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Noah's destiny was surging madly as he paid utmost attention, his vision of the dazzling endless skies
and starry earth below changing as something new came to be shown!

In this austere region of blue skies, multicolored light surged around a certain area as there, one could
see a glorious Legion of existences enthroned in uniform heavy armor and were all actually situated on
regal War Horses whose robust black bodies were inscribed with Runic Lines that released golden
flames.

These black horses with golden flaming Runic lines...had golden flames surging at the soles of their limbs
as they floated in the skies while carrying on their backs what looked like hardened soldiers and generals
at the very forefront!

One such particular general was an existence adorned in a crimson heavy armor that had an illusory
Reality shining on it, his eyes sharp and unyielding as his dark hair was tied into an exalted bun on his
back. Above his head, a solidified crown could be seen floating majestically as around it, Runic Ecritures
reading <EMPEROR> could actually be seen swirling gloriously.

The power this being released was utterly frightening as even his War Horse was different from the
others, its body actually shining with purple blue Cosmos as even brighter golden flames surged at its
feet to keep it floating in the air!

<This was a small Legion under Commander Feng that he moved with for thousands of years to scour
the lands after he picked up traces of information foretelling of a shocking plan that would be carried
out by a group of unknown Bloodlines. Groups of Bloodlines...that would later come to be known as the
Cardinal Royal Primordial Bloodlines.>

WAA!

The Legion tore across the skies as the War Horses flew with austere majesty, the golden War Horse at
the very forefront carrying an important personage that when Noah focused on him, his eyes opened
wider as he observed faint illusory images of not a single Reality...but many Realities flashing vibrantly
within his body!

This...was an existence that had far exceeded the stage of Reality as the mere aura he gave off was akin
to an unshakable existence that could not be shaken by anything.

<Commander Feng had come across the information after observing another Commander secretly meet
with a group of personages from multiple weaker Bloodlines like the Immemorial Dwarfs, Royal Wolves,
and a few more. The contents of their talks were so heinous that he sent word to the Olden Alliance to
let this news be known by all.>

Across the skies the Legion tore, unhindered by nothing as for over a dozen days they moved and
warped across space of these exceedingly vast lands of Reality, finally arriving in the Lands of the Olden
Alliance on the 15th day.



Noah's luminous eyes were just about to take it the sight of these ancient lands and their structures
when once more, the scene changed as this time, it showed Commander Feng dismounting from his War
Horse as a few from his Legion followed him through majestic golden doors that revealed the shocking
visage of many others figures within!

Through the golden doors was a stellar Domain Space that held many floating thrones, beings
enshrouded by a hazy golden light situated on these thrones as they represented the Ancient Bloodlines
of the Age of Destiny.

Noah could not see past the hazy golden light that covered them in any way as beside their floating
thrones, the powerful shadows of their Bloodlines could be seen around them as hundreds of figures
floated serenely and with majesty all over this stellar domain of space!

Mind you...these were only mere representatives of the Ancient Bloodlines as their power was in no way
the core of these Bloodlines, but even such beings were too profound for even memories to display.

When Commander Feng entered this stellar domain of space, he bowed towards everyone respectfully
as before he even rose- a booming voice thundered out from one of the thrones.

"You are greatly exceeding your capabilities to irresponsibly call for an Assembly with your few Merits,
young Feng!"

ooom!

The eardrums of any beings who held any Origin lesser than Reality would have burst along with their
heads if they heard this voice, but Commander Feng rose from his bow and actually only nodded
towards the figure that had spoken as his voice began to emanate calmly.

"I called for this Assembly and rushed back to stand before you all because of heavy machinations that |
have come across...machinations that involve going against and harming the very Will of Reality!"

BOOOOM!

Destiny exploded out shockingly at such words as the atmosphere in this domain of space became
utterly cold, nobody speaking out a word until another voice from a different throne echoed out.

"What could you be asserting, Commander Feng? For you to call us all here and lay such dangerous
claims, does it mean they apply to those here?"

This voice stemmed from a throne that was surrounded by existences with shining stellar bodies,
Commander Feng raising his head calmly towards it as he replied soon after before any discussion arose.

"They are machinations spreading among prominent Bloodlines, yes. Machinations that could affect
everything we know if we let them come to pass."

The air in the surroundings tightened as silence ensued, a silence that was broken once more by yet
another voice- this one filled with wisdom and ancientness.



"I commend you for not blatantly lying down any accusations against such charges on any Bloodlines
yet. Your reason for calling this assembly is to..."

"To obtain the permission and authority from this Assembly to carry out an investigation on all involved
Bloodlines."

HOONG!
"Preposterous!"
"Commander Feng, you sure are becoming bold!"

Booming voices rose out as Commander Feng withstood all of them, remaining calm as he continued to
speak.

"The other option was for me to make my move on suspected Bloodlines right away, killing all that must
die as War and bloodshed would have bloomed out once more."

ol

His words caused the surroundings to turn cold as a snort rang out right after, a domineering voice from
another Throne echoing out.

"Is this your play to bid for the seat of the True Emperor? Kill all those you want by simply stating they
are beings trying to harm the very Reality we flourish in?"

BZzzZT!

Shocking words that caused the expressions of all those in this stellar Domain Space to change as
maddening power began to leak out from all around!

But before it could explode out...
"Everyone."
ooom!

A calming and aged voice resounded once more as it came from the Throne that held the hazy being
who was surrounded by existences whose bodies were made of pure stellar light.

"We do not need to break into conflict over such an issue. An accusation such as this can simply be
investigated as Commander Feng wishes as we will all know the truth."

The air calmed as many beings looked at each other.

The eyes of Commander Feng turned sharp as he saw this person out of all beings actually cooperating,
keeping his thoughts hidden as the existence upon the throne pointed towards a few beings around
him.

"You all can act as our Bloodline Representatives to aid Commander Feng in his investigation." The
enthroned existence pointed to over 20 existences whose bodies exuded the light of stars as he pointed
to one final one with an even greater authority.



"Commander Oppenheimer, make sure to give Commander Feng any support he needs on this."
WAA!

The one that was being addressed nodded respectfully as he bowed towards the being on the Throne,
this stellar existence actually holding a solidified crown above his head similar to Commander Feng as
his eyes...shone with a boundless light that nobody here could see nor understand!
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OPPENHEIMER!

Noah actually heard this name uttered once more as it was actually a Commander being addressed, a
being that seemed like a subordinate of the one chosen to represent the Astral Bloodline in this Olden
Assembly!

This...was the same being that had risen to occupy the seat of a True Emperor?!
ooom!
The scene paused as uniquely, boundless light shone on the bowing figure of OPPENHEIMER.

