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Introduction


When student Falion wakes up in the body of twelve-year-old slave Ethan, he finds himself aboard a ship bound for Purgatory Island—a secret research outpost where the empire’s greatest alchemist, Darragh, forges war golems from rare magical resources. Falion quickly realizes the horrifying truth: servants disappear monthly, their numbers matching the golems shipped out. Armed with a scientist’s mind from his past life, he outsmarts his captors at every turn—cultivating rare magical plants, earning library access through literacy, and trading cooking skills to the elite warrior Hadrian for combat training. As Falion masters Dou Qi energy and rises to head servant, he uncovers a paper trail linking missing children to flesh golems. The chapter ends with Falion slipping into the forbidden valley at night, determined to confirm what he already knows.






Chapter 325


Xido.


Spreading his angel wings, Ethan soared freely above Xido, reaching the skies above Baike Town in just two hours.

Ethan didn’t immediately land in the town center, but instead found a secluded corner to land in, then walked into the town to observe the surrounding area.

It must be said that the Six Heavenly Kings were quite capable in governing their territory. The vast town of Baike was remarkably well-managed by a group of convict thugs. However, thinking about it another way, this wasn’t surprising. Xido was the most notorious chaotic place on the three continents, its people known for their fierce and ruthless nature, recognizing only force. The Souls of Vengeance were a group of prisoners, and their management of their territory relied solely on one method: the prison system.

This method of governance would certainly cause major problems in economically prosperous areas, but in a place like Xido, where chaos seemed to rage like a daily world war, it was perfectly suited. The Souls of Vengeance fully utilized their expertise in using violence to combat violence; when it came to dealing with villains, no one was more experienced than these villains themselves. Ironically, this brought considerable peace and tranquility to the town of Byk.

After walking along the narrow street, Ethan saw the town hall in the distance and strolled towards it.

Although he had never been here before, the Six Heavenly Kings had plastered his portrait all over the town. Everyone, whether they had seen Ethan before or not, needed to recognize his face as quickly as possible to avoid any unnecessary misunderstandings when their leader came by. No leader with a modicum of sense would allow a group of soldiers to fail to recognize their own commander.

So, as soon as the soldiers of the Vengeful Spirits saw Ethan enter the town hall, they immediately whispered among themselves. They didn’t dare to approach or stop him, but quickly sent someone back to report to Eron. In fact, very few people would dare to wander around the town hall like Ethan, treating a group of soldiers as if they were nothing.

Eron and the other six Heavenly Kings quickly emerged. Seeing Ethan, Eron sneered, “Damn it, you finally came. You just dumped us all here and then abandoned us.”

“I thought you wouldn’t miss me too much,” Ethan chuckled, patting Eron on the shoulder.

Eron glared. “You promised me you’d give me the power of a domain someday.”

“That can’t be rushed. Back then, I didn’t understand many things about domains. But now I do. Believe me, Eron, you will become a Saint, and not just you,” Ethan said with a smile.

Then he turned to the group. “Alright, take me to see that Abyss monster you captured.”

“Follow me,” Eron tossed his head. “Verris’s waiting for you over there.”

The captured Abyss monster was in the town hall’s backyard.

As soon as Ethan stepped into the backyard, he saw the large iron cage standing in the center. Inside the cage was a large, black-furred creature resembling an ape, with four limbs of equal length but two heads. Its chest was covered in thick, dense fur, and its roar was deafening. It appeared severely injured, with serious knife wounds on its chest and abdomen, yet its expression remained ferocious. Four high-ranking warriors guarded the cage, keeping a close watch on the creature.

Verris observed the creature from the side of the cage, taking notes.

Ethan strode over. “How’s it going?”

Verris, without looking up, replied, “You’re here? Perfect, here’s my report. This abyssal monster is about seven meters long when standing, incredibly strong, and a purely physical, warrior-like being. Strictly speaking, it’s not a monster, but a kind of humanoid intelligent life form, though with very low intelligence. It’s very strong in melee combat, with thick hide and tough flesh, making it well-suited as a main force on the battlefield. Its resistance to fire is limited, so I believe it lives in the non-lava areas of the abyss. This shows that the abyss isn’t as completely barren as we imagined. Oh, and by the way, this big guy is an omnivore; it eats everything.”

