
World Plot 1021 

Chapter 1021: First Red Star - Small Village 

The golden egg wrapped by Keylan Light's hand had an evident heartbeat. It was obviously alive and it 

isn't an ordinary egg at first sight. Randall Ruid, a Warden that hardly left the Netherworld hadn't seen 

this kind of strange egg in his life and didn't even know what it was. 

 

Annoyed, Randall Ruid commented as he saw the golden egg in Keylan Light's hands, "What's with the 

egg? Did you lay it?" 

 

This question just earned him a smack in the head from his lover. 

 

Randall Ruid at this moment: (QAQ)I'm just joking! 

 

Luther D'Arcy, the instructor, examined the golden egg in Keylan Light's palm without touching it. This is 

certainly an elemental egg, although a young one. It even has a link to Keylan Light, who gave it life. Its 

existence is now linked to Keylan's, and it will guard him until the end. What was even more astonishing 

was that this egg was linked to the Heavenly Laws. Actually, it's more like the Heavenly Laws themselves 

get a soul as a result of Keylan Light. 

 

Luther D'Arcy squinted his eyes as he observed this young priest who didn't have anything exceptional 

about him except for his clean spirit. He didn't tell him anything since it would ruin his enjoyment in the 

future. 

 

Luther D'Arcy said, "This is an Elemental Egg born thanks to your energy and it is connected to your soul. 

It would protect you when it was born and be with you all the time. It would never hurt you. Just treat it 

as a child that has a fate with you. Why don't you give it a name? It would be born if you gave it a 

name." 

 

Keylan Light paused for a time after learning what an elemental creature is. After all, he'd never seen an 

elemental before; all he knew was that elements existed, but not that they could take physical form. 

But, as he feels the heartbeat emanating from the egg, he realizes that this tiny one is actually alive and 

cannot help but develop a connection to it. After all, he'd been an orphan his entire life. He accepted a 

disciple, but the nasty youngster killed him out of greed. That's why he can't trust anybody save the Holy 

Rules, which have always saved, healed, and protected him. 

 



Randall Ruid commented as if reading Keylan Light's thoughts, "Elemental born from the energy of its 

master can never betray him. It can live and die for you but will never pull you upon its death. It will only 

be loyal to you right from the beginning to the end. Since they are something born from your soul. He is 

the one holding the short stick. Why are you even hesitating?" 

 

"I only..." 

 

"But keep in mind that once you begin giving him energy you cannot stop until he is born. Or else it 

would just die before it comes out. Be sure you are completely ready and decide if you are willing to give 

your all for it to come to life. At some point when your energy is enough, plead for Lord Fenrir to help 

you. He can also use light elements and transfer some to you." Luther D'Arcy said. 

 

Fenrir Skoll's ability to handle light elements surprised both Keylan Light and the students. Fenrir Skoll is 

the Black Wolf Tribe's lone existence for the werewolves. He is exclusively skilled in dark and space 

components. He is an outsider who is famed for being an awful God, according to Keylan Light. This is 

the first time he has heard that an evil God may use light components. 

 

"Why can he...?" 

 

"Who told you a werewolf can't use light elements even if the Princess of the Vampires can?" Retorted 

Randall Ruid but in reality, he just didn't want to explain more things about their real world. After all, 

Keylan Light knew a bit more than that was allowed. 

 

Yet, as the class goes on, more students gain mastery of their abilities. Once the evening classes 

concluded, the students were forced to rely on one another to go home. Their energies were nearly 

drained throughout their training to produce their elemental energy. Conri Lycaon and Mayonaka Yoru 

are two of them that have an excellent command of their abilities. Nobody could have imagined that 

they'd both be werewolves. 

 

The students resumed their training as Keylan Light focused on his egg, and Fenrir Skoll took over, 

casting Time Element Magic on the training field. He cast a Time Reversal spell, which would trigger if a 

student died. Instructor Luther and Instructor Randall invited the students out for a practical assessment 

after they had easily killed a lesser devil on their own. A month had passed since the three teachers first 

began instructing them. Now that the practical examinations have begun, they must kill at least 5 

undeads outside the institution. 

 



After becoming a demon, Kenan Light directed his undead to overrun the zones surrounding them. This 

undead would be divided into groups, with only the most significant group headed by Undead 

Commander Lemuel. Some undeads were divided into little groups with no leader and simply that order 

in mind. Even if these undeads are not like the ones in the movies, they are nevertheless a mindless 

group incapable of thinking or speaking for themselves. It would be simple for them to be ambushed. 

 

With the assistance of the two systems, Yue and Yang, Luther D'Arcy and Randall Ruid determine the 

nearest location where the undead group without a leader will strike next. They intended to utilize them 

as target practice for the Elite Class students' practical tests. 

 

It's been a month since these students began training. They can now eliminate weaker demons on their 

own. 

 

In some small villages on the outskirts of Genus Academy's Territory... 

 

With Luther D'Arcy and Randall Ruid guarding them, Keylan Light chose not to go with them. His egg has 

recently grown to the size of a human, and he has been unable to leave his small church ever then. 

Fenrir Skoll also assisted him in increasing his affinity with light elements, which increased his soul 

strength and brought his cultivation almost to Godhood. 

 

With the two systems watching over the region, they can point out where the undeads are coming from 

and keep an eye out for unexpected ambushes. The two systems seldom left their small world, where 

they almost became farmers and hunters. They could scarcely protest if Lord Hei did not control the 

Lord God. After all, save for his family and the other half, the Lord God is usually frigid to others. Even 

towards friends and subordinates, their manner is one of apathy and coldness. 

 

While the children couldn't see it, a miniature sun and a small moon were floating above them, keeping 

an eye on the area for their protection. If an unexpected creature came, Luther D'Arcy and Randall Ruid 

were likewise permitted to employ their God State. Like the mastermind behind the devilish Kenan 

Light. Fenrir Skoll knew that some outside variable was becoming involved with this reality after 

witnessing Kenan Light's present appearance in the recordings recorded by System Yue and Yang, albeit 

he didn't know if this unknown opponent was coming for him or his wife. 

 

At first, Lord God Ye didn't believe there was someone else out there that was coming for them. After 

all, he had killed Ye Mo and eradicated the Ye Gui Race after his resurrection. Their souls would now 

forever be imprisoned at the deepest layer of the Nether Prison with the Abyss Creatures guarding them 

as wardens. 



 

The students had divided into groups in the little settlement. Asher Light's squad of four was entrusted 

with leading the other groups and focusing on the strongest group of undead among the opponents. 

Mayonaka Yoru, like Asher Light, was charged with leading, and Esther Dawn joined him along with two 

other classmates. Their objective is to obstruct the escape path and kill any undeads that deviate from 

their group. The other squads had likewise dispersed to different areas in a certain formation, waiting 

for the massive group of undead to arrive. 

 

Luther D'Arcy and Randall Ruid were hovering in the skies, looking down on the entire event. 

 

If a perilous scenario arose, they would instantly plunge below. They must keep all of these students 

alive, whether they lose a limb or are injured. That didn't matter because they might be cured after the 

Practical Test. Randall Ruid looked at the oncoming swarm of undeads and realized that the students 

would be lucky to kill all of them. 

 

"Honey, the incoming undead seems to have two Demon Infants and a Demon Soldier. They don't have 

a commander but do you think those brats can kill them all?" Randall Ruid asked. 

 

Luther D'Arcy thought for a moment before making a decision, "Let's restrain the Demon Soldier for a 

bit. Once they finished eliminating the rest we would release it to test how they would react during an 

ambush." 

 

"Well~ I expect that a lot of them might die if this thing ambushes them." Randall Ruid said as he 

controlled the wind elements to restrain the black spider that is as large as a house. He also blocked its 

mouth to avoid the rest from noticing. 

 

"If they don't die a few more times would they gain instincts to feel danger? Let them die a few more 

times. The Lord God left us his Time Scroll for this event." Luther D'Arcy said. 

 

He also made sure to inform the two Systems of the change in plans. Even if the students can see Yue 

and Yang, they may still tell them in other ways. After all, voiceless transmission is a possibility for them. 

The students took their positions within the town while carrying their guns. They don't need to conceal 

because the undead can smell any live things in the vicinity, especially humanoids. 

 



From the students within the town, Asher Light seized charge, while Mayonaka Yoru led his party 

waiting outside. When the first batch of undead reached the settlement, Asher Light's voice boomed 

throughout the region, and he bellowed his order, drawing the attention of the undead. 

 

"Take out your weapons. Surround them and kill them!" Asher Light commanded. 

 

The students moved in unison as they heard the command. The undead were encircled by the students 

and initiated a fight. The numbers of the undeads were almost five times their current number and a 

quarter of them were outside watching out for ambushes. Now the students had to kill 6 to 8 undeads 

on their own to eliminate the undeads. To lessen their burden Conri Lycaon let the same undead escape. 

He knew that the other group led by Mayonaka Yoru would be able to eliminate it. 

 

As for why he agreed to let Asher Light lead, it was because he needed to become the eyes of the whole 

battlefield. He would inform Asher Light of any changes that might cause big changes in their plans. 

Undeads were mindless monsters after all, they are unpredictable. Athan Vladimir was by his side 

helping him block the enemies while he watched the field. Asher Light and Amber Dawn were in the 

midst of the battle surrounded by the other students as they led the fight. 

 

Conri Lycaon noticed that more than a quarter undead had fled. They intentionally left a gap in their 

formation to allow these undead to leave and lessen the burden during the battle. 

 

"Close the gap in the Formation!" Conri Lycaon yelled. 

 

Asher Light nodded his head and once again commanded the students to close the gap in their battle 

formation. 

 

"Close the gap! Eliminate them all. Don't leave even a single one alive!" 

 

"Yes, leader!" 

 

Amber Dawn commanded the forest around the town and locked their little village in a wood cage as 

Asher Light spoke the command. This keeps the other undeads from fleeing and adding to her elder 

brother's group's adversaries. After all, the group led by her brother-in-law and eldest brother was too 

small compared to the bulk of the class. 



 

Randall Ruid and Luther D'Arcy were observing the spectacle below the town from above, just as the 

students were finishing the zombies imprisoned within. These students were overjoyed at how 

effortlessly they dispatched such a huge bunch of zombies. Nevertheless, they have yet to see the Devil 

Infants hidden in the shrubbery. Waiting for the precise moment to eliminate the opposing side's 

leaders. 

 

Randall Ruid was dissatisfied by the scene and muttered, "Too complacent." 

 

Chapter 1022: First Red Star - Ambush 

With Asher Light guiding the pupils who had defeated the average-level undead with the might of a 

Lesser Demon. Yet, unbeknownst to them, there is a lurking peril that they could never have predicted. 

The three teachers only had enough time throughout their training to get them acquainted with lesser 

demons. Not because the teachers are incapable of summoning a higher-ranking demon, but because 

they need to improve their battle skills. 

 

So the lesson about the difference in the strength of the devils was not exposed through summoning but 

just by feeling out the difference in the aura. Luther D'Arcy controlled his aura and emits the strength of 

each rank of the devils. So the students are capable of differentiating devils in accordance to their 

power. As for the characteristics of these devils, they were explained through verbal means as 

summoning it took too much time and resources. 

 

Devil Infants are extremely small. They range from the size of a baby to a 4-year-old child. This is 

because they focus more on speed than strength and use the force of speed to instantly kill their target. 

They can be considered assassins from the side of the devils. These Devil Infants are quite clever, they 

know when to hide themselves, observe and choose the more appropriate target in accordance with 

their use and importance. Moreover, they like to target the weak the most. They are able to hide in the 

darkness and blend into shadows, that's why it was quite hard to catch them. 

 

The only way to kill it is to target it when it jumps towards its prey. As expected, while the students were 

in the midst of their joy, two small shadows jumped at two human students who looked tired and badly 

injured. In just. In a split second the heads of these two students flew and a fountain of fresh blood 

splashed on the other students that were near them. The scent of blood spreads in the area, and some 

vampire students who had their bloodthirst in control almost go wild. Some nobles, especially Amber 

Dawn, puke at this scent of blood. 

 



For a pureblood like Amber Dawn, this scent is no different from a rotten scent of decaying flesh. She 

vomited on the spot and Asher Light had to support her. 

 

Asher Light didn't forget to warn the other students and yelled, "Be on guard. There are two more 

devils!" 

 

Conri Lycaon and Athan Vladimir who were startled by the sudden ambush narrowed their eyes trying to 

find some traces of these two devils that started killing their classmates. When other victims were 

beheaded they realized the size of the devil. 

 

"This is... A demon infant? There are at least two of them! Asher! It's a Demon Infant!" Conri Lycaon 

reported as he saw a small-sized thing that jumped from a student's shadow from another. 

 

Athan Vladimir said, "It can move so fast and even uses the shadows to move around. I will pursue it in 

the shadows as well!" 

 

"Be careful. Bring some of your clan's men with you. Demon Infants are twice stronger and faster than a 

lesser devil." Conri Lycaon said. 

 

Athan Vladimir only nods his head before disappearing into the young werewolf king's shadow. The 

vampire race in this world is capable of moving using shadows. Though Athan cannot stay in the 

shadows as long as he wants Cassius Ambrosia, lasting for an hour is not a problem. He also places 

something to block his sense of smell. After all, like Amber Dawn, he is extremely picky when it comes to 

the scent of blood. Though he wouldn't throw up like the Vampire Princess, that annoying scent would 

just irritate him. 

 

Under Asher Light and Conri Lycaon's commands, the students of their class gathered in one group. 

