
Mana 1711 

Chapter 1711 A TABOO Authority Stretches Out! 

Near the Vestigial Flames Mountain. 

The glorious figure of Noah still had residual flames bouncing off of his naked body as he warped to 

appear in front of Beatrix, a loose white robe coming to drape his body as it still exposed the outline of 

his robust muscles. 

"Alright, I finished up over here. Where to next?" 

"..." 

He nonchalantly stretched his body that felt tout with boundless power and awe, his surroundings 

vibrating fearfully as he gave a command when he watched the swirling Runic Ecritures of LIFE, PURE, 

and RULE around his body. 

Soon after, these vibrant ecritures began to dim and disappear as they were made invisible, his figure 

retaining its calmness as he gazed at the worried figure of Beatrix. 

"...Master is busy with the Bloodline Master and other matters, and she says for us to return to her 

abode for now as tomorrow, we shall set off for your Bloodline Baptism!" 

Beatrix reigned in her worries as she made herself voice this out, Noah nodding towards her with a 

devilish smile. 

"Lead the way." 

BZZZT! 

As if the gazes of others were like host coal, Beatrix used a Medallion that granted her a unique spatial 

authority as a follower of Empress Genevieve to open up a portal that led into her Domains. 

There were too many beings in the Vestigial Flames Mountain at this moment as Beatrix felt like the 

longer they stayed here, the more chances there were of things going wrong as she couldn't be entirely 

sure the being before her wouldn't just start screaming with his voice alone that could kill Eighth 

Firmament existences! 

"After you." 

She pointed to the glimmering portal that Noah cooly floated into, her vibrant figure following after as 

her eyes still held intense care and apprehension- leaving behind the shocked gazes of many beings that 

erupted into discussions. 

"He is from Princess Genevieve's camp?" 

"A fearsome combatant that the Empress has gained. Let the Prince know!" 

"Three Physiques completed in such a…!" 



Some beings fell to their knees in the Vestigial Flames Mountain as they had been there for hundreds of 

thousands of years, sensing a feeling of defeat against the talent of one other being that nobody here 

could match. 

"Just who is he…" 

The Pure-Blooded Cardinal Royal Humans erupted into discussions and collected information to pass on 

to their affiliated forces, the Vestigial Flames Mountain brimming with activity as nobody saw the small 

insignificant space fluctuating with mirror like shards to cause the disappearance of a certain watching 

Adjudicator! 

— 

Through the portal Noah and Beatrix had crossed. 

Multiple Reality Trees floated across all directions as their figures appeared in the very center, an 

enormous floating crystalline castle like skyscraper lying before them as it was filled with vibrant life 

forms. 

Hundreds of Seventh Firmament, tens of Eighth Firmament, and even 3 Ninth Firmament auras could be 

felt within this structure that Noah actually knew to be the Empress's Abode where Genevieve resided! 

The more shocking thing was that all these auras were either servants or guards under the rule of the 

Empress, with dozens of Seventh Firmament servants dressed in suits like butlers or curvaceous robed 

maids actually coming out to form two near rows in front of the entrance of the Empress's Abode to 

welcome Noah and Beatrix right now. 

"I'll be so honored to spend the night in the Abode of the Empress?" 

Noah spoke towards the figure of Beatrix with a calm smile as this being turned towards him with 

extremely careful eyes. 

Truthfully, she was entirely scared of Noah as he had almost killed her just days ago with his mere shout. 

The only reason she was around him now was due to the TABOO Authority from her Master protecting 

her as she was now only worried about his unpredictable actions! 

"Yes. Food, lodging, and even women or men if you wish will be provided…" 

She spoke while watching Noah's expression for any changes, not getting anything from him as he only 

replied cooly. 

"I'm intrigued about the food. Let me taste the dishes prominent in the Pure Blooded Domains!" 

WAA! 

Noah made his will clear as Beatrix sighed inside, thankful that he wasn't being difficult or beginning to 

massacre out of nowhere! 

Little did she know… 

BZZT! 



The authority of LETHE had silently begun to emanate from Noah as his eyes were observing everything 

with Reality Vision. 

It didn't just show him the truth of Realities and their rotations as at this moment, he saw the make up 

of Beatrix presented clearly as among the many things- he could see the thin veil of TABOO protecting 

her! 

He didn't want to disturb this veil of TABOO that Genevieve had set for Beatrix, activating Memory 

Alteration at this moment as his own TABOO authority that stemmed from a TABOO Relic erupted out 

like a silent snake towards her. 

And the reason that Noah was confident in bypassing this authority unseen was the fact that his 

oppressive soul strength at the Primogenial Strata covered the essence of the cast ability from head to 

toe! 

He might have not been confident to entirely pass this authority unhindered before but now… 

SHAA! 

Like a silent wave of light, the unseen essence of Memory Alteration that was geared more towards the 

mind and soul seamlessly bypassed the authority of TABOO cast by an existence of a lower Strata, 

sinking into Beatrix as Noah made his first moves against Genevieve by sinking his fangs into the one she 

trusted the most! 

This True Sanguine Clone made grand accomplishments after stepping into the Pure Blooded Domains 

as he waited for a Baptism and an eventual journey that would take him into an Unexplored Grotto 

Sanctum where geniuses of the current Era could be found en masse. 

Before that time arrived, Noah had many things to do in order to prepare and be ready to excel. 

From the means gained by his advancement to the Primogenial Strata of the Soul, he had to begin the 

task of learning how to design TABOO Edicts, exploring breaking the limitations of the Body and Origin, 

and forging a Keystone Ascendant Skill Tree focused on the Soul! 

Chapter 1712 The Slow Road to TABOO! l 

Noah's True Sanguine Clones continued their movements across Realities and Dimensions as his main 

body which had been slumbering this whole time began to buzz with activity. 

The portions of souls that had been sent out onto different Realities were returning as even with his 

abundant destiny, the Forgotten Reality that held the remains of LEGENDS from the past Age of Destiny 

and Commander Feng's will was the most opportune Reality he came across- the rest of the portions of 

Souls sinking into Emerging and Prime Realities! 

But now, the number of Prime Realities was greatly elevated as Noah attained those which were under 

both Primordial and non-Primordial oversight. They contained a myriad of Bloodlines for him to come 

across and for the will of the Tyrannical Emperor to dominate- his soul once more feeling a sense of 

strengthening as the more souls he had pledging fealty, the stronger he was. 



So at this moment, his slumbering main body was waking as the second Infinite Dream rapidly came to 

an end due to his robust change of the Primogenial Strata of the Soul, the dazzling image of rivers of 

Reality coming to be stacked on top of his Infinite Reality repeating itself as fantastical sight bloomed. 

And the process was many times faster this time around as the stacking of tens of multicolored rivers of 

Reality could quickly be seen, Noah's slumbering will forcefully waking at this moment to begin 

observing the Apocalypse of these Realities as they joined his…and also watch the formation of milky 

white True Stars of Conquest that would allow him to Double Empower many concepts in the future! 

BZZZT! 

