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Chapter 41: Marrying two sisters 

Upon hearing what Julia had just said, Sebastian felt that he must have heard wrongly 
or something due to his mind being filled with the feeling of pleasure, and thus, 
Sebastian opened his eyes, then looked over to Julia and asked while with a confused 
look on his face, "Wait a minute... Darling, can you repeat again what you just said?" 

"Well... Darling, what do you think of marrying my big sister too? Slurp..." Right after 
Julia finished speaking, she began licking her tongue onto Sebastian’s glans once again 
while still looking into Sebastian’s eyes with her eyes raised upward. 

However, this time, aside from affection and tenderness within her eyes, the emotions 
of nervousness and anticipation could be seen being filled within her eyes. 

Evidently, Julia was feeling nervous, yet at the same time, with anticipation, toward 
Sebastian’s thoughts regarding marrying her big sister, Miuna Lisandris. 

Upon hearing what Julia had just said, Sebastian immediately realized that he didn’t 
hear incorrectly previously, and that Julia was indeed asking him about his thoughts 
regarding marrying her big sister, Miuna Lisandris. 

After a short moment of silence and contemplating, with a slight frown on his face, 
Sebastian expressed his misgivings regarding marrying her big sister, "Personally, I 
don’t mind it... But wouldn’t it be awkward for you if I were to marry your big sister? After 
all, for two sisters to share the same husband... Isn’t it kind of bad...?" 

"Furthermore, would your big sister even be willingly to marry me when I have already 
married you, her little sister?" 

"And even if your big sister doesn’t mind, won’t your uncle, Dave Lisandris, feel that I 
am being greedy once he finds out that I am going to marry your big sister even though 
I have already married you, and thus start having a bad impression toward me...?" 

Upon seeing the slight frown that appeared on Sebastian’s forehead, an uneasy feeling 
immediately began surging and appearing within Julia’s heart, and she could be seen to 
have paused whatever she was doing what her hands and tongue due to being worried 
that Sebastian might actually not like his big sister, and thus wouldn’t want to marry her 
big sister. 



However, after Julia had listened to everything that Sebastian said, Julia couldn’t help 
but let out a breath of relief in her mind as Sebastian doesn’t seem to dislike her big 
sister and also doesn’t mind marrying her big sister, and from the looks of things, it was 
just that Sebastian seemed to have some misgivings regarding marrying her big sister. 

Right after letting out a breath of relief in her mind, Julia said hurriedly, reassuring 
Sebastian that it was perfectly fine for him to marry her big sister, "Darling, it’s fine, it’s 
fine!" 

"Let me tell you this, darling! Before you had even married to me, Uncle Dave already 
had plans to marry my big sister over to you! Just that, he was planning to do so and tell 
you about it right after you have managed to break through and become an official 
talisman crafter!" 

"Also, also! My big sister definitely won’t mind marrying you! Even more, once she finds 
out that you had awakened the special body, sperm strengthening body, which is not 
only able to guarantee that your children will definitely all be able to be born with 
spiritual roots, but also is able to increase your partners’ cultivation levels, I’m sure she 
would wish that she could immediately become married to you!" 

"As for what others would think about the matter regarding you marrying both of us 
sisters... Who cares about that! In any case, I don’t care what others would say about 
us! And furthermore, others would only dare to talk badly about us if our cultivation 
levels are lower than theirs!" 

"And with how formidable my darling husband is... Humph, humph! Those people who 
want to gossip or talk badly about my husband, even if they are able to do so now 
without fearing of any consequences, it won’t take too long for them to not dare to do so 
once enough time has passed for my darling husband to become stronger than them, 
and I’m sure that the amount of time that it would take for you to surpass those people 
won’t be long!" 

Meanwhile, after Sebastian was done finish listening to everything that Julia said, 
Sebastian’s misgivings toward marrying Miuna immediately became dispelled. 

And with his misgivings dispelled, it was natural that Sebastian wouldn’t mind marrying 
Julia’s big sister, Miuna. 

After all, in any case, his main objective was to get stronger by marrying more women 
and getting as many women pregnant as he possibly. 

"Alright, alright, what are you getting so worked up for. Are you actually that desperate 
to get me to marry your big sister?" Looking at how worked up Julia was, and the 
extremely serious look that Julia had on her face, Sebastian couldn’t help but tease her 
while with a grin on his face. 



However, unexpected to Sebastian, who was initially expecting that Julia would become 
embarrassed after being teased by him... 

Right upon being teased by Sebastian, Julia actually rolled her eyes at him, then said 
while with a look on her face that seemed to have looked entirely through him. 

"Humph, humph, humph! Of course I would be desperate! If I don’t get my big sister to 
marry to a certain someone who evidently intends to marry lots of women, who knows 
how long would it take before a certain someone ends up losing interest in me? 
However, with two sisters who are blood-rated both married to him, it will at the least 
extend the amount of time that would take for him to start losing interest in both of us 
sisters. Don’t you agree with me, Mr Sebastian Force?" 

Upon hearing what Julia said, Sebastian couldn’t help but let out an awkward cough. 

"Cough, cough... What is it that contributed to making you say such things?" 

Chapter 42: Cultivators’ mindset 

"How do you know that I intend on marrying lots of women, and what makes you think 
that I would ever lose interest you?" 

To tell the truth, Sebastian was honestly confused as to why Julia would think that he 
would ever lose interest in her, and at the same time, he was also honestly confused as 
to why Julia would know that he intends on marrying lots of women when he still haven’t 
even showed her any signs of wanting to marry lots of women. 

After all, up till now, all he had done was told her about the fact that, due to awakening 
his special body, the sperm strengthening body, he was able to get stronger by 
impregnating women and also was able to impregnate women with a 100% success 
and guarantees that all of his children were born with spiritual roots. 

And the main reason he had previously chose to inform her that he could get stronger 
by impregnating women and that his children were guaranteed to be born with spiritual 
roots was so that he could make her realize of the fact that it would be the best choice 
for him to take in more wives or concubines, as that would be the best way to utilize his 
special body, the sperm strengthening body. 

Meanwhile, upon hearing Sebastian’s questions, Julia couldn’t help but roll her eyes at 
him again, then said with a speechless look on his face, "Do you think I am a fool or 
something? Since the sperm strengthening body is able to help you get stronger so long 
as you impregnated women, for the sake of getting stronger, there’s no way you 
wouldn’t want to marry as many women you possibly could so that you could 
impregnate as many women as you possibly could." 



To tell the truth, Sebastian didn’t expect that the reason that Julia would come to him 
wanting to marry lots of women was because of this... 

Right upon hearing what Julia said, Sebastian subconsciously wanted to try and make 
up a reason to defend himself. 

