
        
            
                
            
        

    
	

	 

	Wizard and the Beauties

	 

	Volume Four

	Chapter 1: Calm Before the Great War

	Instant Shadow Fist!

	With a clear and tender scolding, countless golden fist shadows shot out like raindrops from the hands of a black-armored girl towards the huge cliff hundreds of meters away.

	Boom!

	The huge cliff was instantly shattered by the powerful force, collapsing into countless pieces, shrouded in smoke and dust for miles around.

	Even though it was advanced elemental magic, its power was only this much. Someone actually formed such destructive power solely with Vital Energy, not inferior to advanced magic. Any martial artist who prided themselves on their skills would be shocked to see this scene, especially the terrifying power coming from the hands of a young girl.

	This young girl, who appeared to be only eighteen or nineteen years old, had eyes like autumn water and a bone structure like a peony. In her stunning beauty, there was a bone-chilling coldness, like a cold plum in the frost, terrifying yet beautiful enough to intoxicate people.

	She wore a light black armor on her delicate body, with a black tight-fitting suit inside, highlighting her exquisite and alluring figure.

	After the smoke and dust cleared, the black-armored beauty let out another tender scolding, and golden light radiated from her body like sunlight, exuding the aura of a fearsome powerhouse.

	With a flash, another beautiful woman in a black long dress appeared behind her. This woman looked to be around twenty years old, with long silver hair that shone like the Milky Way, and a delicate and beautiful face exuding a pure and flawless aura, each possessing their unique stunning beauty.

	The silver-haired woman said, "Shanon, your 'Holy Battle Vital Energy' is getting stronger. I'm afraid I wouldn't be your match when I had six wings. The master will be very pleased when he finds out."

	The black-armored ice beauty Shanon sighed softly, "What's the use of being stronger? The master is not here now. Sister Yoolie, do you think the master dislikes me? I am his personal bodyguard, but he didn't take me with him to the Holy Demon Continent this time. He must dislike me..."

	As she said this, two tears like pearls fell from her frozen jade-like face, and the aura of the proud and powerful expert had disappeared without a trace.

	Yoolie, the silver-haired beauty, reached out to wipe away the tears on Shanon's face, saying sympathetically, "Silly sister, where are you thinking of? The master is so fond of you, how could he dislike you? He even left me, his maid, behind. Bingie and Ulanasha were also left in the Demon Realm by him. We are the treasures he loves the most!"

	Shanon gently nestled into Yoolie's soft embrace, saying, "I understand what you said. I also know how much the master loves and cherishes us, but he has been away for so long, and I miss him very much."

	A misty longing flashed in Yoolie's beautiful eyes, murmuring, "I miss the master very much too. Although I have a spiritual connection with him, being in two different worlds makes direct communication impossible, which makes me miss the master even more. I hope he returns soon..."

	Shanon looked up at the dim "Demon Black Sun" in the sky and said, "Yes, I hope the master returns soon, returns soon..."

	A small black dot appeared in the sky and quickly approached them. In an instant, a sturdy flying dragon landed in the sky above them, folding its wings.

	A big man in black armor flew straight from the dragon's back to the two women and knelt down, saying, "I pay my respects to the two ladies."

	Yoolie asked, "What's the matter?"

	The man in black armor said, "Reporting to the ladies, according to the scout's report, Princess Linsa of the Heavenly Realm has returned to the Demon Realm. Miss Bingie is afraid she may take action, so she sent me to report to the two ladies and ask you to return to the camp to discuss the military situation."

	Yoolie and Shanon looked at each other, held hands, spread their wings, and the man in black armor leaped back onto the dragon's back and took off.

	In the command tent of the Demon Realm's vanguard army, Bingie, Ulanasha, Red Shadow, Kosas, Bamboo, the three demon generals, and the "Dark Dragon Cavalry" land battle commander Lahaert and sea battle commander Louis gathered in front of the map of the first layer of the Demon Realm, discussing the situation. The demon soldiers outside the tent were also tense and ready for battle, as if they were preparing to march.

	Yoolie and the two women returned to the camp and walked straight into the command tent, where Bingie and Ulanasha immediately greeted them.

	Yoolie said, "I already know that Princess Linsa has returned to the Demon Realm. Have there been any changes in the deployment of the Heavenly Realm's expeditionary forces?"

	Although Yoolie's status was Wooly's maid, her tens of thousands of years of rich experience and the super strength of the eight-winged angel had made her second only to Wooly in the eyes of everyone. Ulanasha and the others treated her like an elder sister, deferring to her in all matters.

	Bingie replied, "According to the scout's reconnaissance report, there have been no significant changes in the deployment of the Heavenly Realm's expeditionary forces. However, as soon as Princess Linsa arrived, she ordered several strong assault teams that had been facing us from a distance to withdraw to the main camp, as if she had no intention of attacking us again."