His waking body was magisterial as unlike the Clones that hid the Resplendent glows of essence and 

authority, one could see his stellar body still made up of 10 Billion Cosmos surrounded by vibrant Runic 

Ecritures reading PURE, RULE, and LIFE, along with vibrant Runic Kainos Mana Lines of Ascendancy 

lighting up his body like a beacon. 

There was then the solidified crown that currently had an E rotating around it- Noah's visage alone being 

terrifying to look at as he watched glimmering True Stars of Conquest forming and the Apocalypse of 

tens of Realities beginning. 

He doubted the Edicts of Apocalypse and the Tyrannical Emperor would be elevated to TABOO just from 

a measly 1,000 Realities, but there was still progress to be made as Noah watched all of this unfold while 

solidifying his gains these past few days! 

After having his Maximum Reserves of the Essence of Reality break past 100,000 and into 300,000, he 

now waited to see if he would come upon an unbreakable limit of this resource where at that moment 

in time- he planned to utilize Limit Breaking Elixirs and things like Flasks of Liquified Reality to break past 

it! 

But with his Maximum Reserves of the Essence of Reality being expanded like this, it meant that the 

high cost skills under him could be utilized much more freely as the question now was the Age of Destiny 

Absolute Skill, <Bloodline Runic Ecriture Inscription>. 

An ability that Noah would continue to use in the future to strengthen his True Reality Defense Values as 

long as his Physique could handle it- and a candidate to use a Dimensional Essence Shards on to nullify 

its Resource Cost! 

He could continue replenishing himself with the thousands of Ascendant Flasks of Life and Death, but he 

didn't know when he would get more of these randomized loot from Resplendent Treasure Caches as 

when it came down to it and after a tug of battle with his destiny… 

SHIING! 

A Dimensional Essence Shard shattered as its multicolored light went to bathe a minuscule portion of 

Noah's soul where the Age of Destiny Absolute Skill was inscribed. 

Thereafter… 

HUUUM! 



This ability began to be activated freely the Essence of Reality fused into the surrounding space surged, 

leaking out to begin forming Runic Ecritures of VITALITY as even though Noah did not pay the cost to 

cast this ability, the surrounding Reality paid it in order to forge the pulling ecritures of VITALITY that 

shot down to bind to Noah's Blood and further elevate his power! 

Another area that his body focused on as soon as he woke up and watched the fusion of Realities was 

the enactment of something as grand as a TABOO concept and the design of a Keystone Ascendant Skill 

Tree geared towards the Soul. 

His current Primogenial Strata Soul exceeded many capabilities of his past self, being able to fully focus 

on multiple tasks at once as while watching his portions of souls returning with their Realities, a part of 

him was also beginning to design entirely new concepts of both Edict and Skill Tree! 

"Design the Keystone Ascendant Soul Emperor Skill Tree and the Nomological Edict of…well, we'll know 

the name as it nears completion." 

BZZZT! 

His will raged out. 

The design of a Keystone Ascendant Skill Tree would be relatively easier as the task that normally only 

LEGENDS undertook to form a TABOO concept…this would be something else entirely. 

Mind you, it wasn't even that Noah was capable of easily forging TABOO concepts with his soul at the 

Primogenial Strata level- he had just gained the chance to do it as he could pull in the surrounding 

essence of the Natural Laws of Reality to weave into his fusion of Daos and Edicts! 

HUUM! 

And so it began. 

The vibrant essences of Supreme Cosmic Daos bloomed around Noah under expert control, the Essence 

of a few laws also coming into the fray along with the concepts of some of the new Bloodlines that Noah 

had gained…on top of the Unnamed Kainos Emperor Bloodline that would lead him towards boundless 

glory. 

Noah tugged and pulled upon many concepts as when all of them began to mix… 

"Come!" 

WAA! 

His liquified soul shone with a resplendent cerulean glow as its authority at the Primogenial Strata 

bellowed out to call upon the surrounding Natural Laws of Reality! 

Chapter 1713 The slow Road to TABOO! ll 

"Come!" 

His body released a baleful wave of authority. His crown pulsed with power as his soul's unblemished 

will was imposed onto his surroundings, the very Reality beginning to fluctuate as from the space that 



made up the atmosphere around Noah, multicolored Essence began to leak out and flow into the 

mixture of Concepts he had around him! 

Multicolored Essence from the very surrounding reality itself was pulled towards him as even his soul at 

the Primogenial Strata could not break down the composition of this essence or what it stood for- this 

being the construct that made up the very Reality around him. 

The Natural Laws of Reality! 

The Essence felt extremely viscous and slow as it took its time to surge towards the rapidly swirling 

mixture of Concepts Noah had made, and the moment it joined the fray of swirling concepts… 

WAA! 

Everything came to a halt. 

No, not entirely halted in movement- but simply the swirling of essence was now so slow that it didn't 

even seem to be moving! 

The instant that even a wisp of the Natural Laws of Reality entered the fray of Concepts, it slowed down 

to such an alarming degree that bringing all of these concepts together and fusing them into a singular 

idea…would take an exceedingly long period of time! 

Noah could sew this now as he affirmed what he had already expected- the forging of TABOO concepts 

would never be so easy. 

He didn't know how fast it took LEGENDS to forge a single one of such concepts, and he was about to 

find out for himself just how many grueling days, months, or even years that would be required in the 

Cosmic Holy Land to bring his own TABOO concept to life! 

— 

During the same time that Noah's True Sanguine Clone came in contact with the Adjudicator Legion of 

the Empyrean Elves led by Adjudicator Larkin and the sent out Adjudicator Legions of the Royal Cosmic 

Wolves that had yet to arrive. 

SHAA! 

Spatial essence bloomed as a mass teleportation drew in hundreds of existences into a certain Reality. 

The figures of a radiant bobbing Blue Slime, Leviathan, Tiamat, and many others could be seen as they 

were led by two beings at the very forefront. 

The ones in the lead was a small boy that seemed around 5- this being Little Henry who was treating the 

passage of days as if they were years with his growth! He held a childish look of interest and wonder 

that was also filled with unbound regality and majesty, with the one beside him being Natalya Rostova 

who currently had a ferocious look. 

This was because they had been teleported into this Prime Reality under Noah's authority- a Prime 

Reality that he had obtained the coordinates of from the memories of the Royal Cosmic Wolves he had 



killed that told of the location of the enslaved Primal Titans from the Isles of the Gilded Forge and many 

other locations! 

The stellar region of space they had arrived in was filled with glacial spatial storms as seas of frozen 

stellar ice could be seen stretching out into the frozen cosmos. 

BZZZT! 

The body of Natalya erupted with power as dazzling golden colored Destiny Reality Passages seemingly 

sprouted from the vast stretches of skies to come and converge onto her body, her body releasing 

boundless waves of essence at the Ninth Firmament of Ascendancy as this new entrant to the Infinite 

Reality had not stopped her advancement since she came in. 

Given the resources from Noah, she had absorbed the required Shards of Seed of Reality to go from her 

10 Billion Cosmos to 50 Billion that was the stopping point for those in the Eighth Firmament of 

Ascendancy, but her foundation as a being that had broken her shackles with 18 Destiny Reality 

Passages allowed her to easily bypass this limitation and continue to 100 Billion Cosmos! 

