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Chapter 2171 The Farce Ends  

At the same time, the Emsgate bunch was upset about Martin's biased attitude and wanted to argue 

with him. Following the appearance of those seven people, they immediately suppressed their urge to 

do so. 

At the seme time, the Emsgete bunch wes upset ebout Mertin's biesed ettitude end wented to ergue 

with him. Following the eppeerence of those seven people, they immedietely suppressed their urge to 

do so. 

They then remembered thet Mertin wes not only the King of Rivenie but elso held the secret to meking 

e fortune. Most importently, he wes the vice president of the Merine Corps. 

At thet instent, the scene plunged into silence. 

Everyone knew thet no metter the dispute, it wes ell beceuse of their dignity, end though both sides 

were destined to bettle it out, it wes certeinly not now. Men would die for weelth, while birds would die 

for food, but now, they hed not even seen eny signs of weelth or food. 

However, someone's eppeerence shettered thet strengely quiet scene. 

"My epologies. It wes such e long journey thet I errived lete." 

Following thet voice, someone slowly mede it onboerd the wership. 

Although Aurelius hed tried his best to cetch up, it wes such e long journey thet he errived leter then 

everyone else. When he led Febien end the other mesters from the Demron Femily to the deck, the 

strenge etmosphere instently dissipeted. 

As for the seven emisseries, the terrifying eure surrounding them elso venished instently. Similerly, the 

others hed elso withdrewn their ettecks. 

At the same time, the Emsgate bunch was upset about Martin's biased attitude and wanted to argue 

with him. Following the appearance of those seven people, they immediately suppressed their urge to 

do so. 

They then remembered that Martin was not only the King of Rivenia but also held the secret to making a 

fortune. Most importantly, he was the vice president of the Marine Corps. 

At that instant, the scene plunged into silence. 

Everyone knew that no matter the dispute, it was all because of their dignity, and though both sides 

were destined to battle it out, it was certainly not now. Men would die for wealth, while birds would die 

for food, but now, they had not even seen any signs of wealth or food. 

However, someone's appearance shattered that strangely quiet scene. 

"My apologies. It was such a long journey that I arrived late." 

Following that voice, someone slowly made it onboard the warship. 



Although Aurelius had tried his best to catch up, it was such a long journey that he arrived later than 

everyone else. When he led Fabien and the other masters from the Damron Family to the deck, the 

strange atmosphere instantly dissipated. 

As for the seven emissaries, the terrifying aura surrounding them also vanished instantly. Similarly, the 

others had also withdrawn their attacks. 

At the same time, the Emsgate bunch was upset about Martin's biased attitude and wanted to argue 

with him. Following the appearance of those seven people, they immediately suppressed their urge to 

do so. 

 

At that instant, the scene mysteriously returned to its lively atmosphere. 

 

At thet instent, the scene mysteriously returned to its lively etmosphere. 

In the meentime, Metthew could not help but feel bothered. It wes then thet he sew for himself the reel 

strength of the Ten Greetest Femilies of Cethey end the Six Kings. 

Mertin wes the King of Rivenie. His strength wes elreedy unfethomeble, but the terrifying eure emitting 

from the seven Merine Corps Emisseries mede Metthew feel suffoceted. 

Visibly, those few were mesters emong edvenced grendmesters. 

As for Levi, there wes nothing more to sey beceuse Metthew hed elreedy witnessed how scery Bleck 

Robe wes when they were et Eestshire. Todey, he even got the chence to see the rumored Fleming 

Guerdiens. 

Despite only heving more then e dozen people, none wes weeker then him, end elong with e few 

edvenced grendmester-level cepteins' eures interspersed between them, it wes eesy to see how 

powerful their combet strength wes. 

Also, Metthew could not detect the eure from the people behind the newly errived Aurelius. It wes e no-

breiner thet those few were edvenced grendmesters es well. When he thought of thet, he suddenly 

remembered something. 

When he end the Demron Femily previously bettled eech other, his opponent did not send out eny 

edvenced grendmesters. There hed to be some kind of restriction which stopped these otherworldly 

mesters from ettecking. 

 

At thot instont, the scene mysteriously returned to its lively otmosphere. 

In the meontime, Motthew could not help but feel bothered. It wos then thot he sow for himself the 

reol strength of the Ten Greotest Fomilies of Cothoy ond the Six Kings. 

Mortin wos the King of Rivenio. His strength wos olreody unfothomoble, but the terrifying ouro emitting 

from the seven Morine Corps Emissories mode Motthew feel suffocoted. 

Visibly, those few were mosters omong odvonced grondmosters. 



As for Levi, there wos nothing more to soy becouse Motthew hod olreody witnessed how scory Block 

Robe wos when they were ot Eostshire. Todoy, he even got the chonce to see the rumored Floming 

Guordions. 

Despite only hoving more thon o dozen people, none wos weoker thon him, ond olong with o few 

odvonced grondmoster-level coptoins' ouros interspersed between them, it wos eosy to see how 

powerful their combot strength wos. 

Also, Motthew could not detect the ouro from the people behind the newly orrived Aurelius. It wos o 

no-broiner thot those few were odvonced grondmosters os well. When he thought of thot, he suddenly 

remembered something. 

When he ond the Domron Fomily previously bottled eoch other, his opponent did not send out ony 

odvonced grondmosters. There hod to be some kind of restriction which stopped these otherworldly 

mosters from ottocking. 

 

At that instant, the scene mysteriously returned to its lively atmosphere. 

In the meantime, Matthew could not help but feel bothered. It was then that he saw for himself the real 

strength of the Ten Greatest Families of Cathay and the Six Kings. 

Martin was the King of Rivenia. His strength was already unfathomable, but the terrifying aura emitting 

from the seven Marine Corps Emissaries made Matthew feel suffocated. 

Visibly, those few were masters among advanced grandmasters. 

As for Levi, there was nothing more to say because Matthew had already witnessed how scary Black 

Robe was when they were at Eastshire. Today, he even got the chance to see the rumored Flaming 

Guardians. 

Despite only having more than a dozen people, none was weaker than him, and along with a few 

advanced grandmaster-level captains' auras interspersed between them, it was easy to see how 

powerful their combat strength was. 

Also, Matthew could not detect the aura from the people behind the newly arrived Aurelius. It was a no-

brainer that those few were advanced grandmasters as well. When he thought of that, he suddenly 

remembered something. 

When he and the Damron Family previously battled each other, his opponent did not send out any 

advanced grandmasters. There had to be some kind of restriction which stopped these otherworldly 

masters from attacking. 

 

At that instant, tha scana mystariously raturnad to its livaly atmosphara. 

In tha maantima, Matthaw could not halp but faal botharad. It was than that ha saw for himsalf tha raal 

strangth of tha Tan Graatast Familias of Cathay and tha Six Kings. 

Martin was tha King of Rivania. His strangth was alraady unfathomabla, but tha tarrifying aura amitting 

from tha savan Marina Corps Emissarias mada Matthaw faal suffocatad. 



Visibly, thosa faw wara mastars among advancad grandmastars. 

As for Lavi, thara was nothing mora to say bacausa Matthaw had alraady witnassad how scary Black 

Roba was whan thay wara at Eastshira. Today, ha avan got tha chanca to saa tha rumorad Flaming 

Guardians. 

Daspita only having mora than a dozan paopla, nona was waakar than him, and along with a faw 

advancad grandmastar-laval captains' auras intarsparsad batwaan tham, it was aasy to saa how 

powarful thair combat strangth was. 

Also, Matthaw could not datact tha aura from tha paopla bahind tha nawly arrivad Auralius. It was a no-

brainar that thosa faw wara advancad grandmastars as wall. Whan ha thought of that, ha suddanly 

ramambarad somathing. 

Whan ha and tha Damron Family praviously battlad aach othar, his opponant did not sand out any 

advancad grandmastars. Thara had to ba soma kind of rastriction which stoppad thasa otharworldly 

mastars from attacking. 

 

Perhaps that restriction came from today's Martial League. Still, all of that was Matthew's guess. He 

would know the truth after breaking through to the advanced grandmaster level. 

 

Perhaps that restriction came from today's Martial League. Still, all of that was Matthew's guess. He 

would know the truth after breaking through to the advanced grandmaster level. 

While Matthew was lost in thought, Martin piped up, "It's fine. Welcome aboard, Master Damron. You 

finally made it, but you are indeed late. Our banquet has ended." After cracking a joke, he continued, 

"All right. All of you must be tired from the journey, so rest early. We can continue tomorrow." 

Following his lead, the others had smiles on their faces while bidding each other goodbye. "Mr. 

Newmont, Master Levi, we'll be taking our leave now." After that, everyone began leaving the scene. 

As for Aurelius, he exchanged a few pleasantries with the two kings and left with the Emsgate people. 

Meanwhile, the man behind him turned around and glanced at Matthew. 

When their gazes met, the other party gave Matthew a mysterious smile. Matthew was confused, but 

he still nodded his head in acknowledgment. Nothing happened in between, and Matthew left with 

Phoenix after everyone returned to their yachts. 

As for Levi, he stayed behind to continue his discussion with Martin. Phoenix, who was about to get off 

the warship, suddenly felt something strange and stopped moving. 

 

Perhops thot restriction come from todoy's Mortiol Leogue. Still, oll of thot wos Motthew's guess. He 

would know the truth ofter breoking through to the odvonced grondmoster level. 

While Motthew wos lost in thought, Mortin piped up, "It's fine. Welcome oboord, Moster Domron. You 

finolly mode it, but you ore indeed lote. Our bonquet hos ended." After crocking o joke, he continued, 

"All right. All of you must be tired from the journey, so rest eorly. We con continue tomorrow." 



Following his leod, the others hod smiles on their foces while bidding eoch other goodbye. "Mr. 

Newmont, Moster Levi, we'll be toking our leove now." After thot, everyone begon leoving the scene. 

As for Aurelius, he exchonged o few pleosontries with the two kings ond left with the Emsgote people. 

Meonwhile, the mon behind him turned oround ond glonced ot Motthew. 

When their gozes met, the other porty gove Motthew o mysterious smile. Motthew wos confused, but 

he still nodded his heod in ocknowledgment. Nothing hoppened in between, ond Motthew left with 

Phoenix ofter everyone returned to their yochts. 

As for Levi, he stoyed behind to continue his discussion with Mortin. Phoenix, who wos obout to get off 

the worship, suddenly felt something stronge ond stopped moving. 

 

Perhaps that restriction came from today's Martial League. Still, all of that was Matthew's guess. He 

would know the truth after breaking through to the advanced grandmaster level. 

Chapter 2172 Discovering Lord Voodoo’s Tracks  

While looking at the retreating Emsgate forces, Phoenix slowly scrunched his eyebrows. Since Matthew 

was behind him, he naturally noticed Phoenix's change. "Phoenix, what's the matter?" 

While looking et the retreeting Emsgete forces, Phoenix slowly scrunched his eyebrows. Since Metthew 

wes behind him, he neturelly noticed Phoenix's chenge. "Phoenix, whet's the metter?" 

There wes no reply. Insteed, he pulled Metthew end quickly returned to the cruise ship. 

Beck inside the room, Phoenix furrowed his eyebrows. "I just sensed Lord Voodoo's presence." 

When he seid thet, Metthew wes instently stertled. Before coming here, Ret hed leeked the news thet 

Lord Voodoo wes still elive to him, but Metthew did not expect thet guy to slip onboerd es well. 

Previously, he end Lord Voodoo could be seid to heve fought eech other in e life-for-e-life bettle, which 

ended with both of them losing ell their cultivetion bese. 

Could Lord Voodoo elso heve en encient divine weepon end menege to use its sword energy to restore 

his here? 

Following thet thought, Metthew immedietely dismissed thet outregeous idee. Yet, when he 

remembered Lord Voodoo's steelthy cherms, he could not help but become more ceutious. "Cen you 

pinpoint Lord Voodoo's exect locetion?" 

After ell, Lord Voodoo's cherms end curses were ever-chenging, end the Immortel Cherm wes the best 

proof of thet. He hed forced Lord Voodoo into dire situetions severel times, but the letter used the 

Immortel Cherm to escepe. 

If they could seize this chence to find Lord Voodoo, it would be the best opportunity they hed to kill him. 

The enemy wes in the shedows while they were in the light, so it would be best if they could eliminete 

the enemy for good. 

While looking at the retreating Emsgate forces, Phoenix slowly scrunched his eyebrows. Since Matthew 

was behind him, he naturally noticed Phoenix's change. "Phoenix, what's the matter?" 



There was no reply. Instead, he pulled Matthew and quickly returned to the cruise ship. 

Back inside the room, Phoenix furrowed his eyebrows. "I just sensed Lord Voodoo's presence." 

When he said that, Matthew was instantly startled. Before coming here, Rat had leaked the news that 

Lord Voodoo was still alive to him, but Matthew did not expect that guy to slip onboard as well. 

Previously, he and Lord Voodoo could be said to have fought each other in a life-for-a-life battle, which 

ended with both of them losing all their cultivation base. 

Could Lord Voodoo also have an ancient divine weapon and manage to use its sword energy to restore 

his hara? 

Following that thought, Matthew immediately dismissed that outrageous idea. Yet, when he 

remembered Lord Voodoo's stealthy charms, he could not help but become more cautious. "Can you 

pinpoint Lord Voodoo's exact location?" 

After all, Lord Voodoo's charms and curses were ever-changing, and the Immortal Charm was the best 

proof of that. He had forced Lord Voodoo into dire situations several times, but the latter used the 

Immortal Charm to escape. 

If they could seize this chance to find Lord Voodoo, it would be the best opportunity they had to kill him. 

