Paragon 1181
Chapter 1181: Next Move

Perhaps, the ones who fell the fastest were the king and his two royal guards.

Before the battle even began, they had already fallen.

Obviously, General Thorn didn’t toss to goodness. The wine they drank is a special concoction that
Ohema had prepared for them.

General Thorn had reported everything back to them whenever he talked with the king. He went ahead
to speak about the king’s mood, mental thoughts, and, well, his understanding of how things would go
when he got to the Dark Planet.

All this was General Thorn helping the ladies find the perfect way to take the three strongest of the
Nethran race off the board before the battle even began.

So when they found a plan, Ohema cooked the sweetest poison ever, and the rest depended on Nia’s
shadows and Nyxthar’s control of the void.

The moment the four people drank the poison, it was game over. Thankfully, General Thorn was not
disposed of as one would expect, so when he was teleported away by Jane, he was handed the antidote.

As for the king and his two guards, after the cores exploded and they were pulled into the void, they
appeared in a purple mist field where the poison in their bloodstream intensified, putting all three of
them on their knees.

They lost their strength and, slowly, their bodies gave up on them. In no time, they lost even the ability
to scream.

Ohema'’s poison is one she has been working on for years now.



Just like her sisters, she had been looking for ways to fight those realms above her. Naturally, she
wanted to be prepared for when the enemy (heavens) comes again.

Obviously, none of them would want to show it, but they have been traumatized by what happened at
the climax of the awakening battle.

Watching Klaus and some of their sisters nearly die had left a trauma they aren’t accepting, though it is
there.

So, in their own way, they are working around the clock to make sure there isn’t a next time.

After the king and his two royal guards perished, Ohema started her plans.

"Poison Resurrection." She cast a spell, and at once, the three bodies in her poison domain were
cocooned in poison.

The plan is to make the three her first Poison Agents.

Wasting the bodies of three Core Formation warriors isn’t something anyone would consider.

Asmodeus would love to have them. Asha would be pleased, and Nas would be thrilled to have his
hands on three bodies belonging to Core Formation experts.

So Ohema took them, and for four hours she diligently worked to convert the king and the royal guards
into Poison Agents to be used for many things...

Four hours later, the cocoons cracked and the three Nethrans resurrected.

"We greet the Poison Queen." They went down on their knees and greeted Ohema the moment they
opened their eyes.



This is a clear indication of what has become of them. They are now Poison Agents, beings that would
grow by consuming poison.

"Rise, Poison Agents, we have a lot to do." They rose to their feet and soon, they vanished.

Back in Dream City, a big celebration was going on since the humans had won their first war after the
awakening without even a single casualty.

They won, and so the next best thing was to celebrate.

Of course, there is the part about them having to get back to work the next day since they have a lot of
stuff to do.

Meanwhile, inside the Tower of Defiance, the core of Earth’s Legion was having a meeting to address
the aftermath of the battle.

That is where Ohema went after creating her Poison Agents.

"Looks like you have succeeded," Queenie said the moment Ohema and the three Core Formation
Nethrans appeared in the meeting hall.

"Looks like it." Ohema smiled.

"Now that we’re here, how about we talk about what to do with the Nethran Race as well as the three
planets we have discovered that contain Luminous Crystals," Queenie said, and everyone nodded...

Obviously, Yuying, being more knowledgeable of the outside world, chose to speak. She had more
insight into things like this.

She and the Paragon Guards were, after all, meant to know more about the universe before the
Paragon’s rebirth.



"The discovery that there are three mines of Luminous Crystals couldn’t have come at a better time.
Right now, we need money. Earth is safe from the Nethrans, but it is not safe from the rest of the
Universe.

Soon, many will discover us, and they will try to forcefully claim our world. Of course, we have beaten
the Nethrans, so we can only brag and say we will beat others, too.

However, even with the numbers and competent warriors, if an army of a thousand Core Formation
warriors or Empyreans arrives now, we will be outclassed within minutes.

We are that weak. So we need money, and this Luminous Crystal is the way forward."

Everyone nodded to her words, especially Queenie, who had her eyes on the three Core Formation
warriors standing behind Ohema.

She is a warrior, so meeting someone stronger than her made her blood boil. This was also why she
knew that Yuying’s words were indeed true.

If a group of a thousand Core Formation warriors appeared right now, they would be useless to stop
them. This meant they had to work on finding alternatives.

The answer to that, of course, was the Luminous Crystals.

"Luminous Crystals are in high demand in the Universe. They are used to make the cores of most
weapons. Of course, it isn’t the best, but it can be used as a core for F-class to S-class weapons.

This makes it a very expensive mineral. Now, we have three planets full of them, so the first thing we
should do is start to excavate.

We must secure some of it and sell it to buy weapons. Right now, the only way we can face Empyreans is
to have A-class and B-class weapons. We must have a lot of them.



Also, while there is a formation around the planet, we must also deploy Planet Shields. This way, when
the enemy comes and we are even outclassed, the shields will hold them back long enough to fire the
guns.

We cannot rely solely on our strength to win an unfair battle; we must also prepare. Of course, with
enough money, we can also buy treasures that will help us strengthen ourselves.

Asha, Nas, and Asmodeus can get powerful bodies to fuel the strength of their warriors. Ohema can
further create more Poison Agents, and all of us can buy what we need to make sure that even in an
unfair attack, we can hold our own.

So the next objective now is to start mining the Luminous Crystals."

Everyone nodded.

Yuying sure knew what she was doing. Of course, she did; she had been around for a very long time, so
she knew where the bodies were buried.

What they had to do now was become stronger. They could not always rely on luck to win their battles,
so they had to start taking the initiative, and that began by mining the Luminous Crystals.

However, that wasn’t the only reason why they were having this meeting.

Now that it had been discovered that the Nethrans had seven million warriors but brought only five
million, there were two million more out there.

Naturally, they must be dealt with before they grow a pair.

Chapter 1182: Earth’s Next Big Plan

By the time the meeting reached its climax, a solid plan to deal with the Nethrans had been developed.



The King is alive. His two royal guards, too, were, and thanks to Asmodeus and Yuying, they now have
more Nethran undead all at the Nirvana stage.

Obviously, that is a good thing.

So Queenie suggested that the King, his two guards, and 30 Undead Nirvana stage warriors go back and
continue to manage the rest of the Nethran race.

The reason for this decision, rather than just blowing up the planet, is the civilians living there. Even
though the Nethrans would have slaughtered the ordinary folk, that doesn’t mean the humans should
resort to the same vile behavior.

So the King and his entourage will leave, and through them, Earth will have a disposable army to use
whenever its king commands it.

Of course, since the King is under Ohema’s poison spell, it will be her ruling while the King acts as a
puppet.

Once the meeting ended, Yuying and Queenie deployed the Miners to the three planets containing the
Luminous crystals.

They plan to start the excavation process more quickly. This way, in a year’s time, they will start selling.

In addition to Rania’s spaceship, they now have seven spaceships. The engineers of Earth, led by
Princess Eshira, had built their own spaceship, comparable to a C-Class ship. It can take up to ten people
and is super fast.

This means they have more than enough spaceships to go out and explore the Universe.

Three weeks later, Queenie entered seclusion to become a Nirvana stage warrior. She uses blood to
level up, so the massacre had yielded more than she ever needed.



Now, she is ready to reach the stage where she will have the power to face even a Core Formation
expert.

A month after she entered seclusion, Queenie broke through, becoming the second among Klaus’s wives
and the Earth Legion to do it.