Sticking with each other meant that their shadow would become one and the Devil Infants would be 

able to jump from one person's shadow to another. The moment the shadows converged into one and 

the Devil Infant jumped Conri Lycaon had already targeted it and was killed by him in his beast form 

before once again turning back to his human form. 

 

Amber Dawn, who looks white asked worriedly, "Conri, where's Athan?" 

 



"Don't worry. He is chasing the other one." Conri Lycaon said as Athan Vladimir jumps out of the 

shadows with his clan's men. In his hand is the dead body of the second Devil Infant. "This thing is a lot 

stronger in the shadows. It feels like it can teleport as long as there is a shadow. It's not advisable to 

fight it in the shadow realm." 

 

Asher Light asked, "Is this the last of them?" 

 

BAAAM! 

 

But as soon as he asked, a huge sound of something falling came from the direction of the entrance. A 

huge white wolf carrying a wounded Esther Dawn appeared, even the white werewolf was covered in 

wounds and its white fur was soaked in his own blood. In its mouth were three unconscious students 

which he threw towards the crowd to heal. Their group was greatly wounded if not for Mayonaka Yoru 

running away in his beast form they would be eaten as well. 

 

Amber Dawn and Asher Light shouted at the arrival of the two men. "Brother (Este!) What happened?" 

 

"Another Undead... The bigger kind. It suddenly appeared and it can use elements to fight. It had great 

strength but was a bit slow. If I am not wrong... It possessed the strength of a Devil Soldier! It appeared 

from earth and suddenly attacked us. The rest were eaten by him. We only escaped with Yoru's speed 

but he is already badly wounded. Cough!" Esther Dawn coughed blood after explaining the situation. He 

is suffering from internal injuries. 

 

Mayonaka Yoru calls, "Este-chan!?" His blood flows as he moves abruptly just now and the healing of his 

classmates was interrupted as well. 

 

Amber Dawn urgently heals her brother while Asher Light heals Mayonaka Yoru. Right now, Conri 

Lycaon and Athan Vladimir led a group each to keep the Devil Soldier at bay. They can't let it reach the 

rest of their team especially when they were trying to heal Mayonaka Yoru and Esther Dawn who would 

be a great help for the group fight. 

 

Athan Vladimir said, "Heal them fast! Will buy you some time!" 

 



"Gather all who can use water elements! Earth is weak to water!" Conri Lycaon said as he turned into his 

beast form. A navy blue wolf with white highlights appeared before everyone. He took the lead in 

blocking the Devil Soldier with Athan Vladimir and the rest backing him up. 

 

When the Devil Soldier tried to dig through the land and hide, Conri Lycaon roared and controlled all the 

ice elements he could muster in such a short time and covered the earth with ice which blocked the 

attempt of the Devil Soldier from using the terrain as it's an advantage. Seeing the land under its foot 

turned to ice, the Devil Soldier rampaged using its two fists to destroy the ice. Unfortunately, Conri 

Lycaon would once again cover it with ice elements making an even thicker ice. At the same time, he 

tried to slow down the movements of the Devil Soldier by spreading its ice to affect the body and fists. 

 

Conri Lycaon's elemental energy was almost used up by these actions, Athan Vladimir noticed that and 

tried to kill the Devil Soldier as soon as possible. But the skin of this Devil is as hard as steel, it cannot be 

sliced by normal means. Even aura and elemental attacks could barely scratch it. 

 

Athan Vladimir complained, "Just how thick this thing's skin is!? Is it skin made of steel or something!?" 

 

"The instructors said that to kill a devil soldier it cannot be done from the outside. Its skin is after all the 

thickest among all the devils." Asher Light commented. 

 

While they are thinking of what kind of attack they should attempt, Esther Dawn thought of something 

and told everyone about it. 

 

Esther Dawn remarked, "Its mouth, eyes, or ears are vulnerable. Attack its mouth and force it open!" 

 

Amber Dawn asked, "But how to do that, brother?" 

 

Mayonaka Yoru immediately thought of something and howled towtowardnri Lycaon. The howls of two 

Werewolves can only be understood by the werewolf's race. Conri Lycaon glanced towards Mayonaka 

Yoru who suddenly stood up while only half healed. And jumped on the back of the Devil Soldier making 

it fall face first. 

 

Before Mayonaka Yoru made his move he instructed Asher Light and Amber Dawn to prepare their 

strongest light elemental attack and released it at his call. They saw that once the Devil Soldier was 



toppled by Conri Lycaon face first, Mayonaka Yoru used his two front paws and forcefully opened the 

mouth of the devil. He ignored the pain of its teeth on his paws and shouted at Asher Light and Amber 

Dawn. 

 

"Do it now!" 

 

The pair both used Holy ray raysards the opened mouth of the Devil Soldier. As expected like Esther 

Dawn had suggested it was so effective to attack this kind of Devil this way. The Devil Soldier struggled 

for his last breath and howled before it died. Only when Mayonaka Yoru had turned it to ice and crashed 

did everyone finally take a breath of relief. It was only that time that the two instructors that they had 

forgotten finally appeared as they descended from the sky. Randall Ruid was grinning at them like 

always, so carefree yet undeniably strong while Luther D'Arcy is expressionless as always and they didn't 

know whether they did well or not. 

 

Randall Ruid said, "Good Job! Congratulations on defeating a Devil Soldier on your first try. Not bad 

but..." 

 

He moved his gaze from the students to his lover who had been silent ever since they appeared before 

the students. They had been watching the battle the whole time from above and saw all the mistakes 

they made and the reason for it. He knew that his lover was a bit pissed by how much thesthese brats 

become too complacent after the first wave of undeads. 

 

The students realized that their other instructor, Luther D'Arcy, seemed completely dissatisfied with 

their fight. They could only avoid meeting his cold gaze which could freeze one into a thick glacier. 

Before they thought they would be scolded, a scroll appeared before their instructor, and knew what 

this was. It is an artifact given by Instructor Skoll that is capable of reversing time. They had seen this 

one used most of the time. They knew that the students who died would all come back to life. 

 

Luther D'Arcy was observing the student reaction and knew that they were a bit too dependent on the 

Time Reversal Scroll in his hands that's why they made those complacent actions during the battle. After 

waiting for the students to come back to life, he let the students celebrate their rebirth for a while. 

 

"Half had died when the Devil Infants appeared and only a quarter was alive when the Devil Soldier 

arrived. Would all be dead if a Demon Commander appeared? This kind of Devil had intelligence, it was 

no different from a general leading a large group of troops. Its strength is 100m times stronger than a 

Demon Soldier." 



 

The students couldn't help but lower their heads as they knew that their instructor was right. They can 

only listen as they feel embarrassed froaboutat they have done. 

 

Luther D'Arcy said, "You guys have gotten used to the Time Reversal Scroll that you barely have any fear 

of death but don't you know this kind of scroll is rare? In this world, only Lord Fenrir is capable of making 

them and... Each can only be made 1 every hundred years." 

 

Duke Luther wasn't lying when he said this scroll was rare. After all, Lord Fenrir makes this kind of thing 

only when he feels like it. This time he only made 10. Four were used up if they added the one used right 

now there are only 5 more remaining. Asking Lord God Ye to make another batch is impossible, he only 

gave way this 10 because Lord Cassius asked him too, and anymore is impossible. 

 

Instructor Randall Ruid explains, "Only five more left... We cannot use it any more than we have even 

the Group Resurrection Spell that Instructor Keylan Light can use only once a month. We were attacked 

by the Undead led by Kenan Light then... Death wouldn't be avoided and I heard he makes all the dead 

ones turns Undead so... Resurrection spells aren't useful against them. Once one is turned undead their 

soul is tainted as well. They cannot enter reincarnation unless the soul itself is purified but only the 

heavens are capable of that. So these scrolls were our last chance to bring those undead back to being 

human after Kenan Light is killed." 

 

"You guys barely passed today's Practical Exam. On the next training we would focus on survival. There 

would be no extra scroll to use for reversing time. This time you need to watch out for your lives. After 

all, Keylan Light can only revive you at every end of the month." Instructor Luther D'Arcy said. 

 

The students finally realized that the difficulty of their training had risen to hell mode. Now they had to 

fight thinking of the possibility of dying. 

 

"...." 

 

Randall Ruid said, "Prepare to return to the Academy!" 

 

"Yes, Instructors!" 

 



Chapter 1023: First Red Star - Refugees 

After finishing their Practical Exam, the Elite Class students returned to Genus Academy. They all passed, 

but there was no celebration because they were confronted with the reality that their training would 

only become more difficult as time passed. No one was really complaining because they knew that the 

academy was training so hard for their sales. They've also heard of ordinary students learning how to 

use firearms and other weapons in order to protect themselves. Kenan Light had undeniably become 

the disaster itself. They would be in danger if not for the protection of the three ancestors of the three 

races. 

 

The next morning, they noticed a few adults from the vampire and werewolf races gathered at the 

gates, accompanied by their families. Some were severely injured, and they all appeared malnourished. 

Clearly, the situation outside the academy had deteriorated beyond normal, and even non-human races 

were suffering. What about the human race, who had no idea that their Templar Temple was now led by 

a devil rather than a Saint? 

 

Keylan Light was taken aback to see them. Thana Daybreak and Luciel Dawn didn't look good either, but 

unlike the others, their clothing was soiled and they weren't hurt. But this is enough proof to show 

everyone how hard it is to live outside the Academy. Kenan Light appears to have begun attacking the 

main territories of the other races, forcing them to flee their homes. They can only flee their ancestors 

by staying at Genus Academy. 

 

This time, as expected, Headmaster Cassius Ambrosia and Lord Fenrir Skoll appeared to see these 

people. Fenrir Skoll appeared irritated by how these people interfered with his time alone with his wife. 

As soon as these two arrived, they kneeled in front of them, regardless of their injuries. 

 

"We greet the Progenitor of Blood and the Monarch of Darkness!" 

 

"We greet the Supreme Leader of the Fenrir Tribe!" 

 

Fenrir Skoll acknowledged their greetings and motioned for everyone to stand. He threw both light and 

dark elements into the crowd, instantly healing both parties. Even those who had lost limbs had begun 

to regrow before one's eyes. Fenrir Skoll's healing abilities appear to be superior to those of Keylan 

Light. 

 



This is understandable because the True God and Sovereign Ruler of Light, Shen Siwang, was the one 

who taught Ye Xiajie how to heal. This person's healing abilities are omnipotent because he is the 

Sovereign Ruler of Light. He has the ability to heal the entire world if he so desires. 

 

Keylan Light and the other two instructors also greeted the two supreme ones. Luther D'Arcy and 

Randall Ruid fell on one knee. 

 

"Greetings to the Lords!" The two subordinates of Fenrir Skoll and Cassius Ambrosia greeted. 

 

Keylan Light spoke, "You can really use light elements! How can that be? Aren't you...!" Feeling the 

stares that suddenly fell on himself the young Demigod shut himself with a cough and continued asking, 

"Coff! What do you two plan to do? Are we going to accept them? If so then we need to do something 

about the lands. Shall we extend the territory? I'm sure they wouldn't be the only ones coming here in 

the end." 

 

"I will extend the barrier. As for the land, split it into three layers. The Central Zone will be for the 

schools and their required facilities, the middle layer for the houses, and the last layer for markets and 

resources. After that everyone would have to live in the middle layer and no one is allowed to claim land 

of their own. Failure to do so, you shall be kicked out. Going against the school rules you shall be 

expelled as well. As long as you keep the rules in mind you can stay in this land." Cassius Ambrosia said. 

This time he had spoken for too long and felt tired to continue talking. So he left the rest of the unsaid 

words for Fenrir Skoll to speak. 

 

Fenrir Skoll smiled a bit as he looked at his wife dotingly but his gentleness turned cold as he moved his 

gaze away from Cassius Ambrosia. Everyone had noticed such an immediate change in expression. 

 

"You will follow Luther D'Arcy and Randall Ruid. They will bring you over to your temporary home. The 

whole territory under Genus Academy would undergo renovation so for now you can only stay at the 

guest region. Thana Daybreak and Luciel Dawn explained the rules of this land to them. In a week, new 

regulations and relocation would be implemented. I'll already heal you to your peak. If you still feel 

something, go to Keylan Light so he can treat you." 

 

"Students and Instructors will do as they please. The classes cannot be postponed. Since there are more 

people now I will find new instructors among the arrivals and the young ones can join the academy. New 

classes will be created under the Elite Class. The curriculum will follow the current one. New students 

and instructors would join the Central Zone after a week those who were chosen would receive letters. 



Whether you accept it or not depends on you. The lessons the students are undergoing is a training 

regime on how to defeat a devil." 

 

"Randall, Luther, handle the rest." Fenrir Skoll said before disappearing with Headmaster Cassius 

Ambrosia. 

 

"As you command, Milord!" 

 

Luther D'Arcy and Randall Ruid only stood up after the two big shots left. Keylan Light was still perplexed 

and panicked when he noticed the egg he had lulled was acting strangely. Every time they separated, 

there was a commotion, so he would normally wait for the egg to fall asleep before leaving. 

 

Keylan Light said, "Ah! He is awake again. You two if there are still injured please show them the way to 

my Temple! I need to go now!" He also disappeared in a blink of an eye obviously in a hurry to take his 

leave as he can feel his egg's change of mood. 

 

Keylan Light was so concerned about his egg that he forgot to ask how an Evil God like Fenrir Skoll could 

use light elements. After all, the majority of Evil Gods are only skilled with dark elements. Luther D'Arcy 

and Randall Ruid, who were left behind to deal with the situation, told the students to go home first. 

Their evening training has been canceled, but they have been assigned homework to learn more about 

the devils. For the following day's classes, they would be quizzed on the devil. 