	Yoolie frowned, pondering why Princess Linsa would make such a strange move. At that moment, Bingie approached and whispered, "Sister, do you think it's because of the 'Soul Stealing' effect on Princess Linsa?"

	Only the sisters knew about the fact that Princess Linsa had been controlled by Wooly with dark magic, keeping even Lahaert and the "Three Demon Generals" in the dark. This matter was not to be leaked at all.

	Yoolie said, "Perhaps that's the reason. I'm not very familiar with 'Soul Stealing.' You are the covenant spokesperson of Lucifer and should be very knowledgeable about dark magic. What do you think?"

	Bingie said, "Most of my energy is still focused on water magic. My understanding of dark magic is also superficial. As far as I know, 'Soul Stealing' can indeed make a person become another person's slave without any change in character, intelligence, or strength. At this time, Princess Linsa probably doesn't want to be our enemy because of this, after all, we are all women here."

	Because Lahaert and the others were present, it was not convenient to discuss this topic further. After discussing a preliminary contingency plan with them, Yoolie and the others bid farewell and left.

	After leaving the command tent, Lahaert headed straight to his own tent, where a charming and beautiful angel was waiting for his return.

	Since following Lahaert to the Demon Realm, Dilly had always stayed in the tent and rarely came out. Lahaert understood her feelings. After all, she was a "Radiant Angel" who had always been at odds with the Demon Realm. Unlike Yoolie, who had undergone thousands of years of contemplation and profound changes in her soul, it was already difficult for her to be with him. He shouldn't ask too much of her.

	Uncle Lahaert...

	A call stopped Lahaert in his tracks. He looked in the direction of the voice and saw a young man in knight armor, holding a giant knight's spear, walking briskly towards him.

	This young man was named Dino, one of the six students taken in by the "Demon King" Wooly on his last trip to the Holy Demon Continent. However, as soon as Wooly returned to the Demon Realm, he irresponsibly left him to Lahaert, making it unclear whether he should be considered a student of the "Demon King" or his own student.

	Dino, what's the matter?

	Yes. Uncle Lahaert, I haven't been able to perform the 'Earth Flash' move you taught me last time. Please instruct me.

	Dino respectfully handed the giant knight's spear to Lahaert. This spear was forged by Lahaert with the Demon Realm's "Soul Condensing Iron" for him, weighing over a hundred and thirty pounds. Although it was too heavy for him, it was also a good tool to train his arm strength. Now he could swing the spear for several minutes without getting red-faced or out of breath.

	Lahaert easily took the long spear (his 'Armor Magic Spear' weighed two hundred pounds, so the weight of this spear was a piece of cake for him) and whistled.

	With a white flash, a fat white earth dragon appeared before him as if out of thin air, its astonishing speed contrasting with its plump body.

	This white fat dragon was the elder of the dragon clan, Big White, who unfortunately had now become Lahaert's mount.

	Lahaert patted Big White's head and said, "Old friend, please take me and Dino to a spacious place outside the camp."

	Big White blinked its huge eyes and made a request, "A barrel of 'Demon Flower Wine' brewed from the flesh-eating flowers of the Demon Realm. If you don't have it, I won't go!"

	Lahaert glared at Big White with a mix of anger and amusement, saying, "Fine, deal! But you can't ask for more, or you won't even get the daily giant ant feast."

	Big White, being an elder of the dragon clan with an age of eight thousand years, had the "Holy Dragon," making it a bit of a stretch to make it a mount. So Lahaert always granted its requests, and Big White took the opportunity to ask for more delicious food, making its already fat body even more bloated.

	Lahaert and Dino jumped onto Big White's back, and Big White chanted the flying spell in the dragon language, soaring into the sky with its fat body.

	Big White first greeted Dilly in the air above Lahaert's tent, then flew straight to the outskirts of the camp.

	 

	 

	
Chapter 2: Visit of the Princess

	Because of the prolonged battle between the gods and demons, the once lush and boundless forests of the first layer of the demon world have turned into barren land where not even a blade of grass grows, especially outside the vanguard camp of the demon world.

	White quickly chose a suitable landing spot, and Lahaert and the others leaped off the dragon's back. White lazily lay on the ground, his huge dragon eyes watching them.

	Lahaert said, "Dino, demonstrate the moves of the 'Dark Spear Killing Technique' that I taught you."

	Excited, Dino nodded, and the knight's long spear spun like a windmill above his head, creating a whistling sound as the spear's rotation generated a whirlwind of sand and dust around him.

	Demon Kill Cyclone Break

	Spinning to the extreme, the halo-formed knight's long spear was thrown out by Dino, hitting a huge rock with a whistling force, immediately shattering a large piece of the rock.