Tifa was third after she also entered when Queenie came out. The Vampire race has also made so much
progress on the front. In the end, it was all up to the fact that soon, more Nirvana stage warriors will
appear on Earth.

Of course, Asha, Nas, Asmodeus, and Nadia had already brought out powerful Nirvana stage warriors.
However, until they themselves have reached the Nirvana stage, the only three Nirvana stage warriors in
the Earth Legion are Queenie, Lucy, and Tifa.

Months later, Hanna, Vida, and Kathy returned with shocking news.

It turns out the Green Planet is much stranger than one would have expected.

At first, when they started exploring there, they only planned to stay a few days. However, as the hours
passed, they began to see so much, and before they realized it, several months had passed.

First, they thought it was something messing with their minds. However, after spending so much time
there, they discovered it was much deeper than they had thought.

So Hanna used her clone bodies to gather more intel, and that was when they found out that a part of
the planet is covered in Void energy.

Because of the presence of the void, they were trapped in what appeared to be a void reality. Leaving
became impossible for them.

Their teleportation and connection to their sisters, too, became useless while inside the void.



Navigating the void is something no one can do easily - unless they are Nyxthar.

Hanna and her companions cannot do it either, so they decided to stay there and wait for rescue.

Someone would soon come looking for them.

However, a few months in, they discovered something even stranger. Aside from the void being weird,
there are also powerful beasts.

These beasts came as a shock to them, but they waited not for them to devour them. They fought and
killed, and then, with more killing, they discovered the benefits the Green Planet has.

"It turned out, the beasts are Voidlings, so the more you killed, the more your understanding of the void.
Vida, Kathy, and | went from knowing nothing about the void to reaching the Adept Void stage in under
ten years.

That is how we managed to leave and also discover that we had been merely at the outskirts of the Void
the whole time.

Also, we are sorry about missing the whole battle against the Nethrans."

"First of all, did you just say you’ve been there for ten years?" Aria asked.

"Yes. We have been gone for ten years, according to my calculation," Hanna answered, and the ladies
turned and looked at each other.

"Sorry to say this, Hanna, but either something is wrong with your memory, or maybe Void Energy
wasn’t the only energy in that world.

To us, you ladies had been gone for only ten months."



"WHAT?" Vida, Hanna, and Kathy were left in shock. To them, it was indeed just like Hanna said; they
had been away for ten years, but it seemed time had played a trick on them.

"This is unbelievable. Who would have thought staying in the outskirts of the Void Region would make
us lose this much time?" Vida sighed.

Queenie smiled and said, "l don’t think it is a bad thing, though. You three have gained so much while
there. You have made us aware of a place where we can train and grow stronger.

Now, | don’t know about you ladies, but that is a win for us.

With more of our warriors mastering the law of the void, even if they face a stronger opponent, keeping
their life by using the Void to escape will be a good thing."

Everyone nodded.

"However, we have to wait for Klaus to wake up before we can venture there. Nyxthar and you three
can go map out the outskirts, and if possible, give us an account of what to expect there.

Nyxthar’s understanding of the Void Law is already at the Perfect stage, so with him, no danger will
come to you."

The three ladies nodded.

Now that they could see how amazing the Green Planet is, they would do everything in their power to
ensure the Earth benefits from it.

Three months passed in the blink of an eye.

A lot has happened since then.



Five more Nirvana stage warriors appeared, which included Nyxthar, Veylor, Lord Trench, Skar, and Hans
(one of the Doom Guards).

The moment they made their breakthrough, Nyxthar, Vida, Kathy, and Hanna returned to the Green
Planet to begin mapping it.

Jane and Pickle Berry were also left to monitor another planet Jane had discovered a few days ago. She
could have gone with more people, but Pickle Berry, who, thanks to the massacre of the Nethran race,
had recovered somehow, chose to go.

She had reached the Nether stage and had a high affinity for Time, Space, Void, and Elemental Law. So
with her alone, Jane would be safe.

Soon, Earth became busy, working around the clock to secure its future. Everyone was working around
the clock to make sure things happened as they should.

Exactly one year after the battle with the Nethrans, Klaus opened his eyes.

However, he had to close them again, since he started leveling up like crazy. A few minutes after he
closed his eyes again, a cocoon formed around him.

A month later, a powerful surge of Life energy came out of his body, causing every soul on Earth to
cheer.

Their Paragon had finally woken up.

Chapter 1183: Klaus Is Awake

Queenie is the first to enter the room, the moment the Life energy waves all over the Earth.

"Klaus."

She practically jumped into his arms the moment she entered the room. Soon, the rest of her sisters
arrived, except Hanna, Vida, and Kathy, who were away on a mission.



Soon, the bed was filled with dozens of emotional queens. They missed him dearly, so now that he was
awake, they couldn’t get enough of him.

However, perhaps because they missed him too much, they failed to notice the blank look on Klaus’s
face as they buried him under their bodies.

When they finally broke away from the overcrowded hug, Klaus looked at them with a blank expression.

"What is wrong?" Anna asked, looking at the expression on Klaus’'s face.

"Who are you, ladies?" Klaus asked, and at once, the smiles on everyone’s face faltered.

They clearly didn’t want to think about it, but at the moment, they had started to think that maybe
Klaus had lost his memories, and if their thinking was spot on, aside from their hearts breaking, they
would also be in so much danger.

Klaus is a Paragon, someone who hated the heavens and, by extension, everyone else. During the
Primordial Era, he only trusted twelve people.

Nine of them were his Paragon Guards he created. The other three were Aoi’s incarnation, Anna, and
Lucy, who lived during the Primordial Era before the Renegade Era.

However, now, even after seeing Yuying’s face, one of his Paragon Guards, he still didn’t recognize her.
The danger was something everyone felt.

A Paragon forgetting who he was could not be classified as a good thing. The heavens would take
advantage of that. So, aside from their broken hearts, the ladies were now more than worried about
him.

"What do you mean, who are we? We are your loving wives, Klaus... Don’t you remember us?" Stella,
the flame elemental, answered, causing the expression on Klaus’s face to change.



"Mom... This is not funny. | merely tripped and fell. No need to prank me by making a bunch of unknown
ladies come and pretend they are my wives." Klaus tried to wiggle his way out of his wives’ hold, but
they held him down.

"This is bad. This is very bad," Yuying panicked and started pacing up and down. She knew Klaus better,
so if he had indeed forgotten who he was, then this was terribly bad.

"What should we do? Klaus has indeed forgotten who he is," Queenie said, tears rolling down her face
as she looked to her sisters for a solution. They all had tears rolling down their faces.

"We cannot let him out, not when he is like this," Lulu suggested, and her sisters nodded to her words.

"Hey, what are you planning? Let me tell you, if you try to lock me in here, we will have a problem." The
ladies felt their bodies shudder when a wave of killing intent washed out of Klaus’s body.

Some of them took steps back while Queenie’s eyes narrowed, a wave of blood energy oozing out of
her.

"I will keep him in here. You ladies should find a permanent solution. If he can’t remember us, then we
will keep him locked down until we can find a solution to his memory loss."

The ladies nodded, though it ached their hearts seeing their man forget about them and even release
killing intent. The Klaus they knew would never do that.

"Really? Permanent lockdown? When did we reach there, ladies?" Klaus suddenly said with a smile.
"Yuying, even you... How wicked of you, ladies."

BANG.

And that is how Klaus lost consciousness again. Maybe this time, he might actually lose his memories.



"PUNK."

Queenie’s tears continued to flow as she landed the punch that put Klaus out for pranking them. The
bastard had never lost his memories.

