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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 266


Freya galloped wildly down Meteor Avenue on her horse.


Heaven knows, she hadn’t acted so recklessly since her marriage.

If her husband saw this, he would be dumbfounded and loudly reprimand him for his lack of manners—how could a woman ride a horse like that? Women should ride slowly and gracefully, with gentle and flowing movements, and so on…

Even Ethan would never have imagined that Lady Ivaris, whom he always remembered as gentle and beautiful, possessed such excellent riding skills.

Seeing the royal procession turning back in the distance, seemingly heading back to the palace, Freya dismounted.

“I am from the princess’s entourage. What has happened? Why are we turning back? Is His Majesty not going to the palace?”

“You’d better ask His Majesty himself. We are only responsible for following orders,” a guard replied.

“Then where is the princess? Where is the princess’s procession?” Freya looked around but didn’t see Luna.

The guard pointed in a direction, and Freya hurriedly ran towards it.

Luna’s entourage was not far from the royal carriage. Freya, lifting her skirt, ran frantically towards them, shouting, “Your Highness! Your Highness!”

Baron Ivaris, who was in the procession, was startled to see his wife running towards him so erratically. He quickly dismounted and rushed to her side. “Are you crazy? Freya, you’re incredibly rude! How can you be so disrespectful in front of royalty? And you’re supposed to be my wife!”

“Enough, William!” Freya had no time to argue about etiquette with her husband. “I need to see Her Highness the Princess.”

“Her Highness isn’t here.”

“What did you say?” Freya was startled. The princess’s carriage was here, but the princess herself was nowhere to be seen. What had happened?

Baron Ivaris shook his head. “I don’t know the specifics either. A few people came to see the princess, and one of them said something to her, and then she secretly slipped out of the procession.”

“Slipped out?” Freya exclaimed.

“Don’t shout!” The Baron covered his wife’s mouth in alarm. “Yes, Her Highness the Princess ran away. She put her double in her carriage and then sneaked out herself. I told her this was unbecoming of a princess, that it would be a disgrace to the royal family if discovered, that it was against etiquette, but she wouldn’t listen. Oh, I’m really worried about it…”

“Enough, William,” Freya said sternly. “The princess wouldn’t run away for no reason. Who took her out?”

“I don’t know,” the Baron shrugged.

“You’re such an idiot!” Freya shook her head helplessly, lifting her magnificent court dress. “Looks like I’ll have to go see His Majesty the Emperor.”

This startled the Baron. “No, Freya, are you crazy? You can’t just go see the Emperor like this! It’s against protocol. You must first be informed, explain your reasons, and only after it’s confirmed that you have a valid reason to see the Emperor will you be allowed to see him, and not in this kind of setting, but in a formal audience…”

“Shut up!” Freya yelled. “I’ve always listened to you my whole life, trying my best to be a good wife and mother, but this time it concerns Her Highness the Princess’s safety. Let your etiquette and rules go to the dead! I don’t have time for that!”

“I…I…” The Baron was terrified by the word. “Good heavens, Freya, you’re using foul language!”

Freya ignored him completely and rushed towards Faelis VI’s carriage like a whirlwind.

“Your Majesty…Your Majesty…”

Faelis VI looked in the direction of the voice and saw a lady in palace attire rushing towards him, only to be stopped by guards.

“Who is she?” the Emperor asked.

His ministers and the Crown Prince exchanged glances; no one could answer.

“She seems to be from my sister’s palace, Father,” answered Prince Calista. “Her name is Freya. Her husband is my sister’s etiquette instructor. I’ve visited my sister a few times and seen her.”

“Ask her what she wants.”

Calista turned his horse and rode towards Freya. “Freya, you shouldn’t be shouting here.”

“Prince Calista,” Freya curtsied to Calista.

“What is it?”

“Your younger sister, Princess Luna, is in danger. I want to know if Verris has been here?”

“Yes, he claimed that Ethan was hiding in Luna’s party intending to assassinate my father, so my father authorized him to search for Ethan. Although I think this is completely absurd, out of respect for the Arcane Tower, my father granted his request, so it’s better if he finds nothing. Luna’s party is over there; if you’re looking for the princess, you shouldn’t be here. For my sister’s sake, I can forgive you for offending the royal family. You should leave now.”

Freya’s heart sank: “Oh no! Verris wants to harm the princess! The princess is no longer in the party; he tricked her out!”

“What did you say?” Calista was stunned.

“I said Verris wants to harm the princess! You must stop him immediately!” Freya shouted, and everyone turned to look.

Upon hearing this, Faelis’s expression froze for a moment. A phantom figure floated out from beside him, appearing before Freya—it was the Star Warrior Vaelyn: “Are you sure?”

The Star Warrior’s powerful aura rendered Freya almost speechless, but she gritted her teeth and answered, “Yes… to… you… sir.”

“Then how did you know this? How did you know Verris wanted to harm Her Highness the Princess?”

“This…” Freya was speechless.

She couldn’t answer.

Just then, a voice drifted over: “I told her.”

Everyone turned in astonishment. A blond-haired boy was walking towards them from a distance.

It was Ethan.

