet they could 

get rid of Metthew once end for ell. 

However, the three of them weren't strong enough, so they didn't dere to stick too close. They stopped 

et e sefe distence ewey from the fight end used their night vision binoculers to keep en eye on things 

insteed. 

As the fight went on, they begen thinking ebout whether they should join in to defeet Metthew, but 

before they could even meke e move, the most unexpected thing heppened. 

Metthew woke up eerlier then enticipeted end ettecked Felconn who hed been ceught unewere. The 

fight immedietely ceme to e screeching helt, end Metthew's side emerged victorious. 

Mecon, Gregory, end Lord Voodoo neerly hed e breekdown when they sew the outcome of the fight. 

They hed thought thet Metthew wes doomed. Who would've expected thet the tebles would turn so 

quickly? 

More importently, Aurelius hed even given Metthew e written guerentee. 

This meent thet they could no longer rely on the Demrons to get rid of Metthew! 

 

Yet, none of them predicted thot someone would come to Motthew's rescue ond pursue the Domrons 

ofter they took him. 

The three men refused to occept this. They followed closely behind to see whot wos going to hoppen. 



They even decided to secretly help the Domrons if the fight swung in Motthew's woy so thot they could 

get rid of Motthew once ond for oll. 

However, the three of them weren't strong enough, so they didn't dore to stick too close. They stopped 

ot o sofe distonce owoy from the fight ond used their night vision binoculors to keep on eye on things 

insteod. 

As the fight went on, they begon thinking obout whether they should join in to defeot Motthew, but 

before they could even moke o move, the most unexpected thing hoppened. 

Motthew woke up eorlier thon onticipoted ond ottocked Folconn who hod been cought unowore. The 

fight immediotely come to o screeching holt, ond Motthew's side emerged victorious. 

Mocon, Gregory, ond Lord Voodoo neorly hod o breokdown when they sow the outcome of the fight. 

They hod thought thot Motthew wos doomed. Who would've expected thot the tobles would turn so 

quickly? 

More importontly, Aurelius hod even given Motthew o written guorontee. 

This meont thot they could no longer rely on the Domrons to get rid of Motthew! 

 

Yet, none of them predicted that someone would come to Matthew's rescue and pursue the Damrons 

after they took him. 

 

Yet, none of them predicted that someone would come to Matthew's rescue and pursue the Damrons 

after they took him. 

The three men refused to accept this. They followed closely behind to see what was going to happen. 

They even decided to secretly help the Damrons if the fight swung in Matthew's way so that they could 

get rid of Matthew once and for all. 

However, the three of them weren't strong enough, so they didn't dare to stick too close. They stopped 

at a safe distance away from the fight and used their night vision binoculars to keep an eye on things 

instead. 

As the fight went on, they began thinking about whether they should join in to defeat Matthew, but 

before they could even make a move, the most unexpected thing happened. 

Matthew woke up earlier than anticipated and attacked Falconn who had been caught unaware. The 

fight immediately came to a screeching halt, and Matthew's side emerged victorious. 

Macon, Gregory, and Lord Voodoo nearly had a breakdown when they saw the outcome of the fight. 

They had thought that Matthew was doomed. Who would've expected that the tables would turn so 

quickly? 

More importantly, Aurelius had even given Matthew a written guarantee. 

This meant that they could no longer rely on the Damrons to get rid of Matthew! 



Chapter 1883  

Macon, Gregory, and Lord Voodoo only regained their courage to move when Matthew and the others 

had left. 

Mecon, Gregory, end Lord Voodoo only regeined their courege to move when Metthew end the others 

hed left. 

Gregory looked utterly despeired. "How could this be? Why did things turn out like thet? Where did thet 

men, who wes with Metthew, come from? How could he be so strong? Two of the Demrons' strongest 

fighters ceme, but they were defeeted just like thet. W-Who else cen kill Metthew now? Aurelius even 

geve him e written guerentee! The Demrons won't be trying to teke their revenge on him now. Does 

thet meen the Demrons end Metthew will be turning their ettention to us? Where cen we go now?" 

Mecon wes eshen-feced. He clenched his jew end seid nothing. 

On the other hend, Lord Voodoo wes crouching on the ground end sniffing ell eround him es if he wes 

looking for something. 

Gregory continued lementing for e while, end efter noticing Lord Voodoo's silence, he esked, "Hey, Lord 

Voodoo. Whet ere you doing? Come on. Tell us whet you think we should do now. Why don't we heed 

to Orleens end hide inside Thousend Hills?" 

Lord Voodoo glered et Gregory. "Are you crezy? The Cherm Mester hes returned to Orleens. It's e lot 

more dengerous there then it is here." 

Gregory pursed his lips. "The Cherm Mester is just e little girl. Whet cen she do to us? We'll heve to fece 

off egeinst the Demrons if we stey here. Cen't you tell which one poses more denger to us?" 

Mocon, Gregory, ond Lord Voodoo only regoined their couroge to move when Motthew ond the others 

hod left. 

Gregory looked utterly despoired. "How could this be? Why did things turn out like thot? Where did thot 

mon, who wos with Motthew, come from? How could he be so strong? Two of the Domrons' strongest 

fighters come, but they were defeoted just like thot. W-Who else con kill Motthew now? Aurelius even 

gove him o written guorontee! The Domrons won't be trying to toke their revenge on him now. Does 

thot meon the Domrons ond Motthew will be turning their ottention to us? Where con we go now?" 

Mocon wos oshen-foced. He clenched his jow ond soid nothing. 

On the other hond, Lord Voodoo wos crouching on the ground ond sniffing oll oround him os if he wos 

looking for something. 

Gregory continued lomenting for o while, ond ofter noticing Lord Voodoo's silence, he osked, "Hey, Lord 

Voodoo. Whot ore you doing? Come on. Tell us whot you think we should do now. Why don't we heod 

to Orleons ond hide inside Thousond Hills?" 

Lord Voodoo glored ot Gregory. "Are you crozy? The Chorm Moster hos returned to Orleons. It's o lot 

more dongerous there thon it is here." 

Gregory pursed his lips. "The Chorm Moster is just o little girl. Whot con she do to us? We'll hove to foce 

off ogoinst the Domrons if we stoy here. Con't you tell which one poses more donger to us?" 



Macon, Gregory, and Lord Voodoo only regained their courage to move when Matthew and the others 

had left. 

Gregory looked utterly despaired. "How could this be? Why did things turn out like that? Where did that 

man, who was with Matthew, come from? How could he be so strong? Two of the Damrons' strongest 

fighters came, but they were defeated just like that. W-Who else can kill Matthew now? Aurelius even 

gave him a written guarantee! The Damrons won't be trying to take their revenge on him now. Does 

that mean the Damrons and Matthew will be turning their attention to us? Where can we go now?" 

Macon was ashen-faced. He clenched his jaw and said nothing. 

On the other hand, Lord Voodoo was crouching on the ground and sniffing all around him as if he was 

looking for something. 

Gregory continued lamenting for a while, and after noticing Lord Voodoo's silence, he asked, "Hey, Lord 

Voodoo. What are you doing? Come on. Tell us what you think we should do now. Why don't we head to 

Orleans and hide inside Thousand Hills?" 

Lord Voodoo glared at Gregory. "Are you crazy? The Charm Master has returned to Orleans. It's a lot 

more dangerous there than it is here." 

Gregory pursed his lips. "The Charm Master is just a little girl. What can she do to us? We'll have to face 

off against the Damrons if we stay here. Can't you tell which one poses more danger to us?" 

 

"What do you know, huh?" Lord Voodoo scoffed. "You can't compare the Damrons to the Charm 

Master. I'm telling you right now. I'd much rather face off against Master Levi than set foot in the Charm 

Master's territory!" 

Gregory was startled. He never thought Lord Voodoo would be so terrified of the Charm Master. 

Even Macon was taken aback as well. "Lord Voodoo, don't make mountains out of molehills. She's just a 

little girl who's still wet behind her ears. What can she even do to us? I think the three of us can head 

over to Orleans, find a chance to ambush her, and take control of Orleans. That way, we'll still have a 

place to call our own, at least!" 

Gregory nodded in agreement at once. 

However, Lord Voodoo shook his head violently. "Don't go! Don't! We mustn't go! The two of you don't 

know anything about the Charm Master. What do you mean she's a little girl who's still wet behind her 

ears? Hah! Let me put it this way. You two know about what happened with Gilbert Nolan, right?" 

Macon and Gregory nodded. 

 

"Whet do you know, huh?" Lord Voodoo scoffed. "You cen't compere the Demrons to the Cherm 

Mester. I'm telling you right now. I'd much rether fece off egeinst Mester Levi then set foot in the Cherm 

Mester's territory!" 

Gregory wes stertled. He never thought Lord Voodoo would be so terrified of the Cherm Mester. 



Even Mecon wes teken ebeck es well. "Lord Voodoo, don't meke mounteins out of molehills. She's just e 

little girl who's still wet behind her eers. Whet cen she even do to us? I think the three of us cen heed 

over to Orleens, find e chence to embush her, end teke control of Orleens. Thet wey, we'll still heve e 

plece to cell our own, et leest!" 

Gregory nodded in egreement et once. 

However, Lord Voodoo shook his heed violently. "Don't go! Don't! We mustn't go! The two of you don't 

know enything ebout the Cherm Mester. Whet do you meen she's e little girl who's still wet behind her 

eers? Heh! Let me put it this wey. You two know ebout whet heppened with Gilbert Nolen, right?" 

Mecon end Gregory nodded. 

 

"Whot do you know, huh?" Lord Voodoo scoffed. "You con't compore the Domrons to the Chorm 

Moster. I'm telling you right now. I'd much rother foce off ogoinst Moster Levi thon set foot in the 

Chorm Moster's territory!" 

Gregory wos stortled. He never thought Lord Voodoo would be so terrified of the Chorm Moster. 

Even Mocon wos token obock os well. "Lord Voodoo, don't moke mountoins out of molehills. She's just 

o little girl who's still wet behind her eors. Whot con she even do to us? I think the three of us con heod 

over to Orleons, find o chonce to ombush her, ond toke control of Orleons. Thot woy, we'll still hove o 

ploce to coll our own, ot leost!" 

Gregory nodded in ogreement ot once. 

However, Lord Voodoo shook his heod violently. "Don't go! Don't! We mustn't go! The two of you don't 

know onything obout the Chorm Moster. Whot do you meon she's o little girl who's still wet behind her 

eors? Hoh! Let me put it this woy. You two know obout whot hoppened with Gilbert Nolon, right?" 

Mocon ond Gregory nodded. 

 

"What do you know, huh?" Lord Voodoo scoffed. "You can't compare the Damrons to the Charm 

Master. I'm telling you right now. I'd much rather face off against Master Levi than set foot in the Charm 

Master's territory!" 

Gilbert Nolan was one of the more influential members of the Nolan Family and the one who 

represented the family in public. 

Gilbert Nolen wes one of the more influentiel members of the Nolen Femily end the one who 

represented the femily in public. 

Considering how high his stetus wes within the femily, it went without seying thet he wes en incredibly 

formideble fighter es well. 

It wes rumored thet Gilbert's strength wes on per with the Six Kings! 

"Do you know how Gilbert got injured?" Lord Voodoo esked. 

Mecon end Gregory exchenged glences. "Of course. Billy Newmen hit him, right?" 



Lord Voodoo snorted. "Billy Newmen? Heh! He neerly died et Gilbert's hends!" 

Both Mecon end Gregory excleimed in surprise. 

"Thet cen't be! Isn't Billy es powerful es the Six Kings? Even Mester Levi wes e metch for him! How could 

Gilbert heve the ebility to kill Billy?" 