Klaus loved his women more than anything, so he could never lose his memories of them. That was just
not possible in the grand scheme of things.

"Let’s leave this bastard. When he wakes up, he should take care of himself." The ladies listened to
Lucy’s suggestion and left Klaus to return to their business.

Three days later, Klaus woke up with a throbbing headache.

"Ouch," Klaus clenched his head, feeling the pain.

"Maybe you shouldn’t have played with their heads and hearts like that, Lord Klaus... They are very mad
at you," Maud said, seated beside Klaus’ bed.

Klaus smiled weakly. "I really went too far, didn’t I?"

"That you did, Lord Klaus. They are all planning on not talking to you ever again," Maud smiled behind
her veil.

"I probably should apologize then."

"You should. And by the way, congratulations on your breakthroughs." Maud stood up and walked
away. She had spent the past three days making sure the ladies calmed down, citing that her master
meant no harm and only wanted to play a harmless prank on them.

But they insisted they wouldn’t talk to him ever again. So she left, leaving Klaus to handle his own
problems.



"Icon, my love, why don’t you come out? | need your help," Klaus called out before shifting his body to
the edge of the bed. He had moved from the Chaos stage straight to the Life stage.

Of course, if not for his still weakened body, reaching the Nirvana stage would have been a breeze.

Chaos had indeed left him something good. However, at the moment, his focus wasn’t on his
breakthrough. Because he had messed with his wives’ heads, he wanted to make amends.

However, when he needed help the most, Icon betrayed him.

(I am currently undergoing a system upgrade. So it seems you will have to fight your own battle this
time, master))

"Even you, Icon. | expected much better from you."

(I warned the master not to take his prank that far, but the master didn’t listen))

Klaus blushed, knowing he indeed had made a blunder. Messing with his wives’ hearts was a big
mistake.

"Ahh, maybe Pickle Berry will help me reverse time so | can stop myself from doing that." Klaus, of
course, could only say that, knowing full well that reversing time by three whole days was not something
that could be achieved by him or Pickle Berry.

Maybe a day would have been possible, but three days were just too long.

"I guess | should make things right then." Klaus stood from his bed and willed his living armor to form
clothes around his body. But to his shock, the Nine-Headed Hydra Dragons didn’t respond.

"Don’t tell me you nine bastards have also taken the side of my wives."



[Can you blame us? You were just too cruel, so either put on your own clothes or go out there butt
naked.] Morthos, the head of death, said...

"This..."

Klaus ended up putting on his own clothes, which, thankfully, his wives hadn’t taken away. Once he was
fully clothed, he walked out of the room looking even more handsome than he was three and a half
years ago.

When Klaus walked out of his room, the first person he met was the sweet Lily, who scoffed and walked
past him.

"Really," Klaus could only smile and teleported to her side, grabbing her by the waist. Then he
teleported away again, appearing on a mountain far from Dream City.

"Let her go."

To Klaus’s shock, the moment they appeared on the mountain, the rest of his wives appeared, weapons
drawn.

"Chill, ladies, | am sorry for—"

BANG

Well, Queenie tried to punch him again, only to end up in his arms and lips sealed with his.

Chapter 1184: Yuying’s Assist

Queenie tried to wiggle her way out of Klaus’s hold. However, even with her Nirvana Sage strength, she
wasn’t able to even pull her head back from not kissing Klaus.

The Paragon is now a Life Stage warrior with eight cores already at the Death Stage. He is basically a
monster who can easily dominate a battlefield full of Nirvana Stage warriors.



Queenie’s struggle was pointless.

After he broke the kiss, he looked in her eyes to see if she was angry. However, all he saw was warmth.
This made Klaus chuckle.

He let go of her and decided to play another harmless prank on them, this time, to see if they would
continue to ignore him.

"Very well, since you ladies decided not to mind me, then | am going into seclusion. See ya." Klaus was
about to turn and move away when fluffy fox tails burst out and immediately bound him in place.

"Where do you think you are going?" Yuying asked, walking toward Kent with steady steps.

"Obviously, my presence is not a sight you ladies want to see, so | might as well go. Of course, | admit
playing that prank was me being silly. | have caused you all pain; however, | never meant for things to
become that ugly.

| am sorry for that, but if my absence is what will calm you ladies down, then | might as well be gone
from your sights so you can heal."

The ladies looked at each other, and a silent conversation was had. "You are not going anywhere,"
Queenie said before pulling Klaus’s shirt and locking his lips with hers.

When she broke his kiss, the rest quickly followed. They clearly missed him, but because of the prank he
had played on them, they also wanted to mess with his head.

Who would have thought their plans would nearly backfire?

‘Thanks, Yuying,” Kent used their connection to speak to Yuying, who was the engineer behind all this.
The recovery was thanks to his Foxy.

’You owe me one, Master.



Kent smiled inwardly. I know, and you can just call me Klaus. No need to keep calling me Master.’

"Okay.’

What the ladies aren’t aware of is that Yuying had secretly given Kent the details on how to win back his
wives, if he wanted a happy, welcome-back-to-life party they had been planning for months now.

In a way, they missed him more than anything, but because of the prank, they wanted to mess with his
mind a little. But because of Yuying, Klaus won them back rather easily.

"Why does it feel like we have been played?" Lily suddenly asked.

She was the sweet one — the one they planned to use to mess with Klaus. When he walked out of the
room, his wives had been tracking him, so they made sure the sweet Lily walked by and ignored him.

If the sweetest of them ignored him, naturally, that would have messed with his head. However, to their
shock, Kent teleported her away.

And when they tried to intervene, they ended up softening up to him. That didn’t seem like something
that had just happened out of the blue.

So Lily’s question was indeed valid, and Lucy, who is now curled up like a ball of fur in Klaus’s arm,
couldn’t help but wonder how she got there.

"No need to wonder anything, ladies. You just love me so much that the thought of ignoring me aches in
your heart. So don’t think too much."

"True... | mean, no. We clearly are mad at you for pretending you don’t remember us. That was cruel,
Klaus." Anna pouted, looking at Klaus with looks of both anger and love.



The rest of her sisters held the same look. Klaus just smiled, knowing it would be a millennium before he
could prank them again.

Their hearts clearly aren’t molded to handle what he had put them through. Not that anyone would
have handled it better than they did. To them, Klaus is their everything, so the idea that he had
forgotten about them freaked them out.

"That was my blunder. | am sorry for that. | won’t do something that silly ever again, and for what it’s
worth, I'm very terrible for pretending | don’t recall my own wives.

| mean, how can that even be possible? | remember you all and was dying to come back to you. | mean, |
literally clung on to life just so | could come back to you all again."

His words did the magic. They all calmed down and started warming up to him. In the end, they all loved
him too much to be mad at him.

"We forgive you. But as punishment for making us worry, be sure to know that the next five months will
be you sweating head to toe."

"l accept my punishment with open arms. However, we must first catch up and announce to the whole
world that | am back. | am pretty sure everyone has been worried."

The ladies nodded. "Everyone has been worried. However, now that you are here, | am sure they would
all be happy."

Klaus was already hungry to spend some time with his wives, so they went ahead with most of the plans.
Now that he is back, things will start moving in the right direction.

Not that things had been slow. It is just that with him here, everyone will feel super safe, and then
hopefully, all those still hiding in their rooms will come out.



Some have been traumatized by Klaus nearly coming face-to-face with death. They have seen what
happened in the last moments of the awakening battle, so they hid in their rooms, not wanting to come
out.

However, if he announces he is back and well, they will all come out and start spending time with their
families.