“Ethan?” Faelis VI looked at the boy and the powerful, confident expression on his face. Even though he had never seen this boy before, he immediately knew that he was Ethan.

Only he would have the audacity to appear under these circumstances.

In fact, everyone who saw Ethan’s blond hair and handsome face simultaneously realized who he was.

However, everyone was also shocked by Ethan’s audacity.

He actually dared to appear before the Emperor! Didn’t he know how many powerful experts were gathered here? Not to mention others, Vaelyn alone could easily defeat him.

Vaelyn stared blankly at Ethan. The boy’s performance that night had left a deep impression on him. But back then, Ethan had wings on his back, soaring high in the sky, looking extraordinary. Now, Ethan, riding a small horse and dressed in casual clothes, looked more realistic.

At that moment, a hint of admiration flashed in his eyes for Ethan’s daring to appear here.

Putting aside everything else, his courage alone was enough to impress him.

A clatter of swords being drawn rang out, followed by a brief pause.

As if facing a formidable enemy.

“Don’t be nervous. I’m not here to kill anyone today, at least not you,” Ethan declared loudly.

He looked at Faelis VI in the distance. The wise and mighty emperor everyone spoke of was actually a seriously ill old man. Beneath that magnificent royal robe lay a fragile life.

“Who do you think you can kill?” Vaelyn was clearly enraged by the arrogant tone.

Ethan flipped his hands, producing a black sphere and a red sphere in each: “Have you seen these before?”

“Raging Lightning Sphere? Corrosive Cloud Sphere?” Vaelyn’s eyes narrowed: “You even made something like this?”

The name startled everyone, causing them to take a few steps back.

The Raging Lightning Sphere, as the name suggested, was an alchemical tool for lightning magic, capable of unleashing a powerful level six lightning spell. Creating this lightning orb, capable of unleashing level six spells, requires a massive amount of materials, some of which are exceptionally rare; no one has seen such a thing in decades.

The Corrosive Cloud Orb, on the other hand, is a pure poisonous smoke orb that releases large amounts of red poisonous mist; it is also an extremely rare alchemical tool.

Ethan rarely makes a move, but when he does, it’s something truly breathtaking.

Beside Faelis stood a young man wearing a crown, Crown Prince Lance, who gave a disdainful sneer: “Just throwing out two iron balls to scare people? Who do you think you can fool?”

“Want to prove it? That’s easy.” Ethan casually tossed the black lightning orb away.

Vaelyn’s expression changed drastically, and he roared, “Watch out!”

He moved like lightning, not attacking Ethan, but flying to Emperor Faelis’s side, shielding him firmly beneath him, his battle aura blazing brightly.

At the same time, the lightning orb struck the ground.

Boom!

With a deafening roar, countless bolts of lightning filled the space, and a raging, wild thundercloud storm rose from the ground.

Countless lightning bolts, like wrathful gods, crashed down from the sky, forming massive pillars of lightning that shot directly to the ground, creating a vast area of ​​lightning storm. Within this area, everything was pulverized by the furious lightning; houses collapsed, and even the ground was blasted into a huge crater, turning into a blackened wasteland.

Even the once bright daylight was dimmed by the presence of this terrifying storm.

The violent lightning strikes continued for quite some time before ceasing, leaving only the ruins and rubble as proof of its existence.

Looking at the huge crater in the ground, and then at Ethan standing alone in the distance, everyone swallowed hard.

It was fortunate that the ball of lightning was aimed at an open area; if it had been released directly above their heads, the consequences would have been unimaginable.

Ethan held another raging ball of lightning, identical to the previous one, in his hand, a sunny smile spreading across his face.

Judging by his expression alone, no one would believe that this young man had casually created a terrifying thunderstorm because of a single remark from the Crown Prince.

The bustling street fell into a deathly silence.

His Highness the Crown Prince was utterly terrified by the scene. He muttered, “Madman, madman, this guy is a madman! He actually dared to do this? Kill him! Kill him!”

“Slap!” A resounding slap landed on the Crown Prince’s face.

King Faelis VI withdrew his hand, his face grim.

He looked at Vaelyn.

Vaelyn had returned to his seat. Facing the Emperor’s questioning gaze, he smiled wryly, “He poses no threat to me. Earth Warriors and above can barely protect themselves. The problem is I can’t protect you if I attack him. If I fail to kill him in one blow, and we don’t know how many of these he possesses… he certainly has more than just these.”

“Then what would be the worst-case scenario if you attacked?”

Vaelyn hesitated before answering, “You and the princes might be safe, but the others will be… many will die, Your Majesty.”

This answer left Faelis VI utterly frustrated. He rose from his throne and roared at Ethan, “Ethan, what do you want?”

Although he appeared old and frail, he was, after all, the Emperor, accustomed to speaking from a superior position. His words, however, carried a powerful and imposing air.

Ethan replied, “I don’t want anything, Your Majesty. You broke the peace treaty. However, I intend to give you one last chance. Luna is in danger, and I’ve come to tell you this.”

“What did you say?” Emperor Faelis swayed slightly.

He suddenly remembered Verris saying that Ethan was with Luna’s entourage, but now Ethan had clearly come from elsewhere, meaning Verris had lied to him.