Although... there wasn’t really any need for him to try and defend himself as most of the 
people who were born within the Cultivation World wouldn’t mind such a trivia matter 
where their cultivation partner was going to marry lots of women, especially when that 
specific cultivation partner was a male, and that the main reason for marrying lots of 
women was for the sake of becoming stronger in both cultivation realms and levels. 

Naturally, Julia was a part of those "most of the people". 

It must be note that, within the Cultivation World, in pretty much every cultivator’s point 
of view, nothing was more important than one’s cultivation level and realm. 

There was a reason as to why Julia’s affection toward Sebastian would rise so much 
within such a short span of time. 

In a world where one’s cultivation strength was of the utmost importance, how could 
Julia not fall even more in love with Sebastian than she already was upon finding out 
that Sebastian was able to increase her cultivation level due to the special body that he 
had just awakened, and the method to do so was just by having sex? 

There’s a reason as to why Julia felt so nervous and uneasy when she saw a slight 
frown appeared on Sebastian’s forehead when she mentioned to him about the idea of 
him marrying to his big sister too. 

Aside from wanting her big sister, Miuna Lisandris, to marry Sebastian too, so that she 
could team up with her big sister and make Sebastian fall deeper in love with both of 
them, by using means such as allowing Sebastian to enjoy what it feels like to have a 
threesome with two sister who were blood related... 

The other main reason that Julia wanted her big sister to marry Sebastian too was so 
that her big sister could get stronger by having sex with Sebastian. 

After all, her big sister was one of the most important people to her, and it was only 
natural that she would want what was best for her big sister if possible. 

And evidently, after experiencing easy breaking through from level 1 of energy refining 
realm to level 3 of energy refining realm, Julia was currently well aware of what would 
be best for her big sister right now. 

Before Sebastian was able to make up a reason to defend himself... 



Julia’s usual gentle look returned to her face once again as she began playing around 
with his dick once again with her hands. 

And while playing around with his dick, Julia said magnanimously while with a gentle 
tone and looking directly into his eyes, "Darling, you don’t have to worry that I would 
become jealous or anything regarding the fact that you are intending on marrying lots of 
women." 

"Rather than emotions such as jealously or envy toward the women who would become 
either your wives or concubines, I’m actually filled with excitement for our future! After 
all, not only is the future of our family looking bright thanks to you, I’m now able to even 
somewhat have some slight expectation that I may be able to have the chance of 
becoming a high level energy refining realm cultivator!" 

"In truth, as of right now, I’m already very happy that I’m fortunate enough to be able to 
become your first wife and woman." 

"Although... I would become even happier if you are okay with marrying my big sister 
and taking my big sister in as your second wife." 

Upon speaking up to here, Julia put on a pitiful look on her face as she rubbed her right 
cheek onto Sebastian’s glans and said with a cute voice, "So... darling... would you be 
willing to do that for me...?" 

Upon hearing what Julia said, and seeing the way Julia was pleading him while rubbing 
his dick onto her right cheek, Sebastian couldn’t help but shake his head while with a 
smile on his face, then opened his mouth and agreed to Julia’s request, "Fine, fine. I will 
marry your big sister and take her in as my second wife. Here, are you happy now." 

In any case, Sebastian didn’t mind marrying Miuna right after his misgivings toward 
marrying Miuna had already been dispelled, thus, whether he should agree to Julia’s 
request or not? It honestly wasn’t a tough choice for Sebastian to make. 

"Really?! Pinky promise!" Upon hearing what Sebastian said, Julia’s face could be seen 
immediately filled with joy and excitement as she let out a loud exclaim, followed by 
stretching her right pinky toward the front of Sebastian. 

"Here. Pinky promise." 

"Hehe! Mwah, mwah, mwah! I love you to death!" 

Right after forming a pinky promise with Sebastian, Julia couldn’t help but let out a 
giggle, and right after, seemingly to want to vent her excitement, while at the same time 
reward Sebastian, Julia immediately kissed onto Sebastian’s glans, then said 
affectionately to Sebastian while looking affectionately into Sebastian’s eyes. 



"Is that the right place that you should be kissing on if you want to express your love to 
me?" Sebastian couldn’t help but shake his head while with a smile as he saw that Julia 
actually kissed onto his dick instead of kissing him. 

"Sure! If you don’t mind the fact that my mouth is filled with both the smell and taste of 
your dick and semen!" Right upon Julia finished speaking, she hurriedly crawled forward 
until her face arrived on top of Sebastian’s face, then began lowering her head, 
intending to kiss her lips onto Sebastian’s lips. 

However, before she had even managed to lower her head much downward, Sebastian 
immediately grabbed onto her shoulders and pushed her back down to his crotch, then 
let out an awkward cough before saying awkwardly, "Cough, cough. On another 
thought, let’s forget about the kiss. Let’s resume with what you were doing a while ago." 

"Tsk!" 

Upon hearing what Sebastian, Julia couldn’t help but click her tongue and rolled her 
eyes at him. 

However, immediately after, Julia began servicing onto Sebastian once again, whereby 
she resumed using her mouth and hands to pleasure Sebastian. 

And shortly after just what seemed like 20 seconds of Julia’s blowjob and handjob, 
Sebastian’s eyes could be seen to be closed once again as moans continuously began 
escaping from Sebastian’s mouth due to the immense pleasure that he was feeling 
coming from his dick. 

Chapter 43: North Continent’s chaos 

"Slurp... slurp..." 

After what seemed like 10 minutes had passed since Julia had began using her mouth 
and hands to pleasure Sebastian’s dick, Sebastian’s dick was now finally on the brim on 
cumming. 

And thus... 

After a few more minutes had passed, Sebastian could be seen grabbing onto Julia’s 
head, sinking his fingers into her silky long hair, then let out a loud groan, "Ah... Julia, 
darling, I’m about to cum!" 

Meanwhile, right as Julia heard what Sebastian said, Julia immediately took in the 
entirety of the dick, all the way until the glans had reached her throat. 

Upon feeling that his glans had reached an extremely tight space and sensing that his 
glans was being tightly squeezed onto by the extremely tight space, while at the same 



time, sensing that the extremely tight space was actually wriggling around, seemingly 
like it was massaging onto his glans, he immediately knew that his glans was actually 
currently within Julia’s throat! 

Immediately, a strong wave of pleasure swept through his entire body, and right after, 
his dick began cumming, "Ah, fuck! I’m cumming!" 

Meanwhile, upon sensing the semen that was being spurt out with a huge amount of 
force from the dick’s glans, followed by landing onto the walls of her throat, a deep 
frown immediately appeared on Julia’s forehead due to how uncomfortable she was 
currently feeling. 