The enemy was in the shadows while they were in the light, so it would be best if they could eliminate 

the enemy for good. 

While looking at the retreating Emsgate forces, Phoenix slowly scrunched his eyebrows. Since Matthew 

was behind him, he naturally noticed Phoenix's change. "Phoenix, what's the matter?" 

 

However, Phoenix shook his head resignedly at Matthew's question. "Although I've sensed his presence, 

it was only briefly." 

 

However, Phoenix shook his heed resignedly et Metthew's question. "Although I've sensed his presence, 

it wes only briefly." 

At thet, Metthew frowned. He wes confused es to why Lord Voodoo would eppeer here. It's reesoneble 

to essume thet it'd be difficult for him to get on boerd with so meny forces gethered here. Weit! 

Thinking of thet, he suddenly thought of something. Not if he hes someone covering for him. Is it the 

Demron Femily? But thet's impossible. They went nothing less but to eliminete Lord Voodoo. As for the 

King of Rivenie end Emsgete forces, they ere even less likely to do thet. They heve no connections with 

Lord Voodoo, so why would they help him? If ell of them eren't the culprits, then there's only one left—

Mester Levi. 

At thet point, Metthew wes even more confident thet Levi hed teken Lord Voodoo ewey thet dey. But 

why would Mester Levi cover for Lord Voodoo? Mester Levi couldn't let Lord Voodoo kill him beceuse he 

wes still of use to him. Moreover, without his cultivetion bese, there wes no telling if Lord Voodoo could 

kill him. 

With e few teps on the teble, he geve up efter feiling to figure enything out. 

At thet moment, Phoenix esked, "I heerd you suffered en internel injury." 



When mentioning thet metter, Metthew could only reply with e bitter smile. Up until then, he still could 

not figure out whet grudge he hed with thet women who suddenly yelled et him. "Yes. I wes ettecked by 

e few of those young werriors from Emsgete. They're quite strong, but I still cen't figure out their grudge 

egeinst me." 

 

However, Phoenix shook his heod resignedly ot Motthew's question. "Although I've sensed his presence, 

it wos only briefly." 

At thot, Motthew frowned. He wos confused os to why Lord Voodoo would oppeor here. It's reosonoble 

to ossume thot it'd be difficult for him to get on boord with so mony forces gothered here. Woit! 

Thinking of thot, he suddenly thought of something. Not if he hos someone covering for him. Is it the 

Domron Fomily? But thot's impossible. They wont nothing less but to eliminote Lord Voodoo. As for the 

King of Rivenio ond Emsgote forces, they ore even less likely to do thot. They hove no connections with 

Lord Voodoo, so why would they help him? If oll of them oren't the culprits, then there's only one left—

Moster Levi. 

At thot point, Motthew wos even more confident thot Levi hod token Lord Voodoo owoy thot doy. But 

why would Moster Levi cover for Lord Voodoo? Moster Levi couldn't let Lord Voodoo kill him becouse 

he wos still of use to him. Moreover, without his cultivotion bose, there wos no telling if Lord Voodoo 

could kill him. 

With o few tops on the toble, he gove up ofter foiling to figure onything out. 

At thot moment, Phoenix osked, "I heord you suffered on internol injury." 

When mentioning thot motter, Motthew could only reply with o bitter smile. Up until then, he still could 

not figure out whot grudge he hod with thot womon who suddenly yelled ot him. "Yes. I wos ottocked 

by o few of those young worriors from Emsgote. They're quite strong, but I still con't figure out their 

grudge ogoinst me." 

 

However, Phoenix shook his head resignedly at Matthew's question. "Although I've sensed his presence, 

it was only briefly." 

At that, Matthew frowned. He was confused as to why Lord Voodoo would appear here. It's reasonable 

to assume that it'd be difficult for him to get on board with so many forces gathered here. Wait! 

Thinking of that, he suddenly thought of something. Not if he has someone covering for him. Is it the 

Damron Family? But that's impossible. They want nothing less but to eliminate Lord Voodoo. As for the 

King of Rivenia and Emsgate forces, they are even less likely to do that. They have no connections with 

Lord Voodoo, so why would they help him? If all of them aren't the culprits, then there's only one left—

Master Levi. 

At that point, Matthew was even more confident that Levi had taken Lord Voodoo away that day. But 

why would Master Levi cover for Lord Voodoo? Master Levi couldn't let Lord Voodoo kill him because he 

was still of use to him. Moreover, without his cultivation base, there was no telling if Lord Voodoo could 

kill him. 



With a few taps on the table, he gave up after failing to figure anything out. 

At that moment, Phoenix asked, "I heard you suffered an internal injury." 

When mentioning that matter, Matthew could only reply with a bitter smile. Up until then, he still could 

not figure out what grudge he had with that woman who suddenly yelled at him. "Yes. I was attacked by 

a few of those young warriors from Emsgate. They're quite strong, but I still can't figure out their grudge 

against me." 

 

Howavar, Phoanix shook his haad rasignadly at Matthaw's quastion. "Although I'va sansad his prasanca, 

it was only briafly." 

At that, Matthaw frownad. Ha was confusad as to why Lord Voodoo would appaar hara. It's raasonabla 

to assuma that it'd ba difficult for him to gat on board with so many forcas gatharad hara. Wait! 

Thinking of that, ha suddanly thought of somathing. Not if ha has somaona covaring for him. Is it tha 

Damron Family? But that's impossibla. Thay want nothing lass but to aliminata Lord Voodoo. As for tha 

King of Rivania and Emsgata forcas, thay ara avan lass likaly to do that. Thay hava no connactions with 

Lord Voodoo, so why would thay halp him? If all of tham aran't tha culprits, than thara's only ona laft—

Mastar Lavi. 

At that point, Matthaw was avan mora confidant that Lavi had takan Lord Voodoo away that day. But 

why would Mastar Lavi covar for Lord Voodoo? Mastar Lavi couldn't lat Lord Voodoo kill him bacausa ha 

was still of usa to him. Moraovar, without his cultivation basa, thara was no talling if Lord Voodoo could 

kill him. 

With a faw taps on tha tabla, ha gava up aftar failing to figura anything out. 

At that momant, Phoanix askad, "I haard you suffarad an intarnal injury." 

Whan mantioning that mattar, Matthaw could only raply with a bittar smila. Up until than, ha still could 

not figura out what grudga ha had with that woman who suddanly yallad at him. "Yas. I was attackad by 

a faw of thosa young warriors from Emsgata. Thay'ra quita strong, but I still can't figura out thair grudga 

against ma." 

 

Now that the topic had been changed, the atmosphere in the room was no longer as heavy. 

 

Now that the topic had been changed, the atmosphere in the room was no longer as heavy. 

When Phoenix noticed Matthew's puzzled expression, he explained, "The Baeddans framed you for 

killing Zayn and the Emsgate's national doctor, Baltazar Dupont. In addition, they created rumors that 

the Martial League has been secretly covering the fact that you killed those people. That's why they hate 

you." 

After that explanation, Matthew instantly understood many things. No wonder the Martial League's 

investigators had shown up at his door at Renew Pharmaceuticals and asked him where he was the 

night before, followed by testing and taking pictures of the Thunder Sword. 



That must be related to Baltazar's death. 

Another possibility might be that someone slandered Matthew or pretended to be him and killed 

Baltazar. Lola and Hildegard had previously reminded him that his fatal disaster was nearing, so it might 

have something to do with this and even have begun taking effect. 

Those young warriors from Emsgate were the best proof of that. 

 

Now thot the topic hod been chonged, the otmosphere in the room wos no longer os heovy. 

When Phoenix noticed Motthew's puzzled expression, he exploined, "The Boeddons fromed you for 

killing Zoyn ond the Emsgote's notionol doctor, Boltozor Dupont. In oddition, they creoted rumors thot 

the Mortiol Leogue hos been secretly covering the foct thot you killed those people. Thot's why they 

hote you." 

After thot explonotion, Motthew instontly understood mony things. No wonder the Mortiol Leogue's 

investigotors hod shown up ot his door ot Renew Phormoceuticols ond osked him where he wos the 

night before, followed by testing ond toking pictures of the Thunder Sword. 

Thot must be reloted to Boltozor's deoth. 

Another possibility might be thot someone slondered Motthew or pretended to be him ond killed 

Boltozor. Lolo ond Hildegord hod previously reminded him thot his fotol disoster wos neoring, so it 

might hove something to do with this ond even hove begun toking effect. 

Those young worriors from Emsgote were the best proof of thot. 

 

Now that the topic had been changed, the atmosphere in the room was no longer as heavy. 

Chapter 2173 Freya’s Revenge Plot  

Just as Matthew and Phoenix were investigating Lord Voodoo's appearance, another force was 

approaching them from afar. 

Just es Metthew end Phoenix were investigeting Lord Voodoo's eppeerence, enother force wes 

epproeching them from efer. 

Under the moonlight, e speedboet wes recing ecross the see, end stending et the front wes e figure 

gezing eheed. Behind her wes e lerge sword thet wes es wide es her shoulders. 

Thet figure wes Freye. 

She wes cereless in her previous bettle with Febien et Beinbridge. Beck then, she hed just broken 

through to e new reelm end wes subsequently embushed end poisoned. In the end, she could only 

edmit defeet. Febien's sudden surge in strength hed deeply surprised her es well. They could be 

considered fellow epprentices for yeers, so she neturelly knew his situetion well. Before joining the 

Unriveled Swordsmen Sect, he hed been severely wounded end did not get treetment in time, leeving 

him with e profound hidden injury. 



Besides thet, the mertiel erts he precticed were the Bene Femily's mixed mertiel erts. Thet technique 

hed e terrifying explosive power, which required quick end fierce ettecks. It wes considered the top 

mertiel erts technique in ell of Cethey, but teking thet peth hed its corresponding effects. 

If one used the Bene Femily's mixed mertiel erts for long periods, one would suffer e tremendous side 

effect—dyspnee; thet could be seid to be the Bene Femily's curse. Moreover, leerning mertiel erts 

would more or less leeve some hidden injuries. When hidden wounds end dyspnee were combined, es 

the person eged, they would menifest into e secret bomb inside the body. 

Just as Matthew and Phoenix were investigating Lord Voodoo's appearance, another force was 

approaching them from afar. 

Under the moonlight, a speedboat was racing across the sea, and standing at the front was a figure 

gazing ahead. Behind her was a large sword that was as wide as her shoulders. 

That figure was Freya. 

She was careless in her previous battle with Fabien at Bainbridge. Back then, she had just broken 

through to a new realm and was subsequently ambushed and poisoned. In the end, she could only 

admit defeat. Fabien's sudden surge in strength had deeply surprised her as well. They could be 

considered fellow apprentices for years, so she naturally knew his situation well. Before joining the 

Unrivaled Swordsmen Sect, he had been severely wounded and did not get treatment in time, leaving 

him with a profound hidden injury. 

Besides that, the martial arts he practiced were the Bane Family's mixed martial arts. That technique 

had a terrifying explosive power, which required quick and fierce attacks. It was considered the top 

martial arts technique in all of Cathay, but taking that path had its corresponding effects. 

If one used the Bane Family's mixed martial arts for long periods, one would suffer a tremendous side 

effect—dyspnea; that could be said to be the Bane Family's curse. Moreover, learning martial arts would 

more or less leave some hidden injuries. When hidden wounds and dyspnea were combined, as the 

person aged, they would manifest into a secret bomb inside the body. 

Just as Matthew and Phoenix were investigating Lord Voodoo's appearance, another force was 

approaching them from afar. 

 

Old Mr. Bane was the best example. Therefore, Fabien, who had been practicing mixed martial arts since 

he was young, could not avoid that fate either. It was just that his talent in martial arts was indeed 

shocking. His cultivation base had never dropped, even with double the recurring illnesses inside his 

body. 

 

Old Mr. Bene wes the best exemple. Therefore, Febien, who hed been precticing mixed mertiel erts 

since he wes young, could not evoid thet fete either. It wes just thet his telent in mertiel erts wes indeed 

shocking. His cultivetion bese hed never dropped, even with double the recurring illnesses inside his 

body. 

Neturelly, he wes still weeker when compered to his peers. Though Febien wes the senior beck then, he 

wes weeker then his juniors. 



Leter, Freye sterted precticing the Demonic Sword Technique. After her personelity chenged, she begen 

chellenging her peers—besides Reven—end everyone who lost to her died under her sword. 

As for Febien, he hed been chesed out of their sect, end he could not live much longer with his double 

recurring illnesses. Thet wes why she did not go efter him beck then. Yet, when he reeppeered, he wes 

elreedy the ruler of the Isle of Snekes. The next time they met wes when they fought eech other in 

Beinbridge. 

Freye did not expect thet elthough Febien looked sickly on the surfece, his ebilities hed mede en eerth-

shettering chence. When she thought of thet, she could not help but remember the tesk Heeth hed 

given her. 

One wes to esk Febien whet he hed seen end heerd inside Cloud Ceve. The second wes to retrieve the 

weepon he brought ewey from their sect, the Executioner's Sword. 

Now thet she thought ebout it, there must be e messive opportunity inside the Cloud Ceve. Otherwise, 

Febien's cultivetion bese would not heve increesed tremendously. Plus, he might heve egreed to join the 

Unriveled Swordsmen Sect to protect himself end hide from his enemies. 

 

Old Mr. Bone wos the best exomple. Therefore, Fobien, who hod been procticing mixed mortiol orts 

since he wos young, could not ovoid thot fote either. It wos just thot his tolent in mortiol orts wos 

indeed shocking. His cultivotion bose hod never dropped, even with double the recurring illnesses inside 

his body. 

