Paragon 1091
Chapter 1091: Queen Leah’s Warning

"During the 78th generation of Caelmir, a device was delivered to us with explicit instructions to never
open it until the day it opens on its own.

When | became Queen of Caelmir, this device was given to me. That was 3,000 years ago, and | have
been waiting for the day it would open.

Fifty-four years ago, it finally opened, and when | saw the content, | knew | had to act. The content of
the box read, ’I have reincarnated one last time and am probably in danger. Use every means necessary
to divine my fate and tell me what you see.’

| did as you said, using a drop of blood you left in the box. What we saw is your death and your world in
flames. It was the most horrifying thing | have ever seen in my life.

So | decided to look for clues, and twenty-four years ago, the clue came to us in the form of Rania.

During her tribulation to become a Domain stage warrior, she awakened a special ability that allows her
to slip between dimensions and evade the laws of heaven for twenty-four hours.

So, without even knowing or maybe at least on purpose, she slipped between dimensions, and that was
when she met you.

You told her the day of your world awakening and where your world is. You also told her the general
location of the world you will be fighting against.

This information came just in time for us to use our superior technologies to investigate, and that was
when we found Planet Nebu."

A complex expression appeared in her eyes as she said the name of the planet.



Klaus looked at Rania, who wore a lost expression. It was like she had no memory of what had
happened, that she had already met Klaus before, and even brought back a message from him.

Klaus knew what had happened, but he first focused on what the queen had to say.

"We discovered that Planet Nebu is a world even bigger than Caelmir. It lies at the border between the
Human and the Demon Universe, meaning it has races from both sides.

But that isn’t the worst part; this planet has three moons, each housing a demon race.

We couldn’t get close to determining just how strong they are, but there is no doubt that there are
several thousands of Domain stage warriors on each moon, not forgetting the planet itself.

However, we had to send Rania to you since she is the only person with the means to come to you
discreetly.

When we discovered that a black mission had been posted in one of the powerful mercenary
organizations within the planetary system in which Planet Nebu is located, we were forced to send her
and hope she reaches you before it is too late.

What is coming is beyond anything | have ever seen, so | gave Rania a spaceship that can house 5 million
people.

| believe she can take 5 million people away before the awakening descends if she reaches your world
twenty-four hours before the awakening.

Please note that, aside from Rania, we are currently unable to send others because of the laws.
However, if 5 million people from your world were to live, that would be something.

We tried to come up with other means to help, but so far, we only know there will be one gate. This
means if there are moons in your world, then people can even live there.



However, once your world falls, they will be next.

Please treat this warning with urgency. Thank you, and | hope this message reaches you in time."

Klaus looked at the message crystal and smiled, "Looks like they have grown even more shameless since
the last time we met."

Asmodeus, Eryx, and Alesi laughed.

Rania, who had just heard the most terrifying thing in her life, looked at the four people in the hall and
wondered just what was funny about their world coming to an end.

"It seems they are afraid of you this time around, master," Asmodeus said, and Klaus nodded.

"They should be. After | am done with them, they will understand just what kind of monster they have
provoked."

"So this means we are not going to run, right?" Alesi asked, and Klaus shook his head.

"Nope. We are going to fight and win."

"Sounds like a good plan," she smiled and added, "but | think just one gate opening will be to our
advantage."

"Yeah. It means we can send away the non-fighting force to the moon. Of course, since not all of them
can occupy that place, we will still have to house some of them here."

"That won’t be necessary." Klaus snapped his finger, and Jane, who was about to bite into an apple,
appeared in the room.

"Big brother, that was not cool. A little warning next time."



"Sorry, Jane, but | didn’t have time to warn you." Klaus smiled and then asked, "How far is Earth from
Beta Earth?"

"Are we migrating?" Jane asked with a beaming, expectant look.

"Yes and no."

"It is 24 billion miles."

Klaus nodded and turned to Rania and asked, "How long do you have before the 24 hours are up?"

"l still have 4 hours."

"Wonderful." Klaus snapped his finger, and the Zhou twins and Choi appeared in the room.

"Sorry, ladies, Choi." Klaus smiled and then asked, "If you three were to work together, how long would
you need before you prepare half of this planet to house people?"

The question was both shocking and ominous. However, they didn’t hesitate to answer. "We will need
about 10 hours to create good living areas."

Klaus sighed; however, before he could speak, Rania spoke.

"The ship | brought is yours. | have my own ship to take me back. And since the distance is only 24 billion
miles, the ship can go there and back within 10 minutes.

It even has a Beam Transport, so you wouldn’t have to land it. You just have to beam them to the planet
surface and come back and beam the next batch aboard."



"Rania, you are an angel." Klaus became happy, nearly kissing Rania for coming through for him.

"Jane, take us to Beta Earth." Jane also beamed with excitement as she opened the Star Map. Then, with
a wave of her hand, everyone inside the room was moved and appeared on a green land.

"The green section, which contains the ice, is also habitable but only for people with extremely high ice
resistance," Jane said, pointing toward a section of the planet that is green.

"I will prepare that place for the Ice race. But for now, moving the people is the most important thing."

"We will get right to creating the living spaces," Ling said, and Klaus nodded.

"Master, we still have 42 hours before the awakening. There is plenty of time to get them all here,"
Asmodeus said, summoning 14 undead.

"They can help with creating the living spaces."

Since they will be using the metal in the ground to shape buildings and other structures, any metal
elemental user can help...

Klaus has a lot of them, but with the 14 Domain stage undead warriors Asmodeus summoned, things will
be sped up.

"Time to tell everyone on Earth they are getting moved," Klaus said as Jane moved them back to Earth.

Earth is the target. Once it is destroyed, the heavens win even if Klaus were to live in the end. So he will
protect it by first protecting the people who live in it.

Chapter 1092: We Are Migrating

"Good Afternoon, Everyone." Every screen on Earth changed to show the broadcast that Klaus has asked
Queenie to assemble.



With the discovery that there will be only one gate, thanks to Rania and Caelmir’s world, he now has no
reason to put the ordinary folk in danger.

If he has to be frank with himself, despite allowing the Great Families to protect the people of Earth, he
is still worried the heavens will play some tricks and target them.

However, with the discovery that there would be only one gate, he knew things had to change for the
better.

Of course, for Earth to fall, he would have to die first, and well, Klaus has no reason to die just yet.

"First, | want to thank you all for your support during my wedding. | greatly appreciate it. However,
today | have a huge announcement."

Everyone’s focus was now fixed on the screen, listening to Klaus speak.

"Thanks to the hard work of our warriors and scientists, we have discovered a world that can sustain
ordinary life. It is similar to Earth, and perfect for us.

So while staying on Earth will make you all feel like you are with us, as warriors, we fight knowing that
those we are fighting for are safe.

This is why it is a hard decision to make, but to avoid putting ordinary folk in danger, we have decided to
migrate everyone to this new planet.

It will be temporary; however, we will also consider making it a permanent world after the awakening.
However, to ensure your safety, we will be relocating you all to Beta Earth, and yes, that is the name of
this new planet.

Please prepare, and don’t worry about supplies, as we will transport everything over before the
awakening arrives.



| am deeply sorry if my decision in any way causes you to lose anything, but for your safety, we will be
sending you all to this new world.

Thank you"

Right when Klaus ended the broadcast, the whole internet went wild, with everybody panicking about
whether Earth was safe.

Many didn’t want to say it, but they knew Earth was in danger. However, having people like Klaus and
his wives as defenders left them hopeful.

However, now that they hear they will be moved to a new planet, they couldn’t help but wonder if Earth
is indeed in safe.

This made them all weary, and as they gaze around them, they could already see the panicked
expression on the faces of everyone.