Verris finally looked up at Ethan. “You look good,” he said.

“Most abyssal monsters are omnivorous,” Ethan said, circling the large creature twice.

“Can it talk?”

“Yes, but we can’t understand it. It’s far more advanced than a demon, and we lack a translator.”

Ethan frowned, thinking for a moment. He suddenly remembered the demon dragon Erevan. It had been two years since he left the island, and Erevan was still imprisoned on Purgatory Island.

With his current alchemical skills, he should be able to try to free Erevan from that confinement array. If that failed, he could use the power of the divine realm.

Thinking of this, Ethan said, “I’ll set up the teleportation array right away, and then you guys send this big guy to the Church of Calamity in the Southern Continent. After that, I’ll go to Purgatory Island and find us a translator. We can’t deal with the Abyss’s invasion without her.”

“That would be perfect. We’ve done some analysis of the rainforest situation. If you and that dragon are here, maybe we can find those guys without burning the rainforest. So far, we still don’t know where these Abyss monsters came from or what they’re doing here. Burning the rainforest is a huge undertaking; it might help us find our opponents, but it could also give them a chance to escape before they know it,” Verris reminded Ethan.

Verris’s reminder made Ethan realize he still had a lot to do. He needed to unite the nations of the continent, rescue the dragon Erevan, find a way to restore Kael’s memories, rescue Penelope, and help the Vengeful Spirits resolve the rainforest crisis. There were so many things to do, and he was overwhelmed. If it weren’t for the teleportation array, these tasks alone would have kept him completely busy.

To be honest, Ethan didn’t really like this.

What Ethan preferred was a leisurely and joyful life. If he could, he’d rather spend his days in his alchemy lab conducting his beloved experiments, and then return home to enjoy the tender caresses and sweet attention of beauties like Querida and Brielle. Spending time with Luna under the moonlight, making her laugh, or winning her affections would all be wonderful choices.

But life always seemed to pull him into a whirlpool of busyness.

Just when he thought everything would finally stop after resolving the affairs of the Southern Continent, he realized it was only the beginning.

This left him somewhat frustrated.

After a moment’s thought, Ethan said, “You’re right. I’ll ask Erevan to help me solve this problem after I bring her back. As for me… I still have to negotiate with those who haven’t realized the crisis is imminent. If possible, we need to consolidate the power of the entire continent. So we need those abyssal monsters in the rainforest, capture them alive if possible, and find out their origins. One thing I need you to understand, Verris, I don’t care what their origins are, they must be beneficial to my plan.”

“I understand,” Verris replied. Ethan’s meaning was simple. If these abyssal monsters were indeed coming to invade the continent, that would be best. If not, then just smear them.

Leaving the courtyard, Ethan chatted with everyone for a while. After understanding the general situation, Ethan began to build a permanent teleportation array here.

By this point, Ethan had built a considerable number of teleportation arrays between the northern and southern continents, and almost all of them were under his control. Trade and the economy between the continents would therefore develop rapidly.

Having completed these tasks, Ethan teleported himself to Purgatory Island. Two years later, he finally returned to this place he would never forget.

Purgatory Island was no longer the ruins it once was.

The Vengeful Spirits’ logistics team had long since completed the land reclamation work.

Currently, Nael was in charge of this work. The necromancer had grown accustomed to his long-term seclusion, so he personally came here to oversee things after the Wenrington incident.

The once-collapsed castle had been rebuilt, and the alchemical material collection areas in each region had been restored one by one. This place was becoming the largest alchemical resource point, along with the Valley Laboratory, becoming Ethan’s largest resource supply base.

Servants busied themselves in the castle, the roars of magical beasts echoing in his ears once more. Some magical plants continued to bloom brilliantly. Everything seemed to have returned to two years ago, except that the terrifying killing field of the Valley was no longer there.