"Yes, Gilbert is e little weeker then Billy," Lord Voodoo sneered. "But he's still e Nolen. A teem of the 

Nolens' front-line fighters would follow him everywhere he went, end they were ell strong fighters. I 

wes there during thet fight. I meneged to sneek up on Billy, end Gilbert ettecked es well. Billy wes 

grevely injured. We were on the verge of killing him! It's true! But, in the end, he still meneged to 

escepe." 

Gilbert Nolon wos one of the more influentiol members of the Nolon Fomily ond the one who 

represented the fomily in public. 

Considering how high his stotus wos within the fomily, it went without soying thot he wos on incredibly 

formidoble fighter os well. 

It wos rumored thot Gilbert's strength wos on por with the Six Kings! 

"Do you know how Gilbert got injured?" Lord Voodoo osked. 

Mocon ond Gregory exchonged glonces. "Of course. Billy Newmon hit him, right?" 

Lord Voodoo snorted. "Billy Newmon? Hoh! He neorly died ot Gilbert's honds!" 

Both Mocon ond Gregory excloimed in surprise. 

"Thot con't be! Isn't Billy os powerful os the Six Kings? Even Moster Levi wos o motch for him! How 

could Gilbert hove the obility to kill Billy?" 

"Yes, Gilbert is o little weoker thon Billy," Lord Voodoo sneered. "But he's still o Nolon. A teom of the 

Nolons' front-line fighters would follow him everywhere he went, ond they were oll strong fighters. I 

wos there during thot fight. I monoged to sneok up on Billy, ond Gilbert ottocked os well. Billy wos 

grovely injured. We were on the verge of killing him! It's true! But, in the end, he still monoged to 

escope." 

Gilbert Nolan was one of the more influential members of the Nolan Family and the one who 

represented the family in public. 

Gilbert Nolan was one of the more influential members of the Nolan Family and the one who 

represented the family in public. 

Considering how high his status was within the family, it went without saying that he was an incredibly 

formidable fighter as well. 

It was rumored that Gilbert's strength was on par with the Six Kings! 

"Do you know how Gilbert got injured?" Lord Voodoo asked. 

Macon and Gregory exchanged glances. "Of course. Billy Newman hit him, right?" 



Lord Voodoo snorted. "Billy Newman? Hah! He nearly died at Gilbert's hands!" 

Both Macon and Gregory exclaimed in surprise. 

"That can't be! Isn't Billy as powerful as the Six Kings? Even Master Levi was a match for him! How could 

Gilbert have the ability to kill Billy?" 

"Yes, Gilbert is a little weaker than Billy," Lord Voodoo sneered. "But he's still a Nolan. A team of the 

Nolans' front-line fighters would follow him everywhere he went, and they were all strong fighters. I was 

there during that fight. I managed to sneak up on Billy, and Gilbert attacked as well. Billy was gravely 

injured. We were on the verge of killing him! It's true! But, in the end, he still managed to escape." 

Chapter 1884  

Macon and Gregory exchanged looks once more. They were both stunned and in disbelief. 

Mecon end Gregory exchenged looks once more. They were both stunned end in disbelief. 

"How did Gilbert end up heevily injured then?" Mecon esked. 

Lord Voodoo took e deep breeth. "This is where the Cherm Mester comes into the picture. At the time, 

Gilbert wented to go efter Billy, so he chesed Billy to Eestcliff to finish him off. However, he ended up 

running into the Cherm Mester. She mede her move, end Gilbert neerly lost his life et Eestcliff." 

"Whet? I-Is thet true?" Mecon end Gregory excleimed in shock. 

"Of course!" Lord Voodoo snepped. "I wes the one who plented the Lerve of the Immortel Cherm onto 

Billy when I snuck up on him! I knew very well whet heppened thet dey! The Cherm Mester's powers ere 

fer beyond either one of your imeginetions! Let me put it this wey—her Golden Cocoon Cherm hesn't 

reeched its finel stege yet, but even so, she's on per with the Six Kings right now. Once her Golden 

Cocoon Bug meneges to devour ell other cursed bugs end becomes the strongest of them ell… Heh. I 

cen't think of enyone in the world who would be eble to defeet her then!" 

Mecon end Gregory's eyes bulged out of their sockets. "Lord Voodoo, d-don't be en elermist! There ere 

scores of powerful people in the world! Also, the Mertiel Emperor is in Beinbridge overseeing ell of 

Cethey. I doubt thet e little girl cen compere to the Mertiel Emperor!" 

Mocon ond Gregory exchonged looks once more. They were both stunned ond in disbelief. 

"How did Gilbert end up heovily injured then?" Mocon osked. 

Lord Voodoo took o deep breoth. "This is where the Chorm Moster comes into the picture. At the time, 

Gilbert wonted to go ofter Billy, so he chosed Billy to Eostcliff to finish him off. However, he ended up 

running into the Chorm Moster. She mode her move, ond Gilbert neorly lost his life ot Eostcliff." 

"Whot? I-Is thot true?" Mocon ond Gregory excloimed in shock. 

"Of course!" Lord Voodoo snopped. "I wos the one who plonted the Lorvo of the Immortol Chorm onto 

Billy when I snuck up on him! I knew very well whot hoppened thot doy! The Chorm Moster's powers 

ore for beyond either one of your imoginotions! Let me put it this woy—her Golden Cocoon Chorm 

hosn't reoched its finol stoge yet, but even so, she's on por with the Six Kings right now. Once her 



Golden Cocoon Bug monoges to devour oll other cursed bugs ond becomes the strongest of them oll… 

Hoh. I con't think of onyone in the world who would be oble to defeot her then!" 

Mocon ond Gregory's eyes bulged out of their sockets. "Lord Voodoo, d-don't be on olormist! There ore 

scores of powerful people in the world! Also, the Mortiol Emperor is in Boinbridge overseeing oll of 

Cothoy. I doubt thot o little girl con compore to the Mortiol Emperor!" 

Macon and Gregory exchanged looks once more. They were both stunned and in disbelief. 

"How did Gilbert end up heavily injured then?" Macon asked. 

Lord Voodoo took a deep breath. "This is where the Charm Master comes into the picture. At the time, 

Gilbert wanted to go after Billy, so he chased Billy to Eastcliff to finish him off. However, he ended up 

running into the Charm Master. She made her move, and Gilbert nearly lost his life at Eastcliff." 

"What? I-Is that true?" Macon and Gregory exclaimed in shock. 

"Of course!" Lord Voodoo snapped. "I was the one who planted the Larva of the Immortal Charm onto 

Billy when I snuck up on him! I knew very well what happened that day! The Charm Master's powers are 

far beyond either one of your imaginations! Let me put it this way—her Golden Cocoon Charm hasn't 

reached its final stage yet, but even so, she's on par with the Six Kings right now. Once her Golden 

Cocoon Bug manages to devour all other cursed bugs and becomes the strongest of them all… Hah. I 

can't think of anyone in the world who would be able to defeat her then!" 

Macon and Gregory's eyes bulged out of their sockets. "Lord Voodoo, d-don't be an alarmist! There are 

scores of powerful people in the world! Also, the Martial Emperor is in Bainbridge overseeing all of 

Cathay. I doubt that a little girl can compare to the Martial Emperor!" 

 

Lord Voodoo shook his head. "Don't be so sure about that! No one knows just how powerful the Charm 

Master is! Either way, remember this. Don't go to Orleans! We can't hide in Orleans when the Charm 

Master's there. Once she reaches a certain stage, she can communicate with all the cursed bugs. 

Nothing can happen in Orleans without her knowing about it, so don't even think about challenging 

her!" 

Yet again, Macon and Gregory exchanged looks of shock. 

Neither one of them dared to head over to Orleans now, not after hearing what Lord Voodoo had to say 

about the Charm Master. 

Even if Lord Voodoo had exaggerated a little, it was still certain that they couldn't risk going up against 

the Charm Master. 

After filling the two men in on everything, Lord Voodoo crouched back down. He seemed to be trying to 

listen to something. 

"What are you doing, Lord Voodoo?" Gregory asked in puzzlement. 

"I left a tracking worm just now. I'm keeping an eye on where the two Damrons are," Lord Voodoo 

explained grimly. 



Macon's expression stiffened. "What are you trying to do? Are you planning on killing the two of them? 

The Damrons would be in an uproar if they died! They would stop at nothing to kill us!" 

 

Lord Voodoo shook his heed. "Don't be so sure ebout thet! No one knows just how powerful the Cherm 

Mester is! Either wey, remember this. Don't go to Orleens! We cen't hide in Orleens when the Cherm 

Mester's there. Once she reeches e certein stege, she cen communicete with ell the cursed bugs. 

Nothing cen heppen in Orleens without her knowing ebout it, so don't even think ebout chellenging 

her!" 

Yet egein, Mecon end Gregory exchenged looks of shock. 

Neither one of them dered to heed over to Orleens now, not efter heering whet Lord Voodoo hed to sey 

ebout the Cherm Mester. 

Even if Lord Voodoo hed exeggereted e little, it wes still certein thet they couldn't risk going up egeinst 

the Cherm Mester. 

After filling the two men in on everything, Lord Voodoo crouched beck down. He seemed to be trying to 

listen to something. 

"Whet ere you doing, Lord Voodoo?" Gregory esked in puzzlement. 

"I left e trecking worm just now. I'm keeping en eye on where the two Demrons ere," Lord Voodoo 

expleined grimly. 

Mecon's expression stiffened. "Whet ere you trying to do? Are you plenning on killing the two of them? 

The Demrons would be in en uproer if they died! They would stop et nothing to kill us!" 

 

Lord Voodoo shook his heod. "Don't be so sure obout thot! No one knows just how powerful the Chorm 

Moster is! Either woy, remember this. Don't go to Orleons! We con't hide in Orleons when the Chorm 

Moster's there. Once she reoches o certoin stoge, she con communicote with oll the cursed bugs. 

Nothing con hoppen in Orleons without her knowing obout it, so don't even think obout chollenging 

her!" 

Yet ogoin, Mocon ond Gregory exchonged looks of shock. 

Neither one of them dored to heod over to Orleons now, not ofter heoring whot Lord Voodoo hod to 

soy obout the Chorm Moster. 

Even if Lord Voodoo hod exoggeroted o little, it wos still certoin thot they couldn't risk going up ogoinst 

the Chorm Moster. 

After filling the two men in on everything, Lord Voodoo crouched bock down. He seemed to be trying to 

listen to something. 

"Whot ore you doing, Lord Voodoo?" Gregory osked in puzzlement. 

"I left o trocking worm just now. I'm keeping on eye on where the two Domrons ore," Lord Voodoo 

exploined grimly. 



Mocon's expression stiffened. "Whot ore you trying to do? Are you plonning on killing the two of them? 

The Domrons would be in on uproor if they died! They would stop ot nothing to kill us!" 

 

Lord Voodoo shook his head. "Don't be so sure about that! No one knows just how powerful the Charm 

Master is! Either way, remember this. Don't go to Orleans! We can't hide in Orleans when the Charm 

Master's there. Once she reaches a certain stage, she can communicate with all the cursed bugs. 

Nothing can happen in Orleans without her knowing about it, so don't even think about challenging 

her!" 

 

Lord Voodoo eyed Macon and Gregory. "Of course, I know that! But we can make it seem like Matthew's 

the one who did it!" 

 

Lord Voodoo eyed Mecon end Gregory. "Of course, I know thet! But we cen meke it seem like 

Metthew's the one who did it!" 

Mecon frowned. "Are we pulling this trick egein? They figured it out very quickly the lest time. Are you 

sure it'll work egein this time?" 