However, a few minutes after Klaus’s announcement, the Knights of House Klaus made a skit titled "We
are Migrating’

In this skit, they outline some reasons why this migration is necessary. They pointed out that when the
awakening arrives, the gates will open all over the earth.

These gates will bring forth a tide of the enemy, and if one of these gates were to open in any of the
cities, then the lives lost would be staggering.

They even created visuals displaying a gate opening in a city, and while warriors protected them, as
more beasts started pouring out, they all died, and the innocent and weak people became prey to these
beasts.

Then, when one city fell, the rest started to fall.



However, they didn’t show only the negative side; they also showed what a world with empty cities
would be like. They illustrate the situation in which gates open in these cities.

Aside from merely destroying buildings, no harm came to the innocent, and so, when the warriors came,
they merely killed these beasts.

They showed other things too, but after the skit came to an end, the hashtag #WeAreMigrating started
to trend, as people finally saw the sound reasoning behind Klaus’s decision.

Thankfully, they all love Klaus, so while some still wanted to stay, they ultimately decided to temporarily
relocate.

Two hours later, Klaus received words from Choi, who is on Planet Beta Earth, that they have created
living spaces that can take 50% of the human population.

"Rania, you should probably leave before the heavens locate you," Klaus said, but Rania merely smiled
and gave him a reassuring reply.

"My ship is fast enough to move many light-years away from Earth within 30 minutes, so until | am
certain the innocent citizens are safe, | won’t leave."

Klaus knew she meant her words, so he didn’t pressure her. If she proved stubborn, he would personally
shove her in her spaceship and send her away far enough so she didn’t incur the wrath of the heavens
for being close to Earth.

Klaus turned to Jane, "Use your power to start moving them. However, prioritize those who can handle
the shift. This means only awakeners should move. The ship will handle those who haven’t awakened."

Jane nodded and brought everyone to space.



Klaus’s wives were helping with the migration by organizing the people into groups of five million. Since
the ship could only beam 5 million aboard at a time, they were making sure everyone was organized.

Thankfully, the ship would only move those who can’t cultivate. Those were about 50 million. And since
Jane could literally move over 200 million people at a time, the migration would end within five hours if
everyone were well organized.

"Here is the ship." Rania waved her hand, and a rather large ship, about 500 km wide, appeared. "It is a
D-Class transport ship. Though not strong enough to battle other battleships, it is ideal for transporting
people.

"My queen personally created the Rune Core that powers the Lightspeed travel, so be assured, it is the
best ride for this migration."

Rania smiled, feeling proud. "It is powered by an Al system, which means, with mere commands, you
don’t even have to know how to fly a spaceship; it will work on its own."

"Thank you, Rania," Klaus said and moved toward the ship. He placed his hand on it and felt the material
used.

"Very durable," he said, then he waved his hand, manifesting ten thin swords. Then, with a gesture, they
started drawing runes in the air.

Ten minutes and thousands of runes later, Klaus gestured, and the runes merged, forming one large
rune that Rania instantly recognised.

"Major Exploding Rune... Are you planning on blowing up the ship?"

Klaus turned and looked at her with a smile. "No, Rania, | am planning on loading thousands of Star
Crystals and Explosion Cores inside before exploding it after | send it through the crack leading to Planet
Nebu."



"But—but with this much explosive power, not even this world can survive it. Millions will die over
there...innocent people"

"I know," Klaus smiled. "But Planet Nebu is much larger than Earth, and, well, this is war, so | couldn’t
care less what happens to them.

"They want to kill us, so killing them is the logical response... isn’t that right, Rania?"

Rania was shaken. She knew that with the Empyrean-level core in the ship, the explosion would be
unlike anything she had ever witnessed.

"Don’t worry, Rania. It is a trump card | plan to use as a last resort, so don’t worry about the millions of
innocent lives on Planet Nebu."

"But you will use it, right... when you have no other choice..."

"This is war, Rania. There are casualties in war."

Everybody except Asmodeus and the other two undead trembled at Klaus’s cold words.

Up until now, everybody had seen Klaus as a good person. If only they knew that when it comes to
protecting what he cares about, he wouldn’t mind doing anything to achieve that.

"Master, | have some modifications to add to expand the area of effect of the explosion." Asmodeus
giggled, the air of malice coming off him—something that caused Rania to take a few steps back.

Chapter 1093: Rania Left

"Thank you, Rania. If things end well, then we will meet again," Klaus said to Rania, whose time was
almost up. It was left with only 30 minutes before her 24-hour time limit of invisibility ran out.

She smiled, "l would really love that. Just be careful, and please don’t blow up the ship."



Klaus laughed, "Don’t worry, it won’t reach that level."

She nodded, though she knew Klaus was merely trying to make her feel better.

"I will be going back to Caelmir straight from here."

"How long would that take?" Klaus asked.

"I am currently in the Milky Way Galaxy, but not sure how deep. However, if | were to reach a space
station on an awakened world, | would figure it out. However, | estimate roughly a year, maybe two,
based on the distances between galaxies."

"Take care of yourself as you travel. Also, inform your queen that | will come visit when | appear in the
Universe."

"She will be happy to hear that."

She waved at everyone, then she entered a sleek-looking C-Class combat spaceship designed to carry
only three people.

After a few minutes of setting things up, the ship zoomed away, heading east of Planet Earth.

Jane opened her Star Map, which showed the spaceship moving at great speed through space. In no
time, it moved out of Jane’s range.

"Godspeed, Rania," Klaus said before turning to look at Earth. Jane had already moved billions away, and
the ship was also moving the rest. It was left with two more trips before all civilians would be off planet.

"Let’s go."



Jane transported them to Beta Earth, where towering buildings rose from the ground, each housing
thousands of people.

Thousands of worker robots were working to implement technology and other aspects that would
enable the people now living on Beta Earth to have some semblance of normalcy.

After the awakening, Ohema would create a world worth living in there.

Klaus stayed there for a few hours, ensuring that everybody was transported and had a place to live
before he left.

They only had 28 hours before the heavens descended on them, so he wanted to have one last meeting
with his generals before going into battle.

[Planet Caelmir - Queen Leah]

Compared to the world that once looked down on their saviour and ridiculed him, the current planet
Caelmir was what could only be described as a fortress.

It had gone through many changes over the billions of years it had existed.

Outside the planet, a large army base had been built, one that no world would dare challenge.

Fourteen gods had been deployed to guard this army base with millions of immortal warriors stationed
as the first line of defense.

Powerful weapons, both long-range and close-range, were mounted.



Even a few S-Class weapons that not even gods would dare go against were mounted and protected by a
million layers of protection, meaning destroying them would be next to impossible.

After so many battles and many near-death encounters, they had learned and adapted.

However, when it came to the planet’s surface, aside from a few law enforcement robots patrolling the
land and air, the rest of the land was safe from military presence or interference from warriors.

It was safe to say that the land was peaceful, and everyone lived in peace. However, despite this much
peaceful living, if anyone dared to make a fuss, they would be taken out before they knew what had
happened.

The buildings were state-of-the-art, with the majority named after warriors who perished during the
awakening billions of years ago.

Currently, outside a lush castle suspended in the clouds, a woman with dark hair stood staring at the
statue of a woman who looked eerily similar to her.

After a few minutes, she shifted her head to another statue of a handsome man. He had red hair that
cascaded down his back, a scythe resting on his shoulder.

When her eyes fell on his handsome face, a sigh escaped her lips.

Suddenly, another figure appeared behind her, causing her to turn around. When her eyes landed on
the blonde, handsome young man walking toward her, she smiled.

"Alex, you are back," she said, and the handsome dude nodded.

"Yes, mother. Hope you didn’t miss me too much."

The woman, Queen Leah, smiled, hearing her son’s cheeky words.



"I stopped worrying about you when you became an immortal, Alex. Now, you are close to the demigod
stage, so what makes you think | will worry about you?"

