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Chapter 70: The evolution of Lysinthia 

 

The second item was a skill scroll, which Orion promptly tore apart to learn the skill. 

 

 

The skill was called Swift Charge, a rare skill—not particularly great, but not bad either. 

 

 

--- 

 

 

[Swift Charge] 

 

 

- Type: Skill Scroll 

 

 

- Skill Description: After learning Swift Charge, your speed doubles when initiating a charge. 

 

 

--- 

 

 

The last item was a bit strange—it was a mold shaped like an arrow tower. 

 

 

Orion couldn't figure out how to use it right away, and the description was just a series of question 

marks, leaving him puzzled. He decided to store it in the Bagbird's stomach pouch for safekeeping. 



 

 

Afterward, Orion noticed a message from Arthas, and its content made him frown in confusion. 

 

 

--- 

 

 

"Hulk, do you know how to advance beyond Alpha-level?" 

 

 

This was something Orion truly didn't know. 

 

 

"What's required to break through?" 

 

 

Orion sent the message and waited for Arthas's reply. 

 

 

Arthas responded quickly, as if he had been online the entire time, keeping an eye on the Survivor's 

Platform. 

 

 

"My friend, go find a Darkflame Stone. In our next trade, I'll give you some free information about 

advancing to higher levels!" 

 

 

Orion wanted to roll his eyes. Arthas was clearly being cryptic, trying to bait him. 



 

 

After thinking for a moment, Orion decided not to reply. He planned to let the situation cool down and 

see who would get impatient first. 

 

 

--- 

 

 

The night passed uneventfully. 

 

 

The next morning, Orion glanced at Little Lysinthia, who was still in her petrified state, shook his head, 

and prepared to take Lilith with him for his watch duty. 

 

 

Before leaving the tent, Orion pulled out the elite-grade leather armor and elite-grade dagger, handing 

them to Lilith. 

 

 

"Put these on. Consider them a small gift from me." 

 

 

Lilith accepted the finely crafted leather armor with delight, giving Orion a kiss in gratitude. 

 

 

Right in front of Orion, Lilith stripped off her clothes, standing naked as she playfully put on the leather 

armor. 

 

 



The armor shrank to fit her perfectly, hugging her body and accentuating her curves, especially her 

chest, which was now beautifully highlighted. Lilith was clearly pleased. 

 

 

"Thank you, my dear Orion!" 

 

 

She then flipped the dagger in her hand, slicing through the air a few times, clearly enjoying the feel of 

it. 

 

 

--- 

 

 

Moonshadow Valley, Valley Entrance. 

 

 

"Orion, you're here!" 

 

 

Elder Rendall looked tired. Orion could smell the thick scent of blood in the air and asked a question, 

though he already knew the answer. 

 

 

"No prey today?" 

 

 

Orion's question was more of a gesture of concern for Elder Rendall. 

 

 



Rendall shook his head, his weary eyes tinged with disappointment. 

 

 

For the past few days, they had been spreading blood across the snow outside the valley, hoping to lure 

in Alpha-level dark creatures. 

 

 

But none had appeared. Instead, they had attracted plenty of Night Stalkers and Dark Fiends. 

 

 

With the chieftain overseeing the defense, these dark creatures were quickly wiped out. 

 

 

As the dark source crystals were distributed, the strength of the giant tribe steadily increased. 

 

 

Now, when the giants saw dark creatures, they no longer felt fear or dread. Instead, they were filled 

with anticipation. 

 

 

--- 

 

 

"Orion, I'm heading back. The watch is yours now." 

 

 

Orion nodded, watching as Elder Rendall and the other giants left. 

 

 



"Orion, Elder Rendall seems a bit down." 

 

 

Orion wrapped an arm around Lilith, gazing into the distant darkness as he spoke calmly. 

 

 

"I'd be disappointed too." 

 

 

"The opportunity to advance is right in front of him, but the Alpha-level dark creatures just won't show 

up. He's been waiting for so long. Given his temper, it's a miracle he hasn't roared in frustration yet." 

 

 

Lilith hugged Orion back, looking up at him with adoration in her eyes. 

 

 

Thinking about the dark source crystals she still hadn't finished consuming, Lilith felt hopeful about her 

own future. 

 

 

"This is my husband, the hero of the giant tribe, a young Alpha-level warrior..." 

 

 

--- 

 

 

Under the eternal night, where there was no distinction between day and night, a group of Night 

Stalkers appeared during Orion's watch. 