“Calista, go see your sister!” he roared.

Calista responded and spurred his horse towards Luna’s caravan. Moments later, he galloped back: “Father, Luna is missing!”

“Damn it!” Faelis nearly coughed up blood.

Luna was his most beloved daughter, and now she was missing. How could he not be anxious? “Send men to find her immediately!”

“Let me do it,” Ethan suddenly said.

“You?” Everyone was stunned by this sudden change.

“Yes, Verris did it. Just as he knows me, I know him. I know why he did it, I know what he wants to do. If there’s anyone in this world who can find me, it’s Verris. If there’s anyone in this world who can find Verris, it can only be me.” Ethan said, taking a few steps forward, a movement that made everyone tense. Ethan continued to Emperor Faelis, “Your Majesty, I once gave you a chance for peace, which you yourself gave up. But now I’m giving you a second chance for peace. You can choose to refuse, or you can choose to continue trying to capture me. But before the battle begins, I need to rescue Luna. If you want to arrest me for this, you’d better think carefully about the consequences!”

Ethan’s voice was urgent and sharp; clearly, the news of Luna’s disappearance had also greatly worried him.

“Do you know where Verris will take my daughter?”

“Take me to the princess’s carriage, and I’ll know where she is. I have a way to track her.”

Faelis hesitated.

“You have no time to consider, Your Majesty,” Ethan roared. “Either believe me, or wait for your daughter to die, and I’ll fight you all to the death. In the future, the Jaeran army will sweep across Lance!”

Faelis’s body trembled. He was about to speak when a thunderous voice suddenly rang out:

“Ethan, you have no right to influence the politics of this nation. Accept the judgment of fate… the final judgment!”

A sharp spear, gleaming with divine brilliance, suddenly appeared in everyone’s sight, carrying immense power, piercing through the void as it hurtled towards Ethan.





Chapter 267


A sudden, thunderous strike startled everyone.


The attacker was none other than Taelis of the Holy Spirit Church. This terrifying figure, upon appearing, charged straight at Ethan with overwhelming force. His spear, gleaming with the light of death under the blazing sun, emitted a deadly howl, brimming with unstoppable momentum.

Ethan casually hurled a ball of lightning from his right hand into the air, creating a lightning storm zone between himself and Taelis.

Taelis, without flinching, charged straight into the lightning zone. Like a magnet drawn into an iron ore mine, hundreds of lightning bolts simultaneously struck Taelis.

Taelis roared like a thunderclap, deafening everyone. The next moment, rings of magical light emanated from Taelis’s blood-red armor, and six small arcs of electricity condensed from the six spikes on his shoulders, flying into the sky. All the lightning bolts were drawn to the six arcing orbs, only a few striking Taelis, causing him no harm whatsoever.

Taelis continued his flight, traversing the storm zone and heading straight for Ethan.

Ethan, his eyes gleaming with excitement, took a step back, raising his right hand again, conjuring a crystal wall.

The spear struck the crystal wall with unstoppable force, shattering it into countless crystal fragments that scattered and shimmered with iridescent colors under the sunlight, a dazzling spectacle.

The spear’s momentum undiminished, it continued its thrust towards Ethan.

“Void Slash!” Ethan’s figure gradually faded into nothingness.

While he might not be able to defeat Taelis in a direct fight, Ethan was absolutely confident in his ability to survive and escape.

The spear pierced through the afterimage left by Ethan, who had reappeared in another location. Just as he was about to speak, he suddenly felt something chasing him, the sense of danger escalating instantly. It came from behind him; Taelis’s attack had actually pursued him directly through the spatial portal he had created. He immediately knew he was in trouble. Instinctively, he channeled all his battle qi, activated his acupoints, and instantly maximized his strength, breaking through the barrier of a high-level warrior and directly entering the level of an earth warrior.

Bang!

The two enormous forces collided, creating a massive energy storm where Ethan stood. Like a leaf caught in the storm, Ethan was propelled into the air by this terrifying force.

While airborne, Ethan’s hands moved swiftly, producing vitality potions, recovery potions, healing potions—all sorts of potions used to repair his body—and guzzling them down his throat.

When he landed back on the ground, Ethan staggered, a trickle of blood seeping from the corner of his mouth.

Everyone was stunned by the scene. Although Ethan was defeated in one move, the immense power he had just displayed was undeniable—the true power of a high-ranking warrior!

Taelis’s eyes also flashed with surprise, but he didn’t hesitate. With a flick of his spear, countless afterimages appeared, and he thrust it towards Ethan: “In the name of holiness, cleanse all heretics!”

A large burst of energy erupted at the spear tip, like a blooming lotus, slicing through the air with deathly light.

Ethan dared not use Void Slash again; it was useless against Taelis. His left-hand ring glowed faintly, and a stone golem appeared out of thin air, blocking their path.