 

Luther D'Arcy and Randall Ruid began their work after the students had left. They went to their 

respective races and took care of their temporary homes while the entire Genus Academy was being 

renovated. Fenrir Skoll delegated responsibility for the barrier around the academy to Zhi Yang and Zhi 

Yue. After all, they were the ones who built it on his wife's orders. If there is a need for expansion, these 

two are up to the task. Meanwhile, Fenrir Skoll and Cassius Ambrosia were enjoying their usual 

afternoon tea in their mansion with just the two of them. 

 

It was already dinner time when Thana Daybreak and Luciel Dawn returned home after assisting the 

clans under them in relocating to temporary housing and awaiting further information about the 

relocation date. Esther Dawn and Amber Dawn, as well as Mayonaka Yoru, were waiting for them to 

return. Asher Light, Conri Lycaon, and Athan Vladimir returned home. They were exhausted after today's 

Practical Exam. 

 



After all, even though all of their injuries were healed, the mental burden and stress of fighting against 

danger is something that cannot be healed, especially after witnessing the deaths of the majority of 

their classmates during the exam. They were almost certain to fail the practical exam if they didn't 

eventually defeat the Demon Soldier. Instructor Luther D'Arcy was correct; in the end, they lost two-

thirds of their total number, and what they killed was just a small group of devils with no commander 

above them. 

 

Furthermore, a long time had passed since the fall of the Templar Temple. Would the Demon 

Commander still be a mere demon commander at the time? It had to be at least a Demon Lord level. If 

they continue to waste their time, they will be the first to be killed when Kenan Light attacks the 

Academy. They've already witnessed what happened to those who used to live outside the Academy. 

They were ultimately powerless and could only seek refuge in the Genus Academy, where the three 

ancestors lived. 

 

Luciel Dawn said, "Ah~ so tired. What's for dinner?" 

 

"We made a hotpot." Mayonaka Yoru answered. 

 

Thana Daybreak loves hotpot and asked, "Is there a spicy one?" 

 

"Made it to Mom and Dad's taste. It's been reheated in the dining room. You should eat first, Mom and 

Dad. We already ate." Esther Dawn said. 

 

Amber Dawn asked, "Is everything alright with Uncle Alaric and the rest?" 

 

"Don't worry. They are fine. The weaker clan lost most of their kin but they should be alright." Thana 

Daybreak then suddenly asked, "How is your practical exam?" 

 

The three children in the living room became glum after hearing this question. Luciel Dawn, who moved 

the hotpot to the living room, noticed something was wrong with these kids and asked his wife what 

had happened. 

 

"What happened to them?" Luciel Dawn inquired quietly. 

 



"Something must have happened in their Practical Exam; I just asked what happened, and then they 

looked like this; do you think they failed?" Thana Daybreak whispered to her husband. 

 

"It's okay even if you fail, you can just do your best next time," Luciel Dawn pats his children's heads, 

trying to console them. 

 

"Dad, we didn't fail the Practical Exam but... Our actions that time... It's too inefficient and reckless. Even 

Instructor Luther scolded us for it." Amber Dawn said as she lowered her head. 

 

Thana Daybreak and Luciel Dawn were now curious about their children's exams. They were aware that 

they had been tasked with defeating undeads in the wild, but with two instructors protecting them, they 

were unconcerned. 

 

"Can you tell us what happened?" Thana Daybreak asked gently as if consoling these children who were 

in a bad mood. 

 

Amber Dawn told the story of what happened in her group. Because she and her brothers were in 

different groups during the field exam, she told her story first. 

 

"In the beginning, we did everything like how we did in the training and successfully defeated a group of 

ordinary undead with the strength of a Lesser Devil. Just when we thought that everything was finished, 

when our guards were down a hidden devil ambushed us. At this part of the battle moreover, half of us 

were beheaded. The opponents were two Demon Infants." 

 

"You guys encountered a Devil Infant! No wonder you said half of you died. Those devils were experts in 

the assassination." Mayonaka Yoru remarked. 

 

As a former Archbishop, his knowledge of devils is at least superior to that of these Genus Academy 

students. As a result, when they were ambushed by the Demon Soldier, he immediately moved away 

from the area with fewer trees, having noticed that the demon's main element is earth. 

 

Thana Daybreak and Luciel Dawn, on the other hand, had imagined the situation Amber Dawn had 

described. They were aware that a Demon Infant was not significantly stronger than a Lesser Devil, but 

they are faster and more adept at moving in shadows than vampires. 



 

Luciel Dawn asked, "How did you defeat the Devil Infant? There is no way there is only one if more than 

half of you were instantly beheaded." 

 

"There were two. Conri caught one when it jumped out of the shadows; the other one was killed by 

Athan in the Shadow Realm with his group." Amber Dawn said. 

 

Thana Daybreak appeared dissatisfied after hearing what her daughter had said. If more than half of the 

children were killed, it meant that they were indeed unguarded when they were ambushed. Even Luciel 

Dawn realized how much the kids had disappointed their teacher. After all, such irresponsibility can kill 

anyone, regardless of strength. 

 

Chapter 1024: First Red Star - Back to the Void. 

Luciel Dawn and Thana Daybreak finally understood the teachers' feelings after learning why their 

children complained about how they made their teachers unhappy. When they heard their story, they 

were definitely not in a good mood. It was still fine because it was only a field exam and their lives 

would not be jeopardized because they were under the supervision of adults like Luther D'Arcy and 

Randall Ruid. But, with the way things are going beyond the barrier of Genus Academy, being unguarded 

in the midst of a place where one doesn't know when and where the danger will strike is simply asking 

for death. It's no surprise that Instructor Luther chastised the students even after they had finished their 

exams. 

 

"How about your side? What happened?" 

 

Luciel Dawn then inquired of Mayonaka Yoru and Esther Dawn. He was curious as to how these two 

went unguarded when they were well-known in the Templar Temple as people who were almost 

impenetrable and could hardly lower their guards. 

 

Mayonaka Yoru could tell the old man was in a bad mood just by looking at him, so he decided not to 

prolong his rage and just let it all out. 

 

"We were flirting and didn't notice that the earth elements around us had moved. This is my mistake. 

Earth elements were not my forte and some of our teammates were eaten in the process. I had to take a 

risk to get those who were barely alive back and we got badly injured as well." Mayonaka Yoru said. 

 



Luciel Dawn said, "Brat if this happens in a serious situation I would really beat you up. Thankfully, the 

Instructors had brought a scroll to reverse the death of those who were gone. But those things are 

extremely rare, that I even wonder how they can have it when even the Templar Temple only has one." 

 

"I heard the Werewolf Ancestor made it but he only made ten." Mayonaka Yoru said. 

 

Luciel Dawn was startled, "Ten is already a lot. If he can make such treasure it means he is capable of 

wielding Time Elements. That is even rarer than Ice, thunder, light and dark elements. He might not be 

able to make more than that. Those who are capable of wielding time were said to not be able to stay in 

one timeline for too long. But maybe for Lord Fenrir, it wasn't a problem..." 

 

"Anyway, next time always be on guard, especially when you are outside of the Academy. When we got 

your uncles out of the previous territory also a million undeads of varying ranks had gathered; moreover 

they weren't like a messy troop with no head. They even have a commander we barely escaped. That's 

how cunning those things are..." Thana Daybreak warned, "Remember to always be cautious and don't 

move individually; you might easily get overwhelmed if they really ambush you with numbers." 

 

"We will remember!" The three children responded. 

 

Luciel Dawn said, "Okay take a rest now. You still have classes tomorrow." 

 

After putting the children to bed, the couple remained in their bedroom, debating what to do about the 

other clans seeking refuge in the Academy. Not all of them are under them; some are from clans that 

previously claimed neutrality. 

 

—- 

 

While the academy suddenly accepted outsiders into their territory, the two highest-ranking Academy 

officials had just finished dinner and were now passing the time by reading books. Cassius Ambrosia was 

mostly reading, with Fenrir Skoll napping on his lap as a black wolf. Cassius's free hand caressed the 

sleeping wolf's head on his lap. 

 

Fenrir Skoll suddenly asked, "Baby, do you want to return to the Dark Forest? This place is getting 

crowded." 



 

The hand stroking his fur paused for a moment before continuing. This academy, which is almost 

entirely populated by other races, does not sit well with Cassius Ambrosia. But, as the headmaster of the 

Academy, leaving abruptly would be irresponsible, especially since Keylan Light isn't as powerful as 

them. He wouldn't be able to protect the people of the territory by himself. 

 

Cassius Ambrosia said, "We can't leave. Too many people will die." 

 

"It's the first time I see you care for others. You rarely do this. I will be with you no matter what." Fenrir 

Skoll said. 

 

Cassius Ambrosia closed his book and said to Fenrir Skoll, "Let's go. Go to sleep." 

 

"Okay. I will accompany you." Fenrir Skoll said as he returned to his human form and carried his wife 

away back to their bedroom. 

 

Fenrir Skoll sleeps in his beast form, using Cassius as a mattress and blanket. Cassius Ambrosia enjoys 

burying himself in Fenrir Skoll's black fur, where the warmth of such a massive beast puts him to sleep 

and keeps him safe. Especially for a vampire with a higher body temperature than the rest. 

 

When Cassius Ambrosia is completely asleep in the middle of the night. Fenrir Skoll opened his eyes, 

separated from his beast form, and briefly used his human form. Before leaving the bedroom, he made 

sure his wife was asleep and kissed his forehead. In the living room, Fenrir Skoll sat at a single couch 

wearing only a black robe and black pants on his body before him Luther D'Arcy and Randall Ruid were 

kneeling in reverence. 

 

With a voice so cold that it can freeze someone, Fenrir Skoll asked, "Have you found who caused that 

useless thing to become a Devil?" 

 

"Milord, we found out that the interference object's aura was coming somewhere in the Void. 

Unfortunately, this subordinate is unable to roam freely in the endless void." Randall Ruid said. 

 

Luther D'Arcy said, "We have also received the information for Vearth. The Sovereign Rulers had no idea 

what energy that thing in the void possessed but when they asked the God of Origin and the God of End, 



they had found out the answer. They say that the energy felt from the void is Chaos. The remnant 

energy of the God of Chaos." 

 

Fenrir Skoll showed a rare expression of surprise when the God of Chaos was mentioned. What does it 

mean for a creature to have the Chaos energy that only the God of Chaos and Destruction possessed? 

His expression changed immediately after learning this information. The two subordinates in front of 

him suspected that the Lord God knew something about the outsider. After all, despite being his and his 

wife's direct subordinates, only a few knew the truth about his wife's origins. 

 

Luther D'Arcy asked politely, "Lord God, you do know who is the God of Chaos? Is he our new enemy?" 

 

"No, he will never be our enemy. That's my wife's origin, his first reincarnation, something that should 

have disappeared a very, very long time ago." Fenrir Skoll said. 

 

Randall Ruid and Luther D'Arcy didn't expect to hear that the God of Chaos in the history they know was 

the first reincarnation of Lord Hei. In short, that is his very first life. His life before he was born as Snow 

and before he was called Hei Anjing, the God of Destruction. 

 

Randall Ruid said, "But Milord didn't say that the God of Chaos disappeared together with the World 

Eater from a long time ago?" 

 

"My wife is his reincarnation. He left a part of his soul before he left to die at that time. So now that the 

energy of chaos is felt coming to the void can only mean two possibilities. One is that a soul fragment of 

my wife with the ability to wield Chaos Energy exists in the void or a remnant of the World Eater tribe 

escaped from that time and possessed the Energy of Chaos it had eaten from when it fought the God of 

Chaos. It would be better if it was the former if it happens to be the latter then... The world eater must 

have learned about my wife's current state and wanted to prevent the resurrection of the God of 

Chaos." Fenrir Skoll said. 

 

Luther D'Arcy said, "Then that Devil, Kenan Light's target is... Lord Hei's soul fragment, Lord Cassius!" 

 

"I won't allow it to exist. Stay here and protect my wife. I'm going to the void." Fenrir Skoll said. 

 

"As you command, My Lord (Lord God)" Fenrir Skoll waves his hand to create an entrance to the void. 



 

Because the void is his domain, anything in it would be under his control as long as Ye Xiajie entered it, 

especially now that he is personally checking the entire void for that outsider who dares to target his 

wife. If it was his wife's soul fragment, he only needed to bring him back, but if it was an enemy, then... 

He'd be ruthless and kill whatever he found on the spot. 

 

He hid his current vessel in the dark world under Ye Xiajie's command and used his true abilities as God 

of Darkness to peer all over the abyss. In this world, his eyes are everywhere. One can sense the rage 

hidden within his blood-red eyes as he looks around the darkness. 

 

"If you are an enemy... no one would be able to save you in my domain." Ye Xiajie murmured as his 

whole being merged with the void. 

 

--- 

 

Meanwhile, in Genus Academy's Student's Dormitory... 

 

This afternoon, Athan Vladimir passed the field exam and was now resting in his room. With his eyes 

closed, his entire body twitches as if he is having a nightmare. His entire body is drenched in cold sweat, 

and he writhes on his bed as if unable to awaken from his dream. 

 

Nobody knows what is going on with him. 

 

The world eater was attempting to forcefully take control of Athan Vladimir's soul somewhere in the 

unknown void. He is making him remember all of his pain as a child. When his clan tried everything to 

awaken him as a pureblood, various types of blood from the Vladimir Clan were transfused into his 

body. His own great-grandfather is experimenting on him, and worse, his parents and grandparents 

have allowed it to happen. 