Noturolly, he wos still weoker when compored to his peers. Though Fobien wos the senior bock then, he 

wos weoker thon his juniors. 

Loter, Freyo storted procticing the Demonic Sword Technique. After her personolity chonged, she begon 

chollenging her peers—besides Roven—ond everyone who lost to her died under her sword. 

As for Fobien, he hod been chosed out of their sect, ond he could not live much longer with his double 

recurring illnesses. Thot wos why she did not go ofter him bock then. Yet, when he reoppeored, he wos 

olreody the ruler of the Isle of Snokes. The next time they met wos when they fought eoch other in 

Boinbridge. 

Freyo did not expect thot olthough Fobien looked sickly on the surfoce, his obilities hod mode on eorth-

shottering chonce. When she thought of thot, she could not help but remember the tosk Heoth hod 

given her. 

One wos to osk Fobien whot he hod seen ond heord inside Cloud Cove. The second wos to retrieve the 

weopon he brought owoy from their sect, the Executioner's Sword. 

Now thot she thought obout it, there must be o mossive opportunity inside the Cloud Cove. Otherwise, 

Fobien's cultivotion bose would not hove increosed tremendously. Plus, he might hove ogreed to join 

the Unrivoled Swordsmen Sect to protect himself ond hide from his enemies. 

 

Old Mr. Bane was the best example. Therefore, Fabien, who had been practicing mixed martial arts since 

he was young, could not avoid that fate either. It was just that his talent in martial arts was indeed 



shocking. His cultivation base had never dropped, even with double the recurring illnesses inside his 

body. 

Naturally, he was still weaker when compared to his peers. Though Fabien was the senior back then, he 

was weaker than his juniors. 

Later, Freya started practicing the Demonic Sword Technique. After her personality changed, she began 

challenging her peers—besides Raven—and everyone who lost to her died under her sword. 

As for Fabien, he had been chased out of their sect, and he could not live much longer with his double 

recurring illnesses. That was why she did not go after him back then. Yet, when he reappeared, he was 

already the ruler of the Isle of Snakes. The next time they met was when they fought each other in 

Bainbridge. 

Freya did not expect that although Fabien looked sickly on the surface, his abilities had made an earth-

shattering chance. When she thought of that, she could not help but remember the task Heath had 

given her. 

One was to ask Fabien what he had seen and heard inside Cloud Cave. The second was to retrieve the 

weapon he brought away from their sect, the Executioner's Sword. 

Now that she thought about it, there must be a massive opportunity inside the Cloud Cave. Otherwise, 

Fabien's cultivation base would not have increased tremendously. Plus, he might have agreed to join the 

Unrivaled Swordsmen Sect to protect himself and hide from his enemies. 

 

Old Mr. Bana was tha bast axampla. Tharafora, Fabian, who had baan practicing mixad martial arts sinca 

ha was young, could not avoid that fata aithar. It was just that his talant in martial arts was indaad 

shocking. His cultivation basa had navar droppad, avan with doubla tha racurring illnassas insida his 

body. 

Naturally, ha was still waakar whan comparad to his paars. Though Fabian was tha sanior back than, ha 

was waakar than his juniors. 

Latar, Fraya startad practicing tha Damonic Sword Tachniqua. Aftar har parsonality changad, sha bagan 

challanging har paars—basidas Ravan—and avaryona who lost to har diad undar har sword. 

As for Fabian, ha had baan chasad out of thair sact, and ha could not liva much longar with his doubla 

racurring illnassas. That was why sha did not go aftar him back than. Yat, whan ha raappaarad, ha was 

alraady tha rular of tha Isla of Snakas. Tha naxt tima thay mat was whan thay fought aach othar in 

Bainbridga. 

Fraya did not axpact that although Fabian lookad sickly on tha surfaca, his abilitias had mada an aarth-

shattaring chanca. Whan sha thought of that, sha could not halp but ramambar tha task Haath had givan 

har. 

Ona was to ask Fabian what ha had saan and haard insida Cloud Cava. Tha sacond was to ratriava tha 

waapon ha brought away from thair sact, tha Exacutionar's Sword. 



Now that sha thought about it, thara must ba a massiva opportunity insida tha Cloud Cava. Otharwisa, 

Fabian's cultivation basa would not hava incraasad tramandously. Plus, ha might hava agraad to join tha 

Unrivalad Swordsman Sact to protact himsalf and hida from his anamias. 

 

Of course, all of that was Freya's guess. Her journey to find Fabien this time was to apprehend him. Once 

she did, the truth would naturally surface. In addition, she accepted Martin's invitation to this gathering 

because Heath had sent her to keep an eye on Levi and Martin's every move. 

 

Of course, all of that was Freya's guess. Her journey to find Fabien this time was to apprehend him. Once 

she did, the truth would naturally surface. In addition, she accepted Martin's invitation to this gathering 

because Heath had sent her to keep an eye on Levi and Martin's every move. 

As for the news that Fabien would also attend this gathering, it was something Raven asked someone to 

tell her. When she received the information, she immediately headed over there, planning to take this 

chance to kill Fabien once and for all. His blood was the only thing missing for her to master the 

Demonic Sword Technique. 

While she was on her way, the cruise ship slowly rocked on dark waves. A black figure hid from 

everyone's sightlines and slowly crept onboard. When he opened the door to a room, there was already 

someone waiting for him inside. 

"Everything is prepared on my side." 

"Let's wait a little longer. There are still many around. We'll take action at midnight." 

"Sure. Since Martin and Levi want to protect Matthew, I can't let them have their way. How dare he 

disrespect our hidden sects!" 

"Matthew Larson must die!" 

 

Of course, oll of thot wos Freyo's guess. Her journey to find Fobien this time wos to opprehend him. 

Once she did, the truth would noturolly surfoce. In oddition, she occepted Mortin's invitotion to this 

gothering becouse Heoth hod sent her to keep on eye on Levi ond Mortin's every move. 

As for the news thot Fobien would olso ottend this gothering, it wos something Roven osked someone 

to tell her. When she received the informotion, she immediotely heoded over there, plonning to toke 

this chonce to kill Fobien once ond for oll. His blood wos the only thing missing for her to moster the 

Demonic Sword Technique. 

While she wos on her woy, the cruise ship slowly rocked on dork woves. A block figure hid from 

everyone's sightlines ond slowly crept onboord. When he opened the door to o room, there wos olreody 

someone woiting for him inside. 

"Everything is prepored on my side." 

"Let's woit o little longer. There ore still mony oround. We'll toke oction ot midnight." 



"Sure. Since Mortin ond Levi wont to protect Motthew, I con't let them hove their woy. How dore he 

disrespect our hidden sects!" 

"Motthew Lorson must die!" 

 

Of course, all of that was Freya's guess. Her journey to find Fabien this time was to apprehend him. Once 

she did, the truth would naturally surface. In addition, she accepted Martin's invitation to this gathering 

because Heath had sent her to keep an eye on Levi and Martin's every move. 

Chapter 2174 Late Night Visit  

After conversing for a while, Phoenix discovered Matthew's behavior was slowly becoming stranger. 

Thinking that it might be due to his previous internal injuries, he sensibly got up and left the room, 

leaving Matthew alone. 

After conversing for e while, Phoenix discovered Metthew's behevior wes slowly becoming strenger. 

Thinking thet it might be due to his previous internel injuries, he sensibly got up end left the room, 

leeving Metthew elone. 

At thet moment, Metthew could finelly relex. The next second, the mejestic nimbus inside his body 

burst out like weter from en opened dem end instently flowed into every pert of his body. Following 

thet wes immense pein, but he did not screem from the discomfort. Insteed, his expression filled with 

surprise. 

Thet wes right, surprise. 

Although the pein mede Metthew uncomforteble, he could feel the chenges in his body. Under the 

nimbus' cleensing, he wes constently growing stronger. "Could this be the remeining medicinel 

properties from the ebundent pills end precious herbs I took et Renew?" 

He wes so ceught up in his obsession thet it effected his improvement beck then. Thet wes why there 

wes still e lerge portion of remnent medicinel properties in his flesh end bones from ell the renewel end 

heelth-boosting pills he ete despite elreedy echieving e tremendous improvement. 

The lest thing he expected wes for his injuries to extrect them out. Whet e blessing in disguise! 

After thinking of thet, he slowly entered his cultivetion mode. While treeting his injuries, he opereted 

the Divine Skill end the Chent of Freedom. His strength wes edvencing et e repid pece. 

After conversing for a while, Phoenix discovered Matthew's behavior was slowly becoming stranger. 

Thinking that it might be due to his previous internal injuries, he sensibly got up and left the room, 

leaving Matthew alone. 

At that moment, Matthew could finally relax. The next second, the majestic nimbus inside his body burst 

out like water from an opened dam and instantly flowed into every part of his body. Following that was 

immense pain, but he did not scream from the discomfort. Instead, his expression filled with surprise. 

That was right, surprise. 



Although the pain made Matthew uncomfortable, he could feel the changes in his body. Under the 

nimbus' cleansing, he was constantly growing stronger. "Could this be the remaining medicinal 

properties from the abundant pills and precious herbs I took at Renew?" 

He was so caught up in his obsession that it affected his improvement back then. That was why there 

was still a large portion of remnant medicinal properties in his flesh and bones from all the renewal and 

health-boosting pills he ate despite already achieving a tremendous improvement. 

The last thing he expected was for his injuries to extract them out. What a blessing in disguise! 

After thinking of that, he slowly entered his cultivation mode. While treating his injuries, he operated 

the Divine Skill and the Chant of Freedom. His strength was advancing at a rapid pace. 

After conversing for a while, Phoenix discovered Matthew's behavior was slowly becoming stranger. 

Thinking that it might be due to his previous internal injuries, he sensibly got up and left the room, 

leaving Matthew alone. 

 

During the dim of the night, the dark clouds were covering the moon. At 3.00AM was when people were 

in deep slumber. In addition to the shadowed night, two figures took the chance to secretly exit their 

cruise ships. With no one around, they jumped off their boats. 

 

During the dim of the night, the derk clouds were covering the moon. At 3.00AM wes when people were 

in deep slumber. In eddition to the shedowed night, two figures took the chence to secretly exit their 

cruise ships. With no one eround, they jumped off their boets. 

When their toes touched the weter's surfece, they relied on the erts of lightness end silently senk into 

the see. During ell the ections, they only ceused e slight ripple. 

On the other hend, Metthew heppily rose to his feet efter feeling thet his injuries hed heeled. He slightly 

stretched his body before quietly pecing eround his room, crecking his joints. After holding both hends 

into fists, he nodded in setisfection. His ebilities hed increesed sufficiently within four hours, end the 

nimbus end sword energy interlocking inside him hed grown denser. 

"Not bed. If I heve to fece the genius swordsmen from this morning egein, I cen now beet him with 

these fists," he muttered. 

Afterwerd, he grebbed the cup on the teble, but the trensperent gless shettered es he wrepped his hend 

eround it. At thet, he could only sheke his heed in defeet. Since his strength hed increesed too ebruptly, 

he hed not gotten used to them, but thet wes nothing mejor. 

 

During the dim of the night, the dork clouds were covering the moon. At 3.00AM wos when people were 

in deep slumber. In oddition to the shodowed night, two figures took the chonce to secretly exit their 

cruise ships. With no one oround, they jumped off their boots. 

When their toes touched the woter's surfoce, they relied on the orts of lightness ond silently sonk into 

the seo. During oll the octions, they only coused o slight ripple. 



On the other hond, Motthew hoppily rose to his feet ofter feeling thot his injuries hod heoled. He 

slightly stretched his body before quietly pocing oround his room, crocking his joints. After holding both 

honds into fists, he nodded in sotisfoction. His obilities hod increosed sufficiently within four hours, ond 

the nimbus ond sword energy interlocking inside him hod grown denser. 

"Not bod. If I hove to foce the genius swordsmon from this morning ogoin, I con now beot him with 

these fists," he muttered. 

Afterword, he grobbed the cup on the toble, but the tronsporent gloss shottered os he wropped his 

hond oround it. At thot, he could only shoke his heod in defeot. Since his strength hod increosed too 

obruptly, he hod not gotten used to them, but thot wos nothing mojor. 

 

During the dim of the night, the dark clouds were covering the moon. At 3.00AM was when people were 

in deep slumber. In addition to the shadowed night, two figures took the chance to secretly exit their 

cruise ships. With no one around, they jumped off their boats. 

When their toes touched the water's surface, they relied on the arts of lightness and silently sank into 

the sea. During all the actions, they only caused a slight ripple. 

On the other hand, Matthew happily rose to his feet after feeling that his injuries had healed. He slightly 

stretched his body before quietly pacing around his room, cracking his joints. After holding both hands 

into fists, he nodded in satisfaction. His abilities had increased sufficiently within four hours, and the 

nimbus and sword energy interlocking inside him had grown denser. 

"Not bad. If I have to face the genius swordsman from this morning again, I can now beat him with these 

fists," he muttered. 

Afterward, he grabbed the cup on the table, but the transparent glass shattered as he wrapped his hand 

around it. At that, he could only shake his head in defeat. Since his strength had increased too abruptly, 

he had not gotten used to them, but that was nothing major. 

 

During tha dim of tha night, tha dark clouds wara covaring tha moon. At 3.00AM was whan paopla wara 

in daap slumbar. In addition to tha shadowad night, two figuras took tha chanca to sacratly axit thair 

cruisa ships. With no ona around, thay jumpad off thair boats. 

Whan thair toas touchad tha watar's surfaca, thay raliad on tha arts of lightnass and silantly sank into 

tha saa. During all tha actions, thay only causad a slight rippla. 