The lotus of light on the spear tip pierced the golem’s body, like a meat grinder hitting a large, fat pig, instantly shattering the golem into countless fragments, then continuing its relentless thrust towards Ethan. Ethan retreated again, simultaneously releasing another puppet to block his opponent…

If the attacks of the Star Warrior Vaelyn were like his title, Moon God of War—gentle as moonlight, yet omnipresent and beautiful—then the attacks of the Cleanser Taelis were like a rampaging steamroller, crushing everything in its path with immense force, offering no attempt to dodge or evade.

Thunderstorms, crystal walls, even puppets—all received the same treatment: one man, one gun, head-on, crushing everything in its path with an air of dominance.

This was the fighting style of the infamous Cleanser Taelis of the Holy Spirit Church.

This fighting style gave Ethan a terrible headache.

The ruthless, brutal, and unreasonable style of fighting, to some extent, precisely targeted Ethan’s weakness.

What do intelligent people fear most? Unreasonable people, rendering all your intelligence useless. Fortunately, when Ethan met Vaelyn, he finally understood the importance of power. This led to his training in the Divine Grace Forest and the most correct choice: to diligently cultivate the path of the warrior.

Under Taelis’s attacks, he had no chance to use magic. The so-called combination of magic and martial arts was a joke in this wild onslaught. If he hadn’t mastered the technique of activating acupoints, Ethan would be dead beyond any doubt.

Even so, Taelis’s attacks, like a relentless river, were like a Damocles’ sword hanging over Ethan’s head, ready to sever his head at any moment.

“You’re dead! Ethan!” Taelis roared with triumphant and arrogant laughter.

The spear vibrated with bursts of energy, shredding the twelfth golem into pieces. These golems, though powerful, were utterly insignificant in the face of a true powerhouse.

“Not necessarily!” Ethan suddenly laughed, his figure retreating rapidly. The Radiant Sword appeared instantly, and Ethan roared to the sky, “Radiant Angel! Absolute Protection!”

With this cry, the entire space seemed to distort, and a void gate formed in the endless void. A large ball of light energy radiated outwards from the void gate, accompanied by celestial music, like sacred chanting. As the celestial music arrived, an angel wielding a holy sword and possessing divine wings stepped out of the void gate.

The moment the angel stepped out, a protective aura of light was cast upon Ethan, blocking Taelis’s determined thunderous attack.

“My God!” Taelis stared dumbfounded at the angel’s appearance. “The Radiant Sword, the Absolute Blood Pact? How is this possible?”

Not only Taelis, but everyone else was stunned by this scene. The legendary Radiant Sword had suddenly appeared, but wasn’t it supposed to be with the Church of the Holy Spirit? Why had it fallen into Ethan’s hands?

Not only that, Ethan even held an absolute blood pact with the Sword of Glory.

Both the Sword of Glory and the Dark Blade, these kinds of divine artifacts only truly unleash their power after an absolute blood pact is signed. The absolute blood pact with the Dark Blade protects its master from the backlash of dark power, while the absolute blood pact with the Sword of Glory unlocks its hidden spell—the Radiant Angel.

Since signing the blood pact with the Sword of Glory, Ethan had never openly used it, mainly to avoid being discovered by the Church of the Holy Spirit and hunted down.

But now it didn’t matter. The Church of the Holy Spirit wouldn’t let him go anyway, so what did it matter if the Sword of Glory was exposed?

Taelis’s eyes revealed undisguised greed: “Ethan, hand over the Sword of Glory!”

When the Sword of Glory appeared in Ethan’s hands, everything changed. The fact that the Church of the Holy Spirit didn’t possess the three divine artifacts would inevitably spread, dealing a heavy blow to the church’s reputation. The believers would discover that the church had been deceiving them all along.

The only way out was to kill Ethan immediately and seize the Holy Sword, which would at least make up for the losses.

Taelis had already made up his mind to kill Ethan instantly.

“Did you think I summoned the Holy Angel just to satisfy you?” Ethan chuckled.

Taelis temporarily halted his attack due to the appearance of the Radiant Sword. Ethan seized the opportunity to prepare his spells: Wind Protection, Wind Spirit Blessing, and Conservation Barrier were all activated. The Wind Sprite Blue was finally summoned, the Soul-Eating Ring floated in mid-air, and the Guardian Nightmare flew out. He held the Radiant Sword in his right hand, pulled out Sacrifice Oil in his left, and angelic wings slowly extended from his back as he chanted the incantation for Death Gale Slash.

He had been speaking with Vaelyn when Taelis launched a sudden attack, catching him completely off guard. If it weren’t for his acupoint technique that had blocked the attack, he would have been dead long ago. Finally, he was forced to destroy twelve stone golems to buy himself a little time, so he didn’t hesitate to use every means at his disposal.

However, his actions stunned everyone.

Two guardian spirits and a holy angel—three summoned creatures, each more powerful than the last; two divine artifacts protecting him; plus golems and various alchemical tools—Ethan’s formidable strength truly astonished everyone.

Ethan had always adhered to a strategy of concealing more cards after each use, only in this way could he keep his enemies guessing and gain the upper hand in battle. But this time, his all-out preparation was truly eye-opening.

Even Vaelyn murmured, “My God, Ethan, how many more surprises do you have in store for us?”

As for Taelis, he had become calm. The greed in his eyes remained undiminished, but facing Ethan, who was armed to the teeth, he had to admit that killing this boy wouldn’t be so easy.