Walking through the castle, every servant who saw Ethan instinctively saluted him. The former lowly servants were now truly the masters of this land, and Ethan felt a surge of emotion. Perhaps, the initial suggestion to establish a logistics base here stemmed from this same sense of triumph?

He stood on a patch of land, looking down, and murmured, “Darragh died standing right here. And I stood opposite him.”

Ashlin, standing beside him, understood his feelings: “That’s all in the past. Now you are the master here.”

“We need more alchemy apprentices. At the current rate of resource supply, Brielle, Junia, and Xerxes are already overwhelmed.”

“Do you intend to recreate everything that Purgatory Island once was?” Ashlin understood Ethan’s meaning.

Ethan smiled. “We’ve already been doing that, haven’t we? To be honest, the management model of Purgatory Island wasn’t fundamentally flawed. We just removed the cruel parts and kept the more efficient ones. Of course, when recruiting apprentices, we need to clearly state the job duties beforehand, but at the same time, I require that all apprentices who join us must possess sufficient loyalty.”

“Then let’s find some orphans, offer them generous rewards, and combine that with the allure of alchemy itself—enough to entice many to come here and sell their youth.”

“Leave this to Aelor; I trust he’ll handle it well. From now on, Purgatory Island, Wenling…” “With the addition of the Valley Laboratory, we’ll form our own alchemical structure. Brielle, Junia, and Xerxes will each be responsible for a part, with five apprentices under each of them. I’ll give each of them ten Vajra Golems as protective forces. I believe that in the near future, we’ll soon possess a massive puppet army. That will be truly…our own power.”

Ashlin chuckled. “By the way, we moved that Troll God back to the valley. The Soul Orb is almost depleted, but the rest is mostly intact. With your current abilities, recreating another Soul Orb shouldn’t be difficult.”

Troll God? Ethan paused slightly.

He nodded. “Indeed, it’s time to consider building the Troll God. I’ll deal with this after I finish what I’m doing.”

With that, he spread his wings and flew into the depths of the jungle.

The dragon Erevan—just thinking of that name brought back the erotic scene he’d witnessed during their first meeting.

It’s been two years since I last saw her. I wonder how she’s been lately.





Chapter 326


Flying deeper into the jungle, Ethan soon spotted the massive, shimmering red portal at the core of the area.


Landing gently before the portal, Ethan smiled and said, “Come out, Erevan. I’ve brought good news.”

A soft chuckle echoed from the jungle, and Erevan, transformed into a beautiful woman, approached from afar.

She was still dressed in her usual alluring attire, her leaf-made garment barely covering her vitals, her gait possessing a swaying feminine grace.

It seemed she had learned a great deal in the past two years; she even walked with a catwalk-like gait?

Standing beside Ethan, Erevan grinned, looking at him. “I sensed a tremendous amount of energy hidden within you. It’s astonishing; you’ve changed so much in just two years.”

“You seem unchanged,” Ethan replied.

“For a dragon, two years isn’t a long time; sometimes it’s just the time it takes to sleep,” Erevan answered.

She found a rock and sat down, her bare feet lightly touching the ground. She then gestured for Ethan to sit beside her. “So, where is our child?”

“He’s cultivating. Let me tell you from the beginning,” Ethan said, uncomfortable with the phrase “our child.”

He sat down next to Erevan and began to tell her the story of the past few years.

He recounted how he outwitted and outmaneuvered the Lance Empire, repeatedly thwarting their advances; he spoke of how the failure of the Western Continent’s Qi Gate deeply affected Xu, ultimately leading him to decide to cultivate alone and rapidly grow stronger; he also recounted his encounter with Kael at the Church of the Scourge, learning of Kael’s experiences after leaving the Abyss.

After the members of the Vengeful Spirits arrived on Purgatory Island, Ashlin had visited Erevan once. From Ashlin, Erevan already knew some things about Ethan. But some things were better said by Ethan himself.