	The key to the move "Demon Kill Cyclone Break" lies in the combination of the spear's rotating force with the body's Vital Energy, the timing and posture of the throw. If Lahaert were to execute this move, the entire rock would turn to powder.

	Lahaert reached out his hand, and the 130-pound knight's long spear flew into his hand. He handed the spear to Dino, saying, "Practice the move 'Meteor Shower' again."

	Dino took the long spear and placed it horizontally in front of his chest, then began to circulate the Vital Energy in his body. As he exhaled, the long spear split into one, then two, four, and eight, eventually turning into numerous spear shadows like a meteor shower tearing through the sky towards the virtual target. Dino's body was surrounded by a fierce aura at that moment, looking extremely powerful.

	Although the power of "Meteor Shower" is strong, the consumption of Vital Energy is also immense. Dino's weak Vital Energy quickly depleted, and the meteor-like spear shadows instantly merged back into one. He leaned on the long spear, panting heavily.

	Lahaert nodded in satisfaction, saying, "Well done. It seems that Lord 'Demon King' really has a good eye. Your talent in practicing my spear technique is quite good. Your Vital Energy is probably almost depleted now, right?"

	Dino wiped the sweat from his face and gasped, "Yes, I'm almost exhausted. Uncle Lahaert, I'm so tired that I can barely stand. Can I still learn 'Earth Thunder Flash'?"

	Lahaert said, "Of course you can. 'Earth Thunder Flash' is the first move of the extremely powerful 'Three Realms Flash' in the 'Dark Spear Killing Technique,' which can produce effects similar to elemental magic. To learn it, you must be in a state of complete emptiness in both body and mind. Now that your Vital Energy is depleted and your body is extremely tired, it is the best time to concentrate and learn the 'Earth Thunder Flash.'"

	Dino nodded knowingly and closed his eyes, contemplating the essence of the 'Earth Thunder Flash' he had learned.

	Although his body was extremely tired, his mind felt clearer and more transparent than ever before. The essence of the 'Earth Thunder Flash' flowed through his mind like water, and he suddenly felt a strange comprehension, a unique sensitivity to the natural environment around him.

	The sand particles under Dino's feet slowly rose into the air. Lahaert, who witnessed this scene, couldn't help but smile with relief. This was indeed a talented young man.

	Hah!

	Dino lightly roared, gripping the long spear and thrusting it into the ground. He felt a strange Vital Energy surge through his hollow meridians to his hand, then directly into the ground through the long spear.

	The pulsating energy within the earth was attracted by the Vital Energy Dino transmitted, converging from all directions towards the center in an instant.

	The ground trembled slightly, and then countless cracks suddenly appeared within a dozen yards around Dino, as the earth's pulsating energy spewed out from the cracks with astonishing momentum.

	This was the exquisite essence of the 'Earth Thunder Flash,' using one's Vital Energy to trigger the earth's pulsating energy to erupt from the ground, a power comparable to advanced earth magic.

	Of course, Dino was far from mastering this level, and even Lahaert himself had not reached the pinnacle of this technique.

	The earth's energy eruption triggered by Dino's weak power quickly subsided, and he collapsed on the ground like a puddle of mud, unable to even move a finger.

	Lahaert was very satisfied with Dino's performance. He beckoned White to come over, but White showed no response to his gesture. Its white scales made a rustling sound, and its huge dragon eyes gleamed with a cold light.

	An unidentified person was rapidly approaching!

	Lahaert immediately understood White's body language. With a sense of alarm, he reached out his right arm, and the dark "Armor Piercing Demon Spear" appeared in his hand.

	A soft and pure white light suddenly flashed in the distant sky, shooting towards the direction of the demon world camp like a meteor.

	Lahaert focused his vision and saw a female angel with four wings on her back at the center of the light, flapping her beautifully shaped wings as she flew through the air.

	Armor Transformation!

	The "Armor Piercing Demon Spear" emitted a dark light, and the strange metal ornament above the spear separated from the weapon, transforming into a lightweight armor that Lahaert wore (the armor transformed from Lahaert's 'Armor Piercing Demon Spear' was a light defensive type suitable for high-speed movement, while Louis's 'Halberd Demon Sword' transformed into a heavy armor with extremely strong defensive capabilities).

	A black light condensed at the tip of the demon spear, then instantly tore through the sky and shot directly at the angel flying in the air.

	The anti-air technique of the 'Dark Spear Killing Technique' - "Sky Piercer."

	The black energy light hit the angel, but Lahaert noticed that at the moment of impact, a circle of light barrier appeared around the angel's body, blocking the power of the energy light.

	Is it the 'Holy Light Spirit Array'?

	Lahaert recognized this ultimate defense magic of the light element, and his sense of caution deepened. The "Radiant Angel" who could use the "Holy Light Spirit Array" was definitely not ordinary. But why was she alone here?