 

Athan Vladimir has lived a life of suffering and pain since his birth in this world. Only after his bloodline 

was upgraded to pseudo-pureblood and he was enthroned as an heir did his life improve. It was a lot 

better than when he was a child, and he wished to keep it that way. Because of this, he went to great 

lengths to maintain his position as Heir, even though he was despised by everyone in his own clan; at 

the very least, it is better than growing up in a dark underground facility. 



 

So when he lost his position as an heir, Athan Vladimir fell into despair, only to be relieved when Duke 

Luther killed his great-grandfather and imprisoned his clan and family. He eventually gained his 

freedom, despite losing his former position and strength. Even though he didn't have a family, he finally 

had friends in this life, and the Progenitor had allowed him to do whatever he wanted as long as he 

stayed in Genus Academy. 

 

Nonetheless, he desired to become more powerful in order to protect what he desired to protect. But 

he never expected to draw the attention of the World Eater's evil existence. It tempted him in his 

dream, but he fought all temptation, no matter what it was. Because he knew that drawing strength 

from such an evil thing would never lead to the peace he desired. He didn't want to become addicted to 

a power that could cause him to lose his mind, and he didn't want to lose what he had right now by 

accident. 

 

But it appears that the world eater is losing patience and attempting to force him to submit to his 

authority; Athan Vladimir brought everything back but was about to fail. How can a mortal like him fight 

back against an Evil Existence that is close to a God? 

 

"I... I don't want to disappear again," Athan Vladimir murmured, his tears streaming down his cheeks 

and his eyes still closed, feeling despair and intense discontent. He was helpless in the end, saying, "I'm 

sorry. I can't stay... with you anymore... Asher, Amy, Este-nii, Yoru-nii... Conri, save... me." 

 

His soul was losing luster as it became tainted with darkness, preventing his soul from being 

reincarnated. Only no one noticed the soul's connection to the crest left on Amber Dawn's hand. The 

World Eater had finally captured the soul of the child. 

 

"HAHAHA~ I finally got it! A pure soul with the ability of suppression!!!" 

 

On the same night, the White Azalea flower on Amber's right hand flickers and disappears for an 

unknown reason. Only Conri, whose connection to the crest was abruptly severed, awoke with severe 

pain emanating from his heart. That night, he had a bad premonition but couldn't figure out why. 

 

"Why is this pain so excruciating?" Conri mumbled, dazed. 

 

Chapter 1025: First Red Star - Incidental Possession 



The World Eater was about to rejoice at the acquisition of a powerful pawn. At the very least, powerful 

enough to kill a God Soul fragment with a vessel. He was so ecstatic about his accomplishment that he 

didn't notice the Sovereign of the Abyss had returned to his throne. The World Eater only realized he 

was being watched when he felt someone was staring at him. 

 

{I found you.} 

 

From the darkness of the abyss around him, a cold and menacing voice resounds. The World Eater 

became terrified, as if someone was preying on him. He realized that this aura was very familiar to him. 

The World Eater trembles with instinctive fear when a pair of sharp and icy crimson irises pinpoint his 

location. 

 

{You cannot escape.} 

 

"It's him! Why did he return to his domain!?" exclaimed the world eater as he tried to flee, only to be 

engulfed by the void. 

 

The supposed endless and vast void appears to be contracting right now. With no other option, the 

world eater chose to destroy his soul fragment and vanish into the abyss. When Ye Xiajie arrived at his 

coordinates, he was no longer present, but the pure soul that was doing everything it could to avoid 

becoming completely tainted floated before his eyes. 

 

"That damn thing! Destroying itself to escaped!" 

 

Ye Xiajie was perplexed for a moment after seeing the soul, as if he didn't know who it was. 

 

He only realized what had happened when he looked into the soul's memories. 

 

"The Heavenly Laws of this world are truly careless. Why did he lose this child's soul and allow it to take 

over another person's body from a different timeline without completely reincarnating? So the child 

died when he was young, and this lost soul took over. How interesting. Since you seem to want to live 

then... This lord shall give you another chance." 

 



Ye Xiajie vanished from the void once more, this time carrying the soul he had picked in the void. He 

returned to his current vessel and assumed the identity of Fenrir Skoll once more. 

 

Genus Academy, Blood Clan's Dormitory... 

 

Athan Vladimir, who was sleeping, awoke unexpectedly. However, the person inside the body is no 

longer Athan, but rather someone else. When the God of Void appeared to be closing in on him, the 

world eater fragment chose to directly destroy itself. When he imploded, his destroyed fragment should 

have vanished, but in the final moments, he forgot about his interference in this world and forgot to cut 

its connection when he obtained the child's soul. 

 

Ye Xiajie's arrival was completely unexpected; he had not planned any escape route and had chosen the 

most safe route only to face a backlash due to his unbreakable connection to this small world. Athan 

Vladimir, who is now the world eater, lost his cool and nearly destroyed his room. Because he couldn't 

separate from this vessel no matter what he did because his fragment was too small to survive the 

separation. 

 

"I need to leave. With only a quarter of my former strength and a mortal vessel, that damn God of Void 

would grind me to nothingness. There is no way that damn lover of Chaos would let me leave. I have to 

escape before he caught me," the World Eater said as he pushed everyone out of his dormitory. 

 

Others thought something had gone wrong with Athan Vladimir and thought that he might have been 

affected by the miasma those undead have. 

 

The World Eater panicked, "Scram. Vermins, leave this Lord's path!" 

 

"Brother Athan...? What's wrong with you?" 

 

"Someone call an instructor! There is something wrong with Brother Athan!!!" 

 

"I... I'll go call Instructor Luther or Instructor Keylan!!!" 

 

"Everyone help me restrain him!!" 



 

"Scram, you ants!" Yelled the world eater in Athan Vladimir's body. 

 

The world eater went for a kill after seeing how these damn mortals were attempting to obstruct his 

path. He intended to kill the person closest to him who was constantly striving to restrain him. But his 

attack was foiled by someone he did not expect. Students in the academy who did not have parents 

were asked to live in a single building. Instead, the entire area would be renovated. 

 

After a month of training, the problems between factions had almost faded, and with one sole enemy of 

all races, these children began to treat the existence of the other races as an equal. Conri Lycaon shares 

a dormitory building with Athan Vladimir now that the three races have coexisted. 

 

He awoke suddenly, with a pain in his heart and a state of restlessness in his mind. He went for a walk to 

relieve the tension in his chest, only to return to find the dormitory in a state of uproar. He noticed 

Athan Vladimir acting strangely. It is more accurate to say that he is another person in his friend's body 

than that he is behaving weird. 

 

Especially after seeing Athan Vladimir go for a kill. Something the real Athan Vladimir would never do 

because, despite his aloofness, he got along with almost everyone in the dorm. He drew the student 

who nearly had his heart dug out and deflected Athan Vladimir's attack. When someone tried to block 

his attack, the latter flew a short distance and his expression turned menacing. 

 

Athan Vladimir remarked, "Imbecile! You dare to block this Lord's attack!" 

 

"Who are you!? How did you take over Athan's body!?" Conri Lycaon questioned. 

 

The words these two men had spouted all caused everyone in the area dumbfounded. Some 

immediately understood Conri Lycaon's words and more than half were confused by the situation. 

 

"W-What did Young Lord Conri just say? He just asked who Brother Athan is..." 

 

"No way! Did someone possess Brother Athan's body? Is it a devil!?" 

 



"C-Call the instructors! No! Ask Lord Fenrir or the Lord Headmaster to come! There is a devil. A devil 

possessed Athan Vladimir's body!!" 

 

The weak students attempted to flee but still supported those who attempted to restrain the devil. 

Some wanted to assist Conri Lycaon in capturing this being who was using their brother's vessel. The 

World Eater looked at them with contempt and disdain, wondering how weaklings like them could try to 

stop him from the most evil existence in the universe. 

 

Tsk. Tsk! 

 

"This is truly absurd. What can you ants do to this lord? I can take your lives with a pinch." The world 

eater is threatened. 

 

But Conri Lycaon was unmoved. He took a step forward and completely blocked his escape path, his 

eyes turned wolf-like, and his ears and tail protruded from his human body. He's employing a half-

transformation. He didn't have the full strength of a beast in this form, but because he is afraid of 

destroying the dormitory, this is the only way he can fight. 

 

Looking at the brave ant in his path, the World Eater realized he had seen this brat's face somewhere 

and remembered seeing it when he extracted the soul of this vessel he was in. He had witnessed the 

tumultuous fate of that pure soul. Born in a body that wasn't destined to be hers. 

 

Reborn only to become lost in the river of time, trapped in the body of a male after the memories of her 

previous life faded. His previous life vessel left behind her crest, which connects him to his soulmate. If 

he wasn't mistaken, the brat in front of him was the destined one for that pure soul. Their soul 

connection must have been completely severed after he extracted that soul. That is why this brat's soul 

is currently in turmoil. 

 

The world eater chuckled evilly and said, "Hah! I know who you are. You are this pure soul's soulmate. 

Ah~ former I guess. I mean I accidentally broke your fate when I extracted his soul. He was asking you to 

save him until the end. Did you not hear his voice? Mortals are truly fun to toy with. They are too 

sentimental and you would never get bored. Hahaha~" 

 

Conri Lycaon couldn't believe what he was hearing. "What!... What are you talking about!?" 

 



But for some reason, these evil thing's words were piercing his aching heart like needles in each of his 

words. He couldn't or wouldn't dare to believe the words of the devil. 

 

Conri Lycaon's guard had slipped, and the World Eater noticed it. This alone was enough for him to take 

his own life. As expected, the World Eater in Athan's body appeared suddenly before Conri stabbed him 

in the heart. Conri Lycaon was fatally injured when he was caught off guard, but he was able to put 

some distance between them. Conri appears to be alive despite the hole in his chest. 

 

The world eater commented, "Not bad. You moved your heart out of the direction of my attack 

instinctively. You have a good teacher for survival techniques." Seeing the unique effect of Conri 

Lycaon's blood, the devil couldn't help but comment. "Light attributes in blood. You are not a mere 

werewolf. You have the bloodline of the white wolf. I wonder how many times you can regenerate your 

wounds. We should test it after all~" 

 

The World Eater had completely forgotten about his escape goal. He thought that playing with the 

newly discovered toy was even more enjoyable than playing with the first toy (Kenan Light). A toy that 

does not break easily is enjoyable to play with. Conri Lycaon had been manipulated by the world eater, 

and his entire body was covered in wounds. The other students who attempted to attack the enemy in 

order to aid Conri in her escape were all killed by a single move from the evil being. The first floor of the 

dormitory now has a small pool of blood made up of all students who died at the hands of the world 

eater in Athan's body, including Conri Lycaon, who was tortured by the devil. 

 

"Is this all you got? No longer struggling~ you are too fragile to this lord to keep." The World Eater said. 

 

Conri Lycaon looked up with dull eyes at the black sky and moving clouds that obscured the moon. A 

large full moon appeared before Conri Lycaon once the moon had fully risen. The current limits that the 

Fenrir Tribe possessed can be broken during the full moon. Conri Lycaon's sealed bloodline was finally 

unlocked, as predicted. His hair grew long and white, as if the original color had faded. The temperature 

had dropped throughout the area, and ice elements were clamoring to protect their master. 

 

Conri Lycaon's lifeless eyes glowed once more. He grabbed his opponent's hand, and ice began to form 

on it. Even the blood pool beneath their feet had frozen. 

 

"No, even if I have to die, I will drag you to hell with me! WHITE FROST!" 

 



Conri Lycaon attempted to kill this man who possessed Athan Vladimir's body until the very end. He 

already knew that if the Instructors hadn't arrived after all the commotion, it meant that the devil had 

erected a barrier that would take some time to destroy. He was determined to keep this man regardless 

of the consequences. 

 

The world eater said, "Hah! You held back just now! You didn't want to destroy this body of mine at all! 

Hahaha~ truly. Mortals are much more interesting than just becoming my food." 

 

But deep down, he didn't want to destroy Athan Vladimir's body. The pain of losing someone very 

important to him for the second time is unbearable. He knew from the start that the words of this evil 

existence were true. He was more preoccupied with the imprint crest that appeared on Amber Dawn 

than he was with his heart, which was leaning toward Athan. 

 

He chooses not to see Athan for who he is because they are enemies. After all, no matter how arrogant 

this man is, he has never openly started a fight with him. He would always fight Asher rather than him. 

As if avoiding him was the only thing he could do. Until he was forced to be in their group by Amber and 

had no choice but to stand by their side, his side. 

 

Conri Lycaon finally recalls everything in his past after forcibly unlocking the seal in his blood. The 

extinction of his tribe, as well as the deaths of his parents and his elder brother, Yoru. Yue was his 

forgotten name. Conri Lycaon was a new name given to him by his foster father. His elder brother had 

asked their foster father to seal his memories of the tragic past, including those of his elder brother. 

 

Tsk! 

 

"I... knew it... wouldn't... work." Conri Lycaon muttered as he could only watch the body of Athan 

intended to smash his head and kill. 

 

The world eater said, "I will pull out your soul as I did to your other half!" 

 

Chapter 1026: First Red Star - Rage of the Void God. 

A few hours ago before the World Eater in Athan Vladimir woke up... 

 



After returning from the voice, Ye Xiajie assumed the identity of Fenrir Skoll. What was once a small 

Keylan Light church is now a proper temple. Darius Rueden and the other priests who lived with the 

Demigod were taken aback when Fenrir Skoll appeared inside the temple. 

 

"Greetings to Lord Fenrir!" 

 

"Um. Where is your Demigod?" Fenrir Skoll asked. He only lightly nods towards these children as he 

never cares for others except for his wife. 

 

"The Holiness is at the Purification Altar with his divine egg, Lord Fenrir." A priest answered his query. 