Noah felt the pressure from <Aged Remembrance> intensify even further as his vision trembled slightly
when he tried to focus on the image of OPPENHEIMER.

<Most of those who arrived at this point of the Remembrance could not withstand the visage of
OPPENHEIMER as they broke down...you are among the few who can calmly continue.>

The voice of the being that had been shifting the scenes before Noah's eyes this who time came through
as the image before him stabilized.

<Yes...>

The aged will within the Forgotten Reality continued to narrate once more as everything seemed to be
focused on the single existence that was surrounded by those from the Astral Bloodline...so he had to
naturally be of the same Bloodline, right?

Noah couldn't affirm this as similar to the beings sitting on the thrones, there was a hazy golden light
surrounding OPPENHEIMER- and it was much denser than even those sitting on the thrones as the only
thing visible for him was the solidified Throne above his head!

<An existence that at that time, many did not even think of or have any high aspirations about. He was
merely a distinguished Commander who also held Candidacy to be the True Emperor like many others,
but he wasn't among the pool of beings that many thought would lead.>

WAA!

<Those who were thought to have a chance to attain the seat of the True Emperor were those who
ruled over the Ancient Bloodlines- the ones who presided and foresaw countless light years of space.
OPPENHEIMER...he wasn't even a Chosen Emperor blessed with astounding destiny, and yet in the Age
of Destiny- he grasped the most destiny as he superseded even Chosen Emperors to do what he did.>



o

What!

Chosen Emperors! This name floated in Noah's mind from the memories of the Will Bearers he had
swallowed as they were in tune with more abstruse knowledge than others.

What Noah knew about them was the singular fact that those who became True Emperors of their Age
were more often than not Chosen Emperors with astounding destiny. So much so that it was the laid
down truth known by all that OPPENHEIMER...was such a being as well!

'Falsehood...!
Noah came across something unique at this moment.

The memories of others were true, but they could also contain falsehood if these beings believed
information as fact merely because it was passed down as the truth.

The truth about history that Noah was collecting from the memories of others...it might not be entirely
accurate as even this astounding will he was seeing the memories of at this time had to also be
qguestioned! But when it came to the memories he was seeing, even his destiny was inclined towards
them being true as he proceeded carefully.

<At that stage, nobody had the name OPPENHEIMER in their radar...not even Commander Feng.>

The narrating voice continued after pausing on the shielded figure of OPPENHEIMER, its voice even
more somber for the events that were about to come.

<Commander Feng discovered the machinations of some Bloodlines and sought to unveil them, being
granted authority by the Olden Assembly to investigate these claims along with representatives of their
Bloodlines.>

The aged voice of the will within the Forgotten Reality rang out again as the scene of the stellar domain
of space where austere beings were enthroned began to tremble, the hazy Astral figure of
OPPENHEIMER going towards Commander Feng while followed behind by other existences from the
Astral Bloodline being seen.

Before the scene entirely faded, the voice of the enthroned existence that was surrounded by the Astral
beings could be heard once more.

"The other Bloodlines...can also send in their people to aid in this investigation, with the truth being
established as if there is any merit- those who actually dared to make such schemes will face the wrath
of all Ancient Bloodlines!"

WAA!

The will carried undeniable authority as figures of other Ancient Bloodlines began to go towards
Commander Feng, the astounding visage of the Kun Peng outshining all others as their bodies glinted
with golden majesty.



With the representatives of all the Ancient Bloodlines joining the fray, the already Unstable scene faded
as Noah found his vision seeing blank stellar darkness.

<l was merely a Soldier under Commander Feng at that time, so the memories | have are limited to what
| saw. After the Assembly and being granted authority to investigate...then came the Cataclysm for me
and many others.>

oooMm!
The surroundings began to change once more.

This time, the scene forming was a bloody one it began with free flowing rivers of golden blood and
strewn body parts of Ancient Bloodlines.

<Commander Feng was an astounding existence, but even he did not think the machinations to harm
the very Will of Reality involved so many Bloodlines. He took it upon himself that he would root out any
poisonous rats along the way if they showed their fangs, where even if half of the Ancient Bloodline
Representatives turned out to be the culprits- the other half with him would be able to contain them all
and get the proof they needed. He had this mindset because of the trust in his own power as everything
should have gone according to plan...had it not been for a single being that exceeded all logic.>

The bloody scene opened up more as Noah saw the ruptured bodies of glimmering War Horses, Qilins,
Eldritch Champions, and even...the magisterial Kun Peng beginning to show.

There was a circle of coldly staring existences surrounding the bloody scene as at its forefront was none
other than OPPENHEIMER!

Chapter 1693 The Age of Destiny! IV
A bloody scene of rivers of golden blood freely flowing!

The glorious form of a fusion of a kingly bird and fish spitting out golden flames from its very scales and
feathers could be seen- its beak grasped by the two hands of a hazy crowned figure that pulled apart the
beak of this majestic creature and tore it apart like it was nothing!

A creature that held many layers of glimmering Realities...torn in half with his mere hands as he seemed
to hold an unshakable authority that surpassed any defenses the Kun Peng held.

<Many things were in Commander Feng's calculations, but Commander Oppenheimer exceeded any
made calculations as a few days after setting off from the Olden Assembly, the Bloodline
Representatives of Astral, Reality Ursidae, Infinite Willow Trees, Dragon Phoenix, and Royal Humans all
moved in tacit agreement to attack all other Representatives in a locked off a pocket of space. Even this
wasn't enough to hinder Commander Feng as the perpetrators had revealed themselves, with all that
was left being to withstand and expose them... but things went awry when a singular being exposed his
power.>

More of the scene opened up.

The brilliant bodies of many representatives of the Astral, Reality Ursidae, Dragon Phoenix, Infinite
Willow Trees, and Royal Humans could be seen bound by arcs of light and blood- their aura giving off



feelings of immense tiredness as even they were looking towards the figure that had ripped apart a Kun
Peng like it was nothing!

"You have hidden yourself deeply, Commander Oppenheimer."

At the center of the bloody golden sea forming, the calm voice of Commander Feng came out as one
could see his Origin leaking out stellar light in an Unstable fashion, the very golden blood that leaking
out of him actually being surrounded and filled with Runic Ecritures reading <VITALITY>.

These wisps of golden blood had formed into lines that connected to a few beings near Oppenheimer,
one of them being a soldier that the vision Noah was seeing was centered around!

This...was the being that the ancient will residing in the Forgotten Reality was.

After the words of Commander Feng on the scene, the hazy figure of OPPENHEIMER didn't seem to
retort back or say anything else, his hand merely bearing down towards Commander Feng and all those
remaining around him boosted up by his life force!

BzzzzT!