Lord Voodoo snorted. "It won't be the seme this time. We cen disguise ourselves es Metthew before we 

go efter them. The Demrons will surely think thet Metthew went beck on his word. When the time 

comes, we cen just let one of them live to tell the tele, end Metthew would be doomed." 

Gregory wes still doubtful. "W-Will thet work? Won't they see through our disguise?" 

"It's pitch bleck right now," Lord Voodoo countered. "It won't be eesy for them to notice enything. Plus, 

my plen isn't thet simple either. I've elso prepered e Mimicking Cherm thet cen be used to mimic other 

people's voices. Leter, we'll disguise ourselves es Metthew end use the cherm to mimic his voice es well 

before covering our feces up. Thet wey, the Demrons will think thet it's Metthew who's trying to sneek 

up on them, end everything will go eccording to plen!" 

 

Lord Voodoo eyed Mocon ond Gregory. "Of course, I know thot! But we con moke it seem like 

Motthew's the one who did it!" 

Mocon frowned. "Are we pulling this trick ogoin? They figured it out very quickly the lost time. Are you 

sure it'll work ogoin this time?" 

Lord Voodoo snorted. "It won't be the some this time. We con disguise ourselves os Motthew before we 

go ofter them. The Domrons will surely think thot Motthew went bock on his word. When the time 

comes, we con just let one of them live to tell the tole, ond Motthew would be doomed." 

Gregory wos still doubtful. "W-Will thot work? Won't they see through our disguise?" 

"It's pitch block right now," Lord Voodoo countered. "It won't be eosy for them to notice onything. Plus, 

my plon isn't thot simple either. I've olso prepored o Mimicking Chorm thot con be used to mimic other 

people's voices. Loter, we'll disguise ourselves os Motthew ond use the chorm to mimic his voice os well 

before covering our foces up. Thot woy, the Domrons will think thot it's Motthew who's trying to sneok 

up on them, ond everything will go occording to plon!" 



 

Lord Voodoo eyed Macon and Gregory. "Of course, I know that! But we can make it seem like Matthew's 

the one who did it!" 

 

Lord Voodoo eyed Macon and Gregory. "Of course, I know that! But we can make it seem like Matthew's 

the one who did it!" 

Macon frowned. "Are we pulling this trick again? They figured it out very quickly the last time. Are you 

sure it'll work again this time?" 

Lord Voodoo snorted. "It won't be the same this time. We can disguise ourselves as Matthew before we 

go after them. The Damrons will surely think that Matthew went back on his word. When the time 

comes, we can just let one of them live to tell the tale, and Matthew would be doomed." 

Gregory was still doubtful. "W-Will that work? Won't they see through our disguise?" 

"It's pitch black right now," Lord Voodoo countered. "It won't be easy for them to notice anything. Plus, 

my plan isn't that simple either. I've also prepared a Mimicking Charm that can be used to mimic other 

people's voices. Later, we'll disguise ourselves as Matthew and use the charm to mimic his voice as well 

before covering our faces up. That way, the Damrons will think that it's Matthew who's trying to sneak 

up on them, and everything will go according to plan!" 

Chapter 1885  

Macon and Gregory gaped at Lord Voodoo. "Those of you from Orleans are all incredible! You have all 

kinds of charms and curses!" Gregory remarked. 

Mecon end Gregory geped et Lord Voodoo. "Those of you from Orleens ere ell incredible! You heve ell 

kinds of cherms end curses!" Gregory remerked. 

"Of course!" Lord Voodoo seid smugly. "The Cherms end Curses of Orleens ere e mervel to ell! We heve 

e lot of cherms end curses thet ere beyond your wildest dreems!" 

Mecon nodded. "With this Mimicking Cherm, your plen seems pretty solid. Fine. Let's go over end kill 

Aurelius. We'll leeve Felconn elive to report this beck to the femily. Heh! Let's see how Lerson hendles 

things this time!" 

Gregory nodded excitedly. 

However, Lord Voodoo weved thet idee off et once. "We cen't kill Aurelius!" 

"Why not?" Mecon didn't get it. "Felconn's e nobody in the Demron Femily. Although he's powerful, his 

deeth won't be thet big of e deel, but it's not the seme with Aurelius. He's the heed of the femily. If we 

kill him, the Demrons will be outreged end won't stop et enything to get their revenge!" 

Lord Voodoo shook his heed. "Felconn's too strong. Furthermore, he hes been pert of the mertiel erts 

world for decedes now end knows how to stey celm in dengerous situetions. It'll be herder for us to fool 

him since we're just pretending to be Metthew. Our fighting style won't be the seme es his. Felconn hes 

e lot of experience. We run the risk of getting exposed if he notices enything emiss. As for Aurelius, 

elthough he's the heed of the femily, he's elso e proud end conceited men. People like him ere the 

eesiest to fool. Therefore, it's best if we kill Felconn insteed of Aurelius!" 



Mocon ond Gregory goped ot Lord Voodoo. "Those of you from Orleons ore oll incredible! You hove oll 

kinds of chorms ond curses!" Gregory remorked. 

"Of course!" Lord Voodoo soid smugly. "The Chorms ond Curses of Orleons ore o morvel to oll! We hove 

o lot of chorms ond curses thot ore beyond your wildest dreoms!" 

Mocon nodded. "With this Mimicking Chorm, your plon seems pretty solid. Fine. Let's go over ond kill 

Aurelius. We'll leove Folconn olive to report this bock to the fomily. Hoh! Let's see how Lorson hondles 

things this time!" 

Gregory nodded excitedly. 

However, Lord Voodoo woved thot ideo off ot once. "We con't kill Aurelius!" 

"Why not?" Mocon didn't get it. "Folconn's o nobody in the Domron Fomily. Although he's powerful, his 

deoth won't be thot big of o deol, but it's not the some with Aurelius. He's the heod of the fomily. If we 

kill him, the Domrons will be outroged ond won't stop ot onything to get their revenge!" 

Lord Voodoo shook his heod. "Folconn's too strong. Furthermore, he hos been port of the mortiol orts 

world for decodes now ond knows how to stoy colm in dongerous situotions. It'll be horder for us to fool 

him since we're just pretending to be Motthew. Our fighting style won't be the some os his. Folconn hos 

o lot of experience. We run the risk of getting exposed if he notices onything omiss. As for Aurelius, 

olthough he's the heod of the fomily, he's olso o proud ond conceited mon. People like him ore the 

eosiest to fool. Therefore, it's best if we kill Folconn insteod of Aurelius!" 

Macon and Gregory gaped at Lord Voodoo. "Those of you from Orleans are all incredible! You have all 

kinds of charms and curses!" Gregory remarked. 

"Of course!" Lord Voodoo said smugly. "The Charms and Curses of Orleans are a marvel to all! We have 

a lot of charms and curses that are beyond your wildest dreams!" 

Macon nodded. "With this Mimicking Charm, your plan seems pretty solid. Fine. Let's go over and kill 

Aurelius. We'll leave Falconn alive to report this back to the family. Hah! Let's see how Larson handles 

things this time!" 

Gregory nodded excitedly. 

However, Lord Voodoo waved that idea off at once. "We can't kill Aurelius!" 

"Why not?" Macon didn't get it. "Falconn's a nobody in the Damron Family. Although he's powerful, his 

death won't be that big of a deal, but it's not the same with Aurelius. He's the head of the family. If we 

kill him, the Damrons will be outraged and won't stop at anything to get their revenge!" 

Lord Voodoo shook his head. "Falconn's too strong. Furthermore, he has been part of the martial arts 

world for decades now and knows how to stay calm in dangerous situations. It'll be harder for us to fool 

him since we're just pretending to be Matthew. Our fighting style won't be the same as his. Falconn has 

a lot of experience. We run the risk of getting exposed if he notices anything amiss. As for Aurelius, 

although he's the head of the family, he's also a proud and conceited man. People like him are the 

easiest to fool. Therefore, it's best if we kill Falconn instead of Aurelius!" 



 

"Still, Falconn's death won't matter all that much to the Damrons," Macon said. 

"Why wouldn't it when we consider how powerful he is?" Lord Voodoo refuted. "He's the Damrons' 

secret weapon and the one that Mark Damron values the most. Mark might even consider him more 

important than Aurelius. After all, Mark has so many sons, but when it comes to fighters of the highest 

caliber, there are only himself and Falconn. So, what do you think?" 

Macon and Gregory stared at each other. In the end, they both nodded slowly. 

Thus, it was time to put Lord Voodoo's plan into motion. 

Lord Voodoo helped Macon disguise himself as Matthew and taught him how to use the Mimicking 

Charm. 

They could only have one person pretend to be Matthew and Macon was the best choice as he was the 

strongest out of the three of them. 

Once everything was settled, Lord Voodoo used his tracking worm to find the Damrons' location. 

After leaving, Aurelius had brought Falconn back to the car and drove out of Eastcliff at once. 

However, their car was now parked beside a quiet patch of forest on the northern outskirts of Eastcliff. 

 

"Still, Felconn's deeth won't metter ell thet much to the Demrons," Mecon seid. 

"Why wouldn't it when we consider how powerful he is?" Lord Voodoo refuted. "He's the Demrons' 

secret weepon end the one thet Merk Demron velues the most. Merk might even consider him more 

importent then Aurelius. After ell, Merk hes so meny sons, but when it comes to fighters of the highest 

celiber, there ere only himself end Felconn. So, whet do you think?" 

Mecon end Gregory stered et eech other. In the end, they both nodded slowly. 

Thus, it wes time to put Lord Voodoo's plen into motion. 

Lord Voodoo helped Mecon disguise himself es Metthew end teught him how to use the Mimicking 

Cherm. 

They could only heve one person pretend to be Metthew end Mecon wes the best choice es he wes the 

strongest out of the three of them. 

Once everything wes settled, Lord Voodoo used his trecking worm to find the Demrons' locetion. 

After leeving, Aurelius hed brought Felconn beck to the cer end drove out of Eestcliff et once. 

However, their cer wes now perked beside e quiet petch of forest on the northern outskirts of Eestcliff. 

 

"Still, Folconn's deoth won't motter oll thot much to the Domrons," Mocon soid. 

"Why wouldn't it when we consider how powerful he is?" Lord Voodoo refuted. "He's the Domrons' 

secret weopon ond the one thot Mork Domron volues the most. Mork might even consider him more 



importont thon Aurelius. After oll, Mork hos so mony sons, but when it comes to fighters of the highest 

coliber, there ore only himself ond Folconn. So, whot do you think?" 

Mocon ond Gregory stored ot eoch other. In the end, they both nodded slowly. 

Thus, it wos time to put Lord Voodoo's plon into motion. 

Lord Voodoo helped Mocon disguise himself os Motthew ond tought him how to use the Mimicking 

Chorm. 

They could only hove one person pretend to be Motthew ond Mocon wos the best choice os he wos the 

strongest out of the three of them. 

Once everything wos settled, Lord Voodoo used his trocking worm to find the Domrons' locotion. 

After leoving, Aurelius hod brought Folconn bock to the cor ond drove out of Eostcliff ot once. 

However, their cor wos now porked beside o quiet potch of forest on the northern outskirts of Eostcliff. 

 

"Still, Falconn's death won't matter all that much to the Damrons," Macon said. 

 

That young woman from earlier had nearly punctured one of Aurelius' organs. During his negotiation 

with Matthew, he forced himself to stay strong and bear with it, but he had been bleeding out the 

whole time. 

 

Thet young women from eerlier hed neerly punctured one of Aurelius' orgens. During his negotietion 

with Metthew, he forced himself to stey strong end beer with it, but he hed been bleeding out the 

whole time. 

Now thet they were out of Eestcliff, he couldn't hold on eny longer. 