In a way, Klaus is their strength, and now that he is back, they will be more than ready to keep moving
forward.

Soon, everyone on Earth became aware that Klaus is back. Celebrations started everywhere. People are
happy, and that means the Earth is happy.

Klaus promised to visit the families of every warrior who fell during the awakening battle.

Ohema had already ensured that said families would be cared for for the rest of their lives. However,
Klaus planned on personally going there to ensure they are aware he didn’t take the lives of their loved
ones for granted.

One day, if he becomes the Lord of Death, he will pull some strings and see if he can bring some joy into
the lives of these poor souls.

After the announcement, his wives pulled him away. They wanted to spend some quality time with him,
so they took him away and started a marathon promise to last several months.

In fact, they would want this to last for a year, but because they have things to do, they settled for at
least 5 months.

Klaus’ body may still be weakened, but he is strong enough to make sure his wives are satisfied. They
had waited long enough for him to wake up.

A month later, Hanna, Kathy, and Vida returned and joined in the celebration. It is all happy and sunny
after all.



Chapter 1185: Longing and Recap

Obviously, waking up from a three-and-a-half-year coma couldn’t have been welcomed any better. The
entire world celebrated, and now his wives had made sure he never ever gave in to death ever again.

The irony in that, considering he is on the path to one day becoming the Lord of Death.

However, the concept of Klaus ever going into a near-death stage will, after this marathon, escape his
mind. Next time, using his big brain, he will come up with a better plan that gives him even better odds
of survival than this one.

The naked bodies of the drop-down goddess are lazily resting on the same bed as his.

Sight of majestic boobs at only an arm’s reach.

The allure of having some of the best butts in this uninhabitable universe as his pillow to rest his head
on.

And the sight of beauties that could bring the fall of a nation playing with his paragon rod, all coupled
with him having tasted the only juice he could never grow tired of tasting - Klaus is beyond happy.

The past months have been him having what could have been one of the best sexual experiences a
person could ever have. He had used the very nature of the situation to his advantage by having the best
sex in his life.

Now, watching beauties like Lily, Anna, Amelia, Vida, Aria, Nova, Nia, Aoi, Tifa, Miriam, and Stella passed
out, Klaus knew he had accomplished something good - wonderful even.

The idea that he nearly died, which would have left this many beauties heartbroken, fueled his stamina,
and so he went on and on for months.



Now, Queenie and her sister Ohema are playing with little Klaus, his head is resting on Tifa’s butt, and
Miriam and Sofia are servicing his body.

The ideal situation that he had found himself in is just too good to be true - just that, in Klaus’s case, it is
both ideal and true.

Every man’s dream, one would say....

Lunara moans lightly as Klaus massages her boobs with one hand, while the other is playing with Nadia’s
boobs.

He has no shortage of nipples to caress, butts to spank, and Nether meat to eat.

Nadia looked at her sisters, then back at their man, and her expression brightened. Five years ago, she
was but a fashion designer, someone who had given up on ever becoming a warrior.

Of course, she was the best fashion designer on Earth back then....

But then she met Klaus, and her life changed. Now, she is a warrior with so much potential.

She can now face an entire army alone and without fear. She has now become a powerful warrior that
many will freak out if they were to face such a monstrosity.

Her life and destiny have changed because of the white-haired Paragon who came into her life and
changed everything.

‘| guess | am very lucky to have met him.’

If only she knew the one in luck is not her, but Klaus.



The poor Paragon had had many heartbreaks in his many lives. He had faced adversity from both the
heavens and those who sought to destroy him.

However, here, now, he can be considered the happiest person in the universe. He lives in a world
where the heavens have no say in anything. He has dozens of wives who would do anything to make him
super happy.

So the one in luck is Klaus, not her.

"This is the best," Klaus smiled cheerfully, getting all the attention a man could ever ask for.

"Just don’t overdo it, Klaus, Yuying, Thyra, and Unity are still there. They have been waiting for months
already," Nadia said, already aware of what Klaus must do to unlock the seal on the three Paragon
Guards.

Had it not been for the Paragon seal Klaus placed on them, all of them would have long become
immortals. However, in order to take the heavens’ gaze off them, he placed a seal that would stop their
progress at the Monarch stage.

Of course, as shameless as he is, Klaus made it so that to break those seals, he must have sex with them.

Naturally, his shamelessness is warranted, since it was the collective decision of the Paragon Guards to
use such a method to break the seal.

They are women, but also guards of a paragon. They can’t exactly marry anyone better than their
master. So choose to be his forever.

But breaking the seal, aside from freeing their cultivation, will also awaken their true bloodlines and
finally grant them full access to the Star Qi.

In a way, they will become strong enough to roam the universe and better protect Klaus...



"I know, my Puppeteer Love, they will have their time soon enough. Now, however, why don’t you tell
me what you’ve been up to while | was in a comatose state?"

Nadia nodded and began to disclose all she had been holding back, even from her sisters.

"So, thanks to the battle, | managed to gather millions of souls. It was a good harvest, thanks to the
heavens," Nadia smiled, knowing there was an upside and a downside to the awakening battle.

Although they lost 300,000 warriors, they also gained many resources. One of them was the souls Nadia
captured from the millions they had killed.

"Using the souls, | was able to upgrade all my puppets and unlock new ones. Now, the weakest puppet
under my command is at the Domain stage. However, | only have ten of those.

| also have 400 Life-stage, 250 Death-stage, 100 Monarch, and 25 Nirvana-stage warriors. All of them
have powerful demon and angel spirits.

Of course, when you give them your blood, they will become even stronger." Nadia smiled and then
turned to her sisters, who were paying close attention to what she was saying.

They had no idea she had this many puppets under her command.

However, Nadia isn’t done.

"l also have five Core Formation stage demon puppets, one of which is already at the peak."

And there they have it. They had been probing her for an answer ever since the awakening battle ended;
however, she had kept her lips sealed.

Now, they have what they wanted to know, and the shock is visible on their faces.



"Looks like you have become much stronger. This is good since | will be needing your help with
something extremely important."

Upon hearing what Klaus said, his ladies, who were still conscious, moved closer...

"We can also help," Queenie said, and the rest of her sisters nodded. Klaus just smiled and dropped the
bomb on them.

"Oh, I have no plans on not including you ladies in my plans. In fact, | will be needing you all for the next
couple of plans | have in mind.

However, the mission | will be giving Nadia is one that only she can handle—unless, of course, any of
you can fight Empyreans or even Early Immortals."

The ladies frowned upon hearing his words. "And Nadia could?" Nari asked, and Klaus nodded.

"She can fight Empyreans and escape from Early Immortals. After all, she is still hiding a puppet demon...
and this one is an Empyrean stage puppet demon. Isn’t that right, Nadia?"

Nadia grinned, looking at her sisters, giving them a 'well, bitch, do you have an Empyrean stage demon
puppet?’ look.

Nadia looked at Klaus next, then asked a question that answered his... "How did you find out?"
Chapter 1186: Klaus’s Predicament

Just the idea that Nadia has 5 Core Formation warriors was already enough to know where she stands
now. It would not be an exaggeration to say she is the strongest on Earth now.

However, when it comes to the Paragon Harem, there is no shortage of monsters. Nadia won with the
Empyrean Grad puppet under her command.

But then there is also Asha, who seems calm despite learning that her rival has an Empyrean-stage
puppet demon.



"Looks like you ladies have done more than | expected... and it has only been three years," Klaus said,
his expression filled with happiness.

The stronger they are, the more relaxed he will be when they go out there to explore the vast universe.
He cannot take them everywhere he goes, so the least he can do is make sure they are protected.