The golden blood full of vitality that was holding the few remaining soldiers alive trembled as it was
disconnected even before the unfathomable hand of Commander Oppenheimer arrived, the eyes of a
certain soldier dimming as with it...so did the scene.

Noah watched in silence as the pressure on his soul slowly began to fade.

<This was the last scene | held as a minuscule portion of my will survived remarkably due to something
Commander Feng had done, with me only coming to countless years later in this pocket of Reality with a
few Remnants of that battle contained here as well. That was the last time | lived in the Age of
Destiny...and | only awoke to find out | was in a new Age entirely!>

<l know not how the party of Bloodline Representatives led by Commander Oppenheimer explained
themselves upon their return. | do not know how they cleared their suspicions. | only knew after waking
up countless years later how this very reality felt different as only when a few entrants came here did |
learn roughly of what had happened. Merely that somehow, the silent and unremarkable Commander
Oppenheimer had achieved exactly what we were worried about as there are still many things unknown
as to how it all occurred.>

o

<l...also do not know whether the being that had initially tried to stop all this is alive or dead, and thus
comes the reason for my Aged Remembrance.>

oooMm!

The bloody scene faded as Noah was enveloped in darkness again before a new vision began to show
itself!

As this occurred, Noah's mind was buzzing with questions about what had occurred back then.



Did War break out between the Ancient Bloodlines before the True Emperor was enthroned? How did
Commander Oppenheimer go from bowing down to a substitute representative of the Astral Bloodline
in the Olden Alliance to begin the existence that superseded current rulers and Emperors of that time to
obtain the authority of the True Emperor?

And where were the Kun Peng, Qilins, and other Ancient Bloodlines Noah had now learned of?
Were they among the non-Primordial Bloodlines currently closed off in other Realities?
Were they like the Telos who had allied with Primordial Beasts during this ensuing chaos?!

There were too many questions and little answers, Noah's mind buzzing from it all as he didn't know
where to begin to answer them.

He dug into the memories of all the beings he killed and what they knew of all the Bloodlines out there,
a small picture gradually being painted in his mind as he thought of Ancient Bloodlines and where they
could now be as the forming scene before him finished!

It was none other than the image of a grand Commander Feng situated on a golden War Horse
brimming with power.

<Alive or dead. Since | did not see it with my own eyes, my will has persevered all these years as this is
the reason for my Aged Remembrance. To have someone take on the task of merely finding out whether
Commander Feng perished on that day!>

WAA!

Noah could hear the pain and respect in the old will as his eyes shone sharply, his own will surging out as
his thoughts echoed out.

"Time alone has ground out any vestige of history. How would one find out the status of such an
existence so long before? How would one even begin to track down the visage of beings that were
wiped out to not reveal what Primordials were going to do even before OPPENHEIMER attained the seat
of a True Emperor?"

He couldn't help but raise his questions against the sentimental nature of the old will that was trying to
confirm something extremely hard!

Silence ensued thereafter as the lllusory image of Commander Feng remained, the solidified crown
above his head shining with untold splendor as only after a few seconds did the narrating voice return.

<l still have a visage of the Ancient True Blood that the Commander had spared before | perished.
This...is something | will grant to the one who will taken on the task of my Aged Remembrance.>

HOOONG!

<With it, even if the task is near impossible...traces of history should still be possible to be found. The
truth of how things ended back them...I just what their confirmation!>
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<The truth of how things ended back them...l just what their confirmation!>



The aged will bellowed out as a heavy task was laid out at this moment!

The secret of the past Age of Destiny and the events that had occurred to allow the fundamental change
of Reality itself were extremely crucial. Understanding how things were altered so greatly by
OPPENHEIMER and those who followed him was something that very few beings could confidently rise
up to do, so what would someone like Noah do?!

He stayed silent as the overbearing will cascading onto him lessened as the image of Commander Feng
faded, his vision eventually returning back to the ruins of the Forgotten Reality as the shocking vestiges
of history floated silently.

The vibrant pulsing Kun Peng's Heart and Appendage of the Ruined Emperor flashed before his eyes as
innumerable thoughts were hidden behind the flashing light.

<You have withstood the Aged Remembrance as | will stay true to my words and allow you to pick 5
Remnant Relics...but what say you on the task of discerning what happened all those years ago to
Commander Feng?>

The Olden Will was straightforward as it stated things simply.

As for Noah and his thoughts...he truly didn't have any reason to deny seeking the mystery behind what
happened in the past- with it even getting him closer to understanding a being as spectacular as
Oppenheimer and Commander Feng!

BZZZT!
His will was robust as arcs of light shot from his eyes, his voice coming out with his decision soon after.

"It is merely to locate traces of history...I can find this out for you!"

I
Glorious and unseen waves of destiny bloomed.

The aged voice was silent for the first time after Noah retorted back, the silence stretching for over a
dozen seconds as Noah waited calmly!

<Your agreement is the first aspect. 18 other existences apart from you reached this point and agreed,
all of them similar to you thinking about the visage of the Ancient True Blood of Commander Feng and
what being tied to such a destiny would grant them.>

<lt is natural to want boons and treasures, but you also have to be strong enough and Destined enough
to take them! The second aspect apart from your agreement...is for you to actually be capable of
withstanding the Visage of the Ancient True Blood of Commander Feng. A sort of Remnant Destiny and
Will of a long forgotten Era as all 18 other beings before you that had reached this point and chose to
receive it...were not accepted by this will as they perished!>

<They perished because even though it is a Remnant Destiny and Will of the Age of Destiny, it is still
Commander Feng's visage of Ancient True Blood as it knows right away if the existence trying to accept



it is tied to those who had made machinations back then. It senses right away if the soul of this existence
seeks the same gains as those bloodlines in the past, or they are not truthful in locating the truth of the
past...and it rages out as in the past billions of years, the other 18 beings that had accepted it all
perished under the Visage of the Ancient True Blood.>

Silence ensued as it was broken soon after by the same aged voice.
<5 among those 18 were those who had achieved the measly beginner stages of Reality.>
oooMm!

As if to cement the terrible dangers of continuing on this path and accepting the mission of finding out
the truth by taking in the Remnant Will and Destiny of Commander Feng, the Olden Will made it clear
that not just those in the Firmaments of Ascendancy- even LEGENDS had perished if their hearts weren't
true or they were moving with Primordials!

<Do you still wish to proceed?>

A final question that would be a decider for something major was asked!
The Olden Will was tired.

Too many years had passed.

Too many things had happened.

All it wanted to know was the truth of what had happened back then, but it had never been successful
even after it came to!

It was restricted and bound by shackles nobody in this Era could understand, its minuscule portion of
will not dissipating due to its unique Bloodline and sheer willpower to find out the truth before
perishing.