Alex smiled and hugged his mom. After breaking the hug, he looked at the statue of Magnus, the
paragon of war and carnage.

"He really is handsome for a statue," Alex said with a smile that showed he didn’t really care about how
he looked. He knew he was inferior to Magnus and had already accepted that fact.

Queen Leah smiled and started walking back inside with her hand in Alex’s.

"So what did you discover?" she asked.

"It was as you said, Mother. The black mission was posted by the Emperor of Planet Nebu, a half-human,
half-demon. Despite only being at the Domain stage, | feel like he can easily kill a Life Stage warrior.

This mission has a rather fat reward, so every powerhouse is sending their best, and the worst part is
that this mission has even caught the attention of a rogue church called Serpent’s Bane.

| was late to discover this, but when | did, | placed a formation around the world they are in. They won’t
be able to travel off-world for two years. However, a few had left before | arrived.

But they are merely a small fish in the vast sea.

To be frank, Mother, | don’t know if the paragon who reincarnated in that world will be able to survive
the danger coming to him," Alex said with a sigh.

Queen Leah also sighed, "We can only believe in him and hope he will be able to do what he did for us.
From what | know, even after he lost everything, he still fought to the very end, saving billions.

So we can only hope he repeats the same miracle."



Alex nodded.

"Were you able to find a way to send the package?" she asked, and Alex nodded.

"I sent it, Mom. However, | am worried about you. What you did can be considered interference, and
knowing the heavens, they wouldn’t forgive you, especially if this help is to the paragon."

Queen Leah smiled and replied, making sure her worried son understood she wasn’t worried, "l am a
God King, Alex. | have fought the heavens from when | became a god, so in my eyes, this is merely
another day as a warrior for me.

They will come, and | will face them with everything I've got... After all, how would | be able to face my
great ancestor, who stood against the heavens just to save her son?"

Alex smiled, knowing that what fueled his mother’s strength was Magnus’s mother, who, to this day,
everybody knew played a huge role in the reason why Caelmir still stood.

To Queen Leah, there was nothing better than a mother facing the heavens to save her children.

"How is Rania doing?" Alex asked, seeing that his mother had entered her good mood.

"She has already left that world and headed to a distant galaxy," Queen Leah said. "That brat, | believe
she planned to go back later to see if the world still stood."

Alex smiled, thinking about how cheeky his little sister could be sometimes, "l would have done the
same thing if | were in her shoes."

Their mother could only nod, knowing she too would have done the same thing.
Chapter 1094: Last Meeting [Bonus]

"Thank you all for coming," Klaus said, sitting on his throne, looking at the various generals and elites
who would be leading the charge during the awakening.



They nodded, and Klaus began the meeting.

"This is our last meeting before the awakening. It will mostly deal with us discussing the final formation
before chaos descends upon us.

However, before we talk about that, | would like to point out one important news item | received from a
trusted source." They were all paying attention to him now more than ever.

They only have 24 hours left to face the music, so now is the best time to listen to their leader.

"It appears we will be facing only one gate. However, this gate will be very large, and from what | know,
it will send forth thousands every second.

So while we wouldn’t have to worry about gates opening in other parts of the world, we will also be
swarmed from just one gate.

But | believe that is better than having to worry and divide our forces on multiple fronts." Everyone
nodded.

The gate opening in more than one place is not something that can be handled easily. It would have
divided their force too thin. But now, they have to deal with one gate that will spawn endless forces.

It will be chaotic, but also fun in a way.

"So how would the formation be like this time around?" Old Lu asked.

"The formation will be the same. The Earth Alliance, which comprises the seven Unions. In total, there
are about 7.5 million warriors in that legion.

They will handle the first wave, which will mostly involve dealing with the small fries. Of course, the
concept of small fries will be hundreds of thousands, perhaps even millions of warriors.



The reason for this formation is that first, we need to be on the lookout for anything. Second, we want
the enemy to reveal its main force early so we can make a better plan.

So we will use our superior legion, which doesn’t even have one Ascendant, but Void Stage to Domain
Level. Once we crush them with this might, they will start to reveal their trump cards."

Klaus smiled, looking at the smiles on everyone’s faces.

’Sorry, everyone, but the heavens are listening, and | cannot reveal the true intention behind this
formation,’” Klaus said to himself.

"Master, this is not the real plan, right?’ Of course, the evil Asmodeus picked up on the plan. From the
way his brain works, he knew Klaus would never make such a sloppy plan.

Klaus is very meticulous about his plans, so sending 7.5 million all at once to a battlefield must have a
deeper meaning.

‘I will tell you everything later. After all, you will be opening for us.’

Asmodeus smiled, then he asked a question that caused the smile on Klaus's face to widen.

’Are we doing Planet Unknown all over again?’

‘Indeed. We don’t have dead bodies, but we have four planet cores.’

"Master... | think you are much more evil than I’

Asmodeus giggled, annoying the hell out of Eryx. He stood up and switched seats with someone just to
avoid being near Asmodeus.

Klaus smirked when he saw this.



He knew when it came to strength, Asmodeus pales in comparison to Eryx, but when brainpower is put
into consideration, Asmodeus will play Eryx like a fiddle.

In the upcoming battle, Klaus is counting on four people to manipulate the enemy’s mind.

One of them is himself. He has 250 minds working overtime to create chaos.

The second is Asmodeus, known for his out-of-the-box thinking, which caused the Universe to shudder
during the Era of War and Carnage. He is a menace.

The third is Jane, whose nature as a Star Manipulator will play a more critical role in messing with the
enemy’s formation.

In fact, she is the main trump card Klaus will personally protect behind 175 layers of defense he had
worked on months ago.

The last person is Nas, Anna and Lucy’s third brother.

Initially, Klaus didn’t place much hope in him due to his fragility. Of course, he awakened the Chess
Master class after taking Klaus’s blood.

However, back then, his abilities were subpar. Of course, he managed to kill Hunter and his cohort.
However, he was no warrior.

But that all changed when he reached the Ascension Stage. When he reached that stage after taking the
second set of blood, his class was upgraded to Chess Grandmaster.

He awakened the legendary Chess God Refiner ability, allowing him to not only upgrade his chess pieces
but also refine ordinary people he had trapped in his chess world.



To do that, he must have materials. Of course, he needed beast bodies for that. However, he and his
mom, Cynthia Ross, were messing around, and she suggested they merge Hunter Duncan and his friends
and refine them.

Of course, Nas listened to his mom’s words, and they did. They refined Hunter Duncan by sacrificing
Kate and the others. They even added a drop of Klaus’s blood.

What he refined was something nobody saw coming.

Back when Asha asked Klaus what he would do if someone stronger than a Domain Stage warrior
appeared while he was occupied, he said he had it covered.

He wasn’t messing around.

Nas refined the first Life Stage warrior that not even the heavens had any idea about.

And knowing what he can do now, Klaus will personally see to it that Hunter Duncan will do justice to
the many warriors that will miraculously vanish from the battlefield.

Until it comes to it, Nas will never bring out Hunter or the many other chess pieces he will be refining.
After all, he is now a Nether Stage warrior; refining Domain Stage chess pieces and even a few Life Stage
chess pieces will be much easier.

"Of course, the Earth Legion will not be the only one moving," Klaus pointed at Asmodeus and Nas.

"They will also start the battle for us. However, depending on how the first ten minutes go, | might
deploy more, so we all will have to be on standby, ready to go into battle."

"Sounds easy enough," Old Lu said, and everybody else nodded.

Klaus smiled, but in his mind, he was already planning ahead, ‘'The heavens are dangerous, so this time, |
will ensure they regret meeting me.’