Ethan smiled: “Lord Taelis, it seems the secret that the Holy Spirit Church doesn’t possess the Brilliant Sword is about to be revealed to the world.”

“Hmph.” Taelis exhaled heavily: “Kill you, and the Brilliant Sword will still belong to the Holy Spirit Church.”

“I’m afraid it won’t be that easy.” Ethan slowly took a few steps back: “In fact, I don’t think you’ll have another chance to attack me.”

“What did you say?” Taelis was taken aback.

Ethan suddenly raised his head: “Your Majesty Faelis, do you really not want your daughter? Or do you think I’m doomed with the Holy Spirit Church involved?”

Faelis VI hesitated. Ethan pointed his longsword at Faelis: “The Holy Spirit Church is arrogant and domineering, manipulating the government. I doubt Your Majesty would like such a church, would you? Kill him, and I’ll help you find your daughter and provide you with at least twelve top-tier alchemical techniques!”

These words struck Faelis like a thunderbolt, leaving him dizzy.

It must be said that Ethan was like a devil adept at seducing people. He knew exactly what kind of promises to make to whom.

This promise was one that Emperor Faelis couldn’t resist.

Twenty years of painstaking effort—all the achievements of the Lance Empire on Purgatory Island were in Ethan’s hands. Even just a portion of the products had transformed the once weak Lance into a powerful nation. Everyone understood the significance of these alchemical techniques to a country.

Twelve top-tier alchemical techniques—this was something Faelis had to obtain at all costs. If Ethan were willing to hand over the teleportation array technology, the Lance Empire would possess the ability to freely mobilize and deploy troops, resulting in unparalleled military strength.

Taelis’s tone was grim: “Your Majesty Emperor Faelis, are you willing to offend the Holy Church for these things?”

Ethan immediately retorted: “So what if we offend them? The Church’s power lies in its ability to influence its vast populace, not in its own combat strength. The Holy Knights may be powerful, but their numbers are limited. A war without a foundation of troops is doomed to failure. History has never seen a war won solely by elite warriors. Elite warriors may win countless battles, but they can never sustain a war. If the Church truly goes to war with the Lanceians, I’m certain that while they may achieve initial victories, once bogged down in a protracted war, you will ultimately be the ones to lose!”

These words struck at the heart of the matter, even catching Taelis off guard.

But the next moment, he gritted his teeth and said fiercely, “Over ninety percent of the people of the entire Northern Continent are subjects of my Holy Church. If the Lance people want to wage war against the Holy Church, it’s tantamount to waging war against the entire continent!”

“That’s right,” Ethan smiled, “but the prerequisite is that they are willing to unite… I can guarantee that the Holy Church cannot unite any country in the short term; in the future, they will be too busy to even look after themselves.”

These words pierced Taelis’s heart like a sharp sword.

He suddenly remembered why the Holy Church had killed Ethan in the first place. Wasn’t it because he used his alchemy to manipulate the political situation of a nation?

If Ethan was willing, he could offer enough temptations.

He could persuade the Jaeran people not to participate in the war against the Lance people, and he could use the same method to persuade the Georgian Empire not to participate. Without the help of the two great empires, even if other small countries united, they would not be a match for the Lance people.

And judging from Ethan’s tone, in the near future, he would bring even greater trouble to the Holy Spirit Church, so great that they simply wouldn’t have the energy to settle accounts with the Lance Empire.

This is akin to someone saying to North Korea, “I’ll give you the atomic bomb technology. Develop it as you see fit. I guarantee the Americans won’t be able to attack you for three years. By the time they can, you won’t be afraid of them anymore. All you have to do is keep this American envoy here to prevent him from causing trouble.”

For Faelis VI, there was almost no reason to refuse.

Taelis finally showed fear, his tone no longer as arrogant as before: “Your Majesty Faelis, do you really want to oppose the Holy Spirit Church?”

Ethan shouted, “I’m sorry, this is the Lance Empire. The Emperor is the supreme authority. The Holy Spirit Church’s power has overstepped its bounds. Lord Taelis, you cannot act on behalf of the Emperor of the Lance Empire.”

These words left everyone speechless. It seemed Ethan had never taken the Emperor’s authority seriously; for him to utter such words was truly astonishing.

The enraged Taelis could no longer contain himself; his spear, flashing with countless streaks of light, pierced towards Ethan.

But the next moment, a sword shot out from nowhere, blocking Taelis.

“Vaelyn!” Taelis roared furiously. The one who blocked him was none other than Vaelyn, the God of War.

“Without His Majesty’s order, no one is allowed to act. Ethan was right about one thing: this is the territory of the Lance Empire. Your actions have crossed the line. Your previous actions have already violated our country. His Majesty has spared you, so you can act freely. If His Majesty decides to punish you, you can do nothing,” Vaelyn said coldly.

“This is God’s will! Reclaim the Holy Sword and kill Ethan! God’s will is supreme!” Taelis shouted through gritted teeth.

“Perhaps it is only His Holiness the Pope and your own will,” Vaelyn said coldly.

Everyone looked at Faelis VI.