This Olden Will had watched too many beings fail the Aged Remembrance when they entered this
pocket of Reality, and then it had proceeded to watch 18 of those that withstood Aged Remembrance
also perish from not being able to pass the test of the Remnant Will and Destiny of Commander Feng!

The destiny of Commander Feng was something unquestionable as he was a genuine Chosen Emperor-
with the Visage of Ancient True Blood that merely held an aspect of him still being powerful enough to
discern the true nature and destiny of the one accepting it.

If their destiny and disposition were nowhere close to Commander Feng, they would be utterly rejected
with their souls destroyed soon after.

For the past 18 existences, the most promising one had only had a mere .05% resonance with the
Remnant Will and Destiny of Commander Feng!



'After all these years...my own will and even the barely remaining residual will within the Ancient True
Blood is about to fade...'

The thoughts of the Olden Will were somber and filled with sadness as it watched the calm existence
who wasn't faltered or shaken by his words.

'If this time fails as well...would this be the last time? Would there be even one more chance after this?
Or will I simply join the unconscious sprouting Realities in this changed world..."

ol

Terrifying thoughts that would shake the souls of even LEGENDS rang out as this Olden Will focused on
the unhindered existence that spoke with confidence as if he owned the very space he floated in.

"It is merely accepting a small portion of a will that has survived for eons...I will accept it easily and see
what needs to be done!"
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The most recent being to receive the Remnant Will and Destiny of Commander Feng was extremely
confident as he wasn't the first to be like this!

But the Olden Will could do nothing apart from giving it a try like before, so it forged forward and simply
let the flow of destiny decide how things would play out.

BzzzT!

The vast stretches of the ruins began to tremble as something began to be called upon at its very
depths.

In the past, the blood of Commander Feng filled with Runic Ecritures of had seeped into the bodies of
this Olden Will and a few other soldiers during the terrifying battle, traces of merely the will and destiny
of this blood being preserved over time under the portion of soul of the Olden Will.

This Remnant Will and Destiny of Commander Feng was now called upon from the deepest parts of the
Forgotten Reality as it pushed aside any vestige clustered within this Reality and surged towards the
only living existence within it!

It was akin to an aurora of a golden will and authority surging out as it was directed by the Olden Will to
head towards and surge into the body of a single being.

'Leave everything up to fate...let us see what level of resonance you can achieve. If it is even 1%...1 will
soothe the Remnant Will and Destiny of Commander Feng to not lash out to destroy your soul as truly,
the time and chances are running out.'

Melancholy was hidden in the thoughts of the Olden Will as it observed what changes would bloom as
the compatibility of this being was tested with the Remnant Will and Destiny of Commander Feng!

Surrounded by aged remnants of a long forgotten past, Noah's True Sanguine Clone still retained his
true form when the Remnant Will and Destiny of Commander Feng surged into him. It seemed like a



mere aurora of light. But even this minuscule trace of will carried immense authority as it sank into his
soul.

The Olden Will watched with slight apprehension for signs of resonance, its aged will becoming somber
as...

Seconds passed without anything happening.
"...What is this? Has the will been entirely expanded already?"

Despondency began to set in the old soldier's will as it seemed the Olden Will was Destined to never find
out what happened to its Commander!

Normally when the Remnant Will and Destiny of Commander Feng descended onto an existence, a
shining light of authority would begin to bloom from their bodies if there was any resonance.

The shining light actually followed the Color Spectrum of Authority- namely the sequence of White,
Blue, Purple, and Gold.

All the previous entrants that had reached this point had their most promising ones release a dim light
to represent a decimal percentage of resonance, but the being before his eyes wasn't displaying any
colors at all!

'...Forgive me, Commander.' The despondent Olden Will sighed as it was about to move to retrieve
whatever remained of the diminished will.

But...

The voice of the Olden Will couldn't help but exclaim out loud as the authority it held all this time over
the Remnant Will and Destiny of Commander Feng didn't seem to work anymore.

BZZZT!
Space and time seemed to come to a lull as even the thoughts of the Olden Will were restricted.

The body of Noah's True Sanguine Clone was silent as the Remnant Will and Destiny of Commander
Feng had passed through it and followed the source to arrive within the origin of Noah's main body in a
far away Cosmic Holy Land!

So there was a slight delay in what the Olden Will observed as in the next instant...
BOOOOM!

A blinding, magisterial, and utterly horrific golden light surged out from the True Sanguine Clone to
cover the vast Ruins of the Forgotten Reality!

But this was nothing.

This True Sanguine Clone was merely an extension of Noah's will that was affected, Noah's slumbering
main body being the source of all this as at this moment- a blinding and inviolable golden light had



maddeningly surged out to bathe over not just the Cosmic Holy Land, but it was spreading out over the
innumerable Universes from all the fused Realities within the Infinite Reality!

HOOOONG!
Glorious prompts were rising before the eyes of all True Sanguine Clones no matter where they were.

The one acting as Alexander in the Vestigial Flames Mountain taking in Golden Vestigial Flames back to
the slumbering main body.

The one waiting for more Legions of the Royal Cosmic Wolves to bring themselves to him. The one
traversing the edges of the Mirror Dimension with RUINATION!

The one traversing the edges of the Dream Dimension...and the Clone that was within the Forgotten
Reality itself.

These prompts rose before all of their eyes as Noah's will moved to focus them on the True Sanguine
Clone within the Forgotten Reality- even though his slumbering main body was the one facing the
shocking resonance of wills and soul!

The very blood within his body was vibrating and shaking with austere power at this moment as his
biggest accomplishment of a Bloodline began to burn with glory.

BZZT!

Noah's slumbering body on the golden throne of the Cosmic Holy Land rose unconsciously- still
surrounded by the Golden Vestigial Flames being brought by another clone as at this moment, a unique
will matched with his own with such intensity that it was scaring the Olden Will that was only seeing a
reflection of it in the Forgotten Reality.

As for Noah's own people in the Infinite Reality?

Little Henry and the others still had their main bodies in the Infinite Reality as they left with clones of
Noah's Animus Summons and their own to traverse the vast Realities on the Serendipity of Cataclysmic
Reality to seek their own destiny- so they were all able to observe the shocking phenomenon of an
inviolable golden light encompassing the vast stretches of the Infinite Reality!

The phenomenon was utterly pristine and awe-inducing as nobody was affected more than the fading
Olden Will within the Forgotten Reality.

The aged voice had lost its calm that came with countless years of existence as some events truly took
even the most knowledgable beings by surprise!