This meeting shouldn’t have happened. After all, Klaus could have sent them a message telling them to
do as he instructed; however, he made sure they all met just so the heavens would be aware of their
meeting.

This way, knowing they are listening, he will feed them false information. Klaus may have been blind
months back, but when he formed his 250th mind, he could sense the gaze of the heavens on him.

He knew this gaze would be blocked when the timer hit zero.

When that time comes, he will implement his true plan, and by then, the heavens will know they had
been played. But by then, it will already be too late.

Klaus went ahead to verbally blurt out all his plans for the upcoming awakening, making sure not even a
single detail was missed.

"How scary,” Queenie said, her eyes gleaming as she listened to everything Klaus was saying, knowing all
was false.

Inside her soul sea, another version of her sat meditating.
Chapter 1095: The Paragon Harem is Ready

The Earth Alliance Legion, The Vampire Legion, The Bastari Legion, The Lunar Legion (Moon Race), The
Cavalry of Defiance, The Dark Assassins, Asmodeus Undead Legion, The Great Family Legions, The
Legacy Families Legion, Asha’s Insect Legion, Nadia’s Puppet Legion, The Sylvan Legion, The Knights of
House Klaus Legion, and finally, Klaus’s own legion.

One would expect this small Earth to be weak. However, if only they knew the weakest warrior among
them was a level 5 Void Stage warrior, perhaps they would think otherwise.

Two years ago, Earth was extremely weak.

They had only seven Overlords who were at the Ascendant Stage. They were so weak that if the Moon
Race had attacked, Earth would have lost.



However, within just two years after Klaus took over, Earth had finally reached its maximum level of
strength, one that the heavens saw coming and planned for.

However, if one were to stand and look at this deadly army, they would say Earth is ready, and indeed,
they are ready.

After all, they have the Star Monarch blood flowing through them, meaning every last one of them is
two warriors walking in the same body. Some are even three to four warriors walking in the same body.

With his blood, all those who awakened second classes can switch to that form, and as if they hadn’t run
out of stamina, they will become new, allowing them to start the fight in complete health.

Klaus made sure to remind everyone of that and even added some tips on how to harness his bloodline
power through the burning of life force.

He set a marker for them all as to how long they can burn their life force so as not to die.

Void Stage warriors can burn for 30 minutes.

Chaos Stage for 1 hour.

The Ascension Stage goes for 2 hours.

Neither stage can last more than 5 hours, but not more than 7 hours.

And finally, the Domain Stage can last for at least 12 hours.

He even reminded them to fall back and let the Sylvan race heal them and restore their stamina and
health whenever they are hurt.



Klaus went ahead and distributed weapons to a selected few and even gave every last warrior two Star
Crystals and one Explosion Core made from Vibranium.

Those are life-saving treasures he made for them.

If used well, one could avoid death three times.

He wants as many warriors to be alive and enjoy the new Earth, where the heavens will have no
dominion over them.

After ensuring that everyone understood their assignment, the meeting concluded on a positive note,
and everyone was dismissed.

They had to get ready to fight in 24 hours’ time.

Back on Beta Earth, satellites had been deployed and large screens had been mounted all over the
world, showing Earth.

They will watch the awakening live, just so they are informed about what will be happening. Klaus
deployed five Great Families, each with over 20 Nether Stage warriors among them, to protect Beta
Earth.

It is a big if, but he wants to be prepared if the heavens play tricks.

[Dream City - The Paragon Harem]

All 27 wives of the Paragon sat inside a lush garden watching the sunset. They have 12 more hours to go,
so to be better prepared, they met for their own meeting.



"I hope we all know why we are here," Queenie asked, and her sisters nodded.

"Then let’s make progress." She waved her hand, and a red barrier appeared, covering them. This is her
Blood Barrier; not even the heavens can see or hear through it.

"With the exception of Asha and Nadia, all of us will be starting the battle. Now, I’'m not sure if any of
you are aware, but to handle the danger that is coming, we have to bring out our best.

| know we all have our trump cards; | know | do. However, to better protect Earth and the warriors
fighting for her, we must make sacrifices." The ladies nodded, hearing Queenie’s big words.

She extended her hand, and a blood-red rune appeared in her palm.

The moment the ladies saw the rune, their bodies shuddered.

"Big sister, what is this terrifying thing?" Lily asked, feeling her face pale.

"It is called the Asura Life Seal. It is one of the few heaven-defying techniques the Asura race has that
made them the most dangerous race to have ever lived."

Queenie smiled, feeling a sense of pride as she spoke about her race with her sisters.

"What does it do?" Tifa asked.

"The Asura Blood Seal links every last Asura together and channels their life force to one person. This life
force then is converted to blood energy, the kind even a Void Stage warrior can use to easily kill a
Domain Stage warrior."

The ladies were stunned.

"Big sister, are you perhaps planning on using this seal?" Anna asked, and Queenie nodded.



"But we are not Asura-borns, so we can’t use it."

"Under normal circumstances, that would have been the case. However, our case is different. Thanks to
the Paragon Mark that connects us, we can use it regardless of our race.

Of course, | am not asking you to give me your life force right away. This is merely a contingency plan for
when we are down to our last.

| have Blood Dance, but | plan on using that last, so the Asura Blood Seal is currently our best trump
card.

Of course, | will only need 10,000 years’ worth of your lives each."

The ladies looked at their blood sister and smiled. "Don’t worry, big sister. Even if you need all our life
force, we wouldn’t hesitate to give it to you."

"Thank you all. | know this is a big ask, but | believe with this, we have a shot at making a huge
difference in the upcoming battle."

They all nodded.

Afterward, Nebula took over.

She waved her hand, and 26 daggers appeared. When Lulu and the other ladies who were Klaus’s wives
in his seven incarnations saw this, a sense of déja vu overwhelmed them.

Nebula, who in their past life was called Dahlia, created weapons for them when the awakening was
upon them. These weapons gave them an urge during the battle, so seeing her do the same thing again
made them smile.

Nebula is a child of war in both lives. So to her, this coming awakening is a good thing.



"So, | have been working on some weapons for the past few months. Though not overly powerful, |
believe we all can use them to kill at least a realm higher than us.

All you need is to graze them with it, and the rest will take care of itself."

With a smile on her face, she waved her hand, and her sisters each got one dagger.

"Thank you, Nebula," they thanked her, then Lucy took over.

She also waved her hand, and 26 seeds appeared. "These are life seeds from the Mother Tree. She
wanted me to give them to my sisters.

With this, death will be something we shouldn’t worry about unless our life force runs out."

Hanna took over and pressed her finger against the foreheads of her sisters. "l have given each a divine
clone body. It will act as an expendable body."

After Hanna, Anna also came, and soon, all the sisters came and gave each other something.

Klaus, who stood 10 kilometers away, watching and listening to what they were saying, smiled. Icon sat
on his shoulder.

"Looks like they are ready."

[Indeed, Master. We should also make final preparations.]

Klaus nodded and sat in lotus posture.

Chapter 1096: The Paragon Is Ready

"So how long would it take?" Klaus asked as he settled down.



[About an hour, give or take. | would know the time once | start.]

"Okay. Then go ahead."

[Paragon System Combat Mode activating]

[Estimated Time of Completion: 45 minutes]]

Klaus smiled as Icon vanished from her physical form. Now she would become a full combat system, the
kind that could aid Klaus in the awakening.

Once the awakening was over, she could come back to her fairy form and finally undergo complete
assimilation, which would give her complete power to aid her master in any way she could.

Klaus sat quietly, enjoying the cold breeze blowing past him.

Suddenly, a sense of dizziness overwhelmed him, causing him to close his eyes. When he opened them,
his surroundings were different, but he was still atop a mountain.

"So the time has come, huh?" a person spoke beside him, causing Klaus to turn and look. This person
was handsome, with red hair and a mischievous look.