Ethan was clearly a seasoned storyteller; he knew exactly which stories to elaborate on and which to omit. He poured his own emotions into his narration, transporting Erevan into a vibrant and colorful human world.

Erevan listened intently, her eyes sparkling, clearly filled with longing and admiration for Ethan’s experiences over the past two years.

“What a wonderful experience, Ethan. Your life has been so vibrant these past two years, while I’ve been stuck here, forever unable to find a way out,” Erevan said, her voice tinged with deep regret.

“That will no longer be your regret,” Ethan replied with a smile. “Although Kael has lost her memory and can no longer teach me how to dispel that magic circle, I believe I might be able to forcibly break its shackles with the power of divine authority. That is precisely why I came here—to help you regain your freedom, Erevan.”

Erevan was thrilled to hear this. She had waited far too long for this day. “I can’t wait, Ethan.”

“Then let’s begin.”

What followed was perfectly natural.

Although the magic circle Kael had set up was incredibly powerful, it ultimately couldn’t overcome the power of the Devouring Law. Once all the elemental power in the surrounding area had been devoured by Ethan, the entire magic circle collapsed completely.

The shackles that had imprisoned Erevan for three hundred years finally dissipated, and Erevan finally enjoyed the freedom she had long awaited.

Although she could no longer fly freely, being able to walk on this rich and beautiful land like a human was enough for Erevan.

The dragon’s lifespan was long; she had ample time to admire this vast land.

That afternoon, Ethan returned to the headquarters of the Church of the Scourge in the Southern Continent with Erevan.

By this time, Verris had also brought the large creature from Sidor to the Church of the Scourge.

When Erevan emerged from the teleportation array, her sexy attire and nonchalant demeanor instantly captivated the eyes of every man.

Querida angrily waved her small fan and said to Brielle, “That bastard, he always manages to summon some sexy women from who-knows-where.”

As if hearing this, Erevan turned and glanced at Querida, her eyes gleaming with an eerie light that sent a shiver down Querida’s spine.

Thankfully, Ethan grabbed Erevan just in time: “Don’t go too far, we’re all on the same side.”

“Two years ago, you definitely wouldn’t have dared to talk to me like that,” Erevan replied. “Don’t worry, Ethan, it’s just a game.”

Her eyes darted around, and she suddenly looked at Ethan with an intimate expression, saying, “Perhaps you should tell me first, which woman’s body is that bastard Kael currently inhabiting?”

This action made Querida and Brielle’s hearts blaze with anger.

Not far away, the laureate saint, Merope, was looking at Erevan with the same astonishment. As for Kael, the old man’s gaze was somewhat wandering. He wondered if his lost memories included the part where he imprisoned the dragon Erevan. Or perhaps the person who imprisoned her wasn’t actually the current Kael.

It was truly a tangled mess.

Ethan could only curse under his breath, “Damn it!”

He felt a headache coming on.

He had just realized how complicated the interpersonal relationships here were.

Contrary to Ethan’s fears, the welcoming scene didn’t descend into chaos. The people here were all adults, aware of the importance of the situation. All questions and confusion could be addressed later; the immediate priority was to uncover the origins and purpose of the abyssal monsters in the Sidor Rainforest.

Following Ethan to the large iron cage, Erevan exclaimed after just one glance, “Roaring Beasts! How did they get here?”

Her tone was filled with astonishment, even a hint of fear.

“Roaring Beasts? What are those?”

“The Roaring Beasts are the Blood Demon Soren’s army. Blood Demon Soren and I are both among the seven generals under Vice-Commander Emrys.” Erevan then began to explain the composition of the Death Legion.

Since Vaeril was sealed away, the Death Legion had been inherited by his two assistants, Zaelis and Emrys. Zaelis is the Nine-Headed Serpent of the Abyss, while Emrys is the Abyssal Inferno Lord. Both are extremely powerful, and before Vaeril unified the Abyss, they were the most powerful rulers of the Abyss. With Vaeril’s sealing away, a serious rift developed between Zaelis and Emrys, and they began vying for military power, causing the Death Legion to split. Fearing Vaeril’s return, neither Zaelis nor Emrys dared to claim the title of commander of the Death Legion, only taking on the role of deputy commander. However, neither was willing to concede to the other.

