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Chapter 207: White dragon prophecy 

[StealthAssassin9 (Earth): Unstable? What could that mean?] 

 

[AlamoMatador4thewin (Earth): It definitely doesn't sound good.] 

 

[Handsome3horns (Vinox 2): No shit, you think a miniature black hole becoming unstable is ever good?] 

 

[Celebrityhunter69 (Earth): Regardless, the streamer and dragon princess are in trouble.] 

 

[Justiceistruth (Earth): Why is it only those two? Where are the streamers girls?] 

 

[1000yearsofdeath (Earth): Maybe he snuck away with the dragon princess for some fun. Kekeke.] 

 

[OrangeeyedStace (Oceana 7): Shut the fuck up, we knew exactly that he and Tephe went out.] 

 

[StealthAssassin9 (Earth): Oh, the first wife’s in the chat. Kekeke] 

 

[Handsome3horns (Vinox 2): We?] 

 

[OfficialLorelie (Oceana 7): What happened? You only went up there to make us some sunglasses.] 

 

[Prestigious3horns (Vinox 2): What are sunglasses?] 

 

[Superior4horns (Vinox 3): No idea.] 

 

[Whostolemyduck (Earth): We can explain later; there are more important things to worry about.] 

 

[OfficialRowena (Oceana 7): He’s right, what’s going on?] 



 

[Tessisdabest (Imperial Down): Are you and Tephe ok?] 

 

[Beczontop (Imperial Down): Don’t you go dying on me before I make you mine.] 

 

[OrangeeyedStace (Oceana 7): Shut up, fragmented Succuba bitch, he will never be yours.] 

 

[Beczontop (Imperial Down): Screw you, you Brood half-breed.] 

 

[OrangeeyedStace (Oceana 7): He does screw me every night.] 

 

[Beczontop (Imperial Down): …] 

 

[1000yearsofdeath (Earth): Oh damn, no come back to that one. Kekeke.] 

 

[OfficialLorelie (Oceana 7): Can we focus, please?] 

 

“What’s happening?” Tephe asked in surprise as she heard Spector’s announcement, and the chat 

continued to bicker. 

 

“I’m not sure, but some unknown energy source is affecting the neutron reactor and causing it to 

become unstable,” Adam replied with concern. 

 

“Unstable? What do we do?” 

 

“We leave, I don’t know what's going to happen,” Adam replied as he grabbed Tephe’s hand and made a 

beeline for the ship's exit. 

 

Unfortunately, just as they began to move, Spector spoke up again. 

 



[[Neutron rector reaching critical levels]] 

 

[[Detecting the emergence of temporal fractures.]] 

 

[[Initiating automatic activation of condition purple]] 

 

[[Activating condition purple]] 

 

[[Weapons systems offline]] 

 

[[Shields to maximum]] 

 

[[Energy output to maximum]] 

 

[[Redirecting energy output]] 

 

[[All hands brass for impact from temporal waves]] 

 

Suddenly, Spectre jerked, throwing Adam and Tephe towards a nearby wall. 

 

“Ahh,” Tephe cried in surprise as she was knocked off her feet. 

 

Adam pulled her into his embrace protectively while she instinctively wrapped her arms around him, as 

her large dragon wings appeared and embraced the two of them in a protective cocoon. 

 

💫💫💫 

 

In another part of the universe, within the Valhalla Galaxy, on the planet Elysium, a meeting of the most 

influential Nonpareilus was taking place in a golden palace that sat at the centre of a large floating 

island. 



 

The Nonpareilus sat around a large circular table, all of whom had golden hair; some of them showed 

their white feathery wings while others didn’t. 

 

Two particular Nonpareilus who sat opposite each other stood out from the others, however. 

 

The first was a man with golden eyes and wings that appeared to be made of pure light instead of 

feathers. 

 

The second was a woman who wore a blindfold, along with similar wings that appeared to be made of 

pure light, as the man and had long white-golden hair, which set her apart from her peers. 

 

“The Terrans really messed up this time.” One of the Nonpareilus said,” 

 

“Indeed, though they got off lucky with the sanctions they received.” 

 

“The normal citizens don’t see it that way; they are already protesting in the streets, according to the 

newsfeeds." 

 

As the group was discussing the Terrana situation, the female blindfold-wearing Nonpareilus suddenly 

turned and looked in a specific direction as her eyes glowed golden behind her blindfold 

 

“Is something wrong, Andromeda?” The male Nonpareilus with white Light wings asked as he noticed 

her suddenly turn away, as her eyes glowed 

 

The other Nonpareilus all went quiet at his question and looked at the blindfolded Nonpareilus, who 

didn’t answer for a moment. 

 

Finally, she opened her mouth and spoke. 

 

”The dragon and the pureblood will fall through time. 



 

The distant past they will go, but for what reason, they don’t know. 

 

Love will form as one woman mourns. 

 

The flame that was snuffed out will once more bring light. 

 

Their actions that day will make everything right.” 

 

“The white dragon Tephe’s prophecy?” The light-winged man asked in surprise before adding. 

 

“Is it coming to pass?” 

 

“Yes, pregoenetor “, Andromeda replied. 

 

“Already? It has only been slightly more than five hundred years since she was born.” A Nonpareilus 

stated in surprise. 

 

“Prophecies are fluid and have no set time; they can come about instantly, or they can take a megayear 

to fulfil,” Andromeda replied. 

 

“Contact the Dragons about Tephe and the Brood regarding the pureblood,” Omniel instructed. 

 

“At once progenitor.”  

