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Chapter 143 The Monarch Crown Mark

My eyes widened slightly when | saw the report given by my Yurification System.

The report containing the blessing given by the Goddess Aurora suddenly disappeared, replaced by the
blessing given by the Goddess of Destruction.

"What happened to my blessing?" | muttered a little curiously after seeing the report that my blessing
had been devoured by the blessing of the Monarch of Holy Destruction.

Monarch of Holy Destruction Crown

It is a blessing given by the Goddess of Destruction and has a prophetic nature that allows it to adjust
independently in the owner's main body. Currently, it has devoured the blessings that the owner's main
body has in the form of "King of Stealth Slime" and "Queen of Stealth Slime." The two blessings that
have been devoured by the blessing of the Monarch of Holy Destruction have formed a new blessing
that shows the true power and strength of the Monarch of Holy Destruction.




| briefly read the report given by my Yurification System. With my two blessings that have disappeared
because they were devoured by the blessing given by the Goddess of Destruction, | can only hope that
the blessings that | will get through the Quest offered by the Yurification System do not overlap with
each other.

My mother and twin step-sister who have been curious about what happened to the magic crown mark
on my head, they began to pay close attention to my head.

I, who had given up after getting tortured by my mother in the form of her wavy and ticklish fingers, had
brought me to show the blessings that had been given by the Goddess Aurora and the Goddess of
Destruction.

However, when two of the blessings was destroyed because it was devoured by another blessing, | could
only show the remains of the devoured blessing with a new blessing.

| focused my magic energy to form a magic crown mark that slowly decorated my head. Unlike the
golden yellow magic glow, this time various colors of magic formations began to form a magic crown
above my head.

[ Monarch of Holy Destruction Crown has been activated! ]

My magic energy overflow which was originally shining brightly and golden yellow, now had to release a
magic energy overflow that was capable of destroying anything around me.

| began to suppress my magic energy by performing simple magic manifestations to patch up the leak of
magic energy overflow that had shaken my body.



Swiiirrlll...

Using the example given by my mother, | began to build the structure of the magic formation and made
my magic crown made of pure magic begin to get a small touch of magic energy that had been
processed and forged new form of a magic crown that fly and rotated around my head.

Swiiirrlll...

If the blessing given by the Goddess Aurora was an arrangement of pure magic formations that formed a
magic crown with a flow of golden yellow holy magic energy, then it has changed like a crown whose
main composition consists of various flows of magical energy that form a magic crown formation with
an arrangement like cherry blossom petals that expand above my head.

Blooommm ...

Like cherry blossom petals that break and bloom above my head, | can see the reflection of my magic
crown that forms five cherry blossom petals that form a pentagon above my head. If the halo magic
used by angels is in the form of a circle, then the crown above my head is formed from five cherry
blossom petals with various kinds of magic cores arranged on top of it.

The five cherry blossom petals that form the crown have different colored sides and make me look like |
have various kinds of magic cores that | haven't used to the fullest.



"Lily, doesn't this look different from before?" asked my mother while squinting her eyes to pay more
attention to every detail of my magic crown that was flying above my head.

"This is the true form of my magic crown, Mama," | replied while tidying myself up to sit quietly after |
was released from Alice and Alyssa's embrace that locked my arm movements.

"Magic crown? What kind of magic chant is that?" asked my mother further.

While asking questions that made my head spin in answering them, | couldn't think of anything to
answer them other than with a fluent lie that | was ready to throw out of my mouth without having a
true basis of responsibility.

"I don't know, maybe like a magic spell to mark myself as the highest power holder like a Kingin a
region?" | replied who didn't have time to think of a lie to satisfy my mother's curiosity.

"King? Doesn't this Crown look more like a crown worn by the Queen in a kingdom?" replied my mother
who denied my previous statement.

"I don't know either, Mama, this looks like—" Before | continued my words, | heard a conversation from
the Soul Tame communication channel about the stealth slime herd's plan to rebuild their slime base in
the part of the cave that had been destroyed by the Golden King Bear.

"I can't believe they would do something that crazy," | said to comment on what had become the topic
of discussion of the stealth slime herd.



"What's wrong, Lily? You seem to be talking to someone else through telepathy magic," my mother
looked at me with a worried expression after seeing me comment on the topic of discussion of the
stealth slime herd.

"It's okay, Mama. It seems that the herd of stealth slimes that previously inhabited our Mansion will
build a Mansion similar to ours as their new residence in the deepest part of the cave that was
destroyed by the massive magical energy outburst from the Golden King Bear," while saying that, |
immediately pointed to one of the stealth slime's viewpoints that was connected by the Soul Tame
magic chant that was still active above the sky of Marquess Rommel's residence.