"What about you, Asha?"

"I don’t have an Empyrean... yet." She flashed a mocking smile at Nadia, who just smiled, knowing Asha
had what it takes to come out with monsters.

"But | have 600 Life Stage, 450 Death Stage, 152 Monarchs, 64 Nirvana, and 24 Core Formation Stage
Insect warriors. Twelve are currently waiting for your blood, and | will have twelve Empyrean Stage
Insect Death Agents."

"Well, that took a turn quickly."

Be it Klaus or his wives, they are all in shock hearing Asha casually throw numbers around like it is the
most normal thing to do.

"You bitch. So you have this many warriors, and you made us worry about those Nethrans." Lucy
grabbed Asha’s ear and twisted it, causing pain to shoot through her body, her ear turning pale red.

"Ouch," Asha smiled as she clung to her ear...

"You ladies didn’t ask. If you had, | would have given you half my Core Formation Insect warriors."

"Can you believe this bitch?" Lucy was in shock, and so were her sisters. The idea that Asha had this
many warriors under her command, yet she said nothing, allowing them to suffer—not that they
suffered much—is just mind-bursting.



"How about Nadia? She also hid her puppets." Asha, who saw the heat mounting on her, said, diverting
some of the attention onto the Puppet Queen.

But even with her efforts, most of her sisters couldn’t stop glaring at her.

Klaus found this amusing.

However, he simply let them get it out of their system. One day, they will depend on each other to face
their enemies.

After everything calmed down, Klaus turned to Nadia. "l need you and Yuying to go buy some stuff for
me. At the moment, | cannot leave Earth, else my nature as a Paragon will be exposed. So | need your
help."

Klaus had used the Sword of Death/Blood/Carnage. Using it gave him the power to save his wives;
however, it also came at a price. Using the sword awakened the dormant Paragon Aura that all would
recognize.

Of course, even if a person doesn’t recognize it, they will hate him and treat him as an enemy. Naturally,
Klaus doesn’t want that. The Heavens cannot yet expose his nature.

Thankfully, he has a way to prevent that from happening. Thanks to Chaos, he now has the means to
cultivate a body that can go against the Heavenly Dao.

This means if he can cultivate the first step of the Heaven Defying Body, then the Paragon Aura will be
no issue to him. In fact, if he can cultivate that first step, then reaching even the Nirvana Stage is
possible.

So Klaus wants Nadia, who has an Empyrean Stage puppet, to escort Yuying to purchase these items.
There are just five of them, but they are extremely expensive.

His women, who had been bickering just now, grew quiet upon hearing this. They didn’t know what to
even say.



"I will do my best to help get you these treasures, Klaus," Nadia said in a calm tone.

"I know you will," Klaus smiled, and his wives could only sigh... "And don’t worry, | have enough money
to handle the purchase."

This time, his wives looked at him, stunned.

"Wait a minute. Yuying said the worlds out there use Universe coins, so despite Ohema being rich, she is
practically broke out there—no offense, sis."

"None taken."

"How then do you have money that can be used out there when you haven’t even left Earth yet?"
Queenie asked, and Klaus just smiled...

"I happen to have a benefactor who saw it best to leave me something small so that when | appear in
the universe, | wouldn’t struggle much."

Klaus smiled.

It turns out the senior didn’t leave him empty-handed. He left him quite a large sum of money. In fact,
Klaus playing it off as if it were no big deal is merely modesty.

The amount of money he was left will make him a Young Master of an entire planetary system when he
fully cashes in everything after getting his bank account.

"Unbelievable..."

"Hey, in case you ladies are not aware, | have subordinates that are gods, so the concept of me having a
benefactor shouldn’t come as a shock to you."



Klaus laughed and moved his head slightly, feeling the softness of Tifa’s butt.

"So, when do we leave?" Nadia, who is already pumped to go see the vast universe, asked. Klaus saw
the happiness in her eyes, so he responded promptly...

"As soon as | am done preparing. So, in a few hours’ time, maybe a few days. Your mission will also be to
secure some treasures that you and your sisters can use to grow stronger—at least some of us.

So aside from my items, you and Yuying will have to work extra hard to secure most of these items."

"Sweet," Nadia beamed with joy as she turned to her sisters. "l promise to buy apples and other fruits
for you ladies when | come back. Of course, | might just stay behind and explore the many beauties
without you losers."

Clearly, teasing them had landed on her lap, and so she was doing justice to that. As expected, her
sisters started fuming.

They wanted two things at the moment. One of them was to see her drop dead, and the second was to
strangle her. Obviously, they were leaning toward the latter, especially Queenie, whose eyes had
already turned red.

"Bitch..." Lucy cursed with an annoyed smirk.

"It is not my fault you ladies are weak."

"That’s it." Queenie lunged at the Puppet Queen, but Klaus caught her. The last thing he wanted was his
Asura Queen getting her hands on Nadia.

If she got her hands on the annoying Puppet Queen, she would surely strangle the life out of her.



"Nadia, stop teasing them. Once | finish refining the first form of the Heaven Defying Body, all of you will
have the chance to go explore the universe."

Klaus made sure the ladies calmed down a bit, which worked. They were already aware that the next big
mission was out there in the universe, so one day they would go out to explore it.

However, for now, they were weak, and to brave the universe’s harrowing nature, they must gather
strength. This meant that for now, they must remain on Earth and wait for their turn.

"How about we stop here for today? You ladies can find a way to structure your time so that we will
spend more time one-on-one."

Chapter 1187: 1 am Overpowered

After making sure the rest of his wives are okay and Queenie doesn’t want to strangle Nadia anymore,
Klaus went ahead and had one more session with them, which, thanks to their number, took two days.

The ladies then began planning the way forward, while Klaus decided to finally check how much
stronger he had become.

Of course, he first sent Nadia and Yuying on their way, since the sooner they get the items for him, the
faster he can go out there and become much stronger.

After that, he started checking his strength.

Inside his soul sea, there are seven god cores that Chaos left there as a supplement to heal his body and
allow his soul to reenter his body.

It worked like a charm, and it is still working like magic.

His body is growing stronger by the passing minute, and with each growth, he gets closer to his ultimate
goal: reaching the Death stage and, hopefully, ascending to the Monarch stage before Yuying and Nadia
return.



Right now, Klaus has seven god cores and one demon core that he can use to level up much faster. Of
course, as he grows stronger, the energy required to fuel his level-up increases.

However, even with Klaus’s monstrous level-up requirement, seven god cores aren’t something that can
be underestimated.

They contain divine energy, which, with his current body, he cannot absorb, but soon he will, and with
that, he will become much more powerful than he is at the moment.

“I really should find a way to thank Chaos for this help. If not for him, even if | had survived that ordeal,
continuing as a warrior would have been impossible,” Klaus said, feeling grateful to his helper and, well,
friend.

Of course, he had yet to watch the video Chaos left him, but he could tell it was much more valuable
than the god cores from the content of the information he had transferred to him. That alone is already
more than he could have asked for.

Klaus sighed and started to check his gains and boosts after waking from his coma.

He first checked his status page.

{(Status))

—» Name: Klaus Hanson

-» Age: 23

—» Realm: Life (8/9)

- Main Class: Weapons Overlord



-» Main Talent: Elemental Overlord

-» Physique: Nine Reincarnation Divine Body

- Bloodlines: [3/10]

| Star Monarch (45%)

| Unknown 763.7 (35%)

| Primordial Vampire Monarch (55%)

{(Other Classes))

—» Star Beasts Monarch

-» |llusion & Poison Overlord

- Necrotic Vampire Monarch

- Blood Overlord

(Laws))

- Elemental (High)

— Space (High)



- Time (High)

- Gravity (Adept)

- Death (High)

“Damn, that is a lot of boost for a single person,” Klaus laughed.

