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Chapter 308: [King of Sacred Treasures] 

The next day... 

 

When Kaiser had finished getting ready and walked out of his room into the living room, Seishuin Ena 

happened to arrive at the living room after finishing her morning training. 

 

Mariya Yuri had arrived even earlier and had neatly laid out several bento boxes on the small table. They 

were filled either with fragrant dishes or delicious soup, making both Kaiser and Seishuin Ena feel their 

stomachs rumble. 

 

"Today’s meal seems even more lavish than before." Seishuin Ena, unable to wait any longer, sat down 

while sharply observing this detail and looked at Mariya Yuri, saying, "Did you make this deliberately, 

Yuri?" 

 

Mariya Yuri was sitting beside Seishuin Ena, looking somewhat bashful. 

 

"Just a small token of appreciation." Mariya Yuri respectfully offered a pair of chopsticks to Kaiser, who 

was seated across from her, her face slightly blushing as she said, "Your Majesty, please try it." 

 

Without a doubt, this was Mariya Yuri’s way of expressing her gratitude. 

 

After all, yesterday Kaiser had protected her in front of Marquis Voban, preventing her from once again 

being taken away to participate in a dangerous ritual like four years ago. 

 

Though Mariya Yuri didn’t say it out loud, she did indeed feel a bit grateful in her heart. 

 

There was no helping it. The incident from four years ago had left a considerable psychological shadow 

on her—she still had the urge to tremble all over just thinking of Voban. 

 



This time, with Kaiser protecting her in front of Voban, and even repelling that notorious Demon Lord, 

Mariya Yuri indeed felt much relieved, and even that psychological shadow had dissipated quite a bit. 

 

Years of suppressed fear had been shattered by Kaiser, and naturally, Mariya Yuri wanted to express her 

feelings in some way. 

 

"Don’t worry about it." Kaiser accepted the chopsticks, appearing rather nonchalant as he said, "Since 

you’re one of mine, I naturally won’t let anyone take you away at will." 

 

"Especially that old thing. Just to amuse himself, he’d go so far as to use a Hime-Miko with rare talents 

as a disposable tool. That kind of behavior is truly disgraceful." 

 

"You don’t need to take him too seriously. That stubborn old man poses no threat to me. I believe this 

time will teach him a lesson and make him realize that there are indeed people in this world who can 

put him in his place." 

 

That old man’s lofty attitude had always made Kaiser feel no goodwill toward him, and so when he 

spoke of him, his tone was blunt. 

 

Before Mariya Yuri could say anything, Seishuin Ena spoke up first. 

 

"That may be so, but he is Marquis Voban. Among all the Campiones, he is the oldest Demon Lord." 

 

Seishuin Ena didn’t move her chopsticks ahead of Kaiser; only after seeing him begin to eat did she start 

herself, her bright voice ringing out. 

 

"It’s said that his Authorities are the most numerous among all Campiones, and his strength is also the 

greatest. Only the Cult Leader Luo Hao of China can stand shoulder to shoulder with him without falling 

behind." 

 

"Your Majesty is still so young and hasn’t been a Campione for long, yet you were already able to repel 

Marquis Voban head-on..." 

 



"That’s truly amazing!" 

 

As the only daughter of the martial-arts-oriented Seishuin family, Seishuin Ena clearly had a strong 

admiration for martial strength. Thus, when Kaiser demonstrated his power, she always felt sincere 

admiration and would gaze at him with open reverence, which was quite pleasing. 

 

If someone else had said this, it might have come off as flattery. But Seishuin Ena’s straightforwardness 

and honesty didn’t give off that impression. On the contrary, it made people clearly feel that she was 

speaking from the heart and genuinely admired him. 

 

Thanks to this, even Kaiser slightly lifted the corners of his mouth, his mood seemingly improving. 

 

In contrast, Mariya Yuri muttered softly. 

 

"He was just a bit too reckless. If only he’d hold back a little and be more mindful of his surroundings..." 

 

Just as Mariya Yuri said this, the nearby television coincidentally began broadcasting the news, showing 

footage of Tokyo Tower being snapped in half. 

 

"As expected of His Majesty." 

 

Seishuin Ena watched with great interest. Not only did she not think Kaiser had gone overboard, she 

even praised him. 

 

"I already held back quite a bit." 

 

Kaiser didn’t look at the TV. He calmly responded while eating. 

 

He had indeed held back a lot. 

 



With his current strength, if he had gone all out, never mind Tokyo Tower—he could’ve easily 

obliterated the entirety of Tokyo. 

 

He had deliberately launched Voban into the air to pursue him midair. Had he ignored everything and 

simply slammed Yagrush and Aymur straight into the ground, the destruction those two rods would 

have caused would definitely rival a meteorite crashing into a city. 

 

Adding in storms and lightning—just a few more strikes and Tokyo would’ve been no more. 

 

"By the way, Your Majesty." 

 

At that moment, Seishuin Ena seemed to remember something and turned to say to Kaiser: 

 

"Your repelling of Marquis Voban has already spread throughout the worlds of sorcery and magic. Many 

details about you have been exposed and are now known across the globe, you know?" 