"Hmm..." 

"Gulp... gulp..." 

However, faced with the strong feeling of discomfort, Julia merely let out a light muffled 
groan as she allowed the glans to remain within her throat. 

All the way until semen had stopped being spurt out from the glans, and all of the 
semen had entered into her stomach via her throat, then did she finally quickly retract 
her head backward and spat the dick out from her mouth. 

"Hah... hah... hah..." 

Since this was Julia’s first time trying out deepthroat, right as she spat out the dick from 
her mouth, she couldn’t help but begin panting heavily for breath. 

"Are you fine, Julia?" Sebastian asked while with a look of concern on his face. 

"I’m fine... Just feeling a little uncomfortable since this is my first time trying to use my 
throat to pleasure your glans, and I ended up forgetting to breathe through my nose." 

Right after catching her breath, Julia waved her right hand at Sebastian, gesturing to 
him that she was fine. 

Then right after, Julia began cleaning the entirety of Sebastian’s dick with her mouth 
and tongue. 

Funny enough, although Julia was merely trying to clean Sebastian’s dick, not before 
long, Sebastian’s dick ended up becoming completely erect once again. 

"Slurp...!" 

"Pop...!" 



Right after spitting out Sebastian’s completely erected dick from her mouth, with her 
face flushed red, Julia squatted down a top of the erected dick. 

While squatting down a top of the erected dick, Julia held onto the base of the dick with 
her right hand and positioned the glans toward her pussy. 

Shortly after, with the glans pressing onto her pussy, without hesitation, Julia took the 
entire dick into her pussy while with a cowgirl position. 

"Ah...!" 

"Ah..." 

The moment the dick entered into the pussy, both Sebastian and Julia couldn’t help but 
let out a deep moan. 

... 

While Sebastian and Julia were busy going for another round of sex with each other due 
to the endless energy that they currently felt surging throughout their bodies... 

The entire North Continent was currently in chaos due to the 3 weapons that had landed 
in the east, south, and west of North Continent. 

Lisandris Family’s manor, main conference room. 

Currently, within the main conference room that was located within Lisandris Family’s 
manor, a bunch of Lisandris Family’s core members could be seen to be present. 

Looking closely, there could be seen to be 14 people sitting in the main conference 
room, and every one of them possessed at the least the cultivation of foundation 
establishment realm, while the strongest cultivator possessed the realm of golden core 
realm. 

If Sebastian was here, he would be able to spot that Dave Lisandris was amongst the 
14 people that were sitting in the main conference room. 

As of right now, everyone within the main conference room was remaining silent while 
waiting for the last person to arrive. 

And after what seemed like 10 to 12 minutes had passed, the main conference room’s 
door could be seen being pushed open, followed by a tall yet slender elderly-looking 
man who possessed long gray hair and seemed to be around 180 cm tall in height 
entering into the main conference room. 

"Ancestor Coril!" 



"Ancestor Coril!" 

"Ancestor Coril!" 

Right as the elderly man entered into the conference room, everyone within the 
conference room immediately stood up from their seats and bowed respectfully at the 
elderly. 

Faced with everyone’s greeting, the elderly man merely gestured with his right hand for 
everyone to sit down as he sat down at the main seat. 

"I’m sure that all of you are aware of what is currently going on within the North 
Continent, so, I won’t bother with going over everything with all of you." 

"I will cut to the chase. The reason that I gathered all of you here today is because of 
the 3 weapons that have landed in the east, south, and west." 

"Bright Moon Sect’s sect master, Luneth Mooncrown, has given her order that every 
cultivation family within Bright Moon City is required to send at least 20 qi refining realm 
cultivators, 4 foundation establishment realm cultivators and 1 golden core realm 
cultivator to aid Bright Moon Sect in fighting over one of the 3 weapons. Specifically, the 
weapon that had landed in the far east of North Continent." 

"So, is anyone interested in volunteering to help aid Bright Moon Sect in its battle? 
Stand up if you are interested in volunteering." 

Right as the elderly man finished speaking, no one within the conference room actually 
bothered standing up. 

Upon seeing that, the corner of the elderly man’s mouth couldn’t help but twitch, and 
shortly after, the elderly man looked over to Dave Lisandris. 

Chapter 44: 4 lines golden core 

Upon moving his gaze over to Dave Lisandris, the elderly man asked while with a slight 
frown on his face, "Dave, it has been quite a number of years since I last saw you, 
haven’t I? How’s your injury coming along? Didn’t you obtain a tier 3 recovery pill from 
the sect master during the last time I saw you? Why is your cultivation still at level 10 
foundation establishment realm after all these years have passed?" 

Right after the elderly man finished speaking, Dave Lisandris immediately stood up and 
cupped his hands at the elderly man, then said while with a calm look on his face, 
"Ancestor, the injury that I suffered 20 years ago during the fight for the flaming serpent 
spear has already recovered completely. In fact, I recovered completely from the injury 
just a few months after consuming the tier 3 recovery pill that I obtained from the sect 
master as a reward." 



"As for the reason that I’m still at level 10 foundation establishment realm after all these 
years have passed..." 

Right upon speaking up to here, Dave paused for a moment before raising his head 
upward slightly and opening his mouth. 

Right after Dave opened his mouth, a small yellow color ball could be seen flying out 
from Dave’s mouth, followed by flying all the way to the front of the elderly man. 

Looking closely at the small yellow ball, one could see that there were 4 relatively large 
lines on the small yellow ball as it slowly span around while floating within the air. 

Shortly after the small yellow ball appeared in the front of the elderly man, Dave 
continued speaking, "It’s because I have been trying to add another line to my core, so 
that I could break through to the golden core realm while with a middle-quality golden 
core." 

"Fortunately, after all these years of hard work, I barely managed to successfully add 
another line to my golden core during a few months ago!" 

Upon seeing the small yellow ball that possessed 4 lines on it right before his eyes, the 
slight frown that was on the elderly man’s forehead immediately disappeared, followed 
by a bright smile appearing on the elderly man’s face. 

After nodding his head continuously with satisfaction while inspecting onto the small 
yellow ball before him for what seemed like 10 seconds, the elderly man waved his right 
hand at the small yellow ball, causing the small yellow ball to fly back into Dave’s 
mouth. 

Right as the small yellow back entered into Dave’s mouth, the elderly man finally 
opened his mouth to speak, "Very good, you have not disappoint me, nor the sect 
master. I’m sure the sect master will be overjoyed when she finds out that Bright Moon 
Sect will soon be able to have another golden core realm cultivator, and furthermore, a 
golden core realm cultivator who possesses a 4 lines golden core!" 