	Without much time to think, Lahaert's demonic wings suddenly spread out behind him as he soared into the air towards the "Radiant Angel," while White let out a low growl and flew after him.

	As Lahaert flew with his wings, he chanted the spell for his most proficient wind-based movement magic, "Instant Teleportation," creating numerous afterimages that instantly appeared in front of the angel. With the impact of his high-speed movement, he thrust out a lightning-fast spear, the sharp sound piercing the air.

	Blood Splatter Sky Rupture Thrust

	At the moment Lahaert's demon spear struck out, a purple narrow-blade sword appeared in the angel's hand. With a swift and agile movement, the sword light cleverly intercepted the spear's blade, causing Lahaert's wrist to go numb and his aim to falter. The "Blood Splatter Sky Rupture Thrust" narrowly grazed the angel's shoulder by a hair's breadth.

	Such a clever sword strike, using force against force to easily neutralize Lahaert's full-force attack, was something he had never encountered before.

	Confronting strength with strength and never admitting defeat was a true reflection of Lahaert's character. Just as he was preparing to launch another attack, the angel flew a dozen yards away on her own initiative, speaking in a soft and melodious voice, "Long time no see, Land Battle General. Please don't attack, I have no hostile intentions in coming here."

	Lahaert finally saw the angel's face clearly and couldn't help but exclaim, "Ah! How could it be you..."

	The angel before him was unbelievably beautiful, with a slender and graceful figure clad in pristine white armor. Her golden long hair cascaded like sunlight over her shoulders, exuding an extremely noble aura amidst her stunning beauty. Especially the compelling light of wisdom between her brows made people involuntarily feel a sense of submission upon first sight.

	However, what astonished Lahaert the most was not her incomparable beauty or noble elegance, but her identity. She was... she was Princess Linsa of the divine race, the mortal enemy of the demon world army. How could she... how could she...

	Lahaert could hardly believe his eyes.

	Princess Linsa smiled charmingly and said, "You don't need to be surprised, Land Battle General. Can't I come here?"

	Lahaert suppressed his astonishment and asked in a deep voice, "What brings the princess here alone?"

	Princess Linsa replied, "I am here to find your 'Demon King' to discuss important matters with him."

	After a brief thought, Lahaert said, "Lord 'Demon King' is not someone you can meet just because you want to (he concealed the fact that Wooly was no longer in the demon world). Currently, all matters of our army are handled by Miss Yoolie. If the princess wishes to meet, I can make arrangements."

	A hint of disappointment appeared on Princess Linsa's exquisitely beautiful face. She sighed softly and said, "In that case, I will trouble you, Land Battle General. Please take care of it. I have always admired Miss Yoolie as a senior, and the love and devotion between her and the 'Demon King' are truly admirable. I have long wanted to find an opportunity to have a good talk with her."

	Lahaert was not sure what Princess Linsa's plan was, but a noble princess dared to venture alone into the territory of the mortal enemy demon clan. As a proud man of the demon world, he naturally could not show weakness in momentum and said, "Then please, Princess."

	White first carried the still immobile Dino over, then Lahaert led Princess Linsa straight to the vanguard camp of the demon army.

	Flying halfway, Princess Linsa's gaze swept to Dino on White's back and curiously asked, "Land battle commander, is this your student?"

	Lahaert shook his head and said, "No, he is a student of the 'Demon King,' just temporarily under my guidance."

	A strange light flashed in Princess Linsa's beautiful eyes, murmuring to herself, "So he is his student, his student..."

	Lahaert was very surprised by her reaction but remained silent. The name of the talented Princess Linsa of the divine race was well known to all demons. Talented women naturally would have some words and actions different from ordinary people, right?

	It must be so.

	When they arrived outside the camp, the three men and a dragon landed. Lahaert asked White to take Dino to rest, while he led Princess Linsa to the commander's tent.

	Princess Linsa cast a small spell to turn her snow-white armor black (white is the most hated color by demons and too conspicuous in the demon camp). At the same time, she also made great efforts to conceal her power aura, so few people would think that such a delicate and beautiful woman was the nightmare of the demons - Princess Linsa.

	The guards saluted Lahaert when they saw him, and although they were all amazed by the stunning appearance of Princess Linsa following him, they did not investigate. Lahaert, relieved but also annoyed by the laxity of the guards, did not expect them to act this way only out of respect for him, the "Dark Dragon Cavalry" land battle commander.

	Just as they approached the commander's tent, three graceful figures suddenly darted out of the tent, instantly forming a triangle around them. They were none other than the "Dark Angel" Yoolie, the "Peerless Fighting God" Shanon, and the "Hell Saintess" Bingie.