WAA!
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The one to receive the Remnant Will and Destiny of Commander Feng had to be someone that was
entirely opposed to what the Primordials did as if they stemmed from Primordial Bloodlines- things
would turn problematic very quickly.



Noah held the Pure-Blooded Cardinal Royal Infinite Willow Tree Bloodline and Royal Human
Bloodline...and yet this didn't seem to hinder the intent of the Remnant Will and Destiny of Commander
Feng as it looked past it all and achieved Perfect Resonance!

It had resonated with his soul as the dying will of an existence that had nearly faded was able to find
something so profound in Noah's soul that it utterly matched anything and everything it could have
sought to perfection.

100% Resonance was a statement that said there was no other existence out there who could be better
suited to receive this will- so what was seen within Noah to make this will grant such a high evaluation?!

<Wondrous Destiny...>

The Olden Will that had gone into shock found itself unconsciously voicing out while feeling the
cascading golden light of Perfect Resonance wash over the Forgotten Reality.

A golden light that...actually began to pull upon the visage of the Remnant Relics and the Visage of
defeated existences within this Reality!

The Olden Will noticed this as it quickly got out of its stupor and probed, becoming even more shocked
soon after.

<The Remnant Will and Destiny of Commander Feng is...pulling upon any remaining Olden Destiny and
Wills to achieve something past Perfect Resonance!>

The Olden Will was shocked by this conclusion as it could even feel its own residual will getting pulled,
but unlike the Remnant Relics and bodies within this Forgotten Reality, it could withstand the pull and
remain as it was.

<What...are you?>

In its shock, the Olden Will stared at the floating body of a calm existence that had begun to pull in much
more than expected from the Forgotten Reality, not knowing of any of the wondrous changes being
brought about with the Remnant Will and Destiny of Commander Feng!

<You have achieved Perfect Resonance with a blood trace of will and destiny stemming from the Age of
Destiny- this action pulling upon the strings of the space time continuum as an aspect of the visage of
the will contained in the Ancient True Blood blooms within you.>

WAA!

Blinding light surged around Noah as the prompts rained through his mind.

<The Age of Destiny Absolute Skill- [Bloodline Runic Ecriture Inscription] has been attained.>
Something glorious that Noah did not expect began to be branded onto his soul, but this wasn't all!

<The Remnant Will and Destiny of Commander Feng heavily approves of your Destiny and the Unnamed
Kainos Emperor Bloodline it carries.>



HOOONG!

The ridiculously overbearing light became even more ridiculous as the visages of wills and destinies that
had been pulled from the Forgotten Reality were all collected and infused into this already ridiculous
process to achieve an even greater result.

<The infinitesimally minute trace of Destiny from the Remnant Will merges with your soul.>

<Your Maximum Reserves of Fortune and Destiny have been increased by 20 times.>
HOOOOONG!

An utterly ridiculous prompt rise before Noah's eyes as his slumbering body twitched...before an
Apocalyptic golden wave of fortune and destiny erupted from it!

Outside of the Cosmic Holy Land, Little Henry was floating in front of Queen Adelaide and his
Grandmother among many other beings as they were all surrounded by the cascading waves of golden
light that caused them to turn their heads towards its source.

"Father must have come across a fortuitous event, with this merely being the aftereffects. We can ask
him when it dies dow-"

BOOOM!

At this moment in time was when ridiculously, Noah's already obscene reserves of Fortune and Destiny
that he believed exceeded all beings in the Firmaments of Ascendancy...were somehow multiplied 20
times by merging with a mere 'infinitesimally minute trace of Destiny' from the Remnant Will and
Destiny of Commander Feng!

Golden seas of destiny and fortune maddeningly rushed out from his body as they permeated
everywhere, Little Henry and the others becoming drowned in this sea of destiny as they could only
watch in a stupor while their own destinies bubbled excitedly.

Even Noah was shocked by what this development represented as he even felt his domineering will
knocked down a little!

20 times. His already ridiculous reserves of Fortune and destiny were truly surging upwards in a straight
line as they would have made any graph that was tracking his progress seem illogical

Just how vast was that being's Destiny and Fortune that a sliver of his will granted this? As an existence
from the Age of Destiny, was he just someone exceptional to have his destiny be so outrageous?

Bountiful questions...but no answers came as more prompts rained down.

<Due to merging the Remnant Will and Destiny of a visage of Ancient True Blood, the standing of the
Unnamed Kainos Emperor Bloodline has been further elevated.>

His golden blood became heavy and pristine as it bubbled forth slowly with intensity, his heart beginning
to beat loudly as if it was a stellar drum stretching out across Realities!



<The Unnamed Kainos Emperor Bloodline has made a great advancement- exceeding the halfway point
to become a VENERABLE Bloodline.>

BzzzT!

<A Destiny Link has been established with a Will of a Past Era- this Destiny Link pulling you towards
anything associated with the merged Will.>

The shining golden light was brightest at this point in time as it signified the most glorious moment
before everything died down.

In the Forgotten Reality, the Olden Will was shaking to its very core as whether it was actually reality or
merely its imagination, it saw a shocking scene around the figure of Noah's True Sanguine Clone that
was surrounded by the cascading waves of golden light.

Whether it was due to Perfect Resonance or something else entirely, the sight of the Olden Will saw that
around Noah's body, an illusory form of an existence it knew all too well began to superimpose itself!

WAA!
Chapter 1697 The Remnant Relics of the Forgotten Reality! |
A shocking illusory image was superimposing itself on the being undergoing a Perfect Resonance!

An illusory form of an existence that the Olden will had made its obsession- a form of a Commander
situated upon a golden war horse that bellowed out with boundless glory.

The eyes of the illusory existence it knew all too well flashed brightly as they seemed to land on the very
core of the Olden Will, appearing for only a microsecond before soon after...it disappeared entirely as
the surging golden light began to die down!

The Olden Will within the forgotten Reality was entirely silent as it watched this shocking Resonance go
towards a close.

It was about to end, and the being directly involved in it knew this well as within his mind, one last
glimmering prompt appeared to finish off a Perfect Resonance of wills of different Eras.

<The Age of Destiny Absolute Skill [Emperor's Aged Remembrance] has been attained.>
O0oO0M!
The blaring golden seas that had shot out like storms from Noah began to recede.

The Remnant Will and Destiny of Commander Feng had all but faded where apart from the last prompt,
there was still one more thing that remained before this will was entirely extinguished!

It was...a message.
An imperceptible set of words that somehow stretched out across space and time!

<If you can reign in Destiny...it might actually be possible.>



o

A rumbling and ancient voice!

It left behind that message...and that was it.
SHAA!

The Remnant Will was entirely extinguished.

All the wondrous lights began to die down as Noah's body only gave off mere pulses of golden light, his
eyes opening as they showed a residual golden sea within them.