 

 



After killing the dark creatures, 60% of the dark source crystals were distributed to the giant warriors 

who had fought. 

 

 

Ten percent was sent to the tribe's treasury, and the remaining 30% went into Orion's pouch. 

 

 

Clymene arrived, eager to take over from Orion, but her mood was quickly dampened by a light rain. 

 

 

On the stone wall, all the giants extended their hands to catch the raindrops, many of them murmuring 

to themselves. 

 

 

"It's raining?" 

 

 

"Is winter ending this early?" 

 

 

"Is the cold season finally over?" 

 

 

"The eternal night is coming to an end..." 

 

 

The arrival of the rain brought smiles to the faces of the giants. 

 

 



But for Clymene and Orion, who had hoped to use the dark beast tides to further strengthen the tribe, 

there was no joy. 

 

 

"The weather has been strange this year. Winter came early, but it's ending just as quickly!" 

 

 

Clymene sighed. The rain signaled the end of winter, and with it, the retreat of the dark beast tides. 

 

 

Once the dark beast tides receded, dark creatures would become scarce. 

 

 

"Rendall's wish will probably have to wait until next year." 

 

 

Orion sighed as well. In the end, the Blackstone Tribe hadn't achieved their goal of having three Alpha-

level warriors. 

 

 

--- 

 

 

Soon, Orion led his subordinates back to the bloodline warrior tent area. 

 

 

Upon entering his tent, Orion saw that Little Lysinthia had successfully completed her evolution. 

 

 



She had grown taller, and her aura had become much colder and more refined. Her long, slender legs 

were particularly eye-catching. 

 

 

"M-Master, I've successfully evolved!" 

 

 

If it weren't for her timid voice, Orion might have thought he had walked into the wrong tent. 

 

 

"Oh my, Orion, your maid has evolved into a Medusa! Her snake tail has turned into beautiful legs!" 

 

 

"And besides her legs, I'm sure she's also grown a proper pussy. Orion, don't you want to try it out?" 

 

 

Lilith's voice was playful, with a hint of curiosity. 

 

 

Orion laughed heartily, pulling Lilith close as they both examined Lysinthia. 

 

 

Lysinthia was shy, still adjusting to her new form as a Medusa, and feeling a bit embarrassed. 

 

 

But with Lilith's encouragement, she spread her legs, fully exposing her pussy to Orion and Lilith. 

 

 



Lysinthia had often watched Orion and Lilith make love, and she had been eagerly awaiting this day for a 

long time. 

 

 

To ensure that Lysinthia could handle him, Orion purchased a size-enhancing potion from the Survivor's 

Platform. After she drank it, her body would double in size, making it easier for her to accommodate 

him. 

 

 

Otherwise, her body might not have been able to handle Orion's massive cock. 

 

 

That night, the tent was filled with the sounds of pleasure. Lysinthia finally experienced the joys of 

lovemaking, and she felt the full extent of Orion's power. 

 

 

His cock, like his strength, was unyielding, powerful, enduring, wild, and violent—but utterly 

intoxicating! 

 

 

--- 

 

 

Two days later, Orion, Lilith, and Lysinthia arrived at a cave deep within Moonshadow Valley. 

 

 

The Twilight Viper was hibernating inside, in a state of suspended animation. 

 

 

"Unseal it and feed it these dark source crystals."Orion said. 



 

 

Lysinthia took the bag of dark source crystals from Orion and nodded. 

 

 

Soon, the frozen Twilight Viper was awakened from its hibernation, but its condition was poor—it was 

barely clinging to life. 

 

 

Lysinthia entered the cave, gently stroking the Twilight Viper before feeding it the entire bag of dark 

source crystals. 

 

 

"Twilight, hang in there. I believe you'll evolve and be reborn!" 

 

 

The Twilight Viper swallowed the dark source crystals and fell back into a deep sleep. 

 

 

"Master, should we wait here?" 

 

 

"You two wait here. I'm going to check in with the chieftain." 

 

 

Leaving Lilith and Lysinthia behind, Orion made his way to the chieftain's tent. 

 

 

The rain from a few days ago had frozen the snow solid. 



 

 

All living creatures that survived the coldest days would soon experience a revival, as the temperature 

would begin to rise. 

 

 

This period would be the Blackstone Tribe's best opportunity to plan their conquest of the Black Forest. 

 