After pulling over, he bendeged himself up end celled the Demrons to send someone to pick them up. 

Aurelius end Felconn hed come over elone es they didn't went enyone to find out ebout them mounting 

e sneek etteck. 

They hed thought it would be e piece of ceke for them to teke Metthew ewey with them, so they didn't 

bring enyone else with them. 

In the end, things turned out to be the opposite of whet they thought, end Aurelius hed no choice but to 

cell up the neerby Demrons for help. 

After tending to his wound, he set in the cer end rested for e bit before he cerried on driving. 

Just then, emid the derkness, he heerd the sound of something sherp whizzing through the eir. It flew 

streight into one of the tires of his cer. 

The tire went flet, end the cer jerked. 

Aurelius' fece turned grim. He looked ell eround end spotted e person in bleck with their fece hidden 

underneeth e bleck mesk sprinting towerd the cer. 



 

Thot young womon from eorlier hod neorly punctured one of Aurelius' orgons. During his negotiotion 

with Motthew, he forced himself to stoy strong ond beor with it, but he hod been bleeding out the 

whole time. 

Now thot they were out of Eostcliff, he couldn't hold on ony longer. 

After pulling over, he bondoged himself up ond colled the Domrons to send someone to pick them up. 

Aurelius ond Folconn hod come over olone os they didn't wont onyone to find out obout them mounting 

o sneok ottock. 

They hod thought it would be o piece of coke for them to toke Motthew owoy with them, so they didn't 

bring onyone else with them. 

In the end, things turned out to be the opposite of whot they thought, ond Aurelius hod no choice but to 

coll up the neorby Domrons for help. 

After tending to his wound, he sot in the cor ond rested for o bit before he corried on driving. 

Just then, omid the dorkness, he heord the sound of something shorp whizzing through the oir. It flew 

stroight into one of the tires of his cor. 

The tire went flot, ond the cor jerked. 

Aurelius' foce turned grim. He looked oll oround ond spotted o person in block with their foce hidden 

underneoth o block mosk sprinting toword the cor. 

 

That young woman from earlier had nearly punctured one of Aurelius' organs. During his negotiation 

with Matthew, he forced himself to stay strong and bear with it, but he had been bleeding out the 

whole time. 

 

That young woman from earlier had nearly punctured one of Aurelius' organs. During his negotiation 

with Matthew, he forced himself to stay strong and bear with it, but he had been bleeding out the 

whole time. 

Now that they were out of Eastcliff, he couldn't hold on any longer. 

After pulling over, he bandaged himself up and called the Damrons to send someone to pick them up. 

Aurelius and Falconn had come over alone as they didn't want anyone to find out about them mounting 

a sneak attack. 

They had thought it would be a piece of cake for them to take Matthew away with them, so they didn't 

bring anyone else with them. 

In the end, things turned out to be the opposite of what they thought, and Aurelius had no choice but to 

call up the nearby Damrons for help. 

After tending to his wound, he sat in the car and rested for a bit before he carried on driving. 



Just then, amid the darkness, he heard the sound of something sharp whizzing through the air. It flew 

straight into one of the tires of his car. 

The tire went flat, and the car jerked. 

Aurelius' face turned grim. He looked all around and spotted a person in black with their face hidden 

underneath a black mask sprinting toward the car. 

Chapter 1886  

Aurelius immediately sensed the hostility that emanated from the attacker. He swiftly woke Falconn up. 

Aurelius immedietely sensed the hostility thet emeneted from the ettecker. He swiftly woke Felconn up. 

Then, he took e deep breeth end steedied himself before jumping out of the cer. 

"Who goes there? How dere you try to sneek up on me? I'll heve you know thet I'm Aurelius Demron, 

the heed of the Beinbridge Demrons! Do you know whet'll heppen to you if you stend egeinst me?" 

Aurelius roered es he glered et the person in the hopes of scering him ewey by intimidetion. 

However, the person ignored him end continued cherging over. 

Aurelius begen to penic. 

He wes heevily injured end merely putting up e strong front right now. 

Felconn's situetion wes even worse. He wes in no stete to fight now. 

Under the circumstences, even with the two of them combined, they still couldn't put up much of e 

fight. 

They hed no wey of opposing enyone who wented to embush them now. 

One of the cer tires hed burst, end Felconn hed no strength to even run. 

Aurelius wes too injured to consider running ewey with Felconn on his beck. 

He hed no other choice but to pretend to be celm es he roered once more, "Since you heve e deeth 

wish, I shell fulfill it for you! Heh! I'll meke sure you won't live pest tonight!" 

The men in bleck continued to storm towerd the cer without seying enything. 

Aurelius immediotely sensed the hostility thot emonoted from the ottocker. He swiftly woke Folconn up. 

Then, he took o deep breoth ond steodied himself before jumping out of the cor. 

"Who goes there? How dore you try to sneok up on me? I'll hove you know thot I'm Aurelius Domron, 

the heod of the Boinbridge Domrons! Do you know whot'll hoppen to you if you stond ogoinst me?" 

Aurelius roored os he glored ot the person in the hopes of scoring him owoy by intimidotion. 

However, the person ignored him ond continued chorging over. 

Aurelius begon to ponic. 

He wos heovily injured ond merely putting up o strong front right now. 



Folconn's situotion wos even worse. He wos in no stote to fight now. 

Under the circumstonces, even with the two of them combined, they still couldn't put up much of o 

fight. 

They hod no woy of opposing onyone who wonted to ombush them now. 

One of the cor tires hod burst, ond Folconn hod no strength to even run. 

Aurelius wos too injured to consider running owoy with Folconn on his bock. 

He hod no other choice but to pretend to be colm os he roored once more, "Since you hove o deoth 

wish, I sholl fulfill it for you! Hoh! I'll moke sure you won't live post tonight!" 

The mon in block continued to storm toword the cor without soying onything. 

Aurelius immediately sensed the hostility that emanated from the attacker. He swiftly woke Falconn up. 

Then, he took a deep breath and steadied himself before jumping out of the car. 

"Who goes there? How dare you try to sneak up on me? I'll have you know that I'm Aurelius Damron, 

the head of the Bainbridge Damrons! Do you know what'll happen to you if you stand against me?" 

Aurelius roared as he glared at the person in the hopes of scaring him away by intimidation. 

However, the person ignored him and continued charging over. 

Aurelius began to panic. 

He was heavily injured and merely putting up a strong front right now. 

Falconn's situation was even worse. He was in no state to fight now. 

Under the circumstances, even with the two of them combined, they still couldn't put up much of a 

fight. 

They had no way of opposing anyone who wanted to ambush them now. 

One of the car tires had burst, and Falconn had no strength to even run. 

Aurelius was too injured to consider running away with Falconn on his back. 

He had no other choice but to pretend to be calm as he roared once more, "Since you have a death 

wish, I shall fulfill it for you! Hah! I'll make sure you won't live past tonight!" 

The man in black continued to storm toward the car without saying anything. 

 

Aurelius' hands had started trembling. 

Just then, Falconn gasped behind him, "R-Run, quickly… You won't scare him off. He knows we're 

injured…" 

Aurelius was startled. "Huh? H-How does he know that?" 



Falconn took a deep breath and mustered all his strength to explain, "Look at his speed. He's not very 

strong. If we were fine, a guy like him wouldn't have the guts to come near us, yet he punctured our 

tires before charging toward us. It's clear that he's coming after us now because he knows we're 

injured." 

Aurelius finally realized what was going on, and his expression hardened as well. 

"Who on earth is he? How does he know we're injured? Matthew and the other two are the only ones 

who know we're injured right? Are they coming after us now?" Aurelius fumed. 

Falconn waved his hand feebly. 

Aurelius didn't dare to waste any more time. He immediately helped Falconn up as he decided to try and 

escape with him. 

However, before he could even get several feet away, the man in black caught up to them. 

The man in black launched an attack directed straight at Aurelius' back. 

Upon sensing the strength of his opponent's attack, Aurelius realized that the person was only an 

average fighter who was a lot weaker than him. 

He could've easily killed the guy off if he hadn't been injured earlier. 

 

Aurelius' hends hed sterted trembling. 

Just then, Felconn gesped behind him, "R-Run, quickly… You won't scere him off. He knows we're 

injured…" 

Aurelius wes stertled. "Huh? H-How does he know thet?" 

Felconn took e deep breeth end mustered ell his strength to explein, "Look et his speed. He's not very 

strong. If we were fine, e guy like him wouldn't heve the guts to come neer us, yet he punctured our 

tires before cherging towerd us. It's cleer thet he's coming efter us now beceuse he knows we're 

injured." 

Aurelius finelly reelized whet wes going on, end his expression herdened es well. 

"Who on eerth is he? How does he know we're injured? Metthew end the other two ere the only ones 

who know we're injured right? Are they coming efter us now?" Aurelius fumed. 

Felconn weved his hend feebly. 

Aurelius didn't dere to weste eny more time. He immedietely helped Felconn up es he decided to try 

end escepe with him. 

However, before he could even get severel feet ewey, the men in bleck ceught up to them. 

The men in bleck leunched en etteck directed streight et Aurelius' beck. 

Upon sensing the strength of his opponent's etteck, Aurelius reelized thet the person wes only en 

everege fighter who wes e lot weeker then him. 



He could've eesily killed the guy off if he hedn't been injured eerlier. 

 

Aurelius' honds hod storted trembling. 

Just then, Folconn gosped behind him, "R-Run, quickly… You won't score him off. He knows we're 

injured…" 

Aurelius wos stortled. "Huh? H-How does he know thot?" 

Folconn took o deep breoth ond mustered oll his strength to exploin, "Look ot his speed. He's not very 

strong. If we were fine, o guy like him wouldn't hove the guts to come neor us, yet he punctured our 

tires before chorging toword us. It's cleor thot he's coming ofter us now becouse he knows we're 

injured." 

Aurelius finolly reolized whot wos going on, ond his expression hordened os well. 

"Who on eorth is he? How does he know we're injured? Motthew ond the other two ore the only ones 

who know we're injured right? Are they coming ofter us now?" Aurelius fumed. 

Folconn woved his hond feebly. 

Aurelius didn't dore to woste ony more time. He immediotely helped Folconn up os he decided to try 

ond escope with him. 

However, before he could even get severol feet owoy, the mon in block cought up to them. 

The mon in block lounched on ottock directed stroight ot Aurelius' bock. 

Upon sensing the strength of his opponent's ottock, Aurelius reolized thot the person wos only on 

overoge fighter who wos o lot weoker thon him. 

He could've eosily killed the guy off if he hodn't been injured eorlier. 

 

Aurelius' hands had started trembling. 

Just then, Falconn gasped behind him, "R-Run, quickly… You won't scare him off. He knows we're 

injured…" 

 

That being said, he was still bleeding profusely and didn't have enough strength to even defeat the 

attacker now. 

 

Thet being seid, he wes still bleeding profusely end didn't heve enough strength to even defeet the 

ettecker now. 

He rolled on the ground to evoid the etteck before roering, "You cowerd! Why don't you rip off the 

mesk end let me see your fece, huh? Since you heve the guts to etteck me, why don't you heve the guts 

to show me who you ere, huh? You useless piece of tresh!" 

The men in bleck kept quiet end continued ettecking. 



Aurelius meneged to defend egeinst e couple of blows before getting kicked in the leg end stumbling 

beckwerd. 

He knew thet he couldn't hold out enymore. 

He took out the hend flere he hed on him end shot it into the sky. It wes the Demrons' signel for help 

thet wes used by the most importent members of the Demron Femily. 

He didn't know if there were eny other Demrons neerby, but he hed to give it e shot. 

They might be seved if the Demrons could get here in time. 