"So, how’s your preparations with breaking through to the golden core realm coming 
along?" 

"Do you think that you will be able to break through to the golden core realm within two 
or three years’ time?" 

Upon hearing what his ancestor had just said to him, although Dave was feeling a little 
puzzled as to why his ancestor would ask him if he would be able to break through to 
golden core realm within two or three years’ time, as it was normal knowledge that... 



Right after a foundation establishment realm cultivator had formed a new line on their 
golden core, it would typically take at least 5 or 6 years for a level 10 foundation 
establishment realm cultivator to prepare for breaking through to the golden core realm 
if they want to have a high chance at successfully breaking through to the golden core 
realm... 

Dave didn’t think too much about it and immediately replied, "Ancestor, my preparations 
with breaking through to the golden core realm is coming along just fine." 

"I have already managed to successfully gather most of the necessary items that I 
would be needing when breaking through to the golden core realm, except for a few tier 
2 pills that I’m intending on concocting myself, which I will do so once I have acquired all 
of the medicinal herbs that are needed to make those pills." 

"If I were to take a guess, I should be able to have those tier 2 pills concocted within a 
year’s time." 

"Since I won’t be having trouble with any of the cultivation resources that I am going to 
have to use when breaking through to the golden core realm..." 

"I should be able to start breaking through to the golden core realm immediately after I 
am done refining my current golden core and filling the golden core to the brim with 
spiritual energy." 

"So... it should take me about 4 or 5 years’ time until I attempt at breaking through to the 
golden core realm." 

Right after Dave finished speaking, a slight look of disappointment could be seen 
flashing through the elderly man’s face, however, since everyone within the conference 
room was at least of foundation establishment realm, and their attention were all fixed 
onto the elderly man, despite the look of disappointment only appearing within the 
elderly man’s face for a split second, everyone still managed to catch it. 

"4 or 5 years’ time, huh...?" 

"Well, in any case, when you are intending on breaking through, you can come over to 
Bright Moon Sect and look for me first. I won’t mind taking out a bit of my time to help 
protecting you while you are attempting at breaking through to the golden core realm." 

"Here, as a reward for attaining 4 lines golden core, you can have this bottle of 
foundation establishment pill." 

"There are 3 pills within this bottle, and all 3 of those foundation establishment pills are 
top-quality pills." 



"Since your daughter is already at level 10 of energy refining realm, I’m sure that those 
pills should be of some help to her." 

Chapter 45: Family head, Damien 

"Thank you, ancestor! These foundation establishment pills are indeed going to be a 
great help for my daughter." 

Right upon grabbing onto the bottle of foundation establishment pills that his ancestor 
had tossed over to him, a smile could be seen appearing on Dave’s face as he grabbed 
onto the bottle, then immediately cupped his hands at his ancestor once again and gave 
his thanks to his ancestor. 

"Alright, Dave, you can sit back down already." 

"Returning back to the topic. Let me ask again, is anyone interested in volunteering to 
help aid Bright Moon Sect in its battle?" 

Right after the elderly man asked his question, same as before, everyone remained 
silent, evidently not having any intention of volunteering in helping to aid Bright Moon 
Sect in fighting over one of the 3 weapons. 

In truth, before the elderly man had even arrived at the conference room, the elderly 
man had already more or less expected that this would be everyone’s reaction once he 
had asked who was willing to volunteer. 

After all, everyone within the conference room had participated in the fight over the 
flaming serpent spear that appeared within the middle of the North Continent 20 years 
ago, and after the horrifying experience that everyone had experienced back then, 
mainly due to a specific unexpected incident that happened, which caused most of the 
cultivators that were fighting over the flaming serpent spear to suffer grave injuries, and 
over half of the cultivators to have died... 

Almost everyone who had managed to survive from the specific unexpected incident 
currently still had traumas from what they had experienced on that specific day. 

If a mere flaming serpent spear that was merely a peak-quality tier 4 weapon was able 
to cause a certain few people to do extremely drastic things just for the sake of 
obtaining the flaming serpent spear... 

Now that 3 weapons that were definitely much stronger and rarer than the flaming 
serpent spear had appeared within the south, east, and west of the North Continent... 

It was evident that the fights that were going to soon happen within the south, east, and 
west, were going to be much more high-scale, longer, and terrifying compared to the 
fight that happened 20 years ago. 



And as for how everyone within the conference room knew that those 3 weapons that 
had just been scattered throughout the 3 ends of the North Continent were definitely 
much stronger and rarer than the flaming serpent spear...? 

Well, after seeing the huge fissure that appeared within the sky, which evidently was a 
portal that led to the Celestial Realm, it wasn’t hard for everyone to come to the 
conclusion that those 3 weapons that had flew out from the Celestial Realm were 
definitely stronger and rare than the flaming serpent spear. 

Furthermore, since the 3 weapons were evidently tossed into the North Continent by an 
extremely high realm cultivator that was from the Celestial Realm... 

And there wasn’t any reason for the high realm cultivator to open a portal just for the 
sake of tossing some weak and useless weapons into the North Continent... 

It was evident to everyone within the North Continent that those 3 weapons were 
definitely extremely strong and were definitely going to be fought over heavily by mainly 
by the golden core realm cultivators within the North, East, and West Continents! 

Thus, it was only natural that everyone that was within the conference room would not 
want to head over to the far east of the North Continent and help aid Bright Moon Sect 
in fighting over 1 of the 3 weapons that had landed within the far east of the North 
Continent. 

However, although the elderly man had already expected everyone’s reaction, he still 
couldn’t help but let out a sigh upon seeing everyone’s reaction. 

"Sigh... It has already been over 20 years since that incident had happened, and yet, 
have none of you managed to overcome your trauma after all these years had passed?" 

Faced with the elderly man’s question, everyone within the conference room remained 
silent once again, however, this time, shame could be seen appearing on almost 
everyone’s face. 

Upon seeing that everyone was still remaining silent after hearing his question, a 
dissatisfied look appeared on the elderly man’s face as he chided at everyone, "Are all 
of you mute?! Is remaining silent all that you all are able to do?! As cultivators, in order 
to be able to cultivate to higher realms, the will to be able to face everything without fear 
is..." 

"Alright, alright, grandpa, let’s just get this meeting over with already instead of lecturing 
us. There are some other things that I have to attend to after this meeting is over." 

Right as the elderly man was chiding at everyone, a middle-aged looking man suddenly 
cut him off while with a leisured and care-free tone to his voice. 



When the elderly man was lecturing at everyone just a while ago, this middle-aged 
looking man was one of the few who didn’t have a look of shame appearing on his face. 

"Bang!" 