She had reached the upper boundary of the Firmaments of Ascendancy as the overabundance of Loot 

was there to achieve it easily, with the only thing she lacked now being a vast collection of concepts to 

complete her foundation and strengthen her Physique and Soul before she could go towards becoming a 

LEGEND. 

She wasn't the only one to take the path of not wanting to build an exceedingly strong foundation, other 

Vassals under Noah choosing the same path as among them were the Sword Emperor, Springforge, the 

Obsidian Panther, and a few others that at the same time as Natalya…they also erupted out with a range 

of 10-20 Destiny Reality Passages as each one under the common sense of the powerful beings of this 

era would be considered geniuses on top of geniuses who had managed to achieve a shocking 

foundation. 

Yet they were only among those who didn't want to build some shocking foundation, and only wanted 

greater power to help the one who had been helping them this whole time quicker as in the future- they 

would be among the weakest of the Commanders in the Infinite Reality! 

"The mission is to rescue and eradicate any of those that stand in our way…we just have to be quick!" 

WAA! 

Amidst the glacial spatial storms that were now painted gold due to the hue of so many Destiny Reality 

Passages from different beings, the voice of Natalya echoed out as the goal this time around was to 

rescue the enslaved Primal Titans quickly and effectively, with their other clones simultaneously sent 

into 2 other Prime Realities that held this race of beings that could forge powerful Relics. 

After Natalya's words, she and the others all gazed towards the childish and yet majestic figure of Little 

Henry whose entire body bubbled with astound power. His chest showed the illusion of 10 Billion 

Cosmos as he had reached the upper boundary of the Seventh Firmament, but all these beings who had 

exceeded this level and even forged their Reality Passages all looked towards him for the call to start as 

he held a special identity. 



As the progeny of the Tyrannical Emperor, he was the next in line for them to follow the orders of as at 

this moment, cerulean essence flashed over Little Henry's hand as he rose it and ushered the small 

Legion of experts forward! 

Chapter 1714 The Progeny of Tyranny Moves! 

WAA! 

With a wave of his hands, a Legion of Ninth Firmament existences holding a range of 10-20 Destiny 

Reality Passages followed by others like the Blue Slime that were refining their Physique and building 

more of their foundation before they broke the shackles of the Seventh Firmament of Ascendancy…they 

were all let loose onto the stellar glacial domains of the Royal Cosmic Wolves! 

— 

Inside a Domain Space that held a white blue Primordial Temple the size of a Cosmos. 

Countless auras of Royal Cosmic Wolves could be seen floating or walking on the glacial bridges floating 

in space that all led towards the Primordial Temple, this scene of power and wonder having been like 

this for countless years. 

A few light years away from this Primordial Temple, a vast isolated domain could be seen where unlike 

the frozen layers of ice all around it, a tall isolated mountain with blistering heat could be seen as within 

it, hundreds of billions of auras of Primal Titans could be felt as they ranged from those unranked in the 

Firmaments of Ascendancy to those in the Seventh or Eighth Firmament. 

A small world like Noah's home world could hold billions of creatures as within this isolated blistering 

mountain the size of a Cosmos, the billions of Primal Titans that used to enjoy their freedom in many 

domains of their Reality clustered here to produce Relics that would then be sent to be processed to the 

nearby Primordial Temple. 

They had been doing this for the past days since their lives changed suddenly, and none of them 

expected their lives to change in the coming millions of years as there was nobody who could challenge 

the prestige and grandeur of Primordials! 

They knew this, and the Primordials themselves keeping them here and in other Realities new this. 

And such a cemented ideology was the reason why when the space and skies of this domain became lit 

up with the golden glow of Reality Passages…many could just stare up in utter shock and disbelief. 

Disbelief because of the tier of powerful Ninth Firmament existences targeting a mere Prime Reality 

where they held a single Ninth Firmament commander. Disbelief that someone would actually dare to 

attack a Primordial Temple so freely! 

They were only taken out of their stupor when the activation of essence buzzed as the call of skills 

reverberated out. 

"Summon Lich Emperors." 

"Chains of Annihilation." 



"Wrath of the Sword King." 

"Outer Eldritch Corruption!" 

Abilities that stemmed from the Tyrannical Emperor were called out as the Primordial Temple was 

targetted, the Royal Cosmic Wolves moving within watching in horror as many of them couldn't even get 

their defenses up in time! 

"Who dare-...GUH!" 

The Ninth Firmament Commander who had just flown out in rage to combat the enemies shockingly 

came to a halt a second after he appeared, an arrow glimmering with the light of Reality having 

obliterated his Origin and Soul as in the hands of Natalya Rostova, the Heartsplitter Bower glimmered 

with a bright light. 

"Let's be fast!" 

Her words reverberated out as a one sided war bloomed, the small figure of Little Henry being seeing 

floating over the enormous mountain domain that the Primal Titans were contained in as his body lit up 

with crimson light. 

"Blood of the Progeny of Tyranny." 

BZZZT! 

Crimson gold blood leaked from his small fair fingers as it split into innumerable lines that covered the 

stellar frozen space outside the blistering mountain. 

"..." 

It was breathtaking to see as it seemed like the atmosphere was replaced by boundless crimson gold 

lines, with each of them moving with purpose as they honed in on the Royal Cosmic Wolves that were 

guarding and regulating the Primal Titans in their enclosure. These sharp golden lines of blood honed in 

and pierced through all of them as within an instant…all those pierced through had their bodies explode 

into a puddle of blood that began to surge back towards the source of the endless crimson gold lines! 

<Blood of the Progeny of Tyranny> 

A terrifying ability that the Progeny of the Tyrannical Emperor had begun to cultivate with his own 

unique concepts- this progeny wishing to be even a percentage of what his father was as he moved to 

exceed his own limitations. 

BZZZT! 

After taking care of all Royal Cosmic Wolves in the domain like they were nothing, Little Henry's figure 

flashed with a profound silver spatial light that went on to bathe the entire mountainous domain below 

to transfer all Primal Titans away, this whole frozen Reality being lit up with profound light as one of the 

most ferocious beings was Natalya Rostova- her Bow shooting out arrows of Reality that tore apart 

everything! 

These were some of the plans Noah had put in place as he faced the forces of Royal Cosmic Wolves. 



Take a portion of their attention to himself as during the same time, his forces would accomplish the 

wish of Natalya by rescuing her Bloodline stretched out across a few specific Realities. 

"By the time you all realize, everything will be over!" 

BZZZT! 

Noah's voice echoed out as he received clear feedback on the progress of his forces, his True Sanguine 

Clone looking at the Adjudicator Legion led by a heartbroken existence known as Larkin whose lover he 

had killed among the Empyrean Elves earlier! 

He watched as uniquely, these beings utilized the aspect of sound to an extreme level as attacks that 

could shatter Realities in the form of musical notes flew out of their glorious Zithers. 

These were Empyrean Elves! 

They were among the many Bloodlines of Primordials as they boasted their own uniqueness and power, 

and they were one of the many races that Noah was interested in sewing their way of life more. 