It was Magnus, Klaus’s 7th incarnation.

"I guess so," he smiled.

"Are you prepared?" Magnus asked, already aware of what was coming in a few hours’ time.



"I believe I've prepared the best | could. If | had forced it to reach the Ascension stage, things would
have already turned bad, so though at the Chaos stage, | believe | am ready."

Magnus heard what Klaus said and nodded in agreement. "l guess you are right. When it comes to us,
the heavens are weary. However, they are going to do everything they can this time to end you or
worse, take everything from you.

After all, aside from this moment, the only time they will come close to killing you is during tribulations
or if you choose to defy them for someone else’s sake."

"I am not worried about what trick they will pull. At the end of the day, they will merely be sending
more bodies for Asmodeus to strengthen his army. The stronger he becomes, the safer the Earth
becomes.

| believe the heavens won’t have the last laugh."

Magnus couldn’t agree more. He and Klaus were the same person, so he knew what Klaus said was
indeed the truth.

Unlike Klaus, who couldn’t raise the dead into an undead, Asmodeus could do that and even use his
necromancy class to its full capacity. So he was the trump card, the heavens would be guarded against.

However, with the chaos Klaus planned to create, they would have a hard time containing him.

"I believe you are indeed ready," Magnus smiled and then extended his hand. "Take this and use it when
you are ready. | am the only person who can help you in this critical moment, so do well to be ready
when the time comes, for we only have one shot."

Klaus nodded and picked up the thing Magnus gave him.

With that, his final preparation was complete...



However, before leaving, Magnus asked one last thing. "How is she?"

Klaus smiled. "Shameless as ever."

The red-haired vampire smiled as the scene changed back again, and Klaus appeared back on Earth,
where he was still seated on the mountain.

He sensed someone approaching him, so he turned to his left...

"Pickle Berry," Klaus called out, seeing the young lady walk toward him.

It had been less than a year since he reunited with Pickle Berry, but thanks to her nature and growth
speed, she could be likened to someone already 16 years old.

Also, as she grew, so did her strength and nature as a Law Serpent.

At first, she only had two heads.

One was the head of Time, allowing Klaus to harness the power of time.

The second was the head of Space, giving him control over some aspects of space.

Now, the head of Gravity had awakened, and as Klaus, who knew that Pickle berry grows, so would his
control over the law of gravity.

Of course, Klaus also has the Law of Death and Elemental. However, they aren’t from her. If she were to
one day awaken the Law of Death or the Elemental law, she would also affect those two laws.

"Big brother, | have been searching for you," Pickle Berry said, sitting in front of Klaus.



"Here | am. So why were you searching for me?"

"I want to know why you want me to augment my mother instead of you when the battle starts." Pickle
Berry is Klaus’s soul beast companion, so at will, she can become his armor or even his sword.

Naturally, she is akin to a living armor, aiding him in the Laws aspects. Of course, Pickle Berry can also
become other things; however, Klaus wants her to support her mother instead of him.

This decision made her slightly unhappy. After all, she wants to fight beside her big brother like back in
the day when they roamed the universe.

"l already have the Nine-Head Ancient Hydra Dragon living armor and thousands of weapons, so | don’t
want to limit you.

If you were to augment me, you would have to share a room with those dragons, but with your mother,
you will have more room to protect her and make me proud."

Pickle Berry listened to what Klaus said and smiled. "When you put it that way, | guess protecting
mother is okay."

"Yes. Your mother is the priority here. Although she is strong, she needs your overpowered protection."

"Okay. | will protect my mother with everything | have. But when you are in danger, | would abandon
her and come help you."

Klaus could only smile, knowing his Pickle Berry would indeed abandon her own mother to come to his
aid.

"Big brother, are the lizards still not willing to aid you?" Pickle Berry asked, referring to the Nine-Headed
Ancient Hydra Dragons as lizards.



Klaus could only laugh, knowing Pickle Berry hates dragons. Her favorite is Phoenixes. This is why she
has a rather good relationship with Amelia and Nari.

"Some are still proving to be stubborn. However, four decided to aid me, so | guess that is something."
Among the nine dragon heads, only the heads of Death, Void, Time, and Space chose to aid him.

However, Klaus was not worried. After all, he had already built himself an armor just in case these
lizards, as Pickle Berry calls them, decided to abandon him.

"Just be careful. And don’t worry, | have a way to kill the individual heads, so if they abandon you after
the awakening, we can just end the ones that abandoned you and free the ones who aided you." Pickle
Berry grinned.

"I like that plan, Pickle Berry. After all, nobody likes a lazy lizard."

After 20 minutes of planning against the Nine-Headed Ancient Hydra Dragons, Pickle Berry left.
Naturally, right after she left, the heads of Dimension, Gravity, Chaos, Life, and Elements started raining
down insults on him.

However, Klaus ignored them.

His focus now was the awakening.

Forty-five minutes later, the Paragon System chimed.

[Activation complete]

[Paragon System Combat Mode is now active]

[Primary Class selected: Weapons Overlord]



[Secondary Classes]]

—» Star Beasts Monarch

-» [llusion & Poison Overlord

- Necrotic Vampire Monarch

- Blood Overlord

[Note: You can switch between classes at will. Whenever a new class is selected as primary, all skills and
techniques used will gain a 200% boost]

‘I am ready,’” Klaus smiled...

With the Paragon ready, that meant Earth was also ready.

Chapter 1097: The Awakening (1)

[One Hour Before The Awakening - Equitorial Union]

Klaus stood atop a large sword, looking at a crack that had appeared in the air.

Beside him stood his three undead, namely Asmodeus, Eryx, and Alesi.

However, there were others too.

One is Lord Trench.

He was the Abyssal Trench that Klaus came into agreement with during the battle with the Ancient Sea
Race led by the now-dead King Kordak.



The other person is Aloy, the Heavens’ Guardian, whom he converted to his side during his chaos stage
tribulation. He has a calm expression on his face as he watches the crack slowly open.

And the last person is Nas, who kept flipping a bishop chess piece between his fingers.

"So it is finally happening," Nas said, his expression calm for someone who wasn’t known for his warrior
nature.

"This is it, buddy. Be prepared because it is going to be chaotic," Asmodeus replied to him. The evil
necromancer was already counting the minutes for the gate to open.

Nas saw his expression, and a sigh escaped his lips. He looked at Lord Trench and Aloy, but the
nervousness he was searching for could not be seen on their faces.

As for Klaus, he held a small smile on his face.

"Looks like they are ready. I'd better put a brave face on, too,” Nas said inwardly, feeling like he didn’t
qualify to be standing beside these people.

Of course, his expression was calm, but his mind was working in overdrive.

This was his first major battle, so he was nervous.

Thankfully, as he looked around him, seeing millions of warriors ready to battle, he managed to calm
himself.

"What am | even worried about? | have a literal powerhouse in my chess world. | have nothing to fear at
all’

While he was working to calm himself, Klaus’s mom arrived. Following her were nine troublemakers clad
in battle suits, each wearing a focused expression.



When Klaus saw them, he couldn’t help smiling...

"Mom, please tell me you weren’t the one who dressed them up." Klaus couldn’t believe his eyes. His
nine soul bodies, which he expected to be cooped up inside his Soul Sea, were in fact holding weapons,
ready to fight.

Naturally, watching the smile on his mom’s face, he knew she was the engineer behind this ridiculous
sight.

"Don’t look at me. They came begging me to make them combat wear, so | did. | couldn’t deny such
adorable little troublemakers a chance to shine on the battlefield."

"This is child labor," Klaus said, but his mom smirked...

"These are hard times, so we need all the help we can get."

Klaus shook his head in disbelief. He turned to his nine soul bodies, who looked at him like their big
brother. Even Paragon was looking at Klaus with big puppy eyes.