Faelis VI hesitated.

He knew very well what Ethan’s promise meant, and he also knew what offending the Church meant.

Although the old emperor had long disliked the Church’s domineering style, he had to admit they indeed possessed the power to overthrow a nation. Despite Ethan’s eloquent words, everything was based on Ethan’s own claims.

What if he couldn’t find his daughter?

What if he found her but couldn’t rescue her?

What if he offended the Church and then broke his promise?

What if Ethan wasn’t as capable as he claimed of dealing a heavy blow to the Church?

But if all of this were true, it meant he had given up a golden opportunity.

This conflicting choice left the old emperor in a dilemma.

After thinking for a while, he stared at Ethan and asked, “Ethan, do you really mean what you just said?”

“Of course, you’ll understand soon enough.” Ethan smiled and stepped back. “I’m going to rescue the princess now, and then I’ll give what’s rightfully yours to Luna to bring back. Remember, Your Majesty, this is our last chance for peace; don’t squander this only opportunity. As for Lord Taelis, please leave him here.”

Ethan turned to leave.

“Don’t even think about running!” Taelis cried out urgently.

“Stop him!” Faelis VI shouted.

Everyone was about to stop Ethan, but Faelis pointed at Taelis: “No, stop him! Arrest him!”

—The situation changed in an instant. The old emperor, who had just joined forces with the Church to eliminate Ethan, had suddenly become Ethan’s ally.

Taelis was both shocked and furious, but the Lanceians weren’t going to give him any chance.

Countless swords and blades swung towards Taelis, with Vaelyn’s longsword entangled him, preventing him from exchanging blows.

At least a dozen high-ranking warriors simultaneously attacked Taelis from all sides. Even with his divine favor and powerful status as a holy knight, Taelis couldn’t withstand such an onslaught.

“You’ll regret this! Faelis, you actually chose to believe the enemy! Greed has blinded you!” Taelis roared.

Faelis VI’s face was grim. Facing Taelis’s taunts, he coldly replied, “You’re wrong, Taelis. The reason I chose to believe Ethan wasn’t because of greed, nor because my eyes only saw future glory, but because Ethan was willing to abandon everything to come to me alone to save my daughter. From the moment he arrived, he knew that if he lost, he would die, but he didn’t give up. He was prepared to die for it. And the Holy Spirit Church, to kill someone with whom they have no grudge, can wantonly trample on my Lance imperial authority and slaughter my empire.” “My people… Yes, Ethan is my enemy, but if I had to choose whom to believe, I would rather believe this young man who is willing to die to save Luna. As for His Holiness the Pope’s rebuke and the Church’s wrath, I believe my Lance Empire can withstand them. The Church itself should first consider how to explain the deception to its followers. The Sword of Glory… Heh heh, I wonder if the Church’s other two artifacts also truly exist. Just as Ethan said, the Church itself is in trouble!”

As Faelis’s words fell, another deafening roar echoed from afar.

Looking north in panic, following the collapse of the Arcane Tower, the tall and magnificent Holy Spirit Church Cathedral—the Holy Spirit Temple—collapsed in a blaze of fire.





Chapter 268


Ignoring the fighting, Ethan approached Freya. “Lady Ivaris, please take me to the princess’s caravan.”


“Yes, ma’am.” Freya glanced at Ethan with a hint of fear, then hurried towards Luna’s caravan.

Ethan sighed and followed. “You don’t need to be afraid of me, ma’am. No matter how I’ve changed, you’ll always be the person I respect most.”

“But you’re no longer the innocent and adorable Ethan I remember. I don’t want to use words like ‘devil’ to describe you, but you’ve indeed changed a lot. You’ve become powerful, cruel, and unfamiliar… You’ve completely overturned the image I once had of you.”

“Is that so?” Ethan asked with a smile. “Then, back in the Royal Gardens, didn’t I evoke that feeling in you?”

At the mention of the Royal Gardens, Freya clearly thought of what had happened in the small room. Her face flushed, and she said softly, “At least back then you were gentle, not blowing up those horrible things in front of me.”

“Then please believe me, ma’am, most of the time… I am still gentle.”

They soon arrived at the princess’s caravan.

The guards were already aware of Luna’s disappearance, and they were in a state of frantic chaos. One of the captains was running around like a headless chicken—he was nearly driven mad with worry.

Ethan’s arrival was like an angelic guardian, giving the guards a glimmer of hope. They knew who the boy standing before them was, what had happened with the Emperor, and, most importantly, the relationship between Ethan and the princess.

It was truly unbelievable that this man, who was madly hostile to the Empire, would risk his life to find and rescue the Imperial princess, even going so far as to sue for peace with the Emperor.

If this story were passed down to posterity, it would surely be a beautiful love story.

But right now, the guards had no time for such thoughts; they just wanted to get rid of their burdens. After all, this legendary blond boy, besides possessing powerful alchemy, was most renowned for his cunning.

Everyone placed their hopes on Ethan. If he failed, all the guards and maids here would die.

“Tell me what exactly happened,” Ethan said calmly, walking through the caravan while observing the surrounding traces.