Zaelis led the elite forces of the Death Legion, primarily composed of thirteen high-level Abyssal creatures and a small number of scattered high-grade monsters. This included even Vaeril’s personal guard—the Dark Blood Knights—hence the name “Serpent Legion” or “Blood Knight Legion.” Besides Zaelis himself, the highest-ranking members of the Serpent Legion were the five great lords.

Emrys commands the main fighting force of the Death Legion, composed of approximately forty different abyssal creatures, hence its nickname, the Demon King’s Legion. Besides Emrys himself, the highest-ranking members are the Seven Generals. The dragon Erevan was one of Emrys’s Seven Generals, and the Blood Demon Soren even ranks above Erevan.

The Roaring War Beasts are one of the abyssal monsters commanded by the Blood Demon Soren.

Compared to the human world, the forces in the abyss are entirely divided by race. The immense power of each race establishes an absolute hierarchy within the abyss. Since the Blood Demon Soren is the master of the Roaring War Beasts, the entire Roaring War Beast race cannot pledge allegiance to any other faction.

In contrast, beings like the Sawtooth Beasts lack fixed masters. They are too weak, so weak that they don’t even qualify to pledge allegiance to a single master. Any powerful faction within the abyss can command the Sawtooth Beasts.

It’s probably only in the human world that such seemingly worthless creatures are treated as treasures and nurtured.

Hearing Erevan’s introduction, Ethan was already horrified.

This was the first time he had heard the true extent of the Death Legion’s power, and he had never imagined it to be so formidable.

Judging from Erevan’s tone, excluding the two vice-legion commanders in the Abyss, the five lords and seven generals alone were all incredibly powerful. The first four of the seven generals, along with the five lords, were all Saint-level experts, while the two vice-legion commanders were both at the dual Saint-level. Furthermore, compared to humans, they possessed an additional innate power. This innate power was a concept of power that humans lacked, completely beyond human comprehension. While the Dragon race was powerful, they lacked this innate power, so there were many beings in the Abyss capable of defeating them. Among the seven generals, they could only rank last.

The Blood Demon Soren was one of the seven generals who also lacked this innate power; he was the sixth general.

As for the Roaring War Beast, it was a single-minded creature. They inhabit the plains of the Abyss, essentially its outer edge. They hold little status within the Abyss itself. However, these war beasts are remarkably obedient, brave in battle, and numerous, making them ideal for frontal assaults. Their role in the Death Legion is akin to that of human infantry—cannon fodder.

Because they roar loudly during battle, boosting the morale and attack power of their fellow monsters, they are also known as Roaring War Beasts.

After hearing Erevan’s explanation, Ethan’s expression darkened.

As he expected, the Death Legion was no easy opponent. Even the Holy Land couldn’t maintain its strength indefinitely with an endless army. Once exhausted, it would be overwhelmed by the sheer number of soldiers.

Whether in the human world or the Abyss, a massive army and strong rank-and-file fighters remain the foundation for victory. From this perspective, the Abyss’s power already possesses an absolute advantage—human infantry is no match for the Roaring War Beasts.

“I need to know what they’re planning to do here. Erevan, ask this big guy for me.”

Erevan nodded, stepped forward, and murmured strangely.

Hearing the familiar voice, the roaring beast in its cage immediately became agitated, letting out a loud roar.

Its roar was its answer, and Erevan listened carefully, occasionally uttering a few words that were unintelligible.

The big guy, however, continued to roar loudly.

No wonder it’s called a roaring beast; apparently, that’s how they talk too.

After a while, the big guy finally stopped roaring. Erevan slowly turned her head, looked at Ethan, and a strange expression appeared on her face.

“It said…they came to find their general.”

“Their general? Soren, the Blood Demon?”