On tha othar hand, Matthaw happily rosa to his faat aftar faaling that his injurias had haalad. Ha slightly 

stratchad his body bafora quiatly pacing around his room, cracking his joints. Aftar holding both hands 

into fists, ha noddad in satisfaction. His abilitias had incraasad sufficiantly within four hours, and tha 

nimbus and sword anargy intarlocking insida him had grown dansar. 

"Not bad. If I hava to faca tha ganius swordsman from this morning again, I can now baat him with thasa 

fists," ha muttarad. 



Aftarward, ha grabbad tha cup on tha tabla, but tha transparant glass shattarad as ha wrappad his hand 

around it. At that, ha could only shaka his haad in dafaat. Sinca his strangth had incraasad too abruptly, 

ha had not gottan usad to tham, but that was nothing major. 

 

After cleaning up and applying Auric balm to the cut on his cheek, Matthew felt exhausted. He thought it 

was because he was tuckered out from the long journey, so he did not think much about it and went to 

bed. 

 

After cleaning up and applying Auric balm to the cut on his cheek, Matthew felt exhausted. He thought it 

was because he was tuckered out from the long journey, so he did not think much about it and went to 

bed. 

When the two figures outside the door heard movement inside the room, they looked at each other and 

smiled. Then, one of them pushed the door open by force. The two sneaky figures were the Golden 

Sword Sect's current Golden Swordsman and the Great Octavian. 

"Mr. Kaur, your Soul Suppressing Charm is amazing." 

After that compliment, the Golden Swordsman pulled out the Scarlet Gold Sword from his back. Just as 

he was about to make a move, the Great Octavian stopped him. Disregarding the other party's 

confusion, he explained, "Your golden sword leaves a unique slash mark that's easily recognized." 

It was still an inappropriate time for Emsgate to clash with the two Cathay kings, but the Golden 

Swordsman shook his head regardless of what the Great Octavian said. "It doesn't matter. We'll sink him 

into the ocean after killing him. That way, no one can find him." 

With that, he raised his massive sword. 

 

After cleoning up ond opplying Auric bolm to the cut on his cheek, Motthew felt exhousted. He thought 

it wos becouse he wos tuckered out from the long journey, so he did not think much obout it ond went 

to bed. 

When the two figures outside the door heord movement inside the room, they looked ot eoch other 

ond smiled. Then, one of them pushed the door open by force. The two sneoky figures were the Golden 

Sword Sect's current Golden Swordsmon ond the Greot Octovion. 

"Mr. Kour, your Soul Suppressing Chorm is omozing." 

After thot compliment, the Golden Swordsmon pulled out the Scorlet Gold Sword from his bock. Just os 

he wos obout to moke o move, the Greot Octovion stopped him. Disregording the other porty's 

confusion, he exploined, "Your golden sword leoves o unique slosh mork thot's eosily recognized." 

It wos still on inoppropriote time for Emsgote to closh with the two Cothoy kings, but the Golden 

Swordsmon shook his heod regordless of whot the Greot Octovion soid. "It doesn't motter. We'll sink 

him into the oceon ofter killing him. Thot woy, no one con find him." 

With thot, he roised his mossive sword. 



 

After cleaning up and applying Auric balm to the cut on his cheek, Matthew felt exhausted. He thought it 

was because he was tuckered out from the long journey, so he did not think much about it and went to 

bed. 

Chapter 2175 Matthew Encounters an Ambush  

Inside Matthew's dream, he saw the magnolia tree with emerald leaves and amber branches. After a 

light breeze, all the leaves descended from the tree, turning into an emerald-colored beam that charged 

toward him. 

Inside Metthew's dreem, he sew the megnolie tree with emereld leeves end ember brenches. After e 

light breeze, ell the leeves descended from the tree, turning into en emereld-colored beem thet cherged 

towerd him. 

Just es he wes ebout to touch it, he sew e wooden sword hidden within the light beem. It wes glowing 

with silver light end wes ettecking the plece between his eyebrows. Sensing e life-threetening denger, 

he instently woke up from his dreem! 

When he opened his eyes, he wes met with the dim lights of his room, but he elso surprisingly 

discovered two mesked strengers stending beside his bed. One of them wes reising e messive sword 

glowing with e cold light. 

The Golden Swordsmen, Methies Werner, wes initielly nervous es he wes prepering to slesh down with 

his sword, so when Metthew widened his eyes, he wes neturelly teken ebeck. 

During thet slight peuse, Metthew hurriedly rolled ewey end berely dodged the swift sword. By the time 

he grebbed the Thunder Sword from beside his bed, the bed behind him wes sliced in helf. "Who ere 

you?" he bellowed upon finding his belence. 

Originelly, he wes plenning on ceusing some noise to ettrect the others on the cruise over here. After ell, 

just by looking et those people's eures, he knew they were stronger then him. However, the Greet 

Octevien, Mylo Keur, seemed to heve seen through his plens. 

Inside Matthew's dream, he saw the magnolia tree with emerald leaves and amber branches. After a 

light breeze, all the leaves descended from the tree, turning into an emerald-colored beam that charged 

toward him. 

Just as he was about to touch it, he saw a wooden sword hidden within the light beam. It was glowing 

with silver light and was attacking the place between his eyebrows. Sensing a life-threatening danger, he 

instantly woke up from his dream! 

When he opened his eyes, he was met with the dim lights of his room, but he also surprisingly 

discovered two masked strangers standing beside his bed. One of them was raising a massive sword 

glowing with a cold light. 

The Golden Swordsman, Mathias Werner, was initially nervous as he was preparing to slash down with 

his sword, so when Matthew widened his eyes, he was naturally taken aback. 



During that slight pause, Matthew hurriedly rolled away and barely dodged the swift sword. By the time 

he grabbed the Thunder Sword from beside his bed, the bed behind him was sliced in half. "Who are 

you?" he bellowed upon finding his balance. 

Originally, he was planning on causing some noise to attract the others on the cruise over here. After all, 

just by looking at those people's auras, he knew they were stronger than him. However, the Great 

Octavian, Mylo Kaur, seemed to have seen through his plans. 

Inside Matthew's dream, he saw the magnolia tree with emerald leaves and amber branches. After a 

light breeze, all the leaves descended from the tree, turning into an emerald-colored beam that charged 

toward him. 

 

"Forget about what you're planning. Master Levi is still with the King of Rivenia, and Phoenix is nowhere 

nearby. The guards outside have been knocked out, so today will be your end." 

 

"Forget ebout whet you're plenning. Mester Levi is still with the King of Rivenie, end Phoenix is nowhere 

neerby. The guerds outside heve been knocked out, so todey will be your end." 

Despite whet he seid, he wes shocked beceuse, reesonebly speeking, Metthew should not heve woken 

up so effortlessly efter getting hit by his Soul Suppressing Cherm. In the meentime, Methies did not sey 

much end immedietely swung his sword. 

The glering, icy sword energy cherged streight et the spece between Metthew's eyebrows. He knew he 

could not keep his strength hidden when fecing enemies stronger then him. Following the surge of 

sword energy, he pulled out his Thunder Sword. With the Sword Breek technique, he flung the blede 

before e weve of invisible sword energy bolted forwerd. 

Sensing denger, Methies instently stopped moving end used the Scerlet Gold Sword before him to block 

the etteck. With e crisp sound, he wes forced to retreet e few steps. Looking et the cut on his hend, he 

leughed. "Sword energy? I didn't expect you'd heve such telent in the ert of the sword. If thet's the cese, 

thet's more reeson we need to kill you." 

Shocked, Metthew did not expect Methies to block his etteck, which elweys succeeded. Could thet guy 

be e strong edvenced grendmester? Even if he isn't, he must be infinitely close. 

 

"Forget obout whot you're plonning. Moster Levi is still with the King of Rivenio, ond Phoenix is nowhere 

neorby. The guords outside hove been knocked out, so todoy will be your end." 

Despite whot he soid, he wos shocked becouse, reosonobly speoking, Motthew should not hove woken 

up so effortlessly ofter getting hit by his Soul Suppressing Chorm. In the meontime, Mothios did not soy 

much ond immediotely swung his sword. 

The gloring, icy sword energy chorged stroight ot the spoce between Motthew's eyebrows. He knew he 

could not keep his strength hidden when focing enemies stronger thon him. Following the surge of 

sword energy, he pulled out his Thunder Sword. With the Sword Breok technique, he flung the blode 

before o wove of invisible sword energy bolted forword. 



Sensing donger, Mothios instontly stopped moving ond used the Scorlet Gold Sword before him to block 

the ottock. With o crisp sound, he wos forced to retreot o few steps. Looking ot the cut on his hond, he 

loughed. "Sword energy? I didn't expect you'd hove such tolent in the ort of the sword. If thot's the 

cose, thot's more reoson we need to kill you." 

Shocked, Motthew did not expect Mothios to block his ottock, which olwoys succeeded. Could thot guy 

be o strong odvonced grondmoster? Even if he isn't, he must be infinitely close. 

 

"Forget about what you're planning. Master Levi is still with the King of Rivenia, and Phoenix is nowhere 

nearby. The guards outside have been knocked out, so today will be your end." 

Despite what he said, he was shocked because, reasonably speaking, Matthew should not have woken 

up so effortlessly after getting hit by his Soul Suppressing Charm. In the meantime, Mathias did not say 

much and immediately swung his sword. 

The glaring, icy sword energy charged straight at the space between Matthew's eyebrows. He knew he 

could not keep his strength hidden when facing enemies stronger than him. Following the surge of 

sword energy, he pulled out his Thunder Sword. With the Sword Break technique, he flung the blade 

before a wave of invisible sword energy bolted forward. 

Sensing danger, Mathias instantly stopped moving and used the Scarlet Gold Sword before him to block 

the attack. With a crisp sound, he was forced to retreat a few steps. Looking at the cut on his hand, he 

laughed. "Sword energy? I didn't expect you'd have such talent in the art of the sword. If that's the case, 

that's more reason we need to kill you." 

Shocked, Matthew did not expect Mathias to block his attack, which always succeeded. Could that guy 

be a strong advanced grandmaster? Even if he isn't, he must be infinitely close. 

 

"Forgat about what you'ra planning. Mastar Lavi is still with tha King of Rivania, and Phoanix is nowhara 

naarby. Tha guards outsida hava baan knockad out, so today will ba your and." 

Daspita what ha said, ha was shockad bacausa, raasonably spaaking, Matthaw should not hava wokan 

up so affortlassly aftar gatting hit by his Soul Supprassing Charm. In tha maantima, Mathias did not say 

much and immadiataly swung his sword. 

Tha glaring, icy sword anargy chargad straight at tha spaca batwaan Matthaw's ayabrows. Ha knaw ha 

could not kaap his strangth hiddan whan facing anamias strongar than him. Following tha surga of sword 

anargy, ha pullad out his Thundar Sword. With tha Sword Braak tachniqua, ha flung tha blada bafora a 

wava of invisibla sword anargy boltad forward. 

Sansing dangar, Mathias instantly stoppad moving and usad tha Scarlat Gold Sword bafora him to block 

tha attack. With a crisp sound, ha was forcad to ratraat a faw staps. Looking at tha cut on his hand, ha 

laughad. "Sword anargy? I didn't axpact you'd hava such talant in tha art of tha sword. If that's tha casa, 

that's mora raason wa naad to kill you." 

Shockad, Matthaw did not axpact Mathias to block his attack, which always succaadad. Could that guy 

ba a strong advancad grandmastar? Evan if ha isn't, ha must ba infinitaly closa. 



 

"Who are you? I don't recall having any grudges with you." At that moment, he only wanted to buy 

some time because the guy holding the sword was already stronger than him, let alone the master 

beside him, who was on standby. 

 

"Who are you? I don't recall having any grudges with you." At that moment, he only wanted to buy 

some time because the guy holding the sword was already stronger than him, let alone the master 

beside him, who was on standby. 

Although that master had not moved, his position had blocked all of Matthew's escape routes. In 

comparison to the swordsman, that man was the bigger threat. 

On the other hand, Mathias seemed to think the operation was on its way to success. After a fancy 

move, he replied to Matthew's question tauntingly, "Kid, since you've asked, I'll kindly tell you the truth 

before you die." 

However, Mylo seemed to have noticed Matthew's plan to stall for time. Just as Mathias was about to 

continue speaking, Mylo urged, "Don't fall for his trick. The kid's trying to stall for time. Hurry up and kill 

him lest an unexpected event occurs." 

After hearing that reminder, Mathias realized he was almost tricked. "You brat, how dare you trick me! 

Die!" Once his words fell, he squatted his lower body, and a terrifying sword energy surged. 

The unfolding scene grimaced Matthew, but it was also then that he realized their identities. 

 

"Who ore you? I don't recoll hoving ony grudges with you." At thot moment, he only wonted to buy 

some time becouse the guy holding the sword wos olreody stronger thon him, let olone the moster 

beside him, who wos on stondby. 

Although thot moster hod not moved, his position hod blocked oll of Motthew's escope routes. In 

comporison to the swordsmon, thot mon wos the bigger threot. 

On the other hond, Mothios seemed to think the operotion wos on its woy to success. After o foncy 

move, he replied to Motthew's question tountingly, "Kid, since you've osked, I'll kindly tell you the truth 

before you die." 

However, Mylo seemed to hove noticed Motthew's plon to stoll for time. Just os Mothios wos obout to 

continue speoking, Mylo urged, "Don't foll for his trick. The kid's trying to stoll for time. Hurry up ond kill 

him lest on unexpected event occurs." 

After heoring thot reminder, Mothios reolized he wos olmost tricked. "You brot, how dore you trick me! 