 

Fenrir Skoll chuckles when he hears their words as if hearing something ridiculous. "Heh~ you call that 

thing a divine egg. Well of you based it on this world's knowledge that is indeed something of divinity." 

He once again disappeared leaving the priests perplexed. He went to find Keylan Light. 

 

At the said Purification Altar, Fenrir Skoll saw Keylan hugging the golden egg which at least had the size 

of a human adult. It was even a few heads bigger than Keylan Light. 

 

Fenrir Skoll said, "Don't you know how much stupid you look right now?" 

 

"You are here. How rare... Is there something?" Keylan Light asked. 

 

Fenrir Skoll said, "I found the outsider that was messing with your world. He is here for Cassius. I tried to 

catch him but he imploded himself but he isn't really dead. That bastard leaves fragments everywhere. 

He is worse than me, one that is known as an Evil God." 

 

"If it's someone you know then... Is he stronger than you?" 

 

"What nonsense! I can kill it even if it showed its real self before this deity. It's just that I don't know 

where its real body is. Moreover, I already killed its caretaker. If I had to ask that old bastard I have to 

return to my world which is not possible right now." Fenrir Skoll said. 

 



Keylan Light said, "Can you guys stop bringing problems to our world?" 

 

"I didn't bring it. He was targeting Cass. Since Cassius is born here, it means the Heavenly Laws got 

something out of it. Or else his soul wouldn't be able to enter this world at all. I need to talk to you, 

man." Fenrir Skoll said 

 

Keylan Light was confused by what he just heard, "Man? What man? I'm a messenger of God and also 

born male." 

 

"For a being that had become Lesser God himself, you're nitpicking at weird things. Gods don't care 

about gender when picking a spouse. My wife is also a man and Cassius Ambrosia is his soul fragment. 

When you become a higher being the things you got used as a mortal wouldn't be much useful when 

you become a God. As for your man, aren't you the darling of this world's Heavenly Laws? You both have 

a strong bond enough for it to be reborn with ego." Fenrir Skoll said as his eyes scrutinized the huge 

Golden Egg before their eyes. 

 

With an evil smirk on the corner of his lips, Fenrir Skoll said, "When do you plan to introduce yourself to 

your other half? You didn't have a name, when can you have one unless you ask this brat of yours to 

give you one? Also, come out of that damn thing I need to ask you about something..." 

 

Keylan Light was stunned and couldn't comprehend what was happening in front of his eyes. 

 

He wasn't sure if this Ancestor of the Werewolf Race had gone insane and started talking to itself, but it 

also appears to be talking to his egg. Is his egg able to communicate? 

 

Keylan Light asked, "Who are you talking to?" 

 

Suddenly a male adult voice came from the huge golden egg, Keylan Light was embracing. Its tone was 

similar to the old gods speaking the ancient language. 

 

"?s orgilde [Void], [what] [had] [brought] êow oeeicgan ?ser h?enan ganot?" 

 

Translation: [God of Void, what had brought you to our humble home?] 



 

Keylan Light almost jumped away, stunned, because he knew if he separated himself from his egg, it 

would lose its source of light energy and die. He never expected his egg to be able to speak so fluently, 

which was still a surprise. 

 

Astonished, "You can speak?" Keylan Light asked. For some reason, he can understand the unknown 

language his egg is using to talk. 

 

The Heavenly Laws had spoken, "Gêse. Yfel [did] hnot rˉ?dm?ean e?ge pro weald. Yfel [was] fyrht êower 

hlêoeorcwide caru forhtlic orgilde me." 

 

Translation: [Yes. I did not plan to hide it intentionally. I was afraid you would become afraid of me.] 

 

Keylan Light calls, "Heavenly Laws?" 

 

"Gêse (Yes)." The Heavenly Laws of this world responded to Keylan Light's call. 

 

Fenrir Skoll abruptly interfered in their conversation and cut in. "I don't mind you flirting but to do it 

when I'm gone. Heavenly Laws, I wanted to ask you about something. I found a lost soul in the void. 

Most likely something that a retard (World Eater) had stolen from your world. It lost its current vessel. 

But I am sure that this soul is the real Amber Dawn's soul." 

 

A white yet greyish soul appeared above Fenrir Skoll's hand. He lightly threw it towards Keylan Light and 

the Heavenly Laws Egg version. The two instantly recognized the soul. 

 

Keylan Light said, "Isn't this the soul we have been looking for all this time?! Before I thought this soul 

was only sleeping in his sister's body, but when I checked on the heroine's body only traces of him were 

left but we couldn't find his soul. We thought he had run away. By the way, what have you lost?" 

 

"That soul was separated from Athan Vladimir's vessel by that thing." Fenrir Skoll said. 

 

The Heavenly Laws had spoken, "ee ferhe must r?mian [gotten] [lost] mid ' right to own or occupy land 

or connected with its occupation napa smelting dagian [took] b?clinga hiere of hê l?cf?t s?e ?t s?eestan 



hêo heononsiemˉ?st ?eer. S?n [souls] [were] [actually] [swapped]?teweard l?f sê [were] [born]. 

Adverbial phrases s?na sê s?esagol gl?r [returned] stellan sê ea ee singala s?n m?dsefa [was] [evicted]. 

Yfel [was] [planning] lytesna [reincarnating] hearra on [promised] eêah?hw?eere sê unwearnum 

[disappeared]. H?e m?gen underf?n [gotten] [swept] fram from dugue wielm rad erag adverbial phrases 

[got] [lost]mˉ?st fore forebie [timeline]." 

 

Translation: [This soul must have gotten lost when that child Amber Dawn took back her body after she 

died in the other world. Their souls were actually swapped on the day they were born. So when the real 

Amber returned to this world her soul was evicted. I was planning on reincarnating her as promised but 

she suddenly disappeared. She might have gotten swept by the river of time and got lost in the past 

timeline.] 

 

Keylan Light understood and said, "You mean the real Athan Vladimir of the past is dead and was taken 

over by this soul and lived the life of Athan Vladimir after dying as Amber Dawn?" 

 

"Gêse (Yes)." The Heavenly Laws of this world responded to Keylan Light. 

 

Keylan Light says, "So this child doesn't even have his own name?" 

 

"Let his destined one choose his name. The only vessel he can use right now is Athan Vladimir after all. 

By the way, that body might have been taken over by that villain. I need to kill that damn thing. We will 

talk again later." Fenrir Skoll once again disappeared even before the two could have stopped him. He 

had forgotten about the soul he had passed to them. 

 

Keylan Light mumbled, "What should I do to this soul? He left it behind." 

 

"[Don't] dr?fan hê hê indicates lauer d?m licgan b?c yonder swilc [remembers]." The Heavenly Laws 

said. 

 

Translation: [Don't worry he will be back when he remembers.] 

 

--- 

 



Back to reality. After being captured by the possessed body of Athan Vladimir, despite is desperate 

attacks this evil thing was still unharmed. 

 

The world eater said, "I will pull out your soul as I did to your other half!" 

 

'Is this how I am going to die? But to die in the hands of him... Is better than anything. After all, I failed 

to protect him twice already.' The thoughts of Conri Lycaon. 

 

Conri Lycaon felt intense pain all over his body while under the control of the world eater. He couldn't 

hold back his scream as pain spread throughout his body. The sensation of having your soul ripped from 

your vessel was never a simple one. 

 

AGHHH... AAAAHHHH!!! 

 

The World Eater was overjoyed at this scene, and the sight of intense negative emotions made him 

ecstatic. After all, he can feel the feelings left in his food when he eats a world. The agony of losing their 

world and life was like the spices that made his food so delicious. So Conri Lycaon's emotions only serve 

to make him happier. 

 

"Scream... Keep screaming! The more you cry out the more your soul becomes delicious." The World 

Eater remarked. 

 

He was so busy with his food that he didn't even notice the arrival of someone he was afraid of. A cold 

and sharp voice reaches his ears only to instinctively tremble at this moment. 

 

"You seem to be enjoying yourself too much. Aren't you, World Eater? Why don't you get out of such a 

fragile vessel? Let me help you then..." 

 

Fenrir Skoll appeared out of nowhere and dragged out the weird soul inside Athan Vladimir's body. 

 

The World Eater cursed, "What the hell!? How come you are already here!!" 

 



A strange-looking creature with one eye, a small pair of devil wings, horns, and a tail was extracted from 

Athan Vladimir's body. The world eater fragment's size had shrunk significantly after imploding himself 

to escape just now. This is only a small portion of the world eater. It pales in comparison to Ye Xiajie in 

his Fenrir Skoll's vessel. 

 

Athan Vladimir's body had become an empty shell that fell on Conri Lycaon's body, and they both fell 

down near Fenrir Skoll's feet. With rescinding pain all over his body, he caught Athan Vladimir's body in 

his arms and embraced it. 

 

Conri Lycaon recognized the man who saved him from the brink of death, "D-Dad?" 

 

"Brat, I told you I'm not your father." Fenrir Skoll while the eye monster in his hand struggles to break 

free but is unable to escape the clutches of Werewolf Ancestor. 

 

KEYAAAAAAHHH!!! 

 

The monster lets out an ear-piercing scream. When Fenrir Skoll appeared, he immediately reversed time 

and resurrected everyone who had died in the area. They'd all seen Instructor Skoll pull something out 

of Athan Vladimir's body and seen the monster the size of a palm. 

 

They almost fainted again, and the scream ruptured their eardrum. 

 

The students' reaction after seeing the creature in their instructor's hand, 

 

"What the hell is that in the teacher's hand!?" 

 

"Is that a devil?!" 

 

"It's so small but it can possess someone's body?" 

 

"Thankfully, Instructor Skoll arrived, I almost crossed the river of the afterlife." 

 



"I was actually halfway and was pulled back and woke up here." 

 

"Me too." 

 

"Stop the nonsense! Help Lord Conri and Brother Athan." 

 

The recently revived students who had just awoken remembered their friends and decided to pull them 

away from the monster's range. They couldn't figure out why Conri Lycaon wouldn't let go of Athan 

Vladimir and were surprised to hear no heartbeat from it. Conri Lycaon's tears tell everyone everything 

they need to know. 

 

They wanted to comfort Conri Lycaon, but the creature's screams were too loud, even though it appears 

to be completely against Instructor Skoll. They were dizzy from the strange creature's sound wave 

attacks. They can, however, understand what it was saying as it yelled at Instructor Fenrir Skoll. 

 

"This is not the end! I won't stop until I kill him. I will kill that soul fragment of the God of Chaos. Your 

wife shall be killed by me in the end! I will never stop until he died under my hand. Hahaha~" The World 

Eater was no longer afraid of death. He knew that this man would never spare him at all. 

 

"Did you not know? When the God of Chaos used his own life to kill this Lord, I still lived in the end. His 

soul turned to nothing but his body remains still there. I ate him. He was a delicacy so powerful enough 

to allow me to recreate myself from an egg. Hehehe~" 

 

This taunt of the World Eater was so useful but he had underestimated this God of Void's strength and 

temper. 

 

A cold and harsh voice echoes in the whole world, "You do not know your place!" 

 

Chapter 1027: First Red Star - Scolded 

The world began to tremble and crack all of a sudden. Darkness begins to flow through the cracks in the 

land and heaven. Even Fenrir Skoll's vessel could not bear Ye Xiajie's divinity, and his skin was cracked, 

but his eyes glowed with rage. As he stared at the World Eater with ruby inhuman eyes, his eyes turned 

bloodied red. 



 

Under his control, the entire world was collapsing, terrifying every living being in this star. The God of 

Void's rage was so powerful that it caused most of the students in his vicinity to explode. Luther D'Arcy, 

Randall Ruid, System Yue, and System Yang appeared to persuade the Lord God to temper his rage. They 

were on their knees, their heads on the ground. 

 

Randall Ruid pleads, "Milord, please calm down. Please calm your anger!" 

 

"Master, the world wouldn't be able to hold on. This servant begs to hold back your rage." System Yang 

remarked. 

 

System Yue begs, "Wuwu~ Milord, stop this. Lord Hei is still here." 

 

"Lord God Ye, you cannot destroy this world. Lord Hei's soul fragment is still connected in this place. 

Destroying it means getting him forever chained in this world. I hope the Lord God remembers why we 

are here!" Luther D'Arcy calmly reminded the Lord God. 

 

Even Keylan Light, who was supposed to be looking over his egg, appears in the area, accompanied by a 

man who appears to be a light elemental fairy, stunned at the scene of the world's destruction. Though 

Keylan Light already knew that the soul in Fenrir Skoll's vessel could easily break their world, seeing it 

with your own eyes is different than just hearing it. There are even glimpses of galaxies between the 

shattered sky and land. 

 

Keylan Light screamed, "Ah!!! What is happening!? The world is being destroyed! How could you do 

this!? You promised! You promised!?" 

 

"Shss! He is losing control of himself. Just what made him so angry like this?" The Light Elemental Fairy 

man mumbled. 

 

Perhaps his rage had reached a boiling point, and he could barely hear what others were saying. Fenrir 

Skoll's gaze was fixed on the being who had caused him to lose his cool. Ye Xiajie was now in the domain 

of Destruction and Darkness. The first is his natural talent, while the second is his wife's domain. He can 

use it because of his relationship with him, with whom he has shared everything in their lives. The world 

eater fragment was terrified when a white crown appeared on Ye Xiajie's head. 



 

He was familiar with this appearance. That white crown is unmistakable in his mind. It is the same crown 

that the God of Chaos and Destruction wore when he was nearly completely dominated within that 

white domain. But, for the time being, the domain was in a state of equilibrium between black and 

white, as two domains had merged under the control of the God of Void. 