But it was a pity that they were currently his enemies as today…he would not show their Legion any 

mercy! 

And when it came for the means to take care of a powerful Adjudicator Legion filled with Eighth and 

Ninth Firmament existences that had multiple as a Legend's Visage with the Adjudicator Commander 

themselves being a powerful existence as the stage of a Legend's Visage… 

"Why don't we try the about-to-be-born Keystone Ascendant Soul Skill tree?" 

WAA! 

Chapter 1715 Keystone Ascendant Soul Emperor Skill Tree! 

In the Cosmic Holy Land. 

Progress on the Concept of TABOO was abysmal as Noah got a chance to truly understand how hard 

LEGENDS had it, and this was especially harder for him to take as he was always used to rushing through 

things rapidly! 

He could scale multiple firmaments within a day, end great battles and conquer Realities in the same 

period of time, but it truly seemed like the concept of TABOO was the one area he would not be able to 

rush through. 

So one could see his waking main body surrounded by barely viscous moving swirls of essence as from 

his surroundings, the very Reality itself seemed to blend into the concepts he was trying to fuse! 

He did all this while watching as the 600th Reality merged into his Infinite Reality- the golden seas of 

essence spreading out far and wide across the clusters of Cosmos within this ever expanding reality as 

the atmospheric concentration of essence only became denser and denser. 

All these wonders were occurring around him as even with the setback of the TABOO concept, there 

was still something that he was managing to finish fairly quickly…and that was the Keystone Ascendant 

Soul Emperor Skill Tree! 



BZZZT! 

Vibrant Essence bloomed in a certain area within Noah's liquified blue soul as a Keystone Ascendant Skill 

Tree geared towards the Soul was carved seamlessly. 

Noah gazed at this uniquely designed skill tree as his will commanded out before he even gazed at it 

fully. 

"Max everything with the Reality Resource Points." 

WAA! 

A burst of essence bloomed as after the 2,000 Reality Resource Points cost that was double compared to 

the first Keystone Ascendant Skill Tree he had formed, 40 more Points floated into this skill tree before 

Noah focused on its details with his own eyes. 

<Keystone Ascendant Soul Emperor Skill Tree>(20/20):: An Ascendant Skill Tree born from the strength 

of a Primogenial Strata Soul with the concepts of the Quasi-TABOO Nomological Edicts of Apocalypse, 

Tyrannical Emperor…It is created with the idea that anyone who cannot withstand the will and soul of 

the Unnamed Kainos Emperor needs to bend the knee or perish in totality. Abilities include <Ascendant 

Esoteric Soul Manipulation>(5/5), <Ascendant Multilayered Possession>(5/5), <Ascendant Illuminating 

Soul Star>(5/5), and <Ascendant Iridescent Soul Flames>(5/5). More abilities with the basis of the soul 

can be added whenever the Unnamed Kainos Emperor wishes… 

4 new abilities geared towards the Soul and being capable of dealing damage at the level of destroying 

Realities bloomed. 

And of course for Noah, gazing at their abilities was a must before he began to fully utilize them! 

<Ascendant Esoteric Soul Manipulation>(5/5):: The ability to manipulate your soul power outwardly as 

an aura of pure spiritual power blooms around your body, granting you 50 True Reality Soul Damage and 

Defense depending on use. It can reinforce your body with pure Soul Power to attack and defend, with 

the ability requiring 100,000 Units of the Essence of Reality to activate for one second, and then 10,000 

Units to keep active for every second thereafter as it passively drains your Soul Power. 

<Ascendant Multilayered Possession>(5/5):: The ability to utilize your Primogenial Strata Soul to possess 

an enemy body while still maintaining complete control over your own. Those possessed will have their 

actions entirely under your control, their concepts free for you to understand and learn, and their 

memories free for your taking as you can even appear in their subconscious dreams. The ability costs 

10,000 Units of the Essence of Reality to activate each time. 

<Ascendant Illuminating Soul Star>(5/5):: The Amalgamation of your Soul Power is collected to 

materialize a cerulean star above you. Any beings designated as enemies who stare at this star shall be 

exposed to a base 100 True Reality Soul Damage Value, those with weaker souls having everything 

about them extinguished the moment they gaze towards this star. The ability costs 100,000 Units of the 

Essence of Reality to activate for one second, and then 10,000 Units to keep active for every second 

thereafter as it passively drains your Soul Power. 

<Ascendant Iridescent Soul Flames>(5/5):: A long range distance ability that releases your soul power in 

the form of burning flames that hones in on your target and only finishes burning after the enemy has 



perished. They can be small clusters of flames or a pillar of flames striking against your enemies as the 

resource requirement is dependent on the Iridescent Soul Flames used, with the base cost being 

100,000 Units of the Essence of Reality to activate… 

Ascendant Iridescent Soul Flames for the long distance attacks, a deadly Ascendant Illuminating Soul 

Star that would induce terror to any beings, an Ascendant Multilayered Possession that would be a 

horror show for Noah's enemies, and lastly…Esoteric Soul Manipulation that would cause Noah to 

damage and eradicate the souls of others with his bare hands or to defend against True Reality Soul 

Damage! 

They were wondrous abilities that were more than enough to easily withstand the current Adjudicator 

Legion that had arrived and any others that would come, Noah biding his time well as all these 

Primordials coming to gift themselves to him would be the ones to provide the large number of Quasi-

TABOO Nomological Edicts and more concepts for him to burn to see just how much progress one could 

make in the Primogenial Strata if they were just eating the souls of existences from a lower Strata. 

"Let's see the effectiveness…" 

Noah's mesmerizing voice came out calmly as he gazed introspectively, seeing the True Sanguine Clone 

facing an entire Adjudicator Legion by himself as such a thing would be sent out against the secretive 

moving armies of Primordial Beasts and their colluding Bloodlines! 

Yet he was calm against the unique Empyrean Elves as he uttered cold words that would come to mean 

the end for any enemies near him. 

"<Ascendant Illuminating Soul Star>." 

BZZZT! 

Chapter 1716 Dreadful Soul Damaae! 

"<Ascendant Illuminating Soul Star>." 

BZZZT! 

The words were said lightly as they seemed to be drowned out in the buzzing of the Zither notes that 

were rushing forward from the Adjudicator Legion of the Empyrean Elves. 

50,000 Units of the Essence of Reality were burned to activate it- this only being half of the required 

amount that Noah paid due to his Runic Kainos Mana Lines of Ascendancy! 

When the words were done, they seemed like the only thing in the vast Realities as above Noah's 

pristine figure, a deathly blue star began to form. 

A star vaster than any world or universe- a star that seemed to be radiating its pristine light the size of a 

Cosmos! A star…that nobody would miss when they gazed towards Noah's figure. 

HUUUUM! 

A droning sound buzzed as this star enacted with the authority of a single Ascendancy Halo came out 

with the capability to deal just 10,000 True Reality Soul Damage Values…and an additional 50,000+ True 



Reality Damage Values that didn't contain the aspect of soul damage and were only there because they 

were applied to all abilities Noah cast! 

But between the measly 10,000 True Reality Soul Damage Values and the 50,000 True Reality Damage 

Values…the former that was purely soul damage was much, much more dreadful. 