 

Upon hearing this, Kaiser raised his eyebrows slightly. 

 

"It’s already spread?" 

 

He wasn’t surprised, just a bit taken aback. 

 

Unlike the previous battles with Heretic Gods, this time Kaiser fought Voban directly within a city, 

causing far too much commotion and drawing too much attention. Naturally, some information would 

be leaked. 

 

Various factions on the occult side typically have people with special talents—some possess Spirit Vision, 

some have Clairvoyance, and at the very least, most can use long-distance magic to gather various 

battlefield intel. 

 

Kaiser had battled Voban right in the middle of a city, which inevitably drew the attention of many 

faction agents. 



 

By now, this island nation had produced a Campione, and some people with other motives had already 

turned the place into a hotbed of spies and agents from all major factions. 

 

So not just his battle with Voban—even his earlier skirmish at Shichio Shrine with Susanoo, the Ame no 

Murakumo no Tsurugi, and Seishuin Ena had been observed by some keen individuals. 

 

Kaiser was well aware of this and had long prepared mentally for his actions to be discovered by the 

major factions. 

 

But he hadn’t expected that after just a single day, news of his deeds would be circulating worldwide. 

 

"Your Majesty’s several Authorities—like Gungnir, the Golden Sword, and Yagrush and Aymur—are 

already known by the major factions. Even the Witenagemot has them on record and has made them 

public." 

 

"Your Majesty’s God-Slayings over the past month—five gods, and five Authorities—have also been 

noted by all major forces." 

 

"Also, news of your body’s special traits and the fact that you wield multiple powerful sacred treasures 

has spread among all the great powers." 

 

Seishuin Ena, backed by the Seishuin family, naturally knew all of this once her clan informed her. 

 

"Things like how you subdued the Ame no Murakumo no Tsurugi as an Authority, and how you fought 

the Italian King of Swords to a draw on Sardinia with a magic sword—those are no longer secrets, 

either." 

 

Seishuin Ena held her rice bowl, her delicate and lovely face wearing an innocent smile. 

 

"Now, the only things people are unsure about are Your Majesty’s final Authority and what other 

powerful sacred treasures you might have." 



 

"Your Majesty’s information dump this time made many factions stay up all night discussing and 

analyzing." 

 

"The Witenagemot even gave Your Majesty a title because of it." 

 

——[King of Sacred Treasures]. 

 

A king who can freely wield various sacred treasures, even Authorities usurped from the gods are all in 

the form of powerful sacred gear. 

 

Based on such rumors, the Witenagemot officially granted this title, naming Kaiser the Eastern King of 

Sacred Treasures. 

 

The Wolf King of Eastern Europe, the Martial King of China, the Queen of the Enchanted Cavern, the 

Hades King of America, the Black Prince of Britain, the King of Swords of Italy, and the King of Sacred 

Treasures of the East... These are the seven reigning Campione kings known across the world. 

 

"King of Sacred Treasures, huh?" Kaiser muttered, then chuckled. "That does fit, I guess." 

 

What Kaiser didn’t know was that, due to the strength of his physical body being comparable to the 

Authority of the God of Steel Swords, at first the Witenagemot’s elders had considered giving him titles 

like "Power King," "Mighty King," or "Titan King"... 

 

In the end, it was Princess Alice, Speaker of the Witenagemot, heiress of the House of Goddodi, also 

known as the White Hime-Miko, Supreme Witch of the Heavens, and Europe’s strongest witch—who 

personally attended the session and declared that Kaiser, being a king capable of freely manipulating 

various sacred treasure Authorities, should be called "King of Sacred Treasures." Thus, the title was 

finalized. 

 

Otherwise, if he had truly ended up being called something like "Power King" by every occult faction in 

the world... Kaiser might seriously have considered taking a trip to Greenwich to have a friendly chat 

with those Witenagemot elders. 



 

As for his information being made public, Kaiser didn’t think much of it. 

 

So what if they researched him? 

 

No matter how thoroughly humanity studied him, they’d never be able to deal with a Campione’s 

Authorities. Even other Campiones would find it difficult to target him—unless they had some special 

means, Gungnir and the Golden Sword alone would suppress everything. 

 

Even if someone really did find a way to counter Gungnir and the Golden Sword, it’s not like he didn’t 

have other exclusive weapons. 

 

Two Orga Luxes, three Balance Breakers, five Zanpakutō, five sacred treasures... Even without counting 

the Hōgyoku and the Circle of Usurpation, Kaiser possessed a total of fifteen exclusive weapons. Even if 

some were exposed, he still had plenty of ways to secure victory. 

 

Especially those three Balance Breakers—not only were their abilities extraordinary, but after 

transforming into their Balance Breakers, they became explosively powerful, not to mention the power 

of Truth Idea beyond that. 

 

Plus, the Ame no Murakumo no Tsurugi could combine its power with other exclusive weapons to 

produce all kinds of new effects. With so many tools at his disposal, Kaiser had essentially become 

immune to being countered. 

 

The time when he only had the Ser-Veresta was long gone. 