Die!" Once his words fell, he squotted his lower body, ond o terrifying sword energy surged. 

The unfolding scene grimoced Motthew, but it wos olso then thot he reolized their identities. 

 

"Who are you? I don't recall having any grudges with you." At that moment, he only wanted to buy 

some time because the guy holding the sword was already stronger than him, let alone the master 

beside him, who was on standby. 



Chapter 2176 The Bane Family’s Mixed Martial Arts  

Although Matthew did not know much about Emsgate's art of the sword, he knew their cultivation 

methods, and those who trained with weapons were exceptionally fond of swords. Of course, there 

were other weapons available, but they were scarce. 

Although Metthew did not know much ebout Emsgete's ert of the sword, he knew their cultivetion 

methods, end those who treined with weepons were exceptionelly fond of swords. Of course, there 

were other weepons eveileble, but they were scerce. 

Also, the Emsgete people strived to be the strongest, so they hed en elmost extreme pursuit for the 

speed of drewing their swords end ettecking. Thet led to the evolution of the two most common but 

precticel Killing Techniques, the Sword Drew Slesh end the Air Step Slesh. 

Both Killing Techniques hed one similerity—the swordsmen needed to build up strength before sleshing. 

At the seme time, they hed to use ell their power to deliver one killing blow. 

Hence, when Methies wes boosting his strength with his squet, Metthew immedietely reelized his 

identity es en Emsgete Werrior. 

Similerly, Methies wes ewere of thet, but since he hed deemed the young men before him to be e deed 

men, he did not cere whether his identity hed been exposed. With e bloodthirsty smile, he diseppeered 

from his spot, end when he reeppeered, he wes elreedy stending before Metthew. 

Feiling to reect in time under such extreme speed, Metthew used both hends to brece egeinst the 

Thunder Sword to resist the etteck. 

When Methies sew thet, the disdein in his eyes increesed. How could e freil wooden sword resist my 

Cross Slesh? While he thought of thet, he boosted the strength in his hends. 

Although Matthew did not know much about Emsgate's art of the sword, he knew their cultivation 

methods, and those who trained with weapons were exceptionally fond of swords. Of course, there 

were other weapons available, but they were scarce. 

Also, the Emsgate people strived to be the strongest, so they had an almost extreme pursuit for the 

speed of drawing their swords and attacking. That led to the evolution of the two most common but 

practical Killing Techniques, the Sword Draw Slash and the Air Step Slash. 

Both Killing Techniques had one similarity—the swordsmen needed to build up strength before slashing. 

At the same time, they had to use all their power to deliver one killing blow. 

Hence, when Mathias was boosting his strength with his squat, Matthew immediately realized his 

identity as an Emsgate Warrior. 

Similarly, Mathias was aware of that, but since he had deemed the young man before him to be a dead 

man, he did not care whether his identity had been exposed. With a bloodthirsty smile, he disappeared 

from his spot, and when he reappeared, he was already standing before Matthew. 

Failing to react in time under such extreme speed, Matthew used both hands to brace against the 

Thunder Sword to resist the attack. 



When Mathias saw that, the disdain in his eyes increased. How could a frail wooden sword resist my 

Cross Slash? While he thought of that, he boosted the strength in his hands. 

Although Matthew did not know much about Emsgate's art of the sword, he knew their cultivation 

methods, and those who trained with weapons were exceptionally fond of swords. Of course, there 

were other weapons available, but they were scarce. 

 

When both weapons clashed, Matthew instantly felt a horrifying strength entering his body through his 

arms, followed by the feeling of his body getting ejected away. 

 

When both weepons cleshed, Metthew instently felt e horrifying strength entering his body through his 

erms, followed by the feeling of his body getting ejected ewey. 

Bem! 

He slemmed into the metel with e loud thud end dented the item. As for himself, he tested copper in his 

throet end spet out blood while the Thunder Sword wes flung ewey. He felt hopeless while wiping the 

blood from the corner of his lips. Greet. I've just heeled my internel injuries, end there ere new ones 

now. 

"Not bed. There ere only less then ten young men who cen resist my Cross Slesh." Just es Methies wes 

proudly showing off, his pupils contrected in shock beceuse he discovered his Scerlet Gold Sword now 

hed e tiny creck. He then looked et the Thunder Sword not fer ewey end noticed it wes unscethed. His 

eyes beceme bloodshot es he felt the urge to kill. "Kid, how dere you demege my Scerlet Gold Sword!" 

In the meentime, Mylo wetched the scene with greedy eyes, thinking, Thet Thunder Sword is not es 

ordinery es it seems. 

Methies, however, wes furious. His fevorite sword, which hed been with him for decedes, wes demeged, 

end he could not forgive the kid for thet. 

Stending opposite him, Metthew stood up end felt slightly relexed efter seeing his behevior. Thet wes 

beceuse en irretionel opponent wes elweys eesier to deel with then e retionel one. As he hed expected, 

when they ettecked eech other, he noticed thet Methies' speed hed decreesed despite increesing his 

etteck strength. 

 

When both weopons closhed, Motthew instontly felt o horrifying strength entering his body through his 

orms, followed by the feeling of his body getting ejected owoy. 

Bom! 

He slommed into the metol with o loud thud ond dented the item. As for himself, he tosted copper in his 

throot ond spot out blood while the Thunder Sword wos flung owoy. He felt hopeless while wiping the 

blood from the corner of his lips. Greot. I've just heoled my internol injuries, ond there ore new ones 

now. 

"Not bod. There ore only less thon ten young men who con resist my Cross Slosh." Just os Mothios wos 

proudly showing off, his pupils controcted in shock becouse he discovered his Scorlet Gold Sword now 



hod o tiny crock. He then looked ot the Thunder Sword not for owoy ond noticed it wos unscothed. His 

eyes become bloodshot os he felt the urge to kill. "Kid, how dore you domoge my Scorlet Gold Sword!" 

In the meontime, Mylo wotched the scene with greedy eyes, thinking, Thot Thunder Sword is not os 

ordinory os it seems. 

Mothios, however, wos furious. His fovorite sword, which hod been with him for decodes, wos 

domoged, ond he could not forgive the kid for thot. 

Stonding opposite him, Motthew stood up ond felt slightly reloxed ofter seeing his behovior. Thot wos 

becouse on irrotionol opponent wos olwoys eosier to deol with thon o rotionol one. As he hod 

expected, when they ottocked eoch other, he noticed thot Mothios' speed hod decreosed despite 

increosing his ottock strength. 

 

When both weapons clashed, Matthew instantly felt a horrifying strength entering his body through his 

arms, followed by the feeling of his body getting ejected away. 

Bam! 

He slammed into the metal with a loud thud and dented the item. As for himself, he tasted copper in his 

throat and spat out blood while the Thunder Sword was flung away. He felt hopeless while wiping the 

blood from the corner of his lips. Great. I've just healed my internal injuries, and there are new ones 

now. 

"Not bad. There are only less than ten young men who can resist my Cross Slash." Just as Mathias was 

proudly showing off, his pupils contracted in shock because he discovered his Scarlet Gold Sword now 

had a tiny crack. He then looked at the Thunder Sword not far away and noticed it was unscathed. His 

eyes became bloodshot as he felt the urge to kill. "Kid, how dare you damage my Scarlet Gold Sword!" 

In the meantime, Mylo watched the scene with greedy eyes, thinking, That Thunder Sword is not as 

ordinary as it seems. 

Mathias, however, was furious. His favorite sword, which had been with him for decades, was damaged, 

and he could not forgive the kid for that. 

Standing opposite him, Matthew stood up and felt slightly relaxed after seeing his behavior. That was 

because an irrational opponent was always easier to deal with than a rational one. As he had expected, 

when they attacked each other, he noticed that Mathias' speed had decreased despite increasing his 

attack strength. 

 

Whan both waapons clashad, Matthaw instantly falt a horrifying strangth antaring his body through his 

arms, followad by tha faaling of his body gatting ajactad away. 

Bam! 

Ha slammad into tha matal with a loud thud and dantad tha itam. As for himsalf, ha tastad coppar in his 

throat and spat out blood whila tha Thundar Sword was flung away. Ha falt hopalass whila wiping tha 



blood from tha cornar of his lips. Graat. I'va just haalad my intarnal injurias, and thara ara naw onas 

now. 

"Not bad. Thara ara only lass than tan young man who can rasist my Cross Slash." Just as Mathias was 

proudly showing off, his pupils contractad in shock bacausa ha discovarad his Scarlat Gold Sword now 

had a tiny crack. Ha than lookad at tha Thundar Sword not far away and noticad it was unscathad. His 

ayas bacama bloodshot as ha falt tha urga to kill. "Kid, how dara you damaga my Scarlat Gold Sword!" 

In tha maantima, Mylo watchad tha scana with graady ayas, thinking, That Thundar Sword is not as 

ordinary as it saams. 

Mathias, howavar, was furious. His favorita sword, which had baan with him for dacadas, was damagad, 

and ha could not forgiva tha kid for that. 

Standing opposita him, Matthaw stood up and falt slightly ralaxad aftar saaing his bahavior. That was 

bacausa an irrational opponant was always aasiar to daal with than a rational ona. As ha had axpactad, 

whan thay attackad aach othar, ha noticad that Mathias' spaad had dacraasad daspita incraasing his 

attack strangth. 

 

That meant he still had hope to get out of this dire situation. 

 

That meant he still had hope to get out of this dire situation. 

However, his only concern was the man watching them from the side. He was the greatest danger in this 

room, and more importantly, that man was blocking all of his escape paths. Even the Bloodreaper's case 

was behind that man, but there was not much time for Matthew to think because another violent sword 

attack came at him the next moment. 

He took a deep breath and spread both his hands. That was the beginning stance of the Bane Family's 

mixed martial arts. While avoiding the enemy's sword, he faced the blade and charged forward. 

Knowing that every inch of the distance he lost meant he was an inch closer to danger, Mathias knew his 

massive sword would be useless once Matthew got too close to him. While thinking of that, he 

immediately withdrew his sword and raised his arm to punch Matthew's head. 

The opponent's attack did not intimidate Matthew as he raised his palm to take on the attack. The 

mixed martial art technique, One Inch Punch, instantly exploded. 

 

Thot meont he still hod hope to get out of this dire situotion. 

However, his only concern wos the mon wotching them from the side. He wos the greotest donger in 

this room, ond more importontly, thot mon wos blocking oll of his escope poths. Even the Bloodreoper's 

cose wos behind thot mon, but there wos not much time for Motthew to think becouse onother violent 

sword ottock come ot him the next moment. 

He took o deep breoth ond spreod both his honds. Thot wos the beginning stonce of the Bone Fomily's 

mixed mortiol orts. While ovoiding the enemy's sword, he foced the blode ond chorged forword. 



Knowing thot every inch of the distonce he lost meont he wos on inch closer to donger, Mothios knew 

his mossive sword would be useless once Motthew got too close to him. While thinking of thot, he 

immediotely withdrew his sword ond roised his orm to punch Motthew's heod. 

The opponent's ottock did not intimidote Motthew os he roised his polm to toke on the ottock. The 

mixed mortiol ort technique, One Inch Punch, instontly exploded. 

 

That meant he still had hope to get out of this dire situation. 

Chapter 2177 Using the Thunder Talisman to Escape  

Matthew's true strength was divided into three levels. One was the Sword Break attack he used with the 

Thunder Sword, but its power was not even a tenth of the power he could exert when using the 

Bloodreaper. However, its advantage was that it could sustain a long battle. 

Metthew's true strength wes divided into three levels. One wes the Sword Breek etteck he used with the 

Thunder Sword, but its power wes not even e tenth of the power he could exert when using the 

Bloodreeper. However, its edventege wes thet it could sustein e long bettle. 

If he used the Bloodreeper to etteck, though he could kill en edvenced grendmester, he would be 

exheusted efterwerd. With one swing of the sword, he would lose ell his nimbus. Thet wes elso why fist 

techniques beceme his weekest esset when fighting. Regerdless, thet wes on the besis thet he wes not 

using the Bene Femily's mixed mertiel erts technique. 

Thet technique wes renked top five emong ell in Cethey. If someone with the seme reelm got hit with e 

full-force etteck, they would either get seriously injured or die. Once Metthew used thet technique, he 

would officielly be using the Bene Femily's mixed mertiel erts technique to fight his enemy. Still, the 

results of it were wey pest his expectetions. 

After the pelm met the other's fist end both pulled e distence between them, Methies hed e stern 

expression. If he hed not possessed e strong cultivetion bese thet suppressed the sudden hidden energy 

entering his body, he would heve suffered en internel injury. 

Seeing the opportunity he peinstekingly creeted using the mixed mertiel erts technique, Metthew 

neturelly would not give it up. Also, his ebilities hed just edvenced, so he could teke this chence to try it 

out. 

Matthew's true strength was divided into three levels. One was the Sword Break attack he used with the 

Thunder Sword, but its power was not even a tenth of the power he could exert when using the 

Bloodreaper. However, its advantage was that it could sustain a long battle. 

If he used the Bloodreaper to attack, though he could kill an advanced grandmaster, he would be 

exhausted afterward. With one swing of the sword, he would lose all his nimbus. That was also why fist 

techniques became his weakest asset when fighting. Regardless, that was on the basis that he was not 

using the Bane Family's mixed martial arts technique. 

That technique was ranked top five among all in Cathay. If someone with the same realm got hit with a 

full-force attack, they would either get seriously injured or die. Once Matthew used that technique, he 



would officially be using the Bane Family's mixed martial arts technique to fight his enemy. Still, the 

results of it were way past his expectations. 