“Verris, acting on royal orders, isolated us, then requested a private audience with the princess. The situation was strange; besides Verris, there were several mages from the Arcane Tower. They seemed to be whispering something, but no one could hear what they were saying. Then the Arcane Tower collapsed, and the mages panicked. Verris came out and spoke to them, and then they went with him to the princess’s carriage. And then…”

“And then what?” Ethan asked.

“Later, Baron Ivaris discovered that the princess had secretly left the carriage, but she warned him not to tell anyone.”

“No one saw how Verris and the others disappeared?”

The captain of the guard shook his head.

Ethan pondered for a moment. “Take me to the princess’s carriage.”

Luna’s carriage was a luxurious eight-horse carriage, large enough to hold more than ten people.

Ethan lifted the carriage curtain and peeked inside, then turned and asked, “Baron Ivaris.”

Baron Ivaris stepped out from the crowd. “Ethan.”

His tone was weathered. Who would have thought that Ethan, who was a laborer in his own household five years ago, had become a fearsome figure?

“I’m sorry I don’t have time for reminiscing. May I ask where you saw Her Highness leave the carriage?”

Baron Ivaris pointed to a distant grove. “That small thicket. I just happened to… need to urinate.” He said the last two words in a low voice, “Then I went to the thicket. I saw Her Highness running alone into the depths of the thicket.”

“Alone? Are you sure?” Ethan asked.

“Yes, dressed as a servant, concealed by a cloak, so no one could recognize her.”

Ethan frowned slightly, deep in thought.

Something was amiss. Why would Verris let Luna run into the thicket alone?

“Did you send people into the thicket to look for her?” Ethan asked.

“We’ve already sent them, but they haven’t found any clues,” the head guard replied. “However, we’ve sent people to fetch the Justice Bureau; they should be better at finding clues.”

“It’s useless,” Ethan shook his head. “Verris is the Justice Bureau’s best hound. He knows how to evade the agents’ eyes and ears; he won’t leave any clues for his pursuers.”

“Then what do we do?” the head guard asked anxiously. “Her Highness the Princess is in danger!”

“No!” Ethan shook his head. “She won’t be in danger anytime soon. Verris isn’t stupid. If he wanted to kill the Princess, he could have done it long ago. Why wait until now? He has his reasons.”

“What reasons?” Everyone was surprised.

Ethan’s eyes narrowed.

He didn’t answer, but a question arose in his mind.

In this case, the mages of the Mage’s Guild were arguably Verris’s accomplices. Without the mages’ help, Verris couldn’t even get close to the Princess. So why would the people of the Mage’s Guild help him kidnap the princess?

This was a serious matter; even Merwyn Cage wouldn’t be so audacious as to do something like this.

Ethan quickly realized the answer.

The answer was simple: these magicians had no idea they were holding the princess hostage.

It seemed that Verris, that old fox, had meticulously planned every step of the way.

He asked in a low voice, “Where is Archmage Daeris?”

“He’s also missing, with Her Highness the Princess.”

“Just as I thought.” Ethan smiled coldly. He jumped onto the carriage and began carefully searching for any traces inside. If everything was as he suspected, then there must be traces left by Verris in the carriage.

The carriage was luxuriously decorated, fully furnished, like an ancient version of a campervan. Ethan searched the carriage thoroughly and finally found a fragment of clothing in a corner.

Judging from the texture, it was clearly torn from a magnificent garment.

Furthermore, strangely, a bottle of potion was placed next to the fragment.

It was a revealing potion. Ethan’s heart skipped a beat.

The developing agent was used to detect hidden surveillance cameras. But who would leave a bottle of developing agent in a carriage?

Ethan picked up the agent and examined it carefully, confirming it was indeed developing agent and not a trap, before spraying it a few times in the empty space of the carriage.

He found no invisible objects, but instead, a fluctuation of energy appeared in the air.

Ethan’s eyes narrowed slightly. He thought for a moment, then suddenly picked up the piece of clothing he was holding again, and after a moment’s thought, applied the developing agent to it.

Then, several blurry characters appeared on the fragment.

Ethan observed it carefully, finally revealing a knowing smile: “So that’s how it is.”

The head guard looked into the carriage from outside: “Lord Ethan, have you discovered anything?”

Lord Ethan? Ethan was taken aback by the address.

He almost laughed, but ultimately only nodded. “The princess Baron Ivaris discovered wasn’t the real princess; it was her double. The real princess disguised herself as a double and stayed in the carriage before leaving.”

Baron Ivaris exclaimed, “That’s impossible! I know Her Highness the princess, and I know that double! I wouldn’t mistake one person for another!”

Ethan glared at him fiercely. “Lord Ivaris, are you really sure? Do you know the responsibility you’ll bear for your words?”

His words contained a strange energy that rendered the baron speechless for a moment.

Ethan immediately said, “So you still can’t be sure? You yourself said that the princess you saw concealed herself with a cloak, didn’t you?”

The baron’s heart skipped a beat, and he finally lowered his head, remaining silent.

The captain of the guard hurriedly asked, “So how did the princess leave?”