Before his near-death experience, his Star Monarch Blood was only 25%; now it is 45%, showing he is
almost halfway there.

Then there was the Unknown bloodline, which was only 20%, yet it had now reached 35%. This
bloodline is linked to his Heir of Death ability, so it seems that awakening the seal on Maud
strengthened it.

Klaus is still left with 11 Death Agents to find before he can fully become the Lord of Death. However,
even with this requirement, his handle on death is much more potent.

The third and strongest bloodline thus far is his Primordial Vampire Monarch bloodline, which was only
at 20% but is now at 55%.

Initially, when Klaus was merely using the boost from his bloodline rather than actually harnessing its
true power, these boosts would have made him powerful; however, they would not have been as
powerful as actually harnessing the true bloodline.

Now, thanks to Chaos again, he can harness it.

If the boosts only contributed to a 300% boost, then now that he can harness it, the boost will be
somewhere between 30,000%. In short, Klaus is now more powerful than ever.

The second boon is his laws.



“Looks like my Law Affinities have reached a deadly level, too.” Klaus’s happiness was overflowing.

One of the most difficult things to do is to raise one’s understanding of the laws. It is extremely hard,
and Klaus knew that all too well.

However, he now has multiple Law affinities and has actually attained ‘High Affinity’ for most of them.

His Elemental Law, Space Law, Time Law, and Death Law had already reached the High affinity level,
making him super powerful in all these aspects of laws.

“The only Law | need now is Void. It will help with movement and escape. Also, adding the Metal Law
will boost my defense.

Thankfully, | have the Metal Law in my Elemental Law. But cultivating all the elements is hard, so | will
focus only on the ones | need now and handle the rest later.

This means Metal, Flame, and Ice Law. However, priority goes to Metal Law. | need to be able to merge
that with my Gravity Law.”

Klaus stood up and walked to the window, which gave him a view of the entire western part of Dream
City.

Life was going on as usual. There were people going about their day.

Since the awakening was over, Ohema’s company decided to rebuild Earth. They decided to relocate all
industrial plants to Beta Earth and house only humans here.

This way, the planet would be less polluted, and life would bloom even more now.

She had done that and was still working to build a futuristic society where one day, every living being on
Earth would be happy and super proud to be called a human from Earth.



“Looks like things are working well for me now that the heavens can’t make a fuss here. Now, | can
handle even Empyreans if | wasn’t taken off guard.

However, once | reach the Monarch stage or Nirvana stage, beating the crap out of one wouldn’t be
hard.”

Klaus checked his soul sea, and aside from the nine stars now much more life-like and more star qi filling
everywhere, the only thing that changed was the nine troublemakers, who are now teenagers.

They are now comparable to 15-year-old boys.

Currently, they are in seclusion, working to make sure Klaus’s domain comes together. For some reason,
his Paragon Domain, which he should have awakened at the Domain stage, was incomplete.

It was only 3/10 complete. So they were working to see if they could harness the three parts that are
now complete. Of course, they are aware that it had something to do with his bloodline.

However, since he had yet to fully saturate all three awakened bloodlines, even the three parts of the
domain weren’t at full strength yet.

Soon, however, he will fulfil that. After all, he now has the bloodline points.

“Thankfully, spending five months having non-stop sex isn’t for the pleasure alone,” Klaus grinned.
Through the sex, he managed to gain Paragon Mark Points, which he converted to Bloodline Points.

These points can then be used to raise his bloodline awakening levels.

Klaus quickly checked his Bloodline Points, and all he saw was joy and happiness.

{(Bloodline Points: 250))



“l should be rewarded for my efforts,” Klaus grinned. Moving his hips like a pump sure came with so
many benefits.

The points he had earned would boost his strength by several percentage points. From what he knew,
reaching 100% awakening of his three bloodlines would not only make him super powerful but also
more of who he once was in his past incarnation.

During the awakening, he had seen how powerful he could be with his bloodlines awakened. However,
now he was actually about to take them all to 100% awakened.

There was no telling what kind of monster he would become.

“l am overpowered.” Klaus laughed and walked back to his bed.

“Icon, distribute the points, and let’s see what kind of monster | will become next. | want to see the kind
of danger | will command once everything is said and done.”

{(Okay, Master))

Chapter 1188: Bloodline Awakenings (1)

Klaus waved his hand, and the room was sealed.

It wasn’t that he was afraid somebody would backstab him.

That is just not possible.

Although he didn’t want to spoil her mood, he could tell Thyra, the Dragon Paragon Guard, was just
outside the door, keeping a close eye on things.

She is a committed one—so are all of them. However, Thyra is serious about her job, for she is always
ready for combat. Knowing her master was alone in the room made her want to protect him.



Then, even if she isn’t enough, inside Klaus’s soul, Maud—the Death’s Heart—is peacefully resting,
waiting for anyone who dares to make a fuss.

She is a Monarch, so she is no weakling.

So sealing the room was merely Klaus’s way of making sure he caused no commotion outside.

{(Let’s start with the Star Monarch Bloodline first, Master))

“Okay.” Klaus sat down in a lotus posture. He knew awakening his bloodline to a complete stage would
not come without its own changes, so he was prepared for that.

The Star Monarch Bloodline is what Klaus will depend on most when he ventures into the vast universe
out there.

Aside from the fact that he can literally turn into any beast he wants, provided they are contracted to
him, he can also adapt the combat style of said beasts into his own, thereby allowing him to be more
versatile in combat.

He can also combine the power of two or more beasts under his command and unleash them through a
technique called Beast God Art.

Klaus hadn’t used the technique during the awakening since that would have cost him dearly.

Using it drains the beasts that he channels the energy from. This means if he had used it during the
awakening, not only would his beasts be drained, but the enemy would have easily been slaughtered.

However, it goes without saying, if he has just 100,000 beasts under his command, then when the
enemy thinks Klaus has finally used up his energy, he can just channel more from his beast companions.



Lastly, of course, is the fact that he can make others strong using his blood. If he fully awakens it, he will
not only be able to make his friends stronger, but his beast army will soon become monstrous.

(1 am starting))

Klaus’s Star Monarch Bloodline activated on its own, and so his appearance changed. He is now an elf,
with long green hair, green eyes, long ears, and pale skin.

Suddenly, Klaus felt a rush of power wash through his body...

In an instant, he felt a deeper connection to his bloodline form, granting him absolute control over it.

{(Congratulations, your Star Monarch Bloodline is now complete))

{(Your Star Monarch Bloodline has awakened its grade - Supreme Grade))

{(You have learned a new bloodline ability: Primordial Beast Monarch))

[Primordial Beast Monarch]

[Rank: Supreme (upgradable)]

[Mastery Level: Flawless]

[Description: You are the overlord of all beasts. Your blood grants them overwhelming strength, and
their loyalty fuels your strength.]

Klaus remained seated, his eyes dazed.



He had just felt something he never knew possible, and now that he saw the ability he had awakened,
he couldn’t help but ask Icon a question.

“Icon, the Primordial Beast Monarch ability, does it only apply to my beasts, or all others who have my
blood in them?”

{(Just the beasts, Master))

“Damn. Just my 14,000 beasts and | am already this strong.” Klaus didn’t know what to even say.

So far, he hadn’t had the time to check on his beasts, which chose to stay on the moon since they
couldn’t return to the Multidimensional Cube.