	Although Princess Linsa had concealed her power aura to the utmost, she could not prevent her faint aura from being sensed by Yoolie, who was already an eight-winged angel, Shanon with "Holy Battle Vital Energy," and Bingie, the spokesperson of Lucifer. The three women rushed out of the tent simultaneously.

	Seeing Princess Linsa standing outside the tent with Lahaert, the three women were instantly shocked. Shanon lightly scolded, and just as the "Holy Battle Vital Energy" radiance on her body was about to act, it was stopped by Yoolie's hand.

	Princess Linsa suddenly bowed lightly to the three women, and her gentle voice reached their ears, "Maiden Linsa greets the three ladies."

	The three women knew that this was the effect of the "Soul Seizing" set by Wooly. Surprised and delighted, Yoolie quickly said, "Princess, there is no need for such a grand gesture towards us. We are enemies, please come inside for a detailed discussion."

	She then turned to Lahaert, who was puzzled by Princess Linsa's behavior, and said, "We have important matters to discuss with Princess Linsa. Land battle commander, you stay here and do not allow anyone to enter the commander's tent."

	Lahaert, full of doubts, replied, "Yes," and stood at the entrance of the tent like a sharp spear. He was a standard soldier, with countless questions in his mind, but he faithfully followed Yoolie's orders.

	Yoolie and the three women led Princess Linsa into the commander's tent. Inside, Ulanasha was standing with a sword and armor, and after the three women rushed out of the tent, she quickly put on her armor for battle. Just as she was about to go out, she saw the three women leading in a peerlessly beautiful and noble woman.

	Bingie said, "Ulanasha, let me introduce you. This is Princess Linsa of the divine race from the heavenly realm. Haha, your names sound similar."

	Upon hearing the name Princess Linsa, Ulanasha was instantly shocked, but she saw Princess Linsa bowing to her and saying, "You must be Miss Ulanasha, one of the master's companions, right? Maiden Linsa greets you here."

	Yoolie was secretly amazed by the terrifying effect of "Soul Seizing," which could make the talented and noble Princess Linsa willingly act as a maid in front of them. This was too terrifying, and she hoped that the master would not misuse this magic in the future.

	She helped Princess Linsa up and said compassionately, "We are all the master's women. You don't have to be so polite to us. You are a noble princess from the heavenly realm."

	Having once been a member of the heavenly realm, she could not bear to see Princess Linsa's humble behavior.

	A strange light flashed in Princess Linsa's eyes, fleeting. She said, "Miss Yoolie, you don't have to be so kind to me. We are not the same. It is right for me to bow to the ladies."

	Yoolie knew that under the control of "Soul Seizing," Princess Linsa's actions and thoughts could only be like this. She sighed softly and said nothing more.

	The four women in the tent had no reaction to Princess Linsa's words and actions. Shanon said, "Why did you suddenly come to us? Aren't you afraid of being discovered by your subordinates?"

	Princess Linsa showed a shy expression and said, "This servant wants... wants to see the master. This servant misses him so much..."

	Yoolie's face showed deep longing and said, "You came at the wrong time. The master has already left the demon realm with several sisters to the Holy Demon Continent, but he should be back soon."

	Princess Linsa sighed disappointedly, muttering to herself, "Master, master, do you know that your servant misses you? Please come back soon..."

	Ulanasha took Princess Linsa's delicate hand and said, "Not only you, but we also miss him very much. This heartless man left us alone to enjoy himself on the Holy Demon Continent, while we are here missing him bitterly. Just thinking about it makes me angry. Alas, we are all women, and we all belong to this big pervert named Wooly."

	The beauties in the tent were speechless for a while, and in their hearts, an image of a man with long scars on his face appeared involuntarily.

	 

	 

	
Chapter 3: Conspiracy in the Heavenly Realm

	When Louis tried to enter the commander's tent with the two students given to him by Wooly - Abao and Looleen, they were stopped by Lahaert standing outside the tent.

	Louis had a big question mark over his head and asked in confusion, "Lahaert, what are you up to? Why won't you let us in?"

	Lahaert said sternly, "Miss Yoolie has ordered that they have important matters to discuss in the commander's tent, and no one is allowed to enter. Anyone who disobeys will be killed!"

	Since joining the "Dark Dragon Cavalry," Louis and Lahaert had fought side by side and shared life and death. Louis knew Lahaert's serious and disciplined character very well. This guy was definitely a man of his word.

	Louis frowned and asked, "What secret is so important that it requires you, the 'Dark Dragon Cavalry' land battle commander, to guard the entrance personally?"

	Lahaert's expression remained as cold and hard as iron, not revealing a single word to his good brother who had shared life and death with him since joining the "Dark Dragon Cavalry."

	Lahaert's reaction was already within Louis's expectations. He did not show any disappointment and brought the two students, Abao and Looleen, forward, saying, "The training of these two youngsters entrusted to me by the 'Demon King' is almost complete. I brought them here to report to Miss Yoolie."