WAA! 

The terrifying blue star was established as its outside layer seemed crystalline in texture, and it pulsed 

with a light of majesty that seemed to represent Noah's own cerulean liquified soul. 

It was exposed to the outside world for the first time as in the swarm of attacks tearing apart space 

itself, it caught the vision of all the Empyrean Elves. After all, how could they not gaze at the attacks of 

the enemy and judge how to evade them? 

The problem was, this attack was triggered the moment that they gazed at it as their souls were first hit 

with 10,000 True Reality Soul Damage Values and then 50,000 True Reality Damage Values as 

Adjudicator Larkin- an existence powerfully at the stage of A Legend's Visage…was the first one to face 

this attack as he had the fastest reaction. 

And yet this first reaction of his would actually spell the doom of this Adjudicator Commander as the 

moment his eyes landed on the blue star, his young soul that had yet to reach the Primogenial Strata 

received booming soul force that it could not withstand in any way- the light within his soul instantly 

becoming extinguished as his radiant eyes turned a deathly blank white color! 

BZZZT! 

Even more shockingly, after the initial soul damage, the regular True Reality Damage Values came in as 

with the deathly white eyes as the source, the body of this pristine Adjudicator Commander ruptured 

into pieces as golden blood began to freely surge out. 

"Ah…!" 

Those behind him in his Legion had only a minuscule delay since they related slower, but the same result 

happened with them as their eyes turned deathly white from merely gazing towards Noah's direction 

and soon after, their bodies fell apart! 

"..." 

Terrifying silence descended as only the sounds of corporeal Zither notes could be heard, these attacks 

losing the source that cast them as they barely reached Noah's body before they began to fade. 

An entire Adjudicator Legion that was one of the many core strengths of the Empyrean Elves…had all 

perished from a single look cast towards the Unnamed Kainos Emperor! 

It was terrifying and unbelievable, but it was only made possible due to the fact that their enemy was on 

an entirely different Strata! If they didn't have unique means to defend themselves, what could they do 

but perish? 

OOOM! 



The surging crimson gold rivers of blood moved across the austere space as they surged towards Noah's 

body just like the rivers of blood from the previous Legions of the three Primordial Bloodlines- all of 

them going towards elevating Noah higher as he would refine their Bloodlines to accomplish the 

Arcadian Physique. 

It was a devastating and beautiful sight to watch as top tier beings in the Firmaments of Ascendancy 

perished in the blink of an eye, their identity not mattering as Commanders and Soldiers perished all the 

same! 

Thereafter, the Unnamed Kainos Emperor watched the prompts of loot rain over his eyes as just like 

before, he waited. 

His eyes contained many emotions as he reflected on the fragility of life and the cause and effects of his 

own actions, his Bloodline tyrannically holding him steady as it caused his eyes to only gaze towards the 

future where boundless glory was waiting. 

He waited for resources to come to him and aid him in completing one more Physique…and he waited 

for even more glorious loot to build his foundation upon. 

But as he waited, those that were making their way towards him now were much more terrifying than 

the Legions that contained hundreds or thousands, with the fastest one being a single being that was 

listening to the song of destiny and trusting its intuition! 

His destiny had yet to alert him as when it did, the unfolding reality would be a wonder to see! 

— 

The river of time flowed as events unfolded across the vast Realities. 

For Noah, he was making advancements in many different directions as after achieving the Primogenial 

Strata of the Soul, many things became easier. One of these…was his journey across Dimensions. 

SHIING! 

Silver sand whipped around him as recently, the allure of golden sand that pulsed with light also began 

to rise up in his surroundings as Noah's True Sanguine Clone in the Dream Dimension had been crossing 

across its veiled surroundings filled with potent Dream Essence nearly 10 times faster than before! 

His elevated soul seemed to see through the endless Sands of Dreams at a much faster rate as he 

progressed through them, and his destiny could finally feel something opening up ahead as he began to 

see denser swirling golden sand different from the endless silver waves he had faced. 

The swirling golden sand spun with ferocity as it seemingly formed into a barrier, Noah's body wrapped 

up in Dream Essence while he utilized <Sandman> as he placed his hand on this wall of golden sand- his 

soul and Essence bursting onto it with full force! 

BOOM! 

The sound of something shattering could be heard as Noah broke a certain barrier and flowed through 

its thick sand smoothly, appearing on the other side as the scene was enough to make one's eyes water 

from astonishment and wonder. 



Before him, no more storms of swirling sand could be seen as stretches of golden sand mountains could 

be seen all around- all of them situated around a single centered structure that took all light in this wide 

enclosed space. 

This structure was larger than a hundred Cosmos put together as it looked like an ancient golden 

Fountain that had been through countless eons, the top of this fountain constantly and peacefully 

spurting out crystallized golden sand that caused Noah's heart to race! 

This was one shocking thing as the other…was the fact that around this enormous golden fountain, 

marbled sand domes, castles, and skyscrapers could be seen as within them- boundless life forces could 

be felt. 

Even from afar, Noah could already begin to see some of them as their bodily composition seemed to 

match the freely moving golden sand that made up everything, with the most shocking thing being the 

strongest aura and life force he could feel even from where he stood with clarity. 

It couldn't be sensed before he broke the barrier, but he could feel it now clearly as out in the open- the 

aura reminiscent of a LEGEND could be felt. 

In the Dream Dimension, there were Nightmares…and there were also Living Dreams. 

At this moment, Noah had come across his first Domain that held wondrous Living Dreams, and the 

most powerful one presiding here was an existence he could not even dream of matching at this 

moment in time! 

--- 
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A Domain that held innumerable Living Dreams, Noah not being able to affirm the count as his will was 

rebuffed peacefully if he tried to cover the expansive golden fountain and the marbled sand domes, 

castles, and skyscrapers that all seemed to be made of golden sand. 

The texture between the structures and the Living Dreams moving within them was distinct as even 

though everything seemed to be made from golden sand and there was even the boundless crystallized 

golden sand leaking out from the top of the enormous Fountain- Noah could still see the differences 

clearly! 

As for the crystallized golden sand spurting out endlessly from the fountain…Noah knew it very likely to 

be the Golden Sand he was looking for as <Sandman> was pointing right towards it. 

"Let's see…" 



His destiny didn't show any dangers even though he felt the aura of a LEGEND in this Domain, so he 

began walking towards this dreamy kingdom that was situated amidst sand mountains and dunes as he 

observed everything closely. 

Particles of sand danced together on the soft ground as he moved, the auras of many beings coming 

closer as one could very quickly hear the busting noise and fervor from the small corner where one 

entered this vast domain. 

Noah's steps were wide as he arrived at the edges of this dreamy kingdom in a few steps, seeing its 

inhabitants even closer as existences made of pure golden sand could be seen moving about! 

None of them granted him any special attention as each one seemed to be going about their business, 

but everything was eerie and shocking to see as just in the nearby surroundings, Noah could see a stout 

Living Dream in the form of a strong middle-aged man…and yet he was unranked and not even in the 

Firmaments of Ascendancy. 