So he didn’t know how strong they’ve become just yet. However, from the strength he is feeling now, he
can only say his beast army has also become much stronger.

“With this strength, facing even an Empyrean wouldn’t be a problem,” Klaus muttered, flexing his hands
to test how much stronger he had become.

“Too much strength. Can this frail body even handle it?” Klaus didn’t know the answer. However, he
knew one thing, and that was to cultivate the Heaven Defying Body fast.

He now had so much strength in him that he knew his body could not handle it.

Thankfully, Yuying and Nadia were on their way to get him what he needed to begin the refining
process.

{(Congratulations, Master. Now that you have fully awakened your bloodline, what is left is for you to
make your beast army and friends stronger.

With this much strength in your blood, making a few of them Empyrean is possible))



“Great then. With more Empyreans appearing on Earth, it will only be a matter of time before we get an
immortal. Naturally, the stronger we become, the better.”

{(That is true. The Master can leave to explore the universe without worrying about his homeworld or
friends. It is like killing two birds with one stone))

“You already know the drill, Icon. Now, why don’t we move on to the next bloodline?”

k%%

The second bloodline to fully awaken is the Unknown Bloodline, which is linked to his Heir-of-Death
nature.

Klaus knew that, at one point, he had been known as the Paragon of Death. However, after meeting his
6th incarnation in the form of his 6th soul body, he knew he had no command over death but rather
souls.

His 6th incarnation is all about the soul, so perhaps during that time, he was so deadly that the Paragon
of Death title was given to him instead of the Paragon of Souls.

Due to this, he was more than inclined to believe the bloodline he awakened during his 4th incarnation
had hidden so much from him, and now, it is showing its true nature.

Klaus, of course, welcomed any and all changes, provided he became much stronger in the end.

{(Your Unknown Bloodline is now complete))

{Your Unknown Bloodline is now known as Unknown Death Bloodline. Grade - God))

{(You have learned a new bloodline ability: Death’s Command))



[Death’s Command]

[Rank: Supreme (upgradable)]

[Mastery Level: Flawless]

[Description: Death has many names and many forms. Learn the names and command them into being.
You need Death Qi to harness this ability.]

“Well, this is just... something.” Klaus summoned Maud and asked her a question before he would allow
himself to feel satisfied with the skill he had received.

“Maud, do you happen to know the names of Death? | happen to have learned an ability that allows me
to invoke the many names of Death, you see.”

Maud thought for a moment before answering Klaus. “One of the verses in the Song of Death describes
another form of Death, called Solmara, the Eulogy Queen.

In the song, it says Solmara is the eulogy recited for the dead. Whenever a eulogy is read for someone,
Solmara grows stronger.

So maybe with your nature as the Heir of Death, you can recite the eulogy of others, and whatever you
say may come to pass.

However, | am sure it will come at a cost, which is your Death Qi.”

“| see. Sounds scary then.”

“Death is scary, Master. It is scary to both the wielder and the victim,” Maud sighed. “In essence, death
can make anyone a victim.”



Klaus nodded and said, “I'd better take care then.”

He smiled, knowing care is a relative term. In essence, he would use it sooner rather than later. After all,
now that he could enter the Realm of Death, recovering his Death qi shouldn’t be too hard.

Chapter 1189: Bloodline Awakenings (2)

Maud sighed, seeing the grin on Klaus’s face.

She needs no immortal to tell her Klaus is going to play with his Death abilities to the max.

| mean, who wouldn’t?

Klaus is the heir of death. Basically, he is the personification of death, so he would surely be more than
happy to use the abilities he had awakened as a Death heir.

"The master is already thinking too much. Using the power of death comes at a cost. The more you use
it, the more of your humanity you lose. Trust me, | know what | am talking about."

Klaus smiled and responded to Maud’s worried words, "Relax, Maud. | know when to take caution and
when not to give a heck. | am not strong enough to harness death energy like you. However, | have no
backlashes for it either."

Maud raised her brow behind her veil...

"I don’t understand," she said...

"Before awakening my bloodline to 100%, | merely had some form of control over death qi. Back then,
using it too much would have affected me.

However, my bloodline is now 100%, and thanks to me being the heir of death, my Death form allows
me to use death energy without any backlash."



"Oh... that is good then."

"Extremely good. This means that | can harness my death energy anyhow | want, provided | have
enough death qi to use."

Maud seemed to have lightened up a bit.

"In that case, you have nothing to worry about, granted you have enough death qi, that is."

"Indeed."

"Congratulations to the master then," Maud said before vanishing back to Klaus’s soul sea. Klaus relaxed
his body a bit and decided to see if something else had changed.

He is in his Death heir form, which features dark hair, dark eyes, and a cold expression and aura. Even in
this form, the clothes he wore are befitting of an heir of death.

He wore tattered black trousers and a long-sleeved jacket that seemed also tattered, yet there were no
holes in it. Both the top and the bottom are dark and, well, meant for casual wear...

Nadia could have done a better job with the clothing; however, it does look damn cool and made him
extremely handsome, so anything goes.

"Cold expression and well, weary looks," Klaus muttered, feeling the first set of changes that had
happened to him.

"My hate for life is abnormally high," he smiled. "It is like | hate life to the point that if | could kill
everybody and everything, that would fill my cold heart with warmth."

Obviously, Klaus has found what is making him cold and ruthless from the moment he awakened his
bloodline in full.



However, he doesn’t seem to care. To him, this is a good thing.

He knew one day, he would have to become emotionless to get the job done. He had lived many lives
and had experienced many things, so he knew what people were capable of.

One day, he would have to become chillingly cold to fight back. So this new development is good. It will
make things much easier for him.

"With the heaven-defying body, | will have a free rein in the Universe for as long as | don’t touch the
sword or use the throne. This means | will have enough chances to prepare for godhood."

Klaus smiled and decided to focus on the last bloodline, which is the Primordial Vampire Monarch...

During the Carnage/Slaughter Era, Magnus dominated every last battlefield he appeared on.

He fought and killed thousands of immortals, several dozen demigods, a few gods, and even a supreme
being, all while he hadn’t even reached the god stage just yet.

His dominance had won him several titles and made him one of the Paragons to have caused the most
damage to the foundation of the heavens’ court.

Sure, the Asura god was a menace.

He had killed many gods and even supremes; however, most of them were from the demon court.

Back then, the Asura race protected innocents from the sudden rebellion of the demons. They fought
for the interests of the universe, and in that good fight, he dominated.

However, Magnus targeted the heavens, and the results were anything if not bone-chilling.



This feat of his was thanks to his nature as the Vampire Monarch.

His bloodline fueled his strength, and so he managed to do all this. Now, he is awakening the complete
form of this bloodline, and for that, Klaus is extremely happy.

His hair and eyes turned red. Fangs appeared, and his whole demeanor shifted toward a warrior whose
strength is fueled by the stench of blood.

The air around him shifted, and the bloodlust could be sensed in the cold chill of his aura.

He is the blood monarch.

{(Congratulations, your Primordial Vampire Monarch Bloodline is now complete))

{(Your Primordial Vampire Monarch Bloodline has awakened its grade - Supreme Grade))

{(You have learned a new bloodline ability: Blood Monarch))

[Blood Monarch]

[Rank: Supreme]

[Mastery Level: Flawless]

[Description: For every drop of blood you spill, your strength, stamina, and health grow stronger. Know
that this growth is permanent and there is no limit to how strong you can become.]

"Well, Magnus never had this back in the day, so one up for me," Klaus grinned.