 

Ye Xiajie ordered using the Absolute Order of the Domain of Destruction and Chaos, "You are no longer 

allowed to move nor is allowed to leave." 

 

The small-eyed monster, the world eater, was stuck in the limited space where he was commanded to 

stay when the God of Void moved his hand away. As if everything in its world was frozen, including his 

time, he lost control of his body and even his mind. He can barely speak because his voice trembles. 

 

"You monster! H-How...!? Just how can you use the Absolute Domain of Chaos and Destruction? This is 

something only that man can use!" The World Eater said in disbelief. 

 

Ye Xiajie spoke, "As the husband whose soul was bound with the God of Chaos, asking such a question 

shows how ignorant you are." 

 

"Soul bound Soulmates. You... You are the legal partner of the God of Chaos!? Impossible! He died more 

than an Eon ago! How can you marry him!?" The World Eater denied the God of Void's words. 

 

Unfortunately, Ye Xiajie didn't have time to waste on him. He extended his hands, holding the darkest 

dark element in the world. He also has the ability to devour like the world eater, though he rarely 

employs it. 

 

"The remarks you made about targeting my wife. He would be safe as long as you did not exist," the God 

of Void stated. 

 

Sneered the World Eater Fragment. After all, nothing except the God of Chaos has the ability to kill him. 

"What can you do? You might be able to use the God of Chaos' abilities, but not fully, and no matter 

what you do, you won't be able to erase this fragment's existence. Hehe~" 

 

"Is that so?" 



 

Ye Xiajie extended his hand, which was covered in a black aura with hints of galaxies. When he 

combined his dark and gray chaotic elements. A galaxy-hued aura would emerge. Dark elements 

predominate, and chaotic energy transforms into a starry pattern. The more the World Eater sees, the 

more amazed he appears. Instead of being made of chaos energy, this aura is more made of void 

energy, which is where the purest darkness is born. 

 

The World Eater trembles in terror at the sight of the starry aura emanating from the God of Void's 

hand. It gave him a similar aura to his origin. 

 

"H-How could you? What the hell are you? How can you use my ability!? The ability to Devour!" The 

World Eater screamed in incredulity. 

 

Ye Xiajie mumbled, "I never like using this ability. After all, it feels so disgusting to eat just anything. 

But... If it can make you disappear for good then... It had a use for itself." 

 

AAAHHHH~ 

 

The world's eater fragment was engulfed by starry energy. Crunching sounds can be heard mixing with 

the evil creature's agonizing scream. It's a terrible sound, but Ye Xiajie only looks at it with calm rage and 

aloofness. Nobody could ever deny his callousness and cruelty. Even as the world is being destroyed 

around him, he looks around as if it were something natural in his eyes. 

 

Absolute apathy and uncaring demeanor. Even if he had the most attractive appearance in the world, no 

one could deny the danger he posed. His powerful aura was powerful enough to subdue all Gods in the 

area and slaughter all living mortals. He is, indeed, the Evil God of Darkness and the Void. 

 

"This is boring." Ye Xiajie watches as the world continues to be destroyed. 

 

Everyone could only watch helplessly as the man, the source of all this overwhelming aura, stood there 

unconcerned about their lives and deaths. It was as if they had never existed in their world. Even the 

Heavenly Laws and Keylan Light were at a loss for what to do. The aura emanating from Ye Xiajie was 

too powerful for them to move, even though breathing was difficult in this situation. 

 



Keylan Light murmured in between his breath, "W-What the hell... is he going... to do next? Does he not 

have a plan on stopping the destruction of the world!?" 

 

"He doesn't even care whether this world is destroyed or not. Why would he stop the destruction of the 

world for?" responded Randall Ruid. 

 

A huge black werewolf appeared just as they were about to despair over the destruction of the world. 

Fenrir Skoll's beast form, which he left in the mansion to protect his wife. That mansion was guarded by 

an array that is unaffected by even void energy. But it was Cassius Ambrosia who awoke in the middle of 

the night and found no trace of Fenrir Skoll's aura in the mansion. When he left the house, he 

discovered his partner destroying the world. 

 

Fenrir Skoll's beast form is extremely obedient to its Luna. So Cassius Ambrosia gladly rides on its back in 

search of Fenrir Skoll. 

 

Everyone was startled to see Headmaster Cassius in this place and was completely unharmed. They 

couldn't help but calls for him as if they had found the last hope to stop this unreasonable God of Void. 

 

"LORD CASSIUS!" 

 

Cassius Ambrosia commanded it, "Step on him!" 

 

WOOOF~ Ugh! 

 

The massive black werewolf easily stepped on Ye Xiajie. It was capable of doing so because it was a part 

of it. The menacing aura of void came to a halt as if greeting its master. It trembles in the presence of 

the God of Destruction. 

 

"Fenrir Skoll. To leave the mansion without informing me and then what do you think you are doing? Did 

you kill all the students? As a headmaster, you must be punished. Step on him more." 

 

WOOF! THUD!!! Argh! 

 



Cassius Ambrosia's cold voice reverberates throughout the area. It was amusing to see the arrogant God 

of Void lying flat beneath the massive paws of his Beast form. Even in his Beast Form, under the 

command of his Luna, there is a smirk at the corner of the black wolf's mouth. When the God of Void 

was punished, the energy of the Void and Chaos retreated, as if fleeing the scene. When it comes to 

saving their master, they show no sign of loyalty. 

 

"W-Wife~ Baby~ I'm wrong!" 

 

When Fenrir Skoll looked at Cassius Ambrosia, his indifference and arrogance vanished. He's staring at 

him with puppy eyes, even though he wasn't completely ignored like the first time they met, Cassius 

Ambrosia still averted his gaze and gazed at him hmphed. 

 

Cassius Ambrosia then glared at him and said, "Clean up your mess. If even a single student is missing, 

you are not allowed to go back." Patting the back of the enormous black wolf, the headmaster 

whispered to it, "Bring me back. I'm sleepy." 

 

His Luna was carried away by the loyal big black wolf, who ignored his human counterpart. There was no 

loyalty between the beings of the same person. Fenrir Skoll, who had been ignored, was angry at his 

Beast Form and depressed. 

 

"Baby got angry. How to apologize for leaving the house without permission? Well, better to clean up 

here first before I think of a way to enter the bedroom. I hope the windows aren't locked when I get 

back," muttered Fenrir Skoll. 

 

Snap! 

 

After the other Domain deactivated itself, Fenrir Skoll simply snapped his fingers and activated his Time 

Domain. He extended his Time Domain to support the entire world and used Time Reversal to repair the 

world's damage. If Hei Anjing is the Strongest Executioner in Vearth, then Ye Xiajie is the Most Powerful 

Repairer. His wife destroyed far too many worlds, and he grew accustomed to repairing them for her, 

eventually becoming a master of them. 

 

Under everyone's eyes, time reverses, and for those who died and returned, the world that was nearly 

non-existent then returned to itself. What's more frightening is that they remembered the memories of 

those who had died, how they died, and what happened before they died. They are now terrified of how 



powerful Instructor Fenrir Skoll is. He is a God who is more powerful than the Founder of the Templar 

Temple and most likely more powerful than the Devil Kenan Light. 

 

Having someone like that on their side is usually a huge advantage, but unfortunately, this man doesn't 

care about them at all. Why else would they die when he just released his aura and didn't even notice 

them exploding? When they see Fenrir Skoll, they take a step back with white faces. But this Instructor 

was unconcerned about their reaction and noticed his vessel's foster son in a state of depression as he 

hugged Athan Vladimir's corpse. 

 

Despite the fact that the majority of his classmates and schoolmates had avoided Fenrir Skoll. His gaze 

was fixed on the man in his embrace. It was as if he also lost his soul when he learned Luna was killed. 

Fenrir Skoll approached his vessel's foster kid after seeing this situation. He wasn't truly interested in 

this kid's situation, but he was told to revive all students affected by him and his problem. The problem 

was that World Eater Fragment he had just devoured. 

 

He crouched down to meet Conri Lycaon's eye level, and Fenrir Skoll asked, 

 

"Brat, do you want to revive that child in your arms?" 

 

Chapter 1028: First Red Star - Broken Fate 

"Brat, do you want to revive that child in your arms?" Fenrir Skoll asked to Conri Lycaon. 

 

As expected the moment he asked this question Conri Lycaon looked at him with shock on his face. It 

was as if he couldn't believe what he had just heard. 

 

A bit confused, Conri Lycaon called, "D-Dad?" 

 

Tsk! 

 

"I told you I'm not your Dad. Well, whatever. Answer my question! Do you want to revive that kid in 

your arms?" Fenrir Skoll asked. He looked impatient as if he would leave anytime as long as Conri Lycaon 

wasted more of his time. "I'm telling you this now. That is the only body that the brat can use. Even if he 

got revived he can only be a male. Are you okay with a male Luna?" 



 

"Can you revive him? I don't care if he is a male or a female. As long as you can revive my Lina, I don't 

care whatever he will become!" Conri Lycaon declared. 

 

A smirk appeared on Fenrir Skoll's handsome face making those who are supposed to be afraid of his 

power be seduced instinctively. 

 

Fenrir Skoll said to Conri Lycaon, "Carry that body and follow me." Then stood up to walk away. He 

commanded his subordinate, Randall Ruid to take over the aftermath. "Go handle the rest." 

 

"As you command, My Lord (Lord God Ye)!" Randall Ruid and Luther D'Arcy responded. 

 

Randall Ruid and Luther D'Arcy, the couple's two subordinates, bowed their heads in acceptance of their 

task. Fenrir Skoll, who was being followed by Conri Lycaon, on the other hand, shifted his gaze from his 

subordinates to the two Gods of this world. 

 

"You two are coming with me," Fenrir Skoll said as he vanished on the spot with Conri Lycaon, Keylan 

Light, and the Heavenly Laws who had taken an Elemental Light Fairy as a vessel. 

 

Students who had been frozen stiff in fear felt relief as they vanished. Despite knowing that Instructor 

was a God, they believed the rumors about the three ancestors being Gods. Now that they have 

experienced sudden death under the aura of Instructor Skoll, they truly believe that he is a God, not just 

a divine being capable of destroying any world if he so desires. 

 

Because of the disparity in strength, they not only revered Fenrir Skoll, but also feared him, as if they 

were nothing more than ants unworthy of entering his line of sight. It's no surprise that Instructor Skoll 

appears disinterested when teaching them previously. He immediately found a substitute teacher in 

order to avoid wasting his time on them. This kind of aloofness and indifference is indeed only the most 

powerful being would possess. 

 

Instructor Luther said, "Don't be afraid. Since he doesn't care then you don't exist in his world. Since you 

don't exist, why would he harm you?" 

 



He walks away after seeing that all of the students have been successfully revived and their memories of 

the Lord God have been erased. Because Lord God Ye had left the rest to them, they had to inspect the 

entire academy to see if some areas had not been completely restored. Furthermore, I made certain 

that these students would forget what happened here tonight, particularly the existence of the World 

Eater, who isn't supposed to exist in this world. Moreover, to continue the surveillance of the devil, 

Kenan Light. 

 

"So harsh, honey~. Brats, go back to your room to rest. Tomorrow is the weekend, so you can rest until 

next week." Randall Ruid said. 

 

He is always enthusiastic, but he is also distant in some ways. He walks away and pursues his other half. 

When the pair left, the students, who had been brainwashed and left in a daze, awoke in confusion. 

Nobody could recall why they had gathered on this floor in the first place. As a result, they can only go 

back to their respective rooms and sleep for the night. 

 

On the other hand, the pair left Genus Academy's territory once more to assess the situation outside. 

System Yue and System Yang followed them. 

 

--- 

 

Genus Academy's Temple 

 

This used to be Keylan Light's small abandoned church. After the existence of Keylan Light as the 

founder of the Templar Temple was revealed, those who serve the Templar Temple rebuilt his church 

and built a temple worthy of his position. This temple was renovated to fit its believers after the former 

cardinal, Darius Rueden, and his disciples sought refuge under his wing. His temple domain was only 

expanded from within, not from the outside. 

 

Fenrir Skoll instantly teleported their party to Keylan Light's Main Altar. Where the most potent divinity 

exists because this is considered his domain after becoming a full god. Fenrir Skoll was the first to arrive 

at the location and discover the soul he had chosen in the void. This is also the same soul he had 

forgotten and abandoned only a few hours before. 

 

Fenrir Skoll whispered to the soul, "Your soulmate is here for you. After not recognizing you all these 

years, do you still wish to accept him?" 



 

The white soul tainted with darkness wiggles, as if responding to Fenrir Skoll's question. It was at this 

point that Conri Lycaon, who was carrying Athan Vladimir's vessel, was teleported into this location, 

followed by Keylan Light and his light elemental fairy. The Young Werewolf King was stunned when he 

saw the soul in his father's hands. 

 

Keylan Light complains, "Can't you wait for us? Why are you in a hurry anyway?" 

 

"My wife is waiting at home. He can't sleep if I am not there." Fenrir Skoll said as he played around with 

the white soul in his hand like a ball. 

 

Conri Lycaon, on the other hand, couldn't take his gaze away from the white soul his foster father was 

toying with. He knew by instinct that the soul in his foster father's possession is his Luna. The Luna was 

destined to be connected to him, but their soul connection was severed by the world eater when he 

attempted to take Athan Vladimir's soul. Thus, destroying the fate between the two of them. 

 

"Dad is that...!?" 

 

"The soul of your Luna. You are quite lucky that I picked it on the way. The one that possessed his body 

was also the same thing that took his soul away. After all, this soul is pure with great compatibility with 

dark elements. Its origin and its history are quite interesting as well. Didn't you know, it seems that the 

Dawn Siblings weren't just two but instead three." Fenrir Skoll said. 