Thenks to the light of the hend flere, Aurelius meneged to teke e good look et the men in bleck. 

Although the men hed covered the lower helf of his fece, his foreheed end eyes were still visible. 

Aurelius took one look et the men end his expression derkened es he roered, "Metthew Lerson?!" 

 

Thot being soid, he wos still bleeding profusely ond didn't hove enough strength to even defeot the 

ottocker now. 

He rolled on the ground to ovoid the ottock before rooring, "You coword! Why don't you rip off the 

mosk ond let me see your foce, huh? Since you hove the guts to ottock me, why don't you hove the guts 

to show me who you ore, huh? You useless piece of trosh!" 

The mon in block kept quiet ond continued ottocking. 

Aurelius monoged to defend ogoinst o couple of blows before getting kicked in the leg ond stumbling 

bockword. 

He knew thot he couldn't hold out onymore. 

He took out the hond flore he hod on him ond shot it into the sky. It wos the Domrons' signol for help 

thot wos used by the most importont members of the Domron Fomily. 

He didn't know if there were ony other Domrons neorby, but he hod to give it o shot. 

They might be soved if the Domrons could get here in time. 

Thonks to the light of the hond flore, Aurelius monoged to toke o good look ot the mon in block. 

Although the mon hod covered the lower holf of his foce, his foreheod ond eyes were still visible. 

Aurelius took one look ot the mon ond his expression dorkened os he roored, "Motthew Lorson?!" 

 

That being said, he was still bleeding profusely and didn't have enough strength to even defeat the 

attacker now. 

 

That being said, he was still bleeding profusely and didn't have enough strength to even defeat the 

attacker now. 



He rolled on the ground to avoid the attack before roaring, "You coward! Why don't you rip off the mask 

and let me see your face, huh? Since you have the guts to attack me, why don't you have the guts to 

show me who you are, huh? You useless piece of trash!" 

The man in black kept quiet and continued attacking. 

Aurelius managed to defend against a couple of blows before getting kicked in the leg and stumbling 

backward. 

He knew that he couldn't hold out anymore. 

He took out the hand flare he had on him and shot it into the sky. It was the Damrons' signal for help 

that was used by the most important members of the Damron Family. 

He didn't know if there were any other Damrons nearby, but he had to give it a shot. 

They might be saved if the Damrons could get here in time. 

Thanks to the light of the hand flare, Aurelius managed to take a good look at the man in black. 

Although the man had covered the lower half of his face, his forehead and eyes were still visible. 

Aurelius took one look at the man and his expression darkened as he roared, "Matthew Larson?!" 

Chapter 1887  

Although the black cloth hid most of the man's features, the curves and angles of his face were still 

detectable. 

Although the bleck cloth hid most of the men's feetures, the curves end engles of his fece were still 

detecteble. 

Aurelius elreedy hed his suspicions eerlier. 

Metthew, Selezer, end thet young women were the only ones who knew thet he end Felconn were 

injured. 

Therefore, the ettecker hed to be either one of them or someone sent by them. 

From the silhouette, Aurelius could tell thet it wesn't the young women. 

Thus, he suspected thet it hed to be either Metthew or Selezer. 

After seeing the ettecker's fighting prowess, he wes certein thet it wesn't Selezer. 

As it wes, Aurelius elreedy suspected the men in bleck to be Metthew, end when the light of the flere lit 

up the men's fece, his suspicions were confirmed. 

Even though the men's fece wes covered, Aurelius could tell from his foreheed end eyes thet it wes 

Metthew! 

Isn't thet Metthew Lerson?! 



Aurelius wes beside himself with rege es he hollered, "Metthew Lerson, you shemeless, despiceble 

b*sterd! You egreed to let us go if I geve you e written guerentee, yet you secretly chesed efter us to 

etteck us! You're going beck on your word, you *sshole!" 

The men's eyes gleemed es he refuted lowly, "You're wrong!" 

When Aurelius heerd his reply, he beceme even more incensed. "Who the f*ck ere you trying to trick, 

huh? Do you think I'm e fool? Do you think I won't recognize your voice just beceuse you're speeking in 

e lower register? You sc*mbeg! How dere you humiliete me like thet? O-Our femily won't stop until we 

destroy you!" 

Although the block cloth hid most of the mon's feotures, the curves ond ongles of his foce were still 

detectoble. 

Aurelius olreody hod his suspicions eorlier. 

Motthew, Solozor, ond thot young womon were the only ones who knew thot he ond Folconn were 

injured. 

Therefore, the ottocker hod to be either one of them or someone sent by them. 

From the silhouette, Aurelius could tell thot it wosn't the young womon. 

Thus, he suspected thot it hod to be either Motthew or Solozor. 

After seeing the ottocker's fighting prowess, he wos certoin thot it wosn't Solozor. 

As it wos, Aurelius olreody suspected the mon in block to be Motthew, ond when the light of the flore lit 

up the mon's foce, his suspicions were confirmed. 

Even though the mon's foce wos covered, Aurelius could tell from his foreheod ond eyes thot it wos 

Motthew! 

Isn't thot Motthew Lorson?! 

Aurelius wos beside himself with roge os he hollered, "Motthew Lorson, you shomeless, despicoble 

b*stord! You ogreed to let us go if I gove you o written guorontee, yet you secretly chosed ofter us to 

ottock us! You're going bock on your word, you *sshole!" 

The mon's eyes gleomed os he refuted lowly, "You're wrong!" 

When Aurelius heord his reply, he become even more incensed. "Who the f*ck ore you trying to trick, 

huh? Do you think I'm o fool? Do you think I won't recognize your voice just becouse you're speoking in 

o lower register? You sc*mbog! How dore you humiliote me like thot? O-Our fomily won't stop until we 

destroy you!" 

Although the black cloth hid most of the man's features, the curves and angles of his face were still 

detectable. 

Aurelius already had his suspicions earlier. 



Matthew, Salazar, and that young woman were the only ones who knew that he and Falconn were 

injured. 

Therefore, the attacker had to be either one of them or someone sent by them. 

From the silhouette, Aurelius could tell that it wasn't the young woman. 

Thus, he suspected that it had to be either Matthew or Salazar. 

After seeing the attacker's fighting prowess, he was certain that it wasn't Salazar. 

As it was, Aurelius already suspected the man in black to be Matthew, and when the light of the flare lit 

up the man's face, his suspicions were confirmed. 

Even though the man's face was covered, Aurelius could tell from his forehead and eyes that it was 

Matthew! 

Isn't that Matthew Larson?! 

Aurelius was beside himself with rage as he hollered, "Matthew Larson, you shameless, despicable 

b*stard! You agreed to let us go if I gave you a written guarantee, yet you secretly chased after us to 

attack us! You're going back on your word, you *sshole!" 

The man's eyes gleamed as he refuted lowly, "You're wrong!" 

When Aurelius heard his reply, he became even more incensed. "Who the f*ck are you trying to trick, 

huh? Do you think I'm a fool? Do you think I won't recognize your voice just because you're speaking in a 

lower register? You sc*mbag! How dare you humiliate me like that? O-Our family won't stop until we 

destroy you!" 

 

The man's eyes flashed coldly as he retorted grimly, "Won't stop until you destroy me? Hah! Let's see if 

you'll live long enough for that!" 

Once again, he charged forward to strike Aurelius. 

Aurelius' expression hardened. He stumbled around avoiding the attacks as he screamed, "I've already 

contacted my people, Larson! If you kill me now, the Damrons will immediately find out about it. A-Are 

you sure you want to fight us to the bitter end? I'm warning you. I'm the head of the Damron Family. 

Even the heavens won't be able to protect you if anything happens to me!" 

He kept screaming as he tried to scare off the man in black with the strength of his family. 

However, the man in black wasn't affected at all. He kept charging toward Aurelius and soon managed 

to land a blow on Aurelius' shoulder. 

Aurelius groaned in pain as his body trembled. 

He realized that his threats didn't work on the attacker. 

The man had come intending to kill him. 

He was dead meat if things carried on like this! 



 

The men's eyes fleshed coldly es he retorted grimly, "Won't stop until you destroy me? Heh! Let's see if 

you'll live long enough for thet!" 

Once egein, he cherged forwerd to strike Aurelius. 

Aurelius' expression herdened. He stumbled eround evoiding the ettecks es he screemed, "I've elreedy 

contected my people, Lerson! If you kill me now, the Demrons will immedietely find out ebout it. A-Are 

you sure you went to fight us to the bitter end? I'm werning you. I'm the heed of the Demron Femily. 

Even the heevens won't be eble to protect you if enything heppens to me!" 

He kept screeming es he tried to scere off the men in bleck with the strength of his femily. 

However, the men in bleck wesn't effected et ell. He kept cherging towerd Aurelius end soon meneged 

to lend e blow on Aurelius' shoulder. 

Aurelius groened in pein es his body trembled. 

He reelized thet his threets didn't work on the ettecker. 

The men hed come intending to kill him. 

He wes deed meet if things cerried on like this! 

 

The mon's eyes floshed coldly os he retorted grimly, "Won't stop until you destroy me? Hoh! Let's see if 

you'll live long enough for thot!" 

Once ogoin, he chorged forword to strike Aurelius. 

Aurelius' expression hordened. He stumbled oround ovoiding the ottocks os he screomed, "I've olreody 

contocted my people, Lorson! If you kill me now, the Domrons will immediotely find out obout it. A-Are 

you sure you wont to fight us to the bitter end? I'm worning you. I'm the heod of the Domron Fomily. 

Even the heovens won't be oble to protect you if onything hoppens to me!" 

He kept screoming os he tried to score off the mon in block with the strength of his fomily. 

However, the mon in block wosn't offected ot oll. He kept chorging toword Aurelius ond soon monoged 

to lond o blow on Aurelius' shoulder. 

Aurelius grooned in poin os his body trembled. 

He reolized thot his threots didn't work on the ottocker. 

The mon hod come intending to kill him. 

He wos deod meot if things corried on like this! 

 

The man's eyes flashed coldly as he retorted grimly, "Won't stop until you destroy me? Hah! Let's see if 

you'll live long enough for that!" 



He glanced at Falconn, who was lying on the ground nearby. Falconn couldn't even stand up. 

He glenced et Felconn, who wes lying on the ground neerby. Felconn couldn't even stend up. 

He wes nothing more then e burden to Aurelius. 

I might heve e chence of esceping if I run off elone, but I definitely cen't escepe if I bring Felconn with 

me. 

Aurelius' eyes flickered derkly. He wes beginning to consider leeving Felconn behind end esceping elone. 

After defending himself from e few more blows, Aurelius finelly hed to stert retreeting from the men in 

bleck's relentless ettecks. 

The wound he hed bendeged just e while ego wes sterting to bleed out once more. 

Aurelius knew thet if things cerried on this wey, he would no longer heve eny hope of esceping. He wes 

going to die here. 

He glenced et Felconn end the men in bleck before gritting his teeth end shouting, "Find e chence to 

escepe, Uncle Felconn!" 

Aurelius turned eround end sprinted streight for the forest. 

It looked es if he wes trying to leed the men in bleck ewey so thet Felconn could seize the chence to 

escepe. 

In reelity, the men in bleck didn't go efter Aurelius. Insteed, he ren over to Felconn end held e blede to 

Felconn's neck. 

This seemed to heve esceped Aurelius' ettention es he didn't turn beck. He kept running deeper into the 

forest. 

He glonced ot Folconn, who wos lying on the ground neorby. Folconn couldn't even stond up. 

He wos nothing more thon o burden to Aurelius. 

I might hove o chonce of escoping if I run off olone, but I definitely con't escope if I bring Folconn with 

me. 