“Spatial teleportation,” Ethan replied, pointing to the energy trail in front of him. “This is what I revealed with a revealing potion, indicating that someone used teleportation magic here not long ago. Right, isn’t Quinwyn a spatial mage? He’s one of the mages who accompanied Verris, so this makes sense.”

“You mean, the mages of the Arcane Tower really did kidnap Her Highness?” The captain of the guard was dumbfounded; this news was truly shocking.

“That’s right,” Ethan answered with absolute certainty.

“Then what’s that thing you have in your hand…”

“The scraps of cloth on the princess. This clearly proves that they forcibly took Her Highness away.” Ethan casually put the fragments into his bag. The captain of the guard wanted to say that she couldn’t take that thing, but ultimately couldn’t bring herself to say it. Ethan said seriously, “Remember, it was Verris and the people of the Arcane Tower who joined forces to kidnap Her Highness. That’s the answer, the only correct answer.”

“Then…what should we do? How can we find the princess?”

A slight smile appeared on Ethan’s lips. “When it comes to capturing, I’m not really good at it, but when it comes to escaping, that’s exactly what I excel at. Captain, do you know what the worst thing you can do when chasing a criminal?”

“What is it?” the captain of the guard asked blankly.

“Always follow behind the target.” Ethan answered with a smile, patting the captain of the guard’s shoulder. “Don’t worry, I’ll look around and give you the answer soon.”

With that, he stepped down from the carriage and headed towards the small grove.

Freya hurriedly caught up: “Ethan, do you really believe the Arcane Tower helped Verris kidnap the princess?”

“No.” Ethan looked around, then answered in a low voice, “They were just being used by Verris. Verris wants the Lance Empire to believe that the Arcane Tower orchestrated everything.”

“Why?”

“In the circular amphitheater, Verris told me himself that Merwyn Cage killed Aelric. I was initially puzzled by his generosity. His explanation was that he wanted me and the Mage’s Guild to fight to the death. But I wasn’t that naive. The Mage’s Guild is a behemoth, and Merwyn Cage is a Saint-level being. No matter how hard I, Ethan, try, I can’t truly be their enemy, at least not now. So why would Verris kill Merwyn Cage?” He looked at Freya and asked.

A thought flashed through Freya’s mind: “To find a truly formidable opponent for the Mage’s Guild?”

“Excellent, Madam,” Ethan smiled. “Ethan’s influence isn’t enough, but the Lance Empire certainly is. Merwyn Cage is a Saint, but the Empire also has Saints. The Jareth family is loyal to the Empire, and that warrior Saint might not be afraid of Merwyn. Therefore, Verris wants to use Quinwyn and his group to hold Luna hostage. That’s the real reason he captured Luna. Otherwise, the reason of Luna detaining Aelric wouldn’t be enough. He wants to create friction between the Mage’s Guild and the Empire. Perhaps he might even directly threaten the Emperor with Luna’s life to attack Merwyn, but in my opinion, the latter is unlikely.”

“Then why did you…”

“Why did I help Verris admit that the Arcane Tower did it, right? Because Verris asked me to do it.” Ethan sighed.

“Verris asked you to do it?” Freya almost shouted, but thankfully she covered her mouth in time.

Ethan nodded earnestly. “Yes.”

Regardless of Freya’s surprise, Ethan reached the edge of the jungle and casually pulled a shard from his pocket.

He released it, and the shard drifted away in the wind.

Ethan said, “Do you know how Verris tricked those magicians?”

“How?” Freya felt extremely frustrated. Ethan didn’t answer why he was helping Verris, but instead changed the subject, leaving her no choice but to follow along.

Ethan said slowly, “Those mages… they never actually had any contact with Luna. Verris pulled off a brilliant maneuver.”

At this point, Ethan couldn’t help but exclaim in admiration, “The Arcane Tower collapsed, and Quinwyn and the others were frantic. They thought I personally destroyed the Arcane Tower, and that my promise to appear at the Grand Theater to Querida was just a diversionary tactic. So Verris used this to lure them into the princess’s carriage, then had them leave using teleportation magic. But by then, Luna wasn’t actually in the carriage anymore; she had already disguised herself and left before that.”

“Why is that?”

“Verris knew that the best way to abduct Luna wasn’t by force—he couldn’t do that anyway. But he could deceive Luna by weaving lies, like saying Ethan was seriously injured and hiding in the jungle to heal. His only wish before dying was to see Luna one last time…”

“Oh my god!” Freya slapped her forehead. She could completely understand how Luna would react to such news.

“So Luna secretly ran away alone into the jungle. But she didn’t expect to be seen by Baron Ivaris, so she solemnly warned him not to reveal it.”

“And then?”

“Every plan is subject to unforeseen circumstances, and Baron Ivaris was that unforeseen event. This unforeseen event caused Verris’s plan to fail, because he could no longer frame the Arcane Tower for kidnapping the princess. But fortunately, he had a backup plan, which was… me! So he needs my help.” Ethan said solemnly.

This is why Ethan saw the developing agent and the piece of clothing; Verris had deliberately left them for him. Only an alchemist like him would know that the developing agent had a special function: to discover hidden writing. The agents of the Forensic Service also knew, because it was a common method they used for writing secret letters.
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