"You... you...! Damien! Is this the way that you should..." 

Right upon being cut off by the middle-aged looking man, and upon finished listening to 
what the middle-aged man said, the elderly man immediately slammed his fist hard onto 
the long table, then shouted out angrily at the middle-aged looking man. 

However, faced with the elderly man’s angry shouting, the middle-aged looking man 
evidently didn’t seem to care as he could be seen cutting off the elderly man once 
again. 

"I will volunteer to help aid Bright Moon Sect in fighting over one of the 3 weapons. With 
this, the golden core realm slot is filled. And as for the 4 foundation establishment realm 
cultivators and 20 energy refining realm cultivators, I will pick them out myself." 

"So, now that this matter is over, I’m assuming that there’s nothing else to go over in 
this meeting, right?" 

Upon speaking up to here, the middle-aged man could be seen standing up from his 
seat, evidently intending to leave the conference room. 

Chapter 46: Main members of Lisandris Family 

Right before the middle-aged man was able to start walking away from his seat, the 
elderly man suddenly shouted out toward the middle-aged man. 

"Stop right there, Damien! Have I said that this meeting is over?! Where’s your respect 
toward your elderlies! As the Lisandris Family’s current family head, is this the way that 
you should be acting?!" 

Listening from what the elderly man had just said, it was evident that the middle-aged 
man was the current family head of Lisandris Family, Damien Lisandris, one of the few 
remaining golden core realm cultivators within Lisandris Family ever since the horrifying 
yet tragic incident that happened 20 years ago. 

As for who the elderly man was? 

Not only was the elderly man Damien’s grandpa, but the elderly man was also the only 
remaining founding ancestor of Lisandris Family that was still alive, Coril Lisandris, the 
strongest cultivator within Lisandris Family, a cultivator who possessed the cultivation of 
level 7 golden core realm, and was also a golden core realm cultivator who possessed a 
5 lines golden core. 



Looking closely at Coril and Damien, the two could be seen to possess similar figures 
with each other. 

Both of them were pretty much around the same height as each other, whereas Coril 
was 181 cm tall, while Damien was 179 cm tall. 

Both of them possessed slender figures and long hair that reached all the way to the 
bottom end of their upper bodies, just that, Coril’s hair was gray in color, while Damien’s 
hair was still black in color. 

As for their facial features... 

Looking at Damien’s appearance, he could be seen to possess a friendly looking yet 
slightly handsome appearance that would make others think that he was someone who 
was both easy to approach and befriend with. 

Furthermore, although Damien possessed the appearance of a middle-aged man, there 
wasn’t any wrinkles on his face at all. 

Just by judging from Damien’s appearance, one would guess that he was most likely 
still his in his early forties. However, Damien’s age was already way past over 100 years 
old. 

On the other hand, looking at Coril’s appearance, he possessed a solemn-looking kind 
of appearance, whereby just looking at his face, one would immediately feel that he 
wasn’t the kind of person that was easy to approach. 

Although Coril and Damien possessed polar opposites of facial features, but when 
looking at them side by side, it was evident that they resembled closely to each other 
despite the fact that one of them possessed an amicable looking face, while the other 
possessed an unamicable looking face. 

"Sigh..." Upon hearing what his grandpa shouted to him, Damien couldn’t help but let 
out a sigh as he sat back down on his seat, then said while with a slightly annoyed tone 
to his voice, "I will say this beforehand. If you are intending on stretching on with the 
meeting because you intend on continuing on with your lecturing, I will leave 
immediately the moment you are even able to finish a sentence of your lecturing." 

"You... you...! Urgh, I swear, there’s going to somehow come a day where I end up 
suffering a heart attack because of you, you insolent brat!" 

Upon hearing what Damien actually said to him while in front of everybody, Coril 
couldn’t help but point his right index finger at Damien, while at the same time clutching 
onto his chest with his left hand, as if his heart was in pain due to Damien’s insolence 
toward him. 



However, even if his heart was truly in pain, nothing bad was going to happen to him. 
After all, how could a golden realm cultivator possibly be able to suffer a heart attack? 

Thus, faced with the way Coril was acting, Damien merely rolled his eyes at him, then 
folded his arms and looked silently at Coril. 

"What’s with this reaction of yours?! You dared to roll your eyes at me?!" 

"Cough, cough... Father, calm down, don’t take Damien’s words to your heart, you know 
that this is just how Damien is. On the other hand... is there actually really any other 
matters that you want to talk to us about...?" 

A middle-aged looking man that seemed to be in his late forties, but at the same time, 
possessed a similar resemblance to both Damien and Coril could be seen standing up 
and walking over to Coril, then began patting onto Coril’s back, trying to de-escalate the 
tense atmosphere that was going on within the conference room. 

"What the hell are you even doing, Herald? You patting onto my back is only making me 
feel even angrier than I already am! I swear, both you and your son are going to be the 
death of me! I’m fine, I’m fine! Return back to your seat!" 

Right upon seeing that his son, Herald, was patting onto his back and trying to de-
escalate the situation, an annoyed look couldn’t help but appeared on Coril’s face as he 
gestured with his right hand for Herald to scram and return back to his seat. 

Evidently, this person who was trying to de-escalate the situation was Herald Lisandris, 
Coril’s son, and Dave’s father. 

Shortly after a short moment of silence, seemingly to have calmed himself down, Coril 
opened his mouth and head straight to the main topic, "Aside from the previous matter, 
there is indeed another matter that I want to tell you all about." 

Upon speaking up to here, Coril paused for a moment as he swept his gaze over 
everyone that was present in the conference room, then said solemnly while with an 
extremely serious look on his face, "I’m sure that none of you were aware of this... But, 
3 years ago, the main sect had notify the sect master that they will be sending people 
from their sect to visit Bright Moon Sect in 8 years’ time." 

"However, because of what just happened within North Continent, I’m pretty sure that 
the date in which the main sect will send those people to visit Bright Moon Sect is going 
to be shortened." 

"As for what it represents for those people to visit Bright Moon Sect, I’m sure that you all 
are completely aware just what it represents, right?" 



Chapter 47: Lisandris Family’s current state 

While Coril was speaking, a slight frown could be seen slowly appearing on everyone’s 
face, and right after Coril had finished speaking, everyone could be seen to have a 
solemn look on their face. 

Judging from everyone’s expression, it was evident that everyone was aware as to just 
what it meant for the main sect to send their own people to visit Bright Moon Sect. 

And also, everyone within the conference room finally understood why a look of 
disappointment flashed through Coril’s face for a moment when Coril learned that Dave 
was going to need at least 4 or 5 years’ time to break through to golden core realm. 

