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Chapter 331: Regicide (2) 

 

The other side looked at Edward with mocking amusement. 

 

 

That gaze was like that of a predatory cat toying with its prey, 

 

 

Both excited and... cruel. 

 

 

"Why?" 

 

 

Edward asked, his fists clenched. 

 

 

"Because I am Motuo Wus!" 

 

 

"Brigadier General Motuo Wus!" 

 

 

"The once direct commander you, Ghost Squad, answered to!" 

 

 

This 'imperial envoy' finally gave the answer. 

 



And upon hearing the name Motuo Wus, Edward was completely dumbfounded. 

Because, according to the information he had, the Ghost Squad was considered traitorous because they 

had killed their direct commander, Motuo Wus. 

 

 

But the man before him claimed to be Motuo Wus. 

 

 

Thus, the betrayal simply did not exist. 

 

 

If there was no betrayal, then all subsequent actions by the Ghost Squad would also have been in 

compliance with orders. 

 

 

Fraud! 

 

 

A colossal fraud! 

 

 

The other party had set such a large stage! 

 

 

Just for, for... 

 

 

Chen Xi. Prus Family! 

 



 

Although Edward didn't know the exact situation, 

 

 

He was sixty percent certain that the Motuo Wus before him was doing all this for Chen Xi. Prus Family! 

 

 

Similarly, a handy tool like Ghost Squad naturally couldn't be abandoned! 

 

 

Naturally, they needed someone to take the fall. 

 

 

And he was that person! 

 

 

The one chosen to take the blame from the very start! 

 

 

Sigh! 

 

 

Having figured out the gist of the situation, Edward let out a long breath and then— 

 

 

Charged straight at Motuo Wus! 

 

 

Though stubborn most of the time, Edward was definitely not an old-fashioned man. 



 

 

The other side had been plotting against him in every possible way. 

 

 

He wouldn't just sit back and take it. 

 

 

Kidnap the opposition, leave this place, and then make further plans! 

 

 

With this thought in mind, Edward continued his forward lunge, raising his right hand to grasp Motuo 

Wus's throat. 

 

 

Edward was quite confident in this attack. 

 

 

Besides shooting, his combat skills were also exceptionally high, 

 

 

And even after arriving in Newdeth City, he never stopped training every day. 

 

 

But... 

 

 

Such an attack missed its mark. 

 



 

Motuo Wus, who had appeared right before his eyes, vanished from his view, and then, Edward's knee 

suddenly throbbed with pain. 

 

 

Snap! 

 

 

With a crisp sound, Motuo Wus retracted his foot. 

 

 

And Edward was already on one knee. 

 

 

"Be grateful to me." 

 

 

"For the sake of keeping the 'sacrifice' intact, 

 

 

"I didn't smash your kneecap." 

 

 

The 'imperial envoy' said these words, but then lifted his foot and slapped it across Edward's face. 

 

 

Edward rolled into the corner of the tent; the imperial envoy sat back down. 

 

 



He watched as Edward struggled to stand in the corner of the tent but was unable to rise and couldn't 

help laughing once again. 

 

 

"Do you really think I let you 'move freely' because I was being careless?" 

 

 

"What an ignorant brute." 

 

 

"That's the difference between us, why I'm a brigadier general, in control of everything, and you're just a 

pawn to be discarded at will." 

 

 

Edward wanted to retort, 

 

 

But that kick not only made his head spin but also numbed his entire mouth as if it had lost all feeling. 

He couldn't even speak, feeling as though the lower half of his cheek had vanished. 

 

 

And the imperial envoy no longer paid any attention to Edward. He slightly turned, raised his hand, and 

pulled down the black silk cloth that had been covering something next to the fruit bowl on the round 

table. 

 

 

The cloth slipped away silently, revealing what was underneath to Edward's eyes. 

 

 

A crystal ball?! 



 

 

Edward was taken aback. 

 

 

He had never imagined encountering such an object as a crystal ball inside a military tent. 

 

 

"You really aren't smart." 

 

 

"What exactly is the purpose of the glasses you wear?" 

 

 

"Is it to make yourself seem smarter, to appear more cultured?" 

 

 

The imperial envoy shook his head with a look of helplessness. 

 

 

Edward's performance gave him little sense of accomplishment. 

 

 

He would have preferred to see the other man's horror upon understanding everything, 

 

 

Rather than his current stupor and helplessness. 

 

 



"Sacrifice!" 

 

 

"Chen Xi. Prus Family is a 'sacrifice'!" 

 

 

"It's not easy to find a 'sacrifice' with such a long history and ancient bloodline. Chen Xi. Prus Family was 

handpicked by me, they meet all of 'his' requirements." 

 

 

"It's just a pity there are too few of them." 

 

 

"I had to arrange to gather them together." 

 

 

"Fortunately, I did quite well." 

 

 

The 'imperial envoy' seemed to breathe a sigh of relief. 

 

 

Then, he added another sentence. 

 

 

"Of course, you're also a 'sacrifice'." 

 

 

"However, compared to the offering for 'him,' you're just a 'sacrifice' amongst the ignorant masses." 



 

 

"Who is 'he'?" 

 

 

Edward, who had slightly regained his senses, asked directly. 

 

 

This question caused the 'imperial envoy' to shake his head with a sigh. 

 

 

"I enjoy conversing with intelligent people." 

 

 

"You're just too stupid." 

 

 

"Or are you both blind and deaf? You don't know about the strange incidents that have happened in the 

last five years?" 

 

 

Without giving an answer, the other party just gave a hint, looking forward to Edward's reaction. 

 

 

This time, Edward finally snapped out of it. 

 

 

He remembered the rumors about a colossal phantom appearing in the skies above the 'Lan Bridge 

Ambush' five years ago, in October of PY81. It was said to be so huge that it stretched across the entire 

battlefield, and witnesses on both sides died within a week of the event. 



 

 

Then, Edward thought of something, and his face changed dramatically. 

 

 

"You've betrayed humanity!" 

 

 

Edward roared. 

 

 

"Betrayal?" 