"Fine. You will spend one hour on the battlefield and then go back inside. We have work to do, and |

need you all ready and healthy."

"Yay..."

All nine of them became happy. To them, they just wanted to play around. However, if people knew that
the Nine were as lethal as a Chaos Stage warrior, they would have pleaded with Klaus to allow them to
fight some more.

However, since they were soul bodies, getting hurt would be easy, and since Klaus would be needing
them, he couldn’t afford to let them get hurt.



Klaus sighed and scanned the battlefield. Seeing his wives, the various generals, and even the Dark
Assassins already hidden and ready to sneak kill, he could only smile and wait for the crack to open.

[Planet Nebu - Grand Chamber - War Council Meeting]

Planet Nebu is located at the outer rims of the Runia Alpha Galaxy, a rather powerful galaxy located at
the border of the Demon Universe.

It had four races: two human races and two demon races. Naturally, it wasn’t the only planet with this
arrangement. There were thousands out there in the many galaxies in the universe.

Of course, the universe was just one, but many preferred to refer to the various major races as
universes. Examples included the Human Universe, Demon Universe, Dragon Universe, and many more.

Planet Nebu has three moons and a world that is five times larger than Earth. Its gravity was even 1.3
times stronger than Earth’s.

The three moons housed the Vareenites, a demon race renowned for their darkness and mastery of soul
arts. The Ka’thorians were another demon race known for their mastery of flame arts, and the Elyrians
were the other human race, aside from the Neburians.

Among the four races, the Neburians had the highest population, the most warriors, and the most
advanced technology.

Archon Seraphion, the ruler of all of Nebu, which includes its three moons, was both a powerful warrior
and a great strategist.

At the moment, he was seated around a round table with three others: two women and one other man.



These three were the leaders of the three other races.

"So, the time has finally come for us to conquer the heretic world and free its people from the tyranny
imposed on them by their leaders," Archon Seraphion said, and the three with him nodded.

"We will be doing them a favour," Lord Varrion, the supreme ruler of the Ka’thorians, said, his
expression cold.

High Seer Lunarae Veilheart of the Elyrians and Queen Shyra Vaal of the Vareenites nodded to his words.

He would be leading the first charge, thanks to a vision that revealed the enemy’s plans, which included
sending their strongest troops to the front line first.

So, as a Ka’thorian with great flame control, he would lead his entire army to go first. Of course, he was
not the strongest race, far from it, but thanks to their lethal flame arts, they would be going first...

"How are the mercenaries coping?" Archon Seraphion asked.

"They are all ready for the mission," High Seer Lunarae Veilheart answered and then asked, "But can we
truly pay them after this battle?"

"You don’t have to worry about that, Veilheart. Their payment has already been taken care of. Even the
monsters hidden within them have been given extra care.

So rest assured, this war is already ours."

"Okay, Lord Archon."

"Now, since we all know what we must do, we should get on to it, and remember, the land we will be
conquering will be shared based on contribution in this battle."



All three leaders nodded.

After a few minutes, they left to command their armies.

After they left, a figure materialized in the room and stood beside Archon Seraphion. He turned and
looked at the newcomer.

"Well...?"

"My lord, | managed to pass your message to those people. They are currently on Elyrion (one of the
moons), and according to their plans, they want to have first pick of the loot we will gather from the
world we are about to conquer."

"Bastards. All they know is how to bite more than they have been given," Archon Seraphion grit his
teeth. "If not because of the visions given to the high priest, | wouldn’t have even wasted my time
posting the mission."

Archon Seraphion sighed and then ordered his subordinate, "Keep an eye on them. Once they step out
of line, you know what to do."

"I will listen to your commands, my lord." He melded into the shadows and vanished.

"Time to get this over with."

One hour later, the crack opened, and the long-awaited battle was underway...

Chapter 1098: The Awakening (2)

[Five Minutes Before The Awakening]

The 5,000km wide crack was almost fully opened.

This meant the moment it opens, attackers will pour out from the other side of the crack.



The Humans are ready.

This is a battle they cannot afford to lose.

Klaus stood calmly, looking at the crack.

’Any moment from now,” he said inwardly, his gaze never leaving the crack in the air. A couple of
seconds later, his expression showed a smile.

"Finally’

Klaus turned to everyone and gave an order.

"Everybody, stand down. Asmodeus will handle the opening for us." Hearing Klaus’s words, those
panicking calmed down.

Naturally, they are the main reason why Klaus made this decision. He wants them to first see what they
will be dealing with before the main battle begins.

Of course, Asmodeus wasn’t going to be the only one.

Klaus looked at his wives and called two of them, "Aoi and Lulu, you will be joining Asmodeus."

They nodded.

Aoi needs a lot of resentment from her kills to strengthen the Endless Sword Domain of slaughter, while
Lulu needs the bodies and cores of her kills to both empower her 200,000 sword domain, but also create
50,000 more.



Naturally, with Asmodeus taking charge, they will have plenty of time to handle their business.

What the heavens didn’t know was that Klaus wasn’t planning on going all out from the start. No, his
plan is to create an environment that allows his team to strengthen themselves first, before the big guns
arrive.

The heavens listened to his plans and secretly showed them to his enemies in the form of visions.
Unbeknownst to them, it was all part of Klaus’s plan.

So he waited for the heavens to finally take their eyes off them to make his plans. Now, the Ka’thorians
are geared up and ready to come.

However, they will receive a nasty welcome simply because they listened to the plans of the heavens
instead of trusting their own mind.

He smiled just when the timer hit zero.

Klaus formed a hand seal, and then he activated his illusion skill, which is promised to catch anyone off
guard.

"World of Illusion: Mirror World"

Nothing happened... well, nothing happened to the people of Earth. To them, Earth is still the same as
before - a giant crack opened in the sky, and the first of the enemy arrived.

But to the New arrivals, right when they appeared, they saw three people.

These three are, of course, Asmodeus, Lulu, and Aoi.

The Ka’thorians are a demon race born from flames and rage. They are destructive.



They have dark crimson or black skin, glowing eyes (red or orange), and molten-like patterns across their
bodies.

The first set to appear is all Chaos and Ascension stages. About 100,000 each...

Leading them are 300 Nether-stage and 30 Domain-stage. Their King hadn’t appeared yet; however, this
force is already terrifying.

However, when they appeared, they saw only three people, one of whom wore a smile on his face as he
eyed them like they were his prey.

Most of them felt their backs break into a cold sweat when they saw Asmodeus’s smile. They all came to
a halt; the Domain-stage Ka’thorians’ warriors were on high alert.

"Ladies and gentlemen, welcome to Earth," Asmodeus said, with a smile that showed no sign of malice
plastered on his face.

"I know you all are expecting a grand welcome in the form of millions of soldiers. You expect them to
watch you with panicked expressions.

However, here we are, just you ugly bastards, me, and these two amazing ladies.

Now, since you are here to kill us, allow me to give you that chance."

Asmodeus opened his arms and smiled widely. "Ladies and gentlemen, welcome to the domain of evil."

The moment he said that, color was sucked from the air, turning everything black and white. In an
instant, over 200,000 Ka’thorian warriors crashed to the ground, unable to remain standing in the air.

Asmodeus turned to Lulu and Aoi, gesturing forward, "Ladies first."



They shook their heads, knowing the bastard had already made his move, so where is the "ladies first" in
this? However, seeing all Chaos and Ascension stage warriors on the ground, Aoi moved to take one
half, and Lulu also took one.

"Endless Sword Domain." Lulu waved her hand, and in an instant, 10,000 swords, each linked to her,
appeared in the air.

"Endless Sword Domain of Slaughter." Aoi also called out, and a whirlpool of swords appeared, causing
the Ka’thorians to feel like their bodies were being sliced by tiny swords.