Right as Coril had finished speaking, a deep frown could be seen appearing on 
Damien’s forehead as he opened his mouth to speak, "Wait a minute... So, grandpa, 
you are saying that, 3 years ago, the main sect informed the sect master that they are 
intending on sending their own people to visit Bright Moon Sect in 8 years’ time, right?" 

"If so, may I ask you, how long had you known about this for? Did you know about this 
since 3 years ago, or did you just know about this recently from the sect master 
herself?" 

Upon hearing what his grandson had just said, and upon seeing the deep frown that his 
grandson had on his face, Coril immediately knew what was currently going through 
Damien’s mind, and thus, anger could be seen immediately appearing on Coril’s face 
once again as he slammed his fist onto the table once again, then chided at his 
grandson without holding back his voice. 

"You unfilial and disrespectful little piece of shit! Is this how you actually think of your 
grandpa?! If I had known about this information 3 years ago, would I have held back this 
information from the Lisandris Family?! From my own family?! I myself had only just 
learn about this from the sect’s great elder a while ago!" 

Upon hearing Coril’s answer, the deep frown that was on Damien’s forehead 
immediately disappeared, however, seemingly to be harbouring some kind of 
resentment toward his grandpa, Damien still continued on giving attitude to his grandpa. 

With his arms crossed, Damien raised his right brow while looking at his grandpa, then 
said while with a mocking tone and sneer on his face, "Is that so? Well, but you can’t 
blame me for thinking what I did, right? After all, you have been hiding in that cultivation 
cave of yours that is located within Bright Moon Sect’s inner area ever since the incident 
that happened 20 years ago." 

"If all of us didn’t know better that you had indeed managed to survive the incident that 
happened 20 years ago, and the fact that you actually decided to show up at the 
Lisandris Family’s manor today after 20 years had passed since you had last shown up 



at the Lisandris Family’s manor, we would have all thought that you actually died or 
something." 

"Since 20 years have passed, our Lisandris Family has gone from being the 2nd 
strongest family within Bright Moon City’s middle district, to being the 5th family, and 
yet, you were somehow able to just continue hiding in your cultivation cave, ignoring the 
fact that your family is getting weaker and weaker compared to the other families." 

"I really wonder, grandpa, do you even care about the Lisandris Family? Or have you 
given up hope on the Lisandris Family just because your brother, Geo Lisandris, had 
died within the incident that happened 20 years ago?" 

"I must say, if I were Ancestor Geo, and if I were to know that this would be the current 
state that the Lisandris Family would end up being in after I had died, I would have 
definitely chose to not sacrifice my life in order to save your life." 

Right as Damien finished speaking, aside from Coril, everyone could be seen to have 
an extremely shocked look on their face, especially Coril’s son, Henry Lisandris. 

After a few seconds had passed since Damien had finished speaking, amongst 
everyone else within the conference room, Henry was the first one to come back to his 
senses from his feeling of shock, and immediately after coming back to his senses, 
Henry immediately stood up and shouted out angrily at Damien, "Damien! Have you lost 
your mind?! Hurry up and apologize..." 

However, right before Henry had finished speaking, Coril suddenly raised his right hand, 
gesturing for Henry to stop speaking, then said while with a calm tone, "Henry, it’s fine." 

"Dad, don’t mind Damien, he..." 

"I said, it’s fine. Don’t worry. Sit back down on your seat already." 

"Sigh..." 

After letting out a helpless sigh, Henry sat back down on his seat. 

However, looking at Henry, after he had sat down on his seat, he could be seen to be 
mouthing silently to his son, seemingly to be trying to say, "Hurry up and apologize to 
your grandpa already!" 

And right after Henry had just finished mouthing silently to Damien, Coril could be seen 
moving his eyes to the side and taking a quick glance at Henry. 

Immediately, Henry hurriedly sat his body straight and kept his mouth shut. 

"Sigh..." 



After letting out a sigh, Coril took a glance over everyone within the conference room 
and said with an indifferent look on his face, "Do anyone of you think the same as 
Damien?" 

Faced with Coril’s question, everyone remained silent while with an awkward look on 
their face as they lowered their head and looked down at the table before them. 

"From the looks of it, it seems that the answer is yes." 

Upon speaking up to here, Coril moved his gaze over to Damien, then said with an 
indifferent look on his face, "Damien, you are right." 

"What...?" Because Coril’s reaction was way different from the reaction that Damien 
was expecting, a confused expression immediately appeared on his face as he heard 
what Coril said. 

"What I’m saying is, you are right. I have long given up hope for the Lisandris Family." 

Chapter 48: Hopeless 

"..." 

Upon hearing what Coril had just said, Damien could be seen opening his mouth and 
trying to say something, however, due to being shocked by what Coril had just said, 
Damien was speechless and did not know what to say. 

Initially, after Damien had just finished speaking disrespectfully to Coril, he was 
expecting Coril to fly into a rage and shout angrily at him. 

He had never expected that Coril would admit that he had indeed given up hope for the 
Lisandris Family while with an indifferent look on his face. 

Meanwhile, right as Coril had just finished his sentence... 

When Coril saw that Damien was at a loss for words and didn’t know what to say to him, 
Coril continued on speaking while with an indifferent look on his face. 

"Let me ask you, Damien." 

"What’s the point?" 

"So what if I had chose to stay in the Lisandris Family’s manor and try to help out the 
Lisandris Family’s family members in any way I possibly could?" 

"What would I have been able to accomplish by doing that?" 



"Maybe... I would be able to allow most of the Lisandris Family’s family members to be 
able to continue cultivating without any worries?" 

"Maybe... I would be able to help a few of the Lisandris Family’s family members who 
possess a decent aptitude to climb to higher cultivation levels and realms by giving 
them pointers and cultivation resources?" 

"Maybe... I would be able to help maintain the Lisandris Family’s position within the 
middle district to the best that I could?" 

"And maybe... I would be able to help attract more cultivators to be willing to join our 
family as married-in sons-in-law?" 

"But after all of that... then what?" 

"What happens afterward?" 

Upon speaking up to here, Coril swept his eyes over everyone else within the 
conference room, then asked them the same question, "All of you. What do you all think 
would happen afterward?" 

However, although Coril asked that question to everyone, it was obvious that he didn’t 
expect an answer from everyone, as he could be seen immediately continuing on with 
speaking to everyone, "Let me tell you all what would happen afterward." 

"Firstly, after trying my hardest to maintain the Lisandris Family’s position to the best 
that I could, with more than half of our Lisandris Family’s golden core realm cultivators 
having died at the incident from 20 years ago, Lisandris Family’s position would still fall 
from being the 2nd within the middle district, to at the least being the 4th." 