Yet at the same time, he could see a small child chasing a ball of sand as from the body of this Living 

Dream- astounding power at the Ninth Firmament could be felt! 

OOOM! 

The ball of sand that the small child was chasing came to knock on Noah's feet as this creature arrived 

soon after, Noah using his essence to levitate the ball of sand into his hands as he gave it to the Ninth 

Firmament Living Dream in the form of a small child. 

This being gazed towards Noah with a smile as he grabbed what he was chasing and asked. 

"Mister, I haven't seen you around before…are you a visitor?" 

The voice was that of a genuine child even though Noah could see the physiology of this being was 

entirely made of sand! He nodded with a smile as he replied, walking deeper into this domain at the 

same time. 

"Yes. Just someone looking for something." 

The dreamy streets he walked on had begun to be populated with Living Dreams as after the small child, 

there were old men and women, animals, and any sort of variations of creatures one could find freely 

moving about as if anyone tried to spread their awareness and will too far out, they would find 

themselves to be restricted! 

"Well that's pretty vague," An old woman released waves of power at the Eighth Firmament of 

Ascendancy carried a sparkling bundle of fruits as she spoke as if she had overheard the conversation 

between Noah and the small child. 

"A visitor coming to a place like this is rare, especially one as young as you." 

"Oh?" Noah turned in another direction where a middle-aged man was standing in front of a stall had 

spoken. 

But eerily, this Living Dream didn't continue to speak as once more, the first small child replied to Noah! 



"Yes, to have found the Fountain of the Golden Dream is rare, even for those who have achieved 

Reality." 

…! 

Before Noah even replied, the Living Dreams in the surroundings gazed over with interest as a few of 

them began to focus on this area, but the eerie thing was that when Noah heard a voice again- it wasn't 

coming out from just a single being as it came from multiple! 

"Now the question is what Dreams could have brought you here." 

BZZZT! 

The words came from the mouths of 3 Living Dreams, and yet they were in complete synchrony as Noah 

came to a full stop. 

Thereafter, the small child, old man, and woman…any nearby living Dreams looked at Noah with 

curiosity as they all spoke the same words simultaneously. 

"So why exactly are you here, Little Emperor?" 

OOOM! 

Waves of destiny flowed serenely. 

The busting activity over the vast stretches of the dreamy kingdom came to a halt as the countless Living 

Dreams within it simultaneously spoke and focused on Noah's figure alone. 

Essence bloomed gloriously as Noah gazed at the figures of beings he couldn't identify since walking into 

this unique location, yet none of them seemed different at this time as their eyes shone with a singular 

golden cross that nearly blinded Noah just from gazing at it! 

BZZT! 

His Primogenial Soul woke up with a buzz as he wasn't affected, but if it was anyone in the Firmaments 

of Ascendancy who had faced the golden cross in the eyes of these countless Living Dreams…they would 

have perished! 

Noah gazed at the countless Living Dreams staring at him as after withstanding their gazes, he actually 

saw a trace of appreciation within their eyes as he replied calmly. 

"You are…?" 

Yes. Who was the existence that Noah had felt since before even stepping into this dreamy domain?! 

"Haha…who am I?" A booming voice erupted from all the beings in this vast fantastical landscape as it 

came from all sides of the marbled castles and dunes, from all Living Dreams currently living here! 

"I am but a mere Dream of the Age of Misery…the Dream of the Fractured Wills. A Vestige that has been 

enjoying the sprouting fortune and destiny of this new Age as it seems outside this Dimension…many 

things have changed." 

RUMBLE! 



The voice was filled with age and wonder as it caused Noah's heart to shudder, but his soul held on 

strong as he gazed around him with luminous eyes. 

The Dream of Fractured Wills! 

An existence from the Age of Misery! 

Not the Age of Destiny that was the last Age in the Olden Era, but another Age past this as such a being 

should be entirely terrifying that Noah would not be able to stand before them! 

But its words of being a vestige allowed Noah to infer that it didn't have the power it used to have 

before, where it might be an existence that had long fallen from its height of power one way or another. 

"You do not need to think too much when it comes to me. I have seen too much death and misery that I 

am only enjoying Dreams in these vast lands, with my curiosity piqued at times when new things come 

my way. So while I am still interested…what is a Little Emperor like you seeking here?" 

The many Living Dreams continued to speak to Noah in unison as his head rose high with the light of 

destiny, confident in himself as he replied out! 

"I come for the Golden Sand leaking out of the grand Fountain at the center of this domain…I come to 

the Land of Dreams to seek for the means of forging a never ending Physique Refinement Technique." 

WAA! 
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"I come to the Land of Dreams to seek for the means of forging a never ending Physique Refinement 

Technique." 

…! 

Noah's words were utterly dominant as the Living Dreams looked towards him eerily, their eyes 

releasing brilliant grandeur. 

He was looking for the pathway to forge a ceaselessly refining Physique for his third System Construct- 

where the act of Essence of Reality alone wasn't enough to enact such an Epitaph for a System as it 

needed something else! 

His destiny told him the answer was within the Dream Dimension where Dreams and Reality were 

indispensable, and he wanted to find whatever piece was needed to make the dream of his Physique 

into a reality. 

Many things were already falling into place as this was one of the last things that had to occur before 

Noah entered an area where many important personages and geniuses of this current Era from the side 

of Primordials could be found. 

The vast Realities were full of possibilities as many beings carried unique power, where it might not be 

an impossibility to meet existences that had entered an aspect of the Primogenial Strata…or those that 

would achieve all three aspects and become LEGENDS! 

Noah had to find ways to stand out against such beings. 



His clone acting as Alexander was in the domain of Empress Genevieve as his authority was washing 

over Beatrix unbeknownst to her, while the True Sanguine Clone acting as the Blacklister should have 

more Legions coming towards it as it would help attain all the concepts required for him to enact his 

unlocked Ascendancy Halos, and another clone was moving in the Mirror Dimension seeking other 

pathways of destiny! 

In the Cosmic Holy Land- his main body was woken from its slumber as it watched Realities fuse 

together while forging VITALITY Ecritures and branding them into his blood, waiting expectantly for the 

Olden Will of the Forgotten Reality and what knowledge he would attain from it while also observing the 

slow progression of a TABOO concept. 

And in the Dream Dimension…he faced the will of an ancient decaying LEGEND from another Age 

entirely as from here… 

"Interesting." 

OOOM! 

The many voices spoke as the aura Noah felt from all the Living Dreams intensified. 

"A never ending Physique…you aren't the first being to wish for such a reality breaking concept." 

Its voice increased in age as it seemed to be recalling something in the Ages past. 

"There was a Chosen Emperor that had forged a Physique that constantly refined his body, but his soul 

and origin couldn't keep up as he ultimately imploded and shattered his destiny…" 

WAA! 

"...There was another that simply couldn't withstand the cost of having such a concept, their Origin and 

soul becoming drained of all essence while their body turned into a crystalline husk that even LEGENDS 

above the Primogenial Strata could not destroy." 

Terrifying words of history echoed out as Noah listened to them closely, his eyes firm as he spoke out 

while gazing at the innumerable wills around him. 