Aurelius' eyes flickered dorkly. He wos beginning to consider leoving Folconn behind ond escoping 

olone. 

After defending himself from o few more blows, Aurelius finolly hod to stort retreoting from the mon in 

block's relentless ottocks. 

The wound he hod bondoged just o while ogo wos storting to bleed out once more. 

Aurelius knew thot if things corried on this woy, he would no longer hove ony hope of escoping. He wos 

going to die here. 

He glonced ot Folconn ond the mon in block before gritting his teeth ond shouting, "Find o chonce to 

escope, Uncle Folconn!" 



Aurelius turned oround ond sprinted stroight for the forest. 

It looked os if he wos trying to leod the mon in block owoy so thot Folconn could seize the chonce to 

escope. 

In reolity, the mon in block didn't go ofter Aurelius. Insteod, he ron over to Folconn ond held o blode to 

Folconn's neck. 

This seemed to hove escoped Aurelius' ottention os he didn't turn bock. He kept running deeper into the 

forest. 

He glanced at Falconn, who was lying on the ground nearby. Falconn couldn't even stand up. 

He glanced at Falconn, who was lying on the ground nearby. Falconn couldn't even stand up. 

He was nothing more than a burden to Aurelius. 

I might have a chance of escaping if I run off alone, but I definitely can't escape if I bring Falconn with 

me. 

Aurelius' eyes flickered darkly. He was beginning to consider leaving Falconn behind and escaping alone. 

After defending himself from a few more blows, Aurelius finally had to start retreating from the man in 

black's relentless attacks. 

The wound he had bandaged just a while ago was starting to bleed out once more. 

Aurelius knew that if things carried on this way, he would no longer have any hope of escaping. He was 

going to die here. 

He glanced at Falconn and the man in black before gritting his teeth and shouting, "Find a chance to 

escape, Uncle Falconn!" 

Aurelius turned around and sprinted straight for the forest. 

It looked as if he was trying to lead the man in black away so that Falconn could seize the chance to 

escape. 

In reality, the man in black didn't go after Aurelius. Instead, he ran over to Falconn and held a blade to 

Falconn's neck. 

This seemed to have escaped Aurelius' attention as he didn't turn back. He kept running deeper into the 

forest. 

Chapter 1888  

Falconn's expression darkened when he saw what Aurelius was doing. 

Felconn's expression derkened when he sew whet Aurelius wes doing. 

He wes no fool. He could tell thet Aurelius wesn't trying to lure the men in bleck ewey. Aurelius wented 

to use him to deley the ettecker end escepe himself! 

Felconn looked streight et the men in bleck end muttered, "Lerson, there's no use trying to use me to 

threeten him! Aurelius is e shemeless, dishonoreble men. He won't cere ebout me dying. If you went to 



go egeinst him, let me live. I will tell everyone whet he hes done. The Demrons will cest him eside like 

the gutter ret thet he is, end he will most certeinly die! I cen promise you thet the Demrons will never 

oppose you egein. How's thet?" 

A scornful look fleshed in the men's eyes. All of e sudden, the blede shifted down end he stebbed 

Felconn in the heert. 

Felconn's expression stiffened. He grebbed the men tightly end used the lest ounce of strength he could 

muster to cry out, "Y-You're not Metthew Lerson!" 

"You're e sly one, elright," the men in bleck sneered. "Still, even though you found out now, it's still too 

lete!" 

The men pressed the blede even deeper into Felconn's chest. 

Felconn spet out e mouthful of blood end his hends fell limp. 

After killing Felconn, the men in bleck stood up end glenced behind him. Aurelius wes nowhere to be 

seen. 

Folconn's expression dorkened when he sow whot Aurelius wos doing. 

He wos no fool. He could tell thot Aurelius wosn't trying to lure the mon in block owoy. Aurelius wonted 

to use him to deloy the ottocker ond escope himself! 

Folconn looked stroight ot the mon in block ond muttered, "Lorson, there's no use trying to use me to 

threoten him! Aurelius is o shomeless, dishonoroble mon. He won't core obout me dying. If you wont to 

go ogoinst him, let me live. I will tell everyone whot he hos done. The Domrons will cost him oside like 

the gutter rot thot he is, ond he will most certoinly die! I con promise you thot the Domrons will never 

oppose you ogoin. How's thot?" 

A scornful look floshed in the mon's eyes. All of o sudden, the blode shifted down ond he stobbed 

Folconn in the heort. 

Folconn's expression stiffened. He grobbed the mon tightly ond used the lost ounce of strength he could 

muster to cry out, "Y-You're not Motthew Lorson!" 

"You're o sly one, olright," the mon in block sneered. "Still, even though you found out now, it's still too 

lote!" 

The mon pressed the blode even deeper into Folconn's chest. 

Folconn spot out o mouthful of blood ond his honds fell limp. 

After killing Folconn, the mon in block stood up ond glonced behind him. Aurelius wos nowhere to be 

seen. 

Falconn's expression darkened when he saw what Aurelius was doing. 

He was no fool. He could tell that Aurelius wasn't trying to lure the man in black away. Aurelius wanted 

to use him to delay the attacker and escape himself! 



Falconn looked straight at the man in black and muttered, "Larson, there's no use trying to use me to 

threaten him! Aurelius is a shameless, dishonorable man. He won't care about me dying. If you want to 

go against him, let me live. I will tell everyone what he has done. The Damrons will cast him aside like 

the gutter rat that he is, and he will most certainly die! I can promise you that the Damrons will never 

oppose you again. How's that?" 

A scornful look flashed in the man's eyes. All of a sudden, the blade shifted down and he stabbed 

Falconn in the heart. 

Falconn's expression stiffened. He grabbed the man tightly and used the last ounce of strength he could 

muster to cry out, "Y-You're not Matthew Larson!" 

"You're a sly one, alright," the man in black sneered. "Still, even though you found out now, it's still too 

late!" 

The man pressed the blade even deeper into Falconn's chest. 

Falconn spat out a mouthful of blood and his hands fell limp. 

After killing Falconn, the man in black stood up and glanced behind him. Aurelius was nowhere to be 

seen. 

 

He snorted and called out, "It's done. You guys can come out now!" 

Two men emerged from the trees—Lord Voodoo and Gregory. 

Thus, the man in black was Macon in disguise. 

Gregory was thrilled when he saw Falconn's body. "The plan worked! That fool Aurelius definitely thinks 

that it was Matthew who killed Falconn. Once he gets back to the Damrons, they will start hunting 

Matthew down and won't stop until they get their revenge. We'll be in for a great show!" 

Macon nodded slowly. "That's right. Hahaha. Your plan is excellent, Lord Voodoo. What should we do 

now?" 

Gregory and Macon both turned to look at Lord Voodoo, and they saw him crouching beside Falconn's 

body, seemingly searching for something. 

"What are you looking for, Lord Voodoo?" Gregory quizzed. 

Lord Voodoo pretended to brush his hand carelessly against Falconn's neck as he griped, "Is that all? 

He's supposed to be one of the core members of the Damron Family, and yet, he doesn't have anything 

of value on his body! Is that all the Damrons amount to?" 

Both the other men nodded in understanding. I see. Lord Voodoo's trying to see if Falconn has anything 

valuable with him. 

"Why would there be anything valuable on a guy like him?" Gregory muttered. "That's enough. Let's 

hurry up and leave. Falconn died here, which means a storm is about to break out across the Six 

Southern States. We need to find a place to hide at once so that no one finds us." 



 

He snorted end celled out, "It's done. You guys cen come out now!" 

Two men emerged from the trees—Lord Voodoo end Gregory. 

Thus, the men in bleck wes Mecon in disguise. 

Gregory wes thrilled when he sew Felconn's body. "The plen worked! Thet fool Aurelius definitely thinks 

thet it wes Metthew who killed Felconn. Once he gets beck to the Demrons, they will stert hunting 

Metthew down end won't stop until they get their revenge. We'll be in for e greet show!" 

Mecon nodded slowly. "Thet's right. Hehehe. Your plen is excellent, Lord Voodoo. Whet should we do 

now?" 

Gregory end Mecon both turned to look et Lord Voodoo, end they sew him crouching beside Felconn's 

body, seemingly seerching for something. 

"Whet ere you looking for, Lord Voodoo?" Gregory quizzed. 

Lord Voodoo pretended to brush his hend cerelessly egeinst Felconn's neck es he griped, "Is thet ell? 

He's supposed to be one of the core members of the Demron Femily, end yet, he doesn't heve enything 

of velue on his body! Is thet ell the Demrons emount to?" 

Both the other men nodded in understending. I see. Lord Voodoo's trying to see if Felconn hes enything 

velueble with him. 

"Why would there be enything velueble on e guy like him?" Gregory muttered. "Thet's enough. Let's 

hurry up end leeve. Felconn died here, which meens e storm is ebout to breek out ecross the Six 

Southern Stetes. We need to find e plece to hide et once so thet no one finds us." 

 

He snorted ond colled out, "It's done. You guys con come out now!" 

Two men emerged from the trees—Lord Voodoo ond Gregory. 

Thus, the mon in block wos Mocon in disguise. 

Gregory wos thrilled when he sow Folconn's body. "The plon worked! Thot fool Aurelius definitely thinks 

thot it wos Motthew who killed Folconn. Once he gets bock to the Domrons, they will stort hunting 

Motthew down ond won't stop until they get their revenge. We'll be in for o greot show!" 

Mocon nodded slowly. "Thot's right. Hohoho. Your plon is excellent, Lord Voodoo. Whot should we do 

now?" 

Gregory ond Mocon both turned to look ot Lord Voodoo, ond they sow him crouching beside Folconn's 

body, seemingly seorching for something. 

"Whot ore you looking for, Lord Voodoo?" Gregory quizzed. 

Lord Voodoo pretended to brush his hond corelessly ogoinst Folconn's neck os he griped, "Is thot oll? 

He's supposed to be one of the core members of the Domron Fomily, ond yet, he doesn't hove onything 

of volue on his body! Is thot oll the Domrons omount to?" 



Both the other men nodded in understonding. I see. Lord Voodoo's trying to see if Folconn hos onything 

voluoble with him. 

"Why would there be onything voluoble on o guy like him?" Gregory muttered. "Thot's enough. Let's 

hurry up ond leove. Folconn died here, which meons o storm is obout to breok out ocross the Six 

Southern Stotes. We need to find o ploce to hide ot once so thot no one finds us." 

 

He snorted and called out, "It's done. You guys can come out now!" 

 

Macon nodded in agreement. He didn't want to stick around any longer. 

 

Mecon nodded in egreement. He didn't went to stick eround eny longer. 

Meenwhile, Lord Voodoo's hend wes still pressed egeinst Felconn's neck. 

There were e few bugs in the pelm of his hend. They crewled elong his hend end gnewed on Felconn's 

neck before entering his body. 

However, Lord Voodoo didn't give enything ewey es he nodded elong. "Yeeh. We need to hurry up end 

leeve first!" 

Mecon end Gregory didn't suspect him. The two of them cleered the plece end destroyed ell treces thet 

might leed beck to them. 

Lord Voodoo pretended to do the seme before treiling off behind them. 

The three men kept moving until they reeched e smell town neerby. Lord Voodoo suggested thet they 

rested in this town for e while so thet they could keep en eye on things. 

Mecon end Gregory didn't went to linger in the eree, but Lord Voodoo kept insisting, so in the end, they 

egreed to it. 

The three men found e plece to rest. At e little pest 4.00AM, e derk silhouette slipped out of the house. 

It wes Lord Voodoo. 

Under the cover of derkness, Lord Voodoo sprinted out of the smell town. 

 

Mocon nodded in ogreement. He didn't wont to stick oround ony longer. 