"Secondly, since most of our family’s cultivators are still able to cultivate without any 
worries, and I’m here to give pointers to the few cultivators who possess a decent 
aptitude, we will be able to gain an additional few foundation establishment realm 
cultivators and quite a number of high level energy refining realm cultivators within the 
ranks of our family, though, the numbers are still going to be nothing compared to the 
number of energy refining realm and foundation establishment realm cultivators our 
family possessed 20 years before the incident had happened." 

"Thirdly, with more cultivators that are willing to join us as married-in sons-in-law, we will 
be able to have a higher chance of being able to gain descendants who possess high 
aptitude. But regarding this... so what about it?" 

"20 years ago, just how many babies were being born in our family every year? And yet, 
not even talking about special bodies, just how many babies ended up possessing 
spiritual roots, and how many of them even possessed a middle-quality spiritual root, 
top-quality spiritual root, or peak-quality spiritual root?" 



"If you all had forgotten about it. In the span of 500 years since the Lisandris Family had 
been created, the Lisandris Family had only managed to give birth to 4 children who 
possessed peak-quality spiritual roots! And all 4 of them had died! 2 of them ended up 
dying while cultivating toward golden core realm, and the other 2 of them died during 
the incident from 20 years ago!" 

Right as Coril spoke up to here, he could see that everyone had a dejected look on their 
face. 

After pausing for a moment, Coril continued on speaking, "And now, lastly, as for what 
will happen in the end..." 

"It would just be, right when we are hopeful about being able to slowly rebuild the 
Lisandris Family back to its glory days..." 

"All of a sudden, out of nowhere, a certain higher being who is from the Celestial Realm, 
for reasons that beings like us could never understand, somehow opened a portal that 
connects the Celestial Realm to our realm, and more importantly, not just our realm, but 
the North Continent of our realm!" 

"And right after opening that portal, this certain higher being then proceeds to say some 
words that we have no idea as to what he is truly trying to say, and after finished 
speaking, tosses 3 formidable weapons that will cause immense chaos right into our 
North Continent, not caring about the aftermath that he will end up causing by doing so." 

"20 years ago, just a mere tier 4 peak-quality weapon, which is the flaming spear 
serpent, was enough to cause such chaos to happen within the North Continent." 

"So, now, with 3 weapons that are obviously much more formidable than the flaming 
spear serpent appearing within the North Continent, what do you all think will end up 
happening within the North Continent?" 

"Do you all think we will still be able to have the leisure time to be able to continue 
rebuilding our Lisandris Family back to its glory days?" 

"Furthermore... as if those 3 weapons are not enough of a nightmare already..." 

"We will soon learn that the main sect will be sending people from their sect over to 
Bright Moon Sect soon." 

"And what does this mean? It means that the forbidden land, Dragons’ Grave, will be 
opening soon!" 

"Now, tell me, at this time, do you all still think that there’s any hope for our Lisandris 
Family to ever be able to rebuild itself back to its glory days?" 



Chapter 49: Forbidden land, Dragons’ Grave 

Right as Coril finished speaking, no one was able to answer Coril’s question, as all of 
them knew the answer to Coril’s question. 

However, Damien was the only exception. 

After a moment of silence, seemingly to be unable to accept or come to terms with what 
Coril had just said, Damien shouted out angrily, "That’s... that’s the mindset of a loser!" 

"Didn’t you always say that cultivators have to possess the courage to be able to look 
forward and tackle their difficulties head on?!" 

"So, what the hell are you..." 

Right before Damien had finished speaking, Coril suddenly cut him off. 

With a calm yet indifferent look on his face, Coril said calmly while looking straight into 
Damien’s eyes, "That’s why, I will be volunteering to participate in going to the forbidden 
land, Dragons’ Grave." 

"In exchange for me volunteering to participate, the main sect will give me 3 outer-
disciple slots." 

"I hope that, with these 3 outer-disciple slots, at least 3 of our Lisandris Family’s family 
members will be able to have a chance to spread their wings and soar." 

"Instead of being stuck in this forsaken place and waste their lives like I did." 

Dragons’ Grave, a forbidden land that was located at the middle of the North Continent 
and the middle of the South Continent. 

The Dragons’ Grave was one of the main reasons as to why there were no nascent soul 
realm cultivators within the north, south, east, and west continent. 

No one truly knew what caused the Dragons’ Grave to appear within the lower realm, 
but not long after the Dragons’ Grave appeared within the middle of the North 
Continent, and the middle of the South Continent, everyone soon learned that the 
Dragons’ Grave was actually an inheritance domain that was created by an immortal 
realm being right before they died. 

However, because of how extremely difficult the tests that one had to pass in order to 
obtain the immortal realm being’s inheritance were, up till now, no one had managed to 
pass the tests that were within the Dragons’ Grave and obtained the immortal realm 
being’s inheritance. 



And in truth, no one within the lower realm felt that anyone who belonged to the lower 
realm was going to be able to pass the tests that were within the Dragons’ Grave and 
obtain the immortal realm being’s inheritance. 

After all, everyone within the lower realm was aware that their realm wasn’t the only 
realm that the Dragons’ Grave had appeared in. 

Within the middle realm, and the Celestial Realm, the Dragons’ Grave could be found in 
those two realms too. 

And in truth, the Dragons’ Grave that could be found throughout the lower realm, middle 
realm, and the Celestial Realm, were merely a small extension of the main Dragons’ 
Grave. 

Only by reaching the middle of a Dragons’ Grave, then would one be able to arrive at a 
portal that will lead to the main Dragons’ Grave, where the immortal realm being’s 
inheritance can be obtained by passing the tests that had been set up by the immortal 
realm being. 

Fortunately, only cultivators who were golden core realm or lower could enter into the 
Dragons’ Grave and participate in the tests, and everyone who participated within the 
tests will have their cultivation changed into level 1 of energy refining realm, which 
makes it fair for everyone. 

Of course, although it seems fair at first sight, but in the end, was it really fair? 

After all, how could a golden core cultivator who was from the lower realm be able to 
compare to a golden core realm cultivator who was from the Celestial Realm? 

And even more, even if a golden core cultivator was forced to become a level 1 energy 
refining cultivator, does it mean that an energy refining cultivator would be able to go toe 
to toe with the golden core cultivator? 

Most of the time, the answer was evidently going to be a no. 

So, if cultivators from the lower realm knew that they weren’t going to be able to pass 
the tests that were within the Dragons’ Grave, why would some cultivators still choose 
to participate in entering into the Dragons’ Grave. 

The answer was that, so that they could obtain cultivational resources or favors. 