 

Conri Lycaon was taken aback because he had not expected this story, and the soul in Fenrir Skoll's hand 

trembled. Only Keylan Light felt a twinge of guilt after hearing what Fenrir Skoll had just said. The person 

speaking appears unconcerned about their differing reactions and stated, 

 

"You can get the details from the people behind you." 

 

Conri Lycaon turned around and stared at Keylan Light, who was clearly uneasy under his gaze, while the 

man or whatever creature was beside him stared at him blankly. This light elemental fairy was the result 

of Keylan Light's egg hatching. He is also the embodiment of this planet's Heavenly Laws. 

 



Trying to hide behind the Heavenly Laws, Keylan Light said, "It was... Err~ a bit wrong from our side. 

We... well, hehe~" Obviously feeling guilty, Keylan Light was unable to say things straight but the man 

beside him is another story. 

 

"To create an interesting plot of the world, that child and that child named Amber Dawn were fated to 

exchange their vessels. Though there is a huge difference between the two souls. Amber Dawn is the 

chosen daughter of this world while that one is... A mere cannon fodder. It exists without a name and 

was meant to be short-lived." 

 

"What the hell... are you talking about?" confounded Conri Lycaon. Who would be pleased to learn that 

their fate was not something they chose for themselves, but rather something the Gods had planned for 

them to follow? 

 

"By the way, you already knew the heroine is, but did you know that this is a reverse harem world? One 

with many male leads for one heroine. You just happened to be one. This child is also a male lead in the 

vessel of Athan Vladimir. That Holy Son and I believe your elder brother included," Fenrir Skoll said. 

 

Conri Lycaon, as someone intelligent enough to recognize the situation, felt sickened by Fenrir Skoll's 

word even ignoring his playful smirk and meaningful glance. He may be interested in Amber Dawn, but it 

is limited to the Imprint Crest that was never meant for her and he only sees her as a good friend. But 

that's all there is to it! After all, werewolves are only loyal to Luna, whom they regard as a mate. 

 

Ugh! 

 

Conri Lycaon muttered between his breaths, "What a disgusting... What the hell are you making me do?! 

Tsk! You guys shouldn't have thought of such a malicious thing! I am only loyal to my Luna!!" 

 

"But the fact you have mistaken your Luna for Amber Dawn at the first meeting, does that make your 

words hm~ a bit inaccurate." Fenrir Skoll commented then added, "But as a living thing born in this 

world, you had no choice but to fulfill your roles. If I and the rest didn't come to this world you would 

most likely be no different from Asher Light. Follow the plot until the end." 

 

"Moreover your fate with your Luna is already broken." 

 



Asher Light is clingy to Amber Dawn, according to Fenrir Skoll. He was almost possessive, refusing to let 

her be alone with other men. He can't stand Amber Dawn hanging out with men like Conri Lycaon and 

Athan Vladimir. It wasn't until the two showed him that they didn't see Amber in that light that he 

began to treat them as friends. 

 

After staying silent for quite a long time, Conri Lycaon asked, "What was our original ending?" 

 

"Living with Amber Dawn as one big family?" Keylan Light answered. 

 

"Sharing one woman among you three." Fenrir Skoll said without mincing his words. These words hit 

Conri Lycaon badly. 

 

Conri Lycaon exclaimed, "How could that be?! What about Athan then? What is his reason for staying 

together with us?" 

 

"Of course~ because of you. Well, he couldn't just tell you 'I am your Luna' when his imprint crest was 

left behind on the former body he used right? It's not like you would believe it, moreover, you didn't 

even recognize him after appearing before you multiple times." Fenrir Skoll said. 

 

Conri Lycaon became silent upon hearing these words because he knew what his foster father had said 

was true. Despite the fact that he did not error like mistaking Amber Dawn for his Luna, he still chooses 

to protect her because of the Imprint Crest her body shares with him. Their Imprinted Crest had 

vanished now that the connection between him and his Luna had been severed. He was filled with both 

guilt and regret. How can he face his Luna when he can't even recognize him without the crest? 

 

Fenrir Skoll glanced at him and stated, "The Crest is only a Blessing or Proof that the Beast God accepts 

your mateship. It can be broken anytime but it doesn't mean it cannot return." 

 

Conri Lycaon instantly looked at him with excitement in his eyes. He never thought that a broken soul 

connection between mates can be reconnected. 

 

"Is there really a way like that? But I haven't heard of a way to reconnect souls." Keylan Light remarked. 

 



Fenrir Skoll looked a bit bored because he still explained the options possible to make connections 

between souls. 

 

"There are a lot of ways and each has its own requirements. The first one is to buy a red string of fate 

from a God of Love or Fate. But in this world, those Gods don't exist. The second way is to ask the Beast 

God for a blessing during the Mateship Ceremony. This is the most compatible with the beast bloodline 

but like the first option there is no Beast God in this world but I know a world with it." 

 

"My wife has completed our Mateship Ceremony in that world. To bring a couple there can be done by 

me easily but... Trials will be provided for couples to endure before you get his blessing. After all, he 

gives an Imprint Crest between Couples which gives away a special gift as his blessing. Moreover getting 

his blessing means that regardless of how many times you reincarnate your soul connection would 

never be broken." 

 

Fenrir Skoll explains while a Black Snowflake Crest appeared below his lower right eye. It was too 

exquisite to be ignored. 

 

"If you want to try getting his blessing I can bring you into his world. But as for whether you successfully 

fulfill his trials, well~ that will depend on you. How about it? Are you interested?" Fenrir Skoll asked. 

 

Chapter 1029: First Red Star - Reminder 

Conri Lycaon couldn't take his eyes off the black snowflake imprint on his Foster Father's face. He 

remembered his father's Imprint Crest not being in that shape. It was shaped like a sunflower. Only then 

did he accept that this man in his foster father's vessel was not his father. He was the one who killed his 

foster father and repaid his love and care for him with coldness and abandonment. 

 

Fenrir Skoll was amused by Conri Lycaon's sudden alienation and sarcastically smirked, "Finally woke up 

ha? No longer treating this Deity as your Foster Father. Smart people are so easy to talk to. Your partner 

is eager to go so I'm going to revive him temporarily. You need to restore your soul connection and fate 

so he can continue to live in this world. Are you going or not?" 

 

"I'll go with him," Conri Lycaon said, deciding to go somewhere else just to resurrect his Luna. Despite 

the fact that this is clearly not an easy task, he is determined to complete it. This time, even if it means 

risking his life, he will definitely protect his Luna. 

 



"For your information, the place I'm going to bring you over is a completely different world than this 

one, and the Aborigines there are all capable of morphing into their beast forms. Don't be surprised if 

you see mortals suddenly turning into large or small animals," Fenrir Skoll said. 

 

The vessel of Athan Vladimir floated from Conri Lycaon's embrace and flew towards Fenrir Skoll's 

direction with a wave of his hand. He simply held the white soul in his hand and cast a time-stop spell on 

Athan Vladimir's body. It wouldn't age, die, or be rejected by the world if it lost contact with its sole 

anchor, Conri Lycaon. 

 

The soul in Athan Vladimir awoke when Fenrir Skoll gently pushed him back to Conri Lycaon's side. 

Athan Vladimir awoke with the sensation that his body was as cold as ice and that he was obviously 

dead. Even Conri Lycaon was taken aback by this occurrence. Athan Vladimir was stunned for a brief 

moment before realizing that Instructor Skoll had saved his life not once, but twice. Even now, he is 

assisting them in bringing him back to life, albeit indirectly. 

 

"Why are you assisting us? You don't need to do that at all," Conri Lycaon inquired. 

 

"My wife's orders are absolute. He said to make sure all students are alive. Even though I wasn't the one 

who killed him, the one who killed him is an outsider so it can be said it was our fault and he just 

happened to die by accident." Fenrir Skoll said. "Either way if you are going there are a few things you 

need to keep in mind. First, never let the Aborigines learn you are not of that world, you might get killed 

or experimented. My abilities can only bring you in and out of that world." 

 

"Second, if they ask you to show your beast form, you turn to your werewolf form and say you are a 

wolf, not a werewolf. As for the other one, you should think of a way to fool them. Or maybe as a 

vampire, you can turn into a bat or something. To find the Beast God you must go to the eldest in the 

world, and the information on how to get his blessing. Once you get your Imprint Crest you will be 

pulled back here." 

 

"Ah~ right. I'll lend you this. It might be useful or might not." Fenrir Skoll threw a wooden carving of the 

Sun and Moon toward Athan Vladimir. "Do you want to leave now?" 

 

Conri Lycaon and Athan Vladimir held hands and nodded to Fenrir Skoll. 

 

Athan Vladimir said, "Thank you, Instructor Skoll!" 



 

Hmp! 

 

The God of Void used his wife's abilities once more, this time borrowing the ability to wield Space 

Elements and opening a World Portal connected to Primitives' former world. Ye Jingxia was born in the 

world where the two met. The other four men in the temple are taken aback when they see a world 

portal open up in front of their eyes. 

 

Keylan Light suddenly raised his hand and asked, "Excuse me! Do you think I can go there as well?" 

 

Fenrir Skoll appeared uninterested, but with this question, he cast a glance at the embodiment of this 

world's Heavenly Laws. Clearly, this person has the final say rather than Keylan Light. He saw him nod 

and decided not to press the issue any further. 

 

"You can go together. I also plan to add the other kids too. Since you are going to take care of the 

explanation for me." Fenrir Skoll said as he activated the world portal those who were within its range 

except for Fenrir Skoll were sucked inside. 

 

He also made certain that Amber Dawn, Asher Light, Mayonaka Yoru, and Esther Dawn were all dragged 

inside while they were sleeping. He only had to teleport them here and toss them into the portal with 

the rest of them. When everyone who needed to be teleported had arrived, the World Portal was 

deactivated. 

 

Fenrir Skoll's face took on a solemn and deadpan expression as soon as the others vanished. When he 

looked at his hand, a black-red piece of ore appeared above it. There are also golden chains wrapped 

around his body, clearly restraining his divinity after what happened when he lost his temper. 

 

He mumbled, "I ate it and it became like this. This is a world fragment. How can it..." 

 

He hid the world fragment in his inventory, as if sensing the arrival of his subordinates. Randall Ruid and 

Luther D'Arcy, as well as System Yue and System Yang, appeared before him. They bowed respectfully to 

the Lord God in front of them. 

 

"We greet the Lord God!" 



 

"Be at ease. Have you checked what I asked you too?" Fenrir asked. 

 

Randall Ruid responds, "Yes, my Lord. The Devil, Kenan Light, is still alive!" 

 

"If he is still alive, that means the World Eater Fragment I've defeated isn't the main one that was 

involved in the farce of this world. I need to keep my Jing'er safe from harm." Fenrir Skoll said as he 

stood up preparing to leave. He gave another order for this group to fulfill. 

 

"I've sent a few backs to that Primitive World we came from. Though I've already informed the Beast 

God, I haven't told anything to the ones in Vearth. You guys handle it as well. I'm going home." 

 

He vanished on the spot, leaving the rest of the problems to his and his wife's subordinates. 

 

Because they are Gods, they should have no trouble operating the World Portal. They are also 

accompanied by the two systems, Zhi Yue and Zhi Yang. They can handle the rest of the communication 

with Vearth's inhabitants. Fenrir Skoll returned to the mansion by himself. 

 

[Lord God Ye's Divinity is being restricted.] System Yang was the first to notice the changes in their Lord 

God. [It is done by the Divine Laws of the Universe, not by this world.] 

 

[Is it because he lost himself to rage and almost destroyed this world? What does it mean to have his 

divinity restrained? This had never happened before. That World Eater's Main Fragment is still 

somewhere out there. Lord Hei would be in danger if something like this happens again.] System Yue 

said worriedly. 

 

Randall Ruid said, "Milord won't let anything happen to Lord Hei. I'm sure he wouldn't let him get hurt at 

least." 

 

"But I overheard them talking once... Lord Hei, he... He asked Lord God Ye... He said that he wanted to 

die. I've checked. Lord Hei's soul fragment, Cassius Ambrosia, had always existed ever since this star was 

born. Even before it became a world and the Heavenly Laws were born. He is been here for a very, very, 

very long time." Luther D'Arcy said. "No wonder he got tired of living. But for the Lord to remove his 



connection in this world, he must watch the ending of this world's plot. He cannot die until the ending is 

reached. That's why Lord God Ye isn't fulfilling his wish right now." 

 

Tsk! 

 

"This final phase of the Trial of Resurrection is quite a pain! Though we can move as we wish in this 

world since Lord Hei's Soul Fragment knew our existence as outsiders, what about in the other worlds? 

There is no way the two Lords' vessels would always have a good relationship like in this one. Even in 

this world, Milord had to die countless times before they got this close." Randall Ruid said. 

 

System Yue commented, [I can even make a compilation with that content. Lord Ye's Death Compilation 

Series!] 

 

The other three looked at the stupid moon who was asking for a beating. 

 

"If you make it just give it to Lord Hei, don't give it to the Lord God." Luther D'Arcy said. 

 

Randall Ruid said, "Yes, don't let the Milord catch you or I will have to dig a grave for you in advance. 

Though Lord Hei would definitely love that." 

 

[Even if you only give it to the Master, he would definitely drag Lord Ye to his black history with him. Just 

keep it for yourself, Yue'er.] System Yang said to his other half. He didn't stop his fun and made sure he 

wouldn't get beaten up by his own master. 

 

[A'Yang is the best!] 

 

--- 

 

Meanwhile at the Mansion at the edge of the Genus Academy's Territory... 