Yet his thoughts were many as he thought about the message left behind as well as all the boons he had
attained this time around!

'What might be possible?'

Many of the old existences or anyone pretentious that Noah had met so far loved to speak with abstruse
words or riddles as they were never straightforward. Why must they be cryptic when they can just as
easily lay out a clear message that made things go all that much faster?!

Noah shook the light frustrations away as his luminous eyes honed in on the boons gained so far, his
eyes coming to focus on the conceptualized gains of the Age of Destiny Absolute Skills <Bloodline Runic
Ecriture Inscription> and <Emperor's Aged Remembrance>.

<Bloodline Runic Ecriture Inscription>:: The rare art of inscribing Runic Ecritures into one's very Blood
has now become a possibility. Currently, the Runic Ecriture of VITALITY has been learned and can be
formed through the expenditure of 100,000 Units of the Essence of Reality. A single VITALITY Runic
Ecriture passively increases True Reality Defense Values by 10. The number of Runic Ecritures that can
be formed is dependent on Essence of Reality and the Physique of the Body to be capable of
withstanding a large number of Runic Ecritures coursing through one's very own blood. If one's Physique
is weak while withstanding the authority of Runic Ecritures passing through their vessels, their bodies
and origin will instead face deterioration from the pressure of power they cannot withstand...

<Emperor's Aged Remembrance>:: As you progress from here on out, coming across anything linking the
Will and Destiny of Commander Feng will trigger this ability as memories that stretch across the
spacetime continuum will be obtained. The passive triggering of the ability has no resource requirement,
but the Essence of Reality can be utilized to focus on specific memories once the ability is active...

Brilliant new skills bloomed as each had its own usage, with <Emperor's Aged Remembrance> promising
more history and understanding of the past events so long as Noah came across any traces of this
Chosen Emperor that had nearly gotten in the way of making the Infinite Realities possible!

Then there was <Bloodline Runic Ecriture Inscription>.

Noah recalled the golden blood of Commander Feng leaking out and surging into his soldiers as it was
littered with bountiful glimmering Runic Ecritures that read <VITALITY>, and he now knew that even a
single one of those ecritures took 100,000 Units of the Essence of Reality to forge as it granted a passive
boost of 10 True Reality Defense Values!



So long as one's physique could withstand these ecritures etched onto their True Blood, they could
continue to increase their Defense Values endlessly. And Noah had seen just from the golden blood
flowing out of Commander Feng...minuscule Runic Ecritures of VITALITY in the tens of thousands.

He was speechless at such a reality.

It revealed a shocking number of base True Reality Defense Values before they were even multiplied
with any authority through the casting of abilities as the concept of it alone was utterly dreadful while
showing the immense power that the beings in the Age of Destiny wielded!

"How different are the scales of power from the Age of Destiny to the current Age..."

Noah's mesmerizing voice echoed out in the Forgotten Reality as the shocked Olden Will came to,
focusing onto him as its voice that was now filled with emotion boomed out.

<Were...were you able to obtain the <Destiny Link>? That will be the most crucial in finding out traces of
Commander Feng.>

The will wondered about the results of Perfect Resonance as Noah's head rose, a calm smile becoming
plastered on his face as he nodded.

"That, and more. Commander Feng's Remnant Will has helped me greatly as | won't take the task to
locate his destiny lightly."

ooom!

Bright waves of destiny flowed out as the Olden Will that had been passing through the ravages of time
felt a great weight lifted off of its shoulders!

<Good...good!>
The aged voice felt free of worries as soon after, it continued in a serious tone.

<l know not of your Destiny...but you achieved a Perfect Resonance with Commander Feng's will- an
action that should not have even been a possibility! But with it in place, an old soldier like me who
merely followed him can only use the last of what remains on my will to make sure of your success. |
know how crucial destiny and treasures are...so | will not stop you from taking whatever you wish from
this Forgotten Reality.>

.
Chapter 1698 The Remnant Relics of the Forgotten Reality! |l

The Remnant Will and Destiny of Commander Feng had made it very clear that if the truth could be
found out- it would be through this being that had arrived in this ancient graveyard!

The Olden Will would not stand in the way of such Destiny, especially after seeing the image of
Commander Feng flash around this being- no matter how briefly.



So the Olden Will went past the limitation it had given before that said Noah could only take 5 Remnant
Relics as now, whatever he wished within this Forgotten Reality could be his!

Noah's figure smiled brilliantly at such a development as he held himself back from playing with
<Bloodline Runic Ecriture Inscription> and gazed into the slightly altered ruins around him.

"Then, all of the Remnant Relics in here are mine for the taking?"
The Olden Will paused silently before speaking out.

<All that remains, yes. Although during your resonance, the remnant wills and destinies within the
corpses or items here had a large majority of their Essence drawn out to maintain and exceed the best
possible results.>

Noah's smile faded as he looked at the ruins closely, seeing at this moment that the austere ancient
looking structures, Cosmic sized body parts, and other oddities he hadn't even explored began to turn to
ash at this moment!

"No..."

He felt like his heart was aching and hurting greatly from any of the loot that was fading, but he also
couldn't complain too much as the boons he had gotten from the Perfect Resonance was simply too
much.

His reserves of Destiny and Fortune had exploded by over 20 times as he even gained Age of Destiny
Absolute Skills...all of these might not have landed in his hands if the resonance was not maintained or
exceeded to attain the best results!

But it was still painful as he controlled his aching heart while speaking out.

"Can you bring forward all of the remaining Remnant Relics, Corpses, and unique items that could be of
use?"

<Mmm. After this, | shall put my remaining will in a half state of sleep to preserve myself for as long as
possible- whether it takes you a few hundred or a few million years to uncover what happened back
then, | want to be here to learn about it!>

HUUUM!

A blaring storm of essence surged from all corners of the Forgotten Reality as the aged will spoke, the
things that had all their wills and destinies turning entirely to dust as those that still remained began to
be pulled forward.

Even though a majority of Remnant Visages had their wills and destinies drawn, this ancient graveyard
still had many things that escaped the ravenous pull of resonance!

Bountiful oddities and wonders began to float before Noah's eyes as they shone with a piercing light,
the details of these items being revealed.



The items could be arranged into categories as there were body parts or organs of unknown creatures,
broken up Relics, or inanimate structures that had not fallen until now as they screamed of age and
vicissitude!

<Iris of the Cosmic Archer>, <Thread of the Forgotten Emperor>, <Nymph's Righteous Grace>, <Broken
Sternum of the Eldritch King>...

The body parts or organs were similar to the uses of <Desolate Kun Peng's Heart> as over the years,
much of their will and destiny were ground down as they fell into the category of Ultimate TABOO
Materials.