"It is still something I wish to try. What in the Dream Dimension can help me achieve it?" 

Dauntless. 

Noah knew what he wanted as he would have it by any means possible, his Primogenial Soul buzzing at 

it sensed the interest from the Dream of Fractured Wills increasing! 

"In the Land of Dreams, anything can be made into Reality…so long as one pays the sufficient price for it. 

All others that I know of that have sought your path had used the Dream Inversion Bauble to begin their 

aspirations of making a dream into a reality." 

Dream Inversion Bauble! 

Noah repeated this word in his mind many times over as his destiny and fortune swarmed around it, 

speaking carefully as he gazed at the dreamy kingdom overflowing with golden sand. 



"Would you…happen to have this Dream Inversion Bauble?" 

…! 

A LEGEND of a Past Age. Surely… 

"No. But I do know where one is located. A place where Unrelenting Dreams wishing to change 

themselves have been at a stalemate for the last millennium…each one wishing to obtain this tool to aid 

them on their path." 

"..." 

Noah's luminous eyes maintained their brightness even at such an answer as his thoughts moved 

rapidly. The Dream of Fractured Wills mentioned it knew of a location…but it didn't state it as the many 

Living Dreams it spoke through continued to look at Noah with a sly smile! 

It was the smile of someone who wanted something, and Noah's gaze was unshaken as he replied to this 

being soon after. 

"What does Sir wish for the location of this Dream Inversion Bauble and a portion of the Endless Golden 

Sand before me?" 

"Oh?" The Golden sand in this dreamy kingdom surged as the light within the eyes of the many Living 

Dreams brightened. "You catch on quickly." 

BZZZT! 

The eyes of the Living Wills dimmed as a raging storm of golden sand began to converge in the skies, a 

shocking aura that exceeded the Firmaments of Ascendancy blaring out madly as the ancient voice only 

became denser! 

"I am the Dream of Fractured Wills. What I seek most are dreams of others…dreams that I have yet to 

experience. My price is always something that others cannot give at that time. I can give you what you 

wish…but the price is 25 million years of your Dreams." 

WAA! 

"If I can experience 25 million years of your Dreams, the Golden Sand overflowing from the Fountain of 

Fractured Sands shall be yours…as well as the location of the Dream Inversion Bauble that Living Dreams 

and Nightmare LEGENDS are seeking at this very moment!" 

…! 

The thing that Noah sought that was guaranteed to help him achieve a Physique that endlessly refined 

his body…LEGENDS were also seeking and fighting for it in the Dream Dimension! 

How was he to get past the eyes and might of LEGENDS with his current strength? Did his Physique truly 

have to be delayed until he became a LEGEND? 

'No.' 

WAA! 



His will shone with boundless confidence as with destiny ringing in his ears, he knew there had to be a 

way. 

As for how to pay the price that the Dream of Fractured Wills was asking for? 

Essence flashed as his hands rose, 25 shimmering Pearls appearing as they were some of the reserved 

Dream Stones that his intuition and destiny had told him to leave behind! 

With his mind made up even though LEGENDS were ahead, Noah spoke out powerfully. 

"I will show you millions of years of my Dreams." 

…! 
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Millions of years of dreams! 

This was the price that the Dream of Fractured Wills asked for as Noah uniquely had in his hands the 

tools to achieve it. 

BZZZT! 

Essence converged from all directions of this dreamy sand kingdom as it all went to form a single 

existence in the skies, Noah's eyes focusing on this figure of a LEGEND as it gradually bore the form of a 

dazzling slender…fox! 

A fox with shimmering golden sand wings erupting from its back and nine dazzling tails that each shine 

with a different color. Its face was that of exceeding animalistic beauty as its pair of eyes held a 

prominent golden cross within them, a shocking smile of power present on its lips as it seemed like a 

creature that could fit in Noah's palm. 

And yet…its aura was wild as this was an existence that had achieved the Primogenial Strata of the Soul, 

Origin, and Body as it should be at these stages or even higher from what its peak of power used to be 

eons ago! 

"For you to pull out items I haven't seen since the last Age…truly interesting!" 

…! 

Loot that a LEGEND hadn't seen since a different Age! This was what the Loot Noah had obtained from 

Resplendent Treasure Cache as at this moment, crushed the Dream Stones in his hands as he didn't even 

go through them one by one. 

"I will show you millions of years of my dreams." 

WAA! 

The crushed essence of the Dream Stones surged towards him as his Primogenial Soul held expert 

control at this moment in time, the immense strength of the Dream Stones that would have pulled his 

soul into unconsciousness being reigned in the moment it wrapped around Noah's soul, he contained it 



as before the Dreams began- a wave of essence shot out to reflect onto the skies of the dreamy 

kingdom! 

A wave of essence that formed into a screen of light that showed of the wondrous dreams about to 

bloom from the Soul of the Unnamed Kainos Emperor. 

And since the Dream Stones were used in the Dream Dimension… 

HOOONG! 

Surging waves of Dream Essence began to surround Noah as his Dreams would be even more potent 

and longer due to his unique location, the Dream of Fractured Wills watching the Illusory screen lighting 

up in the skies with interest as it showed a young Infinite Willow Tree sprouting. 

Noah's knowledge had rapidly expanded as so would his dreams, with the first of his dreams being an 

Infinite Willow Tree that came to be in a barren Reality filled with death as it struggled for survival! 

He would be in this dream for over a million years as when he went through all the effects of the Dream 

Stones, minutes would be the only thing that passed in the outside Reality as the Dream of Fractured 

Wills used its overly strong soul to observe such a phenomenon that seemed to utterly conflict and 

disrespect the spacetime continuum. 

In the Dream Dimension, a clone began to dream for millions of years in the face of a neutral LEGEND- 

intent on locating the coordinates of a Dream Inversion Bauble that he was still making plans on just 

how to succeed in obtaining it under the gaze of more than likely multiple LEGENDS! 

— 

Away from the Dream Dimension. 

In the Cosmic Holy Land. 

The bountiful Essence around Noah's main body was ridiculously dense as it transformed into pure 

swirling liquid, his hands still weaving as brows of stellar sweat could actually be seen on his Cosmic 

form! 

His hands were weaving together the mixture of Concepts and the Natural Laws of Reality from the 

surroundings that caused everything to move slower, the process of bringing together a TABOO concept 

actually being something that caused him to sweat for the first time in over a year! 

He had Infinite Mana as any task he did wouldn't require exertion, but the task of TABOO formation 

came with its own ordeals as it would be Noah's toughest task yet. 

But even amidst all this, he never took his eyes off the merging of Realities into his Infinite Reality as at 

this time…the 1,000 Reality had begun to experience Apocalypse and be fused into the Infinite Reality. 

It was darker and more ancient than any other fused Realities, but it was pulled in all the same after 

Noah had collected all the Remnant Relics within it and obtained yet another wondrous boon. 

Body parts of Ancient Bloodlines that still held a trace of their wills. Broken down Relics of unknown 

grades. Treasures from unknown sources and Essence! 