For example, in Coril’s case, by participating in going to the Dragons’ Grave, he will be 
able to obtain 3 outer-disciple slots for his family members, whereby 3 members from 
the Lisandris Family would be able to travel toward the Middle-Left Continent and join 
the main sect as an outer-disciple. 



Right upon hearing what Coril said, everyone could be seen to have a shock look on 
their face, and Henry could be seen immediately standing up and trying to persuade 
Coril in changing his mind, "Father! Why would you volunteer to do such a thing?! 
Father, please, think it over! You still have such a long road ahead of you! Why risk your 
life for these mere outer-disciple slots?! Can’t you just..." 

Faced with Henry’s persuasion, Coril looked over to Henry, then cut him off, "Henry, I 
have already made up my mind. And in any case, I have already let the sect’s main 
elder help me to inform the main sect about my decision to volunteer, thus, it’s already 
too late to change my decision even if I want to." 

And upon speaking up to here, Coril took one final glance over everyone, then stood up 
and opened his mouth to speak, "Before I finally leave for the Dragons’ Grave, I will be 
spending my remaining time in the Lisandris Family’s manor." 

"And while I’m here, feel free to bring over family members, no matter if they are 
daughters-in-law, sons-in-law, or married-in sons-in-law who possess decent aptitudes 
to my house. I won’t mind spending time in giving them some pointers." 

Upon speaking up to here, Coril began walking toward the door, evidently intending to 
leave, however, right before taking a step out of the door, Coril turned around and said 
toward Damien, "That’s right. Damien. One of the slots will be for you. So you best start 
preparing." 

Chapter 50: Veronica Lisandris 

Right after Coril had finished speaking, before even waiting for Damien to open his 
mouth to speak, Coril left the conference room without any hesitation. 

And right as Coril left the conference room, everyone within the conference room could 
be seen looking at each other for a short moment, then remained silent as they began 
digesting completely what Coril had just said to them. 

"..." 

"..." 

"..." 

After what seemed like 5 minutes had passed, a woman who possessed a seductive yet 
cold looking appearance, tall and slender figure, had a high-knot hairstyle where a long 
purple needle was used to hold the knot together, and seemed to be in her late thirties 
judging from her looks could be seen opening her mouth and breaking the silence. 



Looking at the woman’s figure, her figure was extremely sexy, especially when paired 
with the attire that the women was currently wearing, which was actually a sleeveless 
purple color qipao dress that barely reached to her knees. 

Furthermore, although the purple color qipao dress that the woman was wearing was 
already rather short, because there was actually a long slit on the right side of the qipao 
dress, whereas the long slit was situated slightly below her hip line... 

When looking at the woman who was currently sitting on a chair while with her right leg 
crossed and placed onto her left leg, if she were to not be careful, her panties would 
become slightly visible to one’s eyes when one tried looking at her exposed right thigh. 

With a cold look on her face, a cold tone to her voice, and her arms crossed, causing 
her to seem as if she’s using her arms to support onto those huge breasts of hers that 
seemed to be around E cup, the woman said indifferently, "So, since Ancestor Coril is 
intending to sacrifice his life in exchange for 3 outer-disciple slots for us, I think that we 
ought to take this opportunity where all of us are present in the meeting room to 
determine just who the 3 outer-disciple slots should go to, shouldn’t we?" 

Right as the woman finished speaking, Damien could be seen immediately glaring at 
the woman and chiding angrily at the woman, "Veronica! Watch your fucking tongue! 
Ancestor Coril is still well and alive, and even if he were to head over to the Dragons’ 
Grave in a few years’ time, it is not definite that he will end up dying within the Dragons’ 
Grave! There is still a chance that he will be able to come out alive from the Dragons’ 
Grave!" 

Veronica Lisandris, a golden core realm cultivator, and also at the same time, a woman 
who had been a widow for over 20 years, since her husband, Dylan Lisandris, had died 
in the incident that happened 20 years ago. 

Lisandris Family currently only had 4 golden core realm cultivators remaining ever since 
the incident that happened 20 years ago where most of Lisandris Family’s golden core 
realm cultivators ended up dying. 

And thus, it could be seen just how important Veronica Lisandris was to the Lisandris 
Family. 

Faced with Damien’s chiding and angry glare, Veronica merely took a glance at him, 
then lowered her head and began inspecting closely and admiring onto her long nails 
that were painted purple as she continued speaking leisurely while with her cold and icy 
tone, "Sure. Ancestor Coril is definitely going to be able to survive and come out alive 
from the Dragons’ Grave. You are very right, Family Head Damien." 

And before Damien even had the chance to chide at her again, Veronica continued on 
speaking, not giving Damien any chance to speak, "I will make it clear to every single 
one of you right now. One of the slots to join the main sect as an outer-sect disciple is 



going to be mine no matter if you all like it or not, and I will be giving the slot over to my 
daughter to use." 

Upon speaking up to here, Veronica raised her head and took another quick glance 
over everyone, then said coldly, "I’m sure that none of you have any rejections 
regarding this, right?" 

If it weren’t for the fact that Veronica Lisandris was a golden core realm cultivator, and 
that her daughter possesses a top-quality spiritual root, which meant that her daughter 
was indeed a great candidate to use the outer-sect disciple slot on... 

The people within the conference room that were in the foundation establishment realm 
would have definitely chided at Veronica. 

Unfortunately for them, since it was a fact that their cultivation realm was lower than 
Veronica’s cultivation realm, and the 2 other golden core realm cultivators didn’t seem 
to be intending on rejecting Veronica’s decision, everyone just chose to remain silent in 
response to Veronica’s question. 

Meanwhile, upon seeing everyone’s reaction, Veronica couldn’t help but sneer and 
thought to herself in her own mind, "Tsk, tsk, tsk. From the looks of things, the Lisandris 
Family is definitely going to topple over completely any time soon, especially after 
Ancestor Coril dies, and Damien heads over to the main sect and joins the main sect as 
an outer-sect disciple." 

"When that time comes, the only remaining golden core realm cultivators within 
Lisandris Family are going to be just me and Henry." 

"And once I leave the Lisandris Family and returns back to my own family, Henry is 
going to be the only remaining golden core realm cultivator within Lisandris Family." 

"With just a single golden core realm cultivator remaining, I wonder if the other families 
are even going to allow Dave to be able to peacefully break through to golden core 
realm." 

"Tsk, tsk, tsk, this Dave is such a poor thing. He went through the painstaking effort of 
achieving 4 lines golden core, and yet, he won’t even be able to have the chance to 
break through to golden core realm." 

Upon thinking up to here, and seeing that everyone was remaining silent and didn’t 
seem to be intending on talking about any other stuff... 

Veronica decided to take her leave too as she stood up from her seat. 

 