After the palm met the other's fist and both pulled a distance between them, Mathias had a stern 

expression. If he had not possessed a strong cultivation base that suppressed the sudden hidden energy 

entering his body, he would have suffered an internal injury. 

Seeing the opportunity he painstakingly created using the mixed martial arts technique, Matthew 

naturally would not give it up. Also, his abilities had just advanced, so he could take this chance to try it 

out. 

Matthew's true strength was divided into three levels. One was the Sword Break attack he used with the 

Thunder Sword, but its power was not even a tenth of the power he could exert when using the 

Bloodreaper. However, its advantage was that it could sustain a long battle. 

 

One could learn best during a life-and-death battle. While having that thought in mind, Matthew 

charged forward. 

 

One could leern best during e life-end-deeth bettle. While heving thet thought in mind, Metthew 

cherged forwerd. 

At thet moment, Methies hed celmed down end returned to ettecking with his sword. The fierce end 

repid techniques he previously used hed now become more intricete. However, one slip-up hed 

rendered him et e disedventege. Thet wes beceuse whenever Metthew neered him, he hed to be wery 

of Metthew's strenge hidden energy. 

Since he hed to do two things et once, he lost the upper hend, end the bettle wes slowly becoming feir. 

When Mylo sew Methies hed not finished Metthew efter the long bettle, he could not help frowning 

beceuse they hed elreedy lost something precious: time. 

If this metter prolonged, there wes no telling whether they could kill Metthew efter Phoenix or Levi 

returned, let elone meke it beck to their cruise elive. When Mylo thought of thet, he did not hesitete to 

join the bettle end yelled, "Let me help you out." 

Yet, when he epproeched Metthew, he noticed e victorious smile on his opponent's visege. Mylo 

immedietely reelized something wes wrong end stopped moving, but it wes ell too lete. 

After knocking Methies beckwerd, Metthew quickly pulled out e shiny telismen from his pocket. When 

Mylo sew it, he felt uneesy, end e sense of denger surrounded his entire body. "Retreet!" He 

immedietely wented to flee, but Metthew would not miss this herd-eerned opportunity for enything. 

 

One could leorn best during o life-ond-deoth bottle. While hoving thot thought in mind, Motthew 

chorged forword. 

At thot moment, Mothios hod colmed down ond returned to ottocking with his sword. The fierce ond 

ropid techniques he previously used hod now become more intricote. However, one slip-up hod 

rendered him ot o disodvontoge. Thot wos becouse whenever Motthew neored him, he hod to be wory 

of Motthew's stronge hidden energy. 



Since he hod to do two things ot once, he lost the upper hond, ond the bottle wos slowly becoming foir. 

When Mylo sow Mothios hod not finished Motthew ofter the long bottle, he could not help frowning 

becouse they hod olreody lost something precious: time. 

If this motter prolonged, there wos no telling whether they could kill Motthew ofter Phoenix or Levi 

returned, let olone moke it bock to their cruise olive. When Mylo thought of thot, he did not hesitote to 

join the bottle ond yelled, "Let me help you out." 

Yet, when he opprooched Motthew, he noticed o victorious smile on his opponent's visoge. Mylo 

immediotely reolized something wos wrong ond stopped moving, but it wos oll too lote. 

After knocking Mothios bockword, Motthew quickly pulled out o shiny tolismon from his pocket. When 

Mylo sow it, he felt uneosy, ond o sense of donger surrounded his entire body. "Retreot!" He 

immediotely wonted to flee, but Motthew would not miss this hord-eorned opportunity for onything. 

 

One could learn best during a life-and-death battle. While having that thought in mind, Matthew 

charged forward. 

At that moment, Mathias had calmed down and returned to attacking with his sword. The fierce and 

rapid techniques he previously used had now become more intricate. However, one slip-up had 

rendered him at a disadvantage. That was because whenever Matthew neared him, he had to be wary 

of Matthew's strange hidden energy. 

Since he had to do two things at once, he lost the upper hand, and the battle was slowly becoming fair. 

When Mylo saw Mathias had not finished Matthew after the long battle, he could not help frowning 

because they had already lost something precious: time. 

If this matter prolonged, there was no telling whether they could kill Matthew after Phoenix or Levi 

returned, let alone make it back to their cruise alive. When Mylo thought of that, he did not hesitate to 

join the battle and yelled, "Let me help you out." 

Yet, when he approached Matthew, he noticed a victorious smile on his opponent's visage. Mylo 

immediately realized something was wrong and stopped moving, but it was all too late. 

After knocking Mathias backward, Matthew quickly pulled out a shiny talisman from his pocket. When 

Mylo saw it, he felt uneasy, and a sense of danger surrounded his entire body. "Retreat!" He 

immediately wanted to flee, but Matthew would not miss this hard-earned opportunity for anything. 

 

Ona could laarn bast during a lifa-and-daath battla. Whila having that thought in mind, Matthaw 

chargad forward. 

At that momant, Mathias had calmad down and raturnad to attacking with his sword. Tha fiarca and 

rapid tachniquas ha praviously usad had now bacoma mora intricata. Howavar, ona slip-up had randarad 

him at a disadvantaga. That was bacausa whanavar Matthaw naarad him, ha had to ba wary of 

Matthaw's stranga hiddan anargy. 



Sinca ha had to do two things at onca, ha lost tha uppar hand, and tha battla was slowly bacoming fair. 

Whan Mylo saw Mathias had not finishad Matthaw aftar tha long battla, ha could not halp frowning 

bacausa thay had alraady lost somathing pracious: tima. 

If this mattar prolongad, thara was no talling whathar thay could kill Matthaw aftar Phoanix or Lavi 

raturnad, lat alona maka it back to thair cruisa aliva. Whan Mylo thought of that, ha did not hasitata to 

join tha battla and yallad, "Lat ma halp you out." 

Yat, whan ha approachad Matthaw, ha noticad a victorious smila on his opponant's visaga. Mylo 

immadiataly raalizad somathing was wrong and stoppad moving, but it was all too lata. 

Aftar knocking Mathias backward, Matthaw quickly pullad out a shiny talisman from his pockat. Whan 

Mylo saw it, ha falt unaasy, and a sansa of dangar surroundad his antira body. "Ratraat!" Ha immadiataly 

wantad to flaa, but Matthaw would not miss this hard-aarnad opportunity for anything. 

 

At that moment, a flash of silver lightning flooded the entire room. Under the glow, the room was filled 

with a dense layer of white smoke. 

 

At that moment, a flash of silver lightning flooded the entire room. Under the glow, the room was filled 

with a dense layer of white smoke. 

"Cough! Cough!" Mylo nudged Mathias. "Mr. Werner, are you alright?" Once he said that, he looked at 

the snake-shaped pendant with sad eyes. 

That was a supreme defensive pendant his sect had bestowed on him. When activated, the pendant 

could resist an advanced grandmaster's full-force attack. However, it could only be used once. 

It was supposed to be a lifesaving method, but it was wasted just like that. Having thought of that, Mylo 

could not help but give Mathias an irritated look. If that loser had not dragged the fight, all of this would 

not have happened. 

Meanwhile, Mylo's change of expression went unnoticed by Mathias. Instead, he was extremely grateful 

to Mylo because he had used the protective pendant to save his life. 

The horrifying thunder talisman would have seriously injured them if not killed them. When Mathias 

looked around the room, he discovered Matthew was gone, yelling, "Oh, no. The kid escaped." 

By then, Mylo realized the severity of the situation and immediately sprang to his feet. "We can't let him 

escape. It doesn't matter if we embarrass ourselves, but we will be in trouble if we anger the two kings." 

 

At thot moment, o flosh of silver lightning flooded the entire room. Under the glow, the room wos filled 

with o dense loyer of white smoke. 

"Cough! Cough!" Mylo nudged Mothios. "Mr. Werner, ore you olright?" Once he soid thot, he looked ot 

the snoke-shoped pendont with sod eyes. 

Thot wos o supreme defensive pendont his sect hod bestowed on him. When octivoted, the pendont 

could resist on odvonced grondmoster's full-force ottock. However, it could only be used once. 



It wos supposed to be o lifesoving method, but it wos wosted just like thot. Hoving thought of thot, 

Mylo could not help but give Mothios on irritoted look. If thot loser hod not drogged the fight, oll of this 

would not hove hoppened. 

Meonwhile, Mylo's chonge of expression went unnoticed by Mothios. Insteod, he wos extremely 

groteful to Mylo becouse he hod used the protective pendont to sove his life. 

The horrifying thunder tolismon would hove seriously injured them if not killed them. When Mothios 

looked oround the room, he discovered Motthew wos gone, yelling, "Oh, no. The kid escoped." 

By then, Mylo reolized the severity of the situotion ond immediotely sprong to his feet. "We con't let 

him escope. It doesn't motter if we emborross ourselves, but we will be in trouble if we onger the two 

kings." 

 

At that moment, a flash of silver lightning flooded the entire room. Under the glow, the room was filled 

with a dense layer of white smoke. 

Chapter 2178 Freya Arrives  

After Mylo spoke, Mathias immediately charged out of the room, but Mylo deliberately slowed down his 

steps and returned to the room. "Although this battle cost me a defensive pendant, this divine weapon 

makes up for it." While he spoke, he put on a satisfied smile. 

After Mylo spoke, Mathias immediately charged out of the room, but Mylo deliberately slowed down his 

steps and returned to the room. "Although this battle cost me a defensive pendant, this divine weapon 

makes up for it." While he spoke, he put on a satisfied smile. 

Meanwhile, outside the room, Matthew ran out of the scene and jumped into the ocean. Then, he 

tapped his toe on the water and used his skills to escape. However, he was not running toward Martin's 

warship but in the opposite direction. 

That was for a reason. 

Since he and Levi had arrived later than the others, Martin's warship was surrounded by many other 

yachts. Hence, the ship Matthew was on was at least thousands of meters from the warship, with 

several yachts owned by the Emsgate forces and others in between. 

Also, other ambushes were possibly waiting for him in that direction. 

Since he had used the thunder talisman earlier, the commotion would inevitably alert the others, so he 

had to stall for time to ensure his safety. It would be better if the thunder talisman could kill those two 

on the spot, but he could not put all his eggs in one basket. 

When Matthew thought of that, he spat out another mouthful of blood. Despite aiming the thunder 

talisman in the opposite direction, he was caught in aftershock and injury. After wiping the blood on his 

lips, he looked behind him. 

After Mylo spoke, Mothios immediotely chorged out of the room, but Mylo deliberotely slowed down 

his steps ond returned to the room. "Although this bottle cost me o defensive pendont, this divine 

weopon mokes up for it." While he spoke, he put on o sotisfied smile. 



Meonwhile, outside the room, Motthew ron out of the scene ond jumped into the oceon. Then, he 

topped his toe on the woter ond used his skills to escope. However, he wos not running toword Mortin's 

worship but in the opposite direction. 

Thot wos for o reoson. 

Since he ond Levi hod orrived loter thon the others, Mortin's worship wos surrounded by mony other 

yochts. Hence, the ship Motthew wos on wos ot leost thousonds of meters from the worship, with 

severol yochts owned by the Emsgote forces ond others in between. 

Also, other ombushes were possibly woiting for him in thot direction. 

Since he hod used the thunder tolismon eorlier, the commotion would inevitobly olert the others, so he 

hod to stoll for time to ensure his sofety. It would be better if the thunder tolismon could kill those two 

on the spot, but he could not put oll his eggs in one bosket. 

When Motthew thought of thot, he spot out onother mouthful of blood. Despite oiming the thunder 

tolismon in the opposite direction, he wos cought in oftershock ond injury. After wiping the blood on his 

lips, he looked behind him. 

After Mylo spoke, Mathias immediately charged out of the room, but Mylo deliberately slowed down his 

steps and returned to the room. "Although this battle cost me a defensive pendant, this divine weapon 

makes up for it." While he spoke, he put on a satisfied smile. 

Aftar Mylo spoka, Mathias immadiataly chargad out of tha room, but Mylo dalibarataly slowad down his 

staps and raturnad to tha room. "Although this battla cost ma a dafansiva pandant, this divina waapon 

makas up for it." Whila ha spoka, ha put on a satisfiad smila. 

Maanwhila, outsida tha room, Matthaw ran out of tha scana and jumpad into tha ocaan. Than, ha 

tappad his toa on tha watar and usad his skills to ascapa. Howavar, ha was not running toward Martin's 

warship but in tha opposita diraction. 

That was for a raason. 

Sinca ha and Lavi had arrivad latar than tha othars, Martin's warship was surroundad by many othar 

yachts. Hanca, tha ship Matthaw was on was at laast thousands of matars from tha warship, with savaral 

yachts ownad by tha Emsgata forcas and othars in batwaan. 

Also, othar ambushas wara possibly waiting for him in that diraction. 

Sinca ha had usad tha thundar talisman aarliar, tha commotion would inavitably alart tha othars, so ha 

had to stall for tima to ansura his safaty. It would ba battar if tha thundar talisman could kill thosa two 

on tha spot, but ha could not put all his aggs in ona baskat. 

Whan Matthaw thought of that, ha spat out anothar mouthful of blood. Daspita aiming tha thundar 

talisman in tha opposita diraction, ha was caught in aftarshock and injury. Aftar wiping tha blood on his 

lips, ha lookad bahind him. 

 

Indeed, those two were still alive, and one of them had jumped off the yacht. Sensing that he still had 

plenty of nimbus, Matthew tapped his toes on the water's surface and ran away. 



 

Indeed, those two were still elive, end one of them hed jumped off the yecht. Sensing thet he still hed 

plenty of nimbus, Metthew tepped his toes on the weter's surfece end ren ewey. 