There were plentiful boons from the Forgotten Reality as at this moment, this very starry river itself was 

sacrificed into Noah's Infinite Reality as the moment its boundaries were fully fused and the aged 

domains within it melded into Noah's Reality… 

HUUUM! 

Resplendence glowed out all around as many areas could now be seen with fully formed multicolored 

seas of essence. 

But this wasn't all as… 

<The Second Infinite Dream has ended as with it, over 1,000 Realities have been fused into the Infinite 

Reality!> 

Prompts began to bloom over Noah's eyes as the light of resplendence had meaning! 

<Through the collective weight of the Infinite Reality, the Atlatl of Reality now adds an additional 100 

True Reality Damage Values to all attacks and abilities cast through it.> 

<The Olden Will of the Forgotten Reality has been isolated and contained silently.> 

WAA! 

As 50 dazzling True Stars of Conquest formed with a milky light due to the fusion of the Forgotten 

Reality, the Damage of the Spear of Reality was quantified as this was one of the few features that 

experienced elevation in effectiveness at this time. 

And this was only the beginning as when Noah achieved the fusion of another 4,000 Realities, a grand 

elevation would occur as this would meet the upgrade requirements to move on to the next stage of the 

Infinite Reality! 

As Noah had these powerful thoughts… 

<What…what is this?!> 

The booming voice of the Olden Will of the Forgotten Reality reverberated out as it seemed to have 

grasped the last fusion of the Forgotten Reality and the truth of the Infinite Reality, astounding surprise 

present in its voice as it continued. 

<This…this…! Do you know exactly what it is that you're doing?!> 

WAA! 
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<Do you know exactly what it is that you're doing?!> 

The shock and surprise within the Olden Will were evident as its will waved over the last stretches of 

space that contained countless Cosmos. 

Noah accepted the milky True Stars of Conquest coming onto his body as he became in tune with the 

Infinite Reality, observing its constant changes as he reflected on all that he had done…and exactly what 

the Infinite Reality stood for. 



"I know. There are countless Realities out there after the Main Reality was shattered all those years ago, 

and I have merely started to collect and fuse them onto my own Reality!" 

WAA! 

The atmosphere trembled as his domineering will surged out! 

<...> 

The Olden Will was stuck in a stupor as it couldn't find its voice, and it instead passed its aged will over 

the vibrant areas of the Infinite Reality to truly confirm what it was seeing. 

<You…ridiculous…!> 

Its thoughts were still being gathered as they turned coherent soon after. 

<You're not just fusing Realities together…you are directly going against the Will of OPPENHEIMER!> 

…! 

<The ordeal that Commander Feng managed to unveil and learn about was too huge as its results were 

even more drastic, with the True Emperor who caused it imposing his will over this action as anyone 

that goes against it…is going against his will.> 

<It is utterly fantastical and I cannot stop thinking about what destiny has in store for you who is 

currently doing this, but I can let you know that in the coming future as you collect and fuse a significant 

number of Realities- the will that you are opposing…it might just become aware of your actions!> 

BOOOM! 

Seas of destiny seethed. 

The swirls of essence around Noah trembled before he quickly had them back to stability, his eyes 

pulsing with light as he gazed out of the Cosmic Holy Land and onto the stretches of Cosmos and 

existences in this Infinite Reality. 

Any other time, he would have replied to the Olden Will that it was merely the Will of a Past Emperor, 

and that he would have no problems fusing more Realities as he would never be noticed until it was too 

late! 

But…the will he was going against was of an existence that stood out even among True Emperors where 

even though Noah didn't know the history of the previous ones of past Ages and what they did- history 

known by all at this moment only had a single name occupying everyone's minds. 

OPPENHEIMER! 

The existence that had forever altered the way of life. 

It wasn't a being to take lightly as this time was one of the few that Noah absorbed the words said by 

others and didn't retort back domineeringly, taking them in and beginning to plan and calculate just how 

he would move forward in the future. 



<This is just…how did you even begin doing this? Did a Relic from the past Age allow you to fuse 

Realities? Or a unique inheritance of your Soul? From the memories of the beings that have perished in 

the past Forgotten Reality, it is common sense that nobody can nor do they dare fuse together Realities. 

That is why even the natural formation of Grotto Sanctum are enormous domains of Space brought 

together by the collection and stacking of many rivers of Realities in unique ways. But what you're 

doing…> 

How was it possible for Noah to do what he could? The Olden Will thought it was from a unique treasure 

from a different Age entirely or something even more anomalous, but the answer was even simpler as 

all of this… 

"It was made possible from a small floating Spiritual Land…" 

Noah had a smile on his face as he recalled the floating landmasses of the Beast World. A mere 

construct from such a small world was now coming to achieve shocking results and could have a part to 

play in the constantly unfolding future! 

Nobody would have thought it possible, and nor could anybody else apart from Noah actually do it! 

Because he wasn't the only one that had owned a Spiritual Land from the Beast World…but he was the 

one who had utterly changed and advanced to the stage it was at now. 

Such thoughts crossed Noah's mind as he continued paying attention to the slow mixture of Essence 

that would lead to a TABOO authority, beginning to talk with the Olden Will as he wished to pry open its 

memories of the Age of Destiny while figuring out the solution to the possibility that he might catch the 

attention of someone nobody wanted to have as their enemy across the vast Realities if he continued on 

his path. 

— 

In a region of space that was stabilizing from spatial storms. 

The pristine figure of Noah's True Sanguine Clone that had been farming loot this whole time could be 

seen floating in the same position in space- where one wouldn't think he had just casually wiped out an 

Adjudicator Legion not too long ago! 

He was waiting calmly before, but he now held a golden book in his hands as the Essence of the Dictum 

Emperor and Commandment swirled around it- <Premium Reader> being activated among other skills 

with proficiency in Destiny as Noah bid his time while reading for what was to come. 

On the golden pages, clear white words were constantly appearing. 

<...The three Adjudicator Legions moved with care as they came from different directions, the news that 

a Most Wanted Blacklister that had killed all previously sent forces making them act with care as they 

reigned in their pride and arrogance! 

After all, nobody wanted to be too prideful to their deaths as they met the same fate as those before 

them…> 



Noah adopted a devilish smile as he read about three more Legions of loot coming his way- enjoying the 

fact that he could read freely with <Premium Reader> and <Author's Jurisdiction> once more after his 

reserves of Fortune and Destiny exploded by many times and his soul reached the Primogenial Strata. 

It was hard to read about the movements of Ninth Firmament existences and those that had achieved 

the stage of A Legend's Visage prior to this, but they were now treated the same as those below Noah as 

the expenditure of Essence of Reality was light! 

Noah continued reading freely. 

<...As Legions came on all sides to nourish the Unnamed Kainos Emperor, the immense reserves of 

Destiny he had he had raised had begun to buzz with activity as a symphony of danger and opportunity 

began to resound. 

A glorious and perilous symphony as at that moment, the far reaching will of the Emperor of the Golden 

Eye that had left its Grotto Sanctum neared the visage of the Unnamed Kainos Emperor!...> 

BOOM! 

Noah's body rose as destiny exploded around him madly, his eyes reading over the script before him 

another time as his destiny also began to buzz with activity! 

 