“Yes.” Erevan replied, “Soren, the Blood Demon, is missing, along with three generals. Emrys’s Demon King army is facing a full-scale attack from the Serpent Legion in the Abyss. If the four missing generals don’t return soon, the Demon King army may soon fall entirely under Zaelis’s control.”

“Which other generals are missing?”

“Jaeris, the Shadow Demon; Isolde, the Soul Demon.”

“And one more?”

“Idiot, it’s me.” Erevan covered his mouth and laughed.

This was the first time Ethan had been called an idiot. He shook his head, both helpless and amused.

“So…do you know why they disappeared?”

“Yes.” Erevan’s expression turned extremely serious: “The three of them went to find the sealed Vaeril on Emrys’s orders. It is said…they found the place where Vaeril was sealed.”

This news caused Ethan’s face to change drastically.

—A long howl echoed through the valley.

After letting out its final, defiant cry, the Flame King collapsed in grief and rage.

The flames around it dimmed, a harbinger of its impending death.

Once all the flames were extinguished, its life would come to an end.

Xu’s form shifted from dragon to human boy.

His condition was equally dire; his body was covered in burns.

Blood trickled from the corner of his mouth, but his expression was filled with excitement.

He had finally defeated a level twelve top-tier magical beast.

This meant his strength was now nearly on par with his mother’s.

With a flick of his wrist, he unleashed a Vacuum Blade, a sharp spatial spell slicing through the Flame King’s thick, stone-like skin, slicing it into pieces of rock, revealing only the massive core of flame within its body.

That was the Flame King’s essence, a treasure coveted by alchemists.

With it, alchemists could create even more powerful elemental golems. “Father will definitely like this gift,” Xu muttered to himself, picking up the flame core. “It’s about time I returned to Warrington to see him.”

Just as he was about to leave, Xu suddenly remembered something else.

“Why not just go to the Western Continent? After I’ve learned the inheritance within the Gate of Battle Qi, then I can see Father. I’m sure he’ll be even happier knowing I’ve passed the trial.”

With this thought, Xu immediately changed direction, throwing the object towards the teleportation array in the Land of Divine Grace that led to the Western Continent.





Chapter 327


“You mean the Abyss has already invaded?”


The one who uttered the sharp cry was Iorwyn from the Sera Empire.

After Ethan received news that the three generals of the Death Legion had gone to the continent to search for Vaeril, he immediately summoned this Marquis.

It was time to have a serious talk about how to face the impending war.

If the Sera Empire did not change its established strategic intentions, then the Abyss monsters would no longer need to attack, but rather wait quietly.

“To be precise, a full-scale invasion is about to begin,” Ethan replied calmly.

Before meeting Iorwyn, he had made all the preparations.

“From that roaring war beast, we learned that the war between Zaelis and Emrys is about to reach its conclusion. To salvage the situation, Emrys even intends to actively seek out Vaeril. Of course, if he fails to find her, it doesn’t matter. The Third General’s other mission is to gather as much intelligence as possible about the three continents and cultivate his own power there. If Emrys is defeated, he might very well open a sealed portal to another dimension, escaping directly from the Abyss to the three continents and rebuilding his strength there. Naturally, this will inevitably lead to a massive war. Regardless of the outcome, one thing is certain: many will die.” Ethan’s words made Iorwyn’s expression grow increasingly grim.

However, Ethan didn’t believe a few casual words could solve the problem; he needed to put in more effort: “I’ve seriously considered this situation, and I think if Emrys comes to the three continents, Zaelis is very likely to follow. Don’t assume that the Death Legion’s civil war will benefit us humans. From what I know, those Abyssal creatures aren’t that different from us humans in some ways. When faced with an external enemy, they too will set aside all old prejudices and unite against a common foe. In other words, if humans and Emrys fight on the three continents, Zaelis, who is pursuing Emrys, will likely prioritize eliminating humanity before dealing with Emrys. No matter how the situation develops, the final outcome of this war will be detrimental to humanity. The biggest difference between humans and the Abyss is that our combat-ready forces will never exceed fifteen percent of our total population. The Abyss… their entire population is a soldier. That’s the biggest difference between us and them.”