It is well known that vampires and the Asuras have an innate ability to grow stronger when surrounded
by blood or when actively involved in bloodshed, especially on a chaotic battlefield.

That is normal for all of them.

Magnus had one, Queenie and Tifa have one, and so do the thousands of vampires on earth. So it is
nothing fancy.

However, this ability Klaus had received is very different.

The description mentioned a single word, which makes all the difference.

Although Vampires grow stronger in active battle, their boon is only temporary. Once the battle is over
and they are away from the blood pool, all boon is taken away from them.

But the same thing cannot happen to Klaus.

His boon will remain permanent, meaning if he were to grow so strong that killing an immortal is within
his reach after so much bloodshed, later he would have the same strength and could use it anywhere he
desired.

"This means | must commit a massacre soon." Klaus smiled weakly. This ability will surely come in handy
soon enough.

He wouldn’t be going out there to play and joke about. He is going to grow and become so strong that
one day, just his name will cause Celestials to quake in their boots.

Klaus wants to reach a stage where even the heavens will think twice before touching a hair on his head.

This ability can and will get him there.



"This is good. This is really good." Klaus is happy —meaning he is now very strong... he can feel it. He
had woken up from a coma only to become this strong.

"If one were to see a paragon grow this strong from merely having sex with his wives, they would sure
claw their eyes out."

Klaus smirked and raised his head slightly, looking at the ceiling—well, he intended to gaze at the
heavens. However, the ceiling was in his view, and so he could only sneer and mutter coldly.

"The heavens will surely feel my wrath one of these days."

Too bad they can’t see him now. They are completely blind and mute when it comes to Earth, its moon,
and, well, soon, some of the planets surrounding it.

For as long as Klaus is alive, they will remain blind and deaf to all things happening on Earth.

Chapter 1190: Chaos’s Message

The boons Klaus received from the three bloodlines he had raised to the complete awakening stage are
just too much.

Both the Star Monarch and Vampire Monarch bloodlines are Supreme Grade, while the unknown death
bloodline is God Grade.

Naturally, this means Klaus has the potential to become a Supreme if he chooses to walk the path of a
Beast Monarch or a Blood Monarch.

Of course, becoming the Death God is not too hard either.

However, Klaus had already lived nine lives, meaning he still has six bloodlines left to awaken. Then,
when all nine had been awakened, the one bloodline to tie all of them together will awaken.

Naturally, Klaus is now more than ready to cause some chaos.



"One step at a time, then," Klaus sighed. He stood up and stretched before sitting back down.

He retrieved a device from his space ring and placed it on the bed.

Princess Eshira gave it to him, saying it was a recording device Chaos used to leave him a message while
he was in a coma.

Klaus wanted to personally thank him; however, he missed that chance. Thankfully, Chaos left him a
message.

He pressed the play button, and in an instant, a projection of a purple-haired human appeared, wearing
a grin on his lips.

"I know what you are wondering: how can a person be so handsome, gorgeous, and everything that says
he is more handsome than me.

Scoff

"I know, right? | am just built differently, so no need to be jealous of my good looks. Of course, if one
day you manage to reach my level of good looks, | am sure goddesses will be falling at your feet.

FYI, I have a literal goddess who can bring the downfall of god kingdoms."

The projection showed Chaos moving it to show Goddess Vexthra, who smiled, revealing her dimple.
Chaos blew her a kiss before returning to his recording.

"See, that is what good looks can get you."

Klaus smirked and muttered, "And they call me shameless."



Clearly, he never expected Chaos to shamelessly compare their looks as the first thing he had to say in
what seemed to be an important message.

Among the many things Klaus had seen Chaos do, being this shameless about looks was the least he
expected. But then again... "Everyone has their flaws; this brat sure seems jealous of my good looks."

Obviously, Klaus wasn’t about to throw in the towel and let the shameless dragon have the last laugh.

"We both know | am way more handsome than you even on my bad day. Perhaps one day you will reach
my level, but for now, be a kid and accept defeat."

After saying that, he resumed the message.

"Now that we have established | am the most handsome, how about we focus on the most important?"
Chaos grinned.

"My name is Kent Madson; however, | am also Chaos. Some also call me Jest, and, well, | was known as
Jagen at one point in time, too."

"So he is also a reincarnator. Good to know," Klaus nodded at this discovery.

"I came from an Earth like yours. However, back in my world, there was nothing like cultivation, so | was
merely an ordinary bastard there.

However, | was murdered and transmigrated to a world of cultivators, where | started my journey as a
cultivator. Now, as you can see, | am on the path to becoming a legend, just like how you will also one
day become.

Of course, | know a reincarnator when | see one, so congratulations, Paragon, you are just like me."

Klaus didn’t know whether to laugh or cry at how casual Chaos was. He kind of liked this easygoing
nature he had on.



It is not always easy to meet someone so terrifying yet easygoing.

"Because you are a reincarnator like me, it means you have many bloodlines. Unfortunately, | have only
one for now. However, | saw how strong you look, and so | know you have more bloodlines.

| also sensed blood gi from you, meaning you walk the blood path as well. Since that is the case, | will
leave you a technique that will allow you to absorb the blood essence of powerful beings to strengthen
your own.

The technique includes a method for extracting the blood essence and for absorbing it. | hope with this,
one of these days, you will not only become strong like you used to be, but much stronger.

| want you at your peak when | duel and defeat you."

"This kid sure is full of jokes. Defeating me is just impossible." Klaus may not want to show it, but he is
also looking forward to a duel with the Chaos Dragon.

He can tell the bastard dragon is no weakling. Just so it happens, he is no weakling either, so he will
surely look forward to a duel with him.

"Oh, before | forget, when you come to visit next time, try not to look intimidating. Using your future
self to intimidate me is just cruel."

Klaus raised his brow, knowing time travel is something he would do even if he were not in his broken
universe.

As a Paragon, regardless of the universe he found himself in, he would always have the heart of
defiance. He would always go against the heavens, so time travel in another universe is something he
would do.

"I know it will be some time before we meet in person, so until next time. And hey, the heavens are
emotionless and mindless; remember that before you go berserk."



With the peace sign, the projection ended, and Klaus took a deep sigh.

Chaos’s last words touched him deeply, stirring something in him—something he seemed to be
forgetting.

"The heavens are emotionless and mindless," Klaus muttered, taking his mind back to see if he could
recall something that would make him feel this way, hearing such a phrase.

However, after moving through his memories, nothing tangible came to mind. This caused him to take
another deep sigh and choose to stop thinking about it.

However, he planned to keep his mind on the phrase and, one day, when it triggered something, he
would resume pondering it.

Klaus shifted his thoughts to the technique Chaos left him. Reading the content, a smile appeared on his
face...

"This is wonderful. With this, | can upgrade my bloodlines to the Celestial Grade. Like Chaos said, with
this, | will become much stronger than | used to be in all my past incarnations."

The happiness was just too visible on his face. As a Paragon, every opportunity to grow stronger was one
step closer to reaching the stage where he could face the heavens and win.

"This is good. | will be sure to pay back this favour too one of these days." Klaus stood up, put away the
recording device, and walked back to the window.

He looked toward the moon, and then a smile appeared on his face.

"lIcon, time to make my people super powerful. Since the heavens hate us, we must ensure they have no
choice but to bow to us."



His Star Monarch Bloodline was now at the Supreme Stage. This meant that soon, he would not only
have Supreme Beasts, but even those with low potential would become powerful Divine Beasts.

In fact, his blood brings out and enhances the potential of beasts, so having Supreme Beasts was the
way forward.