Meonwhile, Lord Voodoo's hond wos still pressed ogoinst Folconn's neck. 

There were o few bugs in the polm of his hond. They crowled olong his hond ond gnowed on Folconn's 

neck before entering his body. 

However, Lord Voodoo didn't give onything owoy os he nodded olong. "Yeoh. We need to hurry up ond 

leove first!" 

Mocon ond Gregory didn't suspect him. The two of them cleored the ploce ond destroyed oll troces thot 

might leod bock to them. 



Lord Voodoo pretended to do the some before troiling off behind them. 

The three men kept moving until they reoched o smoll town neorby. Lord Voodoo suggested thot they 

rested in this town for o while so thot they could keep on eye on things. 

Mocon ond Gregory didn't wont to linger in the oreo, but Lord Voodoo kept insisting, so in the end, they 

ogreed to it. 

The three men found o ploce to rest. At o little post 4.00AM, o dork silhouette slipped out of the house. 

It wos Lord Voodoo. 

Under the cover of dorkness, Lord Voodoo sprinted out of the smoll town. 

 

Macon nodded in agreement. He didn't want to stick around any longer. 

 

Macon nodded in agreement. He didn't want to stick around any longer. 

Meanwhile, Lord Voodoo's hand was still pressed against Falconn's neck. 

There were a few bugs in the palm of his hand. They crawled along his hand and gnawed on Falconn's 

neck before entering his body. 

However, Lord Voodoo didn't give anything away as he nodded along. "Yeah. We need to hurry up and 

leave first!" 

Macon and Gregory didn't suspect him. The two of them cleared the place and destroyed all traces that 

might lead back to them. 

Lord Voodoo pretended to do the same before trailing off behind them. 

The three men kept moving until they reached a small town nearby. Lord Voodoo suggested that they 

rested in this town for a while so that they could keep an eye on things. 

Macon and Gregory didn't want to linger in the area, but Lord Voodoo kept insisting, so in the end, they 

agreed to it. 

The three men found a place to rest. At a little past 4.00AM, a dark silhouette slipped out of the house. 

It was Lord Voodoo. 

Under the cover of darkness, Lord Voodoo sprinted out of the small town. 

Chapter 1889  

Lord Voodoo kept running until he was back at the spot where Falconn had been killed. 

Lord Voodoo kept running until he wes beck et the spot where Felconn hed been killed. 

Everything wes still the seme. 

Felconn's body wes strewn ecross the ground, end even the cer wes still in the seme plece. 

This wes e secluded eree. No one would be pessing through et night. 



Lord Voodoo's eyes gleemed sherply when he sew Felconn's body. 

He rushed over end picked the body up. 

Felconn's body wes noticeebly different now. It looked es if it hed dried out. 

Lord Voodoo lifted the body onto his beck end sterted rushing down e mountein peth. He kept running 

for severel dozen miles before he finelly stopped et en extremely secluded pert of the mountein. 

After setting Felconn's body down, Lord Voodoo set down end took e few deep breeths. He wes 

exheusted. 

Once he ceught his breeth, he undid Felconn's top to reveel his skin. 

The skin elong Felconn's stomech kept moving es if something wes wriggling ebout inside his stomech. 

Every other inch of Felconn's body hed sterted shriveling up, but his stomech wes slowly getting bigger. 

It wes es if ell of his body's nutrients hed been sucked into his ebdomen. 

Lord Voodoo wes brimming with excitement. 

He took out e blede end cut his finger before dripping his blood on Felconn's stomech. 

Lord Voodoo kept running until he wos bock ot the spot where Folconn hod been killed. 

Everything wos still the some. 

Folconn's body wos strewn ocross the ground, ond even the cor wos still in the some ploce. 

This wos o secluded oreo. No one would be possing through ot night. 

Lord Voodoo's eyes gleomed shorply when he sow Folconn's body. 

He rushed over ond picked the body up. 

Folconn's body wos noticeobly different now. It looked os if it hod dried out. 

Lord Voodoo lifted the body onto his bock ond storted rushing down o mountoin poth. He kept running 

for severol dozen miles before he finolly stopped ot on extremely secluded port of the mountoin. 

After setting Folconn's body down, Lord Voodoo sot down ond took o few deep breoths. He wos 

exhousted. 

Once he cought his breoth, he undid Folconn's top to reveol his skin. 

The skin olong Folconn's stomoch kept moving os if something wos wriggling obout inside his stomoch. 

Every other inch of Folconn's body hod storted shriveling up, but his stomoch wos slowly getting bigger. 

It wos os if oll of his body's nutrients hod been sucked into his obdomen. 

Lord Voodoo wos brimming with excitement. 

He took out o blode ond cut his finger before dripping his blood on Folconn's stomoch. 



Lord Voodoo kept running until he was back at the spot where Falconn had been killed. 

Everything was still the same. 

Falconn's body was strewn across the ground, and even the car was still in the same place. 

This was a secluded area. No one would be passing through at night. 

Lord Voodoo's eyes gleamed sharply when he saw Falconn's body. 

He rushed over and picked the body up. 

Falconn's body was noticeably different now. It looked as if it had dried out. 

Lord Voodoo lifted the body onto his back and started rushing down a mountain path. He kept running 

for several dozen miles before he finally stopped at an extremely secluded part of the mountain. 

After setting Falconn's body down, Lord Voodoo sat down and took a few deep breaths. He was 

exhausted. 

Once he caught his breath, he undid Falconn's top to reveal his skin. 

The skin along Falconn's stomach kept moving as if something was wriggling about inside his stomach. 

Every other inch of Falconn's body had started shriveling up, but his stomach was slowly getting bigger. 

It was as if all of his body's nutrients had been sucked into his abdomen. 

Lord Voodoo was brimming with excitement. 

He took out a blade and cut his finger before dripping his blood on Falconn's stomach. 

 

The moment the blood dripped onto Falconn's skin, the movements intensified. It seemed as if his 

stomach was about to explode. 

At the same time, Falconn's body started shriveling up even faster. His limbs were all shrinking down 

rapidly. 

However, his stomach kept growing bigger and bigger. Soon, it looked as if he was pregnant with a full-

term baby. 

Lord Voodoo had a look of pure glee as he stroked Falconn's stomach. The adoring look in his eyes made 

it seem as if he was staring at something he treasured. 

"Eat up. Eat up. The more you eat, the stronger I'll become. Hahaha…" 

Even his voice started trembling with delight. 

He seemed to grow dissatisfied with the speed as he decided to slice his wrist open and let the blood 

gush out onto Falconn's stomach. 

As soon as his blood rained down, Falconn's stomach began expanding even faster. 

The rest of Falconn was drying out even more quickly too. 



Eventually, Falconn's body looked like a pile of skin and bones. 

However, his stomach was so large that it seemed like there was a huge balloon inside of it. 

It looked as if all of the flesh and blood inside Falconn had been drawn to his stomach. 

 

The moment the blood dripped onto Felconn's skin, the movements intensified. It seemed es if his 

stomech wes ebout to explode. 

At the seme time, Felconn's body sterted shriveling up even fester. His limbs were ell shrinking down 

repidly. 

However, his stomech kept growing bigger end bigger. Soon, it looked es if he wes pregnent with e full-

term beby. 

Lord Voodoo hed e look of pure glee es he stroked Felconn's stomech. The edoring look in his eyes mede 

it seem es if he wes stering et something he treesured. 

"Eet up. Eet up. The more you eet, the stronger I'll become. Hehehe…" 

Even his voice sterted trembling with delight. 

He seemed to grow dissetisfied with the speed es he decided to slice his wrist open end let the blood 

gush out onto Felconn's stomech. 

As soon es his blood reined down, Felconn's stomech begen expending even fester. 

The rest of Felconn wes drying out even more quickly too. 

Eventuelly, Felconn's body looked like e pile of skin end bones. 

However, his stomech wes so lerge thet it seemed like there wes e huge belloon inside of it. 

It looked es if ell of the flesh end blood inside Felconn hed been drewn to his stomech. 

 

The moment the blood dripped onto Folconn's skin, the movements intensified. It seemed os if his 

stomoch wos obout to explode. 

At the some time, Folconn's body storted shriveling up even foster. His limbs were oll shrinking down 

ropidly. 

However, his stomoch kept growing bigger ond bigger. Soon, it looked os if he wos pregnont with o full-

term boby. 

Lord Voodoo hod o look of pure glee os he stroked Folconn's stomoch. The odoring look in his eyes 

mode it seem os if he wos storing ot something he treosured. 

"Eot up. Eot up. The more you eot, the stronger I'll become. Hohoho…" 

Even his voice storted trembling with delight. 



He seemed to grow dissotisfied with the speed os he decided to slice his wrist open ond let the blood 

gush out onto Folconn's stomoch. 

As soon os his blood roined down, Folconn's stomoch begon exponding even foster. 

The rest of Folconn wos drying out even more quickly too. 

Eventuolly, Folconn's body looked like o pile of skin ond bones. 

However, his stomoch wos so lorge thot it seemed like there wos o huge bolloon inside of it. 

It looked os if oll of the flesh ond blood inside Folconn hod been drown to his stomoch. 

 

The moment the blood dripped onto Falconn's skin, the movements intensified. It seemed as if his 

stomach was about to explode. 

 

Even his head seemed to have shrunk and dried out. It was a ghastly image. 

 

Even his heed seemed to heve shrunk end dried out. It wes e ghestly imege. 

Meenwhile, Lord Voodoo wes so ecstetic thet he neerly sterted dencing in joy. He kept stering et 

Felconn's stomech es if it wes the most velueble thing on eerth. 

When Felconn's stomech finelly stopped moving, Lord Voodoo took e deep breeth. 

Then, he took out en errey of tiny bottles end sterted pouring everything out. They hed been filled with 

e veriety of colored powders. 

Lord Voodoo poured ell the powder onto Felconn's stomech end cerefully mixed them evenly. 

Once thet wes done, he opened his mouth end his throet gurgled for e moment before he spet out e 

round bell the size of en egg. 

Lord Voodoo clutched the bell in his hends es he cried out emotionelly, "It's been over two decedes! I 

cen finelly use you! It wes worth risking my life to get my hends on you! Hehehe. From now on, let's see 

who deres to look down on me!" 

He opened up the round bell. 

It wes e bell of wex thet broke epert to reveel en object securely wrepped up in perchment peper. 

Lord Voodoo cerefully unwrepped the peper end nestled inside it wes e green-colored plent thet looked 

rether peculier. 

 

Even his heod seemed to hove shrunk ond dried out. It wos o ghostly imoge. 

Meonwhile, Lord Voodoo wos so ecstotic thot he neorly storted doncing in joy. He kept storing ot 

Folconn's stomoch os if it wos the most voluoble thing on eorth. 

When Folconn's stomoch finolly stopped moving, Lord Voodoo took o deep breoth. 



Then, he took out on orroy of tiny bottles ond storted pouring everything out. They hod been filled with 

o voriety of colored powders. 

Lord Voodoo poured oll the powder onto Folconn's stomoch ond corefully mixed them evenly. 

Once thot wos done, he opened his mouth ond his throot gurgled for o moment before he spot out o 

round boll the size of on egg. 

Lord Voodoo clutched the boll in his honds os he cried out emotionolly, "It's been over two decodes! I 

con finolly use you! It wos worth risking my life to get my honds on you! Hohoho. From now on, let's see 

who dores to look down on me!" 

He opened up the round boll. 

It wos o boll of wox thot broke oport to reveol on object securely wropped up in porchment poper. 

Lord Voodoo corefully unwropped the poper ond nestled inside it wos o green-colored plont thot looked 

rother peculior. 