Iorwyn took a long breath. The news Ethan brought him was so shocking that he had to seriously consider the issues at hand.

Of course, he also hoped this was a conspiracy by Ethan to blackmail the Sera Empire, but after seeing the roaring war beast, he had to admit that such a creature had never existed in the history of the three continents before.

“I will bring this news to His Majesty the Emperor and ask him to consider it carefully,” Iorwyn said hurriedly as he left.

In fact, the news spread throughout the upper echelons of the Sera Empire that very night.

Due to the Church of the Scourge, the Sera Empire had known of the Abyss’s existence for a long time, and also knew that sooner or later the Abyss would invade again. However, knowing is one thing, but actually experiencing it is another. For most nobles, waging war against a foreign race, which could easily lead to the destruction of their country and family, was an extremely dangerous matter. Therefore, they had to be extremely cautious about such news.

A day later, Iorwyn hurriedly delivered Emperor Aldric’s message: “We need further confirmation.”

“How?”

“The Sidor Rainforest. We will send an elite guard of about five hundred men. We need more prisoners of war, more evidence of the Abyss’s motives.”

“No problem.”

Ethan had long anticipated this outcome.

The Vengeful Spirits’ progress in Sidor was hampered by the Abyss monsters, which conveniently provided reinforcements from the Southern Continent. Best of all, he wouldn’t have to pay any price for this reinforcement.

An elite force of fifty mages and four hundred and fifty warriors quickly set off for the teleportation array to Sidor, where they would be under Eron’s command to fight the rainforest monsters.

To ensure the battle’s smooth progress, Ethan, using his divine messenger privileges, dispatched an additional Knights of Destruction and a team of dark mages as reinforcements. He also ordered the two pinnacle warriors, Klytemnestra and Hadrian, to assist. With these two in command, unless they encounter a powerful being from the Abyss, ordinary monsters will find it difficult to harm them.

As for Erevan, she was unwilling to get involved in this war. After all, she was once one of the Seven Generals, and even though she had lived in this world for three hundred years, she still emotionally leaned towards the Abyss. She assured Ethan that she would not help the Abyss attack the three continents, but Ethan couldn’t force her to fight against the Abyss. Ethan completely understood this.

However, this didn’t mean he would let such a powerful force as Erevan go unused. In fact, when Erevan clearly stated her unwillingness to confront the Abyss head-on, he had already considered where to place Erevan to play a role.

“To combat the abyss’s invasion, we must unite the forces of the three continents. Unfortunately, such a union requires a strong voice to persuade everyone. Therefore, although I oppose the Sera Empire’s attempt to fully invade the northeastern continents and wage civil war, small-scale, deterrent civil wars will still be necessary when needed. Of course, the aim is not to eliminate the enemy, but to teach the opponent a lesson. Fortunately, besides my allies—the Lance Empire, the Jaeran Empire, and the Sera Empire—I also have some particular adversaries. Let’s start with our adversaries and give all those who want to watch the show a necessary warning. I think you’ll be very interested in this job, Erevan.”

“Who should we teach a lesson to?”

“The Holy Spirit Church.” Ethan chuckled. “Of course, before dealing with them, we might as well give them a warning through someone else.”

The Holy Spirit Church has been having a tough time lately.

After news of the Glorious Sword spread, the Holy Spirit Church’s deception of its believers and the loss of the artifact caused it great embarrassment. Taelis’s death and his attacks on the Reims Empire’s royal family further exacerbated the Church’s political woes.

Under Calista’s leadership, the Reims Empire repeatedly negotiated and consulted with the Holy Spirit Church, while simultaneously weakening its power. The Jaeran Empire, following closely behind, was equally unwilling to back down, showing no gratitude for the Church’s past assistance. The Holy Spirit Church was like a huge piece of meat, and those nations that had once stood guard had all transformed into wolves, hoping to take a vicious bite.
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