	This "Dark Dragon Cavalry" naval battle commander, known as the most handsome man in the demon world, was not a patient person and not a good teacher (Lahaert was much better in this regard). Wooly had handed over these two troublesome students to him without saying a word, which was really a big trouble for him.

	So, Louis tried his best to get rid of these two big troubles as soon as possible. Abao and Looleen, the two novice swordsmen, were subjected to a hellish training that they would never want to look back on for the rest of their lives. Louis called this training "encouragement of love."

	Under Louis's "encouragement of love," the two novices, Abao and Looleen, were almost deformed by the rigorous training, but their strength increased exponentially. Until now, Louis believed that they had completed their training.

	Louis himself was a magic swordsman, but it would take at least three to four years to train a qualified magic swordsman. Louis did not have that much time to spare, so the "encouragement of love" he designed specifically for Abao and Looleen could be said to be unique, creating two alternative swordsmen who would become famous on the Holy Demon Continent as the "Evil Luck Twin Swordsmen."

	Abao and Looleen were trained by Louis in a very unique way. In addition to practicing swordsmanship, they were forcibly enhanced with dark magic to increase their mental strength a hundredfold (this method was very dangerous and could easily lead to casualties, but Abao and Looleen fortunately survived). Then, he imparted various mental magic spells such as "hypnosis," "fear," "rage," and "delusion" to them in a "force-feeding" manner.

	Spells like "hypnosis," "fear," "rage," "delusion," and so on were forcibly instilled into their minds in a "force-feeding" manner, almost driving the two of them crazy. Fortunately, they managed to escape this disaster in the end (they will be very active in future stories, and I, as the author, will not let them die or go crazy at this point).

	After a near-death experience, Abao and Looleen finally met Louis's requirements. So, Louis eagerly brought them to meet Yoolie and the others, hoping to get rid of these two burdens immediately, but they were stopped by Lahaert outside the commander's tent.

	Just as Louis was getting a little impatient, the tent curtain suddenly opened, and Yoolie and the four women led the stunningly noble Princess Linsa out.

	When Louis saw Princess Linsa's stunning face, he took a cold breath, and the "Halberd Demon Sword" at his waist unsheathed itself and came into his hand, gleaming with a cold light.

	Yoolie sternly said, "Stop, Louis! Princess Linsa has no ill intentions in coming here. Put away your sword quickly!"

	Although Louis did not understand what was happening, he sheathed the "Halberd Demon Sword." Essentially, like Lahaert, he was a soldier who obeyed orders as his duty. They only obeyed Wooly's orders, but since Wooly had handed over command to Yoolie, they would not disobey any of Yoolie's orders.

	Yoolie said to Lahaert and Louis, "I will explain the whole story to you later. You should first send Princess Linsa away, be careful not to let others notice."

	The Land Battle General and the Sea Battle General saluted and accepted the order. Shanon said, "Let me escort Princess Linsa with you."

	Since becoming Wooly's woman and possessing "Holy Battle Vital Energy," Shanon rarely fought side by side with these two comrades who were as close as brothers. Although her status was actually superior to Lahaert and Louis, and her strength was incomparable, in her heart, they would always be her closest brothers, her indispensable family.

	Louis looked at Shanon, a charming smile appeared on his extremely handsome face, saying, "Welcome, Shanon."

	The invisible chill around Shanon's delicate body subsided. She reached out and held Princess Linsa's slender hand, saying, "Princess, let's go."

	Princess Linsa used magic to transmit her voice to the Yoolie women, "Ladies, I will take my leave for now. I believe we will meet again soon."

	Accompanied by Shanon, Lahaert, and Louis, Princess Linsa safely left the Demon Realm camp. The Demon Realm warriors they encountered along the way dared not question the stunning beauty escorted by the "Dark Dragon Cavalry" generals of land, sea, and air.

	After leaving the camp for a distance, Princess Linsa spread her four pure white wings, nodded to Shanon and the others, then soared into the sky. A white light streaked across the sky like lightning and disappeared in an instant.

	Princess Linsa's figure quickly disappeared from view. Louis's gaze turned to Shanon, saying, "Shanon, we need an explanation."

	Shanon hesitated for a moment, saying, "Alright, I will tell you the truth, but you must keep it confidential. The fact is that Princess Linsa is now under the control of the master. During his last return to the Demon Realm, he used the 'Soul Stealing' magic on her."

	Lahaert and Louis's faces immediately showed a mix of astonishment and joy, an expression of disbelief. Even the usually stern Lahaert couldn't help but say excitedly, "This is simply unbelievable. The 'Demon King' is truly the great lucky star of our Demon Realm."