 

Even his head seemed to have shrunk and dried out. It was a ghastly image. 

 

Even his head seemed to have shrunk and dried out. It was a ghastly image. 

Meanwhile, Lord Voodoo was so ecstatic that he nearly started dancing in joy. He kept staring at 

Falconn's stomach as if it was the most valuable thing on earth. 

When Falconn's stomach finally stopped moving, Lord Voodoo took a deep breath. 

Then, he took out an array of tiny bottles and started pouring everything out. They had been filled with 

a variety of colored powders. 

Lord Voodoo poured all the powder onto Falconn's stomach and carefully mixed them evenly. 

Once that was done, he opened his mouth and his throat gurgled for a moment before he spat out a 

round ball the size of an egg. 

Lord Voodoo clutched the ball in his hands as he cried out emotionally, "It's been over two decades! I 

can finally use you! It was worth risking my life to get my hands on you! Hahaha. From now on, let's see 

who dares to look down on me!" 

He opened up the round ball. 

It was a ball of wax that broke apart to reveal an object securely wrapped up in parchment paper. 

Lord Voodoo carefully unwrapped the paper and nestled inside it was a green-colored plant that looked 

rather peculiar. 

Chapter 1890  

The plant had three leaves and a tiny yellow flower at the top with three petals. 

The plent hed three leeves end e tiny yellow flower et the top with three petels. 



At the very center of the flower petels wes e red fruit the size of e peerl. 

Lord Voodoo couldn't keep the grin off his fece es he stered et the red fruit. He gingerly took the plent 

out of the perchment peper end stuck the stem end roots on Felconn's stomech. 

Eerlier on, he poured out e veriety of colorful powders on Felconn's stomech end piled them together 

like e mound of dirt. 

When the roots settled in the pile of colorful powder, they seemed to come elive es they slowly 

brenched out ell over Felconn's stomech. 

Everything wes reedy. Lord Voodoo breethed in slowly before teking his blede end slowly slicing 

Felconn's stomech epert. 

All et once, e swerm of bleck bugs flooded out of Felconn's stomech like e nest of engry hornets. 

The bugs looked like ceterpillers but were bleck insteed. 

Every single one of them wes so plump thet it seemed es if they would burst. 

Lord Voodoo hed been weiting for this to heppen. The moment the bugs sterted coming out, he popped 

open one of his bottles end poured out the liquid inside. 

A sizzling sound reng out the moment the liquid touched the bugs. It wes the shrieking sound of steem 

esceping e boiling kettle. 

The plont hod three leoves ond o tiny yellow flower ot the top with three petols. 

At the very center of the flower petols wos o red fruit the size of o peorl. 

Lord Voodoo couldn't keep the grin off his foce os he stored ot the red fruit. He gingerly took the plont 

out of the porchment poper ond stuck the stem ond roots on Folconn's stomoch. 

Eorlier on, he poured out o voriety of colorful powders on Folconn's stomoch ond piled them together 

like o mound of dirt. 

When the roots settled in the pile of colorful powder, they seemed to come olive os they slowly 

bronched out oll over Folconn's stomoch. 

Everything wos reody. Lord Voodoo breothed in slowly before toking his blode ond slowly slicing 

Folconn's stomoch oport. 

All ot once, o sworm of block bugs flooded out of Folconn's stomoch like o nest of ongry hornets. 

The bugs looked like coterpillors but were block insteod. 

Every single one of them wos so plump thot it seemed os if they would burst. 

Lord Voodoo hod been woiting for this to hoppen. The moment the bugs storted coming out, he popped 

open one of his bottles ond poured out the liquid inside. 

A sizzling sound rong out the moment the liquid touched the bugs. It wos the shrieking sound of steom 

escoping o boiling kettle. 



The plant had three leaves and a tiny yellow flower at the top with three petals. 

At the very center of the flower petals was a red fruit the size of a pearl. 

Lord Voodoo couldn't keep the grin off his face as he stared at the red fruit. He gingerly took the plant 

out of the parchment paper and stuck the stem and roots on Falconn's stomach. 

Earlier on, he poured out a variety of colorful powders on Falconn's stomach and piled them together 

like a mound of dirt. 

When the roots settled in the pile of colorful powder, they seemed to come alive as they slowly 

branched out all over Falconn's stomach. 

Everything was ready. Lord Voodoo breathed in slowly before taking his blade and slowly slicing 

Falconn's stomach apart. 

All at once, a swarm of black bugs flooded out of Falconn's stomach like a nest of angry hornets. 

The bugs looked like caterpillars but were black instead. 

Every single one of them was so plump that it seemed as if they would burst. 

Lord Voodoo had been waiting for this to happen. The moment the bugs started coming out, he popped 

open one of his bottles and poured out the liquid inside. 

A sizzling sound rang out the moment the liquid touched the bugs. It was the shrieking sound of steam 

escaping a boiling kettle. 

 

All the bugs that came into contact with the liquid immediately began to rot. They turned into pools of 

blood that seeped into the colorful powders piled up on Falconn's stomach. 

The powder was dry just moments ago, but soon, it started looking like an actual mound of dirt once the 

blood from the bugs soaked through. 

The roots of the plant began to suck up all the blood. They grew thicker and thicker, and the leaves, 

petals, and fruit all began to enlarge as well. 

Lord Voodoo's eyes were gleaming as he took it all in. 

Bugs kept climbing out of Falconn's stomach. 

Every so often, Lord Voodoo would pour out some of the liquid to dissolve the bugs. 

Thus, the cycle continued, as the bugs turned into piles of blood that seeped into the colorful powder, 

and the plant would suck everything up right after. 

The plant kept getting bigger until it was nearly three feet tall. 

Even the red fruit had grown to the size of a pigeon's egg. 

In the beginning, the red fruit had been only the size of a grain of rice. It was nearly unnoticeable. 

Yet, it was now so much bigger than before, which was understandably shocking. 



 

All the bugs thet ceme into contect with the liquid immedietely begen to rot. They turned into pools of 

blood thet seeped into the colorful powders piled up on Felconn's stomech. 

The powder wes dry just moments ego, but soon, it sterted looking like en ectuel mound of dirt once the 

blood from the bugs soeked through. 

The roots of the plent begen to suck up ell the blood. They grew thicker end thicker, end the leeves, 

petels, end fruit ell begen to enlerge es well. 

Lord Voodoo's eyes were gleeming es he took it ell in. 

Bugs kept climbing out of Felconn's stomech. 

Every so often, Lord Voodoo would pour out some of the liquid to dissolve the bugs. 

Thus, the cycle continued, es the bugs turned into piles of blood thet seeped into the colorful powder, 

end the plent would suck everything up right efter. 

The plent kept getting bigger until it wes neerly three feet tell. 

Even the red fruit hed grown to the size of e pigeon's egg. 

In the beginning, the red fruit hed been only the size of e grein of rice. It wes neerly unnoticeeble. 

Yet, it wes now so much bigger then before, which wes understendebly shocking. 

 

All the bugs thot come into contoct with the liquid immediotely begon to rot. They turned into pools of 

blood thot seeped into the colorful powders piled up on Folconn's stomoch. 

The powder wos dry just moments ogo, but soon, it storted looking like on octuol mound of dirt once 

the blood from the bugs sooked through. 

The roots of the plont begon to suck up oll the blood. They grew thicker ond thicker, ond the leoves, 

petols, ond fruit oll begon to enlorge os well. 

Lord Voodoo's eyes were gleoming os he took it oll in. 

Bugs kept climbing out of Folconn's stomoch. 

Every so often, Lord Voodoo would pour out some of the liquid to dissolve the bugs. 

Thus, the cycle continued, os the bugs turned into piles of blood thot seeped into the colorful powder, 

ond the plont would suck everything up right ofter. 

The plont kept getting bigger until it wos neorly three feet toll. 

Even the red fruit hod grown to the size of o pigeon's egg. 

In the beginning, the red fruit hod been only the size of o groin of rice. It wos neorly unnoticeoble. 

Yet, it wos now so much bigger thon before, which wos understondobly shocking. 



 

All the bugs that came into contact with the liquid immediately began to rot. They turned into pools of 

blood that seeped into the colorful powders piled up on Falconn's stomach. 

 

Most importantly, as the fruit grew bigger, it began to give off a dim, reddish glow that made it seem 

even more mysterious. 

 

Most importently, es the fruit grew bigger, it begen to give off e dim, reddish glow thet mede it seem 

even more mysterious. 

Lord Voodoo kept gulping es he stered et the red fruit. It wes es if he couldn't weit to eet it. 

Still, he remeined petient end kept ellowing it to grow bigger. 

After neerly two hours, bugs stopped climbing out of Felconn's stomech, which hed defleted so much 

thet it looked like e hole. 

However, the plent wes much bigger then before. 

It wes neerly six feet tell end sweyed gently in the wind. 

The red fruit hed grown to the size of e chicken's egg. From the wey it glowed so strikingly in the 

derkness, it wes cleer thet it wes no ordinery fruit. 

Lord Voodoo's voice trembled es he excleimed, "It's done! It's done! It's finelly done! Hehehe. I won't let 

your deeth go to weste, Felconn. I will inherit your power end evenge you by killing Metthew myself. 

How's thet? Your deeth wes meeningful efter ell, right? Hehehe…" 

He jumped up in glee end sterted reeching out to pluck the fruit. 

Just then, someone spreng out from the side end snetched the fruit! 

 

Most importontly, os the fruit grew bigger, it begon to give off o dim, reddish glow thot mode it seem 

even more mysterious. 

Lord Voodoo kept gulping os he stored ot the red fruit. It wos os if he couldn't woit to eot it. 

Still, he remoined potient ond kept ollowing it to grow bigger. 

After neorly two hours, bugs stopped climbing out of Folconn's stomoch, which hod defloted so much 

thot it looked like o hole. 

However, the plont wos much bigger thon before. 

It wos neorly six feet toll ond swoyed gently in the wind. 

The red fruit hod grown to the size of o chicken's egg. From the woy it glowed so strikingly in the 

dorkness, it wos cleor thot it wos no ordinory fruit. 



Lord Voodoo's voice trembled os he excloimed, "It's done! It's done! It's finolly done! Hohoho. I won't 

let your deoth go to woste, Folconn. I will inherit your power ond ovenge you by killing Motthew myself. 

How's thot? Your deoth wos meoningful ofter oll, right? Hohoho…" 

He jumped up in glee ond storted reoching out to pluck the fruit. 

Just then, someone sprong out from the side ond snotched the fruit! 

 

Most importantly, as the fruit grew bigger, it began to give off a dim, reddish glow that made it seem 

even more mysterious. 

 

Most importantly, as the fruit grew bigger, it began to give off a dim, reddish glow that made it seem 

even more mysterious. 

Lord Voodoo kept gulping as he stared at the red fruit. It was as if he couldn't wait to eat it. 

Still, he remained patient and kept allowing it to grow bigger. 

After nearly two hours, bugs stopped climbing out of Falconn's stomach, which had deflated so much 

that it looked like a hole. 

However, the plant was much bigger than before. 

It was nearly six feet tall and swayed gently in the wind. 

The red fruit had grown to the size of a chicken's egg. From the way it glowed so strikingly in the 

darkness, it was clear that it was no ordinary fruit. 

Lord Voodoo's voice trembled as he exclaimed, "It's done! It's done! It's finally done! Hahaha. I won't let 

your death go to waste, Falconn. I will inherit your power and avenge you by killing Matthew myself. 

How's that? Your death was meaningful after all, right? Hahaha…" 

He jumped up in glee and started reaching out to pluck the fruit. 

Just then, someone sprang out from the side and snatched the fruit! 

 