The Domain stage Ka’thorians, when they saw this sight, moved to intercept the two ladies; however,
Asmodeus was a step ahead.

A bone staff appeared in his hand, and then, as he pointed it forward, a bone dragon, just one,
appeared, roaring with necrotic and primal authority.

The Domain stage Ka'thorians came to a halt. But before they could assess what was happening, 14
hooded figures appeared behind Asmodeus and moved, each wielding a scythe.

"Bring me their souls, Undead Reapers." The 14 undead reapers moved, and in their place, seven figures
appeared with instruments.

"Please, play me a tune."

The Asmodeus’ Death Composers appeared, and the guitarist immediately struck a D-flat.

Time slowed down as every last Ka'thorian felt their speed severed completely. Even the Domain stage
warriors lost 70% of their speed.

"What sorcery is this?" one of them asked, blocking the scythe of an Undead Reaper. The next second,
however, his body was severed at the waist level.



"Nothing fancy," Asmodeus grinned. "They are my Death Composers. They only play songs to the dead.
So if a living person hears it, it means they are ready to die.

Naturally, that means you have no other choice but to die."

"Damn it." The Domain stage Ka'thorian, whose waist was severed, tried to teleport away. However, a
sword came from nowhere and stabbed through his head, ending him.

Asmodeus turned and looked at Lulu, who glared at him. "So you planned on killing people at my
wedding?" Lulu asked.

She had just heard what the seven could do. They are playing a rather nice song, and knowing this, she
was shaken because they played at her wedding.

Asmodeus smiled and denied everything. "It was a happy event, Lady Lulu. Let’s not bring up theories."

Of course, Asmodeus had no plans on killing anyone back then. However, the revelation of the Death
Composers’ secrets caused everyone to feel ill.

Klaus smiled, standing on his sword.

He had cast an illusion that created a mirror world where, unless he willed it, nobody else could see it.
Of course, depending on the pressure, he would be forced to release it, but for now, Earth had only
three warriors, and they were killing it.

"This is not happening." A Domain stage Ka'thorian retrieved a gun-like weapon and was about to fire it
into the crack leading to Planet Nebu when a scythe came out of nowhere and cut his hand off.

However, the next second, he felt a powerful kick land on the back of his head, knocking him out cold.

Asmodeus grinned and waved his staff, creating strings made of necrotic energy. They latched onto ten
Domain stage Ka’thorian bodies.



When the 11th was killed, the string latched onto that body too.

"And so it began." Klaus looked at the Bast race. "Get ready."

Chapter 1099: The Awakening (3)

Klaus grinned.

‘I knew it. There is a 20% chance they would send beings with so much explosive abilities, mainly fire-
type users, to dismantle our formation, then send more of them again to create more chaos.’

If there is one good thing about having 250 minds, then it is the ability to create many probable
outcomes from the smallest data available.

Klaus had done that.

He saw through the plans Planet Nebu schemed, and so he and Asmodeus decided to scheme a better
one.

Asmodeus is very useful in these aspects. He is somebody Klaus could count on to always have a solution
to his craziness.

So, as more strings connected with beings said to possess highly explosive core energies, he could only
smile and wait for his right-hand man to do the job.

2 more minutes,” Klaus thought, his gaze shifting to his two wives, who were being spoon-fed by
Asmodeus.

The Death Composers were once a powerful band that made a name for themselves in the universe.
Whenever they had a concert, billions of people would fight over tickets just to attend.

Their music is soul-healing and life-nurturing.



So everyone, even gods, disguised themselves just to attend.

During Klaus’s 7th incarnation, Asmodeus was one of those fans. According to him, their music made
him feel alive... that is profound for an Undead, revealing just what the Death Composers, formerly
known as Twilight Composers, were capable of back then.

However, all changed when, suddenly, news spread that they were murdered on their way to perform in
the Demon Universe.

Nobody knew who did it. However, everyone was devastated, Asmodeus included.

He was so mad that he went on a killing spree, picking his targets from online trolls who badmouthed
the Twilight Composers when they were alive.

It soon escalated when he managed to obtain a lead on possible suspects. Naturally, his master,
Magnus, was keeping a close eye on him just to ensure nothing bad happened to him.

However, as things escalated, the gods stepped in, and Asmodeus was finally subdued. He was
dangerous, but he wasn’t at the stage to fight gods.

Naturally, Magnus saw this coming. However, at the critical moment, the gods who captured Asmodeus
confessed as the ones who killed the Twilight Composers...

According to them, the Twilight Composers were marked by the heavens for death simply because their
song once stirred emotions in Magnus’s heart...

When the Paragon of War learned of this, he became so angry that, in a span of three years, sixteen
gods died, shocking many.

Learning that such harmless composers were murdered because he once nodded and stepped to their
music one time, he made sure their deaths were avenged in the most painful and brutal way.



Years later, when Asmodeus got his head on straight, he went to the site of their death and raised them
from the dead, making them his undead.

They became his undead who once played for the living, and now, they play for the dead.

As their music spread over the battlefield, all Ka’thorians facing Lulu and Aoi were suppressed. They had
that much power. However, they also had their limits, so for now, Asmodeus wanted them to make the
Ka’thorians slow so that killing them would be much easier.

30,000 connections,” Asmodeus said.

’One minute to go,’ Klaus also said.

Thirty seconds later, Asmodeus made his move that would change the enemy’s formation, breaking
their perfectly crafted plans for good.

[Planet Nebu]

While over 200,000 Ka’thorians crossed over to the other side to dismantle the enemy’s ranks, over 4
million more still remained on Planet Nebu, led by over 300,000 Nether Stage warriors and close to
20,000 Domain Stage warriors.

And yes, that is just from a race living on a moon.

This can already indicate the kind of danger that is heading towards Earth. If a moon could produce that
many warriors, then what about the main planet... the one housing the Neburians.

"Get ready, everyone," General Drakkos Maulrend, a rather tall titan of a demon, shouted, and over a
million Ka’thorians slammed the blunt end of their spears to the ground, creating a powerful sound.



Just as Klaus had estimated, they planned to send the second wave five minutes after the first had gone
through.

The plan was perfect.

A million reinforcements showing up five minutes after 200,000 went through was a good move. Too
bad they were up against Klaus Hanson and his right-hand man, the evil Asmodeus.

Just as they were planning to advance, a figure flew at a dangerous speed through the crack, speeding
toward them.

At first, nobody said anything because this person wore a calm expression, his weapon perfectly
balanced in his hand. However, when he reached within 100 meters of them, General Drakkos saw
through him, causing his face to pale.

"Run every—"

BOOM

He wasn’t even done when the illusion Klaus placed on the Domain Stage warrior, who dragged 35,000
of his men, was severed, and the explosion rocked them.

In an instant, everybody within a 500 km radius was vaporized.

That is 80% of the Ka’thorian force. They were the ones meant to dismantle Earth’s formation and
create so much chaos.

However, in what looked like a counterattack, Klaus and Asmodeus turned it around, and what followed
was an explosion that reduced them to near extinction.



Those who survived were in no shape to fight. In fact, even their King, Lord Varrion, sustained burns and
would need to be healed for hours before he could get back into the battle.

Asmodeus smiled on the other side when he sensed his connection to the people he sent severed. This
meant they exploded as he intended. After all, that was the trigger, and he triggered it rather well and
on time.

Klaus waved his hand, and the illusion was dispelled.

"Metal Warriors, advance," Klaus commanded, and over ten thousand metal elemental users moved
forward.

"Bastari Legion, advance." The Panthers also advanced and took their positions.

"Lulu, Aoi, move back to the line and handle your business. | will be needing you soon." The two ladies
nodded and flew back to the line.

Klaus turned and looked at the Pagoda standing 1,000 km away from the frontline.