	Louis said, "In that case, why don't we take the opportunity to launch a massive attack on the Divine Race army? With Princess Linsa as our insider, defeating the Divine Race expeditionary force would be a piece of cake, and we could even launch a counterattack on the Heavenly Realm in one go!"

	Shanon said, "The master once said that defeating the Divine Race expeditionary force is nothing. He wants to use Princess Linsa to infiltrate the Heavenly Realm and assassinate the King of the Gods. At the very least, he wants to create chaos in the Heavenly Realm."

	Louis exclaimed, "This is a great feat. The 'Demon King' is truly far-sighted and stands higher than us. When the time comes, I will definitely follow him to the Heavenly Realm. Such achievements are what men dream of!"

	Shanon glanced at these two excited and uncontrollable brothers, and her thoughts flew to the man in the Holy Demon Continent who she cared about deeply.

	Master, Shanon misses you so much...

	Heavenly Realm, "Imperial Temple"

	In the central hall of the temple, a mirror the size of a person suddenly emitted a soft white light, and then the incomparably beautiful figure of Princess Linsa appeared from the mirror.

	The figure of the King of the Gods appeared in front of the mirror.

	Linsa, how is the plan progressing?

	Father, daughter has gained the trust of Yoolie. We only await the return of the 'Demon King' to the Demon Realm.

	Well done. You must proceed according to the plan, without any carelessness. We must completely eradicate the disaster of the 'Demon King'!

	Daughter will never let you down, Father!

	After Princess Linsa's figure disappeared from the mirror, the King of the Gods muttered to himself, "Lucifer, oh Lucifer, what would your reaction be if I removed your beloved general and son-in-law? Would you still come to me in a rage as before? I am really looking forward to it..."

	A long sigh echoed in the silent "Imperial Temple".

	 

	 

	
Chapter 4: Hunting

	Olina, Fiona, Gony, Snowie, and the two elven princesses, Amber and Jade, came to the demon realm for the first time. When I used a large spatial transfer magic array to bring them to the first layer of the demon realm, these girls were chattering like a group of sparrows, full of curiosity and looking around.

	The warriors of the demon realm who returned to their hometown were also very excited. The werewolves transformed and howled at the sky.

	Snowie said, "I didn't expect the demon realm to be so quiet and beautiful, completely different from what I imagined."

	I smiled and said, "Your reaction is exactly like mine when I first came to the demon realm. It is to protect the beauty and tranquility in this darkness that I am against the heavens. Snow, you will live here for a long time in the future. If you get tired of it, you can't regret it."

	Snowie placed her pure white hand in mine and said, "As long as I have you, Snow will be the best paradise no matter where she lives, even in the dark hell of the demon realm. I have already informed the elders of the Snowy Kingdom to abdicate the queen's throne. You have to take care of Snow for a lifetime."

	A warm and tender feeling surged in my heart as I tightly held the warm and soft hand that felt like jade in my palm.

	We appeared in the primitive forest of the first layer of the demon realm, still a considerable distance from the demon vanguard camp. We were not in a hurry to travel, instead, we advanced with a sightseeing mentality, enjoying the scenery around us (this was Olina's suggestion, representing the intentions of the women of the Holy Demon Continent, and I naturally did not object).

	When the "Demon Black Sun" disappeared from the sky and the demon realm truly became dark, we had cleared a large open space in the forest and lit a campfire.

	I threw a small twig into the fire and said, "Ladies, prepare your items here. We men will do what we need to do - hunt. Soon, we will have delicious game to eat. Olina, you don't know that although those low-level demons look fierce, their taste is excellent. You will definitely enjoy eating them."

	Snowie asked with great interest, "Can I go with you? After all, I am completely clueless about cooking. Staying behind won't be of any help to my sisters. I also want to see how you hunt. When I was in the Snowy Kingdom, the elders and ministers always prohibited me from participating in such activities, saying it would affect my ladylike demeanor. Please, I beg you."

	Her beautiful eyes sparkled with hope and anticipation, while her exquisite face showed a pitiful expression as if saying, "If you don't agree, I will cry."

	Fiona chuckled and said, "Come on, you should take Snow with you. Otherwise, she will really cry."

	I helplessly pinched Snowie's cute little nose and said, "Alright, I really can't do anything with you. Little Snow, oh Little Snow, you are truly my nemesis."

	Snowie made a triumphant gesture to Fiona and the others, her beautiful eyes becoming as charming as a crescent moon, extremely lovely.

	Although she is already a wife and her figure has become more feminine, in terms of mentality, she is still so innocent and lovely (only in front of me. In the eyes of others, Snowie is the ruthless 'Ice Queen', and Wooly is not aware of this).

	I, Snowie, Philio, and the werewolf leader Mayer formed a group and entered the dense primitive forest where visibility was low. The werewolves naturally had extremely sharp hearing and sense of smell, so our group followed Mayer.

