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Chapter 93 Governor Elton (Tier-7 Beast Tamer) 

 

In the wilderness, the high-tier corrupted saw that the first wave of their attack was easily dealt with by 

the humans.They were enraged. 

 

 

They quickly ordered the second and third waves of Tier-1 Corrupted Beasts to attack. 

 

 

Compared to before, more numbers of corrupted beasts were charging towards the front line. The 

sandstorms were larger than before. 

 

 

Tremor! 

 

 

People could hear the growing noise of tremors. 

 

 

The 16 Commanders saw that this time the attack was going to be difficult. They quickly ordered their 

captains to warn their team members. 

 

 

Meanwhile, 

 

 

On the east side, Jeremy Night heard the words of leader Norton. His expression grew serious. Beside 

him, Ren and Ken looked confident. 

 



 

They had yet to bring out their lifeline beasts. He thought that they would continue until they felt life-

threatening danger. 

 

 

"More numbers of corrupted beasts are coming," Jeremy thought. 

 

 

It's like someone is commanding from behind, which means at least a corrupted beast above Tier-5 is 

doing this. 

 

 

Jeremy sighed inwardly. He hoped that higher-ups would find the solution soon. 

 

 

Shortly afterward, 

 

 

Three Tier-1 corrupted beasts dashed towards him at the same time. Jeremy still decided not to use the 

Starlight energy. 

 

 

Swoosh! 

 

 

When the four-legged corrupted beasts opened their mouths to attack, Jeremy thrust the sword 

forward. 

 

 

Pfff: 



 

 

The blade stabbed the forehead of the corrupted beast, leaving behind a blood hole. The beast dropped 

dead on the ground. 

 

 

Cut! 

 

 

Jeremy then made successive cuts to slay the remaining two corrupted beasts. 

 

 

Argh! 

 

 

When the beasts' corpses dropped on the ground, Jeremy heard the cry of Rin. He saw a beast's claw 

injuring her stomach. 

 

 

Slice! 

 

 

Seeing that, he immediately swung the sword. The sword moved in a parabolic arc before cutting down 

the head of the beast. 

 

 

This all happened within seconds. 

 

 

Rin gasped for breath when the beast's lifeless body dropped on the ground. 



 

 

"Rin," Eve called her out. 

 

 

Next, everyone rushed in. Leader Norton acted. He stepped forward to take her position. Then Eve 

retreated with Rin. 

 

 

If it was a minor injury, she would be treated here. Otherwise, she would be taken back to the 9th base. 

 

 

Jeremy's attention was on the corrupted beasts rushing towards him. Beside him, Ken was able to smash 

the beast's head with his gauntlet. 

 

 

The beast's head burst into pieces, and the corpse dropped on the ground. Right now, everyone was 

getting used to the Tier-1 corrupted beasts. 

 

 

But the real danger was yet to come. Starting from the Tier-2 corrupted beasts, it would be difficult for 

the Beast Tamers to cope. 

 

 

The 2nd and 3rd waves combined were putting pressure on the front-line Beast Tamers. If not for the 

Tier-2 Beast Tamers helping them from behind, the Tier-1 Beast Tamers would probably die. 

 

 

West side: 

 



 

The corrupted beasts were dying as they encountered the Beast Tamers. May Lindsay, with a flick of her 

hand, attacked the corrupted beasts charging at her with her ice element. 

 

 

In the blink of an eye, they turned into frozen statues. Not only was she killing the corrupted beasts 

charging at her, but she was also helping her fellow Beast Tamers. 

 

 

Each one of them was an asset to the family. Losing any numbers would be a huge loss to their family. 

That's why she and other children of the Beast Taming Families were here instead of joining the 

University Team. 

 

 

Victor Scott, on the other end, was also killing more corrupted beasts with his spider lifeline beast. The 

spider easily appeared over the corrupted beasts and attacked them with poison. 

 

 

Meanwhile, 

 

 

The three City Governors were discussing whether to venture into the wilderness. If any one of them 

went there to investigate, they could easily figure out the situation. 

 

 

If there was no threat of Tier-8 beasts and above, then they could easily resolve the invasion issue. If 

they delayed any longer, it would lead to loss of lives. 

 

 

If that happened, they would have to report to the Human Alliance. If the Human Alliance found their 

actions were not satisfactory during the battle, they might lose their positions as City Governors. 

 



 

After some discussion, one of the City Governors decided to enter the wilderness. He appeared to be an 

old man in his sixties. His name was Elton. He was a Tier-7 Beast Tamer. 

 

 

Looking at the wilderness, his eyes turned solemn. 

 

 

Cry! 

 

 

A giant bird with long wings appeared in the sky. It was his Tier-7 lifeline beast. If both of their strengths 

were combined, they could easily withstand a tough situation. 

 

 

But that was only possible if there were no Tier-8 corrupted beasts and above. The old man then landed 

on the bird's back. 

 

 

Cry! 

 

 

The giant bird then left City A. The Commanders, Captains, and others saw a giant flying beast heading 

towards the wilderness. 

 

 

The bird's cry made the Tier-1 beasts slump on the ground. Their cries were directed at the beasts. 

Especially those rushing towards the front line were dying midway. 

 

 



The giant bird's cry ended the 3rd wave of Tier-1 corrupted beasts' attack. 

 

 

The Commanders heaved a sigh of relief. They were all wondering when the City Governor would take 

action. If it was confirmed that there were no Tier-7 corrupted beasts and above. 

 

 

Then they would gladly take action with their own hands. So the Commanders were quietly waiting for a 

sign of expectation. 

 

 

As long as there were no Tier-7 corrupted beasts and above, they would rush to the depths of the 

wilderness to put an end to the situation. 

 

 

Commander Harris's eyes flickered. Unlike others, he was not overly optimistic. No Tier-6 corrupted 

beasts would organize an invasion, as that requires high intelligence. 

 

 

He could tell that the Governors were having the same doubt as well. If there were only Tier-7 beasts, 

the City Governors could handle it. 

 

 

But if there was a Tier-8 beast behind it, then they could only request help from the Human Alliance. 

Watching the giant bird disappear into the distance, he wished for Governor Elton's safe return. 

 

 

"I hope, I'm just overthinking right now," Harris said to himself. 

 