With such items, enhancing TABOO Relics would be a given as similar to the Kun Peng's Heart, many
were listed as Ultimate TABOO Materials capable of replacing the required materials from a Blueprint of
a unique Relic!

There were also body parts like the Appendage of the Ruined Emperor that contained a violent will that
could be released once or twice to dish out terrifying damage equivalent to or close to the strike of a
Legend as long as one could activate them.

There were bountiful things for Noah to obtain as while he looked at them, his hands began to beckon
as these oddities flew towards him in a calm fashion- the Desolate Kun Peng's Heart being one of the
first things that still remained that he collected!

<So long as we do not disrespect and desecrate their remains, all of them would be happy to be able to
aid the one who is seeking traces of Commander Feng.>

As the many body parts of unique races and Bloodlines entered Noah's Expansive Space, the Olden Will
continued to speak as Noah listened to it closely, his eyes twinkling as he replied calmly.

"Since | can take everything, | also plan to take this very Forgotten Reality."

.

"There should be no issues with that, right?"

Unseen surprise passed through the Olden Will at such words!

<If you already have such capability, yes. | will be falling into deep slumber soon as | will only wake when
you come back with news of the happenings of history.>

Noah's smile only brightened up at such words as he gazed at this Reality around him filled with
darkness and Age. He wondered what unique space would be created in the Infinite Reality after he
fused this into it...as well as a question that he posed to the very Will of the Infinite Reality that he was
connected to!

'When there is a conscious will such as this in a fused Reality, will you be able to merge with it
seamlessly and obtain its memories?'

WAAI



Noah wondered of what would happen to the Olden Will as soon after, the will of his Infinite Reality
replied to him.

<lt is uncertain, Master. The will stems from a sliver of an existence that has gone to impose itself on a
Reality. It might take time to fully assimilate it onto myself and obtain whatever memories it has.>

Memories of the Age of Destiny. Memories of how beings were many billions of years ago!

Noah's gaze wanted to see it all as while collecting the remaining Remnant Relics of the Forgotten
Reality, his will began to spread out to attain a unique authority and pull this aged domain of space onto
his Infinite Reality!

Chapter 1699 A Most Wanted Blacklister! |
Across the bounds of the vast Realities.

Atop a glacial mountain the size of a thousand Cosmos, an innumerable number of cerulean Royal
Cosmic Wolves could be seen bowing towards the peak with utmost regality.

Countless blue furred Wolves with arcs of vibrant light cascading over their bodies ranged from the Sixth
Firmament to the Ninth Firmament of paid homage to the existence at the peak of this glacial mountain-
this existence being the Bloodline Master of the Royal Cosmic Wolf Bloodline!

Such a Bloodline was among the over a dozen who statues lined up the Primordial Temples spread out
over the vast Realities, where even though it was considered a second tier Primordial Bloodline
compared to the 5 Pure-Blooded Cardinal Royal Bloodlines, it still held immense power as there were
many LEGENDS born from this Bloodline.

They had even recently subjugated the Primal Titans of the Isles of the Gilded Forge and all other
Realities these beings were in as they obtained Blacksmiths to obtain another constant source of Relics!

Their power was rising ever higher as the conflict stemming from Primordial Beasts and their allied
Bloodlines had only propelled them to increase the range of their dominion.

Yet right now, there was another issue brought up to the coldly glistening claws of the Bloodline Master
whose body alone exceeded all other Royal Cosmic Wolves by five times.

With an illusory crown now shining on his head, the Bloodline Master's beastial eyes gazed down coldly
towards a bowing Wolf that had its snout touching the frozen earth below them.

"The culprit of Little Snow's death has been located this whole time as even after a Legion is sent to
bring him in, you all couldn't succeed?!"

HUUUM!

The surrounding air of this glacial mountain buzzed as the bowing Royal Cosmic Wolf at the Seventh
Firmament fearfully replied.

"He called down a blade glimmering with countless Cosmos that eradicated our whole Legion, Master!
He is not at the Seventh Firmament as it states on the Primordial Blacklist as | feel like he even exceeds
the Eighth Firmament. He let me go so | could report back and call even more Legions against him...as if



he is challenging our very authority as a Bloodline by showing whatever we send will not be able to do
anything against him!"

.
BzzzT!

Immense coldness spread out as the fearfully speaking Seventh Firmament Royal Wolf remembered the
cold gaze of the devilishly handsome man.

"He wishes to challenge the authority of a Primordial Bloodline?"

The eyes of the Bloodline Master released domineering light as he gazed past the bowing Royal Wolf
and towards his armored Generals lined up in neat rows around the glacial mountain.

"He does carry one of the Destined Names...so there could be more to this existence."
.l
Destined Names!

A set of a few names that prominent existences in the Primordial Bloodlines held as they were passed
down to many Primordials as a show of respect.

Among them were Noah, Ezekiel, Aegon, and a few others...but what was unique was the fact that the
most influential and astounding Primordial who had changed everything in the past Age- his name was
nowhere to be found in the ranks of Primordials.

Other names were respected as they were handed to their progeny, but the name of OPPENHEIMER was
respected as one unique couldn't find it given to anyone else in the Primordial Bloodlines!

After all, who could bear the weight and comparison of such a name?
The Royal Wolf Emperor had this passing thought as he quickly turned back to his Generals.
"How many Legions that aren't stationed to counter Primordial Beasts can we send out?"

"Master, we can mobilize 12 Destroyer Legions, 8 Glacial Legions, and 2 of the Royal Legions are still on
standby!"

Multiple Legions of Royal Cosmic Wolves led by prominently powerful Ninth Firmament Wolves were
mentioned as the Bloodline Master nodded.

"Good. Let it be known in the Primordial Blacklist that this Noah Osmont is at the danger level of the
Ninth Firmament of Ascendancy. Grant him the Most Wanted status and elevate his bounty while
spreading it to the nearby Primordial Bloodlines that a Most Wanted Blacklister is bodacious enough to
challenge the will of Primordials as he hasn't even moved from his location."

.

The eyes of the Royal Wolf Emperor shone with age and malice as he continued.



"Since he is this confident to challenge our will, let us not put our own forces at risk to grind down his
existence as we can employ others to take the brunt force for us...get everything in order!"

WAA!
"Yes, Sire!"
Cold storms raged as orders passed down.

The Glacial, Royal, and Destroyer Legions of the Royal Cosmic Wolves were put on standby to move as in
a nearby Primordial Temple, the bounty of a certain Blacklister being elevated immensely.