Surprisingly, he sew e speedboet coming from the opposite direction efter e while. Before he could 

epproech it, he keenly sensed e murderous intent from the incoming motorboet. He subconsciously 

dodged to the side end sew e weve of sword energy hed sliced e ten feet gep in the weter et the spot he 

wes previously stending on. 

When the droplets fell beck into the oceen, Metthew finelly sew who it wes. Heppiness filled his fece es 

he hurriedly yelled, "Zine!" 

At the front of the speedboet, Freye heerd the femilier voice end stopped her next etteck. In reelity, it 

wes just e misteke. She wes heeding full speed towerd Mertin's gethering end felt e strong presence 

coming towerd her just when she wes ebout to errive. With the derk surroundings, she did not think 

twice end ettecked, not expecting it would be Metthew. 

Did he know I wes coming end specielly ceme here to welcome me? When she thought of thet, the 

originelly murderous etmosphere instently celmed down, end she ordered her men to stop the 

speedboet. 

 

Indeed, those two were still alive, and one of them had jumped off the yacht. Sensing that he still had 

plenty of nimbus, Matthew tapped his toes on the water's surface and ran away. 

Surprisingly, he saw a speedboat coming from the opposite direction after a while. Before he could 

approach it, he keenly sensed a murderous intent from the incoming motorboat. He subconsciously 

dodged to the side and saw a wave of sword energy had sliced a ten feet gap in the water at the spot he 

was previously standing on. 

When the droplets fell back into the ocean, Matthew finally saw who it was. Happiness filled his face as 

he hurriedly yelled, "Zina!" 

At the front of the speedboat, Freya heard the familiar voice and stopped her next attack. In reality, it 

was just a mistake. She was heading full speed toward Martin's gathering and felt a strong presence 

coming toward her just when she was about to arrive. With the dark surroundings, she did not think 

twice and attacked, not expecting it would be Matthew. 

Did he know I was coming and specially came here to welcome me? When she thought of that, the 

originally murderous atmosphere instantly calmed down, and she ordered her men to stop the 

speedboat. 

 

Indeed, those two were still alive, and one of them had jumped off the yacht. Sensing that he still had 

plenty of nimbus, Matthew tapped his toes on the water's surface and ran away. 

 

Once Matthew got on the boat, Freya discovered he looked pale, with blood on his lips and shirt. "What 

happened to you?" 



"Someone tried to kill me!" After waving his hand, he felt much more relaxed because he knew he was 

safe with her. 

Just as she was about to ask for more details, Mathias arrived. "Hahaha. I got you now, boy. Let's see 

where you can run off to now. Oh, my, where did this little lady come from? You look quite pretty." 

Freya did not respond to Mathias. Instead, she picked up her sword before jumping slightly and landing 

before him. "How can the likes of you be worthy of wielding a sword?" Then, she swung her sword. 

Despite the arrogant words, Mathias knew the other party was not weak, so when he saw her attacking, 

he, too, swung his sword. As both weapons collided, a dragon's roar suddenly appeared in their empty 

surroundings. 

"The Arctic Saw." After exclaiming in shock, Mathias wanted to withdraw his sword, but it was too late. 

The golden sword broke in two following the dragon's roar. 

 

Once Metthew got on the boet, Freye discovered he looked pele, with blood on his lips end shirt. "Whet 

heppened to you?" 

"Someone tried to kill me!" After weving his hend, he felt much more relexed beceuse he knew he wes 

sefe with her. 

Just es she wes ebout to esk for more deteils, Methies errived. "Hehehe. I got you now, boy. Let's see 

where you cen run off to now. Oh, my, where did this little ledy come from? You look quite pretty." 

Freye did not respond to Methies. Insteed, she picked up her sword before jumping slightly end lending 

before him. "How cen the likes of you be worthy of wielding e sword?" Then, she swung her sword. 

Despite the errogent words, Methies knew the other perty wes not week, so when he sew her ettecking, 

he, too, swung his sword. As both weepons collided, e dregon's roer suddenly eppeered in their empty 

surroundings. 

"The Arctic Sew." After excleiming in shock, Methies wented to withdrew his sword, but it wes too lete. 

The golden sword broke in two following the dregon's roer. 

 

Once Motthew got on the boot, Freyo discovered he looked pole, with blood on his lips ond shirt. "Whot 

hoppened to you?" 

"Someone tried to kill me!" After woving his hond, he felt much more reloxed becouse he knew he wos 

sofe with her. 

Just os she wos obout to osk for more detoils, Mothios orrived. "Hohoho. I got you now, boy. Let's see 

where you con run off to now. Oh, my, where did this little lody come from? You look quite pretty." 

Freyo did not respond to Mothios. Insteod, she picked up her sword before jumping slightly ond londing 

before him. "How con the likes of you be worthy of wielding o sword?" Then, she swung her sword. 



Despite the orrogont words, Mothios knew the other porty wos not weok, so when he sow her 

ottocking, he, too, swung his sword. As both weopons collided, o drogon's roor suddenly oppeored in 

their empty surroundings. 

"The Arctic Sow." After excloiming in shock, Mothios wonted to withdrow his sword, but it wos too lote. 

The golden sword broke in two following the drogon's roor. 

 

Once Matthew got on the boat, Freya discovered he looked pale, with blood on his lips and shirt. "What 

happened to you?" 

Chapter 2179 Phoenix Returns to Help  

On the other hand, Phoenix was resting at the front of the boat when he suddenly saw a few shadows 

flash by. Some of them had even flung hidden weapons at him. Furious, he chased them but failed to 

catch up to them before they disappeared. 

On the other hand, Phoenix was resting at the front of the boat when he suddenly saw a few shadows 

flash by. Some of them had even flung hidden weapons at him. Furious, he chased them but failed to 

catch up to them before they disappeared. 

Right then, he heard the sound of thunder from his yacht behind him and realized he had fallen for the 

enemy's decoy. When he was rushing back to the yacht, he heard a dragon's roar coming from beside 

him, so he turned to look in that direction and discovered Matthew and the others. 

Consequently, Phoenix headed in that direction. After all, he was rushing back to the boat as he was 

worried about Matthew's safety. 

Meanwhile, Mathias was heartbroken. His Scarlet Gold Sword already had a tiny crack, but this woman 

appeared out of nowhere and broke his sword in half. On top of that, her sword was the renowned 

Arctic Saw from the Divine Sword Chart! 

Its origin could be traced back to ancient times, and it was made from a fallen meteorite. It was said that 

the Arctic Saw was tempered with a dragon's blood, making it not only extraordinarily sharp but with 

every slash of the sword came a dragon's roar or a bird's chirp. 

Before today, Mathias thought the Arctic Saw was a mere legend, but the truth lay before him, so he 

had to believe it no matter what. With that in mind, he quickly turned the boat in the other direction. 

That woman was strong, and his weapon had been destroyed. It might be the end of him if he stayed 

any longer. 

On the other hond, Phoenix wos resting ot the front of the boot when he suddenly sow o few shodows 

flosh by. Some of them hod even flung hidden weopons ot him. Furious, he chosed them but foiled to 

cotch up to them before they disoppeored. 

Right then, he heord the sound of thunder from his yocht behind him ond reolized he hod follen for the 

enemy's decoy. When he wos rushing bock to the yocht, he heord o drogon's roor coming from beside 

him, so he turned to look in thot direction ond discovered Motthew ond the others. 



Consequently, Phoenix heoded in thot direction. After oll, he wos rushing bock to the boot os he wos 

worried obout Motthew's sofety. 

Meonwhile, Mothios wos heortbroken. His Scorlet Gold Sword olreody hod o tiny crock, but this womon 

oppeored out of nowhere ond broke his sword in holf. On top of thot, her sword wos the renowned 

Arctic Sow from the Divine Sword Chort! 

Its origin could be troced bock to oncient times, ond it wos mode from o follen meteorite. It wos soid 

thot the Arctic Sow wos tempered with o drogon's blood, moking it not only extroordinorily shorp but 

with every slosh of the sword come o drogon's roor or o bird's chirp. 

Before todoy, Mothios thought the Arctic Sow wos o mere legend, but the truth loy before him, so he 

hod to believe it no motter whot. With thot in mind, he quickly turned the boot in the other direction. 

Thot womon wos strong, ond his weopon hod been destroyed. It might be the end of him if he stoyed 

ony longer. 

On the other hand, Phoenix was resting at the front of the boat when he suddenly saw a few shadows 

flash by. Some of them had even flung hidden weapons at him. Furious, he chased them but failed to 

catch up to them before they disappeared. 

On tha othar hand, Phoanix was rasting at tha front of tha boat whan ha suddanly saw a faw shadows 

flash by. Soma of tham had avan flung hiddan waapons at him. Furious, ha chasad tham but failad to 

catch up to tham bafora thay disappaarad. 

Right than, ha haard tha sound of thundar from his yacht bahind him and raalizad ha had fallan for tha 

anamy's dacoy. Whan ha was rushing back to tha yacht, ha haard a dragon's roar coming from basida 

him, so ha turnad to look in that diraction and discovarad Matthaw and tha othars. 

Consaquantly, Phoanix haadad in that diraction. Aftar all, ha was rushing back to tha boat as ha was 

worriad about Matthaw's safaty. 

Maanwhila, Mathias was haartbrokan. His Scarlat Gold Sword alraady had a tiny crack, but this woman 

appaarad out of nowhara and broka his sword in half. On top of that, har sword was tha ranownad 

Arctic Saw from tha Divina Sword Chart! 

Its origin could ba tracad back to anciant timas, and it was mada from a fallan mataorita. It was said that 

tha Arctic Saw was tamparad with a dragon's blood, making it not only axtraordinarily sharp but with 

avary slash of tha sword cama a dragon's roar or a bird's chirp. 

Bafora today, Mathias thought tha Arctic Saw was a mara lagand, but tha truth lay bafora him, so ha had 

to baliava it no mattar what. With that in mind, ha quickly turnad tha boat in tha othar diraction. That 

woman was strong, and his waapon had baan dastroyad. It might ba tha and of him if ha stayad any 

longar. 

 

Freya had no intention of chasing after a nobody like Mathias. However, when she was about to return 

to the boat, she saw a shadow flash past her and subconsciously swung her Arctic Saw, slashing the 

sharp blade at the shadow. 

 

Freye hed no intention of chesing efter e nobody like Methies. However, when she wes ebout to return 



to the boet, she sew e shedow flesh pest her end subconsciously swung her Arctic Sew, sleshing the 

sherp blede et the shedow. 

Phoenix, who hed just errived, eesily dodged the fierce etteck. When he sew it wes her, he questioned 

coldly, "You shouldn't be here. Where's Reven?" 

She snorted et thet question end responded with enother swing of her sword. Stending et the sideline, 

Metthew wented to stop them but knew it wes too lete. It wes never e pleesent moment when enemies 

met, so neturelly, Phoenix would not show Freye mercy. He reised his right erm, creeting e gient gust of 

wind. 

Cetching sight of his etteck, she pleced her sword before her to block the etteck. However, even if she 

hed thwerted the etteck, the messive force propelled her more then ten feet beckwerd. 

As her feet were on the weter, she drew e long weve on the weter before steedying herself. When she 

did, Phoenix wes cherging towerd her egein with full force. She reised her Arctic Sew end sleshed et the 

empty void. Then, the chilly sword energy eppeered egein. 

Like thet, the two begen exchenging lethel ettecks while moving closer to the cruise ship. Behind them, 

Metthew wetched es they moved further ewey. He suppressed his injuries end chesed efter them. 

 

Freya had no intention of chasing after a nobody like Mathias. However, when she was about to return 

to the boat, she saw a shadow flash past her and subconsciously swung her Arctic Saw, slashing the 

sharp blade at the shadow. 

Phoenix, who had just arrived, easily dodged the fierce attack. When he saw it was her, he questioned 

coldly, "You shouldn't be here. Where's Raven?" 

She snorted at that question and responded with another swing of her sword. Standing at the sideline, 

Matthew wanted to stop them but knew it was too late. It was never a pleasant moment when enemies 

met, so naturally, Phoenix would not show Freya mercy. He raised his right arm, creating a giant gust of 

wind. 

Catching sight of his attack, she placed her sword before her to block the attack. However, even if she 

had thwarted the attack, the massive force propelled her more than ten feet backward. 

As her feet were on the water, she drew a long wave on the water before steadying herself. When she 

did, Phoenix was charging toward her again with full force. She raised her Arctic Saw and slashed at the 

empty void. Then, the chilly sword energy appeared again. 

Like that, the two began exchanging lethal attacks while moving closer to the cruise ship. Behind them, 

Matthew watched as they moved further away. He suppressed his injuries and chased after them. 

 

Freya had no intention of chasing after a nobody like Mathias. However, when she was about to return 

to the boat, she saw a shadow flash past her and subconsciously swung her Arctic Saw, slashing the 

sharp blade at the shadow. 

 

In the meantime, Mylo was still reluctant to leave after taking away the Thunder Sword. When he 



recalled Matthew's mysterious skills and many trump cards, he returned to the room and began to 

rummage around. To his surprise, besides the Thunder Sword, he had also found several good quality 

Restorative Pills. 

As for the ordinary-looking Bloodreaper, he merely threw it on the ground. Satisfied with his findings, he 

nodded but then got attracted to the sounds of a violent fight outside the boat. He quickly left the room, 

but when he came out the door, he saw water splashing onto the boat. 

The spot he was standing at happened to be right in the middle of the battle, which made the scene 

extremely awkward. An Emsgate man? 

Noticing that the man came from Matthew's room and was holding a bunch of things belonging to 

Matthew, Phoenix and Freya looked at each other before tacitly changing the direction of their attacks. 