Inside, Jane gave him a nod, and then she opened the Star Map, bringing the battlefield into full view.

"Time to play with the enemy," she smiled.

The next second, hundreds of thousands of Neburians, each clad in advanced armor fitted with
weapons, appeared, and without any warning, they fired at the Humans.

"We saw that coming, punks." Choi, Ling, and Zing rose into the air, and from the ground, thousands of
metal plates, three inches thick but loaded with metal laws, appeared and blocked the attacks.

Behind them, five thousand Metal Warriors pointed forward at the same time, sending thousands of
spears moving through these metal plates.



Naturally, this was an unexpected attack. However, the enemy didn’t come empty-handed this time.

Thirty Domain Stage Neburian warriors raised a dome over their men, blocking the attacks. However,
because they were air-bonded, the attack that came from the ground from the other 5,000 metal users
found their marks.

"Land on the ground," General Selene Arvoth of the Neburians sent out a command, and her team
landed. However, the next second, a Panther flashed across the battlefield, and her beautiful head shot
into the air.

General Okoye made her move.

Chapter 1100: The Awakening (4)

The Bastari Legion went into combat mode, but leading them was not the black panther; instead, they
were being led by General Okoye and the other two generals.

Naturally, they were more than enough for what Klaus had in mind.

Thanks to using Ka’thorian to kill almost all of their backup warriors, the whole Neburian force was in
chaos. The entire Ka'thorian Legion had been reduced to only a few hundred thousand, with even their
king injured.

That was a strong blow to their morale.

However, they couldn’t panic... They didn’t have the time to panic.

They had underestimated the enemy, which, from the look of things, had left a significant impression on
them.

But they didn’t have a shortage of men. In fact, the death of the Ka’thorians could be considered a small
drop in their mighty army.



So they started to appear, and as Klaus watched the thousands of high-gear warriors pouring out, his
expression started to change.

Thankfully, in an active battle, there is something called morale.

This morale mostly comes from the Generals leading the charge.

So, if something were to happen to them, the morale would drop, breaking the army’s formation.

If that happened, then even a mighty army could falter, and that would give the enemy a chance to
strike where it hurt.

Thankfully, there is someone called Jane who specializes in breaking the morale of armies with a mere
slide of her twig-like fingers.

"Move, bitches." Jane moved her finger across the star map, sending ten Domain Stage generals of the
Neburian force to one side...

Naturally, she moved them to Asmodeus’s domain, causing the evil necromancer to grin.

He waved his staff, and undead necrotic flames erupted from the ground.

Five of the generals who were shaken after an invisible force moved them were late to react, so as the
flame erupted, bony hands appeared from the ground and dragged them inside.

The other five were shaken but reacted quickly, escaping the bony hands.

However, before they could examine their surroundings, which had turned black and white, a shadow
loomed over them, causing their backs to break into a cold sweat.

ROAR



One of Asmodeus’s bone dragons roared, and with a powerful whip of its bony tail, the five Domain
Stage Neburians were slammed hard.

With the force contained in that strike, they landed heavily on the ground. However, before they could
get back up, hands grabbed them, and they vanished into the green flames.

"Kekekekeke..." A bone-chilling laughter spread across the battlefield, causing both allies and enemies
alike to turn and look toward Asmodeus.

"He has started," Klaus said, a proud look appearing on his face.

Asmodeus waved his staff, and from the flames, the ten Domain Stage undead appeared and knelt
before him.

"Good. Now, go and bring me more of your kin."

"Yes, Lord Asmodeus."

His laughter spread again as the ten Neburian generals had now turned into his undead. They moved,
and soon the cries of their men could be heard.

They were now following Asmodeus’s commands, so they had no say or way to feel anything while
killing their own men.

[Threat Identified: Peak Domain Stage Soul Cultivator. Threat Level: SS.]

A message sounded in Klaus’s head, causing him to turn to the source of the threat.

"Veylor, kill that bastard," Klaus pointed at a Peak Domain Stage warrior clad in brown leather armor,
different from the futuristic armor all the Neburians were wearing.



Without even thinking about it, Klaus knew he was an outside force, a rather powerful one.

Veylor smiled and retrieved his bow to kill when a shadow flashed across the sky.

Klaus narrowed his eyes, a feeling of déja vu overwhelming his senses when he saw this.

The Peak Domain Stage warrior saw this shadow, and he pressed his finger against his forehead to
unleash a soul attack.

However, his hand never left his forehead...

’Rita, the Soul Assassin,” Klaus said, his body shuddering as he looked at a lady who once was the
cornerstone of his entire Beast Assassin Legion back in his 9th Incarnation.

’An assassin who never shed blood.” That was what she was called back then. Rita kills, but she never
spilled blood. All her attacks are aimed at the soul.

Soul attacks were the most dangerous attacks in the Universe. They could easily kill even the strongest
warrior, so when the Paragon System warned him, he acted on it.

Rita, who once worked for the Dark Order but later retired due to guilt and fear of Klaus coming after
her, now had a Domain Stage dangling in her hands and even had the audacity to wink in Klaus’s
direction before tossing the dead warrior to Asmodeus.

"How annoying," Veylor smirked and put away his bow.

Klaus smiled and turned to Asmodeus, "Put him to work."

Naturally, Asmodeus had already started working on reviving the Soul Cultivator Rita killed, making sure
not even a level of his cultivation dropped.



A Bastari warrior clad in black leather armor with a Silver Claw insignia on her chest stabbed her spear at
the enemy, impaling the poor Neburian through the chest.

However, before she could pull back, an arrow landed on her shoulder, sending her flying.

When she landed, she yanked the arrow out and extended her hand to summon back her weapon. But
before the weapon could respond, a cannon was pointed at her at point-blank range with no sign of
surviving that.

BOOM

The cannon was fired, but before the beam could vaporize her, she vanished and appeared 20 miles
away. Green mist enveloped her, and within seconds, her wounds healed.

The Sylvan healers are that overpowered.

She stood up and opened her palm, commanding her spear again. Once it landed in her palm, Jane
moved her back to the battlefield, positioning her behind the archer who shot her.

STAB

Her spear went through the pitiful guy’s heart. But it didn’t end there. Jane moved her again, and this
time, she placed her face-to-face with the Neburian who fired the cannon.

"Revenge is a bitch." The fierce warrior from the Dora Milaje, serving under General Okoye, smirked as
her spear went through the bastard’s head, ending him.

She picked up the cannon and threw it toward Princess Eshira, who caught it.

Klaus watched as she tapped the cannon with her finger a few times before a smile appeared on her
face. She sat down in a lotus posture and waved her hand, dismantling the cannon.



"Time to deactivate these guns."

She got to work. After all, she is the only one who can do that... She has two classes: a warrior class and
an inventor class.

The inventor class allows her to interact with technology on a much deeper level. With her class, she
would find a way to deactivate the guns that were currently causing harm to her side.

[Threat Identified: Peak Domain Stage Archer Warrior. Threat Level: SSS.]

Up in the air, a Peak Domain Stage Neburian aimed her arrow at General Okoye, who was locked in
combat with four Domain Stage warriors.

Jane put her there because she asked for it before the battle began.

However, now she had no idea her life was in danger.

Klaus turned to Veylor to let the poor guy have his moment, but he had to stop. Up in the air, before the
archer could release the arrow, a white beam came from the clouds and vaporized him.

"YAAYYYYY... Grandma is the best." Klaus turned toward his mother, who winked at him before turning
back to the identical Nonuplets and the four flame spirits—Nirvana, Void, Qilin, and Fury—who were
cheering her first kill.

‘| am definitely going to regret putting her in charge of those three weapons,’ Klaus sighed.

His mom had just used the Lunar Gaze, and it was well-calculated, showing she understood the
assignment.