 

💫💫💫  

 

In another time and place, a grand space battle was taking place between two races above an orange 

planet that seemed to glow like the sun. 

 



The invading fleet far outnumbered the defending fleet as tens of thousands of ships, from small one-

man fighters to massive ships the size of small moons, fired upon each other. 

 

Along with the tens of thousands of ships, there were thousands of other human-shaped mech armours 

that battled against each other, firing lasers, ballistic projectiles, rockets and missiles. 

 

Suddenly, one of the invading moon-sized ships fired its main cannon, a giant beam of energy tore 

through space, devastating anything that came into contact with it, opening a path for the smaller, 

faster and more manoeuvrable ships and mech armours to fly towards in order to breach the defenders' 

defensive line. 

 

Just as the invaders flew towards the breach in the defensive line, a crack in space that had a purple 

energy around it that crackled with lightning appeared from nowhere behind them and in front of the 

invaders' main fleet. 

 

A ship flew out of the crack and hurtled towards the planet a few moments before the crack started to 

suck in everything around it. Thousands of ships and mech armours were suddenly sucked towards the 

spatial crack, where they vanished, never to reappear. 

 

The invading force worried that more of their fleet would be sucked into the spatial crack, backed away 

from the planet and waited for the crack to close and space to fix itself. 

 

💫💫💫  

 

Adam and Tephe continued to embrace each other as Tephe’s wings formed a cocoon, while Spector 

hurtled towards the planet as she kept making announcements. 

 

[[WARNING WARNING.]] 

 

[[Neautron drive reaching critical levels]] 

 

[[Atempting emergency shutdown]] 

 



[[Emergency shutdown failed]] 

 

[[Atempting emergency shutdown]] 

 

[[Emergency shutdown failed]] 

 

[[Atempting emergency shutdown]] 

 

[[Emergency shutdown failed]] 

 

[[Atempting emergency shutdown]] 

 

[[Emergency shutdown failed]] 

 

[[Atempting emergency shutdown]] 

 

[[Emergency shutdown failed]] 

 

[[Atempting emergency shutdown]] 

 

[[Emergency shutdown failed]] 

 

[[Atempting emergency shutdown]] 

 

[[Emergency shutdown failed]] 

 

[[Atempting emergency shutdown]] 

 

[[Emergency shutdown successful]] 



 

[[Neutron reactor offline]] 

 

[[Main power offline]] 

 

[[Anti-gravity Drive offline]] 

 

[[Shields to minimal levels]] 

 

[[Weapons systems offline]] 

 

[[Defensive systems offline]] 

 

[Noobkiller9000 (Earth): Holy shit, are they about to die from crashing onto the planet?] 

 

[OfficialLorelie (Oceana 7): …] 

 

[OrangeeyedStace (Oceana 7): …] 

 

[Tessisdabest (Imperial Down): …] 

 

[Beczontop (Imperial Down): …] 

 

[DeverinianLordMalacoss (Deverinian 9): This is impossible.] 

 

[StealthAssassin9 (Earth): This doesn't look good.] 

 

[AlamoMatador4thewin (Earth): No shit, the ship's literally a fireball hurtling towards the planet's 

surface.] 



 

[Beinglittleisnotadisadvantage (Strathorp 7): With the ship's anti-gravity drive offline, they have no 

chance of avoiding a crash landing.] 

 

[Prestigious3horns (Vinox 2): @DeverinianLordMalacoss (Deverinian 9) What did you mean before when 

you said that’s impossible?] 

 

[LadyErkath (Oceana 7): @DeverinianLordMalacoss (Deverinian 9), you’ve noticed it, too, right?] 

 

[DeverinianLordMalacoss (Deverinian 9): I have, but it shouldn’t be possible.] 

 

[LadyErkath (Oceana 7): I know that planet should be a lifeless husk.] 

 

[Handsome3horns (Vinox 2): What are they talking about?] 

 

[Prestigious3horns (Vinox 2): I have no idea.] 

 

[Whostolemyduck (Earth): Do you think we can focus on the fact that the streamer and dragon princess 

are about to crash land on a planet?] 

 

[[*ALERT*]] 

 

[[ All hands brace for emergency landing.]] 

 

[Noobkiller9000 (Earth): Oh shit, it’s going to hit hard.] 

 

The next thing chat saw was the fireball that was Spector impacting the planet hard and sending fire and 

earth all over. 

 

💫💫💫 



 

Down on the planet, battlefields had sprung up all over as humanoids with fiery wings transformed into 

giant fiery birds fought against snake people who had the body of a snake with the head, arms and 

hands of a human that transformed into giant serpents that spat acidic green poison that melted almost 

anything it touched. 

 

“Roast those fucking serpents and let’s feast on fried snake tonight.” A beautiful woman with short black 

hair and fiery wings shouted, causing her companions to cheer before they all shot fire towards the 

enemy serpents. 

 

“Kill these fucking fire birds and cut out their hearts before they are reborn.” A snake man ordered 

before all the snakes fired their acid green poison at the incoming fire. 

 

Unfortunately, the snake people seriously outnumbered the fiery bird people, and their acidic green 

poison soon broke through the fire attack and started to hit their enemy. 

 

“Bastard Herpolisks.” The beautiful woman snarled as she dodged an attack aimed at her. 

 

“Soon all your Phoenix hearts will be ours.” The Herpolisk leader said with a smug grin. 

 

Just as they were about to launch another round of attacks at each other, a loud booming noise 

attracted everyone’s attention. 

 

As they all looked upwards, they saw a large fireball hurtling from the sky directly towards them. 

 