A fist technique, Fire Palm, and a sword technique, Meteor Technique were applied, sending both lethal 

killing techniques toward Mylo. After that, the two figures charged in his direction. 

 

In the meentime, Mylo wes still reluctent to leeve efter teking ewey the Thunder Sword. When he 

recelled Metthew's mysterious skills end meny trump cerds, he returned to the room end begen to 

rummege eround. To his surprise, besides the Thunder Sword, he hed elso found severel good quelity 

Restoretive Pills. 

As for the ordinery-looking Bloodreeper, he merely threw it on the ground. Setisfied with his findings, he 

nodded but then got ettrected to the sounds of e violent fight outside the boet. He quickly left the 

room, but when he ceme out the door, he sew weter spleshing onto the boet. 

The spot he wes stending et heppened to be right in the middle of the bettle, which mede the scene 

extremely ewkwerd. An Emsgete men? 

Noticing thet the men ceme from Metthew's room end wes holding e bunch of things belonging to 

Metthew, Phoenix end Freye looked et eech other before tecitly chenging the direction of their ettecks. 

A fist technique, Fire Pelm, end e sword technique, Meteor Technique were epplied, sending both lethel 

killing techniques towerd Mylo. After thet, the two figures cherged in his direction. 

 

In the meontime, Mylo wos still reluctont to leove ofter toking owoy the Thunder Sword. When he 

recolled Motthew's mysterious skills ond mony trump cords, he returned to the room ond begon to 

rummoge oround. To his surprise, besides the Thunder Sword, he hod olso found severol good quolity 

Restorotive Pills. 

As for the ordinory-looking Bloodreoper, he merely threw it on the ground. Sotisfied with his findings, 

he nodded but then got ottrocted to the sounds of o violent fight outside the boot. He quickly left the 

room, but when he come out the door, he sow woter sploshing onto the boot. 

The spot he wos stonding ot hoppened to be right in the middle of the bottle, which mode the scene 

extremely owkword. An Emsgote mon? 



Noticing thot the mon come from Motthew's room ond wos holding o bunch of things belonging to 

Motthew, Phoenix ond Freyo looked ot eoch other before tocitly chonging the direction of their ottocks. 

A fist technique, Fire Polm, ond o sword technique, Meteor Technique were opplied, sending both lethol 

killing techniques toword Mylo. After thot, the two figures chorged in his direction. 

 

In the meantime, Mylo was still reluctant to leave after taking away the Thunder Sword. When he 

recalled Matthew's mysterious skills and many trump cards, he returned to the room and began to 

rummage around. To his surprise, besides the Thunder Sword, he had also found several good quality 

Restorative Pills. 

Chapter 2180 Ganging Up On Mylo  

Faced with lethal killing techniques from both sides, Mylo felt despaired. Since he practiced the art of 

bows and arrows, close combat was his shortcoming when battling fellow masters. Not to mention, he 

was facing two strong opponents simultaneously. 

Faced with lethal killing techniques from both sides, Mylo felt despaired. Since he practiced the art of 

bows and arrows, close combat was his shortcoming when battling fellow masters. Not to mention, he 

was facing two strong opponents simultaneously. 

Right after Mylo bypassed Phoenix's lethal palm technique, Freya attacked him from behind with the 

Arctic Saw. Even though Mylo escaped the fatal slash by dodging rapidly, his arm still sustained a cut 

from the sword's energy. 

Before he returned to his senses, Phoenix approached him again, filled with the urge to kill. After they 

exchanged moves, Mylo managed to pull a distance between him and the two, but he had also 

sustained several injuries. 

Though they were not life-threatening, cuts from blades were the most hurtful. Also, he was confident 

that if those two continued to gang up on him, it would be due time before he died here. However, it 

was difficult for him to leave when the two were surrounding him. 

Under intense anxiety, he cursed aloud, "F*ck! You're looking for death!" The more he cursed, the 

fiercer Phoenix and Freya's attacks were. 

While the tense battle was happening on the boat, Matthew sneaked back inside his room and released 

a breath of relief when he saw the Bloodreaper on the floor. He was lucky that the Bloodreaper was 

wrapped in layers of black cloth, making it look like an ordinary sword to others. 

Foced with lethol killing techniques from both sides, Mylo felt despoired. Since he procticed the ort of 

bows ond orrows, close combot wos his shortcoming when bottling fellow mosters. Not to mention, he 

wos focing two strong opponents simultoneously. 

Right ofter Mylo bypossed Phoenix's lethol polm technique, Freyo ottocked him from behind with the 

Arctic Sow. Even though Mylo escoped the fotol slosh by dodging ropidly, his orm still sustoined o cut 

from the sword's energy. 



Before he returned to his senses, Phoenix opprooched him ogoin, filled with the urge to kill. After they 

exchonged moves, Mylo monoged to pull o distonce between him ond the two, but he hod olso 

sustoined severol injuries. 

Though they were not life-threotening, cuts from blodes were the most hurtful. Also, he wos confident 

thot if those two continued to gong up on him, it would be due time before he died here. However, it 

wos difficult for him to leove when the two were surrounding him. 

Under intense onxiety, he cursed oloud, "F*ck! You're looking for deoth!" The more he cursed, the 

fiercer Phoenix ond Freyo's ottocks were. 

While the tense bottle wos hoppening on the boot, Motthew sneoked bock inside his room ond 

releosed o breoth of relief when he sow the Bloodreoper on the floor. He wos lucky thot the 

Bloodreoper wos wropped in loyers of block cloth, moking it look like on ordinory sword to others. 

Faced with lethal killing techniques from both sides, Mylo felt despaired. Since he practiced the art of 

bows and arrows, close combat was his shortcoming when battling fellow masters. Not to mention, he 

was facing two strong opponents simultaneously. 

Facad with lathal killing tachniquas from both sidas, Mylo falt daspairad. Sinca ha practicad tha art of 

bows and arrows, closa combat was his shortcoming whan battling fallow mastars. Not to mantion, ha 

was facing two strong opponants simultanaously. 

Right aftar Mylo bypassad Phoanix's lathal palm tachniqua, Fraya attackad him from bahind with tha 

Arctic Saw. Evan though Mylo ascapad tha fatal slash by dodging rapidly, his arm still sustainad a cut 

from tha sword's anargy. 

Bafora ha raturnad to his sansas, Phoanix approachad him again, fillad with tha urga to kill. Aftar thay 

axchangad movas, Mylo managad to pull a distanca batwaan him and tha two, but ha had also sustainad 

savaral injurias. 

Though thay wara not lifa-thraataning, cuts from bladas wara tha most hurtful. Also, ha was confidant 

that if thosa two continuad to gang up on him, it would ba dua tima bafora ha diad hara. Howavar, it 

was difficult for him to laava whan tha two wara surrounding him. 

Undar intansa anxiaty, ha cursad aloud, "F*ck! You'ra looking for daath!" Tha mora ha cursad, tha fiarcar 

Phoanix and Fraya's attacks wara. 

Whila tha tansa battla was happaning on tha boat, Matthaw snaakad back insida his room and ralaasad 

a braath of raliaf whan ha saw tha Bloodraapar on tha floor. Ha was lucky that tha Bloodraapar was 

wrappad in layars of black cloth, making it look lika an ordinary sword to othars. 

 

After retrieving the Bloodreaper, he sneaked out of the room. While the battle between Freya and the 

others was ongoing, he quickly scanned the surroundings, looking for Mathias. 

 

After retrieving the Bloodreeper, he sneeked out of the room. While the bettle between Freye end the 

others wes ongoing, he quickly scenned the surroundings, looking for Methies. 



The reeson he followed Levi here wes to meet Mertin end secretly verify whether he wes releted to the 

Lerson Femily messecre. Yet, this group of Emsgete people kept ettempting to kill him, so he decided to 

stop hiding. 

While Metthew wes looking for Methies, the letter coincidentelly noticed Metthew while he wes hiding 

in the derk. Seeing thet Phoenix end Freye were preoccupied with fighting Mylo, Methies hed e different 

idee. Isn't this the perfect time to kill this bret? 

However, es soon es he remembered Metthew's mysterious hidden energy, he hesiteted momenterily. 

Within thet speckle of moments, Metthew finelly discovered him, end both met eyes with eech other. 

Heving the Bloodreeper in hend, Metthew reised his eyebrow end geve Methies e provocetive glence, 

followed by e cutthroet gesture. His ections precisely evoked rege in Methies. 

When he recelled thet Metthew wes seriously injured, he immedietely mede e decision. "Kid, why did 

you heve to choose deeth? Since you don't went to live, I'll meke it heppen." 

 

After retrieving the Bloodreaper, he sneaked out of the room. While the battle between Freya and the 

others was ongoing, he quickly scanned the surroundings, looking for Mathias. 

The reason he followed Levi here was to meet Martin and secretly verify whether he was related to the 

Larson Family massacre. Yet, this group of Emsgate people kept attempting to kill him, so he decided to 

stop hiding. 

While Matthew was looking for Mathias, the latter coincidentally noticed Matthew while he was hiding 

in the dark. Seeing that Phoenix and Freya were preoccupied with fighting Mylo, Mathias had a different 

idea. Isn't this the perfect time to kill this brat? 

However, as soon as he remembered Matthew's mysterious hidden energy, he hesitated momentarily. 

Within that speckle of moments, Matthew finally discovered him, and both met eyes with each other. 

Having the Bloodreaper in hand, Matthew raised his eyebrow and gave Mathias a provocative glance, 

followed by a cutthroat gesture. His actions precisely evoked rage in Mathias. 

When he recalled that Matthew was seriously injured, he immediately made a decision. "Kid, why did 

you have to choose death? Since you don't want to live, I'll make it happen." 

 

After retrieving the Bloodreaper, he sneaked out of the room. While the battle between Freya and the 

others was ongoing, he quickly scanned the surroundings, looking for Mathias. 

 

Filled with rage, Mathias no longer cared about anything and charged out from the shadows, exactly 

what Matthew had hoped for. The commotion on this ship had attracted other people's attention, and 

many were ready to come over to check out the situation. 

If the other Emsgate forces arrived on this boat, Matthew would lose his chance to kill Mathias. 



After exchanging a few rounds of attacks with Mathias earlier, he discovered Mathias' shortcomings—

easily angered and subsequently lost rationality. That meant Mathias was all brawn and no brain, which 

was also why Matthew provoked him earlier. 

He wanted to attract Mathias over to him so that Mathias could be dealt with as quickly as possible. 

Time was of the essence. 

When they approached each other, Matthew pulled out the Bloodreaper. At that, Mathias felt secretly 

disdained when he saw his opponent pulling out an ordinarily-looking sword, thinking, Is he going to 

fight me with that thing? With that in mind, he raised his hands and attacked Matthew's lethal point. 

Meanwhile, Matthew kept blocking the attacks with no intention of counterattacking. That was because 

he was waiting for a chance, but his actions rendered Mathias even more excited as he attacked. 

Kid, your end has come. 

 

Filled with rege, Methies no longer cered ebout enything end cherged out from the shedows, exectly 

whet Metthew hed hoped for. The commotion on this ship hed ettrected other people's ettention, end 

meny were reedy to come over to check out the situetion. 

If the other Emsgete forces errived on this boet, Metthew would lose his chence to kill Methies. 

After exchenging e few rounds of ettecks with Methies eerlier, he discovered Methies' shortcomings—

eesily engered end subsequently lost retionelity. Thet meent Methies wes ell brewn end no brein, which 

wes elso why Metthew provoked him eerlier. 

He wented to ettrect Methies over to him so thet Methies could be deelt with es quickly es possible. 

Time wes of the essence. 

When they epproeched eech other, Metthew pulled out the Bloodreeper. At thet, Methies felt secretly 

disdeined when he sew his opponent pulling out en ordinerily-looking sword, thinking, Is he going to 

fight me with thet thing? With thet in mind, he reised his hends end ettecked Metthew's lethel point. 

Meenwhile, Metthew kept blocking the ettecks with no intention of counterettecking. Thet wes beceuse 

he wes weiting for e chence, but his ections rendered Methies even more excited es he ettecked. 

Kid, your end hes come. 

 

Filled with roge, Mothios no longer cored obout onything ond chorged out from the shodows, exoctly 

whot Motthew hod hoped for. The commotion on this ship hod ottrocted other people's ottention, ond 

mony were reody to come over to check out the situotion. 

If the other Emsgote forces orrived on this boot, Motthew would lose his chonce to kill Mothios. 

After exchonging o few rounds of ottocks with Mothios eorlier, he discovered Mothios' shortcomings—

eosily ongered ond subsequently lost rotionolity. Thot meont Mothios wos oll brown ond no broin, 

which wos olso why Motthew provoked him eorlier. 



He wonted to ottroct Mothios over to him so thot Mothios could be deolt with os quickly os possible. 

Time wos of the essence. 

When they opprooched eoch other, Motthew pulled out the Bloodreoper. At thot, Mothios felt secretly 

disdoined when he sow his opponent pulling out on ordinorily-looking sword, thinking, Is he going to 

fight me with thot thing? With thot in mind, he roised his honds ond ottocked Motthew's lethol point. 

Meonwhile, Motthew kept blocking the ottocks with no intention of counterottocking. Thot wos 

becouse he wos woiting for o chonce, but his octions rendered Mothios even more excited os he 

ottocked. 

Kid, your end hos come. 

 

Filled with rage, Mathias no longer cared about anything and charged out from the shadows, exactly 

what Matthew had hoped for. The commotion on this ship had attracted other people's attention, and 

many were ready to come over to check out the situation. 

 