 



Fenrir Skoll returned home after delegating the final touches to his subordinates. When he returned to 

the mansion, he went straight to the bedroom and was relieved to find that the door had not been 

locked from the inside by his wife. 

 

Fenrir Skoll happily went inside the bedroom, "Baby, I'm home...I made sure all students are alive as 

you... wish!! Cough!" He lowered his head to reveal a knife plugged into his heart. 

 

He noticed a black-haired Hei Anjing when he looked up. They were the same person from the previous 

world, but they were not the same person. Despite the knife buried in his heart, Fenrir Skoll's lips curl 

and his crimson eyes twinkle with delight. Meeting his wife's other soul fragments in this world made 

him truly happy, but when the black-haired Hei Anjing reached out for a touch, he jumped back to avoid 

his hands. 

 

"Madman!" 

 

When Hei Anjing took a step back, the knife in his hand was also pulled out, and blood flowed like a 

fountain from Fenrir Skoll's chest. Even so, the man whose heart had been stabbed was still smiling, his 

possessive gaze fixed on the one in front of him. 

 

Hei Anjing, the black-haired soul fragment, has memories. But these memories weren't just of their 

happiness over the years, but also of the God of Void's abandonment. Hei Anjing's soul fragments differ 

from Ye Xiajie's, which were separated without any hints of memories because his soul core had taken 

everything. They only remember Ye Xiajie as Xia Jieye when he was abandoned. 

 

The main soul and soul core, like Ye Xiajie, have their own memories. The original main soul is Hei 

Anjing, who was killed in the final stages of the Second Phase of the trial. Only after he had fallen asleep 

did the memories accumulated by the soul core during his life begin to spread to the other soul 

fragments, though only those who suffered from extreme loneliness in the Abyss received these 

memories. 

 

"I am indeed crazy. So... Just stay by my side. I will be good." He reached out to hug his wife who at least 

recognized who he was. Even though his heart was full of guilt and regret, his yearning is a hundred 

times stronger than any of those emotions. 

 



Ye Xiajie did not deny that he is insane. Something in his mind had been broken after witnessing his 

wife's death in front of his eyes. Even the agony of his death at the hands of his own other half does not 

appear to be ordinary. But one that lasts until his beloved hasn't awakened from his slumber. 

 

The black-haired Hei Anjing had only borrowed Cassius Ambrosia's vessel for a short time. 

 

This soul fragment, unlike him, was born without memories. He came by solely to share his memories, 

as directed by their Soul Core. He had always despised the man in front of him... Those memories that 

appeared unexpectedly in his mind one day were too warm and sweet to dismiss. He was envious of the 

main soul. He aspires to feel the same love and have a family like theirs. 

 

After letting the man hug him for a few minutes, he whispered something in his ears, 

 

"What happened in the past must be paid. What happened in the present shall be cherished. As for the 

future... Everything depends on your patience. Didn't he also suffer like this when he looked for your 

soul fragments? A'Xia, be careful of the Soul Fragment with our Soul Core." 

 

The vessel was returned to Cassius Ambrosia's control after the black-haired Hei Anjing said these 

words. Only Ye Xiajie could keep his words to himself. He looked around the room and noticed the 

almost-bald former black wolf whimpering in his direction before merging with him. Clearly, the black-

haired Hei Anjing, who was moody and full of hatred, made it suffer. He can only allow himself to be 

bullied because it is his wife. 

 

Sighed~ 

 

Ye Xiajie mumbles, "No other choice but just to suffer more... until he accepted me again in the end." 

Chapter 1030: First Red Star - It is really gone. 

 

Somewhere in an unknown universe... 

 

 

A man dressed in a silver and red Taoist robe was watching a data live surveillance. Only the tips of this 

man's hair, which was a mixture of silver and black, could be seen through the fog. A pair of silver and 



black irises was watching the video of Fenrir Skoll and the black-haired Cassius Ambrosia, whose vessel 

had been taken over by other Hei Anjing soul fragments. 

 

 

"I wonder how long this farce has to continue. The Main Soul had been corrupted and made a sacrifice 

he is not meant to choose. God of Void, is that how you call yourself now?" 

 

 

This man's voice was gentle, but it conveyed aloofness and apathy. He didn't hide his displeasure in his 

words, but his tone was calm. 

 

 

--- 

 

 

Hei Anjing's soul fragments can use all of the main soul's abilities, especially after his feelings were 

shared with them, and the connection between each soul has grown stronger except for the Soul Core. 

Hei Anjing's soul core, like Xia Jieye before he merged with his main soul, had his own ego. Nobody 

knows where he is, but he can still command the other soul fragments for as long as he wants. 

 

 

Cassius Ambrosia continued to sleep after the black-haired Hei Anjing left. Fenrir Skoll can only carry him 

to the bed and lie down next to him because he is in such deep sleep. The God of Void could only look at 

his wife for a few more hours before falling asleep beside him as usual. Cassius Ambrosia is experiencing 

whatever memories have returned to him in the form of a dream, unbeknownst to him. 

 

 

Cassius Ambrosia is dreaming tonight about what happened in the Nether System during the Trial of 

Resurrection, the final stage of the Second Phase. He was perplexed at first by how the scenery in this 

dream reminded him of Deja vu. But when he noticed a familiar face among the others, he was taken 

aback to see the true face of A'Xia within the group. Furthermore, the beautiful yet playful man made 

me feel as if I were watching himself. It was at this point that he remembered what A'Xia had told him in 

passing about their previous lives. 

 



 

The scene begins with A'Xia begging the smiling man not to do it. Unfortunately, the smiling man was 

unable to stop him. Cassius Ambrosia can only guess what was asked of A'Xia with the knife in her 

hands. Based on how they were acting, he couldn't hear what they were saying. Obviously, there is 

something they must do that cannot be delayed. A'Xia was the one struggling not to do it at all. 

 

 

Cassius Ambrosia continues to watch and frown as he notices the smiling man with the same shade of 

eyes he asked A'Xia to do. He's like him, asking for his death. It perplexed him until he saw the final 

scene, in which the smiling man is finally killed, and A'Xia looks even more like a dead person than the 

one who was killed. He appeared to have lost his soul and gone insane in the end. His insanity was only 

halted when he reclaimed a body that appeared to be asleep in his embrace. 

 

 

Cassius Ambrosia felt vile just thinking about how A'Xia reacted when he asked for his wish. He thought 

A'Xia's voice had cracked for a moment at the time, but it turns out he didn't hear it correctly. A'Xia's 

voice was trembling at the time, and he regretted it. Saying such a thing to the person who loves him 

the most. 

 

 

When Cassius Ambrosia awoke, tears streamed down his cheeks, frightening Fenrir Skoll, who had 

awoken beside him. 

 

 

Panicking at the scene, Fenrir Skoll worriedly asked, "Baby? What's wrong!? Why are you crying? Are 

you hurting somewhere?" 

 

 

"I... I am sorry. I shouldn't have asked A'Xia to fulfill that wish. Let's just forget about it, okay? Just treat 

it as if I didn't tell you that wish." Cassius Ambrosia said. 

 

 

In befuddlement, the Werewolf Ancestor wipes his beloved's tears. He couldn't figure out why his wife 

was crying so hard. Only after remembering what the other Hei Anjing had told him about sharing his 



memories with Cassius Ambrosia that night did he realize that his lover might have dreamed about 

something from their past that made him sad? 

 

 

Gently caressing the corner of his wife's eyes and giving him kisses on his forehead and cheeks, Fenrir 

Skoll asked with a gentle voice, "Is it a nightmare? Don't worry, it's just a dream." 

 

 

"No. It's not an ordinary dream. I saw... I saw A'Xia's real face in it. I also saw a man who seemed to be 

me yet not me at the same time. Is that the 'me' before I was born in this world?" Questioned Cassius 

Ambrosia as he recalled him in that dream asking the unwilling A'Xia to kill him. 

 

 

Who would have guessed that even after being reborn, he would still ask A'Xia to kill him in this life? 

Isn't that too harsh? Just thinking about how desolate and lifeless A'Xia's face was in that dream made 

him think that if he had looked closely at A'Xia's face on the night he asked for his wish, he might have 

woken up sooner than now. 

 

 

Fenrir Skoll rarely witnesses his wife's tears. His Jing'er is a powerful individual. 

 

 

Even if he is in pain, he will never say anything. Even if he is lonely, he will not request a hug. It's 

because he was born powerful, and it's difficult to find someone to protect him. Only when he could 

barely hold it together would he cry, and he has the most influence over most of the things in this world 

that can affect his emotions. 

 

 

This made the God of Void happy but helpless. After all, who in the world would witness his beloved 

crying for you? He can only pull his sobbing lover into a hug while soothingly patting his back. 

 

 



"Even if those dreams are real, it is something that has happened in the past. No need to worry about it 

at the moment. Aren't you still by my side? Baby, don't cry anymore." Fenrir Skoll said. 

 

 

Cassius Ambrosia tried to calm his emotions, but after suppressing them for centuries, he found it 

difficult to control them now that they were suddenly forced out. They had remained in their bedroom, 

hugging each other. It was as if they were the only people in their lives. 

 

 

--- 

 

 

On the other hand, in another world different from the current one... 

 

 

Those who had passed through the World Portal were teleported from their world to Fenrir Skoll's 

Primitive World. For the first time in their lives, Keylan Light and the others experienced what it's like to 

be sucked into a black hole only to wake up falling from a hundred thousand meters above the ground. 

Even Keylan Light started screaming because one of the two adults with them had forgotten that he 

could fly. Finally, the Heavenly Laws intervened in the form of the Light Elemental Fairy, halting 

everyone's fall before they reached the ground. 

 

 

Before releasing the rest, the Light Elemental Fairy chooses an area that appears to be a forest. He 

couldn't fully control his ability in another person's world, and his powers were restrained as expected. 

Keylan Light examined the children and discovered that they were all right, except that some of them 

were puking from the stress of experiencing a free fall from the heavens to the earth. 

 

 

Cough! 

 

 



When Keylan Light lifted his head, he noticed his Elemental and only family vomiting blood. The Light 

Elemental Fairy had previously admitted that he is the Heavenly Laws of their world and had requested 

that Keylan Light name him. He addressed him as Mikaela. 

 

 

"Brother Mikaela! Are you alright?!" asked Keylan Light worriedly. 

 

 

Mikaela responded, "I'm alright. Don't worry. Instead, you go and explain the situation to the rest of 

them. I need to meditate for a bit." 

 

 

Before checking on his students, Keylan Light checked on him to make sure he was okay. 

 

 

The three couples got along fine. Four of the six don't seem to know why they're here or where they are. 

 

 

Mayonaka Yoru looked around before they collapsed to the ground. They noticed that this place was 

very different from the one they had come from. There are similar modern buildings, but he had never 

seen them before. Furthermore, most people in that city smelled like beasts. They were werewolves like 

him, but not the same. 

 

 

Esther Dawn was the first one to calm down and ask, "Instructor Keylan, can you please explain what is 

happening? We were supposed to be with him but suddenly we woke up when we were about to fall 

from the sky." 

 

 

"This place is weird. I can feel countless presence peering on us but I can't find them at all. Instead, 

there are lots of beasts in this forest." Asher Light said. 

 



 

Amber Dawn commented, "The air in this place is purer than I expected. Are you from a province and a 

non-urbanized area?" 

 

 

"This is not our original world. But instead another world." Conri Lycaon said. "It was supposed to be 

only me and Athan. I didn't expect Instructor Skoll to bring you over as well. Though I can understand a 

bit if Elder Brother was included. He is a werewolf like me." 

 

 

Asher Light and the rest were confused when Conri Lycaon mentioned his elder brother. After all, they 

all knew that Conri Lycaon is an orphan and an adopted son of Fenrir Skoll. Only Esther Dawn looked a 

bit surprised and stole a glance at his lover who was quite shocked himself. 

 

 

Mayonaka Yoru said, "You... You remember? Did the King remove your seal?" 

 

 

The former cardinal was in a bit of shock but at the same time feeling a bit uneasy. He had always 

imagined the worst of how his little brother would react when he learned about his identity as well his 

relationship with him. 

 

 

Conri Lycaon nodded and said, "By accident, Instructor Skoll didn't remove it for me. Someone else 

caused it but that thing... is already dead." 

 

 

Feeling out the hidden meaning in his little brother's words, Mayonaka Yoru frowned and asked, "Did 

something happen when we are asleep? In the dormitory? Hm~..." 

 

 



Then he noticed that his little brother's crest on Amber Dawn's right hand disappeared completely. Only 

then he understood what happened, the Imprint Crest between a Luna and a Werewolf would only 

disappear if one of them died. Since Amber Dawn was at home with them that only meant that Conri 

Lycaon died. 

 

 

Mayonaka Yoru asked with a trembling voice, "Did you die!? What the hell is happening here?" 

 

 

"Calm down! I'm going to explain things now." Keylan Light helped Conri Lycaon with the explanation of 

the current events. "Before that... Check whether your connection with your Luna is still there." 

 

 

Mayonaka Yoru frowned and opened his pajamas, allowing Esther Dawn to inspect his Imprint Crest. 

Esther Dawn's gentle expression cracked in disbelief as he saw his lover's back was free of any stigma. It 

was smooth and tidy. 

 

 

With a pale face, Esther Dawn exclaims, "Why? This is impossible! H-How!? How can the crest 

disappear!" 

 

 

"What did you say?!" 

 

 

Mayonaka Yoru was shocked himself as he helped his lover check whether his Imprint Crest is still on 

him but when he saw Esther's back, it was as clean as a blank paper. 

 

 

"It's gone? It is really gone!? What the hell his happening here!?" 

 