Through my hand that was pointing to one of the viewpoints of the stealth slimes that were still actively
roaming the hunting ground of the Golden King Bear herd, they seemed to be doing a clean-up patrol
after the Golden King Bear and the cursed sword were defeated.

My mind which was still connected by the conversation of the herd of stealth slimes that were still
actively talking made my head a little dizzy when | heard their conversation.

"Copying the design of the Mansion where we live? Does that mean they have memorized the layout of
our Mansion?" asked my Mama whose curiosity was now diverted to the abilities of the herd of stealth
slimes that were about to build a Mansion similar to the residence of the Marquess Rommel family.

"I think they have memorized the layout of our Mansion. Since we were on vacation for quite a long
time, it has become a common habit for them," | replied to answer my mother's curious question.

"Hmm... this makes me curious. When did the invasion of the Golden King Bear herd happen and how
long did it take for the stealth slime herd to memorize the layout of our Mansion?" my mother
continued to ask.



"Huh? I'm curious about that too, Mama."

What my mother said was also true.

If the stealth slime herd memorized the layout of the rooms in the Mansion where | live, then they have
been living in Marquess Rommel's residence for quite a long time.

That means... they have taken refuge in Marquess Rommel's residence to the point that they have
multiplied to that extent to fight back against the Golden King Bear herd.

"Let me ask them first, Mama."

Using the Soul Tame communication network, | immediately called one of the stealth slimes who was
willing to accept my sudden interrogation.

"Hey, | want one of you to meet me immediately," | said with a cold sentence that gave an order to the
entire herd of stealth slimes connected to the Soul Tame communication network.

My cold voice and absolute command to them had given an extraordinary silence in the Soul Tame
communication channel.



"I want to talk about one important thing about the Golden King Bear herd and your behavior that
messed up the Mansion where | live."

"Can | get an explanation like... why the Mansion where | live is messy and filled with broken things like
this?" while asking them a small question, | emphasized my sentence with a cold tone and gave a small
warning to answer all the question that made my mother curious.

When | finished asking that question on the Soul Tame communication channel, | was surprised by the
appearance of one of the stealth slimes who made a big contribution to the hunt for the Golden King
Bear herd.

A stealth slime who dedicated and risked her life to watch over the leader of the Golden King Bear herd,
she was stealth slime number forty-seven.

"My esteemed commander, | have come to fulfill your summons," said the stealth slime number forty-
seven, lowering her head and kneeling in front of me.

The appearance of one of the stealth slimes that did not show any presence and magical energy that
surprisingly appeared in front of Mama and me had shown her great ability to hide as Noel did.

The body shape of stealth slime number forty-seven already had a human body made my mother
amazed and surprised. Compared to the descendants of the half-human race who had obtained their
human form at an early age, my mother was more surprised at the human body shape of the stealth
slime that looked like a normal human.



"My eyes are not deceiving me, right?" asked my mother while glancing at me.

"No Mama, this is one of the stealth slimes that is bound by the Soul Tame magic spell with me," |
replied while lifting a cup of tea that was starting to get cold.

"Soul Tame magic spell?" My mother furrowed her eyebrows slightly and looked up at the sky of
Marquess Rommel's residence.

"Binding a herd of stealth slimes with this many Soul Tame magic spells? Doesn't that require a lot of
magic energy, Lily?" asked my mother as if she couldn't believe that | had cast Soul Tame magic on a
herd of stealth slimes.

"That happened before they evolved to be able to use human body forms, Mama..." While lifting a cup
of cold tea, | drank the rest of the cold tea until it was finished.

"Evolution? What Lily means is... this girl is an evolution form of stealth slime?!" My mother's eyes were
now wide open as if she had received a new research material that came to her directly.

"Mama... please restrain yourself who is filled with curiosity about something that has just been
discovered in this world. Right now... Mama looks like a crazy doctor who wants to dissect stealth slime
number forty-seven to study her internal organs that contain mucus and fluid glands," | said to restrain
Mama's curiosity in dissecting stealth slime number forty-seven's body.

"Besides that, isn't Mama more interested in other things like... since when did the Golden King Bear
invasion take place, and since when did the stealth slime herd inhabit our Mansion to have a level of
accuracy in the room layout that is very similar to the original."



"Isn't that much more interesting to satisfy Mama's previous curiosity?"

By saying this sentence, at least | have managed to save one of the stealth slimes from entering Mama's
research room which contains horrible tools for dissecting living creatures' organs.

At least, this will keep my Mama busy investigating the big problem that has hit Marquess Rommel's
territory and forming a special unit to clean up the damage.