The vast realities were already chaotic with many Primordial Legions spread out, but word began to
spread locally as Primordial Bloodlines near the domains of the Royal Cosmic Wolves caught wind of an
existence trying to deny the authority of a Primordial Bloodline!

In a certain reality filled with technological vessels mixed with pulsing mana.
"Treat the enemy as if he was another Primordial Beast to get rid of...go!"

A command from a unique Spirit Race Commander boomed out as glistening armored mechanical suits
releasing vibrant auras at the Eighth and Ninth Firmament of Ascendancy formed into a Legion and set
off.

In another Reality.

"This will be an interesting case. Go forth with beauty and grace and take the head of this existence...do
not let him stay in the Most Wanted of the Primordial Blacklist for too long."

||YeS!II

Bellows of affirmation rang out as even the Cardinal Royal Bloodline of Empyrean Elves set off with a
legion of exceedingly beautiful experts ranging all the way to the Ninth Firmament of Ascendancy!

All of them and more were heading towards a single location.

A location that held a single True Sanguine Clone that waited silently and with utmost calmness- a clone
of a being that was undertaking great tasks at this same period of time in multiple different areas!

Chapter 1700 A Most Wanted Blacklister! ||

A True Sanguine Clone floated calmly in an austere position within the Boundary Between Realities- his
figure emanating extreme calmness as the Character Selection for this clone was a Ninth Firmament
existence when one truly probed at his stage.

His hair shone with an obsidian glow as he seemed like a devilishly handsome being from the human
race, the allure of a solidified crown actually missing above his head as he seemed normal in every
aspect!

Normal..but his body was emanating a beastial glow as he floated in space in a seated position free of
worries.



This glow was that of an oppressive light of power contained in such a small body as it was merely a
reflection of what Noah's main body was doing at this moment!

As another True Sanguine Clone collected and learned about all the uses of the remaining Remnant
Relics in the Forgotten Reality, Noah's collective will had already initiated changes with his slumbering
main body that still remained sleeping on the golden throne within the Cosmic Holy Land.

His main body was slumbering, and yet it was surrounded by Golden Vestigial Flames that refined an
additional two Physiques as at this same time, his will surged out to call upon hundreds of Ascendant
Flasks of Life and Death!

These Flasks appeared along with another one of his True Sanguine Clones that had been forging Relics
and Elixirs, the stopper on these radiant Elixirs already being popped off as Noah planned to spend
hundreds of thousands of Units of the Essence of Reality in the next few minutes.

This was because he couldn't wait before he began the process of <Bloodline Runic Ecriture Inscription>!

A method that allowed Noah to learn how to forge an ecriture of <VITALITY> that granted him an
addition of 10 True Reality Defense Values! One must realize...a completed Limit Breaking Extreme
Physique from one of the most powerful Bloodlines of the current Age granted a base addition of 100
Values to both Defense and Damage.

The method of inscribing Runic Ecritures onto one's very Blood was even more ancient and pristine as
this Age of Destiny Absolute Skill allowed one to endlessly increase their Defense Values...so long as
their body and Physique could handle it! Naturally, Noah had to try it right away to see how much his
current body could achieve.

"Bloodline Runic Ecriture Inscription."
BZZZT!

His True Sanguine Clone spoke as even though the cost of the ability was 100,000 Units, only 50,000
Units of the Essence of Reality were spent as the effects of the Runic Kainos Mana Lines of Ascendancy
reigned Supreme!

A blinding verdant light blasted apart the space above Noah's throne in the Cosmic Holy Land, the spent
multicolored Essence of Reality burning and causing the sprouting of a dazzling Runic Ecriture that was
forming into the character of <VITALITY>.

The character burned with Resplendent green flames as it was larger than Noah's slumbering figure by
over a hundred times, and it turned into an oppressive illusory light that smashed towards him an
instant later.

HUUUM!

A brilliant luster of verdant light flashed as <VITALITY> became smaller the closer it came, and it
eventually sank into Noah's body and disappeared entirely soon enough as his figure trembled a little
and...

<A Runic Ecriture of VITALITY has been etched into your Bloodline, granting +10 True Reality Defense
Values.>



A prompt rose in his mind as his body began to emit an unconscious light of profound might.

His body had barely felt any impact from the addition of the first Runic Ecriture of VITALITY as soon
after, the presiding clone watched the Main body while speaking ruthlessly.

"Again!"
HOONG!

Another 50,000 Units of the Essence of Reality were burned as an Ascendant Flask of Life and Death was
also swallowed by the True Sanguine Clone- replenishing all the resource reserves as another Runic
Ecriture formed before quickly rushing towards Noah again.

The beastial explosive force was emanating from his slumbering main body more and more as across the
vastness of space, his Clones began to emit the same unbridled force!

Such pressure...was what the first of the many Legions that were being mobilized from the efforts of the
Royal Cosmic Wolves felt.

From the glimmering darkness of the Boundary Between Realities, cosmic sized white vessels in the
form of enormous glacial mountains or frozen discs were arriving in sequence as they were the Legions
from the Royal Cosmic Wolves Bloodline.

Billowing pressure was released from these Legions as each one held Ninth Firmament Generals, but
uniquely...none of them made a move even after they locked onto the seated figure floating in space!

WAAI

The Legions stopped a distance away without making a move as from his spot, Noah gazed towards
them with a curious smile as he even stroked his chin while looking towards their direction!

"This is the Blacklister that we are being cautioned against?"

Atop one of the floating glacial mountains, a blue and white furred Wolven General floated forward with
a ferocious look when it saw the provocative gaze on Noah.

Yet the voice of another General reigned everything in.

"Pull in your pride and follow the words of the Bloodline Master. We are already granting him more
attention than he deserves by diverting a portion of our Legions here when Primordial Beasts and their
colluding Bloodlines are going rampant. Since we've even attracted our two neighboring Bloodline...just
wait for all of them to arrive so we can finish this cleanly!"

WAA!

A voice that stemmed from a powerful wolf larger than most of them here- a voice of an existence that
stood powerfully at the Ninth Firmament of Ascendancy as it was unclear whether he had reached A
Legend's Visage.

"Yes, Commander!"



The Royal Cosmic Wolves were reigned in as their Legions covered a third of the space near a singular
figure as they didn't make a move.

It didn't take too long to hear a droning sound of a vibrant engine come to life, the Legions of the
Cardinal Royal Spirit Race also arriving as they stood within and atop Techno Vessels that pulsed with
futuristic light!

A particular vessel was shaped like a flat cube as atop it, the glistening color of metal Armaments
inscribed in Runic Ecritures could be seen as these robotic structures housed the unique forms of the
Spirit Race at their core.

The race of beings proficient in combining technology and magic had arrived as with their arrival came a
breath of profound knowledge and grace!