	I and Philio cast the "Dream Charm Eyes" on everyone (a basic dark magic that temporarily changes a person's eyes to be able to see in the dark like a cat), and then followed Mayer quietly.

	Humans and beasts alike, while we were tracking the traces of the demons, the demons residing deep in the forest also noticed us as easy "prey" that had come to them. Mayer quickly informed us that demons were about to appear.

	Soon, pairs of blood-red eyes appeared around us, countless in number. In the pitch-black darkness, these blood-red eyes were particularly chilling.

	Unable to resist, Snowie nestled into my arms. No matter how strong one's power is, a girl is still a girl, instinctively fearing the darkness and wild beasts, seeking protection by leaning into her lover's chest.

	The encirclement of demons around us grew smaller and we could now see their appearance: similar to wolves but two to three times larger, with fur as red as blood. On their terrifying heads, there was a green horn, giving a bone-chilling feeling.

	Mayer whispered, "Sir, those are the Blood Horned Wolves. Although they are low-level demons, their claws and fangs are poisonous. The green horn on their foreheads can shoot out highly corrosive venom. They are social creatures, with at least a few hundred in a group, so we must not be careless."

	The heavy breathing of the Blood Horned Wolves reached our ears, and a nauseating stench filled the air. Snowie's face turned pale, and she tightly grabbed the clothes on my chest, whispering, "Are you planning to capture these disgusting creatures and take them back? I won't agree."

	Mayer reassured her, "Miss, rest assured. The Blood Horned Wolves are poisonous and their meat is not good. They are not good game. We will not use them."

	Snowie felt a bit relieved but still stayed in my arms.

	The approaching Blood Horned Wolves' blood-red eyes gleamed with hunger, greed, and bloodlust. They surrounded us, hundreds of them, with a hungry and aggressive demeanor.

	Of course, we did not take them lightly.

	With a lift of Philio's right hand, dozens of small dark orbs appeared around him, ready to be unleashed.

	This was the dark magic "Dark Thunder Burst," which, although not very powerful, could release dozens of orbs simultaneously and be controlled remotely, making it perfect for such situations.

	Just as Philio's "Dark Thunder Burst" was about to be launched, a commotion suddenly arose from the Blood Horned Wolf group, with low, hoarse howls echoing. One particularly large wolf looked up at the crown of a giant tree ahead and let out a threatening roar.

	Mayer also looked up at the tree crown and said, "It seems like there's something up there..."

	A small white figure suddenly shot down from the treetop, as fast as lightning, and arrived in an instant.

	Before us stood a small, fluffy white creature that resembled a cat but had a large, fluffy tail like a squirrel. Between its front and hind legs were two thin membranes connecting them. Its eyes shone like sapphires, making it look extremely adorable.

	Snowie couldn't help but exclaim, "Ah, so cute..."

	She reached out to touch the creature's white fur but was stopped by Mayer, who solemnly said, "Miss, please don't be reckless. If I'm not mistaken, this should be a Mirage Mink. It could be dangerous to touch..."

	Philio exclaimed, "Is this the Mirage Mink, one of the rarest exotic beasts in the demon realm? This is my first time seeing one. Miss Snow, the Mirage Mink is indeed not to be touched."

	The small creature stood in front of us and let out a few calls towards the Blood Horned Wolves. Its voice was clear and pleasant, causing the wolves to take a few steps back, their blood-red eyes showing fear and reluctance.

	Seeing this scene, I and Snowie were amazed. Mayer explained, "Although the Mirage Mink looks small and cute, it possesses great power that can rival tigers and leopards. It has a strong immunity to magic, including both light and dark magic. What's most terrifying is that its large tail hides three bone spurs that are usually coiled up. They are extremely sharp and contain a potent poison that even the divine and demonic races cannot resist. It is one of the most precious and formidable demons in the demon realm. The fear of the Blood Horned Wolves towards it is normal. Of course, it is far inferior to your Hell Black Dragon."

	The white Mirage Mink suddenly turned its head and let out a few calls towards Mayer, seemingly expressing a hint of dissatisfaction, as if it understood Mayer's words and was protesting.

	Mayer smiled wryly and said, "Oh, I forgot to mention one thing. The Mirage Mink has high intelligence and can understand human speech."

	The Mirage Mink let out a few more calls, looking quite pleased with itself.

	The giant Blood Horned Wolf suddenly howled, and the other wolves, though still fearful of the Mirage Mink, were spurred on by its howl. They hesitated but then rushed forward, surrounding us with their red bodies.

	I quickly activated the "Guardian Canopy" defensive barrier to shield everyone, but to my surprise, the Mirage Mink let out a sharp cry and, like a white lightning bolt, pierced through the barrier and entered the midst of the Blood Horned Wolf pack. My powerful barrier did not hinder it at all.

	This little creature was quite something.
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